BY S. J. ROW.

R —
Select Loetry.
THE THINGS THAT NEVER DIE.
The pure, the bright, the beaatiful,
That stirred our bearts in youth,
The impulse to & worldless prayer,
The dreams of love and truth ;
The longings after something lost,
The spirits yearning ery,
The striving after better hopes,
These things can never die,
The timid hand stretehed forth to aid
A brother in his need,
The kindly word in griefs dark hour
That proves a friend indeed ;
The pleaof mercy, softly breathed,
When justice threatens high,

Thesorrows of & contrite heart—
Theso things shall never die.

The memory of a elasping hand,
The pressure of a kiss,
And sl the trifles, sweet and frail,
That make ap love's first bliss;
If with a firm unehanging faith,
And holy trust and high,
Those hands haveclasped those lips bave met,
Those things shall never die.

The cruel and the bitter word,
That wounded asit fell,
Thechilling want of sympathy,
We feel, but never tell ;
The hard repulse that chills the heart
Whose hopes were bounding high,
I an unfading record kept,
These things shall never die.

Let nothing pass, for every hand
Must Snd some work todo;

Lose not & chance to waken love—
Be firm, be just, be true;

£o shall & light that cannot fade
Beam on thee from on high,

And augel voices say to thee—
These things shall never dis.

A CGresa: Sermon by a Little Preacher,

“pAPA GOES THERE. "

“Magn't T go with you, papa?—please

say | may, won't you ?"’ =
The words were uttered in a plaintive

and sedly entreative tone, the hands of the

speaker clasping the Anees of the listner.

It was a boy of sevcn years who lispéd
them ; a besniiful boy, with fairhigh brow,
arsund which there clustersq a glorious
wreath of auburn eurls; with dark, flashing
eyes; cheeks rosy with health ; lips like
the cherries of summer, and a voice like the
birds which tasie them. There were tears
in those eyes atl this time, though, and the

tell me if I wanted to know anything very
bad to persevere and find ont. Now I do
want know what makes him loveto go there
s0—I know that there must be pretty things
behind those windows. Ishouldn’t wonder'
—and his cheeks were glowing—'if it was
like a fairy house. Why can't Igo?"

Poor Willie! Temptation to know was
strong to be resisted ; so he hunted through
the closet for a candle, for he was a thought-
ful little fellow, and would not leave his lit-
tle sister to the only danger that could men-
ace her. He found a bit oftallow dip, and
lighting it, drew the stand close to her,that
the flame might scare away the rats and
mice should they sally out ere his return.

“I won't stay long, pretty dear,’” said he,
pressing a tender kiss on her sleeping lids,
and drawing the blanket close over her fair
arms. ‘““No I'll come back soon, but 1 do
want one peep.”” Swftly his little feet flaw
over the pavement, and in a trice he stood
beside the cartained window.

‘“How light it is, and how they laugh and
talk. It must be funny in there.”

A cold, November blast swept round the
corner as he spoke, penetrating his thin
snmmer clothes, and causing his flesh to
quiver, and his teeth to chatter.

“I don't believe they’d hurt me, if T
should go in awhile, I'm such a little boy,
and Jam so cold out here,’” he zaid as he
pushed the door carefully from him, slipped
in and closing it without a breath of noise.
For a moment he was bewildered by the
light and elatter, but finding no one scemed
to notice him, hestole toward the glowing
grate, and spread out his purple palms be-
fore the blaze. The group of men that en-
circled the bar were drinking when he en-
tered. Soon however, they sat down their
glasses and dispersed about the room.

““Halloo,”” said one in a lond tone as go-
ing to the fire he spied little Willie. **W hat
are you doing here, my little fellow? Who
are you, and what do you want?"'

“I don't want anything only to see what
youdo you here. My name is Willie M.
My papa loves to come here, and it looked
so pleasant through the window I thought
I'd come too. Bat I must not stay long for
I've left the baby alone.’”

The man's tones were softened as hespoke
again to him,

**And where is your mother, boy 7"’

0, she's gone to take home the wash, sir.

dimpled mouth was quivering.
It was 2 man of some thirty-five who list-

ened to this plea; a man who had been of
Ay, had

noble looks and princely bearing.
been! for the blizhtest troth was written

over his form and face. His locks were

matted, bis forehead scowling, his eyes red,
bat mot with tears ; there were farrows on
his cheeks, ton, and brutish losk to the ex-
pression of his lips
boy address him ere be answered. Then
pushing the ehild rudely from him, Fe said,

n a stern voice, ‘No, no.
you.'

A pain thowe fair, small hands encirele the
koees,

“You go papa. Why can't I go too?
Do let me za, "'

Form moment the heart of the inebriate
semed 1o wake from its slecp. Heshud-
dered s be thought of the character of the

place bis pure-souled boy would enter. He

tock the child tenderly in his arms, and
kised him s« of old: then patting him
down, he said kindly ;

“You must not ask me again to take you

there. [t i= mo place for little boys,”" and |
=izing his hat hurried from the room,mur-
munng to himself ashe paced the way to
the brilliant bar-room, “‘and no place for

Would to God I bhad never

men, vither.

Eung,

For a long time Willie stood just where
t_fe father had left him: then turning to
the few embors that faintly glowed upon

the bearth he sat down in his little chair,

24 resting his head upon his mother's lap,
s tarnestly '

Twice did the little

It's no place for

. Mamma, why isn't that pretty store a good |
e for littl: boys?—Papa loves to go |
there.

It wasa trying question to the poor, heart-
Uroken woman.  She had so far kept from
der son the kuowledge of his father's sin.
ould not bear that he should look with
* upon him or that his pure and gen-
t should thus commune with so in-

Sha

2% 3 grief. Kindly she toyed with his
“ng nnglets for a while, then =ajd endear-
‘Wgiv . “Papa knows better than you what

st fur ft_”' little boy. When you grow old-
o will learn why he does not wish to
fake §ou

=

then rising carcfully put down her babe

“on s latle bed, and tied on her hood
and eloak,

_ " Mindthe cradle now, Willie; T'll come
"k =000, and then you shall have some
“iperand 4 nice fire to sit by, too,” and
kin

¢ @ large basket of ironed clothes she
A wealthy mother wounld have
Puhitencd at the thought only of leav-
“nnz a boy at night-fall all alone
1 infant to care for, and an open fire
, - eedes But poor Mrs, M. knew well
i oad trast Willie with his sister, and as

57 bum

went
}
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| ming up, there were not eoals enough
; taw his fingers. No, she did not fear
' ¥2ve him, for he had thus been left many
*tme. and always carefully obeyed her.
. Aod be meant to wow: but poor little
;“--1-‘* bis thoughts would wander to that
. A8t corner store, whither he knew his
0 always went at evening, and his bramn
:‘*‘ busy with eager wanderings. He knew
Sis father loved to go, and these must be
;‘“'*'-E-Ling that he liked, for he never came
ue again till long after Willie was asleep
What lay behind those searlet curtaine
¥is 2 mystery he sought in vain to unravel.
At length he whispered eagerly, uifwi
‘Gcarage a longing wish. ‘Papa used to

Papa don’t get as much work as be used to
once and we're very poor now, and she has
o help him now.”’

“ And does it look as pleasant in here as
you thoaght it would my child '’

“Q yes, it does, sir. I don’t wonder pa-
pa loves to come here 30 mauch, it's o0 cold
and dark at howe. But I shgnld think he
would bring mamma and me and iittle sis.
How she would laugh so see this fire and all
these pretty bottles, and those flowers with
lights in them. Please sir,”” said he earn-
estly and seized the rough hands of the lis-
tener, “‘please sir, tell me why litile boys
can’t come here with their fathers 7”°

“For God's sake do not tell him Banero "’
said a deep anguished voice. ““He deems
me pure and holy. Heavens! What a
wretch I am! My boy—my boy!"" and Wil-
lie was clasped in his father's arms—*yon
have saved me from earth’s vilest hell
Here,with my hands upon yoursinless brow,
I promise never again to touch the eup I've
drank so deep. And my brothers in sin, as
you value your soul's salvation tempt me
not to break my vow. Help me heaven—
help me men, so to live, hereafter, that pa-
pa may never blush to take his boy along— |
that if papa goesthere, Willie-may go there

too.

Silently the door closed after them, and
silence dwelt in the saloon behind them.
The preacher had been there in cherub form.
and erazy, loose, unholy thought, or light
and ribald jest was hushed. One by ope
they =tole away,and many a wife wore smiles
that night ; nordid the old bar teader, even,
curse the little one that robbed him of so
many dimes. Too deeply in his heart had
sunk the voice of thatcherub preacher.

“Don’t you like me, papa?"’ asked little
Willie, while they stood a few moments on
the pavement; for thescene in the bar-room
was an enigma to the child, and he half fear-
ed a reproof.

‘1 was thinking what mamma would like
best for supper,’’ said the father.

“*Was you—was yoa?’ was the eager
question in a gladsome voice. "0, then 1
know you ain't cross. (), get oysters and
crackers and tea. papa; and a candle, be-
cause there is only a picce. And please,
papa, tell mamma not to be cross at me
‘cause I left the baby. 1 don’t believe she
will, though, 'cause you wouldn't perhaps
have come bome yet, and she does love to
have you home so much. Oh, I feel just
like erying, I feel so glad.™’

NOBODY'S BOY.

Everybody said what a pity it was that the
Lane's had no children. Mz:s. Lane was
such a nice motherly lady ; the shyest babe
never feared to go to her,and there was never
a child that came under the influence of her
genial smiile but what instinctively loved her.

Mr. Lane, too, was one of those men to
whom the endearing title of father is so easy
to speak. His always kindly face blossomed
out into smiles of rare tenderness whenever
his eye rested upon one of those miniature
men and women, and it seemed almost im-
possible for him to pass one without giving
it a loving pat upon the head, or a kindiy
word and smile.

And then he was what the neighbors called
“'a well-to-do man,”” Noc rich, it is true,
bat owning a small, well cultivated farm,
stocked with fruit-trees and berries of vari-
ous kinds, and, best of all, near a good mar-
ket. This put him in possession of two
excellent things—an ample income and plen-
ty to do.

But with all this hunger of the heart to
hear a child's prattle beneath their roof, with
all the apphances at their command to make
it such a dear and happy shelter, ten years
of their married life passed, and no children

| came to gladden their hearts.

Mr. Larkin, over the way, had an abun-
dance of them ; though he had a mortal
aversion of babies, and groaned in spirit
over every fresh instalment. Pat Shane's
little shanty was overflowing with them, a
rosy, rollicking set; though hard work the
poor fellow found it to get “pratees’’ for =0
many.

Bat at last there were smiles and sly hints
among the neighbors, the boldest and most
familiar of them venturing upon little jokes
and congratalations. which were smilingly
received by those to whom they were directed.
And as the montlis wore away,quiet but im-
portant preparations went forward at the
Lanes'.

No ysung mother rejoiced more fervently
over the expected advent of her first-born,
than did this wife of ten years at the prom-
ise of the babe for which she had long hoped
and praved.

There was no end to the fashioning of
dainty robesand embroidered linen ; enough,
as Grandwa Strong declared, who was fa-
vored with a glimpse of the drawers, where
they lay nicely folded, **for a dozen babics.”

One would not have supposed that the
young babe they laid upon her bosom could
bave repaid the new-made mother for all
those nights and days of apguish, when her
life hung upon a thread ; but its first faint
ery, the pressure of its tiny form upon her
aroused in her heart a gusk of joyful tender-
ness that swept even its remembrance away.

It was a daughter, and they christened her
Ellen, after her maternal grandmother ; but
because of her fair and gentle look, her
father called her Lily, and by that name
she always went.

and lovely child; almost worshipped by her
parents, and instinetively attracting towards
her the hearts of all who saw her. She had
her father’s kind heart and her mother’s
genial, happy ten per, together with deeper
and more earnest feclings than were posses-
sed by either. Bur whatshe was most noted
for was her tender and sympathetic nature.
She was a happy-hearted child, making sun-
shine and music wherever she went; but
did she see any one in pain or trouble, the
repsitive lips would tremble, and her large
brown eyes soften with a look of deep and
earnest svmpathy.

She was her father's idol, who could searee-
ly bear to have her out of his sight. Most
children would have been injured by a love
#0 exclusive and engrossing.

Every Thursday during summer and fall
months, Mr, Lane went to market with some
product of his farm, and it was his delight
to bave Lily go with him.

Theirs was not a very splendid turnout, it
is true, in comparison to the fine equipages
they met in the gay city, but little Lily was
as happy us a gueen,seated beside her father
in the light easy wagon, painted a bright
blue, and attached to the staid, dignified
horse that had made the journey so often as
to know the road as well as his master,

That it might be more meet for his dar-
ling, Mr. Lane had exchanged the leathern
eushions ot the seat, which had done such
good service for so many years, for those of
crimson plush, to Lily’s great satisfaction,
who never failed to express her wonder and
delight at their beauty and softness whea-
ever she took a seat on them.

One Thursday, in the latter part of Au-
gust, Mr. Lane went to market with some
early pears and apples,attended by his usual
companion, whose white straw hat tied with
blue contrasted so prettily with the brown

““And I feel like erying, too,”” said his
father solemnly; and ere midnight he did
ery and his wife, too, but they were holy
tears, washing his heart of the dust that
bad gathered on its beanty, and hers of the
sorrow that had draped it hke a pall

A young girl in Burlington, Towa, wanted
to commit suicide becanse her lover married
another, but her nurse, «n oid negress, gave
her epsom salts instead of poison, and cured
her of her folly by making her very sick.
On being questioned, the old negress said:
“Bpecs dis chile is a fool, dus ye?—big mis-
take—bless your heart, [ know'd how to
pizen the foolish gal.”’

A white boy met a colored lad, the other i
day, and asked him what he had such short |
nose for *'l spects so it won't poke itselfin-
to other people’s business.””

It is said that as the twig is Lent the tree
is inclined. Some youog ladies will grow
queerly if the Grecian bend prevails long.

eurls and fair sweet face it shaded.
Mr. Lane had regular customers that were
always glad to secure his choicest fruit, and

| stopping at one of these, he left Lily alone

in the wagon—whaose office it was to hold the
reins and see that no one took undue liber-
ties with the tempting contents of the bags
and baskets stowed in back. The former
was merely nominal, and the latter, for once,
she quite forgot. Her whole attention was
directed to furthering the attempts of Char-
lie to rid himself' of the flies that tormented
him, to the performance of which his stump
of a tail seemed to be entirely inadequate;
so that she did not notice the ragged bare-
foot boy who was standing on the side-walk,
eyeing with a wistful, hungry look the bas-
ket of rosy cheeked applesin the rear.

At last the temptation proved too strong,
and perceiving that she was not looking, he
stole slyly round the wagon, and seizing one
in both hands was making off, when he was
suddenly collared by a larger boy who had
been watching hiin.

She was a fair and winsome babe, a sweet |

! nice and pretty room, when poor Dick has

“Let me go, he roared,”
struggling with all his migflt.
At first Lily gazed at them with astonish-
ment and affiright; and then the sympathies
that were always ready to side with the
weaker party began to assert themselves,

“You bad boy!"” she :aid indignautly,
“*how dare you hurt himso? Don't you
strike him again.”

“‘He was stealing your apples, miss,"’ said
the lad, rather taken aback at this unex-
pected reception of what he intended to be
a triendly office. _

This was something of a poser to the con-
science that had been so strietly educated.

““Well, perhaps he was hungry,”" she said
hesitatingly. *‘Are you bungry, little boy.”

kicking and

“Yes," gaid the boy, Ming wonderingly
into the sweet innocent face of the ques
tioner, “‘I'm a'most starved. T hain’t had
nothin’ to day, nor last wight neither."”

nice seed cakes and apple turn-over that her
mother had made for her especial benefit,
“but you can have all of mine."””

The hoy regarded it with an eager, hungry

of her generosity. Kicks and curseshe could
understand, for be bad plenty of them all his
life, but this was something that had never
happened to him before, and he hardly knew
what to make of if. The heart under his
torn jacket stirred with pew and pleasant
etnotions;

“Notall* you'll want some of it yourself.”’

“*No; takeitall,” persisted Lily. I had
some breakfast this morning.and I shall have
sottre supper when I get home, Eat it all,
every bit."”

And she laughed gleefully as she watched
the hungry boy devour it

*What is your vame *"" she inquired, as
he paused to wipe his mouth, with his rag-
ged sleeve.

“Dick.""

*Dick what 2"’

“Dick nothin’. There ain’t no more to it
—nothin’ bat Dick."’

The little wise face locked slightly puzzled
at this unexpected reply.

*Whose child are yon ?"’

“1 ain’t nobody’s child.”

Lily pondered a few moments over this
strange announcement, and then said: “I
suppose your father and mother are dead.
Cousin Ally's are ; so she lives with Grand-
panow. Do you live with your Grandpa ?"

**No; I never had no sich.”

*Nor Grandma, nor aunts and uncles?"”

““No; as I ever heerd on.”

Lily opened her eyes widely.

“Who took care of you when you was
little, then?™

““Nobody. Granny Jones used fo carry
me out beggin’ when I was a baby ; when I
was big enough she made me go by myself.
She beat me one day 'eause I didn't bring
hier nothin'; so I ran awny.”

“And where do live now 7"’

““T don’t live nowhere.”

““What! haven't you any house or place
to stay in ?"’

“No; Istay round the streets, Some-
times I get pennies holdin® hosses, or goin'
errands, "’

“*But where do you sleep at night ?”

“Oh, sometimes in one place and some-
times in another. Last night I slept at the
wharf ina barrel.”’

“In a barrel?"" repeated Lily, lost in pity
and wonder. *“‘Dear me! I never heard of
such a thing.”’
father coming down the steps.

come again next Thursday, and I'll be sure
to bring you something."’

“Shall you come here to this house?"’

“Yes; we always do.”

“Wait a winute,”” she added. as Mr. Lane
came up to the wagon.
apple,papa?”’ T want one for :his little boy.
He's so hungry,”” she added confidentially.

“Boys are always hungry for apples; buy
give him oue if you like.”

Lily picked ount the largest and nicest one
she could find, giving it to him with a smile
that fell upon that neglected heart like sun
shine in a shady place.

Dick watched the wagon until it was oun
of sight, and then walked slowly away,
munchiong hisapple.

“‘She looks like the picters [ see in the win-
ders,”” he muttered. *‘Nobody ever smiled
or spoke to me afore. Next Thursday—T'll
be sure not to forger.”’

Indeed it was an episode in his cheerless,
wretched life, that he was likely to remem-
ber.

Lily was very silent.and thonghtful during
her ride home; so much so that her father
wondered what was the matter with her us-
ually lively and clattering tongue.

And he was still more surprised when she
pushed away, almost untasted, her nice sup-
per of white bread and new wilk.

“Waoy don"t you eat your sapper, Liky?"
asked her mother anxiously.  ““You always
come home from your ride with such an ap-
petite. Don't you feel well 2"

Lily drew a long sigh.

“Yes, mamma; but I'm sorry, T can't
eat.”’

Then she told her mother about the little
boy who was “‘nobody's - child,” and lived
“nowheres."’

“To think,”’ she said, as she laid her
head upon the pillow of her soft and fra-
grant little bed, *‘that I should have such a

{

to stay out of doors and sleep ina barrel 1"
The next Thursday, Lily manifested a

good deal of interest in the lunch-basket.
“Please put up s whole loaf, mamma’’

she pleaded; “‘perhaps Dick had no break-

fast, and he will be so hungry.”

look, but seemed reluctant to take adventage |

“Dear me, oo breakfast nor supper!”" ex- | the convenicmee at his coanmiand, and which
Lily, looking hurriedly around for her lunch | consisied mainly of an unlimited amount of
basket. *‘I can't give you papa's, because | water at the poud.and which he had applied
he will want that,” she said, taking out the | very lavishly te his face and hauds.

7. 1869,

In addition to the rest, Mrs. Lane p#t in
some bread and meat, explaming to Lily;
that it was what a hungry boy would like
better than anything else. _

The basket was so full that it was quite
heavy; but this was only another source of
satistaction to Lily, who laughed merrily as
she tugged it to the wagon, into which her
father lifted her, placing the baskot ac her
feet.

“There will be enovgh for him to eat and
take some away,”” she said, as she smiled,
and moded her mother a happy good-bye,
who was standing by the gate, .

“There he is. There's Dick, papa!”
cried Laly eagerly, as they turned down into
Crescent Place, the scene of their former
meeting.  “*And do see how white and clean
his faceis!™”

In expectancy of her coming, Dick had
made his toilet with great eare, eonsidering

His black eyes sparkled as he caught a
glimpse of Lily. but he bashfully waited un-
til she beckoned bim 1o approach. *

Mr. Lanelooked rather sharpiy at the boy
thus brought into contact with his darling
child.

It was & bright, intelligent faee, frank
and houest even, especially considering the
circumstances that had su: rounded Lim all
his life.

Mr. Lanie was one of those who had great
faith in the instinets of childhood. So,
smiling indulgently upon Jily, and giving
her protege a kindly pat wpon the head, he
left them to attend to his customers.

Lily invited Dick to get up i the wagon.

Just then she spied her |
“There's |
papa; =0 now we must be going but we will |

|
| e,

“Can [ have an |

| She then spread a uapkin over the seat of
| it, and began to unload the contents of her

basket, her sweet wmonth dimpling with
‘ smiles at the round eyed wonder in Dick’s
| fuce at the various good things that were
brought in view.

There were gencrous slices of meat, and
bread and butter, great hunks of ginger-

the cheese and biscuits.
“Quite enough for a pic-nic,” as Lily

bread, and wedges of pie, to say nothing of

HOOFMN s E;JIM.&N FITTERS, '
5 _
HOOFLAND'S GERMAN TONIC. '

THE GREAT REMEDIES

Por At discases of the Liver. Stomsch, or diges
tive organs.

Hoofland’s German Bitters

Is composed of the pure juices (or, as they are
::'d‘:im I*y termed, extracts) ““‘:;‘";F"Md

making a prep aration. highly concen-
trated, and Entil:-el y EX free from slcoholie ad-
mixtare of any kind.

HOOFLAND'S GERMAN TONIC.

I8 n combination of all the ingredients of the Bit-
fers. with the purest quality of Sante Cruz Kim.
Orange. &¢ . making one of the most pleasant and
agreeable remedies ever offervd to the publie.

ic admixture. will use
HOOFLAND'S GERMAN BITTERS.

Those who have no objection to the combinstion
of the Bitters, as stated, will ase

HOOFLAND'S GERMAN TONIC
They are both equally goed. and contsin the
sume medicinal virtees, the choico between the

two being a mere matter of thste, the Tonic being
the most palatable.

The stomach, frem a variety of causes. such as
Indigestion. Dyspepsia. Nertous Debility, ete.. is
very apt to have its functions detanged. The
Liver, sympathizing O 28 closely as itdoes with
the Stomach. then be comes affected. the result
of which is that the patient suffers from several
or more of the following diseases:

Constipation, Flatolence, Tnward Piles, Falness
of Blood to the Head. Acidity of the Stamach,
Nausea, Heartburn, Disgust for Food, Fulness
or Weight in the Stomach. Sour Eructations.
Sinking or Fluttoring at the Pitof the Stomach,
Swimming of the Head. Hurried or Difficult
Bresthing, Fluttarimg at the Henrt. Choking or
Suffocating Sonsstions when in a Lying Posture,
Dimness of Vision,Dots or Webs before the Sight,
Dull Pain in the Head, Deficiency of Perspica-
tion, Yellownessof the Skin and Eyes. Pain in
the Side, Baon,'hest, Limbs et¢. Sadden flush-
es of Heat, Dorniag io the Flesh, Constant fm-
agivings of Evil,and great depression of Spirits

The sufferer from ‘hese diseases should exercise
the greatest caution in the seloction of a remedy
for his case, purchasng only that whieh be is as-
sared from his inves tigations and inquiries
possesses true merit, is skilfully compound-
ed, is free from injurious ingredidents and has
established for iteclf & reputation for the cure of
these diseascs. In this connnection we would
submit those woll-known remedies—

Hooflund’s German Bitters, and Hoofland’s
German Tonie propared by De. C. M.
Jackson, Phi adelphia, Pu.

Tweuiy-tuo;nrs since they were first intro-

confidentially informed her guest, “‘and a
great deal nicer.”’

Dick agreed with her; for though he had

no idea what a pic-nic was, he was very sure
that nothing could happen that was halt so
nice.
- Though Lily politely refrained from man-
ifesting it, she was not a little amazed at the
amount that Dick contrived to stow away
under his jacket; the remzinder she wrap-
ped in a paper for him to take away.

Then they laughed and chatted as chil-
dren will, until Mr. Lane's return was the
signal for their separation, rolating the ex-
periences that differed so widely, but which
seemed to be of absorbing interest to each.

Thus it was every Thursday for some
weeks: Dick never failing to make his ap-
pearance, and Lily never forgetting to bring
him some token of her rememberance.

But at last, one Thursday in November,
Dick watched and waited vainly for the dear
child that had been to him such a messen-
ger of peace and love.

She would never come again, for on her
bed, in a darkened chamber, little Lily was
dying.

She had been knocked down by a runa-
way horse—remaining senseless until the
next day, when she revived. but only to bid
her sorrowing parents farewell, and b.g that
they would not ery for her.

“What day is it, papa?” she inquired,
suddenly arousing from the stupor that was
| the precarsor to the sleep of death.

l “*It 1s Thursday, darling.”

i “Dick will be watching and waiting for
Poor Dick! he bas no home, and no-
body to care for him. Oh, papa, mamma,
lot him come here when I am gone. Don't
ler him any | nger be ‘nobody’s child.”

| A gzasp, a few feeble flutterings of the
| pulse, and Jittle Lily' s mission was ended.

|  The next Thursday Mr. Lane made Eis

i

!
| that it was Dick whose pame had grown so

usual preparations to go to the city, as had
been his wont for vears, excepting on the

day hiz Lily died. Not a word had been

| =aid, but Mrs. Lane well knew that he would
. : uot eome back alone,

So, when the wagon stopped at the door,
and she saw her husband lifting out a for-
lorn, neglected looking little boy, she knew

tamiliar,
When Mr. Lane led him into the cheerful

i pleasant sitting-room, Dick knew that 1t was
| Lily’s home, and that the pale, sad-looking

woman who gaged at him so earnestly was |
| the mother she had so often spoken of; but

he knew, too, that sweet face, whose smiles
had shed upon his path all the sanshine

| that had ever visited it, had gone from it
| furever, and covering his face with his haads

he sobbed as though his little heart wonld

| break.

Perhaps it was hisunfsigned griet for her

| lost darling that so touched the wother’s
! heart; but, as she drew his head down up

on her bosom, mingling her tears with his,
Dick felt that he was oo longer “‘nobedy’s
child.”

He could not stand to them in her stead
—there was a place in their hearts that Lily.
and no ene but Lily, couid fill—tut they lov-
ed him. first for her sake, and then for his
own ; and he grew to be a joy and comfort to
them both.

Nearly every pleasant Babbath afternoon,
aman, holding a veatly dressed boy by the
hand, pauses by the mound, beneath which

lies all that could die of the dear child. | Hoofland’s German Tonic.put upin quartbottles |

whose short life had been so full of love and
goodness. It is Mr. Lane and his adopted
son Richard.

Alittle znmblerwﬁ.;&eu throw a big man.

duced into this country from Germany, durin
which time they have undoubtedly parfnmes
mure cures, snd bepefitted suffering bumaniy to
a greater extent, than any other remedies Enown
to the publie,

These remedies will efectuall
plaint, Jauadice. Dys
vous Debility, Chron £

the Kidneys, and all Disgnses
ordered v.e‘f'.'s‘touiuh. or Tutestines.

DEBILITY.

cure Liver Com-
tha a.Chronic,or Ner-
e Di

from a dis

of the syitem. induced by severe labor,
bardships, exposure. fevers, ote.

There is no medicine extant eqinl to these rem-
edies insuch cases.

the eyes, a
weak and nervous invalid becomes a strong and
bLealthy being.

PERSONS ADVANCED IN LIFE,

And feeling the hand of time weighing heavily
upon them, with all its attendant ills.wil! find in
the use of thie BITTERS. or the TONIC. an elixer
that will instil new life into thelr veins, restore
in a measure the .Mri” and ardor of mure youth-
ful days, build up their shrunken forws, and give
hoalth and happiness to their remaining years.

NOUTICE.

It ie a woll established fact that fully one-half
of the female portion of our population are rel-
dom inthe enjoyment of good health; or, to
use their own expres L cion. “neverfeel well.”
They are languid. devoid of all energy. extreme.-
ly nervous, and have no appetite. To this class
of persons the BITTERS, or the TONIC, is espe
cially recommended.

WEAK AND DELICATE CHILDREN

Are made strong by the use of either of these
remedies. They will cure every case of MARAS
MUS, witheut fail.

Thousands of certificates have nccumnlated in
the bands of the proprietor. but space will allow
of the pablication of but a few. Those.it will be
| observed. are men of note and of sueh standing
| that they wust believed.

TESTIMONIALS,

Han. George W, Woodwasd, Chief Justire of
the Supreme Court of Penu'a, writes

Philadelphia March 16, 1867,

“I find ‘Hoofiand's German Bitters’ is a

good tonie, usefal in diseases of the diges-

tive organe, and of great benefit in cases of de-

bility, and want of nervous sction in the Eystem
Yours truly, GEO. W WoeobwaKp.~

Hon Jumes Thompson, Twdge of the Swpreme
Court of Pennsylvania :

Philadelphin, April 23. 1866,
1 eonsider ‘Hoofland's German Bitters' o pa/n
able wmedicine in onse «f attacks of Indigestion or
Dyepepsia. I ean certify this from my experi-
ence of it. Yours, with respect.
JAMES THOMPSON.

From Rev. Joseple . Keunard. D. D.. Pastor
of the Tenth Baptist Clonreli. Pheladelphis

Dr. Jackson—Dent Sir: | have been frequent-
Iy requested to connect my name with recommen-
dations of different kinds of wedicines, but re-
garding the practite as out of my appropriste
sphere, I have in all cases declined! bat
with a clear proof in various instances and
particularly in my own family. of the uscfuiness
of Dr. Hoofland's German Bitters. [ depart for
once from mmy usual course. {0 express my full
copviction that, far geweral debility of the Ay atem,
wnid expecially for Liver Complutnt_ vt 15 a safe
and valuable preparation. In some cases it ma
fail. but usually. [doubt not. it wil] be very hen.
eficinl to thuse who suffer from the above causes
Yours, very respectfully.

J H.KENNARD.Sth bel Contesat,

From Rev. E. D. Fendall, Assistaut Edtor
Christian Chromuele, Pﬁ:'fudrfp&hg

[ have derived decided benefit from the nse of
Hooflands German Bitters. and feel itmy piivil
ege to recommend them ns nmost valuable tonie.
toall who are suffering from general debility or
from diseases arising from
liver. Yours truly,

erangement of the
E D.FENDALL.

CAUTION.
Hoofland's German Hemedies arecounterfelted
See that the signitare of C M. JACKSON is on
the wrepper of eanh bottle. All others are
eounterfeit Prinei pal Office and Manufae-
tory st the German Medicine Store.No. 631 ARCH
Street, Philadelphis. Pa.

CHARLES M. EVANS, Proprietor.
Formerly C. M. JAOKSON & Co

$1 00
5 0o

Hoofiand’s German Bitters, rer bottle,
Hoofland’s German Bitters. half dozen,
€1 50 per bottle, or half dosen for $7 50.

E¥" Do not forget to examine well the artiol
¥you buy, in order to get the genuine.

Forsale by A. I. BHAW Agent Clearfield Pa.
April 22, flu-ty

Those preferring a Medicine free from Alcohal- |

arrhea, Discase of

Resulting from any cause whatever; prostration

A tone and vigor is imparted
to the whole systew, the apuetite is strengthed .
food is enjoyed,the stomach digests promptly the
blood is purified, the complexion becomes sound
and huhh{. the yellow tinge is efadicated from

lvotn = given to the cheeks, and the
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THE NEW YORK TRIBUNE FOR 1869.

Within the last eight years our eountry has
assed through the gravest and most trying per-
» which have confronted her since her Indepen-
donce was acknowledged. She has vindieated
beyond appeal her rightto be #d as no mere

| confederacy or league of jealous, envious, discor-

| dant States but as substantially nndrr-u-nl!,
| & Nation. wherein the protensions of no part ¢an
be milmitted or upheld in epposition to the integ-
| rity the paramount amthority,of the Ome Republie.
The righ} of each man. By virtne of his birthk
or bis naturalization ws a citizen of the Oaifed
Stat », to the full enjoyment of “life, [iberty and
the pursuit of bapypiness,”” antil he shall forfeit
the right by etime, iz nlso establishod on in
nable f ations. Our fathers pm!uimedpirt.f;
Jusfifying their separation from Great Briti ]
it was left -to @8 to eftadlish as » fact whmt ey
merely affirmed 2¢a principfe. What fhe sannon
of Yorkiown and Saratoga procinimed as gn ab-
f straction. the eannon Gettysburg and Vioks-
h:i establizhed az o living. em ied. enacted
tidth.  Of these immense resulta, the importancs
-gdhlhe hni!eﬂ:;e will I-maN ® no‘r:qdpd'p\bll
with every added year o great is ever
achieved ii‘thon: ':I'url or I‘Il.hﬂl cost. Four
years of ;ltriotie rm-;gl- and saerifice, half &
Enillion of men slain in battle ordying of the pri-
Vatiops and exposures of war, millions of bereav-
ed ones, five billions of property destroyed. and
mearly thyee billions of debt imurred, nifest the
magnitade of the contest and the enyielding
valor of the combatants.
i There are s1ill ohstacles to sarmount. perils to
avert, noble ends to be ackreved ; but the ship of
State hes ridden out the tempest and has her ha-
ven fuil jn view.
The Tribune will contend. in the fature as in
& past. for Universsl Amunesty ax well as for
mpartinl Suffrage. It has no faith in vengeance,
in proseription. in eonfiscation. nor in the shed-
ding of bfood otherwise than in sactuzl and nee-
esgary war  “There if a time for War and atime
for Peace ;"' and the latter follows ewiftly on the
beels of the former. Whenever those who fought
sgainst the Union shal have in good faith Eiven
up the confeft. thej are nu longer our foes bwt
vur countrymen
In the joyful trust that Grant's elestion has
given the death-blow to Ku-Kiux Klans, and all
manner of out rages ou Unionists and Freedoren
assuch.and thet Impartial Saffrage will no |
be teriously reshmr'!u hope to see the aext foar
years signalised by an unprecedentod expansion
of the National Industry and a consequent in-
crease of the National wealth. We hope to ses
new cabins dot the prairie,new clearings thegoer
the forest. new factoties and foronces erected,
North, Sonth, East and West. unfil our sanual
ptodactshall be hundreds of millions grester than
at present, while mines of Iron.Conl, (old Silver,
Coppet, &c., be opened and worksd, with an en-
ergy and toan extenf (thaf defies precedent. Be-
lieving that the systemutic, efficiert Protection of
Home Indostry is the corper stone of a wise, be-
vignant Notional Polic 5, and that it is essential
te the rapid development of our lstent resources,
to the prosperity of our country. the maintenance
of her credit and the honest psyment of her debt,
we shall give it our earness and sctive support.

THE DAILY TRIBUNE

Has'been so long known as the leadlng political
nawspaper of the country,that its special features
need no elxborate deseription. It contains full
and accurate reports of the proceedi in Con-

gress and the State Lesislatures, careful somma-
ries of news from all quarters of the globe, corre-
spondence from all the principal centers of 1o«
telligenee at bome and :Bmd. letters from trav-
elers in lon.:.ifn lands, reviews of new books,
and all the multitode of items whtich make up a
first-class dally paper. It is printed with better
and elezarer type than any other daily jonrsal in
America It is published etery morning. Sun-
days excepted. Terme $10 ayear; §5for § menths
THE SEMI-WEEKLY TRIBUNE
Iz published enrf Tuaesdny and Friday,and con
tains the editorial artioles which are lished in
the Daily Trilupe, The Sema-Wo Tribusne
ires, in the donrse of a year, three or foar of the
t and Intest popular novels by living nuthors.
The cost of these alone, if bo t in book form,
would be from six to eight dollars. If purchased
in the English mnagazines, from which they are
earefully selected,the cost would be three or four
times that sem. Nowhere else ewn 3o much cur-
rent intelligence and permanemt Hierary mafter
be had at so cheap a rato ns in the Sewss- Weekl,
Tribune. Thowe who believe in the principles u«‘l
approve of the character of the Tribune can in-
crease its power and influence by joining with
their ncilgb--rs in forming clubs to subscribe for
the semi-weckly edition It will in that way be
supplied to them at the lowest priee for which
such a paper can be printed.

TERMS OF THE SEMI-WEEKLY.

Mail subscribers, 1 eopy, 1 year—104 no's 84
Mail subseribers, 2 copies, | year—104 no's 7
Mail subscribers, 5 copies, 1 year.for esch copy 3

Persons remitting for 10 cop¥es $30 will receive
aAn extra copy six months.

Persons remitting for 15 copies $45 will receive
an extra copy one year

For 100 we will 2end 34 copies and the daily.

THE WEEKLY TRIBUNE

Has continued to cireulste n groater number of
copies than any other newspaper in the country.
We appreciate this confidence, and shall labor to
retain it. Its previous attractions will be contin-
ged and inereased. The mnin features of our
'Vfﬂf‘f;r will be agricaltare, literature, politics
and the markets, with the lstest summary of the
duily news We will thank those who think that
the influence of the Trifune eonduces to the profit
and well being of the people, to nid us in extend-
ing its circolation.
TEEMS OQF THE WEEKLY.

One copy, one year. 82; five copies, $9; ten
copies, aud one to the getter-up of the elub, 816 ;
Twenty copies, and one copy extrs, $37; fifty
copies, $35; ten copies, in one order, and one
eopy extra, $i5; twenty copiea. in one order,$25 ;
fifty copies, in one order, 850 ; one hundred cop-
ies. in one order, 100

GREELEY S HISTORY OF THE WAR.

The Tribwse has often been applied tofor cop-
ies of Greeley's American Confliot. ¥y pre-
sume that it is published by uz so that we can
give copies l:"pleunre. In some cases Union sol-
diers hove written us saying they were unable to
pay its price, but were anxious to poesess the
work. and asking us by what means they may
obtain it
We bave made an arrangement with Messrs. 0.
D. Case & Co_"publishers of the Amerscan Con-
Meet, wherehy they are enabled to offer that work
tosuch persons as may see fit to obtain mail sub-
soriptions for the Tribwne as follows:
One copy of the History. in two volumes, will
be sent to each of the following clubs. The mon-
e¥ for each clab to be sent at one time.and pT“
for the same club to be addressed to one Postoflice:

Weedly Tiibmme—to mail subscribers &

For 821 ten copies; fur 33 twenty copies; for
$61 Bfty eopies: for 8110 one bund ecopies ;

Weekiy Tribune—to one address :

For 258 8fty copies; for $108, one hundred
vop

ies, 2
Sews-Weekty Trebune—to one Post Office.
For 836 ten copies ; for 863 twenty copies; for
21110 furty coples.
Friends wishing to secwre the History on these
terms must send the efubs precisely as we have sta-
ted them. Sema-Weelly und Weelly subseriptions
werest mot br mixed v one ofub,
Terma. cash in advawce.,
Drafis on New-York, or Post-Office orders, pay-
able to the order of The Tribsne, being safer, are
preferable to any other mode of remittance.

Jis. Address THE TRIBUNE, New Yorx.

SHUEM:\HERS can buy, at s small advance on
I;ét ¥ pr::eé. m:: iIa:s:’iher. Pnnohsnnd A-xoir!-
can hip and Calf Skine Kip up per. ipanish Kip,
Moroceos, Linings. Findings, tup.‘et
_._Vuvemlur ‘._l&_ﬁé R ERATZER.
ROUND AND UNGROUND EPICES, Citron
English Currants, Ihnnluful'ﬂud Vine.
r of the best quality, for sale by
a0, N ARTSWIOK & IRWIN.

URS—german ftch setts, french squirrel setts,
F american squirrel muffs, sadle) nes, sil-
ver martin setts. mink capesand muffs, ta’ fur
collars, (beaver and mink)at J. P. KERATZER'S.

AR lish brusssle. s ingrains
ventians, all wool stair, twilled hemp, rm

n
bemp, felt druggett, floor oil cloths, 1, 14, lgz
s wide, at - J. P. KRATZER

ODDER CUTTERS—of asupdrior makc—for
E rale at reasonsklie prives. st MERRELL and
G LER'S. Clearfio/d, Pa. Nov. 14.

UEENSWARE—the chespest in th ;
Q at e 'uo&o?s'f’
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