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NATIONAL FOUNDRY.
e BI.OOMSBURG, CO-
ARl 1, uMBIA CO, A,

" HE subseriber, proprictor
of the abeve samed es-
tensive eatablinlinent, is now
prepared o receive orders

i, = for
All Kinds of Machiuery,

for tnlieries, Plast Furnaces, ftatiosary Eugines.
MILLS, THREBHING MACHINES, &C.. &C.
feis alno prepured to make Btoves, all sizes and
utterns, plow-irons, and everything usually made in
rot-cPass toundries,

Hin extonsive fucilities and practical workmen, war.
1ant hin in pecviving the largest contracts on the
wist reasanable terma,

7 Grain of all kinds will be taken in exchange for
eastings.

;}l‘hh ut\,abliam;vlnm :‘n‘;m.ed near the Lackawa
epot.
na d Bloomsburg Ruilro p?’meu BILLMYER.

Hinomsburg, Sept. I8, 1863, ‘

NEiv RESTAURANT,

In 8hive'r Building on Mgin Btreet,

WM. GILMORE,

Informe the citizens of Bloomshurg and vicinity thee
he has opensd n‘New

ESTAURANT,

n this place, wiiere he invites his old friends and
eastomers tocall and partake of bis refreshments.—
{8 18 his intention to keep the best

¥, ¥*

LAGER BEER AND ALE,
constantly on hand ; Alsa, Parter, &arsapagitia, Min
oral Whater, Funcy Lensonades, Riuspberry and Lem
en Byrups, can always be had at his Restoarant,

1 the eating line he presents a

BILL OF TARE

not mrx:ued in this place ; vis, Pickled Oysters
Clamw, Bardines. Fish, Barbecued Chicken, Pickies
Lripe and Beef Tongue, ko., &, He wlsohas a gon
article of . .
Cigars and Chewcing Tobaeco
for his customers. §77 Give hima eull,
Bioomsburg, June 13, 1866,

OMNIBUS LINE.

HE undersigned would respectfully announce to
the citizens of Bloomeburg, and the public gen-
erally, that he is reaning
an OMNIBUB LINE, br- GEENR -~
tween thin ) lnce nud the dif- SRS SURC P
ferent Buil Road Depote dai- SO0 NS RN
1y, (Sundays ucepmd} to —
conuect with the several Trains going Bouth & West
on the Catawinsa and Williamsport Rail Rond. nud
with those going North and South on the Lack, &
mncmubuy Road,
His OMNIBUSSES are in good condition, commo-
dious and comfortable, and charyes rensonubls,
Persons wishisg to meet or see thair friends
depart, ean be accommodated, upon seasonnble
:,:'n.u. by leaving timely notice at any of the Ho-
LB

JACOB L. GIRTON,

Proprictor,

&*

Bloomshurg, April 27, 1804,

New Millenary Goods
At the Fancy Store of
AMANDA WERKHEISER,

(SUCCESSOR TO MARY BARKLEY,)

BLOOMSBURG, PA.

The public are respectfully inforimed that they ean
be furnished with everytmng la the Millinary line
upon the moast reasonable terms, und in goods nat
surpassed for style, beauty, or durabality i this
town., Her a’min. styles of bals. bonets,and other
articles for Women antd Misses wear, are beauntifa
and well caleulated to suit the tastes of the wos
fastidiogn. Give her a cull Store on Main mrret
(north side) below Market, {aprio*o8-Ji,

EW BAKERY AND CONFEC -
I\ ONERC

TBotaablishoneme
ON THIRD STREET,

BELOW MARKET,
BLOOMSBURG, PA.

3. F, FOX, Proprietorof this estabiishment, would
respectfuily inform his old and new customers, thm
he has everything Gtted up at his new stand to en
able him 1o furnish them with BREAD, CAKES,
AND CONPECTIONERIES, ax hersiniore,

I Heresfter all persons, who have been furnish
[t et aveon Wil oait pon WiLLIAm

ot quarter barrel, will eall upon
!}lblolé. ot bis Batoon in v

£hives’ Block, Mein Street,

who has been suthorite) by the undersigned 10 ssll
the same, He will constantly have & supply on hand,
whicl: will be sold at the (owest market r.tes.
Mr, P.has in connee .. with his Bak  y and Lon.
fectionery,, fited up rooms for the sals ot
ICE CREAM,
10 sl whs may favor him with their custom, He
i airo prapared tu make lon Cream in large quunti
ties for parties, public or soeial gathevings, as the
cass uiny be, Everyihing pertaining to his line of
buminesy will receive ful and diliy I
0" He is thunkfulto his customers for past fa
vors, and most cordiaily solicits & wnthiu&!ne} af xum

SAme .
April 3, 1867.
pared to offer for

& (tﬂt‘ mvemnn ous yeunl
ssrortinont of MILINERY GOODR

Consluting uf the newest shapes in Straw Bitk and
GIMP Hats, Bonnets, ke, Veivits, Bilk Good R
bone, Flowers, Feathers, Ruchvs, Crapes, londes,
D Yarat o B Fely g o
waiton yod 4 -
P e ¥ V%Mln

Biore,
;“nh*‘ hﬂ:—-‘?‘mg‘ %33&’.‘1’0& ll‘fl North Becond
Shireet Polladeiphin,
{Late Assistans Medical Director U, 8, Army,)

Physician and Surgeon,

OMce ot the Eorke Hotel, Dloomebury. Fa,
tiy stiended m“&h’ night and day,
m ';3.‘ 7,21 1008 :

i e

Pusapsurai, nmi 1Qi;‘im
We beg to inform you that we ars pre

ib- | Petersburg, the taking of which caused the

@Inmamggmmu
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New Star-Spangied Banner to
Sult the Times,

0O, say can you see sinco the war's deadly
izht,
Our time'ﬁonored flag, without sadly ro-
gretting
The fate of a people who sold their birth-

right,
And behiold now the sun of their liberty
setting ? -
And the tax we now pay {near two millions
per day),
Qives proof that fanatics and tyrants bear

WY =
While the Scar-Spangled Banner in mockery

) waves, .
Over bondholding tyrants and tax-ridden
slaves,

‘The brave soldiers who fought amid trials

50 SOre, .
Asx they thought—Ifor the Constitution
and Union;
Aud hoped they would see when their perils
were o'er,
The States all united in friendly commun-

ion.

But now they behold from our Union of
0 ¥

Many Stutes stricken out and by “niggers”

. contrg ed,
While the Star-Spangled Bauner deridingly
., waves,
(’er a_country destroyed by fanaties and
knaves,

0, whnt! vsould our sires, who for liberty
ey
Think to sce their homes sunk in such
vile dezradation?
The South' ruled with bayonets, powder and
stoel,
And the North under bonds of most gall-
ing taxation?
Could they restin their graves while their
children ave slaves,
To those shoulder-strapped tyrants and
..., hondholding knaves?
While the Star-Spangied Banner doth taunt-
. ingly wave,
O’er these war blighted realms of liberty's
grave,

The black Mongrels say they will fores the
States all
To accept “wanhood suffrage’’ and “mis-
cegenation ;'
For without it they know that their party
must fall,
And down ioes all hopes of our Mongrel
*New Nation ;"
And they know if they can’t get old Useless
N Ghant
To be their Dictator, their schemes must

avaunt-—-
Aud the Str-Spangled Bannner in truth
may yet wave,
Q'er the land of t
the brave.

he froe and the home of

Speech of Gen. Richard Coulter.
1l Abandons the Racical Party and  Sup-
ports Seymonr and Bluir,

General Richord Coulter made a speech
at Ligovier.in Westmoreland county,recent-
ly, which we wish our Radical “‘{iiends of
the soldier”” would rcad and pablish asa
campaign document. It certainly contains
valuable information for unmilitary citizens,
as well as soldievs,

We preseut the subjoined extiacts, and
ask the particular atieniion of our Republi-
can cotemporaries to the charge, made in
the blunt manner of a true soldier, that

Stanton destroyed the private vecords of the
War Of

0,

Lot it be kept in mind that itis a Union
soliier who makes this charpe and not Rob-
ert uld:

*“The agitation of the slavery question
and the election of Lincoln hrought on the
rebellicn. In the campaign of '60 a hue
and cry wos made against Lincoln, and it
was then threatened that if he was clected
war would ensue and that the Union would
be dissolved, I voted for Lincoln, and was
willing to take my share of the war, and
did take it, for the purpose of settling the
question, if it could bo settled no other way.
He was elecied and war came, and during
its progress the same cause that elested him
in '60 required that he should be ve-elected
in’64; the question had not been sotiled,
and what had been agitated at the canvas
and fought for at the ballot-box was renew-

ed on manya battle-field, and the struggle
went on.

* * * *

Even France, in her most despotie days,
never made such prosciiption as the Repub-
lican party now proposs to do in the South,
Why shovld the Southern negroea be allow-
ed to vote? What claims have they to su-
perior merit? They aided and assisied in
the rebellion, and they built the vast earth-
works for the defonce of Richmond and

* *

shedding of the bood of many & white man,
sud the death of many s true-hearted wan,
But it Is not the white men of the South,
according to the Republican programme,
who are to govern the South—it is the New
England carpet-bagger, manipulating the
nigger, who is to hold ‘office and rule the
rebels. They make officers of those that

BLOOMSBURG,

subserve their own' purposes, - Arkansas
has two Senators—one eotnes from Wiscon-
sin, and the other from Minnesota, South
Carolina bas & Governor from tho srmy,
sud 80 in other of the reconstructod States,
They pick up a fellow from anywhere and
make a Sonator, or a congreasman, or o
judge of him, no matter what his State.—
We become acoustomed to this stateof affairs
and Inugh at it, and it sounds like a good
joke on the rebels, but lot me tell youit
will make trouble in the future; it is but
the entering wedge of similar operations
here at home, and you yourselves may some
day feel ita effects. 1 say here, that could
this state of things have boon foreseen in
1864, when the men of the regiments whose
term was ahout to expire were asked to ene
list for another period of three years, to
stand by the government awhile longer—
could it then have been known that such
governments wonld be established, that such
poor, helpless wretches as we had turned
into Washington from Culpepper, along the
Manasses voad, and Orange Court-House,
should bo allowed to vote, and the whito
men be prosaibed, pot a veteran would
have taken the oath of re-enlisiment.—
Bounties and {inloughs would have been
rejocted, and all along the Rapidan would
regiments and devisions of men have
turned their back upon the enemy, and
marched away from the conflict. The long
lines of true men, who raised their hands
an hich in renewed obligation, would have
turned their fices homoward, and abandon-
el in disgust the bloody struzglo which was
to have for the fruits of victory such wrong
and such injustice, 1 speak now what 1
know, and I see men avound me now who
Lnow it as well as I do, and who will tell
you the same thing.

General Grant now siands on the Repub-
Tiean plnform as the exponent of the Re-
publican party, and as against him [ have
noihing to say. 1 sevved under him too
long 1o speak with disrespeet of him now.
He was sucoessiul, and that, in these days,
is the test of merit. He may have commit-
ted errors, but it is too late to go over the
ground now to point them out. I honor
him as asoldier, and decm him highly fit for
the posiiion he now occupies, Dut he bay
heen nominated, not because he was the
choice of the leudas of the Republican
purty, but because he was the best man to
fall back on.  The leaders did not want hiwm,
Lut thev thought that you the people want-
ed him. and through him they would gain
your voizs, They are af*uid of him, and
be is siack up as a mere puppet and for the
purpose of blinding the issue. T huve no
objeciion to Ghant, but I believe if he is
eleeced, Washhurne would in fact be Presi-
dent, with Colfux ns an alternate—Grant
would be President by brevet, with the
honor and emolument, and should he dare
thwart their plans, at once meet Johnson's
fate, and be stimizhtway impeuched aud
thrown overboard. He has been used as
the tool of men who have ruined you—
mioed, 1 say, or why, with an income of
five hundred millions yearly, duving three
yeavs of peace, should you be burdened
with a debt incveased two hundred and thir-
ty millions more? Aund here lays the seeret
of their despeiate and “unscrupulous effort
to carry the election—they have wjuandered
too wuch money for which they cannot ac-
count~they cannot afford to go outof pow-
er and give an account of their stewardship.
The private records of the War Office have
been destroyed. Stanton, who is a vags-
bond, a villain, and a murderer—who is re-
sponsible for the horrors, the sufferings and
the deaihs of Andersonville—~dared not
leave behind for investigation the black
record of his misdecds, His life would
have been in danger should they ever come
to light,

But the Republicans say that if Grant is
not elected, there will be another war and
another rebellion. But now who is there
to rebel, who is there to make and carry on

awar? Is it the Democrats here North?
Why should they rebel? They will have
elected their man, and they will be satisfied
and will want no war.  Is it the wen

at the South who rebelled before who
will doic? Ithink not. They will be the
last men ever to rebel against this or any
other government. They have had enough

of it, and there is not & man there who will
shoulder a musket in any such quarrel.

I saw the feeling and disposition of the
southern army at Appomattox Court House
during the four hows of truce, and while

cach army lay in sight of each other, with
pickets thrown out, awaiting the result of
the negotiations. The officers and men of
hoth avmies mingled with cach other and
interchanged sentimenis and feelings, 1
rode througzh the rebel lines and among
them. They were whipped and badly
whipped, They acknowledzed it, They
were worse than whipped ; they were starv.
ed, and starvation soon subdues an enemy.

I saw the fecling of submission that was

exhibitee there—the same feeling that has
prompted obedience since—that ghu: kept
down guaiilla bands, and caused the order
there has been there since. We divided
our rations with them ; my own commissary
fed them, and the very men who but an
hour before had buen training artillery for
a desperats struggle shared all they had
with their conquered enomy ; and did it too
with a manliness and good fecling that
would bave made the men blush with shame
who since then, have tried to reagitate the
question there settled, and who always found
it cheaper to talk than fight, and not half
80 dangerous. The man who:talks about »
revolution with guns is a fool or & knave—

pleaso thom, and of thase. only who will
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mamory of the lust one - remains, - Who,
thon, Ia there to rebel, if neither the Demo-
crnts nor the South? The South rebelled
because they were defeated, and ‘eould:-not
sucoeed in their plans. There are none to
insugurate rebellion and war excopt those
same “‘truly loyal” men who now talk about
war. Nobody but this same valiant Re-
publican party (o raise a rebellion to satisfy
their thirat for revenge st their disappoint-
ment and loss of power, and to cover up the
traces of their misdeeds. It will be with
them aluno to introduce a strife which will
be fiercer and bloodier than the last,

The election of Seymour and Blair will be
of immense benefit to the country, They
will come to the administration of public af-
fairs endorsed by the people—their election
will cheek usurpation, prodigalityand waste.
Their election will afford a chanco for the
jnvestization of what has become of all this
mwoney, of all these thousands of millions of
dollars, The Democrats do not fesr it, for
the last eizht years, and their skirts are
clean, But somebody has been stealing, and
stealing a good desl, and the people want to
know who it was, and the search that will
be wnde hereafier in that direction will be
shurp and elose,”

The Cuastom of Burning the
Pead in Japan,

A leiter from Jupan says: The burning
of the dead is largely practiced among the
Japaneso; and of the thirty-five different
forms of worship practiced here~all equally
fulse—but two demand burial in preference
to incremaiion. My acquaintance with their
mode of burying the dead is limited to two
funeruls, which casually came before my
notice. Oun one oceasion I was reiurning
from & walk, and my path led beside one of
the liitle cemeteries near Kobi, in which a
small pariy was gathered. It was the Lour
of sunset. a fiiling time for an event of
tender sorrow, The mourners were dressed
endrely in whiie, which contrasted with the
gaudy robes of a small group of priests, -
The corpse, in iis enclosure, Jay upon o bier,
and an offering of green rice and of flowers
was made as though to the maunes of the
dead. Then came the beating of bella and
the clang of cymbals. The receptacle which
contained the corpse was shaped like a half
barrel, and in this the dead was placed in a
sitting posture, and all vacant places were
filled with combustibles,

The tiiends now all gathered round it and
commenced a low, plaintive chant, so monot-
onous that it scemed merely the repetition
of a nume, which I suppose to have been
that of one of thair dietics, They then
separated, and ooly a few remained to at-
tend to the Bnal service. The receptacle or
coffin was placed over n stone trough and
covered with a heap of fuel. All gatbered
in a close civele, and the nearest of kin (in
this instance a wife) applied the torch, and
as the flames ascended the monotonous chant
and the sound of eymbals were renewed in
mournful concert.  Excessive giief was de-
cenily restrained, except in the caseof a
little boy about ten years old, who wept
pitiously, and was taken aside to be com-
forted. The group broke, and one afier the
other departed, leaving the wife above re-
ferred to alone, the image of soirow, and
apparently unable to tear herself from the
ashes of her hushand,

A Distant Relation.

Au iucident occurred some time ago ot
Cincinnati, on board the steamer Duckeye,
just as she was about to depart for New Ov-
leans.

A tall countryman, carrying a pair of sad-
dle-baga on his arm and covered with pers-
piration, and who looked as though he
couldn't tell his head from a bunch of shin-
gles, rushed into the cabin, calling ut the
top of his voice:

*Whar is Colonel McIntosh? Ts Colonel
Melatosh on the boat 7"

No one answered, :

“Well, then, whar is the cap’un? Imust
see Colonel Melntosh.”

On being informed that the captain was
on the hurricane dock, our inquiring friend
passed through the crowd in that direction.

*“Haul in the planks aad shove her off 1"
sounded in his ears just as he renched the
deck,

“Stop her, cap'un—stop her! Iam not
going to New Orleans.”

“Run out the plank! Ashore with you,
then, quick 1" shouted Captain Hartshorn.

“I say, cap’un, I want to see Colonel Mo~
Intosh. I must sce him."

1 don't know him, sir,” quickly answered
the old ses dog. “We can’t wait—go
ashore. Haul in the plank, I say.”

“Oh, cap’un, I must see tho kernel-he's
a distant relation of mine, and I never saw
him in my life,”

Now Captain Hartshorn is » warm-heart-
ed man, as every one knows, The last ap-
peal touched his feelings, and he kindly in.
quired :

“Howgnear of kin ave you to the gentlo-
man you are seeking 1"’

“Why, cap’un, he's the father of my first
child I .

“Cast off that hawser and let ber go,”
wers the last words héard, And the boat
and the man that wasin search of his rela-
tive wended their way to New Orleans.

A Nxoro tax collector down South, ealled
on & white man for his taxes. BSays he,
“Mr, Smith dis is do seoon time I call on
you for de taxes. How de debbil d' you
“#pose we c;xllagmpeoph sm to 1ib, if you
white peoplo don't pay your taxes De
ﬁeedmen‘spbemro—?dst'g not sufficiont—

thero oot be no rebellion there while the

dat's not suficient. - White folks why don't
you payup ?” .

oot TS

The Young Wiiness,

A little girl, nine years of age, was a wit-
noss agoinst & prisoner, who was on tiial for
s crime committed in her father's house,

“Now, Emily,” said the counsel for the
prisoner, upon her being put in the witness
box, *‘I desire to kuow if you understand
the nature of an oath."” :

“I don’t know what you mean,”” was the
simple answev.

*There, your Honor,” said the ocounsel,
addressing the court, “is there anything
furiher necestary to show the force of my
objection? This witncas should be rejectad.
You see she does not know the nature of an
oath.”

“Lot us see,”" eaid the Judge. “‘Come
here, my liitle girl."”

Assured by the kind tone and manner of
the judge, the child stepped toward him and
looked up confidingly in his face, with a
ealm, clear eyo, and in & manner so artless
and frank, that it went straight to the heart.

**Did you ever take an oath?”’ inquired
the Judge. The litile gitl stepped back
with a look of horror, and the blood man-
tled in 8 blush all over her face and neck as
sho answered—

*No, sir.”

8he thought he meant to inquire if she
bad ever blasphemed,

“I do not mean that,” said he, when ho
saw his misiake, *I mean, were you ever
& wiiness before?"’

“No, sir; I was never in a court before,”
she answered.

He handed her the Bible—open,

*Do you know that book ?"’

She looked at it and snswered, “'yes, sir;
it's the Bible.”’

*Do you ever read the Bible " asked the
Judge.

*Yes, sir; every evening.”

*Can you tell e what the Bible is?" in-
quired he, '

*“It is the word of the great God!" she
answered.

“Well, place your hand upon this Bible,
aud listen to what I say ;" and he repeated
slowly and solemnly the oath usually given
to witnesses,

*Now,” said he, “you have sworn as a
witness, Will you tell me what will befall
you if you do not tell the truth?"’

b“I shall be shut up in prison,” answered
she.

“Is there anything else?’ asked the
Judze,

*“Yes, sir; I shall never go to heaven,”
she replied.

“How do you know this?" asked the
Judze again,

The child took the Bible, and turning
1apidly to the chapter coniaining the com-
mandments, pointed to this one—*Thoun
shalt not bear fulse witness azainst thy
neighbor.” I learned that before I could
read.”

*Has any one talked with yon about your
being witness in court here against this
man?’

“Yes, sir," she replied. “*My mother
hea:d they wanted me to be o witness, and
lust night she ealled me to her room, and
asked me to tell her the ten commandments;
and then we kneeled down together and she
prayed that T might understand how-wicked
it was to bear fulso wilness against my
neizhbor, aod that God would help me, a
litile child, to tell the truth as it was before
Him. And when I came up here with fath-
er, she kissed me and told me 10 remember
the ninth commandment, aud that God
would hear every word that I said.”

*Da you believe this?"’ asked the Judge,
while a tear glistencd in his eye, and bis lip
quivered with emotion.

*“Yes, sir,” said the child, with a voice
that showed her convietion of its truth was
perfect.

“God bless you, my child,” said he;
“‘you have & z00d mother. This witness is
competent,”” he continued. **Were I on
triol for my life, and innocent of the charge
against me, I would pray God for such a
witness as this. Let her be examined.”

She told her story with the simplicity of
a child, as she was; but there was a direct-
ness about it that earried conviction of iis
truth to every heart.  She was rigidly cross-
examined, The counsel asked her many
troublesome and awkward questions, but she
varied from her first statement in nothins.

The truth so spoken by that little child
wns sublime. Falsehood and perjury had
preceeded her testimony, but before her tes-
timony falsehood was scattered like chaff,
The little child, for whom a mother had
prayed for strength to be given her to spoak
the truth as it was before' God, broke the
cunning devices and matured villainy to
pirces,

1 need not say that the man was found
guilty, and that he was sent to prison for
nearly two years, I hope he was a better
man after ke came out,

A PENNSYLVANIAN KiILLED, ~ Cincin-
nati, Sept. 8.—Yesterday aflernoon about 5
o'dock, & man named Thomas Lindley, a
sirangor in the oity, came to his death from
the effect of a pistol shot through the tem-
ple. It is thought to be the work of his
own hand, and yet as the affair ocourred in
s disreputable house, aud as indications of
foul play are not wanted, there is a suspi
cion that other hands may have fired the
pistol that did the 'mischief. Mr.  Lindloy
had papers on his person that showed that
during the war he had been a member of
the First Pennsylvania Cavalry. Hoe ap-

De | pears to have been about twenty-five yesrs

of age. How long he has been in the city,
who his friends are, where his home is, no
one yet bas been able to learn,

EAM DYING,

The lollowing beautiful poem we copy
from the Memphis Bulietin, It is rarely
we find such contirbutions to the columns
of a newspaper. It is sweetly, besutifully

said
Raise my pillow, hasband, dearest,
Faint and fainter comes my breath ;

And these shadows stealing stowl{ ¥

Must, I kuow, be those of deut!
8it. down, close beside me, darling,

Let me clasp your warw, sirong haud,
Yours that ever has sustained ms,

To the borders of this land.

For your God and mina—our Father,
ence shall ever lead me on;
Where apon a throne eternal,
Sits his loved and only son’;
T've had visions and been dreaming
O’er the past of joy and pain ;
Year va year I've wand baciward,
Till 1 was a child again.

Dreaming of girlhood, and the moment
hen I stood yoor wife and bride,

How my heart thrilled with love’s ttiumph,
In that hour of woman’s pride.

Dreaming of thee and all the earth chords
Firmly twined about my heart—

Oh! the bitter, burning anzuish,
When 1 fivst knew we must part,

It has passed—and God has promised
All thy footsteps to attend ;

He that's more than friend or brother,
He'll be with you to the end.

There's no shadow o'er the portals,

cading (o my heavenly home—

Chyist has prowised life immortal,

And 'tis He that bids me come.

When life’s trials wait around thee,
And iis chilling billows swell,
Thou'lt thank Heaventhat I' m spared ther,
Thou'lt then feel that *‘all is well,”’
Brinz our boys unto mi bedside ;
My last blessing let them keep—
But they’re sleeping—do not wake them ;
They'll learn soon enough to weep.

Tell them ofien of their mother;
iss them for me when they wake ;
Lead them gently in life’s pathway,
Love them doubly for my sake.
Clasp my hand still closer, darling,
This, the last nizht of my life;
For to-morrow 1 shall never
nswer when you call me ‘‘wife."”
Fare thee well, my noble hushand,
Fuint not 'neath the chast’ning rod.
Throw your strong arms 'round our children,
Keep them close te thee—and God,

Col. V. E. Plollet.

Voters of the Thirteenth Congressional
Distiiet, you have placed in nomination for
the office of Representative in Congress, a
gentleman who is truly a Representative
man. Having worked his way up along the
arduous avenue of life unaided; yaining
that practical education of men and businss
that comes only by the most stubborn attri-
tion, and subtile observation—he stands be-
fore the people to-day—the peer of any
collezian, the second to no man in versatility
of talent and rare forensie ability, in North-
ern Penasylvania.

In Victor E. Piollet, you have a man
capable of defending your intercsts before
any tribunal, With the moral courage, and
positive force to stand up and do battle for
the rights of the tax-ridden masses, by
speech and protest in language unequivoenl,
Tastead of silently voting or mysteriously
disuppearing, when questions of doublful
popularity ave to be acted vpon !

Farwers, you have in him a defender of
your calling! one who has followed the
plow “fiom early morn till dewy eve,” and
eaten hiead in the sweat of his face, through
the long, hot days of summer—feeling that
rich consciousness of duiy well performed,
that only he can feel, who has *‘caused tuo
blades of gruss to grow whore only one had
grown befora,” ‘

Business men of all kinds, we call upon
you to look to the men who are to shape
the desiiny of your future. See toit that
they are men who ave interested in advane-
ing the productive industry of your country.
Discountenance the men who would array
labor against capital by levying unequal tax-
ation, or by the exemption of any one class
of standurd values, from the payment of
their just proportion of the national indebt-
edness, equitably resting upon all interests
alike.

Begin a system of retrenchment and re-
form,

Cuvtail the vast expenditures, each year
growing greater—labelled miscellancous and
incidental.  Set your faces against corvup-
tion, and give your support to a party of
equal taxes and just laws, whose advocate
and represeniative stands boldly forth, in
the person of the man who heads this ar.
ticle.=~Bradford Argus,

Rapioar patriotism pays well. The pres-
ent Joyal Congress will have had not less
than seven sessions, when it shall adjourn,
to the joy of the people, on the fourth of
March, 1860, Seven sessions securc the
mileage of evory loyal member no less than
seven times; and the matter of mileage
alone costs the people for this Congress not
less than a million of dollars. For seven
consocuiive visita to Washington the Radi-
cal member of (ongress puts his hand into
the treasury of his beloved country seven
times, with unctuous thanks to Heaven that
he is no copperhead. The salary of'a mom-
ber of the Fortieth Congress will not be less
than ten thousaud dollars a yesr, inclusive
of mileage for those even who sre compar
tively near the capital. For the Butlorsand
Washburns, the Nyes and Pomeroys, who
dwell at & distancs, it will bo more than
double ten thousand. Why then should
not these patriots make frequent adjourn-
ments and draw much mileage? It is.the
only way they ean be compensated for their.
great sorvice in saving the country.

Lager Beor not lumﬂcauum

‘We saw the man last night who won't be-
lieve lager beer will intoxicate, g

He stopped us on Vine strect to say
“Mos’ harm'ess hev'ege in the "orld. Man
can drink fif’y glasses’s never fee it mor'n I
am this minit.

A wan drinks whis'ky an’ he shows it
Drinks lage’ bree'n don't sh-sh-show't an'
al'ys did. Look at the noble Germ' pop-
pop'lash’'n.  Never see’'m  tos-tos-cated,
don't ye, sonm I

Lager beer has no more 'fect on me'n so
much wa’er. Can walk (hic) hole through
lacr or see & erack in'r side’alk wells any
o'ver man. Bet ye two doll'r'n half fiican,
My house’ find  his wae home whole keg
beer outsi'fus,

Y’sayrbeer 'stroys memory. 'Slie. 'Moem-
ber botter to-day than I ever did to-mor'r,

'Rah for—who's that gem’'s nom'nated at
~where was our convention held? What
am I, who are you an' how! DPlease tell
me'f Seven street runs down stree’ ra'road
can get a hac'n go my way. 1 don't who
has. )

We left him, satisfied he wasright ; lager
beer is not intoxicating. Oh no.~Pittsburg
Chronicle,

All Sorts of Xems,

...The “wicked man’s” cigars are the la-
test novelty.

... "Sambo, did you ever ree the Catskill
Mountains 7’ “No, Clem; but I've seen
the cats kill mice!"

...*'Ma, what is revenge 7' *'It is when
your dad scolds me, aud I hit hiw with the
broomstick.”

...Ephrata, Lancaster county, Pa., hasthe
honor of beiug the first place in Amerioa at
which a Bunday school was established.

A mau who will take a newspaper for
three or four years and then refuse to pay
for it, will steal his grandmother's night-cap
and sell it for whisky.

...A young lady in Philadelphia is making
a bed-quilt which, when completed, will
measure eight feet square and contain 3,747
pieces,

...A man in London kept the body of his
dead daughter in the house seventeen days,
until he could get up & rafflc to pay the
funeral expenses,

...Hunnicutt told some Richmond negroes
that Democratic flags were treansonable, and
ouzht to be pulled down. Some tried it on
and let up in the hospital.

...The *‘wickedest man in Troy”" wears a
Seymour badge upon his bosom.~Journal

The “oldest toper in Troy” wears a Grant
badge on the end of his nose.—.Argus.

...A courtly negro recently sent a reply to
an invitation, in which he regretted *‘ that
circumstances repugnant to the acquiesce
would prevent his acceptance to the invite.””

...A Yankee wishing for some sauce for
his damplings forgot the name of it and
said: ** Here, waiter, fetch me some of
that gravy that you swallow your dumplings
int"

..A Mongrel exchonge asks: “‘Are you
going to let the rebels govern?” No, sir;
and thercfore we are going to put the party
led by Phillips, Sumner and Butler out of
power.,

...A man on Cape Cod having advertised
his wife as having left his bed and board,
she retorts that she went away for a couple
of weeks to earn her board, and that the
bed belonged to her mother.

...If our young lady readers would like to
take away sun burn, they should take a
handful of bran, pour a quart of boiling
water on it, let it stand one hour, and then
strain it. When cold put it to a pint of bay
rum. Botile and use when needed.

...A crippled soldier, who can barely get
his living, with the aid of his pension, by
peddling books, is made to pay $15 by a

- Radical assessor; 85 for a license, and $10

for the privilege of traveling with a horse.
This is one of the beauties of Ruadical legis-
lation.

«.A story is told of a young lady teacher
in one of our Babbeth schools, who one day
asked a youngster what matrimony was, He
mistook the question for purgatory, aud sn-
swered, *'a place or state of punishment,
where some souls suffer before they go to
heaven.”

...Why is it that when people mect on
the street they invariably stop to talk right
in the middle of the sidewalk, and will not
move an inch for passers-by, who must
either walk around or be jostled by them.
Why can they not walk along if they de-
gire to converse, or if that does not suit can
they not step aside.

...The *‘wickedest woman’' at South End,
in Boston, has been discovered. She goes
to ride on Sunduy, never goes to church,
attends from sixty to oue hundred dancing
pariies during the scason, drinks up her
husband’s medicine (whisky), and smokes
up his fragrant Havanas,

...Weo would put Democrats on their
guard against believing the Radical stories
of this and that prominent Demoorat hav-
ing gone over to the encmy. They are play-
ing a brag game in this respect, but it will
not work. Who will seck refuge in the en-
emy's linea when he is on the point of lay-
ing down his arms?

«.A broad-shouldered German girl re-
cently met an exquisite on a street crossing
in Cincinnati, whore one or the. other toust
turn out into the mud. The. exquisite
didn’t care to dirty his boots, and in an-ine
sulting munner-ordored the girl aside. Het
raply was a blow from the shoulder, which
sent the swell cloan off his foet. into the
mud, and stapped over his: pros-




