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For the National Era.

FAITH.

ItY mary rsixcn tyi.hr.

lac A*w fTovrl heir amid the iha>lo«ri
Of error's raylesa night.

Fh.iIi « !«!>' whispers ua of pleasant meadows.
Ami Cities oul of sigh' '

||..\v liatli home ua. oil unfailing pinions.
Into the l'ar-oir lands.

K *» aung to ti«. in those bright dominions,

Truipk'tnot made vrilli hands!

M'ii-n we learn sadly of the oft-lol>l story.
How loved ones fall asleep.

I .nih paints them battling in a flood of glory,
From fountains full and deep

\y' .-ii heaven is closed unto the atraimmr vision.
And earth is desolate, to,

I ia> the key which laJlie l».c! _l/«c g * *

I .mmAi la gulden gale.

Thus i» hehold, although we may not enter

Fpou iinmortal ground,
i tlw <;.e«l Shepherd is the living ocntre

To ail Ins thick around

An.: though we sit awhile in grief and aorrow.

Pi.wed down with worldly care,
We have lilesl \ istoiia of a bright to-morrow,

IYIicii we »lmil join theiu there

I an 'mid the darkness, there is light supernal
t.learning upon our way ;

I ..I Faith, that handmaid 01 the great Eternal.
U .vilh us while we stay !

S ... :ii forth at morning and at even,
While with a burning pen

she writes great truths of holiness and heaven
I |...11 the heart of men.

\ ..I i rimi « nwruing w? nnre no description.
Save of in open tloor,

An.I iti broad archway. hearing thu inscription.
Come. doubting, tear no more "

For itie National Era.

MIRTH AND MELANCHOLY.
KY MARY IKVIffO.

CHAPTER I.

II :t> in i\triou* first impression* are given
mui received.

' Prithee weep, May I.ilian !
t.ayetv without eclipae
\t earieth 1110. May Lilian! "

IViiHyion.
'Christie. who was that tall youug gentleman

villi whom I sh iv you mounting the steps of the
' |lti.vs« IJorf lust evening, after you had rei.v given mo the slip, in the midst of
uiv diopping tribulations? w
A In. ijue little brunette attacked with the

al»ove question Iter twin brother, as he was

i. in'- .rtnhly establishing himself at the dinner
table.

"lii sllv," returned the young man, sparing
it glanee frein liis oyster soup, "I uid not know
t t! Miss Christina Clayborne was already

' v.»n to the extremity of depending upon a
' 'hn'x gallantry! I left you in the hands of
i 1« ast a triad of hangers-on! *'

* \ < u tr!n1i.f nf <1u ml 10a tr»A nf u/liAm 7

<!. TtnN-hM hi short notice, by as pointed a hint
:t* my wits were capable of sharpening. For
driving away the third, who was safely encased
'a the hint-proof armor of his own conceited
stupidity, I sought your aid, and found it not.
lint who was the stranger that lured you lrom

;;r j-o-t '/ 1 caught oidv the fiftieth part of a

I'liiiipsj, as you wcro vanishing around the
corner."

C;;risto|»her threw himself back in his chair,
as though overcome by a sudden inqmlae to
Luphler. but suddenly checking it, he drew
it ium up, and answered, with the utmost
gravity.

"II- is a native of Florida.son of a rich
! sinter th'-re.a graduate of Princeton Col.->a lawyer incipient, in process of forming,1 r the hands of our esteemed brother-in-law
I- re, llupo. His name is Hamilton Grey,jr.. hmi U> be ' Esq.' Are you satisfied, sister

in.- ? or shall I explore further the field of his
"analogy and expectations?"
"Oh, by the way".broke in Esq. Hope, a

nervous, abstracted man, who sat at the head
<-! tin- tal-le, eating with the rapidity of a thorirhmatt of business, and deigning only now
i.ti-1 then to heed a word of the conversation
'--nig on "Oh, by the wav," lie repeated, ab*'tly, I mking across at his wife's sunny face,
M in a graceful little cap, with lilac rosettes.
" i united that young geutLman.that Mr.
' .-v. to cali on us. fie brings me letters ofli (,. - recommendation from St. Augustineati-1 1'i iiifvton: and 1 find him a young man of
I'll:. II, lt- O. .1 :. I .:.-JJ!.

..j «..f. |ii iiuiioc*. i liiviteu mm vu unit*
' t'i us to-day, hut he excused himself un plea«>( h headache."

' By all means," returned the hospitable Mrs.
brightening into one of the most genial

u i i!iut ever bloomed on the lace of a wife,' I'V all means, ltobert, let ua make the young
r I at home in one spot of this great

s> l ciiv, and that as soon as possible. A
<\ did >>ay ? I am afraid he is not

k.ilVJ

;
l ar-iiy think he is in good health, sister,"'«! irrlv observed Christopher. 44 He has that
" ifmuyhl phase of countenance.that

't uless melancholy'.which is sure to move
< "iimiscration of tender-hearted woman
with a glance at Christina, as he finished.I h-n is no hope that you will gain any of
iiuiiseration, then," she retaliated ; 44

unindeed,you fall a victim to dyspepsia,v' I seriously advise you to cultivate. Sally,!a-s *»!ie lobster-salad again to Master Kit!"
" 1 liank you; no. i have not yet reached

clers of the moon-struck age, and can af;r«i t, keep my rosy cheeks at least two years
'err, to vie with yours.""But this Hamilton Grey.what an aristo<rati.- name!.is he really superior to common
rtals. as brother Hope's unwonted eulogium*uuld imply ? "

"Gh, I cannot risk my reputation for wis'm, by venturing to forestall^our opinion of
^ ou will have an opportunity of victim

Zhim soon enough, Kitty, for he will probcallthis evening. I'oor fellow! my con
1o smites ine when I think into what mock-filler's parlor I have assisted to lure the

" nt, unconscious fly! Never mind, sis! I
I do almost anything for yon, except to
>w three mortal Lours on the sunny side of

''"snway, win]e you are bargaining away
i "r;'a.s for graces, and turning counters and
4 "»-s ^ t

I Htted her cheeli, dodged a rose-bud play''J auned at bis head, and whistled himselfeat of the dinner room.
lr reader, do not take Kitty Clayborne for
the soulless buttertly her brothers badin

- has represented her. Christopher, peacea.t'Ood-huinored fellow as he was, would
^ - *ked down with a right good will any"* individual who should have presumed to
^ d>e term " coquette

" with his playful sis
' name. She was, in truth, a very kitten,' ;Viuinj», lrom her cradle, the atmosphere ofrriment; the most buoyant, fun-loving, yet^-United heart, that ever nestled two years unCera city roof.1 wo years before, she was a country romp,*! uo*ned lor various accomplishments, of which* '.ishiouahle world takes no account, such asclimbing, colt-taming, Ac.} but sadly de'''»t in all that makes up the ordinary routine' a young lady's educational course.

. en, her matronly sister, Laura Hope,a*- taKen her in hand, and, at her husband's* h'-ni jiersuasiou, transplanted her to a city"irdin^ school. Here she had practiced music" .mischief, most heartily. Little else, ithe owned} for the active spirit,so suddenJramped in its reckless country career, would'" neap the narrow bounds of boarding-school'pline. Her faults, however, were all bound,u & certain little protuberance-organ, W

I speak phrenologically, that lay at ambush just
under the front wares of her rich brown hair,
yclept Mirthfulness. A most incorrigible fuuImaker anil promoter, she was a storm in the
tlesh and spirit to her worthy instructresses.
At last, having in an evil hour concocted a plot
against her honored preceptr jss' false curls,
thereby bringing confusion and dismay upon
the whole"corporate body of the establishment,
Miss Kitty was privately and coolly dismissed,
with a short lecture, and a long letter to her
guardians, in lieu of the diploma usually awardied in due season to the inmates of SemiInary. This letter, on her unlooked-for return,
she threw into the lap of Laura, with a laugh
more loud and free than any which had ever

disgraced the echoes of Miss B.rs establishment.
Surprised, disheartened, and half angry, Mrs.

Hope had lifted her tronbled face from the letterto reprove her giddy sister -r but liefore her
lips had opened, Kitty hastily turned away her
Hushed face, not before a hot tear had dropped
on her aister'n hand. From that moment, Lustranever despaired of tue heedless girl. The
next instant, true, Kitty's eyos were seeking
hers again, roguish and defiant as ever: and
the saut-y lips began a piquant justification,
which Mrs. Hope quietly cut short, by a decisivetap of her sisterly fingers. *

Under Laura's private tuition, away from
temptation, bad example, and unreasonable restraint,Kitty softened into a comparatively studious,well-behaved voung lady, ller pride had
been deeply wounded in her dismissal from
school: hut that it had crrieved h«r kind Laura.
had been the bitterest drop in the cup; and
Kitty, who had never shed a tear since, in child- I
hood, her pet spaniel's death was bewailed,
cried herself to sleep oue night, and awoke the
next morning to more thoughtfulneas than had
found room in her whole previous life. Resolutionsto make a scholar of herself, and to im-
itate her generous sister's example of self-de-
nyiug, all-comprehending goodness, were no

ephemeral things with the young girl; and she
gradually grew into a graceful, docile creature,
yet with wayward instincts that oflener worked
trouble to herself and others.

During the six months preceding her introductionhere, she had begun to " mingle in society,"if the cheerful, unceremonious circle of
friends, which Laura Hope drew around her,
might be comprehended under that doubtful
term. Her brusque beauty attracted many admirers.whoso attentions served as an unfailing
fund for her merciless brother, who had lately
also taken up his residence under their sister's
roof. As for Kitty, she made sport of her flatterersand flutterers, both absent and present;
mimicking them behind their backs, and laughingin their very faces at the least symptom of
sentimentality. Nothing nips the bud of "love's
young dreamr so suddenly and surely, as a
well-aimed laugh of derision. Kitty judged,
with a woman's unperverted instinct, of the
depth of bouI possessed by the specimens of humanitythat environed her, though she was often
unnecessarily unmerciful in holding up tho mirrorto their imperfections.

" Tut, tut! " Esq. Hope would say, with
knitting brows, and lips twitching in spite of
his determination not to smile. "Tut, child 1
A man with six thousand a year is no mere

laughing-stock, if he be a little 'soft in the upperstory 1' "

" I dilln't laugh at his six thousand a year,
please you,''Kitty would archly reply. "His
income is a charming thing! Pity it didn't
lack the apjtendacje 1 Heigho 1"
"Do as you would be done by," Laura would

counsel, with a calm look of something like
reproof.

" Certainly, my dear conscientious sister 1 I
would not condemn ray worst enemy to tho
torture of resisting such a temptation to laugh
as the very thought of that six-inch standing
collar!" and a fresh burst would follow.

Then, if Laura still looked serious, she
would put one arm around her neck, murmuring," Oh, I wish I had been cut out by tho
same pattern with you, darling!" and away
she would bound to her piano, singing, " I'd
be a butterfly!"

Laura Hope was one of those rare beings,
made of sunshine and substantial energy, as g
surely predestined blessings to the great world t
as the glittering, cheering, dashiug rivers that "

go bounding over its surface. No one could f
look into her face without feeling his heart v

warmeil. Children learned to look for her in t
their walks, and to take in a store of happiness '

for the day in a smile caught from her face, f
even if they received not a word from " the h
sweet lady. Care-worn mothers and crusty f
fathers grow cheerful and social in the at- I
mosphere her footsteps invoked. From the attic c

of the poor artist; from the cellar of the toilingseamstress ; from the bare-walled chamber li
of the decrepid pauper ; from the low suburban 7
hovel, where the widow and her children were 1
struggling for bread ; from the downy pillows, li
where the neglected young wife buriea her ach- c

ing head ; from the chamber where the over- h
taxed brain of the business man sought in e

vain to drive the care-spectres for a few short s
hours.a blessing went up to the stars of every
silent night, for the goou angel, Laura Hope. 1;
Not only that she was ever ready to succor the
distressed and suffering; others with larger a
means have done that, on a far grander scale t
than could the wife of an enterprising, yet far h
from rich, lawyer. But she was bountiful in
sympathy ; and oh, how little of that true coin s
of the heart is scattered among Heaven's strict- r

cn ones 1 e
Her motherly cares, however, were most o

warmly bestowed upon the clerks and students
connected with her husband's office. Far from "

throwing aside, in accordance with the almost c
universal example, the invisible links of re- n

sponsibility that bound to her these transient it
members of her husband's coterie, she drew e
them to her heart with a cordiality that made
them her friends for life. She possessed, be- e

yond all others, the gift of that tone and look tl
which touch the most secret spring in the heart s
of a young man. It seemed the most natural
thing for one to confide in Laura Hope, after a
a bnef acquaintance, as he perhaps never had e
confided in even his own mother. She had a "

balm for every wound, a word of sweet counsel
for every dilemma, and a clue to every laby- o
rinth. "

" She has no children, and so she is every- I
fxxlys aunty!" once said a young student of p
one like I ft'ir.n wVirt«A lnro till Irpont a tVirm- a

sand hearts fresh. H»<1 Mrs. Hope also nestled a
in aome green nook of a country village, in- n
stead of the sun-scorched heart of a crowded
city, she too would have been in name, as she a
wan in reality, u everybody's aunty! " gThere is little need to describe ner, or to tell v
her *?e ; for none among her numerous friends
could ever decide whether she was strictly beau- iitiful or not; nor, of the uninformed, how old u

she was. So the reader, too, may guess.One trait, characteristic of our Laura, was, hthat, though perpetually busied with the little pand great plans ior the pleasure and improve- tl
ment of others, she never could be brought to o
see through, much less to participate in, what vthe world calls mananivrinp. Innocent as a gbabe of even a wish to pry into the sacred recessesof the hearts about her, far more so of u
a design to regulate them, she never could
credit the suspicion of such a thing. For in- P
stance, when some half-roguish, half-malicious *
hint was carried to her, to the effect that " Mrs. I
Hope was not patronizing all those fine young t
gentlemen for nothing, with such a pretty sister
under her wing," she opened her smiling eyes g
wide with incredulity for a moment, and say- b
ing, simply, " How ridiculous! and Kitty such d
a child I nobody thought so !" she pursued her f
labors of love without the slightest embarrass- v
ment. pAside from the alleged "childhood" of the a

seventeen-year-old Kitty, her elder sister would 1

never, to her latest year, have taken up the
task of providing her with a home and hus- tl
band; for the truest instincts of woman's r
heart had never been perverted in Laura's, t
Robert Hope and herself had grown up, side b
by side, in the clover-blooming country fields.
Without a cloud, or a u cross," their u boy and
girl" love had matured, as naturally as the ti
saplings they planted shot into sturdy trees. r
into the fulness of love and trust. Time has y

io wave strong enough to shake such hear
:rom their mooring; and to such there is
lacredness in the union of souls, that " tl
itranger," or friend, "interroeddleth not with!
But wo have strayed long from the farni

sarty, now in momeutary expectation of tl
promised new-eomer. There stands Kitty, fa<
o face with her other self in the oval parlimirror, fastening a fresh rose into her careles
T-twisted hair, which, by the way, always loo
jd as if it had been shaken dowu and caugl
ip again in the hurry of a game at blind-man
l>uff. An embroidered muslin, fastened byRinged sash, completed her graceful eveuir
jostume.

She was.the truth must bo owned, th:
titty, with all her mockery, had a spice of r
nance in her composition.she was thinkin
with wpmuu's curiosity, and perhaps a tithe
woman's vanity, of the tall stranger, with tl
wm distingue, Hamilton Grey.Laura was sitting on the crimson-cushion*
ouuge, wiJi one of her dozen work-baskets
ler side.the only receptacles of disorder
ier well-regulated household. Laura had *

ways in process of fabrication an unliinit*
quantity of caps, bibs, needle-books, coan

rocks, babies' socks, Ac., which could never 1
Irilled into orderly habits, until they four
.hemselves in.d'Vs keeping of the friends f
whom they \ destined; very seldom, indee.hereafter.
"What's on the tapis now, Lanra, and f

whom ?" inquired Kitty, suddenly wheelii
ipon her.
"A slipper cose, against young Flerumingjir>May," answered Laura, holding up a si

yv*>ar-shaped compound of worsteds and brov
ilen.

11 That gawky fellow! I don't know wh«
>r whom, you will take up next, Laura," si
said, laughing. " If Kobert were not the mo
ibstracted of mortal men, ho would be mo
inmercifully jealous of you."" liobert is a reasonable being, fortunately-eturned Laura, as she threaded her long ue
lie.
u Robert and you were cut out for each oth«

is nlainlv as a nair of wpHHino- irlnv^« tn 1
» * ; i. © r-v * .ijure! But I believe.no offence, sister,minehatso much reasonableness would be tl

ieath of me! If I ever do 1 take up the yoki[ hope I may fall into the hands of a monst
}f jealousy.a second Othello.or," as si
?aught a humorous, deprecating glance fro
her sister, "or, at least, of somebody wl
would bo sensitive enough to watch my eve;
word and look, and be forever haunted with
ioubt of me! There would be some excit
ment in a life like that; something above tl
common, comfortable, peaceable, Jack-an
[iill way of jogging on through the world I"
"Kitty, child, you don't know what you a

Uilking about," replied her sister, indifterentl
Kitty whirled back the piano stool, and, sef

;ng herself, dashed into a " valte brillantt
with all her energy.
A ring at the door-bell snapped the threa<

cf harmony. Kitty bounded to the sofa, ar
ieated herself in dignified state, to recei'
* Mr. Hamilton Grey."
Christopher was his herald, and Kitty look*

ip.to see !.a tall gentleman, who might ha1
numbered thirty years, judged by the lines
lis pentagon-shaped face, overcast by pallmd dejection, feet that might have served
mchors in a storm, sternly-cut lips, untrimm*
whiskers, and high, large head, surmounted 1
i forest of short, aspiring tufts of reddish hail
inch was the apparition that the wonderii
;ycs of the little mischief-maker took in at
;lance. For the space of a second she sa

jlaukly sring. It is doubtful whether si
would then have been able to resist the supeatively grave cast of her brother's eye, in i
roducing the caller, had she not felt Mr
dope's blue silk brush warningly her inusl;
Iress, as the latter lady arose to welcome tl
{entleman, with that genuine good feelic
which accounts no fellow-being a " strauger.'If the conversation that ensued had been
ibsorbing interest, instead of the comrnonpla*:hat of first acquaintance, Kitty would ha*
>rofited little by it. Her eyes were too busy 1
;ive her eara leave of action. Every shuffle
hose feet, every uneasy twist of those Ion
irms, or elongation of those wide lips, awoke
iin.twinlrln in hnr aua «««*!««»«... ... ... M»«vn V-J v. J IIC ^cnuriuo
ras evidently little at his ease, reserved almo
o haughtiness. Fortunately, his range <

ision, as he sat coolly replying to Mrs. Hoperiendly questions, did not take in the face
ier who was thus amusing herself at his e:
>cusc. Near the close of his brief call, Esi
lope entered, and united with his wife in
ordial invitation to repeat it frequently.
As the parlor door closed behind Mr. Gre

lis worthy hostess turned instantly to thru;
oung Flemming's incipient slipper-case, i
ieu of a gag, between her young sister's parte
ips. It was well for the destinies of all coi
erned that she did so; for the convulsion <

aughter that was shaking Kitty threatened n

xplosion which would have driven the innocei
ubject of her quizzing to a returnless distanc
" Kitty I child ! " she tried to whisper, steri

r.
" Oh Laura!" she gasped, freeing herself t

,n effort from her sister's hands, just as Chri
opher re-entered the room. She turned upo
lim at once.
"Now! demure youngster! answer for yoilanders! " and with the buoyancy of a thi

ough-bred romp she pursued her twin brotl
r over and behind sofas, rocking-chairs, an
ttamans of all sizes.
" Ha ha !cried he, still eluding her graspiHa, Miss Kilty, with plumes ready spread ft

onquest! A rich young Southerner! a r<
lance hero with a glorious name! an Adon:
n persj>ective ! Ha! the tables have been tun
d upon you for once! "

"(Jh! you insufferable creature," she exclain
d, at last out of breath, stopping to pick u
be Bilver bodkin that had shaken out of h<
treaming hair.
" For mercy's sake, children, ston vonr nni«i
nd leave the brick walls standing! " exclain
d Esq. Hope, nervously shuffling the evening
Daily."
" Where did you two pick np snch a modi

f perfections?" began the panting Kitt]
David Copperfield ' Red Whisker' to the life
f you will plot to have your romance-hero
ortrait taken, I will wear it over my heart, i
morocco case half the size of his shoe, as
hield against all the arrows of Cupid ! Wa
anted.impenetrable!"
u Kitty,'' said Esq. Hope, sharply, " you tak
poor test for judging of a man! What hav
ood looks to do with pushing one's way in th
rorld ? "
" He, at least, will have no difficulty in pusl

ig his way through the world," laughed Kitti
Those feet"
u Joking apart," interrupted Christopher, wh
ad sprung over the sofa to join her, with en
hasis in his tone.''joking apart, Kitty,
h&t man has a pair of substantial pedestals a
ne extremity, he carries at the other a head <
rhich yon might be proud, if it could be ei
rafted upon your brother's shoulders! "

« Yes.with that 'crown of glory,' haloing il
ray to fame! " suggested the lively girL
"Kitty, you are incorrigible! I tell yoi

lamilton Grey is no laughing-stock in reaiiti
rhatever he may seem at first impression, els
never had been unkind enough to expose hii

o your laughter! Ask brother Hope! "

" It is unfortunate, brother dear, that you al
orbed all the susceptibility that should by rig!
iave been divided between us! With you
louble portion of the blessing, you are alwajailing in love at first sight with young men a
rell as maidens; while I, who must act th
art of4 le sage Mentor' to your impulsivenesi
.re incapable of ever behaving civilly to yondear five hundred friends I'"
" There.there!.the door-bell!" exclaime

be young man, lifting his hands with a thea
ical start. "Avaunt thee! disheveled spe<
re I' and Kitty, her brown tresses sweepin
er shoulders like a scarf, flew to her toilette.
A man by the name of Muir, worth $100,00(he richest man in Ripley county, Indiana, wa

ecentlv sentenced to the penitentiary lor tw
ears, for forgery of a note for $25.

tg Fur the National Kra.
a "AND THESE WAS LIGHT"
ie

|W BY LUCY LAKC0M.

lJLight was, before the (tin

Ilia ancient race begun.
-® The Father spakr : a bubbling anark

Lushed to a fountain through the dark,
>S- Till chaoa and tha waalea of nightk-Were deluged with the billowy light,
bt Again He speaks The bright drupe ran

i'g To wheele of flame ; and moon and aun

a Here a triumphal road o'er darkneaa won.

In all are gleam* of light,
Though often out of eight,"J Obscured by sorrow and by sin;

O- By ignorance locked blindly in;
g, That warmth keeps hidden gerins alire,of More potent hen; the blooui will giae;
ie That spark shall meet another ray;

That darkness shall be Light's highway;
,,1 For (aod give* every soul a aun. a star of day.

Ye guides of other men,,n By tongue, or deed, or pen,il- On your bright axles calmly turn ;Hi By pausing, ye would blast and burn,
se Clear sun-drops from the Fount of Love
>e Adown your earthward channels move,
id Sbine on, though all is dark balow'.
jr Through thickest fogs the sunbeams go,

^ To make the unseen blossoms bud and blow.

3r REMARKABLE PERSONS.
>g Extraordinary Ixmyerity..uUncle Jnck".

and who is there that has lived in this vicinitys within the last forty years who did not know
u* " Uncle Jack?".is dead. He breathed his
ra last on Tuesday, at his residence in the town of

urttu _ r st 1 -m* -«i "
ii a lew nines suuiu 01 inis village. lie

lL was 120 years old. As our readers at a distance
ie may not be familiar with the history of this ex8ttraordiiiary man, we will inform them. He was

an African.a pure African. When a child, be
was stolen from his native plains in Africa, by"
a band of marauding Arabs, who retained him

e" until he arrived at manhood, when ho was sold
to a West India man-dealer. He was carried to

!r> the Island of St. Domingo, where he served a
number of years with different masters, as a
slave cook. At the time of the insurrection in
.St. Domingo, (which event, if we mistake not,

s> transpired in or about the year 1,798,) when the
er furious blacks exterminated almost the entire

white population of the Island, Uncle .lack
m refused to join with his fellow-bondmen in the
10 insurrection.choosing rather to flee to New
T York with his master, whom he represented as
a being very kind to him. As Slavery was one

of the "institutions," at that time, of the State,
118 he was still a slave, and remained with his oldd- St. Domingo master until his death, when he

was sold. His last master was the late Judge
re Lindsley, ofLawrenceville, Pa..hencethename
7* of Jack Lindsley. Jack became a freeman
^ under the laws of Pennsylvania, after devotiug
V the number ctf years allotted to the life of man

to the routine of a slave's life. His wife, who
survives him, he purchased while yet a slave,
paying for her the sum of one hundred dollars.
The twain came to Alleghany county about
thirty years ago, and have resided here ever
since. For a number of years past they have
lived upon the charity of the people hereabout,

ln and have also been recipients of aid from AntiorSlavery Societies of the county. Physically88 speaking, Uncle Jack Lindsley had been a
model man.tail, well-proportioned, and as

Jy straight as our native pines.but the toils and
r ' troubles of nearly a century and a quarter had
*£ bent low his erect and stalwart form, bleached
a the raven hue of his "fleecy locks'' to snowy

white, and closed the windows of his soul
ie against the sunlight of earth. He, however,r" retained his mental faculties in a remarkable
u" degree. He was rigidly pious. His piety was
,3> of the Uncle Tom stamp.meek, lowly, patient,in forgiving, and humbly submissive to the decrees
ie of Providence. After eventful struggles with
\S the vicissitudes of a bondman's life for nearly a

century and a quarter,
,'-The poor old )ia« jronr to rrnt.*'

e The Great Emancipator has set him free,'e and his soul has llown to that land where Slave;ry's blight despoileth not God's images.
WellscUle I^ess.

8 A Learned Oddity..The Baltimore Oorresnpoudent of the New Orleans Picayune gives
the following brief sketch of a very singular
and eccentric personage whom he met a fow

'8 evenings since:
0f " His name is Henry Ottmer. lie was born
r_ some fifty-two years ago, in Somerset county,
, Pennsylvania, of German parentage. He came

to Baltimore when a hoy, and served an apprenticeshipto a watchmaker. Working in this
. city until his majority, he got sick of city life,

and retired to the country. Having a taste for
n study, and with only a rude education, he ap!(jplied himself to books. The taste for literature
a. and science grew upon him, and ever since he
jf has been a laborious student. Solitary and
n alone, he toiled day and night nntil he accomltplished a thorough knowledge of Latin, Greek,
c_ French, Spanish, Hebrew, German, and several
j. other languages. This done, he betook himself

to history, the sciences, Ac., and now ranks
among the best scholars of the age. His press.ent favorite study is mathematics, and admits

,n of but two problems which have given him
pause.squaring the circle, and the solution of

ir cubic equations. He is an astronomer, philosophcr,chemist, poet,mechanic, mathematician,
j. and somewhat of a theologian. In my wliolv
j life, I have never seen such a singular per

sonage. He lives in a small isolated cottage,
s apart from society. Peter the Hermit was not
)r so thorough a recluse, nor Diogenes more

y_ learned. lie rather eschews women, lives a

[g bachelor, has a fine library of the classics and
j. modem literature, and is happy beyond measure.

His expression to me was, that he would not exj.change positions with the most favored crowned
p heads of Europe. He professes no religion, but
>r respects all, and takes the Bible alone as his

gnide and standard of morality. His personal
9 appearance is remarkably singular. Scarcely

a hair can be seen on his head, which shines
<a like a greased pumpkin. Beneath a high, intellectualforehead and a projecting brow, is
51 seen a small, quick, penetrating black eye, full
7 of character and intelligence. He never shaves,
j has a fine moustache and ample whiskers, with
8 a face vivid in expression, ilis entiro costume
n would not sell for ten dimes, if put up at publicauction. A passer-by would suppose nim a

r_ poor mendicant, and be inclined to extend the
nand of charity; and yet ho is comfortable in

e the world's goods.owes no man a farthing, is
e independent as a king, happy as a lord. His
e food is literature, and his delight the classics;

is, by profession, a skillful repairer of clocks;
j. and, after finding his funds getting low, sets out

on an expedition through the country, on a

professional tour of clock-mending.''
o

*

j. FILIBUSTER BOND,
A friend in Georgia encloses to us the copyof a "Cuban bond," which we subjoin. In a>f private letter the writer says:
" I made the copy from a filibustering bond,

borrowed for that purpose by a friend, and
* which I am told can be purchased in anj quantity.This, which is for $3,000, was said to
b have been purchased for $1,000. The originalb is printed in blank, and filled up with touting.c It will no doubt account for some, if not many,n of the filibustering paragraphs which We find

in the papers."
We nave nothing to say, if Cubans chooselt to risk their money in such investments; but

r we protest against our own people entering into
8 the unlawful speculation, at any discount, and
* then endeavoring to get the nation into a war,e to make their bonds good.
'' EMPRESTTTO PATRIOTIC*).

Mo. 143. [Figure of a Lone Star ] $3,000.
LA REPUBLICA DE CUBA

Iagara aI poftador tra mil pesos. eon que ha eontrikuido
para la causa de la independent us, quanande at sets j»ir

: cienU) an not drsdt esia/etka.
5 Tmt Rrrrnuc or Cuba promises to pay the bearer

three thousand dollars, contributed to the eaasQ of independence,with six per rent, annual interest front date.
tie* Mtartk 3d, 185S.

' D ds GoaeoraiA, Tea Oura Bmsootrrr, Pres.
* K. FXias Hkbsandrz. V. See. Poariawi Vaijk*tk, Sec.

O [Figure of an Ragle ]
Rawdon, Wright, Hatch, A Etldon, New Orleans:

PUNCH, DIOGENES, AND PUNCHINELLO.
The largo picture from Punch is capital. Mr.

Layard is represented as digging out the BritishBull from a heap of coronets, red tape, bri-
bery, aud corruption. John Bull, in round hat
ana top hoots, is furnished with the Assyrianwings and other " fixings " so familiar in Lay-1ard's l>ook about Nineveh.
' In Diogenes we see John Bull looking at a
show got up " regardless of expense." Fiftythousand moving figures are uunounced. lie
gazes through the hole, and exclaims.

Eager Spectator. M But the figures don't
move!"
Showman. " Oh, it's all the same; there's

nly sonething wrong in the machinery."
Surly Sentiments.by a Professed Old Gmm'bier..No woman drinks beer ofher own accord;she is alwsvs "ordered '' to drink it 1

Experience is a pocket compass that a fool
never thinks of consulting until he has lost his
way.
An ugly baby is an impossibility.
When a man has the headache, and says "it's

the salmon," you may safely conclude he has
been " drinldng like a fish."
The moment friendship becomes a tax, it is

singular, at every fresh call it makes, how veryfewpersons it finds at home!
Very Wide of the .VarA.." Modern iustan

ces"' have a strong tendency to the refutation of
the M wise saws " of antiquity. It was an old
saying, that "every bullet has its billet." On

4 the truth of the adage grave doubt has been
tnrown ny the special correspondent of the
Morning Post iu the Crimea. That gallant ofti
cer and writer represents a British battery as

firing " at the distance of one thousand seven
hundred yards" against a steamer which had

, for a long time " annoyed the Iukermann at{tack with its shot and shell." He adds : "Sixtyrounds were fired by the artillery, but only six
{ struck the vessel. The Russians returned our
fire with two hundred shots from their battery,
without doing us the slightest injury." "What
an awful waste of powder and shot! But if

'

every ball had told, would the waste, on the whole,
have been greater or less ? Meanwhile, those
who complain of the paucity of successful dramaticpieces should observe how very few hits
have been made iii the theatre of war.

Catch for the Viennese Congress..(To be
sung by persons supposed to represent EnglandFrance, and Austria.)

When ehall we three inert aj;ai!i?
For Proirreg*. Falsehood. Truth, or <«nin?
When these monarehs' wars are iloue
When the people's rights are won ?

f[St£Mi/iea>igi/, with pantomimic gmtnrf.]Titat will he when dead tlo^t run.'
Dance ]

" Gentlemen, Make your Came.(A hint
to Lord John.).l'ho Plenipotentiaries who are

talking away at V ienna are just a partie carree.
"< We think it would be much better for them to

finish the conference at ofiee by haviug a rubIber of whist. Russia might take Austria as a

Eartner, (and it would not be the first time they
ave played into each other's hauds,) and so

play it out against England and France. Whicheverside scores the " four points " first, wins the
game.

Literary Intelligence..An extract from an
Austrian paper says : " Mount Olympus smokes
like a volcano." We hear that directly this be,came known in London, the author of " Prover
bial Philosophy" immediately quitted home

, with half-a-dozen empty bottles and corks to
match.
A Contradiction..If Truth is to bo found in

' the bottle, how can she also live at the bottom
of a well<? For ourselves, we should say that
there is somothing fundamentally wrong iu
this.

Directfrom the Seat of JFar..The last despatchesof Lord Raglan were nearly sent back
from the Horse Guards to the custom house,for some one had waggishly inscribed on them
" A Box of Dat r."
A Melancholy Truth..There is no doubt

that when our ships arc ploughing the main,thev must meet with some verv harrnwinf
scenes.

Not so Bad as they are Tainted..Notwithstandingour dislike to the Russians, we do not
see they are such a bad set, after all; for, as

they have not yet gained a single battle over the
Allies, they can't be so very repulsive.

Lent in the Crimea..We don't know whether
our troops in the Crimea had any pancakes on
Shrove Tuesday; but the probability is, that, in
order to take Sebastopol, they have all been
provided with materials for batter.

The Militia in Bed..Two militia officers,
billeted at a public house, refused to sleep in a
double-bedded room. These warriors evidently
have no thoughts of active service; otherwise,
they should make up their minds to the chance
of sleeping, not in double beds, but in a single
bed, and not sleeping there in twos, but in two
hundreds. May we be so coarse as to suggest
the bed of glory ? A bed none of the softest,
and tucked up with a spade.

" French without a Master.".This is promisedto Paris on the 16th instant.
v The weather in the Crimea must have been
very unpleasant for undressed military officers.
We often receive a report that" there is noth

ing new before Sebastopol," and, I should say,
a correct one, judging from the ragged state wo
hear that the soldiers are in.
Why are green peas like Sebastopol ? Becausethey must be shelled before taken.
An Inactive Commander..Our army has

been so long trying to march into Sebastopol,
wiuv UIIC WUillU ailUUi)^ llilt^fiuc U iiau uuuiv vu

a stand-still, under the influence of a lame com-
mander in the shape of a 4< General Halt."

GEORGE WASHINGTON'S WILL.

To the Editor of the National Era :

As many people in this vicinity believe, or

pretend to believe, that George Washington
was a slaveholder, and believed Slavery was

right, therefore I wish that his last will and
testament may be published in the Era, that it
may be better known what his mind was upon
that subject. Ltmax L. Loomis.

Slotoe, Vermont.
Certainly. We have often published it, but

give it again. People ought to subscribe for
the Era, and they would keep themselves well
informed on these points..Ed. Era*

WASHINGTON'S WILL.

In the name of God, amen.

I, George Washington, of Mount Vernon, a

citizen of the United States, and lately Presidentof the same, do make, ordain, and declare
this instrument, which is written with my own

hand, and every pago thereof subscribed with
my name,* to be my last will and testament,,
revoking all others.
Item..Upon the decease of my wife, it is

my will and desire that all the slaves whom I,
hold in my own right shall receive their tree-
dom. To emancipate them during her life,
would, though earnestly wished by me, be at-
tended with such insuperable difficulties, on

account of their intermixture by marriage with
the dower negroes, as to excite the most pain-;
ful sensations, if not disagreeable consequences,
to the latter, while both descriptions are in the
occupancy of the same proprietor; it not being
in my power, nnder the tenure by which the
dower negroes are held, to manumit them. And
whereas, among those who will receive freedom
according to this devise, there may be some,
who, from old age or bodily infirmities, and
others, who, on account of their infancy, will
be unable to support themselves, it is my will
and desiro, that all who come under the first
and second description shall be comfortably
clothed and fed by my heirs while they live;
and that such of the latter description as have

In the origin*! maaturript. George Washington'*
' name wa* wnuen at the bottom of every page.

uo parents living, or, if living, are unable or

unwilling to provide for theui, sliu.Il be bound
by the court until they shall arrive at the age
of twenty-five years; and in cases where no
record can be produced whereby their ages can
be ascertained, the judgment of the court, upon
its own view of the subject, shall be adequate
and final. The negroes thus bound, are (by
their masters or mistresses) to be taugbt t-q, read
and write, and to be brought up to some useful
occupation, agreoablv to the laws of the Commonwealthof Virginia, providing for the supfortof orphan and other poor children. And
do hereby expre.sslv forbid the sale or transportationont of the said Commonwealth, of any

slave I may die possessed of, under any pretence
whatsoever. And I do, moreover, most pointedlyand most solemnly enjoin it upon my executorshereafter named, or the survivors of them,
to see that this clause respecting slavos, and
every part thereof be religiously fulfilled at the
epoch at which it is directed to take place, withoutevasion, neglect, or delay, after the crops
which may then be on the ground are harvested,particularly as it respects the aged and infirm5 seeing that a regular permanent fund be
established for their support, as long as there
are subjects requiring it; not trusting to the
uncertain provisions to be made by individuals.
And to my mulatto man, JVllliam, calling himselfWilliam Lee, I givo immediate freedom;
or, if he should prefer it, (on account of the accidentswhich have befallen him, aud which
have rendered hi in incapable of walking, or of
any active employment,) to remain in the sit-
nation ne now is, u snail oe optional in nun to
do so; in either case, however, I allow kim an

annuity of thirty dollars, during his natural life,
which shall lie independent of the victuals and
clothes he has been accustomed to receive, if
he chooses the last alternative; but in full with
his freedom, if he prefers the first. And this I
give him, as a testimony of uijr sense of his atjtachmeut to me, and for his faithful services du|ring the Revolutionary war.

^topic's ^Department.
know nothing zkal.

Providence, R. I., 4th mo. 8th, 1855.
I have just received this week's Era, and tind

the usual amount of balderdash inserted, quite
enough to disgust any reader of common senso.

We, here in Rhode Island, think we can manageour own affairs without any dictation, come
from what source it may, whether from AntiSlaveryfriends or Virginia Know Nothingism,
as in the Massachusetts Senatorial question.
The past week has witnessed the greatest change
in Rhode Island politics that this State ever
knew. The Know Nothings have made a completesweep. In regard to the men elected,
they are strong in favor of Freedom, (of all
kinds.) The position of Thomas Davis was the
same as the position of Dr. Kittredge, of Now
Hampshire. He was nominated by the Old
Hunker party, and he accepted their nomination;addressed their Convention, and gave his
ardent support to their State ticket; and is de!feaied by 5,000 majority, in favor of N. B. Durfeo,a man eminently qualified to occupy the
post. He is the People's choice, and a better
friend of " down-trodden humanity" does not
exist. One question, of great importance, will
no douht be brought forward at the next Congress.thatis, the naturalization laws, Ac. On
that occasion we want our State, well represent,ed. Such Representatives we have in Duri'ee
and Thurston.men who will assert our rights,and maintain them, too. On the Temperance
question, too, our candidates are true, and of the
" Maine Law stamp." The course of Mr. Davis
whilst in our Legislature, his opposition to the
Maine Liquor Law, and the stand he maintained,have rendered him odious to the good peopleof Rhode Island; and did he not profess to
be Anti-Slavery in sentiment, he would scarcelyhe thought an ordinary man. We commend
Mr. Davis for the bold manner he maintained
in Congress, and the views he then expresses!,
He was only expressing the will of the people,
whose Representative he was, which, wo maintain.is the only true course for a Reprcscnta|tive to pursue.

Mr. Durfee, you will find, instead of being a
i -li J . \

¥ uig, [us yuu auuenngij auuue w>,; is not h

party man. He is jnst the man we want; lie
will honestly represent the views of the Americanpeople, the views of those who elected him.
This question ranst be considered; it is one
that claims the immediate attention of Congress.Look at the results of the election in
Cincinnati the past week. Such is the fruit
of foreign interference. "Our views'' are
these: inasmuch as we are required to attain
the age of twenty-one years before voting, so
we say to foreigners, come and enjoy the blessingsof our free country and its institutions, but
leave the management to those who have acquireda full understanding.until you have ac3uiredafullknowledge and understanding ofthe
uties and obligations required of those claimingcitizenship. They come among us, rearedfrom youth under monarchical institutions,

entertaining views widely at variance with our

own, band themselves together to promote selfishand sectional feuds. Ijook at the different
societies formed for political and other purposes."Hibernian," German Leagues, aud every
other name that could be devised, to keep up a

nationality directly at variance with our form
of Government. Such have been and now are
the sentiments of the masses of foreigners who
swarm our shores. You say the American
party are banded together to persecute them
on account of religions opinions, or on account
of not being born in this country. Such is not
the case. We wage no war with the foreigner
as a foreigner; but, inasmuch as the CatholicChurchis controlled by Popes and priests, who
are striving to gain a footing in this land, and
are bent on this one purpose of usinjj all means
within their reach to control the elections of this
country.such being the case, we are banded
together, as honest men, to use all the influence
urn nnunaa in nrrmtrate an eh ft. hvkIotti. «n n.nCft«r-

onistic with tfie principles of "Liberty. Who,
in looking over the political history of this coun-
try for the last ten or twelve years, that cannot
fail to observe that the foreign element has controlledour Presidential elections? What have
we to hope, if things continue? When shall
we look for redress ? There arc men, who claim
to bo American citizens, who can be bonght
and sold. It is time to arise from these minor
differences, and let the question be, Shall
"Americans rule America?"
The question of Slavery is another great question,of vast importance, for the American peopleto decide; and, instead of quarrelling about

Know Nothingism, let every true man stand
shoulder to shoulder, side to side, and elect the
right men, who will decide this question in an

impartial manner. You cannot blame your
subscribers for refusing to support your paper.
They are men like yonrself, who act according
to the dictates of their consciences; they are

honest, and will not desert the cry of the poor
slave in bondage. Why is it that our best men

havejoined the Order.men such as Hale, Sumner,Wilson, and Giddings,and scores ofothers.
if there is a wrong principle at the bottom of it?
Rest assured that it is not so bad as you would
wish to make it. Let all good men join the
Order, and use their influence in putting none

but good men in office.
Your correspondent, under the initials of A.

C., of Penfiela, is disguised in the skin of a

lion, but his bray is that of an ass. If A. C.,
on entering the Order, took an obligation of secrecy; if he possessed the secrets of the Order,
and had professed to be a friend to the institution,why does he turn traitor and belie a good
name, which is worth more than gold ? Now,
the testimony of this man goes for nought. If
A. C., on entering the Order, pledged himself
to abide by the will of the majority, did he not

perjure himself by voting for Clark ? Why did
he not avail himself of the privilege guarantied
to all, of an honorable discharge ? But in this
instance, as in others, we see a traitor abroad.
Other cases have occurred. An "Arnold" be-
trayed his country, and in the little hand of
twelve, a Judas was found. Sach things are
rare. When will men learn to be true to themselves,their country, and their God ?

In conclusion, let mo say, though all may forsakeyou, I will stand by you to the last. The
cause in which you are espoused is a holy one.
Let your watchword ever be, " Hternal vigil- j
anco is the price of liberty." When we find in
Rhode Island that we cannot work in the Order,
in the great cause of Anti-Slavery, we will seek j
an honorable discharge.

I remain a true friend to humanity,
R.'G. M.

WHAT THINK YOU OF NEW HAMPSHIRE.?

Movi.yonboro', N. II., April 24, 1855.
We conclude, that if I >r. llailey had been

here in New Hampshire, last March, at our
election, that he would not have been much
displeased at the results. Three good and re-
liable men to represent us in the Ilouse of
Representatives, and two Anti-Slavery Senators,ono of whom, no doubt, will be vour old
friend, J. P. Hale. In view oi this, we can
submit to all the odious and obnoxious terms
which the. Era and its correspondents sometimesuse, in writing of that "pestilential sect,"
so much spoken of bv politicians everywhere.The Era hai advised, in'times past, that the
Free Democracy and Anti-Slavery men should
even vote for Whigs and Old Lino Democrats,
provided they believed they could advance the
Anti-Slavery cause thereby. I am not a memberof the new organization, nor do I contemplatejoining ; but I would not condemn my
Free Soil friends, or iny Anti-Slavery Whigfriends, for the course they have taken. It was
a clear ca tc of jtolitical necessity that compel-led them to join it, or suffer themselves to be
utterly defeated thereby.
The prejudices, if you please to call them so.

of a very large majority of our active, laboring
young men, who repair to Ma-sachutetts and.
other States for employment, are very strong
against the Irish. All the different Protestant
sects have been taught by their clergymen
that Catholicispi is and would he the greatest
enemy that Protestantism would have to deal
with. Anti-Slavery men are not responsible
for these existing circumstances. They found
Know Nothingism was introduced here; and
among its members was Governor Baker and
many of his political friends. Tho question
was, with them, Shall we suffer the Pro-SlaveryDemocracy to get control of the elements on
which the prominent idea ofthe Know Nothings
was founded, and lie entirely defeated, or shall
wo give this new organization an Anti-Slaverycharacter, and infuse it with our own ideas of
the Slavery question? What is the Know
Nothing paily in New Hampshire? If New
Hampshire people are to be judges, the ProSlavervpresses, the Whig and Free Soil presses.and the rank and file of all ]»olitic al parties,
have already pronounced it, in its jtolitical action,Anti-Nebraska and Anti-Slacecy. It can
never take on Pro-Slavery action, or oven neutrality,with any expectation of success.
Why. who compose this organization ? Ten

thousand of the b roc Democracy, 15,000 Anti-
Slavery Whigs.5,000 Anti-Nebraska Democrats,
and perhaps !!,000 Old Line Democrats, who
from other motives have joined the new organization.Let there be a prospect of pervertingit ti* tlio cnr.nnrt r\f

to pieces in New Hampshire much quicker
than it sprang into existence. There is no

hope for it, unless it takes strong ground on the
Shivery question in our next Legislature.
The only l>aais of hope for the Old Liners is

in the expectation that those leaders who are
ambitious for office will get up a quarrel with
each other over the Senatonhips. But we
trust the hopes of the old Concord clique of
politicians will ho bitterly disappointed by the
wisdom and self-saerilico of tho coining Legislature.

It does seem to many, if not a majority, of
the true Anti-Slavery men of New Hampshire,that Dr. Bailey is getting to be a littlefactious ;
else, why will he not allow his political friends
to be their own judges in what they believe to
be true Anti-Slavery political action f The
llnnker presses of this State use the same kind
of arguments and epithets, to drive their men
out of tho " Secret Cabal,'' as they call it. But j
so they term Know Nothingism, Abolitionism,
and Freo-Soilism. If there was any prospectof its favoring Slavery and its supporters, the
New Hampshire Patriot and its kindred presseshere would be all in love with it. But, on the
contrary, they denounce it as Abolitionism,
hoping by this to frighten Anti-Nebraska men
who were Democrats back to the old fold.
Our old Pro-Slavery Democracy here find

most excellent consolation in quoting, for our

edification, extracts from the New York Tribune,Evening Post, and National Era. Theywould have us believe that the editor of the
Era neccr had anything but his own aggrandizement in view ; or that he had changed his
views ; or else that we had ceased to be AntiSlaverymeu. And we would here say to the
Era, that its friends are perfectly willing it
should express itself opposed to Know Nothing-
ism, bnt let it do so without calling in so manyodious adjectives, to describe the " meanness "

of tho organization, in which so many of the
true friends to the Era in New Hampshire are
to be found. I do not think many of them
will proscribe the Era, by omitting to renew
their subscription, even if it does think less of
them for their "polities."'

If Know Nothingism is to sweep over tho
South, as indicated by the Era, there is then a

great necessity that it shonld be made Anti-
Slavery Norlh. We would ask the editor, how
New Vork is to be savod from the Pro-Slavery
intluence, unless Know Nothingism in the free
States is maue Aati Slavery ?

Joskpii French.
THE CAMPAIGN IN OHIO.

Auditor's Office, Couthbiana Co., O.,
New Lisbon, April HO, 1855.

Enclosed I send you a copy of an address I
issued to the Independent Democracy of this
county.

I was elected to this office last fall, by the
Fusion party, and after commencing business
this spring, 1 was invited to take part with the
wire workers to arrange for the next campaign.1 was given to understand that it was expectedthat every man on our county ticket must be a
Know Nothing, and that the Order was strong
enough in the State, so that all on the State
ticket would be elected. It was also representedto me thnt S. P. Chase was at the head of
the Order in this Slate, and would be the Re-1
publican and Know Nothing candidate for Governor.This latter I was satisfied was not true;and after findiug that our Republican party waslikely to be subverted, 1 issued this address.
As there are no old and reliable Kree-Soilers
here, I did not have any counsel in the matter.
The leaders of our Free Soil brethren have generallygiven their assent to the sentiment of myaddress, but think it was ill-timed, or in advance,
while I am still fully of opinion that the address
should have been responded to heartily. It was

my opinion, as it is yet, that the RepublicanConvention, to be held next summer, should
take a stand on the Native American question,
and that should be the same as the Pittsburgh
Platform ; and that it should adopt resolutions
against secret political societies. But our FreeSoilersseem reluctant to venture on that measure,for fear the old Hunker Democrats
should succeed. They think our Republican
party cannot be sustained without the Know
Nothing vote, while I think it can ; and that if
our Republican party does not take a stand
against Know Nothingisin, it will be considered
as identical with it. and then it will lr»«e in
moral power, and prove a failure.

If you can give a word of encouragement in
any a ay, to help snatch our Republican partyfrom the hands of the destroyer, it will help mein the warfare. Yours, truly,

E. M. Colestock.
We cannot do better than to publish both the

letter and address of Mr. Colestock..Ed. Era.
To the IwlependetU Democracy of Columbiana

County:
Fellow Citizen's: The cause for which we

sacrificed our former political associations, fur
which we suffered persecution nnd reproach,
and for the promotion of which we have ear

nestly laborea for years, at this time is in dan-,

gor. and demands our immediate and vigilant
attention.

That a large majority of the people of Colam
Liana county are in favor of all the principles ».

the Independent l>emocracv, as embodied in
the Pittsburgh Platform, no one acquaintedwith the real sentiments and wishes of the j>eopleof this county will presume to denv. Not
only are the people of this county (when the
question is fairly brought licfore them) in favor
of placing the National Government on the si«l«
of Freedom, but tbey are prepstred to sustain,
and are waiting to demand of the next Legislature.a stringent prohibitory liquor law, a mollificationof the tax law. and other laws necessaryto protect personal lil-erty. Notwithstandingthe people entertain right views, understand
their wants, and have determined to redress
their wrougs by consigning to oblivion those
who have presumed to stand in the way of r>»

r.- .j, yet, at this time, there is great dangerthat at the n<«xt campaign political parties will
be so situated that the good which might be ae-

complished must he entirely neutrnliz. 1. I » '
warn the friends of true Republicanism of tbo
impending danger, id the object of this cotniuunidation.
At the last campaign, the Independent Democracyjoiuod the Republican movement in this

county and State in good faith, anticipating th
speedy promotion of their long-cherish- .i an.I
well-defined principles; and win n, by iconsent,many from the old Whig and Demo
cratic parties severed their former political
and rallied to our standard, l,KO0 of a majorityf.r the Republican party was proof enow
the j>eople endorsed our principles. We we:o
led to rejoice at this overwhelming demons!ra
tion, thinking that a party based upon Truth,
Liberty, and Progress, and carried forward in
a truly republican manner, must have a gloriousfuture.

About the time the Republican party made
its nominations with a fair prospect of success,the Order of Know Nothings was established.
This secret Orderespoused the Republican cause,insinuated itself into the favor of the people bv
promising to be always on the side of right, tind
against oppression. It i- known ?' a! ti;;- new
Order absorbed largely from the IndependentDemocracy and Old Line I
cially from the Whig party. It sprung up mushroom-likeall over our country, av 11
tion threw its votes for the Republican candidates.'Ibis temporary orgnni/uii- a ...

tcor, would have passed otf, and left no trace of
its existence. had the people been left lo wake
it from its slumbers."but no: when the devil's
dead, he won't stay dead.*' Political gamblers
must have something to do. " To de|M-nd upontheir merits as advocates of good principles,*'
or their former consistency or usefulness in
"the promotion " of uthe cardinal principles of
Republicanism.*' would be fatal to their aspirations.So it becomes necessary to get up some
kind of a raw head and bloody lames, to divert
the attention of the people.
To this end, w ithin the la t t wo ui.citlis." S'lui "

has been imported. It is rumored, and there
is 110 doubt but it L true, that "Sam." feimin.*,
Simon l'ure "Sam," has been introduced at as
much as eight or ten places in this country.
Now, this Sam is to help those into ottice whose
eharaoters ami brains will n<»t go very tar to
wards increasing their chances of success. Sam
is very accommodating; the first time the boys
are introduced to hira, he is a good Free-Soiler;
pledges himself to oppose Slavery exteusion,but takes a decided stand against foreignersand Catholics. At the second introduction, ho
forgets his Free-Soilism, becomes a iittle conservative,is as hostile as ever to Catholics and foreigners,and wants the "boys'* to vote for no
one except those who have hud the second in- jtraduction.
At the third introduction, Sain is a good deal

lvr.tl.~~wl II" 1 I 1 - -l
iivukicu. i in puns »rry uiiu II III till'111 It IU till*

Union, and determines thai he won't have anythingto do witli any of their perplexing questions;they may tight them out Hinomr themselves.-justlet him piuh into the Cailm'i s 'i
and foreigners.

With this new Order of the Sams, it is propnsed to control the action of the Republican par
ty, and nominate its candidates. It is the p<di
ey of this new Order to make its own nouiina- ,
tions somewhat in advance of the time for the
Republican primary meetings; then, when the
Republicans hold their primary meetings, the
Siii/i.s will arrange so as to get their own men
sent to the county convention ; and thus havingthe control of the county convention, they will
nominate the same men the Order had previouslynominated. In this manner the new Order
expects to steal the garb of Republicanism to
hide its real character. And let us inquire. wlis
is the object of this new secret Order? What
are its professed principles? It is arkim'.vl- «

edged by all who lay any claim to know, that. f
all who become members must swear to not
vote for a foreigner or Roman Catholics. As
to the objects of the Order, there can be n.»
doubt. I.very person, from a casual glauce at
the workings of it, must see that it is its oljei fto get the control of all the ollices in the gift of
the people, and appropriate them to mmr hut
members of the Order. This desire to get controlof the Government, of itself, is not objectionable,provided they did not trample under
foot the most vital principles of Democracy.Our Republican cause could not have anythingto fear from this new Order, more than
any other form of Llunkerism and despotism,
were it not that a goodly number oi those to
whom we have looked to curry forward the Republicanparty have become members of tho
Order. While they are professing to b»* true
Republicans, they are connected in secret with
this inquisition. The Republican party alreadyhas the stigma of conniving at the introduction
and existence of the Order, and of tacitly endorsingits policy. This proposition it becomes
every true Republican to spurn with contempt.It is a libel on every principle of Republicanism.
As well call virtue, vice; treason, fidelity; theft,
honesty; as to call Know Kothingixm, Republicanism.They arc antagonistic, aud never can I
and never will harmonize.

,There is no nihility whatever between thorn ;
they are unlike in every partic ular. Repub!
canism is progressive, expansive, literal, ju»t ;
regard.; all mankind as equal; seeks the goodof all; is consistent with Christianity; recognisesone common brotherhood; is tolerant; seeks
the light; courts investigation; seeks to elevate
and refine the poor and down-trodden, by extendingto them a helping hand and smilingwelcome.
Know Nothingisin is conservative, contracted,illiberal, unjust; regards man as unequal iu

point of jH>litical privileges ; calls the Declarationof Independence a lie; is inconsistent with
Christianity; denies the common brotherhoodof all mankind ; is intolcrent; evades the light;shuns investigation ; seeks to degrade the poorforeigner and Catholic, by denying them theprivileges of American citizens; and with unblushingeffrontery, blasphemous tongue, and
poisoned heart, utters the foulest slander that
ever was conceived, '*in the name of Americanism."llell might disgorge, and fail to present
a greater absurdity than to call Know Nothingism" Republicanism."

This Kuow Nothing party'.which plana in
secret conclave, meets in cellars, garrets, and
stables, at midnight, while honest men sleep. .presumes to lake the place of the Republican
party, nominate its candidates, dictate its policy,and insidiously use the popularity of the principlesof Republicanism to

j.Ir
. tvo VUfCr.designs.

And, fellow laborers for the cause of thedown trodden slave, are you prepared, at thebidding of a few political hacks, to throw awa«jrourconsistency, bid farewell to hnmanitv. ai»i
join in a crusade agaiAst the poor foreigner,who, inspired by a love ot Liberty, and drivenby oppression to seek a home in our beloved
country, who lands upon our shores without
money or friends.are yon ready to lrown uponhim, degrade him, deny him political privileges*insult him, and disappoint all his anticipation*of our glorious Republic ? If yon are, then go,but never insult Republicanism by claiming tobe a Republican. For myself, I will sav thatthe same principle which led me to sacrifice myearly political associations, and espouse the
cau*a ol the down trodden of thin country, lead*

_
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