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StaglerCopyiecaeeeeneiiviisanraaceninn 3 CENTS
Oune Year, {pqste) p¥d)...coe ceerersen2d CENTS

v Advertising Hatas.
Ote hich, Gne Month, ....coeerutere 12 CENTS
(ne Inch, Three Months,.. .30 CENTS
One Inch, One Yenr,..ucvivanerneennnn$1.00
Tw Inches, Six Monthu....coeeeeinnn. 80 CENTS

Other advertising - rater in proportion.—
One rute to 0. 10 % advance on guarterly
cates, if paid qm\rterl\' Changes for ads,
must be in not later thun the 20th” of the
month, ) .

Subncr:bem are requested to make use of
the envelupes -we send them., As none of
our srticles are copyrightet, exchanges are
welcame to the use of them. . Literary. arti-
cles-sent us will reeeive-carefyl attention, es-
pecially if they are concixe and original, and
sent early in the month, Local news is wel-
come st any ‘time, - Contributors, haouerver,
nust not expect us to print everything that
is sent. By subscribing throngh the mail,
our fnendz wil help ntong the paper. Adres:
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\hox 31, Fairville, N. B.

Entend at dhe pq<L mifis, Sint Jon, N..B., az
N wekend klas maler.
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To Ovs SusscRIBERS.—We hav to thank
our friends for the patrunage they have ex-
tended to us, and the interest they have
stigwn in the sukees of the LANEASTER OR-
GUR, _ Onr paper is not very large; neser
theless, what it contains i high class litera.
ure, We have been adding pages and in-
proving rer.anz matter from momh 1o month
v thae now it is almost like giving the pap-
er away to ask only 25 cents a year for it,
Therefore, 2ven though it may slightly des
creaze our circulation, we have decided that
after Fehruary let, 1844, tho sabseription
pricz of the Laygaster Orous wil be 60
cents & year, or § cents x copy. Any person,
howover, conding 25 cents  bafore that time
@.n havz the paper fur a full year. So xow

& tho timo to eubscribe,
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THE BEAUTIFUL. |
How sweet It woro, hearing the duwnward
atrears,
With half-shut eycs over to seem
Falling :n!ecp in a-half-dream 3
To dresma and dream, liko “yonder swber

light,
Which will not leave the myrrh bush on the
height, . ~—Teanyson.

This world is full of what may be called
the beantiful, It abounds everywhare and
meets the gaze at every turn, Whether it is
in the smoky ity or the quiet country vile
lage—youn gee it.” You cannot escape it-
If yun shut yousself from, the ontside world
it stil! follows you; and how often do we
mistek the butiful for what is kauld the ugly!
The beautiful animates and sends a thrill
of juy through the mind; for by the mind
our senses work—take away the mind and
all will be oblivion,

The beantiful hus e soothing inSuences
and often steers our way on the sea of life,
amidst all the storms and rocks, in safety,
Trouble comes, and the beiutiful drives it
away. Hapines and:the beautiful o arm in
arm like friends, ever helping the other, and

“ever befriending the friendiess. Lver cheer-

ing the droo;nng henrl, and ever encourag-
ing the truly ambitious. They knock lond-
1y at the heart of the hopeless and  dejected.

Do not refuse entrance. Take themn—press
them to your bosomn and weep for joy that

you have found twa friends, for the benuti-
ful is happiness, and happme&q is beautiful.

Did you ever eross the ocean in thg bulmy
and aunny month of June? On.the. braad
and expausive ocean; no ship in sight, the
bright-sun kindly-tranemitting its-enthnging
ravs; you stand at the side of the vessel and
look around. All that you see partnkes of
the wsthetic, and you are imbued with 2 feel-
ing you cannot account for.

Perhaps, in the distance yon may =ee the
waterspouts of thie whalé; or-you mdy passan
iceberg coming from the chilly noxth ; or, if
you are not too far out at ses, the gulls in
their playful Hight will follow, and rest on
the masts, and then fall behind, -and agaia
catch up, only to fly away, to disuppear,.—
Everytting is nleasing to the eyes, and you
wish it was always so. But soon ,all ia
chunged, night comes on, and with the night
large, black, threatening clouds. The woft in-
vigorating sir davelaps into heavy winds 2nd
blows io fearful gusts. Al ezeept thoss



