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The Huntiugdon Journal.

DURBORROW, - - J. A. NASII,

PUBLISHERS AND PROPRIETORS.

J. R.

Office in new Jouaxal Building, Fifth Street.

TIHE HUNTINGDON JOURNAL is published every
Friday by J. R. Duvrsorrow and J. A. Nasu, under
the firm name of J. R. Dursorrow & Co., at $200 per
Annuin IN ADVANCE, or $2.50 if not paid for in six months
from date of subscription, and §2 if not paid within the
year.

No paper discontinued, uniess at the option of the pub-
lishers, until all arrearages are paid.

No paper, however, will be sent out of the State unless
absolutely paid for in edvance.

Transient advertisements will be inserted at TWELVE
AND A-HALF CeNTS per line for the first insertion, BEVEN
AND A-HALP CENTS for the second and PIVE cENTS per line
for all subsequent insertions.

Regular quarterly and yearly business advertisemcnts
will be inserted at the following rates :
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Local notices will be inserted at FIPTEEN CENTS per line
for each and every insertion.

All Resolutions of Associations, Communications of
limited or individual interest, all party announcements,
and notices of Marriages and Deaths, exceeding five lines,
will be charged 1EN CENTS per line.

Legal and other notices will be charged to the party
having them inserted.

Advertising Agents must find their commissionToutside
of these figures.

All advertising accounts are due
when the advertisement i3 once inserted.

JOB PRINTING of every kind, Plain and Fancy Colors,
done with neatness and dispatch. Han-bills, Blanks,
Cards, Pamphlets, &c., of every variety and style, printed
at the shortest notice, and everything in the Printing
line will be executed in the most artistic manner and at
the lowest rates.
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and collectable

J. M. BAILEY

ROWN & BAILEY, Attorneys-at-
Law, Office 2d door east of First National
Bank. Prompt personal attention will be given
to all legal business entrusted to their care, and
to the collection and remittanee of claims.
Jan.7,71.

CALDWELL, Attorney -at-Law,
oNo. 111, 3d street. Office formerly occupied
by Messrs. Woods & Williamson. [ap12,’71.

DR A. B. BRUMBAUGH, offers his
professional services to the community.
Ofice, No. 523 Washington street, one door east

of the Catholic Parsonage. [jan.4,’7T1.

("v'i;o. B. ORLADY,
i

ATTORNEY-AT-LA ¥,

novl17'75] HUNTINGDON,. PA.

E J. GREENE, Dentist. Oflice re-
® moved to Leister’s new building, Hill street

Hun:iingdon. [jan.4,71.

Y L. ROBB, Dentist, office in S. T.
® Drewn’s new building, No. 520, Aill St.,
Liuntingdon, Pa. [ap12,’71.

W. BUCHANAN, Surgeon Den-
® tist, No. 228, Penn Street, Huntingdon,
[mchl7’°75

8. T. BROWN.

405 Penn Street,

Pa.

ﬁuun NEAL,

ENGINEER axvo SURVFYOR,
Smithfield, Street and Eighth Avenue
PITTSBURGH, PA.
Second Floor City B'Auk.

Cor.

ond F! feb.17-1y.
C. MADDEN, Attorney-at-Law

® Oiffics, No. —, Hill screet, Huntingdon,
Pa. [ap.19,’71.

J FRANKLIN SCHOCK, Attorney-
® at-Law, Huntingdon, Pa. Prompt attention
given to all legal business. Office 229 Hill street,
corner of Court House Square. [dec.4,’72

J SYLVANUS BLAIR, Attorney-at-

Law, Huntingdon, Pa. Ofiice, Hill street,
hree doors west of Smith. [jan.4'71.

J R. DURBORROW, Attorney-at-
® Law, Huntingdon, Pa., will practice in the
several Courts of Huntingdon county. Particular
attention given to the settlement of estates of dece-

dents.
[feb.1,’71.

Otfice in he JourNAL Building.
J W. MATTERN, Attorney-at-Law
® aund General Claim Agent, Huntingdon, Pa.,
Soldicrs’ claims against the Government for back
pay, bounty, widows’ and invalid pensions attend- |
ed to with great care and promptness.
Office on Hill street.

[jan.4,71.

L S. GEISSINGER, Attorney-at
e Law, Huntingdon, Pa. Office one doo
East of R. M. Speer’s office. [Feb.5-1
1 A. ORBISON, Attorney-at-Law,
® Patents Obtained, Office, 321 Hill street,
Hantingdon, Pa. [may31,’71.

s E. FLEMING, Attorney-at-Law,
® Huntingdon, Pa., office 319 Penn street,
nearly” opposite First National Bank. Prompt
and careful attention given to all legal business.
Aug.5,'74-6mos.

VW ILLIAM A. FLEMING, Attorney-
at-Law, Huntingdon, Pa. Spccial attention
given te collections, and all other lsgal business
#:tended to with care and promptness. Office, No.
24, Hill strget. [ap19,71.

Hotels.
J UNIATA HOUSE, n

JuLiaNa STreer,
BEDFORD, PENN’A.

This well-known house has recently been leased
by the undersigned, who, having had the experi-
ence of a number of years in keeping a first-class
hotel, respectfully solicits the patronage of the
public. Speciul attention will be gtven to trausient
boarders.

Arrangements will be made by which persons
can have meals at all hours.

Boarding §1.50 per day.

I}_uurdcrs taken by the day, week, month or year.
my5,'75-y] MARY J. RIFFLE.

DICKSON HOUSE,

- (Formerly Farmer’s Hotel,)
North-east corner of Fourth and Penn Streets,
HUNTINGDON, PA,,

- Proprietor.
Having lately taken charge of the Dickson
House, (formerly Farmer’s Hotel,) I am now pre-
pared to entertain strangers and travelers in the
most satisfactory manner. The house and stable
h‘}w'e both undergone thorough repair. My table
will be filled with the best the market can afford,

and the stable will be attended by careful hostlers.
May 5, 1875-y

'i,'[mmfwx HOUSE,

OFPOSITE PENNSYLVANIA R. R. DEPOT
HUNTINGDON,: (PA:

J. H. CLOVER, Prop.
“yril 5, 1871-1y.

Miscellaneous.

OYS AND GAMES OF ALL KINDS
Just received at the JOURNAL Store.

ALSO, WRITING DESKS,
WORK BOXES,
ALBUMS, &e.

CRANDALL’S BUILDING BLOCKS,
MENAGERIE and GYMNASTS.

PARLOR CROQUET, é&c.,

M. WILLIAMS,
: MANUFACTURER OF
MARBLE MANTLES, MONUMENTS,
HEADSTONES, &C.,
HUNTINGDON, PA.

Printing.

J. R. DURBORROW, -

The Huntin@on journal,

PUBLISIIED
EVERY FRIDAY MORNING,
N
THE NEW JGCURNAL BUILDING,
No 2]2,.1“11-'1'1( STREET.

HUNTINGDON, PENNSYLVANIA.

TERMS:

$2 00 per annum. in advanee; $2.50

within six months, and 83.00 if

not paid within the year.
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TERERES

TO ADVERTISERS:
I — Circulation 1800. — §

VOV INA b ae g

5000

READERS

WEEKLY.

county. It finds its way into 1800

homes weekly, and is read by at least

5000 persons, thus making it the BEST

advertising medium in Central Penosyl-

vania. Those who patronize its columns

are sure of getting a rich return for

their investment. Advertisements, both

local and foreign, solicited, and inserted

at reasonable rates. Give us an order.
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{— COLOR PRINTING A SPECIALTY. —:

PLASTER PARIS CORNICES,

MOULDINGS, &Cj
ALSO SLATE MANTLES FURNISHED TO
0 =DER.

Jan. 4, 71

dressed to

J. R. DDURBORROW & CO.,

Huntingdon, Pa.

J. A, NASH.

i Al businéss Tottors should be i

Literary.

1876. SCRIBNER’S MONTHLY. 1875.

We invite the attention of the public to Scrin-
NER'S Mo~tHLY, which now deservedly ranks
among the BEST TLLUSTRATED PERIODI-
CALS OF THE WORLD.

The papers illustrative of American Scenery
which have appeared in its pages, among which
were included “The Wanders of the Yellowstone”
and the “Grand Canon of the Colorado,” have won
wide-spread admiration on both sides of the At-
lantic; and “The Great South” articles, with their
beautiful engravings, have been re-issued in book
form in both Great Britain and America. Forthe
coming year wehave broader plans than ever before.
The magazine will be enlarged, and there will be

Three Remarkable Serial Stories by American
Writers.

“GABRIEL CONROY,” BY BRET

HARTE.

Of which the Boston Post says: “It is a serial
that will make every new number of Scribner’s
eagerly sought for, if it had nothing else to
recommend it

The The Canadian Iilustrated News predicts
that “we have found at last the American novel.”

The Louisville Courier Journal says: “The
second installment is even stronger than the first,
Justifying all that was looked for.”

We begin in January

“PHILIP NOLAN'S FRIENDS,”
By EDWARD EVERETT HALE.

This is an historical romance. The scene is
Taid in the South-west, at a time when that terri-
tory was first Spanish, then French, and then
American, and when war was emminent, to obtain
the control of the mouth of the Mississippi. It is
likely to be the great romance of the Mississippi
Valley, as GaRrieL CoNroy will be of the Pacifie
Slope.

“THAT LASS O’ LOWRY’S,”

Dy FANNY HODGSON BURNETT.

The friends of “Scribner” who have read “Sur-
Iy Tim’s Trouble,” “One Day at Arle.,” “The Fire
at Grantley Mills,” and others of Mrs. Burnett’s
short stories, will not need to be assured that they
have a rare treat before them. The scene of the
new novel is laid in an English mining town, and
from the first page to the last tne interest is un-
flagging.

Awmong other notable papers we mention the
following : ASECOND“FARMER’S VACATION,”
by CoL. Georce E. WARING, descriptive of a row-
boat ride of two hundred and fifty miles, in one of
the most fertile and interesting of the vine-grow-
ing valleys of Europe—a region never seen by the
ordinary traveler, but full ot interest, in its social
and industrial aspects. A rare collection of REV-
OLUTIONARY LETTERS. A SERIES OF IL-
LUSTRATED ARTICLES ON AMERICAN COL-
LEGES. The Series includes William and Mary,
Harvard, Yale, Michigan Stare University, Wes-
leyan University, Amkerst Agricultural College,
Princeton, Union, Bowdein, Trinity, and other
typical institutions of the country. Elegantly il-
lustrated articles on OLD NEW YORK, illustrated
papers on AMERICAN CITIES, &e.

The editorial control and direction of the Maga-
will remain in the hands of Dr. HoLrLaND, who
will contribute each month editorials upon current
political and social topies. Our readers may look
to “TOPICS OF THE TIME” for healthy opinion;
“THE OLD CABINET” for pure sentiment;
“HOME AND SOCIETY"” for graceful economy;
“CULTURE AND PROGRESS” for criticism ;
“ THE WORLD’S WORK” for industrial intelli-
gence; “BRIC-A-BRAC” for wit and innocent
pleasantry.

Scribner’s Monthly is now recognized, beth in
this country and in England, as the great repre-
sentative American Magazine.

Encouraged by the favor accorded to it by a
generous publie, we shall aim, during the Centen-
uial year, to eclipse its former achievements in
both its Literary and Art departments.

Seribner is gold by all Firsr-CLass BooKSEL-
LERS and News-Dealers.

PRICE $4.00 A YEAR; 35 CENTS
A NUMBER.

The 10 vols. complete, Nov. 1870, to Oct.1875,
anaveon eloths Soc ool s e e oessiecossnces $20.00
do. do. bound in half morocco. 30.00
Vols, begin in November and May. Any of
the earliec volumes (I to VIII) will be supplied
geparately to parties who wish to complete sets at
this rate 7. e., cloth, $2.00; half morocco, $3.00.
BOOKSELLERS AND POSTMASTERS will
be supplied at rates that will enable them to fill
any of the above offers.
Subscribers will please remit in P. 0. Money
Orders, or in Bank Checks or Drafs, or by regis-
tered le:ters. Money in letters not registered at
sender’s risk.
November and December numbers free to all
new subscribers for 1876.
SCRIBNER & CO., 743 Broadway. NEW YORK.
[Dec.17-75-tf.

~ Miscellaneous.
THE SAFEST AND BEST INVEST-
MENT.

HOW TO GET YOUR MONEY BACK
WITH LARGE INTEREST.

Some persons in West Virginia, surrounded by
circumstances that make money a necessity, have
put into my hands, for sale, the following lands:

2,460, 2,650 and 28,500
Acres,

at the very low price of 85 cents per acre.
lands are heavily timbered with Sugar, Poplar,
Cucumber, Wild Cherry, Hickory, Ash, Locust,
White Liun and Oak.

A projected railroad, of which fifteen miles are
graded, must run through these lands.

They are, when cleared, among the very best
lands for Grass, Oats, Potatoes, Corn, Rye, Wheat,
&c., and not surpassed for Wool growing and gen-
eral grazing purposes. Coal has been discovered
on one of these tracts and Iron Oreon another.

Address Rev. THOS. F. McCLURE, Cassville,
Huntingdon county, Pa. [nov17-3m

FOR FLORIDA.

{OR THROUGH PASSAGE TICK-
ETS to ST. AUGUSTINE and all landings
on ST. JOHN’S RIVER and interior points in
FLORIDA, by steamship to SAVANNAH, and
thence by railroad or steamboat.
Apply to WM. L. JAMES, General Agent,
Philadelphia and Southern Mail 8. 8. Co.,
416 South Delaware Avenue, Philad’a.
Nov. 3, 1875-3m

STAMPING . STAM PING !
Having just received a fine assortment of Stamps
from the cast, I am now prepared to do Stamping

for
BRAIDING AND EMBROIDERING.

I also do Pinking at the shortest notice.
Mrs. MATTIE G. GRAY,
May3,1875.

No. 415 Mifflin Street.
UNTINGDON LIVERY STABLE,
MIFFLIY STREET, between 6th & Tth
The undersigned respectfully announce
that they have purchased the Livery
Stable formerly owned by George Long,
located on Mifflin street, between Sixth and Sev-
enth, where HORSES, CARRIAGES, BUGGIES,
etc., can be hired at reasonable rates.
The stock is complete and in good condition,

and we respectfully ask a share of patronage.
oct20-3m] WM. LONG & SON.

EW GROCERY, CONFECTION-
- ERY AND ICE CREAM SALOON.

C. LONG has just opened, at his residence, in
West Huntingdon, a new Grocery, Confectionery
and Ice Cream Saloon, where everything pertain-
ing to these branches of trade can be had. Ice
Cream furnished, at short notice, to families or
parties. IHis rooms are superior to any others in
town. The patronage of the public is respectfully
solicited. [je2-y

DMINISTRATOR’S NOTICE. |
[Estateof HENRY WALHEATER, dec'd.]
|  Letters of Administration having been granted
i to the undersigned, residing near Petersburg,
{| Huntingdon County, Pa., on the estate of Henry
i Walheater, dec'd late of Porter township, all per-
soms knowing themselves indebted to said estate
will make payment without delay, and those
having claims against the same will present them
duly authenticated for settlement.
W. W. STRYKER,
Dee. 17, 1875-6t.]

Administrator.

These|

The HRluses” Bower.,
l"ur(h(-,.lul'l'..‘l.\lv,‘l -

A Criticism.

EY A. BIGGE PHNULE.

A succulent communication,
Entitled to deep veneration,
Excited profound admiration
Whilst reading the JousNAwL last night.
The author prefers female teachers;
I know they are praiseworthy creatures,
But that’s not the prominent feature
That graced his epistie so bright.

The ladies excel, says the writer,

In intellect mostly they’re Liright,

We stand as the hood to the mitre—
A clerical simile that—

Excepting myself and some others,

Perhaps one or two of my brothers,

All nursed by the wisest of mothers,
Who stand as the bee to the gnat.

Oh! had I the mind of “Observer”

To back my poetical fervor,

My country, oh ! would'nt I serve her,
+ly signature high I would grave;

But if I have wounded his feelings,

Beofore him consider me kneeling,

With tears down my countenance s‘ealing,
The gentleman’s pardon to crave.

 The Story-Teller,

- BILL.

Aristocratic noses were turned up in dis-
gust. The broad piazza of the hotel in
the village of B. had perhaps never be-
fore such a weight of annoyed humanity.
The proprietor had just informed his
guests that the members of a circus com-
pany who were to perform in the neigh-
borhood had telegraphed their intention
of putting up at our tavern. Within five
minutes of the receipt of this intelligence
almost every guest had received it as a
personal insult. This of course is not to
be wondered at: indeed it was a perfectly
natural result, and one which our host
should have been prepared for. The only
surprise I felt was that in this goodly
company there were to be found a few in-
dividuals whose noses remained level. and
who, notwithstanding their distinguished
descent ; did not appear to be in the least
disturbed by the unusual news. We were
sometimes compelled to look this fact
squarely in the face. The accident of
aristoeratic birth does not always insure
against plebeian proclivitics. The minor-
ity in this case, I observed, kept very
quiet. A wisc course for wminorities on
all occasion.

Oune little woman, who had charmed us
all, even the folks with the seusitive ol-
factories, came, dancing up to me after the
party had dispersed, cvidently imagining
that she had found a congenial spirit.

“I am so glad,” she said; “won’t it be
jolly 77 ;

“Hush!” T answered warningly. Don’t
talk so loud.

“Qh ! they are all gone,” she went on,
her pleasant eyes sparkling ; and I do De-
lieve I should like to shock ’em.

I kept to myself the fuct that she had
already done so. Twice in my knowledge
she had threatened Mrs. Grundy with ver-
tigo. Once she had been seen tying up a
finger on the head waiter. The poor fel-
low had given himself a bad cut and nat-
urally enough, perhaps, for one whodidn’t
know any better, bad rushed to the per-
son, whose sympathy and assistance he was
surest of. On another occasion she had
bounded into the dining room fresh from
a ramble in the woods, her hands full of
wild flowers for her table. After arrang-
ing them nicely in a vase she actually se-
lected some of the freshest of the blossoms,
and making a tasteful buttonhole bouquet
fastened it to the lapel of our waiter's
coat.

«“There, Frank,” she said, “this is what
I call a proper regard for the fitness of
‘things. Give mescme soup quick, please!
I am famished.”

It was a little singular, perhaps, but
that colored man wore those flowers till
they withered and wasted carefully putcing
them in water every night.

But I must hurry on to ‘Bill..  The
circus company arrived, and of course
there was a great bustle. Mosc of the
guests kept their own rooms. I thought
it would be pleasant to get a glimpse of
the horses and hear the music, so I did
not vacate my recking chair on the piazza,
as perhaps, under the circumstances, it
was eminently proper I should do. My
only lady companion was the sweet and
incorrigable little Mrs. Van Arness, the
lady above mentioned. Trunks, portman-
teaus and baggage of all description found
its way to the rooms set apart for our new
guests. Then followed the human freight;
by the way not half so frightful or so
coarse as our super sensitiveness had imag-
ined. A man and a woman, looking very
much like other folks, walked into the
house, the woman with a young baby in
her arms, the man leading a young boy
apparently about three years of age. The
child’s gait and manner gave evidence of
training for the ring, cven at that early
age. Five minutes later I looked up from
my book to sce Mrs. Van Arness a short
distance away from me talking very busily
with the same little fellow. His parents
were busy in their own room, and had not
probably noticed the child’s absence.

“Come out here,” said she at last, ac-
tually taking her companion by the hand
and leading him toward me, “and see this
lady. She likes little boys. I have heard
her say s0.”

«Qh, everybody likes little boys,” he
answered naively ; everybody likes me,”
and then after a moment added, but Bill
likes me better than anybody 7’

«Who is Bill ?” 1 inquired.

“What does Bill do ?” inquired my
friend, with keener intuition. The little
one stopped a moment, and then, as if pos-
sessed by an original idea, bounded oft to
the iron chains that fenced the grounds
in front of the hotel. Once here he
stopped to assure himself that we were
looking, and then said: ‘This is what
Bill does.”

In an instant he had turned two or three
summersaults around the chain, and landed
gracefully on his feet in the middle of the
grass plot.

“That’s no place to do_it,” he added
scornfully, as he returned to our side.

«Bill makes all the people clap their
hands and holler, hi! hi! Oh! you ought
to see Bill.”

Just then a gray-coated, keen-faced,
and good-natured looking young man came
quickly up the path. In an instant the
boy was off, saying joyfully; “Oh, there’s
Bill I”” and in less time than it takes me
to write it Bill had him tight in his arms.

“Did you see that rough fellow kiss
that child ?”” said Mrs. Van Arness, as the
couple disappeared. Just then the most
pompous of our boarders sauntered out,
cigar between his fingers, and with a shrug
of his fat shoulders remarked :

«T wonder at you ladies. I have in-
sisted on my wife kesping her room.”

“Well 7” said my companion, striking an

attitude, and for the first time since my

acquaintance with her evidently losing her
temper, “that means that you think your
wife would be coutaminated by contact
with these circus people ?”

“You are correct, as usual, Mrs. Van
Arness,” he answered with impressiveness.

“Well, I like circus riders, she replied,
with a mischievous crease in the corners
of her pretty mouth; *that is, i’ they
have bearts I saw an Irishman, sir, a
day laborer, the other day, digging in the
streets, and I declare to you I waated to
shake hands with him, A little girl al-
most fell into a hole he was making, and
when he had not only prevented her, but
took her in his arms and hugged and kissed
her, I thought to myself that the sweet no-
bility of that red-shirted son of Krin would
put to shame many a so-cailed aristoerat
10 our so-called society.”

“Well, I declare!” said the gentleman,
as my lady walked off. “Would you be
lieve that a woman of her culture could
have such low taste ?

I believe I smiled and made no answer.
What use to fight these prejudices? About
as much as to try and destroy a stone wall
with a blow from one's head. Not long
after this I come across Mrs. Van Arness
in earnest conversation with Bill. I con-
fess that this slight annoyance was of short
duration for she turned to me and said :

“I have just met that little boy in the
ball, and if T hadn’t dushed some water in
his face I really believe he would have
choked to death; and I was asking his
friend some questions about him.”

“And I was telling her,” said Bill, re-
spectfully, with his hat in his hanod, “that
last night he had the croup, and he don’t
seem to have got over it ; but he’s bright
as a dollar. 'The croup is generally pretty
hard, T've heard on a child of his build.
He’ll get through his performance the first
of the evening, and his mother will send
him right down to the hotel; and I shall
be through in an hour after that. She
has to ride the last one.”

“And what becomes of the baby 7’

“That goes to the show,” he answered
with a smile. *“It’s a mighty good baby,
and we take turns taking care of it. If
you have anything, ma’am that’s good for
croup, I wish you'd let me know. Ifany-
thing should happen to little Jo—well—
if anything should happen.”

For a moment he twirled his hat ner-
vously. and then with an abrupt bow
turned on his heel and walked hastily
away.

“QOh! it was frightful "’ said my com-
panion. *Poor little child ! I dou’t be-
lieve you ever heard anything half so
sweet as what he said to me when I wiped
the water from his face, after the spasm
had passed.”

“You was scared, wasn’t you, lady!—
Mind now, don’t tell Bill nor my mamma.
My mamma will cry, and Bill will look
this way !'”” and then he drew down his
face in comic imitation of his faithful
friend. “I lost a little boy with ecroup
once,” she continued softly. “It must be
agonizing for a mother to be obliged to
live a life of this kind, with no time for
domestic comfort ; no time to nurse her
sick, or pet her little ones.”

It was strange that this woman, bred in
luxury, accustomed to the choicest society,
should have not a word of blame to utter
against the profession which her sister
woman had chosen. She was sorry for her.
She would “have assisted her with her
means and her sympathy, have nursed her
and hers with her own tender hands, but
reproach her never by thought, word, or
deed. I realized then, as never before, the
tremendous power for good that such pu-
rity and unselfishness must exert. But God
help us, the majority of those who labor
for others, seek first in their mistaken zeal
and pride to tear down trades and institu-
tions, never thinking of the poor soulswho
perish in the ruins.

I heard no more of Mrs. Van Arness
until about nine o’clock that evening.—
Then a messenger iuformed me that the
lady desired my presence immediately in
her room. I found her with little Joe
in her arms, leoking very pale and anx-
ious. The boy had been brought home
a short time before, and Bill, on arriving
a few minutes after, had found him ina
spasm of strangulation, and sent for my
friend. 1le was now easier, and looked up
into my face with a smile.

“Much as Jo could do to stand on Bill's
hand to-night,” he said, glancing at the
poor fellow, who looked the picture of
despair. i

“But didn’t they holler hi! hi! Bill ?
dido’t they clap their hands and holler
hi!hi!”

“Next time we’ll make ’em holler loud-
er than that,” said Bill, with difficulty ;
“we’ll just tickle ’em to death, Jo!” and
as the child closed his eyes wearily, contin-
ued with great pathos: “Won’t we, little
Jo? say, won’t we, Jo 7"

“Guess 8o !” said the child, and then
followed another frightful spasm. The
doctor came and did all that human skill
suggested. The mother was sent for in
great haste, and all the time Bill walked
backward and forward, up and down, with
the little sufferer, who begged to be kept
in motion. At last, after one of those
fearful paroxysms, the child opened his
eyes and looked around at all of us. The
angel of death, or rather of quick life, was
hovering near. That was plain to all but
Bill. “Where’s my mamma ?” the child
asked in piteous tones, and then raising
himself to his nurse’s arms, as if' perfectly
conscious that his time was short, said :

¢Kiss Jo, quick, Bill. Kiss Jo, quick!”

The tiny arms were clasped around the
rough neck, and when Bill, a moment
after, held him off and looked into his
face to account for the sudden stillness, a
pair of lifeless blue eyes stared up at him.
The child was gone! The mother, in her
short skirts, tinse land paint, fresh from
the ring, came in a moment after, and
fell in a dead faint upon the floor.—
Neither moan nor tear escaped poor Bill.
Onee, as Mrs. Van Aruvess ecndeaver-
ed to comfert him, he remarked, in a far-
off way:

“T thought there wasa God. Jo was
all I had.”

Well, it was all over, and the wretched
mourners went away with their precious
burden. T was surprised, when Bill bade
Mrs Van Arness good bye, to hear him
say :
I hope I shall see you again sometime,
ma’'am. I begin to understand it now,
and I believe little Jo is in God’s hands
That’s a good deal to be sure of, ma’am,
and sometime I shall be reconciled, but if

it badn’t been for you !” .

The young man turned away too full
to utter another word. I don’tthink any-
body else saw it, but when the weeping
mother pressed Mrs. Van Arness’ hand to
her lips, the dear woman drew her sister
close to her heart, and kissed her checks
with all tenderness and affection born of
purest charity. For the greatest of all is
charity.

A few days after this I was introduced

to Rev. Mr. Van Arnese.
a minister’s wife

Our pompous cuest  said to him  soon
after his arrival :

“Your wife has worn herself quite out
Nothing
any of us eould say or do seemed to have
this eliss of

waiting on some people here.

the least effect : and with
people, sir, you of eourse know how impos-
sible it i3 do any @ood.”

The pale fice of the minister flashed a
little as he answered :

“My wife. heaven bless her ! works with
her Leart! And, my dear sir. although
mine has not been an  unsuecessful minis-

Imazine my
surprise on dscovering that my fiiend was

T

Beautiful Sentiment.

A binl sings—a ehild proteies—bar it

is the same hymn ; hymn indistinet, imar |

et R o —
I e R e i e T .

tienlate. but full of profound -
The ehnid. uniike the bird. s the wmbre
destiny of humanity before 2. This thoughe
saddens any man who fistens to the jryous
song of a ehill.  The most sublime

that exn be hezrd on this carth is the lisp
ing of a haman soul from the lips of ehild-
hood.  This eonfased murmur of thoughe,
which is as yet only instiner, hobde 2
strange, unreasonin: appeal to eternal jre
tice ; perehanee it is a protest against [ife
while standing on its threshold ; 3 protess

try, yet I assure you she has plished
more with her heart and her hands than I
ever have or shall aceomplish by the pnl.
pit.” Amen! and amen.

, yet heart rending ; this inor
ance, smiling  at infinity, lags spen ol
ereaton the barien of the desting « hieh
shall be offered to this fechble, nnarmed

ereation. [ happiness comes. it seem like

Readling for the illion,

Sunlight at Last.

We take the following from the Detroie
Free Press: “'h_y did this woman lise ?
Had life one charm for her ? Perhaps she
asked herself these qnestions as she sat
with her face in her hands and looked out
upon the cold, cheerless day. There were
no tears in her great black eyes—only such
a look of woe and despair that the world
should been there to sce it and to have it
painted on their Learts.

*“Mother !”

A little, wasted form on the wretehed

bed—a bony hand on the ragged quile—a |

voice that told ¢f hunger and pain and
weary waiting.
She bent over him, and for a moment a

mother’s love shone in her eyes, and her.!

wrinkled band rested on his pale face with
such tenderness as only a mother has.

“Lift me up and let me see the sun
shine,” he whispered, trying to put his
arms around her neck.

“There is no sunshine,” she whispered
in reply, a sob in her throat.

“Kiss me, mother, and eall me when
the sunlight comes again,” he said.

She knew that he had been dying for a

week—sinking slowly and surely into eter |

nity, but she had no friends to eall in—
she could only weep over him and pray
God that she might soon follow. Wih a
gasp and a sob she pressed her lips to his
forehead, then turned away to struggie
with her despair and her great sorrow

The cloudy, cheerless day fided into
durk. She roused herself for a moment
and peered throuzh the gloom to see if her
boy still slept, and then she whispered
with her thoughts again. And such
thoughts !

When the darkness covered the bare
floor as with a mantle ; and when she conld
no longer sec her own poverty, the boy
suddenly cried out :

“Mother! mother !
come !

“Not yet, dear Ned—not yet!
night now.”

“But I see the sun—it lights all the room
—it blazes into wy face!” he called.

“There iz no sun—itis cold and dark !
she sobbed.

“And it grows brighter! and T hear
suchsweet music !and I see little Tommy !”
he whispered, while through the darkness
she saw his white face grow radiant.

*You are dreaming !”” she sobbed.

“It was such a bright sun ! The musie
is so sweet !” he whispered, clasping her
hand.

“It is dark—it is mighs " she gasped
but he did not hear.

The sunlight had truly come, but it was
the sunlight—the golden rays reflected
from the gates of Heaven—and not the
sunlight of earth. The mysterious cur-
tain hiding the valley of death, had lifted
for his spirit to pass under, and woe had
been left behind.

And of her ? Ask the shadows ef night
—ask the river. When they fouad his
little dead body she was not there. They ean-
not find her. It she is dead God did not
judge her harshly.

——e——

Your First Sweetheart.

The sunlight has

It is

You can never forget her. She is so
young, so innoceet, and so pretty. She
kept such a looking at you over her book
at church. She alone, of all the world,
did not thiuk you a boy of eighteen, but
wondered at your size and learninz, and
your faint foreshading of a sandy mous-
tache, and believed you every inch of a
wan. When at those stupid evening par-

ties, where boys and girls who should bave |

been eatingsuppers of bread-and milk, and
gone to sleep hours before, waltzed and
flirted, and made themselves sick over

oysters and champagne, you were favored |
with a glance of her eye. or a  whisper of |

her lip, .ou ascended to the seventh heav
en immediately. When onee, upon a
memorial eve, she walzted with young
Swith, and never even looked at you, how
miserable you were. It is funay to think
of it now ; but it was not funny then, for
you were awfully in earnest. Onece at a
picnic, she wore a white dress, and had
roses twined in her bair, and she looked
so much like a bride you fairly trembled.
Sometimes you thought, just in such snowy
costume, with such blossoms in her hair,
she might stand before the altar, and you.
most blessed of all mortals, might place a
gold ring upon her finger ; and when you
were alone with her for a few moments,
some of your thoughts would form them-
selve: into words, and though she blashed
and ran away, and would not let you kiss
her, she did not seem angry. And then,
when you were somewhat parteddor a lit-
tle whilo, and when you met again she was
walking with a gentleman, a large, full-
grown, whiskered man of twenty-eicht or
thirty and had neither word nor smile for
you, and some weil meaning gossip inform-
ed you soon afterward that she was “en-
gaged” toa tall gentleman with black
whiskers, and that ‘it was a splendid
match”’—it was terrible news to you, then,
and sent you off to some busy town far
from your native place, where, after a good
deal of youthful grief, and many resolutions
to die and haunt her, you recover your
equanimity, and begin to call love stuff and
nonsense. You have a rich wife of your
own now.and grown up children—aye even
two or three toddling grandchildren—
about your hearth ; your hair is gray, and
you lock your heart up in the fire proof
safe at the counting-house when you go
home at night. And you thought you had
forgotten that little episode of your nine-
teenth year, .until the other day you read
her death in the papers. You knew she
was a stout lady who wore glasses, and
has died older than she was in that olden
time ; but your heart went back, and you
saw her smiling and blashing, with her
golden hair about her face, and yourself a
boy again dreaming of wedding-robes and
rings, and you laid your gray old head
upon your office desk, and wept for the

memory of your first love.

a betragal of confidence.

The babble of an infant = more and
less than speeeh ; it is not mewnred snd
yet it is a song ; not syilables, and yet
lanonage ; 2 marmar that began i heaw
en, and will not finish on carth; ¢t oom
meneed befire haman birth. and will evn
tinue ia the -’bor-,- h‘jﬂ.‘l: These ii?
ings are the echo of what the child swd
when he was an angel and of what he will
say when he enters eternity. The eradle
has a Yesterday, just ae the zrive has »
To-morrow ; this merrow and this yester
day joia their double mystery in that in-
comprehensible warbling. and there s no

| duality of destiny, as in this awe inspiring
shadow flang acroes that flower like swal

E — Vietor Huge.
\ | —— - > - —

f Tit-Bits Taken on the Fly.

[ Aflow of words is no proof of wisdom.
Trials are often the pivots of oae lives

\
}
| Fortane and faturity are not to be guess-
i ed at.

|
|
| Beginnothing until you have considered

how it is to be Snished.

reach

%
A man is suecessfal when he mekes lilfe
give him what he wants.

Few consider that enjoyment mast have
its moments of rest as well as labor.

Nature gives us volamee of fenit, while
she always prefiers them with flowers.

Life is a snm ; and it beeomes ne to do
it properly. as it ean be done but onew

Teach your children to help themselves
| —hut not to what doesn’t belong to them

One firm alone in Kansas ity has
butchered 16,600 head of eattle this ses
son.

Where true fortitnde dwells. loyaity,
bounty, frieadship and fidelity may be
found.

It is far easier to aequire 3 Firtane like
a koave, than to cxpend it like a geatle-
man.

’ Never despise humble serviee—when
{ large ships run  aground, little boats may
pull thewm off.

Most pevple wonld suceeed in  small

things, if they were not troubled with
great ambitions.

Pleasure is certainly made up of some-

l ing together. — Plto.

| Buy not, sell not, where self respect is
bartered, for that once loss, the main spring
of honor is rusted and deeayed.

A man of large experience wid his 3o
quaintances wouid 6il a cathedral, but 2
pulpit would hold all of his friends.

If you are a eoward, and friends oom
mend yoa for your eourage, it sa’t of you
they speak ; they take you fir another.

In seeming opposition to the natarsl
course of things, some men rise by their
gravity, and others sink by their levicy.

It is impowsible that an ill setured man
can have a publie spirit ; for how should be
wve ten thousand men who never loved

one ?

Our passions are hke evnvuision fits,
which, though they make us stromger
for the time, leave us the weaker ever
after.

The spores of ferns haze been Snown 1o
germinate after being shaken ont of fronds
that have been preserved in herbariume

| for many years.

It is said that a sehool F.r artists in Mo
saic is about 15 be ereeted at Sevres the |
object being 0 give Fremeh arehitecture
that powerful aid in decoration

What is lile? A guil of troubied
waters, where the soul, like 3 vexed bark,

| ure by the wavering breath of .
“Human felicity.” said Benjamin l';ni

lin, “is produced not so mueh by great

pieces of good fortune that seldom nappen

as by little advantazes that ceenr every
day.

out for the preparation of laather from
tripe,
be used for glove making, &=

A clergyman being invited to  open a
legislatare with prayer, uttered the follow-
inz ambiguoas petition : = MWay enrrup
tion and sin of every form be as far feom
‘every member of this legislature as Thou
art.

Phiin men think handsome women want

such proof of God, of eternity. and the

A wise man aims at nothing out of his |
|

is tossed upon the waves of paim and pleas. |

A freneh patent bas recentiy been taken

intestines and other animsi mem- | " " prompe
branee. The enbstanee thae Frmed ie 1o 90 wif orfiant in dwger,

! “Note-Book Jottings. ~
i When Mr. White ctabiiind the Ris
| entivenl  Pepartment i the Jorawar,
Land whieited motnbation . from cemehere
| welvwri diveetare snd other friemde of ~bs
j eation, [ hoped 1o we frequent  reepamees
i the way of whool teme of .
| provement i difrens  Sataiees. sodd e
| eles cvirniated o wsiten 3 mors  senersd
| imterest i the svsen of pegalse ctrews o
bae [ Bave been duapper ted
Few have pven any swstanee  wod “he
barden of smemming e mterprise.
thas far. hae  filew simoet satirely spen
Mr. Whiee
| A newspaper eviuma devated e the »
| terests of ednencion Jeenkd be cr-diealic
{ sappreted in Hantingdon Comnty. withwne
mmoeling ne man o de ol the el -
This cinmn rald Bave 3 ~rrmsprnions
| i el whonl distriot whe wosid wate 57
| improvements w the way of  sew Remse
| new faraitars v spperstee. snd sl
Mr. White of the e Wo donid sie
| bave frequeat seticies an selool work, die
W e teschers  and sthors »ill alle
Cheld of taie matter. and swist v sulbieg
3 live, intervsrine  Kduestionsd »'-
ment.
Thinking thet 5 & vy < sefend
| Berlities, and of the Biod of wurk doae o
the swveral distriets of the county.
| perhape swaken 3 spirit of riwsiey. and
|timuiate  the ~xertime of shoat sferre
| and teachere [ have macioded tn pabiic

m this Departmene, . *XTTIe - (e

lesks A part of the
[ g of 3 Globe, Chares, Foz-
ares, ste_—iw farnwhed by the waeler —

the instruetion *Soriagh Tb" of
Broad Top ity bave resson o

of their sehoni_ sl we trast they 3
| previste ite wivantegee. Lot the shibiven
e wmt to whool regubwly, the wneher ro-
evive the hearty mdw
of directors and g empeeene w01
crown ther «Sorte. B N NeSzaz

Thoroughwess i Taition.

{ alwiiry 1o Zive 3 e for the Githolne o
[ them.  Poosessed of this sbility be woabl

| thing finite and something infinite meet- | be able to apply and diversify the ramie

m‘m. Y emergeney. i diseover sew

.m’f,

We will talie arithmetic 35 s ilfarrs
tom Thers we fow pupile in sur mmses
e honls : m cur rural detriets,
who can mive the by wmd the wherafors

if
s

i
i

give 3 reason for their belief & W soes.
cqual firve to evolution sed aneh-

i
,-.;
i

the chareh. beave in setion. pationt in wi
fering. beiteving 3nd cheerfai cverywher-
fervont in spirit. swrving the Lovd  Thie
= the manhood that sur sge wnd  canery
e demanding f e ~dnetnre—eii dumis

passion, and plain women think yoang men
want politeness; dall writers think off |
ers think witty writers
lianey.

If you love others, they wiil love you. |

If you speak kindly to them. they will
speak kindly to you. Love is with
love, and hatred with hatred oa'd you
hear a

rlu—n' echo. speak sweetly and
pleasantly yourself

“My husband wae poetiesl” mid the
widow, “and often expressed 3 wish to die
in the eternal solitades, sonthed by the
rhythmie melodies of nature’s snntterible
harmonies, and yet he was hilled by the |
explosion of a can of kersene ™

Pennsyivania, in 1374, produced twen-
ty one million six bundred sad wventy.
mth'-lu-ohuh-in-d,.l

readers devoid of taste, and dull read |
devrnd --l"onl'

 they wonldn’t stand it sy bager ”

of wiwdom, fuil of snergy_ fall of fuich
. -

Crage ~that his widiers therr er i

N



