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'N. . Evsnrix. L. Erepuze. & : .. | for Annette within 2 year, and bon- o’t; them to “de ;onhward of the lvs'lde eytlad bl:ltte;cugs, and gver the thalt Annettcil lm(ll3 bef.n attackec(li llaly th?. Z:l?f 'ls I;n al blazet o -} Nat: land,Edgarl both W{ote’ me a -
; T am apa looked sadly disturbed when | chaumicre, and Yvon two or three|low rail and bank beyond, under}wolves or the Bisclaveret, and hej - a! Bisclaveret, you are ap- complimentary. letter. Nat's was e ¥
0 D: K“NEY : BISCLAVERET. "{elllenrd the omlngvus result. times in that evening got up after | whose shadow bonpapa awmted her, | burried back where he had left her. | ped now! The devil will hztve his written in Latin, after Horace, but| .~ Thackeray.
ATTORNEY-AT- LA: oy ¥, . N B A BRETON ROMANCE ‘dSo tbg sol:lered rev:llers ?:ge ti.‘he: lrsgemng nl?nl(:mﬂ{ﬁ we(;)t tl:o &3 clloo; guﬁ in fandt.!h N l‘ bicch tlt}hs the wolf mlst‘l? its bea.(l1 to l&ol: ;:&:&‘;ﬂﬁ'u%tl:elﬁ esxg)::tg’((imril:;z gdg:l;g l;':l: wntt:ln: llm poetry. 5 " He was b ?—:’n;‘ll-connect,td. .
Ofice—Rooms formerly oceupie : 2 . 'adieus. hastily-——starting at the foot- | and came back with a distur! 00! ursting through a grove of birch{at the newcomer, the -same idea that [y m altimiore that summer; an e was born of a we s
. Reading Room. 4U=" 3178, - ) | tails of the xz)e which %rossed their | on his face. i and w,uof they ﬂnd t&ranl and in | occurred to Annette flashed across,| for the last time, nnd die like a brave [ I showed <hose letters:to Rev. Mr.| well-established family, perhaps with
I McPHERSON, o . We all have had our childish shud- | homeward path, and shuddering at l“ It secmed to me sl:) gdg lt;il:t a moment n?re ,Annel.te’s keen eye blf;npa{m"—thnt Yl'von'}:ad discovered onlst‘"t’ . 24l Da;]phlonx,dof St. thlfarli shcolle;e? gotﬂoagng grandeur of ;l pclz;lwx;eel,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW, derings over storics of the “ Gar-|the whisper of the aspens in the “val-| Yvon a mountaineer, who ha n | recognizes Yvon's figure ahéad of|ihem following him, that not content ul not an answermg sound, till a|and what do you think he sai ut with. 2 generation of cultivate
, TOWANDA, PA. bare,g or Were-wolf;” that . gmn ley. P P out a’t night three times a week for themg, now half lost in a-dense thick- | with his- skins, he h@d taken a wolf’s | sullen rush of smoke hurtles: ap as|* Mr.” Clarke, . thése compositions|lives behind bim; and thns had the
- Dist Atty Brad, Co. _(febd78 | ohost of bosky fastnesses of N orway,| However, in spite of the bad omen, | the last year, should be ofraid of. a | et, now standing out gray in a moon. | form, and having given him the slip, | the roof "crashes in, echoed by a cry | would do honor a @’ credit to the|advantage, ‘ot shared by all his ri<
""OHN W. MIX, - of Hungary, the Black Forest,. and | the honeymoon seemed to pass off as | wolf howl, that I ‘determined to find lit glade against a bank of wood. | had gone back to kill his wife; and | of rage and pain which silenced even | best educated professor in' my col. | vals; of thorough acquaintance with .
’;"0““ AT-LAW AxD U. 8. Coumssronxs, | €ven of the plains of France; that | happily as could be; ond the anni-{out the reason. Now they *scramble down over|the horror of the scene so unnerved [crackling straw and rafters, . - lege.”- Oh, yes, Edgar was; a poet, | the inner life of those classes who
TOWANDA, PA. i uncanny * thmg »__for neither man versary of their marriage day had} * About half nn bonr after he had | moss-clad rocks into a dark glen,|the old man that he could scarcely |. Ina moment wore the door was)and he Wasn’t more tban twelve or|are the . favornes of - literature, and
OMce~—Nonh Side Public Square. nor benst was he—that spent half his | neariy come round ere any one knew | gone to bed he leaned over me to see | where hazel branches arch over their | bold his gun steady; but the Biscla. | burst outward, and-from - the debris| fourtcen when he wrote that letter | among whom the finer problems of -
Jan.1,18%5. | time as an honest gentleman should, | that aught was wrohg in the Chau-|if I'was asleep, and when; as he heads, the brook tinkling and simper-| veret stood. still. frothmg his bloody | into their midst struggled Yvon,| to me.” civilized life can best be studied.
SAM W. BUCK, K " “{the other half roaming the lngh miere D'Yvon. thought, he had assured himself of it, | ing down through the damp shaughs | jaws over his: victim ; and at last the | shambling and tottering, grimed with| ¢ Did you keep-it? have you. it | Dickens never possessed this advant.
ATTORNET.ATLAV, woods, and anon sssisting, so the| When they had been married | he got up, put on his clothes and | and coppices of alder, fringed and |silver bullet sped. - With a how! the | smoke, and dripping blootl - from. a|now !” the reporter asked eagerly.” |age. Hovever clevated the society
commbn people believed, in a meet- | about ten months, bonpapa was one |slipped out. The moon was young, | tufted round the roots with rank | wolf sprang into the air, struggled s | dozén wounds; but -in his arm was| “No, no,” the old. gentleman  an- | might be in which he lived, in fiction
TOWANDA, PENY'A. |ing of chosen demons, - morning sitting at the door of his|but when 1 got to-the door I could | burchgrass, - moment_on thé ground, and then | clutched sumething, of .which, in the{| swered sadly: “1 returned it to Ed-| he was never at home among gentle-
Homw—%uth side Poplar street, opposite Ward -During Sir Walter Scott’s tlmeﬂt.he Serme, nnbendmc!jl‘rom the rheumﬁuc see hlxm ; kedmto :,hefwoodls oppt])} lgll) x(l;to the moonhglllt again, :;llong Bhiutlxble(llx StIOWIydOlY dine to-th :l!llry of t’1;:3\'engctai] thgd had{t‘o:fot.ten %mltl ,One dfay, aftﬁr g ha((l1 col;l:{e to nlxlen, :m(ll3 h:u: l?(lx frset}lom ltl.la hgndlmg _
b - behef in'the existence of “ Gar-walf ” cramps of Winter in the warm May | site, heading directly for the wolf|a hillside, in an. air heavy with the what a sad ending to their ex- | the existencg—the y of the un-| Baltimore from Richmon gar | them, . But though thus standing on ..
AVIES & CARNOCHAN, or “Bisclavaret” still remained in|sun; -now watching lin the yard.|howls. . sceiit of primroses and hyacinths. pedmonl What a ‘poor revenge on | fortunate Annette—in a dress once | camne to visit me. I.told hira sbout a higher level than his great compet-
D ATTORKEYS-AT-LAW, Brittany ; and a contemporary of arox;nd him the grlgm gambols of a] 'l'lns;h brgught taoBmyl mind hl:l On eltlll)el‘ sxdg the oakystlems loom thle Bl;clﬁ\'eret.l . (llle must dllfg-;he ;)vllntg, hfn{ now,mottled] with ;be fr'ez;:l the l:ei:t.e{le, and Edgsr rose and laldk itor, Thackeraljlr hs;ld dnot. {us 1mme&1- L
SOUTH SIDE OF WARD HOUSE. 1Sir Walter writes: *The Bretons|litter of white pigs—gaunt even in |saying that he was a Bisclaveret,and | up gaunt'and white, save where knot- | silver bullet ' must do its wor ut { blood of Yvon’s wounds, and smirch- | with sich a strange, yearning look|ate success—he had not even the
_Dec 2338, : Towaxpa, Pa. |still suppose that certain men déck | their youth; ngf gn;gmo' an spprov- whengthe same thing happened . the .tglg‘:eins of ivy creep up and round|{how dearly had that revenge been |ed with cinders. in his eyes: * You couldn’t do Nat: | success which atwndeld Lever’s easy
ANDREW WILT . themsélves ifi the skins of wolves,|ing look at the sturdycolt that bin- | second night, and on tire second from | them, sucking their life blood. Anon | bought! , "And bitter tesrs dimmed| The sight was ‘so unexpected-that | Howard and me a greater favor than | and dashing sketcher ; ‘but toiled up-
J sumetimes even assuming their very |'nied and snickered round its mother |that again, I determined to follow | they drop into a low vale where the | the old man’s ecyes 28 he lifted into|all shrank back as he staggered |to return us those letters. I think | ward for a/long time before his hand -
on A oorawms Drug Store, | fOTIS, to frequent nightly gatherings | in the pasture, and made sudden and | him and find out the worst. spongy moss squeezes out its water | his lap that little head hacked and|across the rosd, and fell beside the | Nat. Howard would like to have his, | touched ata hazard the hidden spring,
Towanda, Pa. May be cousuited o German, . | over which ¢ Old-Nick’ himself pre- | futile attacks on two meek-eyed cows,| “1 did so last Monday up into the | from under their tread, and sighs as | gashed by those cutting teeth, Who | spring. -and I am sure I would give worlds|and the door flew open hefore. him,
[Aprl12:78] | gides.” : blotched black and white, as had | pine woods, along a beaten trail|it takes it shape; once more, at the | was to blame for it but Limself? He Still further they shrank back as, | to have mine.! I gave them to him.” | Up to this time he had lived a strug- -
‘VV J. YOUNGy | One can well immagine how number- | been their ancestors. starting from close to the corner of | delicate yellow asphodel, too crush- | should have followed the Bisclayeret glaring'round on them, he panted out |- “Then you ha\’e no memento of gling life; spending and losing in
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW, less were the tales of Bisclaveret in| " Puffing contentedly at his pipe sat | the pastnre, but which I had never|ed and bruisud to rise again. alone! ‘There was no question about | with the energy of death— . - Poe?” the first place the little fortune to
TOWANDA, PA. the days of chivalry, when the red | bonpapa, drinking in the sweet scent | noticed before. Just as we had got A rabbit scuttles across their path, | Yvon’s identity now. He had sud-| *Devils! what do you mean?| The old man sndlv answered, “ No, | which he was born, and fthen for a
Ofice—second door south of the First Nattonal | deer wandered free over the breadth | of the stocks and wallflowers on the | close to the wolf howls, by s great | one ear slouched towardithem, the |denly disappeared “only | a few paces| What have I done to- descrve such-a | sir ; thiat’s one thing I always Tegret-| number of years struggling along ..
Bank Main St., up stairs, of Normandy, the boar made his lair gable F pine-tree and a ledge of rockg, T lost | other cocked at the grent horned owl | before him amopg the wolves, almost | death 77 ted. not having kept some of Edgar’s | with varying degrees of unprosperity; = =
WILLIA\IS & ANGLE, in the woods of Versailles and wolves |~ He was. st peace with the world |all trace of him, and, fearing the | sweeping through the tree-tops. . |at the top of the ledge The thicket,| * Donel” exclalmed ‘bonpapa his | notes.or poems. But then, you know, | neither happy in his circumstances = -
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW. bayed the moon at the gates of ‘the |and himself; his' farming had becn | wolves, I hurried back again. Wed-| Cowering in the grass and ferns | the platéau, had' Yeen scarched, but | anger rising as Yvon spoke; “have I couldn’t tell. at that time that. Ed- | nor fortunate in his.efforts, but al-
OFFICE.~Formerly occupled by Wi, Watklns, scattered castles of petty ‘Kings in|{ prosperous’ these twenty ycars ; the| nesday night I followed him only to| they watch X von’s tall figure top the | he was not to be seen. I‘oo sndden- you not done enough ?  Did not An- | gar would ever be a. «rear. man.” ways cheerful, always honorable, and
£, ancient Armorica. - . ¥old stocking in the oak chest had|lose him at the same spot; but. last | earth bank, where he stands for ally and mysteriously had he disap-|nette and T track you last night to L Wasn’t Poe a very - handsome | self-sustained ; a man flung by stress
H.x. “‘““‘,‘E‘_al"f‘_‘_’ef"_—’ E. 3. AXGLE axoLE, Bat it is scarcely so easy .to imag-Ybeen ,exchanoed a few days before | night, by keepingcloser to bim, I |moment lookxno back over the trail,| peared for inan. Bisclaveret he must | your wolf den? And did you not [ boy, Professor ?” of weather 1nt.o many out-of-the-way
‘ M. MAXWELI? ine them not a century ago, when the | for a newer and larger one. knew, to my horror, that he-had spo- | and, as Annctte avers to bonpapa, be! Devil he.was, to come back and | murder the innocent thing while I|  Well, he had very pretty eyes| vessels and voyages, but never stain-
. ATTORKEY-AT. Law. . wild. woods of France were no more;| Yvon seemed well off; - Annette { ken the truth, for on arriving at the st,ralght into their hiding place. ' [kill his poor defenceless wife! But|was, in seareh. o’_ you? Did not my and bmr, and rather .aneffeminate | ing his good name or leaving shame
' TOWANDAJ PA. : when- the plough-land and vineyard | was happy, and what more could an|ledge of rocks bLe stopped, lifted a| Buta moment, and they hurry on|it was the prophecy; the omen of|silver bullet bite into your wolf flesh? | face, but I don’t think he was a beau- | behind him.—Fr raser’s Magamle
Office over Dayton’s Store. had taken the place of oak and' chest- | old man want? But, after all, was |large flat stone, and took something | again, as the chnse is lost in the|the fountain had’come true! .- | And do you ask what you have done, | tifal boy He had a very sweet dis-| . — i
_Aprit1z, 1576 ' nut grove, and when the very occa-| Annette happy ?. Of late dark circlés | from under it, which, par Notre Dame | labyrinth of seedling pines,. which| He wiped away-the blood from the fiend that you are? But 'tis no use; | position. - He was- always cheerful, | F F 4 F
; Bi ADILL & CALIFF, sion of a wolf coming down into the | had grown undér her eyes ; at times | d’ duray, were wolf-skin clothes. He | usher in' the forest, and whose sturdy | face as.well as he could, and, after [ you have not long to’ live, so make | brimful of mirth, and .a very great un, act an acetta:
Dordogne would. muster out more|she seemed distranght; " at times | put his own clothes in their place,{branthés swish thelr faces and limbs | one long kiss, sat dreaming and | your peace with God -or the Devil, | favorite with hlS schoolmates. I nev- A TRAMP and Keelysmom,. are alike,
ATTORNETR-ATLA™Y - men from a single village than could | véry affectionate; then again cold | and, arrayed in the skins, started to- | as they wind through them. - stupefied, ' your master, which ever may be.”| er had occasion 10 say & harsh word | jnasmuch.as they wou't work.
TOWANDA, FA. a whole kingdom of chivalric time.|and listless. ,What could it be? ward the wolves, to a broken part| Buttaller and taller grow the pines,| The wild “hoot! hoot! of a| - “Stay,” said Yvon, *I came'out|to him while he was at my &chool,

" Dfice in Wwod's Block, first doorsontaof the First | At the present time the sdpersti- Ahl here she comes! Not trip- | of the ledge of rocks overgrown with
Nail 1v¢ bank, up-stairs.

H.i. £ADILL.  tjansiaty]_ J.N. CALIFF. tion has died out. Nevertheless, one pmcr down the path as was her wont | bushes,

e = « Bisclaveret ” "sfory still hovers | though, bat hurrymg onward with|{ - “ As soon as I could mnst.er up
1},,,,%,,(,:{,,;:“0(3;2? E}} 3 klz,h,ﬂi{; round the winter firesides of Bnittany | her - head bent, oné hand clutching eonrave I hurried after him.
€ruckerv store. . ~-by which vieur benpapa in. his|her cloak round her, the other clinch-| % When 1 had got through the
Towanta, May 1, 167215%. great arm-chair— the centre of aled tight at her side. Wlmt could be | thicket he had disappeared, and the
" B. KELLY, Dentist.—Office | semi-circle of well-filled stools: and | the matter? wolves seemed to be galloping away

or M. E. Rosenﬂelds.’l‘ow:nd;. Pa, & Mmoo t; b 8 RE
e e e Towbar and Al wooden settles—doles out, amid the Bon jour, bonpapa !" “Bon Jour, throogh the fores ut as I scram

! Tue thrifty man will always put kome- . .
freer and freer of lower branches, | screech-owl aroused him; but now of my mine this’ monnmg (there’s no | mucli less to make him do jpenance,” | thing away for a-rainy day, even if-it is

and at last, after a plunge into a dell | that the excitement had worn off,|use concealing it longer, as I'm| “Did hestudy very hard - - | nothing but a stolen- “mbmnﬂ-é‘.

of bracken higher than their heads, | bow weak and belpless he felt! On|dying) to find Anpnetie cutto pieces| “No; he was bot remarkable for. PRO“B?“’ treat a man an 1;0 Wﬂé

they emerge into the wild woods, and | rising, his litnbs were so numbed and | by wolves, I suppose, though some | his application. He was naturally| ¥olk a mile to get a five.cent, glass o
beer. - ‘Something in the ‘word Just touch-

a sharp yap, yap, with an answer:|trembling that, after carrying the|one must, have been thete since, as|very smart, and he always knéw his| oy

ing bowl, sails down the' wind, sigh- | body'for a few paces, b,e was obliged | the body had been moved. Water! | lessons. “He had a great deal of| m,. dnﬂ'erencebetween the man who

ing through the pine branches over|to rest. - quick! I'm dying! 1 am a miner.|pride. »

.digs in the ground and one wha digs i
head to greet them lon their way. It wonld be mpossnble for him to | A year ago, in hunting, I killed two| % Did you ever see Mary Poe, Ed- | books is that the former dxgs f°§ hire ahd
Gmoium base, Teeth extracted witbout al. puffs of his.briar pipe, the following: | ma mie!” ¢Is any one at home be-| bled up over the ledge T was con- Ghost.-llke glide the- three -figures | get it Toime alone, so he stuck a|wolves in a cave, in-'which I found | gar’s little sister 7"’ . the latter for lore. . i -
‘ Qetwiz, You may well know, my children, | sides you, bonpapa #’ asked shé,|fronted by-a wolf so enormous that |'through the dark stems, among which | branch with a handkerchief on it trnces of lead. I opened the mingy; 4 Yes; she was adopted by Mr.| Tnk worst case of “stage fright” is .
D. PAYNE, M. D : the high road leading from Poitivy |looking snxiously around. . : I can only believe it to have been | gray boulders crop out! mushroom-|over the body to keep away the used their skins to work in, 80 as 1ot ‘M@Keaozic when Mr. Allan took Ed- gﬁb of l':1°0“:ia'1’lwh°n3h;“k:1‘t{° 1;;’3 Pf::ss- .
P SICIAY AND SCRGRON. to Guingamp; how, after leaving the| “Nobody! Jacob and Pierrot are | Yvon metamorphosed. like through the warm carpet of fir- vrolvee, and started sadly home’ t.o 1o soil my clothes and betray myself; | ga r*” Lo l mst‘;’;é‘ ot dfm:"tg thes d?-rverg piece .
UL °"lo‘l2°§“§":n71‘?'§m g:ﬂf‘ell_w:""om 19 { village of Corlay, it winds up thelin the fields; Maman bas gone to| *“Ihad just presence of mind to | feedles. Warily tread the hunters rouse the country side. ‘s0ld ‘my lead in Guingamp; and tq|, “'Was she pretty"” Lo . CoXDUCTOR (to Brown wh(; is p rm
' " “Spectal attention givento Cotes-du-Nord'through wooded glens | market. What is it, child?” - | strike him on the hesd with a short ] in,the scanty cover, twice nearly dis-| - How dreary was the downward |put Annette off the scent I told her ] ' Well, really, I can’t remember nearly pumped ont with running to catch,”
"“‘“5“2 . and l"““s” and steep head-waters of the River{' Foramomentor two she hesitated; ox-goad I brought with me, and then | covered by Yvon, who had stopped | path through the tall pine stems! 'l was a Bisclaveret.” And the omeniof | very well but I 'think she was'a very | his express 'bus)—‘‘All right, sir; all
"TnE EVE : ) THE EAR \ ilaine, & then, throwing herself at his knees, run. down tbe rocks again, falllng to breathe & moment in the ascent;|how ghostly the * hush, hush” of|the fountsin has come true, doubly sweet'gnd interesting child.” right. on’t turry yonrsel, you re wgam-
G W. RYA ' '_~ " At about two miles from the sum- | she blurted out fiercel?, * He is ainear the bottom and nearly stunning | for excitement, had so kept up An- their branches g But even that was|true—Annette! Annette!” . . % You saw Poe after you left Rlch- ing.’
) mit there ate the ruins of a_little | Bisciaveret! He told me so himself| mysel. But I sprang up and fled, netfe and the old man that neither | company in the great silence of the| Slowly the last. words bubbled; up | mond, of course ?” : < Ax.old lady in chhlt:hmys she never-
Cousty ScrpuTENDE chaumiere, long since deserted, but| once,and I did not believe him; but home, fearing every moment he would | felt-fatigue ; and as the hunted press. | forest, where a pine seed quivering, through the frothy lips, and dropping |- “Yes, when he came' to Bnllnmore }’:’:&f&:&ﬂ'{;“&;‘“‘? . ?,XE:‘“E": ﬁz’g
' omce daylast ::;u{)r::%o;&g?;ﬂgg;g Ll | in my young days mhabn;ed by one | last night I found it out for certain,” | follow and pull me down. - es on agalb, they slip fromn behind | spinning down, clicked as it touched | over her body there passed away|and stopped at‘the tavern, be would | yown a large sign, *“Siith’s Mannmtu,_
_Towanda,..June 20, 1878, Yvon Cardoc. - i wA Bisclaveret! who,child, who!”{ “I meant to come on here, but I | their sheltering trees and crecp after | a-fallenlimb. How-heavy and choking | from earth the soul of Yvon Cardoe, | never forget to come and see me.” ’ | ing Company.’ L ‘
AT RS. 1. PEET Very little was known of his his.|exclaimed the astonished old man: | was in such terror of his catching me | him like a pair of panthers, while |the scent of the byacinths below. | the . last Bisclaveret of Bnl.tany' “ Do "you believe that your pupil| Ar the dinner table—George “¥What -
M ! tory; he had come, he said, from| A “ Who? why, hel—he, ot course— | a8 I ran that, as the chaumiere seem- | louder and clesrer down the breeze Airlair! To be again among his | —Macmillan’s Magazine. - ¥Pwas an habitual drunkard 77 - - do you call that piece of wood;in the -
Txacner or Praxo Music, | Finisterre, and was'a carpenter and | Yvon!” - ed to afford me some protection, I|sweep the wolf howls. fellowmen, out of that dell where the | |t —— . . % That I can’t tell. I think he was |Toast beef?” Llﬂcfﬂn[ : “’I;hat if jcalled -
) TERMS.—$10 per term. . | blacksmith by trade. But as he was| Althiough' bonpapa was of s gener- | rusbed i in, ] barred the door and wait.ed - On the crest of a long chine, over- | mists rose heavy and dank, and the THE OLD, OLD STORY. ' fond of wine, and I know that I al- 21:?:;::: Se_cﬁf:’ s wg),t,’ ‘h‘“‘ "“Ps .
: TTowa'(’g:'s‘l'ﬁnc&Tlhsl‘n; sirect, istward) 1 | g bon garcon, paid ready money, did | ally placid disposition and somewhat | my fate. looking a gully, Annette clutches the | leaves sprinkled a clammy rain on Eacert — emh . “| ways opened, a- bottle for him whén | ", MokEr doel;’ o o man
S, R‘D’ SELL'S not get more than ordinarily drunk, | thenmatic, the suddenness of this uAbont his usual time he came to | old man’s arm and drags lmn'belnnd him ; and as the sleeping vale below T::i';l:h'::;,‘x:: Bt maten crasy. - | e cameito see me; - but then it was| g™ an -old's gg{f:m‘af ;omponsl'y -
C S and above all was loyal, nobody annouricement was too much-for him, | the door and tried it.> At last a tree. : burst on his.sight and ;the dim out- Atd fell fnto the sireet, - *. | the custom of the age, you know, to| « Yes” rephed the other-one, ‘"but mo-
"~ GENERAL cared what he ~might have been be- | and he bounced ount of the arm chair | knocked. I could not answer, I vrnz 4 There! there it isl across in t,he lines of the fields mapped out on its A splinter struck a gallant knight, .+ .} drink wine at that time. Then, when | ney won’t do as much for a man as somo
INSURANCE AGENCY. fore; and every oné liked him for |like a. jack m-thebox, nearly upset- t.ongne-hed with tear. He knew I moonllght. There is the stone! Let|broad moonlit ‘bosom, a8 he peered He upward glanced ; there met his sight ‘| Edgar became editor of Graham’s | men will do for money.”
Mayzsr0tt.  © © TOWANDA.pa, | What he was. ting himeself in breakmg loose from | was in there,and that I bad shut thé | us wait here.” - down at the ferme nest.lmg in itg| - Tveliltle maldenawest. - | Magazine, he sent it . to me regnlarly THERE is » patient in ohe of the New -
ST AT ' —-2 ] At all the merry-mnkmg was | Annette. door to spite hlm, and after s long - Blowly: Yvon cllmbs the farther sheltering aspens, he breathed a| ste smilej ; he smiled ; you know the resh— .| gratis.” Yorkﬁmsnﬁals whﬁ, I:,n l; d:‘"{%" 919‘!!1-
: F IONAL BANK, Yvon, ringleader in the frolic and| Had he been a German be would time, after making him swear by'the | slope and appears in a little cove | prayer that ‘revenge might bring at|  Myralesou Eave atready guesged, - “Was he aﬂ‘ectxonate to you, pro: t’,’,’“;c,’;:; a’::‘",';;dec,j’;i wh:tixer hem:
TOWANDA, PA. ; fun; and each girl in the country |probably have .sat still and said,| Virgin he would not harni me, I let | bathed in moonlight against a ledge | least a poor relief to his troubled r;h;:ll:::n?e::: ek fromviow | fE8SOETY L",ﬁege professor or a barber.
CAPITAL PAIDIY. o | side vied with the other for a loving|%Z ooooo0o ¢! 200000060 him in. ! x4 | of rocks, there rising abruptly some | thoughts. - The knight passed oo, smidst bis crewy - © | - Yes, indeed ; 1 tlnnk the boy and Ricn Dentist (who is contemplating
BORPLUS PUND L uerrmssermrenns - glance from his brown eyes. ' and- given vent, to his phlegmatic} . %I was nearly l‘nghbened to degth | thirty feet, but which a few yardson| It was barely dawn ‘when some | Thiey iever met agaln. o man loved me dearly, and I am sure | the erection of a fine m,denee)__..m?/
This Bank offers anusast faclits -And well- they nnght.. His tall, | feelings after a. long brown study | when he came in, for no sooner. was | was a broken slope overgrown with | twenty armed peasants ‘filed out of e i 11 loved him.” | style of arclénecture df' you recommen
e sion o,:: genera) m“:z:fum::‘““""‘“" athletic frame was aet off by damty over his china pipe.  But bonpapa,|he inside than, taking me by the shrubs and bushes. the farm yard, the old man himself| A covsTry doctor, being out for’ 2 “ Wben was the lasr. tlme you saw A"""“fr"‘* ing \ dllm you, - I should
clothes, and dark- locks, rolled ‘over [my children, was a Breton and a|shoulders and gnashing his teeth at| - Breathless they watch him don the | on a pony, vowing to find the Biscla- | day’ Hhootmg, took bis errand bo¥ him?” - : ,‘h"“"“ uscanjwon abgut the thing.
sos.roweLL, P mli“ BETTS, Cushler. | liis shoulders, as long and fine as} Frenchman,and, dashing his favorite | me like a°wolf, -he ‘told me that if| fatal skins and glide into-the thicket | veret deaq or alive, and, if the latter, carry emg“:i“:-bag n&l%mg :hﬂ &01 - % Whn ‘hé was laid away to rest,{: rdgn“;z “’go a ‘??‘:?Roﬁa::ﬁ t‘:hhe;
" Ariyianes ‘Jeannette’s here. ’ briere pipe on the ground, he danced | ever I played him sach s trick again { toward the wolves, now guite close. | to take a fearfal. vengeance. over;g;’ed e l;:%;pect of his mgster{; in 1849, ‘I.went to his foneral. A fbat von nEent the whole of thot p:::,_ -
DW ARD WILLIAMS, - \When I was about twelve years aronnd the kneellng Annette, alter-{ he would kill me. " “Stay you here, Annette,” whisper-}. As to have gone by Yvon’s success, exclaimed: . “Lor’, master, |large pumber of persons were pres- | ding with impunity?” I don’t know,
E old it wa3 rumored round that he was | nately swearing and crossing himself.{ * This mbrnmg, assoon as I could, | ed the old man; %I will now goon chaumiere would have been longer, there’s & covey ;_if yon ‘get near ’em,|ent, and I remember the minister | mar,” replied the Joung hopernl, “but I
PRACTICAL PLUMBER & GAS FITTER, | 0ing to be married to one of the| At last broken sentences began to|I ran down here. But sh, my Godl alone. If I don’t comme back in bialf they went straight np through - the | won’t you physic 'em 2" * * Physic them, | who officiated" dwelt long on the |can Wlﬂlaﬂpoon
Place of bastiess in Mereur Biock, pext door to| PYEttiEst girls of the Haute-Bretagne; form themselves out of the torrent of | bonpapa, do not let me go back to|ah hour, go bomp and alarm the | woods to the spot. . I Z{:‘Hg‘;‘:’mf"“ “gk‘“’ ‘k’:;‘y‘;‘!‘nm‘;:“:e great man’s virtues, “Yes,” he con-|- A MAN ‘who had mxty-ﬁve dollars stolen *
Journal Office, opposlte Pubiic Square. and she looked it, too, shortly after, | expletives. A Bisclaveret! mar-|the wolf. He will kifl me some day, country side ; if you see the wolves,| Little tits and g’olden crested sure,” said th: Jad. Vs ] cluded, “ Edgar, as a boy, was a dear, Smﬁn him mwéf[%ﬂlm “"",‘.,"';.'},"
Plumbing, Gas Fitting, Repairing Pamps of a1 | St30ding before the Care of Corlay, |ried to my daughter! Ab, cochon ! | I know he will ; and the prophecy of | climb yon tree and call for help.” | wrens were twittering through the| . %t " = n;;:ed Ico in the poni- open-henrted cheerfal and:good boy, | oo S 0E & my wmw’;’“‘;d I"wf&
gnd: \:n::lnlt md:r:fx 15'{‘1:'1' &ﬁ?ﬁl;ﬁiﬂm in her -pointed white linen cap, gay|-—and no one to know'it! The omen ! the fountain will come true.” “QOh,"do nothing rash, bonpapa.|pine branches when they reached it. tentiary of West Virginia. He fmzeon ‘and-4s & man he was a loving and | some of it back. When remors naws agin "
call, . Dec.4,3ars, | kerchief, dark-blue woollen gown,|of the marrisge dsy! Bad luck at-j So little was known of Yron’san- for the love of Notre Damed’Anray! s woodpecker Jas t.applng on the!

R E . : o »
i . . ] . . R v L
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