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Blargle 8 Lettar.

L ALPH, hore h n latter which John

l just brought me, saying that ho
found it in the bottom of your sleigh when
he was barnessing Selim, and he added the |
melancholy faot that the sleigh will be at
the doot in ﬂtu minutes.”

vl soon ! Al yes, it s dlteady ten, but
1 could have swern wa had not beon ten
miputes riging from. our eight o'clock
broakfast ; all your fuult, naughty one."

* Yeu, sir, but the letter-=""

%0, yos, the lotter ; give it mo, please.”

“Not till you tell me, traitor, who it Is
from. The handwriting is extremely pret-
ty, and the seal of ross.coloved wax is |
stampad with the motto, * Ever thine P
Ever thine, indeed | CUome, tell me at onee
the name of this senthoental correspondont
or rather give me leave to read the letier
shall 19*'

indeed no. What ! betray the sscrets
of one fuir Indy to the soruting of nnother,
especially when both ave young, beantiful,
unmavried, and fond of the same unworthy
fellow 9"

“Then she is all that !"*

SAN what?”

“ Why, young, beautiful, unmanied,and
—and fond of you,”

# All—gspecially the last."”

" Now you shall give me the letter, sir,”
and, although the young lady still smiled,
there was an angry color beginning to
deepen the rose of her cheek, and an sngry
light kindling in her hazel eyes.

Ralph Morton saw thess symptoms, and
just the least shade of sternness and de-
termination peeped over the smile upon his
lips, as he answered :

“ Mhall, Margie? That isn't a pretry
word for such rosy lips, ehild ; and to pun.-
ish you, this unfortunate lr-lleru'lull at onee
be condemned to an aute-de-fe, and its con-
tents at onoce be lost to mortal ken,"

As the young man spoke, he suntched
the lettex from the young girl's hand, and
cast it into the midst of a fiery sea of
blazing coal which filled the ample grate.

Hot words rose to Margaret's lips as she
saw the flames wrap themselves around the
devoted lettey, and that which till now bad
been only & playful wish now rose to vital
importance."”

I will never forgive him,” was her first
thought, but she bit her lips and walked to
the window bofore she spoke, and then she
turned, and said calmly and politely :

“ Your sleigh is at the door, Mr. Morton,
and Ibave the honor to wish you good
morning ; and she moved to the door of the
library, where her father sat.

“Btop, Margie, one minute ! It was rude
of me to snatch the letter from your hand,
and for that I beg your pardon. Kiss, me,
love, before 1 go, won't you?"'

“1 will forgive you, and, when you tell
me who wrote the letter, and what it was
abont—""

“ Have you not yet lenimed, Margaret,
that demands do not succeed with me so
well as requents ? Kiss me, and be my own
sweet Margie, and I will repeat the lettar
verbatim."

“ Ropeat the lettor first,and then we will
speak of the other proposition.”’

“ No, Margaret, not if you never kiss me
again.”  Aud now the look of stern deter-
mination was unmistakable, and the proud
lips, instead of smiling, pressed hard againsg
each other,

“ Good-morning—no farewell, Mr. Mor-
ton,'' And the angry rose and the aogry
light burned bright on cheek and eye.

“Farowell, Miss Leslie I'" And in anoth.
er mioute the jingling sleigh-bells made
music which Margsret did not hear, for
ler bright head was buried in the cushions
of the couch, and the voice of her own
weeping filled her ears.

* What ! Halph gone without bidding us
good-by 7' sald a cheery volos, as the door
opened ten minutes after, and & face beam-
ing with love and geniality looked into the
room ; but when Mre. Murmy saw the lithe
figure lying so orushed and forlorn upon
the eouch, and heard the stifled sobs, she
oame quickly In, and, shutting the door,
approached her niece with & face so full of
sympathy and grief, that one could well
wee thit *“she, too, had wept."

“ Margle, darling, what is the matter?
‘These are not the lght tears which Ralph’s
depurture might oause. Is it anything
which you may tell me, dear #"

40, aunt ' sobbed Margle, without
lifting her bead. * It was & hateful letter,
and—and he called me Misa Leslio, and
sald farewell, and po—"'

“ Margio, Margle, you have not parted
inanger! Do not tell me that.”

The low volee, usuaily so calm and sweet
had in it such & tremor of approbonsion
and aghation that the girl involuntarily
Jooked up and saw with slarm that every
vostige of color had faded from her sunt's
face, and that her eyos wero full of anguish
and alarm,

“Aunty, darling, whatisit? Why do
look at me 0 ? You do not think he
will mever——'' A freah burst ol sobs
choked Murgio’s volos, and her head went
down again upon the cushlonn.

“ Uhild, if you koew what I know, if you
Mwmlhntdda.mwwumm

it fille my -heart with sorrow and dis-

"
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; | conld yield their only ehild to uny one, for
l they felt sure I should ba happy.

never conld paes my lipa; but‘l lm“un
there is no saarifioe, dear child, dear daugh-
ter, that I would not make to save yoo
from treading the dark and Litler path
through which my stops Iny for so many
yones'"

“You, dear aunt! I thought you had
nlways Deew as happy as you have made
every one about you ever sincel can re-
member."”

“ W hen you were born, my darling, my
sorrow was mnany yeurs okl, na men cotnt,
though new and ever young to me.

“Timo was, Margaret, when Itoo was
young. and gay and fair, and I too  loved
and wan beloved. Every one that knew
Wim praised and admired Henry Muriay,
and those whom he loved loved back ngain
with n passion that was almost adoration.
My fatbier and mother gave me to Lim
more willingly than they had theaght thoy |

And 5o
we were married, and went to Honry's
mother's for onr bridal tour, U, thoss few
weeks | what promise of a long life of Lap-
piness was bound up in them ! amd then
wo came home, to onr own wedded home.
The faivy cottage—1 seo it now, nestling
among the trees and shrubs which quite
hid it from the road, Often, between
slecping and waking, I distinelly perceive
that delicious aromatie perfume which con-
stantly filled the air around it, from the
millions of flowers that were in their glory
thist bulmy month of June,

“ It was the second month—(), my God !
only the sccond month of our marriage,
whon one delicious morning Henry came
to give me the kiss and embrace without
which he had never yet loft me; aven for a
few minutes, His horse stood saddled ab
the gate, Lisbhat and gloves wero in his
hand entered the room. O, how
haundsome. how beaming he looked ! how
my whole beart weént out to him, and
thanked God for making me bis wife !
“My darling,”” he said, I must entreat
your pardon for my forgetfulness; here is
a note which was left by a footman at my
counting-room  yesterday for yon, and
which in my joy at coming home and see-
ing you agnin I quite forgot.”

“ e hunded meo the note, which I took
with n look assuring him of pardon. 1
found it was from an intimate friend of
mine, who had been married upon the
same day that wo wery, and whose hus-
band wns dear to both Henry and me. 1t
announced their intention of coming out to
dine and spend the day, and told me to
beg Henry to conte home early, as  James
hnd something in particular to say to
him.

“You will come home to dioner, love,
won't you "' said I, after reading the note
to him.

“1 don't know, pelite,” said he; *1
would like it, of course, but I have an ¢n-
gagement for three o'clock, which I am
afraid cannot be postponed.”

““But it must be postponed,’’ said I,
with the willfulness of a petted child, who
bas never been denied anything. “Itis
the first time Emmna and James have been
to sto us, and you must give mea posi-
tive promise that you will be home to din-
ner ut two."'

“Ton't ask me to do that, Mary dear,
for perhaps 1 shall find it impossible. You
know it won't answer for a young merchant
like me, just starting in busivess, to be
negligent ; and unless Mr, Monrow can see
me this morning, I must wait in town till
afternoon.’

“And sothis My, Monroe is more im-
portant to you than the wishes of your
wife !'" said 1, pouting.

“Don't talk so, Mary, for you kunow it
is unreasonable,

“ Promise, then, to come home to din-
ner."

“1 have told you, Mary, that I cannot
properly give you n promise. 1 will cer
tainly come if I can,"”

“P'm osure I don't care whetlier you
come or not, If you won't give up so
much of your own way asto make the
promise, '’

“Mary, 1know you will be sorry, when
you think about it, ihat you have said
that."

“His tone waa s0 sorrowful, and his
worda 80 true, that 1 could have cast my-
self weeping on his breast ; but an evil
spirit; 1 belleve, withheld me,and I answer.

as ho

The ﬁtmcs, M Bluomﬁdb Pa.

mlﬂ lunl nak lﬂn fﬂglvmﬁ : ‘but lh mo-
ment had passed ; no team, hﬂ ‘been
of blood, no prayers, b nn
agony of supplication, ulqr Toeall it
“ AR wall,"” murmured 1, *5 will be but &
fow hours, and he will bo at home.” Even
as I spoke, adeadly shudder shook my
frame. A fow hours !

WMy friends arvived, pnd 1 strove to |
greet thom gaily and ocordially ; bol my
thoughts, my attention, were not with
them ; mmy enr was constantly strained lni
catoh the hollow sound of horses’ feet npon |
the little bridge just below our cotbage, |
At Jast T heard | idth'in the dintnuw—ni
furions eclatter over the bridge and up the |
Tittle avomis ;. bt T knew It wis not him T |
longed for. A nameloss dread crept over |
me, and 1 seemed (rozen to my chnir.

“ Hoavena ! Mary, what is the matter P
gried Emma ; and at the same [nstaut a
sharp penl from tie door bell rng through
the house, and inna moment the servant
said ot the open door :

“A gentlemun would like to speak a fow |
words with you in the ball, Mre Murmy." |
“1 rose and went out as if ima dream. |
A stranger stood there, looking at once |
embarvassed and sympathetic. Before he |
could speak, 1 waid, inn strange mufiled |
Yoice :

‘18 he dead ¢ |
“Then you have henrd, madam,' said
the strmuger, somewhat relioved ; he said
something elso, I believe, but 1 hoard it
noty for I was again gasping out :

“Is ho dead !

No, M, Murray, he still breathed
when I left, but il you would see him alive,
I think youshould come nt anos. 1 left
word at the little tavern in the village for n
chaise and driver to be sent up, and here
they are.'’

“By this time Emma and her husband,
hearing something of our conversation, had |
come out ; and it was her kind hands which
arrayed me for this terrible ride, and her
husband placed me in the chiise, and si-
lently, after a few directions from the
stranger, took the reins, and drove rapidly
through the village, and about a mile be-

|

youd. Westopped at & common sort of &
house, in the yard of which Sultan stood
tied to a tree.

“Como rightin," said a woman who
seemed (o be watching for na at the door.
“ But I'm most afraid he's gone. He was
minking fast when I camo out to look for
you." My friend led or rather carried me
iuto the room—that room where lay my
darling, my noble, gallant husband —
where he lay dying. O my God ! I did not
kuow till then how keen an anguish the
heart may bear, and yet survive.

“The sight of that dearly-loved form,
that morning so roplete with manly grace
and strength, now so crushed and belplosa,
aroused me from the stupor into which 1
had fallen. 1 rushed forward, exclaiming :
“ Henvy, Henry! don't you konow your
own Emma, your wife !"

“He smiled faiutly, and opened his eyes,
but he could not soo me, and in anothor
minute they olosed gently, the smile faded
from his face, and I was alone—alone with
my great sorrow.

“I heard long afterward, for it was
montha ere 1 could hear his name spoken,
that he had exerted himself that morning
to find Mr, Monroe, had transacted his
business, with him, and was riding at a
quick pace toward home, when, in passing
& heavily-loaded country wagon, Bultan
shied violently throwing hitn among the
wheels, which, before the horses could be
stopped, passed over him, cruelly mangling
his limbe, and injoring him joternally so
severely that death was the only relief to
which he could have looked.

“My child, do you know why I felt so
agitated when 1 found that Ralph and you
had parted in anger?''

Mra. Murray rose, with a countenanoce
sadly moved from Jts usval serenity, and
left the room ; nor did she leave hor chnm.
ber for many hours.

Margie maised hersell fiom the counch
with the look of & sudden rosolution in her
eyes. Bho walked steadily into the library,
where her father still sat reading his morn.
ing paper.

“ Father, ean John be spared to go into
the oity for me this morning ¥

“ Why, I don't know, yon hussy ; what
do you want now—ribbons—gewgaws—
ah?"

ed very coldly :
“1 do not think I shall ever regret so
true an expression of my feelings,”
“ Do you mean, Mary,” said my huosband
in n deeply-wonnded voice, * that unless I
will conform exactly to your wishes, or
mther commands, that you downot care for
my soclety ¢
“ Exaotly."
“ Henry did not speak agaln, nor did 1
turn my head ; but as I still gazed from
the window, 1 saw Bim mount his beauti-
ful black horse, Bullan, and ride away.

ma to this very moment—so deoply pained
and wotnded, a0 justly disploased. Had

mind to eall him be was gove,

The expression of that tnoble fice Launts

he looked round, 1 would have rocalled
him, und mado peace on any terms; but
his Jooks ware to the ground, and his move-
ments #o rapid that before I made up my

“_.l.lil dlllm“, # tertible Mn‘ﬁ

" No, pupa, but a note—""'

“ A note—and who is It for?"

* For Ralph, papa."

 For Ralph | Why, it lsn’t an Lour siuce
he left here. Well, well, you puis, don,t
look as If you were gouing Lo ory, and send
John to the world's end, if you like."

The note was sent, and was worded as
follows :

W Can

n kiss be sont in a letter f—
Manang'

The angwor wos aa follows !
“Jt can, May n man have a aister,

young, beautiful -nd unmarried ¥
Ravrw,

£ A young man in anuou-. Mirns.,
waa paylug attention to o glrl, gave her
some trinkets as tokens of hisaffotion, in-
cluding n ving, bracelet, ear-rings, &o.—
Beolng hor the other evening with ‘another
fellor," ho walked up and demanded his
love-tolens baok, and—belng a special
polios officer—informed hier that if abe did

PESNS  T

lutnur u_mi’nb'
B0 souprmNg,

1f the world scomu unld'h you,
Kindle tives to warm 1
Leb ihelr comfort hlde from you
Winters thut deform it
Hoarls as fropen uh your swn
To that radlaues gather; !
You will soon forgel to moan,
* AL the ghoerless wenthor '

Irthe world™s & *" vale of wirs,"
Bmile, til ralnbows span It g |
Bresthe the Tove that 11fe endenrs—
Olesir Teotm clouds bo'Tan i
Of your gladoess lend a gleam
Unto souls thint shiver §
Bhow them how dark sorrow’s stream
Biends with hope's bright river!

|

| young lady, and seemed to be well pleased.

The Prayer-Mecthig.

An earnest prayer-meeting in the ife of
a Chureh, mod & doll ohe is prefty sure 10
be the death of it The attendance upon |
this servioe is m better indieation of the
spiritual interest of the peopls than in the
| morping or evening congregution. Your
chureh mny bo erowded on the Sabbath,
but you are  reasonably cortain  to have n
vacant pulpit  within o yeav il you lave
thin, yawoing, and bored sudiences in the
chapel when you meet together to pruy.
The prayor-mesting is the point where
the minister's hardest blow should be de-
livered. Itisa good and necessary thing
for Liim to work over his sermnon, and to in-
terest and
erowds if poasible—to the exposition of the
Bible and the interpretation of daily exper-
fonoes;, which mark the worship of Bunday;
but this is not a chief means of insuring n
long and steady spiritual success, People
go to church lnrgely through habit, aud
becanse of the eessation of all busioess
pursuite, nnd boonuse it is the fashion to
pay & proper respeet to the day ;@ bub they
g0 to the prayer-moeting becanse they
want to  know more abont  religion, and
bocause they are interested in the grand
verities of 'Christianity. Fashion and the
general dollnesa of life nre not impelling
motives. Dropnes my gravitate towsrds
the pews,but only earnest men and women,
the bone and sinew of the society, will £l
up tho lecture-room.

You may have the congregution boiling
with interest aud euriosity, but it will bub-
ble and bubble vntil it has all evaporated
into thin air nnless n steady and increas-
iog fervor is kept up by means of the work-
ing ovganizations, the central impnlse of
which is to be found in week-evening gnth.
erings.

Young ministers begin at the wrong end.
They are too frequently were declnimers
about the Word of God, or, ks they like to
ho ealled, orators.  They spend the bulk of
the week on the munuseript, which is to
startle the refined and select who rustle
alongz the road to glory in silks, and make
the Babbath glitter with costly jewelry,and
put off to odd times all proparation for the
simpler gothering of this weekly service,
Our mdvice would be to do the heavy pound.
ing at tho prayer-moeting, and  skirmish
more on Bunday.

Iv is u very ourions and siguificant faot
that the wealthier, more refined, and more
influential part of the soclety, as well as
the minister, sre apt to rogard this mesting
as of secondary importance, It is Jeft to
the enre of the few earneat souls who are
pretty sure to get to heaven without the
nid of any meetings at all, or terrible
fate, to the tender mercies of eortain
talking machines who ure  self-constituted
itinerants, and who go from one charch to
another to alr thelr vagaries, to make
humbler Christaing oringe vl shiver st
their daring and - reckless assertions of sin-
lessness, If wo would persuads the geal-
ous-hearted amovg the wmore influential
classes Lo rogard the prayer-meeting s of
supreme importance, we sbould do a great
deal toward changlng the OQlristinnity of
the day from an immense talk to an im-
mensa work.

wttimot the neighberbood—in

A Mechanle,

A young man colmmenced visiting a

One ovening he had ealled whon it wus
quite late, which led the young lady to in-
quire where ho bad been.  ** 1 had to work
to-night.  ** What, do you work for a
living ?°  *Certainly,” replied the young
man, “1 am a4 mechanie,’ and she tuwrned
ap ber preity pose.  This was the Jast time
that young man ever visited that young
lady, He is now n wealthy man, and hus
ome of the nlcost women for a wife. The
lady who disliked the name of & mechanic
is now the wife of a miserable fuol—a regu.
lnr vagrant about  grog shops, and the
soft, miserable girl is obliged to tuke in
washing to support herself and childien,

i

I Chastise your presiong that l.he;
may not chastise you. No ooe who is »
lover of movey, # lover of pleasure, or »
lover of glory, is likewise a lover of man-
kind. Riches are not among the number
of things that ave good. Itis unot poverty
thut onuses sorrow, but covetous desives,—
Deliver yowsell from appetite, and you
will be froo. He who s discontented with
thlogs prosent and allotted, in unekilled in
life,

L Thers i too much of the Divine in
may to rendex him Juss than n mystery nod
oo mush of the humau for Lim to under-

———
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Fever & Ague Powders

Yo TR

PERMANENT CURE OF CHIIALS AND FE-
VER, DUMB AGUE, OR ANY FORM
OF INTERMITTENT FEVER!

Tho Greatest Munrj of the Age!

FPYHERE nre no rllu:nnr:a to0 debllitating In
thelr effects upon the constitution an the
nbove, and noue mbre dificult te cure by the
usual modes of praction. [The Fever and Ague

Powdors will effect n eure Yo cases of the lon
edt standing, as wollms prove a prevontive Fn
the forming stages of diseake. eing purely
they not with vertaluty on the dis-

Vegatable,
o, :ulnh_r eradicating it from the systam,
and ‘Jmmnﬂug n return ot any fature period,
\y waste your money und health in !rylrxg
rwrj' medlelne you hear of, when Thompeon'’s
Fuver and Ague Powders luuo never falled to
cure the Chills in any cane.
REABONS WHY THEY ONLY S8HOULD BE
USED :
Their Reputation is Fatablished. — Thonsanda
of testimonials have beon recelved, showlng
that these Powders have performed miracies in
curing cases of long standing, many of them
considered hopeless,

Theve da no Risk in Taking Them.—They
coutain nothing Injulimsu and, therefore, cnuse
none of those ﬁngur!ng disenses g0 often the re-
sult of the tiauy nostroms of the day. Physi-
cluns recommond thoot as far superior to Qui-
ning, or any other known remedy,for they leave
the system In A healthy state, and the patlent
beyond the probabllity of a relapse.
BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS. — The
;{‘l’lmlne are ‘mt ip in_square tin_ boxes, with
Thompson's Fever and Ague Powders”
Mam an the Ud, and the sigosture of
“Tuompeon & Urawlord,’” on the wrapper.—
No others can possibly be genulne.

PREFARED ONLY BY

CRAWFORD & FOBES,
141 Macket 8¢., Philadelplila.
THUOMPSON'S
RHEUMATIC
AND

HORSE LINIMENT,

The Great External Remedy for
Rheunmatism, Neuralgia,

Sprains, Brulses, &c., &e.
EQUALLY GOOD FOR MAN OR BEAST.

This Liniment has earved for Iteell a reputa-
tlon unequalled Inthe history of external ap-

lieations, Thousands who now suffer from

heumatism, Neural &c., wounld find im-
medinte relief from TI thelr pain by using this
certuln remedy. It la equally effecinal in Culs,
Burns, Beslds, Stiffoess of the Neck, Sore
Thrul. Bwallin lnﬂnmmuluul,i'rml. Bites,
Palos in the Bide and Back, Bites of Spiders
or Stings of Tusects. Ono rabbly will in all
cases glve lmmediate rellef, and o few applica-
tlons complete a curo Un accouut of [ts pow-
erful penetratin berllm It Is bayond donbt,
the BUREST R ‘ME ¥ for the most tronble-
pomp diseasens to which horses mnd eattle are
linble. It cures Bcratehes, Old and Fresh Cuts
and Bores, Chafes produced by collar or sad-
die.  Injuries caused by ualls or splints entor-
ing the flesh or hoofs, Braises, Sprains, Bwee-
ney, Bpavin, Thrush, and all discases which
destroy the hoofs or bones of ths feet.  Fnll
directions accompuny each boitle, Prepared
only

By Urawford & Fobes,

141 Market Streel
Pl I.ADLLPHIA.

Why not have a Beautiful Oomplaxiunf

WIT DE ANNOYED WiTH

CHAPPED HANDS ot ROUCH SBKIN®
when such an agreeable and effectual
REMEDY CAN BE OBTAINED
AT B0 SMALL A COST.

BY UBING WRIGHT'S

“ ALCONATED ULYCERINE TABLET.”
Bold by Drugglsts & Dealers In Toilet Articles, 00

20 b1y

4. M GIRVIN,
J M. GIRVIN & S8ON,
.

J, o, GIRVIR

Commission Merchants,
No. 8, BIFEAN'S WHARF,

friet attention to the saie of al
,p"raduoe‘ und remit the Iﬂ;l;lil?l
l

Baltimeoere.

i

Weo will
8 al ecuntr
pmmvlly

New Pension Laaw.

NDER ao act of Cougress approved Mareh 8,
18, widowns of oficers wlhio were klllNl or
died of diseane contracted in the serviee. are now
oulilinl o £2.00 per month for each of thelr ehil.

'll.u- wardian of & minor ehild of & saldler who
hurumfﬂru only recsived 88,00 por month penslon
I8 now sutitled to $1L per moth,

Boldlers who reoelve invalld pensions ean now
have twir mmlum e
betweon 89, nnd §18,

ht::iidlﬁn ?dm[h“e
i fnodiap e,

Fathe n' mothers who 108l sons 1n the sery.
fon wpon wlmm Lhey ware dependent (ur support,
can also obtsin pepslons,

The undersig: haviog had over 10 yoars ex.
perience lin the Clulm agenoy bustoess will atteml
promptly to olalms onder the above act.

Callon or ress

o auy sumor raste
rponpth,
thelr dischnrges ean now

LEWIS POTTER,
Attorney for Cislmanis,
New Bloombeld,

T 80er, FPurry Co., F'n.

l{uﬂluhuri HOUBRE,

(Formerly kept by Bweger and Shaman. )
Neso Bloomgleld, Parry Counly, Pa,
AMOB ROBI HSOH, Froprletor.

OWT ll’lﬂ

In wall k tonantly located hotel
et ﬁ'rmlm"lut:“"m
otor,and lis spare no |.alns .
fm his guests, T- uanm
he table ﬂ‘nLﬂl‘ Iahed with the lnot the w
ed with ¢
umnun miler will
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mb')?wlhewl! P
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Dissolution of Co-Parinership.
u-ﬂcxu heroy dqn that the

ol Hongh ﬁ‘
.:'."'1...“!‘%5' n.?' ua‘

e

art, Aug., B, 18T,

thirty days trom
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