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_ Business Divectory,

IN PEACE

DR. E L BLAKESLEE,

pn T>ICIAN AND SURGEON, Lis iocated at Brock!vn, B

quibauna Gounty, Pa.  WIL attetd promptly to all

with wich e may be Iavored. Office at L. AL, B;h{m‘n.
Rrovk!vn, July 10, 1285.~yt.

Come, lct us make his pleasant grave
Upon this shady ehore,

Where the sad river, wavo on wave,
Shall grieve for evermore;

Ob! long and aweet shall be his dream,
Lulled by its soothing low—

) Dr E L GARDNER,

PHYHICIAN AND SURGECN, Montrore, Pa. Office over

Webk's Store. Boards at Searie’s Hotel,
¢ Hontroge ..hfne A 1880 .81

8igh softiy, softly, abining streamn, beeauso he Joved
youeo!

Falr blossom-dsaphters of the May,
80 lovely in their bloom,
Your ragks must stand aside to-day

GROVES & REYNOLDS,
FA.\HIONARLS TAILORS, Shop over Ctardler's
stare, Public Avenue.
Moo, June 19, 1865,

- Dn, CHARLES DECKER,

IIVSICIAN AND SURGEON, baving located himeelf af

. ¢ hardwilie, Rosquehanna County, Pa., will atiend to all the
;:rammptnmlnd attention,
8.

~ #..5 woieh he may be fivorcd wi
vF 1A b re-ddonce near Orange Mott's,
norehardville, Sug. Uo., Pa,, §‘1’ny 29, 1558, 1.

\v 1ad Knewn as Smith's Cardlog Machine,
3- » . w!-nthe work i brougnt,
- ¢

o Marh 20, 1883,
Dzr. G. Z DIMOCK,

HYBICIAN and SURGEON,
1 we, streed, opposite the
N~ % Hotel

W - trasa, February i, 1685.-15p
C. M. CRANDALL,

JOHN BEAUMONT,

}[ Leads, Clock-recls, &¢., W

. cwatest manner, Turning Shop and Whee!
F Bauhling, up Mairs,

s, January Both, 1363.-tf

5 5. BENTLEY, JR, NOTARY PUBLIC,
MONTROSE. PA.,

+KES Acknowledgment of Moﬂ’;hgog &e., for an
ion Vouchers and Pay Cuy.
—t

Mot

the United States, Pe
*edred before him do not require the certifieate of the
Montrose, Jan. 2, 1585, —tf,

CHUARLES HOLES,

LALER in (‘-LO(‘RR' WATCHES, AND JEWELRY
bt 2 ione as usual, on short notice and reaacoable terms
. rum_bcl;:cnne in ¥, B, Cbandler's Store.

we Pa Nov T

"D E. L. HANDRICE,

't NITIAN sro SURGEON, respectfully tenders his profe
Tyices 1 the citizeme of Fgndsvilleand micoity, O
‘.r.\o..'m D;._ £ Boards at J. Hosford's.
VS,

E W. 8MITH,

e Cosrt,

[

~or

&n'm:.\ EY & COUNBELLOR AT LAW and Lisemsed Clatm,
WA Astt 0 fee over Lea's Drug store,
S epot Junuary 95, 1884,
H. BURRITT,
taple and Faoey Goods, Orockery, Hardware,
i . 0 Vet Bogsae Rhoes, Hatd

L S e 6
e a Rebes, Grocertes, Provist .
SR Moo Pl April LY, 196641 e n, ae

s 4. BATYRE & BROTHERS,

CERERS of MIICast: Castings of all Kinda
ond Sheet Jron Ware, mn.nrs Iwplements,
Dry Goods, @Froceries, Croc! s &e.

. Rry 93,1564,

BILLINGS STROUD,
XNREAND LIFE INSURANCE AGENT. Offee in Lath-
=" butaling, vast end of Brick Block. In Lis atsercs, bud.
t-a 31 W0r ofice wiil be traneacted by C. L. Brown.
Marteat, February 1, 1964.—t1

J. D. VAIL, M. D,
WM EOPATHIC PEYBICIAN, has ?cmmznu located
szl 1n Mortrose, Pa. where he wil. ramp!)yy:me:d te
+ 'u hte profession with whick ke may be favored. Offioe
Jhone Wewt ot the Oonri Hoase, near Bentley & Fiteh's,
c. Pebuary I, 1864.-Oct. 22, 3881,

A. 0. WARREN,

{ TTORNEY AT LAW, BOUNTY, BACK PATY and PEN
L tiuN CLADM AGENT. All Pénsion Clatme carefully pre
Uftce in room formeriy ‘-Ind by Dr. Vall, inW. H

1 beiow Searle’s tel.
1988,

ac, Pa., Feb. 1, 1884.fcb1%y1
8. 8. ROBERTBSON,
A\fAFUFACTURER of Boorscssoxsl&

P Owego Bireet, Mcniross, Pa.
¥ .ivoze, Jacaary 38, 15M.-t! *

LEWIS KIRBY & E. BACON,

™ LEP coamant!y on hand a fell ly of every variety of
W GROGERIC wnd CORFECTIONERIES. Dy strictaiten
imDearat fajiroessin deal, they bope to merit the liberal
of the public. An OYETER nnd EATING SALOON b
*ibe Lirocery, Wheze bivalves, in season, are served in ¢v-
shnlibgbastes of the publicdemand. Remembert:e place,
arocery stand, oz Maln Street, below me!‘ona&e‘a.
o~ NOY. 17,1863, —mch17, 63t

Ui, CALVIN C. HALSEY,
AN AND KORGEON, AND EXAMINING BUR
1 PENNIONE.

T ¥ RS, OMice over the store of J. Lyous
Boards at Mr. Etheridge's,

H

R

N

Pﬁ?a!(‘l
CFON

Avenne

1
A werose, fctober, 1859, -t

D. A. BALDWIN,

A TTORNEY AT LAW, x84 Penslon, Bmmg‘.‘ snd Back Pay
a #7eat Bend, Bumguehanns County,
iend. Angast 16, 1263.-1y

BOYD & WEBSTER,
1w Sioves, Btove Pipe, [Tin, Copper, and Bhees
o indow el Window

180, y Paa Ta,
Lumnber, and ull kinds of Buildlng Materials
e'n huud. and Carpenter ¥hop wear the

. “urch.
i wTzeax Pa., Jobuary 1, 1884.-tf

Dr. WILLIAM W. SMITH,

the Banking
Al Dentat Qperations
T usual good style ard
tormerxly of H. smmfa Bon.
Mardeme, dnncay 1, 1884.—t0

~ 7 'E.J. ROGERS,

TA:T "RER of all descriptions of WAG-
CUARPIAGES, SLEIGHS, &t in the
"% wazansap and of the best materials,
v kmowr ewnd of E, H. ROGERS, s few rods exst
t. in Moutrese, whare he will be happy to re-
v'ln:l wuouwxml anyshing in bis 8.
une ], 363,

Dr. JOHN W. COBB,

N anc 8 TG EON, reapectfnlly tenders hinservices
lzetir v Nupguensnca County, He will ghve efpecinl
al wnd medical treaiment of diseases of the
'+ ne consu ited relative to anygical operations
e over W J. & B H. Mulford'sStcre.

. Munte sireet, eas? of J. 8. Tarbell's Hotel,
s, 8240 Conuty, Pa., June 23, 1663.-31

BALDWIN & ALLEN,

% FLOT E, kalt, Pork, Fian, Lard. Gmatn, Feed
. and Timoihy Serd. Also GROCERIES,
sca, Byrupe, ‘Tea and Cofles. Went side of
oor below J, Etherlége.

1, 1864.2f

Dr G. W. BEACH,

AND SURGEON, hnvhaz permanently located
Szunglyn Center, Pa., tenders his profosalonal ser
Susquehanua County, un terma commensur-
+ aee Oecuplea the nfice of she late Dr. B. Richard
W ai Mea, Ricnardeon's.

* vntet, Pa., Juse 6, 1864.-17

¥. 5. WEEKS,

P““'T”'.E\I. BOOT AND SEOE MAKER, also Dealerir
3, Sunes, Leniber,aud Shoe Hnd!na.ﬂmuﬂn dong
v and dispatch. Two doorsabove le's Botaf.
+January 1, 1654-tf

WM. & WA H. JESSUP,

A-" IMNETR AT 1L,AW, Montrose, Pa. Practice in Snsgue
"ea. Lradicrd, Wayne, W yoming and Luzerne Counties.
E.itrue, Pa., Jantary 1st, 1861,

ALBERT CHAMBERLIN,

‘TRICT ATTORNEY AND ATTORNEY AT LAW.—
over the Blore formerly occupled by Post Drother,
e, Pa. January 1, 1860,

J. LYONS & BOX,
[)L'..r:s:sxs' DY GUGDS, Grocertes, U +Harg
5 raare, Hoaks, ¥sndeons, Planos, aud ali kinds of
% - “uments, Shect Muosle, &c. Also carry on the Book Bingd
€3 iress in al! e branehes. 4. LIOKS,
Hétinue, January 1, 1864, . A. LYOND.

ABEL TURRELL,

E'\LL'.!L N pDLUGS, MEDICINES, CHEMICALS,
lumy, Uils, D?t stuffa, Varuishee, Window Glases,

Grocenies, Cruckery, Glassware, Wall-Paper, Jew-
wey Yonds, Pefumery, Surgical iulmmcn!g,
‘e, Brushes, &c.—aud Agent for all of the most PP
at A Jonuary 1, 15861,
—————

C. 0. FORDHANM,

ACTURER of BUOTS & SHOES, Montroae, P:
ver DeWits's Blore. Al Einda of work wade

repatnng done neatly. Work done wh
Mowrose, April 2, 1661:& prom-

CHARLES N. sTODDARD,
SUER NOUTH & BUOES, Leuther aud Fina.
h-v‘ £t third f.oorﬂhe.lnw :ic:réc'd Hotel,
arte Lo order, and repalring done nestly.
irom | e Dcnber 19, 1860, v

L H. BURNS,

PNEY AT LAY, Offier with Wikilam J. Turrell,
»rite Beurle's Hawl,

L January

ure.
Muonr

15

wred, Colleetions prompty made.
BG4 — tf

Ui nirese. Kov, 91 1

]

W11, CARNER, Cloth Dremer, and Manufacturer, at the 614
Terma made

MOKRTROSE. Pa. Office on
Rarvsuicay Ofice. Boarda at

ANUFACTURER of Liven-wheels, Wool.-wheels, Whee).
ood-turning done to order, and
Factory In Bayres'

B
Peneron and Bounty Qlaims cn:v.lu!

To give our darliog room ;
These dew-drops wh?ch you shed in showers
Are loving tears, I know~
Bloom brightly, brlrrht'ly, grateful flowers, because
be loved you so!

Here, all along wartm sommey days
1 The yellow bees shall com

Coquetting down the blossomy ways

ith fond and ringlng bum;
While, warbling in the sunny trces,
The dirds fit to ahd fro—
8ing sweetly, sweetly, birds and bees, because he
loved you eo.

Here, with their sofiened, cautious tread,
Tha light feet of the shower

8hall walk abéut his grassy bed,
And cool the rultry hour;

Yet may not wake to smiles again
The eyes which steep helow—

Fall lightly, lightt ‘ulen:unt ruin, becanee he loved
you ed!

And when the summer’s volce is dumb
And losat her bloomy grace,

‘When sobbing satumn’s tempests come
To weep above the place

Tili all the forest boughs are thinned, .
Their leafy {mde laid low—

Grieve gently, gen l'y, walling wind, because he loved

yor 80 f

And when, beneath the chiliy light
That crowns the winter day,
¢ The storms shall fold his grave in white,
And shut the world away;
Abore his sweet, untroubled rest,
Fall soft, caressing snow—
Drift tenderly ucro:ss hid breast, becauss ho loved
you so!

From Hours at Home.
TRED, AND MARIA, AND ME

PART THE FIRST.

1 don't suppose yon ever was down to Goshen, in
the State of%n& ButAf you was, you had the'old
Avery place p'inted out fo you, and heard a kind
word spoke about them as” bad lived there. My
father was well-to-do, and so was hia father beforo
him. And so, when one by one our famil dropped
away, I was left in the old place, rich and {oncsome.
At least it looked a8 if I was lonesome; and every
body was glad when I took a fittle friendless nephew
of mine tG be the eame as my oWn child, 1 hadn't
no great use for money, and there is o scose in pre-
tcnging I kncw how to taks carg of it. Some has a
faculty that way, and some hasn't. And so it hap-
pened that after Fred grew up and went to New York
tn live, he got into the wuy of taking a thousand
dollars here and a thousand there, partly to tako
carc of for me and partly to use io the way of hia
business,

1 didn’t keep much account of what he had; and
it came urod me all of & sudden one day that T was
fnding it hard to get enotgh to pay my subscrip-
tions with. For I dlways enbscribed to the Home
Missionary and all them, and pald up regular; and 1
wagn't pever the one to be mean about supporting
the gospel, either. 1 paid thy pew-rent right up to
the day, and our minister kmows how often I had
him and his wifeard all the children td tea, and how
there wasn't never any stint, and the best cups and
sancers got out, and them children eating until they
couldn’t hold no more, and n filling their pockets
fall n(:t' doughnuts, and I makiog belisve not sec *em

do

Well! T never shall forget the day Deacon Morse
came round to get the pew-rent, and I had to say
out and ount, **Deacon Mo I'd give you the
money i Ihsdit, but the inct is, I ain’t had a dol-
lar these three months.”
‘Youdon't say so,” says he, and bo was 50 strock
that he tnroed quite yalier.
‘Yes, 1 do say eo," says I. “‘Fred has been
plagued a good deal about hie basiness, and I’ve had
to help bim along; snd then you know I ain't no
hand at taking care of money, and 20 he’s been kee
in%lt for me. And he eaya I give away too mun
snd ehal] look out that a check is kept upon me. i
expect he don’t consider that at my time of life folks
can’t change their patur's. And its my nstur to
keep my money a stirring. You can't eat it and
you can’t drink it, and” why shouldn’t you wmake
your fellow-creatures happy with it ¥ :
‘But Fred pays the interest regular, don’t he ¥’
[ “%gli D‘escon‘.‘ ho i h

can't say 88 he does pay it requldr,’ ea)

1. ‘ He sends me twenty dollars gne tltg;g,;nnd tg:
another time; and onte or twice he’s wrote that he
was hard up for cash, and he knew I'd cot press him
agrinst the wall, And lately he ain't wrote at all.
‘ Pretty business, 1o be sure! says the Descon.
‘T never thooght you knmew much, Annt Avery,
(you see I'm everybody’s sunt; it's a wav folks bas)
bot 1 did think you bad a little mite o’ common
senge, it you hadn’t np book-learnin’.’
¢I don’t ruppose I know much, says I, “and ]
pever was left to think I did. And as for sense, I
know I ain't got much of that, either. The Lord
don’t give everything to one. Fol can't expect,
it they'rs handsome, to have sénse hesides, It
wouldn't be falr. And them that has money can't
expect to have the gift of faking care of it and
hoarding it. No, no, the Lord divides out things
even, and His ways zre better than’our ways.’
“I'R tell you what,” says the Descon, * you ought
to see a little more of the world. You're a nice little
body, and when it comes to stgnding up for the
Lord, and going round among the poor and the sick,
1 don't know your mstch, anywhere. But you're
ignorant of the world, Aunt Avery, very ignorant
ﬂd as for thet nephew of your'n, I guess you'll
find 7ds gift is the gift of landing Jou in the alms-
house, one o' these doys.’ ",
¢Deacon Morse,’ savsl, ** I've beard you speek In
mectin® a good many times, but Lnever saw you so
much riled up ss yon hre now., And if it's on my
acconunt you're so wrathy, you needn’t be wrathy
no more, for I've got riches no man can take from
mH v

e,

¢ And what if 1 torn you out of that pew of your'n
where you've sot ever since you was born, arnd
where your father und grandfather sot afore you ¥
‘1 don't kpow—maybe it wonld come hard. Bat
there's [ree reats up in the gallery, and if 1 don't pay
my rent, I'wm sure 1 ought not to set In my pew.’

t Well, woll, I naver thought Fred Avery would
turn ont as-he has,' exys the-Deacon. *‘As smiling,
ood-nstured a boy zs ever was! I'll step over and

ve n word with Bsm, if you have no objection.
He may think of some way out of this bother. And
as for Eru. ‘Aunt Avery, don't you worry. The
Lord will take care of youn.’ N
Well, pretty soon Bam Averyecame in, looking halt
8s tall ggain a8 common, and I'md eure ] wouldn't
for the world, write down all the dreadful things be
was left to gay about Fred.
‘I'll go now and copsult Lawyer Rogers,’ said
he, at last.
‘But wouldn’t that hart Fred’s feclings P says L
&Ai?id 1 didn’t want to hurt his feelings, Pm sure §

't

* Besides, thcere ain’t no lswyer in the world cap
get your money buck when there ain't no papers to
to tell whers it went to.’

*It's tbe most shameful thing I ever heard of!’
eald Bam. ‘‘And vou také it es dool a8 & cucomber.
Why, Aunt Avery, do you realize that you won't
never have a red a cent to.give away ¥’

‘Well, I hope it sin]t so bod ss that,” says I.
And I took off my specincles and wiped ‘em, for
somehow I couidn't scdm to see os plain as com-
mos. .

Now the next dsy was :Bondsy, and 1 will own
Baten Is dreadful busy Saiidays. And he kept bov-
ering around me as I was irashing up the dishes after
breakfast, and eays be, “How'll yon feel a eittin’
up in the gullery this afteimoon ¥ says he, * Evor‘y-
body’ll be lookin’ up add wonderin’, and there
be po end to wanderin! thoughts in prayer. You
don't feel very well, Aunt Avery, apd if I' was you,
1 wounldn’t go to meeting to-day. Next S8nndey mav.
be it won't be 8o hard to jro and &it fu the gnlfery."

‘You neecdn't call me funt Avery,’ eays I *‘for
1 aio’t your anuti,nnd yoiu koow it.  Aund I'm goln’
1o meeting, and I'm gold’.all day, and so you may
go about your business,’ hays 1. Bo { dressed my-
self up {n my go-to-meetin’ things, and I went to
teetin', bnt [ didn't eit in the Avery pew, 'cause I
bana't pald my pew-tax, iind hadn't oo business to.
1 went np lnto the gallery and set down in the free
seats near the singers.  There was old Ma’om Hardy

ERS inDRY GOODLS, GROCERIES, BOOTS, R

s® (Galters, , O1

18, Olix, &e. Btare on the east side of Public Avenpe.
" LYoxe, - - - 4. D. LYQHE2
“Uutriec. January 1, 1864.t1

READ, WATROUS, & FOSTER,
5(!:'..!2(15 IN BRY (3
& '\ﬂl:;;{:m"um'

D

.

Perfumery, &c., Brick Block, Montrose,

2she WATBOUL g .
15000 Il 0. FO3TXS

Tt .
" duguasy

o

X , REOES,
Clotts, Wall and Window Po

003, Drugs, Medicines. Pal; U
-Jrockery, lron, Clocks, Wlkh%i”l?‘"‘-

and old Mr. Jones, andl ove other man and me

that was all; and the olfl [Avery pew it was empty all
day. If the nimo le stored” and hsd wanderip’
ﬂ‘xnn hte, § conldn't he!p:u., but I don't believe they
did have no wanderin! ;?boughts. And comin’ out
of meeting 8 good mavy ehook hands with me just
the same ;as cver, and pur minister he smiled gnd
shook hands, and ‘his little Rebecea, her that used
to like my douzhnnts sp): she kind o* cuddled up to
me, and says she, *‘Afnt Avery, nsnt down your
nead so I ean whisper to, you.” And I put down
my bead sp ehie could rédeh up to my ear, and ‘says
she,- ‘You wpu't be pgor any more, for lere’s

PHILANDER LINES,
LE TAILOR, Drick Block, over Rend,

& Foster
Ve lu’!fr';b't:r‘e.. Wantrnes. P

Jravmovap
LRI
Maviergn

some moneyiof tvlzlyown that I'm to give to you,
and dor't you tell any body you'vegot it, ’canss
they'll borrow it if tgonfdo, and never pay it back.”

{ And then the Uttle thing! two' cents into
me, ,:3 looked @ couteated

my band and kissed

an angel, And I slways was & fool about such things,
aad what d{d I do but burst right out a crylng there
before all tho people! But I don't think none of
‘em sce me, for v.he{ all Jmascd on, and so [ got out
aod got bome, and I 1ald them two cents dowm on
the table, and I koelt down, end saya I *Oh Lord,
look at them two cents!” I couldn't say no umrc:l
but he knew what I meant, just as well os If "
prayed an hour, and I could almost sce him a-laylog
of hls hands on that child's head and blessing of her
Jest a8 ho did to those little ones ever go_many
years azo. 8o [ ate my dinner, and read & chapter,
and went to meetin’ In the afternoon, and our min-
fater preached sach a scrmon that [ forgot that I
was In the gallery, and everybody forgot it, and
there wasn't no wanderin’ thoughts in that meetin’
house, I'll vanture to say. Well, after tea Isatla
my chair feeling kind o' beat out, and in walks
Desron Morse, ‘Aunt Avery, do you kecp Satur-
day night ¥ say he.

* Yes, deacon, Idn,' says L

‘8o do we to home,’” says he, ‘‘and it's all the
rame as Monday mornin’ after sunset,’ says he, *“so
thero ain’t no harm a talking of world things. And
I want to know what you went and left yoar pew
for, and took and sct up in the galtery a fillin’ cvery
bo&y’s mind with all sorts of thoughts, nud makin’
‘em break the Babhath day a talkin' of it all the time
between meetin’s ¥

‘Why, I hadn't no right toro other seat,’ ways I,
‘and I didn’t mean to do no harm,' says I

‘If yon wern't s0 %ood you'd put me all out 2’
patience,’ 8 be. ‘The pew's your'n, and there
ain’t no harry about them taxes, and If there was, we
could sell the pew and get our money’s worth. And
don't you go to being stuck up 'cause you've lost
yoir money, and making belleve bumble; the Lord
don’t like them sort o' things. I don't mean to
hurt your feelin’s, Aunt Avery,” says he—*'m
ways is rongh, but my heart aln't. Ani what
mean lsI don’t go to settin' up therc in the gallery,
but set in the old Avery pew and let's have ﬁl look
natural down atairs 80 we can listen to the sermon
and pot be starin’ 'round thinking to ourselves, 1f
there aln’t an Avery up in the gallery !’

‘Dearon Morse,' says I, ¢ you don't mean no harm,
Cm sure, and I don't mean no harm. And I'm
sorry I ever told you where my money’d gone. It's
turned your natar’, and made you kind o' sharp and
cutting,” says I. *And it's turned you aud every
hody against Fred Avery, and he aln’t to blame for
being poor. TI'm surc he feels bad enongh that he's
taken away my living, and we ought toic a-pitying
him instead o’ npbmlalng him.

80 Deacon Mome he wiped his eyes, and says ha,
‘It did rile me to Bec the old pew empty, Aunt
Avery, but good bye; next SBunday we'll have things
our own wng.‘
After ho'd gone I set and thought and thonght,
and at last I ot some paper and a pen and ink and
I wrote a letter to Fred, and told him not to feel
bad about it but I was pretty well used up for want
o' money, and If he could let me have a little I'd
take it kKindly of him, and if he couldn’t he needn’t
mind, I'd acil the old place and manage somehow.
Ratan hung round while I was a writin', and says he,
‘Miss Avery, you'll be s forlorn as old Ma'am
Hardy it you scll ont. TYoun'll have to go ont to
b , and wan't never bave nothin' to give away,
and pever have the minister to tea. And you was
born in this house, and 80 was your father and your
grandfather. s
‘I'm glad you've learut manners and &topped
calling me Aunt Avery,' says I. ‘And if you're
hinting about going to law and euch things you
msy as well go, first as last. For T'll sell this house
and give it to Fred, sooner than do anything to
please yon.'
TWith that he sneaked ofl, and I finlshed my lotter.
In s few days who should come driving down
trom New Yotk bnt Fred Avery He sald he was
dreadfui A:Lr;y abont that moucy, but 'twas all gone,
and times harder than over, but he certainly would
gay every cent sooner or later if he had to sell his
ouse and furniture and turn bis wife and children
into the strect.
*I can’t steop nights for thinking of it," says he,
‘and my wifo can't sleep either, and my little chil-
dren they keep asking papa, hadn’t we better stop
golng to school, and ;o and work for our livin®, so
as to pay Aunt Avery all that money ¥
tLa! do they now ¥ gays I, ‘the littlo deamm] Yan
tell ‘em Aunt Avery wan't touch a cent of it, snd
to cownfort their ma all they ean, and tell her never
to mind enything the old woman writes again, for
she won’t have folks kept awake worrin’ about her.”
80 Fred he promised to make all right and pay
me up besides, und he gave me money enough to pay
my Pewnnt and to ret along with a few monthe—
law! I didn't peed much! and so alt began to go on
jest as it did before, and Deacon Morse and Sam
Avery left off worrying me about things. But 1
was turning them over in my mind unbeknown to
them, and one day when there was only a dollar left,
I put on my boonet and went over to 'Squire Jack-
son’s, and says I, ¢ 'St}uire Jeckson, if you still want
to buy the ald pfuce *ve concluded to let you have
it. I'm getting old apd don’t want my affections
sot too stronz on things below, and somehow my
heart feels kind o’ sore and as it it woulde't mind
arting even with the old place.’ The fact is, though
Pd!du’t know it, I'd got sort o' weaned from this
world by 8atan’s botherin' me and saylnﬁ "Tain't
right for Fred Avery to cheat you so! He ain’t a
man to be depended on!" For If there was anybody
I ever did love 'twas that boy, and I never Jooked
to see him grow up relfish or mean; and his laat
letter sounded kind o' sharp and out o’ patience, as
if I was the one that owed the money, and not him.
'8qulre Jackeon didn't wait to be asked twice. He
jumped right up and went for lawyer Rogers, and
had the papers drawn up, and I signed my name.
And the old Avery place wasn't the 0ld Avery place
any more. ‘Bquire Jackson cat down those trees
my grapdfather Was 8o proud of, nod had the honse
turned upride down and loside out. I went to
board at the widow Dean's and she gave me her bes!
bed-reom, and I tried to make out that I was gt
home. Buat ‘twasn't home after all, and I counldn’t
have the minister to tea, nor iry doughuuts for them
dear children, and the widow Dean's ways wusn’t like
my ways, and things seemed kind of strange, and 1
began to fee! ns if it wosn’t me but somebody else,
and my head got to spinning 'round In 8 way it nev-
er did afore. 1 thought it was the tea, and that the
widow Dean didn't make it r‘ﬂ:t, but I didn’t like
to hurt her feelings by saying1hat, and at last I eaid
to myself, *The fact 1s, Aant Avery, you're an old
maid end full of notions, and you've no business
sitting here boardin' as if you was a Jady ; you onght
to be dolng something as you was brought up to.’
But when 1 bappened to speak tn the doctor about
them queer teelings in my head, he said, ‘Aunt
Avery, o journey would do you more good than all
the doctors in the country. Yon've a grest deal to
try you and yon’ve changed your manner of life en-
tirely. It don’t agree with you to sit here doing
pothing, and you must get up and go off some-
where.”
+But whereabouts ¥ gays I. ¢ pever was twenty
roiles from home in my life, and I'm sure I don't
kpow where to go.’ :
That very day I got a letter from Fred saying he
hnd been slek with a fever, owing to his anxiety
about hie business, and csperfally at the steP he had
driven me to tuke by his waut of money. 'If I had
a few thousand dollars 1 counld teke advantage of the
state of the market,' snid be, ‘ and make a specula-
tion that would set me on my feet sgain, and you
with me, Atnt Avery. Then you could buy the
dear old place back aod live just as you used to live.
But elas ! this pnlu-f snm is wanting

*Money wouldn’t set them old trees a growing

n,’ saye Ito myself, ‘por make our old house
ever look old again, at least not in my time. But if
it could pat Fred on his feet again, why it’s a pity
he shouldn't have it. And I've had hard thoughts
1 ought not to have had, and called him mean and
selfish, and that jsn't the way the Bible tells us to
fecl. If I thought I counld wret to being s quiet and
happy as I used to be in the old times, I'd give him
every cent I have left, sad welcome. But then
where should 1 live, and who'd take and clotho and
feed me for nothing ? It takes all the widow Dean's
grace and pature too to eiand having me to board
even when I pay her every Saturday night, and 1
#'pose people wasn't made to live together; if they
was, everybody'd like their tea Inkewnrm, and not
have two opinions on that p'int or no other.’

Just then 8am Avery he came sauntering in, and
says he, ' Aunt Avery, the doctor sayeif you don’t

-off on a journey your head’H split in two, and I'll
geoﬂ ow what, I've got a Grst rate plan in my hesd
that'll set everything straight in no time. Youset
bere all day worrylng abont Fred and pitying him
'eausc he can’t pay his debts; now if you could pat
him in the way of paying what he owes you, would-
n't it take o load off your '
¢ Gooduess, Bam,’ says I, *of course it would But
there alu’t no way unless it s to let him have what
1 got,for the farm. And I'ves good mind to do
that.
¢If yon do, P'lt heve you put in tho asylum,’ says
8am. ~ ‘You don’t kuow nothing about the world
and 1 do, snd [ wapt you to promise me that you
won't let Fred have that money without consulting
me. De yon think your good old father worked
and tolled and got his face aun-burned and his hands
as hard as two horns, Just for Fred Avery? What
do you euppose he'd eay if he conld rise from his
ve and see strangers rampagiog over the old
place, and them trees cut down, and them red and
{:ﬂcr carpets oll over the floors your mother used

back where he rose from in less than no time.’
I ot 60 bewildered bearing him talk, thut I did-
p't know what ¥ was about, and I began to think
there's two ways of 100kig’ at tbings, and may be I
hadn't reflected whether or not my {ather wounld
have iked what I had dope. But I'knew 1'd tried
to do as I'd done, and so 1 says to Bam: R
*Don't talk so, 8am It makes me sort o’ shnd-
der to think of my father that's gone to heaven,
caring anything about the old place now, and what
color '8quire Jackson's earpeta are,and such things,

And If you've got eny plan for Fred’s good Lo your

keep 60 clean and sbining? Why he'd sneak.

head, I wish yor'd tell it, far 'm afraid I haven’t
shown a Christian spirit about him.’

* Well, says 8am, ‘you've got to go & journo:
and 60 have I, for I'm olng to Now-York on busf-
ness. And yon cin go slong with me and ece Fred
and teil him you'll tako of hia dobt in board.—
That will relieve his mind and his wife's mind, and
be 0s Christian an act as necd he.  Ang then, if af-
ter trylug 'em you dou’t Hke their waya, m& dou't
feel to home, you come right back here, and me and
my wife will make things agreeable for yom.—
Amanda i3 a Jittle woman anyhody could live with,
and if anybody conld you could. ~ If you like your
tea hot—'

*Ido,’ says I, “hilin hot.'

*Well, If yon like it hot she does. But then §f
you change your mind and like it kind of Insipid
and lukewarm, she'll change hers, and 'ike it insip-
id. Amsnda sud I never had no words together,
and she's a nice little woman, that's a fact.’

‘8am,” says I, “ you've hit the right nafl on the
head this time. T
and go to Fred's. Poor mau, how glad he'll be, an,
how glad his wife'll be, and their little children too.
I wonder I nover thought of it before !

80 the next week wo set off, Bam and [, and all
the way I keyi)t taking back the thoughts I'd had
sbout him, for it was plain now he had Fred's good
at heart, and alt along, I had fancied there wasn't
much love lost between 'em. * How pleased they'll
be, I declare,’ says [ to myself. ‘I can take hold
and help Fred's wife aboul the work, and them
children; and there's my old black silk, I can make
that over for one of 'em, if they ara any of *em bi;
enongh to wear silk, aod then there's my de-laine
I hadn’t telt so happy since the day I set in the gal-
lery, but just then we drove pp to o very high
brown house, and 8am cried out:

‘ Wake up, Aunt Avery, here we.are !

* Why, weain't going to a tavern, aro we? says
‘ I thonght we was going right to Fred's!"

* Well, this is Fred’s; jump out, Auat Avery, for

thea:re os)cnlng the door.’
‘What! this qrmt palace!” esays I, all atruck
up. ‘Oh8am! it must be they've took boarders.’

Sam Kind o' laughed, and says he, ‘Thenit’'ll
come all the handier having you," eags he.

Wo went up the steps, and pretty soon they let us
in, and Bam pulled me along fato a t, long,
ap'lendld room and set me down on a sofy. At tiret
I could not see much of anything, for therc was
thick curtains over the winders, and tha blinds shat
to, butatter a minute 1 began to make out the
things, end there was asight of ’em to bes sore,
chairs and tables and solys, aud 1 don’t know what
not, all in « muss inaiead of sctting regular and tidy
up against the wall.

‘* Things is In dreadful confosion, afn’t they?
says I, * but [ suppose Fred’s wifo Is a getting sup-
per, and ain't had time to clear up yet '

By this time a lady como into the room,and stood
a staring first at me and then st 8am as i we was
wild Indlans or Hottentots, and says she:
‘You've prnbably mistaken the house.
she. 8am got np and says he, *‘Yan’t Fred at
home? says he. Upon that she stared worse than
ever, and tarned quite red, bat Sam up and told her
who he was and who T was, and he was golog down
to find Fred, and would leave me In her care.

‘But I'm surprised he ain't to home, for I made
an sppointment with him for Jost this time of day,’
says he, ‘“‘and it’s rather awakward not to find him,
Pm free to say.’

Just then In walks Fred alooking as black as
thunder, and he takes no notice of me hut just goes
up to Bam, as if he was going to catch bhim by the
throat, and says he:

¢ Well Birp®

¢ Well 8ir!" says Bam,

And they stood a looking at each other just like
two roosters that's going to fight.

But after & minute Fred turned round shook
hands with e aud says.

“This i3 my Aunt Avery, Maria and the lady
that had been standing there all this time ghe atared
harder than ever, and says she, ‘lndeed ¥

Thinks 1 she feels bad at having me see her parlor
in such a clutter, and «o I made belinve not to look
at anything, but for the life of me I conldn't hcls
seeing them chairs all askew, and so [ got up an
Iald my bonnet on the table, and while [ wos a do-
ing of it [ just ect & couple of 'em atraight andoven,
by the window. The minute she ace me she run
and pulled 'em ell askew agaln. .

PFred he kept edging off while wo war a moving of
the chairs, and at 1ast he got 8am into the back par-
lor, for he didn't seem to want anybody to hear
what they was talking aboat.

Fred's wife didn't éay nothing, eo says I:
¢ Do you keep boarders, ma'am ¥ .
¢ Kecp ers | pracimua !’ says she.

I ask your on if Ive said anything out of

the way,” sags I ** It looks like such a big house,

and as {l‘ it had such a sight of room ia it.’

‘Did T understand Mr. Avery to say you are his

aunt ?" gays she, after awhile.

¢ Ycis ma'am, ['m bis aunt, by the father's side,’

eaye I

i Most extraordinary!' eays she.

*No dear, not extraordinary,’ saye I. “It'sas

patural aa can be.  Jeremlnh Avery and Abrabam

Avery thoey married sisters.  And Jerry’s sister she
ed a cousin, And Fred's father, he—'

s Good-bye, Aunt Avery, I'm geing now,' eays

Sam coming lo, ‘remember what P’ve told you

about Amanda; ﬂg()orl-hye. Miss Avery, good-bye,

Fred:” and#o off he went. And I reallged that 1

was beat out, what with the journey and sll. 80 I

said [ should be glad to go vp atairs if it would not

be too much trouble to show me the way.’

*Oh no, notat ail,’ says Fred, and he had my

trunk carried up, and sent for a nice, tidy young

woman to show me my room.

Well, we went up so many pair ot stairs that 1

wae all out of hreath when I rot to my room, and

had to set down fa the first chair I see. It was one

o' them short dzys iu the fall, and though it wasn't

more than four o'clock, it was beginuing to grow

dark. 8o the young woman let down the curtaine

and lighted s licht, and I conld see what a beaatiful

room it wes, with such a preat wide bed, and a

white qailt all sweet and tidy, and the brown and

blue carpet, and the brown and bioe curtains, and

all.

*Dear me! eavs I, *this rpoom is too nice for

an old body bke me, Isn’t there zome iittle corner

you can tuck we lntn ¥

¢ Oh this is not the best room by no means,” says

she. ‘Not but it 1s a decend bed-room enough

thongh. 8hall I help you dress for dinger ¥

* Why, alo’t they had dinncr yet¥ says L *1

hope they ain’t walted all this time for me.!

‘Oh, dinper isn’t till six,’ eays she.

I etared at her and she stured at me; and then

says she:

‘] guess you ain’t been much in New-York ¥ says

she.

*No, I never was out of Goshien before, till now,’
says I, ‘and Goshen's waya ain't like N ew-York
ways, at least I expect thev ala’t.  Buot what is it

ou was paying about dressing for dinner? Are
{hey golng to have company ¥
*No, ouly I thougtt you'd want to fix up a little,’
says she.
‘1 guesss it aln’t worth while If they aln’t golug
to have nobody,’ saya L. ‘ Aund I'll jist lny down 3
little while and get rested, If you'll call me when
dinner's ready.' 8o she went down, and [ tried to
get & nap, bat somehow I counlda’t, I was so faint,
and beat with the journey and the cecd of some-
thing to eat, If 'twas not more than a cracker. _And
when they come and called me to dioner was
thankful to go down, though 'twas so odd a eating
dinner after dark.
Wed)l act down to the table, Fred, and his wite,

I
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‘and me, and there wasn’t nothing on it but soup.

‘I su

pose they economize in thelr victuals,’
thinks I, ¢ to pay for liring Ib fuch a big, h

3

o what is no more’n Christian, 1

and looking as if they'd jnst coms out of & bandbox.
There wasn't one of them moro’n seven years old,
apd it come across mo it was kind o' queer for 'cm
to talk of‘ﬁolng to got their living, es their pa had
said they did, bat thinks I they arc smart little things
and not like the common kind. The

gnungest. one
was not much more than e baby, but he ectupina
chalr, and his paand ma they gave him a od

many unwholesome th and the others helped
themselves to whatever they counld lay their hands
on. They wouldn’t speak to me, but all they seem-
ed to care for was thgegood things and the nuts and
raisins Fred kept a feeding of ‘em with. But then
all children’s fond of eating, and never wonld stop
if thoy were 1ef} to their own - way.

I wasn't sorry to hear the clock etrike nine, and to
go ap to bed. But when I knelt down and tried to
pray, it didn’t scem as it did to home; there was
sach a nolae In the street of wheels gotng by, that [
couldn't collect my thoughts at all, %ut I seemed to
rush and drivo and tear alang with them omnlbuses
till my poor old heart got m%emlng like a mili clap-

er. And 8atan he hung round and kept saying

Well, what do you think ofall this? Yeur poor
nephew, Fred' scoma very poor, don’t he ? and this
18 a miserabln little mean house, ain’t it? and don't
his r wifo have to work hard ? Whera's that old
hlack sllk of your'n, that you was going to make
over for the children? Hadn't yon better stopa
saying of your prayers and begin to rip it ¥ 8o lﬁt

‘wore out, and undressed me, and blowed out the

light and got into bed. It looked like a nico bed
nf:\rel tin, bat as soon as [ lald my head on the
pillow, 1 rays to myself, ‘ Faugh! what feathers! I
never slept on such feathers, and * tain’t wholesome.’
80 I rosa up on end, and tossed 'em off on to the
floor, but it didn’t make no difference, and the air
seemed fall uf brimstone and saniphar and all sorts
ot thingy, sach as you expect to smell when Satan
Is a prowling round. I feit as if I should smother,
and tarn which way I would I coaldn't get to sleep.
My head felt worse than it did before I left home,
and I began to wish I’d stayed there, and not come
to this new-tangled glucc where everything acems
60 stranga. At last I got up and dressed me in the
dark, and went out into the entry to sec Iif I conld
get a breath of fresh air, and who should be coming
up but cousin Fred’s wife.
N Why, ain’t yon to bed, yet » says I.
¢No,’ says she, ‘I ain't, but where does this hor-
rid smell of gas come from ? What ha've you been
about ? says she.
*I ain't been about nothin,” eays I, ¢ only I conld-
n't get to slecg, and [ didn’t know what was the
matter after I blowed ouat the light.'
‘Blowed out the light! Goodoess! It's lucky
I've got a nose, or you'd have been dead before
moming, for anght I know,’ and she ran into m
room and set such a Hyht a blazing that I was
dazzied.
‘ Don't never blow out the pas again,’ says she,
‘hut turn it off so,’ says ahe, nnd ahe pat out the
light and went away, and there 1 stood in the dark,
und didn’t know where tho bed was, nod weat feel-
iog round and round, and kept getting hold of all
sorta of thingw, ti1 at last { found it, and wasthank-
ful to undress and creep in and hido myself under

the clotbes.
{ Concluded next week. )
TVOMMERCE _91!2__ THE LAKES

The commerce on the great lakes amounts at pres-
ent to at least twelve hundred million of dollars an-
nually, and increases o rapidly that all estimates of
its prospective value have hitherto fallen short of
the tru It employs abont two thousand vessels
and twenty thousand saflorms, bestdes four great
lines of rallrand. It sends the seaboard omne
uundred million bushels of grain, two mlllion hogs
and a half mHlion of cattle; composing the princi
part of the food of the Atlantic States and affording
& Igc surptas for rxporialion. it being well known
that the wheat crops of New York would hardly
feed her people for one-third of the year, and that ot
New England s suoflicient for omly sbout three
week's consumption. The cereal wealth yearly
floated on these waters now exceeds one hundred
million bushicls. Tt is difficalt to present a distinet
{dea of a quantity so cnormons. Buffice it to say
that the portion of it <s:-.bom two-thirds) moving to
market on the Erie and Oawego carals requires &
llne of bouts more thun forty miles long to carry it,
On the lakes it requires a fleet of five th d

=¥ Tho Cleveland Herald doesn’t know the
modus operandf of o ** poetical marriage,” bat sup-
poses that the parson was s ryhmer:
MINISTER.
This woman wilt thou have,
And cherlsh her Jor lifs ;
Will lovo and comfort her,
And seck no other wife?
. HE,
This woman I will take, .
That stands beside me now;
D1l find her board and clothes, -
And have po other frow,
MINISTER. .
And for your husband will
You take this nice ynung man;
Obey his elightest wish,
And love him all yoa can?
[3::- 8
P'll love him alt I can,
Obey him all I choore, N
If when I ask for funds
He never does refase,
MINIBTER.
Then you sre man and wife,
And bappy ‘may you be ;
As man! our years
As dollars in my fec.

PROGRAMME EXTRAORDINARY.

B(}gera, of the Berkshire (Mass) Courier, lets off
the following : R
1778.  The Celebrated Anricnt and Honorable 1685,
Goggle-tyed Dear Graonies! of Great Barrington
and superbs, after the most tearfo]l and excruclat
ing entreatics of the city fourfuthers snd twomoth-
ers, bavo very rcluctantly consented to assist in
celebrating the birth day of Americun Impudence
bya
4 GRAND REVIEW
And parade of their Yorces, attired in all the mag-
nificence of their Imposing and gorgeous array,
which has becn procured, regardiess of expense or
appearance, and which will be disp!ngnd to the nak-
ed eyes of an admiring ubllc,h:ort e first time in
eight years-~-more or lesa. ? will be gselsted
by representatives from all the fustest familles of
Brush HIi, Littde York, Gilder Holler, Turkay
Street, 8lab City, Bangail, Barkmiteeth, Otis Flats,
Nigger Hill, Besrtown@lWoodchucktown, Muddy
Brook, Three Mile Hill, New Guines, Eggreham,
Wiggletowng Blabtown, and many qther place of
pote too little known to meftion,

PAFERGRAMME,
The day mill be jerked out of bed at early todder-
ing time, and be fired at by the national slnot, con-
eisting of pop-gnns, great guns, little guns, wooden
guns, leather guns, equirt guna, pill guns, alr guns,
and guos, accompanied by the wringing of dinoer
bells, meeting bouse bells, church bells, door bells,
puws‘)eus, tea bells, m‘i& bells, factory bells, Isa-
bels, dumb bells, diving bells, and belles, each wrung
by onc of 8windler's Patent Wringers ; also the blow-
Ing of engine whistles, steam whistles, factory whis-
tles, penny whistles, pig-tail whistles, Yankee whis-
tlcs, willow whistles, sugar whistles, and other whis-

es.

An bour or two after breakfast precisely, or abont
0 o'clock, Major-Genrral Summersett Bknf]ey Wagg
sccompanied by bis Lemon Alds will proceed to

rform the nnmerous companies into Corpses,
B‘;m&onl, and Brigands, on the north-cast corner of
the old Haunted Gum Bhoe-8hop, regurcless of
ghosts, hobble-gobblelnr, or other seary critters,
snd prepare to march thro’ town io the following dts-
ORDER OF PROCRISION :

1st. Corporal Gencral B. Flunkey Bamboozic
mounted on his favorite satinet charger, * Tumble-

bag.” This gigantic animule was captured in tbe
late battla of kow Rup, by agallant congress-
man.

2nd. Condensed Pleece Force, very numerous and
very formidable, a terror to all law-ahlding citizens,
armed with gice clubs, gin sliogs, dead shots, and
other dangerous weapons.

8d. Prof. Bloemsekiki’a Rusaian 8heet Iron Band,
Imported from Central Africa exp for this oc-

veasels, carrylng twenty thousand hushels each. If
lozded in railroad cars of the usual capacity, it
would take two handred and fifty thousand miles in
length, The four t lines from the lakes to the
seaboard womnld each have to run four hundred cars
a day for half the year to carry this grain to market.
This grain trade Is a new {act in the bistory of man.
In quantity it nlready mnch exceeds the whole ex-
port'of cereals from Russia, the preat compeer of
the United Statea, whose total export of cereals was,
in 1857, bot forty-nice milllon bushels, being less
than balf the amount carried in 1864 upon the
American iakes. It wasthe constant aim ot ancient
Rome, even in the zenith of its power, to provision
the capital and its adjscent provinces from the out-
Iying portions of the empire. The yearly crop,
contributed by Exypt, wes fiteen willion bushels.
Under the prudent adminlstration of the Empernr
Severus, a large store of corn was accamaula and
kept on haud, sufflclent to gnard the empire from
famioe for seven years. The product of 1560 in the
five Lake States of Ohlo, Michigan, Indiana, Illinols,
and WisedBsin, was three huodred and fifty-four
million bashels.

THAT GRASS WIDOW.

It scems thet Tennysnn made some slight mistakes
in “*Enoch Arden.”” Tho real affair happened sev-
ern} years agn in New-London, and the chap was o
sca-cuptain named 8anford  Mr. and Mrs. 8anford
lived Beveral years in the enjoyment of the richest
matrimonlal bleesings, including one child, when he
left port, and was not bheard trom In ten years.—
Then he was reported shipwrecked, and Mrs. 8
consoled herself by taking a new husband named
Miner. .
In a few years the old Captaln returned, and with
a generosily that takes the spots out of * Enoch,”
bmita to art as husband or widower as Mrs. 8an-
ford, alias, Mrs. Miner, may decide. It must be
very stupld to a woman of poetical tempersment
to live tive or ten years with the same husband,
and it is not strange that she, with trte womanly
instinet, decides to accept her first love, and renew
their early motrimonial acquaintance, if he would
promise to atendon the billows.
With that ¢“if,”" the Cap. failed to conrect end
went to sea agsln, like an unfeeling wretch, leaving
the desolate Mrx. Miner with but onc husband upon
whom to depeud for her support. The bereaved
woman clasped ber orphan chiidren to her breast,
taking her only hushand by tho hand, retired to the
wildnerness of Winchester, Ct., (where she prob-
ably thought there would be no temptation to fur-
ther matrimonial a'llances,) where her memory s
stiil held eacred.

“ THE END."

ONCE A OLERK, ALWAYS A OLERK.

Ben. F. Taylor, the Washington correspondent of
the Chicago Journal, writes a8 follows :

« Perbaps I have told yoa before that there ought
to be 8 Washington proverb, *once a clerk, always
a clerk,’ and here is an illustration. A young man
of ambition and talent fdnished hiz studics as a phy-
siclan one dsy, and with a diploma and oyster-knife
in his pocket—the latter to open the worle with—
he looked about him for a place to begin Bat
then, he ted o few silver steel knives and hooks

house. But I must eay 1 never ate such good sobp,
and [t must have taken more’n oue beef-bone W
make it, { am sare.’
¢ Cousiu Avoery,’ eays I to Fred's wife, * you make
our eoup heautiful.  And you all dressed up like a
ady, too. T can't think how you do it.  Now when
I'm roupd to work a getting dinner, J can’t keep
nice and tidy. Not thbat I have such hxndsome
clothes 08 your'n,’ says I. for I sec her a clonding
up and don't know what I'd sald to vex her. There
wos 8 man & clearinz off the table, and I see him
alaughing, and thinke I what's he laughing at ¥
Atme? Bot Ialntdone nothing to laugh at, and
most likely it's his own thoughts are pleasiog him.
But just then he came In with a great picce of roast
by and a couplc of bolled chickens, and ever so
many kinds of vegetables, enough for twenty.
¢ Why, Fred,’ eays I, ‘themn chickens look as
lump and fat as if’ they'd been raised in the coun-
. 1 had on idee New-York chickens were only
half growed. But I suppose being brought up ona
farm you know how to raise 'ewa morc’'n common,
don't you? .
smijed a little, bus -dldn't gay nothing, and
it gat to be kind o’ silent, and [ kept thinkiog what
& nomber of tbln;in was brought on to the table
and o much trouble jost for me, 8o says L
‘Don’t put yourseif out for me, Cousin Avery,’
says L~ *If you make n stranger ot me I shall wish
1 ﬂdn’t come. Therc'll beu plenty of that cold
meat for to-mormw, and I'm partial to cold meat.’
By this we'd abouat got throogh dinger, and the
man bad gone away, so Mra. Avery sbe spoke up
quite itka, and says she:
“The {des of my being my own eook and making

the mp,{ Ha! ‘ha! "Even John couldn’t help
la
?%Vhy{"; do you kecp agirl?’ says I, quite bewll-

And was that tho girl that showed me the
w3, 2 ”
i tt:l‘;:o shomean P saysshe, looking at Pred.
*My dear, P'm surprised st you !; snvalgred. :OI
courso eve o gtrikesa person fro e country
a8 more or leasafngulsr. But bere c. . the child-
ren !’ ‘

“*The door opencd snd In came three childeen ; two
1a and one boy, and every one of ‘em dressed W

sed Bp
white, with curls a fiyling and ritbonss fiyieq,

and crooks, posslbly a little scammony and gam-
boge, and 8 clerksliip secmed to offer the surest
means of equi t btained a position in

8o he
one of the Depirtmcn!s of this city.
“The young doctor was secn to enter s marble
ball, and bas never come forth; never made hje
country munds at a Canterbury gallop ; never felta
city pationts pulse in groves; never decapitated any
body and ‘8o mnch tor Backingham!" The young
man of burnished locks entered thst hall thirth-nine
years ago,and there 1s 8 middle-nged man there now,
who has made silver—he has threads of It in bis
hair—and who §s said to be a missing member of the
tribe of Esculapius !’

TROUBLESOME EMIGRANTS —Among other reports
from Mexico those which profesa to tell whst the
exited Beeessionists are doing there are ioteresting
to thelr late countrymen.  Notwithstanding the pro-
fegsed veneration of the Bouthern politiclans for the
« Monroe doctrine,’” and thelr pretended dlstike of
‘any domipation, {t is represented that in Mexico
they declare themselves to be good Imperialists and
willing to asrsume a yoke to which the best men
among the native Maxfcans will never submit. The
say they go to Mexico for * peace and stability.”
Now, a8 flrxlco i never st peace snd 18 in its gov-
ernment the most ungtable in the world, it scams
probable that theso ex-Rebels, who go out for wool,
will retarn shorn.  They are like their countryman
the celebrated Henry Foote, who for scvers
mqntus has been {n gearch of * a ecquestered spot
where taxation ts unkoown." The Beccsslonists aro
satisfled with the prospects, however, and they eay
that they * will be to Mexico what the{ were to the
Confederacy ;" and if thoy do they will be haughty,
domiuncering, faithiess and treachcrous—a more dan-
grerous eloment to injure Mexico than even the
Frepeh, Austrian and Ehn
hean bronght thers to uphold
ty.—Philedelphis Jaquinr.

mercenaries who have
the Imperial anthori-

»To drenm that you are worth o miliion of
do and then upon Wakiog find yoursglf an cdit-
ar, 3 very provoking.

t@™ Why U 5 beggar Uke s lawyer * He plwin.

reas!

caslon, including the following celeblryn!ed artists,
Herr Bytistozoff, Herr Kicisnozoff, Herr Tairlzcloz-
off, Herr Pullhissnuesoff, Herr lfutlseerzoﬂ‘, Herr
Chuckiminthedockoff, and many other highs and
akies too difficalt to mention. They will he trans-
ported through town on foot, and perform the fol-
lowing new and beautifal music corpored expresaly
for this occasion: * Aged Long Zine,” * Daolet
Tucker, Esq.,"” * James Crow,” **Old Mr. Z. Coon,”
“ Dankee Yoodle,' ** Miss Lucy Len%h St ¢ The
Screwel War 1s Over,” ** The Needle Bigh' ¢ The
Weasel goes Pop,"” ** A Merry Key,” * Anclent Aun!
Dinah &ot Intoxicated,” **The Last Rows of Bome-
where,” ‘‘Hale Cow Lumby,’ acd several pleces
never heard nor thought of before or since.

4th. The Government anthorities bave very kindty
leot for this particular occasion, His Dlabolical
Highness, Jeff. Davis ; clad in thelatest habiliments
of southern chivalry, and carrying on ber arm a smaijl
water-pail containing the remains of the late Comn-
fed-heresy, as ho appeared when on her way o the
“last ditch.” He will perform her novel and dar-
ing act entitled, * Try to pasey se guard in ze caval-
ry boots and e petticoat.” This brave and wonder-
ful feet bas never been attempted by any other ar-
tist, and {no doubt will awaken the admirstion of
every lover of true conrage and herolam.
sth. The Last Ditch 8lled with Copperbead monrn-

ers,

6th. Readers of the New York News and World
closely veiled, and heads down. .

Tih.” His Most Confounded and Bewildered Max
1,000,000, direct from Mexico, monnted on a change-
able mustang.
8th. Ambasswooddoors and Delleates from all
the principa! European, Asiatic, and African citiea
within 25 miles of the place, mounted on foot.
Oth. Patent Churnere—great expectations *8till
80 gently o'er me stealing.’
10th. Petroleumites or [le-men, consisting of bor-
crs, diggers, rooters, and speckie-tatnrs g;uenll;.
11th, Citizens, Inhabitants, Peoples, Folks, Per-
sons, Human Bein’s, Foreigners, Men, Women, Fe-
males, Boye, Girls, Babies, Inﬂxnte, Trundle-bed-
trash, Criticrs, Bachelors, Old Malds, Etsettery, and
80 4th, &c.
12th. 8tragglers, who have no place assizned them
in the 4golng skcdulei’-m grab hold and belp bring
up the rear, If any bhave #till been omitted they
will be expected to falt or tumble In the procession
when it s {a motion, or spectate.

LINE OF MARCH.

The procession will leg it up Gum street to Wa-
ter, wade through Water street to Bang, jump from
Bnng to Christian Hill, roll tfrom_Christian Hill to
Limerick Lane, stumble through Limerick Lane to
Depot, stogger from the Depot to Maln atreet, swell
down Maio strect to Pigg Lene, waddle through Pig
Lane to Upper Tenth street, tip-toe through Upper
Tenth to 2?ebraaakey. shin it through Nebrasskey to
Kasalo, slide down Kassle (e{:: righti) to YVanity
Lane, wiggle throogh lety ne to Piety Alley,
pace through Piety Allcy to Strut street, hippetyhop
down Btmg strect to where they auzg, at which place
they will halt, and iisten with all thel

CALIFORNIA HUMOR.
THE LEARKED MONKEY.

. Tha Bonora Demacrat, of April 1st, remarks:
[Frank Ball, egzeot of Hall & Hayward's Concert
Troupe, lmveillng tn a vehicle bearinga bl
to o peddler's cart. Old lady rusbesout from s
house by the roadside. Tho following colloquy en-
sues
0ld Lady—8sy, what have you got to sell ?
Agent-—ly am travelling agent, oy
est mepagerie of anclent or moders times, which Is
shortly to be exhibited in this ecction, affording to
the inhabitants thereof an opportunity of viewling

hibited.
Old Lady—Dew tell! Have you ary elephant ¥
Agmut—

qoadrupeds who roamed over tho earth not only In
the sntediluvian, but also inthe pliocens and paet
micent period, embrucing the megstherlum with
six legs-snd two tslls: the ictbyosanrus, with foar
cycs and three tails ; tho gysscptos, with no eyee,
two noscs, and four talls; the nlelosnurua resemb-
ling 8stan In shape, which spits fire sn
sniphurous tumes ; the whangdoodl
nmf five talls, and
merous for enumerntion,
Wo also have a plous lawyer.
ol Ladg—Wull. I declare!
Ageni—Buty
our exhibition, Is a learned aud clasei

r cara to what !

is saild by the wman who speaks—Timothy Tlckle-
pitcher, &

At carly Roman candle-light, there will be a grand |
displsy of Firewood. o :

am, for the great.

the most stupendous collection of animals ever ex-

¢ have, madam, six elcphants; butthese
constitute a comparatively unimportant partof the .
show. Wo have living speclmens of bipeds nnd

breathes
with ono eye
many other spcelmens too nu-

madam, the great curlod!iy by far of
] ly educated

TLL NEVER FORGIVE HIM.

: {“ll nevl:r rgrﬁvs bl"xln—nnm r
Never is s bard word, John,’ sald the sweet-faced
wife of John Locke, oy’ shs Yooked fors moment

from her sewing. = ‘
dastardly coward, and npon this

‘He is a mean,
Holg Bible 1-

‘Stop, husband.  John! remember heils tny
brother; and by the love yon bear me forbear to
curss him. He has don« you wrong, Lallow, bat ob,
Jobn! ho is soubg and Very sorrowfu). The mo-
rentary shama you felt yestcrdn{ will bardly be
wiped out with a carse, ~ It will injgre munel!.
John Ob, plesse don't sy anything dresdfal f*

The sweet faced woman prevalled ; the curse that
bung upon the lips of the apgry man was not spok-
eu ; bat still he sald, *I’ll never forgive him-—he has
done me s deadly wrong.' i

The yo man who provoked his bitterness,
bumbled and repentant, sought in vain for forgive-
pess from bim whom, in « moment of passion, he
had d Al t fon. Lacke

P

yond
steeled his heart against him, .

Tn his store sat the young village merchant, one
pleasant moming, constantly, contentedly '
the mornhag En{)cr A sound of hurriad foots
spproached, bnt he took no notice of it, uniil a hat-
Iefa; 1l;oy lbm‘t nl})rt.o lgxgkator}, screaming at the top '
o volee, " ohnny is in tha river—
little Johnny Locke.’ s d o

To dash down the paper and spring for the strest
waa the first impalse of the agorized father.
on, like n maniac, he fluw til he reached the
of the river, pallid and crazed with anguish. The
firat sight that met Lis ~yes was littlo Johnny lying
in the arms of bis mothur, with her hair
around her, bent wildly over ber child, Ths boy
was just raved. He breathéd, and, o hiseyes,
smiled falntly on his motler's Gace, while ehe, with
8 chocking voice, thanked God. Another form Ia
{nsensible, stretched near the chiid. From his b
the dark blood flowed from a wound. Tha
mun againet whom John Loacke bad sworn eternal
batred had, at the risk of his own life, been the sav-
four of his chitd. Ho had etruck a floating plece of
drift wood as be came to the surface with the boy,
and death srecmed almost Inevitable,

Jobn Leocke flang himself down on the green-
sward, and bent over the senaclessform. *8ave him,!
be crled, hugklly, to the doctor, who had becn sum-
mmoned ; ¢ restore him to consciousness if it be only
one little mqment—I kiave something important to
eay to him.’

‘ He'Is reviviog,’ sxid the doctor.

The wounded man opencd his eyes—~they met the
suxious glance of the brother-in-law and the pale
lips trembled forth, * Do you forgive me ¥

*Yes, yes; God i» witoess, a3 I hope for merey
hereafter, I freely forgive you, and in turn ask your
forgiveness for my unchristisn conduct.’

Mzany days the brave young man hung 1)
slender thread of Hfe, and never were there more do-
r.otkcd rgcndn thap those who hovered aronnd the
slic

Bat a vigorous Constitntion trinmphed, and palo
?imll changed be walked torth once more emong the

ving. :

¢ Oh, if he had died with my unkindoess clo
his souni, never should I have dared to hope for
ruercy from my Father in Heaven !’ gaid John (]
to bis wife, as they sat talking over thenolemn event
that had threatened thelr lives with s lising troable.
¢ Never—now [ have tasted the sweetness of forgive-
ness—never again  will I cherlsh revenge or a-
negs toward the erring; for there is new meaning In
my sonl In tho words of our dally prayer, and 1 seo
tbat I bave only been calling judgments upon my-
sclf, while I huve implously asked, * Forgive us our
tre?pmeo, 08 we forgive those who trespass against
UR,

SICK-HEADAGHB.

Ao ot cmbined 1t pata fo s rets
ency to vomit, combined w n some parts
ot the head, generally at the left side. It is caunsed
by there belng two much bile in the system, from
the fsct that this bile s manufectured too rapidly,
or 18 not worked out of the system fast cnong% by
steady, active exercise, Hence sedentary persons,
those who do not walk about a great desl, but are
seated in tho boure noarily alb the lg:m almost ex-
culsively the victims of this distressing maledy, It
usually begins soon after waking up In'the morning,
and lasts s day or two more ere aro many
canses; the most frequent Is, the derangemcent of
the stomach by late and bearty suppers; by eating
100 8oon afler a regnlar meal—flve hours ehould at
Jeast Intervena—eating much of any favorite dish;
eating without an appetite; forcing food; es af-
ter one is conscions of having enongh; something
which the stomach cannot digest, or sour-stomsach.
Any of these things may induce headache of the
most distressing character in an bour; it Is caused
by indulgence in epiritous liquors. Whea & person
has sick-headache, there is no appetito; the very
right of food is hateful; the tongue Is farred, the
feet and hands are cold, and there s & feeling of
universal discomfort, with au utter indisposition to
do any thinﬁhatcmr. A glass of warm water,
into which been rapidly stirred a heaping tes-
spoonful each of alt and kitchen wuastard, by csus-
ing Inetancous vomiting, empties the stomnch of
the bile or undigested sour foed, snd a tful ro-
ilef is nften experienced on the spot; and rest, with
8 few hours of sound, refreshing sleep, completes
the cure, es&cchuy it the principal of the next
day or two is epent in mental diversion and out-door
activities, pot eating ao atom of food, but drlnklnﬁ
freely of cold water and hot téas untll you feel as

a plece of cold bread and butter would really taste
good. Nipe times in ten tho canse of sick-headache
is the foct that the stomach .is not ablo to digest
the food last introduced Into it, either from ite
having been unsuitable or excessive in quantity,
When the st weak, a falof the mildest,
plainest fnod will caase an atf of sick-headache,
when ten times the smount might have been taken
in health, not only with Impunity, bat with post-
tive advantage.

A diet of cold bread and butter, and ripe fruits
and berries, with moderate contipuvus exercise in
i the open alr, suffirledt to keep up a very gentls
perspiration, would, of themselves, curo lﬁmoat
cvery case within thirty-six honrs, Two table-
spooninls of pulverized charcoal, stirrcd In half a
glass of water, drank, generlly gives rolief.

Adarh

Ax AvTRENTIC ANECDOTE.—Talleyrund was once
in the company of Madam do Stxl and another emi-
g:;n French lady, whose name wa do not remem-

“You epy charming- things to both of us," sald
Madamde Btxel tohim; ‘‘ which § do you likebest®*

The wily statcsman artfully replied that ho was
delighted with both.

* Ah! but you prefer ononfus’ continned Madam
de Blml ; “ suppose we were both drowning fn the
Selne to-night, which of us wounld yon helo flest

41 wounld extend my right hand to Madam de
8tzl and my left band to madam yonder.”

¢ Yes ; but sup, ouly one of us could be saved,
i which would you attempt to rescue "

t Talleyrand's dip} was pushed to its rest
| test, but not one whit discomposed he turned to
|

Madam de Stel, sod replicd—
{adam, you who now so many things, doubt.

. less know how to swim.

i
i APPROPRIATE.
! At a grand Unlon meeting in Pittsburg Rev. Col,

' Moody called on tho people to sing the three follow.
! ing etanzas, the figst two of which were written by
Rev. D. L Watta, over & centuryago:

Go with our armics to the fight,
: Aud be their goardian God,
In vain Confederste powers unite
Agolust Thy lifted rod,
]

i Our troops shali pain a wide renows,
By Thine assistiog band ;

. Thy power will bld the Tvaitors flee,

: Arnd make the Loyal stand.

For right is right while God is God,
And right the day must win;

To doubt would be disloyalty,
To falter would be sin;

et

How FisH Cnaxee Coron —The change of color
in fish is most remarkable, and takes place with
great rapldity, Pat a liviog trout from a black
bum into a whito basin of water, and it becomes
within hm!f an bour of o ligbt color. Keep this fish
ilving in a white Jar for somo days, and it becomes
« absolutely white; but put it then into a dark-color-
€4 or black vessel, and although on bejug Arst plac-
ed there the whitd rolored fish shiows most
consplcuously on the black ground, in a qnarter of
an hour It becomes a3 dark-colored as the bottom of
the jar, snd consequently difficult to e scen  No
. doubt, this facility oY adapting its color to the hot-

tom of the water in which it uvcs{ {8 of tho greatcst
scrvice to the fish in protecting it from its numer-

cal
monkry, who was brought up a M

o(gduhami besides Lati
anguag| es D,
g\mwe;m He can ur.: Ten 'Commandments,

monkey speaks with fluency all the
Greck, an

last Mt;sn :

examples In

ease al::d sccnracy. . While belog exhibited in
unﬂy repeated 8 lon

President, making moro senss out of

pricet in the,rrhnﬁaterlm regions of the Great Desert

He-
e

the Emancipation Proclamatiop, President Lincaln’s !

and also performa the most intricate |

higher mathematics with nglvd‘l:{,

specch of the |
it than the

nus All anglers must have observed that
in every stream the trout are very much the pame
color as the gravel orsand, - Whether this cbnnlybo of
cotor fa n vo 'nnm’{ act on the part of of the fish, s
a matier for sclentific investigation and dlscusaion.

£ Tho fallings of good men are coramonly more
published in the world than thelr good deeds; and
one fanlt of a well-deserving than shall meei with
more reprosch than all his virtnea praise; such 1s
! the force of L1l-will and 1ll-natare.

1

President coyld himsell, This monkey corresponds— ; -
33' ggfnlmgounz !lvnﬂanmddmg‘{‘ :prot @ b"T = If brooks are, a8 pocu‘ call them, the m‘
h m window, calls : B 00 ]
CMother, mothey: atk Am Ry let the monksy s thirg In vsture, what are they ey
o e Brche o T ety ey sibere



