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DR E. L. BLAKESLEE,

PHYBIOIAN AND BURGEON, has locatad at Brookivn, Sus.

=in SO e it bt B voret.” O o i i S8
ave . N s,

Hrookivn, Jaly 10, 1680yl o e

Dr. E. L. GARDNER,

EYSBICIAN AND BURGE L N
Webb's Store. Boardsat Se.‘?xﬁ‘lllli‘;%n’l?u' Fs. Ofcs over
i Mcntroze,June 8, 1865.-tf

GROVES & REYNOLDS,
ASRIONARLE TAILORS, over Crandler’
F Store, Public Avenue, RS, Bbop or ere
Moutrese, June 12, 1865, -
Dn. CHARLES DECKER,
HYSICIAN AND BURGEON, lavi located hitk
P Birchardville, Susquehstng County. Par wilintend oot
cxils with which he may be mvarnd-llgym 1
U4 ot his reridence near COrange Moty
t.rchardville, Suaq. Co., Pa., ﬁay 29. 1865, t1.

at
the

mptoeasand attention.
Ex.

JOHN BEAUMONT,

W Q0L CARNER, Oloth Dresser, and Manufacturer, ot the 0)d
stand known gs Smith's Oardlng Machine. Terms nade
tnowTn when the work s brougaty

Juseup, March £0, 1563, .

Dr G. Z DIMOCK,
HYSICIAN and BURGEON, MONTROSE, Pa. Of
1) Oegs sreet, apposlte the Rervmuican Ogﬁlue. Boards &
Warles Hotel.
Wntrose, Februsry 6ih, 1863.-15p

C. M. CRANDALL,
\Imhwr\mxn of Linep.

‘Wool-wheels, Wheel-

wheels,
hends, Clock.reels, &¢., &c, Woodturning done to arder, ahd

neatestnanner, sh and W, £ 4
Fardn Buliding, up st ooP and Wheel Pactory in Sayres
MRottros, January 1863.-81

B. & BENTLEY, JR, NOTARY PUBLIC,
MONTROSE. PA.,

S Acknowledgment of Mortgages, &c., f

‘n the Unlted States. Peaslon Voncb& lnd“l’:y" ("e]x’

wiedzed beidre bim do not require the certificate af the

‘ourt, Montrose, Jan. 2, 1858 —tf,

CHARLES HOLES,
WATCHES, AND JEWELRY
on khort notice and rearonabile terms

xide Public Avenue in F. B, Chandler's sure, -
"a., Nov. 7, 1884, ke

Dr. B. L. HANDRICK;
'ia % uud SURGEON, respecttully tevders his profoy

stor.al worvices S0 the cititens of Priendevilleand vicloity, Ot
Leet. Boardsat J, Hoeford's.

Ag .
turqictants Denot Jsouary 83, .
H. BURRITT,
EALER In 8tapie ard Fan DryOoodﬁOme.k , Hardwsre
D ;;mwamm %d Paints, Boots n:;:i{me; Hav
12 w, Frivs, 0 rocerics, Provisi
New Mulford, Pa., April ILM'IEMA( & e

5. JL. BAYRE & BROTHERS,

‘IANL‘YA('TBKERE of MINCastings, Castings of all king
JR Mever, Tin Sod Bheet [ron Ware, Agriculinrsl Implementa
1 Deate e In Dry Gooda, Grocer! Crockery, &c.

Hottrose, Pa., February €3,1864,

' BILLINGS 8TROUD,

FIRE AKD LIFE INSURANOE AGENT. Offee in Lath
T4 s buiiding. east end of Brick Elock. In bis sbsence, bus
2e0 A3 the office wiil betrang@eted by C. L. Brown.

Montrose, February 1, 18641 -

J.D. VAIL, M. D,

VM EQPATHIC PHYSIUIAN, has ﬁ;crmxnuu locatet
aimsclf to Montrose, Pa., where bo wi %‘eompuyynund <
o116 Lls profession with which he may favored, Ofic
°5 dence West of the Court Bouse, near Bentley &Fitch's.

strose, Febuary 1, 1864.~Oct. 92, 1861,

A. 0. WARREN,
TIORNEL AT LAW, BOGNTY. BAOE PAY acd PEN
A SJ?&(SIGAJX A?m} Al Pili:lﬂm C]X)arlmv! mreﬁll p'g
. +h TOOm o) ocen. - .
'« idding, balow g«;.;ﬁ‘ny Ho:er. ki e
M ontrose, P, Feb. 1,1864.-feb17y1 1868,

LEWIS KIRBY & E. BACON,
jo ETP constantly on hand s full enpply of every varicty of
LOC KR EN and OOKFEOTION?IZES. By strict giten
d fairoossin deal, they hope to merit the )
ATING SBAYOON 1y
¢ Grocety, where bivalves, In sexron, are gerved in ev-
the Lastes nfthe pabiledemard. Retembertde place.
i a1t Groeery stand, on Meln Street, below the Posi

1t Now. 17,1868, —mck17,68..t0

Dxr. CALVIN C. HALSEY,

Hi>1C1AN AND RURGEOXN, AND EXAMINING §UE
GEUN for PERSIONERS. Oftee ovor the sters of 3. Lyam

& don, Public Avenus. Boards at Mr. Etherldge’s. - -
Korimag, Ociober, 1629.-tf

D. A. BALDWIN,

ATT\ ‘RNEY AT LAW, and Pernlon, Bouniy. and Back Pay
Arent, Great Bend, Busguehasea (ounty, Pa,

1
Y Mviertag
e ol

[ 342

Grea: Bend, Angust 10, 1968.-1y

BOYD & WEBSTER,
13 i Nio Biove Pipe, (Tin, co%ez, and Zhoe:
W ol Ponel

. also, oors, Windgx
Ploe Lumber, and all kinds of Bulldfcg Matesialy

:L of Rearie's kaud, and Carpenter Shop gesr the
urea,
ex, Pa,, Janusry 1, 1864.-tf

Dr. WILLIAM W. SMITH,

T"RGEQON DEXNTIST. (ffice over the Baoking
flice of Qooper & Co. Al Deztal O;{ms:om
style and

il bs g his wsus) d
'member, office formerty of H. mﬁsm,
. Jenpary 1 186480

E. J. ROGERS,

"EER of ali descriptions of WAG-
LIAGKSB, SLEIG

teriale,
. LOGERS, 8 few rods ¢!
in Montrose, where he will be happy to re-
€3'x of ail who waot anyihing Ip his line.
e, Junce 1, 1288.-2f

Dr. JOEN W. COBB,

ATSICIAN 04 BUROGEOR, respecifully tenders his services
Uzenr of nusguehanns Oounty. He will giveespecial
be eurrical wndm treaiment of discases of the
Lav be cansnited rolstive to surgles) operations
isoffice over W.J. & 8. H. Mulford’xSicre.
- n&le streel, eas? of J. 6. Tarbell's Hotel,
#3ir0se, busq. Oounty, Pa., diue 28, 1858.-41

BALDWIN & ALLEN,
EALELS tn rboun;rs:u;. Pork, Flah

Lard, Grain, Feed

Usulies, Clover and Timoihy Sced. Alto GROCERIES,

- Molazscs, Bmp? Ten and Cofice. West gide o'
ae door be: . Bthertdge.

(e i,
v ~aue, o
Mariree, Janasry 1, 186441

‘Dr. G. W. BEACH,

HYS0IAN AND SURGEOR, having permanently locatec
P bl at Brookiyn Center, Pa.. tenders his professlonal ser
voe t'zers of Busguehanna County, on terms commensure
- iiruea,  Ocoy; the offict of the late Dr. B. Richord
L Tds al Mra, Rict 03,

V1 Center, Pa., June's, 1864.-1y
F. B, WEEKS,

%4 TI0AL BOOT AND SEOE MAKER; also Deslerin
Bowts, Bhoes, Lesther,and Bhoe mm&newm.
WL uesiness apd dlspasch. Two duorspbove le's
Xouirnse, Jaouary 1, 1884-tf
WL & WM. H. JEBSUP,
3”‘1!{3“5 AT LAW, Montroge, Pa. Practice
baty s, Bradford, Wayne, Wyoming and Lurcme
Kouirove, Pa., Jonoary ist, 1861.
ALBERT CHAMBERLIN,
D' RICT ATTORNEY AND ATTORKEY AT LAW..
fire over the Store {rrmerly occupied by Post Drothers
Huuirose, Po. January 1, 156u. -
J. LYONS & BON,
FyE' LUERS IN DEY GUODS, Groceries, Crockery, Hardware.
Iwware, Bonks, Melodeons, Planos, aud all inds of Must

in Susgue
COountter.

“sf In trumenta, Sheat Musie, &c., Also carry on the Book Bind
™ es3 {n all itz brauches, } 2. LYowe,
Tuse, Joouary 1, 1864, T. A. LYURS

ABEL TURRELL,

D K‘M;IB 1IN DRUGS, MEDICINES, CHEMICALS,
A7 Painta, Gils. Dyeatufls, Vi ‘Window Glass
L . Grocerien, Wall.Paper, 'l{:n'-

- ancy Goods, Perfumery, Susglesl Instramen 0
& C.ocks, By \
3 ks, Brushes, &e.—and Agent for all of the ot pois
0. 0. FORDHAM,
ANUFACTURER of BOOTH & 5HO i3 > W
ATANOFACTURER, of 50O A1} Ehasnl wonrots; Fhrs
- a4 repairing dono peatly. Wark done when prom. G4
e Montruse, April 3, 1861.1f P

CHARLES N. STODDARD,
“r:.«u-:u In BOOTS & BHOES, Leather ane Fimg.
N l’c ru Maln £, third door below Searle’s Hutel, E&

+ Ware made to order, and Ing done muat!y.

Houtros, Pa., December 18, 1640,
_ L H. BURNS,
TTORNE? AT LAW. Ofilss with Williom J. Trrrell, E&fi
i Vitite Bearle’s Hntel,  Pension and Beunty Clolms carefu
T pared. Collections promptly made

Mcutrose, Tov, &1, 1584 - tf

B. R. LYONS & CO.,
EALERS InDEY GOODS, GROCERIE: 00TE, RRO.

) Ladies Gallers, Carpeis, Ol Ghaa yrall bt Toia s b
Pez, Painta, Qlis, &c. Stare on the east bide. of Public Averrge,
L X Lyoma, . . .

iozuage.lmnnry 1, 188841

;, READ, WATROUS, & FOSTER,
SERS LY DRY 690DS, Drugs, Meticives: Pain
N ;"’:xm}. Hatdware, Crockery, Tron, Ulocks, \Vnwneg'.v?:&f
oy iveT Bpogua, Perfumary, &t., Hrick Block, Montrote.
'u'cif,.‘;‘g;;i;,;"----k FATROUA wourssmrnsesnss B C.IORTER
i, gs .

- 4. D, TYONC

ary 1, 12

tion PHILANDER LINES,
NABLE T
B )

Montross Pa. lqty wr te

MONTROSE, SUSQ. CO., PA., TUESDAY, JULY 25, 1865.

RE-VISITED.
BY JOEN G. WHITTIER.

READ AT ** TUE LAURELS,” ON THE MERRIMAC, JUNE,

Tle roll of dram and the bugle’s walling
Yex the alr of our vales na more;

The epear Is beaten to hooks of pruning,
The share is the sword the soldler worce!

8ing soft, sing low, our lowland river,
Under thy s of laurel bloor,

Softly and sweet, a8 the hour beseemeth,
8ing us tho songs of peace and home.

Let all the tender volces of nature
Temtpcr the trinmph; aed chasten mirth,
Fall of the jofiuite love and pity
For fallep martyr and darkened hearth.

But to him:who gives us beaaty for aghces,
And the oll of joy for mourning long,

Let thy hiils give thanks, and all thy waters
Break into Jubliant waves of song !

Bring us the afr of hilla and forests,
The sweet aroma of birch and pine,

Give us a waft of the north wind, laden
With sweet-briar odors and breath of kine!

Bring us the purpleinf mountaln sunsots,
8hadows of cloudy that rake tho hills,

The green reposc of thy Plymouth meadows,
The gleam and ripple of Campton rills.

Lead us away tn shiadow and sunshine,
Slaves of fancy, through all thy miles,

The winding ways of Pemigewasset,
And Winniplsaake's huodred isles.

Bhatter in sunshiue over thy ledzcs,
Laugh in thy planges from fall to fall ;
Ph[? with thy fringes of cims, and darken
nder the shad¢ of the inoantain wall.

The cradle song of thy hill-side fountaina
Here in thy glory and atrength repeat ;

Give s a taste of the upland music,
8how us the dance of thy silver fuct.

Into thy dutiful life of uscs
Pour the mpsic and weave the flowers;

Let tho rong 6Thirds and the bloom of meadows
Lighten and gladden thy heart and ours, )

Bing on! bring down, O lowland river,
The joy of the hills to the waiting sea;

The wealth afthe vales, the pomp of mountains,
The breath of the woodlands bear with thee.

Here, iu the calm of thy scaward valley,
Mirth and labor shalf hold their truce)

Dance of waters and mill of grinding,
Bath are beanty and both are usc.

¥pe of the North-land's strength and glory,
ride and hope of our home and rars,—
Freedom lending to rugeed labor
Tinta of beauty and lines of grace!

Once again, O beautiful river,
Hear onr greetings and take oar thanks ;
Hither we come as Eastern pilgrims
Throag to the Jordan's sacred banks.

For though by the Master's feot untrodden,
Though never his word hasstilled thy waves,
Well for us may thy shores be holy,
With Christian altars and saintly graves.

And well may we own thy hint and token
Of fafrer valleys and streams than these,

Where the rivers of God ure full of water,
And full of rap are his healing trees !

R From Howrs at Home,
FRED, AND MARTA, ARD ME

| PART THE sECOND.

I got up carly next morning and took my things
out of my trnnk, and fixed them nicels in the draw-
ers, and thep [ get out to ro down stair, but there
was a door gtending open, und 1 saw tus children
were toside; andeo I went in, and says 1 *Good
morning, children,’ and then I said good nrorning to
a nice lookihz woman who was dressing oue of ‘em.

‘Can I help dress em ' gays I, for I saw she had
her hands full, and up 1a the corner was a handsom~
cradle, a rocking pway all by itself.
__* Thank you mq’am, there is po need,’ says she,
{T'ye wound up the cradle and the baby'll go to
sleep Pretty £0om, and ro | shall have time to dress
the rest If-ihey’ll only behave.’ )
* Wouud up the cradle!! says I, quite astonished
to sec 1t rocking away with no living soul near it.

* Yes, 12 o self rocking cradle,” says she, * we've
all the nodern improvercents in thfs honse. The

got everything hanady, dumbwn!tersi sewing-ma-
chines, and all sorte of contrivances. If yon'd like
to gro down on the dumb-walter, 1'1l ehow you where
‘tis,’ say® she.
* The dumb what ¥ says L
¢ The dumb-waiter,’ says ehe, ¢ they’re very handy
abont getting the coal up and ﬁcmm, and rometimes
folks uses them themselves, If they're tired, or is
old Iadies that gets out of breath.'
£ What, 10 ride up and down the atalr,” savs L
‘Why ¥©5, to sgve climbing so many flights of
stairs,’ 5378 she.
*Well, I'a scen 50 many strange things in this
bouse, s8¢ ro many a weiting and ténding, that I
thought Y be sure a dumb-waiter was o man they
kept & puTPosc *o carry you up and down them stadrs,
and says - *Ifthe's dumb | suppose he alv’t blind,
and he'd sec what a figore I should make a riding of
a poor fetiow creatare as if he was a wiid beast. No,
1 ain’t uscd to such thinge, and I guess my two fect’s
a8 good dumb-waiters a3 T need.’
sec she was o laurhing, but quite good naturcd
like, and says she, *The cijfldren’s about dresscd
now, eod it you won't thinkistrange of it, T'll ask
you to mind them a mivute while Igo down to gt
their breakfast. I shall beiright back. And you,
children, you say your prayers while I'm gone.’

¢ Why don’t t%ey eat with their pa and ma? says
I, “*And don’t their ma hear them say their pray-
ers¥

¢Not eince 1 came here,” says she. ‘Their ma
don’t care abont such things as prayera. I make’em
kneel down and say over something, if it’s only to
mekesomediffcrence between themand the heathen,’
snys she. -
1But they go down to famlly prayers, I bope?

eaya L. . .

ghc burst out a laaghing, and eays she, ‘I guess
there ain't many family prayers in this houae,” says
she, * nor any otber kind o’prayers either. Folks i«
too busy n playing cards and 8 davcing and doing
all that kind o'things to get'time 1o say pruyers.’
T felt so rtuck up, that I conldn’t a2y & word, and
1 was just a golug to run bagk to my bed room and
look in the rlasa and eee ifi’twas meo or if 't:vasgn T
me, when I beard & voice clpse to my enr ay, ‘ Find
ont if the old lady drinks ted or coffee for her break-
{ast.’
*Did you speak ¥ says I to the nuss.
¢ No ma'am, 'twasn’t me,' says she.
Then I knew it was the Evii Ong prowling round,
and no wonder! and so I spnke IA}I loud and strong
and says 1, ‘Are yor an Evil Splrit, or what are
you?® ‘I didn’t say pothing sboul epirit,’ sald the
voice, ‘Its tea and coffen I ‘Es spesking of’
+1a! it's nobody but the kook a wanting to kuow
what you'll have for breakiast,’ says the nmsa. ‘1
couldn’t think what made you {arn all colors £0. 1
suppose you ain’t used to them epeaking tobed.

&i'h thet she pots her mouth to a little hole In
the wall, and then says sbe * Find out yourself,' and
then eays ghe to we, * These tubes are very handy
about keeping bonse. Al Mrg. Avery has to do is
to hollow down intp the kichen what sbe'll have for
dinner, and there's khe od of it. And it's convenient
for the cook too, for cooks don't want no ladles a
pecking rouad In their kitchebs.

tWell," says [, *Linever.” AndIconldin’t get out
another word if I’d;been to suffer. L
I went down toibreakfast, and Fred was civil as
need be, but his wife didn't say much, and I was
kind o' fraid of hex! o sittin’ there in such a bezuti-
ful quilted blue wrapper, and & lace gap, and ribbons
8 figin', and mo in my old callieo lcose gowan. And
sometimer when I'in ecared, I get to ranning on, and
so 1 kind o' got to talking about the boust and the
bandsome things, exys I, * When I gee all these
besutiful things and the water all o bandy snd the
gas a fngr when it’s_wanted and going away
when ’tain’t, and tlecradle a roc away by it-
self, ond them thingsito whisperjintd the wall with,
wity ¥ almost feel as If I'd got to heaven s
can't be sanch bandisr and convenienter u‘g there,”
says 1. ‘Bat when'I thiok sgain that thelr ma
dou’t hear them chlidren sy their prayers and dan-
ces and plays cards, and don’t never eee the inside
of ber kitchen, and all the ;’)ieccs’ thrown away for
want of somcbody to soe to *om, why then I feel as
il 'twasn’t exartly heaven, and &3 if 'twas o Jonger
road to get thers from bere than to get to the other

Cousin Avery, she looked kind o’ bewildered now,
and Fred, Le took up the newspaper and began to
read, and he read it cll the rest of the breakfast timo,
Aund when he'd done, hie got up and suys be, ‘I'm
airsid youll find it rsther duil here, aunt.,; £8Y8
he, ‘but Maris must 1ako you oat, and show you
ronnd and amusayou gl she ean;’ 60 he took his
hat end went off, and I dido’t kuow cxnctg what to
da, 50 I went up stairs {0 my room, and there were
thres or four womep ull around the washstand with
{m!la and 1mops s sopplog up the water, and Maria
ooking on as red aud angry 8s could be,

‘ You've lett the water a ruoning, and sl come
Adodipg down throngh my ceiling and ruined 18, says
she, and then she muucre@ something sbout coun-

folks, but I didn’t hear what, for I was zo

d | aidn’t Xnow what to da,

a8, s
4 *H the old indy bedn’t e Ieft the wash-reg in the

children’s ma ein't very fond of trouble, and 0 she's

basin "twouldn’t a run over,’ says one of them girls,
“but you sce that etopped up the holes,”

Maria, sho went off upon that, and I got down
and belped dry up the carpet, and kept a begyivg of
‘em all not to think bard of me {or making so mnch
trouble, and they all was pleasant and satd *'twan't
no matter.' When 1 went down they sald Maria
had gone out, s0 I hadn’t anywhere to stay unless
‘twns with the children, and I went up there and
the room was all put to rights and tlie bahy a rock-
ing awny all to Llmse!, and the children” plaving
round, and the nuss she war basting some work.

‘I'll hem that petticoat,’ says I, *if you think I
can do it to ruit.’

‘ Gh 1o, it's to be doae on the machine,’ says she,
‘ but if you've s mind to baste whiles I zew, why that
will help along a sight. But I'll pat Gustavos tnto
the baby-tender afore I beuln,' says she, ‘or he'll be
in the mechine ;' so sho caught him up and fastened
himinto a tking that huay from the ceillng, and left
him kind o' dangling. 80 I sct down and basted
and slie began to make that machine zo. I'd lee
of sewing-roachines, but [ hadn't never seen one,
and I couldn’t buste for looking and wondering, and
the nuss she made her teet iy and kept a asking for
more work, and I hurried and drove, but I couldn't
baste to keop with her, and at last I stopped, and
says [, * There's one of themn machlines lnnli)‘i)e o' my
head, and another where my heart oughter to he.'
says I, ‘and I can't stand it no longer. Do stop
sewing and take that child out of them straps. 1('s
nﬁnlnst nature for children to be 8o little trouble as
tbem are children are, and they ought to be playing
out of doors Instead o' rocking and Jiggling up tix
in this hot room '

‘ Quess you're getting nervous,” says the nuss,
‘ond nnyhow I've zot to take *ew out fo walk, §fit's
only to let Mrs. Henderson mee that omr children's
Em o5 handsome clothes a8 hern has, if we ain’t just

cen to Paris.  Why these three children's jist had
sixty-three new frocks made, and their ma thinks
that ain’t enough. Come, Matilds, I'll drese you
tirst,’ says she.

‘I don’t want to zo to walk,’ says Matilda,

.*Don't wan’t to go to walk! Theu how's that
Henderson girl a going to see your new cloak and
them furs o’ your'n. And vour'n cost more'n her'n,
for your ma give twenty-eight dollars a piece for
them mufls o' yonr'n and your sisters, and what's
the use if yon don't o down the Fifth Avenue and
’iow ‘e ¥’

1 began to feel kind o sick and falnt, and says [
to myself “if thelr ma don't see to her culldren 1
don’t know as I oughtur %o expect the Lord to, bat
if he don’t they']l be ralned oser and over again.’

“I'll go out and walk withiyou and the children
if you ain’t no objections, nuds,’ says L

‘*No,” says she, I alu't no objections
on your best bonaet, and fix npa little.

80 I dressed me, and 1 took the girls and ghe tooh
the badby, and we walked up and down the Fifti
Avenag, aud I heerd one nuss say o our'n

¢ Is that your new nuss ** says she.

‘La! no, It's our aunt, says she, and then they
both burst out # laughing.

Well, it weat on from day to day that I hadu't
any where elsc to stay, and so [ stayed with them
children.  And Fanny, the oldest one, she got to
loving me, and nothing wouid do but si¥ mus:
alcephin my room, and [ washed and dressed her,
and told her stories out of the Bible and Pligrim's
Progress, and taught ber hymns, und then Matilda
she wanted to comne too, and they moved hor {mh:
bedstead In, and so by degrees 1 got so that you
couldn’t hardly tell me from Lhe nuss, And it was
handy for her to have me stav home every Sunduy
afternoon and see to the children while she” went to
mectin’ and home to sce her folks, and she suid so,
and that she felt easy to leave 'cra with me becanse
I'd know what to do if anything kappened to 'em.
And it got to be handy for her to call me if the baby
cried more’'n than common in the night, or if he
had the croup. For Gustavus was a croupy child,
and every time his ma had company and would hava
him down stairs with bis apronoff to show then
white arms and them round shoulders of hiz full o
dimples, whyhe was sure to wake up a courling and
scaring ns out of our wita, Well, [ wasn't souny
and spry as I naed to be, and It's wearing {o lose
your siecp o' uigh's, and then Fred's ways ald
Maria'a wazs made me feel kind o distressed like,
and 8am Avery he ku%; writing and hectering me
sand saying ] ouzht to have (he lsw of Fred, and
Satan he roared roond some, and all together oac
night after dinner, just as we was gitting up trom
the table, I was took with an awrl pain in my head,
and down [ went flat un the toor,  Fred s got
up, and they sent for the doctor, and tae doctor U
quetioned this one wnd he questioned that one, an ¢
he said nuszes’ pluces wasn't places for old ladies,
and then agaln, ple of fresh air wae good for ol.1
ladies, snd to have Lhiggs plessant about 'etn, and
ook round and diferted. Bo I was sick a good
while, and I eapeet I made a sight o' trouble, for
one day thes was all a sitting in my room and ittle
Faopy Bae 8100d by the eide of the bed, and says
she, * Aunt Avery, what is a Recrular Naisance ¥

t] dan't know,’ sava I, ‘I never saw one. "Tain't
onw {mﬂ the crestures in Pilgrim's Progress, ts 1t 7'
says

hA For ma says you're & Regnlar nulsance,” says
she.

in,
ore

if you'll put

‘You naughty girl, how darc you talk s0% sald
her ma, and she up and boxed the little thing's ean
til} they was red.

‘It aip’t a story, aod you did say so. You told
Mre. Henderson—f

‘ Hold your tongue, you silly little goose ! said
Fred. ‘Dou’t mind her, Aunt Avery, she's nothing
hut a child.

* They do say chiidren and fools speak the truth,)’
says I, *and maybe you thiuk I'ma fonl ; and mayh -
Tam DButIain't deaf nor blind, snd I can’t alwuys
be damb.  And I wont deny it, Fred, I've bad hard
thouzhts towards you. Not sbout the money; I
don't care for money, and never did. But it's :o
dreadfo) to think of you saying you was poor, and
all those things about your children golng out t:
work for their living.’

¢Pshaw ! that was s mere jnke,’ cried Fred. *Yon
kpew, ss weli s I did, that they were oaly a parcel
of habies.?

¢Well, and therc's another thing I want you to
speak of. Did 8am Avery coax mi to come bere
because he thought It would take a weight off your
mind; or beeanse be thonght it would plrgue yon
and Maria to have a plain old body lke me ronnd

the house ¥

‘Bam Avery be hanged!” said Fred * The fact i,
aunt Avery, I aln’t worse than other men. I was in
love with Marix, rod I was determined to have her.
And 1 wanted her to live with me pretty mnch as
sho had been used to living. If you think this too
fine a hause for her to possess, why you'd better g
and examine the one she was born and bronght up
In. Tecrmomize all I can; we don't keep a carriage,
asnd Maria has often to ride in atages, aud pass uy
her sixpence like anv old washerwoman. And !
deny nyself about giving. 1 give nothing to the

oor, snd suhseribe to no charities, cxeept charity

alls : and Sam Avery, s senctimonious old sjaner,
bas just given five hundred to Foreiwn Missions. I
it wasn't for being twitled about the money I bad
from you I could hold up my head ss Ligh'as any
man. Bat einee yon've been and et ail Gosien on
e, why my life ia a doz’s life, and little more.’

It cut me to the heart to think I'd kept him ro
gbort of money that he hadn't nothlng to give
away. .

¢ Well,” says [, *you'll soon bave the value of the
old place, and be out of debt, besides. For I'm go-
in§ where I ehall want none of those things.’

ust theo [ loaked up,*and there was Moria stand-
ing In fiont of Fred, ber face white and her lips
trembling. 8he hadgane out with the child, and
we hadno’t noticed she’d come buck,

‘Do you mean to eay you've been bhorrowing
maoney of this old woman and have been decciving
me all aiong by Ererendiug she gave It to you? Loox
me iu the face, if you dare !’

¢ What & fuss sbout a few thousand doMars" re-
tarned he. ‘Of course I expect to repay ber al} she's
let mo have. And you, Maria, are the Igst person to
cowmplain. Was not this house your own cholce *
And how did you sappose s man of my age could
afford to buy it withont help ?’

3laria made no answer. It seemed ns if all her
love to bim had turned Into contempt.

I riz up in bed, s weak as I was, and eays 1,
‘Fred Arvery, come hero to me, and you, Maria,
come bern too, and you two kiss each other and
make up, righ{ away, or [ shall die here in this
houre, and can’t have my own minlster to bury me,
and ehiall bave to put up with yourn. Why, what's
moucy when you rome to putting it along side of
dwellln’ together In muity? Quick, get a puper and
let 1ne sign it; aud eay in the papoer it was my free

ft and I never lent noae of §t; and, oh burry, Fred,
or I feel g0 taint and dizzy !

* I believe you've killed the poor old soul!' eald
Maris, end she fanned me and held sslts to my
nose, and tried to make me lie down. Bat i
wonldn’t,‘and kept makiog eigns for the paper, for
1 thought [ was golng to drop away in no Lﬁge.

‘Get the paper this instant, Fred,’ eald Marta,
pretty much ¢s it be was one of the ctlldren. 8o be
‘went and got it and I signed my name, and then I
lay back on the pillow, and Y don't know what
happened npext, only I felt them fanning me, and
a pouripg things down my thront; and one E&YR,
‘open the window!" end ancther says, *it's no use!
and then I beard o cbild’s volce eet” npsuch a wail
that my old heart began to best again, and I opened
my oycs, and there was little Faany, ard elie crept
up ob to my bed, snd inid her soft foce aguinst mine,
end sald, ‘ You won't go and die, aunt Avery, an
leave your pocr lititle Fanny ¥ end I koew that 1
muetn’t gound leavethat wall a eounding in her ma's
cara, And when 1 know I ought not to do a thing,
Idou't doit. Bo fkst time I dida’t dia,

Well! it's an cosy thing to slip down to the bot.
tom of the bill, Lut it aint half 60 easy to gei up
again g5 it is to lay there in & hepp, a dolng nothing.
And it took s eight of wing whey, calves’ feck clly,
and ale aod porter, ard them Intemperate kind o
things to dreg me o litile way st e time back into
the world ogaln. I didn't eco muck of Fred, but

Marla used to come up and slt in my room and work
on a little baby's blanket she was a covering with
leaves and tlowers, and sometimes she'd speak quite
soft and geutle like, and coaX me 1o take my beet-tea,
just as if she wanted mo to get well, She wasp't
never much of a talker, but we got used to each
other more’n [ ever thougbt wo should. And one
dsy—then! 1 know it was silly, but when she was
giving me some thing, 1 took hold of that pretty
soft hand of lers and kissed It.  And the color came
and went into her face, and she buret out a crying,
and saya she:

¢ I shouldn’t have carcd so muck, only I wanted to
love Fred I’

That was all she ever sald to ms abont bhim after
I'd signed that paper, but when folk’s hearts aro
full they aiu’t spt to go to talking much, and {
knew now that Marla had got a beart, aod that ir
waa fnll and more too.

At Igat 1got strong enoug) to ride ont, and Maria
weont with me, and after o while she used to stop at
Stewart's and such places to do her rbopolug, and |
stay in the carriage until sbe pot through, I wunt.
ed to sce what sort of a place Stewart's was, for |
heerd tell of it many a thme, bat [ thought Maria
wouldn't want to have we go iu with her, and that
maybe I could go somctitne by myself. 1 axked
her what mny kept there, and ahe raid * Oh, every
thing,” and I'm sure the skop Jooked as bijgas ail
out doors. 8he used to get into a stage somatimes
to o down town, nnd [ watched all she did in them
stages 0 88 to know how "te manage, and oue day .
slipped out and ot into the iirst one that came alonys,
for thinks I, why shounldn't I go to Stewart’s if I've
o mind, all by mvself ?

It carried mo op this atrect and across that, and at
last it stopped near a railruad depot, and all the pas-
sengers but moe got out. I walted a tittle while,
and at last I got up, and says I to the driver, ¢ Adn"t
you a going no further ¥

* No, I ain't,’ says he.

‘But I want to go to Stewart's,’ says L

*Pre no objectiony, ma'sm,' eays e, and began
to heat his arms ahout, and blow his hands as if he
was froze. I dida’t know what to do, or where |
was, but pretty soon he turned bis horses' heads
abnut, snd began to go back the very wav we'd
cowme. 8o [ pulled the cheek, and says I, I waut
to go to Btewart's.*

¢ Well, ain’t you golog? says she, ‘and I don’t
know as there's any need to pall a fellow's leg off I

‘I bez yonr pardon, [ didn’t mean to bhurt you.*
ray I, and with that | set down and we rode and
rode till we got into Broadway, and then 1 beznn ‘o
watch all tho skrus on the shopa, 60 as to get out af
ihe right place. At last we gut most down to the
furries, 80 | asked a mam tuat got in if we hada't
passed Btewart’s.’

*Oh yes, long ago,’ rays he.

‘Dear me, 1 maust get out then,' suys 1. *1tol)
the driver [ wanted to go there, but ' suppoe b
had » gzood deal ou his mind a picking his wuy alon.,
and so forgotit.' 8o 1 gul out and Leran 1o walk
up the atreet, and I ran agalnsteverybody and every
body rau against me, and [ came near gotting run
over a dozen times, and was +0 confared that I did
n't rightly know how far I'd walked, ro I stopped
gh;l, und zays I, ‘Oh, do you know where Stewart's
5o

‘ La, it's three or four biocks down so,' says she.
| ¢I didu't sce no sigu up,’ says 1, *and 80 1 passed
L

‘I gracss you'il have tolook till dark if you're
looking for gizns,’ says she, and away she went. ]
was pretty Well used up, [ was 20 tived, but I wen?
back, naod thi- time [ found it and wout fu. The
tirst thing I asked lor waa tepe. ¢ Wedon't keep
it,’ says the clerk,

* Do you keep fans ¥ says L

¢ No, fans are not ir our iine.’

*WWell, bave you got any hrown Windsor seap ¥

No, they hadn't g0t nui' Kizd of s92p. Thore wou
some other jittle thines 1 wanted, such as bution-,
pins, and needles, but' I dide't like to ask for *em,
for if thev dfin't hn{wcn 1o have noac of 'em )t
might hurt their feelings to bave peopie know it
But there was one thing [ thought I'd ventare to ask
for, and that was o velvet closk, "I'd heerd Marlc
say a new kind of spriny cloak was uncommon han
dy, and I had twenty doilars in my pocket « purpose
to buy It with. Forl kind o' liked Masis, and 1

itied her too, for sbe and Fred didu’t seem(good
})ri«nd and then I had mace 30 much trouble wheu
1 was siek.

The clerk sald yes, they had some, but says he,
* They're very expensive,” and never offered to ehow
thein to me. Well, I afn’t perfect, and I felt a li:
tle riled in my frelings. And says I, asmlild as |
could, * I didn’t 8 % nothing abont the price. I ask
ed you If you'd got any o' them cloaks." Upon thst
e took out one or two,nnd [ liked thewm pretiy
well, though when I heerd the rr\cc I founrd wy
twenty dollars warn’t roing to help much ; tnt then
Ididu’t care. ‘I don't want no sach finery mysclf,’
thinks 1, *bot then Maria's young and she wants if,
and she and Fred fecl pretty bad, and { don't know
as it's anv of 8am Avery's business how I apend my
money. Folks down to Goshen they might say auwn!
Avery she's grown worldly and foud of the pomp:
and _vanities, but theg 'taint true If they do say it
*Tafht worldy to weal wood clothes, and 'taint pl-
ons to wear bad ones. “The Lord don’t look on the
ontside, snd I have a feeling that Its right for Ma.
ria to have one o' them cloaks.' Bo I says to the
mun, ‘Won't you be so good a3 to let me carry
home two o' them elosks to show M. Avery, for ]
don't knnw which of 'em she’d like hest.  Ha star
ed at me half o minute, and then says he, * Are yon
her seamstress ¥

¢ No, I ain't,’ says I. *I supposc you think ther:
ain’t no ladics but what wears silks and ~atins and
laces and velvets. Bat I'I toll you whet, Abfjeh
Pennell, when you've lived in this world as long o~
I huve you won't Judge felka jest by thelr clothes.”

He celorest up and looked at me pretty sharp, and
say8 he, ‘ Excwse me for not recognizing you, Mi-s
Avery.  It's so many years rince I lefl Goshen, I'il
send the cloaks for you with pleasure. Won't you
have one for yourseif ¥’ .

¢ No, Abijali, no," savs I, ‘them 'ere clouks uin't
for old womcn like me.” 851 bid him zood-by and
all good-by thst stood round a laughing ia their
sleeves, and T went out to look for a stage sud there
wis a nice policeman a standing there, fo I told Lim
where 1 wanted to go, for, thinke I, it makes a good
deal of odds which staze yuu get into, sud be put
me in and I sat down by n man with a zold ring on
his fluger and liitle short, black curls rcund his fore-
Lead, and he was quite snciable, and Ttold him
where I'd been, and bow I hadn’t bought nothing,
aud then wo ta ked about the wezather, and at last
he gotout, And just after that 1 put my hand tuto
my pockut to get my paree, and taere wusn't po
purse there.

‘Goodoess I' suys 1 to oll the folks In the stage,
‘my purse ain't in my pocket !’

‘ That man with carly hair 3at preity cloze to vqn,'
says one of the passengers. * Bat 1t's no use trying
to cateh him now.®

*But [ ain’t got no maney o pay my fulr,’ says I,
‘and I must get right ont.’” 801 made the driver
stop, und says I, *I'm very sorry, Mister, but my
pouket’s been picked and I can't pay my fare* R

‘Ton don't come that dodge over e, old woman,
says he. ‘If you can't pay your faru you'd better
git out and walk.' 8o I got out and walked tll [
war ready to drop, but when 1 went In, thero wus
Maria ndmiring of them eloaks, and says she :

¢ Aunt Avery, somebody’s sent me these cloaks to
choose which 'l have, and I'm afrald it's Fred —
And Fred's no! going to make up with cloaks, I can
tel} him.’

‘No, dear,’ says I, * it ain’t Fred, 1t'a your old
aant that wants te ece yon pleased and happy, and
that's went down to Btewart's and picked out then
clonks.”

¢La! I never!" says she, ‘I thonght you had «n
idea that everybody ought to wear mackeloth ond
grhes.’ Bat ehe did seem zort of pleased and grat.-
ful, and Fred did too, when he camo howme, and b ¢
aud Maria behaved quite decent to each other, but {
conld ree there was something on their minds, snd
they weren't good friends by no means.

Little Fanny rhe and 1 kept together a good deal,
for she wasn't no care, und Guslavas he got to be
hauging around his old nuut, and I taught Lim to
come in every night to say his praycrs. That night
he was 80 good, and coaxed eo prettily to sleep =l
me, that [ thought I wouldn't care if the doctor did
scold, the dear child =hould have his wny now and
then, Andsecing the little creature a lylng there so
innocent and 0 handsome, and a looking just 2s
Fred used to look, I couldn’t belp praying more’n
common for him, and says I to myaclf, *He won't
have the croup to-nlght, anvhow, with me to cover
him up and keep him warm.! But about two o’clock
I wos woke out of & gound elecp with that 'er:
cough of his. - It went thronzh me like a krife, and
I ot up aod gave him his drops rizht away, and pot
on more coa} and covered him' up warmer, but be
didn’t seem no better, so 1 had' to go and call Fred
to go for 1he doctor. :

Well ! well! there's some has to toil hnd fight and
work thejr way ap bill towards the hegvenly places,
and there's eome thot gever know nothing about no
kind o’ battling, ond their little white feet never go
long enmough over thc dusty road to get solled or
tired. Aud when the daylizht camo u'ai my wia-
dows that morulnz, Fred and Marls wak good friends

~aln, and he hed hisarms around her énd she clung
koacto bim, buf littlc Gustagus waqgone Gone
where such dreadful words 83 mone§ ain’t ncver
mentioned; gone straight up to thy great white
throne withont nofears and o misgivings! Oh
Fred, you're a rich man now, for you've got  child
up ln heaven. X

That night Maria had the chfldrep kneel down
and say their proyers in bier room, Yt { never sco
her shed no teers, nor heaed her aprieving.  8he
hig her poor broken heart away in her bosom,
thire wasn't no gettiug st it to  wfort ft. I
conldn’t but lay ewakenights a 11 ipg of hera
walking gp and down In berroom, and a chafing
and a wearing all to berself, and them tears she

¢ ehed was 8 wetting my plllow end falrly a
bathiog wy poor prayers for her, .

We had an carly epring this year, and Fred safd
the doctor told bim I'd better not stay in New-York
till warm westher cama. 80 I wroto to 8am Ave
and\told him I was a coming home in May, and 1
thought I ought to tell him bow I'd gone cont
to his advice and signed away all I'd over lent Fre ,
and made him a life member of tho Bible Bociety
and Ihcm. And 1 asked him not to feel hard to me,
and to sec thut the widow Dean had my room ready
agaihst L got Lack. Maria wus stiller than over,
and 'hardly ever talked at all, and Fred looked fail
of care and yet more os he nsed to when he was a
boy. Aud we parted kindiy, and Maria as good as
said she was sorry to have me go, only it waa time
to take the childrea out of town. Fauny, she said
she was agoine with me, and she got a Httle trunk
and put ber thingws In it, and was as busy as a bee
folding and packing. And when I saw her heart so
set upon it, I felt » pang such as I never felt before,
to think [ hadn't got no inme to take her to, snd
how it wouldo't do to venture her on the widow
Dean who couldn’t abide children.  Wellt' her Pa
had to carry her off by maain force when the carrlage
came, and ! had a dall joerney home, for I didn't
seem to have no home, only the name of one.  For
I never took to boardin.’

It was past five o’clock when I got to Goshen
{:ostoﬂlce, and thigks I S8am Avery wont he up-

ralding me to-nizht, for Ita quite a plece from ulln
house to the Widow's. Bat who should I seca
walling there at the depot but 8am and his shay.

* How dy'e do ¥ aunt Avery, glad to sed you home
aguia,’ says he, ‘jump right into the sbay and }'1}
Kot vour truuk. Amanda, she's a walting tea for
you, and I rather think you'll dnd it bitin’ not,’
oys he. .

* But [ was a golng to the widow Dean's,’ says [.

‘Don’t talk no widow Dean’s to me,’ says Sam,
‘but you Jest got into that shay o' nine and go
where your took to, sunt Avery.'

And how nice and clean and shiny Amanda's
house did look, to besure! And how sbe kissed
me and eaid over and over ’twas gond to get me
bome sgain.  And how that tea did bul'd me up,
aod meke me feel young and spry us I used to feel
in old times

Well, aftor tea I put on an apron she lent me, and
she and mo washed up and cleared awny, and 8am
read u chapter and we bad prayers, and I went to
bed, and [ uever knew nothing atter I Jald my head
un the piilow, but.alept alt nizht like a baby,

Al breskfast [ expeeted 8am woald begin about
Fred, but he didn’t, and Amanda she didn't, and we
two we washed up the dishics and swept tae tloors
and made the beds, aud Amanda she 1ot me do Jest
a3 I was a mind to, and it didn't scem like boardia’
atall.  And alter a while | left off expecting Bag to
aector me about Fred, and ot to feeling casy In my
mind. And we had the minister to tea, aud his
wile and chii‘ren, and you never saw nobody so
pleased ns they was at their things.  For of course
{ wasa't going to New-York without getting a
black »llk gown for my minister's wife, and a doll
tor little Rebecea, and wooden cats and dogs for the
rest of them. Bam Avery he was golog and a com-
ing moruv'n common this spring, aad lic saya to me
ouc day, ‘Aant Averv, don't you go to looking at
the old place when you are wandering out.  You
see Squirc Jackson's buen a cutting und a hackingr,
and there’s a good desl going on there, and it might
rile your feelings to sec the muss,’ says he.

Bo I didn't go mear the old place, end [ dido’t
want to, and the time it slipped by and 1 got to feel-
ing thut nothing ugzravating hadn’t never bappened
to me.  Folks come fur aunt Avery whea they was
sick jest as they used to, and the minister he drop-
ped in every now and then, and Deacon Morse b
had over plenty of them reugh sayings of his that
didn’t mean nothing but goud will, and su I telt
quite to home. Thero wasn't but one thing a sting-
ing of mo, and that was Fred and his ways, and Ma
rin and her ways. And I kicd o* yearned afterthemn
children, and counldn’t belp a thinking if [ hadn't
been and sold the old place, ther'd always becn a
howue for them In the summer time, and a plenty ol
new mitk and 1resh egs.

Weil! it ot to be well ot Into July, snl one af-
ternoovn, S3am Avery he crine in and says he, * Aust
Avery, put en your bonuet and get into the shay
and go rig:t down to the oid place. There's some-
thivyg down there wants looking after,” says he.

*Dear me, is any of em sick » eays £, And I pat
on my iliprs, and Sam whipped up the old borse,
and next news, we was driviog up to t'is -honsa.
Tuinus didn't look so chanwred after al). Them trees
was gone, there's no denyime of it, but there wasn't
wothing else gone, and when I went io there wasn™t
none of Sqalre Jackson's red and yaller carpets on
the finor nor none o' his things sdaying sbout,—
But there was my little Uoht-atand a setting in the
carner, and my old Bible on i* with tha spectacles
handy by jest as they used to he, and our cat she
ywome a rubuing ol herself against me, a9 much as to
say, ‘ (#lad to ece you back, aunt Avery,’ and them
chlidren, they come runuing up, and one kissed me
and the other hugred e, snd 'twas Fanny and Ma-
tildy,and then Fred Avery he walks up, and says he,
* Welcome bome, aunt Avery ! and Maria she takes
both of my vld hands and squeezes of *em up to her
heart, and then says she, ‘Here’s our new baby
come 1o see you, aad her name’s aunt Avery,” aays
she, and she¢ put it into my arma and 'twasn't big-
ger than & kitten, bat it had a iittle mite of a smile
a shining on its face all ready waiting for me. By
this time I was a'most beat oat, but they set me
down in my old chair, and them children they was
round me, and Fred a emiling, and Maris 8 smiling,
nod Bam Avery a shaking hands with everybody,
and I dide’t pretend to make nothing out o' nobody
for [ knew "twasn’t nothing real, only something |
was rcading out of a buok.  Oniy that "ero little ba-
by that was named aunt Avery, i1t held tight hold o’
oue o’ my fingens with its tiny bitle pink hand, and
wasn't nothing voa could read out of a book no
how. And then Amanda she opened tae door inte
the big kitchen and there was a great long table get
out with my best china andjthings, and our minister
and his wffu zod all tuem chiidren, end Dearon
Morse and the widow Deaun, thoy'd cowme to tea —
And the minister he stood up, and says he, *Let u:

ray.”  And In his prayer Le told the Lord all about

though I guess the Lord koew of 1t before, how
Maria had made Fred ecll that biz honse of his, and
how he'd longht me back the old place, and how
we was all come to tea, and a good many other
things [ couldn't rightly near for the erying acd
s bbior that was agoipg on all round.  Aod then
we had tea, and I pnever thought when Awmanda
made me {ry all thein dongh-nuts and etir up such a
sight 0’ cake what "twas all & coming to, for it's my
opinion that nobody knuwr when they does a thing
whut's apoing to come next, though the Lord He
knows all along.

Well, it begun to grow dark, and one after anoth-
er they all come and bid me good-night, till at last
everybody was gone but me and Marla and them
children of hers. And Maria came up to me, and
says she, ¢ Does the old place Tonk plensant, annt
Avery? but Icouldn't auswer her for them teags
taat kept a choking me.  And 60 she said if [ didn’t
mind, and it wouldn't be too much trouble, she
wanted to stay with me the rest of the summer, tici
Fred could get a new, honest home {or ber some
where else. Wusn't tbat just like an angel now,
after all the trouble I'd been ond made for her,
a sctting’ of her against her husband, and a turn-
ing ot hor owt of her beantiful hous® and home,
and making her buy back for me my old place ?—
80 she and me we undresesed them children, and
made them knee! down and say their proyers, aod
we put them to-bed up stairs, and I began to fecl
at home.

And Maria sho stald tiil cold weather came, and
she sat and read my old Bible, and talked to them
childrea abont the place Gustavus had traveled to,
and she paid respects to cnr minister, and wiped
up the china when I washed it, and fitted her ways
to my ways quite mncek and quict-like.

And Fred paid back every cent he'd borrowed,
for he'd kept acrount,and knew ali about it, and he
started fair and square in the world again, owiny
nothing to nobody. 8o now I'vo o home tor him
and Maria ond the children, ond the old house s
full of Averys once more, and so is the old pew,
and all the taxes pald up regular. R

Sn you age a rich man now, Fred, ind you're s
rich womud, Maris, for you've gct a child ap o
heaven! THE END. .

MR NASBY HAS A VISION.

BAINT'S Rl:ﬁ, {wich is in tho stait uv %
Noo Gersy,) May Slst, 16865,

Dreems wuz common In the old Bkripteorall
times, and wuz consedred as profetikle. Ilheda
dreem larst pite, which may or not mene snthin.—
Pf it may, Lord help the undersied, s my prayer,
contioually.

« Ldreemed I wuz ded—that aeslsted by a tyfus fe-
ver, and 2 dokters I had bustid the boads uv mor-
tality,and hed sored to the unknown hereafter. U,
1 went to the gntes uv the tother world, wher
wuz confrontid by Peter. , .

* Wher you frum 7' ecz he,

‘: }:V‘w Ge-sy,"o?:é.w; ' sez he.

“ Wuzyooa cn

“1 wuzya dexxgxokmt who never skratelt o 1kkit,”

! II'Iev yon votid that tikkit fur the larst 4 ycers,
and kio yoo read ?‘, rez he,

«J hev and kip,” sez 1.

“ Then yogr place Is below,” ecz bo.

Wich I di

I met his Majesty Batan the 1, at bis dore, and he
welcamed me corjelly, 1 wuz disa) plnted in bis
perenel appecrance, Ho wuza middie-ajed man,
gentiemanly fa etits, rescmblin Geffson Davis very
much, only hevin o more intellectual east uv count-
wﬂ%eélkum " gez he, T hev been spectin yoo
sum time. elkum ! Welkum 1"
s« Hev yoo menny uv the Dimocrisy with yoon,”
sl [ﬁot menuy oy the ginooine Kopperheads,” sez

" Gt

he.

““ Uv coorro y0o hev'nt,” soz L.
good e "
“ That's
ex{mlhun vy Intcnse fondnls, ** that's not Jist jt.—
All but about 11 or 10 frum eech county git out b:
pleedin lenorence, and idlocy, and sich. §ut. it’s all
rite. 1 make it up by bovla a hevier foree 2 spare .
3 stir np the fow leeders. Yoo kin rede print, cant !
yoo "’ he askt ankshuaty.

*¥ kin,” scz L

‘* All rite,” ez ho, ** Gefferson Davis will be along
in o few months, tho ¢t he don't shew more man
than be did when he waz caught, he'll make poor
amusement.”’

*We cverage ez

‘‘He's s dls 2 his secks—ho ort to hev bin a
wooman,’" eas 1. H

“Troo,” retorts he, “‘but ez Bhakspcer sez, !
‘ther’s a divinity thnt shapes our ends.’ Then Alec .
8tephens 1! 1

*“ Will you git bim? Be wuz originelly opposed
2 seceshin.” |

* That's my best hoit. Davis wuz alluz a secesh,
Bengamin wnz be¢oz hin thawt it wood pay—on em
I've hefl a morzize ever eense they arrived at the
yeers of akountability. 8tephens knode secesh wuz
rong—he can't plede ignorance nor nutbin, fer Le
warnd his peeple agin it, and then wuz bot up in2
doin it hiscil fer the poor privlig uv playin 2 tiddle
to Getl Davis, who drawd a mizable bow bisself,—
I've ded-wood on bim.” :

* Tell me gentile sir," aez I, “how about Fernan-
di Wood, Vallandygum, et awl, ¢z the lnwyers say.”*

**In doo time the'r mine,” sez he.  * They can't
savo themsclves by repentanse, cven.  They are
now past forty, and if they’d commense in ded emn-
eat tryin to do ez much good ¢z they hev bad, and
lived "till they wuz ez oid ez Motiwozeler, they
couldn’t make a commencemont toward ballancin
tho books. By the way, speckin uv Methooseler, 1
used 10 wate pashently fer castomers in them days
when men lived 900 years.”

“There's Correy, (olorada Jewet, snd Alec
Long,” contianoed h2, ' I’ve hed my eyo ou Jewet
aud Corry I'd lose—therc's a plice vul eide uv my
goorisdicshen, fer slch. They alot responsible yoo
see. The devils that wuz kast ont uv the tnan and
took refuge in the swine, lclt the awine when they
wuz drowndlid, and hev inhabitld menny men sener.
Two uv them alr in Corry and won in Jewet, to-day.
Alec Long hez, evry nrow and then, u glinrin uv
scnse, he ghos occashenally eurfuce irdications uv
inteileck, not quite enuffl to make a lonatic uv him,
and too much fer an ideot. I mav git him and may
not. But you will hev plenty of compeny. The
stapd voor party took drav thousands uv men in-
to cuslduis, who knnde better and who, ef ket
alone, wood hev dodged me. I hev an eye on
snm who denounst Vallyaigem, and yot, when the
screws was brot down on?2 em, and by the way, jist
sich ez u turucd themn «ud skrews, (and bn pokt me
jockelerly in the ribs) actilly pre=idid at Valsodigam
meeting, and votid fer himn. Then, after he wuz
defestid, they swore they didn't vote fer him at ali,
addin a dirty iie to the origncl vin, wileh is givia the
devil, (¢z u stile me) hiz due, with compound interest.

‘ But oxcoosc me—I'll show yoo 2 your apart-
mence, This way my deor sir.”

1 obgectid to goln and looked ankshusly fer es
cape. Observin this a chanire cum over the polight
gentleman afore e, His 1yes glistenid, a sulfrus
streem ishood frum his mouth, bis feet partid in?
hoofs, fingera elongatid in2 claws, I obgerved a tal:
peepin down under his cote, in short he wuz trans-
formed tn2 the identiral devll I hed recn on sevret
occa~hiens, when labrin under attax of delirum tre-
mens, sooperindoost by drinkin a barl or sow town
much eleckshun whisky, doorin hotly contestid
campanes. He reecht one cluw fer me, when I
woke. 2eay 1 wuz rejoist at findin myzelf still on
pravin ground, is we k—twuz goy onspeekable. |
cant interpit the dreem.  PeTnorevy V. Nassy,

Latt Puster us the Chureh
nuy the Noo Dipensashun

READING.

Reading ahould he avolded when it intericrs with
neceseary repose, as it dues when parsued at a late
hour of nizkt [t then has & pernicions infinence
upon the health first, then upon the spirits, then
upon the mind itself. The knowledge gained i
this way Is for the most part bat of little valae, for
it i= galoed st tho expense of mental vl%ll' ang
sometimes even of jife itacl. Tho celebrated hiam
Plnckney, the great Maryland orator, fell a sacrifice
tn late reading. To read when yon onght to be in
bed, espectally to raad i bed, s to intlict 8 great
evil upon your-clf without an equivaleat. Jt 3
1o injare your eycs, your briin, your nervou-
system, your iotcllect. A person mentally indoient
may be tond of reading.  He may love to read in o
recumbent poature till he falls asleep, every day o-
every night of his lif~. Tt msay be too much to say
that his room resembles the famous cave of the gud
of sleep; but he farmishes proof in Lis experienc:.
that the leaves of a book are as sure an opiate as toe
leaves of the poppy, the symbol of that god v
deed, we bave kpown thoie who regularly take a
book to bed with thewn every nlght, as *shot-horn
to poll on sleep with.” Indeed, we have seen a
whole family, eaclh with a book in haod, to which
eacls scemed to be bowing {n devotinn, except oaw
bright young girl, who archly sung -

¢ Wa are a1l roddla’, pld, nid, aeddin’,
e are nll nodin’ at our housa at home.”

1o order to profit from reading, it is advantageons
to counverse with those who bave read the same
books. Two persons of equal capacity may read
the eame book, and yet receise from It very differ-
eut impressions. By exchanging thelr views in the
commeree of thougrlit, cach i3 a gainer. The dil-
calties which one mects with are solved by the oth:-
er, and the truths upon which they agree are more
tirmly fixed in the minds of each. By thus bringin;;
their minds in coztact with each other, in couverss-
tion upon the work, their fealings are warmed juto
more vigorous exercise, und by the collision of their
oploions, the light of trath Ii brought ont. More-
over, by conversing concerning the Liooks that you
read, with those that are older and have had better
opportunities for observation, vou will be the bett-r
able to form correct estimates nf what you read.
Their experience will help to gaurd you agninst tne
errors and ¢vil tendencies of the work, or enabie
you to appreciate its exeellenclea.

Are you deficieat {n taste? Read the best English

eta, tuch 8s Gray and Goldsmith, Pope and
g‘?xompsom, Cowper and Coleridge, Bcott andg
Wordsworth

Are vou deficientin imagination? Read Milton,
Akens{de and Burke.

Are you deflcient In the powers of reason? Read
Chillingworth, Bacon and l.ocke
Are you dificient In judgm>nt and good senss

in the commonn affsirs of life? Read Fronkiin.

Are you deficient In sensibility? Read Goethe
and Mackenzie,

Are you deficient in vigor of style? Rcad Junias
and Fox. -

Are you deficient in political knowledge ? Reud
Mouterquaien, the ** Federaliat,” Webater,

Are you n&eﬂclcnt in patriotism? Rered Demos-
thenes, and the * Lifo of Washington.”

Are you deficlont In conrclence? Read some of
President Edwarda's works,

Arc you deficient in plety? Read the Bible,

TYRANNY OF WEALTH

The real danger in oar castern ciyilization s the
growing power of concentrated wealth, aod ita uwn-
gcrupalnus uso by men of high position to sway the
rabblo {n their great citics, and thuos control the
whotla publie lifo of the nation. Bociety in the old
free States in rapify conaolldating inte citles and
large towna. Nearly one-third of the population ¢!
New York and a third of the population of Pennsyl-
vanla, New Jersey, Marsachusetis, Conneetient and
Rhode Island, 18 to duy gathered in a zcore of citles,
which have become the centre of influcuce Bat
cvery one of them s convulsed by a fearful stroygle
for its complete control by corporate and concen-
trated wealth. We doubt if there is any portion of
the clvilized world where money, powerfully used,
can do 60 much aa in the valloy of the Hudson in
eastern New York. We ace too evident proof of the
determination of a portion of our rich men of all
these eastern clties to govern the §overnment by al-
liance with the iznorance, viea and poverty of these
vast hives of population, The scenes we have con-
stantly witneased alike in the hizher commercial,

olitical,land the lowest popular lfe of the cltf of
New York during the laat fow years may well slurm
every fridnd of his country.

The cuitivated, right minded, hovest men and
women of the East must understand that the coun-
try expacta them to reeist and overtbrow this at.

|
|
not it,” scz he, gazin onto me with an j

.} booty.

For the Independent Republican.
TOBACO0 USING.
It is usually a thankless and almost fruitlcss task
to undertako the rcformation of persons from any

habit, however unnataral or Injurious, er ¥
when the habit has thrown around it theeanctlon of

, custom and respectablility, and its Injurious effects

are 50 gredual as not always to be observed. I havq
not the vanity to hope that by one short nowsnaper
article I shall have the plessnro of turnlog many
from the habit of tobacco uslug, but I wish topre-
set o few facts and reflections for the consideration
of the eandid, heping thmbﬁo eid In some degree
in checking the spread of a habit, at once uonatu-
ral, injurious, agd dlsgusting. Tho use of tobacco
a5 & luxury among civilized peopla I of rather mod-

y urn date. "The savagrs of this continent had lndp!xgcd
ore

i~ gome extent ln smoking ard chewing long be:
tho advent of the white man on thesc shores.: On
his arrival at Cuba, In 1493, Columbus beheld for
the drst time the ludicrona sight of o man drawing
Lobacco smoke into his mouth throughs buming
cigar. The plant was soon after introdnced into
Spain and Portugal. In 1536 8ir Frapels Drake in-
troduced the use of the article into England ; and
about the year 15801t was introduced into Ttaly by
the Cordinal 8anta Croco. From these pofnfs it
spread rapidly over nearly the whole habitabloglobe,
aud is cultivated and vsed very extensively in nearly
every country on the face of the earil. gays a dis-
tinguished medical author in regard to it :
**But 1 habit so intrivsleally disgusting, and so-
sclf evidently inimical to individual health and so-
cial decency, dld not ovirrygn tho land and sensnal.
izo the people without a strugzle. As with its twin
friend of uvil, aleobol, its use was at first opposed,
theg tolerated ; next embraced, and finally enlogiz-

cd.

King James the first, aud Charles his successor,
prohibited its use under severe penaities. James
wrote a book, the “*Counterblast to Tobaceo,” In
which hedeclered tust »moking is a custom ** loathe-
some to the eye, hatcinl to the nose; harmful to the
brala, dangerous to the Jumys, and, in the black,
stinking fnmes thereof, neares! resembling the hoz-
ritle stymian smok s of the pit that |8 bottomlesa.”
Whataver theologians may toink of the latter clanse
of this quoiatian, the most eminent physicians end
physiolovists confirm the views ot mo{ﬂng in re-
ward 1o ts ** barmial " efferta on the vital organs,

Observing and lIotelligent men in all countries
Lavae been fearfully cpprehensive of the evll results
10 soclety und individuals, which must follow the
prevalence of a habit 8o utterly nnclean and besot-
ting 08 the usc of tobacco in any form, and have
used atl_their influence apaiost it.  **In 1624 Popo

dufiled 8t. Petcr’s church by taking a plnch within
its walls.” A fow years later, in Russia, the offence
o tobacco chewing was punished with denth, while
those who smoked were condemned to have thelr
roses cut ot Tn 1690 Pope Innocent X1I renowed
the edict of Urbane ; but Benedict XIV bavlng, him-
relf, become a snuff-taker, 1n 1724 repealed it Moro
than 3 hundred volumes have been written to put
cown the detestable habit of using tobaccoas a
Tuxary, and yet, notwithstunding all the statutes and
wliets of Popes and Kings, and the testimony of em-
inent physicians, sclentific men, and philanthropista
wgaiost it, it has been for centuries constantly ex-
tending the arca of ite abominable and most relent-
lusa slavery, and is at the present time makine morc
rapid progress, especially among the riclog genera-
tion of this country, than at any for mer period.

By trunsforming the natarat loathing and disgust
for o poidonous weed iuto a love and passion for ts
uss, it bas trigmphed over reason, argument, ridl-
cule, dennnciation, rtatates, and puuishments, and
18 pext to tho uss of alooliol vorages; tho boeck
tinz and bdesotting vice of Christendom. Asto the
uature of ‘‘the weed * all are sgreed that it 1s g pol-
son ; and as such, an cnemy to the vital organism;
and not unti} all the laws of nature are reversed can
one expeet to indulize in the use of & polson withont
suffering injurious consequences, of which I wish to
eay more hereafter, in connection with snch facts
ard reflections aa the importance of the subject do-
mands.

8vsQuenaxNA Drror, July 11th,

HOW GRANT GOT INTO THE WAR,

L4

The well-known correspondent of the Bost
Juurnal, who writes under the siznatare of *t Byr-
leigh,” thus relates the story of Grant’s ra-entragce
tntn the United Btates army at the outbreak of the
rebellion :
“ Four years ago this very month, Mrs. Grant lived
in ber quict home in Galena. Her Husband was Mr.
Grent, the leather dealer, a plain, modest, reliable
1mag, without much apparent force, who attracted
very little atteotlon snyway. The war bad com-
menced.  The flag hed been sbot away from 8umter,
and shot out of urebel cannon at Mempbis, One
morning Mr. Grant catled on Congressmsn Wash-
barne, who resides in Galena. He told Mr. W, that
hs did ot feel right—that be could not slecpnights,
that he felt that be was not doing his duoty. Wash.
burne asked bim what was tho matter.  Mr Grant
replied, *‘Iam doiog othlng for my country. I
have been cducated at tho nation’s expenss; but
bere I am at home dolng nolm.uf. I don'$ know
what to do. I amno politiclan. I don't scem tobe
wanted anywhere, yet T feel as if I wng fit for some-
thing it I could only 8nd my place.”™ Mr. Wash-
burne Invited his peizhbor to accompany him to
Sprln;{ﬂeld, where an {mportant consoltation was to
be held at the request of Governor Yatcs, On the
morning of the fourth day Mr. Grant called at Mr.
Washburne's rooms, and sald to him, * No!
knowe me here—thern Is, nothiog for me to do—.
am going bome. ** Holit on s aday longer,” sald
Washborne. Tho next ddy an important ion
was held in the council chamber. At Mr. Waah-
burne’s request Mr, Grant was called in. He held
ao interview with the Stata anthorities for thirt
minutes, sud then went out. As the door ¢l
Governor Yates cried out, * Good God, Washburne,
who Is this man ? I have learned more abont troops
in these thirty minutea than I ever knew in all my
life Al I cando for bim now is to put him on m
staff. You go home end roisea regiment and
wiil conpission him as Colonel.” Tho thing was
gone. The rest of the story the world kuows by

eart.

THE INFLUENGE OF FIRE ON FELONY.

Dr. 8prague relates the following, in hls work up-
op the American pulpit:

Dr. Gay bad rome timo missod the hay from his
barn, and was satistled that it was stolen. With a
view to detect the thief, ho took s dark lantern and
statloned himself near the place where he supposed
he must pass. In doe ¢, & person whom he
kpew {msed along Ioto bia barn, and quickly came
ont with as large a'load ot hay aa ho could carry u
on bis byck, ~ The doctor, without sayleg a word,
followed the thief, and took the candle cut of his
lantern, and stuck it late the hay apon his back,
and thea retreated.  In a moment the hoy was In &
light blaze, ana the fellow, throwing it from him In
utter consternation, ran away from bis periching

The doctor kept the affalr a seerct,
from his own family; and, within a day or two, the
tldef came to bim In great agitation, and told him
that he wished to confess to blm a grievouseing
that he had been tempted to steal some of his bay,
aud, a5 he was earrying It away, tho Almighty was
8o opgry with him that Ho had sent iiro from heave
eu nu% set {4 to blazing opon his hack. The doctor
agreed to forgive him on coundition of his never re~
peating the offensc.

New Yourk MiLLionMuees.—The richest three of
the New York millionaires are thus deseribed ¢

Wiltiam B. Astor, worth sbout fifty milifons, owns
shout one thousand stores and dwellinge, and has
the reputation of belog o zood and lonicnt landlord.
He Is a well preserved old gentieman, on he cloudy
sido of sixty, ludustrious, reticent, and pupctual—
He scldom shows Lils face atn pnblic gathering, rares
1y makes himself conspleuous fn the nowspapars, and
scems tn be devoted almost entively to the task of
tnk\n;;l cara of his lmntliense fortuse. -Ho Is tall,
8t t, spare, gray, and gmave,

x}.!g'l‘. Shnm 18 reported to bo worth milllons.—
Though on active business map, he tinde tima to look
after the interests of the eity, and ho Las madoh im.
self prominent to his patriotic endeavors to put down
tho reballion. Hela o tall, thin man, of norvous
sanguine teroperament. Ho s about sixty years
of sze, quictand digoified fo his deportment, and
cha mﬁy disposed when ap, reach him. In
thiglclty and ell;gw! ro many of the currents of chare
i

tempt to rule the people by a mofieyed arist ¥,
as dgnr.;erous and mgruprﬁons as tho slave orlstoe-
racy luto in arms st us. Wo narrowly missed
a Jeaguo betwecn ft and the slaveholders at the be-
Elnn ne of the war. It was only cowed by tho terr)-

1n upﬁsing of thoas April days. It has reared its
hideoys head more than once during the past four
years to welcomo a Rebel role in the t central
citles of the East. 'We feel ita malignant spell out to

10
ty gre @ d at the desks of private secretarles,
Commodore Vanderbilt s o tall, white-hatred
rod-checked, handsome old man of soventy, an
past. Hodrlves n fast horee, sails o fust boat, and
sometimes arsoclates with fast men. Hols worth
at least twenty (somo say forty) milllons, 1o s
geoerous to tho poor.

-t

o

the very edges of our Western clvilization; and its
selfish and unpatriotic manmnvers are tho real canse
of much of the bitterness that so often mars our
companfonship.  Wo charge the noblehearted peo-
ple of the Now England and Middlo States to &ee Bt‘o
it that thoso venernble commonwealths do not al-
lently fail into the control of this powcr, mndc: up
by tho godless rich and graceless poor, tg repeat the

A. D, May».

theory of woman's tights Is to cdu
m%?:hzbgégeéxow?};my, and then let the women
dogs they have amind to. o .

" Religlon Is the light of Youik

drama of old world corruption and '-yunnyj—llcv..':.

DzMORALIZED, BUT Notv Bcarremgn.—The An-

gusta %Gn,? Sentinel has thofollowlng good etory of
"o rebel soldier: A soldler of Bates' divislon, after
+ the command had run two days from huhvm'e, had
; thrown away his gun and accontrements, and, alono
i in the woods, sat down and commenecd ‘thinkisp—
t the first chance he had for such athlog. Rolling ?S

{ bl slecves, and looking ot his legs, and

hyelqie, ho thus rave vent to hls * pheelin
yl{u;auq“vreh; cd, badly whipped, and “somowhat do-
moralized ; Fat'no man can _aay'l am scattercd,’

.t Poor Brigham Young, is & widower. One
: oftng wives dicd on the 23ad of last month, She
i wan the kandsomaest of all Brigham's wives, except
s 4 ' : <~

even’

Urbun VIII excomnmunicated a!l snuf-takers who—



