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Business Jivertory. i

Dr C.J. DRINKER,

HYSIOIAN AND BURGRON, Montrose, Pa. Offics with '

Dr. Corn. over W.J. & 8, H Mulford? Pah 1

gam with Yoseph D. Lrinker. Sifordiestore. Pablic Aveupr. .
Wontrose, Sept., $=¢h, 188K,

DR E. L. BLAKESLEE,
HYBICIAN ARD SURGEON, Mg locatad at Brookivn, Sus. |

stiezd promptly to il cals |
Ul et b % Haidwrae: !

be
Rrooklyn, July {o, l&u,—yl. !
D E L GARDNER, - :
BYBIOIAR AKD 8URG Oftice
Webb's Store, BB.M?.W&’HH'-‘!‘{:'@:E"‘ Fa. oves

« Moutrose, Juns 3, 1£85.-31

GROVES & REYNOLDS,
FAMIIONARLK TAILORS. Bhop over Orudler‘li

store, Public Aveste,
Montrose, June 19, 1883,
Dr. CHARLES DECKER,
HUYRIOIAN AVD SURGENN, laviog located himself at
Birchardville, Busqueda; d
X Dihardnilte g f::n.recdo‘:‘?' Pa., will attendto all the
ot

prompioessand attantion,
O at hie reddence near 1's, Knq
Istrehardviite, Busq. Co., Pa., May 20 1863 —xf.

JOHN BEAUMONT,

O0L OARDER, Cloth Dresser, and Manufactarer, at t.

Yand Enown £a Smiths Cardig Machine.  Témbs made
Luowt when the work ts brought,

Jesmup, March 20, 1883,

Dr G. Z. DIMOCK,

HYSICIAN snd BURGEON, MONTROSE, Pa. Oft
o ':tml 1, oppoeite the Rxrvanicaw Ofice. erdlu c&
Searie’s Ho

\ontrose, February 6uh, 1863.-1yp

C. M. CRANDALL,
ANUFACTUEER of Linen-wheels, Wool-wheald, Whael.
M heads, Clock-reels, &, &c. Wood<turning dore to ozdu-.::d

1 ihe neatest manner, ‘Turoing 8hop and Wh "
J ibeseatest manner, ing P Factory in Sayres
Wortrose, Janusry 20th, 1865.-t¢

B. 8. BENTLEY, JR, NOTARY PUBLIC,
MONTROSE. PA.,

AKES Acknowl of llon;c:ga,

State in the United States. Pen, Vouchers l.x;?f];:; (!:ry
Ecater scknowledged before him do not requlre the certificate of the
Cierk of the Court. Montrose, Jan. 8, 1863 AT,

De. E L HANDRICK,

Ermclnuh‘ and BURGEON, tenders his profes
01

stons)] 10 the ciilrens of en: leand wielnity.
tn the office of Dr. Laet. Boanrds rd's.
Frrndealle, July g 7 Hodo
E W. SMITH,

TTORNEY X COUNA
TORNEY R« "gn{ﬂx_l..mn AT LAW and Licenzea e
Busquehanns Depot January 25, .

H. BURRITT,
EALER i Staple and Pancy Goods, Crockery, Hara
Iroc. Siovea, Drugy, Outs. .(?an?nnm Boots andAboon, Erts
Bew Milford, Pa., April 13, 188441 ons, 2.

8 H. BAYRE & BROTHERS,
ANUPACTURKRS of Mil1Cas!: Caal.n?
M Stoves, Tir and Sheet Iron Ware, {tural ﬂ;v.lma
aed Dealeraln Dr;Ooodn.Groccﬂu. . &c.,
Montrose, Pa., Pebruary €4,1864.

BILLINGS S8TROUD,

IREAND LIFE INSURANCE AGENT. Office In Lath
Top's bullding, aast end of Brick Block. In his abeence, bus'-
oAl the oBce wiil be tranmcted by C. L. Brown.
Montrose, February 1, 1864 3¢

J. D. VAIL, M. D,

A. 0. WARREN,
TTORKEY AT LAW, BOUNTY. BACE PAY atd PEM
ATHion Gratn AORNT. All Pénsion Clalme carcfally e

“ed. Offcein room formerly led by Dr. Vail, taW. E
oyds Sullding, below Sesris’s Houi. t4
antrose, Pu., Feb. 1, 1884 -fab17y1 1263,

LEWIS KIRBY & E. BACON,
LEP constantly on hand s full supply of every variety
K GBOCERIES and GONFRCTION TKS.
ioc so business and Mairnessin deal, they hope to
oﬂmﬁe ofthe public. An OYSTER and RATING SALOOX 1s
nitached Lo the « Where bivalves, in season, are served in ev-
ary etylsthat the tastes ofthe pudlicdemand. Remembertte &M
treet, ce,

1ze ofd Mot G siand, on Maln 8 below the Poeio:
¥ontrose, Nov. 17, lsﬂ.imcbl'l.usl! ~

Dr. CALVIN C. HALSEY,

HYSICIAN AND RURGEON, AND EXAMINING SUR
GEON for PENSIONERS. OMce overthe store of J.Lyop
& fon, Public Avenne Boards at Mr. Etheridge's.

Montrose, October, 18543, -t

D. A. BALDWIN,
TTORNEY AT LAW, and Penstos, Bounty, and Back Pay

A et ot Bt BBl R

PEE

S0NG OF THE UNENFRANOHISED.

[The following song Is sung in Bogland by sev-
eral milllons of the unenfranchised working-men,
to the disgust of the snobs and aristocrnts:)

We plow and sow, we're 8o very, very low,
That we delve fu the dirty clay, |

Till we biesa the plain with golden grain
And the vals with the fragrant hay.

Our place we know, we're 80 very jow,
"Tis down at the landlord’s feet ;

We're not too low, the n to grow,
But too low the b toeat

Down, down, wa go, we're 8o very, vary tow
To the hell ot tgc 'denp sonk mﬁx‘u. i !

But we gather the proudest gems that glow
When the crown of a despot shines,

And whene'r he Iacks, upon our bicks
Fresh loads he deigus to lay;

We're far too low to vote the tax
But not too low to pay.

We're low, we're low, mere rabble ws know,
But at our plastic power - .

The mold at the lording’s teet wiil grow
Into palace, church, and tower,

Then dproetrlle fall in the rich man’s hall,
A,n cringe at the rich man's door;

We're not too low to build the wall
Bat 100 low to tread the floor.

We're low, we're low, we're very, ;'ery low,
Yet from our fingers glide ;

The silken flow, and the robes that low,
Round the limbs of the sons of s de.

Aund what we get, and what wo %: 8,
We know, and we know our s H

We're not too low the cloth to weave,
Bat too low the cloth to wear,

We're low, we're low, we're very, Very low,
Aund yet when the tmmyetu ng,

The thrust of a T man’s arm wiil go
Thro® the heart of the prondest king.

We're low, we're low, our place we know,
_We're only the rank and le,

We're not too low to fight the toe;
Bnt 00 low to touch the spoil. -

ONE YEAR AGO.

What stars have faded from oor aky !
What hopes unfolded hot to die |

What dreams so fondly pondered o'er
Forever fost the hues they wore!
How'like a death-knell, sad and 3lovw,
Tolls through tho cowl, ' ano yoar agn '

Where Is the face we loved to t,

The form that d the firéside seat,
The gentle smile, the winniog way,
That bicssed our life-path day by day ?
Where fled those accents soft and low
That thrilled our Fearts ** oune year ago!"

Ah'! vacant Is the fireside chair,

The smile that won, no lobger there ;
From door and hall, from poreh and tawn,
The echo of the vnice is gone,

Ard we who linger only know

How much was lost * oge year ago!"

Beside Lcr grave the marble whita
Keeps slient guard by day and an"'ht H
Berene abe sleeps, nor heeds the

Ot footstepa o'cr her lowly bed ;

Her pulscless breast nn more may know
The pangs of life ** ono year ago !

Bat why repine? A few more years,
A tew more broken sighs and tears,
And we, eglisted with the dead,

8hall follow where her steps have fled ;
To that far world rejolclng go

To which she passcd ** one year ago '™

— e ¢~ & ——

-THE CRACK IN THE WALL.

A handsome house in an eligible street in Par-
is with plenty of showy furnfture in the draw-
ing-rooms, and plenty of fine dreses in the
wardrobe, but no love, no magnanimity, except
in a little back attic, where a charining young

irl tenderly ministered to a feeble mother.—

his house belonged to Monsieur ahd Madame
Chatelle; the attic was occupied by the widow
and daughter of Mousienr's deceafied hrother,
M. Broussaics Chatelle. ‘The window Chatelle
was, 8t her best, n wesk-minded woman, and
when suddenly reduced from appareht prosperi-
ty to absolute dependence by the death of her

BOYD & WEBSTER,
EALERS i 8to Stove Pipe, Tin, Copper, snd Blee
Iron Ware; mof%nnm Sap:'h. Pmel%'rl. Windos
8lzds, Lath, Pine Lumber, and all nnds of Bnllding Materials
Tho Shap saath of Searies Hotel, aud Carpenter Shop near the
Wethodist Choreh.
Moxrxoex, Pa., Jasuary 1, 185¢.4

Dr. WILLTAM W. SMITH,
‘B,UBGEION Dnzr(x}s‘r. gﬁeﬁzvg the Bu‘flu
Bee of Cooper 0. nta: Operstiont
will be performed s umx!‘gnod style and

3 bffice £ & Bon.
Mortrose, Jaauary 1, 1884t N

in H
of H. Smi
E. J. ROGERS,

escrintlons of WAG-

MASUYLOTURIB of ali 4

ONS, CARRIAGES, SLEIG &t In the

besiniyle of Wrkmanship and of the best materials, y

#1 tbe well known mand of E. H. ROGERS, a few rods esst

3! Seavje's Hotel in Montrose, where he will be bappy to ve.

wive the calls of all who want anytiing in his lUrs.
Honirose, June 1, 188841

De. JOHN W. COBB,

HTSICIAN and SURGEON, respectfully tendiers bis services
%0 tte citizens of Susgoenanna County. He will gveerpecial
aRaation o the surgical and medical tysatment of dlsenses of the

Eyeard Ear and <av be consa!ted relative to surgical cperations
free of caarge gt bisoion over W J. & 8. H. Mulfurd'sSicre.
Readence 0., Maple street. eap’ of J. 8. Tarb .

iouiruee, ¥usg. County, Pa., June $3,1883.-1f

BALDWIN & ALLEN,
LALERS i FLOUR, Sait, pmwn Lard, gorgn. Fecd

R oy g s cay Comre. West a2
As Sugars, Mo! e AD! e, s 0
Publie Aveane, one door bseﬁ?}. Etheridge.

Moztrose, Javuary 1, 1884.-8f

Dr G. W. BEACH,
Pm‘swux AKD SURGEON, permanently locatec
rimyelf &l Brooklyn Center, Pa., tenders his profemsional ser

Yioes to the citizena of ehanns Oounty, on tarmus commensar-
e with the times. Occuples the office of the lute Dr. B. Rictard
03 a0¢ boards a3 Mrs. R X
_Brmum Center, Pa., June 4, 1884 -1y

F. B. WEEKS,
LACTIOAL DOOT AXD SHOE MAEER: also Dealertr
Boota, Bhoes. Lemiher,snd Bhoe Findings. mzdm-
slid Leatneznand dlspatch. doorsabove ie's B
Morsrose, Janoary 1, 1884-tf

WM. & WM. H. JESSTP,
Amkkﬁg'ﬁ}'l‘ i#w. lgvnm P;dh-u:uc:
f‘d;ﬂ?ﬂ. A omu:; Lazerus
Mogtroge, Pa., Jnmyll.:: lBG‘;.
ALBERT CHAMBERLIN,
DISTRXCT ATTORN AND ATTORNEY AT LAW.-
Ofics over the Store 1y octupied by Post Brothen.
l:.nm-n, Pa. Junuary 1, 1360, .
J. LYONS & 8ON,

1IN DRY GOODS, Grocertes, . Hardware

Do B Wt iR o R i
o UB]

l-nudnzulnuulubnnd:-u. on o

ontrose, January 1, 1864,

ABEL TURRELL,"
EALXKE IN DRUGS, MEDICINEN, CHEMI
Olls, atulle, Varnish:
‘lg’(;nu;:n gyroc:ﬂen. Pm&u‘y. Glsnme Wal
[ 8 bloch. Bmm.hu. &c.—n& Agent

ar Patent M

in Susque
Cmml

LALERS
D

4. LYOss,
T. A, LTOXS.

C. 0. FORDHAM,

h ANUYACTURED of BOOTS & SHOES, Hommﬁel’t.
Bhop over DeWlitt's Store. Ail Kinds of work o

order, aod tepairing done peatly. Work dane when prom.

ted. Moutrose, Apri) 2, 1861.-8f

CHARLES N. STODDARD,
!Al.lu% tn nc:‘m & dSIIOESl. !ng.’ha)f“:n& Find
al . third door below 7. atl!.

X.B. Work mafe to order, and repatring do: .
Hoztrose, Pa.. December 14, 1860. ne zeatly

. L H, BURNS,
OX]
1"\ oppoee B e A, ‘;%)}:‘%Z’M,’oﬁ_ﬂm_?ﬂ'

|~

B. R. LYONS & CO..

DigEnae o anocesips so mon:
3 an:
1. Painte, Olls, &c. Btore an the cast dceaor Public Avenue.
S. & vrome, . . 4. D, LYOXM
Moptrose, January 1,

-IBH..—!!
READ, WATROUS & FOBTER,

EALERS (X DRY ~00;
Hard D8, D

4 ware, Jrockery,
v, Suver Apoons, Perfumery, &, Brirk B;

O.7. BEam,........ vonreds :

& r’-m":z ja LA’ ';vcmcn .......... venee B O.FORTED

.WILLIAM W. BMITH,

CABINET AND CHAIR MANU.

urer, Keeps coastantly on Landal)
ADISYY FURNITUAX, or fur

:ﬁquBoom foot of Matn 8¢

EE;

Vi
tlahed at ahort
Montrou, Pa.. Mareh 8,

tions, T TILANDER LINES,
PERIAPLE TANOR, Brick Block, over Rasd

this blow, but it gave Rosine courage.

.} munerative,

band, she gave way at (nce, dnd became
morbid, fretful, and exacting. et ill-temper
injured nobody but herself and heér danghter,
Rosine; for her hostesa, having permirted her
to furnish the back attic with snch articles as
she had mraved from the wreck of her fortuae,
would not be troubled er, and contented
herself with sending up three scanty mealsa
day, while she worked Rosine neafly to death
in the various departments of goveiness, lzun-
dress, and lady's waiting-maid. Pinally, discov-
ering that mother and daughter must soon be
supplied with new zarments, Monseigr took the
matter 1a hand, and plainly told his nowelcome
guests that he could no longer support them,
and that they must henceforth log¢k to them-
selves alone for food and phelter.

Poor Mdme. Chatelle was overwhelmed by
From a
dependent child, she became a self-relyiog wo-
man, and when she crrssed ber uncle's thres-
hold for the last time it was with & resolute step
and a cheerful countenance. It is ttue that she
did not even suspect the wasling anxiety, the
haunting fears and the many disapipointments
which lay before her; bat even if she had donv
so she would have smiled at them .for the mo-
ment. !

Her first search was for lodgings, of the price
of which rhe knew notling, and, with an ach-
ing heart, she descended lower and lower in the
socia) scale until she came upon a vast building,
six or seven stories high, thronged 1b the eaves
with o motley and 1ll-assorted comimunity. It
was called “The Folly,” because itiwas begnn
on a grand scale for a private dwelling, and was
stopped when hslf-finished. TH-arranged for
any purpose, it remained long unsald, and was
fpally made into s lodging house, its thin par-
titions and mean stairways contrastitg s:rongly
with its stone walls and handsome casements.

A front room on the second flobr had just
been vacated, and Rosine, with mdny misgiv-
ings, resolved to take it. - A thorongh cleaning,
wﬁ; three or four cnats of whitewash to the
ceiling and walls, which she effected with her
own hands, greatly impraved its conidition ; and
although she had been obliged to sell a part of
ber furniture to supply more needed srticles,
there was still enough to make it contrast pleas-
antlv with most of the apartments of the “Folly.”
A bright-colored carpet covered the centre of
the room,and arvued it stood three or tour rose-
wood chairs, a deep soft tounga, and a emall ta-
ble. One of the recesses tpon the back side
beld the bed, screened by long curtatns of glaz-
ed cambric,and the other held the little cookin
stove, with a few little culinary uténsils whic!
bung sround it The table forniioré was stow-
ed away in a corner cupboard, prettily-covered
boxes held the fuel and 'pmvisionﬁ. and upon
the wall were five or six of Rosine's pretty wat-
er-colored drawings, and a small case of choice
bat well-worn books. :

Rosine bad kept up her spirits wonderfully
until these preparations were compléted, for ahe
had no time to think; but pow carme the bard
task of procuring work. BShe could drew and
color with taste and skill; she playéd the piano
gracefully and san, chsrmingg ; hnd she em-
broidered neatly and rapidly. Her personal ap-
pearance was alsoin her favor, Her figure was
elegant, and her face possessed eweetness and
pusity; DUl IBESe POINIB, wilchl lhtervescd for
the moment those to whom she applled, weigh-
ed but little against the fiicts that she had no ref-
erence and that she lived in a doubtfulif not posi-
tively disreputable quarter. - The 'utmost that
she could accomplish wag t~ xecure pne pupil in
each of the branches which she desired to teach,
8l 8 rate of compensation far below ! that which
ehe ought in justice to have recelvéd; end dis-
conraged by ber ill suceess she tried to obtain
other emplovment, however coarse and unre-
A This search was rendered nearly
unavailing by Mdme. Chatelle, who exacted
from lier fiaughter as much attentibn as if they
were independent in fortune, and who wasin s
chronic state of Hl-knmor over hér privations
and sufferin never lost her patience.
She silehced her own griefs to quiet,those of her
mother, sootbed her with s thonsand devices,
and at night m:lg; her to eleep a3 she would
have done & fretful infant,-

Wsetrom, Po. July

in the crazy old building. To some she render-
ed services so cordially and quietly that the feel-
ing of obligation was sweet rather than painful ;
and for all she had the right word, the pleasant
smile, or the deferential bow, as she divined the
pecultarities of each with the fine tact of a gen-
tiewoman. There was but one inmate whom
she could not tame—a certain M. Brillan, Who,
whatever he might have been, was a decided
bear, His long, gray hair was always in o tum-
ble, forming & rough frame for the small portion
of face visible within it. Ot this nothing could
be secn hut a leng, sharp nose, a pair of deep,
dark mellow eycs, whichwere irresistibly attrac-
tive when brightened by a kindly emotion,but
which habitually shot forth scornful and ill-na-
tured glances to accompany the earcastic words
_which tollowed 1ho slightest notice of him.

His dress was scrupulously neat, but thread-
bare -and ill-fitting, and his figure, so far as
could be seen, was hadly shaped and as unconth
as his manners, He had a roam on each floor,
and passed with slippered feet from one to the
other at all manner of seasons, Rnsine often
meet him, upon which orcasinns he seldom fail-
ed 10 accost her with a sareasm bitter in propor-
tion to the number of listeners; by which means
he effectusally blinded the most inguiritive to his
real feelings and saved both the young lady and
himself from an irksome surveillance. = Bat
cither his justrous eyes neutralized the effect of
his lance-like wit, or his voice, which could
yield the most winning heart tones, must have
given the lie to his sparkling shafts, for Rosine
never suffered from them. Sie even felt drawn
toward this powerful, crosa-grained man, us if
she were safer and stronger fur his presence in
the dreary building,

One of M. Brillan's apartments joined that
of Mdme, Chatelle, and not only was the parti-
tion thin, but there was a crack in it which
helped him to s knowledge of much that was
going on upon the other side. Mdme. Chatelle
constantly complained of ennui  “It was so
dull when Rosine was away ! Not anew povel,
not a canary bird, not a cat to purr on her knee,
not even a mignonette on the balenny! What
was the use of froot windows when there were
no bandsome dresses or flue carriages to be
seen? B8he was starving, too, literally starving,
How could Rosine expect her 1o Eve on dry

bread and onion soup " Then the sweet voier
uf Rosire Fuuld bo honrd, comotimea aw plaining

and coaxing, but more frequently detailing a it
tle strect incident, relating a pretty anecdote or
recalling a pleasaut reminisence.

Upon such ocrasions, M. Brillun often happen-
ed to sit near the wall, and even to lean his
head against it in close proximity to the conven-
fent crack. To do bim justice, it must be eaid
that such accidents had never occurred to him
before.  He was not naturally curious, nor did
his time hang 80 heavily on his hands asto drive
hith to ungencrous modes of disposing of it; hat
he had never until now come into real compan-
ionship with a true woman. His mother was
bandsome and gay—the veriest trifle that ever
was tassed on the surface of French society.—
Her husband was gay, also ; but where she float.
ed like thistle-down he plunged deeply in. Vi-
cions himself, and ncquainted with vice, he was
Jealous of her every glance. Hot words, fierce
contentions, angry recriminations followed, and
the little Brillan formed hard, contemptuous
views of his race, which had thus far robbed
bis life of sweetness and beauty. He had seen,
indeed, shining examples of every virtue, both
separate and in combination; but he had
grown up in such isolation and misanthropy
that none of them had come directly home to
him; sand, besides, the effect hiad heen lessened,
if not destroyed, by a lurking doulnt of the purity
of the maotives which had dictated acts 80 utter-
ly at variance with his preconceived opinion ol

ossibilities. But here was a gennine revelation.

here was no chance for mistake or misconcep-
tion, for he ¢nuld himeelf read all its marvellous
pagrs. Here was strength with genueness,
youth with patience, beuu(‘y;‘wilh purity, and
courage with tenderuess. he lovely pleture
stole intn the heart of the gray haired cynic and
haunted his memory. At first, he imagined
that he fclt merely the surprise and delight
which would have been occasioned by a discov
erv in science or art; but when he found Lhat
Rosine illuminated the whole building with her
presence—when the touch of ber garment as she
passed him on the landing thrilled him with in.
tense pleasure—he could not but acknowledge
to hims=If thut his intellect had very litlle to do
with the jay he experienced.

One twilight there was a knock at Mdme.
Chatelie's door, and for the first tim+ M. Brillan
appeared on the threshold. *“Had Pompine
sirayed into Madame's room ! Pompive some-
times wandered, but still she had her goud
points. Bhe was handsome—that nobody could
dispute—il Madame had ever ohscrved her, ghe
must have perceived that the gray of her coat
was of a perfect shade.” BMadame had never
geen the amimal, which was not tu be woodered
sy, as she had been smuggled ianto the bouse
twenty-four hours before, and was at thay mn-
ment recurely fastened in the next apnriment ;—
but Monsieur's object was accomplished. He
had, in a legitimate manner, caught sight of a
snow-white dinner cloth, and ignuring the pres-
ence of Rusine, who wtood respectfully awaiting
his departure, he nddressed himself to Madame.
“How cozy the tahle looked! He was tired
of his :umbled meals, and he bad forgotten to
buy some bread. Might he—just for once—
bring in bis own dinger, and eo pic-nic with
them

As _he had forescen, while she was endeavor-
ing 10 frame a courteons refusal, Madame—alive
anty to the possibility of a comfortable meal—
gave a glad assent; and before the yeung lady
had recovered from her surprise and vexation,
he appeared with a superb cat under one arm,
and bearing a tray with a little silver box of the
richest coffee, a cream pitcher mious a nose,
but filled with excellent cresm, a sugar dish
without a handle, a cracked how! with a batter-
ed spnnn, a eteed knife and fork, an old chicken
on half a platter, a pat of delicious butter on a
dish notched at the edge, snme delicate tarts and
a bottle of choice wine. Asthere was no hel
for it, Resine made the coffee and cat the bread,
her own little share of the repast; while Mon-
sieur sat down by Madame and gave her s pa-
thetic account of his housekeeping trials. With
perfect gravity, he asserted that a lady friend
had, in spite of bis protesiations, given him not
ooly the cat, hut a canary bird, a mocking bird,
and a parcel of plants in pots, which were real-
Iy the wrment of his life. He couldo't, under
the cireumstancen, give away these articies, yet
the birds were often hungry and dry, and the
plants were dying for want of care. Madame,
who didn’t opce suspect that this was a pleasant
fiction devised for the occasion by her guest,
sympathized with bim so heartily tbat 8 new
idea then and there appeared to occur to him.
“Might he venture to ask—could she take the
trouble of looking after shis inconvenient house-
bhold? He had no claim, but the temptation
was great.  He hnd seeds in abundance for the
birds, and the milkman and bntcher had orders
to leave milk and meat dally for Pompine.”

Rosine lnooked warningly at her mother, but
Monsieur dfd not appear to perceive it. It was
Madame whom he relied on, and she did pot
fail him. * Sne should bhe delighted. It would
;’;ive her something to think of when Rosine was

rom home. Rosine was a good girl, bat, really,
she was out more thau appeared necessary or
oven proper to her, Oh, yes; she should be pot
only :'m'mg, but happy “to oblige him ip tbis
way. .

The call to dinoer interrupted the flow of
Madzme'a eloquence. ‘The meal passed pleas-
antly. Monsicur was play[uily protective tow-
ard the young Indy, but profoundly deferential
to the elder one, and his wit was so light, his
humor was eo genial and his anecdotes were so
tuil of fun, that’Rosine even forgot her cares and
{1t something of her old time gajety. As the
evening drew to a close, M. Brillian hung the:
bird cages nnd arranged the flower pots on the
balcony. This done, he remembered but one
other fronble thaPhe need confide to Madame,
“He wished 1o use the adjoining room for s li-
tirary, but the char-woman arranged it vilely.—
It Madame would condescend sometimes to gave
it s finishing touch, 8o that ke could feel a little
st home, she shoold be welcnme to the use of
4oy gud all the books which she might find

Roeine’s great beguty, hey gefined manser.and
ber loving  breait wess gU08 £/ ta Gz Toders

there,”
M ere Wi st Sty 1ok ol Boklog
[ J

face, but Moaselur, fearful of effects, lifted the
hand of bis hostess t~ his lips, ind took his de-
parture with a shower of bon-mots which pre-
vented all discussion of the tapic. .

Rosine'a dissuasives had no effect upon Mad.
ame, who srranged the apartmeot which M.
Brillan had spoken of, and which she found full
of books, pictures, and statuettes in the utmost
disorder.  There were excellent novels, works
ot travels and biograpby, volumes of exquisite
engravings, and all the best French periadicals.
These were treasures, indeed, and Madame
smiled agaln.  What was still beiter, Rasine’s
time was fully occupied by pupils who paid Iib-
erally and in advance. She suspected M. Bril-
lan's influence in this, but she could not decline
to beaefit by it, fur without it she must starve,
Its ncceptance, too, was ecntirely unlike that of
the flowers and hirds, which she felt persuaded
were intended from the first as gifts, and in
which shie could thurefore take no plenstre.

For two months M. Brillan was seen but little
about the house, and yer great baskets of fruits
and lovely boquets were contibually finding
their way intn the apartment of the Chatelies,
and Madame’s pocket was asver without a sup-

1y of bon-bony of which shi was Immoderately
nnd. She pleaded ignorance of the giver ; and
Rosive, finding remonstrance unavailing, endur-
ed in silence.

The cold weather had set Rostoe to thinkin
how she conid supply winter clothing and fue
when BL Brillan again bemged permission to
dine with Madame, pic-nic fashion. * It was his
Jete day,” he said, “always a melancholy oceas-
ion, and he really dreaded to spend the cvening
alone.”  Madame was as gracious as hefore. —
“Monsieur would be most welcome,” and Rosine
could only make the coffec and lay the tuble in
silence. But this time Monsieur ascisted her,
He brought a table for the dessert, and unpacked
an enormous haper, containing snhstantisls
and delicacles for o week’s feasting.  For a man
with a sorrow, he wus certainly very merry,
laughing over the want of dishes, mukiog puns,
dashing off rhymes, and telling stories all ina
breath.

The room was warm, and M. Brillan, when
Rosine's back was turned, slily filled Madame’s

1ass more than once, s» that good lady by and
y fell asleep. Rosine blusbhed and grew nnea-
8y; but her guest, without noticing her agita-
tion, drew his chair a little nesrer hera, nnd
told’ her how uls chiiahood had been passerl,
how its bitter memories had made him n misan-
thrope, and bow ber gentie virtues hnd won Lim
a love and reverence whirh he had not hef re
dermed possible.  Then, with a hurried esger-
ness most unlike his usual mauner, he besought
her to become his wife.

Rosing listened in silence. Ever since she
had known M. Brillan, life had been easier and
brighter to ber.  Unconscloualy she had leaned
upon him, even when she was blaming herself
for accepting favors so quietly conferred that
she did not know how to deeline or prevent
them. Looking back upon his conduet toward
her, and secing it in the new light shed upon it
by this avowal, she felt its delicacy and generos-
ity, its winning thonrh:fuiness and pratetul
trust. The love which had lain Iatent in her
heart, wsaiting only for an enkiondling spark,
hurst into conscious existence. M. Brillan knew
it, and, stooping, received his acceptance ina
umid, trembling kiss.

“You must remove from this ol shell tomor-
row, my darliag,” ssid M Brillan; *“we caonot
be married from the ‘Folly ;" that, indeed, wiil
aever do,” .

“And why not?” asked Rosine, in nstonish-
ment “Shall we not contiune to live here, aud
shall I pot give leasons as now "

“Probably not; bat whom do you think you
have promised to marry ¥

*“An elderly man of small means and no ap-
parent Lusioess, living in the 'Fully,’ a dreary
and not very respectable lodging-louse in a dir-
ty street in Paris”

“We shall see,” said M. Brillan, and after a
few rapid movements he stood before his be-
trothed o bandsome man of thirty five, with
short, thick chestout hair, curling closely on his
temples, a delicate moustache curling vver the
clenr brown of his cheeks, and s fine figure
tastefully babited in the most elegant of the pro-
vailing styles. Then he sat down and whisper-
ed in her ear the name of one of the most distiu-
guished lawyers in the capital.

Rosine’s blue eyes opened to their utmost ca-
acity, and her lover lnoked fundly into them as
o continued: “There was a great lawsnit pend-

ing which involved an immense estate, aud 1
was certain that 1 could secure it for my client
if I could obtain some important evidence which
had been dexterously eoncealed. I pot myself
intn the hands of one of those artists whoae bus-
tness.it is 1o perfect disguises, and commenced
my seapch, which finally broaght me here. T
day I have gained my csuse, bul my success io
court was nothing in that which I bave just
achieved. Ob, Rosine, you have given me lova,
and faith, and glad, besutiful hopes, that rench
even unto Heaven.” *

Upon the followiiz New-Year's eve, n pleas-
ant wedding was celebrated in a plessant street,
and then M. and Mdme. de Courtney and Mdme,
Chatelle drove to a spiendid mansion all aglow
with lights and scented flowers. Phere they
received their friendgand relatives, or at least a
portion of them, for althongh M. and Mdme.
Antoine Chatelle made the humblest apologies
as soon as they learned that their niece was to
be restored to society, they did not reccive
weddiog carda. :

When the guesta dispersed, the happy hus-
band offered his wife his own especial giftt [t
was a picture in a frame of gold set with pearls,
and represented his library at the “Folly,” with
a light shiping through a crack in the wall,

THE OLD STORY OF THE FIVE PEACHES,

A couontryman brought home five peaches
from the cily, the most beautifal that could be
secn. His children saw the fruit for the first
time. On this aceount they wondered, and were
very much pleased over the beantiful peaches,
with the rosy cheeks and soft down.

The father dividel them samong his four
children, and one was reeeived by the mother.

1n the evening, as the children were going 1o
their bedchambers, they were asked by their
father:

“ Well, how did those ine peaches taste to

on ™

+ Excellent, dear futher,” said the eldest. “ 1t
is & beaatitul fruit, sotnewhat acid, and yet of
so mild a flavor. 1 have saved the stone, aod
intend to rear a tree out of it.”

“Well done,” gaid the father, “that T eall
prudently providing for the future, as it becomes
a husbandman.”

] have also eaten mine wp,” said the young-
est, “and thrown away the stone, and mather
gave mo balf of bere.  Oh, it tasted so sweet,
and melted in one's mouth I”

“Well,” said the father, “to be sure you have
not acted prudently, but very naturally, as
children are wont to do. For prudence, there
is stil! room enough in your life”

Then 1 the second gon:

] picked up thestone which my little brother
threw awav, and cracknd it. There was a ker-
nel therein that tasted as sweetns s nut. But
1wy peach I sold, and have received so mach
money for it, that I can whea I go to the city,
probably buy twelve.”

The father shook his head, and said:

*Wise 1t was, but notip the least childish or
natursl.  May heaven preserve you from be-
coming 8 merchant '

¢ And thuu, Edmund ¥ said the father,

Candidly and openly answered Fdmund :

‘1 took my peach to our neighbor's son, the
sick George, who has a fever. He was not
willing to take it, bot I laid it on the bed and
came away.' :

“Well,” eaid the father, * who has, then, made
the best use of his "

“Then cried they all three:

% Brother Edmund has,”

But Edmund remained gilent, and the mother
kissed him with tears in ber eyes,

e —

t& Ladies don't often go hun  : with fow}.
inF-pleees, and when they do, they ..an't gener-
oily find anything to set their caps at.

———e
.
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A BOMAN HERO.

In the war between Rome and Carthage the
consul Regulus was taken captive. He was
kegt a closs prisoner
\ log i his )

g , while in the mean-
time the war continued, and at last & victory so
decisive was gained by the Romaps, that the
people of Carthage were discournged, and re-
Rolved to ask terms of peace. They thought
that no nne would be 8o readily listened to at
Rome as Regulus, and they therefore sent him
there with their envoys, having first made him
swear that he would come back to his prison if
there should neither be pence nor an exchange
of prisoners. They little knew how much more
a true-hearted Roman ¢ared for his city than
for himself—for his word thag for his life,

Worn and dejected, the captive warrior came
to the outside of the gates of his own city, and
there paused, refusing to enter. “ I am no long-
er a Roman citizen,” he said; *I am but the
barbarian’s slave, and the scnate ma‘y: not give
audiance o strangers within the waiid.”

His wife Marcia ran out to greet him, with his
two snns, bot he did not lonk up, and recelved
thelr eareases as one benenth thefr nntice, as 8
mere slave, and he contianed, in spite of all en-
treaty, to remain outside the city, and would not
even go to the little farm he had loved so well.

The Roman senate, as he would not come in
tn them, came out to hold their meeting in the
Campagna.

The ambassadors spoke first, then Regulus,
standing up, salil, ns one repeating atask, “ Con-
seript fathers, being a slave to the Carthaginlans,
1 come on the part of my masters to treat with
you cnacerning peace, and su exchange of pris.
oners.” He then turn«d togo away wih the
ambassadors, as o s'ranger might not be present
ot the deliberations of the senate. Hisold friends
pressed him to stay and give his opinion as a
senator who had twice been consul ; but he re-
fused to degrade that dignity by claiming it
slave as he was. But, at the command of his
Carthaginian masters, he remained, though not
taking his seat.

Then he spoke. He tnld the senaturs to per-
severe in the war. He said that he had seen
the distress of Carthage, and that a peace wouli
be oaly to her advaotaze, not to that of Rome,
and, therefore, he atrongly advised that the war

should continue. Then, as to the exchange «f
prisvucis, NE Curinimninn  geneins, wuu wog

in the hands of the Romans, were in full health
and strencth, whilst he bimselt was too mnch
broken down to be fit for service again, and in.
deed he believed that his enemy had given him
a slow poison, nnd that he’ could not live long.
Thus he insisted that no exchange of prisoners
should be made.

Tt was wonderful even to Romang to heira
man thus pleading ngainst himself, and their
chief priests came forward and declared that, as
his oath had been wrested from him by force, he
was not bound by it to return to his captivity.
Bat Regulus was too noble to listen tn this for 2
moment. * Haveyou resolved to dishonor me 7"
he aald. “Iam not ignorant that death and
the extremest tortures are preparing for me;
but what are these to the name of an infamous
action, or the wounds of a guilty mind? Slave
as 1 am to Carthage, I have still the spirit of a
Roman, I havesworn toreturn. It is my duty
to go; let the gouls take care of the rest.”

The senate decided to follow the advice of
Regulua, thuurh they bltterly regretted his sac-
rifice. His wife wept and entreated in vain that
they wounld detain him; they could merely re-
peat their permission to him to remain; but
nothing could prevail with nim to break his
word, and he turned back to the chalns and
death ba expected, as calmly as it he had beco
returning to his home.— Buok of Folden Deeds.

INDIAN FUR.

One of the carliest settlers of the count
round Lake Champlain was Colonel Raymond.
He understood the character and disposition of
the redskin natives of the Forest, and lived with
them in much harmony, frequently employing
them to row him up and down the lake, as he
had occasinn. One stout fellow, by the name
of Bigbear, had his wigwam at no greart dis-
tance from the culonel's dweliing, and was often
there. The Colonel having wceasion to visit
some distant shore of the lake, employed Big
bear to row him in his canoe  Ona their return
they passed near a bhigh yet sloping ledge of
rock, on which lay an immense number of rat
tlesnakes asieep and basking in the san. The
Indian gave o penctrating louvk at the Colonel
and thus inquired:

“ Raymun love fun "

“ Yes," was the reply.

“ Well, then Raymun have fun; mind Indian,
and hold your tongue"

So he rowed along sjlent and slow, and cut a
crotched stick from a bunch of hazles upon the
bank.

= Steady, now, Raymum,” said he, as he clap-
ped the crotehed stick astride the neck of a ser-
pent that was asleep cluose to the edge of the
water. “Take um now, Raymun; hole fase.”

The colonel then took hold of the sticik, keep-
ing the serpent down, while Bigbear tied up o
little sack of powder, putting one end of a slow
match therein. He then made it fast to theé®
snake's tail. And retting fire to the match, gave
orders to “let um go,” st the same time pushing
the canoe off from the shore. The snake, being
liherated, crawed away to his den. The Indian
immedlauzl‘j‘r then stond up apd clapped his
hands, making aslond a noise as possible, and
thus roused the other serpents, who in a moment

disagpeared.

“ Now look, Raymun, look —zee fun,” said he;
and in abont a minute the powder exploded,
when there was, to be sare, fun slive. The
spakes in thousands covered the rock, all his
sing, rattling, lwininf;. twirling and jumping in
every way imaginahle. Colouel Raymond burst
into a loud laugh that echoed across the lake,
pleased anlike with the success of the trick and
the ingenuity of the savage's invention. But
Bigbear, from the beginning to the end, was as
grave as a judge, not moving a muscle, and nut
having the least show of risibility in his conate-
nance. This is truly characteristic of the Ameri-
can ahorigines; what causes the greatest ex-
citability of laughter in others has noeffect upon
them; they remain sober, sedate and fixed as a
bronze staiue. Tbey may love fun, bnt never
in the smallest degree exhibit that character in
thelir looks.

— e - E———

A Maasaxmous Davg.—Daring the war
that raged from 1623 to 1660, between Frederick
11 of Denmark and Charles Gnstavus of Bwo-
dep, after a battle, in which the victory had ro-
mained with the Danes, a stont burgher of Flens-
borg was abnut to refresh himsell, ere retiring to
have his wounds dressed, with a draught of
beer from a wooden bottle, wheo aa implorin,
ery from a wounded Bwede, lying on Lhe field,
mado him torn, with the very words of SBidney—
“Thy need i3 greater than mine.” He knelt
down by the fallen enemy, to pour the liguor in
his mouth. His requital was a pistol-shot in
the shoulder from the treacherous Bwede.

“ Rascal!" he cried, * I wwould have befriended

and you would murder meinreturn. Now
fo:'ill punish you I would have given you the
whole botile, but now you shall have only half.”
And drinking off balf himself, he gave the rest
to the Bwede.

- The king, bearing the story, sent for the burgh-
er, and asked him how he came tospare the
life of such a rascal.

4Blre,” sald the honest burgher, “I never
conld kill a wounded enemy.”

“ Thou meritest to be a noble,” the king said,
and created him one immediately, giving him as
armorial besrings a wooden bottle plerced with
an arrow! The fumily only lately became ex-
tinct in the person of an old maiden Iady.

¢ Sir Isaac Newton's nephew was a clergy-
man. When he had perforied the marrltﬁe
ceremony for a_couple, he always refased the
fee; Baying,—“ Go your ways, poor wretches, I
have done you mischief enough already.” Was
e o was he not s subject {o? o lunatic asylum ?
i

guu (to her beau) —Frederick, what cl
113

for two years, pining and {
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Open wide the door, mother,
And let the sngels lu ;

They are so bright sod falr, mother,
80 pare nnd free from Fip.

I bear them speak my name, mother,
They soltly whisper, ** Come !"

O! let the angels in, mother,
They wait Lo take me home.

I know that death has come, mothar,
His hand is on my brow ;

You cannot keep me here, mother—
Yes, [ must leave you now.

Thoe room is growiog dark, mother—

work both mind and body, if ev of
bndy could be expased to tho u:ghpl:? a little
time every day. If you pre pale and feeble,
the vietim of throat, lung, nerve or other affee-
tion, you must scek o new life in the ro
of your whole body to the sunbath. But if yon
go o great deal in the open air, and expose your
face and hands to the dl;ect rays of tho sun, you
will probably do very well. !
Jnst think of it,"your whole body under the
clothes always in the durk, like a ‘potato vine
trying to grow in a dark ccllar. When you take
off your clothes and look 8¢ your skin, you are
sometimes almost frightenedyo to see how white
and ghastly it scems. How elastie, tough and
cheerful our young folks would become, could

I thooght | heard you wenp;
'Tls very sweet to dle, mother,
Like sinking into sleep !

1 now wnust say farewell ! mother,
For I nm golng home!

Now open wide the door, mother,
And let the aogeis come! -

GOING TO SLEEP.

The light 13 fadlng dowa the sky,
The ehadows grow and multiply,
I hear the thrashes’ eveniug snng :
But I have borne wirh toil and wrong
S0 long, su longz !
Dim dreams my drowsy senses drown—
8o, dariing, kiss my eyelids down!

My lifc’s brief spring went wastod by,—
M{ eummer ended froitlcasly ;
lesrned to hunger, strive, und wait,—
I found you, love—oh, happy fate!—
8o Inte, 80 late!
Now all my fleld« are turning brown,—
8o, darling, kis3 my cyelids down !

Oh, blessed sieep ! oh, perfect reat!
Thas pillowed on your faithtal breast,
Nor lito nor d =ath s wholly drear,

O tender heart, since you are here,
80 dear, so dear!
8weet lovs, my soul’s safficient crown !
Now, darling, kise my vyelids down'!

From ® Our Young Folks™

A FEW PLAIN WORD3 T0 LITTLE PALE-
FAOED FRIENDS,

BY DY Nin vy owra

Threr years ago I visited my dear youn?
friend Susie. Althouun she lives in the country
in the midst of splendid grounds, I found her
with a very pale face, and blue semicirct s
under her eyes. Her lips wero a3 whito as il
she bad just risen frowm a sickbed; nnd yet her
mother told me she was as well as usual.  Susie
was seven years old, and & m~st wonderfu)
child.

T sald to her, * Well, my litde child, wha
makes you so pale?”

She replied, “O, I was always pale.
8ays it ia pretty.”

When we were all =itting around the dinner ts
ble, [ introduced the subject again, for it was ver v
sad 1~ find this beautitui and promising child sn
fragile. Before 1 leR, I took hittle Susie’s hand
and wa'ked into the gurden. * And now,” saud
I« my litle one, show me your favorite
flower.”

She took me to a beautiful moss-rose, and < -
clnimed, 0, that is the mast beatiful Hower 13
the world; don't you think it lovely, air®#

I gaid “Now, Sasie, I shall come here again
in two weeks, 1 wish you would dress up tha
rose bush in a suit of your own clothes, and a!
low the dress tn remain till I return.”

Bhe laughed, and said, “Why, how queer!
why do you want me to rio that?”

I'replied * Never mind, but run and get the
clothes, and I will help you to dress it up, and
see {f it looks hike yon.™

She ran off with loud ghouts to ask mamn:a
for a suit of her clothes.  Of coure mamma had
to come and ask it I were serions, and what
were my reasons, [ said, “I cannot give you
my reasons to-day, but I assurc you they asw

ood ones, and when 1 come aguin I wiil ¢«
plaia it all to you.”

Bo a specimen of each and every kind of gur-
ment that Susie was in the habit of wearing w
brongh: forward, snd Susie and I spent some
time in rieging out the rose bush. First came
the little shirt, which mnade it look vesy funny:
and then came the little waistand skirt, then the
frock, then the apron, and finally, over all, a b .
tle 8haker sun boanet. When we had reached
this point, Susic cried out, * Now, how can you
put on the stockings und shoes?' 1 said, “ we
will cut open the stocking and tie them sround:
the shoes we cannot uee.” Of course we all
laughed, and Susie thought I was the funnies:
mag in the worid. She could hardly wait £
me to come again dod tell ber why 1 had done
such a funaoy thing.

In two weeks, according t~ promise, I was a!
my friend's house agnin. Susie had watched
her little rose-bush, . r rather the clothes whici
covered it, and longed for mv coming. Bu
when we took the bonnet, gown, skirt and stock-
ings away, lo und behold, the beautiful ros:-
bush had lost its rich green color—had becom

Aonn

ly tze blond starts anew; soon the skin taki
beautiful tinge, the little one digests better, her

this white, sickly skin be exposed every day to
the sunshine! In no other way could l;yey spyend

an hour which would contribute so much to
their welfare. Carry that white, sickly potato-
vine from the cellar out into the blessed sunshine,

and immediately it tecins to get color, health

unddstrength. (;;xzxjx;ry that pale little girl from
tha dark. . where  gho. jo-nesvous “INNtaia _
nad unhngﬁl?fnto the sunshine, and lmmedhtea-

€8 8

tongue wears & better color, sho sleepa better,
her verves arc quict, and many happy chapges
come.

Twenty vears ago [ saw n dear, sweet child,

of two years, die of croup. More than

hours we stood around its bed, working, weep-
ing, praying, hoping, despairing; but abont one
o'clock in the morning the last painful struggle
for breath guve way to the peaceful sleep of
death, . .

On the foffowing Sunday we gathered at the
sad home tn'attend the faneral. The little cofin
was brought out under a shade tree, and placed
upon a chair, just under the window of the hed-
room where the little nne had always slept, and
there the hroken-hearted mother and father,

with many neighhors, and the kind-hearted .

minister all wept together. And then we all
walked to the gravc:imrd. and buried the little
one in the cold groan

On the very evening of that day, the brother
of Charlie, who was but two years older, was
tnken with the same disense. was cslled in
to sec him. O, how pitiful, how very touching
were the moanings and groanings of that moth-

e
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much worre sgain, but on the following day
wne ahle to ride out,

Within a few days I sought an opportunity
to speak with the parents about the manage-
ment of their little son. It wus painful to tell
them that I thought they might have prevented
the death of Charlie. But I said what I thought
w33 true, and then advigsed a new policy in the
cace of the remaining child I said to them,

“Your son who has bern taken from you was
carefully sereened from the sunshine. en he
rode ot in the baby-wagon, it was always under
the cover. And he slept always in t bed-

room, into which the direct rays of the sun nev-
er come; that great tree makes it impossible.
A child cannot live where a plant will not grow;
and if you doubt what I am telling you, try &
pnt of flowers in Charlie’s bedroom.” You will
find that in a single month the leaves will fall,
and the plant will ¢ie. Charlie spent three-
quarters of his life in that bedroom.”

The mother, at length, when convinced, cried
ont in very anguish of sout, “* Whatehall we do?
What shall we do¥”

“ Well,” said I, “ my dear friend, if you would
save this child, and this is the only available
sleeping room for it, I advise you to have the
trees that shade that part of the honse cut down.
Trees should never be allowed to shade human
dwellings. They are very beautiful and noble
objects, to my own fancy more beautifal and no-
ble than any other products of our plme;
and I would have them muluelled, but woul
ont have them near our houses

The trees were cut down, the blessed sun-
shine enme in to dry, sweeten and purify the
bedroom. Its atmosphere was so changed that
no one could fail to observe it. The child was
kept much in the open air, and when taking his
midday nap ho was occasionally laid upon s
matress, near & window, in the direct rays of
the sun, his head protected, but the rest of his
body exposed to the sunshine. The little fel-
low’s health greatly improved. I believe he
never had another attack of the croup, -

Our voung folks should never sleep in bed- |
rooms that have not the direct sunshine. They
should never slicep in bed-rooms the windows
of which are shaded by piazza or tree; and if
they would have the very best hesalth, they
must live as constantly as possible in the sun-
shine. All who have delicate health must, with
their clothes removed, take daily sun-baths du-
ring the snmmer season. Such a bath will .
give them very little trouble, and they have no -~
idea how much it will add to their health and
happiness One good bath in the sunshine s
worth many baths in the water, valuable as these
are. Some people admire pale girls, Th
make very good ghosts, but are not worth mu
as girls. God hung up that t sun in the
heavens as n fountain of health, light, bean-

like its mistress, pale and sickly.

“Oh!" she cried, “what made you do so?

why, you have spoiled my beautiful rase-bush.’

I anid, “ Now, my dear little one, you mu-t

not blame me, for I id this that you might re

member sumething of importance to yowe You
enial
You sare pale and sickly:
the rose-bush has been healthy and beautifp!.
ou
why you are a» weak and white. If we had
kept these clothcs upon the bush for a month or
twa, it would have entirely lost its color and

and this rose-bush live out in the broed,
suashine tngether.
1

ut the=e clothes on the rose bush toshow

health.”
“But you would not bave me gu naked, sir."

“No, not altogether, but 1T would have yon
healthy aud happy. And now I am going tn
ask your father to build out here in the garden

s little yard, with a closa fence, and when th

gun shines you must come out into the yard
with vour nurse, and take off your clothes an:

ty and glory for our earth. Ouar young folks,
bfr livinz 1n houses with plazzas, shade-trees,
close-blinds, and curtains, and by using in their
walks broad-brimmed hats, gloves, parasols,
and veils, deprive themselves in a part of
the many blessings which our Heavenly Father
would confer on fhem throngh the great son.

A Cuomtovs Brony.—The follfwing curlons
story appears in the New Frankfort Gazette:

A few days before the Grand Dake Constans
tine's last vist to Berlin, n commissioner of the
Polish National Government arrived there with
a Bwedish passport from Btockholm. On pre-
' | sending himself to his fellow-commissioner in
the capital of Prussia the latter informed him
that two Russian officers who had formerly serv-
ed in the insurrectinn had determined to "assas-
sinnte the Grand Duke on his arrival, wishing
to revenge themselves npon him' for having or-
dered three of their cornrades to be shot. Thetwo

play in the sunshine for half and hour, or untii | commissioners, feeling that sach an act would

your skin lonks pretty red.”
After a hearty laugh the good papa asked i

I was serious about it. I told blin, never more

only bring disgrace on the Polish cause, deter-
mined to prevent it, and at the same time not
to betray the officers in question. They then
bevan 10 search all over the town for the offi-

f

30, und that when [ should come to them agsin.,
a month hence, If Susie had such a baptism in
the sunshine four or five times a weck, I could
promise that the headache and sleeplessness from
which she had suffered so much would b-
lessened, and perhaps removed.

The carpenter was set to work, and in tw.
days the enclosure surrounding a bed of flower-
was completed. At eleven o'clock the next
morning, n naked little girl, with very whit.
skin, mﬁz t have been seen runniog about with-

in the pen; papa, mamma and the nurse clapping

their hands and shouting. [ had been careful !
to say that her head should be protected for:
the first few days with a large damp towel, then !
with & little flat hat, and flonlly the hend mus' |
be exposed like the body. !

I looked forward with a great deal of interes:
to my next visit, Susie met me with, O, I am
as black as an Indian.” ,

“ Well, but how is your health " o

The good mother said, “She certainly has
greatly improved; her appetite is better and |
never knew her 1o sleep 80 well before.”

There were four children in the family, and
all of them greatly needed sunbaths, As therc
were two boys and two girls, it-came to pass
that aoother pen was built, and four naked
children received o dally baptism in the blessed
sunshing. And these childrén sll improved in
health, as mucu as the rose-bush did after we
removed its funny drese. The good Lord;has
so made children that thoy are as dependen on
the sun for their lifc and health as plants are
When you try to make a house plant grow far
removeg from the window, where the direct
rays of the sun caunot fall uPon it, you know it
is small, pale and eickly; it will not long sur-
vive. If In addition to kecping it from the win-
dow, you dress It with the cothes which u_child
wears, it will very goon sicken and die. If you
skeep within doors, and do not go ant into the
unshine, or if, when you go oul, you wear s
Shaker bonnet and gloves, Joo must, liethe

me and sickly.
h°8§‘;‘.§‘3§‘gb&?°u will &k me, “ %bat,lsq tobe
done? Arewe

) to visit thid ? Fred.—
St o Gy op, ' gilog o HRve Aok

Asowo 1o g0 nSkCY, 1d 4dd gresly 0’
mox nnt;%“_s.ﬁm% 'yddrg'mmy’w
i

cers, nnd ot last, after wandering about for

four days, they met one of them in o cab. They
followed him (o the Russian embassy, where ho
stopped, and asked the porter when the Grand
Duke was to arrive. The porter told him, “ To-
morrow evening at 10.”

The nfficer turned away and was about to
Into_his cab, when he was stopped by one of
the Pojes, who thus addressed him: “Bir, you
are a Russian officor; you have served in the
Polish army, and you intend to murder the
Grand Doks Constaniine. Como with me at
once to the Polish Commissloner, I will have
you arrested by the Prussian police.,” Thoe officer,
a young man of 27, then. allowed himself to be
taken to a hotel, and to béshut up in a room,
where the two Poles mounted Guard upor him
fo turn.  'Tho other officer was captured by nine
or ten Poles resident in Berlin, whe pro-
cecded to the railway station for that purposs,
and a six-shooter was found on him. A quarter
of an hour afterwards the Grand Duke arrived
at the atation, with tho brother of the Kinlfg of
Prussia, and the Prussian Ambassador, little
thinking that he owed bis life to his most de-
termined of cnemies, the Poles.

Tho nowcst thing out is “plumpars” for
hoﬁ.é\.w:heeked damsels, The plumpegal?mndo
of porcelain, pear-shaped in form, flat on one
gide and bulging on the other. They fit on the
inslde of the checks, giving & round, plamp ap-
pearanco; hence the name,

g5 If a Indy in a red cloak wastocrossa
fleld in which was & goat, what wonderful trans-
formation would take place? The goat would
turn to butter, and the Iady into a scarlet runne,r,

& A French photographer has made ar-
rangements for dmdg; to the bed of the
ocean in a submarine vessel, provided, with
the electric light, and ml_king ! photo-

graphs.
N s ¥ singular -thas the
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