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tike a toad,”
And stared on the bam in the lane.

Inthe waapy, dark rfoof, s large knot have I

Tes and Coffee Company. {Montrose, Pa..8p. lfﬁ watched,
- Till it turned to a tight-clinging bat,
CHARLES N, STODDARD, . Ard I've seen in a corner two stars blazing out,
Dealer tn Boots and Bhots, Hatsand Cape, Losther snd The twin gefamy eyesof the cat.
i3] Main Street, 33 door below Bearie's Hotel.
Work made to order, and repalring dono meatly. A fiddle bow stood by a rusty keyed flute;
Moutrose, Jun. 1, A eaddle bestrided & beam,
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And its stirrups down dangled in jetting of brass
And the bridle bit sent out a gleam.

A pile of ol bottles dull littered's nook,
With & giare ghastly white from it shed ;

P. REYKOLDS,
UCTIOREER—Sells Goods, and
Amena u.vmpﬁo:am left

recelve prompt attention. {Oct. 1,

Werchenize—also
at my house will
1803--tf

book
Whose pages with grime were o'erspread.

How oft have I lain with rain on the roof
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. O, M. HBAWLEY, .
DEALER In DRY GOODS, GEDCER
g, Palata, Olls, etc., New Milford, Pa.

CROCKRRY.
Made Cloth-
: t. 8,63,

Smiling loud like the tread of a host! .

Or the rumble and tumbleof waves as they roll
On the low sounding line of a coast.

Ob, the dreams that the sound of that rain

called to birth,
. DR. 8, W. nmg. to| . AsTlay in the twilight of slecp !
PHYSICIAR - & - SURGEON, ers "‘”.gu. It was music that charmed me, but not of the
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earth,
But of falry land solemn and deep.
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Yes, the garret {s crown of the dwelling it lifts
Its brow to the breeze of tho sky !
It Is brindled with hues from the clouds as it

A; & D, B. LATHROP,

DEALERS in, Dry Goods, Grocerios,

drifts,
_ And the moon-tints like pearts in it lie.
Beranger there Hved with his bashful Lizette,

and ware table and pocket . Whmwlmmmﬂ:hebnndedmepann;
Tl apo s, s, b Gt host. 5| Thero Jobnaoa! with Russelas pabd off bl deb,
Bank, Montrose. { August 11, 1680 ~tf And Goldsmith won bread with his brain. -
A.Larexor, . . D. R. Laisnor

A. O. WABREN,
ATTORNEY A. LAW.Bounty,
and Exem - on ma
o«thlo.lnqd‘! Staore,

, Hack Pay, Pension,
attended to, Offce fir-
Montroee,Ps. [An. 1,702

It {5 nearer to heaven thah afier life knows ;
A realm Jifted over the din ;

And the hopes that fllamine its dusky domain
Are free from the elooding of sin.

ttarn Law, Montrose, 8wsq'a Co.
A tmg::% reasonable busiacss gm st
Commsmioners® Ofice,  {Montrose, Aug. 3. lag.

be
g

For youth’s hopes are pure, theylmbom ln_!.he

heart,
And ihey know not life’s soul staining blight,
For bope when it perishes turns to o spear, .

- UNW. W, WATSON,

ATTORNEY HT LAW, Montrose, Pa. Offies with L.
P. Fiteh. -~ N

[Montrose; Aug: 3. 165.

That wo grasp with revengeful delight.

Ll e

The Otden Memory.

M. €. SUTTON,

Auctioneér, and Insurance Agent,

anl 68t Fricadeville, Pa.

BY A. TEMPLETON.

I kney a gentls girl,

€. 8. GILBERT,

. 8. Auctioneer, ,
angt 69t Great. Bend, Ps.

radiant, souk-lit eyes,

That rivalled the golden bamps of night
High hung in the azure skies—

1 remember her sunny smniles

AME ELY,

T 8. Actionoor,,
Aug. 1, 1869, Address, Brooklyn, Pa.

JONIN GROVES,

PASHIONABLE TAILOR, Montrose, Pa. Bhop

‘Chandler’s Store, Allorders filled in
Cuiting done on short potice, aud

over
first-eate style,
to fit,

That shed a soft light aronnd,
Like the first bright rays of the blushing morn,
When spring-time with beauty Is crowned

1 rememiber e v 2y
That round her neck floatingly fell ;
Where, nestling amid their silken wealth,
The sunlight loved to dweli.

1 remember her faultless brow, .
That the throne of Innocence aeemed,
The modest flush of her blooming cheek,

H. BUBRITT,

‘Where Health's fairest roses.gleamed.
lmbahaghdmi'ﬂep

DEALER!n Staple and Fancy Dry Goods, Crockery, !
Hardware, Iron,Stoves, D70 gz, OUs.808 TALLS: | 9Tmat of yore thrilled my Hstening ear ;

Bootsand Shoes, & 8.
Ma.mvhlowm&ewlmnd. Pa.

Her silver Iaugh by the light winds bome—

T X Her smile to my heart so dear.
DB.B.'P.%“ ‘i ber her timid gl .
perman ted at Pri etérthe = | Thag drooped ' \onist .
n?!}.‘.?c:;”w'ﬁ“?.’.}‘:‘:'i’zﬁﬂ” ey in Al | ing ol lortrsd sigh— |
mo u‘;m‘?:"&gﬁ'w&" =. Sweet-heart tales of other days.
'I'B‘ o BROWE, I remember her valley homeé;
b D & g With the green-covered forest nigh ;

T AR
vime, aup LT EDIRANCR ACETSodS
Hotel,™ west side o’

attended
grst doornorihof °Montrose

The sun-lit bower where the roses grew,

Public Avenge, Montrose, Pa. fAvg.1,159.] And the brook that went mormuring by.
Bruusgcs STROUD. - - Cmamus L. Bpown. { remember the shadowydeil—- .
| Thehamtofthe bousewife bes, o
m’!.oYm = that he is Bow DIt And the towering elm, where the mg‘bird
ounces (]
B ‘to cut: ll{ inds of aﬁ?'ll:htgls mos. Its 1;’]“18‘!' o
and mugm;{,:,‘rm Post Otuce, Montrose, ;l‘ wild, 5 m -
“T'was & vision of light—of love,
HNEY AT uwnialu‘tmse Pa; Office oppo- Too beautiful long to last;
AT farbell House, nearthe Court Hoase. A bright bow pictared in life's dark eky,
Ang. 1. 1860.—t And soon by its cloud o'ercast.

DR. W. W, SHITH,

DENTIST. Rooms over Boyd &

ware Store, Office bours from 9 8. o todp. .
Montrose, Aug. 1, 1862.—t0

Corwin's Hard

And often ber sylph-like form
In memory’s dream appears;

A star 'mong the shadows of by-gone days—
A wave on the sea of years. °

i ABEL TURRELL, . . g
Chemicals

,Win - w
. Glass Ware, Wall and Window Pa,
Machi

DRALER in Dru Patent Medicines,
Ligaors, Paints, Sila,Dye Staffs, Varnisbes
Glsss, Groceries

or, Stape-

nery Qile.

I T

BREVITIES.

—The entire alphabet is found in these

[£] Am! w'm n K;‘lvet cles

TUSSCS, D manition, - .

Brus y Goods, Jewelry, Perfa w r, &c— | four lines:

belng fone of the mont e s qurianDa Cor God gives the grazing ox his meat,
Established in 1868, {Montrose, Pa. He quickly hears the sheep’a low cry,

D. W. SEARLE,
ATTORNEY

AT LAW. ofiics_over
Latkrop, in the Brick Block, Moutroae,

the Store of A.
Pa. [an1'®d

But man, who tastes his finest wheat,
Shonld joy to Lift his praises high.

—Two California barbers quarreled and

DR. W. L. RICHARDSON,

YSICIAN & RURGEON, tenders hl:nsmfenlonll
viclnlty.~—

Office at hisresidonce, onthe corner esstof s;g a

Bros, Foundry. [Ang. &, .

PH
services to the citizens of Montrose

arranged for a duel. They were to walk
aronnd a block in opposite directions,ond
each was to fire at might of his antagonist.
They started, and as soon as the block in-
tervened each took the' ghortest cut for
kome, complaining that his adversary did

1

DR, E. L. GARDNER,
and SURGEBON, Montrose,

especial attention to
Luugs and all S8orrical
Dean.s Boards at Bearl

A Pn. Glver
discases of tho Hexrt and
discascs. Office over W, B. ; .
os Tloiel. | (Ang.1. 159, | from the enst, got bis personal friends to-

pot come to time.

—A San Francisco merchant who had
an unsajeable article consigned to him

U RURNS & NICHIOLA; ¢
DEAL RS 1 Drns:

stafla, Nnt:. Olls, Varnish, Liquars,

ar:.cles, Patent Medicines, Perfumery

A. B. Bogss, -
Acg. 1, 1863, e

Medicines, Chemiaals, Dye-

m%ie;:-m he advertised t|

ticies, £9 ptions carcfally componnded.—
Pntﬁ-le ‘Avenue, abovo Ncarle's Holel, Moatrose, Py
PR . Axos Nicaols.

| gether, and sssigned each a street,and in-

gtructed them' to call ot every store dind

inguire for this 1;::m.u:_ulm' article, Then

d the goods, and the retail

dealers surprised at the unosuasl call that

had been made for them took them all off
his hands at a high price.

DR. E. L. HANDRI

+ " and vl o
; Boardsate ..‘Eogtox_q‘gf‘ )

" A ‘Tidianian & fow days sins got
overly “fatiguned,”- laid d;,:{s close tgo 'Y

bi* | molasses “barrel, accidently tumed - the

fapcet, and went to gleep with o full

-.:| eteeom yrntiing on'biis-head. Hé wad dis-

3 after eighteen grallone, foll meas-

ure, of the “ sweet restorer” had run over
him." The “Mayor ‘of-the ‘¢ity farther
sl:g&eped"blm with afine. of eight dol-

—A good joké was receritly

.| which isto be Amunhd;fnr”bg

at the expense -of: Professor gewallot, of

"} the Missouri Bureau of Mining. . A phy-

cian sends the: professor a
mlwm@iminr.whm.h ﬂw; gentle
aminea'and propounces a.bit of eal-
oty tho. calolar etructae of

16315 Fra aqueoys
{sction. By return mail, octor ex-
the caloarous tufs is » Jomp of
to whioh - the ents: bave Eﬂl

- §

rare geologi-

Where o xmall dormer window crouched “ squat

And a spider had spun his gray wheel o'er a mat

gentleman ex..

#ind see her,
S

A COQUETTE’S LESSON,

Several years ago there lived in Parisa
woman whose beanty hed won the most
boundless admiration from all, whose
charm of manner and many fascinations
had gained the most enthusiastic devotion
and been the causs of the most romantic
deeds, and whose coldness of heart made
her a wonder and o mystery to all She

of Parisian society, no one knew how, no
one knew whence. But though no one
knew anything about her, che bad sur-
prised them into approval of her, and
every one received her unhesitatingly.
Her name was d’ Anvers but every one
called her “Madame,” because no one
knew whether she was wife, widow, or
aid. Madame was very beautiful, and
posiessed that incgpressiblé charm of man-
ner for which there are no words of de-
scription ; that fascination about her
whole being'so dear and beautifal in a
§ood woman, so fatal in 8 wicked one.

fadame wag thoronghly selfish. Shehad
made up her mind to have but one aim
in life; her own ease and enjoyment. 8he
resolved to do or permit pothing from
others which interferred in the shightest
degree with her own comfort. Thus had
she deceived so many. Her lovers were
endless in number, ame was virtuous.
It was pleasant to have some one always
thinking of her, alwaye auticipating ber
wishes ; some one to bring beautifal bou-

ueta; some one to take her everywhere
she desired to go, and take her to asplen-
ded sopper afterwards. Some one to brin
her every new book, every new piece o
music, and some one whom she could
make a lackey of when she had any com-
missions to be done. This was Madame’s
ides and many had she victimized, en-
couraging and leading them ou until the
approached the subject of marriage, an
ventured to hope their snit was not in
vain. Each one who was foolish epongh
to commit himself thus, lost even the
g!easure of her society forever, and was

ismissed, and she went on to the next
who eventually shared the same fate.

Whatever might be said of Madame’s
want of heart, not one word agminst her
virtne had ever been bredthed. In this
respect she thorouihly respected berself,
and thus compelled her victims to respect
her. It is strange how perverse human
nature ig! The very faults they despised
in her, the very danger of ber presence,
seemed to lure men on more than ever.
No one had ever made such a sensation
in Paris; but of course at last ber coun-
duct began to excite indignation. She
had been the caunse of the ruin and death
;f r;:or? ut‘hz;]n (;‘ne man &v}?ose heart beat

igh with the hopes and joys of yoath.

in E‘H'éf"o?n-h’::i"icéo;ﬁtg M. dehEt
young, rich, of high family, and with the
rospect of a brilliant marriage before
im, had poisoned himself for love of her;
and another, a mere boy, proud and sen-
gitive, after lnvishing his eoul’s best feel-
ings upon her in vuin, absolutely died of
grief at her rejection.

When told of the feelings such things
hnf(il created against her, she laughed and
eaid :

“Wel, why are they such fools? Iam
not going to be held Tesponsible for the
stupid ncts of others. They have eyes
and can see.  Why do-they not use their
eyes? 1donot compel them to love me,
or ask them to run after me a8 they do,
and if they do it they must take and bear
the consequences.. .

Madame's Iatest victim was the - Mar-
quis de Lespierre, who, older than her
other suitors, had formed for her a more
serious, profound aud enduring love ; but
not content with the privilege of her so-
ciety and the exclusive permission to be
her escort on all occasions, had the mis-
fortune to ask her to become his wife.
This sealed his doom. Disappointed aud
heart-broken, he left her presence a
and aged man, never more to appear upon
the world’s gay scene, snd ever to shon
thenceforth the society of women.

1t was difficalt to tell Madame’s age.
She was nearly forty, but appeared any
age between twenty and thirty-five. Nev-
er yet had that strange cold heart been
warmed into anything like love. She was
a wonder and s mystery to all, for she had
seemed to love so many whom she had in
everj way encouraged. Yet why had she
never married ?

Just at this time sppeared upon the
scene o new admirer. 'Lhis was M. Victor
de Roussel. He was o man of about for-

, handsome, rich, intellectual and very

ignified in his manner. Sometimes there
was a stern, uncompromising look upon
his face. Such a Jook did he fix upon
Madawme as he saw her for the first_time.
For the first time in her life Madame's
face flushed under the gaze of a man, and
o strange tremor thrilled her from head to
foot.. 3. de Ronssel was essentially differ-

| ent from any man she had met before.

All others had yielded to ber spell at once,
or if they made a fuint effort to resist, it
was soon abandoned. She had been ac-
citstomed to see all men bow to her as
willing, unquestionable, unresisting-alaves.
Not 8o, M. de Roussel. He could not but
admire her besuty, but after that a quiet
look of scorn settled upon his face as the
result of his scrutity. It surprised her
and made her indignant; ‘but he interest
ed her more than the mostenthusiastic of
her lovers had ever done.- Madame met
M. de Roussel frequently in societ{; She
felt pigned by his indifference, for he had
ssked permission to call upon her, aod
had never availed himself of it. There
was design in this avoidance of her which
ghe little suspected.

M. de Roussel had heard of her; he had
known M. de Leapierre, and his whole na-
ture revolted against 2 woman who counld
make 8 wreck of euch a man. He bhad
asked himself, what right had this wo-
man to go on causing ruin and misery to
others and never suffering hergelf ﬂhy
shoald she not be tanght o lesson that
wonld effectually cure her; and wl?' should
bo not teach that lesson? _The tirst: step
was to gain her interest. . This be did by
feigning utter indifference. He had not
availed himself of her permizssion to vome
and it m:_)jllst
ons evening she

had appeared suddenly upon the sarfice | ceal

& have you ot besn to°see me,
Monsié%r de gmu&? "‘This is -searcely

dertoue, and thetffect of his manner u

on her did not estape him. He aaw the
coler rise in her cheeks, and the smile of
pleasure which ele tried in vain to con-

“You know I desire you to come,” she

gaid in the sameitone, snd then afraid of

having gone too'far, she zaid: “I heard
of mausic, and enumerate all my favorite
composers as yours. We must have tastes
nl].ike, for I love music, and will give yon
plen .

“ﬁn love music” with anch a cold na-
ture as yours, he was about 10 udd, bat he
gaid : “Iiwe! Did you ever love, madame t”
masic,” 6he said with o forced laugh.

«I am not jesting,” be said quietly; ©I
mean o man. Have you ever loved a

“No, never.”

“And yet you have
have led many men to

]t was their own mistake,” she said.

“But you certainly encouraged them,
and if you disliked them Why did you do

is

«] did not dislike any of them ; on the
contrary I liked each one in turn, and al-
ways regretted when they banished them-
replied while she asked herself indignant-
1y, what right this man had thus to ques-
tion her actions? She was angry with
utterly helpless in his hands She felt
compelled to answer him, nd ta answer
him truthfally.
your mind to marry any of them ?”

“Because I have not” seen the man I
conld marry.” I do not think I could ev-
have toward a husband. Besides, I conld
never give up my independence and free-
dom as every woman must do in o more
even the most reasonabls of husbands. 1
conld never give up my exclusive owner-
ship of myself. I could enjoy the society
love, pleasing becanse they fluttered, and
accept their attentions without bindin
myself in any way. I have the natu
longing to my sex, and hke to have some
one always near to do my bidding, and to
gratify my love of pleasure by anticipat~
t6 e ir'I nali Toulfa bris wuv maqhad
sense enough to be eatisficd with his po-
gition, and not always desired to become

you say the other day that you were fond
of it!”
“Why I have just told you that I love
mao ?”
‘:Emrig,”t%e 3‘;)(;1‘
looking at her.
this?”
selves by asking me to marry them,” she
him for his audacity, yet she felt herself
«And why have you bever made up
er experience the feelings a woman should
or less degree, even in France, and with
of men, listen to the pleasing words of
love of admiration and appropriation be-
ing my every wish for amusement, my
my husband. In fuct, monsieur, I liked

escorts, glaves, but-not to marry.
M. de Ronssel looked at her for a8 mo-
ment, and then said:
«And has it never occnrred to you that,
you had no right to trifle with_the feel-
ings of others in this way? Have you
never thonght of the misery you might
canse? ‘That perbaps you might utterly
crush and desolate some honest heart that
loved you sincerely and mmestlg i
“These consequences were their care.
They sbould have guarded against them.
I do not hold . myzelf responsible in any
way, she said with a scornful smile.

4Did it never cross your mind that you
might possibly share the fate of your vic-
tims?” he askeg .

«] am not afmid” she aunswered gaily,
rising to go as her carriage was an-
nounced ; “l could never love any one
safficiently to suffer.”
“Do not eay this” he reptied in 8o un-
dertone, giviog her his arm; I like to
hope that there is some one in this world
whom yon might one day love.”
He felt her arm tremble, and knew she
understood him 88 he wished her to do.
As be handed her into the carriage, he
pressed her hand and eid :

“May 1 ask agnin to come ?”

“Yes; come to-marrow.”

«] wilL.”

«] shall wait for
she eaid unguardedly.

«I will come. Good-night.”

«A demain,” she said.

«A demain,” be replied as he walked

i'ou with impatience,”
V.

away.
Fzr the first time in her life, madame
a sleepless night for the sake of a
man. Thoughts of M. de Roussel hannt*
ed her as no thonghts had over ooccupled
her before, and her heart beat faster as she
thonght of sceing him the next day. In
the moruing she arose with a flushed face,
and looking more beautiful and inferest-
ing than usnal from the gentle languor
produced by fatigne? As the hour ap-
proachied for M. de Roussel's visit, she be-
o'to.tremble. - What was this strange
emotion ? What mysterions power had
this man over bher? ~Until now she had
always ruled, now she felt herself mas-
teredy; Madamé kne® nothing of the
eimple power of love:- )

Tu the most becoming of toilettes M.
de Ronssel found madame waiting for him.
Her heart throbbed vildly and she trem-
bled so that she ¢ould scarcely rise to greet
him, all of which M. dle Ronssel observed,
but of conrse o not to notice. She
was beginning to love him as he wighed
ghe should. ile_ knew how wildly, how
passiomately she would love once. the ice
was broken. He took both her hands,
and stood gazing at her for a long time in
silence. Her eyes fell before his, aud ehe
tried in vain to release herself, .

“You are very beautifell” he sid seri-
ousl{. . ‘ )

“[ have been told thad very often, mon-
gienr” T

“Bat I do not speak it. as others have
spoken it.” he saiﬁepdmg over her.

“No,” she gaid, musingly; “you do not
gay or do m‘:ly'thing‘u.s dtherado. Youare
to me very different toall others”

“Arid g0 £ desire to be,” he enid- point-
edly, and then fesring % go too at
ﬁrﬁ.’ !‘xle changed the subjec :

de

g .
Rousgel left ber two hours: later
in s'state of heppiness. hope, W

I ol
was new to ker. She had firet almost un-

gallant after askiog"if yon might come, [.that
snd betraying uje into expressing m
pleasure at the thought of your coming’

«Ah, Madame, I sm afraid yon flatter
me. Do you really desire me o come? I
scarcely dare hope 8o mach.”

He said the Inst words Iy inanun-

them all in turn, as companion’s’, lovers, |

to
hich.

consciously wished that he might:love
her, now she hope i, and began to believe
he:did. Many had loved. her before,
E:tt neve:.had nNocmsici::ed her the slight-
emotion. ow her whole bei
thrilled with joy. - belng

Great was the surprise of the “world”
to find M. de Roussel madame’s “next vie-
4im” as they supposed, for every one had
heard him express his contempt and scorn
for her, now they ridiculed him. But he
on}&‘neplied: “Do not be too hasty. Wait!”

de Roussel now entirely monopolized
madame’s socjety, and she was never seen
a:ﬁwhem with anyone else. But a change
bad come over her. She hiad no more the'
haughty, disdainfal and tiettish man-
ner of former days. A subdued, calm,
b_aﬁpy lqok bad eettled upon her fuce,
lighting it up with a wonderful beauty.
All her smileg, all her daugerous littfe

hes that might mean so much or so
little, were lavished upon do Rousact atuae.

Mounths passed, sud M. de Roussel held |
tho pasition toward madame that others
had held before bim. He was, perhaps,
the most attentive, most devoted, most
‘passionate of all her lovers, yet madame
was not satisfied. A strange feeling of
dread insecurity troubled her heart. She
had never before cared. But now she
longed to have some claim upon M. de
Rousse), and she resolved when he offered
himself as her husband, as she bad no
doubt he, like all the rest wounld do, to ac-
cept him. This determination aitonished
herself. But M. de Roussel did not offer
bimself. Nearly a year had passed. Would
he néver speak ? His attentions and de-
votions never ceased or lessened for a mo-
ment, during all this time, yet he never
asked the question that others had asked
in a few months. Perhaps he feared the
same fute, and loved her too well to risk
losing her. How was she to convince
him to the coctrary ? How let him know
that he was the one dearexception ? Often
before madame had not scrupled to affect
love when no real fecling existed in her
beart ; but now that it was filled with an
intense, real love, a new feeling of delica-
cy, & natural, womau;{ shrinking, made
her timid and reserved.

Such thonghts and feclings began to
torment her. She became pale and anx-
jous. M. de Ronssel affected not to un-
derstand the canse, and added to her an-
noyance by constantly asking herabout it.

Another year passed. Two years! Mad-
ame could -scurcely endure the torture of
uncertainty ond saspense any longer. Her
love for de Roussel conquered her whole
being, beyond all power of control. She
was his very slave heart and soul.

One day he came as usual, and after a

few words of greetin%’gne said.

“Are you going to be alone ?”

«Am 1 not always alone, evcept when
m come ?” she said, her heart the while

ting high with bope. He wes going
e5dtitlung w say w yon. 1 nave
come to say adicu !”

“Adien 7 What do you mean ?” she ex-
cluimed, her fuce growing ghastly.

«] am going away.”

“But you are coming back? You
could nof be so cruel, so beartless a8 to
abandon me when yop know —”

«How much you love me, is that what

ou would say ¥ he asked, interrupting
er.

“Yes! yes ! she said, burying ber fuce
in hér hands

“But you once said you would never
mnrr{{ asny man 27

“I know I said so, but I had not met

ou then. I could be your wife, Vietor.
have never loved any oneas I bave loved
you.”

“You speak the truth. Thisas it shonld
be,” he said, angrily, seizing her hand;

n

quette—such ' the -inevitable end of all
-such lives. - :- .
. — > ————
A Slight Mistake,

_ A strange appearing genius on his first
visit to the city, observing a sign overa
store thua:

“ Wholesale and Retail Store” He
worked his way through the crowd of la-
dies, until he faced one of the clerks, who
waa exbibiting some articles to a youngs
ludy, when he broke out with :

“ Say, mister, who's boss here?”

. “?;I‘he proprietor has just stepped out
sir .

“'Wel), this is a re-tailing shop ?”

“ Yes gir, a wholesale anﬁ retail store.”
“ Guess you undestand your trade ?”

“Oh, yes,” replied the clerk, wrapping
up a bundle for his lady customer, “what
can I do for you ?” .

% Well, as the cold weather is coming.on
-f THUTELT T HOgUT BS WEIT CUlny BOU BIve’
you 8 job.”

« I don’t understand you sir,” replied
the clerk, who began to suspect the fellow
was in the wrong box.

 Zactly so ; well, I tell you.”

«Explain what yon mean my friend,”
gaid the clerk, as
roll from under his coat.

“Well, as I eaid before, the cold weather
is coming on, snd I thonght I might as
well be?xin’ forit. Come mighty near
freezin’ Yother winter, well I did, but—"

s hope you will tell me what you want
g0 that 1 may serve you.”

« Certainly, squire, certainly, I always
do business in a hurry, and r)ux;t as quick
as the old master will let. 1 want you to
re-tail these old shirts. Let them come
down about to the knees, kase I don’t
wear drawers.”

The effect may be imagined, but as
novelist say can’t be described. The loud
laugh which followed, served to convince
the poor fellow ho had committed himself,
and his long legs were put in motion for
the door.

N —
Words,

We believe it was Talleyrand who said
that “the nge of words was to conceal
ideaa” We were not o tanght in schools.
Our grammar used to say that words were
certains sounds used by common -consent
a8 sign of our ideas. Who is right, Tal-
leyrand or the grumimar? Perhaps the
middle ground is where the truth dwells,
for certain it is that however we may
clear some of our ideas by words, others
of them are e«}lnull_v hidden when we come
to speak in their behalf. — Mr. Golden
Smith objects to being called a “social

arasite” by the author os Lothair, and
Ee writes a hot little note which, ending
in the word “coward,” applied to the nov-
clest, is signed “your obediant servant.”
Of course, Mr. Smith dogen’t really wish
us to believe that he }.ﬁ“he,%v',f be ‘c'?n’s‘il(lly-
gaoh ~Eniols i tre ard the ﬁ?ght Hon.
Beuj. Disraeli, sud when he tells the
“coward,” with the “stingless insults,”
that he is his “obedicent servant,” he is
only going throngh with a form of words
—+<tig a way we have in old England.’

One of the Beecher girls nsed to say
that she had three rules to gnide her
copying her father'’s MSS. ; If a letter was
dotted, it wasn’t I ; if o Jetter was crossed
it wasn’t T'; and if & word began with a
capital letter, it didn’t begin a seutence.
Doesit not take some such refreshing
rules to enable one to nnderstand language
as ’tis spoken in this nineteenth century ?

A young ladrs “Yes” gud “No,” as ad-
dressed to her lover, who can pretend to
say what they mean! How often does
«No” mean a decided negative, or any
negative at all? Is not the “No” only
“Yes,” overlaid with several crusts of teas-

“you love me as they who came before me
loved you. You spnrned them from you.
Now share their fate. Suffer as you made
them suffer. Your time has come. Know
at last what it is you bave been doing all
your life. Learn by your own misery the
desolation you inflicted npon others. You
had no right to do this and your punish-
ment has come.”

He paused, and she sank to the floor
atterly humbled snd erushed, and said in
a despairing voice:

«But I have never wronged you, Victor.
I was earnest and sincere ip my love for

ou. I should never have spurned you.
ven now I will be your wife”

“My wife! he exclaimed, with scornful
emphasis; “I am married already, and
were I not, never should you have been
my wife.- I have never loved you. I made
love a trap to cateh you in, and I have
caught and conqnered you, as we put out
of the way o wild animal that has been
devouring our companions. You will de-
vour no more. I despise and loathe you,
and could o contemptible a being excite
so much feeling, I would 2dd kufo. i go
now to my good, my gentle, my pure wife,
who waits for me in Italy, and I'leave you
to yourself; it is the bitterest punishment
I could inflict. Profit, if you can, by the
lesson [ have taught, and may it a8
warning to all coquettes and adventuresses.
Thanking you for your socicty sud many
pleasant hours, and for the preference you
did me the honor to feel for me, I leave
you forever.”

Unable to speuk, madame fell sensoless
to the floor, where she wus foand several
bours later. It wus many days before she
returned to consciousness; and when,
after a long illness, she came from her
room again, she was but tho wreck of her
former gelt. Bowed with sorrow, illness
and remorse, she seemed lske an old wo-
man. The faces and voices of those she
bhud wronged haunted her at all times,
and she gaw their sufferihgs reflected in
herown. Then the disconnected words—
smarried,” “wife,” “Italy”—these dread-
fal words of M. de Roussel's—had_ made
an indeliblo impression on her mind. The
-world wearied her; it’s sights snd sonnds
tortared her. Life had become almost
‘intolerable as-it was. She longed for rest
and peace. Within o year, like Louise de
Valliere, ehe sought in a convent what
can be no where, if it i not in the heart.
She is the most strict and most devout of
all the nuns. She still lives, but whether
ghe has found the peace and rest she
sought, she best knowa : .

" M. de Boussel 18 happy with. his wife,
whom he idolizes. He mever thinks of
madame, and has not even. troubled hita-

ings and wilfullness ? And as for “Yes,”
isn’t it sometimes discovered to mean the
most negative kind of “No?” And, pass-

e saw him produce a | Dam

A maiden kvelt in_the twilight” hour
and ng her hanils fervently breathed
forth : “Qur Father who art in Heaven,
hallowed be thy name” ’ )

gricf and

"A mother in y
ed gloeping her long last
%E. o emile wreathed her soft Iips, ‘and
with haunds folded across -that “still:and
Beiog besste the Sead, e Sregas Iny
ivin s1de the | H
will Ee done” e pegm: ST
Asentlliubeams of the orient glid -thie
sleeping land, a widow with her-suffering
little ones cbilled by poverty and ‘woe,
bows at the throne of grace and feraently
pmgs: “Give us this day our daily bresd,
n aged father es his loved and Joving
boy goes forth from his” parental care to
brave the cold frowns of life, knecls be-
sides him, on-the eve of his departnre,

| aud plends: im,p .

is the kingdsm, and the power, and the
glory, forever. Amen.”

on her ch BT
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A man with Lungs turned to Stone,

Coroner Butterworth, yesterday, held
an inquest upon the body of a German,
Fred’k Rufland, a butcher who
lately worked on the Corner of Cross and
Market streets. ‘

It appears that the man had died, as
was supposgd from alli:l%w. Some ':a:ggs
gince, two dogs were fighting in the t,
when deeuwe% went ogt an§ attempted to
pull them apart or to interfere in some
way, whereapon a Mr. Kahoe, as is said,
and ns we learn from Coroner Buiter-
worth, came out and strnck him on the
head. He was goon after taken sick and
was found dead mrdny. at 78 Market
street where he ed.

Drs, Rundell and Warner made s post
mortem examination of thedeceased and
found no injury about the head ; but the
cause of death” was found in the !
which were like a mass of soap stone.n'ﬂ;
doctors declared it a miracle almost that
the man had lived so long. As for the
lugs themsclves, they were o medical ca-
ridsity, showiug what strange freaks the
chemistry of human nature is capablo of.
The coroner’s jury ren a verdiet in
accordnuce with the facts, fully exhonera~
ling Mr. Kuhoe from being the cause of
the denth—Paterson (N.J,) Guardirn.

—— - > —
An Jown Wonder.

A wonderful discovery has just been
made about six miles west of Dubmgque,
Iowa, which consists of a cave of immense
proportions and magnificent gorgeousness
and beauty.

While mining for lead ore a Mr, Rice
made the discovery in opening a narrow

ge, which he followed abont seven
undred feet, leading into o large room
connected by a narrow passige, with ma
[ sGout o thonsand feet, where the caveap-
peared to terminate.

He afterwards sunk 8 chaft thirty two
feet deep, intersecting the cave near its
termination, and he and his party of five
descended and entered another narrow
passage of about one hundred feet, where
it expands into a large hall, one hundred
feet long and forty or feet wide, and
from ten to fiftcen fect high, and oma--
mented with stalnctitesof great beanty 3
the roof, like a miuisture eky, studded
and spangled with orbs of the most bril-
liant lustre, and presenting a chrystaline’
surfuce of exqgisitencss and lustre, which
flushes by the light of the torches with
great brilliancy.

From this room the cave branches in
two directions, at an angle of about forty
five degrees, which on being traversed for
about half & mile, the explorers found sev-
eral other chambers of cven greater di-
mengions, aud tly exceeding the first
in heanty and interest, the. entire si

ing from this, what about “I am so glad
to see you !” “Do stay to dinner!” “Miss
Aurelis is out ;,’ (this last when jellg and
cream are landed on ajbewildering dress).
“You sing so charmir:ﬁly;” “Such o de-
lightful evening;” “Ulido all I can for
you in the matter,” etc., ete, must they
not be taken cum grano salis ?

A Frenchman, last summer, who had
been in thig country for o year or so, com-
mitted suicide in his despair of learnin
the language. s« Ashore—that's going,
was the last fenther that broke his Parsian
back.— Albany Journal.

7 e —
Against Running Away.

Old Dr. Strong. of Hartford, Comn,
was uot often outwitted by his people.
On one occasion, he had invited & yom;g
minister to preach for him, who prov
rather a dul ker, and whose sermon
was unususlly long. The people became
wearied ; and, as Dr. Strong lived near
the bridge, near tho commencement of
the afternoon service be saw his people
flocking across the river to the other
church. He readil{ understood that they
feared they shonld have to hiear the same
young man in the afternoon. Gathering
up his wits, which generally came at his
bidding, he aid to the young minister,
*My brother across the river ig rather fee-
ble, and I know he will tako it kindly to
have yon preach to his people: and if you
wilt do so, I will give you a note to bim,
and will be as much obliged to you asl
would to have you preach for me. And 1
want yon to preach the nne sermon that

on preached to my people this morning.”

he young minister snppusing this to bea
commendation of his sermon, started off
in good spirits, delivered his pote, and
was invited to prench most cordially. He
gaw before him one-half of Dr. Strong’s
ple; and they had to listen omne
hour and o half fo the same dall, ham-
drum sormon that they heard in the
morping. They understood the joke, how-
ever, and ssid they would never undertake
to run away from Strong again.

I

Hawthorne relates an anecdote of
Charles Dickens, how, “doring some the-

i3

atrical performances in Liverpool, be act-
ed in play and farce, spent the rest of the
night making speeches, feasting aud drink-

ing at table, nnd ended at seven o'clock
in the morning by jnmping lenp-gog over
the backs of the whole company.

- S

he. farmers of Minnesota m sete

apart portions of their farms for the
rals!
ame

ngof rest trees, and maple seeds

wlf to inguire what became of ber.” . -
o e of 5 o

e in active demand.

and roof heing covered with snow whits
stalactites and frost like encrustations of
carbonate of lime and gypsum.

In many parts of the cave might alto
be seen ‘arynite, and ot distances varying
from ten to fifteen feet are recesses in
walls, go large and high-in some cases a8
to enable them to about in them.

On the floors of these recesses many
stalogmites had formed, resembling .&
huge polar bear, and other formations re-
sembling clusters of grapes, ete.

In aucther place a hand was djstinctly
traced. The water in the cave i3 60 ¢
that in places where it is ten inchea deep,
it does not appear to be more than two.
The party remained in the cave about six
hours, and traveled in it about two miles.

_— e Y
The Horse Head Child,

In the back room of the house N% 117
West twenty-seventh street, New ork,
there is on exhibition a mal-formed in.
fant, which is an excepfiondl demonstre
tion of n well known law of nature, The
child was born on the 3d of April, and
the mother is o poor German woman.

When the child was born the malfor-
mation was not very distinct, but as the
infant grew older it became ‘more sppa-
rent, so that now the face of the child ve-
ry much resembles that of a horse. The
forchead of the infant is like that of other
children, but the whole form of the upper
jaw is lacking, and there is Do te or
Toof to the mouth. The nasal bone and
cartilege extend down over the lower lip
and end in an oval shaped fleshy protub-
erance, resembling as nearly 88 o
the lip of a horze. .

The child does not nurse, bnmmm
to be fed, and appears to be ually
wasting away. .

The father ;n% mot'llmr ofrthe t(.:hﬂdm
\{ or, and though no fee of admig- .
si%? g)o réqui:ed, yef any contributions
from visitors are gratefully received, -The
mother i 34 years of age, bas been mar-
ried threo years, and this 18 her first ehild.
Sometime before the child’a birth she'wus
ghocked ot seeing 8 dead. horse on the
street, and this caused her infant to be
morked in this terrible manner—XNew
York Times. .

(ST~ A fat lady despairingly_says:—*I
am so fat that 1 yymy for gydimppomt-
ment to make me thin. No sooner does

| the disappointment come than the ‘mere

ectation of growing thinner gives me

:!ngh joy that I%:enmg fatter than over”
- Gifted ‘people—Thos - who _are

cont.?ipuuny recms present, of dousse.




