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& BLARESLER, -
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| B . C.C. Parnoy, W.H. MoCass.

HMcKENKIE, PAUROCYT 6 CO.

{Desiers tn Dry Goods, Cléthing, Leles snd Nisom
,-mwﬁw. agests ':f‘l.' grest Ameriean
s Ten’'snd -Coffer Company. [Nontioss, PS..8p. 1.

.. CHARLES N. STODDARD,

Deal: » Borta ard . Hatsand Cxps. Lestberand
~ll‘;:“ l':hm::."u dm:bllo' Searte's Hotel
Work made to order, aud repsiricg done pestly,
Mentrove, Jan, 1, 1870
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SHAVING AND RAIR DRESSING.

n_the wew Postalicn buliglag, whee M1
S e e A G TR
P

. .. P REYNGRDS, .
CTIONE RR—Sells Dry Goods, 28 Marchantie—aiso
g e T

2 pt atiention.

» > >

4 0. M. BAWLEY, Con
%Am Ia DRY GOORY, GROCERIES, CROCKEBY.

‘Hardware, Hata, Caps. Mods CIoth-
——m.mommmh laml.'ﬁ.

. PR & W, DATTONE,
g n.cgga Beng wd uann'}u Offics 83 e
.‘:«ﬁ‘::x_m Bernom fleme, G Band village.
Sept. 1st, 180t

' LAW OFFICE.
.| ttorarye Cyan-
R e oo Bk Fotch evee (e
Bk, " {Moutross ag.«un
. 3. B. BcCoasra.

"\ A. & D. R. LATRIROP,
DPEALE in b‘(}o::t‘h_. O.r:m-riea.
. E‘-‘faﬂ.’d%:%‘ﬁ'm'. bodts %' =
ok Momose, T ¥ {Avgast 11, 1083 —tf
. A LaTERer, - . .

A O. WARREN,

1

sitendad te. [
vat below Bayil's Store, Buntreds.Po. [An. L,

W, W. WATEON, .

ml INEY HT LAW, Nontross, Po. Ofice atth L.
‘r.ma. . {Montrese, aug. 3, 19D

.
w

n. C. SUTTGA,

Agctioneer, and Insoramce Agent,
awl & Preendeviile, Pu.
C 6 GILBERT, .
7. 8. AuvotioRnosy,.
S sugtemt Groas Band, Ma.
AMI BLY,

. 5, A VCTLIONOOT.

Ang. 1, 169, %, ACdress, Brooklys, .

b JOHN GROVED, t
RANTILNABLE TAL DR, lm\-l‘.h. "Saap @b
Chandler's Stare. Alorden filled in Srat-estemiyie.
‘a uul-:::!n o $hort potics, and warranted to 1.

w. w. ssaved, -
CuBINET AND CHAIR MANUPACTURE
of Main otreet, Mantrowe, Pa, lang.

L. BURRITY, R

m‘ Hia Saple aud Pancy Dry Goeds, Creckory
B m--r:. lme. Stoved, Dru gs, Oils.and Psints
Bostrand Shoes, Bats & Cn&l. Fure, Buffais Rabes.
Qreceries, Provisions, c e, New M1 Pa.

RE. —Veut
1.

r} T

. DR, k. P. "
Pas permanently located st Pricadsvitie fortde ’p\n
r wodicine su¥gery is ol 1>
::J-.‘f"ﬁ‘.‘i".‘,u:.m -:ﬁi Jecknoy fTagoe.
Ofce hours from $a. @, t08. p. m.
Privadevilie, Pa.. Aug, 1. 1863,

STROUD & BROWH, .

AND ULIFE [1372ANCE AGERTS. A
H::lm attemded w‘h-pl ty.om Mr-tau. omn'
Qrat doer nurth of ' Moutrose Hotrl,™ wesl elde o
Padlic Avenne, Montrose, Pa. {Ang. 1. 1983,
Cragiss L. Brows.

BuLinas *TROUD.

——— —
JONN SAVTTER, ]
RESPRCTFULLY snbouncer thaibe is Suw e
.;4 to ent all kinds of Garments in the wes.
hissable Siyis. warranted to a1 with el
sd esse. Sbap over the Post Oluce, Monttosr,

wM. D, LUSHK,
ATTORNEY AT LAW, Muestrose, Pa.
site The Tarbell House, nearibe
Asg. ). 3080 —tf

DR. W. W. sSEITH,

DENTIST. Rooms over Boyd & Corwia's flare
ware Sleto, Offics hogre fromBa. B, tebp.
Meutresc, Aug. i, i86l—tf

ABEL TURRBELL,
LER o Patent Nedicjnes, Chemical
Dﬂqnn, Palnts, Olia,Dyc ~tuf's. Vernishes, Win
Olase. Grucerics, Glass Ware, Wall and Window Pa.
er, Stone-ware, Lampr. Kerorene, Machinery n!l-
vasses, Gaoone, A 1t Knives,
Brashes, Fancy Goods, Jewelry, Perfo
~ swiug *owe of the most Dumecrod’. ztensive, end
veludblc cyliections ol Goods in $usgurchanna Cuo.—
Biwsblished o 1848, {Hontrese, Ps.

Ofice vppo-
Hoase.

P

D. W, SEARLE,
ATTURNEY AT LAW_ office over the Btorr of A.

Lathtep, ta the Brick Biock. Moatrmes, Pa.  [set'®] |

. LAW. Boanty, Usek Puy, Fesstva]

. Be-{

In ki harness thong of giary,

With hin hzid)s blown befiaza,
Cormes o stesd of bezols story,

Wihih ks Gevlozka steeped {n gure.
He ks been whers doeds tyoat deadly

Their way through the carnage won ;
Where bullets rained fiercely, deadly,

¥rom chassepot xnd needls-gun.
Where art thou, O gallant Masgter ?

1a thy ruce of glory run ?
‘Tuls eclipee of dire diszster,

Haa it quenched thy nounday-esnt
For yesms ca years together

Ha listencd tb thy conmmend; -
Loviag fricods, come wind, comas weather,’

Hs cheyed thy guiding hapd

Say, where art thou, noble Mester |
Since dark fate untoosed thy bold,
Aucd thy destrier flying fster,
In the dust thy glory rollsd ?

He b rea while thou art lying
In & bondage worgs than desth ;
He i3 free, thy sid defying,
He wbo bung upon thy bresth )

Freal Fer what? For wildly mraying ¢
Better \bou wert bere aguin |

Pree! For ehaft-tol worse than alaying #
Would thy grasp were on his eéign |

Say, O France | amid disastes, -
Is oo dream of glory gone ?
Preed thyself—thy nohle Mastet

Captive lies, Napoleon {
- >

The Cres of Chving,
&YX ERV. W. X FLATY.

The Cros of Charist ! The blooded Crom,
Was part of Wisdom's plan,

For God e Boa, azd Father Oy,
To ssve redeilicas man.

Tha Cross of Chriat! The bumish'd Croks,

" fcrowns the tising apire,

And points the way to epdiess day—

The wrecker's beacon fire !

ThaCrozs cfChrist | the eacred Croms,
O'er earth extends its arma,

To cheer the sad, and guids the gind
Thro' lil’s. charms

Tbe Cro2s of Christ! The wonidrons Cross,
A germon, creed and pényer,

It speaks the love 0fGod sbovs,
Vhich-Jesas pudiiahiid there!

The Crom of Christ! Beflevery Crom!
It beapa oy darkess sina,
" Whilsdown ityeidein ertzmson tide,
11y endlens Lite beging
The Cros of Christ! Beloved Cross!
1 cloap Wee Lo my breast
When dinking fuss in death gt last,
To takq my dreamiess rest.
— - €D O —-—
Then; Avd Row,
Only @ yeerggo
12008 st cur cotage door,
Listiemly gazing ecross the moar
. At the falling Bakes of suo®.
0,1 was bappy and strong—
Btrong in my bmuty and pride ;
And 1 thought of myseif s3 a Joyous bride,
And of fife us an endlesasong ;
And my hesrt was v pure a year ago
As the amooth untrodden snow.

Hark to the dresry sound
Of the pittiless Alling rain,
As It trickles sdown the window pane
And splashes apon the ground!
1 strive ia the bitter cold
To hnsh my baby’s ety ;
And [ wish to God that my baby and I
Wero under the charehyard mold !
For my heart is sad in its ceaseless yain
A9 thesound of the falling rain.

VARIETIES.

—The Enflisb poor are like carpets—
they are beld down by tax.

—Plensant lupee of time—the laps of
pretty girls of vighteen.

—Young ladies are gencrally honest—
but they will hvok dressen.

—When docs a cliff remind  you of an
ct ? When it bectles

PR, W, L. RICHARDSOH,
PAYBICIAN & GUBGEON. ienders by prole. ions)

mewvices to the of y.—
Ofice at bis rosidence, va the ennuv(unnlhyn ]

' Bros. Feandry Asg. 1, 1869,

DA. E. L. GABDYER,

ICIAN und SURGEON. Montrose. Pa.

ﬂcl-“ nu:nuun to disesses of the Heart and

Langs and all Sargica! discases. Ufice over W, B
Dess.s Boards st Sexric’s Hotel.  {Ang. ). 183

BURNS & NEICHOLS,
Dl!‘.n.l;'!“ in g‘rln::, l&mt‘-. Chemicals, 'Du!:
t .8, Puints, Olls, Varatsd. Lignors, Spices. N
2 :Patrut Medicines, Perfgmeryand Tollet Ar
ticier. U™ Prescriptione carofully compound:
Puolte Avenue,above Searie’s flotel, Montraee, Pu
A. B, Bouss, - . Axits Ncmms.

Asg. 1, 1863,

. DR. B. L. FIANDRICH,
PAYSBICIAN & SURGBON, rarxﬁﬂv tenders b*
professions! services zen of

to the Prieadrvil
and ricizity. §"Ofice lnthe ofico of Dr. Low -
Boarde st J. Hostord's Ang. 1. 1009,

PROF. DOREBYS,
The Haytl Baster. rotarce bis thaaks

- All thowa in want

Sould call at the afiics of the sgdecribama, who are
mnam-mdmumn--m-&
hrd'uhrumm o
vetts of teeth on gold,
ww:n‘-anagompddm:

baisnces pow wsed for
g 5 mn;’:ww,_ndnahwh
The adrastage of kaving work dons by »
parties, uurwmu A
mﬂk Hﬂnnuﬂ e1amine

uegs of plate work At our olics, over Boyd & Co'»
wars stoma,

. W, £MITH & BROTHRR

Mosiroes, Aug, 18, $860.—tf

Gow JEWELRY.

Give {.

. { abominable joke ?

— Langunage—the best adhesive you can
ose is to stick to it yourself.

—A fellow who pawned his watch smid
he raised money with a Jever.

—To ane extent pugilists are good at
chirography—they dot the eyes

— Advice to surgeons—Keep your tem-
per ot you will luss yoar patients.
-—Virginia has & natural bridge, bun

that is no more thau everybody's nose
has,

—Whea is a tombstone like a tallow
dip? When it is eet ap for Iate huosband,

~—“If we cant hear. it is not for the
lack of ears,” as the ass said to thé corn-
field.

~What girl should a tailor always keep
out of his estadlishment ? Miss Fit.

—How did the bull look on emerging
from the china shop ? A little the worse
for ware.

~Why is o rrinoner’n time Jike an
Because its past endu-
rance.
—Tbe most exclusive circle~-tha Arc-
tie cirele ; very few get inte it,

—Dear mutton-—a tendor line of Lamb

Fecently Bold fur 837 & €5 salgreph Bk

in :
—Lorlacchi’s farming is considered ap-

gmpﬁﬂc. as her money came mostly from

er calves. -

—When is s Chiness eonsidered most

like o vegetable? Why, when 8 cue cumn-

bers his , of conrse, , L

+-Why dors the waching eoine homeoh

Mamiaoa

Batardsy.?. Beoadde ity the eloge' {clothes) | ed
of the week.

Tho Stelen Fortrait,

There was once :——-
Pierre ' Arnot, who

goor nt, named
welt near Aries, in
the squth of Fruuce, together with his
wifc and a_little fnnd ughter called
Pauline, This little girl at ten years of
age was not only escredingly lovely in
person, but was gifted with o voice which
was the delight of all who heard it—a0
sweet, go clear and &0 powerfal wore its
tones. And when the good priest took
her into the village choir, persous, from
the neighboring hamlets, and even from
Aries, would come purposely to hear her
sing. Yet no persvasion or representa-
tions could induce Pierre to part with his
little grand-deaughter, for the purpose of
having her éducited for the opera, Pierre,
thou, ructically knowing nothing of
the world bevond {)ia owe neighborhood,
knew gomething of the trialsund tempta-
tions that beget stage singers and actresses,
and not for all the riches or fame that
might thercby be brought, would he have
subjected his little Puuline—his pretty
treasure, his home's sunshine—to such an
ordeal.

Oue day there came two strangers—
very fine and polite ‘g-ntlemen, to nego-
tinte for the little girl. They would edu-
cate her and Lremaer like a lady; they
wounld'guard her as though she were a

rincessand they would Four into Pierrc’s

nds nncounted gold, if he would only
consent to let them tuke Pauline and
edocate her us a IEmbli(s singer. But
Pierre wagdeaf to all entreaties, snd the
little girl berself eorely frightened at the
idea of leaving her dear grand-parents
and the humble vinewreathed hut in
which ahe had dwelt since her birth. So
the negutintors for the Theatre Boyul
went away disappointed and angry. -

But some weeks after, as little Panline
stood leaning upon the cruzy wicket gate,
gazing dreamily at the rose-tinted clouds
which the suuses laft (fur the little child
loved all beautiful sights and sounds,)
softly and slowly from the mendows be-
low came the sound of music, and the
sweetest, most fairy-like music that she
had ever heard. At first she fancied it
mast have come from the clouds, so
seraphically soft and dreamy was it; and
then she advanced a fuw steps, and then
listened, and adranced again, and finally
her little bare feet went tripping throagh
the grass and daisies in gnest of the mys-
terions sound. And this sight of the [it-
tle figure inf its white peasant dress, lit np
in the rosy halo of a summer sunget, was
the last glimpse that the good old grond.
mother calling after ber from the cottage
fence, ever had of her little Pauline,
Some people who had also heard that
heavenly music, said that the little girl
nad been enticed away by the fairies. And
thih belisl grow inta populns uauivivn 88
year after year passed. and nothing more
was seeu or heard of Pauline Arnot.

These years bad brought sad chnugs
to gnod Picrre. His wife wus dead. He
was alone in the world, infirm, and unable
to work, or indeed to do anything bat
play ou his violin, which he did with
marvelous skill, for a talent for masic was
inherent in the family. He had to sell
hia little cottage; and thep without a
house to shelter him, and too proud to
aceept nnreqnitted chnrit‘y;. he took his
violin in hand and set forth in is old age
to earn 8 precarious livelihood by play-
ing from town to town. And at length
he came to England, and after vainly
trying his fortane in the streets of Lon-
don, proccedrd to the country, among
whose green fields and shadowy lune the
country-bred old man felt more at home.
One day he stopped at o emall village
called Upsham. Observing a shop where
bread and cheess and beer wer: sold, he
entered and humbly. in his broken Eng-
lish, requested to be “favored” with some
of them. The keeper of the shop, a good
looking, kind-hearted dame, set before
him the desired refreshment, and as he
ate, half-famished. she mark-d his poor
elothing and infirm appearance, and the
careworn look of his face, and gradnall
drew out his whaole history. It wus wit
bitter sorrow that he dwelt upon the dis-
appearance of his little Pauline. He had
but one memorial of her, he suid—a

rtrait of her mother taken when the
atter was a girl of eighteen, by a young
travelling artist whoim the cottagers ha
norsed tﬁmugh a dangerous illness.

The miniature the voung man had
painted and left, as a token of his grati-
tude; and this poor Pierre had bronght
with him from home. und wore constantly
in the bosom of his coat. He now drew
it forth and showed it to the sympathiz-
ing hostess. It was, he said. a good like-
ness of Pauline’s mother, but far more
resembled the little girl herself at the
time she was stolen away by the fairics.
The kind heart of the woman was
touched.

“1 can get you a 700d job, friend,” she
mid, “if you will remain here until to-
morrow night.  8ir John Bolton's second
son Arthar, Cuptain Bolton, of the dra-
goons, was married {ast weck, and to-
morrow they and their guests go to n
grand entertainmeént given them at Shid-
more Park ; and the servants of Sir John's
(that’s his place, Moorlands, that you see
away yonder) are to have a ball of their
own to-morrow night in celebrution of

Picrre, the Captain’s own man, was down
to the village, inquiring for old Luke
Dexter, the fiddler. Now Lnke’s got a
fit of the rheumatism, and they'll be glad
to have you in his place. if you're & good
hand at your instroment; end they’ll
F‘{ you well for the job, What say you ?

'l go over at onee, and to neighbor Brown
who will let them know.”

Pierre bad no objection, and, having
made an exhibition of his skillin presence
of neighbor Brown, to the entire eatis-
faction of that lady. the report was made
snd the bargain was completed. -

The old siolinist found the evening at
the Moorlands a very pleatant one. His
rerformanee way_greatly applanded ; the
butler the steward, and other distinguish-
ed perinnages, were condescending nnd
the rest gracions and attentive to his
waota  Captain Bolton's own man took
him np stairs with one or two other fuvor-

pérsonages, in order that he might
have a sight of the splendidly fornirhed

the marriage, and it was only to-day that |

P

Loy
P

suits of jooms that had ‘beed prepaie
tbe newly married pair, aud so be enadl,
ed “ta tell it Prance ‘qw such things were
done in Hingland.” oo T

« g's it for s bride, eveu if she wasthe
Princkss Royal berself,” observed ode of
the favored admiringly, '

" @ And hi'm sure that blessed Princess
couldn't be more deservine’ hit than my
lady.” wmid the captain’s man, loftily.
«She's the besutifallest lady hi hever set
heyes hon. S&)erbm}ght w]&:i“e m

rincess instead of a foreign Y
f‘:\mily, half of which hig gewesex.’

Aud with the utterance of his opinion
the group descended, and in due time the
company broke u

On the day following, Picrre was about

in setting forth on his wanderings,
when he was sinnsed by a visit from
Sir John Bolton’s bailiff, in company
with two personages, armed with' oificial
looking clubs. Their business was soon
told.

Tthey had come to srrest: the French
violinist on suspicion of huving appropri-
ated the ministure of Mra Bolton, the
bride of captsin Arthur, which the latter
caused to be taken and richly set in dia-
monds. It had been left by the captain
on his dressing table and being missed
upon their retorn from Skidmore Park,
and the captain’s man questioned there.
npon, the latter had been forced to con-
fess as to his introduction of the visitors
into his master's apartments. Wheren)
pon each of these had been arrested, the
violinist among them, and were now
taken to Moorlands fur examination be-
fore 8ir John and a magistrate.

Pierre was the last called upon, and as
he betraved some unwillingness to having
his pockets and wallet searched, the con-
stable to do it, drew forth a small
picture, in a dingy and worn leather case,
which he first glanced at, and then held
ap trinmphantly before 8ir John. .

“It’s the picture of Mrs. Cagmin Bal-
ton, as you see, your honor,” he &sid;
“only the diamonds hus been picked oot
by thigere old rogue, who's no doubt hid
them somewheres, and the painting been
put 1n this old frame.”

Sir John examined it attentively.

“Ivis doubtless the portruit of Mra
Arthur Bolton, my daughter-in-law,” he
eaid, in the formal way; “judging from
the style of painting.”

And he handed the picture to his son.

The latter examined it, at first with
surprise, and then with an expression of
couriogity and bewilderment.

“ It is surely the portrait of my wife,”
he remarked; “yet, as you sy, ar, it is
not the one that has been lost. The
painting is moeh inferior, the dress dif-
ferent, and even the expression not the
same, Where did you ﬁet this pic-
ture, my good man ?” he continued.
turning to Pierre, und speaking in

French.

=~ it 8 toe we pururBIl o1 MYy usugoler,
Monsieur,” replied the violinist, “and was
taken more than twenty years ago.”

«Then it cannot be Pauline,” said Capt.
Bolton to his father. “Yet how won-
drously like.” )

“ Pauline ?” repeated Pierre, turning
suddenly to the speaker; and then adding
dreamily, ns if to himself, “Ah, it was
like Panline—my little Pauline.”

Hurried and eager questions followed
on both sides.

«There is no doubt of it,” said Captain
Bolton at length, ping the musiciun’s
hond. “You are Pierre Arnot, my wife's
grandfather, of whom she has so often
spokon. She tuld me all she could re-
member of her early lifi: before she was
stolen away from home, and was extreme-
ly anxious to find you, but had uofurtu-
nutely forgotten the name of the place
whunee she came. How glad she will be !
And for myself, old friend, I am glad also
thus to have found you.”

Therenpon the young wife was inform-
ed of the news, and soon entered the
room, flushed and cager. One glance
between the two wus sufficient. In eight
vears Prerre had but little changed, and
though the graceful, beantiful creature
before him stood in woman's statue, and
arraved in sifks and jewels, yet the eves
of the old mun ensily recognized the
sweet face, the golden hair, and large
laminong eves of his darling. And the
joy and tenderness of that meeting who
muy describe ?

Little Pauline had been enticed away
ont of sight of her home, not by fairies,
but by Leclerk’s inimitable flute player,
whom the clever “negotatenrs” before
mentioned had taken the troubje to brin%
all the way from Paris for this specia

arpose.  And then they had Tifted ber
into a close carriage in Waiting, 8o gain-
ing passession of the prize which they
had failed to purchase with gold. They
had. however, kept their pruomise to the
grandfather. nndpPuane had been well
educated, und treated and brought up
“like a lady,” as they snid she shounld be.
And her beanty, her accomplishments
and refinements, had won the heurt of
Captuin Bulton, when introduced to her
at u private entertainment just before her
proposed debut, and 43 we have scen, she
became his wife. And his story I had
from a descendant, one high amid the
social cireles of the British cupital.

Of conrse this ended the wanderings
of the grandfather. He was at once trans.
ferred from the rond to hundsome gnarters
with his durling Pauline, where: the re-
mainder of hie life was spent in the
sweetest tranquility. His violin was an
inseparable companion, sud he lived to
gise its softest as well a8 wildest notes to
two young straugers in the houschold.

sty

Kats.

—_—

Kats are for bearing animale. Tha
jeneraly have 4 ft, and 1 _tale, gprn han't
tho. The tale iz the slickest part of
kat. Tha are yaller, or sum other caller,
bat you neser saw a green kat,

Tﬂn most always have klaws and
skwratch, Ive herd that if you rubbed 8
kats back it wood litening. I tride it
once but I won't agen, she skwrutched.
I didn’t seq enuythiug but flees.

If you want two swe a_live kattastrafe
ty ¢ gau together by their tales, and hang
tiem akross a klothes-line.

0}d mades like kats tha are a gnod
dele Yike each uther, Tha both skwratch,

pul hare, and tronble people.

. LICE I

Kats don't liks ddgs, put 4 kat and o
dog together and it is a9 good as a cirkna,
'l‘%xa‘m very mournfal'and jeneraly have
ears for mewsio. No one has ever

erd & kat korga for mdre than 8 m. with-

| ouE Hankerini to be here with © biite juck
in bis band. :

Josn Ju.
A Wedding Sixty ¥eors Since,

Very graod wedding! Plenty of ba-
rouchea and brid ids, cake and favors;
kissing bud crying!-The hride, indeed, had
emnsged hergelf with the last mentioned
recreationed for s whole week, and having,
wuarcover, accumulated on ber person so
mauch finery in the shape of lace flounces,
lgenmru, boouets, vails aud scarfp, that
sbe locked as if by mistake she bad puton
twa wedding-dresses instead of ons, was
by mony the greatest fright I ever
saw.in y Lfe, lodced, between crying
snd blushing, brides, andbridesmaids, too,
do generally luok straoge figurea; 1 am
sure we did ; though, to confess the truth,
I really could not ery, much as I wished
to keep my neighbors in contenance, snd
was obliged to hold my handkerchief to
my eyes and gigh in vain for cs don ds
dames que Dicts ne m'a pas donna. I don’t
really think If [ were married myeelf I
should have the to shed a tear. For
the rest, all went off extremely well, ex-
oept two small accidents, one of which
dxwomgosed me very much. One of my
fellow-bridesinaids put on her ekirt wrong
side outward, and half a duzen abigails of-
fered to transplant the bows from one side
to the ather, and though I all but went
dowa on my koees to her not to turn
ity turn it she would, and tarn it she did
~the obstinate! The other mischance
was our entirely fo. iog to draw any
cuke thruugh the ning, so that our fute
still rests in abeyance. The bride and
ber secund sister set off to Brightan, and
I and the youngest remained to do the
honors of the wedding dinner* Of coura
we all got tipsy—those who were nged to
it comfortably enough—and those who
were not, mtger aswkwardly—some were
top-heavy and wanted tyiog ap like over-
blowo carnations, sume reefed. some stag-
gered —and one feil, and catchini at 8
harp for a prup, came down with his su

r and & salver of coffee, which
nocked out of the servant’s hauds; snch
a crush, vocal and instrumental, I never
heard in my life—Magy RussEt MiT-
FORD.
B ——
Tea and Coffee.

Tea and coffee. though often found in
juxta-position en the breakfast table, are
not by nature allied to onc another.  Dr.
Gurduoer has therefore made s carious
discovery in having ascertained that the
leaves of the one plant may be substito-
ted for those of the other without any
copsiderable loss of the pecaliar ‘proper-
e e Tr daider mate the resuft oY

is experiments known to the public, and
succeeded in attracting the notice ofmany
merchants hund chemists to the matter;
but the coffee planters fearing that the
price of the berry would be lowered by th-
employment of the leaves, contrived to di-
vert from it all gencral attention. “But”,
says the dooter, “the other day, in pass-
ing 8 grocer’s shop, where a large variety
of teas were somewhat ostentatiously dis-
played, I notice that one cheat labelled
“Assam tea,” had a very unosual appear-
ance. I purchased some, and fonnd it to
be prepared coffee leaves. The leaves are
in emall fragments, not rolled, being to
barsh und bnittle for that operation, but
convenieut for measuring with a spoon,
and yielding a strong, pleszsant infusion,
acceptabie to the pour becanse of its com-
Y)nmtive cbeapness,”  Without disputing

t. Gardner’s taste, we must still condemn
the dlshonest{ of the transaction. Chico-
ry may be palatable enough. but the same
law which forbids it from being sold un-
der the nume of coffee shoald defend the
customer from btz'in coffee when he
wants tva.— Patl aif Gazelte.

Flaying Cards for o Wife.

Aboat eight or nine months since a man
living in the northern part of this city
went out into the eastern purt of this
State to seek his fortune in the new
mines of that section, leaving his wifeand
obe child in town. Some seven weeksago
a pallavt disciple of Bt. Crispin persnuded
the White Pine widow to take up her
sbode with him in a house be fornished
for her.  The new pair Jived together for
ubout seven months, when a few days
since the genuine husband retnroed. f
course there was trouble in the camp, but
after some quarrel the two men agreed to
play o game of seven up for the weman.
I'he gnme came off last Satunday night
and the husband won his wife back by
“two pointa” The man claimed his wife
and the man of leather could not say but
that he bad fairly won her. The woman
preferred the shoemaker, but the husband
asod winner was determnined to have his
own. He packed up what furniture they
posscssed, and lust Bunduy evening, with
ull hi¥ household guods aud geds, left by
a fast freight wagou for California. When
the wagon started from North C street
there was quite u scene. A erowd of near
ly one buudred persons had collected to
see the husbard carry away his “stake,”
and there was muco merriment over the
romustic affair. The woman eried and
wanted to stay with the shvemaker, and
the shvemaker cried at parting with the
treasure he had lost by not holding
enongh “tromps” He asked some of the
crowd if they thought ho would be arrest-
ed if he sttempted to tuke the woman ont
of the wagon. Thex told him he had lost
her “on the sqnare,” and he must bear it
like a man, so the wagou moved on, and
&oon the fair one wus “gone from bis
gaze.” — Nevads Paper. —

—A , gentleman . connected with .-the
Treasury Depuctment st Washington,
stutes a3 the result of his observations
while travelliug throngh the cotton-grow-
ing Btates, thut the cotton crop of this
year will belarger and of better guality
than fof auy year sinca 1860.  He esti-
mates that the crop will aggregate nearly
4,000,000 bules, - Last year there wasa
trifle over 3,000,000 balea. i

.. t."_-‘ D e ,
—A ¢oldny of free loverg nuder the lead

Greyley, is goi bliish & Kjlms
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~—S8porting jewelry—a hunting watch

.and a racing stud.

—We speak of the “ water” of the dis-
mond ; but of the emerald ¥ {le.”

_—*No honeymoon” is the last mar-
riage announcement following “no cards’
of the nobodiea

~The class of people that squint most;
stage managers—fur they have usually s
cast in their eye. .

—We know o city gentleman who 'is
extremely methodical in business ; when
we pays & compliment to bis wife, he al-
ways will ingist on taking a receipt.

. —If, a3 some logicians pseert, there is
no th-morrow, we want to know how
there can be o yesterds erdey. . U

—An English wag asys we ought never
to be frightened at the arrival of 2 ghost,
becanse 1t is quite immaterial.

—A widower wag recently-rejected by a
damsel who didn’t want affectioh that had
been warmed over.

—How to enjoy & nice embrucing day
at the msxde—%:t on beard a pleasure
yacht and let her hag the shore.

—A business man may get along with-
out advertisivg, and so may a cart with-
out greasing=——but it goes Hard.

—Elder Smith, one of the Mormon
proghets, has bufied 80 msny wives that
he deserves to be called Eldet-bary Smith.

. —The helmets worn by the London
lice are said to be “ on the pattern of
worn by the late Alexander the Great.”

~~Mp. Blinks, whose wife presented him
vith a pair of boys this week, sﬁnkl of
himself as having been son struo
—A Mississippi negro worked on shore,
but got “nuffin,’, “because,” said he, “I
worfgd for de seventh, and we oaly made
de fifth ; crop short.”

at

——A geotleman-was aked to give a de-
finition of vonsange “8ir,” -he:véplied,
* to bolt a door with a boiled carrot is
nangense.”

—To enjoy & pure feust of imagination
when yonr stomach {8 empty. and yvour
pocket ditto, sit down and read a cookery
book. ‘

—Cincinnati wants to know if fashion-
able ludies hire their ball dresses. [t has
been remarked that they are becoming
higher.

~—The man who had a leg crushed nn.
der a weight of conviction, it is pleasant
to learn will not have to submut to an
amputation.

—Scnte;rtuml injunctions are sometimes
rverted when carricd intn prantiesy «ad
i nothing more than wher strangers are
sabtan in

—Miss Phelps, in her latest book,
“1ledged In,” robes her spotless female
character in a white, and her sinful one
iu u bluck night-gown.

—Chieago is to have a national ponltry
exhibition und fiuir in November, and is
crowing over the fact.

—One fifth of the iron made in the U.
S. is mude from Lake Superior ore, and
very superior ore it is.

—An enraged man tears bis hair ; but
an enraged woman tears her hushand’s.

—Mr. George Angustus Sala hus been
fortunately arrested a8 a Prossian spy und
anfortunately released. Why couldn’t
they have kept him ?

—Tounl having fullen inte Prossian
haods is being thorvughly fortified and
turned into one of those edged Touls
with which the French will tind it dun-
gerons to meddle.

—The war correspoudent of Figaro,
who recently mistook the General Staffof
the Prussisn army for a general officer,
and gave an ehtertaining personal sketch
of 'l:iim, has gracefully retired from the
fleld.

—The Loudou Conrt Journal saysthat
“the position of thiags in France is at
length.clesr,” This is very pleasing in-
telligence, for the impression was strong
that the state of things in France was ve-
ry much mixed.

—One of the French prisoners in Ber-
lin, who is now earning some money by
making shoes, is & very good-natured fel-
low, \\‘Tw, like )ﬁrk x:I‘npl‘t: . seems dis-

k)‘tr)sed to make the most of the situation. -

hen taunted by the Prossiang with be.
ing a captive, and asked what had become
of French bousting now, he coolly re-

plied, “ French boasting, indeed!” We!

said we should be in
weeks, and here we are.”

—M. Emile de Girardin left Paris ou
the ground that he was &' “uscless
mouth.” He intends to locate himeelf at
some safe point and eatablisi 8 new paper
to be called “la Defense Nationale,” to
be published asloug us the invasion lasts.
He evideutly believes that the pen, in his
bands at least, ia mightier than the 1oi-
trailleuse.

—Nao doubt bat many a sensitive edit-
ox has had his existence embittered and
shortened by typographical errors. We

flin’ in' three

can fancy the feelmgs of the editor of the |

New Haven Register when he says, as he
did recently : “ In the article upon Yale
College in our lnst issue, for alum water
read Alma Mater.” We can fancy his
feelings, bat we do not faney our 0wn on
finding it stuted in our late sketeh of
Jules Favre that that eminent gentleman
became 8 membel of the Female Acade-
my in 1887, Freneh Academy, of course.
But what would you hn\vp?j ‘The types
are despots, S
' MARS AGAINS? BACCHDE

Rival hosts avoid the Rhino;

Shun the region of the vine.

Da not let your battle plain

Ba the district of Champaguoe,

Ruin not, with shot and shell,

All our prospect of Maselle, .

True; ¢'en fhough, in buman dhapes

Fiends shon]d devastitd the

* Sométhing,
- Will;at’ , firz und
That shall ne'er be drink of mine,

«  Far b warfare froti'the Rhine.

¢t, from vintner's shop,
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‘BY “‘BS‘E-,D- w- MCEER, Hia
ca b BRRVAE oA R U Y P
‘We have beea firnished::the -followiuy
beautifil ‘gem” by Mrs H-'A.- King, of
Brooklyn, thifs ounty, which wid pblishy
ed in the New York Ilfustrated Magazing
8-number of years ago, aud for ririty and
beauty cannot be'excelled: . 1t
Au sngel walked, one day, or the bivad
battlements of ‘Heaven. '~ With' falded
piuions; he gazed wistfullyata star, which
ﬁiittzred in the far off  dephits'of ' that
undless ether,enflpoding all worlds, sud
wrups them in one vhst sisterhood” Th
he turned, fuce-ward, to the Dial plats o
that thysterious “Urim aud” Thymmum,®
which reveals it/ myitic hieroglyphs thé
will of the Supreme; and watched itk
face, until it answered fo his askin "
may go,” he said, if T will heal 8 ﬁoken’
heart;” then poised his wing, and rowed
nv;? on mercy's errand. Good Angel
God will guide thee on thy trackless way
He breathed into thy sereph’s son} 'the
wish to go ot Earthly missions; goidey
thy wing, and makeg thy einleas soul
sfrong, with the fixed resolve of holy
puarpose, e n
It was night, whén the sngel's foot
touched, for the first titie, after ita’ heav<
enly outvoyagingh, 'on onr Terra ‘Firmh.
Here, consciots life had stopped, hod laid
itself to sleep; yet the ‘living pulses of
tired Hmm-nRy kept besting on throogh
those long hours of Night and Silence ;
gaining strength to' do the bidding of to-
morrow's will The Angel wohd’egre‘d, at
tllre- sigh;: Othe “ l)lentb’s‘twinl;ﬁrbtﬁei’—‘;
Slegp!” for ¢ 8 net insHeaven,snd
therd Isng night thats ] Bht Whin tie Hne
cls will, they go beneath the shadowy
?oldings of a twilight curtain, and reposs
abstruetedly—lostin holy reveérly and gui-
et musings; not unvisited by dreams
more glorious thap baman, funcy, in the
most curiouahchaeil&bem of her “imsgery,
hath eyer fashioned.™ .,
The Kngel visited that Bight A€ ‘many
a hearthstone, and waved his hand in
silent blessing over ' sleeping, families,
though the coft rustle of his pinions,
stirred not o bredth of quiet bangehold
air. He smiled but dnée; ‘and that wad
while he gnzed npon an infant, sleeping
on its mother's breast, for there he  re-
coguized a fuce, such as child-ungels wear
in Heaven. But to that bright and bap.
py visitant, our dark-and sleeping Earth
was cheerless; and toward Hepven-he
would have turned him back agiip,
but for his unaccomplished e%rand;
yet whery, in those untonicious
sleeping breasts, was he to find the Bleed:
ing Heart ? They fluttered nof, encased
i B e lEeR 5 P A3
nn mirtakee—cesnds forth no Angel on
fruitless ministries,” he eaid, and waited.
The Muon ruse pale and clear; and when
the Angel looked, he saw she shed her
mclaucholy light, Oh, horror ! on a naked,
beating Human Heart—disembodied-=
without lips and wordless—yet in its vis-
ible throb, agony became articujate and
andible, The Angel ed with sgilent,
wondering pity, and hid éye, earth-dimm-
ed, dropped for the first time a fear. It
fell like heavenly rain npon that wretch-
ed Heart; for it bad nefer drank before °
the dew of holy love pnd symphathy,
which sremed to soothe it now; for 1t
| ‘beat more calmly, and the Angel's ear, al-
i though it listened, conld no longer catch
its mournful pliint.  Bending kindly ov-
er it, hesoftly whis, +~“Poor Heart; 1
pity thee; and I will help thee—bunt thow
must struggle—struggle till thon becam-
! est mightier than thy woe and conquerest
tit. Hast thon not heard on Earth*the
story of that good pilgrim, who struggled
on, even through “Despond,” and how ho
reached the Heavenly City, and now
dwells with us, in the Celestial Brother-
hood. Straggle 6n,"thon wounded Heart,
and Heaven ehail be thy'hame. * - ¢7
And the Heart beat quicker when it
said, “[ have struggled and been - at war
ctreumsfance, but that strife is ‘ended;
and [ now drift hopeleds on #h ocean of
i Despair, and know it futhomless and
 shoreless.” And then the Angel said,
| Heart—thou seesf not—thou ouly feelest,
| beneath the pale, reflected light “of the
! oold Moon; but the warm Sun will rise to
| morrow, and bring healing on his win
, “Yes throbbed the, sud Heart faintly, -
I do feel—1 feel the-blyckness of Darkness;
{ T um sunk in rayless, starless night, with-
- out u hope of morning.”
© »But I will tuke thee in my breast, and
_ bear thee forth, out of this cixrk eclipse,
. tind thee pluee in Heaven,” said thot sweet
. Comforter,; but it brought-no comfort -to

1

i the aching Heart; “for it. thrabbed out
i “Alas! Alas!'—tunt I am chained to this
{ Promethean rock, und Passion urging,
and Conscience holding, ave the vultures
which gnaw eeer, but consame me never.
t  Then the good Angel wus preplexed,
{and turned him away heavenward, to
I watch the telegruphic signal jn the ‘sky,
. which Heaven should send to guide him
Uin his miistry of love'and healing. Bat
| while the Watcher waited, tie faithless
bumar: Heart believed itself agnin foreak-
en, and uncared for, und it leaped and
bounded in ité agony, till it fell senseless,
on the cold-anheeding Earth, and the
new-sprung hope, burn“of -the Angel’s
siile, died out out of it. With Hopo died
Reaxon ; and when the Heart revived it
raved—“Oh Night! Oh Dark! Oh Tem-
st 1—Ob Duugeou dump ! Vulture gray!
mage bright 1—1 whirl—I sink — per
ish!” Help, Oh! God, or my Immortal
dies —sinks back to nothing from whence
Thou call’st it. cqnst‘l,me,{phn‘enzy,like,
» but no fire smoulders in the ashes; f
" gnrging agony, like a flood of waters, hds
+ quenched the spark, where Thou has h'd
fale vital” - eyl
| Sad Heart! why does.it guffer 20 ® and
{ writhe in more thau mortal agouy! Far
, this—that it may cast itself on God—
i then rest forevermore. And it did throw
| itself npon the Mighty and the Mercifol ;
for it prayed sud said, “Oh Word, who
‘wag with God, and who art God with the
Human—helg_ my Homanity by tby
Divinity. Ob, Cross of Chrish, Where )
th l‘;r'ought Life—-help mo by thy -
mystery B

aler, from Life's Eternal Wo]].
! f Eternal Life, feed me—"
%ledodBr:vahai;r modath Sin' ‘wool-white,



