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" Business. Cayds.

CROSSYMON & BALDWIN,

ATTORYEY® AT [,AW.—Ofce nver the store of Wim.

§ , Montrmusa P,
4. Wulned, on Public Avenus, Mo ol

w. 3
Mentraes, March 1, 1871 Tt

~ Bout's Eomen,

The Guardian Angels.
‘ DY MILLIE W. CARPENTER

L
Whito curtains drape the window-pane;

T 3D VARL,

Nowsowarure PATsICIAN AXD SURGEON. Tias permanently

outroen, Pa , whers ha will promnt-
Iy sttend tall caitsin bis profession with which he may
e Mvored Ofice and resilonce west of the Court

tocated Rimself in W

Hoase, aesr Fitch & Watsan's affice

- Montrose. Pebruary 8, 1671,

The wind is up with farious rout,
And trics the trees with awful strain,

And twists the golden vane about,

White storm is on the flag without,
Bebhind the pane the lamp burns clear;

LAW OFFICE°

F t & WATSON, Attorneys 1t Law, at the old office

Beufldf & Fitch, Wontross, P
:.p.rmi.A [J“

A volcs is singing, low and swect,
A fircside sung, sweet to love's car.

an. 18, "n.(" W. W. WATSON. O, busy hands and dancing feet!

CHARLES N. STODDARD,

Dealeg in Bants and Shovs, Hate and Capa. Leatherand
Findings, Matn Strect, 1st donr helow Bayd's Riore.
Wark mada to order. and repalring done veatly.

Montrose. Jan. 1, 1870,

Be thankful for such safe retreat
From the foul storm, and dangerous sleet.

Shut in by curtains warm and white,

LITTLES & BLAKESLEE,

ereeet. Montrose, Pa,

That seem like some dear, heavenly .zate,
Are warmth and peace and love and light,

Where truth and wifely duty wait,

A red fire glimmers jo the grate;

v and + at Law, Office the onc

Reretofore occupled by B.B. & G, P. Liutle, on Malo
=0 fAprilge,

A R LITTLE. OO P, LITTLE. R L BLAKEALRE

E. MoKgwmz. C. C. Pauror, W, H. McCam.
MoKENZIE, FAUROT & CO.
Dealers in Dry Goods, Clothing, Ladles and Miesos

finc Shnes  Also, agents for the great Amerienn
Tes and Coffee Company. [Montroso. £a.8p 1,50,

A flame shoots up, but quickly dles;—
It showes the mingled doubt and pain
In the sweet face and tender eyes
That peer with long and anxious strain
Beyond the curtain window-pane,

S LEWIS KNOLL,
SHAVING AND HAIR DRESSING.

§hop 1n the new Postofice huilding, whero he will
Ve foand ready to attend all who may want nn{'hlng
t: 18, 1889

{n his line. Montrose. Pa Oct.

Into the night and frozen rain.

oL .
Oh, loving eyes! shine clear and bright,
And watch the wayward feet that roam

P. REYNOLDS,

AUCTIONEER—ScllaDry Goods, and ‘Merchanize—alro
stiendsat Vendnes All orders leftat my honse will
[Oct. 1, 1869—tf

recaive prompt attention.

Across the dark waste of.the night,

And light them safely, surely home.

The snow heaps high with crust and foam.
Shine brighter yet, dear watching eyes,

©. M. HAWLEY,
DEALER in DRY GOODS, GROCKRIES, CR
Hardware. Tl

OCKERY.
re. Mats, Caps. RBoots.Shaes. Ready Made Clath-
ing, Palnts, Oils, ete., New Milferd, Pa. [Sept. 8,°63.

DR, 5. W. DAYTON,

PHTRICIAN & RURGEON. tenders his services tn
e citigens of Qreat Rend and vis inity Ofiice at his
vestdance, %mlu Barnom House, G*U Bend village.

Sept. 12,190~ tf

While wind and tempest writhe and rack
Where the night's hifiden danger lies.

Dear cyes, no sweet allurement Inck,

But guide the wanderer safely back

Home by the white snow's spotless track.

— - -——

WWithout the Children.

LAW OFFICE.

CHAVBFRLIN & McCO! LUM, Atterneys snd Conn-
sellnrs at Law. Offcein the Brick Block over the
K.

Ran! . {Montroze \ng. 4. 1247
A. CHANSERLIN. .

O the weary, solemn silence
Of a house without the children !
O the strange, oppressive stillness

1. W McCoLLux. Where the children come no more!

A. & D. R. LATHROP,

DRALERS in Dry Goods. Groceries,
crackery and glaseware, table and poeket catlery.
Palnta, oite, dve atnffa, Fate. haots 2and choes, Bole
leather, Perfamery &c. Brick Rinck. adjoining the
Rank, Anntrose, [ Angnst 11, 1R - o

- . D. R. Larwror.

A, Larumor, .

Oh the longing of the sleepless
For;the soft arms of the children,
Ah! the longing for the faces
Peeping through the opening door—
Faces gone forevermore |

A. 0. WARREN,

ATTORNBY A. LAW. Bounty, Wack Pav, Pension
end EBxem . on Claims attended to. afree N
onr helow Boyd'e Rtore. Montress Pr. [An.1.'69

Strange it s to wake at midnight,
And not hear the children brestbing,

Nothing but the old clock ticking,
Ticking. ticking, by the door.

M. C. SUTTON,

Auctioneer, and Insurance Agent,
sl 637 Priendsville, Pa,

C. 8. GILBERT,
. M. Auctioneor.

aagl éN° Great Bend, Pa.

trange to sce the little drasses
Hangiog up there all in the morning
And the gaiters—ah! that patter,
We will hear it never more
Ou our hearth forsaken floor.

YWhat is bom. without the children?

: AMI ELY,
5. '5S. Auvotionooer.
Aue. 1, 1869, Address, Brooxlyn,

"Tis the earth without its verdure,
And the sky without the sunshine,
Lifc is withered to the core!

J0XIN GROVES,

PFASHIORABLE TAL JR, Montruse, Fa. Shop over
Chandler's Store. ANorders dlkd in firet-ratestyle,
.tine lune am ehart notice, and warranted to 6t.

S0 Well leave wis arcary
And we'll follow the Guod Shepherd
To the greencr pastures vernal,
Whese the Lambs have * gone before™

o W. W, SMITH,

CABINET AND CHAIR MANUE ACTVRRRS.—Voo
‘«f Matp atreet, Montrose. Pa. Jaug. 1. 1808,

H. BURRITT,

ALER1s Staple and Fancy Dry Goods, Crockery

nlshrd'nrr_ lrgn.swven.brn ge. Ollr.and Paints

Bootsand Shoer, Hatr & Cape, Fars, Bufialo Rober
Groeer!

es. Provistons. C.c., New Witfard, Pa.

YWith the Shepfierd e
— -

The Huasband's Complaint,
BY JOSEPH TAYLOR.

A few short months ago, my dear,
Before we two were one,

DR. x. P. HINES,

s permanent! located st Pricudevifieforthe pnr
o alpr:cnzmg medicine and sargery in all
mehn de may be found _at the Jackson House.

Office hoars from 8a. 1., to 8. p. m.
Fricudoville, Pa.. Aug, 1. 1869 K

You vowed 10 do so many things,
That now are never done.

You said, when home from daily toil
1 with aching brow,
Your hiand alone should saothe its palns—

STROUD & BROWN,

1213 JAANCE  ACSNTS.

I'IRB_ byt |;l-l:gv.o piiy. on falr ccrms. Offico
gret duor north uf +Yontrose fotel,” west eideaf |-
PudicAvenae, Montrose, Pa. [Ang. l.llsm.
. Cpames L. Boown.

Brisess SeeolD.

It never soothes it now.

You said you would no burden be,
And dress as meaps allow;
But what with silks and rings and things—

WH. D. LUSK,

ATTORNEY AT LAW, Moatrose, fa. Office oppo-

alte the Tarbeil flouse, near the Coart loase,
aag. 1. 1889.—tf

You do not do so now.

You used to sserifice yourself,
And to my wishes bow,

DR, W. W. SSMITH,

DENTIST. Hovms owver ?«yd & Corwin's Hard
ware

Store.  Oflico hears
Moatrose, Auy. 1, 1869, —tf

ABEL TURRELL,
D4ALER
QOtase, Gruceries, Ul

Established in 1348,

Allowing me to bave my way—
You ncver do 8o now.

rom9 s. m. todp.m You used to sing and play and smile,

And gush, I can't tell how ;
You won my heart, 1 grievu to say—
You ncver gush 80 now.

in Pncmﬂ_llv.glc:nrn‘; Chmw‘ feals
aors, Pal ila fryc ~tuffe. Varnisher, n
b Paints, O s Ware, Wall and Wihdow Pa,
pers Stone-ware, Lampe. Keroeene, Machinery Ofls.
¥ . Gans, A 13] Knives, dpectacics
Prshes, Fancy Goods, dcwelry, Perfa -\, &€—
bolog *one of the most nomerous, xtensive, and
valuahie collections of Goods in Kogquehsnns Co—
{Montroee, Pa.

1 mind the moonlight nights whea I
YWas moved to hear your vow

A joy ‘twould be to die for me—
‘Why don't you do so now ?

D. W. SEABLE,

ATTORNEY AT LAW. ofice over the Store of |
Lathrop, 1o the Brick Block. Sontrose, Pa.  [anl (]

«| ~ Brovities and Witicisms.

DR. W. L. RICHARDSON,

PHYSICIAN' & SURGEON. tenders his smtanlou
v:r:sinﬂy.—l-

\! s nthe corner cart of 8ayre

OMM ;‘;:ndxy.m. -“w' ° {Aug. 1, 1869

ces to the citizens of Mootroee an!

— Realities of lite—“Renl estate, real
money, and a real good
which can be realized

dinner, none of
withoat real hard

DR E. L. GARDNER,
PHYBICIAN and SURGEON, Montrose. Pa.

—There are fifteen newly-married con
i les residing on one street i i

Giver
™ | now bears the sobriquet of

pecial attentlun to diseases of the Heart =
‘l:nng'l and all Sargiculdiscases. Office over w.B.
Dess.s Boards at Searle’s Botel.  [Aag.1. 189

DURNS & NICHOLS,

A oRS 1o Druge, Medicines, Chemieals, Dye-
D‘St j:. hlnts.onl.'\r”mluh. Ligonors, fpicee. Fancy
.ar- t.res, Patent Hedlcines, Perfomeryand Tollot An
ticies, Prescriptions .ﬁ‘mfrl"’ ‘eo‘:!npolunded.
Faalic Avenue,above Scaric's Hotel, Bog rore,
A, 4, Bunxe, - - Anos Nrouots.

Arvg. 1, 1869.

'Imciqdn took that circom-
stance much to heart.” ¢Did she, indeed.
The poor girl! 1 wish I was thatcircum-

lady having been asked if
she was an admirer of Trollupe's unovels,

DR. E. L. HANDRICE,
PRYSICIAN & SURGEOR, res

replied, “Yes, I have always been a Trul-
Iy tenders bi
ozl services 10 the citizon-of Frieade-ille

4nd vicinity. F‘ﬂﬂw inthe office of D, Lec' —
Honrde n‘!. osford's. Ang. 1,1809.

— Frunk Bird maintains that the
“git down” und “sit up” are

PROF. MORR1S,
e Hayti Barber, retarns
mmmmdmnm et the best res!

nav'nt tims to teli the whole stury, but come
.and ses 2 SP7°al the Old Stand. Ko lond
.laaghing e4 tn the shop. {Aprl 18, 1850,

‘Hum‘ BRUTHERS,
T Whotestle & Retatl Dealersin
HARDWARE, IRON, STEEL,

7 NAILS, SPIKES, SHOVELS),

BUILDER'S BARDWARE,

" COUNTERSUNK & T BAILSPIKE:
Sy 71N T

) & MINING SUPPLIES,

. BINGS. AXLES, BKKINS AN,
CARRIAGE BP X Ay

7-N
AR NEs BOLTH, NUTS aat .
. BORTAYRY BANDS, MALLEABLE.

© o - {RONS, HUBS.SPUKES,
.. 'nu,osf SEAT arm&% BOW

3, #e.
. VICES, STOCKS ES, BELLOWS

“; R AMMERS, SLEDG

BLOCKS
. CEMENT, HAIR
YHENCH WINDOW G
. " #FATRBANK'
ersaton, March b, 1988, - 1v.

e eays be used to “sit np” with
u gal thirty yeara ago.

— Under the head of “Lost Races of
America,” o gentleman i8 getting up o list
of the most calebruted horses which have

tis thaoks for the k!nm

SCBANTON, PA.| — A poor anthor is much like a worn-

ress. He may strive bard
ink, but he will never make
s good imprvssion.
. liceman was recently discharged
for coming off his beat on a rainy night
with & dry overcoat. The circumstance
was deemed suspicions.”
~A Grand Bapids doctor dismissed
bis servant girl for sprinkling asbes on a
pluce, in front of bis residence,
letriinent of business.
. = What ghonld a man cdrry with him
when cylling upon hiz affiauced ?
tian in his heart, perfection in his

& GRINDBTONES,
ms'imunmt FINDINGS
: | ud Gonfections ib bis pockets:

Sgricaltaral Oollege, of Pennsylvania.
18 ENSTITUTION il -roopen- &t the

oratwo mom or st wess,

* Why cheess is néed asone conisé st
» banquet; is thus made as 8 pikesta®® b
sid digestion.” ;L

rtised “good for
- If any man, sfter
time, is niot eatisfi-
their  mobsy re-

and other:acids; sl
i Al 8lmanae

<~ | o2 with ity they ga have.
fanded. Al

'MONTROSE, PA, WEDNESDAY MARCH 15, 1871

Miscellancons.
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THE FALSE LOVER.

« ] think it must be almosy time for
him to come now "

Gertrude Fisher glanced up at the clock,
a tiny motber-of-pear! Cial, resting in o
tangled mass of gmided wheat and ivy
lenves, beneath un elaborate glass shade;
the hour band was fust verging on the
figure eight when Gertrude sighed softly
to herself, and no moure took up the bit
of delicate needle work with which she
was occupying herself,

Gertrode was a tull. noble looMog girl,
with jet bluck hair brushed plainly back
from her clear, pale fuce, and features
pure and emotionless us those of a classic
statue. Her dress was of rich wine clored
silk, bat very simrle; and the garnet or-
naments that she wore, get -in heavy
Etruscan Fuld, seemed peculiarly adupted
to her style of beauty. -

All the fittings and appointments of
the room sround her were clegant und
laxurious. betokening the refluements of
wealth. The carpet wus of a soft pearl
gray, with white buds strewn over it, deli-
cately shaded into crimson, the walls were
gray, panueled with gold ; und the farni-
ture was of darkly veived rosewood, up-
holstered with grey velvet; while the
pictures, hanging from a glided rod which
run arvund l%xe inuer edgeof the cornice,
the stataetts on their carved bruckets. and
the nlabaster vases, filled with rare trail-
ing ferns and hothouse blussoms, were se-
lected with the utmost taste and care.
For Gertrude Fisher was an heiress, and
she had learned the best and truest way
of enjoying wealth.

The time scemed to pass away very
slowly as she sat there, histening to the
aiver tick uf ths cluck, and sn occasional
full of u glowing cider from the gate into
the polisued fender below, und waiting
suxiously for her engaged lover to make
h1a uppearance.

« He is not often so late, as this”
thought Gertrude, drawing out her little
jeweled watch, und compairing it with
the clock, with a sort of un acknowledged
hupe that the mother-of-peari dial was
tou fust. But no; the two timepieces
tallied vxactly, and Gertrude had no re-
fnge but to signt again, unde-blume her-
sult for being too particular.  “Of course
1 cunnot expect him to measure time by
the sccund,” she said. But nevertheless
she did feel a httle disappointed. I
wonder where Cecile is,” mused Gertrnde,
“Even her merry, unreasoning ch.?t. would
be better than ting dead silence and loncki-
vess. | suppose ehe has gone up to her
roum for the vight”

But Cecile Muore had not gone up to
lier room, as her cousin supposed. She
was in &,F: little parior down f’m.im- and
Geurgo Tracy was with her—the reéreum
for whose coming swect Gertrude sighed
in vall.

Cecile was a3 differcut from Gertrude
us a glancinyg tre-fly is from the steady
glow of & star, ur o babbling, sparkling
stream from the silver surfuce of u lake
She was small, and perfectly shaped und
piguunt with golden hair and o transpa-
reut skin, aud thuse peculiar turquoise-
Llue eyes, which su often accompuny u
bloude style of beauty. She had come to

Loadou, at Gertrude's invitat jon, to spond-’

the winter with her; and Gertrude’s gen-
ervaity had supplied the guft blue merino
which she wore, with its sapphire selvet
trimmings, aud even the set of pink coral
which reiieved her waxen skin with its
deep ruse tint.  Gertrade had grown very
fond of Cecile, whom she regurded as o
sort of plaything—u live doll, or a tiny
white kitten—and Cecile found her couns-
in's laxurivus home a pleasant contrust
to the dreary furm-house, where her uncle
and his sccond wife barely tolerated her
48 u huree, seamstreas, and general dradge
to their many children.

« Apswer me, Cecile,” persisted George
Tracy, holding both her small white hands
in his, and looking directly into the tur-
quoise-blue eyea.

Cecile struggled to cscape. ,

«Qeorge, how can you? What would
Gertrude say ?”

«1 don'i care two straws what Gertrude
gays! 1 am only interested 10 you, my
durling. Tell me—do you love me ?”

“ Geurge ?”?

« Fur [ love you, little pet, better thau
all the world besides. There, it's out
now, and [ don’t care who kuows it.”

Cecile put ber hund on his lips, with
an apprehensive glunce toward the door.”

“ Why is this ?" he asked.

« She'must nut’know, George. Ishould
be seut home to-morrow!”

«Then yon will try and love me, dear-
est 27 he pleaded.

She gave him u glance from beneath
her long, curled eyelasbes—a glaner, half
tender, half euquetish, and entirely be-
wildering. George Tracy hud been wuv-
ering aud uncertain befure; now he lust
his -seli-pussession entirely. And while
Gertrude st waiting and~ wondering in
the drawing-rovm sbove. George and
Cecile arrsuged the treacherous plav
which was to wreck her bupp.ncss forever,
with calm, smihng faces, und voiees which

| pever fultered ouce.

«Sarsh go op stairs snd call Miss
Moore to the breakfast table,” said Ger-
trude the next morning, to the parior
maid, who had brought in the hissing
arn. “She ig later thao vsoal” .

Narsh went accurdingly, but presently
returned with s ecared face.

«8he's not in her rvom, ma'am, and
the bed’s nut beerf slept in”, :

And that was the lagt Gertende Fisher
beard of her cousin Cecile and her be-
trothed husband; George Truoy, for long

gad ‘amrs.

hat did she do? What do people
genexully do when the weight of s great
musfortune fulls upon them, crushiug the
very life and vigor’ ont of their heurta?
They sufferund endare, and liveon.  Ger-
trude did this; and after the first bitter-
ness had died out of -her natnre—a kind<
ly’and s generous one—she evea Jearned

¥ | to._think forgivingly of George and the
little, bla ?(ﬁ girl syhe had so loved and
cherished,.., -, . .

‘And-g0:the -blodmsof her first youth
5:5-1 ‘sway, snd. she settled: peacefnll

wn:-into & soft-soiced; tender-eyed. ola

waid; for Gerirude’s: was not one of . thom

5 for Ge
facils natures which esn graft 8 pew love

on to a1 old dicappointment, add be hap- f
py, ufter all has come and gooe.

1t waa toward the close of a lowering
day in December that Miss Fisher’s carri-

age closely shut, and cushioned with vel-

vet, drew dp in frontof one of those fash-
jon emporiums where ladies delight in
egregating. Mudame D’Aunbri herself
came forward to greet the rich heiress.
w{g my drvss fiuished, madume?” in-

quired Gertrude,

Madame woull inquire. Would Miss
Fisher be seated 7 Presently she return-
ed, in a Bt of French gesticulating de-
spair. i
« It was through no fault of hers, but
Miss Bliss, the furewoman, had allowed
the seamstress to take it home "to finish,
a5 she hud a sick busband whom she could
not leave, and they were starving —abso-
lutement starving,” cried Madume D'Au-
bri, with a fluttering motion of her flexile
tingers. * But it shuuld be seut for im-
mc%iately, the robe of soie grix and it
was the last, the verylust time that a
dress should ever be allowed to go out of
the establishm :nt.”

« Never mund, madame,” said Miss
Fisher, good-humoredly; “it is really u
mutter of no great moment. Fortunate-
ly, I have other dresses, so you uced not
burry.”

And she re-entered her carriage, fol-
lowed by Mudame; apulogizing all the

way.

éertrude had uearly reached her home,
when she pulled the check-string, and
told the driver to go back to Madume
D'Aubri’a

« | suppose it is fuolish,” she thonght
within herself, “but I can’t help thinking
of that poor seumstress with her sick hus-
bund.”

Mudame D'Anbri was astonished by
the sccond app-srance of Miss Fisher.

“The address? I will obtain ‘it of
Miss Bliss,” she said, “il you will kindly
wait.” .

Presently she came, rustling beliind
the counter, with & bit of puper, which
she gave to Gertrude with a iow curtsey.
Gertrude glanced at it.

« A bud neighborhood, I should judge,”
she remarked, cusually.

«QOh, upprobious, indeed!” sssented
Mudame, who was o little uocertsin in
the use of English udjectives.

Gertrude guve the puper to her eoach-
man. with directivns to him to procecd
directly thither.

It was uearly dark when she reached
the ~number indicated—a meclancholy
looking buuse, in s miserable neighbor-
huod, ’

« Fourth floor, back room,” said an old
woman uu the ground fluer jand gathering
her siiken skirts closely arvund her, Miss
Fisher mounted the steep stairs, wherv,
to judge from appwarsnceg, brovms and

soupsuds were nhike iguored.

Lol enfrly ut-the door of the

rog%&%m ted. A hollow-eyed little,
child, scantly dressed, opet
envugh to peep through.

gee the murky glimmer of a lamp on tue

table, aud thé sullen glow of au wsutlici-

ent fire in n miscrable grate. The room

was small, and exceedingly close, and bore
the aspect of the wretchedest poverty.

ved it just far
Gortrude could |

Richard Adams Loche, the Author
of the Great -Moon Houax.

Richard Adams Loche, who threw the
country into a terrible excitement sbout
thirty-tive years ago by the perpetration
of the celebrated “Moon Hoax,” died
yesterduy athis residence on Staten Island,
at the age of seventy-one. In 1835 Moses
Y. Beach moved to New York and par-
chuased the Sun of itsoriginal proprietors.
The Sun had been established a short
time previons, but it had livgered ulong
upon the verge of a collapse until Mr.
Beach took it in hand and placed it fair-
ly on the road to success. he cngaged as
cditur Mr. Loche, then a young man of
literary tastes, but tnknown to fame. For
u few months after Loche took chargo of
the paper, it failed tocreate any marked
sensation, aud in all probabihity wonld
huve proved s unsuccessful in the end
under its new management as under the
old, if Loche had not forced it upon the
universal notice of the public by the most
ingenions and successful hoax ever perpe-
trated. One duf' in August, 1835, the first
step townrds placing the gigantic fraud
before the public wus taken. A prefatory
article appeared in the editorial columns
of the sun, announcing that the eminent
English astronomer, 8ir John Herschel,
had recently made some remarkable as-
tronomicul discoveries by means of a
monster telescupe, at the Cape of Good
Hope. the information of the Sun being
denived from an advance copy of the Ed-
inburgh Journal of Science. "This prepar-
atory snnouncement answered the in-
t-nded purpose, nnd served to attract the
attention of the public, to whom none of
the rurvellous detuils had yet been given.
Expectation was on tip-toe, and when a
few days after, the republication of the
bogus article from the Edinburgh Journal
of Science wus commenced, the wonder-
ful story wus devoured with the greatest
eagernuss.  The hoax bore the following
hend :—

“GREAT ASTRONOMICAL DISCOVERIES LATE-
LY MADE BY 8{R JOHK HERSCHEL, L. L.
p., F. B o, &C., AT THE CAPE OF GOOD
HOPE.”

The hoax was admirably introdaced by
u dissertation upon the lnburs of the Her-
schels, father and son, und by an elabor-
ate description of un immense telescope
erected by the lutter at the Cape of Good
Hope, the marvellous magnifying powers
of which were commented upon in such
4 munner as to prepare the mind of the
reader for what was to follow.  There
was #l20 4 somewhat elaborate and grave-
ly wrigten disseriation upon the investi-
gations snd discoveries of the astronomers
with regard to the moon, which was like
the rest of the huax sufliciently scientifie
in its style to throw the unwary off their

guard.
‘The supposed wonderful discoveries in
e UVt HIIMICHUTA Uil Mew - vl

Januvary 10, 1835, abont half-past 9
o'clock. Busaltic rock of a greenish hue
was first seen, =nd a3 the field of vision
changed formutions similar to those of
the 1slands of Statfu came into view, cov-
cred in some pluces with gorgeous

fluwers. A lunar forest next appeared,

| muny of the trees being unlike any ever

seen on earth, with the exceptions of a

“ I hase come here, in seurch of a seam-| few which resembled English.yews. Then

tress, who works for Madame Celeste
D Aubn,” said Gertrade.

« Mamma 1” said the little child, doubt-
fully ; but ohe opeued the dvor o fraction
wider, and Gertrude entered.

A womnan was sewing on the identical
rol e de sure gris with 1ntent eyes and fly-
ing fingers. A man stretched motivnless
on the bed, with a sheet pulled up over
his fuce. .

« You are in. tronble,” suid Gertrude,
gently, trying to sccustom her eyes to the
dim, uncertain light.

The woman made a fretful motion of

her elbow, but never lovked up.

« Don't disturb me I she awd, petulant-

ly. *Iam free at lust; but [ can’t bury
bim until Pve done this work, aud got the
money.”

«Qweile! Cecile Moore!”

The woman lovked up, at length, push-
ing back the fluxen hawr, thut hung in
wild dis rder over her eyes.

« Who is it that knows me by my old
name ?” she demanded. .

“ [ um your cousin Gertrude!” replied
her kind vistor.

There wus something in her voice and
manner that made Cectle drop her work,
and rise hurriedly to ber feet. The next
moment she was sobbiug convulsively in
Gertrude’s gentle arms.

« Oh Gertrude!” she wailed, “I wrong-
ed vou crnelly, but { was cruelly puuished.
If “you bui knew how miserable, how
poverty-stricken | have beeu! And he,”
—with u shudder—“he beat me, and
drunk, and gamuled, and squundered my
wr.ched earning; but he 13 dead, now
thank heaven, be is dead I”

« When did he dic ?” asked Gertrude,
inexpressibly shocked.”

« Half wu hour agv.”

Gertrude went to the side of the couch,
and lvoked at the face of her dead lover—
the muu ghe had g0 worshiped years ago.
It was uld snd baggard uew, with sanken
feutures and steange set lines round the

mouth and brow. And us she stood

ghuddering there, the last spark of the
love she had cherisaed fur 8o muny years
died out forever. She had forgiven him
once—now she forgave his memory.’

-« QCecile™” she suid, torning 1o her cons-

in —alas! how wan aud wrotched she

was; with not a relic of her old beauty
remuining—>you muat comao bhome with
me, you und joo: child.”

“ With you, Gertrude " exclaimed Ce-
cile, in umazement ]

«With me. Nay, don't shrink away;
[ have forgiven vou.” ]

Aud she bent to press a kiss upon the
brow that had been g0 wasen fuir once;
while the little vne, taught by o child’s
nuerring instinet, clung close to her skirts.

% Qh, Gertrude,” sobbed  Cecite, I
thiok you must be like the angeles in
Beaven ¥ :

“»Inull thev pain and bitterness of her

first bereavement, Gertrodo Fisher bad

néver wiched for revenge, but ghe had it

now, fall and complete.. - . -

George Trucy lay dend befora her. eyes,

and Ceclie wept updn her breast !
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fullowed vakious lundscapes, all of which

1 Mr. Loche described with much minute-

uess, keeping sufficiently near to earth
pature not to excite the suspicions of his
readers and at the same tune stimulating
their curiosity by narrating a variety of
wonders such as our earth does not pos-
sess. A few lunar animals were said to
huve been seen oi the first night of their
observations, but the greatest wonders
were reserved for snbsequent investiga-
tions. On the night of Jaunuary 13, which
the hoaxer described as oune of *pearly
purity aod loveliness,” the astronomer
sud his assistants determined to  devote
themselves to an  investigation of o eom-
paratively limited area of the moou’s sar-
tace. 'The landscape features of thisarea
were described by the hoaxer with much
minuateuesy; and varions animals resem-
bling the bison, reindecr, moose, and the
curth ; but with suflicient variations to
make them remarkuble, were reported a8
havinyg been seen, together with a good
musuy which resembled nothing existing
anywhere but in the vivid imagination of
Mr. Luche. The most interesting of all
the supposed discoveries, however, was
that of creatares resembling human be-
ings. They were esid to be abuut four
feet in height, snd were covered, except
their face, with short and glossy copper-
colored hatr.  They had wings compo
of thio membrane, without hair. which
lay snugly upon their backs, from the top
of the shuulders to the calves of their
legs. Their faces we scribed as of a
yellowish flesh color, aifd; ns resembling
vurang-ontangs somewhal in expression,
but more-open and intcHiZent, and with
greater expansion of forefiead. The mouth
was prominent, though somewhat reliev-
ed by a thick beard ou the lower jaw, and
by hps distinctly human. These creat-
ures appeured to the astronomers as being
engaged in conversstion, snd their gesti-
cumtions were impagsioned ond rapid,
and oMl their activns gave indications of
intelligence. ‘The domestic habits of thege
Junar men were described with much mi-
nuteness. Another wonder was o mag-
mficient temple of polished supphire, and
roufed with yellow metal, wherein the lu-
nar people worshipped, und this was' de-
gseribed in such n manner us to oxcite cu-
rions speculations as to the nature of the
religion professed in the moou. The im-
sgination of the houxer expunded us he

"t well into hip snbject, and the latter
part of his dissertation is u narrative of
wondeps which would have found little
credunce had it not been for the ingen-
ious mauner in which they were intro-
duced. ' A

The full details of Sir John Herschel’s

marvellons discoveries were not complet- | 8°

ed in the columns of the Sun for some
time, the instalments of- the stapendous
jest being very adroitly run tlirough eev-
vral numbers; to keep the excitement up,
and not being compteted until some time
in September. ‘There wera persons who
donbted the whole thing, from the start,
it is trac, but the mass of the’ ‘people
swallowed " the: story. without . questiop,
These were the days of the old-fushioned
gailing pickets, | when communication

with Enrope was irregular and uncertain,

and it wonld of course take considerable

time for scientific men and doubters to
discover whether or not the Edingburgh
Journal of Science had  published s sup-
plement, and if such were the fact, to
ascertain whether or not it had given to
the world any such™ marvellous story as
was being detailed in the columns of the
Sun. An smusing and somewhat acri-
monions dispute was carried on for some
time between the crednlous ard skeptical
concerning the pretended discoveries, but
the generul verdict of the people and the
press was in favor of aecepting them as
truth. Some lcarned professors in our
colleges even went so fur a3 to write to
the Edingburgh Journal of Science for
fuller details.  The whole story was told
with such wonderful minnteness and
guch downright candor as to disarm the
incredunlons for the times It is true-that
the hoax, read at the present day, appears
so full of ecrndities, contradictions, and
impossibilities that, in the light of our
present knowledge, it wonld be picked to
pieces bz a school boy. . Loche, iiidecd,
carried his joke to the most extreme im-
its, and imposed on the carelessness of the
public in the most reckless way. In one
F{Iuce he stated that the lens of Sir Jobn

egschel's monstrons telescape would not
render perceptible objects less than eigh-
teen inches in diameter, and immediately
after referred to the astonomer detecting
the shpl?e and color of the cyes of small
birds. People were too completely absorb-

ed in the startling picture as a whole to
notice at once such a trifling defect in one
of its details, The wonderful man-bats
and the hairy veils by which the eyes of
the bisons were protected from " the glare
of the sun were too entertaining to allow
the mind to wander to less interesting
absurdities.

So the hoax was a complete siceess for
the time, aod the few who dounbted were
to be found principally in Yhe ranks of
the ignorant, among those who knew lit-
tle or nothing about astronomy, and!
doubted simply beeause they would accept
no evidence of the truth. For many years |
the “Moon Ioax” was out of print,” uua |
could be found only in the scrap-books of |
curiogity-mongers, but in 1859 it was is-,
sued in & phamphlet form by William
Gowans, at New York, and even at that
late day had a wide circulation.

The * moon hoax” establighed' the Sun
upon a firm basis, and by the time the
joke was fully exposed, aud the people re- |
alized how completely they bud been.
duped, the system of clieap newspapers
was so completely snccessful that it has|
remained to this day a featore of Ameri-|
can journalism.

In 1836 Mr. Loche dissolved his con-|

aection with the Sun, and  at once estab-,

lished in New York a political daily pa- |
per of his own, entitled The New FEra,
which he conducted for some time with
consider&\&tlz[ﬁw%sg. But he very un-

w (n\'ly’ n ¢ n'puu.c R U] AR o T S
Hoax” in the columns of his new journal,

ed of snceess. He pretended to have come,
by some accident, intopossession of the
lost manuscripts of Mungo Park, the cel-
ebrated African explorer, and from them
dished up the finale of his adventures,
which were flavored with all the vagaries
of an imagination that did not recoguize
the bonds of reason or the limits of prob-

deceived by this trick, and the adventur-

in connection with a Dr. Sherwood, a
practitioner of maguyetic remedics, o book
on Magnetism as the moving power or
vital force of the universe, the more im-
roediate object of which was to set forth
a new wagnetic method of ascertaining
the longituﬁe. The snbject was brought

to attention of Congress, but finally es-
caped the public view, and the author
likewise retired on the laurels ho had ob-
tuined as perpetrator of the stupondous
“Moon Hoax.”
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Hot!

A Universalist minister, tronbled with
dyspepsis, usnally found rclief by the free
ube of caygnne pepper as & table coudi-
ment. Traveling West, and fearing that
he might not find the article there, he
took a supply with hin. A western man,
observing him nse it, said:

«Stranger I'm kind of carus about that
‘ere red salt of yougn.  I'd like to try it.”

He was told that he was welcome, but
that he must be careful if he were not ac-
customed toit, as it .was very powerful.
Biit he “could swallow chain lightning,”
or somo other Westering impossibility,
and he peppered his food so frevly that he
was hall strangled, aud. every one arose
to his nssistanee. As soon as he was able
to_?)enk, he turned to the minister, and
gaid :

«Stranger ! ain't you what they call a
Vorsalist §” .

The minister said he belonged to that
denomination. , .

«And do you think it considlent with
your sakrid callin’ to go about with hell-
fire in your breeches pocket 2

— el A~
Whistling Girls,
There is a proverb that
“ Whistling girls and crowing hens
Always come to some bad cnds.”

But, notwithstanding the old proverb,
o writer steps forward to defend the
whistling gir'is in their independence :—
« Show me the girl who has thehardihcod
to whistle in these days, when every thing
patoral, even to the very hair of your
head, is at a discount, dnd Il show you
o girl who can be depended upon, one
who will not fail you in time of nced,and
will give you the true hearty grasp, the
cordial hand-shake, the warm, genujne
welcome ; no tip of the kid glove, and a
¢cold how-do-you-do: who canbrave dan-
r, Jook toil in the face withont shrink-
ing, laugh with those that weep, ns well as
whistle with those that whistle; who cap,
in short, tako the world as she finds it,
rongh and rigged, not to go through life
a8 though she weae walking on esgs, and
afraid o%’cmckip‘g-_a shell ; who .deals. in
sabstance, not shadow” ~ . . 1.

 Mfanbood in the Chrlation lifs js 6’ bett
ié thing thin‘boyhood, because it ig'a xi:

er
rightor, and s ore eerene” thing than
manhood. ' T

® . i h
ability. No one, however, appeared to be ! D et intorest in the result. I, therefore,

What Trae Love ts, -
From “Pink and White Tyrany,” by Mrs. H.
B, Stowe.

Many women suppose that they love
their husbands, when, unfortunately, they
have not the beginning of an.‘idea. what
love is. Let me explain to you 1ny dear
lady. Loving to be adwi bya man,
loving to be petted by him, nndjoving to
be praised by him, is not loving a man.
All these may be when a woman has no
power of loving at all—they may all be
simply becanse she loves herse?f, and loves
to be flattered, Emised, caressed, doaxed,
gs n cat likes to be conzed ond stroked,
and fed with cream, and have a warm
corner.

But all this is not love. It may exist,
to be suro, wlhere there is love ; it general-
ly does. But it mny 8lso_exist where
there is no leve, Love, my dear ladics is
SELP-SACRIFICE; it is a life out of eelf

and in another. its very essence is-iho

preferring of- the- comfort, the: easo; the'
wighes of another to one’s own, FOR® THE
LOVE we bear them. Love is giging and
not receiving. Love is mot a sheet of
blotting paper or a sponge, sucking in
everything to itself; it 13 an out-springiog
fountain, giving from itself. Love's mot--
to has been dropped in this world 83 o
chance gem of great price by the loveliest,
the fairest, the purest, the strongest lovera
that ever trod-this mortal earth, of whom
it is recorded that ho said: “It is more
blessed to give than to receive” “Now,
in love, there are ten reeeiters to one giv-
er. There are ten persons in this world
who like o be loveg and love not, where
there i3 one who knows how'to love.
"That, oh -my dear ladies, is a nobler at-
tainment than oll your French miusio
and dancing. You may lose the ve

power of ‘it by smothering it under a loa

of sclf indalgence. By living just as
you are il wanting to live—living to be
setted, to be flattered, to bo admired, to
»e pruised, to bave your own way, and to

do only that which 1s easy and ble,

~gou way loan tha : f
and sell-sacrific; you may lose the power
of loving nobly and worthily, and be-
come s mere sheet of blotting paper all

your life.

searching for the Site of King Sol-
omon’s Temple.

The Hon. Richard Vaux, Past R.W.
Grand Master of the Grand Lodge of
Peunsylvania, A. Y. M, in his valedictory
address, stated that “during the past few
{;enrs s scienlific association in London

as voluntarily undertaken to institute
discoveries on the site of King Solomen's

.

Temple, for the purpose of ascertainin

* what yet remains of the foundation an
: \snpcrst_ructurc of that wonderful cdific.

It is beyond doubt that enough bus been

doua $a-

et ]
=~ sacred and profune history of this tempre

is corroborated. When we hear from an

and, as might have been anticipated, full-1 . "Gi\1 g that the stonea of the tounda-

! tion, which have been brought to light,
| are cach designated by a si%:uﬂcnnt mark,
| cut into each stone, which has defied the
! tearning of the philologist and archaolog-
| ists, we are animated with a_joy in which
only the Masons can participate. Every
effort shoutd be made to continuo thess
explorations. Freemasons have a most

ous career of Mungo Park was never | invite my brethren, the Grand Masters of

brought toan end. Mr. Loche afterwards |

created some little sensation by getting up | material aid theso explorers, fince the
| craft will be rewarded by evidence thus
i grasped from the destroying power of

the Grand Lodges of the United States,
to take such uction’ zs will supply with-

1 time, confirmatory of many of our eso-

teric teachings. Might it not be well for
those Pust Grand Masters who take an
interest in this subject, to unite in:sceur-
ing means to cffect this mqst desirable
object. The symbology of Masoary is o
mos interesting study. The traths which
are hidden nnder theée symbols may yet
receive renewed life in o resurrection
which would confirm the faith -of tho
fraternity. 1 would earnestly invite for
this subject the eatly and practical -con-
sideration of the djstingwished brethren
to (;vhum 1 now appeal for effort to this
eand.” . -
—_ e
Good Rales,

We have somewhere met with the fol-
lowiug rules which are worthy of being
printed in every newspaper, and engrav-
ed on the heart of every young man:

. Mauke few proniises. T

2. Always speak the truth.

. Keep good company or none.
. Never speak evil of any one.
. Live up to your engagement.

Be just before yon are generous.
. Never play at any game of chance.
. Drink no kind of intoxieating lig-
uors. B .

I9. Good charncter is above-ull things
clze. ‘

10. Keep your own seerets if you have

-
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any.
hlll. Never borrow if yon can poesibly
elp it. .

12. Do not marry till you are able to
support a wife. .

13. Kcep yourself innocent if you would
be lm;?)y. :

14. When you speak to a person look
bim in the face.

15. Make no baste to be rich. if yon
would prosper. - o

16. Ever live within your means.

17, Save when xoti are young to spand
when you are old.

18. Avoid temptation, through fear you
may not withstand it. .

19. Never run into debt-unless you 6co
your way outegsin. . .. .. .

20. Small and steady - gains give compe-
tency, with a tranqui mind. . -
21.”Good company and good . converss-
tion are sinews of virtne, .5 _
22, Your charcter cannot bo essentially
injured.cxcept by your own nets,
23. If any one’ speaks, ovil ‘of -you let
our lifo be such thyy nons will believe
im. .
24.. When Jou retire to bed think over

§° - thing; and "old jage onght ‘to be'a}

what you have been - doing during the

day. . om0 -

25 Never o idld, when your banda
‘ean't be usefally employed, attend to the

enltivation of your mind,

" Cut t!tx: x;‘bqu moxims ont'gfszhxgap;:
sr, pasto the game ig your .best book,

?véher]?;ou gan at all hn'fea read and profit

‘by them. )
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