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. Qnsiuess Cards.

DR. W, W. STINTH,

Dewersr. at his dwelling, next door cast of the
}epnblican printing ofice. Offico hoars from 9 a. .
todr x, Montrose, May 3, 1671—tf

"THE BAEBER-Ha! Hal Hall

Charley Morris is the barber, who can shave your face to
“otder; Cats brown, bisek and grizicy hair, in bis
«Gffice, jast up stalrs. Thero you will find blm, over

{iere's store. below MeEcenzies—just ane doar,
‘Montrose, Jone 7, 1871.—tf C. MORRIS.

3. B. & A. H, McCOLLUM,

Arromsers &7 Law Ofice over the Bank, Montrose
;P Montross, May 10, 157t. 34

DR. D. A. LATROP,
Tas opened an ofice, at the foot af Chestuat streot, near
- thpy Catholle Charch, whero he can bo consulted at all

times. .
“Woatrose, April 25, 1871, 1y

, .CROSSMON & BALDWIN,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,—Offce over the store of Wm.
J. Maltard, un Public Avenne, Montrase Pa,
B.L. Bu.nrvu.
it

_W. <. CnossxoN.
ﬂofnnogc. March 1, 1871,

MEBHAWLEY, Proprietor. .

- Poet's Gover.

True l.ovvé—-A

BY A W.

——— e PO

The natare of 16ve is the same as the sonl ;
Tucorruptible, infinite, spurning control

"Tis a dentré of fire, which burneth within,
And naught can extinguish when once it begin.

Oh, love! ‘what ndomhié“l'ght coraes from thee,
When two are made onc in thy grand mystery;
Comprehending cach other, their souls inter-

changed,
No more can thiese Ueings in life be éstranged.

How radiant the hours with one whom we love,
Each moment is happiness scnt from sbove.
Thicy are hours detached from the angels, & then
Scnt below to illumine the pathway of men.

Whea love melts and mingles two ﬁeingsin one,
An angelic unity then is begun;;

3. D. VAIL,

HoNEUPATOIC PATEICIAN AND SCRGZON, Wee pormenrmewtly
located himseif in Moutrose, Pa | where he will prompt-
1y attend to ali callain his profession with which he may
He favored. Office and residonce west of the Court
Iouse, near Fitch & Watson's ofilce.

Montroes, February & 1871,

LAW OFFICE*
PITCHR & WATSON, Attarncys st Law, at the old office
of Bentley & Fitch, Montrose, Pa.
1. P. PITCR. fFan. 1, T

CHARLES N. STODDARD,
Dealer in Boots and Shous, Hats and Cape. Leatherand
Pindings, Main Strect, 1st door below Boyd's Siore.
Woark m% e to urder, and tepalring done neatly.
Montrost, Jan. 1, 1570,

w. W. WATSOX.

LITTLES & BLAKESLEE,

Attorneyr and Counsellors at Lsw,  Office tho onc
beretatore occupied by ILB. & G. P.Lintle, on Main
strect. Mootrose, Pa, {Aprti20

R, B LITTLE. GEO, P. LITTLE.  F, L. BLAKFSLEE,

B. !lcxtvz;:l C. C. Facnor. W, I, McCarx.
McKENZIE, FAUROT & CO.

Dealers in Dry Goods, Clothing, (Ladies and Minser
fine Shacs  \laa, agents far the great Ameriean
Tea apd Cofice Company. {Montrose. Pz . 2p 1,70,

LEWIS KNOLL,
SIIAVING AND TAIR DRESSING,
Bhop in the new Postaffice huilding, where he will

be foand ready to attend all who may want anything
1n his ine. Moutrose, Pa. Oct. 13. 1363,

O, M. HAWLEY,
DEALER in DRY GOODS, GROCERIES. CROCKERY.
Hardwzre, Hats, Capa, Boots.Shoes, Ready Made Clath.
ing, Paints, Qils, etc., New Milferd, Pa. {Sept. 8, ‘6o,

DR. S, W. DAYTON,
PRYSICTAN & SURGEON, tcnders his rervices to
the eitizens of Great Rend and pisinity Offire at his
residonce. apporite Barnom Houze, G't Bend village.
Sept. 182, 187 —tf
A. 0. WARREY,

ATTORNEY \. LAW_ Boanty. Mtack Pav. Pensior

sod Bxem  en Claims attended to Offer 8
oor hejow Royd's Store. Montrose Pr. [An. 1,769
Y. C. SUTTON,
Auctioneer, and Insurance Agent,

aal 69t° Ericadsvilic, Pa,

T 7T ¢ s, GILBERT,

T. S. Auctiomgor.
angl 6911 Great Bend, Pa. t
AMI ELY, |
. S. Auctionocer.

Aag. 1, 1860, Address, Greogirn, Pa,
JOHSN GROVES, !
FASRTIONABLE TAL DR, Moulrose. Pa Shop aver
Chandler's Store. Alorders fliled in first-rate style.

!
L utting donc on short notice. and warranted to it. |
i

W. W. SMITI,

of Main strect. Moutrose, Pa

1. BURRITT,

DRALERin Staptc and Fancy Dry Goeodr. Crocken

Hardware, lron, Stoves, Dru gs, Ofir.and Painte
Bootsand Shocs, flats & Caps,

Grocerics. Provisions. coc., Nclw Mitford, Pa.

DR, 5. P. HINES,

Das
me ofpracticing medicine and surgery fn alf
raaches. He may

©Ofice hosrs from 8a. m., to§. p. m.
Frieadsville, Pn., Ang, 1. 1800,

STROUD & BROWN,

PIRE AND LIFE [I8JRANCE ACEINTS. Al
businces attended to prumpily, o (alr terms. Oftice
frst door northof *Montrose Hotel,™ west side nf
Peblic Avenae, Monlrosc, {Aug. 1,18069.
Bnixes STROUD, Cnaxixs L. Brown.

WH. D. LUSK,
ATTORXEY AT LAW, Montrosc, a. Office oppo-
site tho Tarbell Hanse, near the Court Hoase.
Ang. 1. 386a—f t

ABEL TURRELL,

DIALER in Druge, Patent Mcdicines, Chemicals
Liquors, Faints, Oils,bye ~tuffe, Vornizhes, Win "«
Glass, Groceries, fitves Ware, Wall and Window Pa,

. Stone-ware, Lampe, Kcroscve, Machinery Olls,
F‘c’uscﬂ, Guns, Ammuuilion, Enives, apeciocies
Brustes, Fancy Goods, Jewelry, Perfn v, &e.—
being fone ofthe must nuamerols, *xtenslve, 'and
valuable collections of Good= ka Sarquehanns Co.—
Established tn 1818, { Montrose, Pa.

D. W. SEARLE,

ATTORNEY AT LAW_ nffice_over the Store of A
Lathrop, in the Brick Block, Montroac, Pa.  {aul'é®d

DR. W. L. RICHIARDSON,
PATSICIAN & SURGEON, tendcrs his profereiona
services 1o the citizens of Montrose ond vicinity.—
Ofico et hisresidonce, oo the corner cast of Sayer &
Bros. Foundry. {Aug. 1, 1569,

T DR. E. L. GABDNER,

POYSICIAN and SURGEON, Moatrose. Pa.
expecial nttentton to diseases of the Heart and
Langs and al! Seryical dixeascs. Office over W, B.
Desan.s Boardsat Scarle's Hotel.  [Ang. 1. 169,

BURNS & NICHOLS,
A1 oRS in Drugs, Medicines, Chemicals, Dye-
D::: .3a, Paints, Olls, Varnleh, Liqoors, Npices. Fancy
ar: cics, Patent Medicines, Perfomery and Tuilet Ar-
ticies, 2~ Prescriptions carcfully compoanded.—
Puolic Avenue,sbove Searle's ilutel, Moontrore, l’t
A, 8, Bouxs, . Axos NicHows.’

_Acgg. 1, 1863, —
DR. E, L. HANDRICK,

PHYSICIAN & SURGEON, respectfnlly tenders bi-
professional eervices to the citizen of Pricndsvilie
and vicinity. £&-Office intheofice of Dr, Lest —
Boards at J. Hosford'e. Aug. 1,189,

HUNT BROTHERS,

SCRANTON, PA.
Wholesale & Rotafl Dealerain

HARDWARE, IRON, STEEL,
NAILS, SPIKES, SHOVELS,

BUILDER'S HARDWARE,

IINE% ,COUNTERSUNE & T RAlL SPIKE:

'ROAD & HINING SUPPLIES.
B SPRING>. AXLES, SKEINS ANi
OXES, BOLT. d IFASHERS,

BOIS, .
TOCES and DIES, BELLOWS

¥ &e.&e.
PACKING
RIS

W GLAES. LEATHER & FINDINGS
e ATRBANR'S BCALES. .
- eranton, March 24. 1503,

PROVED ACDBIRD

. PATRONIZE HONME MANUF !

Spoed -and Doable Drivo Wheal. It | Jointe,” a8 the Commissionérs areirréver.
%ﬁm%gt New Ytﬁk Sla?c tgntlunnl Premiom ! 2y OHI t&ca{‘lsedhb the W?Lsslg?net s;:‘re Ee::z;
Alnrthe Great Ot National Premtums, beidt Mans [0y called by Lo, Vasington Capitol,
Tyt - lieaid _to.pprgttyglrl- here are all your
pAnt the Penny frants, Maryland end Visgiala Siats Ehandsome men ¥ | The ladies are oll very

The 1s simple, compect, removed entirely from.

the ntgcek.m‘:lkcnnlug:: 15 o neat case, i the

ce:mofthem. effectunlly securing (l.irc_mgrn

ol remii Sl b shnest ity e 4
10- H s &

S bacll 1o hed placee und light and hué.gau. D

One cutting 8| ﬂuiio ﬂ'e?.do%lgg rom sod ono

A ¥ beyon

mcunaiﬁhewﬂd. and yos can depand npon i8,

perfoctly reliable in avery

e

j For when death intervenes then bis idol is gone;

CBINET AXD CHAIR MANUEACTURRRS.—Foo ; Henceforth, its emotions are hnly and pure,

jamg. 101869, ¢

e |
|

Fars. Bufialo Rober | The soul becomes Tafty, the mind full of grace;
I O’cr the clouds 2nd the shadows of Jite it will

perwanently located at Fricadsvitiefor the p’nlr! | True love inhabits the blae of the skies.
be tund at the Jacksoun floure. |

i bang Y ghe ask

The mysterious secret of life they have found,
Ana wgewer their souls in toe rfure are pvuuu.

When a woman in passing sheds on you ber light,

Your heart is entbralled, and gone oat in that
sight.

You »usT think of her earnestly : all you can do,

And thus she will lcarn to think only of you.

True love will dispair o'er the loss of a glove;
And a handkerchief found can to happiness move
This life is too short for its infinite hope,

It cternity needs to develope its scope.

True love, with its childlikeness, ever is brave,
Will make every sacrifice loved ones to save.
In giving up all, love a pleasure receives,
Thus in giving receiveth; receiving, it gives.

OL! what a strange thing; I am now ja the night.
My loved one is gone; I no more see the light.
She has carried the heavens, in going away :
And now I'm despairing; in darkness I stray.

To be laid by her side ia the same silent tomb,
With her hand clasped in mine, would digpel all

the gloom. e
And thus in the darkness her fingers caress
Would suffice for my joy, my cternity bless.

Oh! you, who by loving must tortnres endure,

Let your love still increass, *twill your sufferings
cure.

E'en those, who by loving are fated to die,

Will bz joined with the loved ones in mausions
on high.

There's a transfiguration of slars in such love;
Crucifixiaa below, 1o be happy above.

"Tis ecstacy’s azony —raptares of pain

To suff:r—and then be happy again.

03! love is the spring, when all nature is fuir,
*Tis 8 breathing celestial of Paradise alr;

The firwweis, their perfume, the birds in the grove,
. The moonlight, the starbeam, all murmur of love.

Woe to him who shall love mortal bodics alone,

Bat in loving, love souls; for when this life is
v'er,

You shall find them again to be parted no more.

It is gond to be loved, but to Inve is sublime;

For the passion canobles the heart for all time.

And this grand elevation will ever endure.

Nout an unworthy thought in this heart finds a
p!-’K‘(‘;

rise,

—_ — <O — - ————
They Say.
: v
‘ They say—Ah, well, suppose they do?
i But can they prove the story truc?
Buspicion may arise from naught
Bat malice, envy, want of thought;
Why count yourselves among the “ they”
Who whisper what they dare notsay ?

They sag—but why the tale rebicarse,
And belp to make the matter worse?
No goed can possibly accrue

From telling what may be untrue;
And is it not a noble plan,

To speak of all the best you can?

They say-~well, if it should be so,
Wiy nced you tell the talc of woz #
Will it the better wrong redress,

Or make one pang of sorrow less?
Will it the erring one restore
Henceforth to * go and sin no more$”

They say—oh ! pause and look within!

" Sec Low thy heart inclines to sin!
Watch, lest in dark temptation's hour
Thou, too, shouldst sink beneath its power!
But speak of good, or not at all

og0 .Y g8 8
- Brevities and AWiticisms,

—Tailors of the sea—Opticians

—The spring time of life—our dancing
days. .

—Laying down the law—Fiooring the
judge. .

—Company drill—Instructing the ser-
vants befure your-party.

—Why is s thunder-storm like an on-
ion ?—Becaute it is peal on peal.

—~1t has been eaid that pantaloons -ob-
tained on credit, are “ breeches of trust.”

—Why is a specimen of good handwrit-
ing like a dead pig? Because it is done
with the pen.

—Women’s-rights women ‘may yet ps-
pire ‘to positions in the nary. t's wife
was an old salt, you know.’

—%Hudjbras” was the monnment of
1o;me. Butler; Spoons Butler is of bras’-a.

Qe - o . B

ater makes o man’s. boots tight.
But a lack of water -makes yonpg men
tighter.

—~A {onng'hlan’stopping into & book-
store asked for “a voung mau’s compan-
fon” <«Well, sir,™ said*the bookseller,

“here's my qnly"daughte?.”-:‘ ot g
—The other day one of ‘the “High.

.on't seen s handsome man since 've been
hete” ¢ Ah,” eaid the yonng lady, swést-
ly, *but o bave'bandsome yonng ‘men’
in Englap me$” 4 0h, yes, of

| gentleman ~ whom ehe was addressing.

wéll, but "pon my son}, you know, I hav-|

Miseellancous,

KEATE LEE'S LOVERS.

“I am sorry, Mr. Norton, if word or
deed of mine has ever }ed  you to make
this declaration. 1assure you I never had
the least suspicion that your affection for
me was more than that of o friend. 1
um so accustomed to think of you as such,
that I never suspected that you cared for

e‘"

The spraker was a young lady of seven-
teen summers, the daughter of » wealthy
merchant of the city. But thé scepe of
this dialogue was ' charming villa in
Kensington. Very lovely she was'as she
stood leaning aguinst the windew, looking
up balf frightened into the face of the

Yer dress of delieats blue, with a fall of
snowy luce at neck and wrist, get off her
delicate beauty, pure as the opening rose-
buds chmothe Rits sptirned T R

“ You are young yet, Katie,” he eaid:
“I would not yet usk you to give np your
freegom ; ouly give mo hope, and I will
walt for you us long us you desire. Mny
1 wait and hope on, Katie ?”

“[ know I am young, Mr. Norton, but
uot too young to decide. I owe you the
trath,” she said, the Ljood crimsoning her
white forchead ; “and, a8 a tried [riend,
I can trust yon to my secret—I am already
enguged.” )

~Then I am too late” And the frame
of the handsome yonng man trembled us
he buried his face in his hands.

Looking up some moments after, his
fuce white and haggurd. as if from long
illness, he said, gently caressing the golden
head bowed so piteously, “May you be
very happy, my katie. Tonce hoped to
call you wmy own; now all that is past. I
canuot gay [ give ap willingly, for it takes
the sunshine from my life; but if he is
worthy of you I will give you up, and
may the goud Father bring you all the
happiness Lcovet for you,my little {riend;”
and turn:ng quickly, he left the room.

“ Just my luck exactly ! sobbed Katie,
after he had left her alove. “To think
that be loved me, and when I would give
ulmost anything in the world to please
him, since be has been so kind, the very
thing he wants I must refuse him,

Aund Katic sobbed asif her beart would
break.

“ Crying! Why, Katie, what ails you?
This is s vew freuk of yours. What is
the matter, Katie ?”

And the gentleman seated himsell Le-
side her, and turned to find the reason of
ner tears; but she would not answer him.

“ [ met Norton on the stairs,” he con-
tinued, “und he loooked us if he had lust
his Just and ouly friend. Ilas he any
connexton with those swollen eyelids,
Katie ?”

«Oh, Henry, that is just itI” Aud
Katie told him ull her trouble, adding,

“#:No papa : [ 'will stay with you,if youn

will let me,” éhe eaid, rising and going
round to his chair. " “] may, can’t I?”

s Of coursé you can ; but Grey told me
thig moming that you had promised to
accompany him to hear the” Wandering
Minstrels sing to-night.”

« I never promised bim,™ ghe answered,

nickg, “and I am not going} and pipa—
nd Ratie hid her face on -his shioulder.

“ Well, Birdie, what do you want, a new
dress or 1 set of jewels?” :

“ Neither; but I wanted to ask you
not to say anything sbout. Henry ?”

% What do you mean #” -gaid Mr. Lee;
in astonishment. “I am amazed, Katie”

[ gave him back his ring this morn-
ing, papa. He insulted me and I wounld
not bear it.”

And, with her arms tightly clasped
around her futher’s neck, she told him all;
Mr. Norton’s proposition, and the stock-
broker’s insnlting words, about him and
to her. .

o The rascal!” eaid her father angrily.

tietle gt it Wl Warlpdrfolt:
and I%new it all the time. Never mind,
Katie dear; we will not trouble ourselves
about him in fatare. Weo can be happy
without him, ean’t we?”

“QObh, yes, papa.”

« Norton’s o fine fellow,” he said amus-
ingly; “and if I wanted a son-in-law—
which I don’t you know—I ghould—"

« Please, papa.”

And Katie placed her finger playfully
upon his lips. .

“ Well, Jet me finish my wine, now puss,
sad [ won’t eay anything more.”

And he kissed the rosy fingers,

“ (Good !” he continued ufter Katie had
left the room; “I sm glad something oc-
carred to break off that mateh. I never
did like that fellow; but Katie had her
heart set ypon it, and I et her please her-
self; now it is over [ feel much relieved.”

And he drew a long breath, as if a load
had been removed that had becomea very
greAt burden to beaf.

“I'was one morning early in Jude, a3
bright, beautiful summer mornig and
the birds were singing merrily, and t?it.ting
about among the trees, tarning their lit-
tle songs in praise for the beantiful sum-
mer. The light brecze ‘came floating at
the window, redvlent with sweet odor
from the garden. Katie and ber father
sat at breakfast in a room overlooking
the garden, nnd enjoying the birds’ songs
und the perfume of the tlowers.

¢ Ratie,” said Mr. Lee, after o silence,
“where shull we spend the summer—at
Scarborongh, Kide, or St. Leonard’s?
You have been a good girl, Katie, and
you shall chooss.”

« May I choose, papa dear? Then we
won't go to auy of those stupid places,
where all the people do is to display their
fine dresses. \k’c'l] go to the Welsh;
mountains, and I will take all my plainest
dresses, and do nothing all the long sum-

I am s0 sorry, fur be has Leen so good to
papi.”

"+ And 50 joa wfusd num o eh?
need not tronble yourself the least; he'lH!
live through it. T never did like the fol- |

i . . . I
low,” he continued, bis. brow growing |

dark as some unpleasant memory crossed ;
his mind ; “and {am glad some one ou’
whow [ have sume claim can make bim
feel as an ordinary mortal.”

“You shan't talk so of Mr. Nortoun,
Henry Grey,” and the blue eyes flashed
threateningly.  © He has been one of our:
very best frivnds during dear papa’s illnesss |
and I shan't listen to such lunguage.”

“Plhew! What are we now?” Apd!
the youmg stockbroker (for such he was)!
opened his eyes in astonished wonder at
this unespected outburst from the un-
usoally good natured Katie.

«]am a friend of Mr. Norton; md
after all his proof of friepdship to me and
mine, | am not going to hear of anyone’s
talking of him 1n that style, much less
vou of all others, Mr. Grey.”
© « Ha, ba, ha!” langhed t{I(‘ stockbroker,
geeming!y much amused. “Really, Katie,
you ar¢ actually growing handeome.
What a treasure was lost to the stuge
when you promised to be Mra. Grey! But
we won't quarrel about him. [ have no
doubt he is a fine fellow; only every one
doesn’t know it, and he—"

« Henry Grey I’ threatened Katie.

“ Beg pardon, but I had not furgotten.
By the way, Kit, the Wandering Minstrels
sing at Lady Chatterton’s this evening,
and I want to hear them™

“ Thank you, Henry; vut I do not care
to go.”

< care to hear the Wandering Mingtrels;
of course you do. I will call for you at
seven,” he said, raising to go.

“Thank you, no; I'do not wish to go
out at all thisevening.”

Aud Katie leaned ber cheek against
her hund, and Jooked down sieadily upon
the carpet, seeming to forget his presence.

< But I have set my heart npon going,”
he answered impatiently, “and 1 caa not
go along, just for a whim. Come, Kit,
don’t go into mourning over that luckless
wight of yours, and deprive me and your-
gelf of an evening’s fiue entertainment.”

“ You forget that isa forbidden subject,”
ghe said ; “and as I am not well, | must
tinally decline to accompany you. And
now, please don’t say any more,” she add-
ed wearily.

% Very well,” aaid Grey, haughtily ; “as
you wish ; aud perhaps yon would like to
cancel all my.cluims upon your valuable
time, that you might be free to. accept
your very dear fricnd’s proposition.”

; Katie " lovked st bim steadily. in the
uce. N

“Even you shall not insnlt me, Mr.
Croy. . 1f loved you infinitely more than
I do, I ghould: never bind mysclf to a
man who does uot hesitate to insult, me,
even before the vows are taken, and that:
without any reasonsble provoeation.”
Aund removing his engagement ring. from
heér finger, she laid it on the table beside]

'swept haughtily from the room before be
‘conld detain her. IRETESN

“Fool,” he muttered, as he l&ft the
'ho.nse,‘“t.o forfeit my claims:to the old
man’s gold, when it was almost within
my control! Fool! thut’s what. a-man
mukes by letting his’ ;ealousy get the bet-
terof hisjodgment!? .o ot -
« .And he ground his teeth in » fury.
., «Well, Katic,” said her father, Mr. Lee,

‘poursé, plenty- of them “Then “why,
]

S
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wdid not the Queen iend one
here ?* . :

e

You | B3R

him. . “You are free,” sho said, And she |

after dinner, “bow are you going to amuse
youreelf thisevening? Goipg out?” - -

| was saying, 88
tered

mer davs but em’:t»g myself, Oh, dear old !

w, We wan go LT HIVTII O reame
And Katie put both arms around 1)(’!"
fathtr's neck and kissed him rapturous-

ly.

* And so it was decided that the water-

ng places shonld be eschewed ; and when

of July came on, they

1
the warm duays
started for Wales.

What a happy girl was Kautie, as, with
bouk in hand, she mmbled over the hills,
her white dress and sununy curls flitting
among the trees, happy asa bird in her
unrestrained freedom.  ler father almost |
young again, followed ber lead, enjoying
ulmost ns much as she his freedvm from
care and business.

Katie declared he was growing hand-
some in the pure mountain air,

One morning Mzs. Iee pleaded a bad
headaohe as an exounse fur stuying in doors ;
and so Katie started alove. Her large
gtraw hat, tied with blme ribbon under-
neath her chivo, sbaded her’face from the
warm rays of the sun; and singing in a
low tone, she walked along till she reach-
ed a place on the mountain side where
she could look fur down into the valley
below.

Scating herself upon a mossy rock, be-
peath the shade cf o friendly tree, she sat
watchiug the mist as it slowly arose from
the ground. As the rays of the sun rest-
ed upon it, they scattered it on either side,
giving it the appearance of a bridal veil,
in which shone myriads of jewels thickly
interwoven in its misty folds.

“ How beautiful!” Katie exclaimed, in
pleased wonder. “How very beantiful ”

“Very beautife!, Migs Katie! May I
enjoy it with youn ?”

“ Mr. Norton I excliimed Katie; “where
did you come from! Did not rise up out
of the gronnd, did you ?”

“ Oh, no!” he answered laughing. “I
came from Cheltenham the day before
yesterday. Will you allow me a seat by
your side, Miss Rutie, and we will admire
that picture together.”

“ Certainly. Excuse me.” And Katie
moved aside in confusion,

Seating bimself pear her, he pointed
out the most beautiful portion of the
scenery aboat him, nddin{,’ to their inter-
est for her by his well selected - conversa-

tion.
The morning passed mgidly away; and
when Katie thonght of the time, it wus

nearly lunch hour. Springing up, she
excluimed, “What will papy think? 1
must go now, he will be aneasy, and think
{ am Jost in the mountaing.”

« Please don’s go vel, Miza Katie,” he
gaid ; “f have not seen you for so long, I
am unwilling to spare you.”

‘Ihe thought of when be had seen her
last sent tho waves -of crimson blushes
over her face.

# Como and take luneh with me. Papa
‘would be glad to sce you, Mr. Norton,”
-and ehe half turned aside, to hide her
burning cheeks.

“ Would not Miss Katie be pleased also?
be asked.

% QOh, yes; I never’ forget' my friends,

anid you, least of all. Yon have been s0
‘| attentive to.us, Mr. :

Norton.”

“Don't praise me, Katie. I do not
‘merit ‘any, for my motive was, ] fear,a
gelfish one, and does not doserve your

{ gratitude.”

Retracing their steps, they soon reach-
‘| ed the hobe%,-where Blir Lee was fuming
over.her long absence. - .. ‘ 4

% Where can she be all tlni time 7 he

‘“Hére 1 um, ;‘m‘ﬁn,‘dénr, all sn’fc,\ahi}'

‘have brought a friend to see yon.”

“ I have tried to take good care of her
thiz morning, Mr. Lee,” suid Mr. Norton,
offering his band, sl .

“'0Oh! well, my boy, how ‘do yon do?”
said Mr. Lee, tn[Zing. him warmly by the
hand.  “I should not have been alarmed,
if I had known she was.with you,” -
test

“Thapk yon. That is the
compliment gon could -pay me, Mr. Lee.
I will try to be deserving of your coofl-

derce in the futore” .

The snmmer duys flew past on ' golden
wings. Katie enjoyed her earlg fombles
more than ever, now that she hiad such
au agreeabls compauion ; aud never
ing a thought to the future, she gave her-
gelf np to the pleasares of tho present
moment.

Several times during their stay in Wales,
Mr. Lee chanced nupon some remirks up
on Mr. Norton's long absence from their
house; but Katie would tryto change
the subject a5 soon as possible, auxious to
S, iy, i o sny ‘upplescont

Daily and almost hourly they were
thrown into onc another’s society; and
Katie experienced a new feeling of rest
and confidence as she rambled %lay alter
day among the beautiful scenery of the
Welsh mountains. .

The summer was far advanced; and
still our friends lingered, loath o leave
their quiet Welsh viﬁuge for the noise and
diii of the great metropolis ; but Mr. Lee
ﬁnulli announced one morning at break-
fast that he must return home, as some
business required his immediate atten-
tion.

The last day on the mountains, Katie
started alone to take a farewell look of her
favorite valley. ~Seating herself upon the
rock, she sat thinking of the past.

* One year ago to-day,” she said, “just
one vear ago, und how changed T am?
If I had known—if I had ouly known!”

Aand leaning her head upon her haud,
she Jooked sadly down into the distant
valley—fur, far below where she sat. A
well known step aroused her; and blush-
ing crimson that the subject of ler
thoughts shonld be so near, she moved a
little, and made room for him at her side.

8o you are taking a farewell look at
our old favorite, Miss Katie ?” he said ae-
cepting the seat she offered bim, “Are
you sorry to leave ?”

“Yes, I shall not soon forget it, Mr.
Norton. This has been a very pleasant
summer, and I regret the return to Lon-
don, with its endless routine of gaitics
aund its slavery to Fashion’s rule. I would
like to stay here forever.”

“You would not find it so pleasant
here in the winter months, Miss Katie.
[ fear, after experiencing one of the severe
storms in these mountaing, you would be-
gin to wish for your Londun home.”

“1 presume [ should. I forgot that
summer was not a perpetual iusitution.”
Katie laughed.  “But this has been such
a pleasant snmmer, and I bave been se

”

JUR T

1t is the happiest summer oz wa; se »
he exclaimed, suddenly turning towards
her; “and only for one thiug, I should be
the bappiest man in the world. Dear
Katie, forgive me, but I have not forgot-
ten that the prize that I cove{more than
uny other in the world belongs to another,
and the thought ndds a bitter drop to my
cup of happiness.” .

kmie's heart throbbed tufhultuously
as she listened to the impassioned words.
Here was her bappiness almost within
her reach, if she would just put forth her
hand it wus hers. Should she put dowu
timidity, and make for herself and this
man sunshine for all 1if2?

“ Forgive me,” he said, after a silence
of a few mements; “I would not efftnd
you, even at the cost of my life’s hnyppi-
ness. Tell me you forgive me Katie.

“ ] have nothing to forgive, Mr. Norton,”
Katie answered, her heart throbbing pain-
fully, and she added with a great effort,
“You are mistaken in your surmise. [
have been free from my engagement for
a year. If you want me I am yours.”
And she hid her fuce upon his shoulder.

“ Do you mean what you say, my dar-
ling *” he exclaimed, clasping her closely
in his arms. “My Katie at Jast!” anrd he
covered her face with his kisses.

Then Katie told him all the history of
the lyst year and he listened to it all, his
brow growing dark at Mr. Grey’s insult-
ing words ; but becoming bright again at
her expressions of faith in him.

The sun was sinking low behind the
tops of the mountains when they return-
ed to the house. Mr, Lee sat alone in
the parlor when they entered, and walk-
ing up to him, Mr. Norton, “I love your
daughter, Mr. Lee, and we have come for
your consent to our union.”

4 Yon are the ouly man in the world
who should have hier,” he answered ; “but
I believe you are werthy of her. May
you be very happy, my darling,” he con-
tinued, kigsing her crimson cheek; “you
have been a good daughter, and will prove
a good wife, God bless you, my Kntl'e."

The wedding came off in good time,
and a happier tireside is not to be found
in all Kugland, thar the home of our
friend Katie, who reigns supreme in the
bearts of husband aud father.

e O

Mopeny DictioNaRY.~Distant Re-
lations—People who imagine they base a
claim to rob you if you are rich, and to
insult you if you are poor. .

Belle—A beaatiful, but useless insect,
withont wings, colors fude on being _re-
moved {rom the sunshine.

Heart—A rare article, sometimes found
in human beings. It i8 soon, however,
destroyed by commerce with tho world,
or else beoomes futal to its possessor.

Marriage—The gate through which the
bappy lover leuves his enchan ted regions,
and retarns to carth.

Death—An ill-bred fellow who visits.

peaple at s}l seasons, and insists upon
them immediately returniug his call,

A langlable thing took place at “a res |

vival meeting somewhero in Mississippi
not long since. The minister noticed 8
seedy looking chap in one of the ecats
looking as thongh he needed religion or
a good square meal. So'he stepped up to
him, and asked him if 'he wis a christian,
4No, ¢ir,” eaid he; #I am editor of the
Democratic

Katie and her friend en-
o room where he eat.

the devoted minister,

iv- |-

| powerfal £

paper in this place.” #Then,"
in the name of God, let ua pray,” rephed

jumping'to bis fast, and-

ME

‘Americon Wonders.

"~
The §rc
the Tulls of Nidgarm, where the water
from the great upper lakes form a river
of three-fonrths.of amile in width, and
then, being suddenly contracted, plunges
over the rocks in two columns, to the

dépth of 175 feet., . Z. ...

The greatcst cave in'the world is the
Mammoth Cave of Kentucky, where any
one can make a voyage on the waters of o
sublerranean river, and catch fish withont
eyes, |
The greatest river in the known word
is the Miasissippi, 4,000 miles long.

The largest valley in the worl
valley of the Mississippi. It.contains
500,000 square miles, and is one of the
most fertilo regions of the globe.

The greatest city park iu the world is
in Philddelphia. ll::dcontnins over two
thonsaud acres. . o ’

The greatest grain port in the world is

is the

Chicagg.
"Tcl?g?'nraeéﬂake in the world i8 Lake

SUperior, WOICR fs truly an inland sea,
being four hundred and thirty miles long
and one thousand feet deep.

"The longest railroad in the world is the
Pacific Railroad, over three thousand miles
in length. o
_ The greatest natural bridge in the world
ig the Natural Bridge over Cedar Creek,
in Virginia. It extends across a chasm
cighty feet in width-and two hundred and
fifty in depth, and at the buttom of which
the cpetk flows.

The greatest mass of eolid iron in the
world is the Iron Mountuin of Missouri.
It is three hnndred aud fifty feet high,
and two miles in cirenit,

The best specimen of (irecian archi-
tecture in the world is the Girard College
for Orphans, in the city of Phitudelphia.

The largest aqueduet in the world is
the Croton Aqueduct,in New York.
:)e(;xogth is 40} miles, and its cost $12,500,-

The largest desposits of anthracite coul
in the world are in Peuusylvaais, the
mines of which supply the market with
millions of tons annually, and appear to
bo inexhaustible.—dmeetcan Engiuces.

—_—— -

Some Signs ‘Warranted Not to Fail,

A little work on “Modern Pahnistry”

brings together a large amount of amus-
ing gossip, though we cannot say how
much you believe of it. The person who
will carefully study the wrinkles, furrows,
lines, und hollows ot the hand will be
able to tell fortunes as well asany modern
gipsy.
IF the palm of the hapd be long. and
the fingers well proportioned, &e., not
soft, but rather hard, it denotes the per-
son to be ingenious, changeable, and giv-
en to theft and viee.

It the hands be hollow, solid, and well
koit in the joints, it predicts long life,
but if overthwarted, then it denotes short

llfe{uwone the finger of Meroury—that is

the middle finger 3 if the epd of it exceeds
the joint of the ring-finger, such & man
will rule in kis own house; and his wife
will be pleasing und obedient to him ; but
if it be sliort and no4 reach the juint, he
will have a shrew, apd she will be boss.

Btoad nails ehow the person to be bash-
ful, but of o gentle nature.

Narrow nails denote the person to be
inclined to mischief, and to do injury to
his neighbors.

Oblique nails signify want of courage.

Little round nails denotc obstinaey,
anger and batred.

{ they are. crooked at the extremity
they show pride and fiercenprs

ound nails show a choleric person,
yot soon reconciled, honesty, o lover of
secret sciences.

Fleshy nails denote a person to be mild
in temper, idle and lazy.

Pale and black nails denote a

r3on to

be very deceitful to his neighbors, and

subject to many diseases.

Red and marked nails siguify o cholerie
and martial uature, given to crueity; and
as many little murks as there are speak
go many evil desires.

——-—————

A Laughable Incident.

The train from Mobile to Jackson re-
cently brought up a lotof oysters which
wasg something never before scen by some
of the durkies present, who began to ex-
amine them with great astonishment.

“Whar de mouf?” cxclaimed one of the
most inquisitive. “How um eat ch ? Gol-
ly! I tinks dem puffin’ ‘cept a bone.

ah! yah I’ be continued, laughing at
his own wit, . “I'sped’ some white man
tink nig a fool when he called dut ting
ister.”

Just then he discovered an oyster
slightly open, and seizing it he eyed it
closely. Not sutisfied with this examioa.
tion, be placed it to his noise; hut no
gooner wus the organ inserted between
the shells than they closed, when the dar-
key howled with pain, and ealled out;
“Puall em off! pull em off

But the more the oyster was
more he would not let go; an
Cuffee danced and yelled; his frantio efs

sulled, the

forts to rid himself of nncomfortable na-

sal ornament, were both ludicrous aud
painful,

«Hit um with a stick,” said o buxom
wrench ; and in o moment the oyster was

knocked right and left with o hearty will,

but Cuffee’s head went with it,

‘“Pinch he tail,” cried o little nig, “and

he gure Jet go” )
But there was no tail to pioeb, and

Cuffee seemed doomed to wear the oyster

forever. At this moment aun “intelligent

contraband” whipped out a-kmifo and it

severed tho oyster, Cuffee looked at the
ghells with amazement, and finding the
ayster toothless, throw it away with the
remark : “Um

—— D ———— .

A showman in the State. of Main

wanted to exhibit an Egyptain mummy,

apd attended at the Court House to- o
tain

years old,” said. the -ehowman, - *.Th
thonsand years old 1? excldimed the Ju

alive ¥’

atéét:édtﬁmct in the world is |

Its|.

80 poor

got no teef, but he gum it

permission. . “What is it you want to
show 7" inquired the Judge. “An Egypt-
ian.mummy more than threo .ithousand
Teo

T

Judging fronx Appearance.

Somec- yearS sgo’ there arrived .ot the
tCataract House, Niagara Falls, an_odd-
looking man, whose appearance” and. de-
portment were quite in coxntrast with the’
crowds.of well-dressed and - polished fig-
ures which adorned that celebrated resort.
He eeemed to have sprung., from . thé
woods ; his dress, of ‘uucouth cat, which
was made of Jeather, stood . dreadfilly - in
need of repair, apparently, ndi Baving felt
the totich of 8 ncedle for ‘Inany a lop
month., A worn-out blanket, that might
have served for a bed was buckled to his
shoulders; a_large knife hong on one
side, balanced by a long, rusty tin box on
the other; and his besrd, uncropped,
tangled and coarse, fell down upon’ his
bosom, as if to colinterpoise the weight of
the thick. dark locks that supported them~
SUl"x-‘[iB'ml‘) his back and shon? ers. .o
his being, strange to. the ™ tators,
scemingly half eavage, pushed hsig:cbeps in-
tothe aitting-room, unstrapped his little
burden. ouietly laaked . aroungd for -the
landlord, and then modestly askea . v
breakfust. The host at first drew back
with evident repngnanes to receive this
uncouth form among his genteel visitors,
but 4 few words wkispered in his ear sat-
isfied him, und .the stranger took hig
place in the company, some, shrugging
their shoulders, somo staring, some laugh-
ing outright. Yet there wasmorein that
one man than in the whole company. He
hud been entertained with distinction at
the tables of privees; learned societies,
to which the like of Cuvier belonged, had
bowed down to welcome his presence;
kiufs had been complimented when he

spoke to them; in short, he was one
whose fame will be growing brighter
when the fushionables who' langhed at

him, and many much greater than they,
shull have been forgotten. -

. Frum every hill top, and deep, shady
grove, the birds, those blossoms of theair,
will sing hisvame.  The little wren will
pipe it with ber matin hymn ; the oriolo
carol it from the slender grasses of the
meadows ; the tartle-dove roll it through
the secret forests; the many voiced mock-
ing-bird pour it ulong the nir; and the
imperial eagle, tha bird of Washington,
as he sits far np on the blue mountsins,
will ecream it to the tempest, and the
stars. Ile wus John J. Audubon, the
great ornithologist, Tkere is no truth
moye patent than that appearances are of-
ten deceitful :

—— - ——
¢ Polly, T Hollered.”

Joe Stetson was s wild, frollicking fel-
low, who spent most of his time in drink-
ing and spreeing, while his wife, Polly,
wag left to do chorea.  Upon o eertain
occasion, Joe left home, to be back, he
gaid, that night. Night came, but Joo
did not. , 'the next day passed; abouf
snuget Joe came up, in the worst condi-
| tioh possible, his clothesall dirty and tors,
one c¢ye in deep mourning, and bis face
O T gl 1 R S T o

olly met bim at the door, and noticing
his dilapigated appearance exclaimed:

“Why, J‘oe, what it the world is the
matter?”

“Polly,” satd Joe, “do you know Jim
Andrews ? Well, me and himhad afight.”

“Who whipped, Joe?”

“Polly, we had the hardest fight you
ever did see ; [ hit him, and he hitme, and
then we clinched ; ain't supper most ready?
I ain’t had anything to eat sinec yester-
du ’!’ R .

“But first tell me who whipped, Joe.”
continued Polly. * e

*DPolly, continued Joe, “I tell you, you
never did see sdch a Gght a8 me and him
had. When he clinched me, I jerked loose
from him, and gave him three or four of
the moxt all-suflicient kicks you ever hecrd
tell of. Polly, ain’t supper most ready ? P'm
nearly smrvelg."’ Lo
“Jue, tell e who whipped,” continued
Puolly. i

« Polly,” he replied, “you don’t krow
| nothing about fighting. . I:tell you, we
fought like tigers; we rolled and tumbled-
first him on top, and then' me—then the-
boys would pat me on the shoulder- and
holler, ‘Ot my, Stetson ¥ We gonged and
bit, and tore up tbe dirt in Seth Runnell’s
grocery yard worse nor two young bulls.
Polly, ain’t supper most ready ? I'm mon-
strons hangry> :

“Joo Steteon,” exclaimed Polly, ina tone’
bristling with anger, “will you tell me who
whipped ?”

“ Bolly,” eaid Joe, drawing a very long
sigh, “I hallered.” & {

——————————— ';-;

AN Eccestrio Wirt.—Sol Hewes San

i born, an eccentrio old hatter of Medford,
Mass,, has made one of the oddest of
wills, and, anxions to enjoy the notoriety
of it in his lifetime, has .published it,
He gives his hody to Prof. Asgussia and
Dr. O. W, Holmes to be placgd in the
muscum of anatomy at Cambridge. DBut
he wants two drum heads made of his
skin, on one side of which shall be in-
dellibly written “Pope’s Universal Prayer,”
und on the other the Decluration of In-
dependence ; and on these drum heads
shall be beaten tha national nir of Yankeo
Doodle at the base of Bunker Hill monu--
ment annually at suurise on the 17th of-
Jone. The parta of his body nseless’ for-
autaomical purposes to be compoated for -
fertilizer, “to nourish the growth of an-
American elm to be plarted or'set out on
some rural publio thoronghfure, that the”
weary wayfiring man .may rest, and in-
nocent ohildren oheerfully eport ‘bencath
the shadow of the nmbrogeous branches,
rendered luxuriont by roy carcass” -

—The late Prof. William Gibson used
torelate that while' going through the:
ward ;of o hospital with- Velpeau;: that -
surgeon brought -him to. the: bedside: of .
two men who were . under- treatment -for,
some -slight fracture...%Wolld: you be-
lieve it,” said Velpean, “thess men. havo
made g living for the lnst: fifteen years by
Leing knocked down and run over. Whou .
they see a light wagon dnven by some
wealthy person .coming. by, they step
across the gtreet, and are sure to- bo run
tover, picked up, and carried to some hos-
Vital, and then they sue for ‘damsges

Vhen their money becomes ‘exhansted
they begln again,: 'Nenrl{ every: bone'in < .
‘thelr;budies bas been broken.™ = . .0
: et T
—A ‘fime not to ruo=-When you are.
gure yon cannot be olected, .




