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DR. W. W, SSITH, -

Dexrsr.  Roome at his dwelliap, next door east of the
Republican printiog a@ce, Offico hours from 94, =m.
-todr. x, Montrosc, May 8, 1871-=tf

THE BARBER—-Ha! Ha! Hal!

Charley Norris le the barber, who eanshave yourface to
- q' Cuta brown, black and grizziey hate, in bis
d him, over
cEenzics—)ust one door.
~ Montrose, Juno 7,187.—tf ©, MORRIS.

J. B. & A. H, McCOLLUM,
Arronxtys ar Law Offico over the Bank, Montrose

Pa. Moutrose, May 10, 1571, tr
DR, D. A. LATROP,

Has ogned an office, at the foot of Chestnnt street, nes
gm thollc Church, where he can be constiited at nl‘

TBeA,
“Mantrose, April 26, 1871, °

CROSSMON & BALDWIN,

ATTORNEYS AT LAW.-Offlce over the store of Wi,
- J. Nulford, on Public Avenae, Mnntgnﬁ Pa,

T

1y

W, A, Crossxor. WIX,
Montroze, m“in 1,187, 4
FRUNTEN J. Db. VAIL,
HoxroraTnre PUYSICIAN AXD SvRaxaX. Ias permanen
tocated himsclf in Montrose, Pa., where he vmpmms‘!

ly attend to all eallain his profesaion with which he may
be farorcd. Office and meidence west of the Court
House, pear Fitch & \Watron's office,
. - Montrora, Febraary & 1871,

LAW OFFICE:
FITCH & WATSON, Attorneys at Law, st the old office
of Bentley & Fitch,. Montroso, Pa.
L. P FITCH, [Jan. 1, 31

CHARLES!N, STODDARD,
Dealer in Boots and Shoea, Hats and Caps, Leather and
Findings, Main Street, tst door below Boyd's Store.
Work mado to order. and repalring done neatly.
.Moutrose, Jan. 1, 1570,

- LITTLES & BLAKESLEE,

Attorneys and Connsellors at Law, Offico the one
heretofnre ocenplied by R.B. & G, P, Little, o:"lgln

W, W. WATWOX,

street, Montrose, Pa. [Api
® B LITTLE, GEO, P, LITTLE.  E. L. BLAKESLEE.
R. McRexxzE. C. C. Favmor, W. H. McCarx.

- McHENZIE, FAUROT & CO.

Dcalera in Dry Goods, Clothing, Ladles and Misses
ue Shoe«. Also, azeats for the great Amerlean
Tea and Coflce Company. {Montrose, Pa., ap. 1,70,

LEWIS KNOLL,
SIAVING AND HAIR DRESSINGQ. |
Shop {n the pew Postofice building, whero he will

befound ready to attend all who may want anything
‘tuhis line. Monttose, Pa, Oct. 13, 1569,
oy

©. M. HAWLEY,
DEALER in DRY GOODNS, GROCERIES, CROCKERY.
Hardware, llats, Caps, Boots.Shoes, T3 Made Cloth-
ing, Paints, Olis, etc., New Milford, Pa. [Sept. 8, 6.

DR. S. W. DAYTON,
POYSICIAN &-SURGEON, tenders bis services te
the citizens of Great Bend and vicinity. Office at his
residence. apposite Barnum Ilouse, G't, d village.
Sept. iet, 180~ tf

A. 0. WARREN,

ATTORNEY A. LAW.Bounty, Back Pay, Penston
and Bxem on Claims sttended to. Offtee fi-
. oor below Boyd'e Store, Montroee.Pa. {Au. },'69

" M. C. SUTTON,

‘Auctioneer, and Insurance Agent,
anl 6otf Friendsville, Pa,
€. S. GILBERT,

'U. 8. Amuctioneor. L]
augt 63tf Great. Bend, Pa.
ANMI ELY,

T. S. Auctionoor.
Ang, 1, 1809, Addrese, Brooklyn, Pa.

JOHN GROVES,

FASNMIONABLE TALL DR, Montrose, Pa. Bhap - over

Chandlcr's Stare. Alorders filled In first-ratostyle.
Cniting dune on short notice., and warrauted to 6t.

. W. W. SNMITH,
CABINET AND CHAIR MAXUPACTURERS.--Foo
of Main street, Montrage, Pa. Inug. 1, 1369,

1. BURRITT,

DEALERIn Staple and Pancy Dry Goods, Crockeny
Hardware, Irpn,Stoves, Dru ga, Oils,and Paiats
Bootrand Shoes, Hate & Caps, Fars, Bufialo Rober
Groceries, Provistons. c.2., Now Milford, Pa.

DR, E. PP, HINES,
permaten(ly locuted at Friendsvificfor the pnr
m‘se nfpn:tlclng medicine and surgery in all its
%nchoﬂ. e may befound at the Jackson [ouse.
<Officc hours from 8a.m., to;.;;. m.
Friendsville, Pa., Ang, ¥, 1869,

.. STROUD & BROWN,

PIUIR  ARD LIFE LIISTAXNCR ACQENTS, AP
bust A ded ok 7 ¥;.¢&n!(:’h.!erm:. &l’ﬂz
first doornorthof * Montrose [otel,” west side

\Eub!lci’gvenne, Montrose, Pa. ' {Aug.1,1869,
Brirrios Stroud, . - Cartigs L. Brown.

: WH. D, LUSE,
TTORN] “LAW, Montrese, Pe. Ofiica oppo.
A i tha 50 tousc, mext tho Coert arve.
(g 11863 tf

ABEL TURBRELL,
ZALER in Drugs, Patent Medicines, Chemicals
Duqnon. Palnts, ogi'l'-.nyu wruffs, Varnisher, Win ..w
Glgss, Grocerien, Glass Ware, Wall grd Window Pe,
Stone-ware, I ,’K,cmvel!‘e, Mzehinery Olls.

oy Guns, P
ﬁrmhw:?mey Goods, Jewelry, Perfa . 3, &e.—
being fone ofthe most oumerous, cxtensive, and
wnlaable collections of Goods In Susqnehanna Co.—
‘Eetablished in- 1848, [Montrowe, Pir.

0. W, SEARLE,

RXEY. AT LAW, office_over the Store of A.
A'E'gmm 2 the Drick Btock, Montrose, Pa. [anl'@®

" DR. W. L. RICHARDSONK,
PAYSICIAN & SURGEON, tenders hle profeeeiona
services to the citizens of Montrose and vicinity.~
Office at hisrcsidence, on the cornereastof fayre &
Bros. Foondry. {Aug. 1, 1569,

DR. E. L. GARDNER,
PHESIC SURGEOY, Montroee, Pa.. Glver
SXQI_AS_Amd_ tﬂ"{o :; € 06 éhe !lurswngl.
f d all Sargical diseases, ce over W.
m..l%urd- :t“éleaﬂo‘c Hotel. [Avg. 1. 1869,

- BURNS & NICHOLS,

i RS ta Drugs, Medicines, Chemicals, Dye-
PR Rl S, Ve e
cin e
géﬁf"h Pracr'.puu:‘l‘ carcinily compounded.—

Xudlic Av:

enue,above Searle's Hotel, Montrores, Pa
g.n.ucnn.c' - e o Rk,
Axg. 1, 1668,

DR. E. L. HANDRICK,
CIAN & SURGEON, resrcctfnﬂ tenders bi»
rgr‘;%én\nul services to the citizen o¥ Felendsrille

1ty. F‘Oﬂlcﬂ inthe office of Dr. Leet
m& } osford's. Ang. 13,1869,

Hvﬁ BROTHERS,

S SCRANTOR, PA.
s Whslésalo & Botall Dealerst
HARDWARE, IRON, STEEL,

e o NAILS, SPIKES, SHOVELS,

BUILDER'S HARDWARE,

{IyE EBSUNK & T RAIL 8P,
MATE A kD & MLHING AUPE LIRS ToE°
8, SKEINS ANt
WASHERS,

. ON8, HUBS, SPUKES,
. . SEAT SPINDLES, BOWS, &2,
AXMVILS, VIGES, STOCKS and DIES, BELUOWS

Fl .
 BELTING. PACKING
ASTER PARIB
A'T;;ggssm. es
" PATRBANK'S 8CALYS. . .
March 34, 1983, | 1

Y
s -+ - CRMENT, HAIR &4 G
X GLAS

2T
erynton,
o

“INPROVED -HCEBARD!

S, PAYRONIZE HOME MANUFACTDRE!
FOIARGEABLE -and Doghle Drive Wheel. 1
' hokis the Grest Xew Fork 8taze Raticas) Premium !
"AlscMbe Great Olilo Nailonal Premigms, held as Mans.
Ard ton Peansrlvatls, Maryland and Visgints Stase

- 7Ap4 the lranla;

l’n-im-!-;?::‘ ’ : tl!d‘ o :
. s efmple, pldlmﬂl o
n&ﬁ:ﬂffn}a. deggl%sed nnnuzm'{l the
mmu(uwmdee, effectuslly socuring népnqn
Tho operation can be chilzed {ustantly from 8 Sizh
40 oho & third slower, withogt stop, thus sdapt-
laoces t and heavy C
bt Aand one-

i

g

B

Loct’s. Coruer,

MONTROSE, PA., WEDNESDAY JULY 19, 1871.

Rliscellancous,

‘The Philosopher and his Daughiter,
The following charming poem, which has the
merit ot eombg(n “imigtmction .and smuse-

{ment,” and of showing the estimation which

annlly uuglds l@rrgén wta;:ﬂgmn b Shlnlyom
rooks, and g nineteen year ain
his initials in fhp:unmumed London Ne:?:—-
A sound canie booming through the atr—
* What #4 that sound ¥’ quoth L
My blue eyed pet, with golden halr,
Made answer, prescatly:
* Paps, you kunow it very well—
That sound—it was Saint Pancras bell

“My own Louise, put down the cat,
And come ond stand by me;
T'm sad to hear you talk like that -
‘Where's your philosophy ?
That sound—attend ¢o what I tell—
. That sound was not Saint Pancras bell

“8ound la the name the sage selects
For the concluding term

Of o long series of effects,
Of which that blow's the germ.
The following brief analysls
Bhows the interpolation, Misa:

“The blow which, when the clapper slips,
Falls on your friend, the bell,

Changes its circle to ellipse
(A word you'd better spell))

And then comes clasticity,

Restoring what it used to be.

Nay, making it a little more,
The circle shifts nbout.
As much as it shrunk In before;
The bell, you sce, swells out,
And 8o & new cllipse is made,
(You are not attending, P'm aftaid),

* This change of form disturbs the air,
Which in its turn behaves
I like clastic fashlon there,
 Creating waves on waves;
‘Which press each other onward, dear,
Until the utmost finds your ear.

“ Within the ear the surgeons find
A tympanum, or drum,

‘Which has a little bone behind—
Malleaus, it's ealled by some;

Thoso not proud of Latin grammar,

Humbly translate it as the hammer.

“The wave's vibrations this transmits
On this, the incus bone,

(Incus means anvil, which it bita,)
And this transters the tone

To the small os orbiculare,

The tiniest bons that people carry.

“ The stapes next—the.name recalls
A stirrup's form, my\daughtcr-—
Joins three haif circular ¢anals,
Each filled with limpid water;
Their curious lining, you'll observe,
Made of the auditory nerve

“This vibrates next—and then we find
The mystic work is crowned ;

For then my daughter’s gentle mind
First recognizes sound, .

See what a hast of causes swell

To make up what you call the *bell’ ®

Awhile she paused, my bright Louiss,
And pondered on the case;
Then, settling that he meant to tcass,
8he slapped her father's fuce. -~
_“You had old man, to sit and tell
Such gibbergosh about a bell I”

——til. G A — o —

I’'m Growing Old,
BY JOIN Q. BAXE.

My days pass pleasantly away,

My nights are blessed with sweetcat sleep,
1 feel no symptoms of decay,

I have no cause to mourn or weep;
My foes arc Impotent and shy,

My friends are neither false nor cold ;
And yet of fate I often sigh—

I'm growing old!

My growing talk of olden times,
My growing thirst for early news,
My growing apathy to rhymes.
My growing love of easy shoes,
My growiag hate of crowds and notse,
My growing fear of catching cold,
Ah tell me, in the plainest voice—
I'm growing old{

Fm growing fonder of iny staff,
I'm growing dimmerin my eyes,
T'm growing fainter in my ltugh,
T'm frowing deeper in my sighs,
I’'m growing.carelcss in my dress,
P growing frugal of my gold,
I'm growing wise, I'm growing—ycs—
P'm growiag old!
1 fext it i miy changlng taste,
1 sec it in my cbanging bair,
I see it in my growing swaist,
¥ sce it In my growisy heir; .
A thousand hints procieim the tifuth,
As phein-as truth was ever told,
That even-in my vaunted youtlp—
I'm growing ofd!

Ah mel my very-laurels breathe
The tale in my reluctant ears;
And every boon the hours begueath
But makes me debtor to the years;
E'en flattery’s- boneyed words declare
The secret she would faln withhold,
And tell me in “ How young you arel”
I'm growing ofd {

Thatike for the years whose rapid flight

My sottbe? tyree too gladly sings:
Thanks for the gleams of polden light

That tint the darkness of their wings;
The ight that beamy fiom out the eky,

‘Thoso heavenly mansions to unfold,
There alj are biest, and none shol sigh
. , Piw growig ol ¢
R R — STy

Brevities and Witicisms,

~No time is more sluggish than a
clock that don’t yan, - gg,“ ‘ :

—* Tell that man to take off hishat in
court,” gaid o' judge, the other morning,
to st officer. The offender, who turned
out to be s lady, wesring' the fashionable
aoilor hat, indignantly exclaimed, “I'm
no man, &1p” “Then,” eaid his honor,
“f am no judge.”

‘—Savnnsh gn&gs comilaiu of pick-
peckets who tob ladies’ pockets “ rs clean
a3 p developer ever swept a Stated treasn.
ry.” The “devcloper” is the sort of &

person  who goes down South to “deyel.
ope tha résources of the country” by pick.

| of spee

-} frantic cagerness.

ing up ony stray offices’ or anything elw

that may happen io Isy sround looge, -

AN AMERICAN STORY.

A little while a%o, looking through an
old long-disused desk, I found a photo-

ph, the very existence of which I bhad
ﬁ)mrgotten. Thoss for whom it was .tnken,
those whoso hands placed it where it lay,
are gone ; it has no value nniy longer, ex-
cept for the memories that linger aboat
i

t.

One of these days it will be burned, and
no one will have any loss, unless geerh_sps
the Genius of Photography may bethivk
hereelf of weeping over oneof her earliest
and rodest netions. Inthe meantime
I keep it, rongh as it is; and, it hgs re-
minded me not only of o lJife which is
ended, with all its loves, jois and 80rrows,
in obscurity and silence, but also of a
romance be{onging neither to itself nor
to me, bat to the story of the wandering
artist who took it.

For away in the west of Canada, the
borders of our little town were washed by
the waters of one of thegreat lakes on one
side, and on the other enclosed by the
forest. We lived ntterly out of the world,
bat connected with it by channels of com-
muuication, along which flowed constant,
though slender strenms of intercounse all
the summer; while in winter we became
almost a colony of hermits. Every day,

while navigation was open, great steam- |

ers crowded with passengers, gay with
flags, noisy with bande, went up and down,
stopping for a few minutes as they passed,
aud drawing the idle population to the
wharf to see who came or went, or what
news might be gathered; and twice a
week all the year there came throngh the
wood from the larger town, which served
as our metropolis, a lumbering s X
bringing our letters fromn the other side
of the world, and keeping us from absolute
insolation during those months when we
were closed in on every side .by ice and
suow,

We were a friendly and sociable com-
munity. If we had Tlittle knowledge of
the outside world, we knew a great deal
about our own. Not oaly the faces of
our towns people were familiar to uns, but
even the histories—in outline at least—
of most of them were 8o too ; and certain-
ly few strangers of hig degree or low,
came among 88 without becoming im-
mediately the objects of lively, not to say
curious, interest,

In a large town our photographer would
have been nobody ; in our town he be-
came o persouage.

Our house stood at the end of the prin-
cipal street—or rather just beyond the
place where it ceased to be a street, and
became a road. and after the houses had
begnn to be scattered, with gardens and
little spaces of ground between them.

One of these spaces, a little larger than
the rest, was covered with grass and
truversed by a brook, which, having cross-
ed the road, was making its way to join
the lake, It was a pleasant enough hittle

t ten yearsago,-though no doubt it
ﬁ long ax;nce been built.gover; anaic was
there that, one epring day, o yellow van
made its appearance, and our photograph-
er commenced his carcer among ns.

He wasonly a lmrclinf artist, it mnst
be confessed. Mia studio strongly re-
sembled onc of those itinerant mansions
which appear mystericusly at fairs, con-
veying ginnts and dwarfs, fut women and
living &eletons, from one admiring circle
tators to another; but then it was
a studio—everybody was assured of that
by an inscription in latge crimson letlers
over the door, which told us also that it
belonged to “James Patterson, Photo-
graphic Artist”—and, of counrse, was to
be looked at with respect.

After all, he did know gomething of his
business, abd managed sometimes to make
real likenessca, The one I have 15 rough,
and the fignres badly posed, buf it re-
presents uodeniably the orignals, and that
18 move than can plways be said for works
of far greater pretension.

8o he grew popular,and wus in demand
for all kinds of photographs—landscapes,
houscs, pet animals (he wns thonght to
have a specinlty tor pet dogs,) children,
grown people-—evelzthing that could be
photographed he did.

Naturaily, he made money. Whether
he had brought any with him I do not
know; but at the end of the year he
certainly found himself, over and above
all his expenses, master of several hundred
dollars.

i onght perhaps to have said before
that when Patterson arrived he bronght
with him in his van a wife and baby.

“*| The baby was a pretty little girl of about

ayear old ; the wife a remarkably nice-
locking young woman of perhaps five and
twenty. She asmisted her husband in bis
work, and kept the “stodio” in the most
beautiful order ; she and her baby, being
geen there all day long, became almost as
much public characters as Patferson him-
self.

The summer of their errival in our
town was ouc of great cxcitement. Oil
had been diseovered about ten miles pff,
and wells being dug and worked with

]ﬁ‘e one caught the
oil fever more or legs violently; we talked,
thonght, dresmed of noflving bntoik =

Of couse, oil became a symbol—it was
but the gold fever in another form that
raged among us; anrd traly the accomnts
which came to us evety day were enough
to stir the most phlegmatic. .

One day a man, meaning to build him-

.| self a house, had dug otit a Jarge shliow |,

cellar; coming back in the morning he
found his cellar a great lake of oil—so
many hundred dollars dro_pged into his
lmn(f,mit were, in the night. Another
day it was o well, which had been sunk
bat o Y#tle way when o strong jet- of oil
sprang np, epouding thotsands of gallons
into the air scattering riches to the winds

till the sf¥eam could be eomtrolled and
carried off eafely. .
By degrees we began te bo invaded.

Houses for refining the oil were built all
around us, and the purt air began to be
tointed with the emefl of petrolenm.
Everybody grombled. Yet I dare say the
mere grombling helped o little to keep
upsmong us the daily iuterest iw what
our neighbors were doing.
townspeople bonght wells, or shares of
wells; many of tho' lower. class among
them went away to-‘Petrolis to try their

"} ghances ss diggers, or at any rate to share

I do not know;

"and be frightened yourself; I am all right,

Many of owr,

in some way the laife sums of mone
which began to circulate there. AE
through the winter this continued ; the
oil still rose, still was refined and sold,
and embarked for all parts of the world ;
and every one looked forward to spring
to open new wells, and double the pros-
perity whioh Inst summer had begun.

Great, however, was the amazement
with which, one day, wo saw Patterson’s
door and windows fast closal, and heard
that he had taken his wifo apd child and

one to’Petrolia.  What befil him there
fdid not sco with my own eyes, but the
tale was told me in detail son afterwards.
He established himself with his family at
the newly-built hotel—do not attach any
ideas of grandeur, nor of comfort to the
world—and immediately n{»plied himself
to find and buy a suitsble place for a well,
meaning to make his fortune without

artners, or, if he could help it, fellow-
E\borers cither. After a eareful examina-
tion of the whole neighborhood, and
much weighing of the rival merits of the
yet nnotcupied sites, he made his choice,
and with part of his capital bought a
pitce of land large enough to sink o well,
such as those which were coining dollars
for their lucky owners on every side. Iere
he went to work, digging from wmorning
till night, ard every honr. hoping to see
the brown oil glimmering duskily at the
bottoin of the hole. )

Meantime Mrs. Patterson had shared
bat very slightly in her hasband’s castle
building. E‘he prosperity of the last year
had been delightful to her; it had consol-
ed her most likely, for munch past privation
and trouble, and had made her very hope-
ful for the future. They bad (ff)ne 80
well, and she herself was growing so ex-
pert an assistant, that there seemed o rea-
sonable prospect of her husband being
able to establish himself in some %arge
town, where they could have a real home
and where, by-and-by, her littlo girl woul&i
go to school, and grow up amosg other
children, well clothed and taught and

rovided for. No doubt every dollar laid

y had been a real good to her; the sum, |

as it grew, scemeda to represent substanti-
sl comfort and respectsbility in the fa-
ture.

It was hard for her to see the.wholke
store risked in what was certainly o gnme
of chance; for she knew, as every one
clge did, that though there were man
and great prizes to be dug out of the ol

field, there were also uudeniable and dis- | U8

mal blunks, Whatargument she may have
used before they moved to  Petrolia,
ghe did not talk
of the matter then or aftervards,
but certainly after the well was bought,
after some of their money had been paid
for the land, sotme fof the materials
necessaty for working it, and some for
their board at the hotel, shic took up the
part of making the best of everything,
and doing all aﬁe could to help and en-
conrage her husband in the new kind of
work he had so rushly nndertaken.

Patterson was of couse, entirely unus-
ed to hard physical labor. ¥e worked at
Br3b wish tromondUic dudirgy, and in a
few daya began to feel that he had over-
dane it. Sugggy c.ame, and l{he perpe;ual
diggng sto, . Our poor photographer,
stﬁf and wgury, could, hardly drag hlrl:)self
down into the rough dining room of the
house, where groups of men werc as busy
talking of oil as they bad been all the
week sceking for it.

He went aboat from one to another,
hearing what they had to say, asking the
more experienced “their optnion of his

roand, questioning everybody as to the
epth below the surfiuce of the ground at
which oil had been reached, propping up
his hopes till they become certainties.
But he was so tired that he was glad to
o up, by and by, to his wife’s room, and
rop into the rocking chair there for a
good long rest,

She talked to him for a while, and then
he fell asleep. Bhe hung up a shawl to
keep the drunght from the open window
from blowing on him, and laid swother
softly over bim; for she had noticed that
he was slightly shivery, in spite of the
sunshine. g'1‘hen she sat down and kept
her baby occupied quietly, that he might
rest undisturbed.

But at ome O'clock, the dinner-bell
clanging noisily awoke him, and they all
went down 8taira

Patterson, however, could ecat nothing,
and his wife began to think seriousi;y
about that plague of our neighborhood—
fever aud ague. There was, g8 there al-
ways is in Canadiaa country inns, tea
with the dinner, She carried a great
cupfal upstairs, and put it beside her
husband, when she had persnuded him to
lie down.

Then she took her child and went out
in search of quinine—a thiug pretty sure
to be found 1n every settlement with
swamp close at hand, ’

Howerer, though she got the quinine,
it was useless; Putterson would not hear
of taking it.

* Nonsensge, Nelfy,” he eaid ; “don’t go§

ouly not used to digging all day, like
these chaps. Jetme bel I guess I'll be
at work again to-morrow as soon. a3 any
of them.

She was not consoled, but he was ob-

stinate ; and in the moruing, after a rest-
less, feverish night, he did go back to
work, declaring that the air was all he
wanted. Bat in less tham sn honr he
dragged himself back, fairly beaten by
illness.
Then there came two or three weeks,
'which wete in no’ way plesmant omes for
poor Mrs. Putteson. Her husband, in
the agonies of fever asd ague, and with
hie mind etill rdmning upow that scarce-
fy-commenced digging, was not an easy
patient to nurse; her child suffered from
the change into this noisy, dirty honse
and petrolium impreguated air; she ber-
gelf, besides the fatigue of nursing nunder
sach diendvantages, hated the life and
sickened for the old freedom and quict.

And it was for ;bis dtlmt t(ille lilttle atl;toc:-ie
g0 hopefull ered, 8o -dearly valued,
was mpﬁe wz{slgc?it ! Troly elie was hardly
tried; and I think it was no small virtee
in ker that she never once lost her tem-
per, or reproached ket husband with that
“I told you 60?” which is so tempting
when one's' convictions have becn over-
raled oo Beve bad been.

Things, rowevey, did mend by the hel
of time and patience. At lasf, thougg

very feebly, Patterson begah his work
ogain. But, alas! the number of dollars
in the bank had fled by more thtn half
and the hole he dug—how shallow nm{
miserable it looked%—-hnd been partl
lﬁlled by some heary rains which had fal.
en,

It was a new trouble for his wife when
lte; atill weak and liable to relapse, wonld
ﬁo and work in the damp soil, coming

ome after an' hour or two perfeotly-ex-
hausted, and keeping her in perpetnal
restlessness day and night with the fear
of those terrible shiveting fits coming on.

Strangely cuou%r, however, he did es-
cape another attack ; and wasable to work
harder end longer overy day. He got
help too, and the well grew rapidly deep-
er. - In a short time it was so deep that
when they walked to it together after
work wus over in the evening, and Pat-
terson held the baby up to look into it,
Mrs. Patterson trembled lest the little one
should fall from her father's arms into the
darkness and be killed.

But there was no oil. Other people all
around them had fonnd oil before reach-
ing this depth. Some of the wells, in-
deed, were deeper, therefore they did not
despair ; but so many were shallower, and
money wasted so fast! Many things were
wanted now, even for the working of this
well; and as to everything else, they had
already carried economy to the last point.

They still lived at the hotel, becaunsé
there was no other place for them; bat
they had moved into the smallest and
cheapest room the landlord would give
them ; their clothes were patched tilf tﬁ:ey
scemed to be made of patchwork; and if
they were clean and tolerably tidy, Mra.
Patterson could have told how diffienlt it
was to kecp them so.  And finally the lnst
twenty dollars was drawn out of the bank.

Then it was that the poor wife made
her last remonstrance.

“When these are gone, James” she
said, “what is to become of us ?”

“Wait til] they are gone, my denr. Be-
fo t”hat, perbaps, you will be a rich wo-

)

“ Perhaps! Butif not? How long have
we been Koping now ? Everything is
gone. If you spend all this, we shall not
even be able to go back to the photograph-
ing. We owe nearly half of it now. Oh,
I wish you wounld come away, and let us
go back to the old life we did understand,
and where we could earn enough to keep

« And lose all we have spent? A wise
iden that is! I tell you I am certain we
are near the oil. [ mesn to go on for
another weak, at any rate.”

“ And how are we to live! Yon would
not let me try to get washing or anything
to do at first ; and now [ have no way of
doing it—neither a house, nor tabs, nor
anything. And you must remember that
everybody here knows we arc at the end
of our nioney, and that it will be no use
giving us credit. Even Mr Clarke will
not trust us for a week’s board, after this
is gone, you may depend npon it.”

“ Don’t you funcy any such nonsense,

Nelley. There’s the well ; suppose things
COme 0 the wolsSh; o conld ocll that?

“Pm afraid we couldn’t. 'There’s
Thompson’s well at the pther side of the
creek been standing for over six months,
and nobody buys it ; it has got a bad naume,
and eo has ours.”

“ What ails you to-day, oM woman ?
You're a pretty Job's comforter.”

She broke down et that and cried out-
right, being weakened by anxiety and
actual privation.

“Q, Ea:mes P’ ghe sobbed, “let us go
away. ilet us give up this wretched ojl
well, aud go and earn our living &S
honestly.”

He put his arm around her and kissed
her consoling. He was not uukind, nor
ntterly foolish 3 only weak and obatinate,
or heroically persevering, whichever you
please; but he wounld not be pers
The 1ast doHars went after the rest. One
day they were left penuiless,

Then began the misery of living upen
credit—n very short one with them, for
everybody knew their money was gone,
anLd nobody believed in the finding of the
o1

“ I dare say it's there,” one of the neigh-
bors said frankly to Patterson; “but {
don't believe you'll be able to hold out
long enough to find it; and after. all it
might not pay for the getting.”

‘ﬁm-ing these last days, however, he
still worked on, and that with an eaget-
ness which was almost-insane. Hiselight
fizure scemed thinner and more vehiement-
ly active ; his pale face and brilliznt eyes’
looked those of 8 man devoured by the
inteusity of passion; he never lefh his
labor from dawn till dark, except when
some tool was needed, which, as he could
no longer buy, he had to borrow as he
could sihong his acquaintances.

And still thero waa no gigm -of oil, and
still every hour he said to himself, “Per-
haps in an hour. If I should have te
give it up, so closo to it!” And o rage
againet the more fortunsts men sbout
him took possession of him. In reality
he must have been very near madness.

In this way the last came, The
landlord of the botel told Mrs. Patterson
that they must go' away. They owed
him already, not mach indeed, but more
than he could afford to lose,and more
than they had tbe least prospect of being
able to pay. :

They had absolutely no mondey, He
had the tools which were in. use, some
rope and other things, which ho hoped to
gell “at, the worat,” but he conld not part
with these till the fust hour's work shonld
be done, and nll hope finally abandoned.

He would try yet this one doy. -All the
mornitg he wz;‘yﬁuﬂf at work,” At noon
he found it absolntely necessary to lenﬁgh.
en his rope. He had still thowholo after-
noon ond evewing befofe him, amé in
those hours he might conguer Fate; but
without the rope he could do nothing.
He went about from neighbor to neigbsbor
trying to borrow, but nobody had a rope
to spare.  There was stifl the store to go
to; but his eredi there was wore out
Yet stiil ke miglht try; only one yard of
rope—surely they would give it to him.

He went in ag bravely asho could, but
the sting. of former refusals-was in his
mind, aed he made his request humbly,
like the begger he felt himself, “Noy they
veally emll(f not eefl onytbing .on trost;

nd—-nob even &

Hope was quite over then, He torned
away, and got ba¢k to the hotel somehow, |
and to bis wife; She was busy puttin
to%ether‘the fragments of ‘their wa:dg;
robes; but when he'came in, sho nnder-
stood at gnte that he had broken down;
in the depth of her own heart she felt the
sadden pain of utter failare that was in
his.  She went to him, and taking his
arm, drew him to a sent. Leside -her, and
comforted - him (a8 begt she '¢conld, with
love and some poor shadows of hope,
She hud not a-word of reproach for him
then, not even o thought. Now that all
his castles had fallen down, they were ns
much hers a8 his. 8o, partly by the help
of her obsolute sympathy, [Ye began by
and by to bear the consciousness o?l:lefent
with a little calmneass, - ..
. He eat by while she finished her, pacti
ing for to-morrow’s jonruey; and when
the baby awoke from its sleep, ho even
proposed that they should go ont togeth-
er, and bid good-by to those who had been
kind to them in their tronbles.

They made their little round; and
then, with a last wish to look at the scene
«f so many hopes, which early to-morrow
morsing was to be stripped of its ap-
pliances, and left to utter neglect, Pat-
terson drew his wife to the empty well.
She sighed a8 she drow near it, and wonld
bardly look. Suddenly her husband
sprog from her side; he stood npon the
rough bank of earth, his fuce flushed, his
breast heaving calling to her with inarti-
culute worde. - In o momentshe was he-
gide him. Yes, Fate was conquered;
there at their feet, filling the hollow al-
ready to its very brim, laya dark, precious
lake—lay the oil, which meant plenty.
ease, wealth, the ntmost fulfillment of all
our photographer's dreams. .

— e it I G e
A Romatic Courtship.

A student who had completed his stnd-
ies and was commencing his professional
life under very favoruble auspices, wns
on his way home late in the antamn to
make g little visit to the parental roof.
It was in old times, when the only mode
of conveyance for travelers was the stage-
coach. Awong his fillow-passengers in
the coach was & young ludy of very agtoc:
able person and mauners, who first at.
tracted his notice by her kind considera-
tion fur an old woman, ' who was assisted
into the coach at the way-side inn. f
the course of the day the gentleman be-
came pretty well acquainted with the
young lady, whose name he ascertained
was Mary W——. He began to feel a
strong interest in her, acd it would seem
from the 1esult that the interest was in
some degree reciprocal. In the coursg of
the conversation that they held together
in the stage, ahd also walking np certain
long hills, where guch of the passengers
as were g0 disposed got ont to relieve the
horses, they learned mutually many poy-
ticulars of ‘each other's parentage and
history, so that as the day passed on they
be%\n to feet comewhat like old friends.

uring the afternoon a rain storm
came on. The roads became wet and
heavy, and the progress mdue was slow.
The sky was overcast, and darkpess su-
pervented st a very eatly howr,:while the
stage was yet soveral miles from the vil-
Inge where it waa to stop. As the wheels
went on ploughing throrgh the mud ayd
ruts, the pussengess becamo uneasy, for
the driver had no lighta The yonng lady,
however, evinced so much calmness and
compogure as greatly to increase the ins
terest which the student felt for her. The
donger was real, as the event proved, for
just as the conch reached the top of the
hill the wheels on one side weut off the
edge of the road into a ditch, and the
coach overturned.

The sttndent called ont, to the passen-
gers to lie till as possible, 5o asto get ont
quietly, one by one, from the opening i

ed. | the side of the coach which was upper-.

most.  He was himself near the door on
that side, and was the first to escape, Ile
then assisted the others by feeling, for it
was 8o utterly dark that nothing counld be
seen. The:yonng lady came next but ove.
The road wus so wet ad muddy, he eaid.
that she could not step in it, and she must
let bim carry her to the bank on the side.

So he took her in his arms and began
to carry her acros? the muddy road, feel-
ing his way in the atter dur{:nese, made
more intonugo by the trees of o forest that
bordered the road. She yielded herself so
readily to his graspy aud reclinied ier hend
go confidingly upon his shounlder that he
was encouraged to whisper -in her ear,
“Mary, are you cngaged to be married ?”
She answered “No” ““Are you willing to
be my wife?? Shogtawered “Yes,” He
sealed the promiise with the usual little
ceremonyy and then placed his prize on.a
flat stone,by the roud side, the white sur-
face of which refiected the sky suffi-
ciently to make its fornr just visible, after

passengers:

ward often told her fricnds that she al.
ways had the most agreeablu associations
with the ideas of the upsetting.of a stuge~
coach, though they: could not imagine
why. . ’ o .
—— > —
Sun Stroke,

Snon stroke and stroke of lightning, says
Dr, Hall, o far a8 present light 'extem{s,
cause death P

ic, sume manner; the
blood is expanded and &;nses are liberated,
both tending to distend the veins, which
canges in the brain a species of 3poplexy;
thig distention of blovd vessels indnces
resare on the Lrain, and consequently all
oss of gense aud-feeling ; the musoles are
puralyzed, sll vrotion eeases; and the fonc-
tiowr of the body ateall arrested, -

Apply eold elothes or ice bags for the
head and nwstard plastef to the reck,
with something fo act'on the bowels ns
goon a8 possible. .- But something more
speedy thon-this is-an-imperative necessi-
ty in most cases; or death will ensue in
a few fifoments. - Skilife} anéd eminent
physicians in this country, upon a truo
philosophy, have ascertained . that - speedy
recovery takes place within an hour; if the

tient is bled from both arms in.the old

ashioned wny.- - Frotrt the largést distend-
ed vein the blood may oan ow by drops
at the firat second or two, but as it flows
fregr, the relief becomes alrnost -mimen.
lotis, and epeedy and complete, .. .
AR B iR o o
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. Watcring-Pince Flirtations,

“The doves ate at thilvateringplaces,”
and flirtations will be the order og; xI:Im day
and night for some time to_come, This,
sctording to & plessant wrriter, is abont
the progfamme: .. .. .o
‘Fhe lightness.ond fightiness; the ed-
vanging and :etteatéa%’; the flight and’
persuit; the hall-dverted glances that go
the swifter to tho, mark; the: coquettish,
ways ‘ with'dieas gnd smile and look * snd
hd tho despriton on tho s, e
an 1e “despe on’ othet;
skillful intertreaving of oonbesms and.
music into.the champaiign § the delicious
tormenta and love ¢ruelty; the sffectation
of indifference where all is passion, anfl of
preference where there is wothing bt the
cold mockery of pride and piquey how
will not these various aspects of Sittation
present themselves to the quiet observers
this season, in the deepparlors, in the re-
tired places on tho lawn, on the benches
that face the sefpentime paths, on ‘the
moou-lit verandahs —"—‘amr eterywherey
where opportanity opens to those who
know bow to put it to promp} eervice~
Nobody flirts on the sand: " the wave
and the burning sand were nof fBe sure
death of even on affected senfifient, that
barlequitiade of flannel, and barefoot ab
that, wonld help the solitude to-choak it
completely down. But at the hotels the-
flirting is positively desperates - Missher
in bathing suit little realizes how mueh-
of her power she owes to the fingers that
have fashiotied Mef¥ wardrobe mmtﬁb-
uted it over her lovely person:  A%8 poor,
bewildered, bedevilled Benedick will trems
ble with the emotion sonie littls dancing
witch has kindled: within him for herown
amusement; and will ran up his motto at
onee, “Death or a double life” They will
fly front Saratoga‘to Newport, and from
Newport to Longannch, 88 birds hojs
from sy} to gpray; she callidg Witk on
with her little Jow Whistle fhat has.guch
magic for misWief in its compass: They
tell us €hit sctual harringes -romtetimes
grow ont of theso, flirfation esmphigns;
we ghould 3 soorr Yook foF friiit where the-
thistledowr went dancing from the stem,’
instead of the prickly gpines which we-
knaw ta bo therd atill.” Yet grapes made
’liy some myracle cau be exed - there,

be Iandlords eare wot, £n that the fon
continnes fust dnd farious enough to swell
their charges and make Bank scconnts fat
and enbstantisl; - No more do we,’ except
as for want of aif other otcupation in o
term of almost dissolving hest, theso
affaires de cour come in with o pictur-
esque sort of appetite to enliVen hotrs
that wonld otherwise be ¢latmed: fot slom-
ber and drenms; perbaps niore idle than
even these unrealities,

T O ————
Fificen Xears in a8 Dingeot,

We' find i dt ofd’ Frenchy volame, the
“ Memoirs of Count Gonfallence,” the fol«
lowing account. of how long the lamp of
conversation will hold ont to%nm,between
two human bejrgs only, He says?

¢ am an (;Il} man now ;hyet iy fifteert

ears my soul i5 younger: than dny body.

fa_r:een yenrtsl.l;g":g i byt i ot Tive
~—it was pot life<id' ¢ h?% n ten feet
square. Bhring six years I Bad a come
panion ; for nine yeaps [ was.alone. f
could never rightly distinguish the fea-
tares -of him who shared my captisity
in the eternat €wilight of my cell, The
first year we walked ireessantly tofether,
we counted ou¥ past fives, oar joys forever -
gone, over and over agitn. The next we
communicated to cach otheyonr thonghts,
our ideas on all subjects: The ‘tbirf we
had no iden to imvpnrt > o' began to lose
the power of reflection. The fourth, wa
opened our lips during the interval of a
month or oy and asked ourseltes iff it
were indeed Bossible, that the world went"
on a8 gay and bustling as it-was-wont to
do when we formed an integral part of
humunity, The fith we were gilent. The
aixth he was taken away, and: I never
knew, of eveh-_imﬁxired;‘,w otlrer if was to
| excentioti, 6 to'the holy aif of freedotis,
But was glad he was'gone; even. solitnde
was preferable to the dim tision ‘of that
pale, vacant faee.” Xfter this I was alone,
ouly one evest brogking off my nino yeats
vacancy. One diy—it mnst have been o
year or two aftér my companion left: me
—~—the dwngeon doot't'ay opened; and »
voice—whence 1t proceeddl] I knew notew.
uttered. these won{’s:;. R -

“ By order of kig n¥ajesty, Tinlimate to,
you that your wife died & yearago# - -

“"The door wi¥ again shut xmgpl‘ Heard
no more. They hnd throst-this grief
upon' iy heat,-and left wio alone to strug-.
gle with all its bitter agony,”

i

An Ol4 Story Wb’nh‘liepentlng«

An old story contains . loston. ihich
many married couple have not yet Jearn«
) was Gov
eruor of Connecticut, a gentleman called

They were married, and the lndy, after- - ot his honsé oneda ~'reqﬁsting a private

interviewr. . He said: I have eatled upon
o very unpleasant errand, gir, and I want
your ndvice, My wife and Ido ‘not live
happily fogethier, and' T amt thinking of -
g_et;}’ngn ivorce.  Whhat do yon advise,-
sir o

The Qovernoi® sit ot oW moments ift
thought; then turning--to his visitor,
said ;- % How did- you_treat Mrs.
when you cottrted her? and how did.yon.
feel bgwurd her at the time of your .mar«
riage? o

“ 8quire ——— replied, “1 treafed her
a8 kindly as I conld, for ¥ Toved her dear-
Iy at that time2 o

“ Well, sin? ehid. the Governor, « ‘ﬁu )
home and court her now just'as you did
then, and love her as when ' you. married
her. Do this i the fear of for -one
year, atrd then foll o the vesalt’ = |

Th: Governor then . said, :“Iet. s

- . Iy

They bowed in.prayet; and then sepa
rated, -V.W_heu‘a'y?a?znd ) _,pa-
called again to sco the Governor, and enid¢
“I have called to thank you for the good
advice yon gave me, and to tell yon that
my wife and-I are. as happy as when first
we were married. - .1 :eannot: bo gratefal
enough foryour counnsel” e
-“1 am glid to heaz it, Mr. —— enid
the Goverdor, “and § hope you. will cotis
tiuue to conrt your wifo as long ss you
liVQ..”~ - ETS RN . R
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