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Rusiness Guels._

DR. W. W, SMITH,
Daxrisr, Rooms at his dwelling. next door esst of the
ln?uleln printing ofice. Office hours from 24. X.
todr. . Montrose, Aay 3, 1871—tf

- THEB BARBER—Ha! Hat Hnll
_ Chariey Morris is the barber, who can shave your face to
e Cia orown, biack atd g;’lx‘:zllml{li. o hls
-7, 3 . There , over
= =gl gt Wp Stuiry. There, 0 T cng oot
* : Mootrose; Juno 1, 1871.—f ' C. MORRIS,
3B, & A, H. McCOLLUM,
wteanwys it Liw Office ‘over the Bink, Montrose
. Pa. Moutrase, May 10, 1571 tf
" .. DR. D. A, LATROP,
- ¥ins opened an office, at the foot of Chestnut strect, near
%.'. Cathalic Church, where he can be consulted at afl

es.
Mentrose, April 28, 1871 1y

7' CROSSMON & BALDWIN,

" ATTORNEYS AT LAW.—Ofce over the store of W,
; J.Mulford, o Public Avenae, Montross Pa.
W, A. Crotsuon. B. L. Barpwix,
- Weutrose, March 1, 181, 4

HAWLEY’ “Propri

‘Tho Spotted Cayuse.

In the overlind  Monthly” for July, we find
the following report of an animnl not entircly
_unknown 10 western travelera:

The author of the * Rale Rode™ epic has turm-
cd s attention this-month to'the
use, the glory of the red man and
white man, we suspect, who ever

. poem is prefaced with the followlng
N note: - ¥ Among the‘t)'nun‘a of O }
ted: cayusc’.may bo:said tabe ¥
of his own originality.

of e

horse. The

solitu
o place in song and history, and to
contribute the enclosed:

“ Now tlic government mule’s an unprineipled

' He descrves

steed, .
And comes as near being a genulae ass
As any that k't just exactly the breed;
“But the crookedatn thing that is logse upon

Ad on wheels, and without an. excuse—

J. D. VAIL,

WannorarmeoParsicrax axp Susarox, Ias permanent)
“Sarated himsell in Mon! where .hlep:m plv}mnpty-
flice and rosidence west of the
‘Hoase, aear Fitch & Watson'

's office.

P LAW OFFICE"
I & WATSON, Af
W-ucy £ mw:f‘ xs.f'mm”.'p'ih" st the old ofice
. ¥. FITCR. o {dan. 11, W, W. WATSOX. -
CHARLES N. STODDARD,
PSeslerin Boots and Shoes, Hats and Caps, Leatherand

" Werk made to order, aud repatring & tly.
.- Meutrose, Jan. 1, 1870, < patring done nestly

LITTLES & BLAKESLEE,
Attoraeys and Counrellors at Law. O
-~ beretofore vccupled by I B. & G. P.Little, on Main
street, Montrose, Pa [April 2o,
% R LITTLE QEO, F. LITTLE. £. 1. BLAKEELEE,

B, McKex3m®. C. C. Pagror, W. . McCarx.
McKENZIE, FAUROT & €O.
“Dealers in Dry Goods, Clothing, Ladles and Miusés

‘ .
Bre Ehoes.  Also, azents far ibe grest Ameriran “ He had nothing worth mention in matter of

. Iﬂ sad Coffce Company. {Montrose, Pa.,ap. 1,750

LEWIS KNOLL,
SHAVING AND HAIR DRESSING.

$Xop In the now Postofice baflding, where he will For the Oregon youth chew them off, it appears,
And as long as car: Last they can manage to

. _ bafound ready to attend all who may want anything
tuhis line. Montrase, I'a. Oct. 18, 1363,

©. M. AWLEY,

DEALRR ta DRY G0ODS, GROCERIES, CROCKERY,
Hardware, Yata, Caps, Boote.Shaos, Ready Made Cloth.
tag, Pints, Oiks, etc., New Milford, Pa.  [Scpt- & °63.

DR. §. W. DAYTON,

PHYSBICIAN " & SURGEON, tenders his wervices te

the citizens of Great Bend and vidnity. Office at his
14 ite B House, G't, Bend village.
. Sapt, Ist, 18830

A. O, WARREN,
ATTORNEY A. LAW, Bouuty, Back Pay, Pension
and Exem: on Claims attcnded to, Offire 8-
-eor below Boyd's Store, Montroec.Pa. [Au. 1,769

M. C. SUTTON,

_Auctioneer, and Insurance Agent,| Whcre the monster was trapped—but, Jeha!
how he squected !

sul 600 Friendsdlic, Pa.

€. 8. GILBERT,
‘vy. 5. Auctionoor,
sogl 691 Great. Bend, Pa.
AYII ELY,
7. 8. Auctionoor.
Awy. 1, 1860, Address, Brooklyn, Pa.

T 30HN GROVES,

‘PASTIIONADLE TA[LOR, Montrose, Pa. 8hop over
Chsudler's Store. Allorders filled in first-rate style.
Caiting donc on shoxt notice. bnd warranted to 82

.- . W. W, SMITH,

GABINET AND CHAIR MAXUPACTURERS.—Foot

. ,l!lhlﬁce@.)lon&gou. Pa. Jamg. 1. 1863,

. . H. BUBRRITT, .

gALERs Staplo aud Fancy Dry Goods, Crockery
nlhrd?;n. Ir:n. Stoves, Dru gs, Oils,and Paints

Bostsand Bhoes, Hatse & Caﬁi. Furs, Boffalo Robes
- Qroceries, Provislans, ¢ ew Milford. Pa.

e PR. k. P. HINES,
:[Ks8 perman: ocated at Fricndsviileforthe por
) of

- Brapches. He may beloand atthe Jackson flouse.
uOlnabolmlﬂm;an,u_-n.,ma. P @
" Priendeviile, Ps., Acg, 1. 1869,

. .., STROUD & BROWN,

s * aND LIFE IISJRANCE ACENTS. AL
ittt a2
5 o of ° o : *

i Pabiic Avennc, Montrose, Fa- {Avg. 1,186

T ... . WI, D. LUSH,

Is an Oregon pony they cail the eayuse.
trose, Pa., “He's of . ;
1y attead to allcalelnbla ‘rofcssion with which be may He's of Indian extrction—a savage at heart,
favored. O Gont |  With an odorof camasand smoke of the camp,
bt Fehruary&, 1671, | Thot has scorned the dull life of the plow and

And is now and forever o vagabond tramp;
With a stomach so tough that he'll live and

On a Hudson Bay blanket, of picce of old hat.

.- Fiaflngs, MalnStreat, Tat door bolow Boyd's Store. | “1 bought a cayuse, In the days that are gone,
And I think ho was rather too good for this

e SR With his billowy mane, and those natty spots on,
v And o tail like a pirate’s black banner un-

Ah! surely, his liko never strayed among men,
And I piously trust that 'twill never again!

And {t made him look saucy and rather

Through the tempest of *spiking’ that follows,

Whencver they mount this ineffable horse
“He would wave his hind-legs with a kind of

If I tricd to draw near with a rope in my hand,
Aud T ran till 1 wheezed like a babe with the

But the frolicsome thing would not come to a
‘

And I dag a decp pit and with branches con-

“Then he fouglt hke a tiger,and wouldn't give in
To the touch of the saddle, until he was thrown
And choaked with a chain; and it secmed like
As he limbered right out, and grew calin with

a groan;
But his cye was half closed, and it shimmered

Trb

MY
© . 'MONTROSE,
Wigeellancons, -

' CORA AND AMBER.

DY HELENA DEXSON.

Ouo bright enmmer morning, a young
nursery girl left the house of her employ-
er, in charge of u“pait of the brightest,
chabbiest and ¢st * babies “that “éver
gx{xrents doted’ on; at least so Mr.and

re. Machon thought. "And well they
might feel proud of their children, for in
all that city there was not such another

ir. Such violet-blue eyes and yellow-
rown hair—yellow as gold when the sun-
beams fell on {t—checks plamp and dimpl-

confiding trust in their sweet baby fuces
that went atmi‘fht to your heart, and you
feel more like idolizing them yourself than
bluming the parents %or their almost idol-
atrous jove, And they looked alike these
twin jewels, so much alike that the father,
in order to tel them apart, had fastened
around the neck of one a string of coral
beads,and guve to the other onc of amber.
So he called his pets Corul and Amber,
though they were baptized Mobra and
Mabro.

Ou the morning of which we write,
Mr. Machon came out from his study just
as the little carriage containing the little
ones was being druwn out of sight.

“I wigh, Mury, you had rot seat the

children ont this morning, I was just
going to take them in fur u frolic. I got
Joncsome there all alone, and besides I
feel nneasy abont them. What ‘if any-
thing should bappen ?'”
. Mrs. Machon was very ba embroider-
ing o dress for Amber. ~She luoked np as
her husband spoke, surprise not unmixed
with anxiety visible in her face.

“What can happen, Richard? Intta
always takes the best care of her babiea”

Mr. Machon said no more, but went
back to his wurk while his wife stitched
away on her dress. One just like it had
been finished and lsid away for Coral.
"I'he nest day the children would bea year
old, and Mrs. Machon was thinking:
how she wonld have their dresses put on
them, and change the beads just to see if
the aunts and cousing who were coming,
or her husband would detect the ruse.

An hour later Lotta returned, pale and
tgrriﬁcd, almost out of her sensex The
little Coral was sleeping peacefully in the
carriage, but Amber was not with her.
The father turned pale as the dead, and
sank down npon the marble eteps, while
the mother shrieked frautically, and at
last went off in a dead faint, when Lotta,
between sobs aund self-reproaches, told
them how she had gone to the bank of
the river just in the place under the great

elm, where she went every morning, and

how, when the children dropped uasleep,

she hud taken o book out of her pocket,

and wag tnrnina tha loag,
place, en an hy wonasER to find her

en an ol wh "
with a crutch, came hobblin towa¥alked

That startled, me.auita seith its teveible ire

“ Q, he looked his disgust at the menial gear,

As he dropped like s butterfly radely caressed;
And 1 pittied bis plight, and was brushing o tear
Thst hung on my lash, like a traitor confessed,
When the beautiful ficnd—t'was 8 neat little

Made me swallow three teeth with 3 marvelous

1y 1
S acsiilag medicine and sorgery in afl i} « From the uppermost rail of a very high fence
F-slipped down on his back, and at first hie

But I wasn't kept long in pangs of suspense,
When be started, and—well, 1 was forty days

1 o by “We withhold the benediction contained in
 Brsuivos Srmoup, s - Cmamtss L. BEOWE-| the concluding lines, It being a L

= and energetic l‘milmac ¢:olumns.1i
by r h "

“ATTORSEY AT LAW, Montrose.Pa. Ofico 0ppd- | of ¢ mustang, or native California horse, ;ﬁ"
. not fail to appreciate all the pointa poetically

oAuptaB o lget forth in.

ABEL TURRELL, slippin,

Patent Medicives, Chemicals | we know

P gite the Tarbell Hoofe, nrar the Court Moase.

DIALER In Drugs,

pl.lqun. Paiuta, Olis,Dye stulls. Varnishes, Win _.w
Glass, Grocerics, Glass Ware, Wall and Window Ps,

. Stone-ware, Lampe, Bcrovene, uxr.m_neryol_l-.

’F;rulu. Guas, A ith Enires, Bp

TPrgshes, Pancy Goods, Jewclry, Perfa ory, &c.—

. being foun ofihe mest Domerogs, cxtensive, and
walaable collections of Goods in Susqurhanns Co.—

- Bstabllshed In 1848, {Montrose, Ps.

. D, W. SEARLE, .
- ‘ATTORNEY AT LAW. office over the Btore o o,
s Lashrop, in tAh,.‘ %rAlck Block, Montrose, Ps. {au1'®d®
A,
DR. W. L. RICHARDSON,
AYSICIAN & {URGEON, tetidcrs his professions
"nunn}u-mlfa citizens of Montrosc aD vicinity.—
Ofics at bisresidence, 00 the cornercsst of Sayre &
Bros. Foondry. {Anz. 1, 1569,

] DR. E. L. GARDNER,

PRYSICIAX epd SURGEON, Montrose, Fa. Gires
. ﬂpeldclxﬂtt::‘tlln to diseases of the Heart and
, lungs sud llll!urglddhwu. Omw'ouxv.lr:’ﬂ.
* Desa.s_Boardsat Searlc’s Hote). [Aug.1.1

.- PBURNS & NICHOLS,
‘a1 <RS fn Druge, Mcdicioes, Chemicals, Dye-
n:‘-:k ‘.Bl";xnu. Oll-,.fnmhh Liquors, Spices. Fancy

+

nt Medicines, ameryand Tolict Ar-
ticles. Prescriptions carcfully compounded.—
. rslic Avenue,sbore Bearle’s Hotcl, Montrose, P
&, B, Dunxs, - - Axos Nicnots.
. -Rdg:’ 1, 1809,
Awg: L6,
- DR Eils. HANDBICI;,‘ o
PHYBICIAN & SURGEOX, fes 1y enders
- e ﬁer?'lce!dto the emngl ot' I;‘Jrrlcnuduo
ad vicinity. £ O o fnthe o o . Leet—
. M: at }. Hosford’s. . . Ang. 1,186

H_UNT BROT{IE P'S'A -sqnalx-rox. PA.

Lo N Wholemle & Betafl Dealersin,

HARDWARE, 1IROY, STEEL, .

7 NAILS, SPIKES, SHQVELS,
ER'S HAB]:)‘VVARE, )

1NB BAIL COUNTERSUSK & T BAIL SPIKES

i Ma& 'spmfcﬂ'ggé. \SKEINS 4ND

¥ & i
ELLOWS
&e.

CIRCULAR AR X
ARCUVACELE BLOCKS, . PLASTER PARIS
. A EENERT, HAIR Suuns‘%

L the cayuse, As for the matter of
= down from a rail fence on to his back,
bhow It Is ourselves; and we have o
vivid remembrance of how it was afterward.”
s P

The Cherry Fi
— eve———
*Tis Iate in May : what do 1 sce? |
White blossoms on my cherry-treé!
“ Ah, Bowers!” says I,

T'll make myself a cherry pie,
Hi ho! hiho! well plensed I see
White blossoms on my cherry tree.”

*Tis rosy Jung: whst do I see?
Green cherrics on my cherry-tree!
“ Poor things!™ says 1;

“ Bat, by and by,

They’ll be fit for a cherry-pie.

Hi ho! bi bo! well pleased 1 sce
Green cherries on my cherry-tree.”

*Tis warm July: what do 1sce?

Red clerries on my cherry-treet

« Oh! now,” say I,

“ The time draws pigh

For me to make my cherry-pie.
. Hibo! bi o} well pleased 1 zc0

Red cherries on my cherry-tree!”.

But look sgain. What:do I see?’
Six robbins on my cherry-tree!

“ Poor chance,” says i, -

“ Unless they iy, - ~ -
.1 have to make my clierry-pie. -~
. Hibo! hiho!.ill pleased I soe- 7
Six robbins on my cherry-tree™
"' Butonce'again; what do I sec?
7 * Leaves only on'my cherry-jree!

1wl parce can spy
""" Onechéiry for s cb .

" Hiliot bito! il pleased Xsee .
_ “Lesvéaonly op my cherry-tree.”.

SOl s | Divities and it

PREX WIKDOYW GlLASS,
o “FAIRBANE'S BCALES.

“THpROTED WUBBARD:

YRONIXE HOME MANUPACTURE:

* i Doable Drive Whoel.

v ?

Alactde , Olilo Natfons} Premiusis, held i Mags.
B e Ponssyivast Msrslan a0 VUt izia

3 Sack; jomored
0?%“};%&«:1@ in’l'nmﬂunjﬁﬁ the o

oecudlxlg 4§

7 ‘M&tmmg mi‘n#?.wy.ﬁu & Bz el

ﬂ:‘ﬁ'w“ it atop 48, 48apt*
hed and light and

o:lnagu v hw&%ai&%hg

mhmvodd,l'gmundcpmd it, be

o ll]:oln L.
%‘;ﬁ TR SAYRE TGS,

—Godd butter—an old rams; ...,

 thinks it useless to_make
ooting & constable—as there

“ . <An Qmabap
such 8 fusaahout

are 8 hundred candidgtes to take hjs place. -

+| - ~Those ko ‘ard “compi P
their eskes” may find the fo!

«<ouvenient to select

"most suitable fo
moet relished by

> 1
o mdﬁl%i c,l(l'orksmwmlsl) 3

o

as fast as he could, and told her there was
a little boy drowning in the river just o

litle ways above, and begged her to go
and save him.

She was too infirm herself, she said, but
she would tend the pretty babies while
the nurse went.

Lotta eaid she ran np the river a long
way without seeing or hearing anybody,
then she harried back to relieve the old
woman ; but when she got back she was
powhere in sight and little Amber was
gone too. The scarlet blanket was tuck-
ed carcfully about Coral, who was still as-
leep, 50 Amber cunld not hase fallea out,
as Lotta at firat snpposed ; but the woman
must have stolen ber. b

“But why had an old woman, who could
scarcely walk, and who seemed very poor
besides, encumbered bersell with a child
who conld scarcely walk ?

This question no one could answer,
any more than they could find traces of her
or the missing child. But that night
Mr. Machon muttered to himself as he

the floor:

1t might havebeen she, Herage ‘and
infirmity might have been assnmed. Did
she not swear to bring me grief when all
was joy P But why do I talk thns? _She
is dead. T know that she is dead. Have
I vot visited her grave and implored her
in the epirit Jand to forgive the wrong I
did her? I must look elsewhere for o
elue to this mysterious abdaction.”

_ And he did look. Year after year the
search for the missinig child was continu-
ed, bat in vain, till at lust hope died out
of the hearts of all but the mother. She
never cgased to cherish the hope that

some day her darling would be returned

to her. They had other children given
them—boys and girls whom they dearly
loved, but the lost one’s place In their
hearts was never filled. They slways

ke of her a3 little Amber, even when
her sister Mobra was grown up,-and had
almost forgotten the pet name given her
in her -childhood.- . When Mra. Machon’s
children were small, each of their birth-

" | days was made the.occasion of o little

festival, to which only 4he- near- relntives
were invifed. Tho child, whose natal day
was, celebrated, if o girl, was crowned
with g garland of flowers, in. which ehe

- presided oser the feast with all the dignity,

and copgcious pride belonging to maturer
years. The practice pleased the young

“ 1 Tolks too well to be allowed to come into

disuse as tbe& w older.  On every re-
currence of Mobra’s birthday two wreaths
were_prepared, one for the head of the
beautifol girl, the other to be placed in
the empty chair at the table, -
When Mobra was in her eighteenth
year, the family remqved from their East.
ern home and took up their fbodg in
Chicago, After they bad become scttled
in the Garden city, Machon , wished
to secure the services of 4 music teacher
for hiér danghters, and as slie a3 ‘unac,
quainted” in’ the city, an “advertiseipent
wag inserted in o daily paper.” The: niext
day brooght eeveril upplicants for- the
position, with ngne of which the lady was
&4 o5 kS . EIS AEER Y Y e

4 declare,” ¢hé daid, wheri the lastoné Ehsa 1 night. -1 want my tex

had been gone an hour; “I'm ‘afraid we
snall be “dxmpEointed." - It isalmost night.

i If that Miss Brown was ‘hot such’ an- fn-
| ceszant talker and o frivolony, T ‘stionld
ey | hare. engaged he ;

;'ehe’ seemed  compe-

P RS I X RN 18]

s | <416 ou hind only brdgﬂnt’l!iw“’inmi

‘with us, mammn,? mid”

gitting in 'the?n:li’ﬁdoir,fuuq ‘dividing: her

ed. And then there was an expression of

ment in yesterday’s paper,
a vuice delicionsly low und sweet.

on No.9 G

and I live,”

get on famously, now.

obra, who was|
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time between o little snow-ball and o
l'-::rdog,and w,au_',hing‘the street, her beay-
ifal face lightning up now and then with
expectation as footsteps were heard - ap-

roaching, and then settleing into into. a
ook of  dlsappointment a3 obe aod anoth-
er passed by. 8he was not looking for
an answer to the advertisement, the
music teathers in the city could not ,hnge
commanded her attention just then. ~ She
was lookihg for Paul Havens, her betroth-
ed.” Ho had written that he would be
there that afternoan, and she kuew he
would keep his promise.

\Vhilg she aat thus the door bell rang
and o )ioung girl, very modestly, but very
tastefully attired, was shown iu. She was
a blom{e and possessed - extraordinary
beanty,both in form und in face. Her
light bair hung in short curls over ber
neck and were blown about her face by
the wind which came in through the

open windows. ‘The deep bluo eyes look-

timidly st Mrs. Machon ss thongh

secking help for their owner to make her

business known.
Mra. Machon regarded. her without

power to speak or move, while Mobra
gazed ot the visitor in astonishment. A

strange, wild hope took posseasion of Mra.

Machon’s soul as she glanced from one to

the other of the young girls, for there
was o most remarkable resemblance be-
tween them.

Mobra arose sud motioned the visitor
to s scat. 'The strunger was the first to

recover her self-possesion, which had de-

serted her the moment she entered the
room and observed the emotion evidenced
by the mother and duughter, and the Jike-
ness between the latter and herself.

Mrs. Machon, by a powerful effort, was

beginning to assnine li¢r wonted culmness
when the young girl’s voice again threw
her into the wildest bewilderment of joy-
ful anticipation and painful suspense.

«] came in answer to Jour udvertise-
was spoken in

“What is your name *” inquired Mrs.

Machon, abruptly and eagerly.

% Eva Chadwick.”
% Who gave you that name?” And the

ludy leaned forward while her hands were
involuntarily extended toward Miss Chad-
wick. There was an imploring tone in
her voice as though everything depended
on the answer. It came with a smile
evoked no doubt by the strungeuess of
the question.

« My parents, in infancy.”
« Are they living?” Mrs, Machon had

withdrawn her hands, aud folded them in
a listless kind of way in her lap.

« My father is dead. My mother lives
street.”
"Fhe bright flush caused by the excite-

ment into which she had been thrown,
went slowly out of Mra. Muchou’s face
leaving it puler than before. Her npext
question was prompted more by curiosity
than hope

) %ou bora in Chicago ?”
I was bora 1u the house whora mathan

« When can you give the first lesson 27
« Ty-morrow at ten, if agreeable.”

« Verv well ; you may come™

Eva Uhadwick went away wondering

very mach at the ludy's words and man-
ner, and why she was not questioned as
to her charges, capalflity, &e. bot most
of all at the likeness existing between
herself, and Miss Machon.

From her st in the window Mobra

watched the music tencher as she descend-
ed the steps, and waked awny. A few
steps from the house she was overtaken
by a young man, whojuok her band in
his, retsining it o mopent while he gaid
something which senta rosy blush over
hia compunion’s fuce.

«They are lovers,’ thought Mobrs, as

they walked on together.” Just then
somebody else caughtthe watclier’s eye, 8
tall young man with fanltless moustache
and imperial. She siw him &top as if he
recoonized Miss Chalwick, but the music

o

teacher took mno notice of him. Mobra
flew to a mirror to sce that she was look-
ing her very best, and then resumed her
geat, expecting every minute to see Paul

Huvens enter the reom, but he did not

come, thongh it was he she had secn on
the sidewnik.

After being joined by Wallace Grover,

a3 the young man was called, the yoong
music teacher walked to her own humbie

home. At the gate her lover left her,

promising to meet her there the next eve-
ning, for Mra. Chadwick had forbidden

the yontg man the bouse, not becanse

ghe ad anything aginst him, but, as she
said, Evs wonld be getting married one
of these days, if ollowed lus visits, instead
of caring for her poar gick mother a3 she

ou%ht. s
Vhen Eva cotered the house, she went
struight to her mother’s room; she fonnd

hek tottering from the window where she
had witnessed the tender yarting between

tise lovers, back to her bed, where she had

luin for weeks Eva sm-.mg to help ber,
but she waved her bag

«Thia is the way yom repay me, you
ungrateful girl. Sec the money 1 have

given to educate you aud fit -you to take

care of me in my old age, and now_you
will up and marry that scam und leave

me to starye ou By bed.  If { bad suved | PY,

the mouney [ hasz wasted on_you 1 would
have bad enongh fur. myself. ’

“ Don’t worry so mother, -1 will never
marry without your consent.”

Eva lsid off her things as she spoke,

after which shesmoothed the counterpanc
over the sick woman, saying:

« ] have found another place,.  We ghall

»

Mra. Chadwick made no reply. Eva

glanced at herself jn the old-Lashioned
glass, murmurin

@ How mnch Ig am lik;e': hér-—bait, eyes

sndall.”

Then she enid slond; L
«Mother, did yowever see {wo persons

that weré-no refation, look just alike, or

gearly PP - oin ol
“No: whit ‘6 silly question? I wish

ou would not stand there looking in“the

. .Eva moved away saying:. o
- %My, Mnchon’a—dauygh‘b,er ia tho. very

irage-of. me, oulyzho 18 g0 beautiful? ;
4 Whose daughter P”.cried the woman,

o

raising ap in bed, whilo'a ghastly paleness:
gverspread her fage.. s v 0 o T

o Evg fepeated the isme'sod ‘added that

ghe bad engaged to- give lessons ‘o Bis

daughters.. She was going ‘on’ describin
Mra Muchon's "strarige manner to-wa
herself, “when' sho perceived ‘that -Mrs.
Chadwick had fallen back on the pillows,
while a stream of blood was flowing: ont
of her mouth. o

A boy was gent for a doctor, while Eva
applied snch remedies as were at hand.

“ You must never go there, Eval'“You
must not keep~your engagement.” Oh,
has he come here >~ Has he found me at
lost? Oh, if I cotild only get up lon
enough -to_go ‘away ‘from. here. . Bat %
shall die. Xra you have killed me.: #Why
did you go there ¢ S

Just then tbe doctor came. He -left
some medicine and shook his hend donbt-
fully in answer to Eva’s inquiring glance,
and de

‘Fhe next morning the dying -woman
rouged: herself from ﬁxe stapor in which
she had lain all night, and called for the
hoy who had gone for the doctor- the
previous evening—then, taking o ring
from her finger, she placed it tremblingly

in his hand, saying slowly : '

“ Take it to {Iiciard ]&nchou, and tell
him the woman to whom he guve it is dy-
ini, and must see him.  Go quickly.”

1t was the thirtieth of J une—Mobra's
birthday. The day was to be kept as
usual. “Every one was happy except the
young lady herself, who was {ar otherwise,
and all because she had that morning re-
ceived a note from Paul Havens, accusing
her of being false to him, and going over
t6 o new love, and of other silly, and to
Mobra, unaccountable things, among
which was the wearing of her hair in
‘curls for somebody else, when he could
never get her to wear anything but the
odious chignon. The letter ended b
telling her she was free, since she so evi-
dently desired to be.

No wonder, after all that, if Mobra was
less amiable than usnal. “Fiel girls, yon
dou’t suppose I'm going to wear that do

ou #” eaid she petaluntly, as her sisters

eld up the pretty wreath they had been
making for her. Oune just Kke it had
been taken to Mrs. Machon to lay in “Lit-
tle Amber’s” chair.

1t did well enough when I was of your
age, but now——Mobra stopped nbm¥tly,
a3 the door opened, and her futher’s face,
pale and distressed looking; wus thrust
for » moment into the room.

“Tell your mother I am going oot I

Mr, Machon had received the dying
woman’s message.

"The boy led him to the house and into
the chamber. The windows were thrown
open to admit air, while the stilluess that
reigned in the room told that death was
lurTiing near. ‘The woman lay with clos-
ed eyes and scemed fast sinking away.
On a chair by the bedside sat Era, her
face burfed in her handa

One glance at the 1avalid served to re-
store Mr. Machon’s composure, which
had deserted him the moment he had re-
ceived the welﬁremembered ring, to-geth-
pr with o summons to attend a womab
ghom for yeara he had thouglit wds dead.
to her dwelling, went bace~tv eusitence
when the ring so mysteriously restored to
him was given as a pledge of undyri:dg
love, to Alice Logan. He remembered,
too, the fulse reports he had given credence
to, and the quarrel which had not ended
in n reconcilintion. _ Thesc thonghts
were dispelled as he walked softly to the
bedside. He saw no traces of his_early
love in the face of the sttenuated an

rematurely nged woman before him. The
Euir, which fell loosely over- the pillus,;
was grey and straight, while Alicc's was
shining black and curly, . .

What was there in those gleaming,
black eyes as they slowly opeu ‘and fix-
ed their gaze on Mr, Machon, that caused
bim to start, turn pale and tremble. Then

o hand was fechly extended toward him.
He took it mechanically, and its iey cold-
ness made him shudder. ’

“Richard Machon, T have sent for yon.”
It was the voiee of Alice Logan he heard.

"The Words came slowly ond feebly; bat
there was no mistaking the tones. '

«1 want to bid you farewell and re-
store to you your own. I have had re-
venge. Forgive a weak woman, Richurd.
By taking from your cu];]of joy I thonght
to ndd to my own, but there was no hap-
piness for me. Eva look up, you are 1o
the presence of fonr father. You aré not
my child, though I want yon to think of
mo kindly sometimes?” .

She took from o box under her pillow
a string of amber beads.

« These were on your neck when I stole
you from your parents. Return to them
and be nappy.” .

«My precions child. My long-lost
Amber” ]

And the young girl overwhelmed with
astonishment and oy, was clasped in the
arms of her futher. o

When Mr. Muchon again looked on the
face of the woman who had caused him so
much sorrow sud yet crowned it with ' g0
much joy, her eyes were' still guzing ot
him, but they wero the eyes of tho ad.

An hour later he was on his wa home,
accompanied by his newly found anght-
er,-ond ‘Paunl avens—he had:met the
bappy father and child while on his way
to cﬁe railroad depot, and made the hap:

- discovery that the young lndg, with
golden curls and lhandsomo besn the ove-
nig previous, was -not--his l;etrot!)ed.
When Mr. Muchon led’ his  companions
into the parlor he found the family aiwait-
ing his retarn to dinuer. ; Mobra did not
come forth to welcome her lover ‘o3 - was
her ‘wont, but remained ity her geat onthe
sofn. - S S
« Qur music teacherI” broke 1n gorraw-
ful tones from one of tho little girls, ‘us
the young lady lified the veil which had
portially concealed her fentuves. “What
tade her come &0 Tats 2 We can’t havo a
léagon l‘;hiﬁ afternoot; becauso it’s Mobra's
birthday and we afe going to sing or dance
orplay, or do jiist whatever we like-after,
dinger? 7T ‘
. Tyis yyas spoken |
Machon heard every )
trembled with joyfule
wered : PPEEIETL L é:zt;e‘“j"le’(ﬁ‘t

«Not your: musio; téacher, giris, Lut
an:,,mrir. .. Mary, I have .f.‘oun%:"z her-at
'fn.st, our Amber® o4 s lsal e Ees
-.Ho -took her-hund:ns hé ke'and*led

her:to® his--wife; Who seemed” too: ‘muehi y

hes foot dnd wusatanding with outatre

A overcome to advatice; but ahe.bgdﬁiegl?;
hi‘.ﬁn

ed honds, aud the next instint:Mal

2l e

Loty 3 :

was jﬁ»ldea'ﬁ'héfme wildcon-| "
fusion Which followed, Panl'stole around |.

to tho gide of Mobra, und-when she came
forward to greet her twin-sister, thero
was' a hnpgly light in her eyo sud a soft
blush on_her cheek, which tald plamly
that she “wasat peace with her lover.—
When the family repaired-to the birth-
day dinper, the efipty chinir' was filled
and the dainty wreath ‘as, twined amid

the curls of the oue;in Whose memory

gisterly honds had fashioned it. That

night “Eva Chaldwick failed to keep hér}

tryst -with Wallace Grover, but'n deli-
.cately Mpencnled"note ‘was sent iostead
from Marbo Machon, inviting him to her
futher’s house, and he came to hear that
the vows plighted by the poor musie
teacher wonld be kept by the millionairc’s
petted daughter, an when the next thir-
tieth day of Juno came, two wreaths were
prepam{ the same as ever, bat this time
they wero placed npon the beautiful
twins, and each decked the head of a
bride ' ¢ -
- et R~
. The Darwinian Theory.

Darwin’s theory concerning the descent

of man’is oreating o tremeundous sensas
tion among the monkeys.
" They have just heard of it, and are ter-
ribly excited. They repudiate the whole
theory. That man deseended from them
they consider a slur on the entire monkey
race. A cage of John Robinson’s mankeys
held an iugglmtion meeting the other day,
after the performance, -

A veneruble chimpanzee, whose gray
hairs entitled him to the distinction, was
made chairman, and, sitting in a swing,
presided with the utmost dignity. e

¥ | got a hittle excited in his speech as he took

the cbair, but this was quite pardonable
under the circumstance,

“What? exclaimed this venerable buboon,
“mun descended from us? 1 repudiate the
iden with scorn ! Trae, we have our faults.
We are accused of cutting up moukeys
gliines, sometimes, and not withont cause;
but this attempt to wake us father of the
human race is altogether too much. Isit
not enough that poverty requires us to
travel around the country in this manner

to make a living ! to exhibit onrselves to

guping men, women aud children at so
much 8 head, when two-thirds of them
baven't any heads to epeak of, without
baving it flung in our faces that we orig-

inated the pack of fouls styled men.”

His remarks were received with every
expression of delight possible to the
monkeys. Some stood on their pyrumidal
heads, others hung by their tails, while

others threw flip-tlops from one end of

the cage to the other,

A moukey who had traveled much and
scen a great deal, and who had probubly
nsed the cat’s paw to pull more chestauts

ont of the fire than nn¥ other monkey of

his age, next ecloquently addressed his
fellow monkeyz.

«This Darwin has inflicted a disgrace
upon.us that no monkey of any self-re-
spect will hesitate to reseat. I fling his
Y trniner Seng heckeinto Qs teoth ! (A

indeed dsscended from us, Wil odRAN_ was.

my countrymen | (Prolonged Lowl of de-

rision.) If I'had this base slanderer of

onr raee, this Darwin, who dar’ win fame
by traducing ns, I would r-r-rend him to
pleces with these pentadactylons hands,
and whip him to death with this prehen-
sile tail 7 (Immense cheering.)

The chairman interrapted the speaker,
to remind him that no puns would be al-

Jowed. Nobody but men perpetrated

puns, and & pun was altogether bencath
the dignity of any monkey who had the
least lrs:xeet for himsell” The speaker
promised to be more guarded in his fu-
ture, and proceeded with his remarka,

“+ Look at the follies men perpetrate ev-
ery day! Did you ever _know .a mounkey
t6 make such n fool of himself us they
do?.Did you ever know a monkey to buy

o ticket to a menagerie, and go staring
aronnd and making remarks abont people
better thun himself? Did a monkey cver
get drunk, or talk about his neighbors,
and wear a plng hat—uvless it was fust-
ened on his head by u detestable ringmas-
ter—or sue for a divoree, or luce, or color
his whiskers, or go into bapkruptey, or
cheat the printer, or get elected conncil-

man, or run a bar account, or eat hush—

or run for Congress? Never! (Screums

and screeches of assenk)

Muan descended from the munkey, in-
deed ! If we were descended from mau it |
would be sufficicntly disgraceful. I get
ashamed when I think there is o possibil-
ity of a connecting link. Look ut them
1 their politicil ~conventions. In onr
diotic moments, did we ever howl
and yell as they do? = Look at them in
Congress A whdle menagerie on 8 drunk

¢ %ru’l. behave worse. Aud where did
they get it? They did. not get it from
na, that is o sure thing. The key-to their

most 1

conl

cussed nonsensé is not the moukey! (An
admonishing shake of the head from thei®
president.} ~ Mr. Darwin must seek for his
ancestry elsewhere, and let the monkey
alone. He might trace it.to the beasts of
the ficld or the birdsof.the air, or—wbat

s

is more likely—the jackass!”

Tremendous, applause  followed his
spocch. After some further remarks on
the part of distingnished monkeys of like
tenor, tho meeting passed.n series-of reso-
lutions utterly repudiating the Darwinion

theory, and ¢ aﬂowgdi. )

* | probably as fiiioli' time as would have suf
oed to_produce. - Watt's fire: engine..or
Mpng’pﬁﬁcg‘g‘h@loqn.x NEVP RN NV

‘. &_Tifo Tiberal-hearted  propriotor of ]
. dy Vs res
centlylost - hig pockebsbook.;aconwl?mg thaty

lages-beer soloon: it Ko
600, It was found ‘and retarmed.
.gggg' “ilz_si‘njq,’ and the ﬁlfﬁﬁﬂ__ od. T

ght o Bob,y:

tkitg give Yotk to hisde
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" The Ugly Liftle Duck. ~

O & fine summer’s day in the conn
a duck was once sitting in ber nest ha
ing her eggs, but of this: important task
she was tlmiost tired, for' scaroely any onc
had visited her, as the other. ‘ducks -wera
swimming aboat in the pond, and did not
atay:to gussip-with her.: -At last oneegy

»

 cracked, then a.second, then -a:thind, o

fourth, u fitth, and a sixth, - g
B i s s, i

;. There was one lurge €gg howevtr,
which wauld no$ hrcakgfo: g)%ne timo af-

ter the rest. At length it did crack. Oh

how big and how,wﬁy,-ﬂxe .bew -comer
was} Lhe mother scarcely dared to look
at him ; she kuew not what to. think of
him. At last sheexclaimed: -~

“This is certainly a curions--young
drake. Itmay turn out to be . a-.turkey;
but we will suon see. Into the water: ho.
must go, even should 1 be obliged to push.
him in.” . s !

The next day was very beantiful, and
the sun shone delightluiyly. The mother
duck left home. with ber family waddling
about Ler, Splashl she went into the
water; and one duck after the ather fol-
lowed her example, even the ugly grey
]usi. coner swam merrily about with the
res -

_“Me is no turkey.aftes all, and will not
disgraco my fumily,” eaid tho old duek.
“Quack! quack! now como with me, and
I will show you the world,;and introduce
you to the furm-yard” C

"T'hey soon reached the yurd, but when
the other ducks saw the large duckling,
they cried: oo .

«'What an ugly thing! Heis not to bo
suffered among us.”

And he was speedily pecked af, pushed,
and ridiculed by both ducksand chickens.
Su the poor perseonted creature know not
where he might stand, or whero ho might
go; and was quite cast down by the 1n-
sults whieh he snffered on acconntof his
unfortunate ugliness, B

Every duy the duckling was hannted
like a wild animal ; even his brothers and
sisters behaved vcr{1 badly to bim, the hevs
pecked him, and the girl who fed the
fowls pashed him rongbly away. - «;

Then be ran and flew over the palings,
until towards evening he reached n poor

nt's hut, the rotten door of which
had fallen from its hinges, so that a-v
welcome chink was left, through 'g’bieg
he could stip into the room. An :eld
woman with her cat an hen were the only
jubabitants, Here 1t was permitted to re-
main, in the hope that it wonld laysome
egga; but after three weeks the duckling
felt bimself seized with o great desire to
swim once more in the clear water,” : At
last he could bear it no longer, and he
spoke his-wish to the hen.:

“\What whim has seized upon you
now ?” answered she, quite angrily ; “this
comes of having nothing to do. Ln;'
some eggg, and then you will beall right.”

“ But it is o beautifol to swim on the
water,” answered the young drake sigh-

ng. . :

“A mioht{‘ plwf_tgulﬂ”., m]éed ]
- ~you a3 notL, waderstand me,” SIgROT " C
the dnck. .

«Not understand you, indeed! If I
don't, who should, you yellow beak 2” ex-
claimed pert madam hen. '

‘And so the poor duckling set off again
on his travels. 'The antumn passed away
without his getting any friendly shelter.
The winter, with its picrcing cold and its
biting blasts, cams on, and e poor:duck-
ling was forced to keep swimming - sbout
in the water for fear of being frozen..

It would indeed- bo very mournful to

-describe all the trouble aud misery that

the poor duckling felt during the cold
winter. Enough that be remained cower-
ing under the reeds in o marsh, untif the
sun aguin shone warm‘}} on the earthi, nnd
the larks once more welcomed spring with
their songs } RN
The the young duckling raised his
wings, which were much stronger than
formerly, aud earried him far awny” to a
lurge garden, where wasa stream . which
nesndered pictaresquely through ghe soft
grass.  Oh; how beautifnl, how fresh all
nature scemed! And now there came
from out the thicket three noble white
gwaus, who began to_swim lightly on tho -
water. 'The poor duckling eénvied tho
beauty of the stately birds, and o fceling
of meloncholy came oyer hime ..; o
«1 will fiy towards these royg!.,bnds,
and they shall kill me for donng’'to’ go
near them—TI, who am so ugly”” " -
Wigh these thonghts he swam towards
tho threc beautiful swans, whe, as the
perceived the little stranger, camo to wel-
come him. T
“Do not kill me,” said the poor bird,
bending low its heads towards the water,
and wuiling denth in .quiet sibmission ;
when lo} it eaw itsown image in the clear
surface, aud instead of au -ogly, dark-
areen dnckling, behield o stately swan,
Just:then two little children came into
the garden,y snd:ran towards the canal.
“(Qh, there is o new onc!” escluimed
the, gmallest child, and both clapped their
hands and euid: o e
w'Ilye new one is the mcst beantiful—so
youny and so graceful P .
Antl:the old swans bowed down to theie
poew.compapions . . il RN
Thenufhe once uggi‘ bird . felt_quito
ashamed, and cxclaimed in the fulness of

a “| bis beart :
. —Boverick, the Freuch artificer, mado
a chain of two; hundred ;links, with ita
sdlock and key, ull weighing together
ress than the third part of » grain. He
was also the_maker..of a lundau, which
opetied and shnt by gprings. The minig~
tare oqnipage, with six horses attached to
it, o conchmin seated on” the box, with o
dog between his legs, fonr inside and four
 gutside passengers, ». postilion riding one.
of tho fore horses, was:drywn with all the
enge and safety imaginablo by o well-,
trained flea. , [he inventor aud executor
-| of this puérile machine bestowed on it

«f never dreami’ of:snch 'hapginess
whon I nsed to be called an Ugly Duck-
lingl’?»-- Lot N A TH e
———tlpy YW
—A story is told of & business meetin
amongst certain Quakersatout a propose
canal; when ono of the most - influential
men présent o the project on ‘tlge
ground of its being 8 speculation. Thia
was, of courso, unanswerablo; but among
other objections, lie ,went, on . hﬁ Y H
«\Wheh God created 'tho world, if o had
winted canals; he would have ttinde them.”
Upon this, o “weighty frlend'-’song of their
terms). rose up, ayd enid-lowly, iu an in-
toping Yoico in.Which ﬁbe(f_ always speak
in meoting, “and Jaoob digged”a well,
and gat down,’ ~Tho infloential man im-
meediately retired into private life; ut he
bought-some shares in. the eanal for all

. )

L i
Vi trie picture of despair'is 2 P&

r&c_liilig"tbm:hﬁh‘.;ﬁ,hold‘m the fende to

’ I
i ope honeht mans I telbyou whiab "Il
J @o; V'll shakeyou for the lager®+: - -

&t at an eatof ‘earn, @h;} ig.‘on}y t’few
ng:chcs beyond‘hi\;v R
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