T Zoets Gorur,

« R, B, SHITE

i foestod at Jackson Conter, Manufacturer of a5d
e A e A
» hoping.hys M

53. and l:“dulm;? tg bave a liberal share o!

ST ~no10-m3.

g BURNS & NICHOLS,
DEALSDS 1o Drugs, Medféincs, Chemicals, Dye-
atifls, Paints, Olls, Varnlsh; Liquors, Spices. Fancy
art.clas, Patent Medicines/ Perfameryand Tollet Ar-,
icles, I3~ Prescriptions carcfally compounded.—
B f ". Awos Nregois.

» Moutrose, Fa.
A, B. Bonxs, .
Fab. 21,1573, i
» DR, DA, LATHROP,

k3
ert Erzeno Tuspxis Baras, st the Foot of
‘dc?mlt strest. Call -and consuit {a all Chronic
Bise

ASCS. .. .
ontrose, Jan. 17, {1 —n03—Lf.

3. F. SROEMAKER.

Attorneyat Law, Montrose. Pr.  Office noxt door below
ghe Tarbell 4{ouse, Public Avenns,
Nuntrose, Jan. 17, 1672.—~n03—1y.

. C. E.BALDWIN, .
rroxyxy and Co) R’ AT Law, Grest Bend, Penn-
N ' dm,
B. L. BALRWIN, |
Arronysy aT Law, Moniroeo, Pa. Ofice with James
E. Carmalt, Rsq.

Aoztrose, Avguat 30,1571, P 4
LOOMIS & LUSK,
attortays'st Law, Offics No. 224 Lackawanos Avenue,

Scranton,

Pa. -Practicein the scveral Courts of Lu-
geroe and Susquehianna Counties,

NI, N
o anton, Bept. fth, 1671~f,

AV. A, CROSSYION.
t law, Office at the Court Houss, in the
“ml‘lonw- Offica, W. A. Crossmon,
Wantrose, Sept. 6th, 1871.—tL.

McEpxxm, C. C. Faunor,
- MeRENZIE, & FAUROT.

to Dry Goods, Clothing, Ladies and Misses
g:"sb:u.quno. ageots fmg the great American
Tea and Gofloe Company. {Montrose, Pa.,ap. 1,70,

DR, W. W, SMITH, .
Drxtor. Roomsat his dwelling. next door east of the
rioting bfBce. Office hours from DA, X,
T?!‘l";‘-’.“:“ e “Moatrose, May &, 18T1~tf

. THE BARSER—Ha! Ha! Hal!

Charley Marrls ix the darber, who csn shave your face to
ecrdlg: Cnts brown, black sud grluh.xnhnlr. in his
jgfice.Just up stalra. There you will nd him, over
‘Gere's store. below McKenzics—jnet one door,
"Montrose, June 7,187 —tf C. MO

3. B. & A. 1, MIcCOLLUM,

Arrozxers AT Law ©Offico over tho Bank, Montrose
Pa.  Montroso, May 10, 1871, tf

J. D. VAIL,
Douznrararc PHesiCiak axs SonsEcs, s permanently
Soosted himseif in Montrote, Pa., where he will prompt.
1y attend to all callsin his profesaion with which he may
bo Mavored. Ofiice l‘n':l re:ldcnuc!c; west of the Court
near Flieh & Wa ce.
Houss, . Moatrose, February 8, 1831

LAW OFFICE-
FITCH & WATSON, Attoraeys at Law, at tha old office
«f Bentley & Fitch, Montrose, Pa.
. ¥. PITCR. *{Jan. 11, T W. W. SATSON,
CHARLES N, STODDPDARD,

Dealerin Boots and Shous, Hata and Caps, Leather and
Findiags, Main street, 15t door below Boyd'a Riore.
repairing done neatiy,

Wu.D. mxr

Work wmede 1o order, acd
Moutrose, Jan. 1, 1870,

. LEWIS KNOLL,
SBAVING AND HAIR DRESEING.
@hep 10 the new Postofice bailding, where be wiil
4 ready to attead all who may want anything
:n!{g:?lpo. ’ Moutrose, Pa.Oct. 13, 1869,
! et e e .
i DR, 8, W. DAYTON,
POTSICIAN & SURGEON.. tenders Mg services to
the cltizens of Great Bend and vicinity. Office st his
residence, ite Baryem Hotsc, Gt Bend willage,
Sapt. Iat, 1853~ tf -
A. O. WARREN,
RNBY 1. LAW. Boonty, Back Pay. Pension
ATTO 1y, .

ad Exem aon Olsims a to. e
...erbalaw Boyd's Store, Mentrose.Pa. {Au. 1,°63

XL €. SUTTON,
Auctioncer, and Insurance Agent,

aat &9t Friendsvilie, Pa.
’ C. 8. GILBERT,
. 8. Auvctioneoor,
augl 60f = Groat Bend, Pa.
. .. AXMI ELY,
. 8. Auoctionoor.
Amg, 1, 1569 Address, Brooklyn, Pa.

" JOHIN GROVES,
QNABLE TALOR, Montrose, Ps. Shop over
'ﬁl}a% Btore. Alln;rdm fiad tn firsz-ratestyle.
Criting done on short uotice, and warranted to €t

w. W. SMITH,

AEIWET AND CHAIR MANUFACTURERS,~Y¥oo
ccnhhutan. Montrose, Pa. Jaxg. 1. 1869,

STROUD & BROW),
FIRE AND LIPE ISJRANCE ACENTS. AL
i ded 1 erms. Olice

arthal < Monin "Zz’}zﬁf"'-m' eide of
grst door b «2oniross

PublicAvenge, Montrose, Pau {Acg.1,1869.
Bu.LIXGS ¥TROTD, ¢«  Coamuss L. Brows.

ABEL TURRBELL, s

DEALER in Drugs, Patent Medicines, Cheml
Liquors, Patnta, Olls,Dyc Ntofls, Varpishes, Win _w
@lass, Grocerica, Glass Wate, Wall and Window Pa,
er, 8t , Lamps, K '] ry Oils,
"rnuc:, GQuas, Ammenliion, Kaives, Spectacles
Brushes, Fancy Goods, Jewelry, Perfu o1y, &¢.—
being fome ofthe most npmerous, =_xunﬁve, nd
valnable celiections of Goeds in Susquehanna Co—

Establizhed in 1848, {Montross, Pa.

: D. W, SEARLE,
TTORNEY AT LA, 'office over the Store of A.
Latkrop, |n the Brick Block, Montross, Ps.  [sal'6d

DR, W. L. RICHARDSON,
AYBICIAN & RURGEON, tenders his prefessions
services to the cltizcns of AMontrose znd viclnity.—
Ofice at hisresidence, on the cornereastof Hayre
Bros, Fonndry. [Azg. 1,

DR. E. L. GARDNER,
PUYSICIAX and SURGEON, Montroee, Pa. Gives
ewpecial attention to discases of the Heart and
Luzgs azd sl
Dexnas -

Surgical dingases. Office over W. B,
at ticarle’s Dotel, [Acgg. 3. 15809.

HUNT BROTHERS, .
E SCRANTON, PA.
Wholesale & Retall palmln
;'HARDWARE, IRON, STEEL,
| NAILS, SPIKES, SHOVELS,
SUILDER'S HARDWARE,
QB RAIL, COUSTERBSUNE & T %ULEPIIES

X e

Srocks wad yiss, BELLOWS
. N y &C. &0,

CIRCULAR ARD MILLSAWS, BELTING, PACKING

TACKLE BLOCKS. FLASTER PARIS

mflﬂcg"mno W GLASS. LEATHER & FINDINGS

scﬂu‘ S, .

3 4

" PAIRBANK'S
stanton, March 24, 1883,

TAPROVED NEBBARD! |

* PATEONIZE HOME MAHUPACTUREL |

. GTASEADLE specd and Douhle Drive Wheel. ‘It °

qlds the Great New York State Natianal Preminm §
" " ” .
N mi%mt Qhlg National Presjigma, held 4t Maos.

An1 the P, 1 4
Pt &; i eonsylvznle, mqm and Virpnls State
“zﬁm% is simple, compact, rergoved entirely from
o

the oels, and enclosed in a nest csse, in'the
Py m& wachine, efiectually securing it from grls
The ‘un )

e changed from 8 bigh
fead o ono a thind slower, ithaut stop. thus adspt-
W@Nphb:g aud ila0t and hesvy prass, .
Une cutting apparatas is perfect.  No'd

sateat kuifo-head.: it s tryond dotibt- the stros,
Ty e td o e

b culay.. . - N
“Hontiose, May 3, 167 et + GATRE BROS.

TR A

?! Annioand Rhoda, sisters t

- THE SISTERS,
* DY JOIN 0; WIITTIER:
walnd
Woke in the night to tho sound of raln.

Tho rush of wind;the ramp and roar
Ot great waves climbing a rocky shore.

Annie rese up in her bed gown white,
And looked ont into the storm and night.

“ Hush, and hearken " sha ctied In feat,
* Hearest thou ngthing, sister dear t”

“T hear the sea, ahd the plash of rain,
And roar of the northeast hoyricane,

* Get thee back to the bed so warm,
No good comes of watching a storm,

“ What i it to thee, I fain would know,
That waves are rearing and wild winds blow !

“ No lover of thine's afloat to miss

Tho harbor lights on a night like thus.” )
“But I heand a voice cry out my name,* - -
’Q’p from tho sca on thc:{vlndllxgnm!_ ’

“Twice and thrice have I heard it call,
And the voice is the volcs of Estwick Hall!"

On ber piltow the sister tossed her head,
“ Hall of.the Heron is uglb." she said.

“In the toughest schoonce that ever swam,
He rides at anchor in Anisquam. _

“ And, if in peril from swamping sea

Or lee.shore rocks, would he call on thee ¥

Bat the girl heard only the wind and tide,
‘And vwringing her small white hands she cried;

“ O sister Rhoda, there's something wrong; -
Ihear it again, so loud and lang.

“Annie! Annie? 1 hear it call,
And tho voice is the volce of Estwick Hall{®

Up sprang tho elder, with aflamo
“ hsgu ltét! Ho réver wm call t.h} name!

“If he did, I woul pray the wind and sea
To keep him forever from thee and me

Then out of the sea blew s dreadful blast;
Like the cry of o dying man it passed.

The young girl hushed on her lips a groan,
But tl'n-m.x;:,;lf1 her tears a strange light shone—

The solemn joy of her heart's releass
To own and cherish its love in peace.

“Dearest " she whispered under breath,
 Life was a lic, bat true is death.™

“The love I hid from mysclf away
Bhall crown me now in the light of day.

P

“ My ears shall never to wooer im,
Never by lover my lips be kissed.

“ Bacred to theo and I henceforth
Thou in Heaven and I on Earth

She came anad stood by her gister's bed: -
“ Hall of the Heron is dead I she said.”

*The wind and the wave their waorks have done,
We shall eec him no more beneath the sun.

“ Little will reck that heart of thine,
It Joved him not with a love like mine.

“ 1, for his sake, were he but here,
Could hem and broider his bridal gear.

“ Though hands should trembleand eyes be wet,
Axnd stitch for stich in my beart be get.

“ Bat obw fny soul with hia sou T wed;
‘Thine the living, and mine the dcad I

N

AURT LOTTIE.

BY ANNA CLEAVES.

Dear Auant Lottie! sweet Aunt Lottic!
‘With the heaven Yight in thy face,

Sleeping now the sleep of wonders,
Safe in Jesus’ glad embrace.

Ten u:h of thy sweet surpri.;s’el
As thou nearest the y gate ;
0! look back and oueep:;m gl‘m‘un
‘While upon this side we wait.

Tell us of the crown of glary
And the robe that is for thee;
Search the priceless treasures over;
Are there any there for me?

Dear Aunt Lottie, when, with scraphs,
Thou en golden dost play,

Lean theo over heaven's ramparts,
That the strains may flost this way.

We would hear thy songs of ransom,
Hear th en‘:'f of rm and love;

We would cateh the inspir tions
That did woo thy soul adove.

+ Dear Aunt Lottie! glad the welcoms
That awzits thee on that shore,
For thy smile is sweeter, sweeter
Than it ever was before.

Gone thine every caro and sorrow,
Gone thine every fear and pain;

Dear Aunt Lottie!sweet Aunt Lottie!
‘Who could wish thee back again ?

——————
OLD TINME AND L

BY MARE LEMOX.

018 Time and I the other night

Had s carouse together;

The wine was golden, warm and bright,~
_Aye! just like Summer weather.

Quoth 1, “Here's Christmas come again,
And I no farthing richer;”

Time apswered, “Ab, the old, old strain!—
1 prithee pass the pitcher.

our good In goldt
No ro] oofsnndgwmk’er

V
*Tis to get 'tis hard to hold—
Come, Ind, 6ill up your bresker,
Hast thou not found true friend more true,
And loving ones more loving I”
I could but say, “A few, a few!
ngm:p the liquor moving.”

“ Hast thou not scen the prosp'rons knave
Come down 8 precious thumper?

“ Why measure all

| His cheats disclose ¥’ * I have, I have!™

“ Well, snrely, that's 8 bumper”

¢ Nay, hold s while, Pve seen the just
Find all their hopes grow ¢ "

They will hope on, and strive, and trust,

Ang conguer” “That's o brimmez” °

" 'gis g;:it gecn&sne mb‘g?y Ls'dnrk;
No ter doys before ‘em ;
Thbere's r%st for every storm-tossed barque;”
“ 80 be it ! Pass the jorum "
“Yet I mast own ] should not ming :
To be a little richer.” .
% Lgbor and want, and you ma{'ﬁnﬁ"
« Hallow ! an etnpty pitcher ; .

Binities and_Witicigus,

—0f gl passions, jeslousy is that which
exacts the g’nrdest service snd gyl the
bitterest wages~ Its gervice .is—to watch
the suceess of our enemy; its wages—to
besureof it. |~ -

—Jtizin vain to hops fo plense oll
alike. Lot o man stand with his face in
what direction be will; he must neceszari.
15 turn his back on one-half of the world,
. —A loving wife, on the decéass  of her
husband, sent the following telegram to &

T T g

distapt _friend: “Dear John iz desd.
TLoss fully covered by insurance” -

iseclloneons,
HADEMOSELLE SYLVIE,

A PARISIAY IDYL.

I was thaj:’:hmiaing in Paris, and my
conciergs, in showing we a set of rooms
more conveniént thun those I had occu-

.| pied before, saidt “Monsicur will not have

much of a view,but he will enjcay the bane-
fit of Bademoselle Sylvie's flowers and
her two canaties;" am‘i:egointing across
the courtyard he glar u% at @ amall
window very high on the sixth floor, em=
bowered in & .thick trelliswork of sweet
gzns, scarlet runncos, and mignonette
xes, amid all of which bangs a brave
little , smart with green and white
paint and gilding. It was @ costly looking
trifle, this and-one was rather sur-
grised to see it 2o high up asa sixth floor’;
ut the two birds inside hopped from perch

“{to perchyand piped their trilling votes,

and shook the trim yellow wings they
‘had just di%pgd in water with as chirpin
an air as if the whole world was theirs, an
there waa nothihg en earth too good for
them. “Sheis 6 stay-maker,” continged
the conclerge, “and the next window to
hers is that of M. Polydore, o railway
clerk.” 1 do not know why the concierge
should have thought it necessary to thus
intrude M. Pdlydere upon the scene. I
was rather disappointed that he had done
0. I could have wished he.dad kept this

ntleman in the backgreund, or bronght

im in some other day incidentally to
something ele. But it is & way with
Frenchmen quietly to root up certain il-
lusions, and to do it qnicklg.

I took the rooms, and during several
wecks was enlivened by the sight of the
flewers and by the chirrdping of the two
canaries. Of gn-afterneon, when the house
was in the shade, and the bustle which at-
tends the arranging of rooms, the opening
of windows, and the shaking of carpets in
the morning was over ; wken the yard was
silent and coo), the warbling go clear and
melodiots, 80 gay and unrestrained, that I
sometimes laidd down my pen merely to
listen to it. But I never saw M'lle Sylvie,
and I was béginning to regard herasa
| sort of myth to be rpetunﬁy assaciated
with songs of birds and impenetrable
ﬁroves of creepers. One morning,howerer,

aving chanced to rise earlier than usual,

and being seated writing at my desk, I

.| raised my eyes toward the familiar win-

dow and observed a young and bright, bat
ratber pale face protrude through the foil-
aEe, and a pair of small hands snspend
the smart cage on its accnstomed hook.—
The birds bad been under cover for the
night, and on being pat into the air in-
stantly saluted the rising suu with their
mugic. Then the small hands disappear-
cd and c2me back again, the nimble fing-

‘] ers, armed with scissors, set to work trim-

ming the plants, here lopping off one ten-
dril, therg tying up another, after which
a new eclipss, and then :the amall Lands
brought &e tiniest of water-pots and
gravely watered their ten thousandth part
of an acrs of garden land. At this mo-
ment, while 1 was studiously surveying
the scene, the adjoining casement was
opened, ‘and . a second head, much less
bright and interesting than the other, and
ornamented by a shaggy crop of uncomb-
ed hair aud ‘s black moustache, became
visible, and there commenced an inter-
chunge of gréetings between the windows.
The water-pot pansed on the edge of the
mignenstte box, the face smiled amiably,
end the shaggy head, putting out a large
band with a pair of tongs in it,and a
basket fastengd to tho end of the pair of
tongs, leaned forward and pasged the bas-
ket unutil it' dangled right among the
flowers, Then the nimble hands lifted
something odt, fumbled half a moment in
8 pocket and dropped something in, and
the basket traveled back followed by an-
other amicatile smile and a nod.

“Yes, it's like that every.morning,” ex-
claimed the ‘concierge, who had come up
with my letters, and was standing by me,
holding a skieaf of other lodgers’ boots,
letters and hot-watar cans between his
bands. ‘That is M. Polydore, the railway
clerk, passing her breakiast to M'lle Sylvie.

Polydore rung down at seven every
morning for his own provisions,and brings
up bis veighbor's at the eame timo—two
sous’ worth of milk, two rolls at one son,
and o sou’s worth of chick-weed for the
birds, and that's sll. It’s never morethan
five sous she has to drop into the basket,
and I'il be bound M. Polydore wonld g;y
it all for her, himself, ay, and double that
if she would only let him.”

But here theconcierge interrnpied him-
self, for a second and a more novel scene
was being enacted. The shaggy head,after
vanishing for o moment with the tongs,
had reissued in their comsany, and was
mew passing o new basket, the conical
ehape of wbich revealed its contents; it
was presumably foll of strawberries—
Mo Sylvie:hifted up her bands a5 uttar-
iog an” amused exclamation tock ‘6t &
strawberry, which she thrust through the
the bars of her cage, then nibbled one
herself, making s little sign to say that it
was good ; :but, having done tbis, shosk
her bead and was nEparently for sending
the rest back. Whereupon a discgesion
arose, which, of courze, we could not hear,
but the psntomimic eloquence of which,
especially in so far as M. Polydore’s ges-
tures went, was easy to comprehend. It
Insted two ‘good minautes, and then the
matter was gettled by M’lle Sylvie shaking
one or two more etrawborries into her left
hand, and waving her right langhingly be.
fore hier fuce, a3 though to conveg: “This
is positivelyiall I sholl take, M Polydore,
&0 you needn’t tempt me,” ML Polydore
protested, bat finding it was of no nse,

ﬁ:re o shrug, and the potile moved slowly

ck on it! way with.the tongs Ml
Sylvie ‘then’ took up ber tiny water-pot
anew, ond finished ber watering. ,

T«Yen,” said tho concerge, -approvingly,
“that's” just it. 3. Polydore is 8_good
heated young mav, of the free and easy
sort; a‘n;obe‘ and M'He Sylvie get en very
weil together.”He goes on errands for ber;
ghe mends his things for him ; butescept
they meet on the staircase, all their talk-
ing is-done throngh the window, 3. Poly-
dore, I suspect, would like affairs to 3ako
another torn ; but M'}le Sylvie knows how
to put young gentlomen back fo their,
places. “You understand, she is engaged
to a sergeant who will marry her when he
hes finished’ his eeven years, that is year

- MONTROSE, PA,

after next, I believe} ‘atid ke, boing on
honeat man, the match would be broken

bides as still as & mouse,and stores by

on air, and she shitches and stiches oncugh
to wear her fingcrs away, for she's a deft
needle woman, ag Monsieur will find if he
ever wants nnything
doesn’t mind giving her the job.”

The concierge totired—worthy chatter-
box, whose chief-delight was to communi-
cate to oue lodger the adventnres or mis-
adventures of tho other—but I suppose
goma of~his words lingered after him, for
that day, beidg out, I bonght a dozen
pocket handkerchieis, and sent them with
my cornpliments to M'lle Sylvie,requesting
that she would kindly hem and mark
them.

She waslesa than n week about the work,
and bronght in one afterncon whenrthe
sun had been so lustrous and her canaries
in ench spirits that tho very sparrows of
Paris, who are the most unconcerned
birds in existence, must have wondered at
and envied them. A slight knock, and
she entered, reserved in manner, bat un-
embarrassed, and with that perfeet grace
of demeanor which seems to be the agpan-
age of Frenchwomen. She had not much
of what artists call beauty, but her teeth
and hair were admirable and her eyes
shone with an expression of innacent vi-
vacity, very cenfident, trite, and captiva-
ting. On the other hand, she was evident-
ly overworked. Her figure was slight and
thin, and ‘ber face much paler than I had
been able to judge, seeing her from a dis-
tance of four stories,

*Theso arc Monsienr’s handkerchiefs "
she asked, and saying this handed me the
little card-board box in which the erder
,bad been sent her. I mechanically exam-
ined the work, and was struck with its
conscientions character—every stitch so
honest and siraight, and the design of the
cvrhor she had wronght in fancy ﬁ';.tera 80
delicate, painstaking, and able. = Then,
baving admired, I inquired -how mnch I
was indebted to her, and she named asum
80 modest that, reflectiig on the prices
charged for these things by })eople who
are called fashionable hosiers, I wondered
with some indignation bow anybody could
have the courage to grind unfortounate
needle-girls down in this way.

“Bat yon must find it very hard,” I ob-
served, “to live on such small gains as this,
M’lle Sylvie?” “Oh, mopsienr,” she on-
swered, with a little shrag and' a smile,
“it’s woman’s work, and that’s never much

aid.” pasl

She eaid this so quietly that I w%{gn-
able to divine whether there was any
irony in the remark or whether she really
thought that ber gex earned as much as
conld be expected; so [ repeated:

“] consider it very little.”

“Yet there are women who wounld sew
for less,” was her tranquil answer, as she
gmoothed a crease out of the neat white
apron that covered her neat merino gown,
“We are so many women,and go few trades
open to us! Monsiear has never been in
proper quarters? There are women to be
seen there who make workmen’s blousea at
three sous th> blouse; they stitch fifteen
hours a day 3nd earn thirty souse. No-
body can kave an idea of what wretched-
ness iz unty} he has seen these women.—
Imagiue such™ of them as have children
snd sometimes a drunken husband, and
nothing but this money? There are some
who say that all this is the funlt of the
employers; but they'(the employers) pre-
tend that they can’t pay us any more and
women have not the power te raise wages
by striking work as' the men can. No-
bedy ever heard of a women’s strike. To
begin with, women are not free, and so
couldn’t strike if they would, for their
husbands and fathers wouldn’t elways let
them. But even if they were free, I do not
believe any number of us women™ conld
agres together for long. We sare so0 fond
of gnarrelling with one another |

&ere she gmiled sgain, and sceing me
listening with sileat interest to her speech,
said quietly : “As for me, monsicar, I have
no right to complain; Iam opeof the
lucky ones”

“Lucky, Mle Sylvie ?”

“Yes,” sho replied, “I earn my three
franees o day. It’s not nfuch, but it’s
epongh, and [manage to put by a little for
rainy weather. Sometimes I wish it were
spring all the year around, becanse of the
cold 1n winter, which numbs one’s fingers
and makes it difficult to sew,but when the
winter’s pver and the eky gets blae and
warm again in April, then I'feel glad for
what we have gone through, for it makes
the epring seem better. %ut even in the
winter there areamusement, and I used to
go to the theatre oceasionally; but- not
now, because my lover doesn’t like it.”

And here she drew the faintest of a sigh.
“Yon see, it was M. Polydore. M. Poly-
dore ismy neighbor,”she exglained simply,
who knew someactors of the Ambign and
Gaite ; they gave him tickets, and he gave
them to me, and I used to go with one of
my %ilﬂ friends,and we nsed sometimes to
cryalltheevening. Ab! it does ane good,
those pi¢ces that make you cry! Butmy
lover 18 jealous, and won’t let me accept
presents from anybody, and I knowif [
wers to. take anything again from M.
Polydore he'd beat me—Oh, monsienr, te
craignez rine, c'est le meillenr garcon du
monde”—she exclaimed, naively, as she

erceived that this glimpse of her lover's
sispositmn had net impfessed me very fa-
vorably. “I do with him what I please;
bat then he’s 8 sergesut who has always
been well noted in his.regiment, and l}e
gays: ‘I'm not going to marry a girl
against whom people have got abgthmg
to zay, Sylvie’—and he's quite right, If
Iweres man I know I shonld bo'like
that” -

% Then
vie?” . . .

“] work ond wait, monsicur,” ehe an-
swered. “My lover lays by.what he can,
and when his term of service. is over he
will marry me, and we shall’ try and keep
o shop. That will ba in two years’ time—

es, i two yearsall but o month,” and
iero again came ‘s sliork sigh, a¥'though
to eay: “It’s a little too long,.but one
mustbe patient” " o
. She. glanced at the -clock, and ‘x'ﬁ"k
this a8 3 hint to psy ber and tothink her,
endeavoring to prevail on her, as T did so,
to accept moro than the insighificant sum
she had mentionéd.’ .-But this was .all in

you work and vwnij; L{fl]:e Syl-

vain. She counted me my change with'
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snap off if anything went wrong. 8o she|

every centime she can, and seems to live,

gewn for bim and'

painful exactness, dropping & modest, un:
sffected littls mn:mypsndgwithdmw. o
. It was several years after thut, that pass-
ing throngh ono of ‘the, gabled towns, of
meni{,l was'atiracted: b{ the fresh, jaunt
loek of # tobaeconist's shop, standing at
the corner of main street, and stepped in
ta bu{ acigar. A vigerous, langhing man,
‘. shirt sleeves, was seated near the door
giving a chabby urchin of four a ride on
bis knee, while another, with the round-
clipped head of French youngsters, was
sprawling on the floor crowing, Behind
@ young womsn, dressed with the wonted
spruceness and dignity of French duralis-
tes, was mnnipnlatin;i' screws. of caporal,
and looking on complacontly, at the ecene.
She recognized me at once, and I recgdiz-
ed her. It was the former M'lle Sylvie.—
Of course we fell to talking of oldy times,
when we ware so happy~as Sophie Araold
used to say—and I reminded M1le Sylvie
of her birds, her flowers, and her garret
room on the sixth floor. . I

“Ah, but she never told you all, sir!”
said_her hnsband, mising and laying a
haod upon her shoulder. “She uged to
put by balf her small gains every day so'as
to have a dower to give me when I marri-
ed her. On the day when I got my dis-
charge I came to her suddenly and zmnd
her stitching in her little room without a
fire, It was January and the snow was
fallicg outside, 8o that my uniform was

nits covered with it! Cor yon imagine
that, monsieur ? no fire in January !’ and
he began to chafe her fingres between
his as if they must still be cold after such
an infliction.

As for her she colored, and tried to sto
bim. But he would not be stopped, an
talked of her industry and her privations
with feelings of pain and pride that were
obvious enough. “Well, monsieur,” she
said ot last, with perhaps iust the faintest
quiver in her voice, “it was a little hagd at
times, I know—mais il vaut mjenx ‘fnyer
le bonheur avant qu’spres;” and she
glaneed fondly aud happily at the little
family of winch she was the queen,

I thought the sergeant a ?ncky fellow.

B e S S —
Tho Ardenncs Dag.

The dog of the Ardennes accompanies
the flock when it leaves the penﬁgld in
spring, only to return when the winters
suows drives the sheep home again to shel-
ter. Each shepard possesses one or two of
these dogs,nccording to the size of his flock,
to act s sentinels, Their office is not to run
about and bark, and keep the sheeff in or-
der, but to protect them from ontside foea
When the herdsman has gathered his
flock in some rich valley,these white, shag-
gy mensters ciouch upen the ground, ap-
parently balf asleep; buat now and then
the great, sagacious eyes will open, aund,
passing over the whole of their charge re-
main for a while fixed on the distant hori-
zon, as though they followed a train of
thonghts which led them away from earth
—s0 sadly do thef gaze into the infinite.
But Jet the mountain breeze bear to hig
ever-moving nostril the scent of tho hated
wolf, er his quick ear detect an unknown
noise; then is the time to gee one of the
dogs in his glory. His eyes become black
with fierceness; his hair stands errect;
his apper lip becomes wrinkled, showing
a range of white, formidable teeth; while
a low growl alone escapes from Jis throat.
When his keen fuculties have detected the
wheareabout of his foe, he rushes forward
with o bound that overleaps all obstacles,
a bark that echoes from all the enrzeund-
ing hills. Everydog of the like breed that
may be near takea up the-note,and rushes
gleaming through the brushwood to join.
1n the attack. Tender as the childhood he
protects, woe to bim who dare lift a hand
on one of thelittle ones with whom he has
been brooght up. It is not he who buys
him who is his master: it ishe who fed him
when 8 Ple, who petted and shared his
itiance with him—he it ia who has his
ove, and who reciprooates hiz faithful af
fection.—Quverland Monthly.
—_—— ————

‘Take Care of Yourself,
How often, passing throngh the streets

-1 do we hear the words at the heads of this

artjcle. They are generally spoken at
thé close of a conversation, when the time
comes for parting. Yesterday we saw s
man slightly under the influeace of lig-
vor, who, after a conversation with a
friend, was bidden ¢ take care of yourself.”

Rather uusteady in his mauner, he re-

plied, « Pl do it my boy,” and went away
down the street.

They are abont the last words of @
mother when s boy makes up hismind to
see the world, and is leaviug the parental
roof. © Now, take care of yourselt,” saya
the mother., “I will,” is the responss;
and away, in many instances goes the

outh, too often to tight the tiger, ard to
fearn that the tiger has- claws, ‘which
Ieave their marks uotil the day of death.

“Take care of yourself,” eaya parents
when the young and inbocent maiden
goes forth inta the battle of life, and she
replies, equally confident, that there isno
danger. L

One of thé Greeks, said, “Kuow thy.
self,zand the Great Teacher a3id, “Deny
thyself ;” while in this 18th century we
have shaped the philosophy into “take

care of yourself.”

How many can do so effectually?—The
leasures of the world sllure youth to
anger. They think they are atrong'and

will dare, They wake up to find that for-
bidden pleasures are stronger in their ef-
fects than they had calcolated, and learn,
too Iate, the value of that advice given to
them by their parents.

1t i8 too often the case that young peo-

ple despise theé counsel and warnings of
their elders; nnd hence has arisen the
rongh saying, that yonng people think
old people fools, while old people know
yonng people to be so. ~ #“Take care -of
yourself;” though often cgoken. haa come
to bave little meaning.”. 1t ig cften used
in mirth, without any . seyions intentions
to convey counselg, and “ yet, ‘how much
wo all atand in peed of ‘the caution. We
cannot do better, in closibg the short es-
eayg to which the scene narrated’ gave
thonght, than by the common parlance

of the street “ Good bye; * take “care “of
“»~Punch says he has obscrved; that, the

Snfortanate man's friends Live s loijg way

*A'correspondent of tho Cincinnati Com-
snercial writes Trom Balt Lake City, as
follows: . L . §

’ . - BRIGHAMS. WIVES. W
I 'asked ' the Elder how maty ‘wives
Brigham had, €0 a3'¢6 get some authority
upon that disputed point.. - .-

« Living with him here in tho -bonse,”
replied the Elder, “be’ has only sixteen,
but then thera are o number of others, I
really don’t know how many, married to
him ull over the Territory, many of whom
he has not even.seen gince the hour they.
were married.” < . e

. “Whra'a%’a, t}l:oduso :lfx that aox;g %{1 o mar-
rig asked, with an eye e nrag-
ticgle a3 well os the spiritun_{ o .

% These marri ‘are ~ for the next
world ; they are spiritunl marriages. We
beliove that marriages are for time gnd
eternity, Becauso 1 marry a woman it is,
nd'sign that I am going to live with her.
She is sealed to me for eternity. For in-
stancs o lady whom, perhaps, I have never
seen before, comes to me with a letter of
 introduction from some of our Charch
officers, eaying that she i3 a.good, deserv-
ing lady, and desires to be united to o
man for etermty, why, I should consider
it my duty to marry that lady, althongh
{ might nover see her agnin’in this world.”

« But snppose the Jody already has a
husband P” I added. Do

“That don’t make any difference, she
can be sealed to me just the same; per-
haps her husband is .4 warthless fellow,
and in every way unworthi of her.”

“ Wouldn’t your wives object ?”

¢ Oh, no, we understand all that ; there
isn’t g0 much objecting going on . as_you
think, whether we m: to cobabit or
simply for the next world. I dida't mar-
ry my second wife until my firat had con-
gented. I said I.wanted some more chil-
dren, some sons to bear my name. It was
the Lord’s will that I should have them.
My firat wife consented, and told me to do
the Lord’s wmill, and I married in, 8-
lecting & much younger woman thas my
first wife, und she bore me some fine
boys.” .

give this a3 a specimen of the sort of
talk one will hear among the eclders and
those bigh in authority in the Mormen
Church.  They talk as freely abont their
families as they would about their oxen.
And all this “wickedness, these brutal
practices, this degradation of woman, has
nothing for its foundation but & pretend-
ed revelation to Jaseph 8mith from heav-
en. Of all the humbug and bosh, super-
stition and clerical quackery that was
ever pumped into any creed or sect, tho
Mormouns have it. Yet ftheir disboli-
cal creed i8 no more marvelous than their
perfect sincerity. .

A1l of Brigham’s sixteen wives- with
whom he lives have born him children ex-
cept one, called Amelis, Amelia-is his
most noted wife, spirited, pleasant, and of
American birth. 8he is_only thirty-two,
Iacking some years of being half sgoldas.
her husband. :Hig wivesare of oll ages,
his last two being"quite young, mere girls
in fact, when thoy married him. I asked
a Gentile gentleman of their acquaintance
why they should be such fools as to want
to marry sn old man with over a dozen
wives already. Was it for love? *“No,
indeed,” said he, “for I know thoy did not
love him.” - ’

“Were thoy compelled to marry him ¥’

“ Oh, no, they did it of their own {ree
will, as they thogght it a' certain way to
got to heaven.” .

DRIGHAM'S CHILDREN.

Brigham has sixty-cight children, abont
forty of whom dre female. They aro of
sll ages from thrée years to thirty. Sev:
eral of his older sons are young men of
promiss and position. He is the father of
8 good deal of talent, and. some of his
children will bs heard of in the world
bereafter. ‘ Last night, at the theatre, I
was particularly struck with the good, I
might say saperb, acting of a young look-
ing lady, and qnite- handsome witnal. I
made inquiry, and learned that she was a
daunghter of Brigham, and one of the five
wives of H. B. Claweon. Clawson being
a man of wealth and standing, and a
devout Mormon, has married iwo of
Brigham’s daughters, in addition to his
'other three wivea Isn’t that a enrious
way todo? It certainly is tousGontiles;
but to the Mormons it is all perfectly cor-
rect and proper. In several of the States
aman’is prohibited from marrying his
dead wife’s sister, but here in Ufah it is
fnuch the stylo to marry two sisters at
once, beside having several other ‘wives.
But as long as it is necessary to have two
or more wives, I thinkthe i3 a wisd. man
who marry sisters, if Becessary, |

Many of Brizham's childron are hand.
somo and . lovable. Those by one of his
wives, Mre, Decker, ate particularly so.

He provides well for his numerous sons.
in-law, and takes great pleasure in seeing
his children, well married off and happy,
it there can be any happiness in the Mor-
mon married etate, which I doubt. A
marriage takes place in his family now
very often, as hiz numerous flock are
rapidly matonng. One of his daughters
married last'Sunday. I hear of one whe
had to ran away to.marry. * Brigham be-
ing opposed ito the malch becauss .the
{oun man. who Joved his daughter alse
loved Inger begr, Brigham.tried to break
off the match; and keep hig daughter at
home, bnt hishome has so many doors to
it that hecould not watoh them all at
once, and she got away. If this. teaches
any moral at all, it iz erther to-bave fewer
daughters or fower doors. =~ -

PO

~—They tried to Iny down some conereta

vements in Providence, R. 1., the other

. but from the ingenions way in which
the thing was dene, the citizens carried off
most of the stuff on-their boots, to the
manifest- injury of carpets, gnd. the en-
coursgment of numerons progpective Iaw-
suita, ST
_ =This i3 the way, according to the
Faribault Zeader, they do the handsomest
L thing in the way of marrioga presents” in
Minnesoia. The sheet describes-n fash-
jonable weddinp, and says: “After- the

| coeremony, the friends presented the bride

with- one dozen - beautifal oranges, . one
dozen fine Jemons, five ponnds of pow

i f chitaren, - s

"2 Fonisehold Purnitere,’

 Tho Evening Post makes somo_pesti.
nent remarky o taste in farmshing a

‘house. | It -says:  “A-table meed not ba

merely s board to hold a book. - Nor nieed
a chair be only a thing to dit upon. Every
object of honsehold usy mn(y bo a work of .
art, combmm% beauty.of form with use-.
faldess., In " En Ia‘n&" tiongehold -art iy
la'rge‘v cultivated, but nat g in this conn.
ty. ‘What fools! enys the practical Ameri-
can ‘busincss man,’ who is willing enongh
to-spend his money, but demands .- guid.

‘pro quo in genuine<bran new’ farniture.

or carpets or ching, in which he can'see'n .

‘cash value, indepandent of assecintions or

artistc effect,. The same ‘practical’ man:

will pay ten dollars for g bottla of wine,on .

%lﬁ ten thonsand dollars for o horee, -
‘ho not better cease boasting of hia ,
‘common eense,’ and seriously compars his !
taste and culture with -that ‘of the foolat
who nay Inrge prices for Savreg chingand..

‘old: farniture ¥ - Mr. ‘Gladstonc, -Prima

Minister of England, has: lectored upon,
‘Ceramica;’ he is an ardent lover of . pots
and jugs,and has a-room filled with choice’
Wedgetvood ware, He is only one among’
thouzauds ot superior.mon who find relief

from work in thege tagtes,” - ot

.‘ o -
Wi,

The beauty of Sidney Smith’ssayingsia.
in their constant freshness.. . For instango
‘what he says of wit is as new and true to-,
day a3 ever: “When wit is combined with
the sense and information, when it is softe
ened by benevolenca. and. restrained by.
principle; when it is in the hands of a.
man who can nse it snd disguise it ;- who.
can be witty, and something much better
than witty ; who loves honor, justice, de-’
cency, good-nature, morality and religien,’
ten thopeand times better than wit,=wit.
is then a beautiful and delightful part of,
our nature, : There is no more jnferdsting.
spectacle than to ges thoe effects of wit up- |
on the different characters of men; than'
to observe it expanding cantion, relssiog
dignity, teaching ago and care and.pein
to emile, extorting reluctant gleams of
pleasure from melancholy, and charming
even the pangs of grief, * It is pleasaht to
observe how it panetrates throngh thé cold-:
ness and awkwardneas of society, gradual-
ly bringing men nearer together, and, like
the combined force of wine and oil, giying
every man o glad heart and a shinin
conntenauce. Genitine atid innogent wit
like this is surely the flavor of the mind, -
| —tl R e, LA e
Truo Art, :

4

. Ifart means anything, if it is worth anye
thing, its mission ia to refine, The paints
er tells a story with his brush, and the
sctu] tor Wiéilglis chizel, just as the novel«
ist does with his pen. ‘They are all artista,
and the pnrpose‘&t‘ their zrt is tho same,
If they are worthy, they tell na of some<
thing that refines the feelings, cultivaten
thie taste, points a- moral, or in gome way,
uplifts the man, When art is anght el
than this it is uiterly had, however ad<
mirably it may be wronght. Tho painter's’.
art is wronged when it i3 used enly to ex-
‘hibit skill, and doubly outrnged when it
shocks the eesthetic feeling it should cals
tivate.—Hearth and Home, o

kg .
~—Mrs. Grant used to be very sociable;
easy in her mannars, with plenty of con-
vorsation and a pleasant, unaffected way of .
speaking that' was very winning., “Her.
perfect simplicity and freedom-of « airs™
was very striking and ‘always im| d
those who, conversed with -her. favorably:
Now, on the contrary, sho 18 stiff and. re-
ticent,and wears an expression of hanghti-
ness which is as unbecoming as it ia out of
place, She was a great favorite with all .
who “knew-her -two years ago; now:the
changein her mauner igvery generally e .
marked and is commented npon un {m-,
antly.  Mies Nollie, the only dnnsh r, is
s aweet-looking modest Joung girl of alxs
teen, who is very-quiet and retinng,” She
is always present at her. mother's- récep-
tion, but tskesa placs in the backgrouna.
8he rarely {goes to_any entertainments
outside the WWhito House, as she is_stilt
under the care of o governess tind is too.
);)u;xg to enter general society.~RBoston
ost. . .

| —— . N
.—A Frenchman writing to the Gaulois,
Fwesfun account of his sensations while
hanging himself, which-may be of benefit
to pergons of a snicidal fiirn of mind, and’
who would like to know “what the thing
is like.” As if proparing to hang up his
coal, he drove & uail into the wall, and.
therefrom suspeuded himiself by a looped °
cord, which ho fastened -around his neck, *
and then slowly kicked away his chair~—
from the crown of hig head to tho soles of
his feet a “feneml mixing.up of the fmds
?lfa;: %he bg y* '.[‘lhiz;l wg.:fmcc’eédcd bya
ing, dancing light beforo his eyesand
then cr;:neenl.mted at & single focns, and 7
thenco rippled into space in concentrio
circles, 1is head scemed compressed in -
an iron ring; “needles without number
seemed to- dart from the'ends of “his fin<
gres and toes; then thero-wnsa terrible
soapping at the -nape of his neckyand a -
serpent secmed to wrigzlo down his spine
His 1agt seneation was one of pain at his
throat and shoulder blades, . He biad” ex- _
coled to wake up'and find himself dead,
ut kind—or. unkind-~{riends eut him
down, - ¥ e L T
. s et D st
—Some “new. beginners” are practisin
on euch specimensasthess § “Irow muc!
does o fool weigh gencrally? - A simple
ton. . In'what colar should a secret be
kept? In wiolet™ ~. " 0 o
—An ill-patured - contemporary saya
that Pengsylvania ‘should lhﬁr:?n b{r
shoes, at the news of: the discovery of ‘coal
in-Rhede  Island; - for, should: :au same
ve middling thick, ond . underlie the
whole atate, the produce would begs much -
as soven bushels, o s
. ‘A New Hampshire Itishrgan became -
frightened while eing lowered into.a deepy
well the other day, sud cricd ‘out to. the.
men above that if' thoy did not haul- bim,
) To.save. the. rope

up ho'd cut the rope.
they baoled himuop, -, . - U0
. =—~Qampton; N. I, captured a bear re~
cently weighing 926 popnds, ang “extract-
¢d. six gallons of:hairoik fromMes™ The: - .
papers 10 that vicinity speak of tBe “ox.. .

o tap. the,

figs, five pounds splended sasorted candies
angd six cana of fresh oyaters.” R

§
P !

mﬁ:ln: "étx;tt}’:iy‘%n"l 3}{ al) refined
animal to get af the haix 'gjk al} refined,
scented anﬁ Yottled, - R -



