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¢E. B. HAWLEY & C

0., Proprietors.

* .- Business Oards.
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The Loct’s - Goruer,

4. B & A H MCOLLUY,

Amn:ni‘ arLiw Office over the Bank, Montros:
Ps. Mantrose, May 10, 1571, 31
pts
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RESURGAM.
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The sun ginks in the west!

D. W. SEARLE,

ATTORNEY AT LAW, oftice aver the Store of M.
Dessauer, ipihe Brick Block. Moutroso, Pa. (an1&9

The stars are shining now, to sing amain ;
The moon, that hides beneath a Seudy vest—
But all to rise again,

W. W. SMITIH,

3
g
Y

CADINET AND CBAIR MANUFACTURERS.~Feo!

of Main steeet, Montrose, Pa. Jnug. 1. 1869,

The flowers in autemn die;
The veraant leaves wither, ard droop and fall;
What is maost hrigi‘ht this morn, to night may lie
Beneath Denth's sombre pall

XM C SUTTON,

and Insurance
Friendsville, Pa.

Auctionesr,
26l 598

C. 7. GILBERT,

. @, Auctionoor,
augt 6ol Great Bend, Pa,

Agent,

But spring will bring again

The flowers to lﬂ‘c frum out lhcglr gv:int.cr bed,
And v'er carth anow-clad,dreary trackless plain
B Fresh beauty will be shed,

Yon stalwart, sinewy form
Now pnl;l|:§ proud with manhood’s nobdle trust,
Now thrilled with honor’s amile, =0 rich and
s Warm, . - .
Must low iie in the dust,

AMI ELT,

U, 8. Auoctionoor.
Aox 1, 1969, ~ Addrese, Brooklyn, Pa.

. Yon beauty, proud] \:nre.
With cliccks like heart of ygung roso in the

£ JOHN GROVES,

v 4xHIONAHLR TAILOR, Montrose
Chandler'y Store, AVlarders
Cutiing dghe ou short notice, and warranted to dt.

Pa. Slop ove

fllcd In fArst-rate styie,

apring.
Whose brow is like the lilly-potal fair,
Whose sweet lips gladly sing,
T
. The heart’s fall songs of joy—
*As do the birds amid their 1m§:u ll:‘vo’;-—

L. J. K SHOEM.IKER,

Attorney -i’ taw, Montrose. "a. Office next door 10 J. | |

1. De'h i3t's store, appuaite the bank,
Moutrose, Jag, 17, 1573 —nos—1y.

B.L.BAIDWIYN,

Annurr.“u‘ Law, Montrose, P'a
E carmslt, Ksq.
Moutruse, kq;ull 30, 1871, te.

"L 0. WARREYN,

ATTORNEY A( LAY, Bounty, Back Pay. Pensfon |
and Lx¢m on, Claims attended to. Offee fir 1
{Ao. 1,769

seor below Boyd's Store, Montruse Fu.

Office with Jamos

May in another world hier voice empluy,
Ert comes the spring tide brewze.

. Yon little chicrub ga; /
With waxen ann that wiclds a monarch’s
strength,
Must biave the dead teaves o'er its tomb to play,
Must sink to slecp at length. )

Yon eye of sapphire blue,

T | With amile in which a iyriad stars are set,

! With look of Jeve-light, tender, pure, aud true,
Must told in darkncess yet.

Yes, all must sink 1o sleep,

W. 4. CRASSVON,
Attarney st Law, Office at the Con
Commisstoner’s Ofice. . W. A.Cruassox,
Muntruere, Seot. Sth, 18TL—tf.

<

rt Honse, In the !

Must sink to sleep in Death’s remorscless gloom
{ The hearta that joy, the eyes which, aching,

weep,
| Al aH slecp in the tomb.

AU KENZIE & CO.

D alers v Ury Goods, Clothing, Ladies and Misues |
fae ~unch.  Alsu, ayents [or Lhe great Aluerinui

Tea and Coffce Company (Montrese, July 17,

A— = —
DR W. W SMITH,
DaxTiy

to 4P M, Montrose, May 3, 1871t

LAW OFFI6E,

1rCR & WATSNN, Attorneys at Law, at the oid office

of Bantiey & Fitch, Mantrose,

L r rirca. [d3a. 11,77 . W. WATEON.

L SAUTTER,
rasmoNapLE TAILOR.
reare
Mouirnse Feb 19th 187X

ADEL TURRELL,

Dealer in Druge, Medicines, Chemicals, Palnta, Olls,
Dre stunfe, Tran, spices, Faney Guode, Joweiry, Yer
fucery, &c., Brick D.ock, Montrose, I's  Ksiabnished
1308 {Teb 1, 1873

DLW L, RICITARDSON,
PATSICIAN & SUHURON, tenders his

services inthe citizens of Woutruse aud vicinity —

O%ceat hinresidence, ou the cufurteastof Nayre &
Rres. Fonndry. fAaug. 1, 1568,

CRARIES N.RTODDALD,

Jea erin Boota ard Khoue, llats 38d Cape. Leathes ann

P:nd:iags, Xaia Strcel, tal dunr Lelow Foyd's Siore !

Weork made fu ordar, aad repairing done meat.y.
Mautrose. Jan. 1. 1370,

LEWISRKNOLL, .
SHAVING AND IAMIR DRESSING,
Shop iz the new Pustolles huilding, where be will
ve faund rualy to atteud ali who may want saything
\uhiine. Mouirvee Pa.Oct. 13. 1369,

DR S W DAYTON,
FRYSICIAN & 3I'PGKOXN, tenders his services 12

the fltizans of 1ir~1t Bend and vicioity Ofice at e,

rastdencs, nppor ¢ Barugm Hovse, 4t Begd vijlag:
Sept 1at, 1369,

DR D A LATHROP,

Ad~inisters EL3rrge Pyznwas, Bavns, at the Foot of
Chewtnat street  Catt and coosmlt iu all Chronle
Diseases
Mentrase, Jan, 17, "7l —nn3—tf

CHARLEY MORRIA,

THE HAYTI BARBER, has moved his shop to the
wulding occapied by'd. B. NeWilt, wherd be s pro.
E‘rﬂ to A &'l kinds af work in hislise, such 8o ma-

ing wwitchen, pufls_otc  All work donc on short
weiice and prices luw, Please catl andect me.

H BURRITT.

Bester .u Rtaple and Paney Dry Goods, Cro~kery, Hard-
waie lroa, Staves, Drugs, O¢ls, and Peiute. Boots
284 ¥noee, flats and Caps, Furs, BuJale Robes, Uro-
ceries I'rovisions, &c.

New Miltord, ta., Nov, §, *T3—tl.

EXCIIANGE HOTEL,
B A ¥eCRATKRYN. trishes to Infurm thepublie that

Baviag rented-the Exchanze Hotel in Muntruse. he

15 10w prepared Lo scosmm rdate the traveling podilc
10 frat-tlass style
Montrase, Aug 23, 1672

. . p
rine Asp lﬁ?}gl':(;;i"\tgébic-\‘r " Acguuintance  once  made, they soun

X . o AN ENT. 3 . i . . s o | s
Businens attended 1o prompriy. on faly torms  Office | BTCV fumibar ; for they bad two fechngs

first doar cael of the bank of \Wm. If, Uonper & Co.
Publie Avenune, Montrosc, Pa. Ang 11809,
drly 13,1572 ) BiLLINGS DTROUD.

J.D. VAIL,

flowrorarmic Forstciay axo Sunceny. Has permanently
socated hunwatf in Montrose, Pa , where he will promwt-
v attend 10 dli calis in his profession with whiek ke may
he favored  Ofice and residence west of the Court
House, near Fitch & Wataon's ofiice.
Moutruse, February 8. 1871,

F. CHURCHILL,

dnstice of the Peace: office over L, 8. Lenheim®s rtore,
fi>eat Bend horough, Susgachaupa Coonty, Peon's,
Has the et lement of the dockets of the late Iranc
Rtrehhow, deceaned. Office houre frum & to 12 o°clock
& m, and from § ta 4 o'clock p. m.
Great Beod, Uct. ¥d, 1878,

BURNS & NICITOLS,

#2480 4H8 {n Drugs, Medicines, Chemicals. Dye-
3" .1a, Peinte. Olls, Varnish. Liguors, Spices. Foucy
art cles. Patent Modicines, Parfumeryand Tallet Ar-
tecies [P Premcriptions carofully compoanded.—
Brick Block, Mottrose, Pa.

4.8 Buexs,
Pev 31 1372

Anos NicroLs.

GET ALI, EINDS OF

0B PBINTING, EIC.

FYECUTED AT THE

DEMQGRAT OFFICE,

Wast Sips or Pviuc Arpxun

Reoms at his dweiling, ncxt door cast of the |
Kepublican printing o@ee. Ofice houra from 94 u.

Shop over J. R DetWitt's

rofcssione

But spring’s warm breath will call
Dull Nature from its long night of repose;
The jce-bound rivulets will fall

1n showers upon the rose,

The naked, shivering trees
¢ Will amile agnin in summer's robe of green,
And thing their brenches to the Janghing brevze
Bright in their dewy sheen. 5
And though I lay inc down, |
And sleep my slecp beneath the musrurods main
And mermaids weave for me a coral crown,
1 yct shall rise aguin.

Wherever T may make
Ay final bed ypon this carthly mould,
There comes a time when [ from steep
wake,
Whean Death sball loose ita bohl

shall

Why should we quake with fear,

. And trembling cling to thia poor, sutfering clay,
When lying «o inly down to reat us bere, )

. tevcals clernnd day ?

Besurgam, apirit frail,
Say to thy heart wien shirings it sore with pain,
When close the exes upon lite's changing vale,
¥ [

“Tis but to live again

The Story Teller,

‘0 1. N ONE. ? :
TWO LIVES IN ONE 1 he aud Murion

-_— —
I More than fifty venrs ago my brother

D Stephien and 1 Lved together m a village

Cabout ter, mileg south of Jondon, wlner:i

lie wus in practice as a surgeon.  Nte-
» phen was thirty-two, Leghteen. Webad |
* no relations dut a smiwter, live or six years:
older than myecif, and well married 1
cLondon.  Stephen was a solitary and:
“studions man, hving  somewhat  apart |
" from his nerghbors, and standing almost |
m oa fatherly positien towards me.—
Through the year we had lived together,
no one had thought of s marrying.—|
‘l'[‘hns it was when the events { have do,
(el began, The house next to ours was |
| taken by a Mr. Cameron, a feeble lovkiug |
i man, ratker pust niddle age. with one
daughter, Marion by name.  How shall [ |
describe her, the most beautiful creature
i She was, perhiaps, twenty !
! years old; | neyer knew, precisely. A
tull, stight form, fair complexion, dark:
chestnut eyea and bair, and an expression i
more like that of an angel than a human |
Leing. Though I was much.struck with .
her appearance, Stephen did not seem to]
notice it, sud we might have remained |
unacquainted with them forever bat that |
e waa required to heip Mr. Cameron
over an awkward atile opposite our house.

il ever saw?

i

in common—a luve of tobacco and Swe-
desborganism.  Many a summer even-
i did they puss smohing the one and
talking  the other. Marion sonietimes
joining in, for ghe generully walked with
¢ them, while my chest, which was weak
ut the times, kept me at home, Oue day
] they quitted Stephen at the gate, and as |
i he entered the deor I eaid to him:

“How lovely Marion is! I am .never
tired of 1ooking ut her.”

“Look st her while you may,” smd he
I “‘ghe has not three years to live.”
| It was ouly too frue. She had some
dreadful eomplaint—ancariem,I think it
wag—wlieh’ must carry her off in the
fluwer of her daye. Stephen told me
that Lie had consulted the most eminent
doctors without getting any hope;
and the emontion, rare euvngh in
him, that he displayed, told me that he
loved Marion.

I eaid no word to him about it; I knew
sbetter; but 1 saw with what dreadful
doubts he was perplexed. Exeitement
might shorten Mation's life—such an ex.
citement as & declaration of love from
bim might be of matenal injury; and
even if it did net prove 80, how could he
condemn himself to the prolonged tor-
ture of seeing the life of & beloved wife
cbb away day by day ? Besides she did
not think he cared for her. I, who had
watched ber carlessly, knew that ghe lov-]
ed him with her whole heart. He strog-
gled with himself fiercely, bat he won
the fight. He ]eof?nnle or some weeks,
ang returned looking older and paler;
but he had learned to mention her name
withont his vaico guirering, and to fouch
her hand without holding his broath
hard. She was pining away under the
inflnence of his changed manner, and
I dared not help my two darlings fo be
pappv. An unex oted aid snon"qgme,~|
Mr. Cameron, who was in bad bealth
when we first gaw him, died suddenly.—
Poor Marion’s grief was terrible to se6.—
Her Pather was dead, Stephen, as she
! thonght, estranged; snd there was no
one else in the world-who eared whether

3

tmuch w8t ey wished 1,

“TRUTH AND RIGHT : GOD AND OUR COUNTRY.

‘

NUMBER 37,

MONTROSE, PA., WEDNESDAY, APRIL 23, 1873.

S

she lived or died, except myself. f!:mu_gixt

hourly till Mr. Cameron’s funeral. How
we got through that time [ bardly know.
Then came the necessary 1nquiry iuto
his affaire. He had died, not Bllogetherl
poor, but in reduced circamsfunces, leav-
ing
ly give her the luxiries her s

sole excentor, the one adviger to whom
she could look. He took two days and
nights to consider, and then offered her
Ihis hand and home. At first she conld
not believe that his offer arose from any-
thing but pity and compassion; but
when he had tuld her the story of the
last fow moaths, and calied me to bear
witness to it, a great light scemed to come
into her eves, aud, & woncerful glow of
love, such ns I hitd never scen, over her
face. | left them to themselves that even-
ing, till Stephen tapped at the door of
my room, and told me all—nothing, in
fact, but what I knew long before.  Ib
their case there was  little cause for. de-
lay. Trousseanx were not the important
matters in my duy that they are in my
grandchildren’s; and Marie was married !
to Stephen, in her black gown, within a
month of her futher's funcral.

The next few months wasa happy
time for all of ue. Mariou's health im-
proved greatly. ‘T'he worried, frightened
lovk she nsed to wear left her fuce as she
recovered from the depression caused by
constant snxicty about her father. and
the loss of rest she suffured in attending
upon him at mght. It seemed asif sho
were entirely recovering, and Stephen, af
he did not Jose his fears, at leust was not
constantly occupied with them. IHow
happily we used to look forward to the
future, for Stephen was beginning to

her home with me, and was with heri

Jiealth required. And where was she to!
live, aud what to do? Stephen was the!

! spoke no more on the subject. In every
respect but this, he was my own Stephen
of old—as kind and thoughtful as ever,
"only altered by a rather absent and sb-
' stracted manner. I thought at first that
his loss, and would
afterward; but

he was stunned by
realize it more painfull

Murion an annuity that would scarce- | months passed on without a change.—
‘ata of | He used Marion’s chair, or things of her

work, or sat opposite t8 her Jrawings,
not geeming to notice them; indeed, it
was as if ehe had dropped out of his life
entirely, and left him as he was
before” he kunew her. The only
difference was that he, naturally a man
of sedentary habits, took a great deal of
cxercise, and 1 knew that he kept lauud-
anum in his bedroom.

At this time my lover was pressing
me to marry him, and with much diffi-
culty I consented to tell Stephen about
it, though I had no intentioa of leavin
him. To my surprise he seemed pleased.
1 told him that I wounld never leave him
ulone for all the husbands in the world;
but he would not hear me.

“I think it is your duty to ma bim,
Margaret,” he said. “You love him, and
have taught him to love yonm, and you
have no right to sacrifice him to me.”

“My first day i3 to you,Stephen. I will
not leuve you alone.”

] see that T must cxyluin to yon,” he
said, after & pauge. “When you leave me
I shall not be alone.”

“Who will be with you ?” [asked,wou-
dering.

“Marion.”

1 started a3 if T had been shot, for 1
thought he must Burel{ be mad; but he
continned quite calmly, and as usual,
without emutivn:

“She died at mid-day. Till night 1
did not know what U did. I felt stun-

save money ; und how many were our duy
dreams about professional eminence for
him, aud fashiousble hte in London, |
}urtly for Marion, but mostly for me.—!
have tried fashiopable life in Loudon
snee, but I never found it as happyi
as aur Jdays in that dear old Surrey vil- |
lage,

Well, our Lappy times did uot lust long.
Murion canght u cold as the winter came:
on, and was soon 80 il as to Le taken to i
i Londan for advice.  Stephen eamne back |
y elone, with a weary, deathly-lonking fuce.
+ Marion had broken a blood-vessel ou the !
ij-)urm-_v —not nn_\'thing serious o ataelf
| but ominous enough., They were to go ut
| onee to a warm climate—not a day 10 be
Host. Sorrowlully [ packed up the ncces-
s sary things, and went with Stephen to]
. Landon the next day to say goud by to
! Marion, who had been forbidd-n to go

home. The same afternoon they were on
" board a vessel boand fur Leghorn.  Lacki- |
|y, Marion was a goud sador, and well i
s used to shipy, for she had made more than
, ane voyage to Madeira with her father.
Muclhs I wished to go with them, and '
ton, it wasout of !
1

nad  saved but

1

the question.  Steplen
hitle money, and could hardly sce how.
were o live, unless he
coutld muke himself a pructice snmewhere
among the Englith ubroad, und Lis taking -
e also wad vot to be thongint of. | was
to live for the present with my married
sister. It was very sore to part with
Stephen, with whom 1 had lived all mv
life; it was almost svrer to part with:
Marion, who had been more than a sister!
to me ever since [ saw her. Stephen |
and I were nearly overenme with emoation ;1
Lut she was calm and silent, with an,
intent, wistful look nbout her lovely tuer !
that has haunted me sli over my hfe!
sir.ee, I can see it now, when I shut m)'!
oyes, though it waq fifty years ago. Need
1 say that I never saw her again?

I went to mx sister’s house and began
the tashionable life I used to wish for. It
wag uat all that [ pictured 1t, thongh it
was pleasant enough to occupy me in the
day time; but at night I longed sadly for
my darlings.

Stephen wrote lvtters full of hope, and
talked of relurning after spending two
vears in Italy.  Marion, too, wrote favor-
ably of herself, and my anxiety begun to
lessen.  There was another reason for
this at the same time; my late husband,
the friend und partner of my sister’s hus-
band, wus at the same time beginning to
pay Ins nddresses to me; and the tender
troubles of my own case made me care-
less of others. Sumnier cume around
again, and one day as I was half wishing
for my countrv home aletter arrived from
Stephen. Marion's complaint was at a
crisis, and o great change would take
place, one way ot the other, 1n o few days,
I was to go home, put the place in order,
and be ready to receive them. [ did not
know till afterward that Marion had
begged to be allowed to die at home, if
the chauge were for the worse ; if it had
been for the better thera would have been
no reagon for her staying abroad.

Well,I went home, arranged everything,
and waited for them. Three wecks pass-
ed (the usual intervals,) and no lester; n
mouth, und I supposed they were travel-
ing slowly to avoid fatigue.  On the day
five weeks after I had received the last
letter [ was sitting alone, rather late in
the evening, when s qnick step soucded
in the road outside, and Stephen came to
the gate, opened it entered the house,
and sat down in silence. He was dressed
as nsusl, and looked tired and truvel-
stained; hut there was no gorrow jn his
faoe, and I folt sure that Marion must be
gufe. 1asked him where she was. Ile
said she was not with him.

“Tlave you left her in ftaly?” Taosked.
«She iz dead,” be snswered, without a
shadow of emotion.

“How ? where 7" [ was beginnlng to
question_ himgbut he stopped me.

“(yive me-Sometbing to eat and drink.”
he said. *f liave walked from London
and [ want to sleep.”

#] bronght him what he wanted. He
bade me good night, and, ag [ saw he
wished it, [ left him and woit to bed
full of grief, but even more of wonder,
that he, who truly loved his wifh, if ever
a man did, could speak of her notn znontb
alter death without his voipe faltering or
his fice ohanging in the least, “To-mor-
row will eolve tﬂe question,” I said to
mysell, as wegry with orying, I felt sleep
coming over me, But to-morrow did not
solve the question. Ho told me, a3 be-
fore withont emotion, whst he wished
me to-koow, and from thst moment he

ved and broken and dying myself; but
at last, worn out as I was with watching
and giting up, [ fell asieep; and by God's
mercy e cajue to me in my dreams, aud
told me to be comforted.  The next night
she cume uzain, and from that time to
this bas never furled me.  Then [ felt that
it was my duty to live; that if my life
way valaless to myscelf, it was not to yon;
so [ came. [ dare say it is only a freak
of my imagination.  DPerhaps [ even pro-
dueed an illusion by aneffort of my will;
but however that is. it hus saved me from
zoing mad or hlling myself.  How does
she gome ?  Always a3 she was in that
tirst summer that we spont here, or in
our early time in Italy ; slwafe cheerful
and beautiful, always alone, nlwaya dress-
ed a3 sh> nsed 1o deess, tulking as she
nsed to talk-—not an wngel but ber-
eelf.

“Som -times we go throngh a whole day

i .
i of pleasure, sometimes she only comes.

and goes, but no nizht has ever yet been
without her; and, indeed, [ think that

. vistg are longer und nearer 03 I draw

nearer to her side wgein T gometimes
usk which of my two lives is the real one.

[ ask mysell now, and cunnot answer.—
I should think the other was, if it were
not that winle I am in this I recollect
the other, and while T am in the other’ |
know nothing beyond,  And this is why
my sorr.w is not ke that of oth-
era in my position. 1 kuow that no night
well pass without my se«ing her, for my

lenlth is good enough, and [ never fail to

sleep. Sleepiessucss s the only carthly
evil I dread, now vou are provided, [uis
tou gacrel a thing to be spaken of with-
ont neeessity. Now write to vour husband
that 13 10 be, and tell him to come here.”
I did so, and the preparations for my
marriage began.  Stephen was very kind,
but his thoughts wandered furtier day by
day. I apoke to a doctor, a friend of his,
about him, but it seemed that nothing
really ailed him. [ longed almost to pain.
to usk him more sbout Mariou; but he
never gave me an opportunity.  If I ap-
proached the subject, he turned the talk
in another direction, and my old habits of
gnbmission to him prevented me from go-

ing on. Then came my wedding day,

Stephen gave md away and st bymy side
nt breakfast. Ile secued to hung over me
more tenderly than ever, as he put me in-
to the curriage and took leave of me.

The last thing [ did as [ leaned out of
the carriage window was to tell him to be
miy first visilor in my own home.

“No, Murgaret,” he said, with o sad
smile, “say good-bye to me now, my work
is done.”

Searcely understanding what hesaid, {
bid him good-bye; and it wasnot till my
husband usked me what he meant that [
remembered his strange look and accent.
[ then felt half frightened about him;
but the novelty of my first visit abroad
made me svon forget my fears.

The rest is soon told. The first letter
I received from England said that on the
very morning of my murriage he had been
tound cold and dead in his bed. He had
died without pain, the doctor said, with
his right haut{\chmping his left above the
wrist, and holding firmly, even in death,
a circlet of Marion's hair.

—_—— - ——
The Weathcer in Minucsota.
—_0—

Tre Minnesota papers are endeavoring
to correct the impressions which have
gone abroad of the extreme severit of
the past winter in that State. They claim
that but fifty lives were lost out of
the many thousands exposed to the great
Janvary snow storm, and thut these were
frozea by long exposure,growing out of the
fact that they had missed their way in the
newly nnd spaisely settled prane regions

L of the frontier, where there are no fences

to guide the traveler und houses dot the
couhtry st very distant intervals. The
statement of the Minnesota puapers 18
worthy of consideration by those intend.
ing emigration, eapecially ns the agents
of land-grant ravlroad companies are
making use of sensational stories con.
cerning the Minnesota climate to divert
emigration to Arkansas, Kansas and oth-
er regions.

—ee et G G

Sour, Detroit bygglara entered 8 Jow-

elry store recently, and “stole o busliel
of gold and dinmonds,” acoording to the
Union, but as the loosers estimated their
loss at $100, it is thongbt diamonds are
oheaper in deteoit then in other citics,

et ey

THE season for keeping diaries bogins
with the first of the yesr and lasts up to

‘sbout the first week in Febraary,

Lina Poselll,
—(—
ROMANCE IN RBAL LIPE.
——

The Bt. Louis Republican publishes the
following. A pour girl, now about une-
teen yenrs of age, was born in Rome, and
received the above name. Har father was
probably an organist of the wandering
Jew class, and her mother may have been
a fish woman. There is no doubt her
Eareuts were poor, snd they may have

cen honest. Lina very early conceived
a distaste for life in me, and started
out to make her fortune. She waa pret-
ty,—Italy’s sun burned in her veing, and
Italy’s skics shone in her eyes. She gol
away from home at fonrtcen, and threw
herself npon the wide world with that
dangerous companion, & beautifal fuce.—
She drifted to New York and soon be-
came noted 28 o “pretty flower girl.” She
did not stand on the corner with her
blooming basket, but carried it around in
fushionable avenunes, and to the brown
stone mansions seated thereon. Her fresh
stock of flowers every morning, and her
bright eyes and the rosea on her cheek,
and the perfect picture of beaoty she
made, harmonized with the aristocratic
loculity she loved to frequent. She al-
ways sold out and then Ltjided away into
the solitude of the great city, no one
knew whither, Iler swift foot defled fol-
lowers,

Sie became & curiosity—and then o
sensation. David Simmons, an old, rich,
setired merchant, eaw her and became
one of her daily patrons. ke was often
scen talking to her on hia marble steps,
and afterwards with a posy in his button
bole. Then Mr. Simmons tried to nnd
out where the beantiful vision vanished
when the basket was empty, and because
he conld not became greutly distressed.—
Mr. Simmons was a widower, but he had
a daughter who was married, and she and
her husband lived with the old man in
the house. 'L'he danghter saw the besu-
tiful Italian girl, and did not hke her.—
She objected to her father making an old
dance of himself, and the quantity of
flowers which old Mr. Simmons bought
every day was something astonishing.

The more his dauglter scolded, the
more he filled*his room with flowers, and
the more he displuged- the choicest and
rareat of them in his various buttonholss.
He was 8 walking conservatory and hot
house, thongh he conld not be called o
green house. His white hairs, too nearly
resombled dead leuves. His dunghter and
her husband made an effort to get his
property tuken out of his hands, but fuil-
ed to establish o case of iosanity. This
angered bim, and when it was over, he
ordered his covetous childron to leave
his houseentirely,and they went sorrowing
awny. 'The old mun then turned all the
property he paossessed into money and
digappeared from New York. The bean-

tifn) Aowar girl dizapneared ot the C
time. She had made her fortune. ‘q‘ﬂe

old man and his {talian charmer went by
sea tn Savannah, Georgis, where they
were duly aud properly married.

Darid Simmona on the sume day exe-
cuted an instrument whereby all his mon-
ey and buuds were left to his wife. lna
few days he met with an accident whi~h
injured hia spinal cord, and he laid down
and died. Nothiog wus beard in New
York of the fate of SBimmons for six
months, sod, in the meantime the girl
bad left the country, and was safely back
in her own sunay land. The only thing
left to tell of David Simmozs was an emp-
ty trunk. which was found in . New Or-
leans hotel.

Lina Posselli had been heard from. She
bad Leen sesn in Rome, by one who, like
old Simmouns, had been infatuated with
the Lare legged flower girl of New York.
It was at the carnival last spring. During
the last days of this fantastic satucnalis,
he saw o gorgeously apparalled woman in
an elegant open cart iagc, who attracted
universal attention, nad commanded the
plaudits of the throng that besct her car-
ringe.

It was Lina Poselli. Ier form was
nearly lost amid the bauks of roses and
exquisite flowersthat surrounded her Her
1ace was wreathed in smiles as she pelted
with sugar plums the occupants of the
carriage next in front or next behind her
iu the procession. Her eyes danced and
lunghed aud sparkled like lightin water.
Her whole being was in a coodition of
bewitching madness and tumaltous mer-
riment—the very intoxication of ecstatie
enjoyment.  She had made her fortune.
The fuiry dream of her childhood was
realized.” She is nincteen, aud rich and
beautiful, and a native of Italy. A for-
tune for o prince—perhups a future
queen of the opera. What connection
has Lina Poselli bencefosth with the
pretty flower girl of New York, or the old
empty trunk in New Orleans?

——— - A
A New Idea.
——

A NEW ordenl of the ball reom is pre-
scribed by fociety in Montalluyah, where
the choice of purtners is made to depeud
on the superior beauty of the fobt, as de-
cided by an arbiter, chosen by the com-
pany, snd, of course, fumous for his
taste and knowledge of the beantiful.
While the arbiter pursués his duties ,2the
ladies are concealed behind o soreen,
which is, however, open sufficietly st the
bottom todisclose the foot. Sheto whom
the palm is awarded has the first choice
of a partoer and the others follow in
guccession in the order in which tha
have been ranked, ‘This diversion, thoug
exciting great interest, is not so happy
as the choice by hand. The ladies whose
feet ave placed in the lower rank often
think themselves apgrieved.and are slight-
ly jeslous of their rivals; for in epite
of the efficacy of the Inws, it is altogether
impossible not to feel compassion for the
ladiea who sce the plan given to others
by ono recognized as an honest nad able
judge, 8 man whoa taste is known to be
irreproachoble.  When the hand and foot
of s young 1acy are inclined to coarseness
while at the sams time her talents and
goodness entitlo her to a euperior posi-
tion, the fingers or tocs, and afterwards
the hand and foot themselves, are bound
up for o cerfain number of hours egoh
day. ’
———

A Bay Faayomco jury
phrase “delgeional insanity.”

coined the

Terms! T TS oL T IERIRAR [T AZ2ISEL,

. The New Bonnct,
—

A foolish little majden boughs a Yoolish Lttlo
bonuet,
With s ribtbon, and s feather, and & bit of lace

upon it,

And tml the other maidens of the village might
all know 1,

Bbe thought she’d go to mecting the next Bun.
day Just to show it.

Bat though the littie bonnet was scarce Jarger
than a dime,
The ge'ting of it settled proved to be & work of

time ;

80 when ‘twaa fairly tied, all the bells had stopp-
their ringing,

And when she came to meeting, sure enough
the folks were singing. .

8o this foolish litle maiden stood and walted 8t
the door,

And she -shook her rpfles out behind, and
smoothed them down betfore,

“Hallclujsh | Hullelujali #* sang the choir above
her bead—

“Hardly knew yon! hardly knew you™ swere
the words she thought they said.

This made thq little maiden fecl so vy, very

cross,

That she gave ber littlo mouth a twist, herlittle
hoad o toss,

Forashe thought the very hymn they sang was
all sbout her bonuet,

With the ribbon, and the feather, and the bit of
lace upen it

And she would not wait to listen to the sarmon
or the prayer,

But pattered down the silent strect, and barried
up tha stalr,

Tiit n?m reached her lttle burcau,and in &
bandbox on it

Had bidden safe from critic’s eye ber foolish Jit-
tle bonnet.

Which proves my fttle maidens, (hat each “of
you will find, :
I every Babbath service but an echo of your

mind :
And that thoe Hitlo head that's filled with silly
tittle airs, "
Witl never got o blessing from seninons or from
praycni. ; .

N
——— -

A New Way to Smoke,
—0—.

Colonel Ira Trippis n large land and
coal owner ut Scranton, Pu. At present
he is stopping at the Merchants’ hotel in
this city. Ten years ago bhe was, next te
Grant, the mo-t inveterate emokist in the
known world. His daily average was bot
little less than fifty cigara  Any constitn-
tion save that of the United States must
have succumbed to such persistent and
oft repeated stticks -npen it; and at the
same time Colounel Tripp's began to mani-
fest a slight Havor of decoy. His physi
ciuns called halt, as the cosl trade wus
threatened with the luss of an mpright
member. Colonel Tripp did halt, With
the memory of his first lia)f Spanish? the
glory of later cheroots, and the intoxicat-
ing bliss of lis last royal Huvana cluster-
ing around him, he consented to go into
a gort of involuntary exile from what was
a little dearer than either horse or dog.
He did this more than relnctantly.: Iao-
deed, he tried all kinds of methods 1o

hold ou tothe pleasure and avoid the pain,
vue hig pby‘n Cluny  wuuld ndiie Uf NO

compromise. 'Fo chew was 23 bad as to
smoke, to snuff worse than cither. Bnt
the Colonel was not to be beaten. He
has one of the most beautifel and ca-
pacious Boman noses to be seen to-day
upon Broadway or Chatham street. 'This
nose looks down‘upon the long, full, gray,
flowing, flocky beard as ﬂ{;'e peak of
Teveriff looks down upon the gea. He
Lounted the places where the best cigars
were smoked, and sniffed their perfumes
as angels do the rcsesof Parndise—at first
at a distance, and then drawing nearer
ag tho delicate sense required more. He
would place himself in front of some one
about Kis size. and beg the smoker to
exhale his smoke full in the colonels fuce.
His Roman nose did its full dunty, but too
often the smoke was cold and robbed of
half its strength before it reached him.
His friends saw his trouble and sym-
pathized with him. By a sccret conven-
tion they all rgreed that whoever had
most leisure at any time would direct
his superfluons smoke straight to the
Roman nose ; and this is the only way io
which tho Colonel has smoked since
1863. He was riding ou the fron{ plat-
form of a Broadway car yesterdsy af-
ternoon in company with a friend kpown
28 Double Decker.  Mr. Decker was blow-
ing the smoke of his cignr jnst where it
would do the most good: The ladies in
the car became indignant at what appear-
ed 50 indecorons a proceeding, and one
motlierly old body came forward and

ulling the younger man dy the coat told
Kim he should be ashamed of himself for
thus insniting on old gentleman. Decker
laughed and theew bis cigar away. He
and the Colenel entered the car and agreed
in explaining the performance to allocen-
pants.—V. Y. Sun.

——— et ——

SixorLAR SouxADULISTIC FRAT—The
Troy Times reports a curions case of som-
nambulism which occurred in that city
a few nights since. A young lady _from
a rveighboring State, who i3 visiting
frionds in that city attended o private
social gnthering on the evening in ques-
tion, and being an excellent vocalist she
was frequently called upon to sing for
the company, So incessant were the de-
mands of her anditers, that in the effort
to gratify them, she became quite ex-
hausted. The company broke np about
1 o'clock, and ot 2 o'clock the young
lady retired. In about an hour the most
dellcions strains of music were hcard
proceeding from her room. They con-
tinoed so%ong that one of the members
of the family arcse and upon_enterin
the apartment of the young lady, foun
her asleep and singing with all ber power.
She tried to awake her, but the effort was
navailig. She eoniinned to sing, going.
from one song Lo another, for upwards o
av hour, when nature scemed to be ex-
hausted, and the fair snd nusical somna.
mbulist sank into o resl slesp, Upon
awakipg the next morning she knew
nothing of the occurrences, and could
scarcoly boliove that she had boen the
nnwitting source of so much enjoyment
and surprieo to-thosa who heard her,

et I Qe E

A xuuner of San Francisco speculn.
tors have bought the jslnnda of Bame,
Upolo, Bavil, and Tatalis in the Puacifice
Ocean. These islandsaro verv productive.
in sugar, coffee, tobaceo, indigo arrow.
root and other tropical riches, inclading
s good quality of cottor. A petition has
been gotten up avking for the anpexation

Yaﬂ;[lbﬂ.‘ E
IuuiRoms rejects compnlsory education,
GBANT'S incessant ‘cigar emioking will

enable him to “stump” the whole country,
WHENX i8 a ship like o book P When

is oatward bonnd, of course, . st
Yﬁgx Qid Rath treat Boas ropghly?

When she pulled his ears nod trod upon

his corn, ’ ’ : . =
“Do yon like codfish balls, Hr.“?g-

finf?" Mr. Wigging, hesitatingly; “Ireal-
y 4o

n’t konow, miss; I do’t recollect
having attended one.”

Rerexraxcgio old ngs fs giving to
God the orange of life after the devil has
squcezed it and taken its delicions juicen

. CaLLesx FIEK, .

A rgysiclay. stopped at the sh
of g country npoehemrl; and fnquired f?};
a pharmacopeeta.  “8ir,” said the apothes
cary, “I know of nosuch farmer living
abont these paria” "~ ~

EPITAPH on & dé'éeqsedr ldéoxﬁoﬁfe,i}

0d amasbed the excarsion train

. A 11§ wedding was lately obsérved af.
ter 8 rather unusual manner. The wife
eloped with a young fetlow, taking with
her all the “tin” she had eaved 'in ten
gears. The discovery of her abeerce clos-
ed the festivities, ' -

Two New Fngland women ars making
money ss inventors.-with delightfal ra-
pidity. One invented a mochine for
making paper bags with a aatchel bot.
tom has refused §50,000 for the.patent~—
The other bas n pater.t for a self-fasten-
ing button, which needs no button hole

“TRERE'S our graidmother,” eays a co-
tempoary, “a m'iking instance why' wor
men should vote. %Bhe’s poid ta¥ezs'on s
dog for the lost ten years, and -now-des
clares she won’t sfard it apy Jonger—

she’ll either vote or ki‘l the dog§”...

A Grave-stosE in o, cemetery: nesy
Springfield, bears the following epitaph
SWEET RARIKS,
Thay came Into the world £ ) ses
A sample of our mirezea; ,
They tarned tacir little beedsaside’ ~ '
R Disgusted st the sight asd died. . i
A CELEBBATED gctress,  whose fresh
smile aod silvery voice favored the
tion, always called herself “sweat sixteen.”
She statéd her age at sixteen In cotrt af
a witnesa Her son was directly afterd
ward called up, and asked howolt{hem
“3ix months older than mother,” wastha
bonest reply. .
A oREEX county lad camo rushing into
the houese of a neighbor snd eaid:
“Mammy sent me to borry a head of cab-
bage, and & little piece of meat to boil
with it ; wants to horrow a rag to patch
the seat of BilFs breeches; we: are goin’
to bave a mighty cuttin’ and slashin’ o
va: buues to-day; goin’ to maks Bill a
new coat out’n dad’s old un, and Had 'a
new un out’si the old blanket.” e

Massacauserrs Millerites baviog. ap.
pointed the end of the world for iext
Saturday, Gilmore is provoked that he
wag not informed of it in time fo pet up’
one more jubilee and engage the Angel
Gabriel to perturm bis horn solo before a
Bosten Audiance. / .

WATBR cure for rats is recommended’
by a Vermount furmer who recently canght
forty-two of themin obe night by exchang-,
ing u barrel of outs which they wero age.
castomed to visit, for a barrel partly 8I1.'
ed with water covered with cha: - The
victims nuoconsciously piunged in, and
were 80 utterly overcome by astonishment
as to be rendered incapable of mokingan
effurt to save themselves from ‘a watery
grave.

A vorxo ludy teacher in o Sunday
School caught a boy emiling last Sunday.
Said she: “What arv you smiling at,’
Jo\hnny ?” «Nothing, mum,” was the an-
gwer. “I know better,” enid the teacher
geverely, “Now tell me what it wae =
Johau¥ looked frightened ns he ataterings.
Iy soid, “[ - [ s-sce your n-newspaper
s-sticking out, mum.” The teachet pat
down suSdeuly and arranged thinge

Tag last matrimonial freak was at
Springticld, Masa. A leader in the ton:
of that tonuish city took a fancy to be
married in the same building -in which
her mother’s bridal occurred—the old
Unitasian Chureh. But the charch had’
been couverted into a furniture-manufac~’
tory, and go it became necossary to ar<
raunge the sofas and chairs, and the weds .
ding was bheld in tho furniturs wape
room,

TuERe wus sn ogccurence recently in:
tho Russian town of Alexandroff thak
has decidedly an American flavor, One;
Ivanhoff had fallen passionately in love
with o young lady named Zouboff, but
his poggion was mot reciprocated. One
evening he ottended, & bull, where she
was absv prescut, nud as her partner was
leading her, past him to take their places
in a quadrille, he firrd his revolver a$ her
ond instantly shot himeelf. The yoong
lady wus nut 8o serionsly wonndea'. but”
that she ran into anotlier room, when he,
arising fromn the floor with great dificulty,
g,llowed her and shot het through™ the

eart, o

Taz Russian jonrnals give glowing |
neconntsof tho famewell benefit of Mis
Nilszon at St, Petersbarg on the 27th-—15« -
th, Russian timee-of Febuary. Bhe -
appearcd os Marghenta in “Faust”a list -
of the splendid-gilts prescated to Misa
Nileson may b6 of interest, Thess gifta

f| were o pair of enrrings, emeralds surrounids

cd with dismonds, vahicd at 12,000francs
a crown of lanrel Icaves, in pure gold,
volued at 16,000 franes;s number of
bouguets, among them one with & gold
ribbon on which were engraved tho worda
“Retarn soon,” and onother one witha
gilver ribbon on which the words “Rems
omher” was enamelled ia bine; ‘and
lastly, during the last inter-got a garland
of flowers wag dlivered to her on_the
stage, attached to which wasan sildresa
signed by more than a thousand ‘persons

of the highest classen. of society, This

adiirens was in & frame_of gold with
monds; .three of which hong'
shaps ‘of urarop?i from 0

of the islande to the United States,
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