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“TRUTH AND RIGHT : GOD AND DUR COUNTRY.

E. B. HAWLEY & Co., Prqprietors,

Business Oards.

J.B & A H MCOLLUM,

Arrorxeys a? Law Ofice over the Rink, Montrose
Pa. Moatrose, May 10, 1871, - .u

D. W. SEARLE,

ATTORNEY AT LAW, office over the Store of M.
_ Dessaner, in the Brick Block, Montrase, Pa. [enl

W, W. 8MITH,
CABINET AND CHAIR MANUPACTURERS.—¥oo!
of Main street, Montrose, Pa. Jaug, 1, 1869,

M. C. S8GTTON,

. guctlonver, and Insuranee Agenu
anl 69t Friondsville, Pa,

C. 8 GILBERT,

. 8. Auctioncor. .
augl 6311 ' Great Bend, Ra.
’ AMI ELY,

F U, 8. Auctionoor.
Ang. 1, 1869, ° Address, Brooklyn, Pa.

JOIIN GROVES, vk

ASHIONADLE TAILOR, Mon Pa. Bhop over

' Chandler's Store, Al&rdm Alled in umnmpntyu.
Cutting done on short notice, and warranted to 0

J. F. SHOEMAKER,

Attorney at Law, Moantrose. Pa. Office next door toJ.
R. DaiVitt'e store, apposite the
Moaotrose, Jan, 17, 1878 —po3—1y.

B. L.BALDWIN,
Arron¥ey AT Law, Mon(rose, Pa Ofice with James

E. Carmalt, N
Montrose, Angust 30, 1871, tf.

A. 0. WARREN,
ATTORNEY A4 LAW, Bounty, Back Pay, Pension
and Bxem - on Claims attcnded to. Office fir
~oor below Boyd's Store, Montrosc.Fa. [Auw. 1,'69

W. A. CROSSMON,

Attoarney nt Law, Office &t the Court Hoosr, in the
Commirsioner's OfMce, W. A, Crossmon.

Moatrose, Seot. Gth, 1871 —tf.

McKENZIE. & CO.

D :alers tn DryGoods, Clothing, Ladics and Misses
foe Shocs. Alen, azents (or the great American
Tea sud Coffice Company. [Montroee, July 17, "72,]

DR W, W. SMITH,

Duxrisr. Rooms at his dwelling, next door east of the
Repablican printing ofice. Oftice hoars from 94, x.
judr.m, Montruse. May 3, 1871—17

.

LAW OFFICE.

FITCH & WATSON, Attarneys at Law, at the ol office
of Bentiay & Fitch, Mantrose, Pa.

L. r prTCH. [Jan. 11, 'L W. W, WATSON.

J SAUTTER,
FASNIONABLR TAILOR. Shop over J. R DeWitt's

stare,
Moutrose Febd. 15th 1873

AREL TURRELI,

DPester fn Druss, Medicines, Chemicals, Paints, Oils,
Dye stufls, Teas, Spicen, Faucy Goods, Jewelry, Per.
muwery, &c., Brick Biock, Montr. re, Pa, E~rallished
1488,

{Feb, 1, 1850

MANAAANAAANAA,

MADRIGAL,
—0—
BY NOWARD GLYNDOX.

—0—
Every robin-redbreast takes himsclf a mate ?
Bny the birds, sing the birds, “It is wrong to

wait
Till the llily';fooled Spring glides in at Summer's
e.

gal

80 1 beard the birds sing, once upon a day;

Oh, my treasure! Oh, my pleasure! Canst thou
say me nay?

Birdy' ?ougshaml birdy’ nest}and green boughs
ogether, -

All gone! love alone laughaat bitter weather,

Sumter days, or winter duys ; little recks Love

- whother;
If 50 be that Love huvo his own, his carling
way,
Ab, my fairest! Ab, my rarest!.Canst thou asy
- me nay? .
In the wood (o wind-flewer Is sunken gut of

sight, W

Low dowix;’ and deep dvwn and world forgotten
qu

But do you think the wind forgets that she was
sweet and white?

Then listen to his sad voice a little while I

- pray
O, my cruoPI! 0, my jewel! Canst thou say me
nay

Tlie sun stole to a wild rosc and wiled her leaves
apart;
May dew and June air bad woocd her at the

start;
But was't not fair thesun should have her gold-
. cn perfect heart ?
Let 1ne clincse one short wond for timid lips to

oAl
Ah, my precious! My deliclous! It shall not
e nay !
—Atlantic Monthly.
- WD W e
MARY'S DREAMN.
. —0—
They parted in tears at the shining bay,
And ber heart was sad and ber cyes were

in;
And her love was gone for a year and a day,
And h-_Iu: locked o'cr the waves and praved for
im . .
Aund still she heard by the land or the lea
The wail of the moaning sea.

Sbe dreamed that she saw him onc stormy

. might,

When the b llows were high and the wind

| was loud.

“the ship was tossing, the wave+s were white,

+ And hl.lu' black. bull scemed Jike a drifting
shroud ;

The sun shone out on the morrow morn,
Aud Mary went down to the quict shore,
f'o sce bier lover all white and torn,
And Kiss the lips that would speak no more,
And stil] she heams By the land or the lea
The wail of the moaning sea

 The Story Teller,

DR W. L. RICHARDSON,

FPAYSICIAN & SURGEON, tenders his professiona
servicos to the citizeus of Mowtrosc and ricinity —
Office at hisrvsidence, ou the curnereast of Sayre'x
Bros. Poundry. fAug.t

CHARLES N.STODDARD,

Jealerin Boots and Shoas, [Iats and Caps. Leatherana
Findings, Yaln Mtreet, 13t door below Bayd™s Store.
Work msde tu order, and repairing duse neatly.
Moutrose, Jan. 1, 1570,

LEWISKNOLL.
SHAVING AND HAIR DRESSING.
8hop ln the ncw Postoflice building, where bhe will
Ve fand ready 1o attend all who may want snything
in his line. Montrose Pa.Oct. 13. 1569,

DR S8 W.DAYTON,

PHEYSICIAN & SURGEON. tenders hin services 12
the citizens of Great Bend and vicinity, Office ot bie
residence, vpposite Barnum House, Gt Bend village.
Qept. lat, 1250, —tf

DRI A LATHROP,

Adalnieters ELecruo Trennar Ratis, at the Fool of
Chestunt street. (all and consalt i all Curoaic
Discases,

Montrose, Jan. 17, "TL~naS—tf.

CUARLEY MORRIS,

THAR HAYTI BAHRBER, bas moved his shop to the
bmiding occnpied by J. R. Dc Wit where he js pre-
pared to de -‘rkind- af wark in his line, such 8a ma-
kiug switches, pufls. ctc.  All work dnar on sbort
aslice and priccs low. Plexse call 8ud sec me.

I BURRITT.

Desler (n Staple and Fancy Dry Gooda, Crockery, Hard-
waze, lron, Stoves, Drags. Olls, and Paints, Boots
and Shoes, [Mats and Cape, Furs, Buffalo lobes, Gro-
ceries, Provisions. &c.

New-Miltord, | &., Nov, 6, "73—tf.

EXCHANGE HOTEL.

D. 4. McCRACKEN; wishes to inform the
having reated the E tlotel 1o M.
in now prepared to accommodate the trave
in Oratclase style
Montrose, Aug. 23, 1872,

pabilcthat
o

ling public

BILLINGSSTROUD.

FIRE AND LIFE LUSJAANCR ACENT. Al
baainess attended to prumpily, on (air terms. Office
first door cast of the bauk of Wm. Ui, Coaper & Ca.
Public Avenne, Montrose, Pa. [Avg.1.1869,

July 17, 1872.) BILLikGs NTROUD.

J.D. YAIL,

Hoxroratmic Puysicias axp Svnoeny, Has permanently
located himeelf in Montrose, Pa., where he will prompt-
Iy siiend to sH eallain his profesalon with which he may
be favored. Office and residence west of the Court
Uonse, near Fitch & Watnon's office.

Montrore, February 8, 1871,

F. CHURCHILL,

Jushice of the Peace: ofice over L. 8. Lenhelm's etore.
Grent Bend borongh, Susguchanua Connty, Penn'a.
Has the set lcment of the dockets of the late Ixaac
Rteckhow, decessed. Oftice bours from ¢ to 12 o'clock
a2 m . and from 1 to 4 o'cloek p. m.

Great Beod, Oct. 24, 1672,

DURKNS & NICHOLS,

Py GRE i@ Bywgs, Wedicipes, Chemicale, Dye-
»ialle, Pylute, Otis, ¥azuist, Ligtors, Bpices. Fancy
rt.cles, Patant Medizines, Parfumeryspd Tollct Ar
licies, l’l’nnu‘.pllnln’luﬂﬂl“r compornded.—

. Prick Rlock, Mostross,

A, 8. Bopas, , ’ A%03 Uicnors.
ok, 01,138 .

—

.

AEY ALL RINDS OF

JOB PRINTING, EIC.

BXECUTED AT THE

DEMOQCRAT OFFICE,

+

MIIRX. BONSILL'S MATCIHIMAKING.
—_——

M’v uncle, Alesander M Farlane, was
waiting breakfust, an event very uncom-
mon with him, for Aunt Nancy wus the
soul of punctuality.  Nevertheless she
was a little late this morning.  Eight
o'clock was the breulfart hour, und it was
now fully ten minutes past.

Aunt Nancy was not my Uncle M Far-

lane's wife. Ile was a widower of some
fifteen sears” standing.  Fifteru years be-
fore his wife had left him a delicate little
boy for & keepaake, ad had gone away,
whispering with hier last breath that she
was very happs. Iler mother and _sister
who hal come to the house to purse her,
remained after her death, according to
Uncle M'Farlane’s partienlar request.—
He wonld be so glad, he said, if 1t were
not exacung too much of a sacritice, to
have Mrs. Howard and Nancy stay with
him, keep up his house. and attend to h's
little boy. So Mras. Howard, who was a
widow with 0 vary straitened income,
renied her little house in the New E.g-
land village where she had alwayvs lived,
and came to preside over Mr. M'Furlane’s
spacious mansion and liberal housekeep-
ing in Greenwich street, New York—my
Uncle M'Farluné lived in Greenwich
street, a fact which marks the date of my
story with sufficient exactness.
Mrs Roward had been dead three months
and atill Aunt Nuncy presided over Uncle
M’Farlune’s houschold. Neither of them
had ever thonght of & charge as either
necessary or desirsble.  Nuncy had been
a fair, pnm, and somewhat quiet girl
when she came to live in Greenwich strect.
She wansstill a fuir, srmenhat prim wo-
man of thirty-five. with pretty,soft Srown
hair, violet Jue eyes, and a pure soft,
somewhut changeful complexion. She
was not in the least like o modern young
ludy’s heroine. She had no particalar
aspirations beyond the limited and old
fashioned one of doing her duty in that
state of life to which it had pleased God
to call her. She did not consider her-
self a martyr to uncongenial "circum-
stances, because she made Uncle M'Far-
lane's shirts and mended bis stockings,
and even the fact of going dowr nto the
kitchen, to do up his immaculte ruffi-s,
when old Mrs. Brown’s hands were too
lame, rnd the chaimbermaid’s too un-
skiliful to be trusted with,did not awaken
in her mind any desire to rash out into
the world in search of acarcer. Nosuch
fancy had ever entered Nancy Howard's
bmvﬂ She was absolutely “contented
with her present condition.” willing to
go on making Uncle M'Farlane’s shirts.
keeping his honee, spoiling his e}nld, and
“making it pleasant for him,” as she
simply aaid. Her great pleasures con-
sisted in doing muslin, embroidery, visit-
ing the poor, going to church, and read-
ihg the English cligsics, with now and
then s novel Jf she had any trials she
kept them to herself, confiding them to
uo spiritual  dircotor, newspaper editor,
or female friend. Such was Nanoy How-
ard at five-and-thirty. .
My Unelo 3"Farlane was a fine gentle-
man in the truo sense of the phrase, e
was animpeachable inintegrity, unspotied
in morals, in moonersobsolutely perfect~—
a little setin his, ways and ibly some-
what particolur in eatingand drinking. He
was also given to amuseing himself ina
quiet woy with the peculiarities of those
abont Lim. * But he never wellingly hurt
or neglected any: one. and he had a eertain
genidl gracionsness of manner, which
made all his empoyees, from Mr. Saun-
ders, his confidential clerk,down $0 Black
Sam, the carman, and Davy, the errand
boy, feel thie better when he spoke to
them. .

Thie Poet's Gorner,

MONTROSE, PA., WEDNESDAY, MAY 17, 1873.

Brown, his man, brought him the pa-

T, !

“Yes, sir. Sho was out till after twelve
last uifht, at Sam’s, sir "

“[ndced! How waa that ?”

“Well, you iee, sir, Sam’s girl was took
with a quick consumptign last epring,
and his wife ain’t very rugged either.—
Miss Nancy, she’s been there a good deal,
und when Snsy was struck with death
last evening, she senda for her.  So Miss
Nancy, ehe weut and stayed till it was all
over. Itwasa great comfort to them, sir.
You see S8am’s wife,she’s got a little young
baby, too, and altagether it comea hard

I shonld-say a0, iudeed. We mast see
thut everything is done, Brown. Find
out when the ﬁweml is to Le, and let me
know, and tell yoyr wife to send them
something comfortable when she goes to
nrarket. But here comes Miss Nuncy.—
Seud ug’&makfnsc, Brown.”

Breakfast was usvally o somewhat si-
lent meal, save for Alick’s chatter with
his aunt; for Mr. M'Flarlune always read
the papez, invariably asking Miss Nancy's
permissian,

“\¥hat'do you look at me so closely,
Alick P” asked Miss Nuncy,us she canght
her uewhew’s gaze fixed upon her.

“I was thinking how pretty you are!”
answerad Alick, with his usual frankuees
“I think you are a hoodred times pret-
tier than Miss Reginu Schuyler, that *hey
make such o fuss about. And I doa't
‘want her for a stepmother.  So there!”

“What is that about Miss Schuyler ?”
asked my Uncle, laying down Ing pn&s‘«-r.
“It strikes me that you are taking rather
u liberty with that yonng lady—to euy
nothing of myself.”

“It wasn't me, father; it was Mr. Bon-
sall,” apawered Alick. Bonsall asked
me if T wonldu’t like a pretty young lady
like Miss Regina Schuyler to come into
the house; and I told him no—I didn™t
want any one but Aunt Nancy. Then
he suid Aunt Noncy was an old maid;
and [ eaid, if she was forty old maids she
was a hundred times prettier thau Miss
Regina—and so she 18!

“We won't discuss that matter!” said
my uncle, anuoyed, but repressing his
annoyance, as usual.  “You need not
mind Mr. Bonsall. Weall kuow his
wava !’

There wos something in his father's
tone which made Alick aware that be
haa better drop the subj et Uncle
M'Farlane wenton with his paper, but
now and they glanced over it with an
cxpression of sume interest,  “Nancy is
pretty I he said to himsclf.  “There is
something in her face which reminds me
of my mother.”

Breakfast being over, my nneie put ou
ltis overcuut, asking, as he did so, his in-
sarisble question, “have you any com-
mands for the city 27

“And,by the way, please see that every-
thing is done for Sum’s family. The poor
woman Wil perhaps be the better for
sume poré wine,or ale, aud let eyerything
be pice about the funeral. I will tuke
the expense on mysell. Sum is o goud
lnithfui fellow.”

“Really Nancy is very pretty!”  emid
my uncle, a3 he walked out of the Wouse.
“I never thought much ubout it hefore,
but ghe is decidely pretty. Mies Reging
Schuyler, indeed, Really Bonsall is too
tad o put snelr notions nto  the boy's
head.”  And Mr. MFurlane pursued
his way to the office, uncounscious of the
fate awniting him there,

“Any letters, Saunders?™ he asked, as
be passed the clerk’s desk. I see the
packet is "

“Yes, sir. They are on your desk, and
Mr. Bonsall is wm'tiug to =peak <to you
in your room. Whatails Mr. M’Farlaran #”
said the clerk to himself, us bis principal
}mssed on. “I dou't believerhe ever be-
ore forgot to ask for my wife. I hope
nothing is wreug.” Mr. Saunders had
aq invalid wife, who wus indebted to Mr.
M’Farlane for many little comforts.

Mr. Bonsall was waiting in the office.
e woe s stout man, with red hair and
whiskerz, and a biuff, uncompromising
manner. He had o habit, on which he
prided himself, of always “speaking his
mind”—that is. of saying everything und
anything which came into his head—a
lm{;it which did not cause him to be be-
loved by his acquaintenace. He and nu-
cle M’Farlane hud once been partuers.
and they still kept up a kind of intamacy
at which many people wondered.

“Well, Bousall, how goes the world
with you?” asked my uncle, leisurely
taking off his cost and overshoes.

“Oh, welt enongh.  If it don't go to
suit me, I make it, that’s all!” answered
Mr. Bonsall. “Bat, sce here, M'Furlune,
[ don’t come to bundy compliments. |
want to talk to you abdut o sericus wmat-
ter.”

“Well, what is it ?” aeked my uncle,
preparing to listen, not without a long-
ing glance at his foreign letters and pa-
pera. :

“I'm going to speak my mind, as [ al-
ways do ™’ said Mr. Bonsall. “I want. to
kuow what you mean to do about Nan-
cy?” .

“Aboyt Nancy!” repeated my uncle,
with a little start.”. “What about Nan-
o ?"

“Ave, what about her ?—that's jnst it.
Of course you can’t go on as yon do now.
it was well enough when the old lmlr
was alive; bnt Tier death changes all
that, and folks will talk. Nancy’s anold
maid, to be sure—forty, if sbe’s an
honr—"

“Thirty-five !” sa1d my uicle, correct-
ing him.

She's an old maid, as [ said. Still, folks
will and do talk, and you onght to ‘get
rid of her. Tha trath is, M’Fariane, you
ought to marry again ; and of course you
can't with Naney in the bouse.” -
“You think s0?” .
“\Vhy, of course, not. The;e’a Misa Re-
gina Schoyler, now. She'd jump at the
chance of marrying you; but you don’t
suppose she would set up honsekeeping
‘with Nancy Howard, do you?” A
“] mast beg, Bonaall, fhat you will not
bring Miss Schuyler’s name into ques-
tion.” said my ancle. “Such liberties are
not to be taken with respectable young
ladies.” - .
#Ziberty or not, she would have you in
a minate. . And..there's snother thing
abont it. Nancy Howard is dead in love

“Woell, five years don’t matter mach.— '

_«Miss Nuney is a little Iate this morn-

AWm Bipe oF PuBLiGc AvExUDE

jug? observed Uncle M'Furlaze, ' 88

with you herself, and of course you can’t
.

marry her—that is out of the question”

“Nancy Howard {” repeated my uncle,
in a tone of bewilderment.

“To be sure, map. Apy one but you
would have seen it, thongh Nancy is not
the woman to throw herself at any man’s
head, I'll say that for her. My wife has
known it this long time, and [ can see it,
too. Of course you can’t marry her.—
8lie is old, ana poor, and plain, avd in
delicnte health besides. So, of course, al]
{ou can do is to get rid of her. Send her
home to hor native place with a pension,
murrv Regina Schuyler, and begin life
anew.”

“Doeg Mrs. Bonaall really think that—
that Miss Howard entertaing such senti-
ments ?” asked my uncle, as Mr. Bon-
sall pansed a moment, “Women sce
such things more clearly than men.”

“Of conrse she does.  She was talking
of 1t lust might. ‘Nuncy ought to have a
change,’ suys she; ‘if she don’t shv’ll go
off like her sister. She'’s a quict, patient
creature,’ eays sha ; ‘but it is easy to sec
what ails her.’” Now, you see, her being
consumptive i3 another reagon why you
can’t marry her. So, there! ['ve spoken
my mind, as [ always do, and [ hope yon
}vil,l have senee enough to act upon
it." "
“I ghall certainly act upon it!” said my
uncle calmly.

“And soon, I hope!” said Mr. Bonsall,
rising, “The souner the better.”

“The sooner the better!” echoed my
ancle. “I quite agree with you. Than
you, Bonsall, thank you!”

“I think [ did o good piece of work
this morning!” suid Mr. Bonaull to his
wife, a3 he was preparing to go out; ]
spoke to M’Furlane about Nancy!” And
he repeated the substance of the conversa-
tion. Mrs. Bonsall was a quiet, kind
hearted woman; but, like ber husdand.
she sometimes spoke her mind. She did
30 on this occasion.

“Bonsall, you are an idiot! Most meu
arg.in such matters, snd you are a perfect
one.”

Mr. Bonsall looked as if some one had
thrown a wet towel in his fuce.  “Why,
Marv Aune! What's that for ?”

“You'll find out soon enough. Goalong
do, and leave me in peace.”

Mr. Bonsull wasalways very meek when
his wife took these rare fits of plain
speaking, and he shut the door without
arother word.  Mrs. Bousall sat looking
at the tire with au expression of vexstion
which gradnally changed to one of kind-
ness.

“After sll it m'ght be worse,” said she,
speaking to the tire. “Nuncy i3™@ good
soul, and a3 sweet as honey. She will
muke him happy, and be huppy heraell,
and it will be good for the boy. But 1
think [ see Bonsall's face when he hears
of it

For t&o hours my uncle et lovking
through s office window without even
thinking of his letters. Then he drew, o
deep breath, as of oune relivved of a doubt,
andtorncd to his correspondence. e did
uot go bome to dinner, but left the offive
early, stopping at a flurist’s where he
bought some Beauiful hot houae flowers,
and two nice bkyacinth bullbs in pretty
wlusses, which lust he sent to Mrs. Saun-
ders.

“Father, may [ go up and see Tom
Saunders?” usked  Alice after tea. And
Nauey was sitting at ber work table, fresh
und neat from top to tue.  She was com-
posed as usual, but my uncle fancied he
observed a shght change in her manner
towardshimseif. Probably Alick’ remarks
might disturb her a little.

“Certainly, my eon. And be sure to
usk, particularly, how Mrs Saunders finds
herzelf. I quite forgot it al! this moern-
ing. I wasthe more ready to let Alick
go 18 [ wish to consult you ona matter
of great importance to us both.” And
then, in his usual kind, somewhat formal
manner, he opened the suuvject. He wag
desirons, he suid, of going abroad for
some time, perhaps for years.  He thought
the change woulH be good for Alick who
showed signs of delicate lungs.

Aunt Nancy's heart fluttered, and her
color went and came ; but she had long
been schooled in self control, and ghe
made no other &ign. “It won’t be for
long!” said the quiet, breaking heart to
itﬁjf, little guessing what wus in store.

My unele coutinuned. I don't know
exactly how he worded it, but he made it
plafo that neither he nor the boy could
live without Nancy. Would Naacy con-
sent to become his wife, and be 8 mother
to Alick in fuct, a8 she had long been in
name? And soin an Lour the matter
was all settled.

“We nre asked to a wedding ™ sad
Mrs, Bongall to her husband some six
weeks afterward.

“A wedding—whose wedding ?” asked
Mr. Bonsall. not greatly interested.

“Nancy Howard’s!”

“Nancy Howard’s—you dent mean—*
The iden which occured to Mr. Bonsall
fairly struck him dumb.

“Yes; Nancy and M'Furlane!” an-
swered his wife, enjoying her lord’s dis-
comfitare, “They are to be married ot
St. Pauls, very quictly, and sail fur Eu-
rope as €oon as possidle.”

“The dence they are.  And after all 1
gaid to him!”

“After all yon gaid to bim!” echoed
Mrs. Bonsall, “The moment you told me
what you said to him,unc especially as to
Nancy’s being talked abont, I knew you
hud made the mateh. You could have
got kim to marry old Miss Paget in the
game way.”

“But such a sacrifice, Mary Anoe!”

“«Qh, well, I don’t know. I dure say he
might fecl it a littlo of a eacrifico just at
first ; bt by this time he has persuaded
himself that therv never was such o wo-
man, and that tho faver was all on her
side. I don’t think, for my part, M'Far-
lane will over rogret it.” ..

And I don’t think Uncle M’ Farlanag
ever did.— From the Aldine for May.

— et Al

Tre Yaothernn Sunday School of
Mifitintown, Pa., has thrown out of its
library all such books ns are commonly
termed “Sunday School novels,” and the
managers of the school express their de-
termination to-buy no more booksof that
character for their library, believeing the
reading of such books by the young to be

i

Plous Eccentriclties,
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The Fulton strect prayer meeting is
certainly the people’s institution, and very
many of them have unbounded faith in
its elficacy. Among the written requests
sent to the last meeting was this: “Pray
God to give me means to make o hving
for myself and family.” Another reques-
ted prayer “for a blasphemer.,” Another
“for n young man in this city who iswas-
ting his sabstance in riotous living.” A
sincere “sister” wrote the following: «I
ask your prayers to know how toserve God
osnd do good to my fellow man” An
Janxious sinner” wrote: “Pray for me. I
have asked you to do it two orthree times
before, but your prayers have not been
answered thus far. [ have refused to give
my heart to Jesus 60 nany times that I
am now afrard I shall be ruined forever.
If I wait auy lunger I shall eurely be
lost. Butif Itry to be a Christian, it
cannot pessibly be any worse for me, and
I may perhaps be saved. Won’t you pray |
for me until I am a Christian ? "Another
wrote: “Pray that onr pastor may be re-
moved from us. 1fc has broken up eur
little bund, and we are a scattered flock.”
A tempted sister wrote: “A minister’s
wife, away from her busband aund little
ones, fears that while she has taught oth-
ers the plan of salvation she will bhersclf
be a castaway. [ this fear be a delusion
of the tempter, pray that her misgivings
be taken away, und she may be able to
return to her family rejoicing.” Another
wrote: Please pray that all my backelid-’
ings may be forgiven. I am in great dis-
tress of mind on accouni of my sina, Oh,
do earnestly pray that to-day, now, this
preseat hour, I may find_joy in Jesus.”—
Occasionally the procecdings border on
the ridiculous. One speaker, for instance,
agked the congregation to congratulate
bim.  He had “been to Wushington, that
siuk of iniquity, and got back alive.”

————— >
Suspected the Lawyer-
¢ ()

The law provides a defender for eve
arruigned criminal, no matter how well
known his crime, but it will not do for
a bad man’s couunselor to try to make his
crime a joke, and try to ridicule it ont of
court. Sucha conrse fuirly leaves the law-
yer himself open to distrast.

Counselor Higgins, of the State of —,
was exceedingly adroit in defending a
prisnor, and would sometmes laugh down
oninditnent forasmall offense. A feliow
being ou trial for stealing a tarkey, the
the ¢ anselor attempted to give a good-
humored turn to the affair.  “\Why,gen-
tlemen of the jury,” suid he, “thisis real-
ly a very small affair. I wonder any one
eould biing auch a complaint into. court.
If we ure going on at this rate, we shall
hase business enongh on our hands.

Higgins then alluded to the “foraging
expeditions, of his college days, and the
boys thonght it no harm to take ponltry
here and there once in a whilo when they
wanted s sly supply. But not with-
standing this appea!, the jury couvicted
the prisoter.

After the Court arose, one of the
jury—a plin old farmer—mecting the
counselor, complimented him on his in-
genuity, -

“And now, "Squire” said he, fixing a
rather knowing luok npon bim, “Ishould
fike to ausk you one question: Which
road do yeu take in going home—the
upper or the lower one

“The lower,” said the counselor.

“Well, then, it's no matter. I only
wanted to observ that i1 you were going
my way, [ would just jog om before you
und lock up my hen-honse.”

———
Pickpockets.
—0—

Tug New York Tribune of Tucsday
contains the fullowing considesate note
from s pickpocket:

To the Editorof The Tribune :

Sin:—Please advise your readers al-
ways to lesve their nnmes and addresses
in their pocket books. It frequently bap-
pensin our busivess that we comein
possession of porte monnics containin
private papers and photographs  which
we would be glad to return. but we have
nu means of doing so It is dangerous
to carry them about—so we ure foreed to
destrov them. [ remember an instance
where T met with serions tronble because
I conld not make up my mind to destroy
a picture of 8 baby which I had found in
the pocket Look of a gentleman which
came into my hands in the way of busi-
nesg on the ‘Lhird avenue road. I had
lost 3 baby myself, the year before, of the
same age ns this one, and I would have
given ull I had forsuch o pictare. There
was no name in the porte moanaie,
and no way of finding ont who was the
owuer, 8o like o fool I andvertised it and
got shadowed for it by the police. Tell
your readers to give us a fair show fo be
decent—and always leave their addresscs
in their pocket books. We want to live
aod It live. Yours, traly,

A PICKPOCKET.
it GG A

ilor’n You'll Keep.

0- . .
Somc years ago, an old sign painter,
who was very cross, very, grufll and o lit-

tle deaf,was engaged to piint the ten com-
mandments on gome tables in _a church
uot five miles from Buffulo.” He worked
two days ot it, and at the end of the sec.
ond day the paster of the charch went
to see how the work progressed.  The old
man stood by smoking 2 short pipe,. as
the reverend gentleman-ran bis eyes over
the tableta. ) ) o
“Eh1” gaid the pastor, as his familiar
eve detected somathing wrong in the
working of the precepts “why you cm-
Jess old person, you have left part of the
commandments entirely out; do you not
see P” 3 ,
“No, such” thing,” sad tho old' man,
patting on his_spectacles ; “no, nothin
eftout, where?” “Why, there,” Hems_tpd
the pastor; look at them in the Bible,
you have left some of the command-
ments entiroly out.” T
aWell, what if I have?” said old obs
stinancyy as bo rau  his eyes . completely
over his work,. “There’ more there now
than you'l} keep ! .. ’ ]
Another and mors .correct artist was
omployed the next dag. .~ .. :

‘_{ TWO DOLLAIS PER YEAR IN ADVANCE} :
Terms{u» NUT PAID IR ADVANCE, 50 m'mc:':_ﬁ,

How Me Saved §t, Michael’s
—ar

EY MRS. M. A. P, STANSBURY,
—O—

8o you beg for a story, my darling—my brown-
eyed Ecopold——
And yon, Alice, with face liko morning, and
curling locks of gold; R

Then come, if you will, and listen—stand close
beside my knee— :

To a tale of the southern city, proud: Chrleston
by the sea

It was long ago, my children, ere ever tho sig-

nal gun
That blazed above Fort Sumter had swakened
the north as one;

and fire
Had marked where the unchanged millions
marched on to their heart desire.

On tho roofs and the glittering turrets, that
night, as the sun went down

The mellow glow of the twilight
eweled crown,

And, bathed in the living glory, as the people
lifted their eyes

They ssw the pride of the city. the spire of Bt.
Michacel's rise,

'shown ilkc a

High over the lesser steeples, tipped with a
golden ball.,

That hung like a radiant planet caught in its
earthward fall,

First ghmpse of home to the sailor who made
the barbor-round,

And last slow fading vislon dear to the out-
ward bound.

The gently gathering shadows shut out the
waning light;

The children prayed at their bedsiles, as you
will pray to-night ; -«

The roise of buyer and seller trom the busy
mart was gone,

And in dreams of 8 peaceful morrow, the city
slumbered on.

But anotlier light than sunrise aroused the sleep-
ing street,

For a cry wus heard at midnight and the rush
of trampling teet;

Men stared in each other's faces through min-
gled fire and smoke,

While the frantic bells went clashing clamorous
stroke on stroke!

By the clare of her blazing roof-tree the house-
less mother tled,

With the babe she pressed on Ler bosom sbrick-
ing in nameless dread—

While the fire king’s wild battalions scaled
wall and cap-stone high,

And planted their flaring banners against an
inky sky.

From the death that raged behind them and the
crash of ruin loud,

To the great square of the city, were driven the
surging crowd,

Where yet tirm in all the tumult, unscathed by
the fiery flood,

With its heavenward-pointing finger the church
of 8t. Michael stood.

But c’en as they gazed upon it, there rose a
sudden wail,

Acry <l)f horror blepded with the roaring of the
gale,

On whose scorching wings updriven, a single
flaniing brand

Aloft on the towering steeple clung like 3
bloody*hand.

“Will it fade ?” The whisper trembled from a
- thousand trembling lips,

Farout on the lurid harbor they watched it
from the ships—

A bn!ﬁful gleam that brighter and ever brighter
shoné

Like o flickering, trembling Will-o-Wisp 1o a
steady beacon gown. i

“Uncounted gold shall be given to the man
whose brave right band,

For'the love of the periled city, placks down
yon burning brand!”

Sa cried %heil mayor of Charleston, that all the

ple bea

But they lvoked each ono at bis fellow, and no

man spoke 8 word.

Who is it leans from the belfry, with face up-
turned to the sky ?

Clings to a column and measure the dizzy spire
with hiseye?

Wil he dare it, the hero unaaunted, that terrl-
ble, sickening height ? :

Or will the bot blood of hia courage freeze in
Lis veins at the sight ? . .

But sce! he has stepped on the rafling, he
climbs with his tect and his hands,

And firm on a narrow projection with the bel-
fry beneath him he stands! .
Now unce, and once only, they cheer him—a

single tempestuous breath—
And there talls on the muttitude gazing a hush
like the stillness of death.

Slow, steadily mounting, unliceding sught save
the goal of the tire,

8till higher and higher, an atom, he moves on
the face of the spire.

He staps! Will he fall? Lo! for answer, a gleam
like 8 meteor's track.

_And hurled on the stones ot the pavement, the

red biand lics shattered and black!

Once moro the shouls of the peoplo have rent
the quivenng air,

At the church door mayor and council wait
with their feet on the stair—

And the eager throng behind them press for a
touch of his hand—

The unknown savior whose darling could com-
pass o dead so graund.

But why does a sudden tremor scize on them
while they guze?

And what meauneth that stiffed mumur of won-

* der and amaze?

1Ie stood in the gate of the templo he had . per-
fled his life to save,

. Afad the face of the hero, my children, was the

sable face of a slave!

With folded arm he was speaking, In tones that
were clear, not loud,

And his eyes nblaze in their sockets burst into
the cyes of the crowd; '

“You may keep yonr gold—I scorn it—but an-
gwer me, l)'c who can,

If the deed 1 finve done before you bo not the
deed of o man

He stepped but a short space backwand, and
from all the wonien and men

Thero were only sobs Jor answer, and the may-
or called for n pen, .

And the great senl of tho city, that he might
resdt who ran ; K

And the slave who saved
from its door a man.

>St. Michacl's went out

—Aldine for May.
———— > i —

UNLESS all the old-time predictions in
regard to the coming erops provt falso we
shall have s wonderfully bountiful season
not only for fruits,but fur ceenl ‘\rodnels.
The winter has been remarkably fasor-
able for the grain, and the fruit prophets
predict such a supply of apples, peaches,
strawberries, ctc., as will ontrival any sca-
son for twenty-five years past.

il B e

A Wasr, with nyell'ow bustle, is no in
gignificant ngent in dispersing a crowd
but a nervons women making throngh
a crowd with n valise in onc hand and an’
umbrellain tho other, is shopt 28 np-
ypalling ap objeet as the hiwnan mind can
‘conceive and
bury News

Govnsnoro” N. C., is entranced by

Long ere the wondrous pillar of battle cloud |

maintain its balance~Dan-|.

0dads and Ends, ~
[ — .

A yvorxa woman in Portland-lost’ ber

heart the other day—but can’t remember

whether ghe lost it in church or at the
theatre,

Tux late George A. Clark, of Paisley,
England, the thread maker, left $100,000
to hig native town for building a toWn
hall, and $100,000 to Glasgow Universi-
ty. . ‘ s e
A Sax Fraxcisco firm has contracted
with parties in Providence. for twenty-
ei{;bt car loads of oysfers of varions ages,
which are to bo trunsported in Pacific
waters.’ .

WHEN you sco o horse start off for a
walk, shout “whou ?” at the top of your
voice, and flourish your hat anJ. handker-
chief, 1t soothes and tranquilizes his feel-
ings amazingly. .

“How is it,” asked an enthnsiastic
English noblemanof a Polish refogee of
high rank, “that you regard. your coun-
try’s misfortunes with such stoical indif-
ference ' “You quite mistake me,” ‘was.
the reply; “I have married a Ruesian la-
dy, and am doing my best to make her
miseruble.”

Two Dartmonth students were put off
o train on the Grand Trusk -Railway for
insisting upou riding on tickets the da
after their date, marked “Good for thia
train‘ouly.” The ejected persous brought
suits for dumages aguinst the conductor,
und one of them has recovered $150. °

A vitree Concord chap; wholivéd next
door to Emerson, was engagéd offe day in
digging a hole by the roadmide. A world-
ly tnifler, passing by, asked him, “What
are you digging after little boy? With
gle_nt gravity he answered, “After the In-
uite.” : .

Tue roof of Westminter Abbey, in
London, jlong supposed to be of osk,
when recently examined as to its sound- -
ness and forad to be perfect, was at tbe
same time discovered to be chestnnt., It
bas stood for cight centuries already.

“T wonder what causes the eyes of
young men of the pregent day to be so
weak 7" said a young town lady tos coun-
try aunt, who was reading the “Pilgrim’s
Progress” in the emallest type without
barneys. “My dear,” was the tart re-
sponse, “the eyca of young menaro in the .
weakest part.”

A Stony is told of a French gentle-
man, who having lost the bulk of his
property through the rascalities of friends
in whom he trusted, lost his mental bal-
ance, and for the remaiuder of his dnye
found his only delight in riding in omni.
buses and passing fares from passengers
to the driver, taking care whenjchanged
to add toit a son or two from his own
pocket and watch the effect on the receiy-
er. In nine cases out of ten, as the storv
goes, the Jmsscnger, counting over his
change and finding as"he supposed that
the driver had chealed himezelf, wonld
look bewildered for a moment and thep
pocket.the chunge with a quiet chuckle.

Nort long ago the old hi;:soyommus at
the London Zuological Gardeus suffered
much from a decayed tooth., In former
times he would have been shot, as was
poor “Chunec,” the elephant at Exter
change. Mr. Dartlett, superinténdent
of the Garden, howeser, determined to
pull out the tooth. Ile ordered the
blucksmith to make a pair of “tooth
furceps,” and a tremendous pair they
were. The “bite” of the forceps just
fitted the tooth of the hippo. By skill-
fol management Bertlett managed to
seize Master Ilippo's tooth as he put his
head through the bars. The bippo, roar~
ing frightfully, pulled one way, Bartlett
and the keepers pulled the other, and at
lust out came the tooth, and Hippo soon
got well again,
——— i
Rcliglous Notes,
—0_. . B .-
TaEey Fave reserved scats st the re.
vival meetings in Denver, Colorado,

TuEReare 35 cunnlt{ townshipsin North
(;qmliua without a Baptist house of wor-
ship. - .
Forn hundred conversions have taken
place in Pliinfield, New Jersey, since the
opening of the year 1873, -
Tue Rev. W, W. Heberton, has aceept-
ed the call to the Presbyterinn Church in
Eikton, Md. s
TuE records still show more than 800
Presbyterian and 775, Congregational:
clergymen without pustores, .~ .
'Ing Irish Evangdixt reports numerous
revivals in Ireland, tho first extensive.
uwakening ginco 1838, .

Ture Presbyterians in the United States-
averuge ninety-eight communicants to %
church. o ;

A METHODIST camp meeting is to bo
held this Spring nt Cedar Lake,Michigan,
tents for five thonsand people are {0 bo
provided, R

Tuge Episcopal Church has now seven
missionary Bishops and 215 :other mis«
sionaries equally distributed in the South
and West. ) o o

'I'ne Baptista of. Louiaville, Ky, kava -
orgpnized o committee of women to la-
bor for the evaigelization of the German
population of that city. -

A Frexcn-speaking . Presbyterian
church was orgunized in-Brooklyn on the

-

received by Jetters and on confession,

Over 2,000 children are in the Ameri.-
can Methodist, Sabbath school in Sweden,
1ndia has 1,600 Methodist Sabbath echoo)
soholrs—S00of them in Lucknow.

besng sick last Sunduy; his daughter réad
a sermon and  otherwise “assisted
palpit service.

The observance of Tent this year . han
been much more general aud devout than

have been attended with greut interests

_Rev, H.  A. Hongh, -’a Methodist
minister of Wellon, Vt, broko _his
ference suspendcd him from the

EIRN

an injury to them rather than a-bene-
fit.

&

" Pamvor, suspense—Hanging.

" | the oratory-of & qo!orgQ cle

rgywomalf -

Wor a“wholeyear o - 4 _

. 1

.

9th inst., at which forty members ‘were -

Rev. C. 0. Huzzey, of Billerica, Mass,

‘in tho ~
ever, and2gome f the epecial services.

promiso to a yorng woman, and the con-
istry”

K



