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E.B HAWLEY & Co., Proprietors.
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J. R & A H McCOLLUY,

ATTORYETs AT Law Ofice over the Rank, Montrose
tf

Pa. Moutrose, May 10, 1570,

. W. SEARLE,

APTORNEY AT LAW, ofice over the Storo of M.
Dussaucr, 10 the Brick Block, Montrose, Pa. [eul €O

W. W. 8MITH,
CABINET AND CHAIR MANUFACTURERS.—Voo
of Matn strect, Montrose, Pa. lang. 1, 1869

M. C. SUTTON,

Auctioneer, and Insurance Agent,
201 69t Fricndsville, Pa.

Che Poct's Eernee
NSNS

\ MY OLD LOVE,

-—C—

I icar In the thichet the brooklet's fall;
A thrush on the lilac spray

Sings g3 of old the vesper sung
Of the slowiy-waking day ;

And the frgrance comes down from the cliest-

nut trees,

In the meadow where dalsies hlow,

As it came when the vunder twilight came,
In the springs ot long ago.

Far over the dark and shadowy woods
Comes floating the church-bells chime,

And { wonder und dicam, in the fading light,
As | dreamed in the olden thne,

Wlul:n I lingered under the chestnut bough

C. 8 GILBERT,
Auctionocor,
Great Band, Pa.

o. 8.
angl 6ot

AMI ELY,

T, 8. Aunoctionocor.
Aug. 1, 1960 Addresy, Brooklyn, Pa.

JOIN GROVES,

FASHIONABLE TALJR, Montrosw, Pa. Shop over
Chandler's Store. Altorders filicdin first-ratestylc.
« uiting dJone on short notice, snd warranted to gt,

J. F. SHOEMAKER,

Avtornev st Law, Mootrore. P4, Office next door (0 J.

R DeWitt « rlore, op’ru-l.c Jhe bunk,
Mountrose, Jan, 17, 1502 —po—1y.

. B. L. BALDWIN,
Arron<sr ar Law, Monlrose, Pa Office with James
E Carmait, Beq.

Yuniruse, Aagust 30, 1871, [V 4

4. 0. WARREN,

ATTORNEY A. LAW.Boanty, Back Pay. Pension
and Exem on Claims attended to. Offce or
vor below Boyd's Store, Montrore.Pa, [Au.1,'C

W. A. CROSSHON,

Attorney at Law, Office at the Court House, in the
Commissioner s Ofce. W A.Cnussxos,
Moplrusc, Beol. fth, 18700, —tf.

McKENZIE. & CO.

D alers tn Dry Goods, Clothing, Ladies and Misser
ame Shoes.  Also, ageuts for the great American
Tea and Coffee Company. {Mostrose, Jaly 17, "51.)

DR W, W.SMITH,

Devrist  Rooms at his dwelling, next door east of the
Kepublican privting ofice. Office hours from 9a. M.
tedr x, Montrosc, May 3, 1851~10

LAW OFFICE.

FITOI & WATRON, Attorneys st Law, ot the old office !

of Bentiey & Fitch, Mountruse, Po,

1L P niTCH. {Jaa. 1, "L . U, WwATRON,

J. SAUTTER,
FASLION \BLE TAILOR. Suop over J. I DeWhit's
Musitore Frb. 192 1671
ABEL TURRELL,

in Dmre. Medicines, Ch micals, Paints, Olts,
© aafle] Lvas, Sprees, Fancy Goods, Jeweiry, Per
oty Xe, Bk Boeck. Montrose, Pa Betabhshed
s {Feb. 1, 1578

Teler
0

DR W. L. RICHIARDSON,

PIYSICIAN & AURGEON, icuders hir professions
cervicesta the ritizens of Montrose aud vicimity.—
G.Ace at i cwrtdence, onthe cornereast of Sayee &

Eras Feandry, . fAgg. 1, 169,
+

CHARLLS N. STODDARD, .

)~ erin Boosx and Sbhous, Mate and Caps. Leatheran:
F uitaga, Wain sireei, !st door below Boyd'e Store
"Vl k made to order. and repairing doac beatiy.
Muitruse, Jan, 1. 1870,

LEWISKNOLL,
SHAVING AND HAIR DRESSING.
Shop tn the new Postufice hoildinr, where be wu
o foand roady 10 attend all wao may want anyrhm:
1 s e, Muatrose Pa. Ocl. 130 150,

DR 8 W DAYTOX,
PATSICTAN & SUHGFON, tenders his serwices 1
1 e citizene of tircal Bens ond v inity. Office at o
1 ~idecee, opmrile Barnam donse, Gt Bend village
Sept lat, 1850 - tf

DRD A LATHROP,

Al ainieere Bre-enn Tusnual Barae, at the Foot of
Cheeraul street, Calt aud cossult lo all Chresae
Discascs,

Montruse, Jao. 17, 'T3 - D231,

CHARLEY MORRIS, *

T HAYTI BAKHER, has moved his shop to the
Lakiling o ipred by J. R DeWitt, where be Is pre-
prred ta e a ['kinde af wark in bi=llne, euch a» ma-
niuz ewitches, pufa ete.  All work dene ou short
notree ami prices low, Plesse catl aud re- me.

I BURRITT.

4 Faoey Div Coode. Crockery, Hord
= Drags. Oil-, =nd P inie, Boots
a4, fars, Doaa'o Qobes, Gro-
teiune, &,

), .a., Nor, & '72—-1,

Dealer in [eapla
© lroa, %

«oree Iy
Xew Milund

EXCHANGE HOTEL,

D A MeCRACKEN. wishes to inform thepabliethat
hasing reated the Exch o he
> row presared to accomaid:
in Sratclase style
Moutruse, Ang. 23, 1572

Hote! in -
ate the traveilng pobllc

BILLINGSSTROUD.

FIRE AND.LIPE INSJRANCK ACTENT. Al
basine=s attended to prumpsly, eun falr terms. Ofice
tral dnor east uf the bask of Wm. H. Cooprr & Co.
ahlie Avenne, Montrose, Ps. [Aop 1.1863.

doly 17.1832) BILLINGS DTEOUD.

J.D. VAIL,

Poxenryraic Pursictan axp Sveozox. Has pe:
«wated himeelf in Montro~e, Pa , where he will prompt-
b attend 1o all calls In bii« profession withwhich be may
be favored. Ofice and cesidence west of the Count
Huure, near Fitch & Watson®s office,

Afontrose, Pebruary 8, 1871,

rmansotly

F. CHURCHILL,
Jdr-tice of the Peace; offce over L. 8. Lenbelm™s stom,
ti-=at Bend boroozh, Saqusbanea Conrte, Peno'a.
listhe aet loment of tue dockets of the Late luasc
E-elbow. dercased, Ofles bonmfrom 9to 12 0'crock
* m . aud from V1o 4 n'clock p, m.
G-c.. Beod, Oct. 24, 1532,

BURXNS & NICHOLS,

D \. 4RS in Drags, Medicines, Chemicals. Dye
» .l1s raints. Olts, Varnish. Liguors, Splces. Pancy
7 ‘jes Patent Medicines, Perfameryand TofletAr.
evee respsinti Farh ponnded.—
Beiek thk.l)lnntme.h.

A.d Bunws, -
Fohy, 01,1972
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ceharrs and pu ting s feor apon tth

| be exclaimed alond. “By Heaven Il have

{:For he loved Becky Newton with il -his

Till hushed was the bird's sweet strain,
And ll}al lahlmmering light of the moon-beams
€]

Oan the leaves like a silver rain.

But never again sball [ wait and watch,
Tu the bush of the sweet spring night.
or 8 atep fn the depth of the rustling copse,
And thie gleam of a garment white ;
And never again, 'neath the dew-gemmed flow-

ers,
Shall linger my love and I,
Whel:I the tremulous stars through the fleccy
ars
Look out in the western sky.

Yet a joy which Is nameless and strangely sad
hrobs in my beart’s deep core,

As the sweet, sweet love of the days long fled
I thrilled into life onee more.

Ob, dear was I to the heart that is cold,
And her love o’ershadows me atil);

And the atars shine down on ber graveto-night,
In the churchyard on the bLiil .

— - -

MY LITTTE WIFE.

—0—
Our table §s spread for two to-night—
- No ruests our bounty share;
The danask cloth is showy white,
The service elegant and bright,
Our china quaint dnd rare;
My litule wife presides,
A d perfect love abides.

Tle bread Is sponge, the butter gol
The mufling nicﬁ and hot gold,
What though the winds without Llow cold ¢
The walls a little world enfold,
And thestorm is soon forgot.
In the frelight's cheerful glow
Beams a paradise jglow.

A falrer picture who hath sein ?
Soft lights and shadows blent ;
The centrul figure or the scene,
She sits, my wife, my love, my qugen—
Her head a little bent ;
And in Ler eyen of blue
I read my Lliss anew.

I watch her as she pours the tea,
With quiet, reatle grace ;
With tingers deft and movements free
She mixes in the cream for me.
A bright smile on hier face ;
And ns she sen-is it up
I pladge ber in my eup.

Was ever man before so bicssed ?
I seeretly refiect
The passing thought she must ' ave gu ssed
For now dear lips on mine are p.ese |,
An arm i round my neck ;
Denr treasure of my lifew
God bless her--little wite!

Ehe §targ Ec e

Her,

LOVE ON A LOG,
—o—

“Miss Beeky Newnton.”
“Well, Sir”
“Will vou murry .me ¥
“No, [ won’t”
“Very well: then den't, (hat's a'L™
Mr. Fred Eckerson drew away bis

~n

“TRUTH AND RIGHT: G
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wealthy Louisinna planter, reared in lax-
ury aund the recipient of a weekly ullow-
ance of pio-money sufficient to pay Fred’s
whole bills for a month sie had no im-
mediate idea of changing ber situation
for one of less comfort and independence.
Besides, it had been iutimated to her that
a neighbor planter of unusuul aristocratic
lineage had looked upon her with covet-
ous eyes. To be sure, he wus old and
ugly, bat he was rich, and, in her present
merevnu? state of mind, Miss Becky
Newton did not desive to allow such a
chance of becoming a wealthy widow slip
by animproved.

Bat slss for human natrre! If Becky
wag reallyso i different to Fred Eck: reen
why did she run up stairs ofter that in-
terview, and take the starch all out of
her nice clean pillow shams by crying
hergelf into hystencs on the bed? It
was not nll * wrath, not all vexation not
all pique; There was somewhere deep
down in Becky Newton's heart a fecling
yery mach akia to vemorse,  Sie wasg
not sare that she would not one day be
sorry fur what ehe had done. She had
no doubt she would be very happy as Fred
Eckerson’s wife, after sll. )

“But,” ghe cried, growing hot with
the recollection, “he was so rude, and so
ingulting! I never could live with such
s man—never!”

When Fred Eckerson had walked off
some of hig feelings on the prazza, he
concluded to take a look at theriver. The
Mississippi, which flowed within five hun-
dred yards of the house, was at that time
nearly at the height of itsannual “spring
rise.” Its turbid waters, rushing swiftly
towards the gea, had nearly filled the
banks, and in many placés had broken
through the leeves and flooded the low.
lunds for many miles. A crevasse of this
descripiion had been made in the farther
bunk nearly opposite to the house, and
the windows of the Newton mansion
commanded a view of a vast and glitter-
g inlund sea, not laid down on the
mupa.  The main current of the stream
bure upon its coffee colored bosom an
enormons mass of fluating timber, which
was dashed afoug the borhag flood, ren-
dering navigation wholly impossible.—
The waters were still riving, und the fre-
quent crushes far aud vear told of the
undermining power of the current, as
sections of the sandy banks succnmbed
and disappeared carrying with them the
trees which overhany the stream.

Now at bappened that, by a cunous co-
incidence, Miss Newton also resolved to
lsok ut the river. She dried her trars and
putting on her hat, slipped ount by the
vuck door tuavcid Fred, and svon tound
herself at the fiot of a huze cottonwuvod
tree on the bank below the house.
Throwing herse)f upon the grass, and
tulled by the bubbling of the rupid fl-od
Seneath her, she soon fell asleep.  Hud
-he povsessed any puwer of Foresceing the
future, it would have been the lust thing
she would have done, for although it was
very pleacant droppng aslecp there in the
shade, with the roft eunlight filtering
trough the § aves overbead, the awaken-
g was not all to her mind. A terribl

“Q i

“If we don’t go to New Orleans, and
if we get safe out of this scrape, [ ghall
write to her to come any way.’ .

“Ah!”
e “I shall obtain board for her in St.
Jean, which wiil be cvoneuient for me as
long us I remain your father’s guest. I
can ride over ufter breokfast every mora-.
ing, yoa see.”

“She is an futimate friend, then ?” said

v.

“I expect to marry b r before long,” he
replied.

“Marry her! Why, you—you proposed
to me this morning.”

“Yee, but you refured me. 1 told you
then you would never h:ve another
chance.”

Becky was gilent again. It ia s matter
of some donbt whether, had Fred at that
moment, sitting astride that cottonwood
log, with his feet in the water and his
aims round her wulst, proposed to her s
second time, she woull have accepted
him or not. To be sure a marvelons
change had come over Becky's frelings
smnce her tumble into the river. She felt
just then that one strong arm like that
which supported her was worth athousand
and decrepid planters ; and she recoguiz.
ed the fact that u man who could talk eo
coolly and unconcernedly in & sitoation
of such extreme peril was one of no or-
dinary courage. DBut she was not yet
3“118 prepared to give up ber golden

reams. The dross was not quite wash-
ed out of her soul, and she gid not yet
know how much she loved Fred Ecker-
zlslqn.' Besides, she did mot half believe

im. .
Their clumsy vessel floated on, now
root first, ssdeways, aud ‘now half sub-
merged by the beiling carrent. Their pre-
carious hold became more uncertain as
their frames becume chilled by the cold
water, and every plunge of the log
threatend to cust them once more into
the river. In vain Fred endeavored to
attruct the aitention of some one on the
shore. 'The cottenwood retained a couree
nearly in the middle of the stream, too
far from either bank to make their out-
cries of munch arail.  As it grew dark,
their situation seemed more and more
helpless, and to Becky there appeared to
be no escape from certai ) death, either by
drowning i the durkness or by exhaus-
tion betors daybreak.
Yet to die in this man's arms scemed
not wholly a terror.  She could haraly
think if death must come, of auy way
in which she would rather meet it. Was
it possible ehe loved him,-and nceds be
brought within the vulley of the shadow
before ghe could know her heart?  Hag
she loved him ull along?  While she was
thinking about it, chilled by the exposure
und night wir, she tell agleep. When she
uwuke the stars were oat, but she was
warm snd comfortable.  Raising her head
she fouud hereelf enfeloped in Fred's
ot
“Tred
“Well 27
“You have robbed yoursell to keep me
warm. You are frevzing.”

rrush made chaes of her dreams; the
grownd shpped from beneath hierg the t{xl .
cottonwood topph-d and fed: und Miss |
Bechvy Newton fonnd hereelf saddenly
immerad  in the cold flood, with her
wmouth full of moddy water.  In a mo-
ment more somebody’s arm was around

paza, nnleld d a newspaper. M
Pocky N wton bit ber Hp and wer

with her suing, Nle wonderod a1 o i
was g fag to bt e lagt ol it Nie i |

It tids proposal coning for w montlibut
the seeve stie had anticipated was not ut
aft like this.  Sae had ntended 10 refue
him, Lat it was to be dwne graesfully.—
She wua to remain firm, notwithstanding
hisunost eager ent¥eatics She was to
have told h-m that thongh respectis g his
maniy worth aud npright churucter, she
could never be to him more than an ap-
preciatice and earnest friend.  8he had
intended to ghed a f w tears, perbaps as
he knelt writhing 1n an agony of fup-
plication at her feet. Bat iunstead, g
bad assked ber the simple question, with-
vut any rhetorical embrllishment, and on
being answered, had plang-d at once into
his newspaper, as thongh he had merely
ucked the time of day. She could have
eried with vexation.

“You will never have a better chance,”
he continued. after a puuse, as he deliber-
ately tnrned over the sheet to find the
lutest telegraph reporte.
“A b-tter chance for w
ed, shortly.

“A hetter chance to marry a voung.
good-looking man, whose gallantry to the
zex is only excreded by his bravery in
their defence.”

Fred was quoting from his newspaper.
bot Miss Newton did not know it.

“And whose égotiam is onlv exereded by
his impudence,” retorted the ludy, sar-
castcally.

“Before long,” continued Fred, “vou’ll
be ont the market. You chances, are
getting slimmer every day.”

. 4Sir!”

“It won’t be a great while before you
are ineligible. Yoo will grow-cld aud
wripkled and-—"

t“Snch rudenrss to 8 lady, sir,” is mon-
strons.” exclaimed Miss Newton, rising
hastilv, and flushing to the temples,
«]l} gise von o firal opportunity, Mizs
Beckes. Wil yon mar- "
“Nat if vou were the King of England,”
interrupted Miss Newton, throwing down
her work. *I am not accnstomed to
soch inenlts, sir.” :
And so saying ehe passed into the bonse
aud slammed the dear behipd her. .
#She i never so handsnine as when she
igin 8 rage,” thaught Fred to himeelf,
after ghe had gon~, as he glowly folded up
his paper and replaced it in his pocket.—
“} wasas fanl 10 goad her an,
win-her in that way. Bunt I'll hace her,”

hat ?” s!;o ask-

Ber, eogt what it may!” R
Vers diff-rent was the ‘Fred - EBckereon
of the present, pacing nervonsly nE snd
down tge, pinges, from the Fred Eckerson
s few momenits - ago, receiving his dis-
miseal from the : woman ' he. Toved, with
snch calm and impertarhable . exterior.—

I shall never |

“wr. und she felt herselt lifted wp and:
alied somewhere in the sunshine,though
precisely where shie was 28 yet too bewild-
~red to Rnow.  Getting her ¢yes open at
ast. she found Frd Eckerson's whiskers
uearly brashiong her face.

“Well!I”

“WellI?

“Where am 12" asked Becky, shivering
and louking around her.

“ You are in the middle of the Mis-
sissippi replied Fred, “ and you sre in the
fork of a cottonwood tree, and vou are
voyaging toward the Gulf of Mexico just
as fast a3 this freshet can carry you.”
“~How came you here?”

“In the same conveyance wtih yourself,
Miss Beeky. In fuct, yeu and Jund the
tree all came together, to say nothing of
a portion of your father's plantation,
which, 1 fear, is lost to him forever.”
Becky wns silent. She was thinkiog,
not of the accident or their perlious post
tion, bat of her appearacce when she
was lying asleep on the grusa

“How lung were you there before this
happened?” she asked.

+As long a8 you were. { wra up in the
tree when you came.”

“You had no right to be up there”
she said coloring—*a spy upon my move-
menta.”

+“Nonsenre!” he replied. You introd.
ed on my privacy, and while you elept I
watched over vou, like the sweet little
cherub that sits aloft.”

“Thank wan for your eervice, 'm sure,”
she #aid, bridling, -

“Yon snored awfully.”

«Mr Eckerson, remove your arm from
aroond my waist.”

“Then pat yours aroand my neck.”
“Indeed I ghall do-no such thing.”
«Youn will fall into the river if you
don.”

Becky was silent for several moments,
while their unwieldly raft- whirled along
in the current, mllirg from side to side,
and threatening every instant to turn
completely over and tip them off. At last
ghe eaid:

«What are we to do?”

o] think. now that I am started, I ghall
go on ta New Orleans,” he replied.

«To New Orleans!” exclaimed Becky,
]t is o hundred milea”

Yes, and the chance of & free paseage
for gench a dis*ance ia not tobe neglected.—
Yoa can go ashore, if yon prefer.”

She burst inte teara.

“You are cruel,” she gaid, “to treat me
y *

«Cruel!” esclaimed Fred, drawing her
closer to him, quickly ; “cruel to you?”
There was no help for it, and she ré-
Tasped into silence,quite conteps, apparent-
iy to remain in Fred's arms, and evincing
oo . disposition to rebel.  For once
m ber lifs she was dependend on s
man,

heart. The ren] difficulty in the way, s8]
he more thao helf enspected. was nat..

Wesr Sinz oy Poaric Avexvd

- ﬁnch_ ri!tlh .ﬂlﬁmgglf ;';%;imockes-. 4 -!iéb%:
‘| Newtons liad an insurperable objection (e
’ g:emptyiﬂl&l""' ‘ ter of &

daugh

s ! tion of

I want to go to New Orleans,” continu-
ed Fred. after s paunse, “because there is
a voung Iady, of my "scquaintance re-
siding there, whom I ‘hase some inten-
bringing into this peigkborhood.

“No, L ain't; I took it off brcause it
was so awilul hot;” and tuking owt his
h udkercuiet with his disengaged hand) e
made pretense of wiping the perspiration
from his brow.”

*Iow long have I been asleep?”
“About three hours. We are drifting
in shore now.”

“Shall we be ruved 77
“I dun't know. Put your arms around
my neck, for | am going 1o tauke mine
awny.” ’

Bucky did this time as she was bid. She
not only threw her arms quickly aronnd
s neck, but ehe laid her head upsn his
r-ust without the slightest hesita-ion. In
the darkness, Fred did not know that she
imprinted a kiss upoun bis shirt bosom.
“Hold fast now,” he cried.” Hold on,
for your dear lile.”

The lng had bren gradually nearing the
shore for some time, and now 1t shot sud-
deuly under a lurge sycamore which over-
hung-its banks and trailed its branches in
the brown flood. Quick as thought,Fred
seized the limb over his bead, and pulled
with all his might.

The headlong course of th
wag checked; it plunged- heavily, and
partly turued over,its top became entang-
led in the sycamore, and a_terific crack-
ling of limds ensded. With o sudden
apring Fred gained the protecting branch,
dragging his clinging burden after bim.
Ir. suother instant the cottonwood had
broken away and continned its voyage
down Lhe river, while the beut eyecamore
regained its shape with such a quick re-
bound that the two travelers were nearly
recipitated into the stream again. Fred
alf supporting, .half dragging Becky,
worked his way to the trank by o series
of gymnastics that would have done no
discredit to Blondin, and m a moment
more both had reached the ground in
safety,

“That's o business we are well out of,”
he enid, when he had regained his breath.
“Now, where are we ?”

He look sboat. A light was glimmer-
ing t;om o habitation behind them,s short
distance from where they stood. Becky
conld not walk without great pain, and
Fred lifted her lightly in his arms and
started for the house, It proved to be the
dwelling of a small planter, vho was not
lucking in hospitality. Here there wants
were quickly attended to, and, under the
cheerful inflnence of warmth and shelter,

Becky was soon herself again.

“ They drove homsa the following day,
Fred having procaved the loan of the
planter’s horse and chaise for that par-

ge, promising to retarn them by Mr.
Newton's eervant the day after.  The
morning was bright and elear, nngl the
fragrance of the orange groves was in all
the air.  Becky, who had maintained si-
most utter silence since their escape from
the cottonwgod. was no less silent now.—~
Fred himeelf did not appear particalarly
commanicative, and many miles of the

long ride were_taken without a remark
from either. It was Becky 'who -spoke
first. o

«Fred,” eho said. .

“Yes >" .

 &Yon have saved my lifs, have
not?? o . .
“[Tappy to do itany.day,” he remarked,

you

t knowing exactly what elso to ey
g ﬂmnkgm m; much” -

. -

4

e cotton wood p

“Quite welcome, I'm sure,”

Thaere was another long silence, broken
only by the sound of the horse’s hoofs
upon the road. Fred himself geemed to
huve lost some of his habl'ual ease, for
he kept his whip in constant motion, and
held the rains nervously.

“Fred”

“Yes 7"

“Are {‘on going to write to
lady in New Orleans $”

“{l 8'pose go.” bee

“Hadn’t you—better—{ry-—aguinen
fore lyon—betom you writ:?"

“Lry aguin! what 37

“I've been thinking throngh the night,”
said Becky, bending low to hide her face,
ond carefully separating the fringe of her
maantilla, “tgnt-—pexhnps—if you ask me

T .
t yoang

esterda
ittle different.”

Becky’s head went against Fred’s shoul-

der,and her face became immediately lost to
view,
_ “You darling!” he exclaimed, “I never
intended to do otherwise. The young
lady in New Orleans was wholly a myt..
But when, ofhy I ask, did you chaunge
your mind ?”

“I bave never changed it,” she mur-
mured, “I have loved you all the time
but I never knew it till lust night.”

And to this day, when Mrs. Becky
Eckerson is is asked where: it waa that
she fell in love with her Kusband, she
unswers, “On a log.”

——— . > ————
A Story For Young Men.
—_—
I bad grown recklezss after I moved to

morning—{ might answer a

t M-——; that is, I fell in with a crowd of

professed friends, who drank, swore and
cared nothing for morality in general.
At first I held buck, I had not been used
to it; but I could not withstand the
soe r g lungh of my companions which
alwuys greeted me when | refused to join
in any of their wicked acts, and by de-
grees [ became very reckless It makes
e shudder esen now to think of it. 1
had never been blessed with a sister’s love.
I revided with my mother in this vil
of about four hundred inhabitanta.
Muny o night when I wounld go reelin

home Irom the shop at the rorth end o

tke town, I wenld find my dear mother
watching for her son —listening if per-
chance she could catch the sound of his
unstendy step. 3Many a time did I waken
fiom my drunken slumbers and hear that
fond mother sending up o petition toGod
in behatl of her intempir.t: gor. Oh!
what a wretch I was. T knew that [ was
bringing duwn her gray bhairs in sorrow
to the grave. She begau to look aged and
careworn ; but I kept on my sinful ways
until a circumstance occurred to stop me
in my downward career. .
1 was starting out one evening to the
grog-shop, when I suddenly remembered
that I had spent all my money at that

pleee th jne hefore. 1 remembe,
ulso l‘nft ‘iffd"s‘éen my mother pu afgg

pennics(her hard earnings) in a cup that
dav. I was tempted! [tried to resist,
hut my appetite was too strong. Islip
pd .8 thously to the cupboard, removed
he money from the cup deposited it in
my pocket, and was starting from the
honse, wien my mother entered. Idid
not tarn miy head for I felt guilty—gnilty
of what never was before—a theft.
My mother called me; there was some-
thing in her voice which I coald not
resist.

“What 1g it, mother P said L

‘Oh, Willie! do stay at home with me
to-night,’ ehe exclaimed, grasping my
hand in both of hers. ‘Don’t drink to-
night ; take my advice just once.’ ]
‘Oh! how many times gince I have
wished that I had taken her adeice that
night. But I consoled ber by telling her
that I would not stay long. I wended
my way to the grog-shop ; but my mother’s
words: ‘Oh, Willie! do stay at_home
with me to night,’ kept ringing in my
cars fur louder than the drunken oaths,
and for once I did pot stay what I called
lute; but when I reached home the bells
in the neighboring city was tollingthe
midnight hour.

A sthinge feeling seized me as [ap-
roached my home. The light was placed
in the window 08 osnal to guide the
wundenr's steps. [ went to the window
and loked in. There sat my mother in
her easy chair; her eyes were closed and
I thought she lept. 1 tried to chase my
fears oway os I went around to the door;
my hand trembled when I laid it on the
lateh, and it thrilled my very heart when
it arose with 8 sharp elick., I had
never known such feelings before. Ien-
tered; I beheld in my mother's hanéd
the very cup from which I bad removed
the money. I lnid my haud on mother’s
shonlder and spoke to her. S8he moved not;
I spoke louder; still uo gnswer. I listened
bat could net Lesr ber breathe. I laid
her gently on the hed, bronght water and
bathed her white forchead. Reader, im-
agine my joy when I saw that dear moth-
er open her eyes. ’ .

‘Oh, mother !’ cried [ ‘forgive me.
Oh forgive your erring boy.; :
1 do,’ was the answer.

A heavenly smile it up ber face.

Meet me 1n bw’._rg(;d !'ﬂli‘e]."

‘By the grace o wil

Agd mygtr:other's spirit bad fled to the
God who gave it.

It is not necessary for me to prolong the
description of the monrnful ceene. Snffice
it to gay that from  that ‘moment I was
s changed misn—snatched a8 a brand
from the burn‘np. * Sines” that time not
one drop of whisky, wine, or anything of
the kind has passed my lips, and by
help and strength given me from above
never will. : .

A syurataerio Troy poliéeman, who
‘in the'head pnd side, ‘offercd, on his re-
capture, to pH

an
most friendly

manner, in search of
aid. Y g

te

st the{nne{;lhfglez nptsband, 1sat
» “he m Ve 20
x:lg. 1t-wa# snch a goud

-

sgain the enme question—that you dide

bad ehot an escaping prisonet three times

pick out the balls with bis
pocket kmife, but. the unappreciative
prisoner insisted npon having a surgeon,
d the two took o -horse car, in .tbo
medical

ot poor George had not blowed intothe

muzzle of his gun,” sighed aroral widow,
Sator-

lenty of squir-
G

Goree isthe very nerv 6¥sorrow,
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Goddess of Slang.,

—0— .

I'was courting a beantiful girl one night,
Whom I worshipped as almost divine,

And longed to hear breathed the sweet little

w
‘That told mo she would be mine ;

1 was dpml.slng the wealth of Licr chestput balr,
. And her cycs of matchless blue,

WM&;&;‘ d.d her dear cheek ca my shoulder
“Hurrah | That's bully for yoa

1 started In terror, but managed to k
From showing my intenss P
And oy my lips lightly on brow and on
c . . - '
Aund then on her meekly closed my eyes,
I told ber my love was as deep as the sea,
{As I felt Ler heast go pitti-patter)
1 vvn:‘ulél1 warship her always 1f she would be
mine;

And she whispered, “Oh! that's what the
matter?”

1 told ker her cheek would the rose put toshame

Her teeth the famed Orlent H .

And the ocean’s rich coral could never campare
With the lips of my beantiful girl

That her volco was music thmt comes to the

ear

In the night time—and swect was her smile,
As that of an angel, and slie breathed

“On that you can just &t gour pile I

L ——
Fuoeral Sermons.

—
“Say nothing bat good of the dead”
has become g0 common a maxim, that
preachers generally. accept it as a rule in
tframing funerals eermons.  As good can
not be eid truthfolly of every waa,
whose friends have wealth or influcnce
encagh to procure the services of o cler-
man at his interment, it natarally fol-
ows that those whose profession is to be
better than others, set sn example of in-
sincerity and falsehood. A maxim that
has such consequences caonot be sound
wisdom ot morulity. All those who knew
the deceased, wyl ‘have observed in. his
life g3me errors of greater o less magni-
tud.e, and no laudation, however enthusi-
astic ‘or gweeping, can deceive them.
Strangers will generally caro little for
what 18 sajd on such an occasion, and if
they happen to give the mntter any at-
tention, their knowledge of avernge hu-

lage | man natare tells them at once that char-

acters go pare und naoceptionable as the
heroes of funeral sermons do not exist in
real life. , Therefore, o one is deceived
in believing them true, and it is the
merest wisdom to do that which will not
effect the purposs, howeser desirable, for
which it 13 intended. But the custom is
gtill more obnoxious in & moral point of
view. Men hear pruises of deceased per-
sons who in life forgot all daties,and nat-
urally their faith in the necessity of being
‘really good wavers and decreases; for if
villainy and worthlessness are to be ap-
plouded in the samo terms as honesty and
purity, what can be the use of striving to
obtain onr neighbor’s good opinion?
Shall fugerals sermons, them, be cata-
logues of the faults of the departed? By
no means, It w&nld be in gxe highest
1 indeosnt far ony man, hawovarax
ulfm:,a feam'}ng or piety,to drag private
vices from the grave’s oblivion and expose
them to the gnze of a valgar and censor-
1ous crowd. \When, therefore, the char-
acter of a man is open (o suspicion or ex-
c~ption, self respect and houesty reguire
n preacher who 15 asked to officiate at his
funeral to be silent. We do not, to soothe
the feelings of o bereaved family,say that
ugly persous are beautiful, and we ought
not for any such reason, say that wicked

rsons are sood. This whole business of
nnerals tend to bring the clergy into o
contempt which it would be hardihood to
call undeserved. And a man who pro-
fesges to teach truth should rigidly, con-
sistently and inflexibly practice it, not by
bratally insisting on exposing the fuults
or crimes of the dead, but by pefusing to
praise, unless applause has been justly
earned by a life of virtue and worth.—
Jewish Indez. ‘

- P A
The ¥ian of Long Life.
—C

There i a great deal of truth i  the
following portraiture of the conditions
favorabls to longevity :
He has a proper and well-proportiored
statare, without however, being too tall.
He is rather of the middle size, and
somewhat thickset. His complexion is
not too florid ; at any rate, to much rud-
diness in youth is scldom a sign of long-
evity. Hia hair approaches rather to the
fair tban the-black; his ekin is strong,
but not too rongh. His head iz not too
big; he haslarge seina at the extremities,
ard his shon!ders are rather round than
flat. His neck is not too long; his abdo
men does not project; and his hands are
large, but not too deeply clift.  His fuot
is rather thick thian long; aud hislegs are.
firm and round. He has also_a broad,
arched chest, a strong voice. and the fuc-
alty of retaining lns breath for a long
time withont difficulty. Generally there
-is complete harmony in all His
senees are good, but not tog, delicate ; bis
pulse is slow and regalar. = .
. His stomach,is excellent, his_appetite
, and his Qigestion easy. The foys
of the table ars>to himn of importance ;
they tune his mind to_gerenity, and his
soul partakes in the pleasure “which they
commaunicate.. Ho does not eat merely
for the pleasure of eating, but each meal
is an hotr of daily festisity, 8 kind of ‘a=-
light, attended with this sdvantage, in
regard to others, that it does nol moke
bim poorer, bnt richer. o eats slowly,
and m not too much thirst. “Too great
thirst is always a gign’ of rapid s:lf-con-
sumption. o
Tn general, he is serene, lognacions, ac-

tive, ensceptible of oy, love and ,hoim;
bat insensible to tho “imprersions. of ha-
tr-d, anger and avarice, His pagsions
never become too violent or dgsmcuve;
If he ever give way fo anger, he exper-
iences mthge‘ru’ vsefal glow of warmth,
and artificial and gentle fever without an
overflow of the bile. ‘Hoe is fond ‘also of
employment, partiéhlqr]iy, calm medita-
tion and agreeabls specdlations, is an op-
tionist, a friend to nature -and domestio
{clicity, has no thirst after honors or rich-
es, contents himsel! with little, and bane
ishres oll thoaghts of to-morrow. ~ - - -
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Religlous Notes, -
o, W P

Acour one sixth —of.our é;ltire‘ pﬁplﬁn-
tion baveno church accommodations.

A Rouawy OatHOLIC cathedral is to bo
erccted at Hartford, Coun., at a cost of
balf a milliondollars. =~ . |, T
CaurcH attendance .in -Berlin is slim;
Qut of 650,000 Protestani inhabijtanta
only 13,000 are church-goers, . .

4 -
EE

Brsuor Giryour, of Gleyeland,
bag issned a pastorial letter _,demam‘gna
seperate echools for Roman Catholies.”* ™
Kuxp thoughts are the spice islinds of
the spirit, maKing a mun’s charnctérirsesy
with sweetnesg, > <>~ -

A FEW religions society called *“The
Brothers of .the Lord” Las been orguaizett
in Newport, Ky.- EERCIEREES
. Tae Episcopal Chnrch estahlishmetit
in India costs -the British Go

$25,000 o.year. o
Tag Cliurchman and the Jndeperident,
are discussing the: relative merits,in‘a
geligious view, of hair shirtsacd baptismal
pants. e L a

1

THE Presbyterians of Scotiand are now"
moving in favor of -disestablishment.—
33," days of State Churches are  number-

S Z
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hment,
vernment
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Do not dread poesible worldly . trials;-
erhaps they will never come, and il they
o, God will strengthen yoo.— ¢, Francis,
de Sales, - ' T
. . ; T
SoME one, feeling that actions gre bet-
ter than words, has esid; “We read of
the- Actsof the A
their resolutious.”

A Mernopist divine, in the Baltimore
Epi 1 Methodist, sdvoéates the remov- - -
alof all limitation opon the pastoral term §. -
but the Methodist doubta. the wisdom of
the cbange. ) T

Tue Young Men's Christain  Associa.
tion have .organized ju Rome and are
Erospering grently. ~ They have two.
ranches, one uf English-aud the -other.
of Italian young men. e
A BILL i before the New York Lagif-
islature to change o usage of sixty years'-’
standiog in the Buptist f:hnrchu,—namely ’
probibiting all non-church members from
having 8 voice in the secular interesta of
their church. L
Tue Papal &mu is stated to be ex-
ceptionuliy full, and 1t is said that several
miliions of francs havé been serit by Car-
dinal Antonelli to this éountiy for fuvest-
ment to the Pope’s credit. f:,_ :
Maxy- bnlliant points in-eermons ;
preached are loat by the neglect -of sex-’
tons to provide congregutions. with. pore
air. Ministers will poon'be ‘called apon.
to supplement thejr'.appeal, “Let us .
breathe” - s
_MARY, Queen of Scots, i

toi:'eﬁ::u'i'c'a..

‘Saint, ana pat upon the Uslecdar.. Poor

Mary., She was very unfortunate, and-
nobody thonght she was a Saint wh:n:
she lived or died. Battime works great
chx'mges, and now. Mary is- cauoniz-
IA
-"
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" For the Ladics,
- .
WoxEY are gmudually working into all
the school offices thronghout the conntry,

A Wasnizerox belle speaks five differ-
ent languagés-but-cannot ‘bake a Joaf of
bread to gave her life. tao
WouEN preachers are increasing rapid.
ly. ‘Ten uew names have been added to- °
the list, within the lust six months. - ;.

Wouex are to be empleyed as clerksin
the various department of the State Goy-
ernment of Pennsylvanis, so says Gover-
vor Hartrauft, . '

REV. Mre. Van Cott has 80 many ealls
to preach that she always says “No”
whenever she sees a° man with a white
neckoloth approaching her. -~ °

AKX East Tonnessee paper notices the
third narriage, on the 16th nlt., of 4 Mr.
Samnel H. Milborn. He married all thesa
wives withir a year, and number two had .
been dead only tweuty-nino days when be . .
took namber three.

Ayorso ludy at Montgomery, New
York, has committed suicide becguse ghe
was too poor to live'like o lnd{‘ and to

rond to “do honsework.” Well, 1t issad
that humau natore .should..be so weak,
but the young lady did perhups the. most.
eensible thing possible under the circum-
stances There is no ocedsion Toran
so ofilicted to stay in this world.

Towed her buby to lié arotind loose, and,
the result was thist it got niixed up “with

a lot of dirty clothes, and was carried off,-
unobserved, by the lnundrg

establishment. When the  lors was

discovered, s diligent search was instito-
ted, and eventually, after gorting over the
contents of the: laundry, the baby:was
discovered, - o o

BEWSRE of females with thres arms.—
They have no right to snqly a profusion of -

se v

clt o hand groping in his side next to a .
well dresse
o neat gloved hand rested on her lip on
the same side, and seiziog this s she was

leaving the vehiclo e pulled her arm off.

Taer have some girlaof the rio& out
in Lolorudo. Now there is Miss. May
Burns, only nine years old, living near.,

new ground last yeer, ard: raised 237
boghels of wheat and 300 . bushels of po-
tatoes, with a cultivator and two spaosof -

ons eye. 8he now hes a ten mile con-.
tract'of grading on the Julesburg
road, which is nearly completed.” - .

‘natic Asylnm on° Blackwell’s Island; who
became deranged from dizappoiuted love, -
her betrothed bavin
married:gnother.  Day after day ehe sits;
silently staring at vacancy,and nope:sig-
s1on k’or‘ n;l,i:il:emoebt ¢an”induce her to

B aw -QOnce o year s young ms":

gl:q;nnd nts.n hoqnc{ in herband sod.
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A 1ADY living ot 3 hotel in, Troy, ale

mmé of the . ©

limbs and carry them for po good: pur- .|
se. A getleman in-a Broadway. stage .

postles, bat never of T

H

y ons |

woman. “‘At the game "time '

Fort Colling, who “bruke twenty ncresof™

malea. She hasno parents, and isblind in:
Riil- Aﬁ

.

Trzne 19 mid to be s goest in the Lo -

enddenly ‘left.and .

jon at-:
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