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I8 PUBLIANED EVERY WEDNESDAY MORNIKC AT
MONTROSE, §USQUENAXXA CO., PA., BY

2, B, BAWREBT & €0.
TERMS :
2 a year in advance, or $2.50 if not in advance.

RATES OF ADVERTISING.
(Three fourthe juch of space, or less, makoa square.)

One square, 3 vieeks or less, $1.00; 1 month
R1.25; 3 months §2.50; 6 months $4.50 ; 1 year,
€8.00. Quarterly, half-yearly and yearly adver-
tisements {nscricd at a hiberal reduction on the
above rates.  When sent without any length of
time specified tor publication they will be con-
tinued until ordered out and charged according-
Iv

¥
” Anditor’s Notices, $2.50 ; Exccutor's and Ad-
. ministrators’ Notices, $3.00. All communica-
tions of limited or individual interest, 10 cents
or line.  Obftuary Notices, 10 cents per Minci—
Marrisge and Death Notices free,
JOB PRIXTING

cxecuted neatly and promptly and at fair prices.

BLAXKS.

Deeds, Mortgages, Notes, Justices',
bles” School and other blanks tor sale.

Consta-

Business Cards.

J B & AN McCOLLUY,

Atrorxry- AT Law Ofice over the Rank, Montrose
Fs  Mouteose, May 10, 1871 s

D.W. SEARLE,
ATTORNEY AT LAW, office over the Store of M.
De-saner, inthe Brick Block, Montrose, Pa. {acl 69

WoWw sy/re,
CABINRT AND CHAIR MANUFACTURERS.—Fou
af Main street, Moatrose, Pa. Jaog. 1, 1869,
M ¢ SUTTON,
AUCTIONRER, and [N«URANCW AGENT,
aul Fricudsville, Pa,

C S GILBERT,
UNITED STATE>S AUCTIUNEER,

angl ot Great Bead, Pa,
AMI EILT,
UXITED STATES AUCKIONEER.
Aoz 1, lsgn, Address, Drookiyn, Pa.

JOHN GROTVES,
YASHIONABLE TALLDK, Moutrose, Pa. Bhop over
Chandler’s Store.  Allorders filed in firstrate style.
ntingz lone on short notice. and warmanted to 4t.

J FSITOEMARER,
Attorney at Law. Mouutrose, 's.  Ofice next door to J.
3t Delbirr'e ctore oppeslie the beuk.
Montrese, Jau, 15 1872, - sui—1y.

4. 0. WARBEN,
ATTORNRY A, LAW. 8oanty, Back Pay. Pension
aad Exem> on Chims sttended to, Office fic
vor below Boyd's Store, Montroee. Fa, [Ac. 1,'G8

W. 4. CROSSHON,
Altarney at Law, Offce al the Conrt House, In the
Commissinacy”s (Mffice, W A, Coosswun,
Montrusc, Seut. Gth. 1871 —tf,

MeKENZIE & CO.

D -ser« in Dry Gouds, Clothing, Ladice and Misscr
fuc Yhoecs, Also, agouta {ur the prest American
Tes and Collne Campany. [Montrose, July 15, "72.]

DR W. W. SMITH,

Dexrisr. Rooms st hls dwelline: next door east of the
Kepublican priuting ofllce. Uftice hours from 9. =,
todr m. Mapuvee, May 3, 1871—t0

LAW QFFICE.

FITCH & WATSON, Attarners st Law, at the old office
of Bentler & Fisch rireve., P
#3010, °70

L P oPITCH.
J SAUTTER,
FASINIGNABLE TAILOR.  &hop over J. B DeWitt's
siore
Montroee Feh 1%th 1872

W, W, wATRON.

AREL TURRELL,

Denter in Drage, 3ledicines. Chemicals, Painta, Ofls,
Irre stufls, Tosx, Spicw, Faocy Goods Jewelry, Per-
fuuery, &c., Urick Dlock, Mentrues, Pa. lished
isi8. [Peb. 1. 1873,

SCOVILIL & DEWITT.

Attormeys at Law and Rdlicitors in Bankraptcy, Office
No. 49 Coart Strect, over City National Bauk, Bing-
hamton, N. Y. Wu I Sesvxu.'
June 184, 1872, Jenoxx Dewryr.

DR W. L. RICHARDSOX, -
PEAYSICIANY & sURGEUN, tovders hie feagiona
services tv the citizous of Montrose and vidinity.—
Office at hisrwsidence, on the coraeresstof Sayre &
Bros. Foundry. fAwz. 1, 1569,

CHARLES N.STODDARD,

Jeslerin Boots and Shoes, Hats aud Cape, Leatherand
Findiugs, Ml Stréel, st door below Boyd's Store.
Work made iv order, and repairing denc ncatly.
Moutrose. Jan_ 1, 1878

LEWIS KENGLL,
BHAVING ANV HAIR DRESSING,

Bhop in 1be pew Portoffice baoildingz, where he will
e fonnd ready to atteod all who may want anything
io hs line. ontrose  Pa.Oct. 13, 1369,

DR & W. DAYTON,

PHYSICIAN & SURGEHON, temdcrs his services to

the citlzens of Great Bend and vicinity. Oficeat his

rasidence. opposite Barnum Houee, G't Bead village,
Sent. Ist, 1669, —tf

DR D. A LATHROPF,

Admrgisters Buecrao TeErxat Batns, ot the Foot of
Chestnut sirect. Call awd cossalt in all Chronic
Discases.

Mnnuo-e..hn. 17, . —ned—AL,

CHARLEY MORRIS,

THE HAYTI BARBER, has moved his shop to the

huilding occnpied by'd. B, DetWirt, where & is pre-

ared to do il kinds of work ia kis Bue, aach as ms~

ing switches, puffs. e2c. Al work done on abort
notice and prices low. Plesse eatl and soo me.

JI. BURRITT.

Deslar :n Gtaple and Fancy Dry Goods, Crockery, Hard
waie, 1ron, Ktoves, Drigs. Oils, and Pajuts, Baots
and Sboes, Hats and Capx, Furs, Buffslo Bober, Gro-
ceries. Provisions, &c.

New-Miliord, t a., Nov, 8, "22—tf.

EXCHANGE IIOTEL

D. A. McCRACKRN. wginhen to Inform thepubiicthat
haring reated the hange Hotel in Montrose, he
1% uow prepared to sccommodate the traveling potlic
in fNrstcinvy etyle
Montrose, Asg. B, W72,

DBILLINGSBTROUD.

FIRE AND LIFE INBU. CR AGENT. AD
business attended to promptly, on faly terms. Office
fitst door east of the bank of Wm. H. Cooper & Co.
Public Avcnac, Montrose, Fa. {Auz.1,1889.

July 17. 1872 - .Bruiinge E¥neso.

7. D. VAIL,

{lowroravuio P A% AND Hasyp
Jocated bimself in Moutrose, Pa., where be will prompt-
Iy attend to all celis in s profereion with whiel he may
be favorcd. Ofice and residence west of the Court
Uouse, nesr Fitch & Watson®s office,
Montrusc, February 8, 1871

e

F. CHURCHILL,

luguca m Pewa:h:z%co ovc‘:.L. 8, genh:hn“l’ sloro,

Seeat royg! uchanys Counl enn's.

Haia the sctiisment of m dockets of the’luu [saae
Reckhow, deccased, Qffice hours from 9o 13 0'clack
a m., and from 1 to 4 o'clock p. m, .

Groat Bead, Oct. 3d, 1872,

-

BURNS & NICIIOLS,
DEALZRS fu Drugs, Madioines, Chemicals, Dye-
stafts, Paints, Qlls, Varntsh. Liquors, Spices. Faucy
. articies, Patent Modicines, Porfumszyand TolletAr-
ticlen, L9~ Prescriptions carofully compounded.—
Brick Block, Montrose, Fa. -
A, B. Buaxs, - - Axos Nicyors.
Feb. 21,1512,

E. B. HAWLEY & Co., Proprietors.

Poetry.

VISIONS OF THE NIGHT.
. -~

BY KATE M. SITERWOOD,

—o—
O the visions that tho night brings!
O the fluttering of white win,
O beniznant 0{” and beautiful that down upon
us bend
O the bum of happy volces,
O the glad throng that rejoices,
When the visions of the midnight bring the
absent friend to friend !

O the duinty feet that find me,
O the dim!) ed arms that bind me,
Of the littic love that softly from thestar-land
comes to ma!
O the glidness, past revealing,
Filling soal and heart and fecling,
Wheca upon wmy yearning bosom shie is sleep-
ing peacefully !

Ab, ow sweet to know this dreaming
Is a glimpse, a twilight gleaming,
Of the benuty and the glory of theheaven we

adore;
And the farcs which behold us,
And the arms that fondty fold us.
Are the fuces und embraces of the loved ones
gone before. *

O the comfort that the night brings!
O the fluttering of white wings,
O benignaut eves and benutiful that down up-
on us bend!
O the hum of happy voices,
O the glad throng that rejoices,
When the visions ol the midnight brings the
abgent friend to Irlend !
—Galery for Jaly.

—_———— -

AFEARED OF A GALL.,
——

Oh, darn it all l—afeared of her,
And such a mite of » gall!

Why, two of her size rolled into one
Won't ditto sister Sall.

Her voice is sweet 28 the whlppcr\vill‘s‘
And the sunshine's io her bair;

But I'd rather fuce a redskin's knife,
Or the grip ol a grizzly bear.

Yet Sail sayx “Why, she's such o dear,
Bhe's just the ane for vou.”

Oh, darn it nll '—afenred of a gall,
Aund me just six feet two.

Though she ain’t any size, while I'm
Considerable tall,
I'm nowhexe when she speaks to me,
She makes me foel xo small
My f.ce grows red : iy tonwuc gets hitched
The cussed thing won't go; -
It riles me, "canse it makes her think
I'ni most tarnation slow,
And though folks says she's sweet on me,
I guess it can't be true,
Oh, daru it all'—afeared of 4 gall,
And me just six focl two.

My sake! just 'spose it what the folka
say ing should be so!

Go, cousin Jane, and speak 1o her,
Find out aml let me know ;

Tl her the galls sbonld court the men,
FPor isn't this beap year?

That's why I'm kinder bashful like,
Awaiting for her here.

And sbhould sbe hear I'm scared of her,
You'll swear it ean’y be tirue.

O, darn i1 all l—nfeared of a gall,
And me Just six feet two.

—Blackaood's Mugazine.

The Story Teller.

OVER A CABIN TABLE.

—_——

In the 185—, Frank Manly and I were
homeward bound from China to Boston,
11 the splendid clipper ship Sunset.

We were children together, and had
followed mauy a butterily in company.
In later sears, wo had often ran wfter
those marvelous Lutterflies in pink suu
bonnets—those Will-o'-the- Wisps, in dim-
ity—in other fields; rather as rivals
though, than side-by-side companions, Lo
confessit.

This was Frank’s first voyage as master.
He was now, at two-aud-twenty, a sailor
and a man. I was his only passenger,
running home after sume years’ truancy,
in a period between . closing clerkslup
and an opening partnership at Canton.
These were to me delicious days—care
free, and every hour with my old play-
fellow was eommuuion of a rare order.

We were chatting one evening openly—
for there was now nothing betweeh us
but the cabin table. The light burned
juet low encagh for the guiet dreamy
hour that Frunk reeled off to me the
small talk of the dear old town, of whith
his memory held an unreckonable car-

0.

g There was Mary who bhad married
Jannarv, and the equire who had drank
himeelf from influence to the poor house.
He told of young Skinnem, who in boy-

1 hood won marbles, aud sold them again

to the losers at o lLundreds per cent. ad-
vance upon regular rutes—who bever
played on the “Fourth,” but opened 8
earb-stone bazar of pop beer—of his own
brewing—fire-crackers, peanuts and »
fall line of dried -npple taters of a low
grade, Now he was piously loaning
money Saturday afternoons to gain Sun-
day at two percent.o month, and wonder-
ing what this would be withont interest.
He hod bought a book, “Business in
Heaven,” which proved to bim that the
ocenpants of earth are continued above.
He dwelt with miserly unction opon the

.| life to come.

The stewsgd now sppeared with our
evening coffeé. Then came the usual ci-
gar, and.we swung apart 1o meditation
as lightly as two vesselg parting company
after exchanging sen courtesies.

«(aptain,” suid I, sudden:iv, as if some-
thing bad just come to miod, though the
question had been balaneivg on my tongue

4 for an hour—

«Ha),” interrupted my companion,
s«don’t Captatn me off deck, here under

cabin light, if you love me.”
ﬁ“‘a‘Well thegn, my ymode-zat old deck mate,

{ how is that little Amy Woodson whom

vou nsed to endow g0 bonntifullg in
school davs with pickled limes and chew-

1ng gum ?

milgy captain—the splendid fellow—to
show his unconcern, breathed a couple
of smoke wreaths out of his mouth, snd
veplied with counterfeited gadness :.“Hal,
I shall never have faith sgain in the
power of pickles with school girls, and I
am o doubter forever of the virluo of
spruce gum. 8o, so, my sly bey, you
were on that tack, too, wero you? But
you may a8 well emulate the example of|
onr forefathers and throw that chest of
{reak(ast tea overboard, for Father Wood-
son has'gone where tea drinkiog i nei

ther s blessing nor a sin; No, no, 8

|

'
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Roy Elwell weathered us all. DBy
Jove, to think of it! Thelittle tond that
I nursed through vulgar fractious and
the rule of three—who never had spunk
enough to kiss a girl under fonr eyea—to
marry Amy! But the ways of women
are wondrous, Hall. The Sunget is mv
choice. lan’t she n beautyj I am wed.
ded to her.

Then he laughed, drew himsell up,and
I thought, How could a woman resist
you my handsome captain ?

“Poor puss, she hus had a confounded
rough way of it,” he continued.

“What do you mean ?”

“Why haven’t you heard of it?”

“Yugue ramors only. Her father, cash-
ier of the bank. Wasn’t there trouble?
Was it all true? Pround 61ld man. His
heart broke, I fancy. For heavens sake,
Frauk, tell me what you know,” I de-
manded. -

“Well, well, old quill-driver, don’t
rongh npso. Ido know about it, und,
though I 2ay it, more than any but e very
few iu the old town. I never was any
hand at a yarn, but it you'll have it,may-
be 'twill barrow you some, seeing you
were a little sweet on Amy.”

“Come, come, captain—there, chummy
then—begin. But, by George, if you ex-
aggerate one iota, I'l call the Sunsct—a
clumay old nooker.”

“Well, I necdn’t nsk if you remember
Amy,” began my vis-a-vis, tormentingly
~por tell you of her atepin the dance. of
the color of ber hair and eyes, nor what
her laugh was like, nor what n woman she
has grown. Lot me see, you left home
in forty—"

“Eight”

“And you rememner General Wood-
50D, then, as a cheerful, elastic old gentle-
misn, who, at the bunk conuter, told off
the nutes with a celerity little less than
mugic, to our unaccustomed eyes. e
was a favorite everywhere, you know.—
With a lad’s help he performed all the
labos in the bank, except when Amy
wonld come down once in a while to
aive him o lift on the books. Amy was
her father's honsekeeper, too, her mother
died, just after you left home, I guess.—
You sec the young girl hud fish enongh
to fry. For all, she ulways had a spare
hour and some nicknnck of her needle-
work for us sailor boys' when about lesv-
1ng home.  And then the okl genernl
would gy, Lack to yon, my lad, in o
manghty good nanner that wou us.

“But [ never conld sce that ghe favored
one much above another. Once I had bid-
den her goud-by, | remenbier, and after-
wurd secing Ben Boltrope cull st her
house, | stood vutof sight and timed him
—vou laugh —watch in hand, and I had
the better of him some odd minntes, or it
way have been scconda. T alwags think
of it when | meet Ben's widow in the
trect. Ben murried the milliuer's daongh-
ter, Melisen Blise, whose, nume we young
sea-dugs changed to M'lissy Dlissy. 1le
went off to Sagapore a mouth after, and
was never heard from.  Her widowhood
began, you see, as suon as her honev-
moon ended. Mehsss weors mourning fer
him vet, and always will. And Ben was
worthy of all her tenrs—as zood a fllow
as ever learned a rope.  Go amd see her,
fIsl. Bat where am [ running? let's
teck ship. .

“You know the Woodson homestead on
the corner of India street. Yes. but yon
don’t know—as we young fellows never
think of snch things—that the grand
looking place had been iu the Wuudson
family for some grnemtions, and that the
general's father left it to him encumbes-
ed. The mortgage was never Jifted by the
latter. The generul lived pretty well,
thinkiag his position required it.

“Then in an evil time all Bramblehead
ran wild with a land fever—a speculation
thut promised to muke.the poor rich, and
the rich happy.  All the old stockings in
all the dark corners in town were emptied
of their shilling to buy lund in Roostock,
Why people, old people, took mouey out
of their bibles that they had laid away to
bury them, to invest, expecting it to re-
turn them a hundred fold before it would
be needed. Burial day always scems so
distant to us, especially if there is o
chance to make any moucy to-morrow.

“Amy’s father wag bitten by the goin
madness. He gathered the little he conlg
together. He drew his salary regularly,
and let hig houseliold bills run.  He sold
wronglully a few blank shares that he held
in trust for Amy, which an uncle had
willed to her, and invested the money in
the golden lund, secretly in the name ofa
brother in Obio.

“The voyage turned ou® mighty poor.
The land was well timbered, but a hun-
dred miles away from river or tidewater.

‘The bubble burst. So the rich became
poor, and the poor becamé bappy. think-
ing how their betters bad come down.—
"They were ure of a buriul, for nobody
was ever too poor for that.

“The old gentleman sged. He grew
fretful and absent minded. The grocer
and the butcher called again and agaiv
for their dues—at the front door, too.—
The milk boy was even more malicions.
He chalked on the garden gate, “Warning,’
pay up, o!’ hoss,’ and chuekled to himself
aronnd the corner, as he peeped and saw
Betty Floyd, the old domestic, spend
many minutes spelling out, snd many
more in scouring off the words,and ehak-
ing ber cloth at the empty street. Thrift
had abandoned the household.

«Amy knew but little of tho truth. He
gaid he had only the amount of two or
three qnarters’ salary in the lamented
lsud elide. She saw the failing step. and
that he did not like to have her note it.
He was glad, though of her help at the
bank, which was needed now oftener than
ever. The toil began to tell on little Amy.
She didn’t lose her beauty, though. I
don’t believe she will ever lose that. My
boy. s Im tedious ?”

“Very, Goon” .

“Non’t blow your smoke in my eyes,
then, or you'll swear I'm crying.”

“«Well, well ; forward.”

«Whers was 1? This went on awhile,
the old mun keeping the ship on the old
tack, close haunled, at'the peak, and
pumps going. But there came a doy
when the world eould do little for Abram
Woodson, and he could do lesa for the
world. One morning, when Amy was
helping him op his coat togo to the bank,

he staggered and fell npoathesofa. The

doctor cume and said “Paralysis” He
revived somewhat but the old general was
i wreck ot the saddest kind, e couidn’t
gpeak an intelligible word: Amy became
bis hands, eyes and mind. Roy Elwell
was appeinted acting cashier, for the
directora would not supersede him at
once. He lingered for mouths with his
facafties at sixes aud Sevens, One day
hu said’something that sounded like *May
tenth,” and soon after he dropped suchor
for the last tinid. ™ ™

“The bank officers, when examining
his cash and accounts, discovered u de-
ficency of between one and two thousand
dollara. And they who had held the old
general o9 incorruptible said, “There is
none trne under the san.” His bonds-
men were called upon, and the few,
which finally means the many, thonght
they knew the cushier had used the funds
in his keeping.

“Amy, living
mestic, Betty Floyd, was ignorunt of thel
affairs gt the bank,  She kuitted worsted
work, and fitted ball’ dresses for her
school mates of old duys.  Young Skin-
nem offered her what he called his heart.
By Juve, twenty young lellows would
have come forward for her hand. bt there
was something in her way that wouldn’t
let u mun with a decent heart offer it.—
Skiunem thought his maguaninvts twen-
ty per cent. above par.  He had iuherited
from his father the mortgage on the
Woodson homestend, which he threatened
tu forectose. Trouble came in troops.

“Looking over her father's papers one
day, Amy discovered a note addressed to
ber. It was in the peat hand of the gen-
eral. It told her that he wrote this for her
in case anything should happen to him—
thut the world, after he was gone, might
judge him amisa  That ke had, it is trie
wronged her, his sweet, beloved danghter,
that he had been fulse to his trustecship;
that their means were all gone with the
broken land bubble; that his heart and
thonghts were long sick with the secret
of it; that May the 10th of such a year,
he had found his cush unacconutably
short, and no man vet knew it, If he liv-
ed lung cnough he shoyld make it up:
yes, make it up, every cent; but Awmy
mustwuit for hers; perhaps he could nev-
er make that up, aud it he did not would
his darling daughter forgive him?

“Amy bowed beneath this blow.  Now
appeared the reason of the unpaid bills
and the ill-supphied houschold. ~ Aiid the
thuught came to the stricken girl, how
ouce she hagl proposed to sell a ghare of
her bunk stock and buy a gold watch and
chain, and on New Year's mornmg she
found them uuder her breakfast cup. a
present from her father. I pget all thia
from sister Nell. of whom she made a con-
fidunt.  Yes, Hal, Amy bowed as the lily
hows when blown upon.  She sent for
Roy Elwell.  * he presset Roy natil she
drew from the reluctant fellow the affuir
as viewed by the directors. It was o plain
case to them. A land enterprise—an op-
portunity for making meney—und the
cashicr vielding to temptation, burrowed
the funds of the bank, thinking to enrish
himself, und retnrn the money. They
were all the more ready to ook on the
dark gide for him, us many of their doi-
lurs had gone the way of s, The fever
had beets anmtong them too.

“This point of view was not plain to
Amy. Through Elwell, who had been
made eashier after the death vf the gener-
al, she obtained permission from the offi-
cers to make s pereonal examination of
the books, to be aided by Roy, Her
knowledge of bank routine was now sger-
viceable. !

“About this time I raturned from an
Indian voyage. 1 served as boy in the
bank awhile, you remember, and Roy
with her consent, invited me to lend them
s band. I was glud for ber sake, not to
say MY 0wl

“Hal, are you yawaing *”

«Spin away, spin away, my old boy.”

.“Weli, we met snd made our plans,
agrecing to make researches after Elwell
had finished his duy’s work. By George,
Hal, you ought to have ecen the girl. Her
perceptions were all quickened by pride
and love for the honor of the old man.—
The theory of the directors was not the
theory of the daughter. She admitted
nothing but the existence of an error
that might yet be revkaled. Roy and 1
followed ber with a low consent. Ve be-
gan. We tarned to that May the 10th,
which lhe mentioned in the note, aod
nained on the night of his speechlessness.
We took the first entry of the deposits;
we analyzed it.  If Willg, it wag not s0 no-
ted ; if checks, we followed them to their
tina! entry. And so through cach and all.
Amy surprised us by her thoroughness.=—
Items that Roy and I were willing to
cheek, ns being correct beyond question,
she Jouked to again and again before dis-
miesinf. The general had been much
harrowed by the trouble to muke any
systematic analysis of the duy’s transuc-
tionsat the time, Who knows bat the
errar, if one, would have heen detected
had he called his gnick eyed daughter in-
to his confidence?

“We finally urrived at the end of that
day’s labor, and summing up the figures,
we found the balsnce on hand was two
thousand dollars Jees than the amouwnt re-
quired. Here aow was o chance for spec-
ulation. What had becoms of the sum?
Amy was not long deciding that its equiv-
ulent had been misled—some check mis-
placed ; but this was merely guess-work.

“Her proposition at the next meeting
was to search thoroughly the papers of
the safe. Not snccceding there, books
and papers in the vault were taken, onc
by one,and turned,lesf by leaf. Throngh?
I'thiuk so. "1t was s slow, laborious pro-
cees. Her patience was astonishing.—
Her glance seemed as though ’twould
barn the papers it fell on. But they could
ot reveal o gécret not in their keeping.

“Where was the waste paper put? In
abasket. And emptied where? Roy

couldn’t my.. The old woman who swept
% rooms was called.  She emptied it,

when full, into the dark closet.  Some-
times when out of shavings she nsed a
Titsfe of it to start the fire. Amy turned
pale. Tho closet ‘was essigned for the
next doy. 'Was it narrowed to this, the
chance of finding 8 valuable paper in the
rubhish? She would have had more
heart, but for the knowledge of those oc-
casional handfals takea for kipdliog.—

gecluded wita her old do-

Piece Ly piece we went throngh this ac-

Account books and bundies of papers lay
here snd there, with dust upoh them
nearly aninch deep. And over these things
that bad one day 8 meaning and a value
und neither now, the spider haed woven
their homes, and ‘were having in turn
their little carea.  Wa looked about us
curiously. Rov remarking a book on top
of a pile, less dusty than the others, pro-
posed to me to take it down stairs as a.
curiosity. Idid. “I'he gkylight wus low-

ered, and two sunbeams, that had vanish-
¢d us we opened the light, came back
again, and Jay athwart one another like
burs of dusty gold. Down stairs we sat
apd<exumined our prize. It was not 8
baunk book, but a ledger,evidently belong-
ing to the general, and flled with recorda
of dealings long years ago before, when
in the wood and coal business, The wri-
ting was neatness itself. Rarely a blot
or an erasnre did we see, 38 Roy sat rather
indifferently turning the leaves. Occa-
“siounlly there remained and unbalasced
acconut. The fuel had became emoke
und ushes long ago, and the debtor dust,
may be. Ilere wns oue Job Jones, charg

ed with a cord of wood a generation ago.
Out of this scarty material we imagined
o lustory for this later Jub. Weinvented.
for him little pleus for his delinqaency;
that he had married o wife; that he had
left the town; that he veverhad it; that
it was only half u cord ; that he paid for
it ut the time, ete. Nevertheless, it B a8
shame, Job Jones, for you to owe forever
for the fuel that boiled your kettle, and
blessed your hearthstone, and, perchance.
warmed to life one of the junumerable
little Jonesess, we covcluded. Don't bis
cars burn ? .

“While we were laughing over thig, the
door softly opened, and Amy Woodson
appeared.” [ had almost expected 'twas
the ghost of the said Jones, i

“She wished ngnin to see the book con-
taining those entries on the 10th of May,
Roy Yrought it. Amy_ sat at one side of
the tuble; Flwell aad { at the other, She
wured over the page, as her father had,

oubtless, done Lefore her, with dreamy,
misty eyes. We mentioned the reason of;
our mirth. I took the book, carelessly,

us I torzed one leaf then three or
four together; when “My heavens!” I.ex-
climed. They started. Amy Jeaned
over the table. Her breath went and
came quickly. By jove, I can feel itnow,
& my check. Never a wind can blow
thataway. There, staring us all in the
face were two one thousand dollar billa.
{ swear I saw joy go 1nto her eyes.

«It was pretty clear to her. There was
fresh writing on the credit side of an ac-
count, The old gencral bad had the
bouk frem thg{gurret. aud upon his taole
that iOth of May. Exchanging the bills
for some customer, he had’ Jaid them on
the open book and absently closedit. 1t
was then returned to its old place in the

et. Ilis mind being 'distracted by
is pecaniary trouble, the trausaction of
the bills ha made no mark anpon his
memory. %‘his was our theory.

was greatly comforted by a book, aud this
was the renson of her coming and calling
for one we bad first examined.

“And yon say Amy married Roy #”

“Ay, ay; and their boy they’ve named
Fravk M{ml Elwell. Turn in, Hal, 1
must look after my girl, the Sunset.”

1 obeyed, and in a moment more I
thought I landed oo a wharf in Bramble-
head, and the firat sign that met my eye
was “Job Jones. Dealer in Coal, Wood
and bark, For Cash Quly.” | A beak nos.
ed, fiery eyed littlo old man leaued over
an old Tashjoned door that was divided in
the middle, half shat and half open.,

+Job Jones,” gnd [, “Frunk Manly and
Noy Elwell bave jud f‘ou unjnstly.—
"That cord of wood they thoughs you ow-
ed for,” I continued, as his glassy -eyes
seemed to demand an explanation, The
little man was silent, but he gave me a
look which said plainly enough, “What is
human justice to me or injustice?”

And Job Jones, for I conld not think
of him asany other being,becama {nstant-
ly n statute of ice; a tear trickied from
each eye,and another trembled splendidly
from its nose, and in the sunshine they
hecame—

I awoke, and instesd of Job Jones my
eyes fell upon Jim the steward, who was
satting the breakfast in the cabin of the
Sunset. on the table over which this tale
waa told tome as I tell it to you—only
that drowsy gleam of the cabin'light falls
not upon the paper, and never will—7%e
Aldine.
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A Geogala editor describing -8 wed-
ding Iately, eaid the bride “looked o very
lily, cradled in the golden glimmer of
some evening lake— a foam fleck, showy,

some soft Southern sea.” ]
really so, the bridegroom must have beerd
very much puzzled to know whether ba
was wedding o submarine conservatory
or an Aurora Borealis. -

A PorTLAND man was canght fishing
for tzout on unother man’s Jund theother
dny, and completely sileoced th.o awner,
.who remonstrated, with the majesticsne
swer, “Whowant's to eatch your trout?
I am only tryitg to drown this worm.

A Cargor has Teiigned
becanss the

his writing Hon, before his name,

Ejuud keeper -

y!| elub.
and openea it.  Roy and Amy looking on |

«Amy had dreamed, singnlarly, thatshe |’

yet sun-flushed, crowhing the ripplingsof P
If that weref

Council objected to :
mmon Council objected gh wadben

" Termsi¥sd

" The Bashtal Lover.

cumulated heap of duty, goue by papers| . - —0-=
undeitho at Isuccess. Al? “fgl‘l Jmﬁfghmd swad.

“Roy and I had not forsecn the end—— or ful an ; Bacyoecst- I
failure. We didn’t anticipate having to fnm;;;'a‘?h &‘: x&ﬁﬁw
sce that noble girl sit down distonsolate,| John scted very strange, I think—

Iwm:] the Bteara fo{liug gp'onh ber faflen ' ;luwuhh Hinev: hu;é ms(:nwv.'hy; ©
hunde. jove, I wouldu't have hegun y thought be meant to say

the Svork, T wis joy for mo m'lub‘bk'e vf‘i‘:h - Bomething te-night besides good by.

her all the way, but when shat 1sboy Was{ - John's.coming here quite ofteg now; . -
brought to the Litter end—to seo hope| . Ymsurol gﬁm’t know why ls sliogld—

go out of her heart by ber blessed blué "mgqm&?:ﬁnyﬁ;hh@ .
eyes! Roy attended her homé, m: he §s making love ': To— N

“The next day he and I'were geated in| = The ¥ xilng I everheard;
the bank, talking over the affair. | “Hoy| Forif it's true, how quesfitis
said I, “the Borneo, Charlie Lanie,is due;| ~ That Jobo has never said o word.
can’t we see, from the sk;ligbt in the gar-| A, well}.1 shouldn’t carewo much,
ret, if ehe is in the bay 2” , 1 Joho himself bad toldme so;

“{le proposed going np to sce. Roy| Forthen bomight hovesatditallr ¢
went ahead and opencd the akylight.— m'i’&'ﬂ&"&iu‘f‘x’ﬁi you know; .
, h . eve
The Yluce was dusty as a_grave, and just He'd never dare to speak out plain;
ng jolly. "Tnere wus no Boraneo in sight.] 1 bope be'll muster courage up, ° '

And try it, when he comes again.,

It cannot be that Pm to blame— .
‘I'm sure Pve'helped him all T conld?
I've nlw‘:meﬁ him atthe bars -
And as any woman would
That had a tover whom' she liked, '
"And walted, with her heart aglow,
For him to break the subject first, -
* And then how quick she"d let him know! -
Bat John he keeps a-coming still,
Just ag he bas for twelve months past;
_I'vathought sometimes it looked ps though
I'd bave to speak myself at lost.
I'm bound that he shaﬁnow the-truth,
. d paw, resolved, I cannnt wait
For him to find it out himself, )
And'so, pext time, Pl try my fate.

. . .
. > - el

NMork Twaln’s Tribute te Women,
At an aunusl banguet of the Washing-
ton Cotrespondent’s Club, the. following

“

wossead: . .
oman. The pride of the professions
and the jewel of oure.” ’

To which Mark Twain responded as
followse -~ 77 -

Human. intelligence. cannot estimate
what we owe to womau, sir. She sews
on buttons, she ropes ut io at the church
fairs, she confides in us, tells us-whatever
she can find out abont the private .affsira
of her neighbors, she gives us a gicce of
her mind sometimes, and sometimes all of
it. In all relations of life sir, it is & just
and grateful tribute to eay of her “sbe is
abrick!” . ) :

* Where you placs woman, sir, in - what-
ever position or estate, she is an- orna-
mént 3 the glnce she .occupies, and 8
treasure to thd world. Leok at the wo-
men of history! - Look at Lucrétia Bor-
fial Took at mother Eve! I repest, sir
ook at the iljustrious names of history!
Look at Ehzabeth Cady Stanton! Look
at Grorge Francis Train!  And, sir,{ say
with bowéd head and deepest veneration
look at the mother of Washington! She
taited o boy thst could ‘not lie, but. he’
never had achance, . .

I¢ might have been different it he had
betonged to a newspaper “correspondent’s

* Mark looked around placidly upon hia
excitedeaudience and resumed: + -

. I repeatysir, that in whatever position
you put a woman, she i& an oruament of
society, and a° are ‘to the world. As
a swecthesrt she Bas few equals, and no
superior.’ Asawealthy grandmother with
sn incurable- temper ‘she - i gorgeous.

be without woman? ‘Lhey would be
‘scarce, &if," pTmighty ‘searcal- Then * let
us give her ‘otr’suppdrt, our sympathy—
ourgelves, if we gat 4 chowee. -
But, ;'eltib aside, Mnrine{‘identa wo-
man is.Joyable, gracions; kind' of hear
beantiful, worthy of respect, of all eaoeeuf:
of all deference. No oné here will rifuse
to drink her health right cordially, for
esch and-every -one of us has personally
koown, lovéd -and honored the- best of
them all—bis own mather. .

A LitGle FFun with flopkins,
Some few years ago a new fire company
was orgonized at-Reading. and the mem-
bers one evening thought they would have
o littleinnocent fun at the expense of
Hopkins, their President. They decided
to rush arotind with the engine to Hop-
‘king’ house after dark, to throw up their
ladders, pull out their hose, climb on the
roof, and scare hina with the belief that
his dwelling was on fire.  But that ve
day Hopkins moved out of the house,an
a Presbyterian clergyman moved in, with-
ont the company beinz aware of the
change. Soj-about 8 o’clock the hamntorists
dashed out,;-and went through.all the
movenients, -~ getting on the roof and
splashing water aropnd, sud creating a
terrific disturbance’ generally. ' A nval
company, noticing what was going-on. al-
g0 hurried to the scgtie, and without un-
derstanding the joke, sttached their hose
to & plug, smashed ia the front windows,
dnd began to empty a two inch stream on
the famuly of that Presbyterion clergyman,
They squirted into a1l the rooms, eplit up
the window shutters with aun'axe, broke
down the frout door, ran ount the farai-
ture, tore off the shingles.and bawled
throngh trampets until the hire¢ girl had
convalsions on the kitchen ™ staira, ‘L'he
first company tried to explain, but the
new comera thought an effort was being
made to get them out of the way, and &
fight ensucd, and presently firemen were
sliding off the roof, and pelting down the
chimneys, and bleeding aver the entry
cu;iet, and having boisterons eancounters
with sponners and brass horns on the
staira, - And the next morning that Pres-
byterian divine moved out, Ther zaid the
seemed to bd too animated and sen-
gations! for d¢quiet domestic'circle. ' They
winted s honks’ where -there was more
calmness and peacs; where they could
have marggecarity for their privacy and
pianos, and for their front doorsand shin-
gles avd -of mind and window sash-
ea~az Adeler. -

| bt TP eomrenme

'A'r s coroner’s inque;h 8 witnesg was
asked “WWhat waa the last thing seen by
tho deceased ¥, “Kerosene,” was the re-

P"' | g R
“Mauwi, can’t we liave, anything wa
want ¥ ’“!'u,maq.eh'n.bnu' "cagrefnl

you gan't have.

_|almost without a, church . »difice,

What, gir, would the people of the earth
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Religtous Notes, -- - .
J—, V-
A. F. Boas, of Readifig, has beca su-

.} perintendant .of one Sundsy: scheol for
over forty years, but will retire fram. the.

position pext Sabbath. "
"I histarie portion of

PP RUUNTLI
ston is now
three refaining there—one Episcopal,one

Homan Catholio abd otie Baptist.

' THE reports a to-'the Tnih’n‘g,lic‘ﬂ,fﬂ of
Bishop Ameg;,6f thie- Methodist.Chinsch,
are y. He has not been
seriousty 1ll, and is now in’ ngpal health,
work. . ORRIE
- TrE Vifginia Baptists have ‘good ‘ fea-
sous for. u;:%::'reeent jjubilations! :~Fifty
years sgo their first agaooiation was form-
ed with fifteen ministers. and. lesy than
2,000 chirch members; now  they glory
in 1,900 ministery and &' constituericy of

over 150,000. ) i
- In the Sonth Pacific Ocean- thers’

T
’pre
now about two hundred Cliristaini
islauds,in whichtheroare-two hundred
aud fifty thousand adberents, fifty sthou-
sand members, and g band of -some~pix-
teen hundred ngtive preachere, ... .;

THE following notice- is said.-to, have
been recently found posted. in, the, vesti-
bule of s church'in Seotlynd i “"The ‘Per-
gon who stale’ “Soiigs of the Safrclupry
from pew No. 82 should improveths”.op-
portunity of singing ‘thent -here; ad he
will have no odcasion‘to sing them Héro-
after” = R ‘L * B o :"'-;

e e M gt

Waex eighthy-nine persous \s?e;oppre-
septing themselves for puception..to. the
Church in Watertown, N. Y., a Sabbath
or.two ago,. amang them was o, grandfath-
er ot the head of a honschold of' nineand
as e approached. the pastor, Rev..Dr.

Porter, eaid to him,; “Comg thon gnd,all
thy house into the ark.” .. ... 5

Rev. Mr. Wilson, the Iowa clergymaa,
who not long ago, was arrested for break-
ing into his church, hag been acquitted. It
was shown ‘that the trustees bad.locked
the dvors to prevent service; that bis
conpregation wcre ontside waiting’ to
hear him preach, and that .being deter-
wined to preach,-he did preach: - .-

Taz Book Committee of the Methodust
Efpxsgopnl Church has reduced-the ‘salary
of Bishop Morris from $3,500 to . 81,500,
because, being au octogenaman,. he has
married & young ‘wife, at’ lig home,,
Ohio, an nct which they regard "as-scan-
dalous to the Church, ‘The-matter crestes
agood deal of tulk st the West. = .

Tae Lendon Tabtet: {Catbolic,) under
date of May, 17, declares that the Pope is
sufficiently. well to rise at 6} a. m., and at-
tend as nstal to all the bosiness connect-
ed with his angust officé; reuding’ dis-
‘phtchesy writing, dictatiiig; ‘and- conver-
eing, all cwith the same clearness and
fropfltnde as ever. His malady iseimply

ocal, and his general-health is excellent.
. . T~ .
Varleties,
e omet —'—‘9771‘." et

WrAT i3 the difference.between bayon-

ets and bullets P Bayouets are driven,but

-y

it

bullets are lead. '
Labr'to'doctor: *My tongie 18~

ve

“Only sunburt, madame. " °°
Mg E. Howarp is’ the Repiblican
candidate for County :Supérintendent of
Schools of Madson co., Hl.~ - ¢ (.=
_ Mr. GREELEY wrota .eamething :abont
“Anna Dickingon's. lecture .on Josn of
Arc,” and the printer made 1t read, “Any
Dutchman can play the jewsharp”
Mgs. AMY PraNEs, of Fayetts ¢ounty
Pa,, boasts of over 500 living Uézcéndants.
Amy is ninety-years of -pgers x 272
“Trousens for girls™iss Wew plavk in
the reformation platform of tha"}?rooklyn
Yonug Men’s Christpin . Asgociatlon.:;”
Tue women of a Wisconiin. towd . have
organized to prosecuie the men who léave
their teams stauding on the-strect. -cross.
ng. - . .‘ . .,' ' . ».._'x
. It isstated that Anna ‘Dickinson will
certatuly appear on the: stage next fall

-Globe Theatre.

A PROVIDERCE paper states that” hfu.
Scuator Sprague invites clergymeén,scliool
teachers, and common peaplo to: fill: tho
eighty rooms of her home at Newport,’

A Mryister having remarked “three
woild be anave in the new cdifica’ the
society was’crecting,” an- old -lady* wid
“3{5'6 uew tlie person to' whom be referr-
[ RIS - o

e

A MassAcnUSETTS postmistrezasbas
resigned her offico as a matter of honest
becauge she canoot find time to read
the postal cardé and attend to: hier 'other
duties besides. - IR

one hundred floring, in"Pesth,for attempt-
ing to gccure gratuitons advertising 'by
falsely reporting that sho bad stolen from
'hler eleven thousand francs worth of . Jow-
elev. ’ o :

Ix SeriNerrELp, Mnss, meepnily, a
roung bridal coirple applicd for tempo
odgings at the'polidestation, The
been married that dsy, but~1iad=ﬁyad 3
a quarrel with the old folks, swho, kad
turned them ont intd: $he strect homeless
and penniless. S L

A uAx upin Towa, .by the nammgof
Bilas Obew, was married t{e other day to
a girl named Auvna ‘Good.': Thé' ‘most
obtuse. person would ' ihsfantly :callk ta
gmbq tll‘x_e !Slqriptulm! ilﬁjunction;- ;‘S. G&eﬂv

at which is evil, . oleaving . only to that
which isGood., - . s y BT

Ine first .tbitzﬁzq .man does. when-he
gees a friond with-a now hat on is tq tako
it off and serenly try it op hisown head.
When a young lady sees ono of her ac.
quaintances With 8 new bonnst, eho jost

“whers the thing got that fright,

THE women are to hold an indignation
meeting at De Garmo’s .Hall on Wednes-
.day evening on account of-Judge Hunt's
ruling in the cad of Susap B. Anthony
for illegal voting. ' They would hdve tgm-
ferred thatshehad been sont to pri an

? | like martyrdom for the #'canse.” ., -.

a fiu ed paltry: $100. ‘Thacas nothing

*

sore.” 8She protrdes it: Déctor wlml;y .

and good for any ‘reasonable ‘amdunt of

upon the opening of ' tlic  new Baston .

MADAME SERBACH was recently’ firied -

Lifts up her nose 'and‘sereneli. wonders ’

oSl e e a



