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NATES OF ADVERTISING.
{Threc forrths inch of space, or Juss, makea equare.)

One square, 3 veecks or less, $1.00; I month
$1.25; 3 months $2.50; 6 months $4.50 : 1 year,
$3.00. Quarterly, balf-yearly and yearly adver.
tisementa nserted at a liberal reduction on the
above rates.  When sent without any length of
time specified for publication they will be con-
tinued until ordered out and charged uccording-

ty.
“ Awditor's Notices, $2.50: Exccutor's and Ad-
ministrators’ Notices, €3.00.  All communica-
tions of limited or individual interest, 10 cents
or line.  Obiwary Notices, 10 cents per \ine.—
Rlan’ingc and Death Notlees frec.
JOB PRINTING

executed neatly and promptly and at fair prices.

BLANXKS,

Deeds, Mortgages, Notes, Justices’, Consta-
bles' School and other blanks for sale,

Business Oards.

J R &AM McCOLLUY,

ATrorxxys aT Law Offire over the Bauk, Montrose
Pa. Mentrose, May 10, 1571 tf

D. W, SEARLE,
ATTORNEY AT LAW, office over the Store of M.
Deassger, inthe Brick Block, Montrose, Pa. [aul €8

W. W. SVITIT,
CABINET AND CHAIR MANUPACTURERS.—Fon"
of Main strect, Montrose, Pa. jeugz. 1, IBNG.

M C SUTTON,
AUCTIONEER, and Issunasca Agesy,
anl g9f Friendeville, Pa,

C S GILBERT,
UNITRD STATES AUCTIUNEER,

augt sM{ Great Bead, Pa,
AMI ELT,
UNMTED SYATES AUCTIONEER,
Anv. 1, 168, Address, Nrookiyn, Pa,

JOILY GROVES,
YARMIONABLE TAILOR, Moutrvme, Pa, Rhop ove:
Chendler’s Store. A!'unders filled in first-ratestyic
‘utting 4ane on short notice. aud wartauted to it

J. F. SHOEMAKER,

Attorney st Law, Moutruse. Pa.  Office next door to d
R. De® it store, opperite the bk, .
Mosntroge, dan. 13, fadd —md—1y.

4 0. WARREN,

ATTORNEY As LAW. Boanty, Hack Pay, Penslor
wnd Exem~ ou Clasims sttonded to. Offce fr

.eor below Boyd's Store, Runtrose . Pa. {Au. 1’60 ]

W. A CROSSHON,

A%torwey at Taw, OfMce 31 the Coart F

Commissisuce’s Ofice, L §
WMeatross, Sevt. 6. (871 —L

fouse, in the
. CaunsoN,

MKENZIE & CO.
D-slers tn Dry Goods, Clothing, Ladics and Mirser
doe 3hoes. Also, agents for the great American
Tes and Coffice Company. [Montrese, Jaly 17, *72}

DR W W.SM{TH,
Daxcrer. Roome at bis dweliing, pexl Jdoor eaxt of the

Repuhfiesn printiog ofice. Ofiice hours from 94, u.
todr.m Mbputrose, May 3, 167i—1f

LAW OFFICE.

& WATSON, Attorners at Law, at the old office
of Bentley & Fitch, Montros:, Pa.
L r. vox

{d=a. 11, S w. W. ®ATION,

J SAUTTER,
FASTTONABLE TAILOR, 8Lop over J. R. DefVitt's
slare.

Menvtrose Feb. 19th 1833

. ABEL TURRELL,

Dealer in Druge. Nedictgea, Chemicals, Paints, Oils,
Dye staffs, Teas, Spices, Fancy Goods..!ewcﬁ Per-
famery, &c., Brick Biock, Montruss, Pa. Establlshed
1848, [Feb. 1, L

3

BCOVILL & DEWITT.

7¢ 5t Law and Sollci
Na. 49 Court Htreet,over Clty

in Bankruptcy. Office

National Bank, Biog-
W H. 8coviLL,
JEnours DzwiTt.

DR W. L. RICHARDSON,

FOYSICIAN & SURGEON, tenders his professiona
services tothe cllizens of Montrose an victnity.—
Ofice st hisrusidence, ontke cornercastofSuyred
Bros. Foundry. Agg. 1, 1869,

CHARLES N. 8TODDARD,

Jcaierin Boote and Bhoes, Hats and Caps, Leatherand
Pindings, Mais Street, 1st door below Boyd's Biore.
Work made to order, and repairing depe acstly.
Moutrese, Jaa. 1, 1870,

LEWISENOLL,
SHAVING AND HAIR DRESSING.

Shop in the new Postofice batlding, where he will
ve feand ready to attcod all who may want anything
ia his Iine. Moatrose Pa. Oct. 13, 1809,

DR & W.DAYTON,

SORGEON, tenders his services to
Grest jcinity. Office at his
Ste &dﬂlﬁg:‘: 'é'ﬁma village.
L~ . .

PHYBICIAK &
the citizens of
residence, Qp,
Tept. 1xt, ¥

DR D. A. LATHROP,

Administers ELscruo Tueaxar Batus, £
Chestnait strect. Call snd ¢emsait 2
Disenses.

Montrose, Jan, 17, "T3.—n03~—11

the Poot of
ail Chrozic

CHARLEY MORRIS,-

THE HAYTI BARBER, har moved his hop 1o the
buflding occupled byd. R. PeWitt, where be 4s pre-
ared to do aif kinde of work in hisline, such se ma-
tln switches, pufla. etc. All work done on short
netice and prices low. Please et} and pee me.

H BURRITT.

cnlege ancy Dry Goods, Crockery,
mnme."l‘:i:ms.r.::gf Dn{gv. Oils, xnd Paluts, Boots
and Bboee, Hats aud Caps, Fars, Bufislo Hobes. Gro-
<eries. Pruvisions, &c.
New-Millord, 1 a., Nov, &, ‘72—t

EXCHANGE HOTEL.

. A %eCRACKEE. wishes to inform thepublicthat
baving reated the Ezchange Hotei in Moutrove, I,e
18 now prepated 1o acce modate the traveling publls
in first-class style.

Montruse, Ang. 83, 1252

BILLINGSSTROUL.

PIRE AND LIFE LT3JIANCE AGENT. Al
business sttended to prumptly, on fair terms. Office
%ru 4oor east % the ban ;" Wmn. I CZ?:rl& Co.

Mic Avegue, Montrose, Pa. .1,1869.

Jeiy iz a8y Brittgs STROUD.

Hard-

J. D. VAIL,

o wYSICIAN ax0 Scngzon. Has perntanently
‘;:n‘:: ﬁ:ﬂt in 1thuu"c'me. l;... lwhc:gnl’xe‘ ﬂ&pmly
a4 ‘alls i feselon Wi
lge.g.r:m': d(‘)?le: l::u! rg:fdwog west of the Court
tson‘s office. .
House, near Fltch & Wal ;‘a:n e -

F. CHURCHILL, ) )

Justico of the Peace: ofice over L. 8, Lenheim's l'.dte' 3
¢ i Fenn

Grest Bend borongh, Susquobacna g}mn Y. 2 'é

lement of tho dockets
m;-ﬁmez.dom boars frof § to 13 &/ clock

s.m., and from 1 to 4 o’cloek p. M.
@rsst Bend, Oct. 26,1873

BURNS & NICHOLS, rate. D
Modicines, Chemicals, Oyes
P:ﬁ;fg‘:‘: tl),l'l:.‘V'l'cmlah. Liqaors, Syueli'liﬂny
cles, Patent pen, Perfumeryand To! de“'p
-~ iptions’ carofully compornded.—~

dnics, ©9”!
Brick Black,

| you,*:he p!

“TRUTH AND RIGHT: GOD AND OUR COUNTRY’”

ONTROSE DEMOCRAT.

o
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TWO DOLLARS PER YEAR INADVARCE}
¥ NOT PAID IN ADVANCE, 60 CT8. BXTHA.

Poetry.

ASSOCIATION.
——
BY EMILY E. FORD.
—0—
Sing me thnt song no more!
My lost life I deplore,
I tloat along the shore
Ot the far lands of memory,
The wild and sad refrain
Ptilses with bygone pain ;
Ay tears fall down like rain,
My struggles are all in vain,
I beat atuny the shores of memory.

Thy wind-harp's wailing spell
Wilh tides that rose nnd fol,
Has barne me of its sweli
To the far landa of memory
My eyes with tears arc wet,
My beart doth {dly fret,
I vex with vain regret ;
Ah, might I once forget
The purple light on the shores of memory !
For 1 can never land "
Upon their golden strand,
Nor step upon the sand
Of the far lands of mewory,
For wists and togs are met
And ragged rocks beset
Each harbor of regret,
And sails are never set
Which tind the silvery shores of memory.,
—June Galary.

—_———- -

NO MORE,
—0—
BY EMMA ALICE BROWNE.
——
Soft breathes the sonth slong the budding wold,
The crocus lifts her stender lance of goid,
And !';n';nt o'er yon gruy summits, weired and
old
" The roseate dews unfold.

And o! the clear-eycd Goddess Spring again,
With song and bloom snd sunlight in ber train,
With balm gale, and silver twipkling ruin

On a roof and Jattice pane.

Flr as the sun his golden legions hurled,

When winter fled with sullen banners furled

The matchless blue of sea iacurled
Around a glad new wurid.

Shut in my narrow piisop room 1 hear,
A tield, the plough-buy whistling shrill and
clear,
And know the happy Morning draweth near—
The sunrise uf the year.

Oh, weary dayr, that ance were such delight !

Oh, sad, sad duys, that fade in sadder nizht !

Nu more your shining paths my steps invite
By flowery fell and height.

Cry, Vernal Winds! through alt your pean:
ringe
l'ul@l';mly Autamn’s hollow muttering,
Cry Winds! no mare youe balmy pinions bring
TlLe licaling of the Spring

\_‘35. Ledg

—— er.

The Story Teller.

JOHUN'S WIFE,
—_——

Mies Barbara Snyder eat in her straight
backed chair before the fire, her feet on
the fender, her head drooping. ner eyes
closed—to tell the truth, although st

Barbara Snyder was asleep. Her maid o
hard featured, maddle aged woman, who
wag moviug about the room putting it iu
order, as she did 6fty timesa day, at her
mistresse’s command, wutching her fur-
tively to see that she did wot fall juto
the fire.

“Jaune,” said Miss Barbara, suddenly
wuking and sitting bolt upright with
unblinking eyes, “if he comes—aud [am
sure he will—don’t let him in.”

“No, ma'am,” answered Jane, submis-

live!tv;.

“Tell brm he has seon me for the last
time, the hypocrite! to pretend always
to be eo fond of me, and then go and
marry an empty headed dollbaby! Be
sare and send him away, Juve.”

“Yes, md'am.”

A sudden commotion in the lower hall
interrupted them; a few bars of a popu-
iar air, whistled in a masterly maaner, a
rapid clatter of boot heels on the stairs.
and then a young gentleman, who might
have sat as a modern Hercules, rushed
in, ond falling over an ottomun, upset-
ting a chair,and making confusion worse
confounded in the quiet room dathed ot
Miss Barbara and tovk her by storm.

“Congratulate me!” he cried, after
impnntiog o half dozen kisses on her
withered cheek. “Aunt Burbara, she is
the dearest—"

“You may go Jane,” Miss Barbara had
recovered from the shock a little, and as
Jane had retired, she folded her mitten-
ed bands tightly together, and turned
upon him.

“Nephew John.”

There was a comical expression of de-
spair on the young fellow’s face at this
unpropitions beginning,but he said noth-

ing.
;‘:'Nephew Johun, I'm disappointed in
you! I'am pot angry,but I'm deeply griev-

ed—

“Why Aunt Barby I” The blue eyes of
ber listener opened wide, but she silenced
him with a stately gestare.

«Please be quiet—I wish to speak. I
have done my duty to you. Jobn (there
was 8 little tremble 1n her voice as she
said this, but ghe went on grimly,) and,
now you #re just coming to mguhood
(John was twehty-six.l) and I had just be-
gun to trast in you s little, and now you
desert me for & doll baby.”
«She is not & toll-baby I” said the young
hneband, indigodhtly. “If you onmly
knew her yout woluld love her “dear—
”
]y."Nonsense!” the black eyes snapped
decidedly. “All gifls are foollsh now..
a-daye; but no matter, you have chpsgn
between ug. My will is made, and 1 will
not chauge it, but you will never be again
to me what you were before,” ,
There was real distress in john Barton’s
beart as hé rose and stood before her.
] you ooly let me bring hér here to
. ed; “I am sorry you are
Aunt Barbary; don’t let
this part ue”

«You have chosen” The Sphynx
could not hve faoked tore anirioe

«J ordered theut nokto gdmit ydu—you
need not cotite agaif. s

aff you #ifl only hea mis— g
«But I won't aftefooon.”  And
o John Barton left her, with Her face
tnroed away from him and her hands

8o displedsed,

A.B.B u.”m.’"'n Axos NicxoLs.

gtill clasgy before her,

~

5
&

wounld have indignantly denied 1t, Miss-

Miss Barbara Snyder was proud. Miss
Barbara Snyner was foud of ler own
way. But sho was still a woman, anw in
her heart of hearts she loved Jobn Bar-
ton, her handsome nephew, dearly. His!
mother, her only sister, had died when he ‘
was a little child, and his father dying

ion, adopted him.

and made him her one object iu hfe.
had been the gleam of sunshive in her,
life, and to his honor be it said, he had .

confidence which shie gave him.

young man for his

college in u thoroughly satisfuctory man-
ner, and afterwards had scttled down ito,
a3 steady and trustworthy young business
mun as there wus in the citvaud for three!
years had behaved entirely aceording to
his aunt’s wish in every respect. !
One day, howerer, the peace and tran-!
quility of Miss Barbara's houschold were
broken by a rumor which came to her,
cars. Jobn, her Johin, was prying atten-!

ulous, but us the duys went she was {ure-
ed to behieve it for vue night Jobu, sit
ting ot her feet, his yellow bair shining
the firelight, tuld her with much confu-
siot and embarrassment that “he was go-
ing to Le marned.”

Miss Barbara was a good woman, bnt
she was very winmsical, a firtle seltish,;
and above all, very jealous of her own
dignity, and the kuowledge that Jobn
had asserted his own independence, wudy
actually plaoned out his tuture wittout
consulting her beforehand, was a bard,
Jdiinge for her to bear. She was not pa-
tient nor forgiving, and the result of

John's eonfiderce was u very unpleasant
scene. Nhe who had pever apoken buesh-
Iy to him before, overwhelmed him with |
nard, bitter words, and then,w'en he was

rone, wept herself to sleep over dns in
gratitnde.” as she called 1t ;

When at hast he was really married. her
anger knew vo bounds, and ins first visit
wfter that event ended us we Five seen.

The days passed stowly after Johu,web
S oright face, and rging vesee, wase
wnizhed, and Mies Barbae, half regret-
“ing her harshoes-, was often tempted o
send for him b but her obstaney, ot |
“pode.” ag she calied a1, preserved her,
and so she fretted and worrted, unid.Jane |}
wag almost driven distracted by irritabiii- |
ty and unreasonableness. She was so cross, |
0 hard to plense,and so ~awfully suvage,”
as John would have aaid, that Jane be-!
caine at last worn out, uud our day, when
her dntiea were untsually hiard, she sur- |
prised ber mistiess by packing up ber!
movenble pToperty and departing fram the |
housa. Then g(libs Barbura was wretched.
For three days she sat in solitars state
nud then sending for her Jawyer, directid
him to insert an advartisement in the bead-
ing papers to the effect that she wanted a
“young, neat and Jadylike person for a
companion.” ’ ‘

“No more old women for we,” she said, '
savagely, in response to her lamyer’s look
of surprize, “ufter the beRavior of Jan-,
who has been with me for thirtv-nine
vears,” and then suthorizing him to exam-
ine each applicant, she sent him away and
waited. ’

Two days sfterwurds the Jawyver retnrn- |
ed, accompapied Ly u tall, slender yonng
woman, who had come to sce if she (Mise
Barbara) would engage her.

Miss Barbara's black eyes looked keenly
at her for a moment, and after inqniring
sharply into her antecedeuts, references
and the like, Miss Alice Worthington (as
the lawyer culled her) was duly instalied
in the office of “companion.” and a uiost
d:lightful companion she prosed to he.

Migs Barbara was at first dispozed w be
a bit critical and ciptious; bat the younyg
girl was so auxiona to plense, so sweet
tempered and amixble, 80 quivt and eeif-
forgetful, that Miss DBarbara’s severity
melted awny by degrees, and at Just she
begen to love her attendant and o try in,
varions little wass to make her cheerful!
aud coatented 1 her new home. 1

“Alice,” said ghe. one day, s the young |
girl sat opposite her before the fize, “how )
old are you ?”

“Not quite ninetecn,” was the shy an-
swer .

“Not quite nineteer.” and yet go quiet|
and dignified and womanly. "It was al-
most incredible.  Miss Barlura leoked nt,
her again, and, with a new approbation in |
her face, saw how pure and sWect the fair
face looked, with the sky-blue eyes half-
hidden by the white lids; she saw_.how
gmoothly aad plainly the brown hair was
fastened back, how neat and trim the
dark dress, how snowy was the cuffs and
the narrow eollar, and her heart was filled
with wonder. A girl in the nipeteenth
centary without a rufle, a puff, a crimp,
an everakirt, s sash, or a suspicion of a
pouier about her! Truly, wonders would
never cease. Asshe gazed on this rara
aris her heart was filled with pity for poor
Jobn. who had thrown himself away.

“She’s just the wife for him,” ‘she
thoaght; “if he bad only wailed a little
he wonld have liked her,] am sure” And
then she dismissed the thought witl}' a
sigh, and turned to Alice for consolation.

As the days went by, Miss Barbara’s
heart began to yearn for her nephew. She
loved Alice dearly, but even she did not
take the place of the absent one. His
handsome face haunted her dav and qight,
and often, na she heard s sudden noise m
the ball or at the door, she would leok np
eagerly, balf expecting to see him, as ghe
used to do. .

«f am getting old,” she said fo hereclf.
“Perhops I was a little hurd with him—
my hoy, I'll ask Alice.” .

And g0 one night ghe called Alice to
her,and she sat at her feet in the twilight,
as John had done go often; she told her
all sbout it, and now she longed to eee
bim again. i

“I’n% getting old, Alice,” she eaid. 1
may die soon, ond I want to see my boy,
Perhaps 1 was wrong about his wife, It
would do me no harm to see them once,
Alice? - -

And Alfce angwered gently that perhaps;
it would be better for them all to do 50!
but she avoided her kind friend’s eves,and |
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there was a scarlet flush ou ber face that
wus unusual,

The next day Alice, under Miss Bar-
bara’s directions, wrote a little note to
Juhn Barton. -

“Tell him to come soon,” she said, and
as Alics wrote this Miss Barbara sat and

the messenger dispatched.
After this decisive step was taken Miss

and then, when the first excitvinent was
over. Miss Barbara s nhlenly grew  grave,

“Where's sour wife ¥ she asked 1 hier
old grimu way.

Johin rose und rang the bell. “She's
down stairs. 1 told her to stay tilt I sent
for her.”  Aud then, agthe servant mude
his adpearance, “Show np my wife.”

Miss Barburn waited quietiy.

“You «il Jove her a hitle for my

tion to somebody ! She was at'first incied- | sthe 7 pleaded John, as o Lzl footstep ready I fe

was hewrd at the door, and then, greatly

i to M.ss Barbura's surprise, Alice Worth-

mgton e .
“My nephew, Mr. Barton, Miss Worth-
ington,” she sad, then turnmg to Aliee:

873.

!
"in this way. Don'task what I mesn—
you know.”

“It's only club night,” I said.
¢ eIt will grow,” said she.

“Then she put_her arms around my
neek.

“Ned,” mid she, “do you think a thing

soon after. Miss Barbura had, in a fush-, thonght intently for a time, her face rest- | 80 much like a bolted and strapped down
8he indulged him|ing on her bands. “Tell him,” she enid ; demon as steam is it to put into the hands
from the firat day of his entrance into;again, “tell him he may bring his wife if) of a drunken man ? Aud some day, mark
her house; she hud watched over him ' he likes—I can at least see her to please - my words, not only Thursdars night, but 1
He - him”  And so the note wus written and ! all the days of the week will be the same. | never should oceur aguin.

{ I have often heard you wonder what the
 feelings of un engineer who hasgbout the

never been unworthy of the love and, Burbura was in a flutter of nervousness, same as murdered o train full of people
“Aunt}all the time, She douned her richesti must besnd you'll know if yon don't stop
Barbary” was to him the only person in!dress, her most costly cap, and then sat] where you are. A steady hand and aclear
the world, and although people marvell- [ expectant, until she heard John’s step on | head have been your blessing all these
ed st the aflection of the brght fuced the stars, and Jobn himself came in us ofy years. Don't throw them away.

Ned, of

grim old auut, it was obl. Of course there were a few monutes | you don’t cure for my love, don’t ruin
genuine and tene,  1le hud goue through , during which they both talked at once,” vourself”

I” My hittle Joe. She spoke from her heert.
And I bent over and kissed her,

P <Don't be alraid, child; I'll neyer pain

" you again.

' Aud [ meant it: but at twelve o'elock

Uthat night I felt that [ had forgotten my

{ promise and my resotution,

I couldn't go home to Joc. I made up
Pmy mind to sleep un the club sofs and
| leave the )[»luce for good the next day. Al-

tmy brain reel asit had uever
( dane before. In au bour [ was in o kind
jof stapor. It was morning. A waiter
stood rewdy to brush my conts 1 saw a
i grin on s face. My heurt seemed ready
!to burgt 5 my hand trembled 3 1looked at

“1 am engaged vow, and you may beex- | my wateh : I had ouly just five minutes to

Ceused.”

To her surprise Juhn coolly put his

reach the depot!
Joes words came to my mind; Was 1

arm aronmd the wmst of his new ac- |t to take charge of an engine? 1 was not

auttance and hed her acggss the room.

ar
= Alice Worthingten Bartgh.t Aunt Bar

Chara” he saad s and lhon,g‘ with the old

mischief in s eves:
{for my sahe, please.”

There are children’s voices in the great
honse now, and June, who was in the
plot and 1w now back jn her ofd place.
wred Mis Barbara pets them almost to
death, white Johw, the rogue, teases his
aunt ianghingly about the “doll-baby”

“Love her a litle

Uty whom she considered Iim saerificed.

But if there is any one person whom Miss
Barbara loves ag dearly as “her box,” "tis
the sweet faced, gentle girl whom that
bov marred. U'v her mind all feminine
orades and vartues are possessed by ~Jobn’s
w. e

- > - -—

GUELDEN'S LAST DRINK.

—_——

“I have travelrd this road every day of
my life, ever since 1t was laid, in charg-
of the Sun Francisco, the prettiest and
best engine on the line. It waga south-

}\vt-stor road, ruumng, ag we will eay

from A . to Z. At A. my mother lived,
and at Z. I had the mw wtest little wife in
the world, and a babs; the very image of
its pt. 1 had alwavs had a dollar or two
put by for a rainy day, and the boys spoke
of me as an odd kind of wman- To be
shat up with an engine, watching with
ail vour eyes aud heart, and soul, don’t
wmake u congeientions man talkative, and
I never squandered my leisure, spinning
varns und histening to rutlway Jokes in
the ronud honse. My wife’'s name was
Josephine, and I calied her *Joe.

“1 never belonged to any of thewrail-
way clubs or other organizations, and
never should if it hadn’t been for (ran-
by, Granby wus a nephew of our divis-
won superintendent, and it's a failing of
we roen of theoad that we like to be
notliced by the fellows at headquarcers, if
only nermitted to touch the hem of their
garments. Gmnb{ wus 3 showy fellow
and ofteu rode with me from A to Z.—
He had a good opinion of me, and, as far
as | know, we were good friends.  Once
he sxid to me:

“You onght to belong to the Railway
Scientific Club, Guelden.”

“Never heard of it," said I

“We meet once o fortrzight,” he replied
‘and have a jolly good ttme. We wunt
practical, thinking men of your sort, and
I"ll propose yeu_if you like.

] was foud of such things, aud I bad
idvas that I fancied might be worth
something. But the engineer don't have
many nights or days to himself; and the
¢luY would have one evening u fortnight
from Joe, I said.

«I will ask her. If she likes it, yes.”

+Ask whom 7 he said.

e Joe,” aad I.

“If every man had asked his wife, ev-
ery man's wife would have said:  *Cun’t
spare vou, my dear,” and we should have
had no club at all,” said Gravby.

«But I made no answer. At home I

told Joe. She said: .
[ shall miss you, Ned; but you do
love zuch thiugs, and if Granby belongs

to it. they must be superior men.”

«So | gaid, yes, and Graoby proposed
me. Thursday fortnight [ went with
him te the rooms. The real busziness of
the evening was the supper. )

«] had always been a temperate man.—
{ did not know what effect wine would
have on me, but coming to drink more
of it than I had ever before at the club
table, I foud it put steam on. After so
many glasses [ wanted to talk, and after
g0 many more I did.

«] seemed like somebody elee,the words
wern 5o ready. My ideas camo out and
were listened to. { made sharp bits and
indulged in repartee, told storiesand even
came to puns. I heard somebody say:
“Granby, by George, that’s a man woyth
having. I thought him dull at first.”—
Yet Igimew it was better to be quiet Ned
Guelden, with his ten words an hour,
than the wine made wit I was.

«] was sure of it when three hours af-
ter [ stumbled up-stairs to find Joe wait-
ing for me, with her buby on her brenst.”

“You've been decsiving me,” gnid Joc;
T suspected it, but wasn’t sure. A scien-
titic club couldn't smell like ad bar-

oom.
e Which mesns that I do,” said L

«And look hke one,” said Joe, as ehe
Jocked berself and baby in the spare bed.

room. .

«Opie pight I was dressed in my Sun:
day suit, ready to go to the club, when
Joe etood before me.”

«Ned,” sad she, ‘I never tad a fault
to find, with yon before. Yon've been
kind gnd good and loving slways; but I
shonld be Forry we ever met if you go on

i fit to answer. [ought to have asked some
Psober man. As 1d was [only canght my
bt and rushedSway. T was justin time.
i The San Franaisco glistened in the sun.
The cars were filling rapidly.  From my

ding ench other good bye, and promising
to write and come again.  Among them
wus an ol gentleman 1 knew by sight—
one of the shuare-holders. He was bidding
two timud girls adien,

“Gigod bye Kitty; good-bve Lue,” ]
heard him say ; ~don’t be nervons,  The
San Franciseo i3 the safest engine on the
line, and Goelden th> most cureful engi-
neer: I would not be afruid to trost every
mortal to their keeping.  Nothing enuld
happen weang with the two together”

1 said, “we'll get through it somehow,
and Joe shall never talk to me agmin. AT
ter all, it was easy cuough.”  Treeled as I
spoke. I heard the sigual.  We are off.

Five hoars from L. to D; five hours
back agaia. I knew now that on thelast
run I should be myself again. T saw a
a flutter, and never knew what it was un-
til we had pussed the train at the wron

lace. T'wo minutes more and we shonl
huve had a collision.  Somebody told me
and I laughed. I heard the shure-holder
say, respectfully:

“Of course, Mr. Guelden, you know
what you are about *”

Then I was alone and wondering
whether I should go fuster or slower. 1
did something, and the cars rushed on at
a fearful rute. The sume man who had
spoken to me before was ‘standing near
me. [ heurd the question :

“How many miles an hour are we mak-
ing*” 1 didn't know.

~Rattle, rattle, rattle ! I was trying to
slacken the speed of the San Francisco.—
[ could not remember what I should do—
was it this or that— faster or slower? I
was playing with the engine like a child.

Suddenly there was a horribly roar—a
crash. I was flung somewhere. [t was in
the water. By a miracle I was sobered,
not hurt. [ gawed the shore. 1 stood
ipon the ground botween the track and
the water’s edge, and there guzed at my
work.

The engine was in fragments, the cars
in splinters; dead and dying snd wound-
vd were strewn around—men and women
and children, old age and youth. There
were grouns und shricks of despair. The
maimed cried out in pain; the uninjured
bewailed their dead, and a voice unhbeard
Ly any other, was in my ear, whispering
“murder

The news had gone to A, and people
came thronging down to tind their lost
ones. Searching for an old man’s daugh-
ter, I came to a plece under the trees,and
found five bodies lying there, all in their
rigid herror—an old woman, s young one,
a buby and two tiny children. Wag it
funcy—was it pure fancy, born of my an-
guish—they look like—oh, heaven! they
were 1y mother, my wife, my children—
all cold and dead.

How did they come on_ the train?
What chance had brought this about? No
oue could answer. I groaved, I sereumed,
[ clasped my hands, [ tore my hair, [
gazed on the good fuce of ber who gave
me birth, ou the lovely, cold face of my
wife, o my innocent children. I called
them by name:; there was no answer.—
There never could be.—there never wonld
be.

A whistle! Great God! Onward up the
track thundered ansther train! Its ced
eves glared upon e 1 threw myself be-

fore it; I felt it crush me to atoms!
* =

= « * * -

*lis head ia extremely hot,” eaid some-
body. :

1 opened my eyes nnd saw my wifa,

“How do yon fuel ?” said sha; “a little
better ?”

1 was so rejoiced and astonished by the
zight of her that I could not speak at
first. Se repeuted the question,

“] must be crushed to pieces,” said I,
«“for the train went over me, out I feel no
pain.” .

«There he goes about the train again,”
eaid my wife.

Why, I tried to move—there was noth-
ing the matter with me. I was in_my
own room; opposite to me was s crib in
which my child was asleep. My wife and
child wero safe. Was I delirious, or what
could it be ?

“Joe,” 1 cried, “tell mo what hes

ned.” :

“Jt's nine o'clock,” .said Joe. “Yon
came home in such a state from the clob
that [ couldn’t wake you. You weren’t
fit to manage steam and risk people’s
lives. The gnn Francisco is hall way to
A. I suppose, and yon have been frighten-
ing me half to death with your dreadful
; talk” ’

- hap-

post I could heur the peope talking—bud-.

And Joe began to cry.

It was only & dream; only an awful
dream. Butl had lived through it s
though it were a reality.

«[g there » Bible in the house, Joe >”
said .

“Are we heathens ?” asked Joe.

“Give it to me this moment, Joe.”

She brought it, and I put my hand on
it and took the ouath (too solemn to be re-

And if the
San Francisce ever comes to grief the ver-
tdiet will not be: “The engineer was
ldrunk?
A Panczgyric on Woman.

—0—

Read directly, then read first and third and
second and fourth lines of esch verse, and lo!
the difference:

The bliss of him no tongue can tell,

Who in a woman doth confide:

Whao with a woman scorns to dwell

Unnumbered evils will betide.

Tiiey make the daily path ot life

A pleasant journey, strewed with flowers;
A dreary scene of painful strife

Tldy quickly change with matchless powers.

Domestic joys will fast decay

Whcre female influence is unknown;
Where'er 8 woman holds the swuy,

A oian in pertection shown.

Sle's never failing to display
Trath in its native loveliness,

A heart Inclined to treachery.
A woman never did possess,

That man true dignity will find
Who tnes the matrimeonial state ;
‘Who pours contempt un womanhood
Who mourns Lis folly when too late.
How Much do I Cont.
—C—
A little danghter, ten years old, lay on
her death-bed. It was hard parting with

the pet  flower of the household.—-
The pgollen hair, the loviug blue
eyes, the bird-like voice, the truth-

ful, affectionate,large hearted,pions child !
How could she be given up?  Between
this child and her fatber there had al-
ways existed not a relationship merely,
but the love of the congeniul natures.—
He fell on his kneea by his darlings bed
side, #nd wept bitter tears. He strove to
say,but he could not, “Thy will be done!”
It was a conflict between grace snd npo-
ture, such as he had pever before exper-
enced.  Iis sobs disturbed the child, whe
had been lying apparently enconscious.—
Sixe opened her eyes und looked distress-
ed.

“P’apa, dear papa,” she said at length.

“What my darling ?” anewered the fa-
ther, striving for composure.

“Pupa,” she asked, in a faint broken
tone, “*how much—do I cost you—ervery
year ¥
“IFfish, dear, be quiet ;” he replied, in
great agitation; for he feared deleriam
wag coming oo,

“But please, papa, how much do I cost

on¥”

To-soothe her he replied, though with
a shaking voice—

“Well, dearest, perhaps ten pounds.—
What then, darling ?”

“Because, pnpa,gi thonght may be, you
would lay it out this year in Bibles, for
poor children to remember me by.”

With what delicate icstinet had the
dying child-touched the strings of com-
fort! A beam of heavenly joy glanced
in the father’s heart, the bliss of one no-
ble spirit mingled with its 'ke.
forgotten, the sorrow of parting, the
lonely futnre. Naught remained but the
mission of love, and a thrill of gratitude
that in it he and his beloved were co-
workers.

I will, my precious child,” he replied
kissiig her brow with solemn tender-
ness.

“Yes,” he added, aftera pause, “I will
do it every year as longas I live. And
thus my Lallian shall yot speak, and draw,

.

her {0 'heeven.”

‘t'heichild’s very soul beamed forth in a
long, loving, emiling gaze, into her fath-
er's eyes, loving,and stil gazing, she fell
asleep. Waking in a few minutes, she
speke in a lond, clear voice, snd with a
look of ecstucy :

“Oh papa, what a sweet sighf!

childre came pouring out. b, such
crowds! And they ran to me, atid began

I cau’t remember what it was,
meant ‘Beloved for my Father’s sake.”
“Yes,

voice died into a whisper, yes, I

there uptenanted of the lovelier epirt.

”»

in heavén
- —_— - —————
“GooDp morning, Mr. Smiith.

sick-list to-day ?”
“Yes, sir; got the ague,”
“Do you ever shake #”
“Yes; shake fearfully.”
“WWhen do you shake agaic ?”

Why do you ask P’

«Oh, nothing in particnlar; only I
thonght if you shook so, I'd like to stand
by and see if you couldn’t shake the five

have owed me ¢o long.”

e il WD

in the town was suddenly attacked by an
irresistable désire to present her husband
with a nice little dressing cage,with shav-
ing materials: complete.

in the village.

——t— et A .
Tuv latest thing in glove boxea1s the

Yienna.

o

their compasd and go it bliad,

peated bere,) and what had happened]

Self was

1f God shall bless the meaus, many after

The
golden gates were opened, and crowds of

to kiss me and callme by a new pame.—
but it
Bhe looked npward,her eyes dreamy,her
come! I come!” and the lovely form lny>
JohniLee rose irom his knees with a

holy trinmph op his face. “Thank God,”
said he,.*1 am richer by another treasure

On the

“Can’t say when; shake every day.—

dollars out of your pocket which you

A stxavLaR epidemio broke out in a
Kansas town, the other day. Evefy wile

An attractive
roung woman has opened & barbar shop{ ¥

exact fac-simile of a glove in Russia leath-
er. It is deep, opcus on the side, -and
the glove fits the box “exactly like a
glove.,” These uniquo affaira have just
been introduced here, and are made in

—— > young iniases with their .amorphous ps
Josn Biruixes says: Yu kaot find|tragular dévelopments “trip merrily

contentment laid down on the map, it is
an imaginary line not settled yet; and
thoge reach it soonest who throw, away

For The Ladlos.

—emn

A wouax in Meridan, Ct, was arrea!-
ed lately for forcing her five year old suu

to dribk himself drunk.
A Meypmis belle created quite a sen-
sation by appearing at charel

with pes-
ther jewelry ner fulso hair. . -

Gavze veils ure now fighionable, and
will be until sunburnt and freckled faces
are considered an cvidence ot beaunty iu
woman. ’

Tive generaticn' of one family wer
-present at the recent wedding of eng of
1ts members at Columbns, Gu.

IT is said that while “beaux” are per-
mitted to go on in the way they are bent.
“bellies,” are expected to go in the wa,
they are “told.’

Mi1ss SMILEY, prominent in the Society
of Friends, is going to make friends or
“gociety” at Smiatogs, where she 18 build -
ing a cottage. -

A Prnixcerox, Ili., girl actually dicil
of grief because her new spring hat feli
mto the river and was ruined.

CartHAGE, N. Y., comes forward wit!:
a woman who, at the age of one hundret
and one, jumps rope and plays at “lea,
frog.” Next!
THERE isa young Indy in Yorkshire who
is six feet five inches high and five fect.
six inches ronud. Could there be morv
beautiful proportions?

It is proposed by some gentleman to
start o regular city club at Long Branch.
The ladies objject,eaying they bave cnoug!
of clab life at home. -

Ax old maid in Pittsburg has manu-
fuctured 115 worsted cats this epring.and
a Racine womah has killed several dog-
with a revolver. Which is the moro us+
ful member of society ? .

AN orphan, under age, married his fe
male goardian in 111, the other day,ang
was compelled to get her written confer
to his marriage before the wedding could
take place.

A Loxpox mendicant took occasion t-
oke the eyes out of o lady who refuse!
im alms. Ilo ought to have a new triub-

or something. .

Ix London, recently, a girl in order to
save her lover, who wasthe real culpri:.
went into court and swore that she stole
a certuin diamond ring.

A Missorrt lover called his girl «
"Mo.duck, in response to whieh misunder-
stood compliment the Inss lifted a hand-
full of hair from the top of his head—u
modified scalping operation. .

Tie meanest man on record is-a Ver-
monter who refuses to pay s first wile
the money which ho borrowed trom her
to buy an Indiana divorce and cover th
experse of his wedding tonr with anoth-
er lady.

—————all G At

Chi-Chat.
—0—
THE most beantiful tortoise shell jow-
elry in the world is made 1n Naples.

NEw York girls are wearing Norman-
day caps the size of ham bage. - -

THE new fushions snit dompy ladies
the best.

LIvERPOOL newspapets speak of Artd-
mas Ward I!»eet:her.rmp,3 pes -

INDIANA'S new divorce law has been
named the Hoosier Separator, K

Tue people who spend tho most at wa-
tering places aro the old mea with youny
wives : g

AMDER iewelry is bécoming very fash-
ionable'again; 1! looks very well witly
light spring dresses, «

Apynay Galeis erccting a $200,00%
cottage at Newport. The Gale must haye
been very suecessful in “raising the wind.*’

VERY brilliant jewelry is made of th -
heads of the Braziliaw hgmming-birds set
io gold. “ ’

A LADIES boat club has been organize!
in Philadelphin, and secms to be a gres!
success,

Tre Commencement season has begun,
and the voice of the graduate is heard in
the land.

A LATELY married couple eamie . mear
sepgmuu% on account of o squabble-Wyer
their wedding prezents,

Tne latest thing in married announce-
menta reads thus: “No cards. No pres.
ents. No divorce.”

Tre most stylish young lades in tow:; -
have strack-against “the tyranny of ‘the’
milliners, and make their own bonnets.

It i3 o startling fuctin natnral history
that children .who are “perfect litti.
lambs” nsually grow up to be “mution
heads.” .

SoME very slanderous person assert:
that five New York ladivs have gone to .,
Paris this spring for the expresa purpos. -
of having their faces enamelled. .

Atcust BeLMONT has been elected 1.
member of the London Jockey Club,.:.
distinction hitherto exclusively reserves”
for natives of the British Ielunds. :

Tur sights of four able-minded me:.,
}ﬂaying‘croquet 18 considered by the
oaisville  Courier<Journal to be th
snblimest spectacle.that an. impoverishe!
conntry ever beheld. . .

A New YORR lady -wears a: set of
Etruecan jewelry made over-s thomsanc..
rears ago, which is pronounced superio: -

in desigu and finish to anything mede n.
present, ‘ o
Tark abont the length of time it take-
to “get'ready” We know & young Indy .

who was invited unexpectedly, at te:
o'clock on Friday night, to go to Euroj-
for a year,and sailed at eight on Saturda>: -

morning. P
. Tre Memphis “Avalanche” saya:, “Th. --

school or market with the back “hair_eu

bins; flowing recklessly- ont from unde;
the biggeat and -uglicat. boys’, hatd esc




