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J B & A I MeCOLLUY,

ATToRdEYA AT Law Office over the Rank, llobll!ron

I'a Montrose, May 16, 1571,

D. W. SEARLE,

ATTORNEY AT LAW, office over the Store of M.
{nul 6y

Dessaver_ inthe Brick Block, Montrosc, Pa.

W W, 8¥ITH,
CABINET AND CHAIR MANUFACTURERS.— Voo
of Main street. Montruse, Pa. Jang. 1. 1869.

M. C.SUTTON,
AUCTIONEER, and INsURANCE AGENT,

aul satf Fricndsvitie, Pa.
AMI BLY,
UNIT..D STATES AUCTIONEER,
Aay 1, 1849, Address, Drooklyn. Pa.

JOIN GROVES,
ARIHTANABLE TAILOR, Mooimse, Pu. Shop over
Chundler's Store. Allorders BHcdin firt-ratesiyle,
csrenp fone on short notice. and warranted to At

A. 0. WARREN,

ATTORNEY A. LAW. Boanty, 3ack Psvy. Penslon
and Bxem on Claims attended to. Office A7
ver delow Royd's Store, Movtrore.Pr, [Au. 1,762

W. A. CROSSMON,
Attarncy at law, Offire a1 the Cuourt Hous~. in the
Commissiounr’s Ofice. W A, CRossMON.
Mentrowe, Seni Grh. [87L—tf.

MHEEBNZIE & CO.

D -aler= In Dry Gonds. Clothing, Ladics and Mieses
fine Shoes. Alsu, agculs (sr the great American
Tea and Cofce Company. [Mountrose. Jaly 17, 52}

DR W. W, 8MIT],

Drxtier Rooms st bisdwelling, next door east of the
Jtopublican priniing offco. Ofire hours from 94 x.
lodr x, Moutrosr, May 3, INT)—(f

LAW OFFICE.
FITCE & WATSON. Attaracys at Law, at the old ofice
w! Beailey & Fuiich, Montroee. p3.

L. P PITCH. San 11, w. W WATEON.

J. S4UTTER,
ASIFIONABLE TAILUR. Bhup overd. R DeWitt's
slore.
Moutrone Feb. 15th 1878,

ABEIl TURRELL,

Pealer in Dryze. Medichnes, Clemicala, Paints, Olln,
Dre stalfs, Teas dplees. Fancy Ghods, Sewelry, Per-
fumery, &e., Prick Block, Moutir.se, Pa_ Establisbed
Iris, [Peb. 1, 1833

SCOVILL & DEWITT.

Attorneye at Law and S4licizors In Bankraptey. Offica
No 4 Coart Street, 0¥ Ciiy Natlona) Bunk, Ring-
hamtsa, N Wa. . ScoviLy,

Jenoug DEwrTT.

Jage 1814, 1471,

—_—

DR W. L. RICHARDSON,
PAYSICIAN & SURGEON, tendere his profcssions
scrvicer Lo the citizens of Montruse and vicinity.—
Office at hinrunidence, on the corneresstof Bayre &
Bros. Fuandry. [Aug. 3, 1

" CHARLER X. STODDAID,

Jealerin Boots and Shous, Hats and Cape, Lesther and
Fiudings, Matn Ntrest, 1st door below Buyd's Store.
Werk mads to order, aad repairiny done neatly.
Moutrose, Jau. 1. 1570,

LEWISENOLL,
SHAVING AKD HAIR DRERSING.

shop in the new Postofice hallding, where he will
ve [vund ready Lo attesd wll who maey want aysthing
fu his tue. Moutrose Pa. Oct. 18, 4809,

DR 8B W.DATTON,

PEYSICIAN & DURGEON, tenders his services ta
tue citizens of Great Beud snd viviuity., Office at bis
residence, apposi®e Barnum Hoose, G't Bead viilage.
Bept. ist, 1668, —1f

DR D A LATHBOP,
A uinisters GLEcrro Tazexat Baras, ot tbs Frot of
Ciew.nut stroet, Cail aud comsait in all Chrouic
Diacasiq,

Muontree- Jon 17, 'TR—D03—1. )

, CHARLEY MORRIS,
*THE HAYTI BAKHBEK, bas mouved his atop to the
Laslding occupled by J. 1L DeWitt, where bo s pre-
wared to de a4 Kinds of work in bisline, such g ma-
hing switches, pulle. cte, All work doue on sbort
notice snd prices duw. Plaise call 308 se- me.

. Il BURRITT.
et Rtapje and Fancy Dry Goeods, Crockery, Hard.
;a:ﬂmﬁ,mﬁmvu. Dn{:-.r,()ﬂ-. and Pnlut?. Boots
and Shoes, Hats and Caps, Fore, Boffals Bobes, Gro-
seeties Provisions, &e. -
New-Mtltued, 1 8., Nav, 6, “20=tf.

EXCITANGE HOTEL,

M ) HARRINGTON wisches to inform thepohlicthat
having rented the E£xchange Hotel in Montrows, he
i anw proparel to accw R:odate LGe traseling pullle
1o firet-class atyle {
Moatross, Aug. 24, 1873,

L
V

BILLINGESTROUD.

FIE AND LIFE IHSJAAXCE ACENT. AP
burlyess attonded to prompily, un faly terms. Office
firat Qanr caat of the bauk of Wa, 1f. Conper & Ce,
Pahlic Avenne, Moutroee, Pa. {Ang.).
Sulyiiee) BILLIEGS STROTD.

. J.D. VAIL, )
Htowearatiyc Prysioras axp Srravoy. Has permanently
torated bimeo!f in Moutrove, Pa., where he will prompt-
iy aztend 1g ali calls io his peofession with which he may
he favurod. Odice and resldence wost of the Court
louse, near Fitch & Watsan's ofice.
Montrore. Febppary €, 1871

F. CHURCHILL,

doatice of the Peaco: ofre over L. 8. helm's etare,
Great Bead boroggh, Saequohanna County, Penn'a,

Hes rhe wot legunt of the dackets of the late fazae
Rickuow, dacglkd. QOMre houre from ¥ ndﬂo&

& m. aud from 1 to 4 o'l
Great Bead, Uct. 34, 1873

BURNS & NICHOLS,
f3\w uRS to Druge, Mcdicines, Chemicals. Dye-
21 .16, Palnts, Oils, Varaish, Liquors. Ypicee, Paucy
el Coey, Patent Medicines, Perfomeyyand Tollet At
sleiea, TP Prescriptions carefelly coppoppded.—
Brick Black, Moatross, Pa. ) .
. 420 Hromors.

P. m.

4. B, Bunxs, . Sy
Fob. 1, 1913

Poetry.

'TO A DEAD WIFE.
——

Pale atar, with the soft, and light,

Came out uponr my bridal eve,
T have a song to sing to-night, .

Before thou tak’st thy mournful leave.
Since then go softly thne bas stirred,

That months bave slmost seemed like hours,
And [ amn like a little bied

That slept too long anong the flowers,
And, walking, rits with waveless wing,

Soft singing 'mid the shades of even:
But, ob ! wul sadder heart Taing—

I sing of one who dwells in ieaven!

Tho winds are soft, the clouds are few,

And tenderest thonghts my heart begufles,
As, flonting up through mists and dew,

The pale young moon comes vut and emiles ;
And to the green, resounding shore,

In silvery troops, the ripples crowd,
Till all the ocean, dimpled o'er,

Lifts up its yoice and ianghs aloud;
And star on star, ail soft, and calm,

Floats up yon arch, serenely blue;
‘And, Inst to earth and stee in balm,

My spirit Soats in either, too.

| that ‘the art of life is to to aveid every.

859, | how I dread

Loved one, thongh lost tv human sight,
1 feel thy spirit liugering near,
And soltly as T feet the light.
That trembles through the atmosphere,
As in sotne temple’s holy shiades,
Though mute the bymn and hushed the
prayer,
A rolemn awe the soul pervades,
Which tells that warship has been there;
A breath of incense lett alone i
Where miny 8 censer swung around,
Which thrills the wanderers, like to one
Who treads on consceerated ground.

I know thy soul, thy worlds of bliss,
Yet stoups awhile to dwell with me—
Iath caught the prayer I breathed in *his,
That 1 at last dwell with thee.
1 bieard a mumur from the sens,
‘That thrills me like the spirit's sighs;
1 hear a voice on every hreeze,
That ninkes to mine its low replics—
A voice all low and sweet like thine,
It gives an answer ta my prayer,
And my suul, from heaven o syru .
That I will know and meet me there,

Tl know thee there by that sweet frce,
"Round which a tender halo plays,
Btill touche:l with that expressive grace
That made thee fonely all thy days;
By that sweet smile that o'er it shed
A beauty like the lizht of even,
Whase soft expression never fled,
E'en when its soul had fiown to heaven.
Tl know thee by the starry consen,
That rlitters In the raven hair;
Oh! by these blessed signs alone,
I'll know thee there—1'll kuow thee there!

For ah! thinc cyes, withia whoge sphere,
The sweets of Fouth and beanty met,

That swam i love amd softness nere.
Must swim in love and sofiness vet

For ah! ita dark nnd Jiguid beams,
Though saddened by a thousand sighe,

Wete holler than the Hght that streams
Daowu from the maies of Paradise,

Where bright anid radiant like the morn,
Yet soft and dewy as the eve—

Too sad for eves whete smiles are born ;
Too sad fur eyes that lcarn to grieve,

1 wonder il this cool, sweet breeze
Hath touckerd thy lips and fvund thy brow;
For ail mv spirit hears and acex
Recails thes to my memory now;
For every haur we breathe apart
Will but inerease, if that can be,
The love that tills this fonely heart,
Already filled so full of thee.

Yet many a tear these cyves muast weep.
And many n sin must be forgiven,
Ere, these pale lids shall sink to sleep,

. And yeu aad I shall meet in beaven.

The Story Teller.

i
|
A MONTH'S MEMORY.
—_0—
“Life has no place for regrets, Mr. Ed-

[ someimes think it has place for
nothing else, Miss Winchester. What s
Summer this has been !” s

“Yes, and now the Summer is past.—

But the harvest is not ended, so I can't
! fit the two parts of th~ text together. Do
! you remetnber that frightful serimon we

heard at the camp mecting two weeks
ago? Ugh!” with a little shiver; “it
l wag enongh to make one’s fiesh creep pre-
i maturely—'the worm that dieth net;’
i what & horrible idea! and to preach such
i things, too! Why.itsall I ean do to
conceive of such u thing as death, and as;
for hell—I don’t believe there’s such u
place!”

Small wonder. What had death to do
with this gloriens young creature, with
the very wine of Iife flowing through her
seing ? She Jooked immortal in her benu-
tv. the lovely flush on her fuce, the sun-
lizht on the burnished bair, the gems up-
on the white neck snd exquisite arma|
which gleamed through the Dblack luce
draeries. )

“] don't wonder yon find it hard to be-
Teve,” her companion replied, as he louk-
edat her. “Do yon believe in eternal
youth, Miss Winchester 27

“Yer, gnd in eversthing that makes
life avtractive, and fills ap the days with
the pleasures they were meant to hold.—
Can yon imagine me in gray hLair and
spectacles, Mr. Edgerly?” °

~Hard!y.” he answered, laughing at her
fanev; “but e»mehow-1 wanted to speak
of thie past and present,and you have gone
long ways off into the future. I am going
home to morrow.”

«“To morrow! I had not enppoeed you
thought of leaving sosoon. A latedecision
is it not 7

“No, I have gaid nothing abont, for it
was not a pleasant thought to me.”

“And you believe with the philesopher,

thing aisagrecable. 1 gnite agree with
yuu.”

“But anfortunately.disagreeable things
-cannot always be avoided, ~ Do you know
to say “Guod by’ to you,Miss
Winchester 2”7 )

#\Why, it cannot be very difficuit to

wropounce s word of two sylablesean it?

}f 0, I would advise you todoas I used
to do wiih the *sevens’ iv my maltiplica-
tion table—skip it. I never could rem-
ember “geven times nine,’ and am in a fog
now ag to whether it makes eighty-oue or
gixty-four.”

Of the trock again, ond apparently
withont an effort. Ile lonked at her cu-
rigrgly, and with a quicker heart-beat
than osual, foy this womay held hia life
in her hunds.and he must know what she
wonld do with it

sf cannot ‘2kip it,’ as yon recommend,
Mies Winchester. Theso four weeks

gerly.” i

must leave it now, unless I can enter in
and pussess thé kingdom.”

No mistuking him this time. He held
her hunds close in his,and his eyes search-
¢d her fuce for his answer. [t was down-
east and troubled, the smile gons und
instead o little tremble about the delicate
mouth.

"Two young men abruptly opened the
duor of "the smoking room, which led out
on that curner of the pmzzu,nnd Mr. Ed-
gerly und his companion resnmed their
walk gravely and mure slowly thuc be-
fore. .

“Margaret,” he said, softly—*“for it is
always Margaret in my heart—youn have

to the quéstion which you kuew would
sooner or later—" .

“Oh, dear” she interrupted, impati-
ently, “I’ve torn my dress ;" and ghe drop-
ped his arm to examine the rent. “I
must have caught it on a nail.  Too bad,
isw’tit? Now, Mr. Edgerly, you will ex-
cuse me, while I go in scarch of my sais-
ter, tu repair damages. I generally fnd
her, with needte aud thread in hand, ex-
pecting me, for 'm in s chronic state of
needing to be sewed up !I”

There was no smile on his fuce. Instead
a white,Gxed lovk,which startled her even
in the dim August twilight.

“But my answer, Miss Winchester 7"
‘The grssp of his hand on her arm hart
ber. “When may 1 sre you again 2”

«f —if—this evening—ves) she stam-
mered confusedly, and left him standing
in the hall, while slte went hurriedly up
atairs to her own room.

“Such an escape "

Margaret Winchester dropped breath-
lessly imto the nearest chutr, aud funued
herselt violently.

“What now, Maggie

Her sister Mary, sitting quictly by the
window, with a book in her lap. did not
seem particularly curions or svmpathetic.
Margaret’s scrapes and escapes were too
common to excite much comment.

“Oh, Mr. Edgerly eaptured mo half an
hoor ngo o the piazza. I've been afraid
uf him far 0 week for [ knew what was
coming. 1did everything [ conld to pre-
vent his saying it—even started a theolo-
gical discussion—thmk of that!—but it
was of no use. [ pretended [ had torn
tmy dress—expected he woull express
sympathy and distress over such a lam n-
talte alcident; nat a bit of it. 1 could
ounly get away at all by promising an an-
gwer to-mght Oh dear”

“Margeret,” and thore wag a touch of
pity i the tone,  “F'm afeared there will
b great mauy ‘oh dears’ in your life
befure you get through with . Yonr
fuenlty for getting y ansIf sod others
into trouble is nmimited.  What do you
mean to do with yonng Edgerly 2 T oaro.
«d yon long age. I you could show him
no consud ratnen, one would snppose your
owr self respect and Colonel Beade wouid
! have. ——"

“Don't mentinn him:? with a litte
ghrag ol the shunlders; “he wonld kill
mesf he krew. Do von know, [ am
sometimes 8o afraid of him that— —"|
Another “oh dear” erept in between the
words. .

“Mary, I'd zive the world if T had not
got to marry Colonel Reude.”

wm

given me the right to expect an' answer;

sunny bair, looking ot ber a8 o man only
looks at the womuu who mukes his
world. .

love me—tell ne——"

“You kuow it, but——="

She eut upright a moment, und pat her
hand over her eyes.

“But suppose { should tell yon.—"

“You cannot tell me anythiug that 1
dread to hear now. You are mine for al-
ways, Margaret,” and the face was down
upou his breast again.

“I beg your pardon—"a deep voice,
with a strange vibrution in 1t, and the
etart-d suddenly. “I bad no idea I shoul
be so mal apropos. 1 was told that. |
should find Miss Winchester here, {fun.
cied I bud gome cluim on the ludy which
werranted my intrusion; but, as she is
yoors—for alwaye—" with a fearful em-
phasis on the stowly uttered words—*I
must have been mistaken.?

Margaret did not-look up;  ¢he could
not. A little gasping cry, that was all,
and she sat quite stil]. )

“Some cluim, sir P” reBented John Ed-
gerly, standing erect.  “Pledse explain, if
{ understund yon.” B

There was perfect calmness and courte-
sy in the tone, No suspicion as yet of the
troth.

“Simply the claim which & man has
upon his betrothed wife. Mizs Winches-
ter has been engaged to me for half a
year. Of course, under these circumstan-
ces, [ resign my right to her hencetorth.
Allow me to tender you my hearty con-
gratulations upon, your aequisition of
such a wmnan! Good evening,” and the
courtly Colonel Reade was gone again.

A horrible silence. They did not even
look atone another. At last:

“Margaret, i3 it true—what this man

No answer. The guilty face hidden,
the heads bowed upon the hands.

“Ynun don’t spe:li:," in a rough voice,
terribly shaken : “well, I don’t wonder.—
What could yon eay ? llow easily women
setid men to the devil—such women as
you, vou beauntifal—liar I”

Not n sound from the cowering woman
before him.  His wrath melted suddenly.
The agonv of a great griefl asserted itseff.

“You might, at least have been honest
with me. It you could net have given
nie your love, you could have let me be-
heve in your truth and honor.  That's
gone, too, now,  Why did I ever know
you ?” .

She looked up at last, timidly, and pot
out both her hands.

“[Tive you no mercy, when I lure you
80" ghe whispered.

“Please, spare nie any tarther exhila.
tions of your hypocrisy, Miss Winchester.
[ helieve—my God ! how I believed in you
an hour ago '—I lelieve there is n hell,
and worst wish for you is, that, as yon

“have thrust me iato it, yoo may escape it

yoursell”
® L . L d L =

The Co:mopolitan, boupd for Liver-
polhsd been out two daya. On the thind
twa ludics, buth in devp mourning, und
leadis g « beantiful tour vear old boy be-
tween them, came up on deck.where Cap-
tain ILsyward fouud comfortable seats fur
themand lingered to mik a few moments.

© Her stster gazed ut her blankly.

“What do yonr mean 7 |
‘ 1 dou™t know what [ mean.” !
i Sbe ruse and paced the flour cxcited-|

in”
" “We veed his mouey badiv enongh,”
with o hittle harsh laugh, ~and Fifth ave-
nue 18 preferable to  Fourtn street of
teourse, | love wealth and 1 love position
aud | tork them becanse they were uffer-
ed, I cuppese.  Anybedy would huve
the same, wonldn't they ¥”

She faced berselt in the glass, and
guzed at the reflection with troubled
vyes.

“Mary.there’s no nse in deeeiving one-
sell, though it 18 s very easy thing to o
as I am beginuing to find out. [ dont
suppose Yuu ever considered me a marvel
of devotiou to Colanel Reade. 1 hiked
him well enough of course, but—[ wish
I was ont of it.”

Her sirter's face wns a stu'y as she
gazed out of the window, but she gave
no sign that she heard her.

“If it waus you, now, shat he was en-
gaged to, 1t would be an example of the
fitness of things. Yon are so mach more
suitable every way, snd, if the truth was
told, probably like hint quite us well as |
do.  Mary, what shali I do with Joho
Edgerly ?”

“Margaret Winchester” —her sister had
risen und stood before her, stern and un-
gery—*“for once let common sense aad)
principle influence you. I never knew talt
uwo thatI had a sister mean enough to
pretend love for a man whose money was
he sole objeet of her affectiou. fam glad
you are honest ot last, though you have
duped me as ekilifully as you have him.
If you love Juhin Edgerly, tell bim eo; if
not, ask him to forgize you, if he can,for
the miechief you Lave done.”

She went out, and the door swung to
heuvily. Margaret, crouched oo the floor
with her head on a little footstool, wept
miserable teurs, and weighed, as maunya
woman has done before and since,
love aod luere in the scale of her affect-
ions.

«I eanpot afford it,” was the decision
reached at last. “John Edgerly’s affect-
jon is too costly a loxary for me. Tean't
pay the priee,” sod the tears started afresh
and she hated herself forallowing him to
come 8o gradually into her heart,

“Bat Colenc! Reade won’t be here for
s week yet. fle need never know, l
must have some happinesa to-night.
will let him love me—I will let him—"
and the burning fuce was buried in hc};
hands, with the thought unﬁnishcd——'
then § must tell him, I suppose. It won't
be harder for him than for me, at any
rate. it's dreadful—everything is Oh,
dear me!” .

« . - . . . .

“My darling, T dared to hope for this.
1 knew you did not mean to kill at last
—yes, kill me, far it would have been the
same a8 that to send me awsy from yor.
{ never lived till ow.” .

The quick music rang out from the
ball ronm in jubilant straing,which chim-
ed with the trinmph in bis tones. .

He held her close, a8 if be could never

bgve tuken me very bear heaven, but I

let her go, kissed the red lipe ond the

~A chudly day, Mrs. Reade,:  Lovk omt
my Littte man, ur the wind will* bave you

ol your legs therel”

A tall, slevdeinan, with his fuce part-
Iy hidden by the shawl wrappsl aboai
him, caught the name, and etopped short
1 his measured pacing to and fro.  The
thought: crowding throngh John Edger-
I5's mind were extremely batter unes. 1le
recognized the sisters at the first glance,
and st wd watching them, secure Limself
from observation.

“So he married her, afterall.  Did he
Jove her as I did. [ wouder? Oh, Marga-
ret Winchester,heaven grant that the gall
und wormwood you gave me to drink may
never be held to your lips!”

A little movernent on her part cansed
him to resume his solitary promenade.

“Will her hushand recognize me,l won-
der? | could scarcely see lim in that
dimly lighted room seven years ago. Sev-
en yeurs! [ have changed some 1n seven
yeurs. Perbaps Margaret would not kuow
me now.”

A sudden impulse led him to -walk
near hear. She lifted her eyes, looked at
him wonderingly for an instunt, aud then
sprang to her fert.  There was vo further
test needed.  He regretted that he bad
made the experiment.

I accidentully heard your name spok-
en o few minotes ago, Mre. Reade. I had
no 1des we wera fellow passcngers”

Her face was colorless.  The ofd beau-
tiful flush hud faded years before.

“You mistake, gir.  My- sister—Mnry,
ou remember, Mr. Edgerly. This is Mrs,
Reade, Mr. Kilgerly ; ber child, too. Itis

six mouths since hushand died.”

Courteous greeting were exchanged. A
good many little thinga fall into & gulf of
seven years, which sre easily ignored, snd
it is not worth while to lvok down teo
deep. .
“'i’"hen you ure Miss- Winchester-still 2”
“For always, Mr. Edgerly.”

The words were unfortunate. 'They
jarred a chord which led & long way back,
and both reealled the time when a similar
sentence had Leen uttered and repested.

‘ere was an awkward pause. One can-:
uot always speak eusily ucross u epace of

seven yeara. . 7Y

“Do yon remain sbroad long, Mrs
Rezde?” he suid, turning toward lep” -7

" «Probably for muany years. 1 msy nev-
er return, in fact. 'My busband's relstives
are all in Englund, und my futore home
is with them.”

Phis woman had loyed her husband,
avil sincerely moarn-d hime-- -

The “Htness of things” had been dem-
oustrated 1o this cage, aud-the uniomhad
been a happy one. L s

“And you, Miss Winchester_'?”

“Mary has made me promise to stay
with her for » while, at least—a year or
two, perhaps.” [PTPR y .

“A‘:]od thl;n o
. She shook her heads - ¢ - !
‘T never look iuto the futare, Mr. Ed.

gerly.” .

« You wcre not averse to it once, I rem-
e:nber yon acking me it [ conld_imugine
yon in spectacles aud gray hair. You have
not reached’them yebt.” .- R
. “Not quite, -Doobtless they are wait-

“I'ell me again, Margaret, that you do’

‘ called to
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ing for me, though. I shallget to them

in time.”

“You ouce considered them great ca-
lamities. Are you reconciled to the pros.
pect 27 e )

“Qertainly, I hope I am a wiser woman
than I was then.” .

Perhaps she was, At least she was o
graver and sudder one. Less beautifnl
than in the old time, not less loveable, es
e realized foll well.

Her sister sud the child had strolled
:away o little distance. They were quite
alone. -

“Your life has been a happy one,I trust
Misa Winchester 2 .

She flushed at him a qunick look ; then
her eyes feel, and the tears filled them.

“As bappy as I desepved. And ydurs?

“My chavce for happiuness diec{ tong
I hase had but one thing to live vpou
donng these seven years”

“And that ¥

“A month’s memory.”

A little panee.  She could not lift her
eyes, lest he should see the tears they
held. -

“f loved you, Margaret. It may be
strahge, but 1 love yon just as well to

g

,“You conld not trust me. Well, [ was
not worthy of it. Perhapsif you knew
alt, yoa would say wmy punishment had
been suflicient. But tell me, if you can,
that you have forgiven me. I will ask
nothing more.” ’

Y don’t think she doubted it in‘the next
moment when she loocked up into -his
face. If she had sicned she hud also suf-
fered ; and so wus she forgiven, “for she
loved mach.” :

————-— ——
! 1

h

ed Philosopher.

—0—

An clderly darkey, with a very philoso-
phical and retrusperpective cast of coun-
tenance, was squatting upon bis bundle
on the burricsne deek of one ol the wes-
tern river steamers, toasting his shins
against the chimuey, and
pTunged in o state of. profou medita-
tion. Hlis dress und appearance 1ndicated
familiarity with camp life, and it bLemg
soon after the seige and capture of Fort
Do.elson, [ was inclined io distorb his
reveries, and on interrogation found that
he had been with the Uniop foreesat that

lace, when I questioned hiwa further. ]

is philugophy was so much in the Fal-
staffian vein that I will give bis views in
his own words as near a3 my n:emory will
serve me.

“Were you in the fight?”

“1 had o little taste of it, sa.”

“Stood your ground, did yea ¥

“No, 8a, ] rans.”

“Run at the first fire, did vou 2”

“Yep, g, an’ wounld hab run sonns had
I know'd it was comin’.”

“Why, that wasu't very creditable to
your courage.”

“Dat isn’t in my line, sa—cookin’ my
prolession.”

“Well, but havo sou no regard for your
reputation 2”7 L

“Reputation’s noffin to me by the side
of life.”

“Do yuu counsider your life worth more
than other people's ?”

«It’s worth more to me, 8a.”

“Fhen yon must value it very highly?”

“Yes, &1, I does; more than oll this
world ; more dan a million dollars, sa;
far what would dv be wuth to a mun
wid de bref out of him?  Seli-preserba-
shum i8 the first law wid me, su.” .

“But why shonld you act upon a"dif-
ferent rule from other men "’

«Cause, sa, nifferent men st different
value upon dersclves ; my lile is not in de
market.

“ %Ryt if you lost 1t yon wonld have the
tati faction of knowirg that you died for
your country.”

“But if yon lost it vou. would hqve the
satisfaction of knowing that you died for
your countrs.”

“Whaut satisfaction would dat be to me
when the power ob feelin’ was. gone ?"

“Then pat’riutism and bonor are noth-
ing to you ¥° . .

g‘Nut);in whatever, sa—] regard them
ag omong de vanitiea” ) .

“If onr soldiera were like you, traitors
might huve bruken np the government
withont resistence.” .

“Yes, ea; der would have no help for
it. I wouldn’t put my life in de scales
ginst any gubernment dat eber exist ed,for
no gubernment could roplace do luss to
me. Speet, do, dat de guberoment’s safe
if da ol like lmei: ] companf

“Do you thiok any of your
would ﬁure missed y{m if you had been
kitled 27 . .,

“«)May be not, sa. A desd man -ain’t
much wid dese sogers, let slone a dead
nigga; but I'd a missed myself, and dat
was de pint wid me.”

1t is safe to say that the darkey corpse
of that African will never darken the
field of carnage. ]

———-—————

IxspecTors of agricultore in France
are often appointed who quite uqdcrsmnd
a ealnd, but do not kuow a turnip from a
beet root. A story is told of one of these
gentlemen who was parading a larm with
the owner. Seeing a crop of rye growing
next a field of bariey, the sapicnt officinl
asked why on earth one was so much tal-
ler than the other. *“Because,” replied
the farmer with a grin,“one is corn grow.

-1ing for two years?” “Halthat's it, is it

excluimed the iuepecior, taking out his
tablets and making o note, .
. - E
Joux Quixcy Apaus was noted for
his habit of punctuality.” 'Every daty
was performed promptly at it proper time,
On one gccasion,when the Representatives
wera assembling in thie Capitol, the elock
struek twelve, the hour for business, One
of the members said tothe Speakes, “It
ia time to call this hovee to order.”—
#No,” said the Speaker, “Mr. Adnms is
not yet 1n his seat.” The next moment
Mr. Adums entered, and the Hohse was
to order. b o
el P
“ARE you guilty or not guilty?” gsked
o jndge of u prisoner the other-day. “An
sure now,” eaid Pat, “what aré: you-put
thero for but to find that out?” :
et

B

SuspicioN is the-virtae of:a eqward, :

appsrtently |
nd

After o pivorce, '
* Mrs. Addie was fat—adipose, -
-- With o (Tennyson's) tip-tilted nose;
And she came into court
With a sort of eavort,
Agd & countensuce red ng o fose.

Her duck of a bonnet was amall,
Tiﬁpcd forward, till ready to fall;
ke the Mother Goose Humpty,
Of pawronyme Dumpty,
Who cuuldn't stay up ou the wall,

She came into court, and she sat

In a cbair—1t wus full (she was fut,)
With a stare at the miners,
And penny & liners,

And lawyers, und judge, and all that,

.8he stared with the smilingest stare |
At the hoodlums surrounding her there;
And ev’ry one miid,
By the toss of her head,
Bhe'd discount the sweet Mrs, Fair.

One miner of old '49, o,
Who'd panned out the bloom of his mine
In a high colored nose,
Bajd : “if she ain’t a rose,
Just say 1 ain’t much on opine.”

The sherift cried, “Silence I” The court
Inquired if she'd arguc a tort;

Her counset gnid “Yes,”

That she wanted redress, .
And have it she certainly ort.

The man that bad warried her couldu't,
Or didn't or hadu't or wouldn’t
Bapport the petitioner,
Clothe, feed, nor physician her ;
And stay with him lovger sbe shouldn’t.
He had been light in 1 treatin’ her,
But possibly never had-beaten her;
{Here old 49
‘To his pard did opine,
“He might have us eusily esten her.")

These points were all read in rotation—
A’form of su-per-e-ro-gation—

And no one replylog,

Nor aoy denying,
Blie won her decree hke tarnation.

Then Addie went out as she entere:],
‘ *Tho ohject where all eyes were centered,
- As gushing n damsel,
Restored to be Mam’selle,
As ¢ver to wedlock dissenter’d,

No word had the court of henpeck heard,
Xor ow the poor man bad been checkered
But the Inw took its course
In & bandy divorce, L
And you eannot go back on the record.

It's geiting as common as lying.
This ipping the nonse without tying ;
And marriage soon
May revolve witl the moon,
And keep all the furniture lying.

When bad, there is nothing untruer, -
Thau some styles of mascuiine wooer;
But usually there
Is reason to awear

—Reese Riter Rocills,
- —

A Good Tcmpiar.
—_—0—

plars:

bad oeen elected ;

want to pass any words with him, said 1
had come to joiw; helet'me into s lit
tle room, told me 10 it down. By

and then twa fellows with red collara on

take the pledge nzainst the use (as a bev-
number of ether questiong, nnd theu for

they departed.

the door; Yoys and girls alt jumped u
and commenced tinging ; eoon done an

round again heard all the
ond whispering, “wonder if Le'is married
—he s pretty good leoking—perfeat!
horrid——gplendld,I'm just going for bim,”
ete., faid, “How do you do, how are all
the folks?” Je kept on talking and
told me to sign: the conshitution.” 11d so
and was murched ap before the first of-
ficer who gave me 2 lot. of signs—don’t:
koow what they were, wag lookiag at the
girls on each side of him, think he keeps
the pretticst ones by bim.” Sdon- all thé
boys and girls “jumped up aud. juined
hands; one of the girls gave me o ‘glass
of water, 1t wasn't yery bad, but pretty
thin; the other girl.pnt her arms sround
my neck and put a white collar on me;
thought she was going o kiss me; but
digagrecably disappointed. They put mo
in.the circle, joined hands with the girls
who eaid I was splendid,. then .they had
an intermission, Al came vp and shook

didn’t know I had =0 many brothers an
and sgisters before. - In-the Tutter part o

wasg going for me,il Icould sce her home

hat and left whistling -~ =
That so much blies creates ;
- . YEe'il tonch not, taste not, handle not,
_, . Whateverintoxicates, ., C
' et s

vention forpially resolved that o maa ha

it braing ad muscle and

tpought of recompengs: v - -
R " ,\_,.'7-1-‘.. s e oL !

. R Prt .

That the done's rather worse than the doer.

The following is the experiezce of a
young mat who joined the Good Tim-l-=T pp
“Met s friend on the street, asked
me to joit the Good Tewplars; ‘have a )
first sate tume, get acquuinted with lots
of pretty girls nud go home with them;
asked if heshould tuke mny vame, “Dov't
care if you do.” Got u letter suying I
thonght Fd join;
thought I'd go into Bod's and look to
wgluss to fix necktie; started to Hud
hall, nsked u fellow if he knew where st
wag, said be didn’t saw some girls going
up stuirs ; thonght that must be the place;
went ap three pairs of stairs, knocked at
the door, man inside put bis ear to the
hele, asked him what he wanted, said he
wanted the pass-word, told him I didu’t

and
bLye, a fellow cume out and asked if there
was 8y one to be initiuted, and: went in;

came out and asked me if I wounld be
obdient to the rules of the Order, and

erage),of all that would intoxicate, und 8
stamps. Planked down the stumps and

- Svon No. 1. returned; told me they
ali ready, and to follow him. He knock-
ed at the door, fellow wusn’t going ta let,
us in, but changed bis mind and opened

sut down, wulked me before an officer
with a young ludy on each side of him,
next tovk me round .and. halted me be-
fore a young ludy ou the other side of the
room;” don’'t know what she said, was
looking at her all the time. Marched me
irls . talking
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- ¥arieties, -

PR  e t SUNUPAA
THEThdian "Guestion 2 AVHite” Ban
got any ram ?” . oo ’ i
“GooD- hlgad will sshow zitzelf,” as:tinp
:j old lady with the red uose said,
_“NEW way to pay old debts”—Settle
promptly audin full, D]
. Wiry-is yout shaBow like's' false frishd}
Becuuse it folluws you only in sunshine.

We henr a great deal abont labor re-
form, but there secems ta be a greater need
of teformitg some of .‘-thdsk:fellewxswlio
don't labor,

A WESTERYN woman applied . fop . di-
voree oif the grofind that Ber husband re-
fused to walk:with her, beéance 'she was
too ship.t and guuld_ unt kegp step.

A GENTLEMAN being asked if his neigh-
bor’s dog was a huater, eaid it was half
hunter and hinif setter, ‘that he hunted
until he-found ubong, agd thep sekidown
to eat 1t. L

Oxe watch set right will do to try many
by ; but,on the other haud, one that goes
wrong muy be.the means of,mislvading »
whole tieighiborhood. " Acod the eame moy
be gaid of an example. : )

WE votice that the agricultural. editor
of ope of our exchanges ndvises, his tead-
crs to “pldut ‘peus b “the new of” the
moon.” We advise ouf'readers to plaut
their peas in the ground.

"Ax editor in Fredericksburg, Va., was
asked by o 8frangér *Sif . it was posgible
that little town kept np fonr newspapers.”
and the reply wns.“No, it takes four news-
papers to keepiup the town? .1

Tu# ladies of the harent of ‘the- King
of Siam have put off the Siamese barem
costime und douned the Enropean baren, -
scarem costume, consisting of chignons,
bigh-becled.gaiters and buck files of neiss-
pupera, o RS

A rossiL gpecimen of the extiset dodo,
a bird of immense size-and peculiar forma-
i1 tion,has been foand i the gypsum mines

at Fori Dodge. Jows. It has been pur+
chased by au Englishmiin as a gift'to the
British Museum. ; e
" "WHE selection of Constande—the cify
where luss was burned, nud- the- laity.
were deprived of.half of the holy com-
munion— for the great September conven-
tion of old Catholics, is mentioned by
Moraviau fournals as“the Nemesis of his<.
tory.” ’

XNot long ago in the Court of Appesls,
a certain lawyer, of Celtie extraction,
while arguing wilh esrnestness. his cuze,
stated a point and then proceeded—“And
il 1t pluze the coort, if I am wroifg in,
tliis. I hiive nnotbier point that s’ equaly
eouclusive” : ceoE

e, e
S

AY You very ;olexﬁn!y,sn 8 Ruskib,
to put thiat ided of knowing all things in
heaven and earth out of your heads, ” 1¢
is very little thut we curr ever koow, eith-
‘er of the ways -of Providence or of the
laws ‘of existence. But that Nittle i
¢nongh, and exuctly enongh. an

_ A cANDIDATE for_the civil serviee re-
cetitly fuve up his eximination in disgnst.,
because’ he was asked liow muny” bushiely
‘of "wheat conld be bought for teh dollars
if one bashel cost furty cents....-He smd:
he hiad not learned anything about, wheutg
but he had always done his sumg’in pota-,
toes angd tormips, . e
Two Irislimen, on a:sultry swight; took:
refuge under the bed clothes from a'purty
of .mosquitces. At last nne- of themy
gasping from heat, ventured to -peep be-
yond the hulwarks, and espied:a fire:fly
which had strayed into the room. ~Arons<
ing his companion, with a punch,he saidz
“Fergns, Fergns, it's vo nse. .. Ye might:
as well come out. [ere’s one ofethe cruy-
thers sarching. for us wid a lunterg 1”

Ex-Governor Leonard Sarget,” of Vers
mont, who -was counsel for the sccused at:
the ca.ebrated Buorn trisl, more thac fif--
ty years agn, and is-the only living man,
tnoroughly acquainted with that remark.’
ably cose. "when the convicted prisonir
was gaved from hangipg by the discovery
that his supposed victim was- alivé and;
well, is goon to pablish a. pamplhiet . cou-
taiuing an anthentic record - of the half:.
forgutten and often misquoted fucts, |

WE read of a postmaster somewhere in:
New Jersey, who has étruck for an in-.
creuse of%eulary. Why ? Simply.becanege,
Iis duties have become &0 onerous since’
the. introductiont of the postal carda—

J ['Whereas, lie could attend to his business

readily enoogh before, yet the nervase of
labor 1 rending all the postal card mes-.
eages Which go through his huinds, now,
compelahim to adk for u _higher tilivy,’
and, us he pertinéntly liqaires; “is not tlie’
Inborer worthy of his higher?w: .-«
‘Tne wholesale 'destruction” 81 lobsters
on the Eastern const had ‘stiggested to &’
Boston: newspnper. that the nest:.genernd
tion. will ‘uot .enjay.this- first rate - fishs
The raid on_lobsters extends. withont,in=
termission from” Buston “t¢ Halifux, the
great demand heiug for canning. * A per=
ceptible deterioration in size-is observed:
Onee there wers lobsters. in- Faneil- Hall
Market which required:-the strength . of
both nrms to lift from  the bench; now -
lobgters nré not much & 4 il

hands with me, and called me brothé’t'{i'

the evening, asked the girl who aid she

sbe gnid I could if her husband was wil-
Ning—didn't wait to” ses, but took my

Koe shall the glodge Be. cvcr forgotteny oo b

" Pre Missosiri ¢ditora in their late con:

the sume right to walk iito a grocery
store and order a ‘barrel “of sugur ‘or u
sack of coffee,jor into a-law ofilce and de-
mand a legal opinion from- ita ocoupant
orinto ou undertaker's and-requaest a
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to the védt pocket; ** - }
¢l TALEING the otlier dny with ‘an. allg

and populur’lectuter, who - seldom_failed
in getting a good and atténtive nudience,
we vontired to sk -him  what kind of
subjects and what:kind of style of -.treats

wiis the reply, “I hardly know jhut there’s
‘one géeret 1 found ont—what tho poople
hate i3 information.” - People go'to sciens
titie lectures, no doubt ; that ﬂl!‘f. would
go to see a Greek play if. it was the fush-
100 ;. but the exnberant chuckle of laoghe
8{ter with which the weakest uttempt st n
joke on'the lecturer’s - part iis . welcomed
Uy the gravest .audience, -is_proof.: quitu
atrong.enough; of the -weariness of - tho
vutural man.over the dry, hosks of in-
81 strpetion, pnd his delight when noything

cofin, without expecting to pay for, their Lturps up which hss un_ - auexpected. fla-
respective wures or gervices, ag’intu a
newapaper offlce and demand the -use -of
type; without &

LT o R,

~or. | It.guggetts the feeling of an frish-
man Who. tasted-the quirce - ju his apple
tart—*How delicions an apple tart would
. 1 be which. was all made of - quincesl?: .o
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ment .the; people liked best, : “Well,” -

&



