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ONLY.

. . v 0—
Only a kiss a partting,
o1 Only s fond einbrace,
tho tide of years, with its hoj
» Can never the dream e

Only a carcless mecting,
- - Only a chilling gaze,
But the beart will carry the cruel wound
Through all tife's devious ways.
Only » bitter beadache,
Only some womanly tears,
Bat the love-that changes not with change
Lives on thro' uternity’s years.
Only the thrilling memory
Ot a bappy moment fled,
And all of the duys that follow
. Are cold uod empty and dead.

—— - —————

A TRUE INCIDENT,
—_—

But

BY LUCY H. HOOPER.
— O
All night lung the baby volco
.. -Wailed pititul and low;
Al nighit lung the mother paced
" “Wearily to and fro,
Striving to woo those dim eyes,
Health-giying slumbers deep;
- Btriving to stay the flutt'ring life
. With heavenly balm of slcep.

come,
O, weary, weary feet!

That stilt must wander to and fro—
Relief and rest were sweet.

‘But stiil the pain-wrung, ceascless moan
_Breaks from the baby breast,

And still the mother strives to sootho

" The suffering clild to rest.

Lo, at the door a giant form
Stlands sullen, grand and vast!

. J.B. & A M McCOLLTM,

A;r‘mann aT Law Ofice over the Back, Montrose
Pa. Montrose, May 14, 1821, o

D. W. SEARLE,

ATTORYEY AT LAW. affice over the Stord of M.
Dessader, Inthe.Brick Bipek, Montrose, Px. [sa0163

% W.'W. SWITH,
CABINET AND CHAIR MANUPACTURERS.—Foo!
of Main strect. Montrose, Pa. Jaug. 1. 1868,
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. :M € SUTTON,
AUCTIONEER, s0d INstRANCE AGKNT,

aucl 69tf Friecndsville, Pa,
AMI ELY,
UNITKED STATES AUCTIONEER,
Anr. 1, 1¥69. Address, Brookiyn. Pa.

+
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'+ JOHN GROVES,

ASHIONABLE TALLUR, Mouiruse, Pa. S8hop oves

Chandler's Store. ADlurders Slled in fret-ratedtyle.
aiting doae on short notice. and: waurrauted 1o 8t.

O AOCWARREN,
ATTORNEY A. LAW.Doonty, Back Pay. Pension
aad Bxem: on Claims altended to. Office €1

“bar below Boyd's Store, Nontrove P [An. 1.7¢9

W. A. CROSSHON,

Attorney ct Law, Office at the Court House, in the
Commissioner's Oftca. W A.C

Over that Lruad brow every storm
Lite's clouds can send has passed.
' Those features of heroic mould
Can awaken awe or fear;
Those cyes have known Othello's scowl,
The mwanmc glare of Lear.

The deep, full voice, whose tones can sweep
In thunder to the ear,

Has lcarned such softuess what the babe
Can only smile to hear,

The strong arms fold the Jittle form
Upon the massive breast

“Go, motlier, 1 will watch your child,”
“He whispers; “Go andrest1”

All night long thie giant form
Treads gently to and fro;

All night lung the deep voice speaks,
In muurmured soothings low.

Unlil the rose light of the morn
Flushes the tar off gkies,

1n slumber sweet on Forrest's breast
At last the baby lies

O Bavior, Thou didst bid one day
The ehildren come to Thee!
He who las served Thy little unes
Hath he not. ton, scrved Thee?
Low lics the actor now at rest
Dencath ihe sammer light ;
Bweet be lus sluep, as thul he gave
The suft’ring child that aight! -
Appleton Journal.

Manttuse, Seut. Sth. 1871.—tf.

L M RBNZIE. & GO.
Deslers o Dry Goods, Clothing, Ladiee wnd Misser
fine Shoes Alsn, agzenta fer the grest Americar
Tea sod Cofflec Company. [Montrose, July 17. '72.)

DR W. W. 8MITH,
Dewrist. Rooms at his dwelling, next door east of the
Kepublican priniiug offlee. Ofice hours from 9a. u.
todr. W Montrose, May 8, 1871t

et YLAWOFPICE . T
FITCH, & WATSON, Altoricys at Law, at ibe old off
of Bentley & Fltch.ul‘;mir‘m_c_:.l!;:.

L P. piTCA. W, W. WATRONW.

J. SAUTTER,
ASBIONABLR TAILQR. , Stupover J. R. DeWitt's
-103&; 330 st e e .
Mountrose Feb. 181 1873

ABEL TURRELL,

Desler {s Drmxs. M~Alciies] Ch-micals. Princy Ol
Dre stufs, Ty, Spcen, 153C) 'v
fagery, &c.,'Brick Biock, Mantr.se,
1818, "

da Jowzrgs Py
Pa. Established
(Feb. 1, 1873

SCOVILL & DEWITT.

» Attarneys st Law apd Soilcitors in ankmga 7. - Officg
Na. 49 Cuurt Wireét,over City Natjoral £’ Bing-
hamtog, N. Y.

Jane 18Lh, 180 . .-

DR.._W. .LV.‘.RICHARDSON.
PUYSICIAN & RURGEON, teaders his professions
services tothe citizens of Montrose and rvicinity.—
QOffice at hisrvsldence, oo the cornereastof Sayre &
Tros. Poundry. fAag. 1, 1869,

u. {1.8cov
Jraous DEwrrT,

CHARLES N. STODDARD,

Jealerin Douts and Bhovs, Hats and Caps, Leatberana
Fiudings, Main Strect, tut doorbelow Sogd's Kiore,
Work msde to order, and repsiring done neatly.
Montrose,Jan. 1, 1870 -

L ~ - =
- ., ]
EEWISRNOLL,
SHAVEYG .AND . HAIR DRESSING.
Shop in :ng new sznmm bailding, where he will
be teady 30 aticnd all who muy.want apyihing
" ‘l‘:"l‘ine. 2y & llontrol: ’r:’:om 13, 1859

PR AR

DR 8 W.DAYTON,

PHYSICIAN & SURGEON, lenlers his services to
tae citizens of Great Bend and vicinity, Oficeat his
restdence, woﬂu Barnam Housc, G't Bend viliage.
Sept. tat, 1863 ~1f | _

DR D. A LATHROP,

Ad-ninisters Bioido Taiepuas Bargi, at the Raot 6
ﬁ?elmpt steeet. ‘Cull 0d comuals in &l Chronic-

2084, | Pz ¥ L
l;:xrnn. Jap. 3%, "2~ pod—1k

OHARLEY MORRIS - -

TRE HAYTI BAXBER, has moved his shop to the
buldtug occnpied by 3. B. DeWitL, where ho is pre-
paret to do ai| kinds of work in bisline, sach as ma-
king switctes, puffs. etc. All work done on slort
notico sad prices Jow. Ple:so catl snd sev me.

H BURRITT.

Dealer «n Staple and Faucy Dry Goodu, Crackery, Nard-
ware, [ron, Stoves, Drugsi Oils, and Palats, Boots
and Shacs, Hate and Caps, Fars, Buflsio Robes. Gro-
teries. Provisions, &c,
_'\'ew-nl‘;xqrd.l_n.,:\‘yy.‘ﬁ._f?;:g.n L.

EXCHANGE HOTEL.

M.J. KEARBBINGTOXN wishes to taform thepublicthat
having regted the Exch tlotel in M e
I8 sow prepared to accommudate the traveling puiﬂ!c
da fest.clads style
Hunlmse‘. Axy. 23, 1873,

BILLINGSSTROUD,

FIRE AND LIFE IN3TIANCE ACENT. AV
business atiended go prumpily,on fair terms. Office
frst door ecast of the'bank 6 Wm, 3, Cooper & Ca.
“ublic Avera s, Montros: {Aug.1.1509,

ddynasied 5 6% NTBOTD. |

J.D. VAIL, *
Hexenr rme Paysician Axp Sueszos, Has permuenllz
lucated himself in Montrose, Pa,, where he will prompi
1+ attend te all ealls in bis profession with which he may
;e favored, F({zﬁeg A&‘l re-ldcxu; west of the Court

uuse, near atsau’s offce.
. .. Montrose, PFebroary 8. 1671

VALLEY HOUZE,
Gnear Dinp; PAL.- Bitaathd seed the Brie Ralwsy De-
pot. ls s large an4 commodious houee, Bas poder,
M s P A ey
102 apartmentsaplen 3. 30
fng :Pa‘u?:l:u h%usl. HENBY ACKERT,
€Dt 10U, 167311,

F.CHUBCHILL, .. , .. .--:,

Jostice of the Peare: ofice dver (o6 Lenhetn”s sfore,
Geoat Bead boroazh, Yosquehsusa County, Penu'a,
I11e rire met fencat. of-tne- dockers of the late Isasc
R :ekhow. decensed. JOffcy honrsfrum $ 10 13 ’clock
&.m, a0d from 3 to 4 o'ciock p, 3.

Great Bead, Oct. 24, 1872, .

BUBXS & NICHOLK, .
DZa. BB 1n Drags, Médicines, Chomicals. Dye-d
+tafs, Peints,Olls, Varnish. Lignors, Splcee. Paucy

Proprietor.

ars.cies, Patdnt Medicines; Rerfaineryand TollatAr-
ticies, E’Pruez!p;lbuﬂt'wcnur componnded.—
Brick Block, Moutrees, B - - - - ¥

4.8, Brave, . . Axet Xxcapia.
Feh 35,1958
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The Story Teller.

FOUND IN THE SXOW,

. ——
“Hello! Thisvou't do. Move ou.”
The speaker wasa gigantic policeman.

The object of his wrath was a boy, who

_ | sat on & low stoop, with hia face bLuried
"} w his hands us if crying.

1t was nigbt. and snowing fast. A
bitterpbitter night, in which one would
not wish even one’s enemy to be home-
1ess aud shelteriess,

The bog did not stir.

“Hello, I say,” .cried the policeman,
angrily advaneing nearer.  “No sham-
| nang, youug ‘un.  Get vp and move
,on.

But as the Iad, even vet, did not rise,

him. Ashedid this the boy fell over
senseless, in the suow

“Great God!” cried the policeman.—
“He's dead. Frozen to death, too; per-
haps starved. Poor little fellow! An
orphan, no doubt. Well, T must take
him to the station house I supp we.”

But as he lifted the body, as he did
tenderly, for ke had children of his own
ut homs, the seemingly inanimute form
stirred.

“Faiated,” said the officer, “but not
dead yet. If the station house wasn’t so
faroff, Ah! maybe theyll take bim n
here.”

As he spoke, s cloge carriage had dash-
ed up to the next house.s footman sprang
from the box, the corch door was flung
open, aud an old man. wrapped 1n a fur
cloak, stepped our, aud took the servant’s
arm, to be belped np the high stoop.—
Secing the policeman, however, with the
buy in bis aris, he stopped abrapt-

Iv.
T «What! What™ he cried “A
young tramp. A beggar. Not dead

“No, not dead vet, Mr. Ascot,” said the
policeman, respectfully, as he recognized
the speaker, well known as the weulthi-
est and most inflnential householder on
his heat, “but ['m afraid will be, before I
reach the station house.. And he dosen’t
seem 10 be & common sort of beggar
boy—*

“Not the common sort, eh? Neither
is he,” said Mr. Ascot, as he looked at the
boy's clothes. “Have him in bere. John
ring the bell—~why the duce do yvou stynd
there gaping—don’t yon see the buy’s dy-
ing frum cold and bunger? 1 can walk
up the ateps well enough nlone.”

.. A mowmeut more, and Mr. Ascot him-
se}f Jed the,.way into a warm spacious
drawmg-rotm.. ) .

«There’s a roaricg fire ready,” ho eaid.

«f alwnys have gne waiting for me, when

11 come home from dining ant.  Whesa's

the house-keeper 7 Didu’t I tell Johu to
briog Ler at orice ? Ah! here Mra Snn-
ers comes. Something to revice him
uick. Gracions heavens! if he sheuld
3ie after gll” )
oPoor little dear ™ eaid Mra, Somers,as
she poured 'a restorative down his throat.
~There, Jane, give me the blankets, while
I weap him up.  Ah1 be's coming to”
The boy opened his eyes, loaked in a
far off ‘way at Mre. :Somers, and then
glanced dreamingly, sbout the reom.—
Evidently his senses had not yet quite
eomehack. . T 7
“Mother, mother,” he murmured. I
can't Gud grapdfather-—and it's so cold.

I'm g . -

1¥is head dropped on her shonider, and
bis eyés closed again  Oueof his hands
which “ap to.this ‘moment, had been
ti§hﬂy shut; opened weakly snd s note
fell {o the foor. ) S

apd feams,

Three nights have passed—the fourth has

the polic-man stuoped down, z2nd ghook |

Mrs. Somers did not see the note.—
Something in the boy’s lovk had started
her; she gave a quick glance up ot her
muster; then she began to tremble oll
over. -

Mr. Ascot, who had been standing by
her, full of ioterested auxiety, did not
observe Lis look, for his attention had
been attracted oy the note, which he now
stooped to pick up. Then he proceeded
to take out his glasses, in order to read
the superscription.

“Perhaps this may throw some light
on the matter,” he enid. “The poor wd
hasg been gent on gn errand,aud has fuint-
ed from cold, and perhaps hanger, What!
What! Good God!” his hunds were
shaking like o leaf in antumn wind. In
the deep stilluess the paper ratiled with
a startling noise. “It can’t be—it can't
bel Mra. Somers, your cyes are younger
than mine-- read,: read—is that address
—is it—mine—Thorton Ascot®”

As he spoke, in choked, convunlaive
gasps, Mra. Somers leaned forward to
reud.  The motion roused the boy agan,
and he opened his eyes; this time with
more cousciousness in them ; and he fix-
ed a long, questioning, puzzled loock on
Mr. Agcot. .

“ Mercifal heavens!” the latter said,
staggering like one strack with a sadden
palsy, “it is her eyes—her eyes—"

With these words he fell back senseleas,
the half-open lotter fluttering from Hhis
fingers to the floor. Fortunately the po-
licernan was in time to catch him, and
lay him on the sofn.

For a moment the boy was forgotten,
every one pressing around the master of
the house.

“Ia it a stroke P asked the policeman,
anxiously. “What does it mean ?”

At any other time, Mra. Somers would
huve heen reticent ubout funily affairs;
but she was too flurved to thiu[Z clearly.
Surprised out of herself, she took her
audience, unconsciously, into her coufi-
dence.

“Nu, it's not a stroke,” she anawered
with the experience of long years of nurs-
ing.  “His tace isn’t awry, you see; and
he's only limp, ot paralyzed. There {'ve
oprned  his eravat, and how June, bring
sume water. It's but a fainting fit; he
often has ‘em when he’s worned; often,
[ mean, ginee his dunghter went anway
She ran off, you know, ’most ten years
agn. He's vever forgutter her.  Or rath-
er she's never, leustwavs of late years
acked to be forgiven. The lust time™ was
when ehe came hersell, just after she
was married.” all this while Mrs. Somers

was busy in trying to revive her master, !
chafing his bands, holding smelling salts
to him, even urdering the wudow open- |
ed, “on 8 night as bad as this. He turn-:
ed her from his doors in a perfect rage:,
I ueyer sced him so angry, afore or sines, !
But he's been sorry for it, many andi
many a titae, [ know. ['ve heard him
mgh 50! He wasa thinking of her —
Ie™d have forgiveu all yeura ago, if she
would unly have come again,  But she
wns ns proad as him ; [ don’t know wh ch
was the prouder.  She went to forrin
parts, with her hosband—he'd hean lher)
musie teacher, you see ; that’s what made |
Mr. Asceot so angry ;and she bas nat been |
heant of for these vears und years. There!
he's coming to;  what o sigh!  Stand!
aside Mr. Policeman, plensennd give him
some arr.  Poor man ! Bat he's uohody ;
to blame bat himself, after all. 1 dow't |
uphold disobedicuce tn children,of course; !
but g deur-r. aweeter girl than his duugh-|
ter, Margarer w.iy her name, never wag.— |
Many wnd many’s the e I've earried
her i my arma, when she was 3 babv.and
ker muther wug alive. Ffuw are you feel-
ing now, sir ?”

This last sentence was addressed to her
master, who,with 4 deep drawn sigh open-
ed hiz eyea.

“What, what is the matter?” he said
looking vacantly from one to the other.
“Yes! I remember,” putting bis band
‘to his brow. *‘Margaret—-"

His eye wandered abont. fell npon the
boy, who during this episode,had entirely
recovered cousciousness, and was now
looking up, with s stracge sort of wonder
at Mr. Ascot.

“Please, eir,” said the lad, seeing he
had attracted the old man’s eye, “Please,
sir, can you tell me where Mr. Ascot
liveg? I was to go to him—only I lost
my way—mother’s very sich-—and she’s
bad nothing to eat to-dny—"

With these words he broke down, with
u great sob, the tears streaming dows his
thin, wan cheeks

“Wheres the note—the note?  Grder
the carringe,” said Mr. Ascot, incoherent-
ly, rising to his feet. “Is it from Mar-
 garet 7 Did somebody say she was starv-
ing ?” His poor, weak, shaking hands
vainly tried ugain to uufold the paper,
which the policeman handed to him.—
“[—I-—am not as strong as I nsed to be.
I think [ am getting 015," and he looked,
pitecunely, at Mrs. Somers, and sank again
on the sofa,

“Drink this, sir,” said the housekeeper,
handing him a restorative.

He drank it, and ralied. “Ah!it is her
—her writing,” speaking to himself. “She
is 8 widow. Her only child is named—
after—after me——"

He stoppedireading,and tarned to look
at the boy,

“Are you gracdfather ?” said the latter
timidly. “{think yon must be, for moth-
er huf a picture' she looks at, and cries
over, and it'a iike yon.”

The letter fell again to the floor. Bot
this tie was becanse he opened bis arms
and the boy, oatching his meaning, came
to him. )

“You won't let her die, will
gaid the boy looking piteously in
face,

“Die, die!” cried the old man, rising
up; and his voice and afr were that of
vouth, “She shall not die.” Where ig the
carriage ? I will go at once, She’ ghall
come home_ to-night.. The oarriage I
eay,” he cried, a'most angrly, nnd-be
torned toward the door, where the fuots
man now appeared,

“The carriage waits, sir,” said the ser-
vant nbsequiousl_v. - -

«@Get vour closk and bounet, Mrs, Som.
ers. A few blankets—a bit of food—
there’s nat & minute to lose. Good God!.
Margarpt dving, and we wasting time
i Liere. Ko, my brave littls fellow,” ho said,

!

g

on ?n'
his

' Viulens culd, shich threutened an inflam-

die. You are coming home with us. We

Margaret, Sha lises only. forsher-father

is the center and chiel ormoment, she
gives freely of ~her varied accomplish-

‘ner.

} “sour mother chal) not djs’, |

In a few mnutes, during which the
thoughtful Mra. Somers had provided a
brscuit ard some hot tea for the boy, the
httle party set forth. While the earriage
is roliing over the anow, its destination
being oue of the most distant and ohscure
streets in the metropolts, let us say a fow
words aboat the daugiiter.

Muraget Ascot had been one of those
sweet tempered, gympathelio natures,that
every-body loved. Beuautiful, accomplish-
ed, wenlthy, and well-born, she had
crowds-of guitors; buot at nineteen she
turned from them all, and gave her heart
to a pennilues lover. Thia was not be.
cause she was foolishly romantic, like sq
man{ othera} but because her snitor was
worthy of her in everv way, except in
riches, He wan only a poor mausic teach-
er, an Italian exile, for this was in days,
now fortunately,long ago,before Italy wus
free, and when to be an Italian -patriot
meant banishment, or life-long imp.1son.
ment, or even death. Andrea FPi!lippo
had, when hardly more than a boy, joiried
in the insurrection of '48, and had been
compelled, after the fuilure, to fly the
country. Ha had come to America, and
being penniless, had beon , compelled to
take up the first pursuit that offered it-
self. In hig own land, nearly everybody
had some knowledge of music; but An-
drea was an amateur of more than ordi-
nary merit; and he naturally became a
teacher of singing. Maragret Ascot was
his fuvorite pupil. He eaw in her every-
thing that youthful manhood, in its bigh
est type, admirea: shesaw in-him a hero
aud s martyr. Compared with the prosa-
ic young men of business, or the culd,
calenlating lawvers, or the idle med of
tnshion, who constitnted the bulk of -Ber
admirers, lic was's prince in disguise, o
young god! Parents do not sufficintly
muke allowunces for the imaginative ele-
ment in their daughters. hey faucy,
that. at nieteen, girls can feel as their
mothers do at forty; that the day husks
of a matter of fact life are sufficient for
them. It is not so,and Mr. Adcotithough
a sensible man in other respects conld not
understand why his daughter was cold to
her wealthy lovers, and had given her
heart to the exile. . )

‘When "Margaret, hopeless of altering
bis opinion, finally eloped with her lover,
bis wrath knew uo bounds.  He refused
to ‘unswer her letters announcing the
marriage, and when, a few weeks lnter,she
came in person,he had her literally thrust
from the door.

. After vainly trying to get some other
empl:yment, for Mr. Ascot’s influence de-
prived Avdreg of ull liis pupils; the young
couple went abronl.  For awhile they liv-
ed in London. but ufter Magenta, Andreq
retnraed to Lialy, and there strugzled on
until he died. ~ He left his widow penni-
legs. . he had auly money enough to pav
her passage to America, whither she had
resolved to come, in hopes, by s last ap-
peal, to solten her father's heart. It was
a winter vovage, nnd Murgaret canght o

mation of the lungs. She could onfy
crawl feebly to the nearest lodgiog, on
the night she landed, a misersble attic.. —
The uext day she wrote a note to her
futher, trusting to her boy to deliver itas
ghe wus tou ill to go hersif.  Knowing
that Mr. Asc -t would be out during the
duy, she had deferred sending the hd un-
til toward niglitfaliz  but hardlv had he
left, before ghe began to think of the per-
iis he run, ulone in the great city. Per-
haps, she aavd to hersell, he had fallen
down some open arex. Perhaps be had
sunk, chilied and insengiblean rome bank
of snow., When eight o'clock struck,
from a ueighboring steeple, and still her
boy did not return, she became alinest
wild with fright.  'I'en o'clock came, but
still no gor. She-listened intently for the
sonnd of feet. But she heard nothing
but the rour of the storm. At last her
anxiety a..d fear rose to phrenzy. She
was sure now her boy was dead.  Eleven
o’clock struck.  H-r candle had burned
dows iatu the socket, and was almost
upon the point of expiring. Suddenly
the gound of carriage wheels, mufiled by
the snow was heard. The carriaive stopp-
ed.  Surely that was the opening of the
street duor.there were steps ascending the
stairs; yes! she could not be mistuken,
thev were the steps of her boy. The door
of her rvom flew open and her son rushed
in.

“Mother, mother,” he cried,flinging his
arn'g eagetly around her, “I eame as svon
as I conld.  And, oh! mother, I have
bronght grandfuther, Seel”

She lou%(ed pust her son, scarcely be-
lieving her eyes. There, just b-hind her

hov, stood her fatier. She rose up in

bed ; she held out ber arma. - co
“Father,” she sobbed. -
“Margaret' My child!” And then

they were locked in each other's arms,and
both were 10 tears.

“I can die in peace, no,” she marmor-
ed, after a while, asshe clung to her fath-
8r's breast, “since you have frgiven me.
You witl promise to take care of Thorn-
ton !”

“Die,” cried the father, nsing bolt up-
right, and fairly lifting her from bed, all
the strength of his gouth coming baek in
that supreme momeni. “You shall not

have brought blankets food, everyihing,
the rigk is not so grent as remaining sn-
other night here; physicians, the best,
shall be called in. No! you shall not
die. Yon have not come home to die.”
Nor did she die. Qur gimplo tale has
already been too long in telling, or we
might narrate how the sense of rest and
peace that grew up i1 her now, the skill-
ful care of the best physiciuns, and the
knowledga thiat ler boy’s futufe | wag gs-
sured, sl dombined to wark a cure,which
otherwise might liave been regarded as
almost miraculons, . - )
To-day there is no more beautifal wo.
man of her years, in that great city, than

H

and her boy thev como at 1east, before
evergthiug else. But she does not seclode
herself entirely from society. ‘To the
gelect and oultivated circle of which she

ments sud of herexquisite charm of man-

Bt the memory of her dead hnshand !
is gtall green in ber heort, and . will ever,

be ; aud though men of high gieijon and; to plcaé:ejbu.‘
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)
even world-wide colebriety wonld woo her,
if sha would,to be the hight of their hume,
they know, one and all, that her first and
last love lieg buried, in that lovely grave,
ou the blue shores of the Biviera,to which
¢évery year of two, she makes u pilgrim-
age. !
—re—atl AR
USELESS WOMEN.
—_—0—
It is an unfailig theme—old ascreation
—the faolts of women!

No doubt Adam barped on rainy daya,‘ -

‘rhen there;was nothing to be dune at
gardening, ; and perhaps he had some
cause for complaint, for every, mtelligens
person will admit that he was sadly tuken
by that metamorphosed rib of his.

. Now u duys wherever you go :;yon hear
the sume doleful story. .

Youug men are afraid te marry beesase
the youug wumen arc 8o useless.” All they
are fit for is to dress up like dolls, and sit
in the parlor, aud thrum the helpless pr-
ano. . .

Well, who is to blame ? .

Not the young ladics themselves, most
asaredly.

Somebody says it is their mothers, but
we don't think so.

Don’t everybody know that the young
men of the present day want the young
women to be nseless? Don’t "they want
them to dress up and ait in the parlorl~
Don’t they praise their unsunned fore.
heuagds and their lily bands,and udmire the
sweep of their silken trails,and the glitter
of their jewelry ? .

The prefty talk that we hear sometimes
nbout girls helping their mothers in the
kitchen is beautiful on paper, but who ex-
F:A:Ls?nnytbiug of the kind from a young

lguking bread, and coddlin J&reserves,
and sweeping, and making ﬁe s are not
conducive to white hands and delicate
complections; and when it comes to
washing clothes and scrubbing floors—
why, good gracious! thatis allfZ .
Young men never go into the kitchena
to watch their darlings ‘'make pies and
black stofes—anywhere out of novels;
they don’t want to, and the girls don’t
them to!l .They all . know that Muggie,
looks like any scullion without her pow-
der; ard smut on her face is not becom-,
ing; Lundsweut pud steam will take her
hair out of\curl; aod strawberries and
peaches. hoirever delicious they may beto
the palate, put oue finger ends in hope-
less mourning. .
No; the young man of the present
day when he calls on the young lady, ex-
pects to sit in the goftest corner of the so-
fa, and Maguie is expected to be dressed
like vno of the last fashion plates, with at
Jeast twenty ruflles on ber dress, and a
bustle as lurge as Sallie’s, or Jennie’s, or
Annie’s, or else she isn’t styhsh. :
You just listen 3 moment totha conx
versalion of our young mien as they gmoke
their gigars in. front of their club room

und watoh tha ladics pacs hy- . )
“Tnere goes Miss B Daced styligh

looking -girl; grooms her hair well;
Creases in elegant taste; playsa tip top
game eucher, too.” . e

“I'here comes Miss C. Drab and wine,
color; striking costame ; got a handsome’
fout, und not afrmd to show it. By
tieorge! afellow needn’t be ashamed to
drive out with such a stylish looking wo-

wan!” |

When liftle Miss DD. paszes by in her
plain dress, with nobody’s dingy hair on.
but her own, and a hat full a year behind'
the fushion, all the “fellows” stare-at Ler
and make | remarks about one’s grand-
mother, and Nosh's Ark, and wonder
Barnum—isn’t after her. Not one of
them says snything about the fact that
ghe is a sensible woman, and has spent
her life in the kitehen cooking and mend-
ing for het father and half & doZen young
brothers and sisters. Oh, no. And yet
men are al] the time crying oot that they
want gensible women for wives. ~

Why don’t they get them then? .

The sengible girls of this generation
will mostly be old maids, because men go
in for the girls who gizggle the most, who
are dashing, who sport the most false
hair, and who paid the most atrociously.
And really it hag Seen so long since 8
real woman, as God made her, has been
in fashion,that we doubt if the men of
to-day would know to what epecimen she

v

belonged if they should suddenly behold )

her. 4
Gentlenten say:
dress withi more simplicity!” an
they quete Paul, etc. »
Supposs you try the sweet simplicity
doge, young ladies, and go to a ball ora
party ‘in the traditiona]l scant skirted
white muslin with blue 1ibbous, and your

“Qh, 1adiéa ought to
then

bair eu nafurel.

Yon wil] bave the pleasure
wall flower to the end of tbe chapter.

If anybody thinka dress is of no .cob-
sequence, (just let her get into-a railway
car with aifuded ealico gown, and an old
shawll, und a last yenr’s bonnet on, . All
the men will be reading newspapers.—
Thev will ibe very deeply absorbed. - The
papers that day will be purtienlarly in-
teresting. | Credit .Mobilier_or the last
murder trjal farce will be eepecially fus-
¢ingting. ; They will sit near the end .of
the seat next the aisle and never sec you.
You may|stand there_with your arms full

of "plhyin g

of packages, and shilt from one foot tof.

the other; and staggér againat their bucks
at every Inreh of the engine antil the
crack of floom, before any of these gen.

tlemen, who are- erying out for plainly .

dressed women, will give yon's seat.

Next day you jnst gonnd dress op inl.

vour new spring silk. with its frills and
ﬂnunceg,fm?d y%m- stylish Dolman, and
your chajming Parish hat, ,nn;d your deh-,
cate gloves, and your floating curls: and
go into g railway -car, and half a dozet
gentleme oI
ever existed, and insist that. they -greatly:
prefer sthnding. to.sitting. L.

Don'tiwe know ? Haven’t wo tried it ?

Gentlémen, reform yourselves]: If you
really de

conrageithem- to.be go. Have conrage to
be polite to ladies who are not” dréssed in
the height of fashion, - Den’t-be f aaver

talking ‘about style. ~Show the lndies by
vour cohduot that you want theim ‘senat-
ble, pnre minded, and usefal,and yon will
have them so, for they will -do.anything

LT

:
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i

‘fe
‘1 land, Muine, acddrding to  th

en will furget' that o ‘mewspaper|*

sire women to be gensible,-en-{

T - L~

ry’ of Hollow Asli.
g .

1You want to know sbout the sthask - -~ *
That happened down to Holler Ash?

"' Wall! If dnybody knows, s
He wears aliout my- stile of clothes, . -

. 'Te Myste

*Pwns Deéncor Humpef's funeral,
od all waa grin’ well, . .
When them thers Templars up intown, |

'On an excursioni train cum down.

1 driv the thoorners, and “Job Fresh”
He wént ahead of the protesh; ¢
And.as be neared the railroad track,
Wé l‘uzcd that train a comin’ back.

Jo turned around and winke: at
And from his vest he dreww a V. .
“Tll bet you that, that-this cre borse

. Crogses aliend of that excurse”
The motrners they sot up s yeli, |
Aud then 'was missin’ for d gpell,

Tt was amazin’ how that crowd -
.Cavorted upward fn acloud.

We piled thern victims on thesward, . -
. About thrle-quarters of a ¢ord, |

Un topwe put the Deacon’s meat,

‘But whers Jo went we afl was bent,

- We searched the ruins of that train,
Bat,gll our sarchin’ was in vain,
And to this day it docs.beat me,
Where the pleca went that Leld that'V.
Eagmesnaman o e ’
Humors of Tclegraph,
Not loug since & countrymun came in-
to atelegraph office in Bangor;Maine,with
a message, dnd asked that it be sent im-
medintely. The-operator took the mes-
sage us usual, put his instrament in com-
munication with its destination, ticked
off the signals upon the key, and then,
according to ‘the rules of the ofiice, han
the message-gzper' on the hook with oth-
era Lhat had been previonsly sent, that at
night they might ali be filed for preserva-
tion. The mun lounged around tor some
time, evidently unsatisfied. ‘At last”
says the narrator of ‘the incident, “his
putience was exhausted, and he belched.
opt; ‘Ain’c-you gowng-to send that dis-
atch.?”  The operator pol'tely informed
im that he had sent it.  ‘No, yer mo’t’
replied the indignunt man ; there it is
now on the hnok” © - - D
So far as the'exact use of langusge was/
copcerned, the man-was right. Still-more
ludicrouas mistakes sometimes oconrs Thus
the Gertian u.Eers reported that at Carl-
sruhe, toward the cluse of the late waran
aged mother:came to the telegraph’ éffice
carrying s dish of sauerkraut, which..ghe
desired to have telégraphed to'Rustadt.—
Her son mast receive the'krant by Sine’
day. The operator could not convine-
her that the telegraph was pot capable of
such a.performance. “How could so many
suldiers havé been sent to France by tele-
graph ?” she asked, and “'finolly deporteC

me,

b o

i

grumbling. -
Almost gvery operator meets .with
equally amusing instauces.. One recently
related the following Incident: A gentle-
map came to my office to send a measage,
and dfter writihg it, waited, us people’ of-
ten do-at small offices, (o see it sent.
called *Office;’ aud the operator at the oth-
@ cud of thoJino came to  the key, and
gaid, *Busj—wait a minute.! So Ileaned
back in my chair {o wait, when the gen-
tleman gaid;*Huave you sent it? T daid,
‘No;: they say they. are- busy—to ‘wait a
minute;’ wherenpon he.sa’d, looking sur

then added, brightening up, a9 if .he had
thought of thie reasén, ‘but ’mp 4 little,
deaf in-one ear ! I think . T managed-'to
ke:}i a straight face Lill be left, but'it was
hard work.”—Harper's. Magazins for, 4 u-
qust. . e
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-An Irish Wager..
i —0— )
“Nate hand you gre, thin; me darlint,”
enid one Ivish hod carrer to- another.>~
“You monut the Iadder wid yer -hod: full
of bricks, and seatter them.on the. heads
of us as ye go, 8ir.” .
“Be Mol!gK'e\ly, thin, 'd carry yer own
swate self up from- the flags to the’ voof,
an” down widobt yer-bein’ spilt.” 5
“Ye conldn’s do it, sir; I lay a trifle ye
couldn’t.” « | . . ) .
“Tot a noggin I would thin; d’ye take
mé bet?” R ' '
“Donet” -
“We'll thry, thi

o} tpmtls inl”

was successful, and Derment, once more
landing the adveaturons Pat vn the pave:
mént,said tefumphiintly, “The price of me
stuff,if it’s t'yel:Haven’t I won it?? &
“Ye have,t; admitted. Pat, -reluotantls

"pens, I'm bate, . I'd rather lose anything
than my wager, an’ just ng we were com-
in”-by the second story I was in great
hopes==': B
- A Malne Joxe.

B o, =0 Vel .
. An entefpHsing gentleman from Port.
Press ¢

that city, while travelling recgatly in"the
‘interior of Masouri;being aitcertnin as to
whethier he was on the. right -rond, atopr

of the house; a stouf, busom whife Wo-
fan, ungble to inform him, referred him
to her husbnud;who was at-work in a fela
near by..On going to that place he found
the husbaund wais a colored man, —~ Stop-
ing & moment nt the house ou-his return
Ke waid to'the wife, *How is it thata’ good=
looking woman. like yonrzelf should have’
margjed a.coloted man.?? C o
_«Qh, that’s nothing,” said she;
gister did s-gnod deal worse thai't
© «How'could-that'Le?” > "= vy
“Whyshe married sman fiom Maine!”
Ll ——— e it B
Tag Girl of: the Period does:not : con-
descead -to notice trifles, : Oneof thiaya-
riety recently had occasion o write;to her,
mother., She adds, in n posﬁsgr'igt,, pledse
direct your letters to Mrs. Joha Smith.—~
I am married.: ‘Short,'if not swest,
L —r——— et

i

P
.

+_ BEoATSE ‘her-parents’ - wished her-to
‘marry o man she did not love; Mis+ Mary
8. Davis, of ‘Bellvue, Jowa, shot herself,,
1t was 6 coseof unquestionnble insanity.
"The sensible and accomplished womiun of
the period W.uld have shot tho man.
L T i e peaire—e ¥

“Pire Louisville police te not allawed to
git down’sn the shade ‘ahd=gotd ‘slecp
whila on:duty; snd:ithey wank to krow.if
| Liberty for which,

this is the

prised, “why, I didn’t hear them;’. and}

| Ga thie‘otlier duy. tithifing for th

| the othér duy and asked for a “deck af;

Feurfu} as the exprriment may seem, it

lugging out his hult-pence; . “as it hap,y,

ped at a farm bouse to inquire, The Jady |

| whiting his return’in « high stato of ey’

~"NUMBER40%.

e

LR ~ HELG

S HELC A

oy
S

., ¥Yariedtes,
RSy i L

i1

Préscots endear absents..
. The highest art i artleesnegs. - - 23

New name for tight boots—carn-crib,

The crow that has na voice—The scare-
crow. - . o

‘The Csptain Jack collar is the . nowsst
thing iu the New ¥York furnishing
stores. '

P

& Cincingati mdo~ has poured more
thau $203,000 down his:throatdyiingthe
past tén yeurs,

Ik “Driver, are you toanidg ‘oo’ time to-

day, I” :*No, Bif,” was.the Jwen < replf 1
“we ure rouniug for cash.” -
An:eccentric character- jo ~San; Fran-
ciseo invariably wulks the street with
stick of caudy in g mouth. !
« Barpum will spend 8750,000 for adver-
tising this year and makes $800,909 by it

'

Prioter’s ink pays..

A girl in Kaneas aued her bean for breach
of promise, and settled it for a pair of
steezs and eighty bushels of corn, .. ..

% oo Tl ey T,
ura Fuir hasat last settled up her
accounts and ehe finds it costs her $11,000

"1 to shoot ber victim.

Among the names recorded-on-the sol-
id'réck on' the summit of Monaddock
Mountan, N.-H., i8 that of- > Marguis De
Lafayette.

An Omaha girl introd'ufc,éd a romantic
mode of snicide. She stuffed her lover's
letters down her throat-.uutil she suffo-

£ | cated.

The first wofian in'thié tountty appoin-
ted to Gl the:offlea 'of Depaty .Colléctor
is a Mra. Dr. Moody, of Grensbarg, Indi-
ana. ’

Women who violate the city ordinan-
ces are condemned to swedp the “strééts
in Mobile. --They do it of theit own ac-?
cord in most cities. - oLl
A St. Panl woman, who' used ‘to keep:
three girls, now does her own work cheer-
fully. . She sound her hasband throwing,
kissea ot them. L o al e
The Jolet (Iil) Methodist Episcopal
Conference has voted iteell willing to li-
cehae brs, Jennie E. Willing" to preach
the gospel. . S
A Texas mother-in-law, finding hex
daughter's hnsband. impervious to-the or-r
dinary methods of killing, vindicated her;
authority by shooting him. Cehs
A man named Nixon, formerly a stresh:;
béggur in Mobile, has just died in Oregon-,
leaving a fortune estimated at balf o mil-
‘Jivn. C
-Jumes Fisk, father of the late “Prince
of Erie,” 18 making o tour of Wikconsin?
cities, epgaged in theeale of a patent cary,
pet tack, -~ S
“What is given to the, poor is laid, op,
in hegven.” This'is undonbtedly the rea-
sun Bo few give to tha ppor-—they never”
expéct to gee 1t again. ¢+ BRI
A California paper discharged its local |
editor because he. was so mach oecupied”
in.trving to throw fourisixes ngainst dome !

H

I

ba:-lieepgr’s__:t[uy Ml .o il
.The. Maysville, Ky.,Builefin announces
'a Sunday-school pic-nie, and “trulyhopes..
that for once our citiz:ns.will leave their |
revolvers nnd bowid Kuives bt Rowe” * =
An omdh:ldy fr}:)m,the country, with six
Canmarried daughters, went invo Augus
; REBRY
rons of Husbandry. Shg meant biisitess.
A Texan town was recontly’ visited - by *
a clergvman, for the first time in- its Lijse\s
tory, and the hospitahls inhabit ants. pro-
.posed getting up a horse-race for his _en-.
teriginment, "' L s
A Peekskill man has ground, a. coffees .
mill ten hours without” stopping‘for’a bet |
of $2.50. He wonld-pxjobabr{huv'e‘chdr
ed more bad- be. been working for? was
ges. P w FUT
A Vermont paper says.a. yoong. lady >
‘from the conntry called at a book, store.

h .
Ly e

them new postal ke |
era” :
“If you don’t want the “soof, donltigo:
up the chimuey, was the reply of afi edi-"
tor to “respectahile™. who. riquésted “him
-not to mention the fact.thatthey had beén:

erds—doiible "head.,

I

arraignéd in the nolice congt., ~ -

A negro preacher in eorgia, in trang.#
‘lating the sentence, “The harvest is past, =
the seuson is ended, and my soul ia~pot .
saved,” put it; “Pe corn hias been cribbed, .
der al’t any more work, dnd de debbilig .|

o] still:foolin wid dis cofmunityi *17 -

“Yes, take her and welcothe,” respond-
ed an Illinois farme?, Wheld o young man
asked for hizbloshing datigliter’" " 4She’s
run away with a school-master,: eloped:
with o’ shoivman, shot a ‘wiideat, .and ..
“whipped lier mothet, aud the soonas’ yon~
&Lke-hehthe,hettcr.’»’" PR s

A Georgis~mhan -béing ‘siked if'Ke '
thought n certain politician. in’the Stats!~
would steal, replied s . 1Stealt \Why, tyoi
Jove, if he was paralyzed and. hamstrang..’
‘I wouldn't® trust him in. the Dasert. of : .
Sahars, with the bigzest dnchoi of the
Grogt Eastern, - Steal!” I'should “gay he "
wonld”? . - Dot AL

1
1
v

- Some boys dropped an anvil weigh-
ing:200 pounds : ont - of ‘a - fourth-
atory window on tho hiead of & viegro who.
was passing and he:had them. arrested. =
o said he was willing . to' let' the “boys:-
“huve fun, but when. they: jammed a-gen-'{
tleman’s hiat down over: hig eyés, and> !
spoiled it in that.way, the law: must- tako: *!
itsconrse,” - - - Ll N
i The dofile f tho'capitol ot Washington "
‘18 o hiillow® gpliere’of \fron” of 8,000,000 ,
pounds weight, "ind " is- 130 fectﬁ'hfﬁ;l‘gl‘_‘_‘"j
than the Washington monnmeatat Bal-""
timore, (8 -feet higher than *thé Bunker:
Hill -.monnment, .and twédty-threes feet -0
higher than. the Trinity oharch. gpire-at -
ANe_\y_’Ynt:k. B T
A flartford gentleman - who had. tare.
ried late at a wing supper, found_his wify

‘vousriess, -Said ‘sher ' #*Here“I'vé” been
‘whitlng and rocking in-the chair “2td- my:
_head gping:ronnd like-n:topi¥ . “Jees- 80y 3.
wife; where I've. been;” responded H

our fopelay
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