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RATES OF ADVERTISING. .
(Threo fonrths Inch of space, or less, makus ﬁ'un.)

QOne square, 3 vecks or less, $1.00; 1_month
$1.25; 3 months $2.50; 6 months $4.50 ; 1 year,
$9.00. Quarterly, half-fearly aod ver.
tisements inscried at a hiberal reduction on the
above rates. When sent without any leugth of
time specified tor publication they will be con-
tiuued untii ordered out and charged sccording-

Iy.

" Auditor's Notices, £2.50 ; Excentor’s and Ad-
ministrators’ Notices, 83. Al communica-
tions of limited or individual interest, 10 cents
per line.  Obituary Notices, 10 cents pey \ine.—

arriage and Death Notices free. :
: JOB PRINTING
Execuled Neatly and Promptly,
Axp Veny Cazar,
BLANKN,

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

Business Cards.

J B &A H McCOLLUN,

Atranxers ar Law Qfico over the Bank, Mostross
Pa. Montrose, May 10, 1871 [14

D. W. SRARLE,

ATTORNEY AT LAW, afice over the Stors of M.
Dessaper, inthe Brick Block, Moatrpas, Pa. {sul €

J—.

W. W. SMITH,

CABINET AND CHAIR MANUPACTURERS.—Yeo
of Mainstreet, Maontross, Pa, Iaug. 1, 1869,

-

. M. C. SUTTON,
AUCTIONEER, and Ixscrawes Aogwr,

aal §9tf Friendsville, Pu.
A¥I ELY,
UNITLD STATES AUCTIONEER.
Aug. 1, 1¥69, Address, Broskiyn, Pa.

JOIN GROVES,
ASRIONABLE TALLUR, Montrose, Pu. Shop sve:
Chandler's Store. Allurders filled in dArst-ratentyls.
+ ting done on short nolice. srd warrsnted o fit,

A 0 WARREN,
ATTORNEY A. LAW.Bounty, Back Pay. Penston
tad Bten on Cisims attended to. Officer Ar
-wor helow Boyd's Store. Montrose.Pa. {Au.1,'€9

W. A. CROSSNON,
Attorney al Law, Office a1 the Cozrt [ones,
Commissivner's Office. A
Montrusc, Seut. th. 1871 —~tl.

in the
RN,

MeKENZIE & CO.

D alers in Dry Guods, Ciothing, Ladles and Minses
Gne 3hnes  \iva, 1icnte lar the great American
Tes and Coffee Compeny. [Montrose, July 13, "1}

DR W. W SMITA,
Pexriar. “Ronms &t hin dwelling, next doos east of the

ltepabllcan priviing office. Ufice honrs from Pa. M.

todr u Montross, May 8, 1R71—

LAWOFFICE.

FITCH & WATRON, Attoracys at Law, at the oid ofics
of Beutley & Fitch, Montruse, Pa.
L. r.mirca. (Jaa. 11, T

J.SAUTTER,
ASHIONABLE TAILOR. Shop over J. R. DaWitt's
store.
Mesiruse Feb. 10th 1833,

ABEL TURRELL,

Pealer 1a Drage. Medicines, Chrmicsla, Paints, Ofls,
Dye stuffs, Teay, Spices, Fuocy G.eods, Jowelry, Per.
fmoery. ke, Brick Block, Montr.se, Pa. Estshiished
1848. - {Feb. 1, 1673

SCOVILL & DEWITT.

Attarneya a1 Law tad Snlicitars (s hﬂknﬁl‘:y. Oftes
Tn. 43 Conrt Ntreet. uver City Natiosal flenk, Ming-

Wau. H.Scoviut,

Jemams Dawire.

bintem, N
Junae 15th, 1333

J

DR W. L, RICHARDSON,

PUYSICIAN & SURGRON, tenders bio professfons
services Lo the citizens of Moutross snd vicinity.—

OfMcoat hisresideuce, on the cotnercastof Sayre &
Bros. Poundry. {Acg. 1, 1869,

CITARLES N. STODDARD,

Jenlezla Bowts and 8hoes, Hats and Caps, Leatberand
Fiudinge, Matm Sireet, lst door below Boyd's Rioge,
Work rmede tu order, and repairing done uestly.

M ontrosg, Jan. 1. 1570

LEWISKNOLL,

Poetx"y.

ENDURARCE,
e
BY MARY LOWE DICKINSQN.
. ——
For dopths of human suffering or joy no meas-
. ure

- Into our hearts are given;
Wecannot know our Lrothers loss or tress.

ure, .
His anguish or bis beaven.

OR times the arrowy sharpness of & sorrow,
Plercing life’s common calm,
Smites hidden mcEn of comfors, which to-mor-

row
+O'erflow with healing balm.

Of-times ‘we calmest find griefa turbid river
Who trembled on its brink;
Full ot tlha cup at which our blanched lips
qulver N
Holds wine of hope to drink.

Weallll:nburdem that we staggered in the tak-

¢ We wall erect at length;
The bitter blowa that bow us e'en to breaking
Reveal our secret strength.

The turbulent tide of tangible despatring
Bents never unevnsoled ;

Not so the long, low swell of In‘uhh bearing
Dumb surrow manifold. .

The

gricis of
level
Is mortal's low estate,
Whose volfu—dcadencd by some loud wol's
revel—
In sobbing silence wait,

WL for one answering cry of recognition,
One star athwart their sky,

One promise of a far off frultion
For bopes that waiting die.

And, dylnis\nlk again in ghumtly etarkness,
eupling the gloomy gray
Tbat makes their heaven murkier than dark-

ness,
And farther from the day.

For thes!vlbere isthe fight? Bhail'that bright
1al
Which, soon or late, swin,
For every soul, reveal s joy immort
Becured the other side.

wide

Bisall we our crosses lift, till nfm upon them
. Transfigures all Lelow ?
And wl?r wur crown so lung ere wo haye won
em
Tuat all their glory knew?

And those who‘.'bendlng, drag a cross in mad-
ness,

Their faces to the dust,
Not carry palms at last ? or know the gladness,
Ot souls that rest and trust ?

It iz slow slipping beads, or patient folding
Of stained hands {o prayer,
That makes them purer?, Or the faithful bold-

g .
Of what Gud gives to bear?

Nor all the gathered wisdom of the sages
Can guers Gol's hjikden ways,

Aud yet the slow unfolding of 1he ages

Must still show Lis praise.

And all this mystery of paln, anr apirits
Can neither Lear aor break,

May not the mysicry to souls who bear it

For love aud for love's sake.

The Story Teller.

“GISTAKEN IN THME PERBON.”

—
BY MARY BANDOLPH.
20—

“My dear, you'fl be very particular
about the dinner,” said Isaiah South-
muved, tousting his cuat tuils beture the
ruddy breakfast fire. “Aud I and
entreat you, dun’t let Peggy spoil the wild
duck.”

Mra Southmaved rubhed her forehead
in a sort of bewildered perplexity. She
was a plamp, over-dressed little matron
with round, blue eyes and a pug nose, not
vnlike a Dutch doll.  fsaian Southmay-
ed had married her for the five thousand
dullars that seemed boundless wesltn 1o
him when he was u stroggling clerk at
three hundred per annum—therefore it is
rather unreasonable that Isaiah South-
mayed should be anuoyed at the absencs
of brain uander her pink cap ribbona—
He had not bargained for brains—what
right had Lie to expect them? But men
have been unreasouable since the world
began, and Izaish was no exception to

SHAVING AND HAIR DRESSING.

" Bbop ia the new Postoflice kailding, where he will
ve fonnd rcnd;'w attcod all who may waot anything
intisiive, ) Moutrose Pa. Oct. 13, 1509,

l

DR S W.DAYTON,

PETYSICIAN & SURGEON, tenders bis services te
tae ¢itizene of Great Bend and vicinity. Office at his
rrsidence, opposite Barnum House, Gt Bend village.
Sept. st 1862, — U

DR D A LATHROP,

Ad ninfaters Ergcrio Tuenvar Baves, at the Poot of
(‘heatnut étreet. Cill and comsalt in all Chronle
Aleetocs,

Montrose, Jan, 17, "2, ~po3—tf.

CHARLEY MORRIS,

THE BAYTI BANBER, bas moved bis shop to the
buildt.g occapled by 3. B. DeWitt, wherp ba {9 pre-
p.red ta drail kinda af work 10 hisline, such go ma-
kiog ewitchex, pufls. ctc. ~ Al work dope ox ‘stort
notice aud prices low. Plewae casl snd see me.

"I BURRITT.

Dealer «u Staple and Fancy Dry Goods, Crockery, Nard.
:u:.l%mn,pxmvn, Dm’:-. Qils, and Pllnb.. Boots
and S se+, Hats and Csps, Fore, Buffalo Hobes, Gro-
<¥ries. Provisions.

New-Hillgig, 1 8., Kov, 6, “72-tL.

EXCHANGE IIOTEL.

M J MARRINGTON wishes to inform thepublicthat
txvine reated the Exch ilotel )
1# nuw prepared Lo 2CCom M
in fret-clavsstyle
Muntzose, Aug. 24, 1918

BILLINGSSTROUD.

FIRE AND LIFE IZ1STJRANCE AGENT. Al
basiness sticoded to promptly, ob falr terms. Office
Gret duor east of the bank of Wi, If, Conper & Co.
“uhlic Avenue, Montrose, Pa. {Aog.1.1869.

Juty 17,1872 BILLYNGS STROUD.

0! o L]
odate tho traveling pablie

4. D VAIL,

Houzorsraic Parercian Axp Sunczox. Fiss permanen
incated himeelf \n Moatrose, Ps., where ko will pmgz
ly attenn to aljcalls in hiv profession with whith he may
be favored. OfMce and residence west of the Coard

liouse, pear Fitch & Watson's office.

Montrose, Pebruary 8, 1871,

~; WALLEY HOUSE, : R

Gagar Brwp, Pa. Bitwated near the Erie Rallway De-
pol {s s larze and commndiogs hofise, has ondergone
e A e
Inf 4 fist class potel HENRY ACKERT, -
Proprietor,

inga flist clasd hotel.
Beust. b, 187341, -

F. CHURCHILL,

Justice of the Peaco: office over L. 8, Lenbaim's store.
Gruat §§:0d borangh, Baequehanns County, Penu's.
11y the vetiloment of tho dockess of tho fate frasa
Reckhow, deceased. Office kaursfrom 64013 0'cloch
., and from]to 4o'cdockp. m. T -

Greit Bead, Oct, 24, 1673,

" -RURNS.& NICUOLS, ... P

D 71 4RS in Deuge, Medicines, Chemirale, Dyer
s1als, Painte, Olle,; Varsish, Liquore, #picee, Padey
ar. Liow, Paiant Medicines, Perfomeryand TolletAn
jor. [AP-Prescriptiond carpfully compoanded.—

|internal mechanism, “and poor Feany

the ordinary rule.

“Yes, dear,” said Mrs. Southmayed,
nervously chattering smong the china
cups and saueers.  *The sonp a la Jolien-
ne, with plenty of pspper—und the fish
stewed in wine—and—and the best silver
aud the cloth with a silver border, and
the blue silk coverlet on the bed—and—
“There, there, that will do,” said Mr.
Southmugyed, petulently. “You never will
have a spark of system, if you live to be
a hundred yeara old. It'a strange I can’t
accustom you to o more methudical way
of thinking.”

“ am sorry, dear,” said the lady meek.
Iy, “but you know just as you was tellin
mve, yestarday, Charley's wife came to as
for sume plain sewing and really my poor
head got so confused that”—
“Charley’s wife!” roared Isaiah, whirl-
ing around so rapidly that his coat tails
narrowly escaped a cunfllagration. “There
yon go again, Mra. Southmayed. Didn’t
I expressly churge son not to mention
Charley ur Ins wife?  "Sdeath, madom!
ou’ll have 'em out before your Cousin

mington, as sure as you are alive,”

‘I don’t think, Isazh-~Fm very sor-

k4

“You have cause to be sorry,” enuncis-
ated Isainh. growing very red in the face.
“] don’t want Raymond Remington to
know anything about Charley. Let him
suppese that Charley is sufe in Ualfuinia
where he ought to be. Confonnd the
luzy idle fellow, I don’t believe he’s o bit
sicker than [ am. Ithiok that when a
man gets to that stage of life when. he's
bothering all his relations for money, he
ought to be shut np in some public in-
etitution—{ do npon my word.” -

“He's your brother, dear,” mildly sug-
gested the Dateh doll of a wife, who evi-
dently hod a little heart somewhere in her

wears uch ehabby bonnets.” .
My brother! “is that sny resson -he
shonld pester my life ont of me, with his
everlasting begging notes and letters~—
And bis old white - hat- bobbing about
smong the clerks in my office? ' I'Tl ‘put
a stop to it, ouce for all—[ will:Mrs.
Bouthmaved” . - ... L UL
“But Fanny tells e she only wants's

RXs,

f)zses N
é"ﬁl‘. ?"fa' Monugse: P o Woewens.
Eoh 249, .

M

sauls, whose d

| Broadway for two doflars ? Carringe. sir

L wish he could have been here to shake his

-{hood were din

“Faupy tells you the moon 18 made of

rorn cheess, und you'll beheve it]” irate-
y interrapted her husband.  “Charley’s
comiug to my office this afterncon and it
will be for the last time. The idea of his
asking me to employ that tall sturving
girl of his as governess to my childrev.”

Mre. Bouthmayed was silent. In her
owq secret heart she would much have,

sreferred gentle Clara Bouthmayed to the

rench mademoiselle, who domineered
over the whole fumily and wore green
spectacles and false curls, but she had
fong since learned thut her will mast bend
before that of her imperative lord and
master,

*What time will-you have dinner ?” she
asked qnietly.

“Well—six will probably be sufficient-
5. The lberia comes in ut four—and of
course Mr. Remington will send for me
immediately.  Now don’t forget the port
wine sauce fur the ducks—nor the fresh
current jelly—and see to selecting the
raising sud slmonds yourself, my dear.—
That’s all I remember just now, and it
any improvement should suggest itself to
me, [ can gend up a note from the office.”

And Jeaiah Southmayed loftily put on
his hat and went out, & portly and well to
o epecimen of the New York merchant.
Nor need he have tuken to himself so
much inward credit of serene good hamor
with the world at large. Now men are
good hinmored who come from a bright
five, after a breakfast of real old Java cof-
fee with broiled chicken and hot rolls.

Breakfast at Churles Southmased's was
a different affair.

“Mamma, can I have a little more mo-
lssses with my bread ?” .

“Hush Tommy,” eaid Clara, with a jo.
dicivus warning, “mumina has no more
molasges for you.”

“If Tommy don’t Yike his bread with-
out molusses,” chimed in a hongry eyed
httle elf apposite, “I would eat 1t.”

“Why don't you have milk and water
this morning ?” asked Charley junior,
eveing Jis cup of cold water rather dis-
tastefully.

“Becausr,” promptly responded Tom-
my, “the milk man said he woulda't leave
sny more milk, till the old Wil was set-
tled. Qh, mamma, wouldr’t it be nice to
have lots of mouey ?”

“Hush, children,” said Mrs. Sonthmay-
ed, deftly transferring her own portion of
brend tu the plate of her hungry eved olf
befure mentioned. “Surely. Charles, vou
won't think of going vut this cold morn-
ing with that cungh 7

*I think the fresh uir will do me good.
my love,” answered the pallid, gray hair
ed man, whose sunken eyves and colurless
lipa plainly betoker ed the preseuce of
sume wearing disease — probably consump-
tion— “and brsides, you know | must sce
saizh to-day.”

“Ieaiah, indeed,” repeated his wife,with
a tess of her hend.  “Much good it will
do to appeal to Tsainh, A hard-h: arged.
cold Womlcdy muaney worshipping %

“My dear —denr wite.” interrupted the
poor invalid, “he is my brother.”

“[ can’t help it,” sobled Mrs, South-
mayed, he hus no more heart than a block
of stone.  Cluma, bring me the rolls of
work, dear.”

“Are they the soldier’s clothes, mam-
ma P questioned curions little ‘T mmy.

“Are yon going to dew on that pretty
yellowr hraid #”

But Mrs, Soathmayed did not answer.
She knew she must sew didigently alt the
hours of the short winter duy, to earn
forty cents which were to feed the huogry
child mouths armond her.

“Carringe, sir ? carrisge, sir 2, Have n
nice hack, sir —take vou all wiy up to
?

the best house ?” “Now, then, sir—here’s
your man.”

Now Iberia had finally moored her
ponderous length in the hﬁle sparkies of
the Bay, and the little steamboat had just
brought the eager passengers ashore.—
Amid the tumultof the piers, the rattle
of stages and distant roar of Broadway,
old Raymond Remington stalked throngh
the crowed, with his hut slouched over
his eyes, and his hauds clusped bebind his
hack, as placidly as if he were stillamorg
%l:s pulms and teathery acacius of the far

.

“No use pestrin® the old cave, Jim !
ejaculated a hackman to his pereistant
partner, who had followed the saffron
faced stranger. with vehement praises of
some particular equipage.  “I ain't sure
that sort o’ [fellow puts money in our
pockets.”
Raymond Remington emiled grimly to
himself, ag he mentally acknowle%gc- the
truth of the man’s inference. «t, the
rich old East Iudian could prohably have
bought np balf the passengers of the
Iberia, .
He sat down Ly the hastily kindled
smoky fire of the hotel parlor, uncon.
sciously shivering in the winterv dranght.
And this is what P’ve looked forward to
for thirty years,” mused Ruymand Rem-
ington, with & cold thrill of disappoint-
ment at hiz heart.  “Thero’s no nse dis-
uiging the fact that this is not just what
fused to dream shont when [ first went
out to India. ‘They say money can do
anything—-can it buy me & welcome ?"
e eat motionless 8 moment,then start-
ed up with a andden impnlse.

“I'll go out and see Isaish Southmayed
-Isaiag and I were boys together, and
Charley, poor Charley! Ieaiuh writes me
he is in (gx?lifornin, doing very well. [

friend’s hand—I used to be fund of Char-
ley.  Isaish’s well enongh, but somehow
I can't divest myself of the idea that ir’s
my- money he’s courting.  Perhaps I've
grown distruetful and doubting--it’s very
possible—bat Charlay nzed to be my fa-
vorite cousin,” . )
Raymond Bemington, walking through
the surging cnrrent of Broadway, in his
old accustomed way, with hiz eyes bent
on the pavement, and his hands clasped
in one another behind him felt more and
more lonely and dishearteued as the dusk
ologed drearily uver the great Babylon of
sight and sound, the gas lamps begun to
glimmer like vellow stars tbrough the
twilight.  Tho city had changed slmost
magically—the eplendid streeta of his boy-
’ und deserted " now, and’
new thoroughfures had rigen in. glistening
rows:.of marble and brown stotie, )

the yellow faced East Indian, more disap-
pointed than be was willing to conless o
himgelf. .

'U'here was but one shaded light harn.
ing in the httle back office, dedicated to
Isuinh Southmayed’s special nse and ben-

beyond whispered to oue suother various
private opinivns respecting the “aw:ul bad
temper” of their chief, on this particular
evening.

Isaiuh Southmayed was cross—and per-
haps oot without reagon. Six o'clock wus
spproaching and no note had been receiv-
ed from the rich East Indian, summoning

! his obsequious relative to attend his lei-

sure—moreover, he had too good reasons
to belicve that the ducke were spoiling,
and the fish stewed in wine would be a
total fuilure,

“Ia very singnlar—it's positively un-
accountubie,” eaid Isziah Southmayed to
himself, for at least the ninth tme within
the half hour,  “Now then, sir, what’s
sranting ?”

For a pale fuced clerk with a quill pen
behind bis ear had insiovated his head
meekly through a half open door.,

“If son pleuse, sir,a gentle—I—I meun
8 man, wuants to speak to vou.”

“A mun. Haven't I said I wouldu't see
any one to-night, you idiot ?”

“Plense sir, he snys'he’s a=re'ation of
yours, sir.”

Isaiuh canght up his big office raler
vindictively, but restrnined his ‘inclina-
tion to throw it at the offender’s head,
lackily remembering in time, that Mich-
sel Arnott was a new clerk, and conse-
quently not an experienced oue.

“It's that begging ruscal, Charley,”
roared Isaiuh, Joging ull eelf restraint in
his towering passion. “I'll scttle his bus-
iness for lum. Send him in, Arnott.”

The spare, bowed figure, wenring by
some curious -enincidence, jast such a
white hat a8 Isaiuh hud anathematized ns
belonging to poor broken down Charley,
had scarcely crossed the threshhold of the
durkened office before the indignant mer-
chant guve vent to his feelinga: v

“Don’t come o step nearer, sir. Arn't
youn achamid of yourself, coming here in
that abgurd drees, to degrade me before
all my clerks® I won't give you' & cent
nor I'wouldw’t if yuu were stzrving in
the gutters! Now you bave my nltima-
tum, Charles Sonthmayed, and { hope
you are sutisfied with it [ am not bouud
to provide fur my poor relutions, and |
tell you su once for all. I haven’t opened
your last begging letter—Michael, hand
that letter to the person—gand I return it
to you, us a provl that [ want no more of
‘emi. And | want vou to distinct!ly under-
stund that the next time vou come here,
[ shall hund you over to ‘the police, Mi
chael show him out!”

And Isaizh Soutlanaved plunged his
head in um g a wilderness of mammoth
ledgers aud day books, us o signal that
the mterview hnd terminated.

The spurs, hawsd fgared 2onrned clow.
Iy, without o word. u d glided through
the counting-house, where the clerks were
alrendy turning down the gas-hghts and
nstentutionsly preparing  for departure,
into the open streets.

~A singulyr welcome—n strangely wor-
ded welcowe,” muttered Raymond  Rem-
ingtow To himsell, as he mechanicaliy
prniged beneath the glare of lnmps with-
vut, and cpened  the unsealed envelope
that had been given into his vervless
fingers by the oflicions Arnott.

“Poor Charley ! Poor Charley! h-
murmured, “And here ia Charley’s ad-
dress ut the bottom.  Starsing, suffering
wife and little ones,in want of the common-
est vecesearies of hfi, ek ? I think I'N
call on Charlev. His own brother hus
repolsed him from his door.  Perhaps
he'll te glud to ece old Ruymond Rem-
ington I”

%Irs. Southmayed was still stitehing ln-
boriously nway st the soldier’s clothes;
and puor Clary, who had been ont all day
answering advertisements for “a gover-
ness,” was setting the tuble for u scanty
evening meu!; while the little ones play-
ed quietly in the corner; and Charles
Southmayed lay upon the worn sofu,with
closed eyes, thinking sorrowfully of what
future luy before his beloved ones, when
he should be removed beyond ali care und
trial.

“Mother,” ejnculated Clam, “some one
18 knocking at the door.
that cross old grocer with his bill.
we have no money !”

“But it isn"y the cross old grocer!” said
a hearty voice.

And in wulked 3 tall, vellow-faced
mun, with his hands behind his back,and
two little Ulack eyes sparkling geniaslly
bencath shaggy eysbrowa, -

+Its Raymound Lemington~—yonr cons-
in—Charley Southmuged! My boy, {'m
glad fo see yon!” .

‘The Eust Indian had no reason to com
plain of the welcome nccorded to him in
this humble hounsehold ;- for in Jess than
fire minules every child was clinging
about his knee—pretty Clara crving on
his kind shoulder, and Charley nnd his
wife scarcely more seif-construined.

“I've come to the right honse at Jast,”
thonght old Ruymond Remington, witha
uew huppiness in lis heart.

And when, the next duv, Isaizh South-
mayed’s elegant curriage stopped at the
hotel to convey Mr. Remington to his
own residence, the yellow-faced old aen-
tleman overwhelmed his relative with
contrition,by reminding him of the office
scene the night before.,

“My dear Raymond,” ejnoulated Teaiah,
turning whité arid red,“bow could I have
made snch a mistake.”

“It was an awkward mistnke—very,”
assented Remington,gurtly.

“But you will accompauy me home
now ?” Lo

“No; {'m going toset np houso keep-
ing with my congin Charley.” L

“Bat, my dear Remington,” spa:imodi-
cally urged Sonthmuaged, surely—"'

“f’ve made up my ‘mund,” shortly an-
swered Mr. Remington; “I don’t fancy
the general atyle in wlhich ‘you address
your relations, Isaiah. Ponr Charley al’-,
ways 1oa¢ my favorite; and you know,
added Raymond with a gleam of grim
homor irradiating his face, “I am not
bouuq,'to‘prqvide for‘all my poor rels-
tiamg” T

And Tsainh Southmayed retreated cone

And

Tittle work to keep them . from ‘starvation.
Their nx Jittle ones; Iomsh, snd—" |

.

. #It don't seem like home,” pondered
R - - E

vinged that one little mistake hrd forfeit:

tit, and the clerks i the counting house.

If it should be|.
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ed him the golden gleum of those Enst
Indisn hoards.

He did not reflect that his whole life
wus “u mistuke.”

A THRILLING INCIDENT,

The following incident is extracted
from a very interesting_paper in Bently's
Mi!(!'elluny, entitled “Hours in Hindos-
tan,"

The corba de capello is'said to - be one
of the venomous serpents in the Eaat, his
bite being attended with almost  instant
death.

We had been playing all the evening at
whist.  Our stukes hail been gold mohur
poiuts, ind twenty on the rubler. Max-
ey, who was always lucky, had won five
consecutive bumpers, which lent a self-
satistied smile to his countenance, and
made us losers anything but pleasant.|
when he snddenly changed countenance,
and hesitated to play. This the more sur-
prised us, gince he was one who eeldom
pouderd, being so perfectly master of the
game that he deemed long z;nsi(lemn'on
superfluous.

“Play away- Maxey, what are you do-
ing?”  impatiently demanded Churchill,
one of the most impetnons youths that
ever wore the uniform of the body-guard.

“Hush,” replied Maxey, in a tone that
thrilled throogh us, at the samo tine
turning deadly pale,

“Are you unwell ?” gaid snother, abont
to sturt up. for he believed our friend had
been taken suddenly Il

“For the love of God eit quiet,” replied

or pain, and he laid down his cards with
a countenunce of horror.

¢If you value my life, move not.”

“What can he mean? Has he taken
leave of his senses P demanded Churcbill
appealing to myself.

*“Don’t start—dou’t move; I tell you,”
in a sort of whisper I con never forget,
uttered Mazey,

“If yon make any sudden motion I'm
a dead man!” he exclaimed.

We exchanged looks. .

He continued: “Remain guiet and all
may yet be well.  I've a cobra de capello
around my leg.”

Our first impulse was to draw back our
chairs; bhut an uppealing look from the
victim induced us to remuin, slthough we
were aware that shounld the reptile trans-
fer bat one fold, and attach himself to
any other of the party, that individual
might slready be counted a dead mun, so
tutal is the bite of that dreudful monster.

Poor Maxey was dressed as many old
residents still dress in India, numely, silk
stockings und breeches. Therefore he
mare plainly felt every movement of the
hidenugreptile.

His countenance ussumed a hivid hue ;
the words seeined to leave his mouth
withofit the features altering their posi-

tion, so rigid was the look, so fearful was
tro hest thic Hghued'a ustiseuIng UVeHIcnd

should ularm tho serpent and hasten the
fatal bite.

We were in ugony little less than his

own during the scene.
“He i3 eoiling ronnd,” muttered Max-
ey.  “[fecl him, cold, cold to my limb;
and pew he thickens.  For the love of
leaven call lor some milk. 1 dare not
speuk loud; let some be placed near me;
let some be placed on the floor.”

Churchil cuntionsly gave the order,
und a servant quietly shipped out of the
room.

“Don’t stir! Northcote you moved
your head. By eyerything sacred I con-
ure you not to do oagaiu. It cannot be
ong ere my fate is decided.  Ive a wife
nndgtwo children in Evrope; tell them
died blessing them—that my last prayers
for them. )

The snake is winding ronnd my calf—

I leave them all I possess. I can almost
fancy I feel his breath.  Great God! to
die in such a macner!”
The milk was brought and carefully
put down : a few drops were sprinkled on
the floor, and the affirighted servant drew
back. Agatn Maxey spuke:

“No, it has no effect! I dare not look
down, but I am sure he is abont to draw
back to give the bite of death with more.
than fatal precision. Receive me,0 Lord, |
and pardon me! My last bour has comel”
Again be pauses. - : :
“I'die firm! But this iz past endur-
ance! Ah, o! He has undone another
fold. and Joosens himself! Cuau he be go-
ing to some one else ?”

We involuntarilv started. - = -

“For the love of heaven, stir not! I'm.
a dead mun ; but bear with mé. ~ He still
losens —he is abont to dart. Move not, |
but beware! Charehill, he falla off that
way. Oh, this agony ig too much o beur.
Anather pressure, und I am dead ! No.-he
relaxes.” :

At that moment poor Maxey -ventured

himeelf ; the last coil bad fullen, und the
reptile was making for the milk.

“I am saved | [ am saved [* and Maxey
bounded from his chair and fell senseless
into the arms of one_of the servants. In
another instant, need it be added,we were
oll dispersed—the anake was killed, and
our poor friend curried, more ‘desd than
alive, to his room.

ettty e

Nine States in o Day. i

—Q— .

ofs it stame ?” suid an Irshman;
“bother me, but it’s o mighty great thing,
intirely, for drivin’ things—puts .me
throngh nine siates a day; divil a-word
of lie in it.” “Nins States!” excinimed a
dozen in astonishmernt. “Yes nine of
them,bejabers,as aisy as a cat ‘ud lick hg.r
ear. “D'ye ses 5 now; I gutimorried in
New York in the mornin’, und wint wid
my 'wifé Biddy to Baltimore the same day;

There was the state of matrimony which
I entered in from a single atate,in a sober
atate, in the state of New York, and 1
wint throngh New Jersey,Pinsylvany and
Delawar into Marvland, where [ arrived
in & most besutiful stute- of jollification.
An’ that’s nine ; count 'em -if yes like.
Och, bot stame’s o ecronger.” | -

“rhe Masachusctta papers. descrite a
: fho,lt wliich frequentan hotel in poffolk.
{

&

the other, in a tone denoting extreme fear |*

to luok down ; the snake hud unwound|.

hould yonr wist now und connt the sfafes. |

18 probably ontly the liquor int-speotre.

: BY THE RIVER. -
\ Qe 5 .o .
I am eitting alone by the river, .
And the willows are sweeping its brink ;
' The shadows of twilight aretulling,
And [ sit by the river any ibink.

. The sbadows ot twilight grow deeper,
The river is fading frem sight;;

‘T can ace the gray willows no longer,
And I am wfone with the uight.

In darkness and gloom, noble river,
Thou nrt voisclessly floating away;

In darkness and gloom 1 am foatlng,
And whither, olt! say, do I'ntray?

Thelenmning of Plato and Pascal
Ia madly at work in my brain
I am satisfied nbont nothing—
I feel and I'reason in valn.

Does justice'exist ¥ Oh, where is t?
Suli the bieart ol the tyfant is stone,
Still bia victims sre tailing, despairing; -
Still he Lieeds not, Le hears not, thewr moan.

1

"Tis vain that you tcll me, hercafter
Thesa things are vot to beso;

We zre only able to resson
From that which we see and we know.

For centuries long have the curses * -
Of the heart-broken pierced the skies;

For eenturies long has no answer
Returned to thelr desoluts cries.

It I call upon Nature for comfort,
It is silent and grim as the grave; - R
The winds will not stup at my question—
Ko reply from the long sounding wave.

And the stars, as they glitterahoveme,
Pure and calm as the fakes of the snow,

Look as cold on the sorrows of mortals,
As they looked in the yeurs long ago.

Ob, give me! ob, give me my childhood,
The unqrestinning faith that were there,
When I knelt at the feet of my mother,
And gently she taught me my prayer.
I am sitting nlane by the river,
And the willows are sweeping its briok ;
The twilight bas deepened to midnighs,
And 1 sit by the river and think.

————— .-

The Old Fashlouned Mother,
——— v

Thank God! some of us have an old-
fashioned mouther. Not a woman of the
pel_'iod, enameled and puinted, with her
chxgnon, her curls und bustle, whose
white jeweled hands huve never felt the
cladp of baby fingers; but a dear, old-
fasbioned sweét-vuiced mother, with eyes
in which the jove light shone and brown
hair threaded with silver, Iving smooth
apon her faded cheek. These desr hunds
worn with toil gently guided our tattering
steps in childhood unﬁ1 emanthed oar pil-
low in sickuess, even reaching t® ug in
Yearning tenderness wheu the sweet spir-
1t was buptised in the pearly spirit. of the
river, '

Blessed 15 the spirit of an old fashioned
mother. It flusts to ns now Jike the bean-
tiful perfome of some woodland bloszoms.
‘The pwsic of other voices may be lost,
but the entrancing memory of her's will
echo in our souls forever. Qther fiuces wiil
fade awsy and be forgotter, but her'. wil}
shice on until the light from Heaven’s
portals shall glorify our own.  When in
the fitful pausesof busy life our feet wan-
der bacl to the old homesteud, und eross.
ing the well-worn threshold, stand once
more in the low, quiet room, g0 hallowed
by.her presence, liow the feeling of child-
hood innocence and independencs  éontes
over ug,and we kneel down in ths molten
sunshine, streaming throngh the western
window—just where, long yenrs sgo, -we
knelt by our wother's knve lisping *Our
Father.” How many times when the
tempter lured, us on has the memory of
those gacred hours, that mothers words,
her fuith and proyers, saved us from

langing into the deep abyss of sin!
ears have filled great dritts between her
aud us, but they have not hidden from

our sight the glory of her pure, unselfish
love, . oo
-
Bettcr than Capital,

—o0— .

The man whose stateinents may always
be taken withont question, whose prom-
ises are madenever to go unfalfilled,whoss
verbal agreements are as good ns . written
contracts,whose integrity is of mare valne
in bis own eyes than apy mere fortune
which he could barter it for, will be as-
tonistied to " fiud, in his honr of need,
with what ‘strength he is braced on every
side, and how oficn he will stand firm s
a rock when other men trembleand fall.
Five years of 'such " consistennt rectitude
will be worth,in' credit,muire than a douole
capital withaot the confidence:which snch
charucter inspires. It is'is a-good rule-in
bwlding up such a credit, . when .o pay-
ment 18 onee due, never to suffer one's
8ell to be adked for it twice. Every man
who aspires to honorable sicees v busi-
nees ghould remember that -he must-hold:
to his promwise us a #hip holdstu hor: an-
chor, and that momeng he breaks. it he
is iu daniger of disusterto his fortuneand
wreck to'his charucter, © - 7 %

N . . DR
How (6 Break off Bad Mabits,

. —C —

Undersiand. the reasan, and that the
habit id ivjurous,  Study the acbject till
there i8'1io lingering doubt in_your mind,
-Avoud the places, the persons, aud the
thoughts thut lead 1o the temptation.—
Frequent the: places, nasvciate with-the
.persons, indulge the. thoughts that lead,
away from. temptation., Keep Yusy ; 1dle-
uees is the sirength of bad habits.. De
not give op the struggle when you have
broken your résolations ance,twice,it thon-
sands time, . That dnly shows how- much
necd there igto.strive, . - -, . 1

_ When you have brakeu your resolation,
jost think’ the wattér over, and endeavor
to understand why it is that you fniled, so'
that Jou may be on, your gnard -against
the.recarrence of the sanie circumstance:
Do uot.think it an easy, thing that you
have undertuken.” It 15 folly -to attempt
to break off u habit in a’day " which ‘may
bave tiecn gatheriug strengthrin youi fur
1 years: ; AR

.0 principles are the springs. of our
actions; our nctions the .springa -of our.
happiness or miséry.  Too much “core,
therefore, canriot be-taken'in forming our
principlea, = o G

S| S G e s

- Q¥TENTINES nothing but advers'ty will
do.for us. - We:need:to-be atripped of ev.
ery.estihly portion, thut we-niny. :eek-en-

4ean, with an fudian wi

T “The Barnéaville,,

Varletier,
The English papers are b
fon of the bslvon fuilare, * )
The richest man in Deiver is a MéZis
fe, and" 5135 Jeads

L

usy making

the fuchions. .
A sufferer suggests'an’ improvenient in
ithe orthography of the word panic; * He
‘;tl;in'ks it would be Letter to'spell it -pay-
1 . L PR D 14
‘ “He fcll dead and expired-in two min-
[ptes;’ saye & Geopgis -paper of:the death
iofn.negro. L ot
" A mun ot the circns in Brossels:lifis o
barrel of flour with -lis teeth while hang-
ing by his. fect frum a Yur snspended from
the criling. Ctu
h' dn
ut.as. much
o circular saw- in full

te

. They say that kissing aJ lady ‘wit!
Elizabethan ruffle oo, lga‘u
fun as embrucing
motion,

.. In an edvertisement of a-baker's: busi-
ness for eale,the following appears: “Death
the gole reason for leuving.” It would be
dificnlt totind a better. o)

. “My man, what is yonr charge for row-
1ng me iigross the Frith *”  Boatmag—-
“W¥eel, sir, T wne jigt thinkin® ‘1" cannbt
break the Sawbath day for' nd -lesa "than
tifteen shulliin's!” o - Ceed T

An Indiana man humbngged the pofa-
to bugs nicely. He planted 8 grain of
“corn’in each potato hill, und a8 the ,corn
came np first the bogs thought it- wds
a corn field, and started fur other scenei.

A sea caplain, wvited to meet the com-
mittec of a society for the evangelizdtion .
of Africa, when ssked, “Do the ‘subjects
of 1be King of Duhomy keep Sanduy 2
replied, “Yes, and everything: elss -they

can luy their hands o4’

A monrnful story is told by ‘a Maide
editor: “The winds of sutarmn will scon
whistle shrilly ; the goose flies sonthward;
everylhing betokens that 10 a few weeks
mure the fall season will have énded; and
circosses and snake shows will benu
more [ ERIETIN I
~-Not long sinee s yonng Kentuckian
paid bis nudivided atteativn to one of tho
luir sex, und concluted to. pop the ques-
tion. After much stammering ‘and hesi-
tation the young ludy excluimed, “I. am
pustiully engaged, but my mother . wants
to murry ! o

As a Yankee o cuteand Puddyquite sly
were riding to town, they a gullows pass.
ed by. Suaid the Yankee to Puf, “If ]
don’t make too free, give the gullows its
due, and where wonld you he””  Said. Pat
to the Yuankee, “Sure, that's easy knowis,
I'd be riding to town, by myself. all

alone.”

A witnees in o recent maorder case -in
Piohe, Cal, had the .temerity. 20, declare
wiider aith thiat he had Iiyqd in Calitornis
since 1859, and in" Picho "nearly “Line
montlis,and:have néver seen o min killed {
Ho was justly regarded-'by  the " Jidge
Jury, prosceuting attorney, -and’ audienco
with guspicion. . . ovim

A Purisian lady recently called on: Ler
milliner to inquive the character of o =2 )
vant.  The momlicy of the latter wng bes
7ond questioning. “Bit 13 she honest 2?
asked the Iudy. “I am ‘not’ certdin of
that,” replied the milliner § /%I have “sont
her ta you with my bilk: 4 dozén: timges;
nnsi she hus never yet given me the mond
ey . . RN

A gond joke on & young ¢ity fellow who
bonght a farm lust wiiter has jost leahed:
ont.  He had a fine orehard of abont two
tiundred apple trees, and a few weeks ago
he tzpped every one of them for cider:—,
As it didn’t ran very well; he juquired:of
a neighbor what - the ‘matter wus, and
gl:u'e him & pew hat - not to'tell htiybody
e R- N AL B A ]
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A minister traveling. through . the
West in 8 missionary . capacity several.
vears ago, wus holding an sgimated theo-..
logical conversation With ' an old lady.
upon whom he had ealled, in the donrse"
of which he usked” her! whut - {dei''she’
had formed . of total depravity.- --+Qh;¥
suid ehe, ‘I think it 18a good doctrine:
if people woold only live up to it -

“Little Tommy. , didn’t: -disobey “hiw
mamma and go in swimming to.day,,did:
hie ?” “No, mumms, Jimmy Brown_ and,
the restof the-toys weiit in, bat I rpes’
membered and wouldw't disobey 'yon.?-x’
“And Tommy never tells lics, does he 2%
“No mamma, or I could'nt. go to heaven,” .
“Then how dues Tommy happen to have:
on Jimmy Brown’s shirt ?”. N
_ A matriage; occured in ..the . Clintou:
couuty prison the other duy, of two per-

i

- | soris who had years before Jovéd each ‘oth-"

er. :One had been-convioted *6f lnrceny,:
and the other of: receiving . stolen - gooda:!
The lady had.been given the privilege of:
the corrdor,and whilé' walking along one,
day wag oterjuged at. déelag her. lost,
Charles: Augustug’-peering ‘through the’
‘bars. The reeognition was mutual, 'the?
two, resolved oo’ tmmediate 'matrimony:
aud sre now mun and wife, . Bl
- A suit for'brench of promizé hns been’
brought by & mab -ngiinst: o woman® i’
Euglund, . Mits- Jenpie Jenkinson.-pro-.
posed. to  Mr., Smith. and;engaged two,
youag men to act us’groomamen, - . That.
was far ag the matter wad'allowed to go.’
‘8he jilted 8mith.' When - ‘the writ' was’
served on her ehe said,- ¥I'll marty him il"
he mukes me, and wnen I've murried hink.
') make him live like a tond under ay
harrow.””" Smith is a Incky fellow to bave,
been jilted, ¢ o

; Enferpriss, eaya:,
“Awold pentlenun and Jady from Penne
sylvania are visiting our fair, whose lifa’
1story is somewhat singular, - It appeara-
thut 3 widow Indy took an orphan -boy.
to raise, and when he arrived ut the age:
of eighteenn ‘she married him, she then:

=y

-} being in her fiftieth year. "Ten, years ago’

they took ‘an orphan’ girl 10 roise.’ " This
sannaer:the old lady died, ‘being: ninefy<’
six yencg of age, snd-in nin= weekeafter,:

tirely.our portion in - Jehovah
| We need to |
i earth,that we

to be tiried ont of o home o
maygéek 8 home in heavei

Baeoed 11

imsel [
;.| ebo elghteen” ™ "

the old man: married. tho_girl..they. had.
raised, lie being eixty-cight yeats old, and,




