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J.B.& A H McCOLLUM,

ArrenssTe A? Law Office over the Bank, Moatross
Pa  Montress, May 10, 1871, tr

FEET OF S1ZE.
time pasttho peoplo af Lock i
T some time past the 0
ad Wit Thavo been oatas P

D. W. SEARLE,
T TORNBY AT LAW, ofice orer the Store of M.
Dessager, inthe Brick Block, Moxtrose, Pa. {anui69
W. . SMITH,

§ABINET AND CHAIR MANUPACTURERS,—Foor
of Maln strpot, Montrase, Pa. Jaug. 1. 1869,
M. C. SUTTON,

AUCTIGNRER, and INsunaxc: Agxnr,

agl 89t Friendsville, Pa.
AM] ELT,
P NITED STATES AECTIONEER.
Aug. 1, 18G9, Address, Brooklyn, Pa.

J. ¢ WHEATON,

Civit. Exarxern aND Laxp Bon
. U, eddress, l"nnk‘;l‘:ol"lo‘rkl.
Sesquckaona Co., Pa.

JOHN GROVES,
ASHIONABLE TALLOR, Montrose, ‘Pa. Shop over
Gbandler's Btore. Alorders filled In first-ratestyle,
Cutting done on short notice. and warranted to it.

4. 0. WARREN,

4TTORNEY AT LAW, Bonnty, Back Pay, Peneign
and Ezcwni on Claims attended to. Office fr-1
woor below Boyd's tore," Montrors. Pa. {An.1;68

o W. A. CROSSMOY,

Attorney at Law, Office at the Court Ifonse, in the
Commissloner's Office. W, A. Cnossuox,
Montrose, Sent. 6th. 1871.—tL

M:KEXNZIE, & CO.

Dealers in Dry Goods, Clothing, Ladies and Missss
fne Shoes. Also, agents for the great American
Tes and Coffee Company. {Montrose, July 17, 72}

LAW OFFICE.

FITCH & WATSON, Attorneys at Law, &t the old office
¢ of Bentley & Fitch, Montrose, Pa.

L r PITCH. {Jan. 11, " W. W. WATBON.

ABEL TURRELL,

ealer in Drugs Medlcines, Chcemlcals, Painta, Ofls,

Dye stuffa, Tose, Spices, Fancy Guods, Jewelry, Per-

fumery, &¢., Brick Block, Montruse, Pa. Established
[Feb, 1, 1573

SCOVILL & DEWITT.

Attorneys at Law and Solicitors o Bankruptey, Offce
Xo. 49 Court Strect, over Uity Nafignal Baak, Bing-
hamton, N. Y. Wn. H.Scovny,
June tuth, 1873,

1818,

Jeroxx Drwrre.

DR W, L. RICHARDSON,
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON, tcnders his professions
services to the citizens of Montrosc and viclnity.—
Oficeat hisrcaider:e, cnthe corncreastof Sayre &
Bros. Foundry TAug. 1, 1569,

CHARLES N.STODDARD,

Picdings, Maip dureet, 18t door betow Boyd'e Kiore,
Work made to order, and repuiring done neatly.
Moutrose Jen.1 1ST00

LEWISKNOLL,
SHAVING AND HAIR DRESSING.

Shop ! the nsw Postofice building, where be will
be fuund ready to attend all wio may want anything
iahis hioe. Montrose Pa.Oct. 13, 1869.

DR 8 W.DAYTON,

PHYSICIAN & BURGEON, tenders bis servicesto

1he citizens of Great Bend and vicluity, Ofliceathis

residence, opposite Barnum House, G't Bend village.
Sept Int, foGh.—tl

DR. D. A. LATHROP,

Administers ELeétio TuEaMaz Batne. 8 3¢ Poot of
Cpestout stree Call and cossul 10 a1 Chronie
Disradny,

Mentrose, Jan. 17, "72.—nad—.f.

L BURRITT.

Deater :n Staple and Fancy Dry Gooda, Crockery, Hard-
wate, Iron, Stoves, Drngs, Olle, and Pafute, Boots
and Shoes, Hats and Cap=, Fars, Buflilo Robes, Gro-
cerien, Provisions, &c.

New-Miitord, 1 a., Nov, 6, *73—tf.

EXCHANGE HOTEL.

M.J. HARRINGTON wishes to jaforrn thepublicthat
having reated the Exchange liotel in Moutrose. he
ie nosr prepared to accommodate the traveling public
in frai-class atyle .

Moatrose, Aug. 23, 1873,

LITTLES & DLAKESLEE
ATTORNEYS AT LAW, have removed tv their New
Offlee, opposlts the Tarbell Ilona&R B

Montrose, Oct. 13, 1872,

BILLINGSSTROUD.
FIRE AND LIFE IMBURANCE AGENT. Al
busioess sttended to pramptly. on fair terms. Ofilce
Sr«l dour east of the bank of Wm. tf. C:oper & Ca.

Public Arenae, Muntrose, Pa. og.1,1869.
Jaly 17.1872.) Birrixas 8TROUD.

R T & E H CASE,

HMARNESS-MAKERS. ,Jak Harnass, lght and heavy,
at lowest cash prices, ;Alw. Hankets, Bresst Blan:
kets. Whipa aud eversthing pertaiaing to the line,
cheaper than the cheapest. Repalring done prompt-
Iy and in good style.

\ Mont ore, Pa.. Oct. ﬁh)m

¥,

tr
CHARLEY MORRIS
THE HAYTI BARBER, hae moved his shop to the
hetlding oecupled by E. McEenzie & Co., whers hois
preparesd to doatl kindsof work inhis }ioe,sach os mar
sng switches, puffs, etc. All work dope on short
notsce and prices low. Pleaso catl snd see me.

THE PEOPLE'S MARKET.
Ponvr Hanx, Froprietor,

Fresh and Salted Meats, Hams, Pork, Bologna San-
waze.cte.. of the best quality, constantly on band, at
prices o sait

Montrone, Pa,, Jan. 14, 1RT3.-1v

VALLEY HOUSE,

GREar Boxp, Pa. Bituated pear the Brie Railway De-
pot s large and dionk house, has i
athoroagh repair. Newly furnisbed rooms and sleep-
1ug apartments, splendid tabler.and al) things com rie-
ing » first clars hotel. HENRY ACKERT,

§ept. 10th, 1873.-tL Proprietor,

F. CHURCHILL,

.

Justice of the Peace; office over L, 8. Lenheim's store
Great Bend borough, Susquebanns County, Peon's.
Has the setilement of the dockets of the hu.e’lsm
Reckhow, decessed. Office boorsfrom 910 12 o’clock
s.w., and from ) to 4 o'clock p. m.

Great Bead, Oct. 24,1572,

DR W. W. EMITH,

Drsrist. Rooms at his dwelling, next door porthof Dr.
Halsey's, on Old Foundry street, where ho would be
happy to sue all those in want of Destal Work. He
frels confident that he can please sll, boih in quality of
work and tn price. Office hours from 9 A.x.t0 4r.m.

Montrone, Feb. 11, 187¢—4

EDGAR A. TURRELL,
Corxsziron a7 Law,
No. 170 Broadwsy, New York City.
Attends to all kinds of Attorncy Business, and con-
ducts canses tn all the Courts of both the State ayd the
United Btates,
Feb 11, 1674-1y.

BURNS & NICHOLS,

PEALLRS in Drugs, Medicines, Chemicals, Dye-
stufle, Painte,Oils, Varnish, Liqoors, Bpices.Fancy
itt.Ciee, Patent Medicines, Perfumeryand ToiletAr-

cits. - Proscriptions carofully compounded.—
Bnck flock, Moatrose, Pa.
4.8 Borxs, . Awos Nionols.

FINE

J0B PRINTING

AY THIS OFFICE, CHEAP,

Trv Us.

Jealerin Boots and Shoes, Hats and Caps, Leatherand |-

t have been quizzing each oth-
€r o the relative size of their ladies’ feet, and
the Sﬁllowing is the latest phase of the discuss.
ion,

Take them up tenderly,

LiR them with care—

Fashioned so tenderly,

A beautiful pair,

Look at those number “twelves.”
A sight of themsulves!

Made from two ox hides,

The truth, shall I tell ¥

Made for a young bride,

A Williamsport bella. *

Touch them not scornfully ;
TWho has to wear them 5

Fo nanght on land or ses,
Uncer the canopy,

Can we compare them.

How were her father’s feet ?
How were her mother's feet ?
How were her sister's feet ?
What had the maiden done,
That she shoald merit it?
Whas it o judgment,

Or did she {oherit it ?

Alas! for the rarity

Ot Christain charity—

Scarcer than pearls;

Ol it was pitiful,

To sea a whole city full
. Qf bhig-footed girls.

Al! those huge bridal shoes,
Look at their soles!

Lacers like clothes lines
Pass through the holes.
Take them up tenderly,

LiR them with care—
Fashioned so sleaderiy,

A beautifol pair.

1t such Lier slippers,
What were her stogas !
Fabrics of leather, tiko
Two “Saratogns "
Droves of horned cattle,
While passing around,
Laook at her brogas,
Then paw up the ground!
Bullowing ail the while,
Kunowing full well,

The leatiter required

For a Vvilliamsport belle.

8he has a gnod understanding,
That's merally certain;

Her foating Is proper—

8o let's drop the curtain,

And pledge in a bumper,
With proper solemnities

A heslth to the fair bride's
Pedal extremities.

————— -
A DINNER AND A KISS,
*I have brought your dinner, father,’
The blacksinitii’s daughter raid,
As shie Look from her arm the ketlle,
And lifted its shining lid. .
“There is not any pic or pudding,
So I will give you tins”
. ;- And apon his toil worn foreheaa
.=~ . 8he left her childish kisa

The blacksmith tonk of his apron,
And dined in happy mood.
Wondering much at the savor
Hid in his tiemble food ;
While all about bim were visions
Fuil of prophetic bliss,
But he never thanght of magic
Lis his little daugbter's kiss,

While she with her kettle swinging,
Merrily trudzed her way,
Stopping at sight of a squirrel,
Catehing sone wild bird's lay ;
And | thought how many a shadow
Of life and fate we'd miss,
If always our frugsl dinners
Were sessoned with a kisa.

MISCELLANEQOUS READING.

IS REWARD.
—_—0—
BY H. VICKERY DUMONT.

P =0

Tt was desperately hot that afternoon.
Orver the yellow waters and gray, lifeless
peaks, over the tangled solitude of West-
ern pines, over the blackened stumps
and rude cabins that were the sole pro-
claimera of habitation, a level Angust
sun streamed down relentlessly, dunced
on the muddy ripples of the river. fluding
to dingy brown the rustling pine leaves,
glared fiendishly through the cabin doors,
and jumped in energetic beams over the
low stretcher npon which Rit Allen lay
dying.

Yes, dying! It has a lonesome sound
at almost any time ; but there in that
vast wilderness, where evert’ God’s own
sweet gunshine eeemed perverted, death
took upun itself new horrors. No tender
mother’s hand rested lovingly on that
pallid fuce ; no-womanly fingers shiclded
from the light those dim yet hope-illum-
med eyes ; no eister’s voice broke into
sobsat the hmid confidence of redemp-
tion those boyish tones revealed.

“Charles, old fellow, I'll soon be going
now, bat I dare to hope my peace with
God iz made. I bave only one messuge,
and then Ican go huwbly on to the
“many mansions.” Old chum, I've de-
ceived vou all along. My name is no
more Rit Alen than yours is. My fath-
er died in State’s Prison for forgery, and
I myself--your chosen [riend and com-

auion—had to cat the conntry for shop
ifting! You didw’t know that, did you,
Charlie ?” - .

A single sympathetic “No,” expressive
of neither horror nor surprise, from Char-
jie Sandals, the one real friznd his West-
ern life had yielded ; then the boyish
voice continued, so ‘aintly that nooe bat
a loving ear could hear it :—

“J thought not, or we'd never be the
{friends we are. But, dear old friend, you
don’t know how hard I have tried to live
it down ; how bard I have tried to for-
get that my father was a compmon forger,
oand myself not only a thief, but a mia.
erable craven coward, for the hprdest
part of it all was that [ bad a little gister.
'There were only two of .ug, apd when the
first blow of ehame fell npon s, instead
of shielding her, I added toithe disgrace,
and cleared out, leaving her, my poor
little tender-hearted Queenie, to bear the
consequences entirely alone. Perhaps it
wag nlql for., the best.” Somebody adopted
her goon after, Iheard, and took her pway
on the continent to be educated ; but
often aud often I have lain #wake snd

| wondered at my own atter folly, my con-
|temptible.cowardice. Aud do you know,

Charlie, that in all the luck I have hpg—

'and that’s been a gveat desl—1 have nev. |

et for o moment lost sight of her face as
I saw it last, nor resigned the hope that
sooner or Iater I could' repair the injury
by taking her to myself again? I have

10 resign it now, of course. My fircams

will never be realized, but, dear old Jahn-
athan, will you fix up ail I leave, and
take it to her? Idog’t know her adoot-
ed nange, aud 1t8 & big fuvor to ask of
you, but someway I’m haunted by a pre-
sentiment that you'l! find her; that you'll
be the medinm throngh which my poor
little siater will learg thaut I am not whol-
ly base. So I'll give you this picture of

Yer, and Il trust the old friendship even | als ?

to this boundless leagth—"'

A sadden coughing seized him, the
death-dews began to gather upon bis pal-
lid brow, as Chatlie Sandals, bending ov-
er, took both -nerveless hands in his.

“Trust me, Rif. I promise to fiad her,
if she is to be found at all.

Something of . trenquility stole over the
poor tired face,7into the weuk, tremulous
voice. .

“Thank you, old chum!I know you
will. I hava't made my story very plain,
und Jonly know that she is down East
somewhere, but you never fail in anything,
and [ know you wou't in the. If you
shouldu’t find her,remember I leave every-
thi’:-g to you ; but if you should, tell her I

Again the conghing seized him, the
dews fell thicker npon the white face, the
snobeams danced Hercer than ever upon
the lowly bed from which, with pain and
carnal angnish, Rt Allen’s soul ascended
to the Great Tribunal.

Uuder tae shadowing pines he found a
resting pldce, bare, brown, flowerless, un-
numbered and uncared for, excepting by
the one earthly friend, who, when all was
over, went to fulfill that death-given mis-
sion.  Went out with eager hops, intense
longing to find this Qaeedie who had been
to his dear [riend “the dearest idol he had
known.” '

Nme months of ceaseless wandering
in Eastern citieg ; with o vain endeavor
to ficd an older counterpart of the yel-
low-haired girl that smiled ot him from
poor Rit's treasared dngnerreotyye. In-
numerable inzertions of vuried advertise-
ments,appeared to Queenie, whose broth-
er had left her five years before ; innua-
mersbie dissppointmemts m-eting him
on every side, and  at Iast, as the natural
consequence, Charlie began to despair.

A world-wide searsh, with no more
tangible clue than childish picture and a
few bold, half distorted facta, Kven the
obstinate, nadaunted natwire begins to
realize the imbossibility of such a prose-
catlon.

“I can't find her ;I may as well give
it up,” he thonght, as he prominaded the
Ocean House baleony. and stared inquis.
itively ut every girl that might by any
possibility be the ohject of s quest. 1
connot find her ;lgoell give it upl” and
tiren, in the vegour of his resolution. he
knocked against Bob Messenger, who
noticed the accident in his nsual airy.
style :

“Take care, Sandals. or vou'll forego
the hionor [ have in sture for you. Miss
Mercer, Mr,Sandals, Mr Sindals, Miss
Mercer”

A sudden sense of embarrassment on
Mr. Sandals part, the sliglttest blush and
aweetest smile from Miss Mercer, and the
introduction wag completed.  Somebody
cilled Bob away just then, and Charlie
wad left ulone with the belle of the sea-
son. To tell the truth, at this stage of
the proceedings his delight ut the nequi-
sition was by no moansintenge.  She wng
wonderfully prettg, and on dil a desperate
flirt, but someway his late nomalic life
had dulled hisappreciation of these qual-
ities ; had, to a certan extent, unfitted
bim for the pleasant equality of inter-
course thase pecnliarities demand ; s0
that even while standing in the bewilder-
ing juxtaposition of that fuir fuce, he
conld find within himeelf no reasou to
thank Bob Messenger for the nnevpect-
ed honor he had conferred.  Miss Mercer
on the contrary, if she thought of it at
all, would have thauked him sncerely.
Accustomed as she bad been to com-
pletely universal admiration, she woull
have failed to imagine the want of it in
tne man Lefore her, and for her own part
she really admired him ; liked the munly
firmuess of his brouzed face; the grund
proportiors of his Western fignre found
un entirely new typs in hig self-contain-
ed, slightty brusque mumnerz, and at
twenty Miss Mercer was dlues enoagh to
lLike novelty,

“I like your [riend ever 8o much,’” she
said to Bub that evening, while five min-
utes after the friend himself sauntered
along and accosted him. -

“For gooduess sake, Bob ! am I such a
curiosity that I mast be trotted out to
every girl that comes along ? Now after
tkis, T beseech you, don’t impose an
more introdnctions upon me. I cant
survive them.”

Bob's eyes, which bad followed Miss
Mercer dowu the room, were turned up-
on him incredalonsly. . .

“You ungrateful fellow! Aro those
my thanks for introducing you to la belle
Isabel 7 Well, I tell you what.it is, San-
dals, you're the first man thut ever grum-
bled at that cause.”

Charlie, glancing carelessly towards
the piano, where, as uosnal, she was the
centre of an admiring group, took no
further notice of his friend's indignution
than to ask, half absently, “Who is this
Misa Mercer, any way ?”

“Troubling youar aristooratic head
about ler gedigree, are you? Well, I
can’t give the slightest satisfaction, for
nobody kpowa who ehe is. She may be
a fugitive of the nobility, perhaps; she
lovks like 3t, ony way, Bat the story

ocg that she was sick in o hospital when

frs. Merotr first saw her (that old, wo-|
manis always bothering aronnd those
places.) A fever or something had so
prostrated her that she badn’t the fain.
est remembrance of her past; couldn’t
even tell who she was. When she recov-
ered, Mrs. Mercer adopted her, took her
‘off to Europe, gave her ber own name,
and now to cap the climax is going to ef-
fect p whion between Ia Zells and Harry
Mercer, her oldest son. You remember
him, don’t you? an u%l looking old fel-
low. near forty, I shonld say #” i

e looked fof.an answer, but already
Charlie bad started aud was standing by
the piano staring fixedly at: Miss Merper.
A pamelesd invalid, adopted by a wealthy
woman'} a girl with_golden-yellow hair

|and violet-eyes. Now that ho lpoked

mare closely, ho fancied he coald seo the
strongest resemblance to the httle becarl-
ed damsel that adorned his dressing-case.
It was —it must be Queenie I”

At last the song was euded, and the
singer stood before him with the inimita-
blegrace and confidence only her experi-
encs conld bestow.

"I’)’id I sing that passably, Mr. Sand.

Had his life depended upon it Charlie
could not huve told her how she sang it ;
but he remembered his quest, and de-
termined for once to try the gallaut.
 “Miss Mercer, I am powerless ; but if
words fail, my appreciation is boundless.
Would it be 'hackneyed to say that you
were a Queen of song ?”

He was o very clumsy diplomaist, for
he dared to hope that that would aronse
some recollection ‘of the old pet name,
und felt instantly disapponted at the in-
nocence of ber frank, violet eyes, the ab-
solute unconsciousness of her serio-comic
sigh.

- “0, Mr, Sandals! youn've destroyed an
itlusion. I hoped you were above flattery
and bere yon are showering it upon me
the first thing.”

“Yes, but it censes to be flattery when
addressed to you.

She langhed in her sweet, half child-
ish wuay. “Honestly, don’t vou think
that repartes has the riag of frequent
repetition ? It only increases your de-
linquency, snd makes the dowafall more
complete. If you and [ are to be friends”
—Iere she stopped, and raised her eyes
with a questioning gesture, which made
Charlie feel Iike a traitor when he thought
of hig former opinion. “If you and fare
to be friends, please make a basis of hon-
esty, and keep it freo from all these con-
ventional insincerities.”

It was the most glaring coguetry, bat
Charlie rendered it quite successful by the
vigar of his reply.

,*Aggreed most heartily. I assore you
my side of the contract will be well sn
ported. Any way, Miss Mercer, I conld
feel predisposed towards you, you remind
me so strongly of my Western cham, Rit
Allen. He's dead now, poor fellow | but
in point of resemblance yon might easily
pass for his sister.”

Hs looked eagerly down at her fuce,but
any one could see that only tho most ab-
stract 1nfluenced her reply.

“Did he die West ?”

“Yes, aboat ten months ago. I'mona
gearch now for some of his relatives.”

“If it's a money search you'll be sure
to find them,” sle nnswered, so lightly
that all his newlv-awakened hopes had a
sudden downfall.

“Bat it 1sn’t altogether money. Itis
something fur more romantic—a message
of love to hiz only sister, of whom for
the lust few years he has loat every trace,
Poor old Rit! Low earnestly did he wish
me snceess.”

Miss Mercer didn’t appear remarkably
interested in this unknown Rit, but she
did mannze to throw n nameless amount
of svmpathy into her voice and eyes.

“Yon must havabeen very mnch attach-
ed to yonr friend, Mr. Sandala”

Charlie thought of that scorching af-
teraoon, of the dymg face, of the lonsly
Western grave, and answered, just a trifle
huakily : —

“I was very much a*tached to him, al-
thongh he was a hitle more than a boy,
ever so much younuger than Iam. But
what a bore I ‘am, Miss Mercer! { lear
you'll go back on your contract and leasc
me us friendless aa [ was this afternoon.”

She langhed abseutly. then usked so
frankly that it precinded an impression
of impertinence, “Are you really friend-
less, or is that an idle speech ?”

A sort of lonely shadow crossed his
tace. “I think I mav safely answer that
I am absolutely friendless. I have scores
of acquaintances, relatives too, perbaps,
but since Rit died I don’t suppose I have
one real friend in the world.”

Something in his voice or attitnde |
struck her. and [ doubt if she was guilty
of even the shadow of coquetry when
tnroing her beantiful face towards him,
she answered, very softly : “Yes, after
this you have at least one.”

After this they really were frienda.
For the first time in all those months he
veally forgot the main object of this long
recess, forgot Rit's Queenie in the fervor
of his new friendship, or was it s friend-
ship # Day after day they were almost
constantly together night after night his
dreams wers hauntfed by that fuce so
dangerously fair, that voice so marvel.
onsly sweet. But at last, asis usnalio
such cases,

A discord on the music fell.”

Mrs. Mercer became alarmed for the
fruition of her hopes, alarmed at the re-
trograde movement her absent Harry was
mnking, more than ever alarmed that thjs
Western giant would eventually carry off
the prize.

“I must take you away, dear, if you al-
low this affair to go on mueh further,”
she said, while Ieabel could only snawer
with guilty self-contempt.

“Surely, yon're not afraid of me, mam-
ma. Harry can take his own part, and 1
trust [ havae sufficient honor to keep any

romise that I really make. Mr. Sandals

18 my friend, but I hardly think that he
wishes <o be more.”

She felt iutuitively that it was false,
was sufficiently conscious of her own
mentato knoWw that a fortnight of her
companionslnp never could resnlt ina
mere calm friendship,bat Mra. Mercer's
eyes and ears were open, and any way, I
think that in the first dawnings of the
inevitabie passion every woman will pre-
varicate. )

“I hope sincercly that he does not,”
yas Mra, Mercer's plaintiff reply, and
then the band in the crowded rooms be-
low struck up the first walts, and Isabel
a shining miracle of silk nnd jewels,
went down to meet Charlie on the atairs.

“May I claim you for wy prémised
waltz ?5”’ N

She glanced around, npd discovered
that her choperone was slmost complete-
1y enveloped in & crowd of new comers,
apgwered :— - - :

“No, tut I'll claim yon for walk
down the ovenue,if it isn’t frightfully
indecorops for me to propose it”

«Dop't epoil the proposition by an
apology, pleases "I ghould have asked
yon, only 1 feared o refusal”

and quoted carelessly,
His deserts are small
Who fears to put it to the touch
d win or loso it all.”

He on his part -anawered with sadden;
flerce emergy, “If the gift of courage
were to fall rpon me, I assure you I would
dare a more important request than the
mere walk of this evening.”

Somathing like o shiver passed over
her, but she answered by neither word or
look, and so they passed on and-on
through the marvellous moonlight. The
music grew fa nter and fainter, the lights
behind them fuded in the Gistance before
they broke the silence,

“Don’t you think we had betler re-
trace ? There will bo s delegation out
a('_ter us, if we go on much further.” She
tried to speak carclessly, but although
his answer was apropos of nothing, ghe
felt within herself that between them
mere badinage was over. s

“Do you know that I am becoming

everlastingly tired of this kind of jife ?
This eating, drinking, sleeping, dancing,
ﬂu"f.lu% Every morning when I awake
to it, I wonder to myeelf what sort of
natares were bestowed upon the large
majority thut seem to enjoy it so thor-
oughly, whether they really do enjoy it,
whether those empty pleasures become
part of themselves, or whether they find
them a8 [ do, not only an unmitigated
bore, bt almost o disgrace to manhood,”
He lookxed' down at ber face, distinct in
the moonlight, and wondered at the sud-
den change that passed over it, at the sa-
tirical Iaugh with which she replied :
_ “I'm afraid your meaning eludes me
but I sincerely hope I am not included
in that indefinite majority. Surely, you
have heard my story often enough to sat-
isly you that, for my part, the reason I
enjoy this life so thoroughly is because I
have tasted, yes drank almost to its dregs
one that wns widely different.” She leauned
both arms on a bridge they were recross-
ing, and continued with the sume ateady
satire. I never told you my story, did 17
Well‘ I won’t impose it on you now, but
after this,when dispensing yoar univerzal
contempf_., remember that [ at least have
extentation, that before the hospital era
where my story beging, [leda life that
makes me love wealth and everything it
brings, friends, luxary, respect, more than
I do or could love anything clse in the
world. People talk ot seling themselvos
for money, and in the happy enjiyment
of life count italmost a crime, but [ could
sell myself ot any time and count it no
sacrifice.”

To tell the truth they were both fesr-
fully excited, but of the two he wns far
the worst, when taking b8th her hands
in his, he gaid, in a voice as hard and un-
natnral as her own.

“Isabel Mercer, for God's sake what do
youmean? Are yon realy the periurer
your words imply, or are you ouly trying
me ? Are you going to kill my every hope
of happiness, er will you realize my
hopes 7 will you be my wife ?”

She tarned her white face aronnd, and
answered ns calmly asif it were a mere
commonplace remark she uttered ; “I
am 3 gerinrer in the eight of God and
man, but [ cannot go hack on my word;
I canvot be your wife.”

-w¥or merey sake, then, why did yon”—
his innate mmunliness stopped him there,
but she finighed the sentence.

“Wiy did Tencourage you, yon mean ?
I'm sure I don’t know. Purtly, perhaps,
becanse [ am in myself a mean contemp-
tible fhirt, because you were my brother’s
friend, and I knew it all along’’

Ha stared at her in powerless surprise,
and Isabell continned (—

“Yes, [ really did. From almost the
first I recognized the Juck Ritson in the
Rit Allen of your stories, and Iloved you
beeanse you first loved him.:

The admission was accidental, bnt in
the moment of utter amazement he lost
sight of everything, forgot even [sade]
Mercer in staring ot the .Queenie Ritson
of hiz seareh.

“Why did you not tell me this hefore?”
he gasped at length, go honestly thut Isa-
bel involuntary shudder d

“Again, I don't know. [ think I meant
to sometime or other ; but woa't you ac-
knowledge that it was no plegsant thing
for me to emerge from my romantic mys-
terious and pronounce to the waiting
world around me, ‘I, Tgabel Mercer, am
in reality Isabel Riteon, the danghtercf o
convicted felon, 3 waif and an outeast,
but for the disintesested kindness of one
women.” [ told her my story long ago,
but your latter revelation I have kept
sacredly to mygelf, for I cannot tell yon
how unfeignedly I have thanked you for
the kinduess you have vever attempted
to reveal. If it conld have done vou uny
good I would have told you whol was
long ago, but jt coulda’t.” You had giv-
en me the message, had told me every-
thing—"

He interupted heceagerly, Notevery-
thing. I never told yom that Rit left
twenty thousand dollars as hia legacy to

ou. I never told yoa that I myeelf am
alniost-wealthy, that— . )

She pat ont both her hands and almost
screamed, “Don’t tempt me for mercy’s
sake! O, Charhe, can’t you Bee that it
ist’t all together the money ?_, Mrs. Mer-
cer was 80 kind to me when r.o oneelse
cared whether I lived or not. IlowdoI
know what fute she saved me from, and
now, if it were to kill me, I must do as
she wishes. Keep the mouney and kee
my love, but T must be truo to my word.

“Be true to yourself, rather,” he an-
swered hoarsely, “Be true to your own
womanly nature, whatever comes of it
0, Isabel ! My dearest, won't. yop try?.
Won't- yon be my wife ?” * Ha waited
breathlessly for the answer, which came
at last. : - T

YGive me tifl to-morrow only.” .

After that they never spoke till the
hote! was reached. 1sabel went guietly
up to her owe room, s new hurden of
thought upon her, looked out at the
quiet.-beanty of the moon-flooded world

.moro than all at the shifting panorams
of her own lifé ; the weary days of moth-
exless childhood, in whiclr she and Jack
had elung to each other for refnge from o
brptal .ﬁther’a wrath ; the disgracefnl
climax, when they were loft.tp themselves
alone, the intense darkness which follow-
ed the greatest fall—her idol, her only

‘Ebe drew her scatlet clogk areund her

brother. She thought of all he had besn

below, at the infinite peace sbove,.looked |
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" to her then, thonght of all ehe had been

to him throughout his whols 1ife; re.

‘| membered Charlie’s word pictare of that

Aagust afterncon one- short year befors,
remembered that lonely Western grave,
and rose up with her resojution taken.

Very calmly she walked into Mrs, Mer-
cer’s room, found the old lady bending
over a newapaper, knelt down beside her
in hér own peculiar childish fashion, and
smoothed one wrinkled hand in bers,
“Mamma,” she hslf whispered, “would
{ou be dreadfully disappointed if T said

woald not marry your son #

The papér fell hopelessly between them
Mers, Mercer grasped an open letter, ard
anawered, to Isaber’s iofinite surprise:
*You neednt try to break.the news
T have been trying to understand it for
the last five minutes, and all I can do is
to blame myself for being eilly enongh
to invite that woman to my house ldst
winter. She seemed so friendless, and
this 18 the way she repays me. Marries
my son and leaves you to wear the wil-
low ! Tliey were kind enough to send me
cards, 5o you will be spared the necesgity
of telling me. ULanra Mills ig h%;s. Hen:
ry Mercer, and Jou are free to marry
whom you like!” She pad it half ag-
greegively, but by and by the twenty
thonzsand dollars, the romuntic, deyelop-
mout of Charlie’s quest, lsabel’s ynfail-
ing eloquence, tosay nothing of & mild
triumph over the delinquent bridegroom,
jointly won her consent. D

So when Charlie came down stairs the
next morning half fearful” of his fate, he
fonud a tiny note awaiting him,

“To-morrow has come, sand my an-
swer 13 yes.”

et 4GP Qe

A Nonplussed Life Insurance Ageln.
-—0_

A family named Kemper moved into a
house in our row last week, writes Max
Adler, and ‘Benjamin P. Guno, the life
insurance agent, who lives in the same
row, was the first caller.  He dropped in
to see if he could tske ont a policy for
Mr. Kemper, Mre. Kemper came down
to the parlor to gee him. {

“T suppose,” auid Guon, “Mr. Kemper
has no insurance on his life.? o
“No,” dsid Mrs. Kemper. .
“Wull, I would like to get him to take
out a policy in our company. It is the
safeat there fa in the wor]dy; it has the
largest capital, smallest rates and biggest
dividends ’

“Mr. Kemper does pot take mach in-
terest in such things now,” said Mrs.
Kemper. v )

“Well, madam,but he ough to, in com-
mon justice to you. No mgian knows
when ho will die, and by paying a rid-
iqulonsly small enm now, Mr. Kemper
can’ lenve his family in affinence. DId liké
to hand you for im a few pamphlets
containing statistica upon the stbject;
may 17" ’ .

“Qt course, if yon wish to.”
“Tlon’t you think he can be indnced to
insure ?” asked Gunn.
“I hardly think s3,” replied” Mra
Kemper.
*“He is in good health, [ euppose. Has
he complained lutely of being sick ?”
“Not lately.” )
“May I ask if he has any considerable
wealth P” .
“Net a cent.”
“Then of courge he rpuat insure, No
poor man cag afurd to_neglect the op- |
portunity, I suppose he travels some-
times ; goes about in railrvad cars and
other dangerous places.”
“No, he keeps very gniet.”
“Man of stea.d,y babits, I suppose 2”
“Vory stendy.”
“He is *nst t{ie man I want,” gaid Gunn
“I know I can gcll him a policy.”  ~
“] dont think you ean,” repliec Mra.
Kemper.
“Why ? When will he be home ? Tl
call on him. {don’t know any reason
why I shonldi’t ingnre him.”
4f know,” remarked Mrs. K,
“Why 27
“He has been dead twenty-seven years,”
zaid the widow.
Then Gunn left of a sudden. e will
not insure any of the Kerapera.

————
Alady of Waghington Ooonty is the
mother of a large family of children, and
they are all rather diminotive. A few
days after the birth of the‘}]'
long since, 8 little niece of the lady called
to see the baby. After looking at the
tiny specimen-for a few minutes, the little
gir{ gaid, “Aunt Maria, don’t yo think-it
wounld be better to have less of 'em and
bave ’em bigger P’

——lli

»——————
A Danbury Sundsy school scholar be-
ing asked what became of men who de-
ceived their fellow-men, promptly ex-
lained : “Lhey ﬁ: toxgrq‘)e.” Of copree]
he didu’t-know, being inerely a ohild,that
we contemplated a move that way.
What will not womon do for the man
she Joves:’
Her hand was the first to reach and drag
The bottle from the shelf—
It ig your cusse, dear John,” ehe

And drank it op herself.

A Detroit woman who had been di-

_eaid,

voreed from her first hnsband, recently

married again. The first .busbnpd, to
show that he bore no malice, headed 8
party who serenaded the uewly-married
pairn S

«Dwellers in crystal palaces shonld re-
fraiu from the propulsion of irregulatly-
ghaped particles of granite formation,”48
the way in which & Qalifornia editor puta
the English, proverb abont:stones snd

-| glass houses. o

s et .
It was'a North Carolina landlord who
sted the nohice it his: dinning room
that members of the Legislaturé wonld
be firet seated, and plterward the Pge.mle-
men, ) .
«Think of it; Mr.. Bobbs, the United
Statea drinks 90,000,000 worth of epirits
every yearf” - Bobbs ‘(excn.egl{)-_—"‘}biow
I wish I was the United Statesl® . ™"

Harp.—Quiz, who is.n bache-

Moy ,
p imighty bard when a man

Jor, aays itd

e never gets a thanea to hug,

e —————
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SHIRRING.

This word Is not remarkable for fts eui;bbnx ‘
hor Is its definition more agreeable thansity
eound; yet therg_fls io this world so vast an
amaunt of what it represepts that iv is quitg
nnnecessary to give lts: definition or descridg.
the mental process of either “the active or pas.
sive agent in metters where shirking i3 pracs
ticed, . - b
slonal shirk, Intentional malico aforethought
shirk, and otber epegies of thg genus which oug
readers can name fot themselves. To the firsts,
mentioned.it comes natural to avold the drudg.
ery ol life, to be otherwise engaged when hard
and dirty work is to be done; and' to take it
83 wel] gnderstood that thoss who do it enjoy
{t, but our constitational shirk “somehow nevey
bad the knack of doing such u:ings.’imlnd-!q
#3a dusta the farniture whilesomebody efso doeg -
the swecping; arranges the china closet, but "~
avolds dishwater; makes boquets but dosen'$.
understand wedding flowers; 2o isn't on band -
$ill the brunt of the hard work Is over, and u:qi N
atands back anc {ets somebody stronger, ablex
and that yodersiands it better, dothe dradgery.
The secoud variety include probably st ong
time or another eyery iuman being old enough
to cigose. ' We all haye our momeats of wesks.
nesy, when, under the pressure of aflicting op
perplexing eircomstance we flinch from daty -
and leave the burden to be horne hy somebody
else. There arc many hard, odlous, ungratcs -
ful tasks ta be done, for doing which the only
reward Is the consciousness of having mey
rigliteous requirements. There m;ng‘x.\y'g'g{ln:
ful and wearying labors te be pétformed from
which it Is natnral, one should shrink, and
which require the goad and the spur to keep us
constant to the end. T
The intentional, walice-aforethought shirk
hns made up his or ber mind that thers are cer-
tain things he or she will and will not do. Hg .
Is perteetly convinced' that he was notborn to
do disugreesble work, and determined that be
willnot. Afar off be emells danger,andbya
dexterous flank movement avoids it. Anen- -
gngement in another direction calls him away,

glad. but dosen’t see bis way clear ; and so lig

Jeaving no vacancy behind him. ' <~
Sometimes Neniesis gots after shirks and har-
nesses them in o tightly that thigy cannot chooss

yseto any ong; he finally slips fito the grave,
L1 O BTG,

e difficult or
ly into the thickest of the contest bud fight ik

1
P

are thrust upen us, want clamers for our help,

wrapped up in self save active, earnest, promps,-
continual responses to whatever calls may com
for our services. b ’

A e et G ARt

600D BYE.

1t {s a hard word to speak. Bome msy langht
that it should be, but let them.” Tcy hearts ars
never kind. It Is & word that has chokad
many an utterancs and started many s tear,~~
The hand Is clasned—the word Is spoken—wd
part, and are upon the great ocean of timo,—
¥8 g0, to meet’ where?  God only knowa. T4
may be poom, It may be never. Take care thab

your good-bye lsnota cold one; it may be thy

last that you can give. -Ere you can meet your
friend agan, death's cold band may have ¢l

her eyes and chalned fier lips forever. Andshe
may have died ihinking that you loved ber not.

-| Friends crowd onward and give you their hand.”

oW do you detect in cach “good-bye" the I5va
that lingers there, and how you may bear lm)t !
with you the memory of ‘thase wdrds many
days, We must often scparatn. Tear not your..
self away with coldness that defles all Jove, but
make your lust words linger—giye the Leart ful}.
utterance, and it tears; what of 3
not unmanly, =

- ————-—————

'Z'IIE IDLE MAN.

to)? Complan mot. Louk up, my w

sternity ; surviving there, they alonc surviving ;’

888 noble mother; as that Spartan mogher, .

iE, my gon, of upon {1 Thou, too, b;mn,‘rotizii
home in bonor—to thy fir -distant homé, in
honor, - doubs It nat—if “in the battle thon-

and deepest death-kingdoms, Aro not an alien;
thou cverywhero art & denizeni! Complalin not;

art thop that bragzest of ‘thy Iifo of fdlenesa,

ing of the bands to mere sleep? Looking up,
looking dnwn, around, behind or befere, ded-

tigo of one. In the heavens, in the earth,in

idle man. ® .
——— et Dttt

tbe'village of Sperenberg, noted for the deepest
‘'well that has ¢ver been sunk. . Owing to ths
presence of gypsum In the locality, which {3 g%
a moderate distance- from tho Capltal, it
carred to Governmert’ aathorities in cYarge of
thic mines to obtai a supply of rogk salt. Witk
Abis énd in yiew tho alnking of & ehaftor

10 feet fu dlametcr was commenced” some fve .

forthef'depth of 830 feet, the diameter of tha
bore being reduced to abont 19 inchen.” Tha'

tinued, the borer being atill i the salt dopoelt,”

which thias exhiblta the enormous” thickness df

007t

as it 13, and with a strong will
what it should'be as poasible,
. _—-‘M’ o . e
A good ruls for dally use—do jut thiat dgty
each day and ezch hour which ought to be dox

mako It s nea®

‘Nas the ropntation of Yeing :a bear that

o fhat exact dy and hathour,” T

his feelings overpower him, he_would bé very

right through, without stopping to provide’m -
waf of escape. In this work-a-day world we
can't stop to chnose what welike todo; Isbors

comg

saying, while she gave her son bis shield, “With

alips out, and as his presence In life s of Jitdle

but poll in the trages, mid"}\xey find out by ens
forced treatmeat what they might taye learned .
by philosophy, that tho best yay t0'got through

task fs to plunge brave- . *

e

of ity Teanuy

Whg art thou that complainest of thy lfe of, -

sacred bands of immortals, celestial body-guard - -
of the empiro of mankind.o'To thee hesves, .-

thaopgh severe, is not unkind ;
oungest, ot | Ly ere, is not unkind; heaven iskind, ..

S

There is the constitutional shirk, rthao@'

the sick snd the dying appenl for id and sym> -
pathiy ¢ there is no other course for any but him

brother; see thy tellow-workmen there, fn,God¥ -

dost keep iy shield! Thou, fn tho eternities. ;'

the very Spdrtans did not coraplaln:’ And who
complacently showest ihy bright, gllt equips - .
ges, sumptuous cushions; appliances’ for fold. . .
‘cerneat thou if it bo not “in’ Mavfalf plone, any
idlo berv, gaint, god, of even dotilt "ot s ves-
the waters under tho earth {3 none like unto - .

thee. One monster therd Is in the world—tho - . -

THE DEEPEST WELL IN THE WORLD, . °
EEPEST WELL IN TIE WORL)

o

About twenty miles.fiom Berliix Is situn! . PR

years ago, and at the depth “of 250 toes thosaly,
“was reached.  Tho Boring ‘wds continned to®

operations were subsequently présecutod by the . ‘
81d of steam, until a depth of 4,100 fugt wanel- -
tained. At this point the boring wsa discons .,

Bend disappointment to the winds; takellfe . . .



