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Business Oards.

J B & A L MeCOLLUX,
xvs at Law Office over the Bank, Mortroro
\E“““unulmw. May 10, 1871, tr

- D. W. SEARLE,

TORNEY AT LAW, ofico over the Store of M,
4+ Sryjuu.lu the Brick Block. Montrose, Pa. [aul 69

w. W, SMITH,
. NE"T AND CHAIR MANUFACTUREBRS.~)o0!
N '\,‘r"\(axn street. Montroee, Pa. -Jaug. 1. 1869,

- . C. SUTTON,
ACCTIONEER,§nd INsURAXCE AGENT,

a0l ustl Friendsvillie, Pa.
AMI ELY,
AUCTIONEER, Address, Brookiya, Pa.

Juue 1, 1974,

J. €. WUHEATON, ~°
Civit. EXGINEER AXP LanD SrpviToR,
P. 0. address, Franklin Forks,
B ¥uaguehavua Co., Pa.

JOHAN GROVES, .
\51{IUNABLE TAILOR, Montrost, Pa. Shop ove
bandler's Store. Aborders fited in first-ratostyle.

sittng done on ehort notice. and warrasted to fit,

A. 0. WARREN,
\ ¢TORNEY A. LAW.Bounty, Back ’ay. Peneion
sxd Exem. on Claims attendoed to. Uffice df-!
.vor below Boyd's Store, Montrose Ps. [AU.1, 69

W. 4. CROSSMON,

\ttorney at Law, Oflce at the Court
‘ om;xnnlnuer'u Office. w.
Moutrose, Sent. b . 18571.—tf.

McKENZIE, & CO. .
\.ulers in Diy Goods, Clothiug, Ladics and Missce
nuc Shoes. Also, agents for the great American
Tea and Coffee Company. [Montrose, July 17, %]

LAW OFFICE.

(ITCH & WATSON, Attorneys at Law, at the old ofico

of Bentiey & Fitch, Montrose, Pa.
1. P PITCH. [Jan. 11, "T1.{

House, in the
A. Crossxon.

W, W, wWATSOX.,

ABEL TURRELL,

euler in Drugs Medicines, Chemicals, Paints, Oils,
Dre stoffa, Teas, Splces, Fancy Goods, Jowelry,‘l’cr-
timery. &c., Brick Block, Montruse, Pa. Establlshed
1848, [Feb. 1, 1873

POETRY,

tace and bright eyes, and her heart sent
up a silent prayer for the future, trem-

IN THE TWILIGHT,

—0—
1n the twilight 1 am musing,
Looklug 'round with joyous smile
On the beauties of the Summer,
That my lovely thoughts beguile,
Crimeson roses by me shedding
Forth their fragrant, rich perfume:
Eartu io June is to me Heaven
With its flelds ot flowery bloom.

Years ago, bere, in the gleamin
Ere night's shadows o’er me fell,

I once stood, and in the zephyrs
Felt around a joyous spell.

Ah! that eve will be remembered
Long as fancy has its play,

For the heart has many memorles
That will never fade away.

But we know how buds and blogsoms
Soon are witkcred, laying cold

How they mock us by their dying
When we feign would them entold.
How we sigh to see them scatter

All their leafleta to the blast,

Like the hapes of {outh departed,
That were far too bright to last.

And we know how recoll ction
Brings to us each lovely spot,
Where they once In fragrant beauty
8miled on us and gladness brought,
How the very breeze around us
Told usof their presence there,
And we know it in our spirits,
For their breath was on the air.

So it is with many dreamings
That for years have moulding lan,
Till in darkness, wierd and mystic
They return with mournful strain.
Bringing music of the vanished,
Music sad, and sweetly low,

And we listen, ¢atch the rythm
That resounds in gentle flow.

Oh! 'tis well for us that ever

When we madly long for rest,

Tl.at some lhou%ht. of yore comes quickly
Btills the throbbing in each breast.

For on earth are many mortals

That would gladly pause and die,

Did not memory bring a vislon

That is sweet to every eye.

SCOVILL & DEWITT.

at Law and Solicitors in Bankraptcy. Ofice

A‘-\“zrl‘(;yvf‘,unn Street,over City National Bank, Blog-
hawmton, N. Y. W H.8coviLy,
June 15th, 1573 Jrnoxs DEWITT.

DR. W. L. RICHARDSON,
pdYSICIAN & RUBRGEON, tenders his professiona
wervices to the citizens of Montrose and vicinity.—
Otice at hisrvsider to, onthe corner castof Sayre &
Rros. Ponndry [Aug-1, 1869,

CHARLES N. STODDARD,

Jealerin Boots and Bhoes, Hata and Caps, Leatberand
Frndings, Main Street, 15t goor below Boyd's Stare.
Work made to order, and ring done neatly.

Muntrose Jan.1 1870.

h LEWISKNOLL,
SHAVING AND HAIR DRESSING.

shop i the new Postofico boflding, where he will
" ve found ready to attend all who may want nnyt{:lng
mhisline. Montrose Px.Oct. 13 1589,

DR 8. W. DAYTON,

JHYSICIAN & BURGEON, tenders his services to
m‘; citizens of Great Bend and v‘ldnl‘ty. Oficeatls
rentdence, opposite Barozm Honse, G't Bend village.
Sept. 181, 186‘5).0—-11

DR D. A. LATHROP,

\dministers Brxotro TaEnxat Batas,a the Foot of
Chestnut street. Call and coasal 'in a.l Chronie
Discascs. N
Mx:ulmu. Jan. 17, "72.~003—L.

H. BURRITT. Hard

Stapla and Fancy Dsy Goods, Crockery, Hard-

D:lf:.‘limn,pswvcs' Drny:s. Ofls, u;d Paints, Boots

and Shoen, Hate and Caps, Furs, Baflalo Robes, Gro-
erics, Provisions, &c.

t\'c:w»nnllord. i 8., Nov, 6, "19—tf.

EXCOANGE HOTEL.

A NGTON wishes to injorm thepublicthat

Mij;:’:g‘,’-‘_‘[‘mﬁm Exchange Hotel in Montrose, he

in now prepared to accommodate the traveling public

10 first-clans etyle.
Montrose, Ang. 23, 1833

LITTLES & BLAKKESLEE
ATTCRNEYS AT LAW, hnvﬁ removed to their New
Office, opposite the Tarbell House, B ]
Geo. P, LrrrLE,
Mowtrore, Oct. 15, 1873, E. L, BLaxzarxs,

BILLINGSSTROUD.

I

¥IRE AND LIPE INBURANCE AGENT. Al
bn-ine-:nt.tendedmpmmplly.on falr terms. Office
Grat door east of the bank o/ Wm. H. Cooper &“g_‘;
Public Avenue, Montroee, Pa. Aug.1. .

Jaly 17,1872 BrLLrxgs STROUD.

B. T & E IL CASE,

ARNESS.MAKERS. Oak Harness,light and heavy,
u:l“‘mwesl cash prices.  Also, Blankets, Breast %};n

kuts, Whips. and everything peminlug to the i:

cheapur than the cheapest. Rcpairing done ?mmp

Iy sad in good style.

Mont.ove, Pa., Oct. 29, 1573,

CHARLEY MORRIS
THE HAYTI BARBER, bas moved his shop 1o the
building occupied by E. McKenzie & Co., where he s
prepared to doall kinds ‘of work inbis line,such as ma-
\iuy switches, poffs, et¢. Al work doue on short
notice and prices 1ow. Please call and see me,
THE PEOPLES MABRKET.
Punwre Hamd, Proprietor. .
Fresh and Salled Meats, Hams, Pork. Bolo; 0.
chen ot of the beat quality, constandly o band, at
prices to suit
Moutruse, Pa,, Jan. 14, 1RT3.-1¥

VALLEY HOUSE,
vrEaT BEND, Pa. Sltnxied)nm the Brie Raflway De-

rot Ie 8 large and onse,

: lnurong;rlgcpzlr. Newly farnished rooms aud slee

ing apartmente spleadid tables.and nllm\n? comprin-

ing a it class hotel. HENRY ACKERT,
bept. 1th, 1573t Proprietor.

DR W. W. SMITH,

T N ant that e can plewse all, both In guality of
w:;:kwn:ddl?prlce. Office hours from9a.M.lo d P N
Montrose, Feb. 11, 1874—tf

EDGAR A. TCERELL,
{uUXBELLOR AT LaW,

No. 150 Broadway, New York City.
Attends to all kinds of Atterncy Basiness, and con-
i caumes ib all the Courts of both the State and the
Luited States.
Feb 11,3571y,

E. P. HINES, M. D,
Michi

tiradoate of the Colversity of Ann_ Arbor,
VNG 1od alwo of delerson Medical Collége of Phils-
delputs, 1874, hae retarned to Friendsvillee, where he
w.i attend to atlcalls iu bis profession ss zsual.—
Remdence tu Jessic Hosford's hoosc,  Oftfce the un}c
us L retotore.

Fricodsvilie, Pa., April 20th., 1874.~6m.

BURNS & NICHOLS,

DEA. LRS im Drugs, Medicines, Chemicsls, Dye-
-'-AI!u.Pnln‘l!.Oﬂl,g\'lmllh. Ligaors, Spices, Fancy
0 Cien, Patent Medicines, Perfumeryand ToiletAr-
ties B Prescriptions carofully tompounded.—
Brick Klock, Mootrose, Pa.

A B, Buzxe, R B

Peb, 2, 1873
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AT THIS OFFICE, CHEAP,

Orv Us.

MISCELLANEOUS READING.

HEART-TRUE,
——

“It ig such a bother to be poor I”
There had been s long interval of silence
in Mr. Jameron’s sitting room, when Ger-
tie made this exclamation.

“What is the new bother, Gertie ?”

The pleased voice and tone of kindly
inquiry made the young girl blush deeply
as she replied :

“0Q, mamma, never mind; I was only
thinking aloud.”

“Thinking of what ?”

“Of some velvet flowers I saw yesterda
which just matched this ribbon,” and
Gertie held up a bounet she was trim-
ming. “Velvet flowers are so lovely for
a winter bonnet, and this one needasome-
thing.”

“I am sure it looks very nice Gertie.”

“Nice,” said the girl, scornfully empha-
gizing the word ; *‘yes, it i8 very nice,
and  that turned silk is aice,
and the short eack andc wvut
of your old cloak is nice, and cleaned
gloves are nice,and—"

“Why. Gertie I cried her mother, in a
voice of amazement,

«But there is nothing stylish or hand-
some in cleaned gloves and retrimmed
bonuets, and old cluaks turned 1nto sacks
and so [ say poverty is a bother.”

“Gertie, put away that bonnet and
come here. Now lttle duughter,” said
the widow, gently, “tell me the meaning
of this sudden tirade against poverty; of
the restless tossing I heard from your
room last night ; of the nervous urquiet
of my contented lttle girl since ycster-
day ¢
. There was no reply.

“Qertie, what did Leon Payne say to
vou last evening ?”

«“He nsked me to be his wife.,” The words
were jerked out hastily.

“And you snswered—"

“Jane came in to shut up .the parlor,
not knowing be was there and she stayed:
50 he got no anawer at all.”

“But he must be answered, Gertie. He
has spoken to me and [ told bim it must
rest with youn.”

«Mamma [” this after a long deep si-
lence. : i

“Heis very rich. When he marrics,
his wife can have every loxury. If—if it
is I, we can have gou with us, and Jane
need not teach that horrid school any
longer. We were on——atreet the other
day, and stopped to look 1nto 4 jeweller’s
window, umrge pointed out the kind of
jewels he won!d wish his wife to wear. I
necd not wear old silks then, mamma.”

“Phen you intend to sccept his offer?”

«] don’t know : you see, there is Har-
”

“Bot Harry cannot offer Iv]on jewels.”

“ No, poor me'{z~ ! If he had only
three thousand dolisrs, Mr. Inzraham
wonld take him into the firm. He told
me all about it last week. But think
how long it wil! take to save three thon-
gand dollars, snd of conrse his wife must
save, and economize till he is able to
spendumore freeiy.” i

“Yes, dear, there would be no varia-
tions on the turned cloth and retrimmed
bonnets ; no velvet lowers, no jewels.”

< But euch s noble. true heart; such
tender love !”

“[con Payce loves yon.”

«As much as he lores anything beyond
his own pleasure and comfort. He 18 80
thoroughly eelfish, so herd, and thinks 8o
much of himself. It is his wife that must
te handsomely dressed, nde iu her car-
riage, and reflect credit upon his choice.
Mamma, he loves me because I am pret-
ty and can ging well, and can manage his
hoixa'e nicely. Harry loves me because it
is 1’

There was o violent jerk 'at the
door bell at that instant that called her to
the door. She came back with flyink
feet.

«Two valentines, mamma ! I had for.
gotten it was tho fourteenthl .

“Two?”

“Yes, oh, mamms, look!”

" She had toro the cover froma dainty
package in her band and opened a moroc-
co case ingide. Upon the black velvet
lining lay a parare of glittering dia-
monds,: flashing up; where a stray son-
beam fell apon them,’into o glorious gea
of color. ) .

«Leon Paynel” ciied Gertie. “ Are
they udt exquisite ¥ .

Mrs, Jameson’s lips_quivered s little
sashe Jooked st her dsoghters flushed

Lling before ber eyes.

“Look at the other,” she enid quietly.

“Only a copy of verses.” said Gertie.
“Violet eyes and all that sort ot thing
But are not these dizmonds magnificent?
It is the very sst I admired so much when
we were out the other day.” ;

“Qertie, it"is 11 o'clock, and I must go
to Mrs. Lewis’. Little daughter,you may
have callers while I am out.” She drew
her child into her arms, and looked with
anxious love into her eyes.

“Gertie, my daughter, be true to your
own heart.”  And so she left her.

True to her own neart. Qertie Jame;
son Bat down to ponder over those words.
The dizmonds flushed ont their glorious
waves of light before nher cyes; the copy
of verses lay open un the hittle work -
ble, and Gertie sat musing. Pictares of
the past came in succession iuto her
memory.

It was ten years ago, but shecould still
remember the day, since her [ather had
been called tn the shadow land The
luxurious country home where she and
Jane, her eldest sigter, were born, was sold
and they had come to the city. Her
mother, one of the tinest amateur pisnists
of her time, had begun to teach masic,
and they had lived upon her earnings un-
til June was old enough to take the Freuch
clussin o lurge seminary, and Gertie to
have singing scholars at home ; but efen
with these additions their income was
very limited. Close economy. sel! denial,
humble fare and quiet dress, Gertie could
recall much more distinctly than the
wealth her father had equandered.

When did Harry Clark come upon
the scene? Gertie seurcely knew, He
was u step-zon of her mother’s brother,
and come to the city to make his fortune.
Far away in the central part of Peansyl-
vania pestled a small farm where Harry
was born, where father and mother had
died, and wnich was the boy’s sole patri-
mony. The rentof bis domain scarcely
sufficed to cluthe young Clark,but he had
been winning his way in the house of I.

Co., ana now, if he could make three
thousund dollars, might be a partner.
The farm might bring part of that sum,
where was the rest to come from, queried
Gertie. Yet over Harry's memory pic-
ture the little maiden lingered lovingly.
There was no part of her life so pleasant
todwell upon as that where he figured.
Long walks aud talks, duets over the old
p'ano, chats by moonlight, firelight and
gaslight. fle was so tender and loving,
so honorable and true, 80 respectful to
her mother, so tender to Jane, and so
ready to advise or ussist Jané’s betrothed
a tellow clerk, who was waiting the turn
in fortune’s wheel that would enable h'm
to marry. Was not such love as he offer-
ed worthy of any sacrifice ?

Leon Payne came to tne scene on]{jsix
months hefrre tNIE musing Ot upon \ier-
tie. She had met him at a party and had
bewitched him by her pretty,piquant bean-
ty, her grace and voice. He had dazzled
her by his handsome face— Harry was not
handsome, poor fellow, Gertie sighed—
and wealth. But the young girl knew,
with & woman’s intuition, that nader the
courtly manners, flattering attentions
aad devoted air, there was a hard, selfish
nature, a cruel jealousy and & suspicions
and hot temper, Yet he was so rich,and
Gertie knew all the torture and misery of
genteel poverty.

“Be true to your own heart !” she said
aloud as she arose and walked across the
room. “Do Ilove Leon Payne? It he
should lose his wenlth would [ be a true
and loving wife to him still? Could I
wear old bonnets for his sake ?”

She took up the dismonds and put
them on while she epoke. They flashed
brilliautly against the deep crimson of
lier neat dress and heightened the effect
of her young, fresh beauty.

“If he were poor and ill could I work
for him— as I could for Harry »”

It burst frora her hipsn a sort of cry,
and she tore off the jewels and replaced
them in their velvet bed. “I could bear
all this for Harry but not Leon Payne. I
will be trae to my own-heart.”

- LJ ® - L]

The winter was gliding into spring
when Mrs. Jameson gat in s laxurious
honge on street, waiting the coming
of tivo bridez. ‘I'he parlor in which she
waited was richly furnished. Velvet car-

ts covered the floor. velvet curtains
Sinted the windows, long mirrorrs threw
back the light of large chandeliers ; cost-
ly pictures 10 beavy gilt frames hung up-
on thewalla. Above large bedrooms were
filled with hapdsomely appointed furni.
ture. In one room, laces, velvets, flowers
and silks fit for a royal troussean filled
drawers and wardrobe ; the dining room
wag epread for a rich and varied repast,
and tl?e widow's own dress, though only
black silk, was rich and haodsomely

made.

«My little Gertie,” said Mrs. Jameson,
softly, “how will she ever reign over this

lace ?”

A quieter home, but pleasant, too, was
waiting for Jane, whose husband had re-
ceived an anonymous gift that enabled
him to accept & business opening long
looked upon as an unattainable felicity.
But June was to spend o few days with
Gertie before going to her own home.
and the mother looked for two brides, as
T eaid before,

It was nearly midnight when the car-
riagedrove np. Gertie wos the first to
her mother’sarms,and then, as Jane took

‘| her, place, the little bride stood in the

centrs of the long varlors sale with as-
tonishment. She had tossed off her bou-
net, and the soft gray traveling dress of
the mistress af the house eremed oddly
ont of place.

“Where am I?” she gasped at last.

“At home, my darling,” aud her hus-
band passed his arm around ber watet

“Homef”

«It is not such a very long story,” he
#aid, lookipg down into her wondrous
eyes, "bnt?did not tell you before, be-
cause I wanted to see if you loved me.”

«“She nestled close to him, letting her
head fall upon his bosom.

«The farm, Gertie,” be raid eoftly
“waa full of 0il.”

“Qil 17

«] gold it for more money than Leon

Payne ever possessed. Now,Pet,run up
stairs ; mother will show you the room
and let me see how someof the fipery
there suita you.”

“But it is nearly midnight.”

“Never mind, we want a quneen to pre-

side over th1 supper.”
. Mra. Jameson led the way, while Jane
and her husband stood as bewildered as
Gertie had been. Suddenly the bride-
groom started  forward to grasp
Harry’s hand.

“Are we not brothers ?” said Harry
quietly.

There was a little talk then, with hus-
ky voites and moist eyes,, and Jane was
sull lonking gratefully into Hurry's fuce
when the door opened and Gertie fiashed
in. Al the light had come back to her
eyes, the rich color to her cheeks, and the
shining silk revealea snowy arms and
shoulders, while rich lace fell in folds
around the sweeping skirts. Upon her
clustering curls rested o wreath of white
flowers, und rare bracelets clasped her
wrists. She made a low reverence to her
husband.

“Lovely!” he cried; “but Pet, wear the
dizmounds to night.”

“What dinmonds ?”

“The ones I sent you for a valentine.”

“You sent me, Harry! I sent them
buck to Leon Payne

It woslcertainly ten years later when,
one evening at one of Mra. Clarke’s re-
ceptions, Mra. Leon Payne said to her,
pointing to her jewels :

It was the oddest thing sbout these
diamonds. Somebody sent them to Leon
for a valentine years ago. He never eould
guess where they came from, for of course,
the lady must have been wealthy, though

why she sent & lndy's parurs to 4 gentle.”

man is a mystery. Are they uot lovely,
Mra. Clarke ?”

“Very lovely,” said Gertie, and smiled
as she thought of the day, ten vear#hgo,
when she was true to her own heart.

—_—e- e—————
The Surange Guest,
—— .

One summer afternoon Mr} Malcom
Anderson arrived with his family at his
native town, Putting ap at 4 little inn,
he proceeded to dress himselfin a suit.of
sailor clothes, then walking alone by &
by path he. well kuew,and then through a
shady laue, dear to his huzel nutting
duys, all strangely unchanged, he ap-
prouched his' mother’s cottage. He stopp-
ed fur a moment on the lawn ontside to
curb Cown the hcart that was bounding
to meet thut mother, uud clear his eyes
of a little mist of tears. Through the
open window he caught a ghmpse of her
sitting alone at the spinning wheel as in
the old time. But alas! how changed!
Bowed was the dear old form, once so
erect, and silvered the locksso brown,
und dimmed the eyes once so full of ten-

der brightues.l )ige dewstained  violets,
Lue wue vOICe, with which she was croon-

ing softly to herself, was still sweet, and
there on ber cheek the same lovelv peach
bloom of twenty years ago.

At length he Enock , and the dear
remembered voice called to bim, “ Coon
bzn I"come in. TLe widow rose at the sight
of the stranger, und courteoasly offered
him a chair. Thanking berin an as-
sumed voice somewhat gruff, he sank
down as though wearied, eaying he was
a wayfarer, strunger to the country aod
usked the wuy to the next town. The
twilight favored him in his little rose ;
he saw that she did not recognize him
even-as oue she had ever known. But
after giving him the information he de-
sired, she asked him if he were a Scotch-
man by birth.

“Yes, madame,” he rephed, “bat I have
veen away in foreign parts mapy years.
I doubt if my own mother would know
me now, though she was very fond of me
before I went to sea.”

“Ah, mon! its little ye ken about
mithers ye thitk sue. I can tell ye there
is na mortal memory like theirs,” the
widow somewhat warmly replied : then
added, “and where hae ye lost the Scotch
frae your speech P”

“ fn India—io Calentta. madame.”

“Ay, then it's likely ye ken something
of?my son ,Malcom Anderson.”

“Anderson !” repested the visitor, as
though striting to remember. “There
may be many of that name in Calcutta ;
bat ig yoor son a rich merchanf; a man
about my age and aize, with something
such s figure head ?” )

“My gon is 8 rich merchaut,” replied
the widow proudly, “but he is younger
than you by wany & long year, and beg-
ging your pardon, sir fur bonnier. He is
tall and struight, wi hands and feet like
a lassie ; he has brown, curling hair, sae
thick and glossy, and cheeks like the rose
and a brow like the .snow, and big blue
een. wi’ o glint in them, hike the light of
the evening star.

“Na!nal yeare a gunde enough hoy I,
dinna doubt, sLd 8 decent wowman's son,
but yerre nae my Malcow.”

ere the masquerading merchsnt, cob-
siderably mkemown made a movement
as though to leave, but the hospitable
dame stayed him ssyin% “Gin ye hae
traveled s’ the way from India, ye msun
be tired and hungry. Bide s bit,’and ent
and drink wi’ ns, Margery, come down,
and let ns set oh the supper.”

The fwo women soon prepared quite a
tempting repast. and they all three eat
down to it, Mra Anderson reverently
asking o blessing. But the merchant
could not eat. He was bungry only for
his mother’s kisges, only thirsty for her
joyfal recognition; yet ke could not bring
himself to esy to ber—*1 am yodr son.”
He asked himeelf, half grieved, half mos.
ed. “Where are the uoerring natuml
instincts I have read acont in novels 7”

His hostees, seeing he did not est,
kindly asked if he could suggest anything
he would be likely to relish. “I thank
yon madam,” he guswered, “it do 8 seem
to me that { ghould like some out meal
porridge, such as my mother ased to
make, 1f 80 be jou had any.”

“Porridge 7/ repeated the widow. “Ab,
he means paritch. Yes, we haea litue
left fra onr dipner. Gie it to_him, Mar-
gery, Baut mon I goem it is conld.”

#Never mind; I know I shall hike it,”
he'rejoined, tsking the bowl; und be.
ginoing to stir the hlmmdge with his
spoon. Ashe did o, Mrs. Anderson gave
astart, ond bent eagerly towsrd him.

Then she sank back in her chair with a
gigh, sn%ing in answer to his questioning
look; “Ye mind me of my Malcom, then,
just in that way he nsed to stir his par-
itch—gieing it & whirl and a flirt. Ah!
gin ye were my poor laddie I .

“Well, then, gin [ were Maoleom,” sid
the merchant, spesking tor the firsp time
in the Scottish dinlect, and 'in his own
voice ; “or gin yer Malcom wss as braw,
and gruy, aad pent, and as old asIam,
could you welcome him to your arms and
love him as in the suld lang syne ? Conld
you mither ?”

All through this touching little speech
the widow's eyes had beeu glistening and
her breath coming fast; buat at that word

tering to her son, fell almoet fainting on
his breast. He kissed her; kissed her

brow, and her lips, end her hands, and|-
the big tears slid down his brouzed cheeks |-

while she clung ubout his veck and call-
ed him by all the dear old pet names,and
tried to cee in him the dear yonng
looks. By-and-by they came back,or the
Fhosts of them came back. The form in
her embrace grew comelier ; love and joy
gave it 8 second youth, stately and gra-
cious, The first ehe then and there bur-
ied deep in her heart, a sweet, beantiful,
peculiar memory. It gas a moment of
solemp renunciation, in which she gave
up the fond maternal iilusion she had
cherished so long.  Then looking np sud-
denly into the fuce of the midﬁle aged
man who hae taken the place, she said :

‘Where hae yeleft the wife and bairns?’

“At the inu, mother. Have you rooms
for us sll at the cottage ?”

“Indecd I have—twa good spare rooms
wi’ large cloget, weel stocked wi’ hinen I
hae been spinning or weaving a’ these
isng years for ye baith and the weans.”
© ‘Well, mother, dear,now you must rest’
rejoined the merchant, tenderly.

“Na, na, | donna care to rest till you
lay me down to take my lang rest.—
They’ll be time enough between that day
and the resurrection to fauld my handsin
idieness. Now ‘twould be uncoirksome,
Bat go, mg gon, and bring me the wife.
I hope I ahall like her; and the bairne,
I hope they will like me.”

Whave only to say that both the good
women,s hopes are realized. A very hap.
py lamily knelt down in pruyer that night
and many nights after in the widow’s cot-
tage, whose climbing roses and woodbines
were but outward signs and types of the
sweetness und blessedness of the peace
and love within.

A Sarprise.

-

—_—0—

The habit of hanging mackerel on a
uail near .the dvor to %rip, broke up a
match on Essex street Wednesday night.
Th{;a couple got hgme Inte in the evening.
and. going aronn J
a8 uo% to 5isturb ﬁ‘lg,}{‘) s‘,’tﬂ'i‘elyg ai:‘(%ug%,wsg
on the stoop to think. During the pro-
cess she leaned her head, in & new spring
hat, against the house, and became ab-
sorbed in the stars and other improve-
ments, while he tenderly eyed his boots.
About half an hour was spent in this
profitable occupation, when the young
man felt something trickle down his,
neck, ‘Don’t weep, Julia,” he softly
murmnred. “I ain't,” said she, surpris-
ed He looked np and his eyes rested on
an oozy substance back of her head.
“What's that on the back of your hat P”
he cried. She jumped up, at this inter-
rogation, and instinctively placed bher
hand on the back of her head, drew it
away again foll of an unpleasantt flavor-
ed slime. With a shriek of rage and
passion the infuriated girl tore the mack-
erel from the nail, and trumpled 1t bee
neath her feet, while she snatched off her
hat and tore it in shreds with her livid
fingers. The horror stricken young man
not knowing what else to do, Jnniped the
first fence and disappeared, and hasn’t
been seen since by the nnfortunate girl—
Danbury News.

e >———— e
Not Mach.
—0—

The story of an absert minded man
who, meeting his own son in the street,
shook hands with him and asked him
how his father was, has been equaled by
the forgetfuluess ef a Wisconsin farmer,
The man drove to town to trausact some
business, and. was acoompanied by his
wife. Leaving her ata dry goods atore,
he proceeded to carry oot his intentions.
Having finished his busingm, he forgot
all about the littls circumstances of bring-
ing his wife with him, and started home
slone. Arriving there, he put his horses
out ansl proceeded to do the chores. In
the meantime his wife had learned that
her husband Had lelt town without her.
Hiring a conveyance she was driven home.
She didn’t wait to take off her things,but
geizing n press-board made her way to the
back yard. The husband was just seat.
ing himeelf on a milkiog-stool, and was
just opening a converestion on_the sub-
ject of“h'isting,” remarking frequently
that it was *so,boss.” He was jost get-
ting settled down when a whistleing
gound, as if eomething rapidly cleaving
the air, came from the other side of the
cow. It was the press-board, ond the
wife on the other end of it. An instant
after it fell with crushing weight npon
his koees. The cow, having conscien-
tious scruples about standing betweon hus-
band and wife, left very suddenly, sod
in her hurry kicked the unfortunate man
in the immedinte vicinity of his vest
pocket. i .

The unhappy victim of circumatances
scrombled up on all fours, when the

tess board again descended, stnking
Eim opposite towhere the cow had Jeft
her tracks. His wife then asked him if
he would ever forget her agoin,.and his
answer was plain and to the point, “Not
much.” -
. et TR

As an illustration of animal instinet, &
correspondent of Nafurs -uotes that on
one occasion, while he wag waiting atan
inn door, he noticed some pigeona feed-
ingon the oats which. had fallen from
the nose bag of a horse in the yard; wheo
however, the supply was exhausted,. s
large “*poutor” would fly up and flap his
wings in the horse’s fuce, thus cansing

him to upset his food by o shake of :the’

head; when the supply wus ngain exhaus.

ted the stratagem was repeated.

“mither,” she eprang uP with a_cry, tot-[. Be
n

| cotitempt. This is simpl !

'NUMBER 26.

it MY FRIENDS IN HEAVER,

. —0—
-1 sadly misathem, day by éay,
The loved ones who bave passed away ;
My heart in earnest, mournful tones
-Calls for the dear departed ones.
Bome were my friends In early years,
. .And shared my chiidish mczgé and fears,
' ‘My schiooldsy friends, loved weil and long,
‘But they have joined the Heavenly throng.
-And some { only lately met,
“Yet loved too well to e'er forget ;
:Like a sweet passing dream to mo
“Their memory wust ever be. :
+ My mother too has gone beforo,
. .And walks upon life’s golden shore
_Bhe lives the better life above
‘Within the land of light and love.
Mbother, methinks thy home is far
yond each distant shining star; .
We upward look with longing eyes,
Butésteh no alimpse of Paradise.
And yet 'tis sweet to think that thou
Art sometimes near us even now.
. Who knows? Thy spirit oft may como
And bover o'er our earthly home.
" Myfriends in Heaven! No doubt that yo
+ Beem dead to some, bat not tome;
The clay may slecp beneath the sod,
* The spirit lives at home with God.
To me ye are nol half sadead
some on carthly sod who tread,
. Nor seek, nor scarcely wish to liye
" 'The life which Jesus died to give.
- These are the dead, who live in sin,
And life eternal fall to win ;
These are the dead, and they shall know
The “Becond death” in all 1ts woe.
+.0 1 may 1never mourn again
. For triends beyond the rlcga?:h of pain;
The ties that bound ug sre not riven,
Wo'll love each other more in Heaven,
———— s

A NEW GAME FOR BOYS.

. —0—

It is called *scotch. The contestants con-
elat of thirteen a side,which includes the “mns-
ter” (or leader) of the company. The scene of
action iz a flat parallelogram, 220 by 50 yards
Each company with its chosen master takes po-
sition In the right and left corners at the head
of the Place. Then one from each side goes
out and is placed by the umpire on the starting
line midway between the partics, and likewise
8t the head of the grounds. The race Is to be
two hundred yards. And the winning post is
to Yie a small flag pole, enrrounded by a small
pennant of the united colors of thecontestants
The polemay be a neat lanco wood stick about
six feet high by an Inch and & half in diameter
With a wedge shaped bottom, which is to be
{nserted either in the ground or in thecleft of &
block of wood. The capture of this fing pole,
which should yleld to the forward pressure of
thehand, st once securea a point to the party
whoso man has taken it and makes s prisoner
of his unsuccessful opponent. The first twelve
points decide the game. Tho secozd master
will have charge of the flag pole and readjast it

‘immediately after each capture. Each winner

is entltled to run agnin and agalo, as often as
be takes the pole. But he must not do so un-

til after the balance of his free companions have
—wwas und 8 8DID. LY ANy ODE OF i uppuswug

parties should have the unprecedented good
fortune to take a prisoner avery race, it will of
course win the game right off, making twelve
congecutive points to nothing. But if, instead
of making twelve ive points, it sh

'

et p1a a0 on.
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'"TWAS MY MOTHERS.

A companyof poor children, who had heen
gotbered out of the allcys and garrets of tho ~
city, were preparing for thelr departuro 1o new
-and distant homes in the West. Just before
the time of thestarting of the cars, one of the
boys was noticed aside from the others, and ap-
parently very busy with a cast-off garment.—
The superintendent stepped up to him, and
found he was cutting a small pleco out of the
patched lining: It proved to be his old Jacket,
which, having been replaced by a new one, had
been thrown away. There was no time to be
lost. N R

“Come, John, come,” said the superintend- .
ent, “what are you going to-do with that oid
picce of calico B e

“Pleasesir,” said Johp, “I am cutting it out
to take with me. -My mother put tho Uinlngin
to this old p‘&:kat for me. This was a pleco of
her dress, and it {sall I have to rememher her
by.” And as the poor boy thought of his dead
mother’s love: and the sad death bed scene, 1n
tho ola gorret whero she died, ho ‘covered his
tace with bis hands, and sobbed as it his heart
would break. .

But the train was about leaving, and John .
thrust the little pleco of calico into his bosom
to remember his mother, burried Into the “car,
and was soon far away from the place where he
bad seen so.much sorrow. Many an eye has

| moistened as the story of this arphan boy has

been told ; and many a heart has prayed that
the God of the fatherless and motherless wauld.
be his friend.—New York -paper.
et~ e .

WHAT WE WEIGH.

—0—
The following from the London Medical Reo-
ord will be appreciated.

TUpon the average, boys atbirth weigha 1lit-
tle more and girls o litttle less thansixandg
half pounds. For the first nine years the two
sexescontinne nearly equal in weight, but be-
yonod that time males acquire a decided pre-
ponderance. Thus, young men at twenty av-
erage about 143 pounds each, while the young
women of twenty average 120 pounds. Men
reach their heaviest bulk at about thirty five
when they average about 152 pounds, but wo-
men elowly increase in weight untfl fifty when
their average is about 128 pounds. Taking
men and women together, their weight at foll
growth averages about twenty times as heavy
as they were on thd first day of their existence,
Men range from 108 to 220 pounds, and women
from 88 pounds to 207 pounds. The actual
weight of human nature, taking the average of .
ages and conditions, nobles, clergy, tinkers, taf-
lors, maidens, boys girls and babies all included
is very nearly 200 pounds. These figures are
given in avoirdupois weight, but the advocates
of the soperiority of women might make a nice
point' by intreducing the rule that women be
weigbed by troy weight like other jewels, and
men by avolrdupois. The figures will then
stand—~young men of twenty 143 pounds each;
young women of twenty, about 140 pounds

e = = SOEEEEN
THE BEST DENTIFRICE.

. —0—
The Laneet says: “An eminent dentist in ex-

in the meantime have lost three prisoners, the
‘master of thecaptured company is entitled to
claim an exch and to continue the game
with the three redecmed, and so on until no
ong to exchange remains at the losing side, and
the game i8 ds facto declared. No exchange
is admissable while a ins at

ejther side.
. ————

G0OD NATURED PEOPLE.

.. —Orm

The specially social quality {s good nature,
smiability, the desire to please, the kindnesa of
heart that avolds giving offence, and cannot
bear to hurt any one's feelings. A good natur-
ed person may frankly disagrec with you, but'
he pever offends. He quarrels good naturedly.
He boxes with gloves on—when hofences ever
sadeftly, thersis a great soR butten on the end
ofhis foil. He may satirize, ridicule, open up
sllyour weaknesses and absurdities, but so
kindly that you cannot help loving him. He
cannot say o harsh, bard, bitter, or contemptu-
ous thing, because be has no hardness and no

3

like the goodness of fond and friendly animals.
It may not be a high moral virtue; there 18 no
particalar meritin it apy more than in beauty
or agy natural gift ; but it s o very delightful
quality, and those who do not possesss it should
imitate those who do. Just es we avoid in per-
son, dress or manners, anything that may give
disgust or pain, so must wo do in our converss-
tion. Weomust no mqre use vulgar expres

slops than we would wear vulgar garments,
Our talk should be as- clean us our fingers, We
should no more bite one with our words than
tecth. Anangry word is as bad as o blow, and
8 satirical word is like a sting. If we are nov-
er to say anything to a person which will give
him disgust or pain, we must be even more care-
ful not to eay anything of any one which will
injure him in the-estimation of others.  Playful
guad natured criticism upon the little foibles
and peculiarities of others may be no barm, and
even-tseful, but I ceases to be good natured
when it gives palp. Slonder 13 s sin much
worsy than  theft. "Charity forbids that we
should even tell the truth, when that truth can
wound end injure. ' The best rule is to say all
the gbod. we can of every one, and to réfraln
from ‘ever saying evi), unless it becomes a clear
-matter of duty to wara some agaiost him.

Buiall {3 tho sum that 1 required to patrunize
8 npwspapaper, and amply rewarded is its pat-
rox, § care pot how humble and unpretending

.the gazette|which he.takes, 1tls pext to im-

posaible to fill a sheet with printed matter with
out phiung into 1t something that i worth the
gabscription price. Every parent whose son Is
awayifrpm home at school, shoyld supply him
with p nowspaper. I well remember what a
‘marked jifferenco there was between ' those of
schivolmates who bad, and those who had not,
accesy 40 nowspapera. Other things being equal
the first were always decidedly superior to the
last 1 debate, composition, and general intelli-
gegﬁcd).—-j.DaMd Websger, . -

"Wuld you wish to live withont a trial?—
Thex you would wish to dichalf a than. With-
out tilalyou cannot guess at your owu strength
Mén do pot learn to swim o 6 table; they
most go Into deep water, and buffet the durges.
1f-yoit wish to understand their true character
~if you would their. wholo strength—of what
they re capabloe—throw them overboard! ov.
e with them~and if thoy are worth saving,they

will éwim ashore of themselves. .

.

ining the teeth of forty persons of different
professions, and living different kinds of life, -
found in slmost all vegetable and animal para-. -
sites. The parasites were numerous in propor-
tion to the neglect of cleanliness. The means
ordinarily employed to clean the teotli had no
effect on the pararites, while the soapy water
eppearcd to destroy them. If this be a true
verslon of the cause of the caries—the action
of acids, supplimented by the action of fungi—
then it follows that the great means of preserv-
ing teeth'is to preserve the most scrupulous
cleanliness of the mouth avd teeth, and to give
tho rinsing liquids a slightly aikaline character,.
which isdone by the admixture of a little soap
This is not so pleasant a.dentifrico as somo, but

it is effective aud scientific. Acids not only dis-
solve tho salts of the teeth, but favor the in-
crease of the fangi of the mouth. No mereaso
of fungi and no action on the dental tissues oc.
cur in solutions slightly alkalinesuch as a weak
solution of soap. ‘Fhe good efferts of ‘stopplng  *
teeth, in the light of theso expwsiments, ars,in-
telligible. The penstration of acids and fangi

is prevented.” .
————-———

HOW 10 GROW FAT.

mitk taken before retiring at night will soon

days we seea great many fleshy females, thero
are many fean and Isnk ones who elgh for the

" Tamah] of plumg
would be vastly improved {o health and appear- ©
ance could their fingers be rounded with good,
solid flesh. Nothing is more coveted by thin
women than & full figure, and nothing will so -
rouse the iro and provoko the scandal of ono of ¢
those “clipper builds,” as the consciousness of
plumpness in o rival. In cases of fever and - -
sommer complaint milk is now given with .ax.
cellent resulta,  The idea that milk i ‘feverish’
bas exploded ; it is the physicians’ great relinnce
in bringing through typhold patients, or thoss
in too low a state to be nourlshed by solld food,
1t is a mistake to scrlmp the milk pitcher. Takeo

milkman,have largo sized,well illed milk pitch,
ers on the tablo cach meal, asd you wil: elso
have sound flesh and light doctar'a. bills,~New
York Commercial Advertiser. : .
—————

thousand ouncessent to the coast by King Col
fee a5 a portion of the' Ashantee Indemunity,was
the representation of a- human bead, of pure
gold, and between fifty and sixty ounces,” Itis . -
supposed to represent tho head of & victim in.
tended ‘for sacrifico.” A golden ram's head,

is to adorn the mess-room ot the Royal Axtil-
mess for that purpose.:
e o e

One of tho most unaccountable and inexcus.:
abla forms o} vandalism ls the desecration of
grave-yird, an aggravating [nstgnce of which
13 reporied from Waterford, on tho Hodagn,=—e.
Somo twenty lots were disfigured, and a mo-
morlal tablet erected to the memory of a Meth,'
odist minister’s wifeand & beantiful stone brects

both broken to ffagments.
. A woman's heart 18'the only true place fora
man's Ukefless, - AN Instans gives the impreas

effect I8,

i

A

—C——
If any onc wishes 1o grow fleshy, o pint of ..

cover the scrawniest bones. Although now-a- .

, and who '«

sion, nnd an ago of sorrow and changw cansiot

Amozg the piccm.of gold composing the . ...

brought by some officere from the Royal Tem- ..
ple‘at Coomassie, weigh's forty-two ounces,and ~ "

"

more milk and buy less meat. Lack to your = - i

fery at Woolwich, haying been presented tothe -« -°

od tothé memory of a former clergyman, were .- .



