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POETRY,

J B & A H McCOLLUM,

\TtoRNEYS AT Law Office over the Bank, Mogtroso
'a Montrose, May 10, 1871, s

D. W. SEARLE,

ATTORNEY AT LAW, ofice over the Btore of M,
Desssuer,inthe Brick Block, Montrose, Pa. [anlGh.

W. W. SMITH, .
CABINKT AND CHAIR MANUPACTURRRS,—Foot
wi Maln strect, Montroge, Pa, Jaug. 1. 1869,

M. C SUTTON,
AUCTIONEER, and IXsURANCE AckN?,
ani&otf Friendeville, Pa,

- AMI ELY,
AUCTIONEER., Address, Brooklyn, Pa,
June 1, 1874,

J. ¢ WHEBATON, .
Civie EXGINEER AND LaXD SUnvEYOR,
P. 0. address, Franklin Forke,
< Suaeqachanng Co., Px.

JOUN GROUVES,

ASHIUNABLE TALLOR, Montrose, Pa. Bhop over
Cbandler’s Store, Afforders filled in first-ratostyle,
uiting done on short uolice, and warranted to fit,

4.0. WARREN,
A TTURNEY A. LAW.Bounty, Back 'ay, Pension
and Exemo. on Claime attended to. Office frsi
.ot below Boyd's Store, Montirose.Pa. fAu.1,'69

© W. A. CROSSHON,
Attorney at Law, Office st the Court Hoase, Ip the
Commissjoner’s Office, W. A, Cposauwox,
Muntrose, Seot.3iy . 1871 ~Uf.

LAW OFFICE.

FITCHE & WATSON, Altorneys at Law, at the old ofice
ol Benlley & Fitch, Montrose, Pa.

L P prICd. (dan. 12, 71.[ W. W WATBON,

ABEL TURRELL.

Dealer 10 Drags  Medicines, Chemicals, Palnts, Olls,
e stadr, Teas, Spices, Fancy Goods, Jewelry, Per-
tumery, &¢., Brick Block, Montrose, Ps. Established
JESEY {Feb. 1, 1878,

BCOVILL & DEWITT.

Attorneys at Law and Solicliors in Bankraptey. Ofico
Nu. 44 Conrt Btreet,over City Natlonal ﬁ:nk. Bing-

v W H.Scoviiy,

JEponx Dewsry.

hamion, N. ¥.
June 15th, 1873,

DR W. L, RICHARDSOXN,
#dYSICIAN & SURGEUN, tenders his professions
scrvices Lo the citizens of Montrose and vicinity.—
Jiiceat hisresiderce, onthe cornercastofSayre &
8708, Foundry fAug.1, 1863,

CHARLES N. STODDARD, A
yealerin Boots and Shoes, Hats and Cape, Leatherana
rindings, Malg Bireet, 181 door below Boyd's Store.
Work made to order, §nd repairing done neatly.
Moutrose Jan. 1 1870,

LEWISKNOLL,
SHAVING AND HAIR DRESSING,
swop 1@ tha new Postofice building, where he will
ve found resdy to attend all who may want anything
yu hia line. Montrose Pa.Oc¢t. 13 1669,

DR S. W.DAYTON,

CHYSICIAN & SCURGEON, tendors his servicee to
the citizena of Greal Bend and vicinity. Offireatais
rvaidence, molue Barnum House, G't Bend village,
dept. 16, 1 —if

DR. D. 4. LATHROP,
isqministers Execteo Toxexar Batys, s ixe Foot of
Chestnat streel. Call sud comssl in 8] Chronfc

7 iy
Montrose, dan, 17, 12— 003,

H. BURRITT.

taple and Fancy Dry Goods, Crockery, Hard-
b.:x\x::-.mlr%n.bbwvcn. Dggs. Oils, and Paints, Boots
and Bhoes, Hata sud Caps, Fure, Buflalo Robdes, Gro-
ceries, Provisions, &a,
Now-Miliord, ta.. Nov, 6, *T3~tf.

' EXCHANGE HOTEL,

.J. HARRINGTON wishes to inform thepablicthat

’L\Aﬂng rented the Exchange Hotel in Moutrose, be
i# now prepared to accommodate the traveling pubile
in Arst-class style. .
Mogtrese, Ang. 33, 1973

LITTLES & BLAKESLEE
ATTORNEYS AT LAW, have removed to their Now
@f8ce, appoesite the Tarbell Honse.

Montrose, Oct. 15, 1873,

BILLINGSSTROUD.

*iRE ANXD LIFE INSBURANCE AGENT. Al
businessattended to promptly, on fair terts. Office
first door east of tho bank of Wm. H. Coaper & Ca.
Pablic Avenne, Montross, Pa. {Aug-1,18639,
uly 17, 18731 BiLrixes BTROUD.

B.T. & E. H CASE,

MARNESS-MAEKERS. Oak Hamnesp,light and hesvy,
st lowest cash prices.  Also, Blankets, Breast Blaa.
kets, Whips, and evcry!hlnggennlnln to the line,
cheaper than the cheapest. Repatring done prompt-
iy and in good style,

;!un!.me.!'l:. Oct. 2,183,

CHARLEY MORRIS'

T YTIBARBER, has moved his shop to the

T gfxlgﬁ:g occapied by E. McEenzie & Co., where be is
prepared to doall kinds of work in bisline,such ae 8-
king switches, pufls, etc, All work done on short
notice and prices ow. Plocase catf and sce me.

THE PREOPLES MARKET.
Pasur Hagn, Proprietor.
Fresh and Balted Meats, Hams, Pork, Bolo,
rare, ete., of the best g ty, constantly on
prices to sait
Montroue, Pa,, Jan, 14, 1873.-1y

Bau-
d, st

VALLEY HOUSE.
waear Bexn, Pa. Stinated pesr the Erie muy., De-
pot Is s large ana dl hogee, has
aworongh repair, Newly furniched rooms and lﬁ‘ep—
nu:‘-pnrtmcnu.eplendldublen.nngall}hln%‘nm Tie-
1pg & 182 class hotel, HENRY ACKERT,
Byt Joth, 181 Proprietor.

DR. W. W. SMITH,

DexTist Rooms st his dwelllng, next door horthof Dr.
Halsey's, on Old Foundry slreet, where he wonld be
bappy to sep a1l those in want of Dental ®ork, He
feels confident that he can plesseall. both in goality of
vourk aod tn price, Office bours from@s.m.to 4 P. M.

Moutroge, Feb. 11, 187610

EDGAR A. TCRRELL,

“orxseLron 4T Law,
¢ No. 170 Brosdway, New York City.

a1l xinds of Attarncy Business, snd con-
d.;’,‘.}‘.‘:,:'uu: T} the Casts of uth 1ho Biate and the
Vuttea Sta’ ot |
Peb 11 W Y-
g. P HINES, M. DB.
; ety of M , Anp Arbor,
N Tisocof Jefemca Medlcal Coiicge of Pblls
delphis, 1874, bas returned kﬁl;r:& vilice, wher be

iy to ailcalls in
;m;::’;d n Jessie Hosford's prusc.  Office the asme

as heretotore.
Priendsville, Pa., April oth,, 154.~6m.

" BURNS & NICHOLS, o
VEA. sRB in Drugs, Medicines, Chemicals Dye-
.:aﬂf%nlnu,Olln,‘Vmﬂh Liquora, 8pices, Fancy
i1-ciee. Patent Medicines, Perfumeryand ToiletAr-
cien, a‘?ze-crtpuon;‘cmmuy compounded.—
!ir.&f&‘,l Py, Montross, F8. Anos Nicuos.
“eb. 2. 1972
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A" THIS OFFICE, CHEAP,

1 OFTEN WONDER WHY 'TIS 80,
—0—

DY FATHER RYAN.
—_——
Some find work where some find rest,
And s0 the weary world on ;
I sometimes wonder which s best ?
The answer comes when lifo 1a gone.

Some eyea sleep when some eyes wake
And so the dreary night-hoars go ;

Bome hicarts beat whers samo hearts break,
1 otten wonder why 'tis so.

Bomo wills faint where some wills fight—
Bome Jove the tent—and some the fleld ;

L often wonder who is right—
The ones who strivo—or those who yicld ?

Some hands fold when other hands
Are litted bravely in the strite ;

Apd 8o thro’ ages and thro' lands
Move on the two extremes ot lite,

8Bome feet halt whers some fect tread,
In tircless march, a thorny way ;
Some struggle on where some bave fled—
Some seek—when others shun the 4ray.

Some swords rest where athers clash--
me fall buck where some move on—
Some furl where others flash
Until the battle has been won.

Some sleer on while others keup
The vi§ Is of the true and brave ;
= They will not rest till roses creep
Around their name alove & grave.
- ~ -

THE FOUR LEAF CLOVER,

o st —0—
“Theﬁ“my," sho thought, with a shy delight,
“There’s o charm in the four-leaf clover :
1t that be so, 1 will find that charm
" __1f I searcl the whole field over ;
For, oh! who knows, if they tell me true,
What a four-leaf clover for me will do ™"
‘80 down to the meadows she sped away
To search for the charm there growing,
Nor heeded the sun that kissed her cheek,
Nor the wind the golden hair blowing ;
But over the fragrant grass bent low
To see if the prize hid there or no.
But was it the bird on the ol elm tree
Who flew with secret laden,
And carried to Somebody, near at band
Tho news of our little maiden ¥
Or was it that Somebody wanted too
To see where  tour-leat clover gres ?
For s00n it happened that two heads bont
In search of the wondroas clover,
The while that a pair of dimpled checka,
Were mantled with blushes over,
But what if theit search proved all for naught
Bince, with or withoat, the spell was
wrought !

MISCELLANEOUS READING,

WORKING FOR A LIVING.

—_——

“Ruined ?”

Ralph Hartston made the exclamation
in half incredulous and wholly surprised
tone ; and no wonder! Sidney Coster
had been tbe day before the richest of all
that wealthy circle of which they were
the representatives.

“Yep, rulned.”

“But I do nut understund it, Coster,”
said Hartston.

“Isuppose not. You would if you
were in my place,” replied Sidney bitter-

. A
y“chv did it happen—please explain,”
said Hartston, lighting a fresh ecigar.
However much our friends may loose, it
seldom interferes much with our pleas-
ures jn this world.

“Simply and natorally enough,”replied
Coster,declining with a wave of his hand
the proffered cigar. *“No, 1 must give
up that luxury now; I buve no money to
spend on cigars. [ trusted my money to
my uacle, who, by the way,is the best fel.
low in the world, and he lost it all for
me; that's all.

“] am smazed at yorr ocoolness,” said

employmeat. He possessed nothing in
this world but his cloithes and a small
amount of jewelry—relics of his former
butterfly existence-——and a heart full of
courage. lle did not know how to work,
had never uttempted even the slightest
details of business, but he sat resolutely
about the task beiore him,

He walked the city days ard days bot
all in vain. No one wanted hink There
were plenty of gituations, but when his
qualitications were asked he was forced to
tell the miserable truth and confeas that
he knew, just—uothing. How bitterly
he regretted now,in his hour of need,that
he had not spent the hours which he
had wasted in ncquiring his accomplish-
ment, in learning sometning that would
help him in his strait. Regrets were
uscless, aud he weut steadily forwurd
upon the hard path of duty.

At last he lost all hopes of Bnding em-
ployment in the city, uud turned his fuce
towards the spreading fields, and ehady
groves, aud cumenle(f, peaceful homes of
God’s own land, the country. He did
uot know whathe should,dn there—he had
nota friend in the wide world,he thought,
who cared whether he lived or died.
Where his uncle, the unhappy caunse of
bis misfertunes,bad gone he did not know,
He only knew he was alone, tired, and
hears sick, and disconraged, turnin
with s longing beart from the hot an
dusty city streets, to fresh, green mead-
ows of the country.

He went. For two days he tramped
slowly alung, sick in mind and i body.
He had tried again and again to tind em-
ployment as he came along, but still the
sume helplessness of ignorance was his
bane barrier. He was sick, very sick,and
knew not where to lay his weaty head.
At Jast he fel}, and knew no'more.

After the long blank and darkness he
had a dreamy sense of a pleasant shaded
room ; of open, vine-covered windows,
filled with pare, fresh flowers ; of a kind,
hearty,rugged face that come and looked
at him and then spoke cheerfully to an-
other kind ar d motherly face that hover-
ed over him oftener, and smoothed his
pillow, and brushed back his clustering
hair, matted with his resiless fever-tos-
singe ; of snother face—an auvgel he
dreamed it wag—younger and so fresh
and sweet that the very sight of it seem-
ed to pat him far on his ronad to health
again.

This face did not come as often as the
others. It would steal softly in for a mo-
ment with the other faces;and even then,
if he happened to be awake, it would
dart out again in a frightened manner;
ag the dayspassed on and he grew better,it
did not come at all; and then he grew
izﬂmtienc to get well and find where it
bad go

O,

At last the pleasant morning came that
he was well epough to walk out and sit
on the pleasant poroh, and then, unasked
by them,for they were too kind to intrade
upou b8 secret, he told them all his sto-
ry, and they listened and gave bim their
warmest sympathy; and one face—
the timid, fresh, young one—was bathed
10 tears behind the lealy screen, where it
had crept unseen. -

He bad found his heaven at last. Far-
mer Royston—the good, worthy soul that
he was—offered him refoge and a place
where he could earn his living ; snd he
went to work. His whole heart was bent
on learning, and he progressed rapidly
with his duties on the furm., He made
just as rapid headway into the affections
of the family. Of the family in trath;

Ralph. i
“No nse fretting abont 1n now ; that |
wou't mend matters, or make it any bet.

ter.”

“That’s true enongh, but very hard to!
practice, [ imagine. How did your un-!
cle, who, by the way, I should call a very!
sharp fellow,if he had lostall my fortuue
for me, loose all this monev ? Large sum |
1 believe 7™ |

“Cool hundred and ffty thousand,” i
replied Coster as composedly as if the |
sums were but the same nnmber of cents, !
or belonged to some one else.

“And he Jost it ?”

“Yes, that's just it——-speculatin%” in-
terrupted Sidney, as his triend glanced
inquiringly ot him. |

“And you, Sidney, what wil! you ?—"

“Why,go towork of courze ! What else
ia there tg dé $”

“Work ! Sidney Coster at work ! He
the daintiest and most wealthy aristocrat
of us all, at work! Why the idea is
preposterous and absd¥d.”

The sneering langh that followed these
words nettled his listener, and aroused
all the manbood within him.

“Why shouldn’t I work—or you either,
for that matter 7 God intended that all
his ceatures should earn their bread, and
becaunse we have always lived and grown
in the sun of pleasure, and eaten the
bread of idleness, is it any reason why
we always should ? Ont n})on such ideas,
I sa5' and away with this false pride. that
will per.nit 8 yentfleman to swindle, lie,
gamble and etesl, and not lower himself;
but abase him to the dust if he dares to
bonestly earn his living. It’s all wrong,
snd I will not be bound by it I”

+ He showed by his earnest look that he
ment it, every word. Hartston was aghast
at such levelling idess, and eaid :

“Just as you please, of course Coster.

You are your own master. Bat, of
course, if you choose to put yourself
down in the dirt, yon wor’t expect your
frionds to come down to the same level.
1, for one, would never think of associal-
ing with a map who worked for s Jiving.”

Sidney Coster’s lip ourled i contempt
of such a character. Hartston contin-
ued :

“Why don't you go shead, old fellow,
and marry some rich girl? You are a

a0d-looking fellow and might very easi-

do 1t.”

y“What an honorable thing that wonld
be,.woalds't it P I would rather starve
thao thus degrade myeelf and deceive s
woman [”
“Ag you please. Good-day!" And ore
“friend” was gone. .
Coster looked after bim s moment, in
spite of his brave words he felt  bitter
against the fate that had made hima
poor man. It was a pleasant life, this
that he had been leading,and it was hard
to give it-up.

‘Try US.

The ne¢xt thing to do was to search for

\

but of the shy heart in particular, he
could not feel as sure. That very shy-
nesy that added such a charm to her
sweet young beauty, interpused an almost
ingurmountable barrier to her confidence.
He could not tell how. she regarded him;
she was 50 shy and reserve, scarcely ever
spenking to him, and never remaining
alone with him for a moment.

The months rolled on and he had been
there a year. In that year of independ-
ence and healthy labor he had grown
strong and rugged, and handsomer than
ever. He had mproved in mind, also,for
his accomplishments were thrown aside,
he had guined a store of practical knowl-

l'edge that was invaluable to him; and

more , he was despirately in love. The
young shy face had conquered him com-
pletely.

One vpleasant summer evening he
strolled down by theriver. and unexpect-
ed!y came USW Hattie Royston sitting
silently beside the oid tree that grew npon
the water's edge. She started to her feet
ard would have run away, hut he gently
detained her with his arm.

“Why do you always avoid me,Rattie?”
he asked, trying to look into her averted
face.

She made no reply, and only turned
farther away from him.

“Do you dislike me then so much,Hat.
tie ?” he asked reproachfully.

The look she flashed upun him wasa
direct denial of the charge, yet she wounld
not speak.

“] love you 8o dearly and so tenderly
that my whole life must be a sad one if
yon do not love me in return. You do
not wish my life to be that, do you, Hat-
tie 77

The angwer came sa slow and fsint that
he bad to beud his face close dowan to
hers to hear the soft little ansawer—

«“No, not that !

He beut o low that his face almost
tonched hers, and then he gaw it was a
rasy red, with now und then a tear spark-
ling like a dismond. He thonght she was

ained and in distress. “[ am so sorry
lattie. 1 did not mean to give you
puin.”

She stopped him with a little finger
pressed npon his lipe; and then fooked ap,
grown buider in her joy.

“Cau you not gee that Iam only hap-
py " That I am crymng for that very hap.

ineas " and she smiled lovingly thro’
er tears.

“You love me then, darling ?” he ask-
ed as he drew her clogser to him,and best
down to look within her eyves.

“Yes, yes! I have loved you go mnch
over since—-""

«“Ever since when ?” he gsked, as she
paused in 8weet confusion, and her old
shyness retw

“Ever since tfe day yvou fell out there
in the road and we  brought you in.”

They =aid no more just then; what

need ? the silence is full of words to lov-
erg, and tbey were more than content
with this.

“Will I let yon have her ? Of course
1 willland glad of the chauce to give
her to 8o good a husband !” said Farmer
Royston when Sidney asked him for hig

prize ; und the good wife spoke likewise.

And so the days rolled sapidly towards
the oue appointed for the wedding. And
on that very morning a letter came from
the absent uncle. It was as follows :

“Dear StoNEY : The specnlations that
we thought had ruined you, have turned
out splendid. I have in my passession
over one hundred and seventy‘ffve thou-
sand doblars all yours, Come sud take
possussion at once.

Then followed the uncle’s address and
signature.

Not untill after they were married did
he show the letter to his bride. She re-
jorced at his good fortune- -for his sako—
and said :

“Yon were poor, Sidney, when I mar-
ried you; sv you see, I loved you for your-
self alone.”

Hig rich friends would come back to
him. but they found ro welcome. He
had *tried them, and they were fouud
wanting.

THE CIVIL ENGINEER'S STORY.
o

“ft is not much to tell,” sid the En-
gineer, as he struck the ashes from the
end of his cigar: *but if you want to
hear how close I came to passing in my
checks, once on a time, I will tell you.

One of the most wonderful ‘things
about onr lute armv was, that every pro-
fession and trude was so well represented
in each regiment thereof. I remember
how surprised the colonel wus when or-
dered to build a railroad betweea two
Eoims, und completely puzzled how 1

egin ; but in half an hour, he had the
men, who knew the business thoroughly,
picked out from his own regiment, and
mysell detalled to take charge. That's
the way wa did things.

The 10ad was whoily io the rear of our
lines, and away from danoger, (not that
we cared for that,) where the origional
dwellers were undisturbed —negroes and
ull ; o yon may believe that the change,
to us poor fellows that had been in camp
so long, was most agredable. 1 was for-
tunate enongh to be billeted upon a8 most
intelligent and pleasant Soutbern family
ot the least pleasant member (to me) of
which was & Yankee schoolmarm, who
had somehow got strayed there. After
running levils all day, through woods and
swamps, I would come back to delicions
“ten,” and still more delicious evening
with Miss Mu:‘y Doe (such was her fit-
ting name) and you.may be sure those
creulngs were never too fong. I needn’t
make a short story long. It came to what
such things always come to before long ;
soldiers generally learn to do quick woo-
ing, and in two weeks J was bound heart
and soulto the gervice of tha sehoolmarm.
We kept our engagemet secret from mo-
tivas of policy, but there was one person
who seemed to watch our meetings and
movements With most observant and sua-
piciouns eye.

I have said the family was “intelligent
and pleasant ;” but I must except tnis
person—the only son.—He was a lump-
18h, brutal, yet mean Jooking fellow, and
I always beleived him to be in secret
gympathy with the Confederates, but too
cowardly to openly join them like a man.
It wus manifest Lo every one but Mary
hersgelf, that this bore was 1n love with
her; but she m her innocence, never
dreamed of such a thing, and when I
told her we must Yeware of Carrol Stew-
srt,her eyes were first opened. Then she
remembered many little things which
told her hgw deep a loye the man must
have beld for her all this long time. Her
fears on my account were excessive, and
I could not laugh them away. She knew,
ghe smd, of many a trecherous deed done
by Stewart, and that he would hesitate
at nothing that cotd be doue underhand-
ed, thougﬁ be woald never openly injure
any one. Y

One night 1 found npon my bed an an-
onymous note, -telling me to beware of
Mary Doe, for she was u epy of the ene-
my and had arranged with them for my
capture. It implored me to fly back for
gafety. and was as stupid a production as
cac well be imagined, cousiderizg that
it was addressed toa soldier. Of course
I knew the wriling, but ssid nothirng to
Mury. I resolved, bowever, to be on the
watch, a8 I believed, if I remained, |
should have the craft and wickedness of
Stewart to combat.

A day or two after, while directing my
work—I was shot at from a close thorn
thicket, which was empty before I could
reach it.—Though nn?}it, 1 felt by no
means comfortable, you may believe, for
stick it out as we may in battle, it's hard
to go through ordinary business, with the
constant expectation of a ballet in some
part of your person. Qur labor was com-
pleted at last, und a8 [ walked back from
my section to the house of Mr. Stewart,
through the woods, I was ponderizg my
love affuirs and arranging the fatnre, ip
bright lines ot castles in the air.

Suddenly, before I hed heard a sound
of footsteps, | was sejzed from behind,
blinded and my hands bound. Struggles
were uselesg, and I found that they only
made my eitatiod more unplessant, so
1 resigngd myself to the fates,and was led
away, not far, to some kind of a large
empty building, as I judged from the
echoing of our foolsteps ou the walla.
Afte my legs had been also bound, I wag
cast into a small room of this same build-
ing. Not a word had my captors spoken
from first to lest, and the only sonnd 1
heurd from them was @ peal of trinmph-
sat lsughter as a lock was turned on me.
I mansged to work off the bandage from
my eyes, but though I found my prigon
soything but secure, I was too tightly
bound to think of escaping. My cries—
tor { pegan at once, and most vigorously
too—brought gome one to the door in a
moment, and s surly negro voice inform-
ed me thal if 1 (ll)iedh't. “qgn dat ar’ operi-
zing,” 1 should .

gmvin no notiogngfg:hnt 1 quieted.

Hero I lay for twenty-foor boure at
least, wighout food, or drink, or sleep. At
last the door opened to Carrol Stewart,

who etood and emiled on me for a little
time, and then, in the most blunt

Ay

manuer, told me aulees I promised
to see Mary Doe ngan | ml:mt die, aever

1 answered as bluntly, “Die it i8, then!
and without a word he dissappeared, bat
he returned 1o a moment, and eaid that
I need not hope for rescue, ge my com-
ruds {md gone back ‘tio the army, think.
ing 1 were captored by the enenry.—
When he had finally gonler,l lsy in nn:ytatc
impossible to discribe or think of now,
until a sort of sleep stole over me, in the
midat of which I thonght My ngme wag
called. T recognized Mary’s voice in an-
other second,ard such joy as only a lover
can fegl at such a time, rushed through
my veing. But I am talking too long.
It seems that she had watched Currol,and
Was now come to tell me to take conrage,
for ehe would release me in oue more day,
Alas | it wag thirty mules to the regiment
and we could expect no help short of
that !

“Every moment is precions,” cried the
dear girl, and before 1 could epenk she
was gone.

The next day passed without food or
drink, and my meutal faculties partook
of the weakness of my physical. | spent
8 good part of the day aetually curging
in 8 mudhin way, for fear Mary would

et tired, or becanse I was thirsty—but
thought not of death.

Shortly after dark I heard foot steps,
snd soon Carrol Stewart and two stal.
wart negroes entered and loozed my
bands. They tried to make me walk,
but I was too weak, and they were actn.
ull{ obliged to carry me, whs borne
only ashort distance trom the building,
which, I found to my surprise stood close
torthe new rairoad, just where there was
o long, struit, level stretch of grade. A
rape was fastened around my neck, and
the other end run over the limb of a tree
close by which end the negroes held.

“Unce for all,” will you promiss ag I
desire ? coldly asked Stewart.

3y courngerevived. I burled defiance
at him. He motioned to the slayes who
instantly twiched the rope, and I was
dancing in the air. How long I hung I
caunot tell; it wae {enra of agony to my
brain, when suddenly there was’s distant
rumble. The negroes turned, and there,
at the end of the track, appeared the
monster, shaking the earth as it ap-
proached, and seattering fire, They were
filled with wonder, for they had never
seen an engine, and st this moment 1t
gave an nnearthly yell, which they ech-
oed, and dropping (he rope, fled. I faint-
ed ; but when I revived, friends were
about me,and oue nearer than any friend
who now sits here a8 quictly, was bend.
ing over me, with teara on her cheeks.
She had “rua™ thirty miles.

L

A Buccossfal Conumdrum,
—

“Jobn has never given
said Kate's sister to her
was Katie’s lover.

“Never,” said Katie, with a regretful
shake of her head.

*Aund he never will until you ask him
for it,” returned the sister.

“Then I fear 1 ghall ngrer get one,”was
the reply. d

“Of coarse you never will. John is too
stupid to think of such things, and you
cun never plack up courage to ask for
one, and it follows that you will newer
have one.”

‘This set Katie to thinking,and to what
purpose we aball gee.

That evening her lover came to see
her. He was very proud and very happy
for the beautiful girl by his side had been
for several weeks pledged to wmarry bim
14 8000 88 the business could be properly
done, and John was a grand good fellow,
too, notwithstanding his obliviousness to
certain polite matters.

“John,” said Katie, et length, looking
with an 1nnocent smile, “do you know
what a conumdrum i3 ?”

“Why, it's a puzzle—a riddle,” answer-
ed John,

*Do you think you could ask me one 1
counld not guess!”

“I don’t know, I never thought of such
things. Could you ask me one ?”

“T eould try.

“Well, try, Katie.”

“Then answer this : Why iz the letter
D like a ring ?”

John puzzled his brain over the . prob-
lem for » long time,but was finally forced
to give it up.

“I don't Enow, Katie. Why is it ?”

“Because,” replied the maiden, witha
very soft Llush creeping up to her tem-
ples, “iwe cannot be wed without it ?”

In less than a week from thst date
Katie had her engagement ring.

e S -
ial Evid

you a ring ?”
one day, John

Cir
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The Peoria Review is here responsible :
“In a vigorous chase after ruts, Friday
afternoon, a boy on Jefferson street broke
down a shelf 1n the cellar, and immola-
ted six jars of preserves. He gazed on
the roins with a sigh, and catching and
daubing his faithtul dog’s nose and legs
with the fruit, sent him np stairs, while
the boy hid in the coal shed. He heard
feminine shrieks of dismay ; he beard the
wisthful objurgetiens of his sire; he
heard the unsusgec.ing dog led into the
back yurd and shot; and spreading forth
his bands,sud solem ily, “Another victim
of circumstantial evidence.”

A story of s recent discomfiture of
Senator Carpenter is going through the
papers. Wishing to enjoy 8 joke, he sent
a page to the document rvom for a copy
ofp the “mortification bill,” telling some
of his companions-to await the page’s re-
turn and enjoy the discomfiture. At the
direction of Senator Tipton, who was in
the room when the page made his request
the boy was sent back with a copy of the
galary-repeal bill. The smile over the
foce of the witty senator was a ghastly
one.

“If the wind blows thia way for anoth-
er honr,” said a captsin on board of a chip
in danger of being wrecked, to a passen-

er who was a clergyman, “we shallbe in
eaven.” “God forbid!” was the prayer-
full answer of the divine.
et A ———

“And Jobn Chawplain was l{ing cold

Marriages and desths, Irce; obitoaries, 10 cts, & Iine.

FARMER JOIN TO RIS BROTHER
BY I N. REED.

The toll of the week Is ended and my team is
DOW at feed,
Laura bct: wark hss finished and now sfts down

0 .
Our hom;zeg very quiet, the children aro all at

As I write this homely letter to the brother I
love best.

1 hsye much that’s nows
think it strange
To learn by this plt ol writing I'm Master of a

, range
Tis true, to secret societics opposed I've always

to tell you, so dofnot

een ;
But this was before the good of co-operation
I'd seen.

Wo meet once o fortnight now in Pomons Hall

As we call tho furnished upper rooms in the
bouse of tarmer Ball;

Some forty of us farmers, who there can take
our wives,

And by work and conv:

h 1

e ]

TuE SMALL INBUSTRIES OF PARIS.

Poverty in France is o thousand times more
active, moro ingenious, more untiring In its ef-
forts after subsistenco, than that of any other
country. It is only after a long and sharp
struggle that the wrestler with fato sinks to the
earth and declares himsel! vanquished Apart
from the minute economy whick {s practiced In
overy branch of consumption, whether of: food,
or fuel, or clothing, there are numerous odd
tradea to which the indigent resort th- order to
gain a livelihood. Enough hns slready been
said abuut the rag-pickers whom ono mects so
constantly at night,with their baskets slang on
thelr backs, and armed with an iron hook and
& lantern.

Among that class are often to be found those
who have known better days, and I have been
told of one instance whero among their rank
was discovered a once noted physician, whose

our
lives.

We ask ezcig other quesllénn in o socia), kindly

v i3

Learn how to lesson taxes and increase the
yield of graln ;

To whittle d;)wn our troubles ; to build up for
our joys ;

To benutify our farmer homes—educate our
girls and boys.

Wo look in cach other’s faces—we grasp each

As cther’; hands,

farmers and as neighbors, we protect each

other’s Ian ¢ ’ P

Wo watch each other's lsmbs from dogs and
wolves that prow],

And as Patrons vote together, while the politi-
cians howl. !

We agree no more to listen to the grand spread
eagle speech

Of the ring ani monopoly agent, who takes all
in his reach,
We are learning to live in harmony, and as
G toﬂowemx from the sod
Tow 1o meet the sun light, so we're win
up to God. . growing
Qur home {3 now far happler thon e'er it was

ore,
Agnin the bloom's on Lauras cheek, as in the
days of yore.
Our house ls betier furnished than it was when
you were here,

For co-operation proﬁt left for all of us last’

year,

Our neighbors now call socially when comes
the eventide,

As peace, friendship, prosperity, do with us
now abide,

This letter tells the story, 5o brother, think not
strango,

If 1 ask you soon to visit us, and then to join
our Grange. N

e >———— e

RAILROADING IN EARLY DAYS,

In the early days of the Indianapolis and Bt.
Louis Railway, says a western exchange, there
Was same pretty rough times on the trains;
the road ran JMhrough a country which was
nearly a wilderness, and some of the roughest
fellows in the country traveled through. The
oonductors generally had crews of picked
brakcwen, a0 whenover a 0ght camo up tIEY
were “in at the death” Especially was it so
with old Bobby, g ductor running
West. He had two fellows, Pat apd Bill, aread
six footers, who would fight at the “drop of the
hat” One of them would go through the traln
with the ‘‘old man,” and when a passenger was
somewhat slow in coming up with his ticket or
the money, he would tap him on the shouldwr
and remark, “Here, the old man’s waitlng on
you,” ana the man generully came to time. If
there was any “back talk,” there was s skirm-
ish, in which the brakeman geuerally came out
first best. Then the old man would say “D—n
good boys of mine ; I' give 'em §1 extrs this
tme” And hedid. He often gave them $50
per month to do bis fighting, while the com-
pany paid them 835 to do the braking, It was
on the same princlple, however. Que gave
them money for braking car wheels and the
other for breaking heads.

Bometimes these belligerent brakemen would
get into difficulty st stations where the train
stopped, and the old man generally waited his
train on them. On ono occasion Pst got 1nto a
difficulty at Sandford, and the train moved off
without him. When about two miles away
the old man noticed that he wasn’t sround.—
Turning to his other brakemnn, Bill, hejasked
where Pat was, “I suppose he's at Bandford,”
replied Bill. “Isaw him fighting there on the
platform, and soppose he didn't finish tnem up
in time.” “‘Well,” sald the old man, “let's go
back after bim ; I'm expecting a fight down at
Bhelbyville to-night, snd must have him on
hand.” The bell cord was jerked, and in a fow
minutes the train was bagk at the station, and
took on Pat, who wassitting down on the plat-
form resting, When the train reached Shelby-
ville, gure enough there was a fight, and a right
lively ons it was, the old man being severcly
stabbed. He was not sble to be out after it €o1
several months. ;

These 0}d days are gone, and with them are
gone from the road some of the bravest, rough-
est ond toughest fellows that ever ran upon the
road. Eyerything along the road is changed,
and from Indianapolis to 8t. Louls the country
has been civilized, and peace and good order
prevail.

- - -—

COUBTSHIP IN NEVADA,

In Nevada, even as in New York, the great
business of courtship goes on as briskly as ever
though some of the details vary. From the
former locality we are furnjshed with a narra-
tive which is described thus :

“My sister Em bas got o feller who has been
cominj tb sce her "most every might for some
time. Night before last to bave s litle fup, }
went in l.l‘ya parlor, and crawled under the sofa
on 8 gly, and wajted there till he and Em had
got settled ; and just ag he was agking her if
she was willing to be his dear peftoer for e,
and trust 1o bis strong right srm for protection
and support, I gave three red-hot Indian war-
whoops,and bumped mysclf up against the bot-
tom of the sofa, and fired off an old hopse:pls,
tol that 1 had borrowed of Bam Johnson, and,
my graclous | how that feller famped up snd
scooted for the door ! e nover stopped to get
his bat, but went tumbling bead oyver heels
down the door steps. As for Em, she was joat
that scared that sho squatted ngbt down og the
floor, and screeched ke dlus blages, il dag
and mother came runuing in, with nothing on
but thelr pight clothes, and wanted to know
what was the matter. But Em only yelled the
lounder, and kept pointing undar the gofh, ti}
dad got down on his knees, and éaw mo thore,
and pulled me out by the hind-leg. When ho
bad got me ous {n the wood-shed, he whopped
me over his kneo. and then went at mo with an
old trunk strap, and I haven't got over It real
nicely yet.”—Harper,

et e P
Passionate persons are like men whé stand
on their head ; they sec all things tho wrong

and dend, writhing in his mortal agony,”
eays & New Jersey paper.

professional career had been ruined by an un-
fortunate operation, resulting in the death of a
patient. A fow weeks ngo s femalo rag-picker
aged 53, and s married woman, committed gul-
cide for love, and among the members of her
own profession whn were present at the funeral
was an ex-prefect of the Scine, and a man who
once kept o fashionable store on the boulevords
There are other trades to cstablish which must
have called fors certain amount of inventive
talent.

There 15 the vender of smoking tobacco,
whose stock tu-trade Is formed from the ends of
cigars picked up in the strects in front of the
cafes and theatres, and these cigar ends, chop-
ped up fine, form his merchandise. It has been
estimated that in Paris the consumption of ci-
Ars amounts to three hundred thonsand dally ;
80 o vast number of cigar stumps reward daily
this enterprising dealer and bis numerous asso-
clates. Then there Is the fire-seller and the
“guardian angel.” Tho fire-scller goes round
with a brazler of bot coals in a little covered
wagon lined with gheet lron, and for a sou will
heat up tho foot warmers of market women,~
He makes his appearance at the market as ear-
1y 8s four o’clock in the morning in winter. The
“guardian angel” {s a strong fellow, whoss bus-
iness it is to go round fn the wine shops and
convey home those consumers who are too
drunk to go home by themselves. Rome of the
large taverns have a, “guardian angel” all to
themselves. This celestially named individusl
must mot quit the drunkard confided to hiis care
till he is beyond all danger from the police or
thieves. Bobrioty is his primary qualification,
and the first day that he is found drunk he {5
ignominiously discharged,

The sceker 8f cigar-ends has a companion in
the crust-seeker, who bunts for thoso refuse bits
of bread—too dry, too dirty, or teo mouldy for
human food-- which are to be found in the gut-
ters and in the streets. This bread ho sclls by
the bag-full to the rabbit-breeders in the sub~
urbs ot Paris, tor French rabbits are very fond
of brend, and consumo large quantities of it
The dog-shearer drivés o thriving trade. It is
he who attends to the toilet of those wonderful
poodies with white, chaggy m: and pink,
eloss cropped hinder guarters,their paws adorn-
ed with neat Jittle frills, and their short tails
finished off with a bush like tuft of white balr,
which attracts our stteniion while trotting at
the beelaof thelr masters or mistresses along
the boulevards. .

The potato-maker washes, scrubs, skins and
poishes old potatoes of small size till they as.
same the silky, light-colored silk of new pota-
toes, and may then be enveloped In tissae pa-
per, and sold as tho earliest productions of the
season. The ham-bogs wnaker, the leech-letters
the bird-teeders, all exercise odd’ professions,—
The ltem -collector is the man who scours Paris
in search of items for the daily papers, one of
which, if found and carefully written up, may
bring him from one to two franes. A dreadful
accident or a fine, s runaway hoise, or a mason
fallen from & scaffolding, are to him precions
prizes. Unfortunately ho was often obliged to
draw on his imagination for raterial for his
wotk.

The mast hornble 8f ail theso trades is indis-
patable that of the gorter or person whose bus-
Iness it Is to sort aver and classify the rubbish
collected by the rag-pickers’ In the miserable
dens whero this industry is carried on it often
happens that the lamps dio out, and refnse to
burn, 6o fetld is the atmosphere arising from
the filthy masses accumulated there. The sort
sither dles soon, or abandons his profession for
anotker for no human life can long endaro the
ouasms engendered by the dirt in which they
are ohliged to work. *

-

HOW COFFEE CAME TO BE USED,

Tt somewhat singular to trace the manner in
which arose the use of the common beverage
of coffee, without which few persons, in any
ar whally civilized country in the world, now
make breakfast. At the.time Columbus dis,
covered America it had never been known or
used. Itoonly grew in Arabia and upper Ethio-
pis. The discovery of it3 use aa a beverage I
ascrihod to tho superior of & monastery in Arab.
ia, who desirous of proventing the monks from
sleeping at thelr nocturnal services, made them
drink the intuslon of coffee, upon reports of
shepherds] who observed that thelr flocks wero
more lively after browsing on the fruit of that
plant. Its roputation epread through the adja-
cent countrirs, and in sbout two hundred yeary
it had renched Paris. A singlo plant brought
there in 1714, became the parent stock of all
tho French coffce plantations in the West Indjes
Tho Duch introduced jt into Javaand the Essg
Indies, an the French and Spaniards sl ovey
South America and the Weat Indies. The ex-
tedit of the consumption now can hardly be re-
alized, The United Btates alone annually con-
sume it at the cost of landing of from fiftocn ta
sixtcen millions of dollars. :

———l- Qg !
HOW T0 KEEP A 8I1CATION, .

Bo ready to throw in an odd half-hour of an
hour's time when it will be sn accommodation,
and don'tscem to make s merit of it. Do it
‘heartily. Though not a word be sald y your
employer will make & noto of it. Make your.
clt indespensitle to bhim, and he will lose many
of tho opposito kind before ho will part with
you. .

Thoss young men who watch the clock tokes
the very sccond their working hour is up—~who
leave, no matter what etate of work they may
bo fn, at preciscly the instant—who calculato
tho extra amount thoy can alight thelr work

and yet not gutreproyed—who ‘are lavish of .

thelr employer's goods—will always be the firat

to recelvo noﬂco, when times are dull,that thelr

scrvicos are no fonger required.
At G Q.

way.

A woman's allement-~-The stitch.




