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Business Cards.

i POETRY,

JoB & A I McCOLLUY,

\TroRsETS AT Law Office over the Bank, Moptroso
Pn Montrose, May 10, 1571, tr

D. W. SEARLE,

AUTURNEY AT LAW, ofice over the Store of M.

Dedsaner, inthe Brick Block, Montruse .Pa. [sultd

W. W. SMITH,

AUINET AND CHATR MANUFACTURRKS.—F wds
ot M street, Montruse, Pa. laug. 1. 1869,

M. C. SUTTON,
AUCTIONEERR, and INSURANCE AuENT,
1ul 6yt Friendwville, Pa.

AM1 ELT,
Address, Drooﬁ']yn. Pa.

AUCTIONEER.
dnae 1195,

J. . WHEATON,
Uiv1n EXGINEER AND LAND SpnvEvon,
¥. O.uddress, Fraukitn Forke,
Susguehanna Co., Pa,

JOHN GROVES,
¥ nlUNABLE TALLUR, Muntrose, Pa. Shop over
. bandler's Store. Allorders filed In first-ratestyle,
litig yone o short notice, and warranted to fit,

4. 0. WARREN,
S iUKNE: o LAW. Bounty, Back I'ay, fension
and Zxew . on Claims attended to. Ofilce firsi
wor beiow Buyd's Sture, Montrose.Fa. *[(An. 1,69

W. 4. CROSSMON,
Attoroey at Law, Office at the Court House, ir the
t olamisstoner's Office. W. A. Crossmon,
Montrose, Sept.jig . 18T~

LAW OFFICE.
JITCH & WATSON, Attorneys at Law, at the old office
of Beutley & Fitch, Montrose, Pa.

L. P PITCH. [Jan. 11, *71.( W, W, WATSON,

ABELPTURRELL.

Dealer in Drugs Medicloes, Chemicals, Palnts, Ofls,
Dye stufls, Teaa, Spicee, Fancy Goods, Jewelry, Per-
(minery, &c., Brick Block, Montruse, Pa. Eetabiished
JETRY [Feb. 1, 1873, _

T SCOVILL & DEWITT.

Attorneys at Law and Solicitors in Bankrnﬁ:;y. Ofice
Nou. 49 Court Strect.over City National k, Bing-

W H.Scov.

JERONE DEWITT,

humted, N. Y,
Jupe INth, 1873,

DR W. L. RICHARDSON,

i YSICIAN & SURGEON, touders his professiona
services 1o the citizens of Montrose and vicinity.—
Oticeat hisrusidor sc, onthe cornereastof Sayre &

{Ang. 1, 1868,

CHARLES N. STODDARD,
yeaterin Dooty and Shoss, Hats and Caps, Leatherane
Fiudings, Main Street, 18t door below Hoyd's Siore.
Work wade to ordur, a0d repairing done neatly.
Moutrosa Jan, 1 1870,

LEWIS ENOLL,
BHAVING. AND HAIR DRESSING.
nop in the now Postofice building, where he wil}
w¢ found ready to attend all who may want anything
1 his line. Montrose Pa.Oct. 13 1369,

DR 8. W.DAYTON,

'SICIAN & SURGEON, tcnders his services to

:ln\r\clxtllztns of Great Bend and vicinity. Ofice at nie

residence, opposite Barnum Houee, Gt Bend viliage.
Sept, 181, 1868, —tf

DR D, A. LATHROP,

& aluisters BLrcrro Tunuat Bazas, a :2¢ Foot of
‘u:ﬁm;n strcet. Call and comeal 1n a.l Chrouic

)iscascs.

'!mnmu. Jan. 17, *72,~n03—.f.

H BURRITT.

o 1e and Fancy Dry Goods, Crockery, Hard-
D‘;'t‘l'c‘x;.-n S‘n‘,pswves, Drg;:s. Oils, and Paluts, Boote

and Shaoes, Hate and Caps, Furs, Baffalo Rober, Gro-

garles, Provisions, &c.

Now-Miitord, 1 8., Nov, 6, 33—,

EXCHANGE HOTEL.

NOTON wishes to inform thepnblicthat
”iz:ﬂ?x:’rxc!:‘:‘m?no Exchange Hotel in Montrose, h_n
in now prepared to 2csonymodate the traveling pabllc
su firat-class etyle
Stontrase, Aug. 2, 1873,

LITTLES & BLAKESLEE
TPURNEYS AT LAW, have removed to their Nezw
s n_v!ax. spposite the Tardell Honnc.lL B L .
Ggo. P. LiTrLE,
E. L. BLaKEsLEE,

Nontrose, Oct. 15, 1873,

BILLINGS STROUD. i

. Ik AND LIFE IMSURANCE ACENT. Al

susivessgitended to prompily,on falr lsnm. Ofice

drst doer oast of the bank of Wm. H, Cooper & Ce,

Puhlic Avenna, Montrose, Pa. [Ang.1,18¢9,
aly 15,1832 BrLLItGs STROUD.

N. C. MACKEY,

PIYSICIAN & SURGEON, tenders his professional
rervices W Lye cltizens of Dimock, Pa. Ofie at the
bureks Houve. will attend to all calis I his profes-
s10n with which he in favored
Ang. 19, 74—t

B. T. & E H. CASE,
ARNESS-MAKERS. Osk Harnese,light avd beavy,
" :x Iu:'z..-u cash prices.  Also, Blankets, Bre;ul Bhna.-
Kctas, Whips. aud everythiug puruiniug, tw the line,
“cheaper than the cheapost. Repalring done prompt
Iy aud in good style. .
Sont ose, Pa., OCL. . 18T,

CHARLEY MORRIS

TPKHA AKXBER, uas moved bis shop to the
Bz‘lgl:::-gicgpled by B. McKeuzle & Co., wbere bels
2 V(4 to do a1l Kinds of work in Iris line,such as ma-
prepas ey puffs, ete. Al work done on stort
King swile. "7 0o Please call and see we.

notice and pris

~§ MARKET.
THE PEOPL:. —letor.

Prir Haps, Pro, v
Fresh and balted Meats, Hams, Pora,
-n;;:fuu_a:“ul the best quality, constantly
prices to kult
Mootrose, Pa,, Jan. 14, 1¥73.-1y

Bologna Snn-
ap band. at

VALLEY HOUSE. \ b

y . Sitosted pear tho Erle Railway De-

2::715,:!{:&5:1“1 commodious house, s nnge rODo

atnorongh repair. Newly furnisoed ro«;:in- “'om c;.?:-.
tag apartments,splendid iables.andalithing ER
lug a fust class botel. HENRY AU B

Sopl. 1uta, 1873~ Proprietor.

DR ©. W. 8MITH, .
N . Rooms st ill dwelling, next door north of Dr.
Dil:;:?y'-, ot Old Poundry ltn:cl{, Whmlh‘i ';)kuml,i):
buppy to see al those i want of Dental Wo e
fecls confiduut that he can pleise all. both in qun‘ y.
work and sn price. Offico hours from9a.M.t0o 4 P X
Moutruse, Feb. 11, 187411

EDGAR A. TCREELL.
SOUN B AT Law, .
cresme No. 17 Broadway, New York City.
g 11 kinds of Attorncy Busincse, snd con-
duf‘rlll:::]:;ség 1.1: all tho Courts of both the State aud the

Uutted States.
Feb o1, 18345y

E, P. HINES M. D.

Arbor,
B te of the Cniversity of Michizan, Ann .
:rlz:i"u‘u Acudnnlm of Jeffersun Medical College ofhl’mli.:\;
Gelphia, 3574, has retarued to Friendseviliee, w eu\"::l e
wil: attend W all calis in bis professivn u‘gl al
Keagence in Jeasto Moaford's house.  Ofiice the
heretofore.
Fricadsvitle, Pa., April 29th., 1874.~0m.

BURAS & NICHOLS, »
235\, RS ig Drage, Medicines, Chemicale. Dye-
- ods, Pnntu,o‘xln!’v-rnhh, Liquore, Splcen.l’uzcy
.rt.cien, Patent Mediciues, Perfomeryand Touder;" e
cres. rl‘mtcrtpunn; carofally compounded.—
'a.
k:i‘;‘_‘ g&c:..'nonuuu. - Axos Nicnors.
“eb, 2. 1578

JOB PRINTING

Bxocutec
av s OFFICE, CHEAP.
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LIFE AND DEATH.

——

Doth Life survive the touch of Death ?
Death's hand clone the sceret holds,
Which as to each nne he untolds,

We press to know with bated breath,

A whisper there, a whisper here,
Confirms the hope to which we cling ;
But still we grasp at anything,

And sometimes hope and sometimes fear.

Some whisper that the dead we knew
Hover around us while we pray,
Anxious to speak. We cannot say :

“We only wish it may be true.”

1 know a Steoic who has thought,
As healthy blood flows through his veins,
Aad joy his present life sustains,

And ull this good has come unsought.

For more he cannot lightly pray,
Life may extend, or lifc may cease ;
He bides the issue, sure of peace,

Sure of the best in God's owa way.

Perfection waits the race of man ;
1t, working out this great design,
God cuts us off, we must resign

To be the refuse of His plaa.

But 1, for one, fecl no such peace;
1dareto think I bave in me
That which had better never be,

It lost before it can increase.

And ob! the ruined piles of man,
Daily discovered;everywhere,
Built but to crumble in despair 1—

I dare not think bim so unkind.

The rudest workman would not fling
The fragments of his work away,
If ¢v’ry useless bit of clay .

He trod on were a sentinent thing.

And does the Wisest worker take
Quick buman hearts instead of stone,
And hew and carve them oune by one,
Nor bieed the pangs with which they break ?

And more; if but creation's waste,
Would He have given us sense to yearn
For the perfection none can earn,

And bope the luller life to taste ?

1 think, if we must cease to be,

It is a crueity refined,

T2 make the instincts of our mind
Stretch out toward eternity.

Wherefore I welcome pature's cry,
As earnest of a life aguin,
Where thought shall never be in vain,
And doubt before the light shall fly.
~MacMillian's Magazine,

THE STORY TELLER-

HOW SHE WON HI1M.
—0—

“Minnie! Minnie is my chacolate near-
Iy ready 2%

“In & minute, grandmamma.”

It waa scrupulously neat sud dainty 1n
all its appointinents, the little parlor
where Miea Breighton sat, although the
carpet was u tigsue of darns,the furniture
faded, und the hearthrug skillfully eked
out by a picce of quite another fubric
mserted in the spot most worn. A few
tlowers, 1 a slender-throated vase stood
on the antique, claw-legged table, the
fenber-irons glittered like gold, and the
thin musho curtaing, artistically mended
here and there, were white a3 snow ; and
Mrs. Breighton herself looked like Cin-
derella’s god-mother, in ber dress of an-
cient brocade, bAtEyelluw thread-lace,and
the rings glittered
hapds |

Kighty years oldjand a lady to the last !
That was something to be prond of. What
though paralysis biad robbed her of all
use of those daintyrshppered feet—what
though the grund donw she had entered
as 8 bride was now parrowed down to this
one room in a srcu1d rate building, where
two other families dlso set up their house
hold altars—she wuB a lady still, und she
conlu boast that shé had uvever degraded
hersell to common jplace tojl

“Qur meuns ure Hmited,” said old Mrs.
Breigbtun, with the| lofty air of a duch-
€86 : but the pensionl of my sou, the colo-
nel—who, 28 vou prabably may remem-
ber, was killed on the Florida frontier -
is sufficient to maintain myself and my
twa granddaughters—an dwe ure ladies.”
Mingie Breighton| presently came 1n,

n her small, shriveled

Jith her little ehocolutiere on a napkin-

covered trny and two slices of toaat, ex-
quisirely browned u?l cut asthin sss
wafer. .
“T hope you lmr%u’t been kept wait-
ng, gr:ndmummn ' gho said. .
“\fy dear”'—what Bn air of mild resig-
nation—=I am sccugtomed to wait.”
«Qh, I am so sorr;i! Bot our fire is out,
and [ had to run in lnd horrow the use
of Mrs. Tucker's atovF to buil the ohoco-
late, snd—-" 1 )
Mra. Breighton coptracted her silvery
brows.
“The Breightons
race, Minnie,”
“Shall I get yovan ¢ 3
«“No_ not if the fir¢ is out, my dear,
And grandmamma] Breighton went.on
with her breakfast,wearing an injured air
while Mionie went|back to the other
rootn, where sat her twin sister, cogitat-
ing. .
Anpie preighton &as as pretty as Min-
nie, but in guite o different style. She
was durk, with melling. nlm(_md shaped
eyes, and olive,skin,:é: hips like a pome-

are not a borrowing

egg, erandmams 7

granste flower, so gerfectly shaped, so
richly red,; while Minnio was tall and
slender, and fair o8 g '
Annie luid down 3
a3 Minuie ent-red.
“It's the grocers
What shsll we do ?”

daisy.
slip of greusy paper

bill, again, sistes,

chair.,
day, and the laod-

urse is empty as
Ir):npbonrd. \glmt

lord not paid, sud th‘
—Mother Hubbard
shail we do ?” . o
.«That’s the question,” eaid Mintie, re-
flectively arching ber jetty brows. “If”we
only can keep it fro gmu('lma'mmn‘!
#We muost,” retorfed Minnie, witha
decisive nod, It wqnid kijt her. It we
were men now, Annie, we co.uld. geta J"B
of wood-gawing, ?rh ubq-]mgxghug, op—
@ why can’t wp now ?
: “\Avr#; ? gscause Pt O’'Neil has gat sll

Mrs. Baker's wood to saw, and becanse
we can't climb ladders, with paind pots
over onr shonlders.” |-

PA., WEDNESD

AY, SEPTEMBER 9, 1874.
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“But we can do something elze, I sup-
pose. Listen Minnie—money we must
bave I”

~If we go ont into the highways and
ask it at the point of the buyonet!” in-
terjected Alinnie, gruvely.

“There i8 no poverty like genteel pov-
erty,” her sister sighed. “But you bav.
eo’t heard my plan. Mrs. Buker, the
luundress in our top story, ia sick.”

“What then? We have neither wine
uor jelly, nor yet crisp bank-notes to be-
stow npon her.” .

“And she can,t keep up to her engage-
ments. There are two swiss muslin ball
dresses, fluted and puffed beautifully, ly-
ing 10 her basket, waiting to be done up,
at the present miomest. Five dollars
upiece she has for them.

“Well #”

“I shall do them up.”

“Naucy! You?

“Well, why not ? Think what s gol-
den stream of pactolus ten dollars would
be in our empty coffers! Ask youraelt
how on earth youor I could earn ten
doliars any other way. And after all, a
swiss mus{iu dress is agretty poetical gort
of favrieg to wash and iron; und into
the borgin, poor Mrs. Buker keeps her
customers.”

“Oh, Nannie! bave you come to that?”

“Now you look and talk like dear old
grandmamma ! Dou’t be a goose, Nin-
ie! Just you invent some story abouot
my being promenading in the park, or
miillg lessons in  wax-fluwer making, to
delude her crebulous soul, while I go up
stairs and coin money.”

“But may I help yon ?”

“By-and by, perhaps, if my wrists get
tired, Not now ; some one must stay with
grandmamma.”

* *« - - - L]

“It is very strange,” said Miss Georg-
iette Appletou, “that my dresses havo't
come home! Positively, I shall have noth-
tng to wear to night!”

She was lounging before the sca-coul
fire, in a blue silk negligee, trimmed with
swangdowa and a httle French tsogle of
blue ribbons and luce pinned among her
yellow tresses, with a pearl-headed javlin,
while & novel lay in ber lap.

“What ap awful fate!” observed her
brother carelessly. “Where’s the ame-
thyat silk ?”

“Qh, I wore that at their last reception

®Acd the pink crupe?”

“I look Jike an owl in pink.
goose ever to buy tiuc silk.” i

“The Nile green silk with the white
flounces 7

“Surub Howard has one, just a shade
lighter, thut she’ll be sure to wear, and [
believe the spiteful thing got it on pur-
pose to, kill mive. .

No, I must have the swiss muslin, with
knots of blue corn-flowers, und a Roman
sash figured with gold. And you'll go
uround to the lanndress, and hurry her
up a little, won't youn, George ?—that'sa
Quck of o brother -=aud yon know per-
fectly well you've been yawning your jaws
off t{re last three-quarters of an hour.”

“Where is it ?”

“Ouly in Mendenhall Street—just a
pleasant walk. And give Mre. Baker a
scolding, and ask her if she don't know
better than to keep her customers waiting,
ulthough, of course, I koow you'll do
nothing of the sort. Men have no mor-
8! courage. There’s the address ou a
card. Itll be such o relief to my
ming '

Major George Appleton was an armv
officer, home on a furlough, and rather
at o loss to know what to do with so
much extra time.

Ricn, was ounother source of perplexity
—handsome, which wasu’t os puzzling !

And so he sauntered along, his hands
in his pockets and a cigar balanced be-
tween his lips. uunconsciously advascing
to me-ot his fate.

Rap!rup! rup! The Major played a
tattoo with his nuckles on the door.

“Dear, me, what a noise I” said a voice
inside. *Come in :"—a little louder

The Major walked la, to confront, not
a wrinkled old hag of a washerwoman,in
8 halo of soap and steam, but a beautiful
young ludy dark and brilliant as an Ara-
bian dream, with jetty curles pinned back
in a silken cascade at the back of her
head, sud a pair of fluting scissors in her
band. .

Major Appleton started back, all his
wits momentarily deserted bim. [tisa
curious fact that the more embuarassed
one purty in a fefe-g-fete becomes, the
greater the composure of the other. Aun-
nie Breighton should bhave colored and
stuttered, at being csught thus, but she
didg’t. ) )

“What is your business,sir ?” she asked
with the greatest calmness,

«]t’'s—It’s about my eister’s gown—Miss
Appleton’s, yon know o

«Ah!” said Anns,*I hope to have
them ready very soon. If you'll wait ten
minutes you may carry it home.”

And she took the seccond pair of flut-
ing scissors {rom the stow, testing irs
heat by holding in dangerously neer her
velvet cheek. .
< Major Appleton, not being posted in
etiquette and general decornm, esw go
harm in carrying home s basket of newly
laundried clothee So he sat down and
waited, while honest Mrs. Baker stated
from the other room, where she lay npon
her bed —a captive of rheumatic pains.

“She’s in o burry, you know,” said the
major, twirling his thumbs, and tbin‘ging
how very pretty the girl was,  *

8o am 1, esid Anna, making the
fluting sciesoss glide in and out in 4 most
msrvcﬁous manner among the clouds of

ny jpaslin.
Sngsze":mnts to weapr it, agdded the ma.
or. '
J “«But I say—yon know—jyou’re not a
regular washerwomen ?”
Annpa slightly straightened herself

1 wasa

“p"‘hfy father was a colonel in the. Reg.
ular Army, My graudtather was Hyde
‘Breighton, of Breighton Manor, vo the
Hndson. But we are reduced now, and
we need money; and I am ot ashamed
to work.” ST
‘Yi;)v jove you're o trump ” said Major
Appleton, starting ap.
“)‘glucb’ohliged to you,” retorted Anna,
with sparkling eyee. “Would you mind
holding the end of that eash for me—

just o second while I finjgh this loop 27 -

S —

———

And when Minnie came up to see how
her sister was getting on, ehe fonnd her
anded and abetted by the major of caval-
ry, who was heating the alternate pairg
of fluting scissora after a must scientific
fushion.

“Dear me,” amd Miss Appleton. when
at last her brother made 118 appearance
“how long vou have been [” ‘

“Yey,” said the major, rnbbing his
hands, "it took us quite a while to finish
those last thirteen flounces.”

*Us ! you don’t mean to say you help-

ed the washerwomen ?”
% “Yes, I did,” eard the major; and the
frocke ure down stairs, and I'm going up
for u game of billiards.”And as he went,
he murmared to bimse!f. “I thought all
girls were ahke, but [ believe I've discov-
ered one independent—one ot last!”

L4 * s L] . L] [ ]

“Grondmamme, I'm going to be mar-
ried.”

You, Nunuy? Why yoa sre but a
child 7 )

Auna Breighton was kneeling beside
ber grandmother’s chair, and the fuir
godmother was stroking her cnrls wit
oue tremulous white hand, when the sn-
tigue jewels shone like drops of blood and
scintitlating of green fire.

“I'm eighteen andmumma."

*“So you are! How the time flies!
Bighteen yeurs old | But who is the hap-
py man ? We gee no society worthy of
ourselvee, Nunny und-—"

I'm sure you will like him, grand-
muamma. He is coming to pay his repects
to vou to-night His name is wmajor
George Appleton. He is the—the Cuv-
alry, and he owna o house ou Madisun
Avenae, snd—and he loves me grand-
mamma !”

Nanny held ber black tressed bead on
the oid lady’s shoulde: as she spoke the
last words,

“All natural enough, my dear; but do
you love him P’

“Yes, grandmamma.”

“And where did yon meet him ? When
were you introdaced ?”

“I wasn't introduced at all,” returned
Nanny, ‘with miechicvous elves of flame
coming and going in her eyes. *“I was
ﬂutin%lmuslin up in Mre. Bakers room,
when he came in on a errand ; snd—On
grandmamma, you have always thought
1t so dreadful to wurk ! Rutif I badn’t
been working, I never shovld have met
him. Aud I'love him so much, grand-
mamma !”

»Well, well,” sald the old ludy,rather
reluctuntly, “things seem to be aftered
from what they were when [ was a girl.”

“Rut you shall aiways,live with us gran-
nv dear, and Minaie, too, aud we shall
all be so happy IV

And Anua Breighton's tears were of

perfect joy.

A WOMAN’'S CRIQICE,

—_——

“I wish I knew what to do I”

Kate Warfield, sitting on a knoll in
the cool, shudy orchard, on a warm pleas-
aut summers afterooon, gave ufterance
to the wish.

She wag in o quandary. She bad two
lovers, und she wondered which it was
beat to chooge, -

John Rayustord was young, and had a
life full of promsie, and great possibili-
ties before him. But he was poor. Kate
Warfield knew that be loved as a strong
man can love, but could she, used to the
luxaries of life,give np that which seemed
vecessary to ber comfort, and marry a
poor man. .

Philip Leigh, was old and rich. And
he, in this letter which she had just been
reading, mude her an offer of his heart—
supposing such sn organ to be in exis-
tence—and band.

He could give her all thinga she longed
for, the glitter and show she coveted.

She heard some one whistling down the
road, und looking down that way aaw
John coming. Something seemed to tell
her that she must decide between her
lovers now, and in u swift way ghe looked
the matter over. On one side wealth and
fushion, and all that heart coula wish for
iu the gratification of its selfish, worldly
enjoyments. Oun the other hand, an
bumble life, and struggling to climb to
that position where wealth could place
her at once,

But then ? Did she—could she love
Philip Leigh, s man old enough to be her
futher 7 Would his wealth make up for
what her life would have if love wus in it?
As she asked herself that question she
felt a twinge which told her that, aftet
all, she cared for John Rsinsford aa she
bad never cared for any other man, and
for 2 moment she wondered if life with
him would be preferable to life with Phil-

ip Leigh and all his wealth,

But a glitter of gold blinded her, and
she shut her eyes to the pure vision which
passed before them for s moment. and in
that resolute crushing down of the bet-
ter impulses of her nature, Jobn Hains-
ford’s answer to his wooing was made,be-
fore he usked for it.

He came up the orchard path, and sat
down uvpon the knoll beside her. He had
learned, in the summer gone by, to love
this woman as he thought he could never
love another one. She was all that was
Kure and true and womauly 1o woman to

im.

“I have g letter from the city,” shp
said. “I am going back uext week.”
“8o soon ?” he said, slowly, and look-
ing off to the bluo bille She knew well
enongh what he was thinking abaut.
“Yes; I huve lingered here too loug
already. The summer has been a very
pleasant one to me, One of the P!eas-
antest summers of my life, [ think.”
-“Can yon guess what it hasbeen to me?
he asked suddenly. “I bave learned n
legson in 1t that I have never tried to
leare: before. I bave learned to love—to
love you I” . i
His earnest eyeq were on her face. His
words were fulliof passionate strength and
firmpess. Beneath his gaze, she felt-how
unworthy she wasof such a loveas lie
gave her. - . s
“I am sorry,” she said slowly,
- "He started, groving Kule.
“Why not ” he asked,
¢ #Becaugs—this letter is from the man
Iam to marry I” K
“i He answered not o word, but bis eyes

were on her face in a strange, half-doubt-

ing gaze. Conld these words of hers be
troe 7 Could it be that the woman he
bad thonght te be go true and womabnly,
ant who had let him go on learning to
love her, knowing all the while to what
he was drifting. was the promised wife of
another ?  How he had been deceived in
bis estimate of her. I think thatshock
which Johu Ruyusford’s faith in womun’s
strength received wus, at that moment,
full as strong as that which her answer
gave the luve he held for her. 'L'o bim
ghie was the ideal woman : the type of wo-
mankind, sod, proving her untrae, he
doubted all, because he had been so cru-
elly deceived in her.

She saw the lines of puin sboat his
mouth. -

“I am sorry,” she began,

But be stopped her.

“Don’t 1" he said. “Leave the matter
as it is. It is better so. No words of yours
are needed 10 soften the blow. I shall get
over it in time, I think, without them.”

“If 1 bad kuown—"she s2id, but sguin
he interrupted ner.

“I am going now. I hope you will be
happy and pever regret what “you have
done, but some day I think you will see
what u pitifal smusement it is to win a
mau’s love just for tue sake of winning
it. Good bye.”

And Joha Raiusford was gone.

Eight vears pussed, bringing strange
changes with them,

Kate Warfield, in the years gone by
since that summer afternoon wnen she
hud maude ber choice between the wau
who loved ber, and become s wife and a
widow. '

In all those years she had not sneceed
ed in lorgetting John Raynsford—she
bad tried to do so. Her husband had
been xind to her. He had luvished his
wealth upon her. But she could not love
him. She had been a true faithfal wife
to bim, that is, if 8 woman cau be with-
out love, but all the while a memory
lurked in her heart of a summer time
that had, been strangely aweet and pleas-
ant because of the love that hud come to
her in it}

Ten years had al:o brought changes to
John ne#ford. He had become a suc-
cessful mn.  People began to point him
out as oné of the most promising men of
the politipal world.

One nipht there was a_party at one of
the Senufor's houses in Washington. The
beaaty and talént of the season were
there. The acene wus like one from en-
chantment. Light shone on gay, bright
faces full of the glad excitement of youth
and life, and on older und soberer faces
for whom the novelty and fr.shuness of
such gatherings had worn off. Jewels
flashed and sparkled, and lent an added
brilliancy to the scene. The ar was full
of smnFe and swe:t perfames. The goft
and mellow music from sn unseen band
made the air viberate with exquisite mel-
odv.

Kate Leigh, in a dreis of some rich

fabric, that get off the beauty of her face
to perfection,looked out upon the scene
with a hope stirring to her heart that
wag very sweet und tender. The man
who loved her in the years gone by
was there. She was free now, aud she
koew that she loved him. If in all these
years, he had not forgotten her!
And then women & ueuic stirred with
a feeling that was inexpressibly tender
Her hie-tat lacked something that gold
could not purchase. It was love that abe
had needed to muke her life what the life
of every woman ought to be.

A awift color flashed into her cheeks.
He was coming toward her, with a sweet
faced woman leaning ou his arm,

He saw her, and came fowasd with
outstretched haond.

“I sm happy to meet you once more,”
he said. tler eyes drooped under ber
paze, and a voft, happy light came and
went in them. She gave him her hand
with an eagerness that told how glad
she wag to see him. '

“Allow me to present my wife. Lois,
this is an old friend of mine, Mrs.
leigh.

Every trace of color faded from the
woman's face. But she guve his wife her
hand in & smiling welcome, and wmaur-
mured a few words congratulation, while
her heart was covering up o sweet hope
that had wmet s swift and sudden death.
So true it is that smiles hide an aching
heart !

N
They Nover bet,
—0—

They never made a bet, Lut u  Califor-
nia psper tells the story. A coupple of
pious ladies were traveling out there re
cently. 'L'hey bad with them s basket
filled with nice little Bibles, and with
these they were going about doing good
und making mouey. While looking for
custumers, they rau across a genteel-look.
ing fellow who offered to give the lndies
s little game, just to while away time
and keep them quiet. He threw the
cards and then asked them to pick out
the Jack, which behad previously ehown
They did so once, twice, three times.—
Then threw them again, and one of the
innocents cried, “There itis; you can’t
fool me, if you did throw ’em quick.”
“So madam, you are mistaken,’, he re
plied, and drawing ont of his pocket a
ten aud two tweuty-dollar picces, he smd
“['ll bet you 850 you don’t know which
is Jack, “Oh, we never bet, said ove of
themn. And there they stood and eyed
those gold picces and thought how hittle
the possessor, apparently, appreciated
their worth. . Watching for a favorable
moment, the recklees young ‘man _said,
“Well, I don’t care seeing its you I’ll bet
you this 850 against thet basket of books
hallo, dem-we, they're Bibles; but
everything goes as it lays—yon can’t-find
the Jack. The winner marched throngh
the train and distribated the bibles
among the passengers. What became of
the women 18 not known to the passen~
gers.

Of a housemaid who shgped from a
in

table on which she was standing and fell
head foremost into & barrel of flour, it

: {, was said that her head became whitein a

single night. .
e Dl

A man advortises in o New " York pa-

por for n bar-keeper, “who must be rec-

ommended by his paator.” S

MISCELLANEQUS' READING,

TAE SYACK IN SCHOOL.

A distriet echoal, not fur away,

“Mid Berkshire hills, one winter's day,

Was humming with its wonted noise -

OF threcscore mingled girls and boys ;

Some few upon thejr tasks intent,

But more on fartive mischief vent.

The while the master's downward look

Was fastened on a copy-book ;

When suddenly, behind his back,

Rose sharp and clear s rousing smack !

As ‘twere o battery of bliss

LeR off in one tremenduous kiss!

*“What's that ?” the atartled master cries;

“That's thir,” a little imp replies,

“Wath William Willith, if you pleathe—

I'saw Lim kith Thuthanps Peathe !

With froiwn to make a statue thrill, *

The master thundered, “Hither wig

Like wretch o'ertaken in his track,

‘With stolen chattels on his back,

Wiil hnng bis bead in fear and shame,

Aund to the awful presence came—

A great, green, basbful simpleton, *

The butt of ull good:natured fun.

With smile suppressed, and birch upraised
- Thethreatener faltered—“I'm aninzed

That you, my biggest pupil; should

Be guilty of an act so 1ude 1

Before the whole set school to bDoot—

What evil genius put you to't ¥~

“Twas she, herself, sir,” sobbed the lad

"I did not mean to be so bad *  :*

But when Busanna shiook her carls

And whispered, I was afraid of girls, -

And durn’t kiss a baby's doll,

I conldn't stand it, sir, at all,

But up and kissed her on the spot ¢

I know-boo hgo-—1 ought to not,

But somehow from her looks~bod—hoo—

I thought she kind of wishied me to I”

i
]

SHOW YOU BAVE A BEART

In this dull world we cheat ourselves
and one another of iunocent pleasures by
the score, Lhrpu§h very carelessness and
apathy ; courted day after day by happ:
memories, we rudely brush them off wit
this indiscrimmating bosom, the stern
inaterinl present ; invited to help in ren-
dering joyful nany a painful leart, we
neglect the little word that might have
dmge it, and conticually defraud creation
of its share of kindness from us. The
child is made merrier by your nterest in
its toy; the oid domestic flattered by
our seeing him look so well ; the poor
better helped by your blessing than your

any (though give the penny too ;) the
aborer cheered on his toil by o timely
word of praise; the humble friend en-
cournged by your frankness ; equals made
to love you by the expression o your love
ond snperioss gratified by attention and
respect, and looking out to benefit the
kindly—how many pleasures here for one
hand to gather ; how many ‘blessings for
oue heart to give! Instead ‘of these,
what have wae rife about the world ? frig:
W compliment—for warmth is vulgar ;
regerve of tongue—for it’s folly to be
talkative ; composure never at {anlt—for
that looks wise ; coolness—for other men
are cold ; selfishness—for every ono is
strageling for his own. This is all false,
all bad ; the slavery chain of custom,
nivgted by the foolishness of fashion ; be-
cause ‘here is ever a band of men and
women who have nothing to reccomend
them but externals—their looks and their
dresses, their ranks are their wealth—and
in order to exhalt the honor of these, they
nEree o set 8 compact seal of silence in
the heart and on the mind, lest the flood
of hombler men’s affoctions, or wise
men’s intelligence, shounld pale their tin-
sel-praise ; and the warm and the wise
too softly acquiesce in this wjury done
to feartiness, shuned by the effrontery of
cold claim fools, and the shallow dignity
of an empty presence. Tur: the table
on them, ye truer gentry, truer nobility,
truer royalty of hearland of mind: speak
freely, love warmly, laugh clicerfull ) ¢Xo
plain frankly, eshort- zealoualy, admire
liberally, advise earnestly—be mnot afraid
to show you bave s heart; and as some
cold-blooded simpleton greets your social
efforts with a sueer, repay him (for yon
can well afford a richer gift than his
whole treasury possesses) with s kind
good-homored smile,

————- e
PAR1ING FROX A FRIEND.

*Tia sad to partjfrom one with whom we
Lave associated for years, who daring the
whole ﬂeriod of time that we may have
been thrown together, has proved him-
self 3 true, devoted friend. Such triends
are few in thig world ; but when the time
of purting comes—when ho is abont to
lenve for zome distant city where he may
make new acquaintruces, move 1n anoth-
er circle, far away from ns, perhaps for-
get us as time intervenes and we néver
meet. It seems so sad thut we must part
verhaps never to meet, We can well say
with the poet, “Oh ! it fills my heart with
grief tolisp the word farewell.”—There ie
an old, troe saying which says: “The
best of friends must part.” How ofton
have we proven the truth of this saying
by our own experence. As we see the
cars move away which contains our best
ond trocest friend,it seems ag if the world

the past as a pleasant dream, faded and
gone. But oh. we would pray that God
might watch over and protect him while
‘heis traveling goard him in years to
come {rom all temptations that may beset
his Eatb, lead -him_safely through ali
troubles und trials in ‘this world; and
may he never forget'the friend whom
he has left behind, but 'always cherish
their memory “ag they: cherish his ; for
they will rever forget vhe last hand-shake
in the cars, or the last. good-bye as the

arted from their best "and troest friend.
I(’)ur best wishes go with them.. -~ °

. i S T N

Darwin acknowledged himself sold when
his little mice ashed him, serionsly, what
a cat has that no other animal has, - He
gave it up, after matare deliberation, and
he siy littlo puss answered “Kittons.,”

e L

Tight lacing is eaid to be ﬁohljng ‘iyfo
fashion again for the conveni of
ghort-armed lovers, . - .

When ig an ox likea bullet ?
it grazes.

 When

were all black to us ; we took back upon |-

e _J
- THE EM_ERALD ISLE.

A

We know of conrse,that Ireland is call-
ed the Emerald Isle, and ihat the color
of emerald is green, but never had it en-
tered into our imagination that there was
anywhero in this world to be seen such
verdure as it charmed our “eyes . to look
upon in the roral districts of Ireland.—
The slopes, the knolls, the dells,ihe ficlds
of young grain, over which the breezes
creep llke the playful spifits of the beau-
tiful, the pastores dotted over with sheep
of purest wool ; the hill-sides rising u
into wist-shronded mountaing, are 'aﬁ R
covered with thick carpets of smooth vel-
vet green. But Ireland shonld also be-
called the Flowery Isle.. There is nota
spot in Ireland, I believe, where blessed
natare can find an excnse for putting o
flower, that she has not put one—not on-
ly in the gardens and in tlie meadows,
but upon the very walls and the crags of
the ses, from the great blooming rhodo-
dendron, down to the smallest flowerett
that modestly peeps forth from its grassy
cover. The [rish furze, so richly yollow,
covers ull places that might otherwiso be.
bare or barren ; the silk-worm delights
everywhere, from thousands of trees, to
drop its web of gold. The blooming.
hawthoru, w'th the sweet scented pink,
und especially the white variety, adorns
the landscape and “gardens ; wall flowers
of every hue dtd variety, clamber to hide
the harshness of the mural supports; the
beetled: cliffe of the North Séa are fringed
and softenéd with lovély flowers ; and if
you kneel anywhere on the yielding vel-
vet carpet, you will find well nigh invisi-
ble floweretts, red, white, blue, angd yel-
low, wronght mto.the very woof and tex-
tare. lreland onght to be called the
Beaatifal Isle. The apirit of the beaunti-
ful hovers over aund touches to living
loveliness évery point.— London Pail Mall
Gaztte. '

e ——— e
THE‘CHINESE IDEA OF DEATH.

A writer on the Chinese ays :

“Death in China is regarded as the
punishwent for the most trivial offences,
and frequently for nowe at all, except be-
ing in somebody’s way. A story was
told me for 4 fuct that, during the visit ~
of one of the royal princes, a thief was
comhnitted to s chain or watch belonging
to the royal gnest. The unfortunate at-
tendant was caught with the property
apon him, and,withoat farther ceremony,
his head was chopped off; The mandarin
ia attendance immedistely announced
the tidings to the prince as a delicate at~
tention, showing how devoted he was in
his gervice. To his astonishment :the
prince expressed his great regret thet the
man’s head had been taken off. “Your
highness,” cried the obsequeous mandarin, -
bowing to the .ground, ‘it shall immedi- " .
ately be put on again I’ so little did he
understand that the regret was for the
life taken, and not the severed head.

T - - ——

| VESSELS ON ROLLERS.

M. A. Huet, 4 French 20giseer, .holds
it to be a mistake to make ships force
their balk through the water, meeting
therely the large opposing surface of wa-
ter and a sliding friction over the whole
of their immersed surface. This M. Hret
holds, is as great a mistake as if we were
to dismounnt our tailway carviages from
their wheels and drag them like sledges -
along the rails. He puts forward tho
theory that vessels should be mounted
ou rolling druma; that these drums
shoald give principally the power of flo
tation, and that they” should be driveh
round as paddles to move the ship for--
ward. We shonld in thia way. bave a
floating locomotive, mounted on its’ sap-
porting wheels or rollers. The' vessel
would offer 00 resistance bat a rolling one
to motion, und the whole of the support-
ed weight of the sbip wonld.be ased as a
pressure to give adhesive firictional offect
to the rollers. In this way M, Huet af-
firms that a velocity «qual to that of our -
riilroad traine might be attamed at sea.
. — .

MALE MILLINERS.

To Paris there dre now nine mantua-
makers and gix milliners of the masculine
persunsion, each of whom is at the head
of o large establishment. 1 They are all
gentlemen of unusnally refined manners |
ond luxurions habits. They never go ™
abroad without a carriage, and.are al- -
wayg attired in -fanltless costame. By
uuiting tasto and tact with o bnginess
facultv, they aro rapidly brildiug up en-
viable reputations and fortunes. Is there
fot a lesson for ladies in their carcer P
It is a little curious tbat, while /women
are venturing into vocations hitugrto mo.
nopolized by the .etronger sox, men
should tnrn the tables upon them, and,
taking up trades which have been deem.
ed their exclusive prerogatives, quickly
comn wealth and fame out of the under.
taking. Does this not tend-to show that
there iz not much difference between the
masculine and the feminino ‘intellect af-
ter-all ; that the great dispanty noted in -
their inclinitions, pursuits, and achicve-
ments, is more the resnlt of education ~~-
than of Natare ? N R
et A e . .
No observant fierson can.havafailed to
nole the alarmin, ase,of Intter years,
among children in the nomber of suffer-
era from shartsightedness and other kin.
dred diseases of the cye. In Germany,
complaints of this characterhave hecome
g0 gereral as to attract to tho subject
‘the attention of the press and the most .
distingunigshed penhsts, * Investigation in-
to the canse is gaid to show that the evil’
i, in o great measure, due to the unnat--
ural position children are compeiled to
agsume, by reuson ‘of the awkward con- .
struction of school desks and senls, and -
of {he imperfect fight.of tchool buildings,
In England, a similar increase has  been
observed 1 all schools, nut excepting the.
great universilies, and ‘the rame result is
reported in Sweden, Denwark rod Swit-,
zerland, in all of whick-conntries steps
are now being taken to discover the cause
and apply the remcd{. It is timo_some
thought is given to this subject with ua
also. . . o ’
Lo~ o e

-{ puuctuality, g

* Nothing begets confidence sooucr than -
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