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Business Carda.

JOB &AM MCOLLUM,
\TTORKETS AT Law Office over the Bank
s Montrose, May 10, 15871,
. D.W. SEARLE,
ATORNEY AT LAW, offlce over the Storc of M

W.W, SVITI,

CABINET ANJD CHALR MANUFACTUHBERS —Fon.
of Mainsirect. Mantrose, Pa. jafig, 1, 1864,

M. C. SUTTON,
AUCTIONEER, and Iwarnaxce AgEsT,
aulondt, Friendeville, Pa.
. \

AMI ELY,
AUCTIUNEER. Add.esa, Brookiyn, Pa.
duune i, 1274,

JooC WHEATON,
LVl ENGINEZE AND LAND Sunveron,
P. V. address, Frauklin Forke,
Snsquchanua Co., Pa,

+ Montrore
tf

.1 That long ago in the olden time,
Jewsaner,inthe Brick Block, Montrose \Pa. {aul 69

JUIN GROVES,
s udoONABLE TALLOR, Montrose,
« bandier’s Store. Allorders Alled
siting dote ob short notice, and warrsnied to 4t

A 0. WARREN,
CHURNED

¢ Eyernd on Clsims aticnded to.

W 4. CROSSHON,

worney at Law, Ofiice at the Coart House, tr the

L OHIBIERIORCT » '
Muutroee, dest 3 U 18TL—f,

LAW OFFICE.

« AL CrossyoN,

ATCH & WATNON, Attorneys at Law, at the old office

ot Bentley & Fiteh, Montrose, Pa.
toF RITCH [CEL P} Pk} WY W. W, RATNON,

ABEL TURRELL.

Dealer in Druxs  Mediclnes, Chemicals, Paints, Olls,

v rtulle, Teas, Spices. Fancy Guode. Jewelry, Per-

wery &, Brick Block, Montrxe, PTP‘ }}i.lnbnshcd
X b

i~ s

Pa. Shup over
'ln first-rate style,

- LAW. Boanty, Back t'ny, Peneion
Uftice Brry
ar bejow Boyd's Store, Montrose . Pa. {An. 1,°09

o POETRY.
TRE CHURCH OF THE HOLY
SEPULCHRE.

—o—
Is it not told in legends old
Of Saracenac lore—

When the knights went forth to Palestine
To shied their blood s the ruby wine,

A dazzling light, by day snd night,
Beanied o’er the holy, sacred spot

Where the Saviour's holy grave s made,
'Neath the arches decep in the gloomy shade,

Where nges on ages their prayers have

said,

And aves multered o'er ¥

When rung on high the warrior's cry,
And brave opponents met ;

When band to hand in the battle hour
The Christian strove with the Moslem pow-

er,

And dusty clouds o'er the conflict lower,
If in battle fray the cross gave way

And Christian courage waned ;
This glorious flame began to fuil ;

But lambent fiickeriogs, faint uod pale,
Seemed glancing upon the conts of mail,

Ard the Christian belms to (ret.

Wearled in strite they guined new life,
Refreshed in heart and limb ;
Their battle-cry echoed on again
From Indis's mounts o'er the sandy plain,
For God they battle not in vain ;
The intidels fly at the battle-cry
And leave the halt won field,
“hen the night, coming down serene and
clear,
Dropped in starry curtains o'er far and near :
From the vine-clad bills the olives hear
The Tewiplar's evening byma.

SCOVILL & DEWITT.

Attarness
AR URY

Wux. H Scoviwe,

Tive 1, 157 Jenous DEwitr,

L WL, RICHARDSON,
PAYSICIAN & SURGEON, tendere hie
~irvices tothe citizens of Montruse an

Rros. Foundrs fang.1, 1809,

CHARLES N STODDARD,

s erin Boots and Shoes, Hats and Caps, Leatherano
Fiudinge, Matn dtreet, 1st door below Boyd's Ntore,

Work made 10 order, aud ropairing done neatly.
Muntrose Jan.1 1870,

LEWIS ENOLL,
SHAVING AND BAIR DRESSING.

tup 1a the oew Postofice bailding, where he will
« fonud ready Lo attend all who may want anything

Montrose Pa.Oct. 13 1869,

W. DAYTON,

uhe e,

DR S,

dYSICIAN & SURGEON, tenders his aervices to
Taccltizens of Great Bend aod vidinity, Office ot nis
- stavnuce, oppusite Barnum Hogse, G't Bend viltege.

Sept lat, 1869, —1f

DR. D. & LATHROP,

cacapaters Brperro Tuenxat BaTre, a8 e Foot of
Call uu¢ consud 1n a.l Chrouic

* hestnul street,

Jincanes,

Mootrese, Jin. 17, *T2. —noS—.f.
I BURRITT.

Desler . n Staple nnd Faacy Dry Goods, Crockery, Bard-

ware, lron, Stoves, Drugs, Oils, aud Palute, Boote
and Shoes, Hats and Cape, Furs, Buffalo Robes. Gro-

ceries, Provisions, &c.
New-Miltord, 1 a., Nuv, 6, 72—tf,

EXCUANGE HOTEL.

M J. HARRINGTON wishes to inform thepublicthat
basing reated the Exchange Hotel in Montrose, he

11 zow prepared 1o accummodate the traveling pobiie |

in first-class aty le
Aontrose, Auy, 34, 1873,
LITTLES & BLAKESLEE
ATTUCRNEYS AT LAW, tave removed to their New
Office, opposite the Tarbell House.

E.L. BLiKEsLEE,

Moutrose,Oct. 13, 1873,

BILLINGSSTROUD.
IRE AND LIFE INSTRANCE ACENT. Al
wuntpexs attended to promptly,on fatr terms  Office
urst door euet of the bank o Wm. 1. Cooper & Ce,
“uhlic Avenue, Montrose, Pa. [Aug.1.1B86Y,
L 17,1872 Y BILLINGs STROGD,

N. (. MACKEY,

PHYSICIAN & SURGEON, trndera his professional
“.-13:1.‘5« £ to the citlzens of Dimock. Pa  Offlc at the
Pureke toose, will artend to ull calls tn his profes
«wn with which he i= favored
Aug 14, 54—

B. 1. & E H.CASE,
HNESS. 4 5. OUak Harness,light and heavy,
u:xl(::\nEr‘r ({‘Bﬁ?f:l‘f?ﬁ! Also, Blankets, Breast Blau
kte. Whips. and everything pcnn\muﬁ to the line,
cLeaprr than the cheapest. Repaliring dope prompt-
» and 1n good style.
Mout oee. Pa.. Oct, 29, 1§38,

CHARLEY MORRIS
EHAYTI BAKBER, has moved his shop to the
ild1ny occupied by E. McKenziv & Co., where bels
pared 1o do sil kinds of work in his liue,such as ma-
«witcher, pufix, etc. All work done on ebort
tente aud priees low.  Please catl and sce me.

Ty

THE PEOPLE'S MABRKET.
Puuasr Hanx, Proprictor.
Prea salte¢ Meask, Hams, Pork, Bologna San-
vilcg,l:?l :l?e“bul L:unuly. cunstantly on hand, at

ety enlt
Moptroee, Pa,, Jan 14, 1573-1¥

VALLEY HOUSE.
urrst Besp, Pa. Sntoated nzu;hc Erle l'lnlh}'sy De-
ot Isu and di;
2 \:wn‘::;l:rxg:p.ur. Newly furmshed roox:u and srerc‘;;
‘s apartments.aplendid ubleﬂ‘gal{_lliz ug}m'
Proprictor.

DR W. W. SMITH,

Dexrist Rooms at his dwelling, next door porth of Dr.
Hx?-('r ‘l‘{ unl 0ld Fouudry street, where he would be
tappy 1o wee all those in want of Dental Work. er
L -t confident 10t he can pieascall, bodh (o gaality o
v .rh end 1o price Office hours frum8a.x tod 7. x.

Mo roee, Fol, 11, 18%6—10

A firal Cinas hotel
ol 1eTs -t

EDGAR A TURRELL,

¢ NsELLunl AT Law,
No. 1% Broadway, New York City.

ttetedn to 8l kinds of Attorncy Business, and cob-
o aiee i 3 the Coarts of oth the State and the
Lot Nlater
Foo i, 1md -0y,

E P LINES M. D.

ol the Cuiversity of Michigan, Ann Arbor,
s ol -‘rﬂc!pun’ Medical College of Fhils-
tetpy 3. tie retorned to Friendsvilice, wheve be
w10 alteun Lo ailcalls ju bir professivn as aeusl.—
Keadoute 14 Jesste Hosfurd's house.  Office the same
L+ b etuson

t - coasvilie, Pa., April 29th., 1874.—Gm.

iny

BURNS & NICHOLS,

_H~ it Drogs, Medicinee, Chemicals Dye-
or. . uiule,Vils, Varnteh, Liguors, Bpices Faucy
.es Patent Medicines, Perfumeryand TolletAr-
¢t 4 brescriptions carofully componnded.—

Eriea Block, Mootrore, Pa.
o Bruxs, -
o2l s

Avos NicHOLS.

YO8 PRINTING

Exccutoa
-

A" TEis OFFICE, CHEAP.

at Law and Solicitors in Bankraptcy. Ofiice
[§ ,grt\pkrucl.uwr Clty Kational Bunk, Ring-

rrofessioun
vicinity —
OBceat hisresider ce, onthe coruereastofdayre &

Servant of God who alone bas trod
A wenry way, and striven—
In vuin, perchance, "gainst a whelming host,
On the battle's stormy surges tossed—
Fight ou, for the victory s not lost !
In the bour of night thou shalt know the
lighe,
A smlle from Heaven's throne ;
And when evening comes with starry store
The victory won, the conflict o'er,~
In sweet accord shall rise once mare
The victor's hymn to Heaven.

THE STORY TELLER.

BETRAYED.

——
In thespretty htcle morning room at

Upton Grange breakfust was laid tor two
persons,
Mrs. Eliersleigh, a fiLe, benevolent.

lookimg oid lady, with gray hair, comisrd
dowz smoothly on ber high, winte fore.
head, sat there, waiting for her sou, who
was not yet down,

“Good morning, mother!’ he 8aid,
presently eotering the room.  “Any let-
ter8 27 e added, glancing at the tuble.

“Not Fet, my boy.  Ah, here is John
with the pust bag. Open it Gerald,
while I pour out the coffee.”

“Oune for you. mother mine,” said her
son, exumining the foreign post-mark on
# thin s0ft letter, and then passing it to
Mrs. Ellersleigh, “and two for myself."

He proceeded to opeu his own letters,

bot from time to time cast snsxious glan-
. crs at the oue his mother was reading,
i and totally neglected bis breakfast, which
 unheeded, was fast growing cold.
[ Is st frum Edith, mother * What does
{she say ? When ig she coming home >”
! he asked, his paticnce at length worn out
! by the slow and deliberate way in which
"the old lady perused the closely. writen
haes.

“How eav you expect me to snswer
questions ut once " sud Mrs. Ellersleigh,
luugting. “Listen,” she proceeded, read-
ing from the letter. “We leave Paris ear-
Iy on Wednesday morning. and shall ar
rive in Landan late iu the evening, azd
remain there all night. On Thursday
my frieuds. Colonel aud Mrs. Jameson,
Fwill see me safely into the truin, which
| teaves Eugton Square for Upton at two
o'clock, 8o that I shall be home just in
time for dinuer.  Gerali can meet me at
the station—dear, kind Gerald, how 1
long to be with sou and him again !
There, my boy; that ie al). The first part
of the letter conta’us only an account of
farewell vijgita”

“She will bs here on Thursday even-
ing, and now it is Monday. Only three
more day~to wait.” repeated Gersid half
to himeelli  *Mother, will it not be nice
to have ber back again 77 be added aloud

“Yes my son.” sud Mrs. Ellersleigh,
slowly—*yery.”

Gerald relapsed into silence, and ap-
peared to be totally absorbed in a buppy
reverie, wljile his mother glanced at bim
rather unxtms!v.

Mrs. Eilbrsleigh wus & widow, her hus-
band havixtg dwed eight years ago. when
Gerald, their enly child, wus eighteen
years old. ' Since then Mra. Ellersleigh
bad Javished all her alfectione on her son.
“the young Squire,” he was called ; and
well he merited all her love nud care.
Luok at him as be stands there, one arm
leaning on:the muntel-picce, tall. broud-
shouldered, handsome, clusters of thick
brown curls stealing over bis broad, high
forehead. [“Bless him ” was the heart-
felt praver pf manya heart sick and suf-
fering creature, whose burden of pain
bad been lightened by his kindness and
generosity ju the hour of need.

.Edith Stanton was Mrs. Ellersleigh’s
ward and pdopted child. She was the
daughter of a schoolfellow of the old
Squire’s, who, being a widower, and bim-
sclt dying when his little girl was only
nine years 6ld, left her and her small for-
tune of two thousand pounds to the care
of his curly, frierd. ‘

The purentless girl was welcome to her
new Lome,and found a eeccnd fataer and
aother in fer kind guardian and his wife.

She wus ¢ winuning little creature, und
a warm friend<hip soon sprang up be-
tween her and her now constant compan-
ion, Gerald

With the latter, bowever, ns they grew
older, aud Hdith changed from a pretty
child to a pretty woman, this feeling be.
came stronger and deeser ; and when,
nearly two fears ugo, Edith went to fin.
ish her edacation in France, Gerald feit
that the whole happivess of his fotare
life depended upon ber auswer to the

It still rewained unasked, bowever,
when she weot away. o
Not without anxictv and misgiving

sleigh watehed his growing love for her
adopted child, for though she loved the
latter almost aswell as if indeed she had
Leen her own daughter, yet she couald
not hide from bersetf the fact that hers
was not the vature or disposition to feel
the depth ard unchaugealleness of hve
which would characterize that of her son.
His, she kuew, would be the one Jove of
his lite.

And now Edith, after an absence of
two years in a foreign land, was comiug
o ne for good.  What would be Gerald’s
fate 7 Ab lil be had only known, not
33 calm and bappy would have been the
sande upon his Lu us he stood there,
tninking of the absent oue, and dream-
ing happy dreams of the future, in which
she was alwayg by his side.

* = L 4 * *

“No, mother; no need to keep the
dinner buck ; we ¢hall be back in time,”
extlaimed Gerzld on the duy of Edith’s
expected -arrival. “1  will make *Old
prownie’ exert himself » little more than
usual,” he countinued, langhing. *“Adieu
my mother,” be called out gaily, und
jumping mto the puny carriage he start-
ed for the station, fally balf un bhour too
sLON.

“How happy be 18" s1id his mother,
guzing fondly after him. *I pray he way
always be so 1 So handsome and so good
surely she cannot help loving him.”

Yes, happy and contented way the
voung Squire, ad he sped gaily along.
WVas he not going to meet the idol of his
soul, the girl whom he hoped one day to
make his wife ?

But as be veated the station his hesrt
began to beat u tittle taster. Whav of
reaidence i a foreign land had chunged
the loving girt he remembered > What
if—But no; banish the thought. She
would be just the same ; nothing would
change her.

Geruld paced the platform impaticutly,
How slowly the tune passed. Would the
truin ever come ?  Yes, here 1t 15 ut last ;
puffing and snorting, it labored slowly
into the statton as it ured of its journey
stops, and from a first-class carriage steps
a young giri, who luoks nbout her for a
few moments, espics Gerald, and rushes
up to him with her bands outstretehed.

“Gerald, Gerald ! how giad I am to see
vou again ! Have you no welenme for
me 7 she continued, for Gerald, all his
courage flown, remnatned mute before the
dazzhing vigion presented to his view.

Beautiful she bad been when last he
saw her, but now—sh ! how shall 1 de-
seribe that lovely face, rendered the more
bewitching by the French bor net, perch-
ad coquetiisniy on her rich brown hair ;
while her rosy, pouting lips looked as if
made expressly to be kissed ; and Gerald,
awakenirg from his stupor, feels sorely
tempted, and—

“Shall I attend to the lady’s qugguge,
it 27 sa1d a porter, touching his cap

“Yes ves; see that itis sent to the
Grange at vnce.” answered the Squire,

* *

“All nght, sir,” answered the man,
walking away.

“You have nat yet sud that vou were
glad to sec me, Gerald. tlow silent vou
are air ! exclaimed Edith, saucily.

=My pleasure is tov deep for words,
he replied gazing earnestly at ber glow-
ing features,
1s waiting to welcome you home.”

.

caped from Madame Maurtigoy's strict
reyime””” said Edith, leaning back in the
pony carriage. “How nice to be at home
once more | Ah! bere is the dear old
Grange, l.ook, Gerald ; is not the view
splendid from here ¥7

“Luvely I he answered, seeing nothiug
but the face beture him.

“Welcome iome my dear.,’ exclaimed
Mrs. Ellersleigh, taking her adopted.
danghter tn her arms, and kissing her
affectionately.  “Welcume o Upton

range.”

“And now, Gerald,” exclaimed Edith,
when half an hour later, they were seated
at dinner, “you must take me to see all
our old hiaunts. I long to renew my ac-
quaibtance with the familiar spots.”
Thus, walks und drives were arrunged
together, aud, for a futnight, Gerald
Ived 1n a bappy dreain. At the end of
that tme he usked Edith to be his wife.
“My darling,” he said, =1 have loved
yon for years—ever since the first day I
saw you, a little, delicate chuld. Oh turn
vot away from me. give me a hittle hope;
gay that you will try to jove me, and |
will be content.  without your affection,
life to me will be worthless. Speak
deurest, one little word, yes or no. Will
you be my wife ?”

And she —true she only loved him as a
brother,but he was 80 good, eo handsome;
and then she had never seen any one she
liked better.

“Edith epeak to me—keep me rot in
suspense. Or have I offended you ?” he
continued, tortured by her silence.
*“No,no—not that; I was surprised,that
18all.  Yes, Gerald, I will be your wife.”
“My darling you do not know how
happy you have made me !”  he said, his
voice trembling with emotion. Then he
took her in his arms, and kissed her ten-
derly and reverently.

“Now,let us go and tell my mother.”
he observed.

“Mother,” he said leading the blushing
girl up to her, “wish me joy ; Edith isto
be my wife,and 1 am the bappiest may
m England !” X
“Bless you, my dear children " gaid
Mra. Ellersieigh, the emotion of joy and
thankfulness suffusing ber matronly face,
now that the question was settled. -

s = * * * *

“Mumma,” said Edith(she always call-
ed Mre. Ellersleigh mamma,) one morn-
ing at breakfast, about a week later
“Gerald hus promised to take me to the
Abbey this morning.” .
»Very well, my dear; yon will go in the
pony carringe, of tourse, and I will tell
¢nok t» put ap some nice sandwiches ;
you will feel hungry with the drive. Do
not stay too long.”

The iittle carriage was soon bronght

question which had so often trembled on
his lips, “Edith,darliog, I love yon—will

‘Try Us.

you be my wife ?”

ronod at the door. and the Icvers atarted
careless sud happy as children, little

fer her gon’s happiness had Mrs. Eller- !

hastily. !

“*RBut come, Edy ; mother,

* How delightful to huave at last ¢s- .

! were to decide the fate of both.
Aliddletown Abbey was situated about
three miles from Upton Grange.  Before
the time of bluff King Hule, it had been
a noble structare, but when the eaprecs-
ous “Defender of the Faith” destroyed
all the religious houses. nud seized upon
the lands belonging to them, it suffered
with the rest. Now it but added one to
the picturesque rnins which ure to be
seen in almost every part of England.
Ther wandering among the remains of
former aplendor, thinking of the time
when the monks of 2ld had trod that very

they scated thewmselves on some loose.
+ moss-covered stones, and Gerald read in
his rich, deep voice the “Idsls of Kinga,”
which he brought with bhim.  Ah, lova’s
young dream is sweet—enjoy it while
you muy !

Suddenly Edith trembled, and atarted
to her feet. .

“What was that, Gerall ? Did you
hear anything #”

“No, my darling.” )

“Hush ! Listen! There itis aguin:a
moan, a8 if of some one in pain. What
can it be "

It was plain to be heard when Gerald
had ceased reudiry, and seemed to come
from bebind the wall against which they
had been leaning.

“We must go und see what it is,” said
Gerald.  “Perhaps some one is hurt [”

Quickly they wert round to the other
side ot the Abber, where the wall was
lower, and having found & place where
the stoncs bad fallen awasy until they
were almost level with the ground, they
proceeded to the spot wheuce seemed to
come the sonnd.

There among the stones, rubbish and
tangled grags, lay a man, apparently dy-
‘ng.  His features were ghastly pale, and

lis thick, dark bair matted with the
I blood which flowed from a deep gash in
his right temple.

“Poor fellow,” said Gerald trying to
force into his mouth a little of the wine
which he carried in o flask. *Who is he,
I wonder > Dearest you remain bers with
him while I go and’ procure belp, We
must take him home aud see if anything
can Le done for him.”

He started off at once, while the half-
frightened but pitying  girl took her
handkerchief and tenderly and carefully
bouad up the wound upon the sufferer's
head. Then she placed his head on her
kuve, nud waited for her lover's retnrn.
Lurrving thus, she hud time to examine
the strangers appearsnce. In spite of
his unnatural pallor, how nandsome he
lookrd as he lay there, his hair tumbled,
the rich dark lashes resting on his cheeks.
te was evidentiv a gentlcman—an artist
for his sketch-book und peacils luy scat-
tered around.

Was he dying—woull ne be dead be
fore help could be procured ? How slow-
Iy the time scomed to pass. Wouald Ger-
ald never come ? Yes; here he comes at
lust, accompanied by two farm laborers
carrying a plank.

“He do look mortal bad, your honor,”
| 8814 oue of the men.

Gently they laid hun on the plank, the
young Squire telling them to bear him
to the Grange.

“My darling,” he then said, “will you

take the carriuge and go home to prepare
. my mother, and tell the servants to get
i ready a room and everything necessary ?
In the mesntime I will fetch the nearest
doctor.”
i My dear, what is the matter *" ex-
claimed Mrs. Ellersleigh, as Edith, pale
und excited, entered the room where she
wlx:ls sitting.  “What has happeaed ? Ger-
alde—» .

“No, mamma. nothing is the matter
with Gerald ; but there Las been an acci-
dent.  We have found a stranger lying
10 the Abbeyv ruins, with a deep cut in
the forchead. They are bringing him
hare”

Mrs Ellersleigh gave a sigh of relief.

“Poor tellow.” she said ; *I will go and
tell the servants to prepare for him.”

Preseutly they broughit him in,and lsid
bim gently on the bed.

The doctor came, looked at him, and
shook his head, but finally pronoanced
that, though his wonod was severe, with
care he might recover.

*The brain, is not imjured,” he said.

“Everyibing shall be done for bim,”
interrupted Alrs. Ellersleigh.

“No doubt of 1t. madam—no doubt at
all.  Heis in good hands. Goud duy. [
will call azuin this evening.”

L * * = *

*

*

Carcfally and tenderly they nursed
him, but for a week he lay utteriy uncon-
scious of all that passed nmund’: and se-
vere was the struggle between life and
d:;alh, but at length the former conquer-
e

Every day Edith paid a visit to the
sick chamber, and one morning she
stoud questivning the faithful old servant
who had been coustituted head nurse.

“He hus passed u very quiet night,
Miss Edith, and this moroing he secms
much ”

’ Where am 1,” gsid a feeble voice from
behind the bed-cartans.

Edith started, and approached the bed.

“Hush !” she said softly, “you must not
tulk. You have beea ill, but are with
friends.”

The invalid fixed his guze wouderingiy
and inquiringly on her face, and it thril-
led through her with & power she never
felt before.

From that timre lus progress was rapid,
and Edith’s visits became more frequeat
and of longer duration.

Nothing had the power to luil him to
sleep like her soft, sweet vaice reading to
him from hig favorite author.

Tnen he wus able to come down stuirs
and lie upon the sofs, and Edith would
play and sing, or read to him, for hours,
as his fancy prompted, fur was he not an
invalid, and therefore, a privileged per-
Bon ?

And to Edith these interviewe were
becoming dangerously sweet, He talked
to her, as no or e had ever done before, of
his wanderings in foreign lands-—of per-
ilous udventures among the Alps, of
bulmy days passed in suony Italy, antil
RBdith felt that the greatest joy in life
would be to visit them with him. And
then he, knowing her to-be the promised

thinkiog that theevents of that morning

wife of Gerald, told her of his love ; and

spot : then, when, at length tired out,|

R —

she, forgetful of duty, of her plighted
troth, ot evergthing but her mad pussion
for this man, promised 1o be his wife—to
fly with him.

At fizst, Gerald hud remarked upon
her changed manner to himself, and pro-
tested against her spending 80 much time
with the stranger, but she met his com-
plaiats with a reproach.

“You are too cxacting, Gerald, and
you kuow Le is our guest ; we wnnat pay
him some attention,” she said, rather
impatiently.

G-rald sighed.

“Forgive me, Jearest, if I do seem ex-
acting,” he said. “It is caused by my
great love for you. I cannot bear the
thoughts of any one else monopolizing
your time. If you only tell me,” he eon-
tinued, enrnestlv, “when I may hope to
cull yor my own! Deavest, when shull
vur wedding ve ? Say, shall it be 'next
maonth ¥”

“Next month ? No, no; that is much
too soon.  We are very bappy as we nic;
why do you wish to change? Next
summer will be qurte soon enough ; or—
or - prrhapy in the spring.”

And with that be was compelled to be
satisfied.

The invalid was almost wel! now,
would, indeed, soon be able to leave them
and then, Gerald thought, things would
soon resume their old course, and he,
would be happy asgain. The stranger’s
pame, he had told them, was Edward
Vane. He wus an artist, snd had been
sketching the Abbey at the time of the
accident. Climbing upon the broken
crambling wall, to get a better view, his
foot shpped, and in talling, he must have
struck bis head aguinst a saarp corner of
8 projecting stone.

Five weeks more have passed. All is
confusion and terror sl the Grange.—
Edith Stanton. the Squire’s promised
bride, and Edward Vauve have gone—
fled together, it ia whispered in the ser-
vants hall.

They had missed them at breakfust
und on going to Edith’s room, had
found the bed unslept in, and a note for
Gerald Iying vn the dressing-table.

Hastily he tore it open and rend :—

“Gerald I do notask yon to forgive
me ; my 8in has been too great for that.
Al desire is that yon muy forget me.
[ was never worthy of your love and'
trust.  Seck not to find me ; before you
could find me, [ shonld be Edward’s wife.

& Epira.”

Gone !—his Edith ! It could not be
true ! Yet here wus her handwriting to
prove it.

A deep groan
Squire's pallid lips.

“Falge | heartless!” he muttered, be-
tween his clenched teeth. “Thiv iy the
way he repays our kinduness !—the treach-
eroua villian ! She, too, must have been
fulse—autterly false ! Forget her ! Yes, if |
can.”
| And this ended the romance of bis
if\“.

Nine loug years have been added to
the past.

In a small, poorly farnished room, in a
narrow London street, a woman lies dy-
ing, her only compunion a httle girl.

Her face 1s thin and haggard ; but the
hair which strayz over the pillow is long
thick, and glussy, und her bright orbs,
which burn with the fever of expectation,
are large and glaring, and zhaded by
long lashes, telling of mach former besu-
iy,

" «Mle will not come,” she murmurs.—
“Ah, no! Why should he? He cannot
forget the past.”

But there 13 1 step upon the stairs, the
door opens, sume One enters.

“Gerald I cried the dymg woman,
struggiing to rwmse herself; “you have
come !’

“Yeg, Edith, I have. Alaa! that I
should find you thns” i

“] feared that you had not got my let- !
ter 3 or—or that you could not forgive
toe past,” she aaid, failing back upon her
pillow.

“I forgave yon Edith, long ago.”

“I have beer. sorely punished for my
2in,” she apswered. “My husband, after
spending all my money, left me, to earn
as best I might. a living for mysell and
little girl. It wus a just punishment und
I do not repine. But Mabel, my 1anocent
darling, 1t was of her I wished to speuk.—
Promised, Gerald, for the sake of the old
love, that you will take her and cherish
her when I am gone. She will have no
oge clge, ehe continued, fevershly.—
“Promise me, Gerald, and I shall die bap-

ercaped the young

y.
P Faitnfully he guve the desired promise
and well he kept his word. He stayed
with her until the last, and then he took
the surrowing orphan home to his moth-
er.

Under their loving care Mubel grew
up a better and nobler woman than her
mother had been. In the after years,
she loved and married her guardian, snd
g0 he was happy at lust. “Peace cowmeth
after retribution.”

- ——————

John’s Share,

“Dud,” eaid 8 hopeful eprig, “how man;y
fowls ure there on the table ?

~Why, eaid the old gentleman, as he
looked complacently on a pair of finely-
roasted chickens that were smoking on
the dinner table—why, my son; there are
two.”

“Twol” replied the smartness, “there
are three, sir, and I'll prove it.”

“Three !” replied the uld gentleman,
who was a plain matter of fact man, and
onderstood things as he saw them: “I'd
like to see you prove that.” i
« “Fausily done sir—easily done! Ain’t
that ore #” laying his knife on the first.

“Yes, that’s certain,”said dad.

*“And ain’t that two ?” pointing to the
gecoud ; *‘and don’t one and two make
three ?” .

“Reully, said the father, turuiog to the
old lsdy, who was in amazement ut the
iminense learning of her son, really wife,
this boy 15 a genins _and deserves to be
enconraged for it. Here old Iady do you
take one fowl, and I'll take the second,
and John may have the third for his
learning.”

e ety A M -

y years ol age. Addressing him kindly, he

MISCELLANEQUS READING.
CITY ORPHANS,

Fatherless—motherless—
Pity our tears, . ,
" Think of our loneliness alt thro' the years
Shelterless—comforticss—
Out in the cold ;
Open your hearts to us,
Toilers of gold,

Litt your robes dalntily,
"Tis here we dwell—
Close on the confines of death and of hell
Narrow and damp
With the mold of a vault ~
Look not so loathingly,
Is it our fault ?

Once we were innocent,
Lang, long ago—
Oaly to think of it adds to our woe,
For vainly we 1ift up
Oureyes to the light;
We dwell in the shadow
Of sin and of night.

Born to be buffeted—
Hunger and scorn
Are but our daily bread—children for-
lomn ;
All who e’er laved us
Are under the sod ;
Pity us; pray for us,
People of God.
- D o,

A Touching Incident.

The world 15 full of mournful incidenta
How little do we know of the poignant
sorrow mjyriads of our fellow-creatares
are compelled to suffer. ‘I'he following
event we take from the Boston Journal :

An express man, upon reaching his of-
fice early one cold morning in January,
observed on the sidewalk a long, heavy
box, which his practiced eye at once 1den
ufied as containing u corpse. Upon the
end of the box, shivering with cold, sat a
little half-clad boy. about seven or eight

suid :

“My lad,don’t sit there,you will freezo ;

come’in and sit by the stove.”
ursting 1nto tears, the little fellow re-
plied :

“No, I ean’t come; my mother isin
this box,und 1 promised ber that I would
ot leave her until we got home.”

Decply affected with the tonching de-
votion of this brave httle fellow, he final-
ly aucceeded in convincing hita of the
entire safety of his precions charge, and
taking him to a neighburing restanrant
guve him a warm breakfust, and then
learned the particulars of his story. His
fatber died about a year previousiy, ia a
remofe village in Minnesota, leaviug his
mother in poor health and nearly desti-
tute. She died but o few days beforo the
boy’s sad journey. charging the little he-
ro with the sad duty of conveying the re-
mains to her friends in o distant State,
and furuished bim (with all she had) a
sum of money barely sufficient to carry
thom both by freight cars to their desti-
nation, The little feliow had actually
ridden night and day in a freight car
with his melancholy” truat, never fora
moment losing sight of it.

- A

Be a Man.

Foolish spending is the father of pov-
erty. Do not be ashamed of work, nor
of hard work. Work for the wages you
can get, but work for half price rather
than be idle. Be your own master, and
do not let, society or fashion swallow up
your individuality—hat, coat, and loots,
Do not eat ap and wear out all that you
eurn.  Compel your selfish body to spare
something for profits saved. Bo stingy
to your own appetite, but merciful to
others’ necessities. Help others, and ask
no help for’yourself. See that you are
prcud. Let your pride be of the right
kind. Be too proud to be lazy; too
proud to give up without conquering ev-
ery difficulty ; tou proud to wear a coat
that you cannot afford to buy ; too proud,
to be in company you cannot keep up
yith in expenses ; too proud to lie, or
8teal, or cheat ; too proud to be stingy.

— - - -

‘Thoe Happiest Life.

Do you ask me which of all I believe to
be the happiest life! Theu I say, from
my heart, o consecruted one. Be it “mn
the world™ (so called) or out of 1t, m the
highway or by-way, as God wills, still o
life consecrated to a vervice bytter,higher,
sweeter than that of self enjoyment or
self-success, We all want to be bappy.—
Wo all seek personal joy as an instinct.—
Surely, God meant it to be thas when he
made us. Yet no lest He has set the
deepest sources of joy out side of self-in-
dulgence —in love, obedicnce, devotion
and duty. [t may be a hard word, the
lagt ; #t'has a chill sound. Yet no less it
cluims and possesses more and more a3
our days go ou. Impulse, desire, idolatry
aggressive s-1fhosd—one by one we go
upward. Lo ! the eross that we culled
Daty changes to a crown.— Ezchange.
> —— .

Euglish Bodies,

A-spicy writer in the Aldins, exhibit-
ing gome of the diffsrences between the
vernacular of the Americuns and the
English, states that the waist of a dress
is by the latter denomiuated a body.—
“Weo were much startled,” she siygy “on
receiving our first washing bills, t& find
thut we were charged with low bodies and
loose bodies !” Not supposing that there
were any such questionable shapes in our

arty, we found they were-ouly high and
ow necked underwnists. Aguin she re-
lates that o young' American lady, on a
vigit to a connfry house, previonaly occu-
pied by one of the family, but which bnd
the uncanny reputation of being haunt.
ed. 'The young lady bad subdned her
nervousness sufficiently to fall into a
slight slumber, when there came s gentle
tap at the door, and a sepulchral‘ voico
whispered through the key hole, “f want
to come in and get my body.” .
et A e

Clussical quotation 13 the parole of lit-
erary men ull over the-world.—Dr. Jokx-
soan. -

Frugality is founded op - the  principle

Postponing Pleasuro,

No vne can settle down in a Earopeéan -
city or village, esys Dr. Holland, and ob-
serve the laboring classes, without notic-
ing o great differeace between their as-
pirations, ambitions, and habits,and those
of corresponding’ clrsses in this conntry.
The European expects always to be u fen-
ant, the American intends before he dies
to own tho house he lives in. If city
prices forbid this, be goes to the suburbs
for hia home. The Earopean knows that
life and labor are cheap, snd that he can-
not hope to win by them the wealth
which will realize for him the dream of
futore ease ; the Amerioan Ands his labe
or dear, and its rewards comparatively
bountitul, so that his dream of wealth is
a rational one. He, therefore, denies
himself, works early and late, and bends
hig energies,and directs those of his fam-
ily into profitable channels, "all for the
great good that beckons him on from the
far off’ golden future, : ..
The typical American never livesin
the present. If he indulges in o recrea-
tion, it is purely for health’s sake. and at
long intervals, or in great emergancies.—
He does not taste money or %lenaure, and
does not approve of those who do so. He

lives in a constant fever of hope and ex-
pectation, or grows sour with ,lo(})»é defer-
red or blank disappointment. Out of it

oll grows the worshig of wealth and that
demoralization which results in anscrup-
ulousness concerning the methods'of 1ts
acquirment. So Amerfca presenta the
anomaly of a laboring class with unpre-
eedented prosperity aed t{)ri\rilege.r, and
unexampled discontent and discomfort.
There is surely something better than
this. There is something better than g
hfe long sacrifics of content and enjoy-
ment for o posaible wealth, which how-
ever, may never be acquired, and which
has not the power when one to yicld ita
holder the boon which ho expects to pur..
chase. To withhold fzom the fragal wife:
the frugal gown which she desires to de-'

break up tha monotony of ber home life
to rear children in mean ways, to shat
away from the family lite & thousand so.
cial pleasures, to relinquish all amuse-
ments that bave cost attached to them,
for wealth which may or may not come
when the fumily life 18 brokén np forever
~—surely this is neither souad ‘nor wee
economy. We would not have the Amer-
ican luborer,larmer aud mechanic become
improvidert,but we would very much like
to see them happier than they are, by re
sort to the daily social enjoymen‘s which
are always at theirhand. Natare ig strong
in the young, und they will have society
ond play of some gort. In shonld remain
stroug in the old, and does remarn strong
in them until it is expelled by the absorb-
ing and sabordinating passion for gain.—
Home Jowrnal.

Scrvanis In thc lasg Cenlnry;

At the beginning of that centory wages
in Philadelphia were said tobe three times
what they were in England. Slaves,con-
victs, aed apprentices from the mother
country supplied in a great measure the
market for unskilled lavor, and degraded
it. In 1761 there were seventy thousand
slaves in South Carolins, of an ayerage of
£40 each. The annual value of a worke
ing elave was thought to bo about £10.—
Thirty slaves, superintended by an over-
gecr, were a gnitable number for a rice
plantation,raising four and  half barrels
apiece, besides their own provistons, con-
sisting chiefly of Indian corn. Rice, was
mtroduced about 1700} was exported in
1747 to the amount of fifty-five thousand
barrels, ond in 1760 to the amount of o
hundred thounsand barrela. If Indigo
was raised a slave could produce one bun-
dred and sixty pounds,worth two or three
shillings a pound, from two acres, in ad-

available for sawing lumber. It was res
garded at that time “a very lucky circum-
tance” that on antipathy existed between
Indians and negroes, as slaves were very
dungerous domestics. In 1745 Massachu-
sotts had twenty geven hundred slavesov-
er fifteen years of age, abont a thongand
of them living in Boston. When eman-

the Revolution, the number of slaves was
4,377, As early as 1769 a deoision of the
courts declared that a person born in
Massachusetts could not be kept in aluv-
ery. Crimes committed by bondmen wera
severely punished. About the middle of
the century a centory a negress was burn-
ed for marder and arson near Boston,and
a negro at Philudelphia for a similar crime
The whipping post and the stocks were
common instruments of punishment for
the freedmen as well ua the slave~7he
Galazy.
e

Who use Long “fordl.

Big worde ure great favorites with peo~
ple of smull ideag and weak coaceptiona.
Tluey are often employed by men of mind
when they use language that may best
conceal their thanghta. With fewexcep-
tions, however, illitecate and half educa-
ted persons nuse moru big words than peo-
ple of thorough education. It is a very

than short once—just as the same sort of
people imagine high colors and flashy fig-
ures improve the stylo of dress. They
are the kind of folks who don't begin,but
always commence, They don't go to bed
but mysteriously retire, They don’t eat.
and drink, but partake of refreshments,

posed. And instead of dying,at last,the
deccase. The strength of the English
languageis in the short words—chiefl
monosyllables of Saxon derivation—an
people who are in earnest seldom uss any
other. Love, hate, unger, grief, joy, ex.
press themselves in short words and di-
“rect sentences ; while cunning, falsehood
and affectation delight in what Horace
catls verda eesquipedalia—words “a foot
and a hialf long.” Co

e el e

West Puint is one named. Sancrmileh,
from Pennsylvasia. Should he gradnate

Practical cremstionists : The Mexi-
can witch-burners, )

that all riches huve-limjie—Burke. .

A bad omen—To owe men money. -

ny her the journey which do so much to.

cipation took place there at the close of -

common but 8 very cgregiona mistake to '
suppose that long words are mora.genteel -

dition to his own food. His wintels were

They. are never sick, but extremely indis~

Among the candidates for admigsion to

ho may do for frontier service, but he can ',
uever represent the cream of the srmy ./
. - ¥



