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Business Cards. ; POETRY.
BURNS & NICHOLS, v THE OUTCAST.
S \.1..nsm\ln 3{1355" u:a}x‘m&u. Uhegﬂ’cnlt Foy-j . ——C—
e, v o Varaish. v N . .
r .L:cl.ul'ul:l:l ~lcd1c‘1nn hﬂg;o:;) lnl:l %r;“;uaer)‘ Out from the bliuding glare,

ces. @ i’ceacriptions carofully campounded.—
Brick ‘llock, Mootrose, Pa,

A\, i, Bonss, -
“eh, 21 1392

E. P, BINES, M. D,

Gradi ate of the Uviversity of Michigan, Ann Arbar.|
1203, and sl2o of Jufferson Medical College of Phia-
delphia, 1834, has retorned to Friondsvillee, whers he

will atfend to allealls in his profession as usual.—]
Ufice the same §

Restdevee in Jeseie Hosford's huaee,
8+ heretatore,

Friendevilic, Pa., April 20th., 180 —6m.

EDGAR A. TURRELL,

CorssELLORL AT Law, N
No. 170 Broadway, New York City.
Atiends tosli kinde of Attorncy Buminess, and-ton-
ducts cagsen (0 all the Courta of both the State and the

Unileu States,
Feb .1, 1874 -1y,

DR. h. W. SMITH,

Devrisr. Rooms at his dwelling, next doornorthof Dr
Haleey's, ob Old Foundry strect. where he would be
bappy to sve all those in want of Dentsl Work, - He
fecin confident that he can plevseall, boh in qnality of
wurk vnd in price. Office hours from9a.m.t0d4 7.

Moutrore, Feb, 11, 1878—1f R

VALLEY HOUSE.

tupatr BEND, Pa. Sitoated near the Erie Rallway Do-{.

put. ls» large a0a cuinmodious honse, has an ne
a thorodzh repair, Nowly farnisotd rouvms aud s cep-

1gaparuneots, splendidtables,anaallthiugs compris-
1y o G18t elass hotel, HENRY ACKERT,
Ieol. 10n. J8T3.~LL Proprietor.

B.T. & E H. CASE,

ULARNESS-MAKERS, Osk Hsruess,lighi and heavy.
at wweat cush prices.  Also, Hlankets, Breaet Blan

Ketw, Whips and everything pertaisiug to the line, |

chespet thud the cheapest,  Repalring done prompt.
v aud it goud styte.
Mout.vee, Pa., Let, 20,1878,

THE PEOPLE'S MARKET.
rowsar Hans, Proprictor,

Frevh and *alied Meats, Hems, Purk, Bologna San-
sage.cte., ol the best quality, constantly on bang, at
pricee to suit. -

Montrose, Pa,, dan. 14, 1878.-1y b
BILLINGS STROUD.
IRE  AND LIFh LNSJAANCR ACERT. Al

ndastnesr attendeatoprumptiy,on fair terms. Office
drst duor cast uf the bauk 0 Wm. Ul. Cooper & Ce.
Pablic Avenue, Montrose, Pa. Ang.1.188y,
aly 17,1872.) 31LLINGE 5TROUD.

CHARLEY MORRIS

THE HAYTI BAnBEHN, bas moved his shop to the
baildiug occnpled by K. McKepzic & Co., where he is
propared Lo dunil kiugs of work {o bis oe,such as ma-
Kiug ewitches, puffs. etc, All work dene on sbort
auiice and peicws lowr. Please call sud see me.

LITTLES & BLAKESLEE
ATTCRNEYS AT LAW, bave rumoved tu their New
Uftce, vppuatie the Tarbell House,
H.B. L1z,
uro. P. Lirriy,

Montrose,Oct. 13, 1873, E. L. BLAKEsXE,

W. B. DEANS,

I'EALER In Rooks, Mationery, Wall Paper, Newr g2
cte, Pocket Cuthry, dtercorcopic Views, Yauhe
Nuuogs, et Next dout tu the Post Oftice, Mobnin.se,
1£8 W. 8. BLANS.
~cpt. 80, 1674

EXCHANGE HUTEL.

M. J. HARRINGTUN wishes to inform thepeblicthar
naving reated the Exel yotel tu M b
12 1oV prepured Lo accommudate Lhs traveling public
in firet-clase elyio
Montrose, Aug. 23, 1873,

H. BURRITT.

Dealer .n Staple and Funcy Dry Goods, Crockery, Hazd-
waie, iron, Stoves, Droge. Olir, and Paints, Boul»
aud Shoe-, fiats and Capx, Fors, Bufaio Rover, Gro-
ciries, Pruvisivus, &c.

Nuew-Miliord, 1 &, Nov, 8, *T2—tf.

DR D. A LATHEOP,

A lotalsters Erzorko THRRMAL Batns, a t3e Fool ot
Chestnat strecl. Call sud cosrul in a) Chronic
Discases.

Muntruse, Jan. 17, *52.—003—f,

DR 8 W.DAYTON,

‘HYBICIAN & sURGEON, tendere his services to
tne citizens of Great Bend and vicipity, Oficeat ol
residence, opposite Barnom House, G*t Bend village.
dept. 1ot, 18680, —tf

LEWIS KNOLL,
SHAVING AND HAIR DRESSING.
-hop in the pew Postofice bullding, where he will
ue found ready to attend al] who may want anything
tn his loe. Moantrose Pa.Oct, 13 18G9,

CHARLES N.STODDARD,

Yeaierin Boois nnd Shoes, Hats and Caps. Leatherana
Fiudings, Main Street, ist dvor below Boyd's Riore.
Wours made to order, and repairing done nestly.
Moutruse Jan,1 1870,

DR W. L. RICHARDSON,

PIYSICIAN & HURGEOUN, tenders his professions
services tu the citizens of Montrose and vicinity.—
uilce at hiscusider 0, on the cornereastof Sayrn &
Hronr, Poundry. {Ang.1. 1869.

8COVILL & DEWITT.

Attorneys at Law and Solicitors in Bankruptcy. Office
Nu 4% Coart dtrect,over Uity National Bauk. Bing-
bamten, N, Y. ‘ W, H.Scovii,
June 1xth, 1373, Jxroxe DEwrte.

ABEL TURBELL.

Dealer in_Drugs Medicines, Chemlicals, Palnts, Oils,
Dre stafla, T'eas, Spices, Funcy Guods, Jewe ryl Per-
fomery, &c., Brick Biock, Montr..es, Ps. Established
1543, [Feb.1, 1872 _

LAW OFFICE.
TITCH & WATSON, Attorneys at Law, at the old office
of Bentley & Fitch, Moutruse,

L r. rFiTCH, {Jan. t1, ‘11.[ W, W. WATEOX.

A. 0. WARREN,

"UTORNEY AL LAW.Bounty, Back Pay. Pension
and Hxem) on Clalms atiended to. Office fr-:
.aur nelow Boyd's Store, Moptrore.Ps. [AD. 1,°869

W. A. CROSSMON,
\ltoruey st Law, Office at the Court House, ir the
Lommissloner's om'ieu:m . W A.Crossuon.
. 187L~tf.

Muntruee, Beot.

J. €. WHEATON,
ExGISI2: AXD LAXD RUNVEYOR,
Crom Bra P. 0. address, Pravklio Forke,
snsquebanns Co., Pa.

JOHN GROVES,

*\5MIUNABLE TAL JR, Montruse, Pa. Bhop over
Cbaudler’s Btore., Allufders fled in first-ratestyle.
. g lobe on snort notice. snd warranted to fit.

W. W. SMITH,
IABINET AND CHAIR MANUFACTURERS.—Fou
of Muin street, Montruse, Pa. Jeug. 1. 1369..
2. C. SUTTON,

AUCTIONEER, sud INSTRANCE AGUEXT,
aul 6981 Friendsrille, Ps.

D. W. SEARLE,
ALTORNEY AT LAW, ofice uver the Store of M.
Uessager,inthe Brick Block, Montrose Pa. {sul€d

J. B & A H McCOLLUM,
ATroRkEYs AT Law Ofiice over the Bank, Mostrose
Pa. Montrose, May 10, 1571, 134

) AMI ELY,
Address, (Brooklyn, Pa.

AUCTIONEER.
dune 1, 1094,

FINE.

JOB PRINTING

Excocuteda

AY ‘TE31S OFFICE, CBEAP.

Try T

Amos Nicuows. *§-

Away (rom the reckicss crowd,
‘Where the wine flowed free, and the nbald
Jest
And the songs were wild and loud.
Away from them all she fled,
For o flame consumed bLersoul,
And she hurried on sa the clock struck
twelve,
With a sluw and solemu toll

Yes, twelve. 'Twas the muduight hour,
~ And the ghmmering stars looked down,
. And the gloomy night with its shadows
dark,
'On the outeast seemed to frown.
“Ob! where shall X fly ¥’ shie maoaned,
Then came on the night’s cold breath,
- In a voice that scemed like a serpent's hiss:
“Fly Into the urms of death.”

. “My benrt,oh ! my breaking heart,
©  Cap it sever again know rest?
- Oh, God! for an boor of the time gone by,
* When it throbbed on o mothers breast.
*Too guilty, alas ! to die.

When it seems such a erime to live,

With nooe to utter a word of hape,
Or my harrowing sins forgive.

, ‘“Down lato the very dust

i I kneel, but 1 pray in vain,

And something siys to my pleading soul :
‘Crushed, never to rise again.'" '

No, “never to rise again,”
Finats past like a dving moan,

And the outeast stood by the river's brink
In the gluomy night’alone

Away in the far off Sonth,
The cloudls began to rise,

And a mist that told of the coming storm,
Spread over the starry skies.

. And the river looked dark and cold,

And the wandering night winde sighed,

And a voice that murmared, “Here I8 rest,”
Came up from the foamy tide.

And there on the brink she paused,
And sh= gazed with a trenzied eye
To her it was only a curse to live,
. And a terrible thing to die.

Aud ber thoughts were as lightning swiR,
As she stood by the rushing strenm,
For a vision fair of ber childhood's bome,

= Camo back like o flceting dream.

Yes, there on the verge of desth,
8he thought of her happy youth,
Bat, oh ! what pangs and sorrows since
Thaose days of her love and truth,
Had tortured her aching heart,
" And troubled her burning hruin !
Aud she thought ot the crimes that on her
soul i
.w:Had fixed such a damning stain.

g'rd she thought of the broken vow, 1
370f, on0 she-badd Invedt toowell—~ -
But he was one ot the happy world,
What mattered it it she iell.
Yes, what was it all to him
If ghe slept in a pauper’s grave ?
He lived ; and his triends and neighborx
s1id :
“He is pure, and just, and Lraye.”

But a breath of the chilling wind,
With a moaning sound swept by,
And it seemed to say to her troubled soul:
**Tis time, "tis time to die.
»You are lingering muchi too lorg,
Plunge into the wintry wave,
The flood shall turnish a winding sheet,
And rest In a quiet grave,

“The eneers of the mocking crowd,
And the pangs of a tortured soal,

You shall not feel when you rest with me,
And the waves above you roll.”

Tbea ahe uttered a frantic cry,
And she muttered a feeble prayer,

And trembling stood oa the verge of death,
But a friendly hand was there.

“Stay, sister, stay !" she heard,
In a voice sv low and sweet,
Bhe thought that an angel pure had come,
Her poor last soul to greet.
To meet it, and bear it far
From the sorrows of earth, away,
8o like to an angel's yoice it seemed,
As it munnured, “8ister, stay.”

“Bister¥ Who calls meso?
'Tis years, yes, yes, "tis yeara,

Since that endearing word was mine.”
Then the foustain of hier tears

Was stirred, and the walnan wept,
Wept tears that seenied to hear

Her guilt and ber sorrow-from her soul,
And wash away her care.

And 2 woman beld ter hand,
And slie plead with a tearful eye,
And sho spoke of Lope and a world to come,
As the tide went rushing by.
“Come back to-the world and life,
There 15 Work, good ‘work to do,
Yes, mang:phroken beart to bind,
Yes, mAby who fell like you.

+ “Wko lured by a promise false,
Have learned, and alas! too late
Y world is cold, and that men betray.
Ob, God 1. what a crucl fate. .
Once home ang its hopes were theirs,
Yes, love and & mother’s kiss ;
But step by step they have wandered fur,
To come 1o a scene like this.

“Come; come to 6 quict bome,
You shail find forgiveness there;
To drive from your memary every thought,
Of to-pig"t and your dork despair.
You say that you long to dis,
That-4he past like a withering flame,
Consumes your hesrt; that your very soul
Is crushed by a lvad of ahame,

“But here by your side 1 pray,
Ob, God! for'asoul 1 plead,
Yes, 1 ani gent by the power above
To you in your hour of need. -
You will follow'me? Oh, my prayer
Is Leard, and the world seems bright
You will go with me, and sin no more?’
1 have &aved a soul to-pight.

*A star in the heavenly crown,

That Ustriva for anc hope to win,
Bebold, for- the woeping woman's soul,
Was blackened with guilt and sin.

1 followed her step by step,
I knew by her mien aad eye,.
And ber darks-despariiand her mutters
words, .

1 tollowed Ler gtep by step.
In spite of tE& midnight gloom,
On, on, aud dosen 1o the water durk,
Intent on.a fenrful doom.
She i3 suved and the fool may scoff,
And the cold and proud may sneer,
1 bave seen ber kneel, and have heurd her
pray,
And I koew that her God whs near.

“Even life is o trgnsient dream,
An hour or a flecting breath.

We breathe, we live, we hope, we lear,
And then we yicld to death.

And time with o purrent swift,
Swecps on like n rushing tide,

Then why should the penitent be spurned,
Or her teartul prayer denied.”

Oo from the blinding glare,
Away from the revel loud,
The outeast fled with a whirling brain,
’ Away from the reckiess erowd.
Yes, wicked and wild with wine,
By guilt and sin-enslaved,
8he lett them ulf 4t the mudnight hour,
And the Magdalen was saved.

STORY TELLER.
“NO CARDS.”
——

“My dear Conntess,” I said, “[ assure
vou I never gumble beyond my means,
and loose neither head or temper which
ever way luck goes, [ play for amuse-
ment in a town where all play —men and
somen—"

“Nat all, sir,” broke 1n my companion,
carling ner pretty lips with disdain, vot
unmingled with intation, ¢l and many
here never do so gimply to kil time.—
You seem 1o forget what 18 pleasare 1o
you may be death to others”

Cuards were ulvays s source of conten-
tion between the ebarming Countess Col
bini amd myself.

Trave ing throngh [taly, I 1wcade her
acquaintrne: ut Ne——, a small town the
innabitants of which were much given to
gemes of chavee, I hnd fonud the Coun
tesg go cl}urmiug that 1 matantly pitched

my tent there to enjoy her society, and,
na I havd snd, sor umusement ofter drop-
ped into the Casino for an bour ur so
duriag the evening. Being ut Rome, 1
did n8 Romans dud. that was all 3 but it
bronght down upon me the Countess’s
wrath.

She hud lived mueh in England, spoke
our langnuge perfec.ly, and had 8o ae-
ynired our mannerd that ghe appeured
but half Itali.n. She wus very beauti-
ful, but luvoked mare so when she wus
most excited.  The sulject of gambling
alwave rendered her o, and I own to
selti-hly mdu.ging my admiration by fre
quently bringing 1t u;0u the fapis.

“I really must give 15 up.” I repentant-
Iv gnid, oue evening, after u more than
waaily hot passuge of arms, ¢I don’t
care about it Ard she 18 evidently more
annoved than she even confegses, and 1
wounlau't vex her for worlds,”

The game was just commencing, 1
carelessly put dewn my stakes. I won.—
I left the liar and what 1t hud gained on
the color and won aguin and again. In-
deed a tide of lnck had set in my favor.

People erowded round ; but my atten
tion wag most uttracted by o man, shab-
hily uttired, opposite me. He was an
Ltalian, sallow, black. haired, bluck mous
tached, thin and lLaggard. He staked
small nmounts, but iuverably lost. 1l
luck porsued him,

I noticed him from the avidity with
whieh he watened the heap of gold and
notes ever increas'ng before e,

Indifferent to success,] put down more
r cklessly.  Still I won, untl the game
stopped. T had broken the bank.

1 was placing my heavy gaing safely
away in my breast coat pock-t, when a
voice uCdressed me,

“You huve bren lucky to-night, signor.
Englishmen always are”

1turnid, it was the Italian. A ghaat-
Iy emile wag on his brow und u strange
wildiess in his countendnee,

“Yes, signor ” I answered. “Youn should
have hacked my play, then I might have
returaed the comphment.”

“back euch plav '™ he muttered ; “it
was theevil one’s Inck ?”

‘Sizaor, you played recklessly I

A friend coming up, the Itulian moved
away ; but [ saw, with some anxiety, he
kept his glance furtively fixed on me.

“This mun is dang-rous!” T thought,
“I1"s hardly safe, I funcy, for me to carry
this money.” But ] kepta sharp look-
out on my way home, and reached my
apartmert in safety.

It wus late in the nfternoon, when next
day. T ealled on the Countrsa

“Well, Signor M Iville,” che gaid im-
medintely nccosting me. “So you broke
the hunk last night 77

“Then the news hus reached vou ?”

“It ulways travels fast,” she responded
drilv.

I began sgelf-extennation as nsual when
she stopped me,

“Stay ! Tet ug say no more on that
snhj-ct just now, I have a visit to muke.
Wil y. u net as cavalier ¥

I nccepted the: offer, ana the Countess
retired.

She soon eame back, dressed for walk-
ing, when we get forth,

As we went. | perceived sumething had
evidently gone wrong with my compan.
wn. She was grave snd talked but lit-
tle. I wus ut lust about to comment up-
on it, when she stopped before ahign,
wretched house in a poor street,

“Tc1g here I hase to call. A wretched
sbode, Mr. Melsille; but will you come
with me ?”

“It it were the uanmentionable region
itself, dear Counfesa.l won'd fullow you,”
I rejrined. howing galluntly,

Wherenpan we went into the dark,
cloge-smelling passage. and mounted up
the stairs until nearly under the tiles.

Here she knncked st the door. T heard
anbg within ; but no answer coming, the
Countess entered.

Néver had ] beleld & scene of such
misery. The wretched room wag nlmost
bare of furniture, and on a chair by the
table, on which her arms and fuce rested,
was a woman, with d shevelled | air,weep-
ing passionately ; wkile two pretty, but

ill.clad children clinging t» her dress,
lit'ed their tiny voices with their moth.

+ {Tbas she sought for & place to dis.

er's,

The Countess approached and address-
ed her in svothing tones, which caimed
her grief.

Then, she asked, “Lina, may 1 go into
the next room with this gentleman ?”

The weeping womun bowed ussent,and
my cicerone beckonrd me to follow. It
wus o museruble bedehamber ; while on
the bed, evidently Iay the cause of the
woman's tears—a body covered by u shect

“Her husband,” I excluimed, mterrog-
utively.

“Yes. 8 suicide! He made way with
himself last night. Mr. Melville,” pro-
ceeded the Countess, solemnly, *‘yester-
day you broke the bank, and depnived
wife of a hnsband, snd her children of a
futher. 1lis few coins increased your
guii. Do you kpow the face P”

She drew the sheet aside. I shrank
buck  with gelf reprouch. It was the
Italisn—~the man whom I saspected in
tended to ruise his hand againicme. It
had been lifted aguinst himeelf,

“This i» my own woik,” I ejaculuted.

*Not altogether. It was the rewurd of
play ! she answered. “Lina Decarm wa-
my lady’s maid ,and a8 pretty as she was
good. She married this man, who was
welt to do.  They settled here. Guming
uttracted hum.  All else wna peglected ;
he suld everything he could for the ta
bles. You gee the resnlt.  Laat night he
returned penniless.  He forced trom lus
wife cents she bad keptto get bread for
the children, and bought the poison
which has caused his death !”

“Cover that ghastly, accusing face, I
suid with loathing : “it will hanit me to
my grave. Let us go from here ; the air
is stifling !”

She obryed. We returced to the oth
er room. Therel lmd my porse, con-
taining fiftv pounds, in the widow's lap,
und withdrew, I was not, yet I felt my-
self the indirect cause of her busband’s
rain.

“Poor wretch ! when I saw him at the
tubleg, snicide was in s mind 7 1 said,
when the Countess joined me,

“Yer,” she remurked, slowly ; “vou
plaved for amusement, he for life, The
stakes were widelv different. Ah, it is

vour eusy, rich pesple who are criminal.
These wretched hou-es wuuld not be
kept open for such us he. Shut up, the
weank would nuot be fascinated, aud such
as Decarnt drives to evil deeds”

“Countess, your lesson hus been a se-
rious yut effectunl onc.”

“I believe 1. Mr, Melville. 1 knew 1
had not misunderstood you ; go et me
cuse the pain you now suffer. Lina has
not logtnuch in her husband’s death . —
Living, he would ever have kept her poor,
She ig gooa and tudustrious, and with
your kind mumticence snd my help wili
soon have once agmn a comfortabl
home, :

I dined with the Countess that duy :
and this year we are both io Loudoo.—
She 18 murried—so nm 1 ; that is, she is
my wife. Linais alsn married. When
we go to italy we make it a pant to call
on her, and when I see her bright smiles
and roey, linghing, children, I cavnot
but contruet them with those other fuces
I had first beheld in that wretched uttic.
[ think, tro of the ghastly -fsce of her
first husband, 1 stick more firmly to my
notto, which is—suve 1 a quiet social
rubber—*No Cards.”

———- G “E——————
HEPSY HARROW’S RETICULE.
———

After mother had gone to bed I went
up stairs und brought down my writing
desk. There were some sheeta of paper
und deheate euveloves, which bad been
fur mouths stored withinand asilver pen
and pen haudle, which had been u birth-
duy present in tny school days.

Tiouk them out, and the ink-bottle
also. The ink was thick, for we did not
write much, either of us. and [ brought
the vihegar cruet from the closet and
thinned it to my hking. “I'hen I sat
down and looked atthe paper. Then I
went to the gtairs and listencd to sece il
mother was not comingz. Then I sne-
taally seated myself, squared my elbowa
and began to write. This 18 what T
wrote :

Dear Miss HARROW :—1 um a cow-
ard. Not, I hope, in one sense, but cer-
tainly as regards vou. Fora year | have
loved you. Yet, 1 would, had you been
u queen. Perhaps | am a coward be.
canee | do not cherish a hope that you
hke me.

To-morrow you and I will ride togeth-
er. To-morrow I had made np my mind
to try my fate, but I know [ shall not
dare to speak, so I write. [ will give yon
tiis letter to read at home. If the an-
swer be “No,” it will be easier for buth of
ue, Will you try and think enough of
me to be my wife one duy ?

{ love you better than Ilove my life,
and w'll do all 1 can to muke life happy
for yon. With a little hope I can make
my way in the world ag other men do; I
am your.g and strong, and not utterly
ignorant. If I am to have that hope,
give me some sign—give me a line,
your nume only, un%lhing to gshow me
what you mesn. If T am to be miserable
—well then make me no answer. Si
lence shall mean “no.”’ I could not bear
to éee you or spesk to you after that.

Arxox Crata.

I gealed the note 10 the duaintiest en-
velape | possessed.and wrote Hepsy Har-
row’s nsme un the back and hid it w the
deak from mother's ayes—sharp eves,that
lnoked after me anXiously as I drove
away with old Dobbin the following eve
ning.

ltgwns & pleasant drive, and a merry
dance and supper, and s time went on 1
felt glad that T had written the letter.—
For I could not have sad whnt it said
for me. It was at that moment when we
were driving homeward that I mustered
courage to ask fur the little reticule that
she carried, as the other girls did, with »
brush and some flowers in it, for they
bud to touch up the curls and bruids uf-
ter the windy ride before the dance.

“Why do you want it *” she usked cn-
riously.

“To put snmething in it whieh you
mt:ist not look at till you reach home,” I
said,

“You arouse my curiosity, I ghull look
the instant I kave a lunp,” she answer-

ed, §
And as she spoke I had dropped the
letter and enapped the clasp.

Not a word more could I speak, but at
the door I tried for the first tme to ks
ner, Her lips eluded mine, und 1 dured
not repeat the attempt,

I drove home and waited; waited hope-
fully, aa I knew afterwards, for an an-
~wer. None cume—u dav, g week, 8
month,. She lad given me a hittlecold
~mileiess buw. I am certainly rejected.

“Mother,” eaid 1 that night, *we must,
huve some one to farm the pluce. 1um
going 10 sume city."”

“Why > suid she.

“To make my fortune,” I sud.

“Fur that girl, the schoulma’am ?* ask
ed my mother, bitterly.

“ Nu, never for her,” 1 gaid.

Moher knelt down beside me as T sat
ona ow stwol.  She put her hund on my
snoubler und look:d straight into my face.

“She did not aceept me,” I suid conlly.

“The haughty minx ™ said mny motin ¥,
“I—" then she burst into tears.

“And that's to part us ¥ she said.

“Not if you will go with me,” I an-
swered,

But she would not leave her home, g0
[ went ulune. in the fros v morning. us
I toreed 1o ook back ut the hitie village
from the top of the old stuge, | gaw 1he
hitlle children thng in at the schoul-
houge door, and cuaght a glimpse of
Hepsey's dress beyond—onls o fuld of
her dress, but I huew it. "The schoul
bell rung; but it did not sag “tarn aguin
turn agsin,” to me, 08 it should huve
done, had [ been such s prophet as
Whittington,

I mad» my fortune. 1 hud a cousin
in Philudelphia who wus deep in the nys3
teriegof ‘Llurd Street. He helped me;
so did Luck or Fate. In five veurs | was
8 moderately rich man. My mother
wanted nothing but my res-nce. She
would not come to me, but she urged me
to com+ back tu her.

At first my heart was too weak to be
trusted nmong those old famibiar scenes.
To hav - met Hepsv wonld huve been too
much to bear.  But time helpsall. At
the end of five years during which time
I bad not visited hume, | wrote to my
mother :

I am coming home again, since yvou
will not live with me. Expect me to-
morrow,

And on the morrew [ went, My
mother hald not chunged much. But 1
had grown a long light b-ard, and was s
youth no longer—a fuct which tronbled
her.  There were chunges in the place,
too,

Girls were married—oll people dead.
The tallest, hunsomest manT remember,
had met with an accident, and crawled
sboot o wretelv g ceripple. The chureh
wus rebuilt, and tne huts in the hollow
had been burst. A fuctory had nsen
and the factory people’s houses were
about it. Instend of the old frame
Lschuol Louse wag a brick building with
muny windows,

Who was the teacher now ?  Was she
there—Hepsey  Hurrow ? 7 1 dared not

ask:
1dly [ sanntered abvut the honse.
painted und refurnished now: and idly
in the evening of my second duy ut home
I went out to the shed where “tie littie,
old carriage stood —<thie old shabby thing,
with a green aateh on the cushions.

“Itain’t been tou heu sinee vou left,
Almon,” said my mother. “Poor old
Dibbin!  How smurt he usged to tuke it
round! [ felr usif I'd lost a friend  when
he dird. Remember me patchin’ the
enghion 7

She hifted it us she epoke. F-om be
hind ot dropped  something. What ? Of
let ther.blne with muld, ernshed by its
long Ivibg onder the cushuen, but a rati-
cule for all that.  Hepsey Harrow’s reti-
cule! T opened it. There luya comb
and a brasgh ; an artificial rose—how weil
I remember 1t in her hur '—and my let-
ter, that she bad never read, never seen,
vever known of, '

“What’s the matter,Almon ?” asked my
mother,

For a few moments I did not know.—
At lust [ spoke.

“Io is Miss Harrow’s reticule.”

*She mnat have lost it when yon tock
hera riding.” said my mother. “Juat
like her, to lose it and not gnow it ex-
truvagant critter. She's teaching vet,

hkely to—sghe ain’t warried ¢ no donbr
she'll be an old maid, und serve her
right.”

The reg’ my mother said to berself
for I waited for no more

I ok the rticole in my hand and
went over the Jong-forgoiten path towurd
the schoothouse. School wus ever. A
figure stooc alone in the gate. 1 did not
kuow it at first. Butonu narrower view
I found it wus a mature edition of Hep-
sey Hurrow’s slender frame—nat so alen-
der now, but pretty, just us pretty in the
fuce, and {regh and buxom.

I walked up to her. She gave me a
puzzled look.  Thep her check flasked.

“Mr. Craig,” she said. '

“Yes, Mios Hurrow,” I answend. “I
am here 1o restor« vour property. Yua
lost o reticnle five vears ngo. To-day [
found it.  Tuere's sumetiing in it which
[ asked vou 10 look ut when alone. [
make the same request now. May I see
you thig eveping ¥”

Sbe bowed. I walked away. ‘I''a
night I weut once more to see her. She
had been weeping ; the letter lay on her
knee.

“Such an old relic of those foulish oid
times,” said she. :

I took her hand. “You never answer-
ed it, Hepsey,” I eaid. “Will you un.
swer it now 7"

“After all this time ?” she said.

“Yeg,” T said.

She raid uothing, and I kissed her.—
She did not resis: me this time as she had
be fore,

Qur wedding day was a quiet one, und
our lives h vaiwen quietly huppy trom
that very duy to the present h.ur.

A fellow who hid under the gofa at an
informal Boston missionary meeting,says
that the thirty five Lidies spoke twice of
the down trodden henthen and more than
« hundred times of & new kind of hair
aye. .

Teacher—*Peter, yon are such a bad
boy that you are not fit to sir in the com-
pany of goud Loys on the Lenene  Cume

up bere and st by me, sin”
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A PIUCTURE.

How gladly I taro from my couch of pain,

While wearily tossing this achiog brain,

Where the cleering sunlight Is streaming
through

My half-curtatned winduw, 2 lovely view

Of heaven and earth i3 pictured to me ;

Stall 1 write of the beauty my soul can see ?

For a while I furget all 'materia] things,

This beayenly light seems of balmy wings

That wall e atar from this sick closs air,

Away from lite's weakness, its sorrow, and
care,

Up, up, through the blue and the golden so
near,

Tl it scems Lieaven's gate to me will appear.

*Tis Indian S8amaer, a calm soft glow

Encircles the earth, and mpuantain’s bros,

And nature at rest—while she Lasks in the
sun—

Beews to dream of a glorious future begun.

All hazy and peaceful, suit, dreamy, and stifl,

Is the impress of beauty, on eacls parple hiil.

Nearer my viston, but softened in line,

Are moss-grow. rocks, of a grayish blue;
Reaching tar out and above al} these

Are branches of grand ol forest trees;
Embraciog the whole, is a pearly sky,
And the smiling carth yi=lds a sweet reply.

Down on one side of my window frame,

Are maple leaves—red nnd yellow—like flame,

The other has branches, gracefully bung,

Of small pretty elm leaves, tastefully strung ;

And part of the seam’d, dark, trunk can Le
seen,

With delicate mosees strewn between.

This elegant tracery, brown and gray,
Of tiny moss cups, and emerald sprav,
Can securcely be seen where 1 recline,
But the beauty is there in every hine.
S0 if 1 bave fuiled to reveal it 10 thee,
'Tis o loveiy picture mine eyes can aee,
(For the Dexocrar.]
SPECULATION.
BY D. H. O,

In cold or warm weather, men are ac
customed to inform each other of the
fact, wheu they meet; us il the ver
spruking of thetr suffering would bring
some measure of relief. So, 10 these hard
times, conversation among sl clasges.
tarns upon business, as if ralking of the
dullness would make business any better.
There would be a great deal more sense
in ench 21k if business men woold go a
little beneath the surface, und discuss the
terrible cause of this dulluess, und more
good sense siill, if, when searchung for
the causes they did not rest with false and
inad quate o2, simjfly  becasse it
has Lrcome u Labit,

It i3 all well envugh to talk of patience
and 10 advise meu 0 practice it. Pro-
bably none of us will gutn too much ot
this excellent virtue ; but it would be
muech more to the puint to tell us how to
asuul the recurrence of such occasious,
fur its exercize iu the fture,

The railroads, which happen to be so
unfortunate. u8 to beur so mach of the
blume, have proved unprofitahle, not half
so much because they are premature,as thut
the money to build them has cost suct
high mtes of interest, and the towns and
cinies  overburdened with debt  for
their sukes, would not feel the
heary bardeu if it were nut for such high
rutes.  Even as itis, the nutlroads huve
ndvanced t « value of properiy all along
their hueg to sech an extent, that the
towns and citieg, ure by no menus the
lnusers.  What the railroad and the agn
caltural interest, n3 well us thy mining.
mereantite, manutactaring, and all other
honest interests, i this country needs is
lower interest, and a currency of atable,
nuvarying value; and if all would ¢vm
bine their effsrts to secure this,we shoukt
have a great deal less cocasion to tulk of
huginesg bang doll as well as all otue,
husiness men.

Aud at the present time the wminers,
conl operstors, merchants, all manufac
turers, and the farmers have a hard time
to muntuin their businegs and themselves.
They huve a stroggling tight on their
hands, against the evils growing ont of
abuses of credit and speculatione.  They
find the danger of bring overcome by de-
muralization begotten by the pust was
und the dishonest currency, hy debts aud
tuxes. Now, what do they guin?  They
ure in the euemy’s hands, and 1t is their
business to know the strength of their
enemy. The policy of puflerv und fulge-
hood, which unswered so well 8 few vears
nga, will not do in such times us these
In ita day it was o curse.and now it is
an insult. The truth is ulways salutary,
und never more so thun when the land
is cover d, as with snow, with the wreck-
of once successful frauds. To tell the
truth is not to_croak. Trath ia the very
article wanted now, Tue progress to.
wards better times i3 none the less rea
“becanse it i3 not iastant and on the sar
face- Consider only the magnitude of th-
evil of invegting. in the course uf two or
three years, milliwnsg of dullurs in rail
ronds which are paying nothing on the
cunital expended on them,  Look ut the
next link m the chuin!  The irop works
eonstructed and the eoal mines opened to
supply the materini for riltoad$—all
now prostrate  together,  Consider the
towns and cities over-londed with deht
inenrred to bwmld ruilronds. The stock
jobbers who formerly held the seats of
honor, where the voice of the “cresker”
was not heard. But why po on in this
manner? Isit not pluin enough that
such a waste of praductive yower, such a
wide departure from the true coursé of
industry, such demoralization in all class:
e of society, cannot be recoyered from
in asingle day? Are we guing to let
things go in this way, leeling certain that
we shall recosrr from our long d: bauch,?
Are they 21l “cruakers” who refuse to be.
lieve this? We judge not.

—_———-

It is not snfficient that we are praiged
‘by the good ; we have failed in our duty
sml;wwlncre if we are not cursed by the
bad.

Unbelief is the coufidence of all sins,

und binds them all down upon-na.
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READERS AND WRITERS.

Reading without purpose ig sauntering
not exercise.  More 18 got {from one bk
on whieh the thought settles for o deli-
uite end in knowledge, thun from libra-
ries akimmned over by o wandering eye. A
cuttage flower gives honey to the bee, a
king’s ganden none to the bLutterly.~
Yoaths who are destined: for ncrive ca-
reers, or ambitious ot dustiterivn in such.
turms of literurare us requires treshness
of iuvention or originuhty of thought,
shuuld avoid the Jabit of intenge study
for muny hours at u steetch.  There is a
pruntin all tension -t the mntellect be-
soud which effort is unly waste of atrength’
Fresh 1deas do not readily spring up
within o weary brain; and whatever ex-
nauats the mind nor vuly eanfeebles ita
puner, but nurrows 118 seope, We often
see men whe have over-rewd at college,
trog upun hie tauguidly as if they
were shout to lease it. They huve not
+he vigor to cope with their own gevera-
tion, lor their own generation is young,
und they bave wasted the nervous energy
~hieh supplis the sinews of war to youth
i its contest fur fame or fortune,  Study
with regularity, st seitled houre, Thuse
v Lhe tmenvon wre the beat, it they sun
be gecured. The man who bhas acquir d
the habit of study, though for ouly one
wur every day i the year, and Keepa to |
the one thing studied 0Nl it is mastered,
vill be atartled to see the way he hag
made at the end of the twelvemonth. He
13 seldom overworked who can contrive
to be 1o advanes ‘of his work. I you
nuve three weeks betore vou to leara
wimething whieh a man of avers;e quick-
aess could leurn in a week. learn it the
lirst week not the third, Bosiess dis-
atched 18 business well done, but buzi-
oess hureied i3 bugmess Ml done, In
learning what others have thonght, 't ia
well to keep in practice the power to
tink for one’s sell When an author hus
dded to your knowl dg -, puuse und con-
sidet if yoo can ndd vothing to his. Be
not contented 10 have tearned a prohilem
hy heart; try snd deduoee- from it o cor-
rollary not in the book. Spare no pains
-0 eulleeting detuils before you generalize
mt it s only when details are generaliz-
ed that 4 truth isgrasped. The- tendency
to generulize 18 universal wmith all men
wi 0 uchieve great succe»s, whether in art
hteraturs or scijon. ‘I'ne habit of gen-
erulizing, thuagh at rirst ganed with care
sud caution, s-cures, by pructice, a com-
prebensiveness of judgment ond a8
promptitude of decisivn, which secm t3
the crowd like wntuitions of genins

et G e

THE LENGTHENING YEARS OF

AN,

In an interesting paper by Ur. Edward
Jurvig, in"the fith anuual report of the
Mussachusetts Board of Heulth, the fol-
towing vital statistics, pust und present,
of vurioug couuntries, strikingly show how
the advauntage of civilizution hus pro=
tanged Lifi-: In ancient Rome in the pe-
riod of 200 to 500 gears after the Christ-
g ers, the avernge dumation of Iife in
the most favored cluss wud thirty yeurs—
In the present ceutury the average lon-

evity of the vame cluss 18 tifty years, In
the sixteenth centnry the averuge Jungev.
ity 1n Geneva was 2121 years; Y iween
1814 aud 1833, 1t was 40 60, und n3 lurpe
u portion vow live 70 as lived to 33, 300
yeurs ago. In 1693 the Britigh Govern-
ment burrowed money by selitng wnnui-
teg on lives trom infancy upwanl, laad
0 the huris of average longevity, The
treasury received the price, and puid +he
annui ies regulurly as long a3 the unnni-
tunts hived. The contruct was mutually
atisfuctory and piofitable.  Ninery geven
voars lnter Mr. Pitt issues anotier tou-
tine or geale of unnuties, on the hums of
the same exp ctutinn of life asin the pre
viong ¢ ntury. These Iatter unnni'si.ts,
however, liyed so much lnnger than th-ir
predecessors that it proved a very cosrly
lban to the Govepument. It -wus fonnd
that while 1,000.0f each &-Xin the tirt
tontine died under the uge of 28, o0l 5,-
772 mules and 6.416 fr-mules in the sece
oud tontine did at, the same age 100
yeurs later.  The avernge life of the nn-
nhitauts of 1693 wag 205 years while
tiuge of 1700 lived 33 yeura sud 9 monthg
after they were 80 years old. From *hee
fuets, asks Dr. Juryis, it 'a_p.atn that life,
in many forms wnd munif stations, and
prolably in a l, van, be expendsd in vige
ur, intensity and- duration under fuvorn- ~
ble citcomstunces. For this purpose it
1 oulv nec-gpary that the circnmstunces
smid which, auy form of life is paced,
shuuld be brongbt in harinony with the
law appuinted Jor ita being.

————— - e

The dage of Summ-r grow longer ns
we go Nurthwird,uud the dags of Winter
shorter, At Hamburgh, in  Germanv,
the ghurtest day has geven hours and the
lungest seventern. ‘At Stockbolm, the
longest day haseighteens and a hulf houra
und the shortest five anda half, At St
Petersburzh,the lungest day hasineteen
hours, and the shortest five, At Finlund
the longest has twenty one and o half
honrs. At Wandorbug, in” Nasway, the-
duy Insts from May 224 to Julv 1st, the -
sun not getting bel.w the horizon during -
the whoie time, but skimming very close -
tr it in the north. At Spitzbergen the
Iuvﬁ-eat duy lasis for three months und a

sif. - '
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To preveat choking, break an egg in-
1o a cap, and give it to the choking per.’
son to swallow. If the white'of one egg
does not answer the purpose. try anutier.
The white is all thut ie necessary. |
- - .

Greatnees stands npon a precipice, and -
if progperity carries a man never so litile
beyond Lis poiee, it overbears and duehes.
him to pieces.—Neneca. .

——— e’

t'is not migerable to be'blind & he on-
ly ie.miserable who cunnot, uequiesce. in
bis blindness witk fortisude. .

———tl P W e N R

When o noble life has prepared old age
it is not the decline it reveals bat the first
days of immortality. T

.The thr-e things must difienlt are to”
keep a secret, j

to forset an injury, und
niake good use of leisure. ~ = -



