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WM. HAUGHWOUT, Slater, Wholesale and Retai-
dealer in all kinds of slate rocling, slate palnt, etc.
Roefs repaired with rlate paint toorder, Also, slate
paint for sale by the galion or harrel. Montrose. Pa. |

BILLINGS STROUD, tGepera Fire andLife (nsu
‘ance Agunte ; also,sell Ralirona and Accideni Ticka
toNew Yorkand Philadelphia. Office onedooreast
ofthe Bank.

BOYD & CORWIN, Deslers lu Stoves, Hardwarn
and Manpfacturers of Tin und Sheetiron ware.corner
of Main‘and Turnpikestreet.

rA&. N. BULLARD . Deater 1n tirocerics, Provisions

Books, Statione  and Yankee Notions, at head of
Pobiic Avenne.®

WM. H. COOPER & CO.. Bankere, sell ForeignPas-
Tngﬁ Tickets andDrafte on England, Irelandand Scot,

and.'®

WM. L. COX, Harness maker und dealerin all article
uadally kept by the trade, opposite the Bank. .

JANMES E. CARMALT, Attorney at Law. Ofice onc
door below Tarbell House, Pobllc Avenae.

NEW MILFORD,

SAVINGS BANK, NEW MILFORD.—Ffix per ccnt. i
terest on all Deposits. Does a general Banking Bue
ness, -ull-tf 8. B. CHASE & Co.

H.GARRET & SON. Dealere in Flour, Feed. Mca
Salt. Lime, Cement, Groceries and Provisicns 0
Main Street, opposite tke Depot.

N F. KIMBER, Carnage Maker and Undertaker on
Main Street, two doors below Hawley's Store.

GREAT BEND.

1. P. DORAN, Merchant Tallor and dealer {n Read)
Made Clothing, Dry Goode.Uroceriee and Provisione
Main Strect.®

L
The Orator spoke,and the crowd was hush'd

rush’d,

not ;

not  see
The tyrant dead and their country free.

The Orator ceases—the curtain falls,

They fought in vain, for the orator's word
Stay’'d not the sweep ol the tyrant's sword,
And the riveted chain clank'd on as before,

more,
Scanty his guerdoa, scanty his fame,
He lives in story, only a name.
mn
The Poet sang. and the earth grew still,
And he moulded men's hearts st his owi
sweet will ;
And they ask’d his name that it might be en
roil'd
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He paus’d, and earth’s voices, siient so long,

As the tide of time thro' the centuiies roli'd
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And the Poet's songs are not heard agnin,
Save by a few, with less heart than head,
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UNITED STATES & OTHER BONDS, The Thinker sat pale in his lonely cell,
_BOUGHT AND SOLD. ;
— ! well ;
COUPONS AND CITY ANDCOUNTY !
BANK CHECKS CASHED AS USUAL. | yeurs,
I And he saw thro' the haze of his happy tears
His shapely thought thro’ the world expand
Till its impress was stamp'd on the sea and
the land ;

1
i
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OCEAN STEAMER PANSAGE TICK.
ETS TO AND FROM EUROPE.

fame,—
]

; TIME DEPOSITS,

DEPOSIT IS MADE. forth

' In the fature, 3s in the past, we shall endenv- |

j or to transact all money business to the satis-

i faction of our patrons and correspondents [
.

WM. H. COOPER & CO,,

the north ;
But talent such changes on genius rang

Y Directors,

i WM. J. TURRELL, D. D. S£ARLE, A
©J. GERRITSON, M. 8. DESSATER.
ABEL TURRELL. G. V. BEXTLEY.
G. B. ELDRED, Montrose. Pa.

Perbaps the most crael thing that can

| reputation.
- guilty ; but if she is innocent, how much
| more terrible.

vl
Tag 1

T i HARKINGTON wisher 10 infgm thepablicthat
4 ited the Exchange Hofel in Montrose, be
pared to accommodate the traveliog pablic

| E. A, CLARK, Binghamtn, N. Y.} Poor Agues Chill! She kuew what
'E. A. PRATT. New Milford, Pa. | tropble is. But thank heaven ! she knew
| M. B. WRIGHT, Susquehauna Depot. Pa. | what it-is to be triumphantly vindicated.

Aguea wus not beautiful, but she was

-Great Bend, Pa.

URATD LD DU UN LU liUl'L\.

:L. 8. LENHBIM,
: i

Men held their breath as the quick words

The echoes die through the tenantless walls-

And the orator's words are remembered no th

With the names ot carth's greatest in letters
And his pale cheek tlush’d and his heart beat

And he said—*Nor my name nor my song

Grew seventold louder, and drown'd his song |

1
| And be thought to himself, "wid bis vision of
i
t

“Surely the world will remember my name.”

!
| To the east and the west, to the south and '
i

! be done on earth is to destroy a woman's
It is bad enough if she is

fuzcinating—one of those glowing creu—
lufes won UTAW 88 the Hame araws the

l_ “Upintons differ,” I remarked, leuving!to the mistress of the school. (Agnes

l my place at her side.
There was quite u little company o u
; Agnes lived in o house where there were
. three other pretty girls, and where the
| people liked guyety ; and every evening
"that they did not go out the pailor was
- full.
i Frank Jameson and Albert Vasar,
i both on the watch, started at the sume

Stern eyes grew tearful,cold hearts grew hot: moment 1 left my sea’, 10 take possessien |
Though the hours sped by they heeded them  of it.

Agnes suw them, aud, with anf-
' fection  of unconsciousness, got up, md
Yy

And they swore not their fault if they liv'd | walked in the direction of Fraunk.

“l was coming for you to play chms,”
he sard, eagerly. -

She smiled and nodded, and thetwo
went toward the corner where the chess—
ituble stood. I glunced at Vussar. He
Fwvas locking Like a thuuder-clond. mak-
ring a display of rage that made me wait
"to kick him.  Oue moment he hesitatad,
en setting his head in the air, for sll

the world like un angry sonake ereetng
| his crest, sturted after the two. They
{ pluced the table aud chairs without ap~
pearing to notice him ; and he drew up
chair beside that of Agnes and seted
1 himself it with the air of one who is
mounting guard over ais property.

-1 “Change seats with me, Miss Chil,”
suid Frank. My chair is the better me
und you will have the light over ymr
sholder.”

She rose immediately and exchangd
with him, Jameson's chuir being io o -
ceds where the other could not intrud
himself.  Vassar ground his teeth, star-
ed up, and scemed to be on the pointof
un exploslon,

“You are standing in my light,” said
v Jumeson, tranguilly.

Fora moment I thought that Vassar
Pwould strike him.  His face was purlect-
A1y white, his haods were clenched, he was
“tremblhing siolently.  But he was a cow-

Who grope for his thoughte in a tongue that ardly dog, and he saw that all in the

(roum were Jooking at him in disgust—all
ceacept the two chess-plavers, who, with-
ot appearing to be aware of his presence
. went quietly on witn the game.
The tool stood one moument there Jike

And rus'd on the Thougbt be hud shap'd so | # game-coch, all ready for a fight, tt

“turned and rashed out of doors,

1
It \x\
And bis keen eye took'd through the coming ' ¢ Fidiculous.  Every one laughed. -

“That fellow 18 fit for ouly a lunati
asvlum,” Frank Jumeson said to
feontemptuonsly, as I touk a seat by the
“two 1 the corper.
among sane people, he ought to bhave'a
ccauing every morning, that would keep
hm iu order till the next,”

But Agnes, | saw was generously ready
to take up for the weaker side. Secing

'

And the Thinker died. and bis Thought went .y ery une elge drﬁ])ise and luugh at him,

had made her pitful.

“I think yon are all hard,” she sail

15 less a fault thas u misfortune. It wound

Thaat the world forgot from whose brain it have been more pulite and considerate 1f |

people had taken no notie.”
“Well, he has the good sease to go uut
| to cool nimself off,” said 1.

Was the slow grown produce of wmany an{ In fact, Vassar was at that moment

walking up and down the pavementin

i Looking out, i could sce him press hie
jhand to his head and swing his arms
atout. He wus there when we went out
to go hom. . an hour atter.

“He weans 1o go in and give hera
blessing,” | snid to Jameson as we walked
away together.

He stopped and looked back.

*Do you suppose he does ?  She would
he a fool 1t she would listen to a word
from him. He is gng. I declare. But,
there, hus hat 18 1n the hali. Let's wait
tiil he comes out.”

We stoud ten minutes, but Vussar did
not appear.

“That's Agnes right out,” I said lpos-
ing my patience. “She’s trying to soothe
bim. Jamesom, my private opinion i,

that those women who are not knuves ure
fools.”

“Qr, if he is to live!

jnervously. “He bas u temper, but thal’

-ront of the house, hatless »nd frantic.— |

jwus 4 d.|ily governess,) “tetling her that
. Agnes 15n’t as prudent asshe ought to be
"and that she is 80 much in the power of
| Vassar that sbe 8 afrnid of offending
ihim. It adds that if she has any [riends
| they should make Vassar marry her. The
tetter wus sent open, with u request to
the postmaster to read it. Of course it
all leaked out.

What was the use of raving ? But I
(did.  Agues, it seemed, didn't know ; and
vexed as we conld be with her hone of us
could tell ber.

Time passed, and letter after letter, of
the same import was written, sometimes
\'.0 one, gometimes to another. The sto-

r was thoroughly circulated, and there
P were found plenty to believe it. And
stif, the girl defended him, and took his
p;lri.nnd still he treated her with that
atr ol capricious, sulky fondness und au-
thority. For two months or more, she
did not tnow what was the muatter, why
her frieuls went by on the other side,why
the schooimistresses grew cold, why the
other teachers always had to go in anoth-
er direction, and never could walk with
ber. Then it all burst upon her at once.

One day she appeared at my office,
walked straight in, and came to my desk
with a quick step. At first, I didn't know
her. ller face was ushen pale, her eyes
sunken and wild, her very lips white.” I
smd not & word,but took her by the hand
and led her by the hand, and led her
would not sit, but stood wringing her
hands slowly.

“I am dismissed from the school, and
requested to find another lodging,” ehe
whispered, hoarsely. “Now tell me what
ul! this co.nes from. What started all
these ghameful stories, which I never
heard a sylable of till tast pight ?

[ told her all 1 knew. I would not re-
proach her now forherstubborn toolisheas,
1or did she reproach me for not huvin
tld her sooner. T assured her that [ haé
bught for her, and that this thunder-
dnp was us anexpected to me as to her.

“No 1t 18 to Vassar, 1 sent for him at
tie house this morning, and asked him
t clear me before them all He swore
that he had never said 8 word against me
de felt very nncomfortable ; and after
the others had gone away he asked me to
narry him.”

“Are you going to ?” I asked.

Her eyes tlashed out at me as she ex—
Blwimed, *No! But what am I to do ?
i Fhese stories are everywhere. Do you be-
| love that they all come from thoge letlers?”
i “Certuinly,” I rephed. What did Vas.

sar say at the house? Did be say that
i there wasn’t a word ot truth in the stor-
{ies, nnd that you were entitled to res—

! PR

. “I don't know,” she eaid, confusedly,

» walking to and fro. “He swore over and

over that he hadn’t said one word against
i

i me.
i “Didn’t he swear that there wasn’ta
werd to say P I asked, impatiently.
{ don’t know. { suppose he meant
i thit,” ghe gaid, wringing her hands.

. took my hat and went straight to the
i haige with her, and, leaving her in the
pwlor, went into the dining room to see
M. Walsh, the Jandlady.

*Vasear made a bad matter worse.” the
luly suid. “He could nave cleared her,
ud didn’t. He never said that she was
ewtitled to our respect, but only that he
hal never said anything against her.”

b Dy you know that he offered himself
tc her. and was refused ?" I asked.

The landlady shrugged her shoulders.

“I am sorry for Agnes,” she eaid, ufter
Iad ruved a while ~ “She is o very am-
1Mle girl, but imprudent. I never could
utderstund ber taking up with him, and

tting up with hia caprice as she has.—
Ve have.talked to her ubout it, but with-
lawt effect. Girls must be more prudent.
t1um sorry ; but I have three unmarried

"Il BURRITI. )
Lo and Fancy Dry Goods. Crockery, Hard-
~taves, Drugs, Olls,_and Paiute, Boots
Haie aud Cops. Fure, Buffalo Robes, Gro-
rovislonr &€

SPECIAL DEPOSITS SOLICITED.

Montrose, March 3, 1875.—tf

SCRAATOR SEVIRGS BARK,

120 Wyommng Avenue,

F. . LAYB M. D,
© AN AND N BGEON tenders sls profersion=
Cthe ¢l zens of Grent Bend and vicinaty

it

2l 1 A LATHROP,

rLo fuenxnaL Batas, g ac¢ Foot of
Cai und coreul an &1 Chronic

LN W DAYTON,
- dAN & SURGEUN, tenders hie servicesto
7etis of yreal Bend and viclnity, Officeatnls
~pposite Barnam House, G'¢ Bend village

Lo —td

OUS NOTICE, ALLOWING INTER-

LEWISKXNOLL,
ING AND HAIR DRESSING.
uew Postoflice buiiding, where he will

iy to attend ul} who may want anything
Moutrose Pa.Oct. 13 1669,

. CHARLES N.STODDARD, i
“t¢rr Buots and Shoes, Hats and Caps, Leatherana
Pieg, et, iet door below Boyd's Store.

ar, Mayy sxlz(
et to ordlr, and repairing done neatly.
meltise Jan.l 1NT0

DR W L. RICHARDSON,

PETSI 14N & SURGEON, tonders his professiona

*Ivitestnthe ritizens of Montrose and vicinity.—

'Erestbieresider se, onthe cornereastofSsyre &
[Aug.1, 1869,

#*ur Focndrs
SCOVILL & DEWITT.
¢+ a1 Luw und Solicitors in Bankruptey. Office
Lt Street.over City Natjonal Bank, Biog-
3 Wa. H.Bgpviry,
Jrpoxe DEwTT.
ABEL TURRELL. )
ure  Medicives, Chemicals, Painte, Oile,
Jeme Spices, Faney Goods, Jewelry, Per-

'\ Brick Block, Montrose, Pa. Beubﬂ!hcd
o ok, o [3an. 1, 1675,

RN

ON THE FIRST DAYS OF JANU-

LIABLE PLACE OF DEPOSIT FOR
LABORING MEN,

FOR. WOMEN AND CHILDREN A8
WELL. MONEY DEPOSITED ON
OR BEFORE THE TENTH WILL
DRAW INTEREST FROM THE
FIRST DAY OF THE MONTH. THIS
IS IN ALL RESPECTS A HOME IN.
STITUTION, AND ONE WHICH IS
NOW RECEIVING THE SAVED
EARNINGS OF THOUSANDS UPON
THOUSANDS OF SCRANTON MIN.
ERS AND MECHANICS.
DIRECTORS ; ~ JAMES BLAIR,
SANFOED GRANT, GEORGE FISH-
ER, JAS. S. SLOCUM, J. 0. SUTPHIN,
C.P. MATTHEWS, DANIEL HOW'
ELL, A. E. HUNT, T. F. HUNT
JAMES BLAIR, PRESIDENT; O. C.
MOORE, CASHIER.

OPEN DAILY FROM NINE A. M.
UNTIL FOUR P. M,, AND ON WED-
NESDAY AND SATURDAY EVE
NINGS UNTIL EIGHT 0'CLOCH.
Feb. 12: 1874, -

L F FIICH, .
ATTUENEY AND COUNSELLOR-AT-LAW, Mont-
ol Pa  OMire weet of the Conrt House.
fettrus anuany 27, 18Ta 491

A0 WARRER,
TORNE, LAW, Boenty, Back Pay. Penslon

Eivw un Clalms attended to. Office firé;
“.uw Boyd'e Store, Montrose.Pa. {An.1.'6g

N W. A CBOSSMON,
“leies &' Lade. Office at the Court House, in the
BB otery Ofice, 7 W. A.CpozexoN,
vUirose, heut, | 1§71.-to.

J L. WHEATORN,

Lt Eaeixern ASD LAXD BCEVEYOR,
P'. 0. agdreee, Franklin Forke,

g

The Newest Sensation! -

GROVES & YOUNGS'
Husquebauns Co., Pa.

st e TAILORING ESTABLISHENT

Pt strver. M
T Tontroee. P, MONTROSHE, PA.
Y. . BUTTOR, RUSH OF CUSTOMERS, Al Work WARRANT.
ud IxsURANCE Ao:,ru-, ED TO GIVE SATISFACTION IN EVERY RES-
Friendsville, Pa. PECT. Examire our prices and K"e““»‘ tial
e . JOMN GROVES,
D. W. SEARLE, . MENBY YOUNG.
Montrose, February 3, 18575.~tf
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i .
E’Um\m AT LAW, office over the Btore of M
TETRUC inthe Drick Block ,Montrose Pa. jaul gy

J BA&A.IL MCUDLLUAI, T Binghamton mal‘blo works!

orurry o Law O : Montments, Headsionss, end Marb)
ce over the Bank, Mortrose | All kinds of Monuments, , farble
Z_ Movtrose, May 16, 38571, “er | Manlles, mado to order. Alro, Beoteh ‘Gianites on
120 Coart Btrect,

AMI ELY, ?

J, PICKERING,

&M v g G. W, MEBSZRRAD,
aHONEEK, Address,Brookiyn, Pa. | 6. Jé{.’%"{m * Bloghamtos, N. ¥
3 - - : s o, 7 .o
duct gy P —— TP BROWE - (Tt 7 DIDEORMWL; X 2y
Oct. 26, 1M, ...

COLLECTIONS MADE ON ALL POINTS.

IECEIVES MONEY ON DEPOSIT
FROM COMPANIES AND INDIVID-
UALS, AND RETURNS THE SAME
ON DEMAND WITHOUT PREVI

EST AT SIX PER CENT. PER AN-
NUM, PAYABLE HALF YEARLY,

ARY AND JULY. ASAFEAND RE-

MINERS, ME-
CHANICS, AND MACHINISTS, AND

more day

moth. Her smile was sunshine, her vuice
wag u bird's voice, her every motion was
grace. Coquettish she was not; vet there
were, perhaps,a score of men who thrught
or hoped, that she wasin love witk them.

I think Albert Vassar knew from the
first that there was no charm flor him ;
yet he hovered about h-r, put on airs of
ownersnip, tried to keep others away.und
watched her with jealous, evil eyes.

Agnes stared, was annoyed, but pitied
him, and hardly-knew how to get rid of
him. She was too guod natured to show
bim the door, to tell him to be goue, but
fancied she conld mortity him with smiles.
Of course, it was one ot the worst mis-
takes she could make.

Aibert Vagsar was handsome, but had
a anukv beauty, small, slight, shining in
his black hair and eyes, shining with a
marble whiteness even in his regular lit—
tle hateful nose, forchead. and mouth.—
His dress was always immaculate ; he
bad notking else to think of, and mouey
enongh ; and, though neither witty nor
well read, he managed to keep-up with
the questiony of thé day, and have
a sharp word to say aboat everythicg.

“What do you let him come here for,
Agnes?” T asked her one evening, when
the ereature had been rendering himself
more than usually odious.

“COh, he doesn’t mean to be disagreea-

ble, I don’t like to be hard on him. Be-
sides, how can Ltell him to stay away ?”
she eaid.
“You can say to him_plainly, whea he
apaps out any of his impudence, that you
cannot allow your friends to be insulted,
or_yourself to he made uncomfortable,” [
eaid. )

The girl’s sweet face wore a troubied
ook,

“What can I do?” she asked. “Itis
hard to be har¢h to one who likes me.—
Besides, 1 know that he s irritable and
urpopular, and since others will have no
patience with him, that seems the very
reason why I should. 1 try tosoothe and
coax him} and, sometimes,you’ve no idea
how pleasant he is.”

“Then you ‘mean to let him drive all
your otherfriends away ?” I asked,crossly.
“Certainly not. But there is no neces-
sity for that, He isn’t here all of the
tima? -
“But he i»half the time,” I said. “And
may I agk -if /yon intend to marry him ?”
gues looked at me in sstonishment,
snd pregently, with indignation. “I con-
eider that ao insulting question, Mr, Ar-
nold,” she said, coldly.

“He means to marry'you,” I said.
“You mjstake 1" she'exclaimed, blush-
ing crimson. - “He never says anything
of the  kind. "And if he "had such a
thought, the very friendlessness aud pa

Jumeson atood silent and motionless | dtughters, and I would rather that Ag

awhile, under the pretext of showing me
‘s photagraph, and whispered, *The dev-
il's to pay asbout Vassar and Agnes.—

for another ten minutes; then, Vassar

+d impatiently to go.

I believe you,” he replied, rather tar-
dily, to my last remark.

The vext day, Bob Geyser came into
my office (I nm 4 lawyer, Fou know,) and

saf went back Jast mght. and stayed an
hour with Agnes Chill.”

Bob had been of our party.

| growied out sumething not very com-
nlimentary to either of the two, | wasg
mal with Agpes;for kindness may be car-
ried too fur,und I don't believe that a
young weman is called on to evangehize a
{quug man anless she i3 going to marry
him.

“Isn’t it queer, though ?” asked Bob.

“No” I snawered.

Bob whistled and withdrew.

Later in the day I met Vassar, who
had a eatisfied smile on his face, which |
wished [ could pall out by the roote. He
gave me g short pod and s pgra, and
tarned his face away. His air waa that
of ove who has something pleasant on
his mind which he woun't tell,

“Sheiza fool,” I thought wrathfully,
and went home to get ready for the op-
“ra.

Scarcely bad I taken my seat in the
front row of tue first balcony, before |
suw Agnes aod Vassar come in below,and
seat themselves in the parquet.

[ watched the two, ngd saw clearly
what Agues was doing. She was trying
to make it appear as though sho were
pleaged with Ign’a company—was treating
him kindly. He was makinga parade
of fondness and affection. Before the
evening was over, ghe got mad with him,
and made bim behave himself. She took
her fan from him and used it herself, she
mude him sit upright, and not loll on the
arm of her seat, or half on her shoulder ,
and she put a stop on the whispering.

1 glanced back, and saw Jameson emil-
ing grimly.

“I don’t believe she will ever go into
public with him again,” he eaid. See how
pale al} her fuce is but that red spot in
«ach cheek. She isaboutas much asham-
ed of thut chap-aa she ran be,”

I dido’t ses either Agnes or Vassar for
3 week after that, and then I gaw him at
her lodgings. She was looking rutber
pale and unasy, and be wgs as black and
bitter asa man can be. Thire seemed to
he n little sengation through thé com.
pany and 1 fancied that they were left
rather to themaelves, but at the same
time watched. ) e

. Bob Goyser got me in 8 cornér after

tience with which I treat him would show
bim bow vain it is.” L ;

-

There’s un anunymans letter been written

to seo Hgil:)}: that was coming !  “Uh, :qu’, you carcless

still not making bis appearance, be tury- |

feaning over my chair, whispered : “Vas-

' nes should go.”

. tulked an hour, but it did no good.—
Tlen 1 went out of town a little way,and
caled on an old friend of mine. She,
gad soul,consented to receive Agnes,and
bdriend her

Theu 1 went to the schoolmistress.

“I feel vers surry for it,"she said¢ “bnt
imlly. what could [ do? The parents
Vimsisted that she should be removed. If
| the writer of those letters could Ye found
wad punished, she might be rejostated. 1
don’t b lieve s word against her.”

1told her my conviction, which had
jeen a suspicton from the first, that Vaa-
sar had. written the letters in order to
‘drive Agnes to buve him. The school-
mistress was astonisived, and at first in—
_credulona,

“Why should he wish to taint a mrl’e
name if he wanted to marry ber ?”

“Becanse he has all along eeen that she
vill have him in no other way. Moreov-
e, he is a coarse-natured fellow ; und so
‘wng as he knows her to be good, doesn’t
care what others may say or think.”

My next move was to take Agnes out
to her new home, where she was recerved
with open urms.

*“May God reward you !” she said siok-
ing into the chair offered her, too weak
aud helpless to do anytbing for herself.

Mrs, Marion took her bonnet and ebawl
und tenderly smoothered back the hair
from her throbbing forhead.

“You poor child !” she said pityingly ;
“doo’t believe that all is lost. There are
few who go through life without meeting
some sorrow like thi. You will come
out al, right. Never fear.”

Agnes lifted her incredulous eyes to
the widow’s face.

“If it were anything else!” ghe mur-
muted, shiveringly. “But slander against
one’s chaructgr—they are ulways remem-
bered.”

“Not always to their harm, dear,” the
widow persisted. “I have known persons
who were thought more of, alter it was
known that they had been belied.”

1left the two womsn together. A man
is a bungler on such occasions, unless he
is a lover; und that { was not, thoughl
had never been go nemr it as when Isaw
Agnes in trouble,

Frank Jameson came to see me to-day
or two after; loitered into my room, and
geated himeelf by s window without say-
ings word. Iknew that he liked Agnes,
}mt I had dot known that he was so hard
1it, :
He looked very bad. 1 should have
thought that he had gone through a fever,
“Hung it, “man! why don’t yon eny
somithing ?” he seaid, savagely, after.a
few munutes. ' ‘
“I’ve got nothing good to say, except

~~~~~ ~w~"——"““?"f~‘“'l
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one item which comes rather late,” 1 an-

mnr vz peruwn Ci

*Hauds off, now 3“5 :l‘gh put lb;'_lf; otherl ;;ntters-—anything to paa"s ﬂ‘ié’y tha i

ewered. “Agnes has turned Vassar off
forever. She hus refused him twice.”

He looked up with a brightening face,
saying, “Thet who can think any harm
of her ? But are you sure P

I told hun of the first refusal. Since
then, Vassar had followed her to the wid-
ow's, and made a desperate effort. He
bad first tried to frighten her iusistin
that shv was ruined unless she marrie
him. That failing, he had begged ab-
jectly,threatened to kil himself if she re-
fused,and made a tremendous scene. She
asked him to go to all ti:e people he knew
aud and tell them that he was ready
to swear that no barm could be said
ugainst her, and he said that was no use.
Nobody would believe him It was evident
that he did’t mean to clear her in any
way, anless she consented to marry him.”

“The scoundrelly coward!” burst out
Jameson, rather awkwardly. “And does
she pity him now 7,

“No; for the first time, she has begun
to think that he was nn enemy all the
time.

“Come with me,% said Jameson, after a
moment's thought, rising with his fine
fuce [ull of determination. “If Agnes
will give me the nght, I will make bim
Co it if I have to thrash him from door
to door. ;

We went ount, and took a cab st the
corner of the street in which Agnes was
hiving.  Scarcely had we taken half a
dozen paces when we found ourselves
face to face with Vussar. He had evi-
dently been to see Agnes, and as evident-
ly was again baffled ; for bis face was
white and fierce, and he scowled at us as
if he would have flown into our faces if
he had dared. He cvidently knew our
destination.

“Shall I take Lim in hand now ?” mut-
tered Jumeson, between his teeth, half
stopping.

“Come along, now,” I whispered.——
“Time enough ulter you have seen her.”

Butv T couldn’s get him to go. He
stood there looking alter Vassar, and
seemed on the puintof following him.

“I he gets into the ommbus, Il let
him go this time,” he paid.

We watched, as the omnibns came
along the street. Vassar seemed to go
toward tt, but without gignaling it.

"The fact soon became evident that he
did not see it at all; he was dazed—
blinded by his feelings—walking ae it
were, in a frenzied dream ; for ah! in
another moment he wus under the horses’
teet, and then the ominibus (going down
hill at the time) was over him.

For s moment Jumeson and I turoed
away, and stood looking in the opposite
direction. To any one else we wounld
have run instantly. but the thought of
what bad been in our hearts toward him,
and in his toward ns, made us pause.

“We onght to go,” 1 saud, glancing at
the crowd that had gathered.

1 spare the reader the sight we saw. [t
was evidently all over with Vassar.

“Da you know him ?” asked a bystand-
er of me, and when [ eaid “Yes,” gave
me a letter. “This dropped from his pock
et, und you must give itto his friends,”
she said.

I took it, and put 1t into my pocket.—
Then we left the group that were only
too officions to help the senseless wretch,
and went our way.

Agnes had been cryicg, we knew,when
we 2aw her; but she received ns with'a
sweet dignity that was more attractive
than her former vivacious manner.

“We saw Vassar out here,” I began
hardly knowing how to tell her what had
happened.

“Don’t mention him to me, Mr.Arnold
he has been here acting more like an in—
sane person than one in his right mind.
He is insulting. [ told hlm never to ad-
dress me agdin.” )

“I don’t think he ever will address yon
again,” [ said.

She seemed startled.

“What have you doune ?” she asked.

We told her all. She sat dowa, look-
ing very pale,

“May God lorgive him !” she said,fuint-
ly. “Ile has wronged me bitterly, and
now he can never do me juitice”

I left Jameson to console her, as he
seemed willing to du, and weant out to
walk in the hitle garden. As 1 walked,
thinking pitifully of the poor wretch,
who, if he suil l.ved, would probably go
goon te his account, I recollected the let-
ter thut had been hunded to me,and took
it from my pocket. To my surprise it
wns directea to the widow.

I immediately went to the house, and,
finding Mrs. Marion in the kitchen, gave
her the letter, and told her what had hap-
pened. She sank iwto a chair, almost
fuinting. .

“To think that even while he was be-
ing ran over, I wus wishing him il 1” she
exclaimed. **He has jngt left, and [ or—
dered him never fo come again. But
what cao it be to me ?” .

She drew n sheet of paper trom an un-
sealed envelope, stared at it, glanced at
the end, und read it ihrough, her face
growing sterner every moment. Then,
when she had read it, withoat a word she
handed it to me. A glance wus enough.
I had seen those infamons letters,
on the testimony of which Agnes Chill’s
reputation hud been blighted, and this
wus one of the saumoe eort, and worze than
any of the others. The object was to
make the widuw turn her offl

I tried not to curse Vassar as I read
this undeniable proof of his infamy. But
I recollected whut I had just seen, and
tussed the letter away without uttering a
word. -

“] believe in hiding the faults of the
dend unless the honor of the living re-
quires that they should be exposed,” Mra.
Marion eaid sternly. “It is necessary that
Agnes should be righted.”

1 agreed with her.
* “But we must tell Agnes and Mr
Jameson,” she said,going toward tbe door
of the sitting room where they were. .

When we opened the door. it became
evident that we might jnst o3 well have
put off our communication a little long-~
er. They wore evidently a pair of lovera
we walked in upon. But it was too late
to retrenr, and, besides, we were all too
shocked for any trifling. Agnes sat with
her hand. in Jameson's, and she did not
withdraw & when we entered. But ghe
smiled faintly, and looked at us with her
gweet, tearful eyes,

We luid the case before. them, Jamé~
son agreed with the widow. and myself;
but Agnes objected. . .

«That is unless yon_insist,”. ghe szaid,

timidly to Jameson. “For myself,  woald {

I L i T

williugly let him rest. You believe m-!'
looking at him with a glance of grateful
love.
As it happened, there was no need we
should expose the slanderer. for' he had
already been fonnd out. Oune who had
suspected, had watched him, and seen
bim write the very letter that was picked
ap when he fell under the omnibus.
There wus a splendid funeral over the
wretch ; and, a month afterward, Agnes
Chill and Frank Jameson were marned
and this day there isv’t a lady more high-
1y respected than Mrs. Agnes Jameson.
It’s a good thing to frighten evil speak-
ers occasionally ; und not ore of them but
would expect » swift judgment if he or
she should utter a light word about the
woman whom Albert Vassar died for per-
secuting.

Fome Reading.
TIRED MOTHERS.

——
BY MRS ALBERT SMITH.
v —

A little elbow leans upon your knee,

Your tired knee, that lias 80 much to bear,
A child’s dear eyes are looking lovingly 4

From underneath a thatch of tangled hair.
Pérhaps you do not heed the velvet touch

Of warm,moist fingers folding yours so tight
You do not prize this blessing overmuch,

You almost are too tired to pray to nighbt.

But it is u blessedness ! A year ago
1 did not see it as I do to-day,
We are so dull and thankless ; and too slow
To catch the sunshine tili is slips awny ;
And now it seems surpassing strange to me,
That while I wore the badge of motherhood
1 did not kiss more oft and tenderly
The child that brought me only good.

And it some night, when you sit down to rest.
You miss the elbow from your tirea knee,
This restless, curling head from off your breast,

This lisping tongue that chatters constantly,
It from your own the dimpled hands had slip-
ped,
Aud ne'er would nestle in your palm agsin ;
If the white feet into theig, grave had tripped,
I could not blame you tor your heartache
then.

I wonder o that mothers ever fret
At little children clinging to their gown,
Or that the foot prints, when the days are wet,
Are ever black enough to make them trown.
If I could find a little muddy boot,
Or cap, or jacket, on my chamber ftoor ;
If I could kies a rosy, restless foot,
And hear its patter in ny home ooce more ;

If 1 could menc a broken cart to-day,
To-morrow make a kite to reach the sky,
There i3 no woman in God’s world could say
She was roore bligsfully content than L

But ah ! the daioty pillow next my own
I8 never rumpled by a shining head ;

My singing birdiing from its nest is tlown,
The little boy 1 used to kiss is dead.

C - A W - -

PARENTAL FOLLY.

That all sensible parents truly desire the
welfare of their offspring is a proposition that
wilt not be disputed, This point being conced-
ed, it cannot bul be a mntter of surprise that
80 many pursue a cnurse which results, if not
It utter ruin, in great and irrepparable injury
to those sacred gifts committed to their charge.

From close observations made in reference to
this matter,extending through a period of more
than twenty yenrs, the wriler has noticed two
extremes of activn. In the one case, parents
seem to entertain the notion that, for some in-
explicable reason, their children are more high-
ly gifted, or, in other words, are “more clever’
thao the other children of thei™acqualntance.
Such parents seek every opportunity to display
their children's superior iatellect and acquir

‘| victims of these calumnious snakes "

self with assidnily, and overtaxed her feehle
powers in order to qualify berself for the sta-
tion selected for her. Often she would return
from schovl, disheartened and discouraged from
the fact that, strive s hard and dilligently as
she might, she fell behind the more highly gitt-
rd. Instead of meeting with encowsgement
und assistance, she wns met with rebukes and
the severest reprimands. ‘‘You are nothing
but a blockhead, and will- never know any-
thing.” This is but a specimen of the harsh
and unfeeling language (we can call it by no
softer name) that fcll upon her ears. Now
mark the consequence.

Instead of giving up, she overtaxed her pow-
ers ; and the girl who might have been a res.
pectable member of society, has for years, in
co ¢ of the derang t of her nervous
system, produced by ovcrtaxing o mind not
naturally over brilliant, been*the victim of ter-

rible fts anv opasams—1s 8 perfect mental im-
becile.

We have been indured 10 weie theso state-
ments of facts, hoping thet ether pirvata may
use them as lessons, and shun such injudicious
courses in the education of the precious lambs
committed to their care.

CALUMNY.

-
In this world of ours thousands thoughtless-
ly lio sleeping in careless sereaity, little con-
cerned about the cajumniator's poison. Rely-
ing upon the liberty of a freo coneciousncas,anid
reposing in the fancied security of personal in-
tegrity, they slumber on, as if invuloe rable to
calumny’s stroke.

Be thou chaste as ice, pure as snow,
And yet thou shalt not escape calumny.

80 said the great painter of humas thoughts
and feclings threc centurles ago—so echoes
many blighted hearts, and scores of desolate
henrths send the echo back. Give the calum-
niator a thread of news—no matter how light,
tragile or unsubstantial--and, by ekillful, plinnt
manipulation, the thread, by cunning legerder-
main, is soon dexternusly transformed into a
vast cable of slander. In this age of reforma-
tion our vials of. wrath and indignation are tco
often poured out upon some dead issues. We
load our guns and fire at tombstones, and rea),
living, vital matters are held in abeyance until
o more convenicnt season. The sacred pulpit
is too much devoted to discusgjons of abstruse
doctrine, while the evils of the human heart are
but too seldom touched. Tke ministers, who
should stand forth and fulminate their condem-
nation of these inward passiuns ul envy, jeal-
ousy, hate, caiumny, ete., are often too much
engrussed by the thought of atteriug something
strongly polemical or sweet and sugary.

If there's one thing aboye another truly Ba-
tanic, it is calumny. A fend, far worse than
he who steals your purse, is one who strives to
robyou ef reputation. The homicide who, in
a fit of anger, jealoudy, uF rage, hurls his victim
into a premature grave, is far more excusable
than the cool, systematic, persevering assailant
of churacter and fair fame. And who are the
Not the
libertine, for no charge against him would be
accounted calumny ; not thé rogue, swirdler or
disreputablepersonage. Ohb, no ! calumny has
# higher mark. The pure shaft of innocence
rearing its virtzous head hesavenward is the
thing upon which calumny strives to throw the
garbage of slander. 'Tis the young man of
promise, or talent, or populsrity who presents
a mark for these shafts. The young lady of at-
traction—of beauty—stands forth a fair target
for calumny. Not the dissolute, but the pure,
are the ones at whom the calumniator—often-
times with William Tell precision—lets fly the
arrow of slander, and many & persecuted wite,
pnre daughter, upright son, proud parent, are
by slander’s agency, seat throughb life, or rather
barried throngh thig existence, “with hearts
bowed down by weight of woe.”

Were each individual of the thirty odd mil
lions of our people the possessor of SBtentor's
voice ten times magnified, and at some set hour

meuts, and habitually boast of thelr t d
ent abilities in their presence. The result is,
the children soon become egotistical and dis-
gust all who cannot view them with parental
eyes.

It not unfrequently bappens that results of
the most serious character ensue, which can be
directly traced to the feolish idea entertaifed
by parents that their children are pussessed of
unusua! wisdom. One fact out of wmany of a
similar nature that have occurred within the
scopu of our observation will illustrate this
point. -

We were once visiting in a- ncighborhood
where dwelt a wman of ordinary abilities and
more than b tact. His young
son was the namesake ol an eminent states-
man, 8 man whom the people delighted to hon-
or. The fond parent, from the first dawning of
the'child"s intellect, conceived the idea that he
was possessed of superior intellectual powers,
and predicted for him a career that would
eclipse the renown of the great man whose
name he Lore.. They were never weary of
praising him for bis unusual “cleverness,” and
seemed to forget that others could not discern
the briltinnt elements of his character. |

Time passed on until the “future statesman”
came to the mature age of 5 years. His father
was a farmer, and procured an agricultural ma-
ching, which was propelied by steam power.—
The boy waus nllowed to tamper withit, and
when his parents were warned ot the danger
thay insisted that he had more sense than half
tho men in the neighborhood, and thero was
nothing to fear. .

What was the result ? In an ungnarded mo-
ment the child was left in sole charge of the
machine ; his right hand became entangled in
the cogs, and had to be ampuiated, and he is
consequently a cripple for lite.

Had the poor boy’s parents entertained the
sepsible opinion that, like otber children of his
age, he rpquired to be kept aloof from danger,
this sad calamity would not haye happened.

We have painted a plctare drawn from actu-
al fact, of the dire results of parentat folly in
thinking their’ children uncommonly *‘clever.”
Weo now beg the reader’s indulgence while we
sketch another, where an equally- injudicious
course was puraued.

- Tn another neighborhood in which the writer
was visiting, lived 8 man to whom the kind
Father had given o daughter.. He wnsa per-
son of ordinary abilitles and fair acquirements.
His fellow_parishjoners elevated him-to offices
of trust, which he filed with credit and ability,
Belioving bis danghter to be more than ordina-
rily endowed with abilities, lie was nnxious to
have her become qualified for the responsible
and honorable position of & school- teacher.—
The truth was, nature had not designed her for
a scholar.” While this was true, had a less barsh
and moro rensonable and judicious course been
pareted, the result might have been lesa terri-
ble than it was, although his hopes might not
bave been fully realized. =~ - " o -7

‘Anxious to comply-with ber parent’s wishes,
natural ¢a.

or mi all would their vocal power
in a condemnatory shout of calumny, the effect
would be none too great to give expression to
what should be intense abhorreacs of this nip-
ping, frosty evil.  This vocal power we do not
possess, nor, as a-nation,can we,as in one voice,
cry down this evil, but a3 individoals we can,
and should, draw the bow of our condemnation
and shoot calumny ag it flies.

Whe people persecate you becsuse you are
more geaerous than they, they always say it la
because you are a tool who don't know the
worth of money. When they would punish
you for being truthful and honest above their
standard, they say you are overturniog the
foundatious of business, and are saying things
that make mischief. When you demand Justice
for the helpless and poor, and that Christians
shall do all things in 8 manner not confarmed
to the spirit of this world—that is, do all things
unselfishiy, and in a magnanlmous and loving
spirit—they say you are & demagogue, and that
you would uptura and overthrow society. Your
amiability they would term shallowness ; your
spirit, temper ; your s¢lf-gacrifice is to them a
Iack ot appreciation for the good things of life,
or s pride in suffering ; i you cootend for the
right, they say you delight in controversy ; if

stupid or sullen fellow. -

All those unfortunates who have fallen under
the lash of an upnruly tongue desire to make
scandal a punishable offence, and declare that
in this particular at least. the world has degen-

paid dearly for sins cdmmitted. In Germany a
dame who let Ler tonguo wag too frecly about
her neighbors, used to ‘bo compelled to ‘stand
upon¥ block in the market placs, with a heavy
stone dangling from ber neck, shaped either
like a bottle, a loaf, an oval dish, or represent-
ing 8 woman putting out her tongue, unless she
-bappened to be rich enough to buy permission
to exchango the hateful stone for a bag of hops,
tied around with a redribbon. Two centuries
ago,an Enclish woman ventaring to take liber-
ties with the good-name of “Mrs. Muyoress”
had to walk through tho strests of the town,
preceded by a man tinkling & emsll bell, bear-
ing nn old bioom upcn” her shoulders, from the
ond of which'ddnglods ‘wooden mortar. Stafs
fordsbire scolds did not get off so easily. Thoy
had to follow the bell mun until -they showed
unmistakable eigus of repentance, beingidebar
red fromy giving anyone a bit of their mind hy .
the branks or scold’a bridle, an ingenioys ar.
rangement of metal hoopa contrived to clasp
tho head and the neck firmly,whila the padlock
bebind remained locked, while a spiked plate
pressed upon tho tongue; so 8s-to effectually
nreclude ita owner making any use of it, . The
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