- as far as the situntion will allow, he will -kegp a first

I

o Clain of all all kinda .a:qm'mt the Uwled States

- elling pablic.
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The Tioga Oounty Agitator:
BY M. H, COBB.
- published every Wednesday morning and mailed to

or year, siways IN ADVANCE.- R 1
The paper is seut postage free to county subseril

bers, though they may receive their mail at postioffices

subseribers 25’ ONB DOLLAR:AND Fl??Y.QENTS

Jocated iv counties immediately adjoining, for ¢onve~ |

B e Acitatom is the Official paper of Tivga Co.,
and circulates in every neighborhood t‘hereil,i..lfsnb-
scriptions beiag gnthe ;dvnnce_ga,g eystew, it, dircu-
Jates among & class most to the interest'of udveitisers
to reach. Terms to a.dvertlsel:s as Ili.sernl‘ as ﬂ:(?se of-
fored by any paper of equal circnlation irf Northern
Pennsylvanis. : . . v .

A cross on the margin of & paper, denotes.
un;! the subscription is about ‘to expire. )

Papers-will:he.stopped when the subseription

)

\ime expires, unléss the agent orders”their sobtinu-
snCe. )

JAS. LOWREY & 8. F. WILSON,
TIORNEYS & COUNSELLORS a1 LAWY,
will attend the Conrts of Tiogsa, Pojter and

McKean counties. [Wellebaro, Jan. 1, 1863.]

JOHN L MITCHELL, ~. .
TTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW.
Tioga Village, Tioga County, Pennla.
Prowpt attention to Collectichs. - n
March 1, 1865.-1y.

JEROME E. NILES, °
ATTORNEY & COUNSELLOR AZ:'L‘;AI W, .
Wellsboro, Tioga Countv, Px.,

Cow

Having been specially licensed by the United Btates: ‘

for the .Prosecution of, Claims for
Pay sud Bounties. )
Particular attention will be given to

business.
n\lvellsboro. Feb. 15,l1865-1y' :

PENNSYLVANIA HOUSE;

0OWNER OF MAIN STREET AND THE AVENUE,

' Wellshoro. Pa. s

J. W. BIGONY,.coceverni e, Proprietor.
HIS popular Hotel, having been ré-fitted
and re-furnished throughout, is now oper to the
public ag & first-class house. A good hostler aiwaya
on hand. [Jan. l,ilqo&] :

D. HART'S ROTEL: !
WELLSBORO, TIOGa CO. PEINA,

HE subscriber takes-this method to itform
bis old friends and customers that he has re-
jumed the conduct .of tHe old ¢ Crystal Fountain
Hotel,” and will hereafter give it his entire atténtion.
Thaokfal for past favors, he salicits & renswal of the

DAVID HART.

Pensions; Back

t‘hié _blass ot
B. NILES.

ssme, - .
Wellsboro, Nov. 4, 1883.-1y. -

MZAAK WALTON HOUSE, /
Gaines, Tioga County, Pa. .~
H C. VERMILYEA,  .icveicarenenenns Pu,ipriqtor.
TH[S is & new hotel located within essy ao-
cess of the best fishing and hunting grounds in
Nortbern Pennsylvania. No psina will be spared for

the accommodation of pleasure seekers and the trave
(Jan: 1,:1863.]

H. W. WiLLiAMS, Wil Y Suirn;

WILLIAMS & SMITH,.
ATTORNEYS AND COUASELORS ﬁz’ LAW,
BOUNTY & PENSION AGYNCY.

Main Strest. Wellsbore, Pf.:
Janusry 4, 1865-1y. - :

S. F. SHAIBLIN,
BARBER & HAIR-DRE}SS_ER,

Suop Over C. L, Wircox’'s B“I‘AQ(RB.
Wellsboro, Dec 7, 1864. -

WESTERN EXCHANGE HOTEL.
KNOXVILLE, BOROUGH, PA. >

HE undersigned having leased the sbove Hotel
T for a term of years would respectfully.’inform
the traveling public that be has put the Hytedin first
class order for the reception of guests nnd no pains
will be spared in the sccommodation of travelers and

v

class Hotel, in all things, except prices, wb?‘:‘h will
be moderate. Please try us and judgefor y! Yselves.
Knoxville; Oct. 19, 1864-tf.. . J, B‘MA‘ JTIN.

WELLSBORO® HOTIL-
(Oorner Main Street and the Ave\jnge’l'j s
WeiLsBoRO, Pa. ’

B. B. HOLIDAY, Proprietor. - s

e most ular Houses in ¢be coanty.

’ll‘h(i)sn °H?ftétlhia the prig:ippnl Stage-house in, Wellsboro.
Stages leave daily as follows: %

Por Tiogs, at 9 a. m.; For Troy, 8t & t.m; Fol:

Jersey Shore every Tuesday and-Friday 7t 2 p. m.;

For Coudersport, avery Monday and Ttx;u;ngiay at 2

B 2 0o ' A\,
Aprive—From Tiogs, st 12 1-27%’clock

ﬁ?nT.L:Gf’iom Troy,at 8 o’clock p. m.: Fiom Jersey -
kore, Tuesdsy and Friday 11 8. m.: Fro'nCouders-
port, Monday and Thareday 11 2. m.
« X, B.—Jimmy Cowden, the well-kno
will be found on band.

Wellsboro, Oct. 5, 1884-1y.

ng; hf;lthr,

HUGH YOUNG;
BOOKSELLER & STATI’Q;N‘E.R,
¢

AND DEALEE IN .

Amerioan Clocks, American, Engliib,'}&nd Swise
Wn:wbes, Jewelry, Silver Plated Ware, ' Spectacles,

Picture Frames, Photograpbic Albums, 5y Bosoopes, |- -

Microsoopes, Perfumery, Yankee Notion), Fishing

Tl:\:(;e agd ,Fliu, and Fntncy sud Toilet Afﬁclo's
73~ SCHOOL BOOKS of every kind ¢ Jed in the

County, constantly on band and sent by 3{,‘1 or oth.

erwise, to order. ) ‘.
NO. 5, UNION BLOCK, WELLSBOI b, P4. i

OR BALE._HOUSE & LOT oz M in Btreet,
adjoining Wright & Bailey’s Store. 0 acres of
land in Delmar, between John Gs?y :nd b ;grnck.
Bouse and Lot on Covington Street. - - . °
For terms, apply to HENRY SHEB}@D, Esq.
Wellsboro, May 81, 18685-t{. dl

LOUR AND FEED, BUCK WHEAY FLOUR,
Mea), Pork and Salt, Tes, Coffes, Stigar, Soap,
Candles, Saleratas] Tobacco and Kerosene Oil.
Also, Mackerel, White Fish, and -Tggit, by the
k d. . b,
prekage or POS?IAS. & H. VAN VALEE . {BURG.

Welleboro, Juae 28, 1885. . -
S. T, ¥. E. CORBETT, W.A. MONROE,
J%ol.'rmg}%{%oh. Of New Yorl,t. Lats 5 f‘ War Dept.

OLOSE, CORBETT & MONROE,
Attorneys, Claim, Patent, Real, Estate,
And General x:;gumcc Ageiis,

Government or individuale collect d..

Ordnance, Qunrtermaabeﬂ'a am;.all (%ove’ ‘nment ac-
counts mptly made up and adjusted. - R

MON%% faOyANED‘:Ed ADVAI?CED a Claims.
Bpecial attention given to PATENT CAS38.

REAL ESTATE Bougbt and Sold.; HOUBES

and PARMS for Bale” or Eent in Washin, ton, D. C. | gome im

Alexandria, Va., and surrounding counntry. -
POLICIES granted on LIFE, FIRE, &ad MABI}{;E
RISKS in some of the oldest and modt ‘Iroeponab o

Insuranee Companies.
Office,

July 19, 1865-3m.

ROTECTIVE WAR CLAIM ANl PENSION
P AGENCY OF THE U. 5. BANITARY COM:
MISSION.—All the papers and correspondence re.
quired to procurs Pensions, Bounty, 31’d Back Pay,
and Prize Money for discharged SG1DIERS and
SATLORS, and for the RELATIVES of Saldiers and
Bailora dying jn the service of the Ubnited States,
prepared and forwarded, and the_prveae.ds of all
claims, when collectad, remitted to the parties FREE
0 . e Tt

F cn.sggg 1807 Chestout Stfeet. Philadelphia.

Or for further information or assistance, apply to
Luoy Moore Horcuxiss, Wellsboro,

8. B. Mogmis, Mansfield,". |

Associste Managers fot Tioga County.

997 Penna. Avenue,
oppotite Willards’ Hotel,
Washiogton, D.C. .

V2
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1| Now Yorklwith .

.and s offering them to the public for LESS money
WAR

und an e graues of cOrTER g

cannet fail to please customers jf they:will calt aud
examine our Stock, either in price or quality.

varying in price £rom 85c. to $1;50 per galion.
FISH—WHITE F ISH, TROUT, CODE ISI?,

et

et e it s

AT AL Tathn o (oK s 2

TETNRL T T2+ 3l ekt et NG

VRN laak T 002G St R e o5 vz

fopog L ormpane—rry maccupad

Beboted to the Exteusion of thr Avea of Fre

T

eVomy AND ¢

be ipréﬁn of ﬁcalt!—w

..

Retform.

VOL, XIL

A TRUMP CARD+
REAT BARGAINS!!—1 would in all

‘confidence say to the people of Wellsboro and
surrounding couotry that I have just returned from'

PRE N 2

X

LARGE ST T EINE
A LARGE STUCK OF GOODS,

consisting of

READY

MAUE CLOTHING
~ for Men hdd'Boya.s ¥ ©. .
OVER AND UNDE; SHIRTS. E

2

somfortable. Alsg, .
-+ -4 NICE LOT OF CASYIMERES,, |
Also, a large u?ck of .

BOOTS & SHOES

for MEN, WOMEN, and CRILDREN. -
Hats, Caps, &c.,
too numerous to mention. All of which
I OFFER FOR CASH,
o « 1 T
at prices calculated to carry cut my rule of businesy '
{

Small Profits und Quick Sales!:

i’lu.seto call

sod sxamine my Siock. Remember
the place, Vol -l?’ RETIRS A

THE CHEAP OASH STORE, ROY'S BUILDING.

Wellsboro, Sept. 20, 1865. G. P. OARD. ;

DISTINGUISHED, ARRIVAL;

W. . T. MATHERS

Has just returned from New York, with an enormons
Stock of . : :

GROCERIES & FROVISIONS,

than they bave been #0ld since the ?

GREEN TEAS—JAPANESE OOLONG, IM-.
PERIAL & YOUNG HYSON, ;
of 3xmri.o-ua qfn.liiie‘s from 75c. to §2.00 .per‘lb.

COFFEES—JAVA, RIO, LAGUIRA,
SUGAES——Q,RANULA(I:ED,” CRUST, POW-
TisiTs HERED, FieD 0

in kernel and all the vsarieties of ground Coffees.
T Egw =

TEADS § &0
large and splendid assortmeat of 3

| :
1

. BROWN SUGARS,

SYRUP & MOLASSES, -

BLUE FISH,
and various kinds of MACKEREL. T
Also & good. stock of . Brooms, Market Baskels,
Corn Baskets, Axe. Helvas, Wash Boards, Soriib
Brushes, Bed Cords, Door Mate, Buggy Mat:, Mop
Hundles, Pails; also a nice assortment of ABird‘Cagés‘.‘
- The Ladies will please remember that W. ‘. Msﬁh.l'
era keeps J. B. Stratton’s . h

PR A Y
<

CELEBEATED YEAST CAKE. -

T: Kingsford & Sons’ Corn Starch, Sage, Yerfniceila,
Tapioca, Macaroni, all kinds of o :

3

SPICES, CLOVES, CINNAMON, GINGER,
" NUTMEG, &o. o
Algo Blaick Sn-nm and !gel-lowﬂsnuﬂ',ar goo:ﬁ asndtrt\-
ment of : .- L K ;«
J AP,
W. T. MATHERS ;
kw;;a constantly on hand the best brandes of Salera.

tus, Sode, Cream Tartar, Sal Soda for Washing; also
the best grades.of | T VI .
FAMILY, FLOUR, CORN MEAL, .
;
by the bairel or spck, the best quality of , ; |

Kerosene 0il and me'p‘v ‘"_'-; .

The last but not least to mention is, W. T. MATH-
FRS .-

" WILL NOT BE UNDERSOLD!!

Goods to be ALWAYS AS REPRESENTED or

no aale. ' T
ighest market,prioe in Cash paid for Butter
an'drhigghgsf TR W. T. MATHERB.

Wellsboro, Aug. 23, 1865.

rey -
SOt
PPN

0 THE PEOPLE OF T{0GA COUNTY:—

Get the best and only suthorized Xife and Pablic
Services of ABRAHAbM L'I’ub}C‘OLN. impsrtin.l& l;-uih-
fal, 760 s, with ‘beautiful engravings, good paper
a2 biodisg-—by Hon. H. J. ATMOND, 2. C.
riant thinga,are copyrighted. and cannot
"be used in any other'work. Wait for the Azent and
see RAYMOND'S before you subsoribe. ~

WELLSBORO, TIOGA COUNTY,

. Ifarnish everything to make a man warm and |

—r—r—

WHILE THERE SHALL BE A WRONG. UNRIGHTED, AND UNTIL “MAN'S INEUMANITY TO MAN” SHALL OEASE, AGITATION MUST CONTINUE.
Rt i g R D

PA., WEDNESDAY MORNING, OCTOBER 11, 165.

NO. 8.

®viginal Poctry.
T ek e e
Lines on the Death of & Child.

Autownn winds are wildly sweeping
O’er thy dreawless rest, -
And the pitying olouds are weeping
On thy pulseless breast. .

e o

Faded leaves are slowly creaping
To thy narrow bed, o
. Withered flowers are sweetly sleeping

“““ “"Near thy little head,
) .
. Silv’ry frosts dark earth congealing,
- *Hide Yhes from our sight;
Only catch we him revealing, ™ -+ ! ¢
. Where thy torm is light,”

e

Visions of hands megkly folding,
Memory keeps all; .

Tiny forme now darkly mouldering

+ ’Neath a frozen pall.

Bunny curls so shyly kissing
Angel brow of enow,

Beaming syes we're sadly missing,
In this hopeleu woe.

Autumn winde of grief are beating,
' Cherished hopes of years,
Sad despair and love are greeting, !
Ab ! what weary tears. !

Frosts of Death with silvery
Stilled the siuless heart,
Withered all the twining tendrils ‘

Left 2n anguished smart. '

lining !

Stricken bue; thy fower is bloolhing,
On the Savior's breast; .
Only clay the grave’s entombing— -~

Spirit with the bleat. 4

IM.
T ———

MWiscellanp.

AT

A FPATAL MISTAKE.

It was a pretty little brown stone house, with
plate glass windows, and fancifally carved cor-
nice, while the green plumes of the ailan thus
trees brushed softly agnins the roof, as if tremu-

! | lously anxious to remind pcople that summer

was io ite golden prime. At leaatsuch was the
impression oonveyed by their long unayilabled

| murmar to Adrian Morley n3 he came up the

steps, and dextrously fisted bis night key into
the paneled rosewood door. ]
" Well,” quoth Allen to himeelf, ¢ it is pleas-

.| 4ot to have o home to come to when the day’s

weary work is-over.”

And s bome-like room it was that he entered.
And Mra. Morley, in her delicate little swing
oliair, with o rainbow hued avalanche of Berlin
waols ebout her, was toying with her needle
while her thoughts were tar away.

She wua a rosy, brown-eyed little creature,

| with full red lips, cheeks round and smooth as

early peuaches,wnd silky brown hair waving

over her furehead in natural ripples—a wife of
‘whom » tslerably reasunable ‘man might well

,}’;eqf)ruud. But just at this mowent there was -

Soktantad warea b T
the fringed eyelids, tuat bR MoRby dnderstagd

4
]

too well. |
¥

“ Gracie, virhut’sAthe matter 2’
* Matter? notbing —only I'm tired to death

of being penned up hore in the city when

everybotl§ one.knows is off having'a season of |
change.”

- -*Adrinn Morley sat down by the window,

rather dispirited wnd begau faunning himeself

with a cover of 8 buok, e '
« [ thought~we had " diavossid’ &ull decided
that matter loog ugo, Grave.” .

No answer; Grace’s eyelids only fell a de-

4 yree lower,

* Graoe, § say,—dout yob hear me #’

** Yee—I hear you.” . A
* Well, then, do pay a little attention when
a fellow is speaking 1o you.- Adrian’s subny
good temper wnas becoming a little ohilled.
** You remember that I told you how very in.
convenient it would be'for me to leave town
this seds n-—nay, almost impossible.

* The Grangers have gone””

* Possibly-—buat Granger is pot ia -any busi-
ness.” e

v And"Mrd. Erhiardt” ;

*“Yes; her husband don’t care whether his
law office is open or shut, a8 long as he can help
himself from her long purse.”?.. . -

. *:Adrian hpw cap you be so ill-patured.”
1 am only speaking the truth, my dear.”
" But it is so stupid here—und all my dress-

es‘are hanging useless.in the wardrobe.” :

Cun’t you wenr dresses here as well es 8t a
fashionable watering place?”

* Nonsenge, Adrfian—you know what I mean
perfectly well. There's nobody in town to ap-
preciate a hundsome toilette, and—and—"

. Adrian Morely sprang to his feet and began

k!

]
v ~

13

.| pacing impatigntly vp and down the room.

** Grace—you are not ridiculous enough to
ury gveé_%ucb.,qn absurd grievance as this!”

+Jv's tog ba%d ts ctatnp me up herewhen—"

Grace did not say as shé thought, when my.
pretty face and winning manners wonld create
such & seosalion in fushiunable circles—she
stopped short instead, and retreated behind her
embroideredipodket handkerchief, in & flood of
tears.

** Bui, Grace,arn’t we very happy here,in
our snug little home 77 )

*You may be, but I am miserable.”

« Miserable] Oh, Grace! when I should wish
no greater happineds than to sit down here by
your side, night after night, and listen to your
piano and look’into your eyes, jastas I used to
do in the courting days. You did not think it
so0 monotonbos then. . Grace—~my little wife—
are we less dear to each other now ?” )

E.'R. VAN HORNE, M. D, dgent, |

For Lawrencoville, Tiogs, Ricbmond, Chatham. f)e:er- i
field, Clymer, Westfiold and other towns.;: : ;
. Knoxville, Aug. 2, 1865-tf. {

A BoOK FOR EVERYBQDY!—

THE HISTORY OF THE
PENNSYLVAm_ RE:S'P_B‘VE QORPS,
Compiled from Official Documents -by J. R.
¥ SYPHER, Esq.,. 1,{
. (late War Correspondent of the Tribune.).
Mr. 0. B. STONE, '~ |

(of the Bucktails) is general agent.for this valuable .
work for Tiogs County. It contains all the mustér
rolls and the military histery of every matuber of .

1
i

PUR'E- GINGER &f

ROY'S DAYG STORE.

that famous corps. 723 pages. With four, sngr_l'-"
vingson Stesl. . - ... e ey, €F
H T toL -

.
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I am wearied to death by this humdrum
life, Adtign.”? pouted Grace, ** and some change
I must and will havel” = -5 -

- ** Change may not be for the better, Grace.”

“T don’t care whether it i or not.”

* And.ypu know what very disastrous oir-
comstances may ensue from my negleot of
businees just mow” - T . R :

*That’s just what you men always say. I
don?t beliéve there’s & word of truth in it.”’

Adrian was silent for 6 moment. He stood
with contracted brow, evidently considering.

“J am sorry I baven’t made home a little
more pleasant to you, Gracie.” 3

* Home,” repeated Mrs. Morley petulantly.
* Anything but a man who is always harping
-abunt home ; T often wish thers wasn’t any
“such word.””. ‘

“ Would it're‘_allly;adld 50 very much to your

T

o

" | happiness to a

lgot” ‘

e~

"“Jt will saon paea.’’ :

Newpart 1 .
‘* Oh, Adrian, I should enjey it so much 1
Her eyus were sparkling now and the soft

eulor ruse to her cheek. ** Will you take me

\ there, Adrian 9 .
« "It you insist upon it—bot remember that T
don’t at all approve of the arrangement.’’

*“Ob “I'll ‘mesume all the responsibility,”
laughed Grace merrily. * And when shall we

pend a month at Saratoga or

:* When yoplease.” . .

** I could be yeady by Monday.”

* You are in great haste to leavé your pleae-
ant huine, Grace; Iiwish I could summon up
an equoal fervor of enthusiasm,

b

Grace put her hand on his shoulder, an
leaned down to peep archly into his face,
“ What a darling old-fashioned fellow you

{are, Adman! T shall spend this summer in

trying to make a modern husband of you.”
* Do you think the'modern article would be

| preferable ?”’ pmiled Adrian.

* Oh infinitely ] And now don’t talk to me ;
I must make out a list of things to be purchase-

ed. Only think that Pin really equipping for a

'| summer at the Springs 1"

And she clapped ber hands so gleefally, that

.| Adrian had not the heart to damp her bright

anticipations with his own indefinite misgiv-
ings.

#* * * * * * * *.

* The prettiest woman at the Springs, by all
odds.”

4 Who is she ?” -

1% Mrs. Morley, of Naw York. Nobody ever
beard of her before, but she has flashed into
society like & meteor. The young fellows are
all infataated about ber, and not without good
reason.”

Grace Morley’s cheek flushed with conssious
triumph, as she heard these words, half spoken,
balf whispered, in her stately sweep through
the long piazsa from & wooulight drive with
the most stylish young cavalier at the hotel.—
And she did lock very lovely in her dress of
deep blue grenadine, floating arcand her like
azure billows, with a fleecy white shawl droop-
ing from ber shoulders, and the showy plame
of a jaunty little Spanish hat hanging low over’
the rippled luxuriance of her golden brown
bair. L

Yes, Mra. Morly ‘was.a_belle at last! and
wmost completely did she enjoy the intoxicating
atmosphere of flattery and adulation that-sur- |
rounded her every footstep.

“Woll, Grace, was sort of & time have you
had P’ cos
" Adrian was-lounging under the gaslight in
their-room with a half read volame ip his lap,
lookingthe very victim of hopeless ennui,
* Ob, delighttu) ! But Adriap, how bored
look !

- e ety gty U s -
“1 winh you would try and enjoy yourself a
little.” '

“How 9”7

** Play billiards—smoke-—do as other gentle-
men do.” )

Adrian Morley opened his book onca more
with a tremulous yawn, as Grace began to un-
fasten her hat and brush out the disordered
masses of her hair. To him Saratoga was
nothing more nor less thau vanity and vexation
of spirit; but for Grace’s sake he was patiently
willing to be bored.

*“ Don’t you tbink it is almost time to retarn
home Grace ?”

» ¢ Adrian, what an idea! Not for two weeks
yot. The gayest season is yet to come.”
© v Pwo weeks ! sighed poor Adrian.

*

you

“ltis

‘a long time.”

* “No time at all,” said Graoce, positively ;
Alas ! had Grace Morley but dreamed of the

years of auguieh and despair that were to hinge

upon-those two weeks !

As the days passed on she saw less and less

of her busband. Hé was no: longer wearily

awaiting the coming of her footsteps from

‘drive or walk—no longer leaning dreamily
"against the window of the hall ruom, watohing

her flying figure as she floated by him in waltz
or polka; nor Idid ‘Mrs. Morley regret the
gradeal change.. - R
*“T- am 80 glad he has found some way of
emusing himself,”” she thought. **It wassach
& nuisance to bave him every few minutes ask-
ing if I were not ready to go bume.”

~Shé 'was returning ao evening $troll, 2 night
or two subsequently, in her prettiest toilotte of

| blue #ilk and white opéra cloak, with her little

hand resting lightly on Mr. Ardenbam’s arm,
when she suddenly stopped close to the denee
wall of shrubbery that ha)f concealed the
brilliant sparkle of lighted windows and doors
of a show building just on the outskirts of the
grounds. ’ ! -

I have dropped my fan, Mr.
hdw could I be so careless ¢’ .

 Rest yourself s moments on this rastic seat,
Mrs. Morley,” said Ardenbam gallantly, “aud
I will go back for it in half a minute.”

Frank Ardenham went off, vowing that Mrs.

Ardenbham;

it, aud Grace waiting his return, mechanically
playing with the fastening of her pale blae
glove. r

Suddealy the loud, hiscordant tumult of voi,
ces struck upon her ear as a party of men is-
sued from a lighted door beyond the shrubbery.

faces quite plainly—and she involuntarily re-
coiled farther back into the shadow, although
she was aware of being quite invisible.

* Hashi | what’s that?” said oue pausing, as
a loud fierce shout rose high above the bedlam
of voices within the gambling house, for sach
Mrs. Morley knew it to be,
« It’s only Morley,” returned another, delib
"erately biting off the end of = cigar. i
“I fanoy he’s pretty well over the bay to-
pight.” - ' ' .
“ Drunk, is he P’ k .
* Just that—and playing as if there werd an'
evil spirit at his elbow. The thousands. are
slipping out of his hande like quicksilvar to-
night.” , S
“Pm very sorry, Mrs. Morley,” eaid Mr.
Ardenham, coming to her side s seoond after
_ward ; “but I cannot find the fan snywhers.—
1 will take a second look fox it to-morrow.”

.ll

1

Morley’s fan was worth any degree of trouble |
‘| that could by any possibility be bestowed uwpon |,

In the moonlight sbe could ses their fushed |

b «Tt—it is of no consequénce,” said Grace,
in a low, strange voice. ~* Plesee take me
home, Mr. Ardenham.”

Avd Frank Ardenham obeyed, marveling
much at the sudden change that had come over
his beautiful companion’s spirits.

Her adieux in the parlor were brief enough
ere she hurried up stairs, with her feverish
biood beating like palses of fire in her veins,

She sat down, sick and trembling, duder the
whita glare of the gaslight, and tried to realize
the full horror of her situation. . -

‘Adrian Morley, her husband, was a drank-
ord and a gambler! Was it all & dream, or
wag it indeed true that she had wakened to
this horrible reality of grief and shame and
shame and yet live on ?

As she bowed her head on ber hand with a
low shivering groan, a new phantom of remorae-
fal agony rose solemnly up before the scousing
Judgment seat of her open conacience.

‘It bas been my fault—allmy own fault,”
she wailéd alond. “Tf I had not torn him
from the bome to which he was 8o tenderly at-
tached-—if I had not kept him here to gratify
my own individual vanity, this wounld never
bave been! O God 1 the punishment is greater
than I can bear)” ‘

And she remembered with a sick heart the
argoments she bad ased to win him away from
home—the ¢agerness with which ske had as-
sumed all the responsibility of the change—
the very words she had spoken in ber reckless
folly. .

I told him that I was miserable at home,”
she thought. * Miserable! If I had known
the meaning of the word. But to-morrow I
will beg bim on my bending knees to return
oncs more—~I will toll him how foolish I have
been—how mad. And perhaps—perbaps we
may be happy in our quiet home onoe more.—
Oh 1! if I had never left it 17
“ One, two, three 7
As the little olock sharply spoke oat the
hour, Grace Morley started to her foet.

“'What detaius him so? What can keep
bim away from me? I will go myself and
look for him.”

She drew the white opera cloak round her
shoulders, and hurried with trembling limbs
towards the door.

" Bat while ber touch was on the handle, it
swung radely open, and a group of men came

in bearing something prove and lifeless in
their midst.

——And Grace Morlsy, while all the blood in

her veins seemed frozen into ice, knew that she
was looking into her dead husband’s face !

* Take oare of the lady—she’s fainted—said |
a rode voice. ‘* Doctor you bad better see to
her.”

But she had not fainted. White, speechless,
Powerless azshostat.bhechlented grelisf of, in-
she saw and heard with agonizing distinotneca,
all that passed around her.

- His wife!” gaid the young eurgeon, pity-
ingly. “1Idid not know that he was a mar-
riedman. She should have been prepared for
this. Poor éreature—poor crushed creature !
L;iy down the dead man, Somers, and come
here. He is past help now. Call in the wom-
en and take away that mob of staring men.”
{As the pungent breath of some powerful
rastorative orossed her sensas, Grace fainted in
the yoang aurgeon’s supporting arms~life and
copseiousness could not uphold their domain
agaiost the great billows of agony that were

-

aweeping aocross her son!l.

When she came to her senses the first object
on which ber eyes rested was the kind face of
the young dootor. With a econvulsive effort
she strove to start from hér ¢ouch.

| ** Gently—gently,"” said the young man.—
*iLie still a little longer; {you are hardly strong "
ePough to rise yet.”
i ¢ Tell me!” she gasped with oolorless lips,
¢ toll me all.”

!¢ Not yet—youn will be stronger presently.”
! «1 know it all, she moaned. * He’s dead,
but how.” : A
{ The surgeon saw that concealment would be
in vain; he bent over her sofa with a pitying
gentleness,

{ * Your husbend had lost everything he pas-
sessed ut the gambling table, and in & fit of

f

-despair, partially aggravated by the inflaence

of liquor, shot himself through the temples.—

'¥our friends have been telegrapbed for, and

will scon drrive. In the meantime, perfect
quiet is what you/most need—it may avert the
symptoms of brain fever that are impending.”
| . Contrary to the doctor’s expectations, Grace
neither screamed nor wept, but lay silent an
yoiceless as a statne.

i **She takes it easily,” thought he.
oould he have eeen into the depth of her
ken, crushed heart. L
| A fow days afterwards she returned to l»;tl:e
home she had been so eager to abandon, only
to mourn with the bitterest remorse that one
fatal mistake which had darkened her whole
;existenoe with its baneful shadow!

bro-,
v
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Tue Araw’s Proor.—A Frenchman who had
won & high rank among men of soience, was
‘orossing the great Sahara in company with an
‘Arab guide. He noticed with- 8 sneer that at
times his guide, whatever obstacle might arise,
'pat them g1l aside, and kneeling on the burn-
ing sands, called on his God.

Day after day passed, and still the Arab never
{ailed, till at last one evening the philosopher,
when he rose from his knees, asked hin, with a
contemptuous smile, ¢ How do yon know there
is 8 God ? The guide fixed his burning eye on
the scoffer for a moment in wonder, and then
said solemnly, ** How do I know thereis a God ?”
How did I know that a man, and not a camel,
passed my hut last night in the darkness?
Was it not by the print of his footin the sand ?
Even s0,” and he pointed to the sun, whose

} 1a8t rays were flashing over the lonely desert,
4 ¢¢ that foot-print is not that of a man.”

Won’r Pass yor AN ANGEL.—A vagrant call-
ed at o house on a Sunday and begged for
some cider. The lady refused to give him any.
He reminded her of the oft-quoted remark that
“shp might entertain an angel unawares.”’—
“Yes,” eaid she, “but angels don’t go abous
drinking cider on Sunday.”

’ [

Aha! °

Rates of Advertising,

Advertisements will be charged §1 per squsre of 16 -

- lines, one irsertion, and $1.50 for thres inmsertions.

Advertisoments of less than 10 lines considered as
& square. The subjoined rates will be charged far
Quarterly, Half-Yearly and Yearly advertisaments :

3 MoxTHS, 6 MoNTHS. 13 MONTES.

25.7% $1.50
8.2 10.00

» 10.75 13.80
12.00 13.75
25.00 8150
42,00 60,00

Advertisements not naving the number of inser
tions desired marked upon thaw, will be published
until ordered out and charged accardingly.

Postérs; Handbills, Bill-Heads, Lettor-Heads, and
all kinds of Jobbing done in country establishmants.
executed neatly and promptly. Justices’, Constabiv’s
and other BLANKS, constantly on hand.

MAKING PICELES

Daring the rebelliop the army demsod for
pickles was so great that the high prices shey
brought were sufficient to give many persons
the pickie fever. The numerous finquiriss re-
specting the manner in which cucumbers were
raised on the large scale have besn well an-
awered by our friend Timothy Buxker-Esquire.
We new have many asking us abous the maa-
ner of putting up " the pickles, and though we .
bave intimated to the Squirs that we would
like his views on this matter, we have heard .
oothing from him. Probably the heavy hsy
orop around Hookertown keeps him buay, or

elsa he is, as Justice of the Peace, engaged io
looking after the morals or that nonrisning

village. 1In the absence of any thing from the
Squire, we are obliged to tell what we know
upon the subject, and thus answer a great
many oalls for information. " In the first place.
it is necessary to put cucumbers into salt be-
fore placing® them in vinegar,ag the vinegar
penetrates much better and the salt removes &
crude and raw taste that they otherwise have.
We have eaten pickles made by putting cu-
cumbers directly into vinegar, but consider
them greatly inferior to those prepared in the
usaal way. There are two methods of salting ;
dry salting and in brine. In dry-salting, the
cuoumbers are put in & barrel or other recepta-
cle aud sprinkled freely with fine salt; juiees
exude from the cacumbers to dissolve the salt
and thas form & very strong brine, while the
fnif itsdlf sbrivels very much. This method
used a great deal of salt, but more cucambers
can’beput into a barrel than when they aré
put into & brine.  The shrinking is of no dig
advantage, as the plumpness is restored whea
the pickles are soaked.  In putting down im
brine the process differs according to the sdale
opon which it is carried on. Where
quantities are raised, new barrels are filled with
cucumbere, about half a peck of salt added,
.and headed up, the barrels are then filled with
water through the bung holes, bunged ap tight-
ly and shipped. We know a gentleman at the
Waest who sends off & large quantity prepared
in this way, but how long they will keep in
such weak brine we ars ubable to say, but
probably a eufficient time if the barrels are fall
and tight. Where additions are made as the
cucambers are packed from dsy to day, & strong
brine is used, about a quart of aalt to tha gallon
of water,and the cucambers kept down by
meaus of a circular board with weighta upon
it. A great trouble is often experienced with
piokles in brine from the formation of a white
scum upon the surface. This igprobably some
ic vegetable growth of a character

1Crosco
K:aingnﬂﬁaﬂmoald. It has been resommended

ag the best means of mangging this to put e
oloth usder the follower used to keep the pick-
loa pndan zhngsﬁ--'-aﬂu;h time additions of
it, and wash the cloth clean before replsocing it,
—Admerican Agriculturist,
——————

Don't Judge by Appearances.

* Some years ago there arrived at the hotel
erected near the Niagara Falls an odd-looking
man, whose appearance and deportment were
quite in contrast with the crowds of well-dress-
ed and polished figures which adorned the gele-
brated resort. He seemed just to have sprung
from the woods ; his dress, which was made of
leather stocd dreadfully in need of Tepair, ap-
parently not having felt the touch of a needle-
woman for many & long month. A worn-out
blanket, that might have served for a bed was
buckled to hisshoulders ; a large knife hung cmy
one side, balanced by a long, rusty tin box on
the other, and his beard, unoropped, tangled,
and coarse fell down, upon his besom, as
if to counterpoise the weight of the thick dar
locks that supported themselves on his baock an
shoulders. This strange being to the spectators,
seemingly half civilized, half savage, had a
quick, glancing eye, and elastio, irm movement,
that would, no doabt, win its way through the
brakee, both of the wilderness and of society.
He pushed bis steps into the sitting room, un-
strapped his little burdeo, gquietly looked
aronnd for the landlord, and then modestly
nsked for breakfast. The host at first drew
back with evident repugnance at the apparition
which thus proposed to intrude its uncouth
form among the genteel visitors, but a faw
words whispered in his ear speedily satisfied
his doubts ; [the stranger took his place in the
company, fome shrugging, some staring, some
laugling outright. Yet thers was more in thas
single man:than in all the rest of the throng.
He was an American woodsman, as he said ;
he was a gennine son of Natare, yet had been
entertained with distinction at the table of
princes ; learned societies, to which the like of
Cuvier belonged, bowed down to welcome his
presence ; kings had been complimented when
he spoke yo them ; in short, he was one whose
fame will be growing brighter when the fash-
jonables who laugh at him end many much
greater than they shall be utterly perished.—
From every hilltop and deep, shady grove, the
birds, thosey blossoms of - the air, will sing his
pname. The little wren will pipe it with his
matin hymn about our house; thae oriole carol
it from the slender grasses of the meadows;
the tartle dove roll it through the secret forest ;
the many-voiced mocking-bird poar it along the
air; and the imperial eagle, the bird of Wash-
ington, as he sits far on tha blue mountains,
will seream it to the tempest and the stars.—
He was the late John J. Audubon, ornitholo-
giat.
.

Grzar events spring trom trivial causes. By
the dirobedience of a lad in 1809, a garden gate
iniRhade Island waa left open; & pig got inand
destroyed a few plants, 8 quarrel betwasen the
owners of the pig and the garden grew out of
it, whioh apread among their friends, defeated
the Federal cafdidate to the Legislature, and
gave the State s Demooratio Senator, by whose
vote way was declared in 1812 with Great Brit-
ain.

‘When our devil was told that the best cure
for palpitation of the heart was to quit kissing
the girls, he said : * If that is the only remedy
for palpitation, I say let her palp I




