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RATES OF ADVERTISING.

S4 Ayer’s
RSAPARILL‘B”
THE WORLD'S GREAT REMIDY FOR
Bcrofula and Scrofulous Diseases.
From Emery Edes, a well-lnown merchant of O»
Sord, Maiue.

“T have sold large quantitics of your Sansipa-
RILLA, but never yet one bottle which failed of the
desired effeet and full satisfaetion tothose who took
it. As fast as our people 1ry it, they agree there has
been no medicine like it before in our commuuiiy.”
Eruptions, Pimples, Blotches, Pustales, Ul-

cers, Sores, and all Diseases of the Skin.
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TEN LINES CONSTITUTE A SQUARE.

One square one or three insertions:sessseve 81,50 |
Every subsequent insertion less than Seereonns «50 i
Rear Estate, PersosarL Prorersy, and GENERAL |

ADVERTISING, a2 way be agreed upon, |

Parext Menicines and other advertisements oy
the column :

One column, 1 year,se---«--+ RS $60
Half colamn, ] year eeecoooon 35
Third column, | year 25
Fourth column, 1 year,.-c.-ccvet 20

Business Cards of one square or less, per year
with paper, $8
EprtoriAL or LocAL ITew advertising—with-
out Advertisewent—15 cts. per line. Liberal terms
made with permanent advertisers
EXECUTORS, ADMINISTRATOKS and AUDI-
TOR'S NOTICES, of the usual length,-«.. ... $250
OBITUARIES - exceeding ten lin g, each ; RELI
GIoUS and LITERARY NOTICES, not of general |
pterest, one hulf tae regular rates.

& Al vertisements must be handed in by Tues-
paY Noox, to insure in3cition the same week.
JOB WORK
of all kinls neatly exccuted and at prices to suit
the times |
All TRANSIENT ADVERTISEMENTS and JOD
WORK

{
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Business Nolices. |
|

wust be paid fer, when ordered

R.& W E LITTLE ATTORNEYS AT |
LAW Office on Tioga Street Tunkhanuock Va

t s, COOPER. PUYSICIAN & SURGEOM

Nowton Centre, Luzern: County Pa

L, PARRISH, ATTORNEY AT LAW

* Offi~c at the Court House, in Tunkhanuock |

Wyonming Co. Pa |
\ /Mo M. PIATT, ATIOKNEY AT LAW Of-

fico 1 Stark’s Brick Block Tioga St., Tunk |

asonock, Pa |

fl‘ J.zCHASE, ATTORNEY AND COUNSEL |
e LUK AL LAW, Nicholson, Wyouing Co, Pa

Es ecial attention given to settlewent of dec ©
dent’ sjestates

Nicholsun, Pa.

Dec. 5, 187 —vini9sl
W. RHOADS, PHYSICTAN & STRGEO N
o willatteud promy tiy to all ealis in his -
fession, May be found at his Office at the Drug
Store, or at his residence on Putman Sreet, forwerly
occupied by A. K. Peckbam E:q.

DENTISTRY. ¢ s

)
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— |
ntiy leeated in

R. L T. BURNS has perm
ectfully tenders ’

2 J Tunkhaunoek Borough, :m»l_
bis professional services to its citizens

Office on second floor, formerly cecupied by Dr. |
Gilman

v6u30tf. o
PORTRAIT, LANDSCAPE,

AND
DRNAMENTAL
PAINTING.
By W. RUGER, Artist.

Rooms over the Wyoming National bauk,n Stark’s ’

Brick Block,
TUNKHANNOCK, PA.
Life-size Portraits painted from Ambrotypes or

Photographs — Photographs Painted in Oil Cilors —

All orders for paintings executed * sccording to or-

der or nocharge mwade.

£ ¢ Instructions given in Drawing Sketching,
Portrait an i Landscape Pasinting. in Oil or water
Colors. and in »11 branches of the art,

Tunk , July 3!, 'g7 -vgud0-tfe

BOL TON HOUSE.

JHHARRISBUKG, PENNA.

The undersigned having lately purchased the |

« EUEHLER HOUSE " property, has already com-
menced such alterations and improvements as will
render this old and popular House equal, if not supe-
rior. to any lotel in the City of Harrishurg

A coutinuance of the public patronage is refpect-
fully solicited.

GEO. J. BOLTON-

WAL_L'S HOTEL,
LATE AMERICAN HOUSE,
TU NKHANNOCK, WYOMING CO_, PA.

HIS establishment has recently been refitted an ‘

furnished in the latest style Everv attention
will be given to the comfort and convenience of those
w10 patronize the House
T. B. WALL, Owner and Proprietor .
Tunkhannock, Septeraber 11, 1861

NORTH BRANCH HOTEL,

MESHOPPEN, WYOMING COUNTY, PA
Wm. H. CORTRIGHT, Prop'r

( AVING resumed the proprictorship of the ahave
Motel, the undersigned will spare no eflorts
tender the house an agreeable place of sojourn to
sll who may favor it with their eustom.
Ww. H CORTRIGHT.

June, 3rd, 1363

" MEANS’ HOTEL.

TOWANDA., A .

N B. BARTLET,

[Late oft.. “Braisarn Hovse, ELmira, N. Y
PROPRIETOR.,

The MEANS HOTEL, i one of the LARGEST
snd BEST AKRANGED Houses in the country— It
is fitted up in the most modern uud unproved style
snd no pains are spared to make it a plessantand,
agreeablestoppugi place for all,

211ye3-u.

¢ MELODEON FOR SALE.
HE subsecriber offers for sale VERY CHEAP, an
almost new Piano Frame -
SIX OCTAVE MELODEON.
Also, a lot of Household Furniture at very low
Pprices

For particulars inquire at the honse now oeccut ied

by the subrcriber, formerly occupied by Henry Stark.
A G. STARK.

Tuakbennoek, Jan. 0th, 1868034wé

© My daughiter has suffered for a year past with a
serofulous eruption, which was very troublesome,
vothing afforded any relief until ‘we tricd your
ArsArariLLA, which soon eomplotely d lier.”
From Charles P. Gage, Fsq., of the u ly Inown

Gage, Murray § Co., m iufcturcrs of enamelled

papers in Nashua, N, IL. N

&Y had for several years a very troublesome
kumor in my face, which grew constantly worse
until it disfizured my reatures and beean 1intol-
erable aflliction. 1 tricd alinost every t
ocould of both advice and medicine, but wit any
relief whatever, until 1 took your S\BSAFARILLA,
It immediately made my face worse, as you
it might for a time; but in a fow v
skin bLegan to form under the blot
tinued until my face is as smooth
and [ am without any symptoms of the

know of. I enjoy perfect health, and v
doubt owe it to your SARSAPARILLALY

Erysipelas —General Debility —Purify the
Blood.
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| Rheumatism, Gout, Liver Complsint, Dys-
i pepsia, Heart Disease, Neuralgia,

| when eansed by Serofula in the kystem, are rapidly
| eured by tisis EXT. SARSAPARILLA.

AYER’S
CATHHARTIC PILLS

|

|

!

{

!

i POsSSCSs S0 many advantages over the other
purgatives in the market. and their superior

| virtnes are so universally known, thatwe need

i not do more than to assure the public their

| q

| “en, and that they may be depended on
| to do all that they have ever done.
| Prepared by J. C. AYER, M. D., & Co,,
T owell, Mass., and sold l)y
For sale byBunnell & Bannatyne, and Lymn &
Whils, Tunkhaonock, Sterling & Son, Meshoppen,
| Stevens & Ackley, Laceyville, Frear, Dsan & Co,
| Factoryville, and all Druggists aud Deulsrs in med-
| cines, everywhere

| THE HEALING POUL,

| AND HOUSE OF MERCY.

'} fHoward Association Reports for YOUNG

| MEN on the CRIME OF SOLITUD nd the ER-

| RORS, ABUSES ad DISEASESR which destroy the
manly powers, snd create impedimenis to MAR=
RIAGE, with sure weans of rehet.
letter. emvelopes. free of charge Address Dr. J.

| SKILLEN HOUGUTON, Howard Association,

| Philadeiphia. Pa.

| 6o44-lyear

STRAW CUTTER,
MANUFACTURED BY

William Flickner,
Al TUNEHANNOCK, Lenn’a.

| 10
| Who has the exclusive right for Wyoming eounty, is
“[ one of the very few Machines that will cat Hay.
Straw. Stalks, a&c., better than the old fashivned
Cutting boxes, used by our gran ifathers, )
Those who value tine and Lebor : and would avoid
a needles« loss of both, in feeding their stock, should
| get one of these improved Cutters
| No man ever fonnd anything better ; or ever went
| back to the old machine after a trial of it.

A Supply Consrantly on Hand

|
and for sale.

WM FLICKNER.
Tunkhsanoek, Dee. 3, 187777015

aality is maintained cqual to the best it ever |

Sent 10 sea ed |

|
|

THE TWO_PICTURES.

BY STELLA, OF LACKAWANNA.

Two lovers— (I peeped through the keyhole,—
Hope ’twas a ccmmendable peep ;)

Sat breathing sweet nothings by moonlight,
When sensible folks were asleep ;

They said —but why should I repeat it ?
"Twas whispered. you know—nothing more,
While the roun! moon laughed in at the window, |

Ani I—through the bole in the door.

Two hands were clisped fondly together,
Two faces were radiant with joy,

And 1 spied 'mong the frolicsome moonbeams
The urch-eyed and wischievous boy ;

And the fair cheek grew erimson with blushes,
When hin ed they soon should be wed,

While the round woon laughed in at the window,
Aud I- through the keyhole instead.

- » - » . -

The years had whirled swiftly their chaoges,
Wkite woons had lit many a =ky,

Jut where were the rapturous lovers
I peeped through the keyhole to spy ?

Were they buil their fabulous castles,
With hand clasped in band a3 before ?

When the round mocn laughed in at the window,
And I—through the hole in the door.

At last in my roamings I found them,
Sitting glum in a summer day’s glare,
Aund I waited in vain to discover
Oane loverly look ia the pair.
Ab, me ! and I sighed to remember
‘T he vision that wet me be fore,
When the round woon laughed in at the window,
And I -throagh the bole in the door.

“Small editions in calf”’ ranged the parlor,

With knots i their carroty hair,
Euch bent on appalling gymnastics
O'er sofa und table and chair;
And 1 said to my=elf very softly,
Return, oh sweet romance of yore,
When the round moon laughed io at the window,
And 1—through the hole in the door,

I zlanced at the trail little figure,
Beut low over some unfinished seams,
Then sidelong, the while, at the master,
And wondered if tnese were the dreams
That bewitched the blest hours with their magic
Int
When the round woon laughed in at the window,
And [- tirough the keyhole iustead !

¥ two were wed,

< —

TO ONE IN HEAVEN.

Georae D Prestice —bhimself one of the most
f n baras—thinks that no
gracefulvess and  beauty of
he mwuse of AMeLiA. They

Pale star, that with thy soft sad light
Came out upon my brilal eve,
I have a

2 1) st

z tu-night,

Betore th

u tak'st thy mournful leave,
» sottl

ime hath stirr'd,
emed like bours,

Sivee then

Tlat wmonths bav
And I am like a littl

bird
That slept too long among the flowers*

Arvd weki sits with waveless wiag,

Soft singing "wid the shadesz of even ;
Jut oh, with sadder heart | sing—
I sing of one who dwells in beaven.

The winds are soft, the clouds are few,

Aud tenderest thought my heart beguiles,
As, floating up through mist and dew,

The pale young moon comes out and smiles;
And to the green resounding shore

In silvery troops the ripples crowd,
Till ull the ocean dimpled o'er,

Lifts up its voice and laughs aloud ;
And star on star, all soft and calm,

Fioats up yon arch serenely blue ;
And,
My epirit floats in ether too.

st to earth and steeped in balm,

Loved one ! though lost to human sight,

I feel thy spirit lingering near,
As softly as I feel the light

That trewbles through the atmosphere ;
y shades,

Though mute the hywn and hush’d the prayer,
A solemn awe the soul pervades.

Which tells that worship has been there—
A breath of incense, left alome

Where many a censer swung around,
Will thrill the wanderer, like a tone,

Who treads on cousecrated ground.

As in some temple’s ho

I know thy soul, from worlds of bliss
That stoops awhile to dwell with me,
Hath caught the prayer I breathed in this,
That I at last might dwell wiih thee.

I heor & wurmur from the seas,
That thrills me like thy spirit’'s sigh's ;
I hear a voice on eyery breeze,
That makes to mine its low replies—
A voice all low and sweet like thine ;
It gives an answer to my prayer,
Aud brings my soul from heaven a sign
That I .kall know anl meet thee there,

I'll know thee there by that sweet face,
Round which a teader halo plays,
Still wuched with that expressive grace
That made thee lovely all thy days,
By that sweet smile that o’er it shed
A beauty like the light of even,
Whose goft expressivn never fled,
Even when itz soul had flown to heaven,

That glitters in thy
Oh ! by these blessec
I'll know thee there—1'1

! know thee there.

For ah ! thine eye, within whose sphere
The sweets of youth aud beau'y met,

That swam in love aud softness here,
Must saim 1o love and soltness  yet,

For ah ! its dark and liquild beams,
Though saddened by a thousand sighe,

Were holier than the light that streams
Down from the gates of Paradise—

Were | right and radiant like the morn,
Yet sott and dewv as the eve ,

Too =ad tor eyes where siiles are born,
Too young for eyes thut learn to grieve:

I wonder if this cool sweet breeze
Hath touched thy lips and fann’d thy brow.
For all my s=pirit hears and sees
Recall thee too my my memory now ;
For every hour we breathe apart,
Will but ipcrease, if that can be,
The love that fills this little heart,
Already fitled so full of thee,

Yet many a tear these eves must weep,
And many a sin 'nust be forgiven,
Ere these pa‘e lids rhall sink to sleep—
Ere thou and I shall meet in heaven

living |

| brown hair, wound round and ronnd the

| doring within herself how it might be pos-

TRIED AND TEMPTED.

Five o'clock of a piercing February
night, and so dark already that the weari-
ed yonng workmen in Madame Tournay’s
“ Fashionable Dress-Making Establish-
ment” moved more closely to the window
to catch the last fading beams of light. Tt
was a small, ill ventilated apartment, shab-
bily furnished and over-crowded with pale,
tired-looking girls—but what then ? Mad-
ame her-lf rolled in a claret-colored coupe,
and kept liveried servants to wait upon her
door ; and who never paused to think bow
her money was made.

“ Oh dear,” said Grace Hooper, with a
sigh, “this Greck pattern is %0 puzzling,
and my head does ache so hard. 1 don’t
see why Mrs. Wharton wants a dress al-
tered that she has worn but once. Fie
ladies are full of eaprices.”

“ (iive it to me, Graee,” said Kate Sel-
wyn authoritatively ; “ I'll finish it, and
you go home to bed, unless you want to
be laid up with a brain fever.”

“ Bat what is to become of your work,
Katie?”

« Oh, T'll take care of that—it’s but an
hour or twu's extia work, when oll's said
and done.”

Grace Hooper hesitated a moment—she
knew from sad experience how rying was
an * honr or two's extra work” when brain,
back and fingers were alike wearied out.
Bat the pain in her head was increasing
too rapidly for much remonstrance

« [t’s very zood tor you, Katie,” she said
meekly, “aud perbaps I had better go |
ll“ln“."

Kate Selwyn nodded a pleasant good
bye to the pale sewing girl, and began to
work on Mrs. Wharton’s wine-colored silk
dress with busy, skillful fingers.

She was a tall, slightly made young wo-
man of two or three and twenty, with rich

back of her head in heavy lustrous enils,
and large black eyes. There was but little
color in her red cheek ; Madame Tournay’s
work room had stolen her roses away long
aco. but her lips were red as eat coral, and
there was an arch dimple in her rounded
chin that spoke of mirthful temperament
and unwearying cheerfulness. Poor Katie !
it needed all her conrage to meet-the stern
realities of life, fur even now she was pon-

sible to meet the landlord’s demand for
rent, already overdue.

“T cannot pay him any way in the
world,” thought poor Katie; “ but ob, it
would be very baid to be turned out of
doors such weather as this, Why, what
makes the pocket so full?  Surely Mrs.
Wharton must have left something in it

Kate S:lwyn drew from the pocket of
the wine—colored silk dress an embroidered
handkerchief; but there was something
still remarning—a ten dollar bill!

The room was comparatively. dark—no
one was observing the young seamstress,
and it was the instinet of a moment to slip
the money into her bosom. whilé her
checks burned and her heart throbbed wiih
quick irregular pulsings.

«Some kind fate has sent it to me,”
thousht Kate Selwrn,  Mrs, Wharton will
never miss the money —she has an abund-
ance withont it, and to me it is home—
bread--shelter "

So Kate Selwyn worked away with fe:
ver:sh color, and hands that}would tremble,
in spite of herself.

« \WiY,, Kate, how soon vou hare finish-
ed it!” =aid one of lier cempanicns, as she
hurriedly folded it ap, and laid 1t on a pile
ot completed dresses.  “ Grace Hooper
wonld have been two honrs about it !”

« It was late when Katie' tied on her
worsted hood and went home, through the
chill and frozen streets, the ten-dollar bill
hidden away in her bosom | HoMe—-it
was but a narrow room withont fire or
licht, but it was all Katie had!

“She undressed hurriedly ana crept into
her little bed-=somehow she could not say
her prayers that night.  Was it the ten—
dollar bill that stood between ber and the
gates of Heaven!

Ten doilars—it was a year since Katie
Selwyn had possessed so much money at
one time,  To her it seemed almost untold
wealth——and several times during the night
she started up, half fancying buiglars in
the room, trying to abstract the precious
prize. Such a long, troubled, fever stricken
pizht! And when at length she arose, un-
rested and unrefreshed, the gray dawn was
peeping through the one window of the
room,

« ] can endure it no longer,” thought
Katie Selwyn.  “I would rather beg my
bread from door to dcor, and sieep upon a
bench in the market place, than bear the
brand of a thief npon my own conscience !
[ will take the monev back as soon as pos-
sible, and try to forget last mght, as we
forget hideous dreams!”

She flitted through the streets, shivering,
as the chill breath ot early dawn smote up
on her forehead, and nervously avoiding
the passing footsteps of the few pedestri-
ans who were sbroad at so unusual an
hour !

Madame Tournay’s sleepy footman came
to the work bell ina red worsted jacket and |
a dingy cotton handkerchief tied around |
his ambrosial curls.

«'Pears to me you're uncommon early
this morning, young woman,” said he dis-
contentedly.

_ TUNKHANNOCK, WYOMING (0., PA, ~WEDNSDAY, FEB.
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they bad been occupied the mght before. | HOW 10 PROSPER I¥ BUSINESS. In the

Mrs. Wharton's dress lay on the pile of , first place, make up your mind to accom-
finished work, and it was but the action of Plish Whatever you andertake, decide upon
an instant to slip the ten-dollar bill back | fome particular employment and persevere |
into its place beneath the embroidered in it.  all difficulties are overcome by dilli- |
bandkerchief ! gence and assiduity. Be not afiaid

Then she drew a long breath of relief— | woik with your own hands dilligently too.
it was as if some heavy burden had been | A “cat in “gloves catches no mice.”
lifted from her over-weighted shouldets.

«1 can breathe more ficely now ! she ' goes and comes. Attend to your own
murmured. “ Oh, Father! I never before | business, never trust to another. “A pot
understood the full force of my daily pray- | that belongs to many is ill stirred and worse |

er: *Lead me not into temptation ' 7 | boiled.” "Be frugal. ¢ That which will
4 ~ = - > not make a pot will make a lid.” *Save
* the pence and the pounds will take care of

Ten years had passed St anq YOU themselves.” Be abstemifions. Who
would not have known Katic Selwynin the | ga:inviec Jove shall begaars prove. Rise
fair, matronly presence of Mrs.St. George. | .ur)y  The sleepin fox catches no poultry
Katie had made what the‘world calls “al Plough deep while sluggards slecp, avd
good match.”  Mr. St. George had scen | oo, wijl have eorn to sell and kecp. Treat |
the pretly seamstress at his sister’s housef ;every one with respect and civility
one night, and straightway fell in love and | « Everything is gained and nothing lost
maryiud ber. .So, from want and penury, | by courtesy.” Good manners s o
Katie stepped into a luxurious home, and | ooeq  Never anticipate wealth from any
a busband’s w’"fn' true heart. | other source than labor especially never

“ 1 really can’t tell what has become ,°f- place dependence upon becoming the pos- |
that money.” said Mrs. St. George, tho t- | sessors of an inheritance. “He who waits |
fully, as she sat warmning one "CI.‘.et'ShP' i for dead men’s shoes may have to go a long
pered foot before the fire. “ Tleftitonmy | oo parefoor.” “Ile who runs after a shad-
diessing bureau this morning ; of that I } B fae s weariscndivace ™ abovaall things
am certain, and the children have not been | oo Jispair. “God is A S ]
at home to scatter things around.” .. | He helps those who truly trust in Him.

“] know where it is, mamma,” said
Harry, a pretty boy of eight years old.— !
* Was it in two bills ?” €2 Miss Letitia Christian Tyler,born in |

“ Yes—-what do you know of it my boy?" | the Presidential Mansion at Washington,

“T saw Norah hiding something away | the beautiful and accomplished grand-

under her work-box up stars, and I was | daughter of Robert Tylet; so distinguished

curious to see what it was, mamma, so I | for his zeal and eloquence, and a trusted
went and looked, after she had gone down | leader of the old Democratic party before
stairs, #nd there was a five aud a two-dol- | the war. is now engaged in type setting,
lar bill. all folded up,” iu the employmert of the Adrertiser news-

“ My boy, you are mistaken,” said Mr. | paper, Montgomery, Alabama. This brave |
St. George, promptly.  * Norah is the | girl shows that her blood descends from a
very soul of honesty.” } resolute fearless stock. Miss Tyler spent

“Yes, but Bruce,” said his wife, in a!the greatest part her life at Bristol, in this
low, earnest tone, *she may be the soul of; county, where her fatber and family resided,
honesty, and yet in a moment of suddén | and where she is remembered by many old
temptaiion e frienes. We think she does herself credit

She stopped short. Norah herself had |
entered the room, with a feather duster iu | pation 1n advertise times.
her hand.

She was a pretty young Irish girl of six-
teen or seventeen years old, with large vio
let gray eyes, jet black hair, and checks
where the soft crimson glowed through a |
slightly freckled surface.

1 thought you rang, ma’am,” said No-
rab, with her eyes fixed on the floor and a
tell tale flush on her forebead.

Mrs. St George fixed ber clear glance!
on the girls face.

“ No, Norah, you thonght no such thing,”
she sail calmly. * Go down to the nur-
sery-—this is no time for me to say what I
wish.”

Norah retired, but she did not go down
to the vursery, accdrding to Mrs, St
Guorge's orders.  She crept up stairs, in-
stead, to her own roow, trembling so that
she could hardly walk. For Norab, from
the adjoining room, had heard the whole
conversation, and knew that this, her first
theft, was discovered.

« Sure, what will she do with me—it’s
in jail I'll be put; and my uncle Patrick |
and my mother never’ll hold up their heads
agwin. O, why did 1 rake tke money ?
Sure, I wish T was only dend and at
rest in the old graveyard in the County
Kerry! Its the landanum I got for my
toothache that'll save me from disgrace,
and ——"

e o

FEar or DeEata.—It matters not when

| should
which is inevitable, As
died before us, we must oursclves go down
to the grave, sooner or later.

Yet, notwithstanding this certainty, of our
ultimate dissolution, the fear of death is al-
most universal throughout the world.—
There are but few indeed, among the vast

not the slaves or, subjects of it.  Even the
true and faithful believer, whose faith has
pictured to him unutterabe transports and
happiness in that world beyond the grave,
trembles at the approach of the grim mes-
senger, without whose intervention this
transport and happiness counld wnever be
tasted There is a positive weakness in
th's, which is alike strange and uvaccount-

characterize intelligent, immortal beings.— |
We have ccntinued evidence before us of |
the perishalle uature ofall things , and |
neither fear nor shrink from that | bersons bave died unexpectedly by this im-
our fathers | prudence,

mnltitude that people the carth, whoare |
| ahd beauty. ’

|
|

in tarning her hand to an honorable occu- | cluttiing about ¥our body.

|

There is |
neither hope, nor reason, nor apprehension |
that we ever can escape the sad  ordeal.— |

The vial was close at her tremulous lips
when there was a soft rustle of silken skirts
in the room, and a light hand was laid vp-
on the nurse-girl’s arm.

“ Norah, stop !I”

able. That the momentary pang ihe part-
ing struggle and the closing of our eyes for- |
ever upon the sorrows and calamaties of |
this lite, shonld inspire so much dread, is|
truly remarkable, when we know that they |
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| Wise and Dtperfuize,

—— e

The Worst wheel of a cart  &iways maked

to | the most noise.

e ——e— —

Hul A little three year old girl on ‘Being told
{ who remains in the mill grinds, not he who | that 3he was too young to have a muff asked

indignantly : “Am I too little tolbe cold 7”
Seunsible child.
- ——
“JTow well he plays for one so yoiing 7" —
said Mrs. Partington as the organ boy per-
formed with a monkey before the door ;—
“and how much his littié brother looks iike
him, to be sure !”

M S -8 W

A man in the Nutmeg State announces
that his goldedt wedding will come off just
thirty years from wow, and offers a liberal

discount on any presents his friendsthen de~

| sign to wake him,

e

“Mister, T say, I suppose you don’t kiow
of nobody who don’t want to hire nobody to
do noibing, don’t yeu 7 The answer was,
“yes, I don’t.”

Poetic.—’Twas Sunday night.--The moon
shone bright, and all was cool and shady,
when a gay young gent, down High street
went a walking with a lady. They talked of
love ; he called her dove ; he told of his af=
fection. She heaved a sigh aond tarned her
eye in an opposite direction.—But why that
that start that chills the heart, as if with ice
incrusted 2 Ah do not blawe sweet Sarsh

{ Jane, two bair pios she has trusted, but

hear her shritk or rather speak ; “My wa~
terfall has busted !”
= e al
Rures or Heartn,—Never hang  yourself
ovt of an open window when you go to bed.
In cold weather always wear thick warm
If yéu haven’t

We like her | money enough to buy it, attend an unextin-
spunk.— Doylestown Democrat, i

guishable conflagration in the vicinity of &
first class clotking store.
If you are quite a small baby, be careful

or where death comes to us, whetoer on the | that there are no pins in your clothes, and
batile field or on the ocean, in the quiet of | always take a drink of milk punch out ofa
our own chamber, or by some sudden cnl bottle with a gum thing on the nczzle before
lamity amid the storms and.busllc of llf(_i, { you get into yoor eradle.

we should make up our mind to meet it | ;
with coolness and reserve which should |

In eating raw oysters always peel the
shells off before swallowing.  The shelis are
indigestible acd apt to lie on the stoma€h.

Nuver travel on the railroad trains. Many

Always tome in when it raint; and ifa
rattle snake bites you in the leg, cut it off,
unless you wear false calves or a wooden
leg. In that case just untie and take it off.

I don’* say that those who follow these in-
structions will never di¥ and let their friends
enjoy a ride to the cemetery, but they won’t
get choked off in the bloom of their youth

- e

Somebody says, that every cord of wood
given to the poor, is re-corded above,

el Sitgst 1o
He who puts .a bad construction upon &
good act,reveals his own wickednéss at
heart.
The wise carry their knowledge, ss they
do their warches—not for display; but for

their own use.

Description of a scoundrel : “That scouns

{ as if I couldn’t live to bave mother and

«Yes,” snid Kate, trembling lest John
should read the secret of her wission. 1
want to finish something that should bave
been done last night.”

“ There’s no fire in the work room yet.”

« No matter—-it will svon be lighted.”

And Katie ran np stairs to the chilly,
deserted room, where clippings of silk and
worsted lay on the floor, and the chairs |
stiil stood around the work-table, just where |

The laudanum bottle fell from Norah's |
unnerved hand--she uttered a tlight ery.

“ Mrs. St. George ?”

And the fair young matron drew the¢
Irish girl close to her arms.

“ Norah, you have done very wrong;
but it is not too late to repent My child,
begin lite over again from to-day.” |

Norah took the money from its hiding.;
place and gave it to her mistress with hys-
teric eagerness. :

“Sure ; ma'ma, an’ its’slike the angcls of
Heaven you are I'll never do the like again,
and I don't know what evil spirit tempted |
me! But you'll discharge me, ma'ma? ” |

“No Norah, I shall still retain you in my |
service, and trust you implicity as betore—
that is if you choose to remain, ”

Norah began to sob, on her koees at her
mistress’s fret.

“ Oh ma'ma, if you hadn’t come in just
then | should be standin' at the bar of
of Heaven now, with my soul b acker than
darkness. 1 was wild, ma’ma—it seemed

Uncle Patrick know I was a—a—thief!”

Mrs, St. George looked pityingly iuto
the girl’s face.

“Go down now, Norah. You are forgiv-
en; and remember that from this moment
your new life begins.”

Mrs. St. George satan instant in her ser-
vant’s room, her hands clasped, and her
eyes gazing wistfully into vacancy.

« Am I so kind ?” she murmured to her-l
self. *“Nay, itis but human justice! It
seems but yesterdey that I, too, passed
through the ordeal that has so tried poor|
Norah. T was a thief. and [ repented.—|
Shall T be less merciful to this poor child |
than God was to me ? ”

And =0 the bitter of temptation and trial |
blossomed into fruit  Mrs. St. George had I
learncd to “JUuDGE NOT LEST SHE BE .
JUDGED,”

e el @ [P
Oue of the richest specimens of a real
Irish bull which bas ever fallen under onr
notice was perpetrated by the clever and
witty, buot blundering, Irish knight, Sir|

{ Richard Steel, when 1nviting a certain ter thou shouldst have come to me;

nobleman to visit bim. " If, sir,* said he, |
“ you ever come within a mile of my house,
1 h8pe you will stop there,”

i are all that separate us from the joys and

lf‘u God and love one another.

drel, sir, why he would sharpen a knife upon

delights of heaven.
| Lis father’s tombstone to slay Lis mother !

It seems to most persons, a fearful thing
to die ; to go down into the cold grave and ! -
form companionship with worms; to slcep | “So there’s anbther corruption of Mount
the last sleep and be insensible as the dust ‘ Vociferous,” said Mrs. Partington, as she
upon which the head is pillowed. Bat the | put dowa her specs.  “The paper tells us
apostles and proplets have gone that road | about burning leather running down the
before ns; thL: noble army of martyrs, who | wountain, but it ‘don’t iell howait got afire.”
now tune their harps among the redeemed, e s
passed through the trying ordeal : and  the
Savionr of mankind trod the weary way,
with bleeding feet and with dusty sandals.

All the wealth of the world cannot por-
chase for one single human being an ex-
emption from death and the grave  Why |
then should we shrink back with fear and
shudder at the approaching doom, when we
know it is fixed and unchangeable 7—Rath-
er let us meet it like men, hoping and trust-
ing upon the promises, which’have inspired
ns with confidence and given us faith in the
life whieh is to come:

In a Sunday School, not many miles from
this place, 8 youth was questioned by his
teacher if his father took any religious pa~
pers. “Yes,” replied young hopefu!, “the New
York Clipper and the Illustrated Police News,
every week,”

i
i
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|
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|
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A cotemporary paper says : “If you wo'd
keep your children in health, give them
plenty of fresh air.”  This is all well enough;
but, now-a-days, children put on somany airs
.| of theit own that it i$ almost.impossibls to
give thew a ‘resh one every day.

A Cemovs Love Srorr.—A very en-|
rious love story is told by several of the
ancient writers respecting Egivard, a see-
retary to Charlemange, and a daughter of |
the Emperor.  The sceretary fell in love |
with the princess, who at length ..Ilu\\'(nl;
him to visit her.  One winter’s night he |
stayed with her very late, and in the m an- |
time a deep snow had fallen,  1f he left, |
his foot-marks would expose him to dan- |
ger. At length the princess resolved to |
carry him on her back to a eighboring
hoase, which she did, It happened, how-
ever, that from the window of his bed-
room the king saw her.

In the assembly of his lords the follow— |

e se— e tp—

A philosophic and seif possessed ship
captain was passing through a cburch yard at
midnight, when a *‘ sheeted ghost, ’ rose up
behind a tombetone, and approached him
with menacing gesturing. The ancient mar—
iner cooly raised his stick and gave him a
crack over the side of the head, asking, him
“What he meant by being out of his grave
at so late an hour ?”

el e .

A good many years ag~, a Massachusetts
man was elected to the office of Lieutenant-
Governor.  When the fact of his election was

ing day, when Egivard and hes danghter | announced he was called upon to make a
were presented, he asked what ounght toisbm-ch. He proceeded to acknowledge the
be done to the man who compelled the ! ponor in very handsome terms, and added

| king's daughter to carry him on her shoul- | 1101 he had no doubt he should make s very

ders lhmugh. frost ar.(; snow, in the middle | pord EleutonssiéBionmnie oo 4ot - s, the
of a wimnter's nigcht? The lovers were

o . 2
alarmed, but the Emperor, addressing Eg- ffice be had aiways held in his own house.

jvard, said : % Hadst thou loved my daugh- T
g 5 iz um“{ How to Asg A Favor.—The humble man

art worthy of death, but I give thee two Fequestsa favor as though be were unworthy
lives. Take thy fair porter in marriage, ! to recelve it; but the proud man asks a favor
{in the same tone as if he were grantiog obes
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