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VOLUME XVIL.

THE TIOGA COUNTY AGITATOR

19 PUBUBBRJ‘-“ 2\.'131 WEDNEEDAY MORNIXG BY ‘

VAN GELDER &' MITCHELL,

P.C.VanGelder, |  Jho, 1. Mitchell

TERNE 0F SUBSCRIPTION INVARMBLY 1Y ADVASCE.

Subscription, (POr Fear).cousisemesssmssessssssisseas 22.00,

et ees LSS

N !
RATES OF ADVERTISING,
Tr®, LINES oF MINION OR LEGS, MAKE oNE BquaRE.
- DAY )

No.8q'ts.... | 11n.{ 80| 4 Yns | 8Mon [ 6Mon [ 1 ¥r

1 Square, .. | £1,00 | $2.00 | $2.50 | $5,00 | $7,00 | $12.00
{ 2.60] 3,00} 4,00| 8001200} 15,00

o
-

Half Col..
Que Col

oG~ 3pecinl Noticos 15 eounta ixcr Noe; Editorlal or
Local 20 conts per linal

Transieut advastising uust be paid or

Squares,, | WU J§_4UY, R 3
T1 10,00 16,00 | 17,007 22,00 | 503 [ 56,00

115,00 | 25,00 | #0,60 { $5,007 60,00 | 100,00

in advance.

gz~ Justics Blanks, Conatable Blanks, Deeds, Judg:

went Notes, Marriags Certifieates, &¢.;0n band.

BUSINESS CABDS.

van Celdor & Mitehell, -

Plain and ¥hnoy Job Printers, Al work
Bc:::)’mpx‘\‘y and neatly exccuted.—Jamn. 1, 1870,

T

o Smith & Merrick,
evs. & Counselors at. Law, Yosuranco,
Ygs;‘:ﬂ; and Pension Ageney, Office on Malo
.1 'Street, Wollsboro Pa, opposite Union Block.
Jho. 1. 1870, W, I Swrrh,
Geo. W. MERRICK.

Saeley, Co’ates}&_ Co. ‘
BANKERS, Knoxville, Tioga, County, Pa.—
Receive money on deposit, dizcount notes,
and sell draftson New York City. Collect-

jons promptly made.—Dec. 15, 1569-15%

P

Jno. W. A ' 8y

Anorney‘ and Counselor at Law, Mansfield, Tiogs
county; Pa. Collections promptly attended
to. Jan.1,'1870.

i " Ino. 1. Mitchell, ) !

Attorney ond Counselor at Law, Claim, and In-
sursnce Agent. OfMce over Kress’ Drug Stove,
adjoining Agitator Office, Wellsboro, Pa.
Jan.1,1870, ' .

o Wilsgn & Niles, :
Attorneys snd Coungelors at Law., ill attend
promptly to business entrusted to their care in
the countlos of Tioga and Potter. Offize on

the Avenuo. Jan. 1, 1870:
g, F.Wiisox.] :

Jolhn'W. Gnern;ey,

5 Attorney and Counselor at La All business
entrusted to him wifl be promptly attended to.

~ - @co 2d door’zouth of Haz‘}eu’s [otel, Tiogn,
Tioga Covnty, Pa.—Jaun. 1/1870.

Wm. B. Smith,

Pension, Bounty and Insurance Agent. Com-
munications sent to the above address will re-
celve prompt attention. ‘Yerms moderalte,

. Kuooxville, Ps.~-Jan. I, 1870.

D Jobn €. Horton,
Attorney and’ Counselor at Law, Tiogn, Pa.—=—
Ofice with C. H. Beywmour, Esq. Dusinessat-
tended to with promptness.—Jan. 1. 1870,

W. D, Terbell & Co.,.
' Wholesale Druggists, and dealers in.Wall Paper,

Kervseno Lomps, Window Glass, Pertamery,
Palnts, Oils, &c., &c.~Corning, N, X. Jan, 1’70

[3.B. NiLes. '

' . Dr. ¢. K. Thompson,

Wellsbore, Pa., will attend to Profe-sivnal ealls
in the village of Wellsboro, and elsewhere.—
Office and Residence on State St., 2d dour to
eight golog enst.~—Jan. 1, 1870, |

D. Bacong M. D.,
* Physician and Surgeop. Wil attend’ promptly
tu all culls. Officcon Crafton Stroct, in roar of

the Meat Markot, Wellsharo.—Jan. I, 1870,

" E. S. Perkins, M. D.,_

Respeotfully announces to the citizens of East
Cnarleston and vicinity, thatbe would ba grate-
ful fyr their patrouage. Jau. §, 1470,

L T

» A. M. Ingham, M, Dy,
Homoseopathist, Office at his Residence on the
Avenuy.—Jun, 1, 1870, '

s

Gearge Wagher, -

Tailur. Shop first door north of Raberts & Bail- §

«y's Hatdware Store. Cutiing,'Fittingaod _l&&
pairing done promptly and well.—Jan. 1,1870,

John Etner,
Tailer and Cutter. thop oppesite Darwt’s Car-

riage shop, Main St., where ho is prapared te f'

do work pramptly and neat.—Jan, 13' 1470,

Thomas B, Bryden, '

tarveyor and Draftemhn, Orders left at his

room, Townseud llonse, Wellsbhera, will nieet
with prompt attentivn.—Jsu. I, 1570,

* R, E, Onley, .

Dealer i Clocks and Jewelry, milver and Plated
Ware, Spectacles, Vialia Strings, &Le. Wateh-
esand Jowelry vpéatly repaired. Ensraving

¢+ donain plain Englizh und German.—Muasfield,
Pa,, Jan, 1, 1870,

LF Petrelenm House,
Weatfeld, Pa., Geo. CLoyE, Proprictor.
Hotel conducted on the pr
let live, for tho accommrl\dntinn of the publie.
& Jan. 1, 1870, {

Hazlett’s Hotel,
Tioga, Tioga County, Pa.  Good stablingattach.
ed, and an attentive hostler always in attend.
ance. (ieo. W. Hazlewt, Prop’'r.—Jan, 1, 1870,

Hill’s Hotel, o
Westfield Borough, Tioga Co, P, BE. 4. Hil,
Proprietor. A new and -commodioug building
with nll the modern improvements. Within
casy drive of the best huntiag and fishing
Grounde in Northern Pann’n. Couveyances
furnished: Terms moderate —Jan. 1, 1870,

Smith’s Hotcl, I
Tioga, Pa., E.M. Swmith, Proprietor,, House in
good eondition to accommodate e traveling
publicin a superior manner.—Jan. 1, 1574,

Keystono Hotel,

Sabiasville, Tioga Co, Pa, J. B. Beumn, - Prop’r.
tiood entertainment (or man and beast. Cou-
vghient to the best fishing grounds.  TParties
acthmmoadated with conveyt\nces.TJ:\p. 1,70,

John MeclIntosh,

Dealer in Vormont and Itnlinn Buarble, wanu-
tactarer of Monuments, 'Tammb.Stones, &, cor
ner Market and Cedar Sts.. Coruing, N. Y. Al}
otders promptly nod neatly.esccuted.” An-
irew Van Dusen, Agent.—Jan. 1, 1870,

-

-

t
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Union Hotel,

Miner Watking, Proprictor. The travoling pub.
will ind thiz a canfortable and eunvesiont
hiuse to rtop at. Qoud ctabling, and an at-
tentive hostler. Jan. ¥, 167y, §

L

TEIE G-I

M. M. SEARS, Propmivron,

.

HERE delicious fee Cream. Fregeh Con-
fectionary, all kinds of fints 1 then
teason, o nice dish of Tea, Coffes, ur Choeolute
and Oysters in their reason—enn be had ot al)
hours, served in‘the best style. Nextdoor te
low Roberts & Bailey's Ilardware Staze. Muin
Street, :
Wellshoro, Jnnﬁ, 1870.

TARKNESS & RILEY,
BOO? AND SHOKE M4 1\?1’) IS,
Over Wilson & Van r(l[:'\"‘v:luu'l,'x Stev e, the

“evonlately acenpied by Keuj. Sealey.
+ ~ - v

UOTS AND sHOES uf abikindemads o

order and in ths best wanner.

REPALRING el all kinds
Foud. Giveus ucall, -

:

1 t
done pru‘mpl_ilw nd

JUHN HARKNES -

WM. REILEY.
Wellsbore, Jaa. 1, {57013,

T E RUKDIBALL

GROGERY AND RESTAURANT,]

Ope’ dgor nbove the Meat Muarket,

‘WELLSBORO, PENN’A,

‘1) ESPECTFULLY anhouuces to the trading ,

2eries, comprising, Teas, Coffees, Spices, Sugars

Mo“‘!!“!: Syrups, and all that constitutes a frst
class stock, Oys . .

tonable hours,
Wellsboro, Jan. 1, 1870-t1,

ters in- every stylo at all seca.

ineipla of live and |
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' FIRST PREMIOM

ELASTIC STITCH

©TTTERMILY =

SEWING MACHINES,

‘ ~
" 594 BROADWAY NEW YORK.

Peints of Excellence.

+ Beauty and Elasticity of -Stitch.
Perfection and Simplictty ot Machinery.
Using both threada directly from the spocls.
No tustening of seams by pand and no waste
of thread, )

Wide ravge of upplication without change of

adjustinent, . s
The seam retains its beauty and firmneze af.
ter washing nud ironing. ..
Bosidos doing all kinds of work done by other
Sewing Machiués, these Machines execute the
mnost beauntiful aud permanent Ewmbroidery and
vrnawental work. BT S

-

i
Z&~The highest Premiums at all tyo‘ fairs
and ¢xhibitions of tho United Statés and
Europe, have been awardéd the (iro“e'i Baker
Sewing Machines, and the work done them,
wherever exhibited in competition.

JZir~The very highest prize, THE CROSS
OF THE LEGION 0¥ _HOXNOR, was conferred
on the representative of the Grover & Baker
Sewing Machines, at the Exposition Universello,
Paris, 1367, thus attesting their great supetior.
ity over all other Sewing Machines

Jan, 1, 1870-tf, i

- K
GITY BOOK BINDERY
, AND
BLANK BOOK MANUFACTORY,
8 Baldwin Street,
(SIGN OF THE BIG BOOK, 2D FLOOR,)
EI.MIRA, N. Y.

— e §

, OUR DMOTTO:
Goop astae BEST, Capar as e CHHEAPEST.

BIhahbANK BOOKS
Ofuvery deseription, in all styles of Binding,
and as low, for guality of Stock, us any Bindery
in the State. Volumes of every description
b Bound inthe best mannerandin any style or-

dered. "

ALL KINDS OF GILT WORK"

Executed in the best manner. Old Booksre-
bound and made good 85 new,

. N .y . '.\'
LAGAZIND READERE
~ COMPLETE YOUR SETS!
Lain proparcd tu furnish back numbers of all
Reviewsor Mugazines published in the United
States or Great Britminyat-u low price,
BLANK BOOK & OTHER PAPER,
Ofallsizes und qualities,on hand, ruled orplain.

) BILL HEAD PAPER,

Ofany quality or size, on hand and cutup ready
for printing. Also, BILL PAPER, and CAKL
BOARD ot all colors aad quality, 1n boards or
utto any size.

STATIONERY,
Cap, Letter, Note iPaper, Enpvelopes,

Pens, Pencils, &0.
I nm solo agent for
Prof. SHEPARD'S NON-CORROSIVE SsTEEL
PENS, or VARIOES §j2ZES, U LADIRS
AND'UENTLRMEN,

Which I will wurrant equul‘to Gold Pens. The
‘Bagtin uso ad-no-mictake. .
“Thoabovantoek L will zellattbe Loweel’lk‘:\tes
atalltimes, at u small advaveo on Nowqork
pricos, and iu guantitics ftu suit purchasers. Al
work and stock warranted asropresented.
Iroapeotfully solicit a‘share ol puhlic patfon-
age. Orders hy mail promptly attendedto,—

< “Addrers, LOUIS KIES,
' Advertiser Building,

-

Jan. 1, }sao.—ly. Klmira, N. Y.

‘ .
ALEER & LATHROP,

DAALERS IN ‘

HARDWARE, 1RON, STEEL, NAILS,
STOVES, TIN-WARE,

BELTING, SAWS, CUTLERY,

- WATER LIME, '
AGRICULTURAL IMPLEMENTS,
Gar'xliago and I¥arness Trimmings,
HARNESSES, SADDLES, &c.

cdming.‘x. Y., Jun. 2, 1870-15.

N eﬁf Togécco Store!

TEYHE subseriber has fitted up the Store firs:
doer eart Thqmas Harden’s dry gooda stere
tor the uanufacture and sale of

CIGARS, (all grades), Fancy and Common
SYOKING TOBACCU, Mickigan Fine Cut
CHEWIN G, and all kinds of .
PLUG TOBACCO, PIPES, and thechoi-
cest Brand of CIGARS.

Fracs a Caltand sce for yourselves,

| JOHN W. PURSEL.
Wellshoro, Jan. 1, 1870—tf.

. New Tunnery. I

HEundersigned has fitted np the old Foun.
% dry huilding, near the Brewery, Wellsboro,
and Is now prepared to tutn out fine ealf, kip,
cowhide,and harnessleather in the best man.
ner. Hides tanned on shares. Carh paid for
hides. M. A. DURIF.
Wellsboro, Jan. 1, IS\'?O.

e e e

Great Impravement in Densistry.

xcla-

;g Iin--

proved patent Atmospheric Dentd)

Plates for Tioga Couuty. I pow take pleasure

in offering it to the public as the greatest p1s-
coveErY yet made in

Mechanical Dentistry.

By the uso of which, we can overcome any any
and all difficutties which have heretofore baflled
the skill of the mest practisaal Dentist in the
world. Plates constructed wpon this plan re-
ihain perfectly irm under all circumstances or
condition of the mouth, ag nu air, or particles of
food cnn posgibly getunderthem. Those having
Akl styles,Gold or Rublier Plates, ¢an, at balf
the east, have the Tnprovement applicd to them
angworirg ip every respeet the Fame purpore as
ssa new set. DPerfect satisfaction guaranteed
{n every cpge. C. N. DARTT Dentist.
Weilebora, Jaun. 1, 1869,
- . h

Thivis to cortify that we ars now using the Improv-
ud Dental Plates with._pertect satisfaction. Huving
nsen 1,0 ollaryleof plates for yearawith ailthetroables
und inconveniencerknown in the uce of such plates,
w-cheerfally recommend the improted Plates as far
supertor tdunything yet hnown., B R, RKIMBALL,

: CHAS. WILLIAMS.

HAVING puorchased the
sive right of Dr. Folsom

- THE EMPORIUM.

i
—— et

A New Ston;e & NWew Goods.

|
1One docr below Welh & Hasting's Drug Stere.}

public that ha bag a desirable stack of ... ;

Jum——1 }

! WOULD STATE to theee whow it may ena

cern, thet I have just relarned from the
| Cuy—Yanehs carefully and close o fol asceurt.
ment ol

. ;
GROCEIES. PROVISIONS, FLOUR
AND FEED, &C., &C.

P
!

{_“gmb ‘um‘l pr_ic': ny
UGARS. AND SYRUPS,

Before you Purchase. W. P. BIGONY.
Wellsboro, Jan. 4, 1870-tf,

i TEASS

T

|

l"

wN. H. Anxn‘r‘;{oxg. - 5
- -Armstrong & Lian,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW, '
WILLIAMSPORT, PENN'A. :
Aug. 4, 1889-1y. PR

TIOGA DRUG STORE!

~

'

ey

7
:‘*—-?'

e

BORDEN kocps constantly on
band: Puore Drugs ind Medicines,
Chemioals, Paints and Oils, Lamps,
Stationery, Yankds Notions &o.

Prescniprioss’ CAREPULLY CoOMPOUNDED.
’ H. ¥, BORDEN.

.

Tioga, Jamn, 1, 1870.515.

1870.. rox sus.  1870.

BY

, T. B. STORE,
(forwserly B. C. Wickbham’s Nureery)

T HIS NURSERY OF FRUIT AND OR-
NAMENTAL TREES, IN TIOGA :—

" 60,000 Apple Trees,
10,000 Pear Trees.

A geod supply of PLUM, PEACH, CHIERRY
andORNAMENTAL TREES;“& SHRUBBERY

The Fruit trees are composed of the choicest
varieties, good, healthy, some of thew largo and
in bearing. Any ono wishing to got a supply
will do well to call and ste my stock before pur-
cbasing elsewhere. @~ Delivored at thodepot,
Wellaboro, Mnusfield, Lawrencevillo and Bloss.
burg, free of charge. - A1l orders promptly filled.

Address, T. B. STONE,
‘ Tiega, Pa,

ND don't nﬁglcct to secure
a first elass

-CUTTER OR SLEIGH. .

H.W. DARTT, has on hand the latest styles
and wiil make to order and warrant to suit. All
kinds of REPAIRING done at the shortest no-
tice. Also, :

Iron Wok and Hors'e-Shoeing.

Please call and examine and bLe convinced
that bettor workmanship or material isnot fur-
nighed elsewhera at maro reasonable pricoes.

Main Street, Wellshoro, Pa.

Nov. 24, 1869.-tf. H. ‘“ DARTT.

Get the Bejt!

Mrs. A. J. SOFIELD, is ag
perior SEWING MACHINE, the

WILLCOX & GIBBS,

which everybody likes whotriesit. 1t isa beau-
tiful Machive, uever gets out of order with fair
asage, sews rapidly and strong etitch, and is
perfectly noiseless,

Z%r-Machines rented by the wecek,

Nov. 17, 1869-tf. Mrs. A J. SOFIELD.

it for that su.

JEWELRY STORE!

WEILLSRORO. PA.

-

i g ners in Wellsbora, has al-

g

YL ~‘1“"“3'5’ on :

gy kinds and prices ot
.

sula, variaus

AMERIGAN WATCHES,

GOLD OR SILVER CLOCKS, JEWEL.
RY, GOLD CHAINS, KEYS. RINGS,
E;,PINS, PENCILS, CASES, GOLD &

. STEEL PENS, THIMBLES,
i SPOONS, RAZORS, PLA.
' TED WARE, A

SEWING MACHINES,

&c., &e,, &o.
L
With most other articles nsually kept in such
establishment, which is seld low for

\

' .

C A S H

i
Repairing done neatly, and promptly,and on
short wotice. 7 A. FOLEY.
January 5, 1870-1y, .

~ GREAT REDUCION -

b

EIN PRICES,

AT

WICKHAM & FARR'S,

Tioga, Pa.

WINETR DRESS,
AND

FANCY GOODS,

¢an ga50 a good percentage, as we wuxt make
room for vther

G 0 0 «D? NS e

an, 5, 1869-ts,

SANUEL LINK, |

| As its half-wakenod master by tho hearth,

Roets” Curuck,
SMOKE IN WINTER. -

THOREAU. . .

!
[N

- i
‘

.| The slaggish smoko curls up from some desp dell)

The stiffencd sir exploring in the dawn,
.And making slow acquaintance with the day,
Delaying now upon his heavonward course,,
In wreathed loiterings dallying with itsol!
With as uncertain purpose and slgw deed

Whosze mind, atill slumb’ring, and sluggish tho'ts
Have not yet swopt into the onward gurrent

Of tho new day ; and now it streams afar,

The while tho chopper does with step direct

And mind iatent to wield the early ox.

First in the dusky dawn ho gends abrond

Iis enrly scout, his emiesary, smoke,

Tho earlicst, latest pilgrim from his voof,

To fecl the froaty air, inform the day,

And, whilo he crouches still beside the hearth,
Nor musters courage to unbar the door,

It has gone down the glen with the light wind,
And o’er the plain unfurled its venturons wreath,
Draped the treo tops, loitersd upon the hill, )
And warmed the pinions of thoecarly bird;

And now, perchruee, high in the criepy ain

Has canght sight of the day o’er the earth’s edge,
And grects its master’s eye at his low donr,

Asz sowe refulgent cloud in the upper air.

Wiseellaneous. Beading.

L S N NN NPT, \A%./M\./“ P

MY MOTHER-IN-LAW AND I

“So you are going to marry John
Wheeler, are you, Chat, and moveright
into the house with the old folks 2" sald
my uncle Peter, as he came in sudden-
ly one morning, long ago, and found
me burled in, the prefty mysteries of
lawns, and laces, and knots, and bows
of ribbons, and the glow on my cheeks
as red as the heart of the sweetest rose
in the wreath of my white silk bonnet.

* Yes, I suppose sa,” said I, bending
over the heap of dainty rufling to hide
my embarrisment, '

““Well, child, I give you joy of your
future mother-in-law,” said he, pecep-
ing round sdas to see’ what my busy
hands were doing; and Chatty, if you
havn’t a hard life before you no dite
ever did bave. I pity you—thgt's s¢;
my heart aches for you, little niece; and
I do believe that if that old terinagant
does not treat you like & human 'being,
I'1l slip round into the grove back of
the cottage with my shot-gun, hunting
quails, and I'll make a mistake and
shoot her! ha! ha!" and that jolly old
uncle, Peter Whittaker, leaned back in
his chair and ldughed right merrily.

I laughed, too a minute, and then,
growing serious, I said
i *“You know, Uncle Peter, it is an old
gaying that *a mother-in-law and a
daughiter-in-Iaw are natural enemies.’.
Now, do you really believe that there
is 2 mother-in-law in this world whose
Lieart has not a tender place in it some-
where which may be found—that she
mag& be touched tenderly, lovingly, if

1e can only find the right key 27

“ Well, I don’t know, sis. I am afraid
Granny Wheeler is an exception,—

When I lived on the Downing farm,
jutatup’ v udcics a2 uia Ceriarn a AU ETT

saw bher equal; she thought no one
kuoew anything but herself. My wife
couldn’t get along with her, and you
kuow Sofie’s way is kind, and gentle,
and forbearing. I felt sometimes ag
though it would be a real satisfaction
to make mouths at her and go yeh!
yeh! She used to make me recl very
ugly, spiteful, and devilish, as though
I would enjoy calling her bard names,
Oh, <he had an eye like an old Norway
rat-go sharp, and bright, and ecunning.”

*Why, that's energy, Uncle Peter,”’
said T, beginning to feel that I must
stund up for John’s mother.

“ Fiddlesticks!’’ said he, shutting his
tobacco box with a click, slipping it in-
to bis pocket, and rising to leave.

*Well, Uncle,” said I, ** 8¢ Mrs. John
Wheeler ji., we'll be good friends, won't
we Y anid you'll come and see Chatty,
and she’ll visit you; and if she should
make any discoveries, she’ll tell you,”

*“Yes,” he replied, sighing; * and if
vou findout really that Granny Wheel-
et has a drop of human blood' in her
veins, Jet me be advised of'it."” ¢

Forewarned, foreirmed. Do you
think, reader, there was a cloud no big-
ger than a dovel's wing even in my
beautiful summer sky? I thoughtone
little minute, seriously, my hands out~
spread midway in the air between
my heap of foamy laces and my fore-
he'a(l; and something-perhaps the good
angel who had never deserted me foran
hour—something made me say, witha
brave smile whose twinkle I found in
my eyes, ‘It will be just as T make-just
as I willit!" .

Then those grand old words came
‘sm'ging up to me, full of hope and
‘strength, an anthem of exultation :

* Unto thyself be true, .

" And it must follow, as the night the day,

Thou eanst not then be falso to any man,”

The wedding.was a quiet affair; we
were¢ married by ‘the gray-haired old
pasior who had handled me on bis knee
in babyhood, and whose raven locks I.
had pulled to my heart’s content—into
whose sharp black eyes I had thruost
my baby thumbs, and whose pockets I
had often searched to find something
good for little girls, Of all the minis-
ters I had known, he alone was theone
to officiatc on this importaht occasion.
We moved into the same house with
John'’s parents, and I tried to take the
place of a danghter. Of coprse I did
not find everything as Y wonld like to
have it, but I made due alljwance for
the manner in which we [had been
brougt up. DMother treated me kindly
enoughy, but as though I had no judg-
ment, and could hardly be trusted alone
with anything that required care or
tbought. Itszeemed that she regarded
me ag a child, to be Jooked after aud
made comfortable. Sometimes, if I
felt ready to ery out, I would say, *For
his dear snke,” dry up wmy tears and
make myself happy. Little trials,
that bult like the little thorns of the
thistle, et me every day, but I had
shod my feet in anticipation of them.

T trief) not to draw any comparizon
between my two homes, but they wounld
come up to me. 1

One of the adornments with which’
Mather Wheeler beautified the walls of
her room was a cat and' Kittens cut out
of black cioth and pinned on a white

round-headed eats, and eautiously sug-
gested their removal, but "her * O, no,

reach only o the window-sills, and
starched o stifiy they rattled like
paper. ’ ) :

s

e
i

‘| ing, that in the twillght looked like

{::{ 'v;fiwf’"(.wx‘ - ‘_

7

\

faint ‘mist, while the finest gilt and
‘bronze tajl-feathers ‘of slaughtered

| ehickens Intermingled 'with the dell-

cate green: -The ‘side-saddle, with the
crimson plush seat and bright, Brasgy
fixings, dlways hung in'the best bed-
room, and in the night its dim outline
would ‘look like the horned head of a
buffulo. Yt "was not for me, John’s

| young wife, Chatty, t6 say that its

time-honored place should be vacated,
and that it could bang in a closet orin
the attle, out of sight.”

Great bunches of dried herbs hung
from the ceiling in the kitchen, while
the ‘very cholcest and most aromatic
depended from the walls'of the sitting-
room. Piles of bedclothes reared them-
eelves up like things of life from the
different and conspicdons corners of
the rooms. - '

All this, that shocked my ideas of
good taste, pleased ‘and gratified poor
mother, who had been accustomed to
these regulations all her life.< John
wanted to break in upon; her rales, but
I could not' endure the jthought of the
innovation—of setting aside her good
old way, and taking, as it were, her
work from her hands, just as though
she had outlived her usefulness, . It
would have been cruel and thoughtless,
‘and would have given her a fatal
wound.’ She 'had &een a great deal of
trouble, and had brsught up a large
family who were martied and living in
homes of their own, :

Death had taken from her two lovely
babies, whos Were just beginning to
prattle; and 'one son, ayoung man, had
met an awful death by being dragged
more tlian a mile over a new road with
bis foot in the stirrup. Her husband
had been security for a neighbor in the
first year of her wedded life, and had
the debt to pay. Half of the sum she
paid, little by little, with butter, cheese,
dried Aruit, and berries that she gath-
ered With her nursing baby lying in the
shade near her. ,

<Often, while toiling thus, the dis-
honest rasonl whose debts she was sac-
rificing herself to pay, wonld dash past
her, clean and soft-handed, and stately
and proud in his glittering carringe.

O, could I, an interloper, come into
ber Home and mark out mew duties,
and crowd against the wall this crowned
old heroine! God helping me, I said
in my heart, ¥ will truly be a daughter
unto you. )

I conld see ilint my music was some-
thing new thatshe did not like—that
her lip would curl a little, when she'
would touch my magazines and baoks
of poetry ; so-mqst heartily did I sing
sweet old church musie, and when I
would lay Pilgrim’s Progress o6r a vol-
ume of sermons, good, old well-red
books.}bu mine, as though intimating
a preférence. It was a little thing, bat.
mother understood it, and her eyes,
would follow me, in a long questioning
looks; as '‘much as to say, * I wonder if
you really do love e, Clmtt;l',” sound-
ing there very distinctly.

- A3 ea nana -with

a full border or frill all around tho Tace,
All the pride she had seenied to center
in her faultlessly neat, but old time
cape., Her huir was abundant, and
quite brown and pretty, but it- was al-
ways covered out of sight,

My friends, when they would visit
we, wanld say, “If I were youI'd scon
have those great, seary-looking, boozy
caps in‘thestove, they are soahominably
old-fashioned.”

My thoughts would iy with electrieal
speed away bnc{: to the time when that
poor old mother was young and vigo-
rous, and bravely bearing the trials and
gsorrows that had fallen to herlot; when
her heart was wrung with anguish over
the death-beds of her beloved children,
and the dark graves closed over the
dear dead faces, taken suddenly away
from her bozom, and oh! she would be
so dear to mie, and I would be so ready
and willing to defend her that her very
faults almost seemed virtues, | :

I liked to show mother oft’ to the best
advantage; and someiimes, when my
visitors would be dressing and re-dress-
ing their seant adorninent of hair, aund
resorting to deceptive means in making
much hair out of a little, I would say,
“'Now sit down and rest, mother, and
let me comb and brush you.” Then I
would unroll and loosen her wealth of
brown hair, all . down her back and
shoulders, and its waves, and ripples,
and glossiness would bring forth the
most envious and enthusiastie exclama-
tions of delight and wonder from the
admiring visitors. -

One morning early, a neighbor came
in very angry, saying that our horses
had been in his corn-fleld all night,
and if the like ever happened again
he’d shoot every one of them. His an-
ger was contagious, and mbther retorted,
“Fix your old fences, then ! .

The man said something in the same
and she replied in a like manner, and
‘the little fire of anger was blaZing up
into a flameé. I had notcaught the
infection at all, and coming into the
kitchenatthatmoment, Isaid, “Heigho,
gond mneighbors, this will never do.
Pgor mother is not well this morning,
and she flashes up like powder. You
have reason to be proveked at our hor-
ges, but I know you will never have
cause again ; and now don’t let a little
thing like this make you angy with us;
you'fe too good a neighhor to lose so
easily—worth more than gll the horses
in town. Don’t. mind poor mother’s
hasty words; you know] if you were
sick, or your wife and babies, she'd be
to ag much trouble as though it was her
own family, and comepuffing over with
her herbs, and roots, and poultices,
and—"

Oh, I know it, Chatly,and I know
I have been a little too fast, that's so. 1
should have waited till I was ealm,.but
I came sight-hiere from the field as fast
and as mad as I could come. You
musn’t mind me, Mrs. Wheeler,” said
the man, with eyes that wanted to cry
as hé stood there, so ashamed and em-
barrhssed that he'd turned bis bat inside
out a half-dozen times, and twisted the
rim iuto all sorts of shapes,

" “Y\Why, bless you, Nathan, I'm not a

v
Ind

backerotind. T grew very tired of thel

bit mad.” said mother, reaching out
her hand: ‘‘but you 1eok
prise, L just said the first

thought of. I take fire just like dry

Just then the wmen came in from hun-

|
|

I like to sce them?” silenced me. Ijtow; butl couldn’t hold spite at ye, if{}
did want’ the snow-white window cur- | ye shot every critter on the farm.”
tains to Ue made o Jong that they| e
would juit touch the floor, but she|ting the horses, and made apologies and ; €7~
wanted them inade long enough to{said he should be well paid for all dam- |

|

down on his head with the cotton-lin-
ing on the outside.. =~ L
“This . little incldent, showed that
mother was a kind heartéd, reasonable
woman, and.I began to think my.unecle
Peter Whittaker was himseif to blame
that he did pot find her a good, obiiging
neighbor, , . ‘

I often had hard work to keep myself
under proper restraint.

One day my mind had been dwelling
upon my gchool days, and I felt in a
mood for writing. In the afternoon I
dressed up freshly, in my newest white
dress, and went away up stairs where I
could be undisturbed. I had wriften
two verses, and was deep in the enjoy-
ment of the coming poem, *“The Mdad-
ow Path,’” when I heard a great c}gn-
motion, and squabbling, and fluttening
among the geese, and, going down
stairs, the cause was apparent.

Mother met me at the gate in such'
outlandish attire that I did not know
her. She wore a dingy old flannel
dress, her neck bundled up with a cot-
ton shawl, and a handkerchief tied
around her head, so as to cover her ears
and hair. ’

Bhe said the geese were all at home
now, and she was afraid of rain, and
thought we had better pick them that
afternoon. I eounld write verses only
when the poetical mood was npon me,
and I did not know when that would
be'again; and I was so sorely disap-
pointed I eried.

She saw my red eyes, and, divining
the reason, said, ‘‘Oh, you’ll havq to
drop a good many of your fine lady
ways if you make a farmer's wife 1"

So I dressed up, after the fashion of
women who pick geese, and worried
through as long an afternoon as I ever
lived. My head ached, and my poor
arms were bitten over with blue spots,
and I was so tired and low-spivited that
I could hardly keep from crying -right
before John. ' L

Some time in the night I wus awa-
kened by a low, moaning sound coming
from mother’s room. I threw a shawl
over my showlders and softly drew
pear her bed, when I heard her sup-
pressed cries of pain. I said, ‘*Are you
sick, mother 2’ -

*‘Oh, is that you, Chatty ?"’ she re-
plied, with 1 sense of reliefin her tonps;
“‘don’t let me disturb you—you are tifed
and need your sleep. Oh, my body #nd
limbs are all cramped and cold, but
maybe I'll get warm pretty soon And
feel better. Go toyour bed and do'nt
let me disturb you.”

I laid my hand ou her torehead and
it was cold and elammy, and big drops
of sweat stood upon it. I soon heated
water and made teas, and had her
wrapped in warm flannels, and hefore
half an bour she wnas comfortable, As
she became casy she closed ler eyes,
and was sinking into restless stumber
when T touched my lips in blessing
upon her forehead, :

“Oh, Chatty, child of mine,’? shesald,
erying right out. **I've never been balf
good erough to you. Ishould not have
taken you from_ your writing to-day;

FOU ML, Cenussd i, Wakae <ty
you fell into such erue! hands,”

I slid my arm around her neck and
gathered her to my bosom, and eried
overthe dearold broken-down mother—
the woman of many sorrows, stricken
when in fall Jeaf and blessom with a
blight that would have been death to
any one less brave, npble and true,

1 crept into the bed bestde her, and
just as she was sinking into a sweet and
painless sleep, her tremulous voice gaid,
“Chatty, don’t ever tell it, but it is the
trath, never did one of my daughters
come {o me in answer to my moans of
distress when I was sick at night.
Why wasit? Didu’t they love mo as
much as you do?” ‘ ’

I soothed her by saying 1 had always
been the little nurse and doctor at home,
and my ear was tveropen te eateh any
ery of pain, It catmed her, ‘and she
rested until morning.

Little things like this drew us togeth-
er, and soon we becalne warmly attached
to each other. Obl, we had pleasant
times together—my mother—in.;l:’i’w and
I.
When wee baby Churley eame to
me, the little pink aud white tlower,
his grandmother copened ber arms to
him as though he was a great blessing
sent here from heaven. He touched
her heart and filled it with a. joy she
bad nevir knpwn before. The foun-
tains of my own soul were opened, and
life assumed -new realities and new
beanties, and a sweet song of newness
broke from my lips and flooded my
soul, )

Crowned with motherhuod, I walked
with feet ointed, and the glory of the
stars seemed to gather about my brows.

From the time that mother was at-

tacked with sickness in the night, she
seemed to fail, and to grow more and
more lovely as she gradually faded
froni earth. She would =it for hours
and play with the baby, and langh at
his funny little ways, and think he
looked just like Lier babies, who had
Jain under the dasies for twenty years.
. It is very pleasant to die thus—like a
light growing dimmerand dimmer, like
the sunset tint fading from the hill-tops
into a soft twilight gray—creeping into
the dimness of darkness graduslly.

The last summer we lived together
we had not much work to do, and 1
Jook back now to that May, and June,
and October, as T would remember a
song, or poem, or a book réad by the
senside, or something that gave me a
sweet pleasure and leit me heautiful
memories.

After she)was confined to her bed, she
would lie and watch me, and follow my
footsteps with a tender, lovipe gaze—
eves full of thelight of love, and often
she would sny tomo: "“Oh, Chatty, you
are mybest'child! I know I have been
stern and cold, but you have always
been the same dutiful daugbter. You
bave averlooked. my faults, and you
have kept Laek the unkind reply many
a time when T wad unjust to you.  You
nave helped to make mea better woman
than [ \V:ls,‘ il for all this, you kKnow,
I bless and Jpve you'”

Oh, how mnuch better it was for me
new thet T had vielded my will and
wishes to hers in the fTew years of my

mesoby sur-4 married life, aud treated her respect-
thing that I}

fully, tuo, in the appointments of her
own houseliold ! What to me was the
raise or Wlan.e of iy butterfly friends
now, iu comparizon to the good will
and earne=t loveof my husband’s moth-

Before mother died T was her purse

ages, ete.; but Nathan wentoffblushing | for ceven weeks: she would have no
and saying he wouldn’t take a cent; he | other.

1 zave her medicine, and atten-

i was ashamed of himself, aud that his| dedl to her wants, taking rest as lz‘est 1

]

. Over the mirror in our sitting room | wife ad his breakfast waiting for him ; | could. I cduld not have endured much
were long sprays of asparagus dropp-|and away he ran with his hat crammed | longer; I Was worn, and pale, and .thin

'

and felt all
ing.
One morning T sat in the rocking.
chair beside ber; John held the baby
a3 he sat on the other side of the beq.
Her hand was i mine—her little blue-
veined, wasted hand, on which was a
ring, the gift of a brother, who had died
far away from his home. oo
She enic in a low voice, looking fond-
Ly upon me: *‘Chatty, you are so tired;
but you will not have mother to care
for to-night. T wish you would take
off' this ring and’ put, it on your own
bang, and wear it for my sake. When-
ever you looked at it, remember what I
have pften’ told you lately—-ﬁhow dear
you are to me—how mych I love you.”
Before noon of that day tHe strange
silence of death came stealing over her
face. I knew what it meant. We had
50 grown together it was like rending
Jife from me to part with her, and with
a ery I fell baek faintly. Dying as she
was, she heard the fall, and turned her
head to look, and died with her last
long gazo fixed, oh, so tenderly and
lovingly! upon me. .
And this is my testimony—the record
of one mother-in-law ; and I tell it, be-
lieving it may do good, and perhaps be

t)he‘t.ime a8 if T were dream-

La light and a lamyp to the feet of those

who may lizve and hold in their hearts
to do unto others as they would have
other§ do unto theni.
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Mr. N,asbfy. Receivesa Letter from His
Old- Friend Deacon Pogram—The
Frightful Demoralization at the Cor-

ners,

. (Fros rue ToLedo BLabpe]

Grsf WARD, Noo YORK, Jan, 10, 1870.—
Yesterday I received the followin letter
from that old saint in trowsers, Deekin
Elkana Pogram. It was delayed a
long time ez the Deekin directed it to
“Rev.” Petroleum V., Nasby. The
letter garriers hedn’t any  idee that
there wuz a man in the 6th ward who
hed any title to that prefix. But I
finally got it. I need notsay that after
readin it ‘I closed my bar and hung
crape onto the door. Oh the demoral-
jzashun.uv this cussid age! Buat it
wuz § comfort to hear from him. “Ez
in water'face ansereth to face, so the
beart uv man toman.” The textshood
read, in Kentuey at least, “Ez in ‘whis-
ky,” &c., hut I take mno liberties with
skripture. ‘Thisis the Deekin’sepistles

CoxnreprIT X Roaps, Ky., Dee, £,
1869.—.My dear ‘Friend,—I avale my-
self uv the presence uv a young man
from Injeany who kin rite, to inform’
you ez tothe ‘condishun nv things in
yourold howme, Things is bad here
and is rapidly growing wuss. Sence
yoo left us it seems (o.me ‘as tho kaos
bed come again, and thel eoufooshen
wuz bein wnss confoullded. The first
families hev los=t theiv grip; niggers
and ablishnists hev ecome in and hev
taken controle, and confedrit X Roads
is no longer a place in wich a gentle-
man ol refinewent and kulture kin de-
cently live.

Tiral lwfanscas

wrreatoh, Joa Riglar,
and that unitizated pest, Polloek, 'is
in partnership, at least Jae is selling
goods for Pollock, and his store is the
resort uv wll uv their class furl mites
aroutd. Theold gettlers have nothin
whatever to do with cuge  we wuz dis-
posed to paternize em, hut when Pol-
lock refooxed to let ghads wicly we hed
bouyght go out of the store Uill fhay wuz
paid for, and the next minit g{ve credit
to niggers, we indignantly dctlined to
deel with him. -~ That ipdignity we
woodent sulymit {0, We 'indoost twc'o
merchants from Lonisyitie o start, Liz-
Kis here, bt they didn'# stay Iong)
They gave evedit, and their trade wuz
conskently brisk, but they hed difticul-
ty'in 1enooin ther stock. When one
uv e presented his bill to mie, 1 told
hin}imiign:mtly that ¢t that wuz the,
way he perposed to do bizness he mite
ez wuil close. “Why," sajd T, “I mite
vz weil deel with Pollock.” . Ile re-
mark(. inrolently, that-hefvished I hed
delt wath Pollock, aud flung hisdeif out
of fny prescnee.  Merehants are, as a
elase, disgustingly mersenary, -

Bascom threatens te cluse out 'and
leave us, Yie hez alrendy mortgagis on
all our lands to its fuil wvalyoo, -and
sence the oflises are all in the hands of
wen who don't drink liker at aii, he
sez there nin’t no inoney within his
reach and he ean’t carry us wuch lon-
ger. FHe sighs for the good old times
under Johnson’s administration, when
all the n‘]o[n.ey rececved by the postmas-
ter, the ¢ollector and asgescor, poured
into his drawer. He is morese and
gloomy,and waters hislikker fearfully,
I allus hey fo take five or six drinks]
betore I c&perienccd any sensashan.

But these things is not the worst or
most gh)bu)y uv the signs uv the times,
There's rooinabeit uv ns. Thechivalry
uv thie Corners hevlostall spirit, Only
last week there wyz a tempranz lect<
urer advertised to inake o speech in the
hall over Pollock’sstore. *'Shel this be;
permitted’’ askt Bascom indignantly,
bringin’ his fist down onto the bar till
the glaszes rattled,

“Never shontid Isaker, Gavitt and
others in the bag-room, who, scentid
drinks abed!

Bascow kot out the bottles. Wo all
took cuthin’ and rusht toomulchugly to
the Liall. Yoo remember with what
egerhis we fofmerley mobbed obnoxyus
speckers> We wuzn't at all eger that
nite.  We onfy run a rod or two}
our pace, ot Jown to a slow walk afere
we reecht the spot, and we got into the
hall we meekly sot down and listened to
the heretikle cuss, and wentaway with-
out heavin " a <tun at him. When Bas-
com reproached us for our lack of Spirit,
I told him that wuz no yobse. Men
couldent nob anybody on such likker
as he furhisht. It won’t do to diloot
when, yon hev sich biznis on hand,

But that wnoz nok the most alarmin?
sign uv the degeneracy uv our people.
within a month, twablethodist preach-
ers hev BaRl forili in this village, and
neitber Wem Wele hung or shot'—
What, Lope Rin thera be where such
thivrsoeourY And wat 15 wus-s, two uy
our old V:’wmh attended thelr meetins,
and imiciitdy they quit comin?_ to Bas-
eam’s awd I notist their children yester-
day with ;shoes on. Bascom sighed ez
beseed it. ~ .

“ I’s.q mystery to'me,”’ he sez.

¢ What 1s a mny<tery 2" sez-1.

u.\\'hy' co lone ez them men St&}'ed
with me all day, they hadn’t no money
to spend—now thit they don’t come no
more, they have money, butthey wztste
it on shoes and [ don't get it, Why
didn’t nacher make men cnpnt.)!e uv
workin all day and drinkin all nite m

Their ain’t no change in me or mine,
ceptin that my Thouse is ‘somewhat

smaller. At the beginning uv the win-
| :

ter we wuz compelled to yoose ourkiteh«-
en for firewcod, ez me and Jethro, my
‘ofdest son, cooden’t procoor the labor to
cnt the winter’s fuel. The niggers won't
work for tis.” Next Winter I spose the
settin yoom will go, then the wing
Which we yoose for a spare-bed-room
Wit follow, and ef I am not gone hentz
by_ that time, I don’t know wat weshall
do'for more. The coil uv faté is titenin
about me; ‘ AL
“The niggers up towards Garrettstown

are akkoomulatin -propert

and they pay their tal::esp;m{n;;?l.dggé
what good i3 that to Bascom ? The
offishls is all abolitionista and that
money is diverted into other than le-
gitmate chaunnels.
macadmized a mile uv road between
the Corners and Garretstown, and boilt
a bridge over the run. Xin you blame
Bascom for wanting to leave bere ?

I hev heard of yoor success and am
glad uvit. Wood that I cood git into
suthin uv the sort! Wood my fate wuz
different. But we can’t all keep gro-
8gry. I shel stay here and when all
the people is gode I shel go down.—
Thank Heaven, the time is. not far off.
Yoor friend. LEANAY PooRrAM. -

P. 8.~Ef you cood send me a two

to it I should alluz remember it grato-
fully.
it wood be a gleam uv sunlite after a
long and tejus nite, E P

—

I1aid down the old man’s letter af-
fected to teers,

Children with shose, while old men

Bridges! -Methodist Pteachers! Tem-
pérance lecturers! Abilishnism, there
is thy work! Thank, Hevin, I sm
.ankered where none uv these things
kin be. I shel send the ¢ld man his
jug. It will put him out of his misery
quicker, and smooth his pathway to the
toom, Besides when he is gone wat I
owe him is settled. s
PETROLEUM V., NASBY,

(wich wuz Pdstmaster,

' THE MICROSCOPE,

The first satisfactory regults in photo-
graphing microscopic ol’ilects, were at-
tained) in this country, and not long
since.’ Under the auspices of the Bar-
gical Bureau of our Army, at Washipg-
top, the art has been carried to an ama-
zing perfection, and a collection of pho-
fographs made, principally relating to
surgical anatomy, which cannot be pary
alléled in the world. Many attempts
had been made in Ingland, but the
first specimens of these American pic-
tures which were‘'¢cent overshowed that
the true secret bad beewr reachéd, and
excited unbotinded admiration, as well
n3 astonishment, in.scientific circles.—
It would bediflicult, indeed, toconceive
of pictures more pesfect in their defini-
tien of the minutest m iugs known
tomicroscopy. The suctess{gthvorking
out of the problem is lo be credited to
several skiliful experimentersito whom .
science will give the bonors due. The
tirst lenses and apparatus by which the
rosult was reached, were devised by Mr.
Wales, of this city, who has been well
known to microscopists for the perfec-
tion of his instruments. .

Tt is now pretty ‘well understood by

.

actinic rays, and the heat rays. The
actinic rays are’those which act chemi-
cally on varlous ’sensitiye surfaces and
produce pictures; these wilt pass thro’
blue media, which arrest light ; while
again light will pass through a yellow
medium, but the chemical rays will not,
Photographers, therefore, are fénd of
blue glass and blue shades in the sitting
rooms, while their dark roams have yel-
low glass only. In microseopic pho-
tography, where every slightest inter-
ference must be prevented, to secure
perfectien, a blue medium became a
first necesaity, which was most skill-
fully seccured. Then again,, the actinis
rays come to a focus at a different point
from the rest of the beam, and this sug-
gested the necessity of o new form of
lens. To attain fhe end, after it bad
been thought of, required an elaborate
mathematical calculation, great inge-
nuity, and a practical skill, which will
be the more appreciated; if we remem-

croscopic object. But it was done, and
the new device has produced wonders
in micro-photography.

It is found, alsg, that a microscope
thus constructed for using the actinic
rays, alone givea to the eye & more de-

dicate that the chemical reaction of
light on the retina Must have much to,
do-with vision. One obgerver, hoyev-
er, 'using & lens of this kind, came near -
destroying his eyesight. Whether ithis
was due to.g peculiar effect of actinism,
or only to an improper straining of his
eyes, which would have brought the

proved by fyrther rash experiments in )
eyes,—Chris. Chrion.

ey

"My young friend,” saigi%g' gentle~
man on horseback, oneday toa lad who
was standing near a well, ** will ydudo
me the favor to draw g pail of watkr for
my horse, as|I find it rather diffiqalt to
get oif.”’ e
Instead of giving a gruff repl§, as
many a boy would do, the boy drew the
water and gave it to the horse., His
wmanner was so pleasant and cheerful,
that the stranger, delighted with his
spirit, asked his name and residence,
and then, after thanking bim; rode ou.
The good natured lad thought no more
of this act of civility, untilsome months
ater he received a letter from the gen-
leman, offering him a clerkship.in his
tore. The ofier was accepted. The
Ad prospered, aund finally becam? chief
agistrate of a large city. .
Thus you see that a little act of eivil-
ity to a stranger wag th¢ first round in
the ladder by which that boy climbed
to hopor and wealth. "Now I do not
cav that civility willalways lead tosuch
honor: but T do say that its possessor
will alwaysz be raized in the opinion of
others, and in hi-own self~respect. Be

is an oruament you should all possess,

o She dil’i,"' said Polly, *‘and was
never seen agaii, for she’was burled! in
the ground where the trees grow. “The
cold ground "' =uid the child, shudder-
ing again, “ Nwo, the warm ground,”
returned Polly. ** where the ugly little
seeds are turned into beautiful flowers,
and where good people turn into angels

and fiy away to heaven-—Dickens. -

“Why don’t you ask yl;);rat_v_eethearb

The vardals hey

gallon jug uv likker which hez life in--

Water in the whiskey. -

Ler that the Jeus is itself almost a mi- °

same penalty in any case, remainstobe -

Iack sustenance! ' Macadamized roads ! '

fined picture, a fuct which seems to in- -

civil, therefore, huys aud girls. Civility

o y 1 -
to marry you on i ha'}p Bsked het.

“What did she say?” “Oh, I've got
the refusal ot: her.” -

e

v -~

After Bascom’s wattered stuff’ :

the publie, that a beam of lght carries ___
three kinds of rays—the light rays, the -



