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grance of roses pervaded, like an enlivening
breath, the brilliantly.illnmiaated apartment
where, on satin-covered eha' - gud tabourets,
wat the loveliest women of the vap.tal, sar
rounded by their elogant and distinguished
admirers,

Who could have recognized, in the riohl[‘;-
dressed mistress of the saloon, the little daugh-
ter of the locksmith of the Rus Montmartre,
who eight vears ago skipped, singing auad
langhing, about the obscure house of her
fatber, or, with frock tucked up, and her

relly feet neatly encased in a pair of red.
eatber shoes, delighted master and men with
her merry, original dances, while Jacqnes,
the youngest of the workmen, made ¢uaint
music with two great keys and a jewsharp!
The beavy braids of her golden hair, loosened
in the dance, fell like a mantle abont her
form; her sauoy fuce glowed, her black eyes

flashed, and the severest gravity conld scarce |

resist the charm of ber laughing mouth,

The grimy workmen gazed at her in won-
derivg rapture. Their stont hands rested—
even supper was awhile forgotten —no higher
tribute could bave been rendered.

The street-door was, by chance, left open
one eveuing, and the ballet-master of the
royal theatre, passing by, looked in upon the
living picture—a ecircls of Oyclops, and the

little one in the midst, dancing upon
the shop-floor by the light of
[ single work-lamp and the

glare of the smith's fire. The nunseen ob.-
server rubbed his bands with delight that his

good genius had led him there at the fortu- |

nate woment, Only a few days before the
famous Mad'lle Salle had suddenly gone with
an English duke to his native country; the
other dancers bad grown faded and old in the
storm of Paris life; the almost acrial frailty of
Aope Camargo, his most promising pupil,
gave him serions apprehension. But here
bloomed before his ravished eyes as fresha
rose-bud as ever unfolded into perfect flower
—n beiog of strength and vitality, suffisient,
it seewed, to resist a slwwoom of the desert.
He must have her, cost what it might !

On the very next day negotistions were
begun. Camille bad no mother, and annts
and cousins vied with each other in convine-
ing the locksmith that a fortunate star had
risen upon the honse. The little girl herself
was radisut with joy at the prospect of dane-
ing all ber life, admired by a largar and more
distinguished circle than her father's work-
men, and plying her little feet Lo mnsie more
intoxicating than that of poor Jacqued' jews-
harp.

Jacques opposed the ballet master's plans
with strange violence, and seemed almost be-
side himwself at the thought of Camille’s be
coming a dancer. His entreaties almost in-
duced ber to retract her consent. How hand-
some he looked as he canght her hands, with
angry tears in his eyes, and, stamping his
feet, adjured her to remain with her father !

“Listen, Camille,” he cried; *‘I swear to
you that I will do somelhing great in the
world, and then I will come and marry you,
and yon shall be & good, happy woman; you
muy dance for me every day if yoa will, only
don't go among those wicked old monkeys and
wanton girls who dance for all the world!
Nobody else will love you as I do—only be-
lieve that! I will work and buy beautiful
dressen for you, and gay ribbons, and the
prettiest red shoes in the werld!"”

And, ss he bent toward her with these
words, and, half-shyly, half-boldly, encircling
with his arm her slender waist, drew her to
him and kiseed her bair, she had already
opened her lips to say, ‘““Jacques, I will stay
at home with my father,” when just then she
heard the voice of the ballet-master at the
door, and burst hastily from his arms.

Jacques turned away, his eyes flashing with
ADQEr,

An hour later all was arranged, and on the
same evening Camills Petitpas left her
fatber’s house for that of her teacher. In
the twilight she met Jacques once morein
the pussage before the door of her room.

“Good-by, Jecques,” she said, in a falter- |

ing voice, holding out her haud; “I caanot
help it; I must go. Bat, of course, you will
come to see me often, and then, Jaeques—
do you not sec 7—we can marry just the same
when you bave become a great man, and I—
a great dancer, I hope you will not forget
to love me,”

“I will neither love you nor marry you!"
he broke in hastily, ‘‘Go; you deserve to be
forgotten! You will never see meo again!”

And throwing off her hand, he gained the
staircase at a single stride. i

The same evening he disappeared from the
workshop, and the men said to each other,
:l‘_'l'hnt_,pmnd Jacques has gone with the sol-

iers,

Camille was heartily grieved at the loss of
her young friend, but she had little timse to
spare for regrets; there was so much to learn
aud to do. The locksmith’'s danghter was
soon the darling of the ballet-master. Her
beauty developed every day more brilliantly;
she mastered all ber lessons with wonderful
quickpess, and took the most diffioult steps,
as if for pastime. But in the society of her
gey fellow.pupils she did not forget her
father, and often coaxed for hersell leave to
spend a few hours with him, Yet she danced
no more, in tucked-up frock and red shoes,
by the light of the smith's fire,

A little thonghtful and grave she wonld sit
there. Where could he bave gone—that
naughty, wild Jacques? If she could but feel
his lips on her hair!

On her eighteenth birthday she first ap-
peared in asolo pas as & nymph of the Seiae,
and her triumph and her rosy beauty were
the three days talk of Paris. Even the king
remarked her, and cast au approving smile at’
his ballet-master, What a pﬁm of good for-
tune! Pere Petitpas sat quite coufused and
frightened in the back part of a box among a
crowd of relatives. He saw his child whirl
to and fro before his eyes in bherairy costume,
but she seemed strange to him, and he only

nodded sorrowfully when one of the aunts |

whispered to him that Camille was the most
enviable oreature in the world, She
had danced far more beautifully, he thought,
in the workshop at howe, rlven her face
seemed less charming here. 'Then she was so
like her dead mother; but all that bhad van.
ished! And whither?

From that evening the old man saw his
dsughter less and less often in the work.
shop.

Engaged as prima ballerina, she now had
an establishment of ler own. Again sud

she invited her father willy the len-
derest urgency; but the locksmith visited Ler
only once—never again.

*‘My rongh fists are not fit for your pretty

things," he said, ‘‘Come to me if you want
to see me."”
And, indesd. she AV gome somctiwns: bat

# Paxigian priwp balloriga bad fow leisure 'mounglho

The famona ballerioa led a life of joy and
gayety, and, but for a cloudy remembranca
of the lost Jaoqnes which flitted now and
then freross her sky, she conld hardly have

believed in the existence of shadows.

J But one evéning, just at the close of the
ballet, as she ended her dance amid tha ap.
plauding shouts of the multitunde, and, in her
ganzy dress and floating, rose.wreathed hair,
stepped behind the side-svenes, a boy predsal
throngh the clus'ering throng of her al-
mirers, and whispered to the beaatiful dau-
BETIRE: —

“Come home,
fatber is dying!"
|  Onwmiille forgot her waiting earriage—forgot

all but the one fact that her father was dying
| Denthly pale, regardless of all anxions clls
and questionings, she threw a mantle over
ber light costume, and ran out slong the
street in her silken shoss so hurriedly that
| the messenger of evil tidings coald scarcaly
follow her,

Breathless with baste, she entered her
‘ father's house. The workshop was lighted,
| for the master had ordered his bed to be re.
moved to the familiar room. The sick wan
snt erect, surrounded by the dark forms of
his workmen, his eyes and cheeks glowing
with fever. He did not recognize his child,
who, sobbing, seized his band.

*“Who is the strange woman!" he eoried, as
if in terror. “‘Call my child to ma—my
merry little girl in the red shocs—that she
muy dance my heart light, and 1 may hear
once more her joyous lungh !”

Then the ballerina stole away into her own
little chamber of the old time, and took from
an old chest a simple little frock. With
trembling fingers she braided her hair, and,
twisting a scarf about her shouldera, ran
quickly downstairs,

“Me voict, papa " she said.

And Camille hersell took down the keys
from the mnuil, and began to play, as onos
Jacqnes had done, but the tears ran down her
oheeks, as she danced in her red shoes by the
firelight. A smile of rapture overapread the
face of the dying man.

‘‘She looks like my poor wife once more,”
he murmuored. It iy Camille, my happy
child—and Jaoques will come and take care
of her.”

He sank backward.

“I will aleep now,"” he said, softly.

Camille Petitpas. Your

“(Ireot

Jacques, and —kiss me !

Bhe kissed him, sobbing, He tarned his
face to the wall. It was very still in the
workshop: no one dared to move; only the
sparks of the swith's fire erackled and flew
upward. Low and lower the ballerina bent
over the motionless figure; a cry escaped her
lips—her fathier was dead.

Years had passed since then, Camille Petitpas
was still the darling of Paris, unrivalled, ex-
cept by one—Aune Capuis de Camargo, Bat
jeslonsy had no abiding place in Camille's
warm heart, and if, sometimes, she wept a
tear or two, it wasonly to yield, next moment,
to her friend's irresistible charm, and em-
brace her with the more passionate enthu-
siarm,

Bitting, one night, among her so-callad
friends, of whom all except Camargo secratly
lovged to eclipse and supplant her, Cawmille
looked radiaut and care-free, as if gome good
fairy had laid in her bosom the gift of imwmor-
tal youth and beauty. No one of them all had
s0 child-like a laugh as she. Hhe could not
wear her costly robes with
the Camargo's royal air, and
many of her vivacions gesturea and expres-
sions recalled the locksmith's little danghter,
dancing in the workshop in her red.leather
sboes; but this only added piquancy to her
charms,

Just now she sat in a somewhat oareless
attitnde, beating time with her ravishing
feet upon the back of her little lapdog. Her

pretty head was thrown back; a leaf or two
had fallen from the fresh rose at her left ear,
and the string of pearls in her hair tonched
her rounded shoulder. A kitten, weariug a
golden nccklace, played with a faded bouquet,
which ley vpon the truio of her costly, silk-
emwbroidered robe,

The new Duke Felix de Balbe-Berton and
the philosopher Etienne Cordilluo bhad tuken
their places beside the hostess, and upon the
tabouret before her sat handsowme Captain
Jueques, just breveled for his gallantry in
the war aguinst Bavaria, at the side of yonug
Louis Francois Conti, and under the cow-
maud of the Marshal de Belle-Isle,

Who bunt the ballerina would ever have
recognized in this stately hero, whose brave
face and burning eyes took captive every
woman's heart, the young journeywan smith
who bad vanisbed so tricklessly wnen Camille
Petitpas went to the ballst-master’'s honse?
He bad, indeed, ‘‘gome with the soldiers,”

and bad made himsell known to his
foster-brother, the Prince de Conti.
Returned to Paris, he hastensed to

ceived him with lond exclamations of delight,
Yet, with all her joy, she had littls wish to
become his wife. Jaeqnes might, indsed, ba
the darling of the youny prines: but—he was
always poor, very poor, and Cawmille liked
satin garments and Alencon lace«, and a
merry, careless life, and dreaded every
serious attachment.

How different seemed the Camargo, sitting,

bow strangely grave the type of her beauty!
None could resist the charm of the features,
modelled after the antigue; the beaming,
blue eyes, shadowed by long, black lashes;
the delicate, ethereal form; the slow, pure
grace of motion: the chaste, sweet lips. Bat,
though men deified Anne Capuis de Camargo,
they searcely dured to love ber; only women
clung to her with passiopate devolion. Vol-
taire was talking to her in his piquant, spark-
ling style, while Bonfllet, the elegaut yonung
| artist, clandestinely skelohed the pure outline
| of ber profile.
Therese Prevot, & ballerina who was grow.
ing old, strove, at least by her splendid
| toilet, to echipse her younger rivals. What an
. embarras de vichesse, of purple velvet em-
broidered with gold, of laces and feathers'
What glances and what smiles showered upon
the young marquis who sat beside her!

The brilliant Mademoiselle 8alla gave free
play to ber incomparable bands aud arms,
while disdaining the attentiovs of & 'golonel,
to give andience to a young actor.

Love, the favorite theme of all ages, en-
guged the attention of these varions groups.

| Now sighing, now smiling —now londer. now
more low-—they confessed the secrets of the
Leart, and praised the fascinating powsar whioh
sways ull buman souls. The cheeks of the
| ladies grew rosier, the eyes of the men more
srdent. Deep, long glances playsd b hida.
ond-zeek. Only Camille Potit s uygil,!

eyes of bor traost adwiver,

esll upon the remowned ballerina, who ra- |

# little way off, in her bluesilk costams! |

word.contest, which, here and there, grow
londer and more earnest, I'he gentlemen
crowded about the ballarina, g for a
test—the imposition of some sacrifies. The
old dayx of nhiulri scemed to have been re-
vived, when kunights and troubadonrs de-
clared themselves ready to contend with
monsters for the ladies of their hearts.

Sk bien!” oried Camille, at Jast; 1 will
begin with the three nearest me—lat my
wisters follow my example! I demand only
the knightly mervics of one month, Let
ench do for my sake what sesms to him bard-
ent; and, at the end of the wppointed time,
the company hera assembled shall decide
which hus bronght the most worthy offering
of love."”

“And then ?" asked the yonag captain.

“Then? The reward of the bravast shall
be Jeit to me—1 will then cease to he fickls,”

““We devote ourselves to the trial!” eried
the duke, the philosopher, and the goldier,

The balleriun extended to ewch of her thros
snbjects ber hand to be kissed, aod supper
wus then announced in the elegant little
diving-suloon,

Roses wers strewed npon the brilliant
table; sparkling wine bubbled in the tall
erystal goblets; langh and jest hovered on
benutitul lips; ouly on the captain’s face a
shadow rested, until the chiding glanes and
whisper of his lovely neighbor dispellad the
gloom.

“I hope yon do not mean to starve yonr.
relf for wy suke,” she said. ‘[ should weep
all my life over a sacrifice so great. Do yon
| not wish to win the prize, four weeks from
| to-day?”

“How conld the wish avail 7"’ he answered,
with a melancholy smile, *‘I am the smallest
und most josiguificant in the hive of your
adorers, aud wust content myself with the
sight of their swarming,”

During the following days and weeks, the
dwelling of Petitpas, indeed, resembled &
beebive. Thestory of the strange wager had
flown throug™ sll Paris, and the carions
flocked in aud out of her doors incessantly,
ecager to be eys and ear witnesses of the
wonderful deeds to be accomplished by these
devoted three. New ecandidates annonnced
their readiness to nndertake a second contest
after the decision of the pending wager—so
temipting a prize seemed that strange, flighty
something called Camille’s heart !

I here was little to see or hear.

The Duke, whose parsimony was prover-
biul, made the most strennons attempts to
ruin bimself by the purohase of varions gifts
for the queen of his thonghts; buat, in poiat
of fact, his usnal earefnl providence never
for a moment forsook him, and, despite what
Lbe copsidered his unheard-of expenditures,
be remained as rich as before, [Ilis rnefnl
counfensnce, when the hanghty danghter of
the locksmith pushed all his presents care-
lessly aside, was a sonrce of extreme awmuse-
went to all who looked on. No one counld
sccuee the Petitpas of selfishness: she ac-
cepted a fresh rose with the same gratefal
tmile as a costly vase, and cared for a gold
clinin ae little as & knot of ribbon,

The philosopher Etisenne Oordillac ap-
peared no more, since the eventful evening,
in the presénce of the ballerina. He had im-
pored upon himself the severs penance of
exile from her magie cirele, [Ha was sure of
the prize. Could there be more perfact
self-abnegation than voluntarily to relinqnish
the presence of the beloved ona? s saw
ber only at mass, where, leaning agaiost a
pillar, he looked over to her as a shipwreoked
muriner towards ithe distant shore. He fol-
lowed her from the chnrch, soarcely less
fuithfully than the lackey who earried her
wirsal; sud when, arrived at her honse-door,
wilh pretty coquetry she drew aside her
silken veil a little, she always met his larga.
ewrnest eyes, aud saw his bow of huwmble
recoguition, The daily-multiplying throng
of Cnwille’s admirers already awvarded to
Cordillac the palm of tender devotion, anid
with envions imagination saw him qnit the
ficld a congueror.

The csptain, to the astonishment of all,
had for the second time in his life disap-
peared without trace. Nobody bad seen hiin
—nobody knew where he was staying, At
first Camille soarcely missed bhim, amid ths
throng that gathered nbout her; hut by de-
grees she began to speculate seriously upon
Lis abrence, and to grow restless aud unlike
herself. Becretly distressed, she sent her
servant bere und there for some clew of the
vunisbed friend of her youth. This strange
old wen had entered her servioe hut & short
tie before, but his bropzed and wrinkled
face inspired her fullest confilence, as he
gtood at the door bowing low, while she
spoke to him, and hnwmbly retresting a
slep or two, as she advavced. Old Franoois
waus the ouly witness of her daily-lucreasing
npxiety for Juogues.
vpough of the feats of her errant koight—
surely, she might trust him with the most
delicste and hazardous ocomuwmissions! Per-
hipe Jueques bad gone to Africa to lawe lions
for Lis ludy—perbaps he was seeking to briog
the teeth of some gisnt a8 an ornament for

| the fairest of necks! Perhaps he had
become a mwonk, and thus thrown bis
! life at her lictle feet—and shs had
! lost him forever! Cawille had wore sad

thoughlits in that oue month than in all her
| life Lefore—she was frightened at hersell,
She exeorated her foolish wager, that hare-
l brained Jucques, aud fluslly hersell; and at

Fravcois' quiet entrauce she often looked up
from ber lace-work with eyes hot and swollen
from weeping, Fortunately, such grief was
pot uninterrupted.  The yonng Marqnis
Ercquis was such a pignant jester, and the
Chevalier Lubord related to her so many
petites histolres soandaleuses—Voltaire's mar-
casws were so  brilliaut, asod Boufflet's
sketohes so charmiovg—sbe was forced to
forget ber trouble awhile. Then cawme the
| exoitements of the stage-dance, and the tri-
vwmph behind the socenes, where Francois
wailed with end ess patience, befora he was
allowed to cover, with ber little blas mantle,
| the full shoulders of the hallerina, ouly to
| be pushed axide and trod nupon, as he strove
| to mssist bis wistress into her carriage. Many
a cavalier would have sworn that be bad re-
eeived, gt snch & mowent, a Amart cuffl or a
stout kick, from the old servant; but no! he
must bave been deceived—oue glance at the
bent form and withesred visage plainly showsd
the impossibility of such violence,

Tudeed, so infirm was he that, in lighting
visitors down the stairoase, it often happened
that he tottered ngainst the wall, under the
weight of the chandelier, not withoat jostling
somewhat rudely the guests nearest him, The
ligbts were extingnished, nod in the dark and
tronblesome descont the unfortunate ad-
mirers of the lovely Petitpas tripped and
stombled, 88 if maligions epirits lod ssteay

| their groping, uncertain foek Belore Fran- |

He had heard often |

vently than ever before, and sometimes gnite
forgot to coquet with her admirers. Even
tbe duke oould not obtain a leok from her,

Where was Jaoques ?

At lust the day arrived, on which the curi-
ons throng pressed into the salon, for the de-
oision of the far-famed trial of love, What a
host of esger, charming faces! Even the
beautiful, proud Camargo wore an air of un-
usnul excitement. * Qamille herself, although
in richest dress, was looking pale, and cast
anxions glances toward the door, which Fran-
cois was incessantly opening, to admit fresh
arrivala,

The philosopher, Etienne Cordillae, and
tho Duke de Balbe Berlon appeared, each
wearing a trinmphant smile, Jacqnes was
pot there! The dial-hand marked the hour
of ten—the decision mast be spoken !

The Dvke stepped gravely forward, and
placed a small book in the haud of the balle-
rinn, whose disquiet inoreased every moment,

‘‘You have ouly to glance over these pages,
fuirest of the fair,” he said, ‘‘to see that I
bave almost ruined mysell for your aake,
Here are my receipts noted down—there the
expenees of the last month, I am ready to
complete the sacrifice for the prize of your
beart!”

Petitpas laid aside the book, with a sad
smile,

*‘And whbat have youn done for me, Etienne
Cordillae 7" said her sweet voica.

“I chose the hardest, voluntary exile !
Who conld do more for the queen of his
thonghts ¥” cried the renowned philosnpher.

11" replied a new voice, and I"rancois, the
old servant, stood in the centre of the room.
One moment, and the servant's dress fell
upon the floor—the wig he removed with a
low how, In his nuniform, his bandsome face
radiant with the ruddy glow of enthusiastic
emotion, Jacqunes stood before his beloved
and her brilliant circle,

*I think that I have accomplished the
reverest task,” he said, sinking gracefully to
bis kree, and laying his wig at the feet of Pe-
titpas, *‘I challenge all men to imagine a
bharder penance. Daily, hourly, to look upon
the adored queen of my heart, withont allow-
ing myself to approach her, or receive one
glance from her eyes—to do her a thonsand
little services, with the humble deportment
of the most insignifieant attendant—to lead to
ber with my own hands my most dangerons
rivals, and to bring to her their latters glow-
ing with love—conld purgatory devise a
sharper punishment ¥

A cry of applause followed. The ladies
were enchanted with the bandsome lackey—
the gentlemen erowded, langhing, to his side,
Balbe and Cordillae acknowledged them-
telves ontdone, And Cawmille ? Smiling and
blusbing, she gave her white hand to her
childbhood friend, then turned with bewitch-
ing grace to her vanquished adorers.

“If he is guilty of the slightest negligenca
in his service, I will send him away and em-
ploy another,” she laughed, in exuberance of
joy, with a tender glance at her beloved,
“‘and who knows how soon I may be forced
to do so, if—"

“Patience!" interrapted the philosopher,
and the duke suppressed asigh. DBat his face
cleared again, as charming Mademoiselle
Salle laid her little band upon his arm, and
whirpered, teasingly:—

“If I wanted a servant, there imi nobody
whom I would rather engage than youn!”

They pasced into the dining-saloon,
Camille on the arm of her lover. The table
plittered with costly furniture, and fresh
flowers breathed perfome from the marble
voses, Boufflet and Cordillac sat next to
Anne Camargo; Voltaire, opposite her, by
Mademoiselle Salle; the duke on the other
side,

Snddenly, the beautiful Camargo leaned
backward for p moment, and looking, with a
smile, npon her neighbors, asked, ‘‘Shall we
algo luy & wager?”

“In a year—only not to-day!” cried Balbe,
with eomie energy. “Ishall need as much
time a8 that to serape a liore togather!”

**And I shall need, I fear, more than nne
year to grow us handsome as the lackey of

etitpas ! said Voltaire.

Mesnwbile, Camille’s fingers were toying
with a rose; softly they glided into the hand
of ber young friend,

“Are you not sorry that it is I who have
vangunisbed you. both?” asked the young
officer, softly, seeking Camille's eyes, ‘‘Are
you happy, Camille ¥

*Oh, Jaeques ! happy as in that sweet time
when I danced for you in the red shoes !”

Nobody ever heard of a change of servants
in the house of the famous Petitpas; bat all
the ladiea of Paris envied her so handsoms,
clever, and iaith{ul an attendant.—Appleton’s
Journal,

WATOMHES, JEWELRY. ETO.

Z LEWIS LADOMUS & g
DIAMONG BEALEKS & JUWELERS.

WATUNES, JEWELRY & SILYER WARK

WATOHES and JEWELRY REPAIRED,
‘:\‘ 902 Chostnar 8t., Philn

Wonld invite attention to thelr large stook of
Ladles’ and Cents’ Watches
Of American and forelgn makers,
DIAMONDS In the newest styles of Settings,
LADIES and GENTS' CHAINS, sctaof JEWELRY
of the latest styies, BAND AND CHAIN
BRACELETS, Ew. Erw.

Onr 8tock has been largely Increased for the ap-
proaching holidays, and pew goods received dally.

Silver Ware of the latest deslgns In great variety,
for wedding preseunts.

Hepairing done in the best manner and guaran-
teed. o1l fmw)

—

&

No, 22 NORTH BIXTH BTREET,

Agent for STEVENS' PATENT TOWER CLOUCKS,
noth Kemontolr & Grabam Escapsment, striking
nour only, or striking qoarters, asd repeaitng hoor
on fall chlime.

Tytimales roraished on application either person-
ally or by mall. o0l (L

WILLIAM B WAKNE & 00.
gA Wholessle Dealers ln 4
'In

& TOWER CLOCKS.

WATUHES, JEWELKRY, AND
SILVEK WARE,
trst foor of No. 8% CHESNUT Stroet,
£ K, gorper SEVENTH and CHESNUT Sureela

MATS AND OAPS.
WANBURTON'S IMPROVED VENTILATED

and easy-il DRESSH HA 1]
i, improvia s o hsgosen. CHASN VT

I:HF FARNUM & O0,, COMMISSION MER
L .

et

NORTH AMERICA,

Incorporated 17904,

T I £500,000
ASSETS Jenuary 1, 1871..83,0560,636
Receipts of Premioms, %0........ §0,006,154
Interests from lovestments, 1870, 137,050
0,500,904
Losses patd 10 1610, .. ...vvvsrnriensssons .$1,196,041

BTATEMENT OF THE ASSETS.

Firat Mortgages on Philadelphla City Pro-

e R RS L S T $534,050
Uuited States Government Loans......... 890,08
Penneyivinin Suate LOADS. ... oovvvivinnies 169,810
Philaaelphia Clty Loans. .......covunviis o 200,000
New Jerrey and other State Loans and
T T e G 205,510
Philndelphin and Heading Ratlroad Qo,
other Kmiroad Mortgage Bonds an
MR o st vinnarvinineenns bnagusen braa BOS, M40
Philadelphia Bank and other Stocks. ... ... 09,458
i ash in T U P e T 1 A 81,008
Loans on Collateral Becurity. ....cvveveanss 81.434
Nowes receivable and Marine Premiums
REBIEION oo x 00 sonasaviipsisssntrinisdinns 432,420
Acorued Interest and Piemiom In ¢course
Of CRADBRUSMION ** " o esrrusnsnosarponneee 83,90
Real estate, OMooe of the Company...... 80,000
§3,000,5:6

Certificates of Insurance |ssued, payable in London
at the Counting House of Messrs, B JWN, SHLP-

LEY & CO
ARTHUR . COFFILIN,
PBESIDENT,
CHARLES PLATT,
VICE-PRESIDENT.

MATTHIAS MARIS, Secretary.
C. H. REEVEN, Asslstnnt Secretary.

DIHECTORS,
ARTHUR G. OOFFIN, FRANCIS R, COP
SAMUEL W. JONES, EDW. H. TROTTE
JOHN A. BROWN EDW. 8 CLARK
CHARLES TAYLOR, |T.CHARLTON HENRY,
AMBROSE WHI1 ALFRED D, JESSUP,
WILLIAM WELSH, LOUIS C. MADEIR
JOHN MASON, CHAS. W. CUSHMAD
GEORGE L. HARRISON,|ICLEMENT A. GRISCOM,
WILLIAM BROCKIE (iR 1]

1829. CHARTERERPETUAL.. 1871‘

Franklin Fire Insorance Company

OF PHILADELPHIA.
Office, Nos, 435 and 437 CHESNUT St,

Assets Jan. 1,71, $3,087,452'35

OAPITAL...covsasesssssss T T T 400,000 00

ACCRUED SURPLUS AND PREMIUMS, 2,657,453 8

INCOME FOR 1871, LOSSES PAID IN 1570,
$1,200,000, $379,831-70,

Losses FPald Since 1829 Nearly
$6,000,000.

The Assets of the “FRANKLIN” are all invested
in solid securities (over §2,750, 00 in First Bonds and
Mortgeges), which are all interest beariug and
diviaend pn)lnf. The Company holds no Bills Re-
ceivable tuken for Insurances etfected,

Perpetnal and Temporary FPolities on Libaral

Termg. The Company alko issues policles upon the
Hents of all kinas of Bulldings, Ground Renta and
Mortgages,
PIRECTORS,
Alfred G. Baker Alfred Fltler,
Bamuel Grant, ' lTnomus
George W. Richards, Willlam B. Grant,
Isaac Lea, Thomas 8. Eilis,
George Fales, Guostavue B, Benson,

ALFRED &, BAKER, President,

GEORGE FALES, Vice-Preslde: ‘.
JAMES W. McALLISTER, Secretary, (¥ 7td31
THEODORE M. REGER, Assistant Secretary.

ASBURY

LIFE INSEURANCE CO.
NEW YORK.

LEMUEL BANGS, President.
GEORGE ELLIOTT, Vice-Pres't and 8ec'y.
EMORY McCLINTOOK, Actuary.
pacirabuch i e

JAMES M. LONCACRE,
MANAGER FOR PENNSYLVANIA AND
DELAWARE,

Office, 302 W2ALNUT B8t., Philadelphia.
H. ©. WOOD, Jr., Medical Examiner,
pemwim REV, 8. POWERS, Spectal Agent.

Opion Mutual Insurance Company

OF PHILADELPHIA.
INCORPORATED 1504,

Fire, Marine, and Inland Insurance

Office, N. E. Cor. THIRD and WALNUT
LOSSES PAID SINOE YORMATION,
$7,000,000.

ASBETS OF THE COMPANY, JANUARY 1, 1571,

$265,307'89.

RICHARD 8, S8MITH, President,
JOHN MOSS, Secretary, 218}

People’s Fire Tnsuranca Company,

No, 514 WALNUT Ssireect.

CHARTERED 1680,

Fire Insurance at LOWEST RATES consistent
with secarity. Losses promptly adjusted and pald
NO UNFPAID LOSSES,

Asscta Uecem'er 81, 1870..........00..0. §182,851-75
CUHAS. E. BONN, Presldent,
GRO, BUSCH, Ji,, Secretury. 9 148

PENNSYLVANIA FIRE INSURANCE
l COMPANY,
No. 510 W.

UT Btreet, oppokite wpm

This Company, &’ Enown 0 the
pity for over rog} years, continaes to Insuce aguingt
losé or damage by fire on Publie or Private Bulld.
elther permnwtlg'or for a limited tima. Also
op Furanitare, Btocks and Merohandise
generally, on liberal tertos,
Thelr Capital, together with &
is Invesated most careful

large Surplus ¥und,
manuer, which ena.
an nondoubted seca-

{n the
bles them to offer to the
rity I8 the case of loss

Smith, Jr,, Thomoas Smith,
{::: hmannm. Hi
Thomas Robins, J.G Iam Fall,
Jonn Devereux, Danlel

Dwu':lf anol?rm"'a Preaident
W Q. CrowmLL, Beuulu-:.a‘ - &80

[MPERIAL FIRE INSURANCE 00,

LONDON,
ESTABLISHED 1508,
Faid-ap Oaplial and Aconmalated Funds,

$8,000,000 IN GOLD.

PREVOBT & HERRING, Agents,
# Mo 19 ¥ TLIINIT Staeet, Philadgiphly
UHAS M, FRRVOSE,

CHAN P, HERRING |

on larcntumnw } on Dwellings,
Honses, eto,
ASSETS OF THE COMPANY,
$900,000 United States SIX Per Cent
Loan (law ful mone: }m $380,378 08

200,000 Btate of Pennsyl Per
Oont, LOBI. .o\ orauisnsirsins 214,000°00

200,000 City of Philadelphis Bix Per

Cent, (exempt [from
. 904,163 50

164,000 Btate of New Jersey Six Per
L T R 168,02000

£0,000 lvanin  Rallroad  First
M SiX Per Ct. Bonds,  90,700°00

5,000 I‘e.nnl) unlglllupimm() SQoonM a
origage SIx Per Ct, Bonds, 28000

[ 5,000 Western Pennsyivania Ralle "

road Mortgage Six Per Cent,

Bonds (Pennsylvania Rall-
rofd RUArADTOC). ... .vueunnss 20,000°00

80,000 State of Tennesses Five Per Uk
By cabcaad 6549 A0I I YRR S SRR TS 18,00000

7,000 State of Tennessee Six Per Ot,
T e T Y ) 4,20000

19,500 Pennsylvania Hallroad Come
pany (250 Shares Stoek)...... 15,00000

6,000 North Peunsylvania  Hallroad
Company (100 Shares Stook) ., 4,80000

10,000 Philadelphla and Southern Mall

Bteamship Company (90 sh's
BUOEEY s o vio o £honsmades sebincss 4,000°00

261,660 Loans on Bond and Mortgage,
first liens ¢n Clty Properties., $61,080°00

$1,260,150 Par, O'st, §1,264, 47034 Mkt v §1,293657 00
Retl ESLAYS .. .. ccvuiionaianes 56,000 00
Bills Hecelvable for lInsur-
BDOPS BHAC . c.covisransanssss
Balances doe at  Agencies—
Premiurus on Marine Policlea
—=Aferued Interest and other
debts doe the Company
Btock and sorip, e'c, of sun-
dry corporations, §7980, estl-
MAted YAINe. ... ...iiaeiiiiin
Cash.

93,07547

8,012:00
148,01178
$1,520,79797

DIRECTORS,
Samuel K. Stokes,
|William G. Boulton,
EAward Darlington,
H. Jones Brooke,

Thomas C. Hand,
John C, Davis,
Edmuoud A, Souder,
Joseph 1. Seal,

James Traquatr, Edward Lalourcade,
Henry Sloan, [Jaeob Riegel,
Henry C. Dallett, Jr.,; | Jacon P. Jenes,

James C Hand, |
Willlam €, Luawig,
Hugh Cralg,

John D, Taylor,
George W, Bernadon,

Jumes B, McFarland,
Joshua P, Ei’r:'ln
Spencer Mollvalne,
'Thomas P'. Stoteabary,
{John B, Semp'e, Pittad'rg,
Wm. C, Houston, |A. B, Berger, Pltaburg,
H. Frank Robinson, 'D. T. Mo Plttabarg.
THOMAS €, HAND, Prealdent,
JOHN C. DAVIS, Vice-President.

PENRY LYLBURN, Secretary,

_II_I_NK\' BaLL, Asslstant Secretary. 2111m
F.‘lnl ABSBOOUOIATION
== "= [INCORPORATED MARCH 17, 1890,

OFFICE,
No, 8 NORTH FIFTH STREET,
INSURE
BUILDINGB, HOUSEHOLD FURNITURE, AND
MERCHANDISE GENERALLY
Frem Loss by fire (In the City of Philadelphia only)
ANSETS, JANUARY: 1, IN70, 81,705,310°07.

TRUNTEES.

Willlam H. Hamiiton, Charles P. Bower,

John Oarrow, Joase 11

Georg L. Young, Robert b

Jos, dall, Peter Armbruster,

m Bparhaw ;’etélr' Williamson,
..fmph E, Schell.

WM. H. HAMILTON, President.
SAMUEL SPARHA WK, Vice-President
WILLIAM ¥, BUTLER,
Becretary

IPAII INSURANCE OOMPFANY

No. 809 CHESNUT Street,
INOORPORATED 1856, CHARTER PERPETUAL.
CAFITAL §200,000,
FIRE INSURANUE EXULUSIVELY,
Insurance against Loss or Damage by Fire elthey
Perpetual or Temporary CluA,
DIKRECTORA,

Charlea Ric I‘enm!I
William H. Rhawn, John Keasler, Jr.,
tllam M, Seyfert, Edward B, Orns,

ohs F, Brokea,
Nathan Hilles, John W, Everman,

C RIC N
WILLIAM H. RHAWN,
~ WILLIAMS L BLANCIARD Becretary.

HE ENTERPRISE INBURANCE
PHILADELPUHIA,
Omee 8, W, cor, FOURTH and WALNUT
FIRE INSURANUE EXCLUSIVELY.
PERPETUAL AND TEKM POLIOIES lf‘ﬂmnlnw

CAQ}E'I (‘»aplﬁ (B:ld Il]ti” in {u}gm .......... lll!.ﬂ'“
UASH Asse spember 1, 1570, ......... §a00
F. Ratchford Starr, . J l%lf:m Erringes,
Natbro Frasier, i !Jimu
John M. Atwood, | Wm. G. Boulton,
Ben). T, Tred) Charles Wheeler,
George H, 8t Thomas H. Montgomes
John H. Brow James M.

F. RATOHFORD BTARR, President,

THOMA= H. MONTGOMERY, Vice-President
ALEX., W. WIST% Secretary,
_JACOB K PETERSON, Asslstant Secretary.
iy LUMBEH o
EPRUUI JOIST,
PRUCE JOIST.
HEMLOCK

1871
SEASONED CLEAR PINE,

1871 S 1871

SPANISH C FOR PATTERNS,

RED ORDAR.
1871 1871

FLORIDA FLOOKRIRNG,

FLORIDA FLOORING.

CAROLINA FLOORING,

VIRGINIA FLOORING.

DMW{RS FLOORING.
ASH FLOORING.

WALNUT FLOORING,
FLORIDA STEP BOARDS,
RAJL PLANK.

AL B SRR 1671
- WALN BOARDS,
w. FLANK.

TRSETAEES IR 1871

CEDAR.
WALRUT AND PINE,

1871
BEASORED POPLAR.

1871  szisonep onsxey, 1871

WHITE OAK P AND BOARDS,

— BICKORY.
1871
BP.

SRR 87]
1871
1871

1871

FOR .

CAlionna W Mia 1871

NOKWAY SCANTLING,

S, 18T

ws No. %800 BOUTH Street
P8 e A, BHICRER

QUMM HDS.
'&m 1 SIDE ualuli6
oA EFNE oGk C e
4 BPRUCE JOIS'!'I Ajlgiﬁ‘xll - x
PLASTERING LATH A BF n-mzh.
Together with & general assortment of Bullding
Lomber for sale low for cash, T. W, SMALTE,
11806m No. 1710 KIDGE Avenae, Rorth of Poplar S&

Llllmgn. 0.,

Ho W lqg'l'lw;m STHEET,
POILADRLYII Y

AL3xarvEn G, CATTRNL, Bllal Varsd iy




