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PUBLISHED EVERY TUESDAY MORNING,
BY R. MAUZY & CO.

A

RATES OF SUBSCRIPTION.

The subseription price of the SPECTATOR 18
$2.00 A YEAR,
STRICTLY IN ADVANCE.
A%~ When ts ot made strictly in

dvance Thrgg{g‘lﬁln %nbe oha.rgeed. .

A%~ Any one sending us FIVE new subscribers

and $10, will receive a copy of the paper for one
year, gratis.

PROFESSIONAL DIRECTORY.

D= = P REESE.
OFFICE and RESIDENCE,
CORNER FREDERI(K AND WATER STREETS.

OFFICE HouUrs, 8 to 10 A. M.
e - 12to gP. M.

given to Diseases
1eb26

AF~Special Attention
of Females.

A LEX. F. ROBERTSON.

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.,
‘Will practice in the court of Augusta and ad-
Jolning counties.
Special attention given to the collection of
claims, and prompt returns made, febl2-3m
WM. A. HUDSON. WM, PATRICK.
UDSON & PATRICK,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.,
‘Will practice in the Courts of Augusta and ad-
Joining counties. Special attention paid to
collections, febl12-tf
A. JACKMAN, M. D.,
HOM@EOPATHIC PHYSICIAN,
! STAUNTON, VA
8?}«[& c:nﬁd Residence,lgﬂlleix Hén:se% e M
OURS—S8 to - 0 . M.,
7t08P. M o jan29-tf
J. B, GUY,
UY & PARRISH.,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
' Office in Sull e
ce in ivan Buildin| oor,
2 Street. E decd-tf

R. L. PARRISH.

LEX., H. H. STUART.

U P ORNEY-AT-LAW,
aving recovered his health, and retired from
ublic life, will hereafter give diligent atten-

égll:r{‘o gnAch ca}:ses in chancery, andyll')le télllle
{ O! s at Staunton,as ma, -
trusted 1o his care. : 0020-4t

JOBN W. sTOUT,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW

AND
Commissioner in Chancery,
. STAUNTON, VA
‘Will practice in the Courts
and adjoining counties.
Ox&ncn—Former y occupied by N. K. Trout,
c’ 5 au

DR, §. & BENKEL

New Dental Rooms,

No. 15, West Frederick Street
marls-1y* STAUNTON, VA.

J. R. TUCKE H, ST. GEO, TUCKER,

Lexlx;fbon, . Staunton, Va.
TIJ() ER & TUCKER,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA,
Will praetice in the Courts of Augusta and the
adjoining counties. Also in the Court of Ap-
eals of Virginia,and will attend regularly the
ircuit Courts of Rockbridge. u22-tf

N. K, TROUT. -
TBOU'I' & CA.R’I%I)G,

W. E. CRAIG.

RNEYS-AT-LAW,
. STAUNTON, VA.
*We have entered into Partnership as
Lawyers, occnp{hllﬁ the old Offices of the Senior
member. The Junior member will aid in con-
ducting the old business.
ﬁ; fam“ cular attention given to collections.
€19+

é M. %IE, M. D.,
o j X CIAN AND SURGEON,
STAUNTON, VA,

Respectfully tenders his professional services to
2111e ﬁ;ubhc, and may be consulted at his officeat
ours

o N\
Rg*Speciz] attention given to Surgery.
Om‘% In his newgbuildlng on !F?rederiok
st., betWeen Augusta and Water streets,
fob 4—ty
H. M. MATHEW!

; MATEEWS

CN ALEX. sr MATHEWS.

& MATHEWS,

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

tice peguinsly in the Geurts of Grocabetes!
ractice n the of Greenbrier,
onroe, Poca.hex?t&s and Nicholas ocounties, W.

Va., tie Court of Appeals, and the Federal

Jourts for the Pistrict of W. Va.

?Particgmr attention paid to Collections

nd to special cases anywhere in their State.

e e TR 12
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BATES OF ADVERTISIKG.

ADVERTISEMENTS will be inserted at the rate
of $1.00 per square of eight lines or less, for the
lnm 1}tx;sert.lm.\, and 50 cents far each subsequent

nsertion.

A~ A liberal discount will be made on advers
tisements published for 3, 6, or 12 months.

23~ SPECIAL NOTICES erted
ble the advertising ratesfvm i -« st

&5~ Obituaries, Announcements of Candidates
for office, and all communications of a personal

or private character, will b rged for as ad-
vertisements, i i

Address—“Staunton Spectator,” Staunton, Va.

GROCERIES AND PRODUCE.

A. RICHARDSON’S
COFFEES.

. Staunton Roasted

-

C

NEW STORE.

AND
NEW GOODS!
Lyman & Co’s Old Stand,
Main St., Two Doors West of Postoffice

JOHN B. BLACKLEY
Has opened a select stock of all descriptions of
FINE ;
FAMILY GROCERIES,

at the above stand, formerly occupied by P. B.
Hoge & Bro., which he offers to his friend and
thepublic at small profit. He will purchase all
kinds of country produce, including flour and
grain, either for cash or goods.

He respectfully solicits a share of the patron-
age of the community, promising to sell goods
on as reasonable terms as can be gotten else-
where. He will keep nothing but the best.

25

may 17—1y
EORGE M. HARRISON,
G ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.,
w ractice in all the Courts hqlden in Au-
b pcoun' ,and in the Circuit Courts of the
inihg counties.
fa-Strict attention given to the collection of
o 'ms

D¥FICE—Hast of Court-house, over Clerk’s of-

fige of Court of Appeals. oc 31—tf
HOMAS D. RANSON,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

STAUNTON, VA.

offers his professional services in the County

:Pd Circuit Courts of Augusta, and in the Hus-

hgs Ceurt and the Court of Appeals held in

ﬂ%\mmn. Will also prosecute claims else-

where through legal correspondents in this and
ather States. may 1y.

DE F. W, 4
M AEO: Ri NEY-AT-LAW,

STAUNTON, VA,
¥ hpmctlce in the Courts of Augusta, Rock-

am and HigHlland.
fers, by ermisg slon,i the Law Faculty of
feb 6—l1y.

the U%ersi y of Virginia. .,
OFFICE on Court-house Alley.

RESTON A YLOR
P ATrOR%EY—AT-LAW,
And Solicitor in Cha , STAUNTON, VA.,
tices in all the Courts of Augusta and ad-
ifiing counties,

OFFI. TFhe same formerly occupied by his
tn.t.her,%’;l. Geo. Baylor, dec]’g. on Xugust.a. st.,
opposite the Ceurt-hduse. no2l

W SR o

ARM SPRINGS, VA.

%Al%sha@y' tB%ﬁ_x g%lel'd Highland, Va.,
ia.

. tic to collection of

nd G
clgiins and proceeds promptly accounted for.
dec 23—tf

&9-Specldl attention given

R. JAMES JOHINSTON,
ENTIST,
MAIN STREET, STAUNTON, VA.
OFFICE :—Over Turner & Harman’s Grocery
tors. . dec 21—tf

T, ﬁh‘%ﬁnﬁ WM. J. NELSON,
E : A'fu'lpolﬁ%’&sqx’r-mw.
and- Real Estale Agenis

4
may 5 STAUNTON, VA.

dec! .

Jo S . GILLIAM’
CASH GROCER AND
PRODUCE DEALER,
No. 22 N. Augusta St.,

STAUNTON, VIRGINIA,

Keeps constantly on hand a large and fresh
supx?lsy of the best %aods brought to this market
which he sells at the

T.owest Cash Prices.

Call and examine goods and prices. sepé-tf

ONFECTIONERIES! CONFECTION-
C ERIES!!—A full line of

CONFECTIONERIES,
consisting of Oranges and Lemons, Plaifl and
Fancy Candies Canned and Fresh me:i
‘Pickles, Mm‘t;.‘iathe%t'{l Nuts, &c. All to be sol
in any quantity at the

T CASH RATIS, BY
febl5 ik C. A. RICHARDSON.

OMATOES! TOMATOES!
‘We have a large lot of very CHOICE
CANNED TOMATOES,

hich are for sale, and must be sold at RE-
gUéED PRICES. Merchaéntts anl(} f&ﬁfg?,}f;s
will find it to their interest to call -
ing elsewhere. S BAKER BROS.

AKE AND CRACKER DEPOT.—A
C large assortment of Cakes and Cracln':rla
e Bl e e

e at the lowe
nir%%lgnd ra C. A. RICHARDSON.
ANGES AND LEMONS.—A fresh sup-
Onpll;gways :Jn hand, and sold at the low-

— C. A. RECHARDSON.

1

y
febl5

OR CHOICE GROCERIES of 2]l kinds
fsor the least money, call on
1

C. A. RICHARDSON,

g LL GOODS delivered free of charge,
by

9C. A. RICHARDSON.

WATCHES AND JEWELRY,

M. W. GALT, BRO. & (0.,
JEWELLERS,

WASHINGTON, D. C.,
IMPORTERS OF
FINE WATCHES,
CLOCKS, BRONZES,
&e., &e., &e.,

The latest designs in PURE SILVER and fine
PLATED WARE for

Wedding,

Birth Day.
Anniversary Presents,
All the finest grades of
AMERICAN WATCHES.

and

RATLROADS.
ASSENGERS PURCHASING TICKETS

VIA THE
OCHESAPEAKE & OHIO RAILWAY
‘Will find it the best and cheapest route to and

from all points
EAST AND WEST!

Smooth Track, Best Motive Power, Elegant
Coaches. Superior advantages for safety and
comfort in management and equipment' of
through trains, Attentive officers and good
eating houses. Sleeping cars on night trains.

On and after March 3rd, Passenger Trains will

EXPRESS.

Cinzitxlma
- anngt(:mg. EXPpress.

MAIL.
Leave Staunton............. wse 10.05 A, M./ 1.15 A. M,
Charlottesville....... 12,05 P. M. 3.22 ** **
Al-'x:weGordonsville... M. 415 ¢
Alexandria .
‘Washington.....

. H. R. STEVENS, Es
Dear

DRUGS AND MEDICINES.

| WHAT"| KNOW ABOUT VEBETINE:

Soure BosTox, May 9, 1870.

Sir—I have%md considerable experience
with the VEGETINE. For dys‘yepﬁla. general
debility, and impure bloodi the VEGETINE is su-
perior to anything which I have ever used. I
commenced VEGETINE about the middle
of last winter, atttgr a te: bottlgls,-i
entirely cured me’ o ys and my blo

never was in so good condition as at the present
time. It will afford me pleasure to give any
further particulars relative to what I know
about this good medicine to any one who will
call or address me at my residence, 386 Athens

strect. Very respectfull;
“MONROE pfx’nm,

386 Athens street.
Dyspepsia.
SYMPTOMS.—Want of agpetite rising of food
and wind from the stomach, acidity of the stom-
ach, heartburn, ess and whiteness of the
tongue in the morning, sense of distension in the
stomach and bowels, sometimes rumbling and
pain; costiveness, which is occasionally inter.
rupted by diarrhea; paleness of the urine. The
mouth is clammy, or has a sour or bitter taste.
Other frequent symptoms are waterbrash, palpi-
tation of the heart, headache, and disorders of
the senses, as seeing double, etc. There is gen-
eral debil{ty. languor and aversion to motion «i
dejection of the spirits, disturbed sleep, au
frightful dreams.

Gainod Fifteen Pounds of Flesh,

. Sot:'mlxbs BERWICE, Me., Jan. 17, 1872,

. R. STEVENS, Esq.: . 4 d

Dear Sir—I have had dyspepsia in its worst

form for the last ten years, and have taken

hundreds of dollars’ worth of medicine without

obtaining any relief. In September last I com-

menced taking the VEGETINE, since which time

my health has steadily improved. My food di-
ests well, and 1 have gained fifteen pounds of
esh. There are several others in this place

taking the VEGETINE, t.'mld all have obtained
lief, - Yours truly,

ez THOMAS E. MOORE,

Overseer of Card Room, Portsmouth €o.’s Mills.

FEEL MYSELF ‘A NEW MAN.

“NATICK, Mass., June 1, 1872,
Mr. H. R. STEVEXS: .

Dear SIr—Throl;gh the advice and earnest
rsuasion of the Rev. E. S. Best, of this place,
have been taking VEGETINE for dyspepsia, of
which I have suffered for years.

I have used only two bottles, and already feel

myself a new man. Respectfull
. P DE. J.'W. CARTER.

GOOD EVIDENCE.

CINCINNATI, Nov. 26, 1872,
Mr. H. R. STEVENS:

Dear Sir—The two bottles of VEGETINE fur-
nished me by your agent my wife has used with

great benefit.

For a long%l time she has been troubled with
dizziness and costiveness; these troubles are
now entirely removed by the use of VEGETINE.

Slllzli w{)ausi a) oté-cilublgc:;nth dylspggsxaﬁ :le!(lid gen-
eral del and has been greatly bene 3

ol THOMAS GILMORE,
g 2291, Walnut street.

RELIABLE EVIDENCE.
MR. H. R. STEVENS: e ;

Dear Sir—I will most cheerfully add my testi-
mony to the great number you have already re-
ceived in favor of your great and good medicine,
VEGETINE, for I do not think enough can be said
in its praise, for I was troubled over thirty years
with that dreadful disease, Catarrh, and had
such bad coughing spells that’ it would seem as
though I could never breathe any morg, and
VEGETINE has cured me; and I do feel to thank
God all the time that there is so good a medicine
as VEGETINE, and I zlso think it one of the best
medicines for coughs and weak sinking feelings °
at the stomach, and advise everybody to take the
'\'E(:,E'rmmi for I can assure.them it is one of the

t medicines that ever was.
s~
rner Magazine an alnut streets,
» " Cambridge, Mass,

APPRECTATION,

= CHARLESTOWXN, Mass,, March 19, 1869.
¢ TEVENS:
This is to certify that I have used your “Bisod
Preparation” (VEGETINE) in my family for
several years, and think that, for Serofula or
Cankerous Humors or Rheumatic_affections, it
cannot be excelled;-and as a blood purifier and
spring medicine it is the best thing I have ever

; and I have used almost everything. Ican
cheerfully d;'ecommendlit to any mé? Illu need of
such a medicine, yours respectfuily,

Mgs. A. A. DINSMORE,
19 Russell street,

Vogetine is Sold by all Druggists.
WM. R. TYREE,

No. 6 East Main B§.,
STAUNTON, VA,
DEALER IN

DRUGS, MEDICINES,
Dye Stuffs,

PERFUMERY,

- GLASS, PUTTY, &a.

Agent for W. H. KING'S

ENAMEL PAINTS,
DURABLE, BEAUTIFUL, and ECONOMICAL,

These Paints are made from the same ma-
terjals that all painters CLAIM to use, best
White Lead, Zinc and Linseed Oil, but sci-
entiflcally gombined with other materials that
give them strength, beauty, and make them
economical, adhesive and more durable than
any other paints. Ourpainteannotheegpalled
for outside work; the gloss being parl of ils
beody, gives it a hard glossy enameled surface,
whicil will resist the action of the weather
longer than any other %a.int. Itis equally good
for inside work, whether en wood, plastered
walls, or ceilings, or over wall paper. The en-
ameled surface given by the gless is not affect-
ed by scrubbing and washing. Thﬁ‘.‘.e prepared
house paints are no new-found cheptical dis:
covery, but are good

Old Fashioned Paints.
They are %
READY-MIXED
and prepared forimmediate use, to enable coun-

try people to do their own painting, and use the
best material, whieh costs no morse than' the

trade. Remember this important point,a geod

coat of paint will make a house sell for at least

twenty per cent more, and the cost is but little.

‘WM. R. TYREE
feb12 ¥o. § East Main St., Staunton, Va.
E ARE THE AGENTS FOR
BUFFALO LITHIA WATER,
SEVEN SPRINGS ALUBM MASS,

and theonly PURXE

MIXED PAINT

IN STAUNTON.
Warranted Pure L.ead & Oil.
GEQO, W. MAY & CO.

CONTRACTORS
‘PAINTERS{
and all persons wishing to PAINT

WILL SAVE MONEY,
by calling at

.

adulterated article now sold to that class of

POETRY.

B M

MY FATHER'S CHAIR,

As I pause, around me gazing,
With a half expectant eye,
For & smile that used to greet me
As I passed the hearthstone by,
Vainly wishing for the dear one,
‘Weeping in my sad despair,
Comes the thought, that of my father
Naugh\ is left but his arm-chair,

There it stands within the corner,
With its cushions worn and old,
Where his head reclined at evening,
As he bygone stories told.
There we first, in childhood’s merning
Knelt and lisped our simpie prayer,
‘With our small hands clasped within his
By the side of that arm-chair.

And, in later years, I’ve seen him,
With his head as white as snow,

Looking at us, oh, so fondly,
As around the room we’d go.

' How we loved him, now so aged,

With his face se free from care,

As he sat, at twilight, resting,
Calmly in his old 'arm-chair.

Once he told us, in his dreaming,
That a dear one’s face was near,
Bending o’er him as# he slumbered ;

‘What she said he could nqgt hear,
But we knew our angel mother,

In her garments pure ahd fair,
Came to bear his soul to heaven—

Em pty leave the old arm-chair,

So we gathered all around him;
Fainter, fainter grew his breath,
And we heard him géntly whisper,
“I am going home through death.”
Then a sigh—the soul has risen—
Called to mansions over there;
All that now remains of father,
.Is his treasured old arm-chair,

A D A N i T S Y TR
My Aunt’s Summer Boarders.

My aunt came down stairs one morn-
ing greatly execited. ‘‘Louise, step here
a mement,’’ she said.

I followed her into a small reception
room with some anxiety, for I knew by
the pallor of her face, by the cap-strings
untied, the absence of care in her teoilet,
that something unusual had recently
happened. g

‘“‘Liouise, what am I to think?’”’ ghe
asked, as I seated myself beside her.—
‘‘Miss Berry came to me last Thursday
morning ; let me see’’—she referred to
her tablets—*‘yes, it was Thursday, and
told me that she missed her mecklace
with the jet and gold cross. I said
nothing to you about it, though it wer--
ried me very much. This morning she
cannot find her diamond ring, theugh
she is sure she put it in her jewel-box
last night ; and she says a costly lace
handkerchief is also missing. What
are we to think ? Of course theservants
could not get access to her room in the
night. How could I suspect either Bar-
bara or Hannah? T could as soen ac-
cuse you.”

A chain and cross, a diamond ring,
and a valuable lace handkerchief—the
idea of such aloss nearly took my breath
away. - Miss Berry was one of my
aunt’s summer boarders. She was a
Southern woman of good family, and
had spent two summers with us. Her
health being so delicate that she did not
like to room by herself, she had hinted
that another inmate, in whom' we had
confidence, would be agreeable te her.—
So when, in early June, a letter eame to
us, purperting to be from Dr. Russell,
an old friend of my aunt, asking if we
weouid accommeodate his niece, gunty
was very glad of the epportunity, and
had our large best room arramged for
the occupancy of two.

Miss Berry was a quiet little woman
of some twenty-six or seven years. She
bad been very pretty, but ill health and
disappointment in early life had glv:ln
her a faded and sad ‘expression. She
was quite wealthy in her own right, and
though not following the fashion to its
full extent, she aiways looked wvery
stylish and lady-like.

Miss Bettie Willis, the other boarder
—nie¢e of Dr. Russell, of whom she
talked a great deal—was the exact oppe-
site of Ljigs Rerry. She was handsome,
tall, dashing and very briiliani. I had
not been impressed in her faver, but
Aunt Joe and Miss Berry both admired
her. She brought wili nei* & very éic-
gant Saratoga trank, filled with an
sbupdanee of beautiful dresses.

I wondered more than onge why this
handsome young girl wished to board in
sa retired a country place. To be sure,
it was one of the most beautiful leea-
tions in the State. There were meun-
tain views, Lake views, and lovely
stretches of variegated landscape. Aunt
Joe was of 3g00igl, happy nature, and al-
ways had more or less 'young compary.
Still, I always wondered why Miss Betty
had not jeined some party among her
friends, and spent her summer at a
fashionable watering place. We two,
aunt and I, talked the matter over, but
came to po conclusion. It was net te
be disputed that Migs Berry had lest her
valuables, and she was a person
whom any loss was a serious one; yet
she had promised my aunt te say neth-
ing about it for a time.” 7

‘“What were we to do? Our servants
had been with us for years, one from
her childhoed, end we could net suspect
either of them. There was no one else
in the house save Miss Berry and Miss
Betty, bpth of whom had become,
seemingly, ¥ery much jn love with each
other, for they wereseldom apart. Miss
Berry always left the key with my aunt
when the two rambled by themselves,
but to-day she earried it with her, and I

rest, she wittily giving her experience
of boarding houses she had stayed at.
Aunt had been gone some time, but
as we left the threshold we both met
her, pale as a ghost, and a strangely
scared look on her face. Miss Betty
paused and caught me by the arm. I
said— 5
‘“Why, aunt, what is the matter 2’
She only shook her head and turned
into a room en the right.
“The good woman has seen a ghost,”
said Miss Betty, with a strange laugh;
but I notieed that she ran very hastily
up the stairs; in fact, I might say rush-
ed—and was soon out of sight. When
she had gone my aunt leoked out and
beckoned to me.
“My silver closet has been opened,”
she said, under her breath, *‘with a false
key, for I found the loek uninjured.”’
‘‘And has anything been taken ?”’
“I should think so! -There were
hearly a thousand dollars in geld and
bans bills—just as your uncle left it to
me. i

“That can’t be gone!” I said, my
heart in my throat.

‘‘Every cent of it, and the few orna-
ments 1 possessed—%old rings, John'’s
gold headed eane, and—"’

- ‘Oh, aunt!” ;

I lost my strength, and pale and
trembling sank into aseat. We were
surreunded by mystery. Nooze had left
the house for weeks together. We had
kept up a vigilant’ wateh. We knew
not who to suspect. This money was
the little all, besides the heuse and
preperty, that my aunt had, and in her
old age she ceuld ill afford to lose it.—
What should we do? I thought and
thought until my brain fairly ached.
Suddenly I remembered the way in
which Miss Betty rushed up stairs, and
though I then had no suspicion ef her,
yet the fact kept recurring to me, and
treubled me. That afternoon Miss Betty
walked eut by herself.

“I went to the post-office,’”” she said,
coming in just before supper.

“Did you get a letter?” asked Miss
Berry.

‘“Yes, indeed”—and she held up a
yellowish-looking missive—‘‘and I am
sglarydto say it contains bad news,’”’ she
added.

I sat just outside the hall where I
could hear all that was said.
‘Bad news?- Dear me!’”’" ejaculated
Miss Berry, in her quiet way; “I hope
I shall get ne bad news to-day.”
‘“‘Poor Unele Russell is in great affiic-
tion, and sends for me. Mrs. Russell is
very ill; T den’t believe she can live if
;x_hle’}ms one of her spells; they areaw-
ul.
BShe did not see me as she came into
the hall, but I saw her, and her face was
absolutely deformed with the smile and
strange look of triumph which changed
her countemance. It almost said. *‘I
have deceived the whole of you.”” Frem
that moment I was afraid of the wo-
man.
“I am so sorry to be obliged to leave
to-morrow,’’ she said, as we lingered at
the supper table.
Miss Berry’s forehead grew dark.
“I'm sure I don’t know what I shall
do,”” she said.” “I don’{ think the heuse
issafe. As I am overmy nervous head-
ache, T shall also gef ready to go.”
Said I to my aunf as soon as we too
were together—
“I don’t believe that girl belongs to
Dr. Russell’s family ; and then told her
of my sudden suspicions, adding, “Naw
I have formed 3 pian which I think will
at least set our miinds at rest about her.
Give me five dollars, and I will bring
you home the flews.”
She gave me the money, and I threw"
on my hat. Miss Berry and Miss Betty
were sitting on the verands. Fa
¢Going out in the moonlight?” asked
Miss Betty, and there was a curious
light in her eyes—she seemed trying to
read my face. Suddenly shesprang up.
“I've half a mind to go with you,”’ she
said. :
“‘Are you afraid of thg measles?” I
asked, growing degperate. ‘‘Because I
am going where they have them.?”’
*“Yes, I am,” she said, hesitated and
sat down. ‘‘Pray don’t come near me
on your return,”’ she added, laughing;
but yet there was a restraint in her
voice. .

JLhe telegraph operafor wasa friend of
ours, 2nd one of his children had begn
very sick with the measies. I was glad
in my heart that I had that excuse.

It was seven o’clock when I reached
the office. I knew Dr. Russell’s address,
and immediately telegraphed—

‘““Yeour niece, Miss Bettie Willis, tg_ll;
us that Mrs. Russeli is dagngerously ill.

It

Is that 3 fact 2"

I waited at the office for answer.
came within thirty minutes.

“Nb. Y'll send a detective down early
in the morning. I have no niece of
that name. Detain the woman.”’

I went home with the message. Miss
Betty had gone to her room ; Miss Berry
was lamenting te my aunt that she was
to be left alone. I felt strangely—trem-
bled from head to foot—but was cautious
enough to hold my tongue, not even
telling my auut more than that part of
the message.

I think I did not sleep at all that

o night. T felt a fear that Miss Betty

might npw slip throngh our fingets. T
was sure she suspected danger. Her
trunk was packed the first thing in the
morning. She wanted it sent to the
station, but it was an hour before we
could find a man to taka it T 5,54 gt
the window, almost crying, as it was
brought down to the lower hall. The
next moment I saw a strange man, who
I felt must he g detective, enter the
house.

I ean hardly tell what happened next,
Miss Berry had the hysterics, and all
the stolen goods were paraded on the

Casta Diva.

A THRILLING STORY.

a forlorn thing it is to live alone!’”’ and
he drew his easy chair close to the fire
and ensconced himself therein, wrap-
ping his tri-colored dressing gown about
him. “I wish I were married! I know
a lady—boards in the same house,§too—
and I believe she’d have me, if I were
to ask her. I mean the pretty music
teacher. She is young, delicate and
amiable ; only there seems to be some-
thing melancholy about her, as though
she had known sorrow ; besides she is a
widow. I like her enough, and I be-
lieve she likes me. I'll think this ever:
I have plenty of money and nobody to
spend it upon. Yes, I think I will ask
pretty Madame Viector to marry me.’’

"Rap, rap, rap!

‘‘Come in—who’s there ?”’ ?

‘*Clean clothes! and pray who are
you, you little cherub, and where do you
come from ?”’

Bridget, who washes your clothes, and

than yourself! Come and sit down in
toes—there, now! I want to talk with
you. Are you Bridget’s child ?”
‘Oh, no. sir,” and a look of care pas-
ses over the little face.
“No. I thought not. Washerwo-
men’s children don’t have such eyes,
nor such broad foreheads, nor such soft
hair. Well, bridie, how came you with
Bridget? Have you no parents ?"
T don’t know. I only dream I have.
Bridget lets me stay with her because I
can sing. Oh, sir, I sing my songs, in
the great houses, and they give me six-
pextnrz:es and I carry them all to Brid-
get. -
‘“Aba! you pay your board, then?
Well, little Lauretta, will you sing for
me now ?”’
“Yes, indeed;” and the little one
stand_s up in the middle of the rug, and,
opening her rosebud mouth, she sings
Casta Diva.
‘‘Bless my stars, what a voice! I
know something of music myself; at
least enough to know that such a voice
should be a fortune to the one who pos-
sesses it. 'Where did you learn that?”’
‘“Nurse taught me.”
*‘Nurse? Who is nurse 2"’
“Nurse is dead.” The dari eyes fill-
ed with tears and the ruby lips are qui-
vering., 3
Mr. Patron walks up and down the
room. His curiosity is excited as well
as his pity.
‘‘Please, gir, shall I have my basket ?
Bridget will seold, if I stay so long.”
*‘No, little one, I will carry the bas-
ket; T am going home with you.”
*“It’s up five flights of stairs, sir, grd
there is no light in the passage-way.”
‘“*All the more reason ‘Fshould go with
yoy. Now I am ready. Come, my littie
singer, you and I will be better ac-
quainted before long. Don’t fall down
these stone steps; keep hold of my
hand; here we are in? .Broadway.
Now wherg da we turn down Prince
street, hey ? and now down Cressby.
What! do vou live in this alley? Oh,
never fear, little Casta,Diva, I shall tread
safely enough, while this littie hand
leads me. Ugh! how mmany more
flights are there? only two? Well,
well, T can olimb them if you ecan. So
is this the door?” . -
“Qch, and is it you, sir, that would be
afther coming to see a poor woman at
this hour ? Will voy be seated sir?”
said Bridges, wiping a wooden chair
Wilh ber apron. ‘‘Your shirts were
not irened to be suiting ye, may be ?”?
*‘Shirts all right, Bridget. I came to
bring home_your little girl, andto ask
you something about her. She has been
singing to me. 'Will you tell me where
ghe game from ?”
"“Ye take a deal o’ trouble for a lone
bit of a children, indeed. sir; but her
story is not so very long. She lived
with g farrin woman in the room be-
low, named Theresa. The woman said
she was waiting maid in Lauretta’s
family, in Ttaly, somewhere, and while
she was cut with the child, then two
years old, for the sake of the air, there
came a big ‘row in the clty, and the
Ccity, and the child’s father was in the
niddte of it, and got kilt; and when she
reached the house, all in a fright, sure
it was all in a fright, surs it was all on
fire, and the mother of it ggne, and niv-
er was she able to Gnd her at all: So
ghe kepi the child and comes to Ameri-
ca with it; for she heard tell how the
streefs were paved with gold ; and when
she came and found nary gold, nor food
but for the working, she had to go to
work as all we peor crathers do, and she
took in washing in the one room down
stairs; but niver a bit would she let
this child do for itself, but waited on it
like a slave, and only taught it ‘i sing
as its mother did before it,” she said ; and
last year Theresa died.—-This poor little
crather took her meseif; only I'll he
bringing her up differently intirely ; 1’1l
tache her to earn her bread at avy rate;
and so I sends her out ever day to ging
to the grast folks, and makey her help
mo carry raung th ' ;
all, sip’?
“It was very good in you Brideet, to
take the Iittle orphan. %’ou havg saved
h:ar from a sad fte.You will be reward-
f4, you may depend.”
Bridget raised her eyebrows gna drop-
ped a courtesy, whilg litiie Casta Diva,
ag Mry. Batron then and ever after ealled
her, hid her face in the bed and sobber
to hear her own story related. The kind
gentleman looked af her tendesly, and
continued; 4
“I have a plan tor this poor child,

clothes, and that's

“Heigh, ho,” sighs Mr. Patron, -‘what

“T am Lauretta, sir; and I live with
she sent me with the basket to-night.”
*“Yes, I should think she had, you
little duckling ; and the basket is bigger

this chair by the fire and warm your

P |the young lady. They both left Ford’s |

love with her! Let’s you and I go peep
in at the keyhole and hear what they
say; I’ll never tell—will you? Hark!
Well, after all, I can’t tell what they
said, because I promised I wouldn’t;
but Mr. Patron has staid in there a great
while, and he didn’t ask her to play
once.
Now the door opens again and they
come out tegether; he in his overcoat
and hat, she in her cloak and bonnet.—
He looks very much excited, and she
looks pale and trembles so she can scarce=-
ly speak. She takes his offered arm and
goes down stairs and out the street door.
I do believe they are going to Bridget’s.
- And so they were. %
Good Mr. Patron walks slowly with
the lady, for she has every reasen to
tremble; she believes she is Lauretta’s
mother; for she has been telling her
friend how her husband was killed in a
mob one dreadful day because he was a
great politician, and when they burned
his house they took her and threw her
into prison, where she remained a whole
year, and only made her escape when,
during terrible troubles in Italy, the
rison doors were unbarred to all.
She had sought frantically for her
child, but in vain; and believing that
both Lauretta and her nurse were crush-
ed in the same mob that killed her hus-
band, she came to America to try to
earn a livelihood among hospitable
strangers by her fine musical education
and uncommon voice.
M’me Vietor believes that Lauretta is
her child, because their two stories are
so strangely alike. Five years have
passed since sheleft Italy but she knows
her eyes will not deceive her. Her baby’s
features are indelibly engraved upon
her heart.

.

to take a breath and nerve herself for
either intense happiness or heavy disap-
pointment.

They are about to enter the room
when a little voice greets her ear sing-
ing, with a wonderful power and expres-
sion, an Italian melody which the lady
herself used to sing in her own sunny
land. She stops and grasps the arm of
her friend.

“Oh wait,” she whispers,
try;”’ and, with a great effort, she con-
tinues and completes the unfinished
strain in a veoice that an angel’s might
not exceed.

He opens the door.
Lauretta stands in the center of the

eyes dilated with emotion long repress-
ed. Ier mother’s voize hss reached a
spot in her little heari which vibrates
on her memory like a glimpse of heav-
en. y
M’me Victor sinks upon a chair and |+
gazes long and earnestly upon the little

out her arms aud whispers,
here.”

Lauretta slowly advaneces,
she is close to the beauiiful lady, she
nestles her head upon her bosom and
draws a long, deep sigh.

“Tell me your whole name, sweet
one.”

“‘Lauretta Vietor.”

closer,

“Darling, T am your mother.’*
“T know it,” sighs the child,
‘“You know it, my angel 2

and always. ealled you mother;
when yau sang just now it brought it ail
back.**
Good Mr. Patron went to the window
and wiped his eyes.
* * * * *
Onee again we see him sitting in kis
easy chair before the bright esal fire.—
By his side si
hand 1i
ly stroking his haix; but her eyes are
resting upon a little fairy who sits at
the piano, silently dreaming over some
of Handel’s musie which her *
brought home to her. |
The little fairy is “‘Casta Diva.”
3 &

y
Aydelott, aged about twenty-three years,

near the Virginia line, was found
drowned in the well belonging to his
home., For some time young Aydelott
had been paying marked sttention to
Miss Ford, a daughter of Mr. Edward
Ford, whe resides near Pocomoke City,
end it is said they were to be married on |

day merning Gieorge left home for Poce-

near night, when he siarted home.—
During the time he was here on Mon-
day it is stated that young Aydelott
took several drinks of whiskey. When

2
ti
i

chat with Miss Ford. In the mean-
me his father, who had got tired wait-
ng for his return, started for Pecomeke

the tegm hitched in front of Ford’s, and
went in, when angry werds ensued be-
tween father and son in the presence of

house in company, and on their aryival
home the elder Aydelott rotived, first
telling 2 negro hoy to shew George his
supper when Le came in. When the
latter came in he said he didn’t want

i
miles, or even more.
that it shall read the Declaration of In-

distinet

“let me f,‘“““‘ 3

motionless figure; then she stretches of short-
“*Come |

and bl ghem to the phonegraph, and send the

The lady presses the iittle form still |4

wife’s eyes are failing, and so the
around a table and hear the telephone
read from this sheet the whole novel
with all the expression of a first-class
reader.
is already organized in New York.

i

is a beautiful lady; one}p
es in his, and the other is tender- | o

papa’ has |y

SUPPOSED SUICIDE—DROWNED IN A | of
ELL.—On Tuesday merning last Geo. |

gon of Benjamin Aydelett, who resides |,
about seven miles from Pocomoke City, | ¢

Wednesday night last. Early on Mon- |

moke City to get a lead of lumber for | ¢
his father. He remained in town umtil |

For the SPECTATOR.
DOWN THE LANE,

BY WILLIAM TENNYSON HEATON, AVTHOR OF
SONGS oF THE SHENANDOAH,

Dewn by the river we walked that night,
Down the lane, 'neath the whispering trees,

Rife was the air with the breath of Spring,
And fragrance from flowery leas,

The waters flowed by, attuned in thier song
To the wind wafting over the bars,

While above our heads in the mystic night,
Twinkled the sentinel stars,

Now, as I stand at the foot of the lane,
My thoughts go back to the time

‘When another stood and listentd with me
To the white wave’s dreamy rhyme.

‘When every leaf to the wandering winds,
Seemed to whisper sweet notes of love,

And the river mirrored the young May-moon,
And the stars that twinkled above.

Alas for the vows that then we made,
’Neath the trees by the ripple’s chime,

The love that she gave on that happy night,
Died with the leaves of the Autumn time,

Down by the river we’ll wander no more,
Those scenes to the fairies belong,

And only they in their woodland homes,
Shell list 4o the white wave’s dreamy seng.
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Edisow’s Inventions.

THE ASTOUNDING POSSIBILITIES OF THE
AEROPHONE AND PHONOGRAPH.

[From the N. Y. Graphie,}
Edison then showed us his dismantled
aerophone. ‘“Some of it started for Eu-
rope last week,"” said he, “and I can’t
show you how it sounds. But here, you
see, is the same tympanum that we use
in the telephone and phonograph; we

Her kind friend supports her up the |speak against this, and j i i
five flights of stairs, and then shelstops ip o s S i

nstead of pricking a sheet of tinfoil,
opens and closes a valve in the steam-

pipe, and thus gives to the whistle the
aruculqtions of the human voice.
much simpler than the phono%raph, and

It is
ts audible speech can be heard four
I will guarantee

ependence so that every word will be

heard by every citizen of Man-
and. Itwill call outthestations
n a railroad, and the locomotive will

go through the couniry talking what-
ever the engineer thinks it necesgary to
say. Steamers can converse at sea.—

"ight-l_muges can warn ships in a storm.
ire distriets can be shouted, also in-

room, alone, pale and agitated ; her great §:rmatxon whether a fire is spreading or

being mastered.”
“I will have on exhibition at Paris,”

said Ldison, ‘‘eight {elgphenes, besides
my phonegraph and aerophone.”

g

“T'o what use do you expect the phono-

raph will be put?’”’ he was asked.—
‘Several,” he replied.

‘1. For dietating it will take the place
hand reporters, as thus: A man
ho bas many letters to write will talk

heets directly to his correspondents,

who will lay them on the phonegraph
and hear what they have to say. Such

:tters as go to people who have no

1
phonograph, will be copied from the
machine by the cffice-boy.

_“2. For reading. A first class elocu-
ionist will read one of Dicken’s novels

into the vphono,;mp‘u. It can all be print-
ad on ashiest ten inches square, and these
can be multiplied by the million copies

> < by a cess of ing.—
“Yes; I have seen you ib my dreams, ’Iy cheap process of electrotyping.

and ;¢

hese sheets will be sold for, say, twen-
y-five cents. A man is tired and his
sit

A company for printing these
“3. It will sing in the very veice of
atti and Kellogg, so that every family
an have an opera any evening.

‘4, it'may be used as a musical com-
oser. ‘When singing somefavorite airs
ackward it hits some lovely airs, and
believe 2 musician could get one valu-

able popular melody every day by ex-
perimenting in that way.

(34

5. It may be used to read to inmates
blind asylums, orto theignorant who
ave never learned to read.

6. It may be used to teach languages,
nd I have already the right to use it to
each children the alphabet. Suppose

Staniey had had oue, and thus obtained

for the world all the dialeets of Central
Afriea?

“7. It will be used to make toys talk.

A company has already organized teo
make speaking dolis.

They will speak
a little girl’s voice, and will never lose
he gift any more than a little girl.

8, It will be used by actors to learn
heright readings of passages. In fact,
te utility will be endless.”

THE PHONOGRAPH ASTONISHES OUR

n

Excrisa Cousins,—A Londen letter
he reached the house of Mr. Ford he|to the Boston Jowrnal tells of the re-
stopped his team and went in to have | ception of the telepbone and phono-
graph in Epglish circles:

““The phonograph has arrived here

i sea £ b 5 from America, and Mr. Edison’s inven=
City in searchyof him. e came across tion is -considered fizst{ cousin to the
Prince of the Black Art.
for great Britain has been purchased for
& large sum, and an En
poses to bring il out.
sion of it, afier hearing it talking in
English, Freneh, Germen and Hunga-
rian all af onee, was that I had gene

The patent

glishman pro-
My own impres-

mad. The phonograph and the tels-

any supper, and In a short time went
out of the house. The negro boy went
to sleep, and young Aydeleti’s absence
wes not noficed until it was found the
next morning that his bed had not been
coupied the night previous, and the ne-
gro oy, on goirg after water, found his
lifeless boedy in the well, head down-
ward, while his hat rested on a bleck

paone have much increased the kind of
dazed wonder with which the Briton
looks at the American. The telephone
was a marvel, but new here is a ¢ylin-
der with a leaf of tinfoil wound abeut
it, and by talking into a Jittle drum-
like apparatus one can communicate to
the tinfoil any sound possible to the hu-
man voice, so that that sound may be

Son
AN

which wiil at once relieve you for your
goodness of heart. Good night, little
one, I'll eome to-morrow. Dry your

repeated twenty or twe hundred years
later by turning the phonograph’s erank
and making the eylinder revolve. Mest

Those of our own production have all the la~ Baltlﬂno‘re, B. &
test B.&

beside it. Whether kis falling into the
. well wasintentional ex 1pm'eiy accidental
Philadelphia... is an epen «uestion. Xfe scemed pimch

parior floor, Presently the house was
cleared; Miss Betty had gone, and Miss
Berry soon came to her senses. .

GEO. W. MAY & CO.’S DRUG STORE

could st that my aunt felt very much
feb26 L~ Beiore buying. T3

hurt.

—
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American and European Improvements

and are confidently recommended as
THE BEST TIME-KEEPERS,

ever offered to the public.

Goods sent for selection or examination upon
receipt of satisfactory references,

&% Designs and estimates furnished for TES-
TIMONIALS, MEDALS, PRizEs, COLLEGE and
SO0CIETY BADGES, &c.

1107 Pennsylvania Avenwe,

mar®-2m* ~ Washingten, D. C.

A. A. CONE,

Successors to Cone & Hanger,

—~ = eeps  con-
v sta‘xlltly on

y W K
L "-'l‘\zﬁ’ b

2 an
WATCHES
vof the most

‘Wares, Jewel-
3 &2 i+ ry, Clocks and
gty P : Spectacles,
All ﬂrsmlttlss g%’gg at the li(()iwesl% price. 5
Partieglara on paid toe REPATRI
FraE WATCHES and JEWELRY,

A, A. CONE,
aprl7-tf No. 8 E, Main Street.

WM. WHSQMLEY,

NEW STREET, STAUNTON, VA.,
Keeps constantly on hand,
PURE OLD AUGUSTA COUNTY

WHISKEYS,
CLEMMER'S, Branp’s, KOINER'S, BUMGARD-
NER’S, FULCHER’S, &C.

Also the celebrated

PENNSYLVANIA GRAY WHISKEY,

and other di
Appl ffer

t 15 a pleasure to walt on customers, fnlg'l'
for marbee my stock to be exactly what I sell it
e‘:n » Dothing more nor less, Thankful for past

wellrazement I solicit a continuance of the

same,
Teb26-3m WM, WHOLEY.

2
N
NRE s g s e

.22
Richmond e 15 **
'd, Pied. A.Ln ii.i5 P. B, 8.
Lvg RIGRM'L, jan, . Line 11.10 o B4
For all points in the Southern States, -
Mail Trains run éiaiilly except Sunday. Ex-
ing leave daily.
plig:- g?es. roliabll)e infc';rmat.‘tgglr(x ﬂor ;gult;sdo map-
and baj e Cl y
g . WOODWARD,
: Ticket Agent, Staunton, Va.
C. C. DOYL

E,
9 , Staunton, Va.
Pass. AL S ONWAY B, HOWARD
W. M. S. DUNX. : :

N, G. P. and T. Agent.
Engineer and Supt, mar26

" CARRIAGE MAKING.
H. WATERS & SON,
Manufacturers of
CARRIAGES AND BUGGIES,
NEAR VIRGINIA HOTEL, STAUNTON, VIRGINIA,
Keep constantly on hand Car-
riages and Buggies of every de- <y
scription. By close attention{?
to business and fair dea.lin% o £
vhey tee entire satisfaction. 4
trict attention paid to REPAIRING.
Give them a call before purchasing.

ARRIAGE MAKING.— .
At :he mlmgzglon otI‘ nlllany e
my former patrons, avers S
g,gainy taken cbpm%e a4’ yuy 0ld CUPGASY N
stand, where I will carry Gn the CARRTIAGE MA-
xING Business in all its varioys branches, and
J am determined that my work shall not be
surpassed in finish, style, durability ex price.
Special attention given to repairs.
sugd-tf JO:. M. HARDY

FURNITURE.
URNITURE! FURNITURE!!

hasers of Furniture will always find it
nge,:{lc to their advaniage to examine the large
stock kept on hand and manufetured by

S. M. WILKES,
Before purchasing. ;
UNDERTAKING: !

MET. CASES, WALNUT AND ROSE-|
AL\I{"oon FINISHED COFFINS,

Iways ready for us:
o NODELAVT N

apr28

RUGS AND MEDICINES,

Dr. G: 8. WALKER,
No. 105, Main Kireet,

Guailery,

DRUGS, MEDICINES, DYESTUFF3, LAMPS,
TOILET ARTICLES, &ec.,

g' At reasonable prices, <&l
o r d«:ﬁi:'%ciﬁll, IONSI car:tully
compounded, giy them personal and con-
stant attention. persan jap2
E INVITE COUNTRY MERCHAN
and PHYSICIANS to examine oeur ({s
large stock of

DRUGS and CHEMICALS
BEFORE PURCHASING,
A8 we gre selling at Bottom Figures.
feb26 GEO. W. MAY & CO.

No. 1 STRAITS OIL,
TURPENTINE,

At very low figues.
f2b28 GEO. W. MAY & CO.

Fre

"
“

&
3

Under B. M. Clinedinst’s Photograph

Keeps always on_hand, a good assortment of

As soon as we had the oppertunity we
searched every part of the house where
there was gy pesgibility of finding the
missing articles, but without™ success.—
Miss Berry, who was always dignified,
seemed colder than ever to aunt and
myself, and the situation grew very um-
comfortable to all. :

In proportion as Miss Berry grew dis-
tant, however, Miss Betty became mere
affectionate, especially toward me. One
day when we weresitting alone in the
Parld'r, I commynigated the news of the

oss of the jeweiry and the handkerchief

to her. ¥or a momentthe coler retreat-
ed from her face. Bhe glanced at me, &
look of alarm in her large dark eyes.

“I wouldn’t say anything, but, do you
kpow, I have missed several articles,
too ?’’ she said. ““How dould a thief pos-
sibly get in our rocms without waking
us up?”’ ' ;

“You have lost something?”’ I ex-
claifned. *Was it anything valuable ?”’

“Not particularly se,” she made re-
ply; ‘“an old-fashioned locket that had
my motber’s hair in it, and a bandker-

.A LARGE ASBORTMENT OF
WINDOW GLASS,
AT LOW FIGURES, ai
feh26 MAY & CO.'8 Drug Store.
G_EO. W. MAX & CO.
Are Agents for
THE BEST TRUSS
feb2%  IN MARKET, Call and examine,

E L
H J. LUSHBAUGH & BRO.,
. Manufacturers of

Sashes, Doors and Blinds,
BRACKETS, MOULDINGS, FLOORING,
&e., &e,, &e,

Near Chesapeake & Ohio Railroad Depot,

S. ‘WILKES,

e,
O TRAINS MISSED,
aprZl-tf  South SideMain St. Staunton,

by us, dec ~ly

"LUMBER BUSINESS.

’

: STAUNTON, VA.
N. B,~No material but seasoned lumber used

chief of fine lace. Oh, I don’t mind the
thitnﬁs much—still it’s not very pleas-
ant.

“I should say not,” I answered hotly.

*{“¥on must think you are in a nest of

thieves. TWe never missed a pin before,
snd I shoyld as soon’ think pf siealing
myself as of accusing our servants, the
most honest creatures in the world !’

“You ean’t always tell,”’ was her re-
ponse, with a peculiarstyle. ‘‘Butpray
don’t werry abeut it; perhapsthe thin
will all come back to light. May
there's a jackdaw about; you knew
th,e?r are great thieves. 1 dare say we
will ﬁx’xdg ail tho missing articles.
am sorry for Miss Berry, ihough; she
told me her ring was an heirloom, and
very valuable.”

So we continued under a cloud for
several days. It was on Thursday that
we had just left t,he dinper-table, Miss
Betty passing out of the Toom with me.
We bad been sitting longer than the

Since then nothing ean prevail upon
my aunt to take summer boarders.—
Even Miss Berry hag gpplied in vain.

ACT FROM PrINCIPLE.—Hew few per-
sons there are governed entirely from
prineiplerather than inclination. . Even
these of us who may be endeavoring to
live for high purposes, ecome far short of
our aspiration ; alas! how very far short.

right and duty questioning if it might
not be as well for us to yield to inclina-
tion, just for the time, promising eur
disturbed conseience that we will make
up for the present indulgence by mere
vigorous self-denial and strict attention
to duty. Vain, fallacious reasoning of a
weak nature! we ean never make vp for
gne neglected opportunity, one misspent
hour, one wrong, selfish act. Onee past,
the opportunity unimproved, the hour
wasted, the act committed, it is beyond
our reach to recall, except'in thoughts of
regret. 'Wemay atone for it, but we can
never changethe past. Alas! how pain-
fally we are aware of this fact. Then
should we all endeavor the more earn-
estly to make eur lives embediments of
prineiple; foy we ail know that, after all,
the path of duty, though semetimes rug-
ged, is net without sweet pleasures ; and

they would lead us away from right.—
Then shall we be permitted at the last

to look back upon our lives with satis-
faction, feeling

regards us with approval.

\ P
>

: ,DOGtOI'S don’t belieye in adyertisin
it’s not professional, yon know, bu

Brown, and he
stairs to have g

it, you know,”

How aften we find *our caepyictions of

(never let us follow our irmelinations, if

that we have ‘‘done
I what we eceuld,” and that our Father

: tglet
ene of ’em tie up a gore thumb for John

"Il climb seven pairs of
reporter, ‘‘dJust mention

tears, for I will yet make you happy.
Here Bridget, is some money for you,
and be sure you do net send her out to
sing again. I have something better for
her to do.” )

Bridget dropped another courtesy and
her mouth opened wide, for she was all
mystified and bewildered.

An hour later and Mr. Patron is again
seated in his easy chair before his bright
coal fire, with his dressing gown once
more folded around him. The only
difference is that ke smiles instead of
sighing as he did before,

“Ah, yes,” he says, I see my way
clear. I c¢ail now without hesitation
callon Madame Victor in her room, to
interest her abont my little Casta Diva.
I will tell her the story, and engage her
to cultivate the voice of my little pro-
tege. I will see her her to-morrow
morning, and perhaps she will accom-
pany me to Bridget's-lodging. Not a
very inviting walk to invite the lady of
my heart to share, but then the circum-
stauces are peculiar.”

“Now I think of it, I must engage of
my landiady the little bed-room next
mine. I am determined fo adopt that
singing cherab for my own. I will
change her name to Casta Diva Patron.
It sounds musical, and she is music it-
self. Tfsweet M’me Viétor only sees in
her what I do! we shall be an exceeding-
ly happy family. I declare, I feel like
a'husband and father alveady. I shall
ﬂﬁ.d enough to do with my money, after
all,

And so he goes to bed and dreams of

his future joys till he fairly laughs aloud

in his sleep.

Now it is merning; and if you will
put your head out of your door "you can
see him going along the hall. Iie siops
at No. 6—knaeks gently ; but the rich
voned piang, touchéd by a thrilling band,
does not allow so lovelike a tap to be
heard. This time he knoekslouder 1the
music stops, and the door is opened by
a beautiful woman, who invites him te

martified at’ the seene which oecurred
between his father and himself in the
presence of Miss Ford, and remarked
te the negro boy as he went out the
kitchen door that he was ‘‘geing away.”’
It was rumored that Miss ¥Ford had
jilted hir, bu?t this she denies, and it is
stated that she said ‘‘his father was the
cagse of it.”” The drowning may have
been purely accidenial. The curbareund
the well was low and rotten above
ground, and it may have been that Ay-
delette, having previsusly laid his hat
on the block, while leaning over to,
drink from the bucket missed his foot-
ing, and, a portion of the curbing giving
way, he wa3 precipitated headlong into
the well.—Pocomoke City (Md.) Qozette,
AsxAaMED 70 TELL MOTHER.—Such
was a liitle bey’s reply to his comrades
who were trying to tempt him {o do
wrong. i .
‘But you need nottell her, no one wiil
know anything about it.!
“T would knew all about it myself,
and I'd feel mighty xaean if I couldn’t
tell mother.’
“Tt'g o pity you wasa’t a girl. The
idea of a boy running to {ell his mother
every litile thing 2"
“You may laugh if you want to,” said
the noble boy, *‘but ’ve made up my
mind never, as long as I live, to do any-
thing T would be ashamed to tell my
mother.”
Noble resolve, and which will make
almostany life true and useful. Let it
be the ruls of every boy and girl fo do
nothing of which they would be asham-
ed to tell their mother,

AR SRt S
A broker, not long ago, when esvort-
ing a fair damsel home, asked her what
kind of money she liked best, Of course
the blushing beauty instantly suggested
matrimony. “Whatrateofinterest does
it bring?"” inquired the man of current
funds and wildcat decuments. ‘‘If pro-
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enter.  'Well, I don’t wender he fell in

peily invaested, it will double eriginal
ltoci every two years.”

wonderfui! The exhibitor made the
phorograph go through its various . ac-
complishments a5 fhe Langham Hetel
the other éay. It wasirrepressibly com-
ieal to Liear it repeat all the inflections of
one’s own voice, to listen to its repeti-
tions of shrill laughter, trills, seales,
whisiling, skeuting, er an operatie air.
Ventriloquism has no sueb weizd ¢charm
as this possesses. The voices secmed to
come struggling up from the under
world ; 1 looked for & flight of demons,
for & sabbat of witches, and expected to
see the devil appear at my elbow, and
ask me to sign the traditional centract.
Some Eaglish journals have sneered at
the phenograph as another specimen of
“Yanlce bounce,” but those who come
to see 1L and e scod remain to wonder.
Mzr. Preece, the noted Lendon electri-
cian, is enthusiastic over the pheno-
graph. He thinks its capabilities al-
most infinite.”?”

e s
Ox A FurLoueH.—Not bad.
Carthage Republican tells this:

“‘Colonmel (Pec. W. Flower was stand-
ing in the square at Watertown, the oth-
er day, when he spied a farmer who,
some weeksago, had sold him some very
‘crooked’ hay. The party in question
is an active professor of religion, and a
most zealous worker for his own ket.
The man’s profession and practice be-
ing in such marked centrast, caused the
Colonel to eye him with great dislike.—
When he eame up the Colonel charged
him with decsption in the matter of the
bay. The skin-flint stoutly denied the
charge. Thq Celonel drew himself up
to his fuil height, and disdainfually eb-
?erved: ‘I am 2 soldier, sir—not a liar !?
So am T asoldier,’ whined the promoter
of ‘crooked’ hay. ‘You?' ejaculated the
Colonel, in a tone of disgust, ‘what
kind of 2 soldier are you? ‘I'm a sol-
«h_er of the Cross,’ said the gkinflint,
with a detestable flourish of the hand.—
‘That may be,’ said the Colomel, dryly,
‘but you've keen on o furlough ever
since I knew you.' "

The




