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PROFESSIONAL DIRECTORY.

JAMUEL S. SMELTZER,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.
OFFICE at 109 Augusta Street. ~1nov2s-ly

WM. A. HUDSON. WM. PATRICK.
HUDON & PATRICK,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.,
‘Will practice in the Courts of Augusta and ad-
joining counties. Special attention paid to
collectic febl2-tf

J. E. GUY, R. L. PARRISH.
UY & PARRISHL
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
STAUN20N, VA,
Office in Sullivan Building 2nd floor, Angus
a Street. deot-tf

LEX. H, H. STUART,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Having recovered his health, and retired from
public life, will hereafter give diligent atten-
tion to such causes in chancery, and in the
Court of Appeals at Staunton, as may be en-
trusted to his care. n020-4t

J. R. TO

Lexin a.

TUC ER & TUCKER,

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

STAUNTON, VA,

Will pra¢ tice in the Courts of Augusta and the

adjolnm%oonnues. Also in the Court of Ap-

peals of Virginia, and will attend regula;g the
Circuit Courts of Kockbridge. au22-tf

H, 8T. GEO. TUCKER,
Staunton, Va.

N. K, TBOUT, W. E. CRAIG.
TBOUT & CRAIG,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.

have entered into Partnership as
Lawyers, oeoupglng the old Offices of the Senior
member, The Junior member will aid in con-
ducting the old business.
JAQF {’rartlcular attention given to collections.
el5-

We

M. NEKLE, M.

A.. T RIOTAN A
Regpectfully tenders his professional services to
t}lllé hpublic, and may be consulted at his officeat
all Qours.

Aa-Special attention given to Burgery.

OFrxg;.;In his new building on e;‘Zederlek
st., between Augusta and Water streets.

feb 4—1y .

D SURGEON,
STAUNTON, VA.,

H, XT n&mlws. Tﬁn:‘;ﬁsr. MATHEWS.
&
M EWS & FORNKYS AT-LAW,
thm xwgnaf gVurbVIA..

raoti larly in el§mr of Greenbrier,
giggro?, xI"e@g-oe;mon,;.s.s and Nicholas counties, W.
Va., the Court of Appeals, and ederal
Courts for the District of W. Va.

&a-Particular attention paid to Collections
nd to special cases anywhere in their State,

may 171y

G_EORGE M.

the F:

HARRISON,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

STAUNTON, VA,
will practiee in all the Courts holden in Au-
gusta county, and in the Circuit Courts of the
adjomlnf counties.

Clnz?-Str ot attention given to the collection of
laims,
OFFICE—No. 10 Lawyer’s Bow, Court-house

Allev. oc 31 ;

THOMAS D.

RANSON
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.
offers his professional services in the County
and Circuit Courts of Augusta, and in the Hus-
tings Court and the Court of Appeals held in
Staunton. Will also prosecute claims else-
where through legal correspondents in this and

other States. may 30—1y.
EADE F.
M ATTORNEY--AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, Va.,

®ill practice in the Courts of Augusta, Rock-
Ingham and Highland.
efers, by permission, to the Law Faculty of
the University of Virginia,
OFFICE on Court-house Alley. feb 6—1y.

WHITE

RESTON A BAYLOR,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
And Solicitor in Chancery, STAUNTON, VA.,
ractices in all the Courts of Augusta and ad-
oining counties.
OFFICE—The same formerly occupied by his
father, Col. Geo. Baylor, dec’d, on Augusta st.,
opposite the Court-house. no 21

W’M. M. McALLISTER,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
’ WARM SPRINGS, VA.
Courts—Alleghany, Bath and Highland, Va.,
nd Pocahontas, West Virginia.

RAa~Special attention given to collection of
claiins and proceeds promptly aecounted for,

dec 23—tf
DR. JAMES JOHNSTON,
DENTIST,
MAIN STREET, STAUNTON, VA.
OFFICE :—Over Turner & Harman’s Grocery
Btore. dec 21—-tf

‘WM. J. NELSON.

T. C. ELDER. »
LDER & NELSON,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
and Real Estate Agents,
STAUNTON,

RAILROADS.

HNESAPEAKE & OHIO RAILWAY.

On and after May 25th, 1879, Passen-
ger Trains will run as follows: Mail Train
daily except Sunday. Express daily.

GOING EAST.

MAIL.

Le. Staunton.......... 2.15 p. m.
* Charlottesville 4.25 **
‘¢ Gordonsville... 510 *
Ar. Richmond....... 8.30 **
Ar. Washington..... 9.50 **
* Baltimore........ 1L.55 *

Philadelphia..., 3.40 a. m.

“ New York........ 6.45 **

5%~ Passengers by the Express and Malil
IFrains connect at Gordonsville for points
North,and by Express Trains at Charlottes-
ville tor Lynchburg, and points South.

GOING WEST.
1 MAIL.

2.56 6.
3.35 dinner 7.12 *¢
¢ Covington....... 500 p. m. 8.50 Breakfast.

*“ White Sulphur 6.20 * 9.45

‘ Alderson’s....... 9.15 Supper

% HIiNton.........ce.. 10.50 11.35

‘“ Hawk’s Nest 2.10

“ KanawhaFalls 3.02a. m. 2.33

‘ Charleston....... 535 **

“ Huntingto:

Ar. Cincinnati,

Connecting with the early
Cincinnati.

No. 22 leaves Staunton daily, Sundays ex-
cepted at 5.45 a. m., connecting at Charlottes-
ville foms Lynchburg, arriving in Lynchburg

.32 p. m,, connecting with A, M. & O. R. R.

Via Pledmont Air Line leave
ing South 10.25 F m.and 11.40 a. m. Via Atlan-
tic Coast Line, leave Richmond at 10.35 p. m.,
and 11.35 a, m.

First-Class and Emigrant Tickets to the West
lowter.and time quicker by this than any other
route.*

For Tickets and information, apply to or ad-

dress
JOHN H. WOODWARD,
Ticket Agent, Staunton, Va.
CONWAY R. HOWARD,
G. P.and T, Agent.
may27

Va.

may 5

EXPRESS,
1.10
2.55

EXPRESS.

“

p. m. dinner
H

6.00 a. m.
trains leaving

Richm(;nd'go-

W. M. S. DUNN,
Engineer and Supt.

TAILORING.
; ———
ERCHANT TAILORING

HEADQUARTERS,
M. F. McNAMARA,

No0.7 NEW ST.. (COWAN’S OLD STAND,)
STAUNTON, VA.

My Merchant Tailoring Establishment has
just been fitted up with a new and fine assort-
ment of

Suitings, Cloths, Cassimeres, &e¢.,

of the latest styles and best manufacture.
&A@~ Perfect fits guaranteed and orders prompt-

ly executed.

Call and examine goods and prices. jy2-tf

F B. GRAVES,
L ]

Fashionable Tailor,

No. 103 E. Main St., Up Stairs, opposite
W. L. Olivier’s Book Store,

is prepared to give the same satisfaction in al
work as in former times.

Special Attention Prid te Cutting.

Work done outside of shop. Cutting and re-
pairing done in best manner and on short no-
tice. £#9- TERMS CASH. <g8 au27-tf

ARE & SPRINKLE,
B FASHIONABLE TAILORS,

New St., next door to Mrs. Scherer’s Millinery
Store, and 3 doors from Loeb’s Corner,
taunton, Virginia.
A1l work in our line executed with neatness
and dispatch. Special attention paid to cut-
ting repairing and cleansing, aug 5—tf

" DRUGS AND MEDICINES.
Answon'rﬂhlgg’l;nsnz & LONG-
PREPARED PAINT,

£ m beauty of finish, desira-
bility is the cheapest and best Paint
offered. GEO. W. MAY & cO.,
oct8 i Sole Agents,
G_EO. W. MAY & CO.
sell the
Jones® Ventilated Truss and Abdomin-
al Supporter.

This trues is nickel plated and will never wear
out, and is acknowledged to be thebest in the
market. Send for circulars. oct8

RESCRIPTIONS

accurately
compounded and store opened at all hours

of the night and day.
oct8 R GEO. W. MAY & CO.

R. RADCLIFFE’S SEVEN SEALS OF
GOLDPEN WONDER. Literally demol-
ishes pain, GEO. W.MAY & CO., Sole Agents,

DRUGS AND MEDICINES.

POy
R

iNTRODUCED,

IS T M YR
&3

A TORPID

is the fruitful source of many dis
nent among which are
DYSPEPSIA, SICK-HEADACHE, COSTIVENESS,
DYSENTERY, BILIOUS FEVER, AGUE AND FEVER,
JAUNDICE, PiLES, RHEUMATISHM, KIDNEY COM-
PLAINT, COLIC, ETC.
B

SYMPTONS CF A
TORPID LIVER.

Toss of Appatite and Nauses, tho bowaels
are costive, but sometimes aiternats with
looseness, Pain in the Head, acccmpanied
with a Dull sensationin the back part, Pamn
in the right side and under the shculder-
blado, fullness afier eating, with a disin-
clination to excrtion of body crmind, Irri-
tarility of temper, Low spirits, Loss of
memory, with a feeling of kaving neglected
gome duty, General woariness; Dizziness,
Fluttering at the Heart, Dctz before the
eyes, Yellow Skin, Eeadache gencraily
over the right eye, Restlessness at pight
with fitful dreams, highly colored Urine.
IF THESE WARKINGS ARE UNHEEDED
SERIOUS DISEASES Will 300N BE CEVELCPED,

TUTT’S Pills

are esyecialiy adapted to such
cases, a <cingle dosc eJects
such a changs of fesling as to
astonish the sufferer.

TUTT’S PILLS

nre compounded from pabstanees th_at_m'u
free trem any proy s':!(-nih:‘.l.sg’.n injure
the mosi delicate ¢ g.::lizulwz:: Taey

¥ 1VIgOraie

ng the one

= the blood

-

ises, promi-

the entire S
gorged Liver, :
ircan poissneus ithas impari
heaitna and vitaiity to the body, causing
the bowels to acy natarally, without
avhich no ene can feci well.

A Noted Divins

~ Pr. PUTY :—Desr Sir; For ten years I hav

a martywto 5y , Const i

Spring your Pi

them ( but witt

hey are worth their weigh
” Rev. R. L. SIM

TUTPS

Their first effect 18 10 in

and cause the body 1o "

gystem is nourished. « 3
gion on the Pigesiive &rgn
Stools are produced.

u % 7
BRI Jl FI h.ﬂ?ﬁﬁiﬁgg
OF NEW YORK, SAYS:—

<« Fow diseases exiss that cannct bo relieved by re-
storing the Liver to jis 1 al functious, a-.nd\ru:
this purposa no remedy his e been unvcms:d that
has as happy an effect as TUTT"3 PILLS.”

SOLD EVERYWHERE, PRiCE 25 CENTS.

Office 35 Muarray =treef, New York,

82 Dr. TUTT'S MARNUAL of ¥Vuable It
mation and Usefnl Receipts” will be majle
on application.

Regular

GRrAY HAIR OR WHISKERS change S5

BLACK by a single application of © ITF It im:
parts a Natural Color, acts Instantansously, snd is
as Harmless as spring water. _Sold by Druggisis, or
sent by express on geceipt of Sl

Office, 35 Murray St., New York.

POETRY.
LABOR IS HONORABLE.
BY MRS. JULIA A. B. DAVIS.

Child of toil, why hang thy head,
Ashamed to labor for thy bread?
Toil brings honor—heed this truth—
Joy comes not to the idle youth;
Busy hands, and busy brains

Do sow and reap the golden grains!

e~ N e

Envy not the child of ease,

Seeking his darling self, to please;
His dark hours must come at last,
And bring regrets for moments past—
‘When his course of life is run,

"He dies—and has no honor won.

Merchants in the busy mart,

Scholar proud, with beating heart;
Statesmen in the Senate-hall,
Gathered there at freedom’s call—
Know the world your deeds will bless;
You have your spheres of usefulness.

Housewiie, weary with thy cares,

Mark the fond smile thy husband wears,
‘When, his daily toil now o’er,

He seeks his well-known cottage-door—
Read the story it will tell!

For labor then art honored well.

Maiden, at the busy loom,

Toiling hard, in noisy room,

Think, when weary grows thy hand,

Thy labors each will bless the land,

Clothe the monarch and the slave,

From productsbrought o’er land and wave!

/Seamstress, bending o’er thy toil,
Earning bread by midnight oil ;
Poorly clad and poorly fed,
Pressing thy weary, aching head—
Know, the world thy effects need,
And thy toil its wants doth feed!

Child of labor, raise thy head,

Blush not to earn thy bread;

In the Spring-time of thy youth
Seek labor’s walks or halls of truth;
Sloth will lead to vice and crime—
Labor and toil to deeds sublime!

HAVE HOPE.
_BY FATHER RYAN.

The shadows of the mountain falls athwart the
lowly plain,
And the shadow of the cloudlet hangs above
the mountain’s head—
And the highest hearts and lowest wear the
shadow of some pain,
And the smile is scarcely flitted ere the an-
guished tear is shed.

For no eyes have there been ever without a
weary tear,
And those lips cannot be human which never
heaved a sigh; *
For without the dreary winter there.has never
been 2 year,
And the tempests hide their terrors in the
calmest summer sky.

So this dreary life is passing—and we move
amid its maze,
And we grope along together, half in dark-
ness, halfin light ;
And our hearts are often hardened by the mys-
teries of our ways,
Which are never all in shadow and never
wholly bright.

And our dim eyes ask a beacon and our weary
feet a guide,
And our hearts of all life’s mysteries seek the
meaning and the key;
And a cross gleams o'er oir pathway, on it
hangs the erucified,
And He answers all our yearnings by ihs
whisper: “Follow Me.”
i
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RB. Sanrorp’s Liver INvicoraro
is o Standard Family Remedy for
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NEW YORK CITY¢
ANY DRUGGIST WILL TELL

A combination of Iieps, Buchu,
and Dandelion. with all the best anc
tive properiies of all ot!
est Blood Puriier, ¥
and Health Restoring
No dicease oriil heal can poszibly long exietfy
where Hop Bittersare used, 50 varicd sad perfecty,
are thalr operations. 3
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To all whose employments cause frrei
the bowels or urinary 8, i
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bad or miseraple, use the
save your life. Iti:as eaved hundreds. 4
#3500 will be paid for a case they will not enre o7
Biheip. Do notsuffer norlet yonr friends suficr, bat|
Buse and nrge them to use Hop Bitters.
H Remember, Hop Bittersisnovile,drugged, drunk-
en nostrum, but the Purcstand Best Medicine eve
Mmade: the “Invalids Friend and Fope,’’ and
no person or fan should be without them.
3 ome this day. 2Rl
st, safest and best)

BOne flop Pa» for Stomach, Liver and Kidneys
supeiior o tners, f-:si: Druggists.
n absolute and irrest
use of opium, tobuce
fir. Co.

apr-l s
R. GECO. S. WALKER, s

well and favorably known in Augusta
and adjoining counties, is associated with

GEO. W, MAY & CO.
in their drug business on Augusta street, oppo-
gite the Augusta National Bank, and will be
glad to see his many friendsat his new place of
business. oct8

00D NEWS FOR THE BALD. GEO.

W.MAY & CO. are agents for
CARBOIINE,

Nature’s Noblest Remedy, will positively
produce a growth of hair on a bald head.

E offer to families and contractors, and
all who wish to paint,

PURE LEAD AND OIL
At BOTTOM FIGURES.

oct8 G, W. MAY & CO.
TTENTION FAT MEN.—Use ALLEN'S
ANTI-FAT. Get rid of your corpulency
—no possible danger from its use. Send for
circulars to GEO. W. MAY & CO.

EO. W. MAY & CO., Agents for the

Buffalo Lithia Water,

just from the Spring oct8

Woman’s Story.

BY DOCTOR SCOTIT PARR.

I should huve been befter. I might
have been worse. ow much better,
how much worce, the story will disclose.

I had just entered my seventh year
when my father, M. Viele, gave me a
new mother in the person of the hand-
some and imperious widow of one Col-
onel Lalor, and a brother in Mrs. Lalor’s
oniy child a boy of twelve.

Albert Lalor, with his handsome face,
strong will and pleasant ways, soon be-
came my master, ruling my impetuous
spirit with a success that no one else
could. Madame Viels loocked on with a
proud, self satisfled smile,and moié than
once I heard her murmur in her sweet
and imperious fones :

“They must marry, Philippe.
Vi must be my Albert’s wife.”’

And my father would laugh and nod
his head approvingly, evidently well
pleased witn the idea.

But these happy days slipped by all
too rapidly.

My father died. Albert was finishing
his collegiate course. I, in accordance
with father’s will, was sent to Paris to
be finished under the care of his old and
valued friend, Madame Dupont.

Four years later I returned tomy step-
mother.

It was near the close of a bleak winter
day that I reached Gray Fell. But bleak
as it was my handsome, stately step-
mother met me on the steps of the great
pillared portico.

Your

breath, as she held meoffa moment and
keenly scrutinized me with her great,
lustrous black eyes. Then a warm smile
parted her lips, and kissing me tender-
ly, she added :

‘““You are beautiful, my child—far
more beautiful than I imagined. Albert
will be charmed. Ah! a blush dearest?
You have not forgotten my old hops,
then! DBut, come, come dear, the air is
bitterly keen.’’

And gathering up the shining length
of her blaek satin she swept queen-like

_ | before me, pausing only long enough in

the hall te allow a kindly word or two
to the assembled servants. :
Then, with a rare condescension, she

| | led me up stairs to my chamber.

As we entered the dressing room she
glanced at the timepiece and turned to
my maid:

“Take Mademoiselle’s wraps, Man-

| ton,”’” she said, quickly and imperiously,

“and then lay out some of her hand-
somest dresses ;’’ adding, smilingly, as
her eyes turned to me: ‘I shall super-
intend yourtoilet this evening, my dear.
Dinner will beservedin lessthan an hour
and I want you to appear at your best,
when you descend to thedrawing room.
Albert shall be dazzled at first sight.”’

I blushed, and, with a low, happy
laugh, she kissed me and patted my
burping cheeks.

The business of the toilet coneluded,
Madame Viele steppad back and eyed
me critically. A glowing smile directly
attested her entire satisfaction; but she
cried eagerly :

‘*“You are glorious, Vi !—simply glori-
ous !—a very Eastern princess from your
tawny head to your fairy feet! That
ruby velvet, with its rich laces, becomes
your splendid brunette beauty rarely,
while those creamy white roses adorn
your dusky locks most faultlessly. Ah,
child, I am proud of you! you are sure
to charm my noble boy. But come,
darling,”” she concluded hastily, ‘‘he
returned from town some time ago ; let
us descend.”’

‘When we entered the brilliantly light-
ed drawing reom it was tenanted by two
persons—a handsome, kingly looking
man, whom I recognized at once as my
step-brother, and a tall, slender girl,
with heavenly blue eyes, pearly skin,
and a shimmering crown of pale, golden
hair.

A faint damask tinted the girl’s cheek
as we entered, and I noticed that the
gentleman rose with suspicious haste
from the chair very close to her own.—
I fancied, too, that he had even more
hastily dropped one of the dainty white
hands toying with a bunch of blue for-
getvme-nots that matched a tiny cluster
half hidden in the flossy gold of her

lovely hair.

“Ah!"” ghe exclaimed, half under her |

I had heard of this fair girl, and that
her home would henceforth be at Gray
Fell. But, for the first time it occurred

to me that she might be destined to step

between me and the man I had slowly
learned to think of only too tenderly.

With a sharp jealous pang I extended
my hand to Alhert Lalor, who had has-
tened to me, his fine eyes glowing with
admiration and pleasure.

His greeting was cordial and evident~
ly pleased his mother.

‘‘But why don’t you kiss her, my son,
as in the old days ?”’ she smiled gayly.

And, with an answering smile, Albert
bent his grand head and pressed his
bearded lips lightly to mine.

‘‘Ah! whatacharming blush !”’ laugh-
ed my stepmether, touching my glow-
ing cheek ecaressingly with her soft,
white fingers.

I smiled, but my heart throbbed pain-
fully under the ruby velvet bodice that
became me so well. Beneath the pres-
sure of those bearded lips my wayward
woman’s heart had leaped from tender-
ness to a full, flerce, passionate love.

I lifted my eyes, lustrous with the
new-born feeling, to the handsome,
smiling face of my brother, and again
my heart swelled with jealous pain at
gight of its unruffied calm.

But the next moment Madame Viele
claimed my attention.

Vi, dearest, my great-niece, Peri Hol-
brook.” Shesmiled.

I turned my eyes from Albert’s face
to meet the eager, half affrighted gaze
of the golden-haired girl I could not but
admire.

I bowed, and somewhat coldly aceept-
ed the proffered hand, and answered the
few musical words of gentle weleome.—
Then I involuntarily flashed a swift
ghance at Albert.

Ah! how the blood leaped through

| my veins! And how I hated the charm-

ing creature standing before me, so re-
gally graceful and sweet. Yes, I hated
her; for there could be no mistaking the
brooding tenderness and passion with
:vhich my stepbrother was regarding
her.

But only for an instant did his eyes
betray him ; and, as the pleasant hours
ofthe evening flew by, I grew half dis-
posed to laugh at my jealous pain.—
Nevertheless, when my stepmeother fol-
lowed me to my room I smiled lightly.

‘Peri is very lovely, mamma, and Al-
bert seems to admire her.”

Madame Viele turned a glance upon
me that covered my face with a flood of
color.

“Nay, nay,”’ she laughed softly the
nextinstant, winding herarm catressing-
ly about me. ‘‘You have no cause for
jealousy, my love. Albert is heart-
whole, and knows well that it is my
dearest wish to see him your husband.
Knowing this,’”’ she added, with haugh-
ty sternness, ‘‘he would not dare brave
me by loving another.” Then, with a
swift return to her former tenderness,
she continued: *‘‘My dear child, I trust
you can make me happy by loving my
handsome and noble son?”’

I could not bear the gaze of her pene-
trating black eye, soft as it was, and my
face dropped blushingly to her friendly
shoulder.

“I am eloquently answered, love,”’
she whispered softly ; ‘‘and let me say
that, with your rare beauty and win-
ning grace, you &re sure to garner his
whole heart. May Heaven uless you,
my dear!”’

Then, as shekissed me good night, she
cried earnestly :

“Non’t rusb into jealousy, Vi. Peri
is & good and beautiful girl, but Albert
gives her only a couzinly affection.—
Thsugh she is in‘no way dependent up-
on me pecuniarily, I promised her dying
mother to give her a home at Gray Fell,
a8 you know ; and you can see, my love,
how very unpleasant it would make it
for you to breod over a foplish jealousy.
So, dear, put all that nonsense out of
your charming head and rest assured
that I am right. My eyesare keen, and
in the eighteen months she has been at
Gray Fell must inevitably have penetra-
ted & secret of that kind.””

“Of course mamma is right,”” I mur-
mured as the door closed on her imperial
form, and Isummeoned Manton.

Bat, my maid dismissed, I sat down
in my dressing gown and stared at the
glowing coals, my thoughts and feelings
in an anxious whirl. After a time I
ross, sighing impatiently.

“1 can’t sleep, I will go down and get
a book.”

\Yith the words I crept cut inie the
hall.

I had traversed half its length when
the sound of stealthy steps on the stairs
sent me with bated breath behind the
heavy damask curtains of 3 window near
me.

Burglars were in my mind, but I made
no outery. The next minute the steps
passed a few feet from me and I was
quickly undeceived.

A voice I well know, murmured in
hushed tones, ‘“Don’t grieve, my dar-
ling, it will all come right. If we only be
patient, my own.”’

And I felt more than heard the soft
kiss that finishsd the sentence.

It was Peri’s voice that answered.

“Oh, Albert! Albert!’” she breathed,
falteringly. ‘‘Where is it all to end ?—
‘We have done very, very wrong, dear-
est. Andoh, Albert, she loves you! I
saw it in those great, passionate, dusky
eyes of hers to-night, and in a vague
terror of the future I stared almost wild-
ly at her as Aunt Ray presented me."’

‘‘Nonsense! Do you want to make
me vain ?”’ laughed my stepbrother soft-
ly. And then he murmured in graver
accents: ‘“You say we have done wrong,
darling. Remember that we had to
choose between two evils. Remember
that my mother possesses an iron will.
She would have ¢round usboth to pow-
der rather than consent to what we—"’

‘“Yes, yes, I know,” sighed Peri be-
fore he could finish the sentence I was
panting to hear.

“Then cease to grieve, darling,” he
whispered. ‘‘And now, once more, gocd
night.”’

And I knew he folded her close to his
heart for a brief moment.

As their doors closed noiselessly upon
their retiring forms I crept weakly back
to my chamber, pride, anger, and de-
spair clutching at my heart-strings.

With a stifled ery I flung myself pas-
sionately on the rug before the fire and
buried my face in the tiger skin cover-
ing—a pile of soft, yielding hassoeks.

“Lost! lost to me!” I moaned in my
fierce agony. And then starting up-
right, I panted with vengeful breath.—
“But what meant that unfinished sen-
tence? Can they 7

And then I paused and stared breath-
lessly at the glowing cools.

“Ah! T will watch! I will watech?"’ I
muttered later.

And I shivered at the sound of my
own low, relentless voice.

I did watch.

Madame Viele never dreamed of the
task that engaged me; nor did the vic-
tims of my pride and love. I took care
to be always gay and charming, so how
conld they suspect?

But sometimes I marvelled that my
keen-eyed stepmother failed to observe
Peri’s pallor and evident sadness.

“Ah, well,”” I laughed harshly, tomy-
self, ‘‘she will see it all in good time, and
then let them look to themselves!” So
I silently shadowed the pair.

Night after night they stole an hour
of blissful peace in the ante-rcom of the
dim, old library, and night after night I
was ruthlessly on their track. But in
vain I listened to their fond speech. The
unfinished sentence I had caught in the
hall above remained unfinished.

But one wild, bleak night, a month
later, my task was ended. With st_lﬂed
breath I noiselessly crept from thelibra-
ry tomy stepmother’s chamber.

She sat in her dressing gown before
the fire, lost in an enchaining book, At

my stealthy and unceremonious en-
trance she glanced up.

“Are you ill, Vi?”?

I laughed a harsh, short laugh.

“Only transformed into a Nemesis,
mamma.’’ -

““A Nemesis !”’ echoed my stepmothe
in slow tones of profeund amazement,
the next instant adding impetuously,
‘““You look like a beautiful spirit from
Hades!”

I shrugged my shoulders with anoth-
er harsh laugh.

“‘Come !”’ I said imperiously. ‘‘Come
and I will show you my Hades!”’

She stared at me wonderingly, and
half shrunk as my icy little hand clasp-
ed hers.

“Softly, madame !” I whispered, as we
left her room.

Directly she was standing at the slight-
ly-open door, at which I had so often
stood.

I felt her nails sink deep in the palm
of my hand as her blazlng eyes rested
on the scene beyond. I heard her breath
come in swift, angry gusts.

For a full minute she stood thus.—
Then, dropping my hand, she flung
back the door and swept into the dimly-
lighted room.

The pair sitting so lovingly before the
fire started to their feet, Peri with a
sharp cry of anguish. Albert's first
words were given to her.

“Be brave, my love!”” he smiled down
upon her in accents of melting tender-
ness.

But his lips were white and his eyes

lowing.

“What means all this?”’ demanded
Madame Viele, in awfully hushed tones,
gazing from one to the other with an
anger before which even my fierce spir-
it quailed.

‘It means this, my mother,”’ replied
Albert, unfalteringly, as he stepped a
pace forward and circled more closely
the slender form of the pallid girl beside
him. ‘It means that for three months
Peri has been my wife—"’

“Wife!” gasped my stepmother, stag-
gering back as if she had received a
blow. . And thenshe screamed, plead-
ingly: ‘Not your wife, Albert ?”’

‘“Yes, mother, my wife,”” he returned,
sadly and firmly, while great tears roll-
ed over Peri’s white face. ‘“We grieved
to do it secretly, mother, but-———"’

My stepmother lifted her hand. She
had quite recovered herself now.

‘‘Silence!’”’ she commanded, in those
awfully hushed tones. ‘‘Ask no forgive-
ness! Ask no blessings! Peri, go!
Leave this house, new and forever. Go,
and may my curse follow you to the last
hour of your life! Albert, you are my
son. Go or stay, as you will ;-but know
that from this hour I never speak to you
again. ¥rom this hour know your bles-
sing my bitterest curse!”’

““Mother’”—.

‘‘Silence!” again commanded my
stepmother in fearfully concentrated
tones. ‘“Go! Not a word! Put that
creature forth at once!”’ pointing her
white finger at Peri’s howed head.

‘‘Say you forgive, mother,”” pleaded
Albert “Say’’—

“‘Silence!”’ almost thundered Madame
Viele, her face ghastly as the dead.

He turned away then.

*Come, my darling, we will go,” he
murmured with infinite tenderness to
Peri.

And catching up a cloak and hood she
had cast there only a few hours before,
he wrapped her tenderly in them and
led her to the door.

There they paused and looked back at
Madame Viele. :

‘‘Fareweil, mather,” they said, softly,
‘‘and Heaven forgive us and you "

Madame gazed stonily at them with-
out word or gesture, and they sighed and
turned away.

Directly the hall door clanged heavily
after them. As it didsomy stepmother
turned calmly to me: 5

“I am sorry for you, Vi’ she said
briefly, in stern, even tones. ‘‘Letus go
to bed.”

And with firm step and erzet form she
led me up to my room. There she kiss-
ed me good-night, saying calmly as she
closed the door. Tae

“‘From this moment they are dead to
us! Never mention their names again !’

It was all over now. I had sated my
vengeance.

‘It is well !”” I said, as my head touch-
ed my pillow.

The days came and went. My step-
mother was erect, cold and imperious as
ever. Not by word, look or tone did she
betray her secret suffering. But at the
end of a year she had lost every vestige
of youth and health. A pale, gaunt old
wolnan, she sat in her easy chair now.

Cne morning she called me to her.—
It was on my nineteenth birthday.

‘*Vi,” she gaid, curtly, “it’s all Dead
Sea frait!”

I gazed at her, dimly comprehending
her meaning. Then she said:

‘‘They have a little daughter, Vi, and
they have named her after me!—Ray
{;:}l'(')’r, Vi! Shall we have them back,

i! .

She looked at me wistfally. There
was a brief strife between the good and
the evil, and then I replied :

‘It is Dead Sea fruit, mamma. We
will have them back. I can look upon
Albert as my brother now.””

““Thank Heaven!”’ exclaimed Madame
Viele.

And three days later Albert, Peri and
%1<-illitt]e Ray were established at Gray

ell.

The Household.

A spoonful of sugar added to dried
corn when seasoning improves it.

Har!shorn rubbed on silk or woolen
garments will restore the color without
injuring them.

Sand-paper is the best polisher for
smoothing irons. Itremovesall rough-

‘1ess and starch.

Fly spots can be removed with a cam-
el’s-hair brush dipped into spirits of
wine, and then applied to the spot.

A teaspoonful of spirits of ammonia
added to the rinse water will make rus-
ty black goods look as good as new.

Spirits of turpentine is good to take
grease or drops ef paint out of cloth.—
At{;\p]y it till the grease can be scraped
off,

Common cement, such as is used for
plastering cisterns, cellars, etec., is ex—
cellent for scouring knives, forks,
spoons, and tinware.

. A teaspoonful of borax added toan
ordinary kettle of hard water, 1n which
it is allowed to boil, will effectually
soften the water.

Potatoes cut into small squares and
put into cruets or bottles with the water
that is to wash them, will elean them
quickly and thoroughly:

Crockery with gilt bands or flowers
should not be wiped. It should be
washed quickly, rinsed, and drained
until dry.

_Chalk or magnesia rubbed on silk or
ribbon that has been greased, and held
near'the fire will absorb the grease so
that it may be rubbbed off,

Water spots may be removed from
black crape by clapping it until dry. If
dried before the spot was noticed, it will

need to be dampened and then clapped
in the hands.

Croup ean’be quickly cured with alum
and sugar. Shave or grate off about a
teaspoonful, then mix it with twice its
quantity of sugar (to make it palatable,)
and administer as promptly as possible.
If it is shaved off instead of grated, care

should be taken to have it cut in small
partcles, :

“Great Heaven!” she cried, dropping
her book and staring at me in alarm.—

For the SPECTATOR.
The Stuart Papers—NXNo. 9.

LETTERS ADDRESSED TO THE LATE
JU-DGE ARCHIBALD STUART, OF
'STAUNTON.

‘While attending court in Lexington
on one occasion, Judge Stuart encoun-
tered ayouth named JOHN ALLEN, and
encouraged him to study law, taking
him into his office and family. After
obtaining license to practice law, Allen
settled in Kentucky, and very soon be-
came distinguished. He and Henry
Clay were rivals at the bar and for pop-
ular favor, and it is still a question
which was the more talented. But Al-
len’s career ended prematurely—he was
killed at the battle of the River Raisen,
January 22d, 1813. The following are
extracts from a letter written by Allen
to his early patron :—

FRANKFORT, 13th Oct’r, 1803.

Dear Sir :—Since I wrote you I have
had a trip to the Mississippi, visiting
some of our tawny neighbors. That part
on the Mississippi, just below the mouth
of the Ohio is yet within the Chickasaw
boundary and in point of importance to
the western people will be second only
to New Orleansitself. I, therefore, have
but little doubt that a purchase will
shortly be made of the Indian right of
hunting, &c.. and leave given for the
settlement of the place. And now a
word of communicstion to your own ear
ear—if the castle should turn out an airy
one suffer it in silence to return from
whence it came. Suppose a capital of
$100,000 to be put in trade so seen as the
above purchase shall be made—a house
at New Orleans to manage exports and
imports, another at the mouth of the
Ohio (with the aid of its suberdinate
houses) to manage the trade with the
western citizens, also the Fur trade with
the Indians en the Mississippi, Missou-
ri, and other tributary streams,—sup-
pose your friend to have a considerable
share in organizing the affair, and
ameng other things a power of letting
in some of his friends, and suppose his
eye immediately turned upon you, will
you write me whether you would like
to place money in such a bank, and if
so, to what extent. So much for that
part. Your friend also has a considera~
ble share in the ground where the set-
tlement must be made. The town( )
will be laid off under his direction—he
would like to name it.Jeffersen, for your
friend of that name, but is unwilling to
use the name without permission. It
would be indelicate for any but a par-
ticular friend to make application. Will
you, as that authorized friend, procure
me the permission of using it and ad-
vise me thereof.

* * * * ¥* * * ¥*
I am' obliged to attend closely to my
practice to keep the money account in
my faver. Those other things are my
hobby horses and are rode hard when I
am not on law subjects—the plan is
broad and the necessary information
difficult to be come at. I have done
much and much is yet to be done. I
have got out of the habit of taking any
time to myself,—this accounts for my
writing you so seldom this year. I
know you can and will view it right. I
fear Mrys. Styart will tkink I have been
negligent, be my advocate with her.—
Inclosed you have a letter, which yeu
will please look over and hand her.—
Expeet another letter when I can write
it. Your friend,

J. ALLEN.

The Hon. A. Stuart,
Mr. Jefferson was President of the
United States when the following was
written :—

MoNTICELLO, Sept. 15, 06.
Dear &ir :~—1I went to Charlottesville
to-day with & view to ask you to make
this your headquarters while attending
court. Having got there too late to see
you, I now make the request by letter.
The ride is so short that it is scarcely
more inconvenient than ledging in
Charlottesville.
Accept affectionate salutations and
assurances of estecm, -

TH. JEFFERSON.

At the date of the following letter,
Mr. Jefferson had retred finally from
public life, and was settled at Monticel~
lo as at former ;—

MoONTICELLO, Aug. §, 11,
Dear Sir :—1I ask the favor of you to
purchase for me as much fresh timothy
seed as the inclosed bill will pay for,
pack and forward, and that you will
have the goodness to direet it to be
lodged at Mr. Leith’s store in Char
lottesville by the wagoner who brings
it. You see how bold your indulgences
make me in intruding on your kindnes.
I do not know that the government
means to make known what has passed
between them and Foster before the
the meeting of Congress; but, in the
meantime, individuals, who are in the
way, think they have « right to fish it
out, and in this way the sum of it has
become known. Great Britain has cer-
tainly come forward and declared to our
government by an official paper that
the conduct of France towards her dur-
ing this war has obliged her to take pos-
session of the ocean, and to determine
that no commerce shall be carried on
with the nations cennected with France.
That, however, she is disposed to relax
in this determination so far as to permit
the commerce which may be carried on
through the British perts. I have, for
3 or 4 years, been confident that, know-
ing that her own reseources were not
adequate te the mzintenance of her pres-
ent navy, she meant with it to elaim
the conquest of the ocean,and to permit
no nation to navigate it, but on pay-
ment of a tribute for the maintenance of
the fleet necessary to secure that domin-
ion. A thousand circumstances brought
together left me without a doubt that
that policy direc.ed all her conduct altho
not avowed. This is the first time she
has thrown off the mask. The answer
and conduct of the government have
been what they ought to have been, and
Congress is called a little earlier, to be
ready to act on the receipt of the reply,
for which time has been given.
God biess you.

From yours affectionately,
TH. JEFFERSON.

Judge Stuart.

MonNTICELLO, Nov. 15, 11,
Dear Sir :—We have safely received
the cask of timothy seed, as also the very
excellent parcel of butter whieh you
have been so kind as to send us; for
which be pleased to accept my thanks,
or, perhaps, I should more properly re-
quest you to tender them with my re-
spects to Mrs. Stuart.

You have, days since, seen the most
excellent, national, and dignified mes-
sage of the President, and the documents
accompanying it. In these you see the
British government have openly avow-
ed that they will enforce their orders of
council : thatig, will keep exclusive pos-
session of the ocean, until Franece will
allow her manufactures to go in the
ships of other nationsinto the continent
of llurope and France herself, although

peace, the manufactures of any nation
to be brought to England in other ships
but of the nation manufacturing them.
In the meantime she is taking all our
vessels, which is all the war she can
make on her side. And, indeed, the
style of Foster’s correspondence is alto-
gether a style of defiance.
Always affectionately yours,

S - TH. JEFFERSON.
Judge Stuart.

[7T9 be continued. |
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she does not permit, even in time of

- Autumn Leaves.

arm, like Red Riding Hood of yore.

rifle, and little Lillian Estcourt dropped
her basket as a tall, bronze-faced man
crashed his way through the woods and
faced her, rifle in hand and a game-bag
swung lightly over his shoulder.

‘‘Hallo!” quoth Mr. Brian Beverly,
quite as much surprised as the little girl
he‘rsself';’ "‘}v}xere is the wolf 2"

‘Sir!” faltered Lillian, h g
tight to her basket. e

“Where’s the wolf? Isay!”

_““There are no wolves in these woods,
sir,” Lily answered, soberly.

““And you’re going to see your grand-
mother, eh >—with a little pot of butter
and a loaf of white bread 2"’

. "No, sir,” said Lillian, secretly think-
ing the gentleman must be crazy. “I’'m
getting autnmn leaves for mamma.”’
“‘Oh,” said Mr. Beverly, ‘I thought
you must be Little Red Riding Hood.”
“I am Lillian Estcourt,” said she sol-
emnly.

. “Do you know, said the gentleman,
lifting one of her sunny ringlets with his
fingers, “‘I came very near shooting you?
I took you for a robin red-breast.’’

Lily retreated in some apprehension,
eying the glittering rifle as she did so.
“I shouldn’t like to beshot.”” said she.
‘“‘Probably not,” assented Mr. Bever-

y.

- “Hallo! you've got the little basket
full.”

. ""Yes, quite full,” said Lillian, with
innocent pride. ‘“Mamma will think
they are very pretty.”

*“What does she do with them ?”’ said
Mr. Beverly. ‘‘Make fairy gold ?”
“No, sir,”” Lillian answered, again
puzzled. ‘“‘She makes crosses and
wreaths tosell.”

“Oh, that's it, e ? Well, T can take
you where there’s a tree with leaves as
red as if they had been painted in ver-
milion, Give me your hand, for it's a
rough road.”

(_)nce or twice, as they walked along,
Brian Beverly caught her earnest brown
eyes fixed intently on his face.

“Vv’el.l,” said he at last, ““and what do
you think of me, Little Red Riding
Hood ?”’

I think you are nice,” returned the
small physlognomist.

““You don’t regard me in the light of
a wolf then ?”’

Lillian sheok her head as she skipped
along by his side.

‘“Oh!” she ecried, suddenly, as they
neared the edge of a steep ravine, at
whose bottom a noisy stream gurgled
over brown, mossy stones, ““whata love-
lyred! T can getsome of those leaves,
I know.”

‘“‘Stop!” cried Mr. Beverly, suddenly,

rock over whose gray ledges the scarlet
vine hung in wildly graceful festoons;
but he was too late.

Little Lillian Estcourt had sprung
forward ; her foot slipped on the deceit=
rul green moss ; the vine to which she
instinctively clung gave way with a

Brian Beverly’s terrified vision.

unlike a pool of blocd.
He called, but she did not stir,

that fed to the base of the ravine.
himself; *‘if she should be dead !”
only erippled for life.

above her darling.

scarcely abeve her breath. “If God
should take my little one from me!”’
Doverty, trial, suffering, were all for-
gotten, and Ellen Estcourt only remem-
bered that she was a mother, and that
the shadow of the Valley of Death hung
darkly over her child.

It was a long and tedious recovery,
but Brian Beverly Kept his post at the
side of the little bed, tireless in his pa-
tience, inexhaustible in his stock of fai-
ry tales and elfin legends.

“Oh, Mr. Beverly, I like you seo
much !”’ saidinnocent Lillian. *I wish
you would stay here always. Mamma,
don’t you?”’

And Brian, who had neared the age
of forty without so much as a dog or
cat to miss him when he was gone, or
even to welcome him on his return, felt
a curiocus sensation under the pocket
where he carried his gold chronometer.
But it was scarcely in the nature of
things that he could linger forever
among the autumn woods of Deiville.
And when the first snow-flakes be-
gan to eddy through the air, he packed
his valise resolutely at the hotel and
walked down to the glen to Mrs. Est-
court’s humble cottage.

“Well,”” quoth he, striving to speak
uneoncernedly, ‘I am going home to-
morrow.”’

“Going!” cried Lillian.

“‘Going!” faintly echoed Mrs. Est-
court, feeling a deadly palor creep over
her cheek,

“Yes,” said Brian Beverly. ‘‘One
can’t linger on the shores of fairy land
forever, can one, Liitle Red Riding
Hood ? But I’ve a proposition to make ”’
‘““What is it 2”7 cried Lillian eagerly.
Mr. Beverly turned to the pale young
widow :

“I would like to adopt your little girl,
ma’am,’”’ said he. ““I’m a lonely, crusty,
middle-aged sort of a fellow, but I’ve an
idea we could get on nicely together.
She has no father. I want some one to
love me. What do you say te the plan 27
Mrs. Estcourt burst into tears,

*‘Oh, I could not part with her,” she
faltered. ‘‘Remember, sir, she is all I
have in the world.”

“Well, who asked you to part with
her?” remonstrated Mr. Beverly. “I
want you to come, too.”

“Me?"

“As my wife. I know it's sudden,
but I never did anything like any one
else ; at least, so they say,” added Mr.
Beverly. -
“QOh, mamma, do be his wife!”’ cried
Lily. “I like him so much. And so
do you, for you told Mrs. Baythorne so
yesterday.

“Hush, child!” said Mrs. Esteourt,
coloring like a daisy—but it was too
late.

“You do like me, then?” said Brian
Beverly.

And something in his eyes brought
color in her cheek and the ‘“Yes” to her
lips.

r;\nd so the autumn shadows went out
of her heart, and she weaves no more
autumn leaves, only bouquets of spring
rose-buds for her darling child and no
less beloved husband.

 e>———————
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NEw WAY 10 Cook CHICKENS.—Cuat
the chicken up, put it in a pan and cov-
er it over with water; let it stew as usu-
al, and when done make thickening of
cream and flour, adding a piece of but-
ter and pepper and salt. Have made
and bake a pair of short cakes, made as
for pie crusts, but roll thin and cut in
smali squares. This is much better than
chicken pie, and more simple to make.
The crusts should-be laid on a dish and
the chicken gravy poured over while
both are hot.
> "

Gen. Andrew Hickenlooper is the
Republican candidate for lieutenant-
governor of Ohio, Good gracious, just
imagine a weary but’ enthusiastic voter
late in the evening trying te say '‘’rah
for Hick, hic! Chicken !—hic!—Hick«
enlooper!”’

. A belt of autumn woods, glorious with
tinted foliage and the scarlet berries ; a
slope of green grass, where thesunshine
slept in golden brightness ; and ascarlet-
hooded damsel, with a basket on her

Crack! sounded the sharp report of a

e — e = e = e )

For the SPECTATOR.
WHAT WILL IT MATTER.

BY BERTIE VALERE,

What will it matter “by and by,”
When this dark dream of iife is o’er,
When I shall leave this lonely shore,—

‘What matter, for the long drawn sigh,

When I shall rest, “by and by ?”

What will it matter, “by and by,”
If friends have proved untrue to me?
What matter, how life now may be,
If I shall but rest peacefully,
‘When Death will have claimed me, “by and
by ?”

Vita. will it matter, “by and by,”
If blighting Z~rrow hath on me spread
Her withering hunds, when I am dead—
When I shall quit thi_living lie
Called “life,” and rest “by-and 5v.2" -
What will it matter, “by and by,”
‘When I this weary race have run,
And safely say, “my work is done ?”
‘What matter for the tearful eye,—
The sad life, “by and by ?”

‘What will it matter, “by and by,”
For the saddened and wrinkled brow,
In early sorrow made to bow,

When 'neath the violets I shall lie,

And rest in the “sweet by and by ?”’

‘What will it matter, “by and by,”

To others, that I once have lived,

And that this weary heart hath strived
To shield them from the darts that fly
From ambushed *“Malice,” “by and by ?"

But, ah! ’twill matter, “by and by,”
If those I love on earth most dear,
‘Will not for me, shed one sad tear,

Above the place where I shall lie,

In my last long sleep, “by and by!”

A SWEDISTI POEM.

It matters little where I was born,

Or if my parents were rich or poor;

Whether they shrank at the cold werld’s scorn,
Or walked in the pride of wealth secure ;
But whether I live an honest man,

And hold my integrity firm in my clutch,

I tell you, brother, plain as I am,

It matters much!

It matters little how long I stay

In a world of sorrow, sin, and care;
Whether in youth I am called away,

Or live till my bones and pate are bare;
But whether I do the best I can

To soften the weight of adversity’s touch,
On the faded cheek of my fellow-man,

It matters much!

It matters little where be my grave,
On the land or 'neath stormy wave:
By purling brook or ’neath stormy wave,
It matters little or naught to me;
But whether the angel Death comes down
And marks my brow with his loving touch,
As one that shall wear the victor’s erown,
It matters mnch!
A ]

For the SPECTATOR.
A Suggestive Letter.

as he noted the almost perpendicular | SEWERAGE, BATH-HOUSES, AND A PUB-

LIC PROMENADE.

EDITOR SPECTATOR:—A recent reso-
lution of the City Council has brought
to light the gratifying fact that not-
withstanding the many improvements
made in Staunton since the war, the

cracking, wrenching sound, and the |e€rection of extensive water-works with
next instant she had vanished from |& capacity to supply a population of
30,000, the purchase of a fine park in
Only a little heap of clothes lay on the | connection with them, the secaring of
bank of the rivulet below, with the scar- | & stately City Hall, Opera House, &c.,
let hood making a blot of vivid color not | &¢., that the limit attached by law for a
city debt has not been reached by $99,-
000. In other words, the city has a
And with set teeth and pale cheek he | $99,000 fund to draw on to intreduce
hurried down the steep, winding path, |other much needed improvements, to
which it is now my purpose to call pub-
‘‘Good heaven!” he murmured to|lic attention. very favorable
time for undertaking the works to which
Baut Lillian Estcourt was not dead— | I refer, as Staunton 6 per cemt. bonds
are rising in the market, and may be
Mrs. Escourt stood with clasped hands [ eXpected to realize something like par.
The season of the year, too, is propitious

“If she should die!—she gasped,|and the low price of labor.

This 1s a

The first work, which we want, and
whieh is absolutely necessary to our
private comfort and the public health,
is a thorough system of sewer-drainage,
which Mr. Geoch, one of the most in-
telligent and enterprising members of
the Council and largest property-holders
1n Staunton, estimates may be carried
out for the trivial sum of $2,800. Let it
be undertaken at once. s
The second is the erection on the wa-
ter lot near and southeast of the Pump-
house of cheap bath-houses for the ac-
commodation of the public. This werk
may be done for about $1,500, and would
contribute immensely to the health,
comfort, and luxury of our people, who
are worse off, in this respect, than any
I know of.
The third is the opening of a good
street from the Reservoirto Fair-ground
avenuedhrough the handsome grounds
of Dr. Wayt, to be planted with trees
and flowers and supplied with seats, and
here and there a drinking fountain.
This road, falling into Fair-ground ave-
nue near the entrance to the Lake,
might pass through the park north of
the Pump-house, and by a serpentine
course reach the Churchville road, and
thus give us one of the handsomest
drives and promenad¢s in the State, and
open the Park to pedestrians, nurses,
and children ; and thus confer no small
boon upon the rising generation, as wel
as their senioers. This work may be
accomp'ished for about $700, or the
whole say for $5,000, and when comple-
ted would be worth to us mere than can
be estimated in money. :
I earnestly hope that no time will be
lost in commencing works of such util-
ity, beauty, and importance; and that
the Council will give proper evidence of
their energy and public spirit by com-
pleting them the present year.
C1vis.
e e i —
RATSs.—We clean our premises of
these detestable vermin by making a
whitewash yellow with copperas, and
covering the stones and rafters of the
cellar with a thick coat of it. In every
crevice where a rat might tread we put
crystals of the copperas, and scattered
the same in the corners of the floor.—
The result was a perfect stampede of
rats and mice. Since that time not a
footfall of either rats or mice has been
heard abeut the house. Every spring a
coat of the yellow wash is given to the
cellar, as a purifier, as well as a rat ex-
terminator, and no typhoid, dysentery,
or fever attacks the family., Many per-
sons deliberately attract all the rats in
the neighborhood by leaving fruits and
vegetables uncovered in the cellar; and
sometimes even the soap-scraps are left
open for their regalemenf. Cover up
everything eatable in the cellar and
pantry, and you will soon starve them
out. These precautions, joined to the
service of a good cat, will prove as good
a rat exterminator as the chemist can
provide. We never would allow rats to
be poisoned in our dwelling; they are
so liable to die between the walls, and
produce much annoyance.—Exchange.
- >

He who doth not smeke hath either
known no great griefs, or refuseth the
softest consolation next to that which
comes from heaven. ‘‘What, softer than
woman ?”’ whispers the young reader.
Young reader, woman teases as well as
consoles. Woman makes half the sor-
rows which she boasts the privilege to
soothe. Woman consoles us, it is true,
while we are young and handsome,
when weare old and ugly, woman snubs
and scolds. On the whole, then, wo-
man in thisscale, the weed in that; Ju-
piter, hang out thy balance and weigh
them both; and if thou give the prefer-
ence to woman, all I ean say is, the next
time Juno ruffles thee, O Jupiter, try
the weed 2""— Bulwer.

>

It is being said that Gov. Reuben E.
Fenten, of New York, would ornament
the rear of the Sherman ticket.




