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HARLES W. ECHARD,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA,

Sreclal attention given fo the collection of
claims and prompt returns made.

OFFICE :—Near the Circuit Court Clerk’s of-

ce.

Refers—by permission to the Law Faculty of
Wash.&Leequversity, Lexington, Va. jy8-1y

wAMUEL 8. SMELTZER,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA,
OFFICE at 100 Augusta Street. nov2s-1y
. HUDSO:

WM. A. HUDSON. WM. PATRICK.
HUDBON & PATRICK,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.,
‘Will practice in the Courts of Augusta and ad-
Jjoining counties, Special attention %ﬂd to
collections, febl2-tf-

J. E. GUY, R. L. PARRISH.
UY & PARRISH, «
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
g AL
Office in Sullivan Building oor
a Street. deot-tf

LEX. H. H. STUART,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
ving recovered his health, and retired fro
public life, will hereafter give diligent ltte‘!‘l-
tion to such causes in chancery, and in the
Court of Aﬂ:nls at Staunton, as may be e:z—
trusted to his care. no20-4

R. TU H, 8T. Ggo.

TUCKER.
B, taunton, Va.
R & TUCKER, 2

J. R,
Lexin,
TUC
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA,
Will pra tice in the Courts of Augusta and the
adjoining counties. Alsoin the Court of Ap-
genll of Virginia, and will attend regularl; e
ircuit Courts of Rockbridge. an22-tf

'T'N-B x6 &mzr. c, W. E. CRAIG.

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
TAUNTON, VA,

have entered into Partnership as
Lawyers, occupying the old Offices of the Senior
m;g'ber.' Thep .¥ umior member will aid in con-
ducting the old business.
Jﬁ-mffarnoulu attention given to collections.
I3

Q M. HENKLE, M. D.,
ND SURGEON,
2 orayngos STAUNTON, VA.,

Respectfully tenders his professional services to
ttlxle:;ubuc, :’;nd may be consulted at his officeat
all hours.
AFSpecial attention given to Surgery.
OF¥FicE—In his now‘{muding on ederick
ugusta and Water streeta.

We

st., between Al
feb 41y

MU g,

8,
8-AT-LAW,
A
ractice ly in the Courts reénbrier,
onroe, rl’esul"ocammm and Nicholas counties, W.
Va., the Court of Appeals, and the Federal
Courts for the District of W. Va.
A@-Particular attention paid to Collections
nd to sreelax cases anywhere in their State.
may 17—1y

EORGE M. HARRISON,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA,
will practice in all the Courts holden in Au-
g.&sta county, and in the Circuit Courts of the

oln.\nf counties.
CIA?-Str ct attention given to the oollection of
aims,
. OFFI1CcE—No. 10 Lawyer's Bow, Court-house
-Allev, oc 31—t

THO)IAB 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
where through legal correspondents in this and
other States may 1y.

EADE F. WHITE
ATTORNEY--AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA,,
will practice in the Courts of Augusta, Roc
Ingham and Highland.
fers, by permission, to the Law Faculty of
the University of Virginia. -
OFFICE on Court-house Alley. feb 6—1ly.

RESTON A BAYLOR,
APTORNEY-AT-LAW,
And Solicitor in Chancery, STAUNTON, VA.,
ractices in all the Courts of Augusta and ad-
roinlng counties.
OFFICE—The same formerly occupied by hisg
ther, Col. Geo.:Baylor, dec’d, op _Augusta st.,
oppqgpite the Court-house. no?l

WH. M. McALLISTE

ANORNE%AT-LAW,
lleghany, Ba hWAc%hmi& \YA'

urts—A any, Bath an B,
= Pocationtas, West Vi 2

ia.
pecial attention given to collection of
- claims and proceeds promptly aecounted for,
dec 23—tf .

R. JAMES JOHNSTON,
» DENTIST,
STREET, STAUNTON, VA,

OFFICE:—Over Turner & Harman’s Grocery
B_tore. dec 21—tf

L l‘i‘n‘l?gtz' NELSON. WM. J. NELSON,
E ATT%RNEY’S—AT—LAW,
and Real Estate A
STAUNTON, v&
RAILROADS.

QHESAPEAKE & OHIO RAILWAY.

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

GOING EAST.

MAIL,
Le. Staunton.......... 2.15 p. m

* Charlottesville 4.25 *

‘ Gordonsville... 5,10 *
Ar. Richmond....... 8.30 **
Ar. Washington..... 9.50 *

* Baltimore........ 11.55 *

op %hlla.%el hia.... g.;ig a. m. =

* New Yor . 6. -

A%~ Passengers by the Express- and Mail
frains connect at Gordonsville for points
North,and by Express Trains at Charlottes-
ville tor Lynchburg, and points South.
GOING WEST.

MAIL. EXPRESS.
..... 1.35p. m. 5.354a. m.
2% . 654 .

. 335 dinner 7.12

may 5

EXPRESS,
110 a. m,
255 &

3.45

Le. Staunton,
¢ Goshen
¢ Millboro’.
* Covington....
* White Sulph
¢ Alderson’

... 500 p. m,

i 42 capper

" upper -
.10.50 g 1L.35 *

2.10 p. m, dinner

‘* KanawhaFalls3.02a. m, 233 *

Charleston....... 5. = -

e 80 4.1
weee 900 *“ Ar, 6.30

. t 6

Connecting with the early
Cincinnati.

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

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

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

nd 11.35 a. m.

” First-Class and Emigrant TicRets to the West
lower and time quicker by this than any other

.00 &, m.
trains leaving

route. -
For Tickets and information, apply toor ad-

ress
.d JOHN H. WOODWARD,
Ticket Agent, Staunton, Va.
.CONWAY R. HOWARD,
- W. M;S. DUNN, G.P.and T, Agent.
Engineer and Supt. < may27

MEATS, &c.
MEAT AND

VEGETABLE STORE.

1 respectfully'inform my friends and the pub-
lic generally, that in addition to my stock of

h Meats, Corned Beef, Smoked RBeef,
oo Bn’eon, and l"n.wls, 2

I have made arrangements to furnish
FRESH VEGETABLES

day, at the LOWEST MARKET PRICE.
lvenr_y I ly;'eep constantly 034 hand Bologna
Sausage, ready for thetable. ~ < “_ -
~ Housekeepers are requested togive me a call,
and 1 guarantee to give entire satisfaction as to
the quality and prices of x‘%y MEATS, VEGE-
:FAB SAUSAGE, FOWLS. &c. 4
T have just introdpced into my atoge a large
and improved Bagsage Machine which ehables
e to keep on hand a supply of the very nicest
*Shus: which I call the special attention of
the lﬁg%enemlly-

mayls-3m R. KINZLEY,
DRUGS AND MEDICINES.
WAnswonm,'ﬂguxu & LONG-

 PREPARED PAINT,
canomy, beauty of finish, desira-
Dilisy. s the ehem ES Ny Sms
" .gw' ed. Sole Agents.
G_EO. W. MAY & CO.
4k sell the
Jones’ Ventilated Truss and Abdomin-
al Supporter.

-
is trues is nickel plated and will never wear
3'&, and is acknowlgdged to be thebest in t?e
-~ . market. Send for circulars. oc

ESCRIPTIONS accurately
I:om%ounded and store opened at all hours
do% nightand day. oo, W. MAY & CO.

RADOLIFFE'S SEVEN SEALS OF

GEO. W. MAY & CO., Bole

850 Breakfast,
9 ‘ﬁ ‘-

DRUGS AND MEDICINES.

iNTRODUCED, 1865.

A TORPID LIVER

is the fruitful source of many diseases, promi-
nent among which are

DYSPEPSIA, SICK-HEADACHE, COSTIVENESS,

DYSENTERY, BILIOUS FEVER, AGUE AND FEVER,

JAUNDICE, PILES, RHEUMATISM, KIDNEY COM-

PLAINT, COLIC, ETC.

SY.\PTOMS OF A
TORPID LIVER.

Loss of Appetite and Nauses, the bowels

are costive, but sometimes alternate with

looseness, Pain in the Head, accompanied

with a Dull sensationin the back part, Pan

in the right side and under the shoulder-
biade, fullness affer eating, with a disin-
clinstion to exertion of body ormind, Irri-
tanility of temper, Low spirits, Loss of
memory, with afesling of having naglected
gome duty, C weniness; Dizziness,
#uttering at the Heart, Dots beicre tho
eyee, Yellow Skin, Headache gensraily
over the right eye, Restlessness at night
with fitful dregms, highly colored Urine.
IF THESE WARNINGS ARE UNHEEDED.
SERIOUS DISEASES WiL 890N BE DEVELOPED.

TUTT’S PILLS

i h
aro especially adapted o suc
cases, a single dose cffects
such a change of feeling as to
astonish the sufierer.

TUTT’S PILLS

ponuded from snbstances that are
ml.":-ec: ?roln ,:m propertiesthat can injure
the most delicais pryanization. They
Search, Cleanse, Parity, pud Invigorate
zhe entire System. By relieviayg the en=
@orged Liver, they clenanse the blaed
S7osn poisonots humors, and thus impart
Zrealth and vitality to the body, causing
ghe bowsls to act naturally, witheut
wvhich no ens ean focl well.

€ ]

1 q o ey
A Noted Diving says:
~ Pr. TUTT :—Dear Sir; For ten years I naie hsen
a 2;3;2?,0 Dyspepsia, Constipation and Piles, 'Lw
Spring your Pills were recommended to me; 'I used
them \gut with little faith). Iam nowa we!l man,
have good appetite, digestion perfect, rrlzu]ru; stools,
iles gone. ] have Ks‘mletd' orty. goum.ssohd {lesh.

y air weight in gold.
B v.illi‘.e!,lg_“,éi. PSO%J. Louisviiie, Ky.

TUTT’S PILLS:

Their first effect is to Xuorease the Appetite,
and cause the body t0 Telié on Flesh, thus the
system is neurishked, and by thai¥ F'onic Ace

< gion on the Digestive Organs, legnrlar
Sigols are produced.

DR, J. F. HAYWOO3,

OF NEW YORK, SAYS:—

« Few diseases exist that cannot be relieved by re-
gtoring the Liver to its nurmal fusnctions, and for
ghis purpose no remedy h1s ever Leen invented that
has as huppy an effect 2s TUTT'S PILLS.”

SOLD EVERYWHERE, PRICE 25 CENYS,
Oflice 35 Bfurray Street, New York.
87 Dr. TUTT'8 2fANUAL of Vainable Infor-
mation and Useful Regeipts ™ wiil be mailed free
on application.

TUTT’S HAIR DYE.

GraY HamR ok WHISKERS changed to a GLossY
BLACK by a single apglication of this Dye- It im-
parts a Natural Color, acts Instantancously, and is
as Harmless as spring water. 8¢)d by Druggists, or
sent by express on receipt of §1.

Office, 35 Murray St., New York.

OLD AND RELIABLE,

sDR.. SANFORD'S Livip INVIGORATOR
8 & Standard Family Remedy for
iseases of the Liver, Stomach~ :

and by the publie,

" for more than 35 years,

with unprecedented results.

SEND FOR CIRCULAR.

« T, W, SANFORD, M.D., Naw Tonk orrs,
ANY DRUGGIST WILL TELL YOU ITS REPUTATION.

lf’ou &re 2 man of busineas, weakened by the strain of
e
=

your duties, avoid stlmulants an

WNOP BXETERS !

1f you are & man of letters, toiling over your midnight
worl, to restore brain Rorve 2na w,a.at.e, usa

1f you are young ?ngl suffering from any indiscretion
Issipationy if you are inastied or gingle, old or -
o’y‘cl);xsmp?su%e ytrom powaﬁgalthqérian%umhlng .
' kness, rely on '
] L]
‘Whoeveryou

on a bed of €gic!
are, wherever you are, whenever you feel

that stem needs cleansing, toning or
Etimatatir . without iniozicaiing, take '
]
complaint, Qis-

Have you 1‘1&3‘;:@314. kidney or ur{namer g b
ou will be cured if you use

'ease of stomach, boiwels, blood,
I,you are 519;11 wesk anr})w spiriteg. tryit! Buyit.
Insistuponit, Yourdruggistkeepsit,
It may save your life, It hassaved hundreds,
=% Hop Comsh Cure s the swaetest, Safestand best, Ak iligeen,
] d i i ,issuperior
ToeHopTad e 5”'{?3%‘5&_ b raae
bsol ble cure

s 0] il?r:, tobacco or narcotics,

for drunk
above sold by dmggists, Hop Bitters MPy. Co., Roches

nsa of

* aprl-ly .

R. GEO. S. WALKER, s
well and favoraply known in Augqsth}
and adjoining counties, is associated with

GEQ. W. MAY & CO.
in their drug business on Augusta street, oppo-
site the Augusta National nk, and will be
glad to see his many friends at his new place of
usiness, ; oct8

OOD NEWS FOR THE BALD. GEOQ.
W.MAY & CQ. arg agents for
CARBOLINKE,

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

E offer to families and ocontractors, 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. Geg rid olttyonr cogpulgn{cy
—no ible danger from its use. Send for

circulg::st}o v GEO. W. MAY & CO.

EO. W. MAY & CO., Agents for the
Buffalo Lithia Water,

@

POETRY.
ONE SUMMER DAY,

I had a garden, hedged and strong,
Hid from the world by walls of stone,

‘Wherein, with lips attuned to song,
Amid the flowers I walked alone.

But Love stole in one summer day,
He plucked the roses fresh and sweet,
He drank the dew that on them lay,
And strewed the petals at my feet.

Oh! warm and soft the south wind blew ;
The happy hours, fleet-footed, sped ;

‘We laughed and sang the whole day through,
Nor heeded till the day was dead.

Ilooked far down the darkening West—
“Farewell, sweet day!” a low veice cried;
“Farewell!” I said in careless jest,
But Love had vanished from my side.
*

Ll R e * -

And naught is changed; with floods of gold
The sunlight fills the garden walks,

The flowers still wear the hues ofold,
And gayly swing upon their stalks.

And yet, upon o morrow morn
Came Love to cheer the saddened hours,
All silent, hopeless, and forlorn,
I walk alone amid the lowers.
~—Jeannie Oliver in Augusta Chronicle,

* *

ANNABEL LEE.
BY EDGAR A. POE,

It was many and maay & yeor ago,
In a kingdom by the sea,
That a maiden lived whom you may know
By the name of Annabel Lee—
Apd this maiden she lived with no other
thonght,
Than to lave and bg lgved by me.

I was a child and she was a chilg

In this kingdom by the sea;

But we loved with alove that was more than
love,

1 add py Annabel Lee,

With a love that tis yinged seraphs of heaven

Coveted her and me.

And this was the reason that, long ago
In this kingdom by the sea,

A wind bigw ont of a cloud, chilling
My beautiful Aunage] Le3,

So that her highborn kinsman esaiaé
And bore her away from me,

To shut her up in a sepulchre
In this kingdom by the sea.

The gngzlz not halfso happy in heaven
Went envying hey gpd me—

Yes!—that was the reason (8s ail mea knoy,
In this kingdom by the sea,)

That the wind came out of a cloud by night,

«Chilling and killing my Annabel Lee,

nt our love it was strongef by far than the
lgve
Of those who wei'e oldgy i:an we—
Of many far wiser than wg—
And neither the angels in heayven above,
Nor the demons down uynder the sea,
Can ever dissever my jo¥s from the seul
Of the beautiful Annabel Lee.,

For the moon never beams without bringing
me dreams
Gf the beautiful Annabel Lee,
And so all tue njght tide, I lie down by the
side
Of my darling-mYy darling—my life and my
bride
In the sepulchre there by the sea. ~
In her tomb by the seunding sea.

Jack Ballast’s Xam.

My story? Well, I don’t see why I
shouid nof gerstech it down. There’s
nothin’ to be ashamed of in it, so far as
I know, and though your regular story
writers mayn’t call it ‘‘romantic,” I
think the wind sets in myself, and there
is a bit of love in it, too, though you
would never think I was a subject for a
love story to look at me. I'm old
'nough, d’ye see, tq feel safe.about the
draft, and brown enough to he a Hot-
tentot; and as for flesh—well, no mat-
ter; some of you slim young dandies

1 will be as stout as I am, if you live so

long. Resides, that fracas at Gibraltar
didn’t improve my lopks. ['ll tell you
about that before the story is owgr, [
Teckon ; at present I'd better heave
ahead.

FatasIam and old as I am, there
was a time when I wgs as slender a
young fellow as ever shipped before the
mast agin hls parent’s leave. They,
Lord bless ’em, wanted to make a
counter jumper of me, and T tried
measuring rags about a year. Then I
could net stand it any longer, and I
jumped the old counter for good, and
cut and went to sea. I’d had a hanker-
in’ for it a good while, and the only
thing I ever regretted was the way my
poor mother took it to heart. Wait a
‘bit; honerbright, there was one other
thing.

There was Jenny Blush, old Blush’s
only daughter; and the prettiest -girl I
ever set eyes on. Her skin was just as
soft and fair as any baby’s. As for her
hair, I've got a bit up stairs in my old
desk ; 4dnd though it crossed the ocean
about a dozen times, it’s so bright now
you’d take it ‘for a gold chain coiled
down under the bit of blue ribbon it’s
tied with,

0ld Blush was my captajn gshore. I
mean to say, he was the head of the big
dry goods store where they first set me
to measuring rags, and Jenny used to
come every day after ribbons and calico
and the like; and, Lord love ye! I don’t
find fault with women looking after
such things, though it didn’t seem a
man's place to sell ’em; she looked
mighty fine when she put ’em on, did
Jenny. Father and ol
friends, and when they found out that I
was sweet on Jenny, they put their
heads together and resolved to sanction
the match. I was to be taken into pante.
nership, dye seg, and was to step.into
-the business when the old man
stepped out. ‘‘Dry goods, wholesaleand
retail,”’ was on the sign, but I always
called ’em rags.

Well, Jenny and I were fond of each
other, and knew it glready; so, the old
folks being agreeable, we saw a good
deal of each other Sundays and even-
ings, to say nothing of .the errands she
made to the store. And I used to wish
I could make up my mind to do it and
stay ashore, but I could not, if I died
for it. I heard the waves beating about
my bed in dreams. I hated the eloth-
yard and the scissors so they made me
ill, and one night I told Jenuy so. She
eried a bit, but by and by she owned she
didn’t hate me for it, and we talked of
the time-when I should be g captain,
and she could make every voyage with
me, and have a cabin like a parlor to
herself.

Then she let me kiss her. P’raps she

low curl I told you of with a pair of
scissors, the only fpleasant job T ever
hadl\iyfith‘the counfounded things in all
my life.

{‘hat night I ran away;-and though I
blubbered like a' baby when I passed
mother’s door, you couldn’t have coaxed
me back again.’ What 3 man wants to
be he will be; and there are men meant
from theijr cradles for the water as sartin
as fish aye, '

1 got a leiter from old mammy that
cut me up, and I don’t deny; but I
knew she’d come round, gnd I didn’t
guess the worst—how should I? When
it came to me that 8 man who sold rags
was better than a sailor it took my
breath away. This was when I first
went home, d’ye see? Mamma, she
scolded and cried, and kissed me; but
Margaret, Melinda, and brether Charles
Augustus pitched into me ferociously.
Bays they : ‘You’vedisgraced your fam-
ily—we have been respectable, genteel
folks all our lives, and now we are to
bave a common sailor for a brother.””

: WONDER. Literally demol-
GOLDBN 'Agents,

just from the Spring E mﬂ

caught it—a regular gale—and father
pgt in his m-rmxdlng disobedience,

.| Blush ?

Blush were fast | gi

kissed me back; and I cut off the yel-['h

If

‘When that came I cleared and marched
over to old Blush’s. Nobody was at
home but Jenny, and she ran into my
arms. Well, we were billin’ and cooin’,
as sweethearts mostly do, I reckon,
when old Blush came home to tea. I
never heard a gale of wind roar louder
than he did when he saw me.

““What do you want here, sir?” says

e.
Says I: “Don’t you recoilect me, Mr.
I’'m Jaek Ballast.”

Bays he: *‘I recollect you well enough,
and how dare youshow your face here 2’
Says I: “I came to see my Jenny.”

‘“Your Jenny ?”’ says he. ‘“‘My good
fellow, Miss Jennie Blush is no matzh
for a common ssilor before the mast,
and whatever there may have been be-
tween you when you were eatitled to
my respect, it is all over now. You
have your choice of quietly walking out
yourself or of being kicked out.”

AnyonebutJenny’sfather would have
been floored for that. I just looked up
and down and saw my fists shyt up of
themselves, and tried to_keep 'em s0.

Says I, as cool as I could, “I don’t
mean to be before the mast all my life,
(s’ir, } expect to be a captain some

ay.)? - -

**And,” says old Blush, ‘‘a man with
no advantage, brought up to the sea,
might boast o' that; but you might
might have been a partner jn our firm,
sir. You might have been g ¥entleman,
and had as good a business in the dry
goods line as any man alive. And you
have chosen to be a roving raseal. And
I would see mdy daughter in her grave
before I would give her to you. Sam,
show thls pgrson out.

This was the nigger just éome from
across the parlor with the coal hod.
And when he said that, my fists were
beyond control, and the last I saw of old
Blush he was on his back on the hearth-
rug. Then says I to the darkey, ‘‘touch
me if you want to, yon rascal,” and I
stalked euf. i A 7

I saw Jenny on the sly next day and
tried to get her to run away; but the
girl had a will of her own and knowed
her duty.

Bays alid, T can’t disobey my father,
Jack. I love you deariy, and }’ll never
marry anyone else; but it-must be all
over between us. I don'’t think pa
would have repented even if you hadn’t
been so viclent; but now hg never will.
You've done it yourself, Jack,” shesaid,
turning quitg white and looking from
me. “You 1
have got it instead of me.”’

These were thelast words she said. I
was goinlg away when I heard her give
a little ery, and tusning ssw her arms
stretched towards me; and then I went
back and folded her tc my bosom and
kissed her a hundred times. And I'm
afraid I cursed the hard old father from
the bottom of my soul, though twasn’t
aloud, for mind ye, 8 woman is a wo-
mzn, and words gaod enough for ather
men’s ears aihlt to bg spoken before her.

The sight of Jenny as I left her, with
her yellow hair blown back under the
baye treg branches, all bright with
icicles, haunted me fGr wiany a long
day, and though I loved the sea, there
were times when looking over the side
I used to fancy a voice deep ‘down in
the waves whispering her words over
again. ;

““You’ve done it yourself, Jack; you
liked the sea better than me, and you’ve
got it.”

It doesn’t take long for the years to
go by either on land or.on the ocean.

- They went with me as with other
folks. I got on well enough. Before I
knew I was second mate, then first
mate, then captain. I suppose I should
have sailed the ses untii thay buried
me in it, if it hadn’t been for the first
mate, Tom Hamlin. I loyed thatfellow
as I might a brother, if I'd had a better
onethan Charles Augustus. At Gibral-
tar, Hamlin got into a row with some
English soldiers. They’d all been
drinking together; of course I teok his
part. They had firearms about them,
and used them on each other. I didn’t
save Hamlin, for they shot him dead;
but I got a couple of bullets in me, and
was picked up just as near Davy Jones’s
locker 2s man ever was who didn’t go
into it. got well again, and was on
the invalid list; and ae I laid upa hand-
ful of money and was past forty, I made
up my mind to stay at home and take
care of Tom Hamlin’s orphan’ children.
He had two of them, both girls. I set-
tled down in New York and fetched them
home, poor, half starved creatures, for
the woman they boarded with was giv
en to drink and kept them on bread and
treacle; and as they told me I must put
them in black frocks, they would have
felt just as bad in red, and settled down
to be comfortghle. “Scon I looked out
for a chaplain to pass Sunday as- it
ought to be, and Rev. Eben Tooker’s
church being handy, I shipped him
along with the girls, and I always did
my duty, never pretending not to see
the plate when the steward shove it up
our pew. Rev. Eben Tooker was & so-
cial man. He used to drop in evenings
and talk to me about my soul; and
though I can’t say but what I dropped
asleep sometimes, he knowed his duty
when he did it. A captain’s duty is ene
thing and a chaplaih’s is anather.

One day hespake about poor Hamlin’s
gals. Bays he, ‘You send them to
school, I hepe.” Says I, ‘I haven’t
done it; gals are better without learn-
ing, if they can read and cipher out the
butcher’s bill.”

But he kept on, and pretty soon I let
him examine them. Lord love ye, the,
hardly knew their letters. The school-
ing, as well as the board, had gone for

n.

““The poor heathen are scarely more
benighted,” says our chaplain. He in-
sisted on my saying pastor, but t’other
sounds best.

““We must find a mistress for them,
captain.”’

“‘Surely,’” said I—I wanted fo do the
best by Tom's children that I could—
‘“‘surely ; )iust {menticn a schoolmarm,
chaplain.’

Says he, My own are under the eare
of the person who plays the organ—a
highly estimable lady in reduced cir-
cumstances. Her school is close by—
Broome street. :

So he wrote the name and address on
a card ; and I promised to take the girls
there. Monday morning we took eail.
I bought ’em spelling books, and satch-
els, and slates, and by 9 o’c’ock we were
at the door. Then I looked for the card.
and behold ye, I'd lost it! However, I
was in port, and could hail the lady as
‘‘schoolmarm.”’ siBar

Betsy was wiping her eye; and Peg
was bawling out that she wanted to go
home. But, said I, no, no, gal, I don’t
want you to grow up benighted as the
eathen. and that’s what the chaplain
calls you now. :

8o I lugged ’em in, and made my rev-
erence.

‘““Duty, ‘ma’am,” says I: ‘There's
two gals as need instruction. Rev.
Eben Tooker recommended ye to: give
it to ’em, and whatever extrs it is for
playing the organ and let ’em larn i_t;
for it's you that wark’s in the top loft o
Sundays—you know how todait. Cap-
pen Jack Ballast at your service. Send
your bills to him and he'li foot ’em I'’

I ain’t bold with wamen. ¥'m a bit
bashful gfore gtrange ynseven yet. And
T hadn't lgoked at her: But when I
spoke out my name she gave a little
scream and started jback. Of course I
couldn’t helP looking at her then, and
she was gitting down with her hand-
kerchief before her face.

Says I,
mum !”’

Says Bhe, siili net looking*up, *“Did
f()il 8aY

}

your’ name was"Captain Bal-
S ol o e s
“Jack Ballast, at yourservige,” gaid I.

Says she, “Oh, Jack | don't you know
me " . ‘ g

S

e the sea best, and you 3

“Beg pardon, you arg Wy

SaysI, “Look u%, and I'll makesure.”
And she lifted up her face and I saw—
well, it wasn’t the pink-cbeeked. girl T
knew. It wasn’tagirl at all, but in a
minute it was Jenny Blush—a great
tlieal more than I was young Jack Bal-
ast,

“Jenny,” says I, ‘‘oh, Jenny, is it
really you ?” ¢

And then the color came into her
cheek, and her eyes glittered and she
whispered, ‘‘Oh, not before the school,
Jack ;. for I had caught her to my heart
and kissed her. :

We had not much time to palaver,
then, but I came for her again in the
evening and took her for a walk, And
she told me how the old rag store had
been shipwrecked. and old Blush drop-
ped dead of apoplexy when he knew it.
And how my brother Charles Augustus
had offered her his hand, but she said
no, and preferred to earn her own living
to marrying one she did not love, while
there was one living whom she did.
And now it was fifteen years ago—fif-
teen yeass.

Then says I, Jenny, darling, I love
you better now than ever, now I've
found-you ggain. When you told my
brotber there was some one living you
loved, did you mean me?” .

*“Yes, Jack,” said she.

Says I, “Now you've geen, me—a
weather-beaten, scarred old sailor—do
you think the same.

Says she, ‘I always shall, Jack.”

*‘Come on, then,” says I. And net
another word till we come to Rev. Eben
Tookor’s. There I rang the bell.

Says she, ‘‘Why have you brought me
here, Jack ?/

Bays I, “To make the chaplain marry
ue, my love.”

Says she, “It's too sudden, I can’t.
What woeuld the people say ?”’ ;

*‘No matter for the people,”’ says I.

And in we walked. And for all she
told me that no woman was ever mar-
ried befaore in & delaina dress and siraw
bonnet, the chaplain didn’t find it any
obstacle, but spliced us. And so, -after
nineteen years, I got my Jenny as my
own.

I don’t think she is sorry for it, and I
know I gin’t: and as for poor Tom's
childrén, she’s a mother to ‘em. - And
whethar there is_any remance in my
story or not, it's a happy one for me in
glpuenging, &S sure as my name is Jack

allast.

The Old C;enm Jug.

“Oh, mother,” sald Rath Wallls,
“how I would like to go oiit and ‘get a
few apple«blossoms.”’

‘‘Stuff and nonsense,’’ said the Widow
Wallis, austerely, ‘‘haven’t you got your
work to do—milk to skim, butter to.
work over, dishes to wash, and two
dozen shirts just sent in from the laun-

Go about it at ‘once, and don’t let me
soms.”’

ing brigade of the world gnd did not be-
lievé in"wsthetios of any kind.

Buttercups and red sunsets and many
tinted rainbows had always been a
standing problem to her, and she could
not understand how a man of any sense
7an!d possibly prefer golden hair to red,
or'y daisy, pink complezion to honest
freckles. ' ;

And her twa eldest da:fhters. Naomi
and Miranda Ann, agreed with her en-
tirely on this as on all other subjects.

But Ruth was different. Ruth trea-
sured up half open rosebuds in surrepti-
ticus glasses of water, sowed flower
seeds uynder the dairy window, r
poems in her own rooms, and cried when
the honey suckle vine was razed from
before the porch pillars. g

‘‘Retting all the posts and larboring
earwigs and spicers,” said the widow
severely.

‘‘But the flowers are so
ed Ruth.

‘‘Bretty,?’ snorted the widow, as if the
terms were a synonym®*for all absurdity
and weak-mindedness. ‘‘I do thiak,
Ruth, you are almost a fool.”’

pretty,? plead-

when the lilacs were nodding their pur-
ple plumes and the apple blossoms spread
their sheets of billowy pink over all the
orchards, Ruth was condemned to milk-
skimming in thedairy and the finishing
of the shirts in the kiichen.

She was standing in front of the milk-
room window, busy with her shining
pans—after all there was a certain poe-
try in the occupation—when all of a
sudden a whiskered and mustached face
presented itself, all framed in the ¢ase-
ment. 25

“‘Goodness me ! cried Ruth, with a
violent start which nearly upset one of
the vessels, and then recovering her
presence of mind sheadded: *“‘What do
you want ?”’ '

“I beg gour pardon,” said the appari+
tion—and Ruth began tc peragive that
it had very fine eyes, and was no lon -
er a very young aPparitlon—“I am
afraid I startled you.’

‘Yes, you did—rather,” admitted
Ruth. “‘But if you're & tramp, pleage
go on, for we never give to {ramps.—
And if you're s sewing-machine agent,
or anything else of that sort, it’s no use.
And—*

‘“Y¥ou are mistaken,” said the owner
of the dark eyes, with a comical curl of
his lips. “I am none of these. I am—
in the china business.”

“Oh," said Ruth, beginning {c com-
prebend. ‘‘Vases, and little dogs and
parrots, for east off clothes. But we
wear all our things out, snd mether
makes carpets of them afterwards.””

‘Very laudable of her, I am sure,”
nodded the stranger. ; I
what you will take for that twisted
creami-pot on the shelf just over your
head ?”’ ;

Rath glanced up with startled eyes.

‘It was'my grandmother Crocus’s,”
said she; “and it's so old-fuhigned we
?e‘;fl; use it. Mamma keeps radish seed

n it.”*

“Kxactly,” said the stranger. “It is
;;;e}-,y old, and that is the reason I want

Ruth thought of the Jews who had
been traversing the country in search of
antiques, old furniture and articles of
vertu.

Could this be one of them? But his
nose was certainly straight and slender,

No, she decided with hersel? that he
could not be a Jew. e ;

‘‘It’s mine,” She said, coloring deeply.
“My grandmother Crocus left it to me
in her will.”

‘“Wouldn’t you rather have ten dol-
lars to buy yoeurselfa new hat ?”’ said the |
stranger, coaxingly. :

*‘Oh, a thousand times,” cried Ruth
eagerly.

“Then it is a bargain,’’ said the gen-
tlem!;!(li,tt:ii‘:lg Ot}t a pogket-book w ijclk;
seem ) b rfectly a tic wit
bank notes. i iy apoplect}

uI__I

“No, it isn’t” said Ruth.
“ﬂklﬂ”t, sell fjt. indeed.”

\h,” said the stranger, “perhaps
thero ate old family s i o
witm:i ¥ ¥ ‘

%Ok, no T never saw my grandmoth-
:xl‘_ e%l.'o.c“sx" Ruth yeplied i!atsher bewild-
_ “Bay twenty,” said the stranger, coax-
ingly..

*It's of no use,” declared Ruth; I
cannot se]l it.»?

‘“You are devoted to old china, then.”

The face came nearer, the eyes spari-
led as if their owner was convinoed that
he had found a kindred séul. s

“T bats it,” sald Rath, =

xheﬂark €yes recoiled a pace or two.

‘Then you’ll let me have the ald
cream pot for twenty dollazs ¥’ said he
persuasively. e BRI
do%!ﬁ:ﬁl‘l;tg ;:ou!t(ll 3nly reiterate, with
and deepening b
T cannot sell it T & s ol

strangely softening

dry to finish off befere dinuer-time ?— |old life without you.

For Mrs. Wallis belonged to the work- | tling chepks and a quiver i

So upon this golden May morning, |

pulling his long mustache, and
ing over the piece of old
which had so attracted his attention.

cream-pot,’”’ said he. “I’ll besiege

why.”

piece of old English china,-his soul had
coveted it. *

“I've just a month tostay here before
I must be back in my dingy old law of-
fice again,” meditated he. *“A mancan
do a great deal in a month.”

And he set himself regularly to work
to win the treasure which he yearned
for so deeply.

Day after day he strolled to the old
farm house, now with this excuss, now
with that, a handsome, courtly, middle-
aged man, whose- winning manners
would have attracted any one, and who
was as much at home under the white-
washed ceiling of the Widow Wallis’s
best rooms as in a mansion.

(t)ne day he spoke of the old cream-
pot.

‘‘Ruth’s cream-pot 1" said Naomi, the
elder sister, a hard-featured, loud-voiced
spinster of nine and thirty. ‘‘Wasn’t
it a strange provision of grandmother
Orocus’s will that Ruth never can part
with that old plece of cracked ahsurdity,
unless—" *
*“Naomi, hush !”” and Ruth had sprung
across the room and laid her hand on her
lips, whilst her cheeks turned as red as
her own scarlet geraniums. *Our fami-
ly a,tlfalrs shall not talked of to strang-
ers.

‘‘Am I a stranger ?” said Mr. Napier,
gravely. ‘I am sorry for that.”

*I—I didn’t mean quite that,”” falter-
ed Ruth, ‘‘only—only—Naomi, please do
remember that this is never to be spok-
en of.”’
‘‘Dear me,” said Naomi, bridling up.
‘‘Here’s a fret,ty how to-do about an
old cream-pitcher.”

That self-same evening Mr. Napier
followed Ruth outin the garden, where
she had gone to water her carnatione.
*‘Ruth,”! said he, *‘are you determined
no: ?t,‘,’ tell me the secret of the cream-

‘‘Yes,"” said Ruth, resolutely.

“Not to let me have it on any terma 2’
“Please, Mr. Napler,” sgid Ruth,

‘‘don’t ask me. I eapnot.”

**Well, then,* gaid Mr. Napier, ‘‘here

i3 yet a'third demand. If I can’t have

either secret or cream-pitcher—ean I

have you ?”?

“Me !”

“Yes,” said the staid lawysy, with

es. ‘“Dear little

Ruth, I have los my heart to you the

1zt taree weeks. I can’t goback tothe

Iamnot a young

man, but I have never loved before

hear any more folly about apple-blos- |and—"’

‘“‘But,” interrupted Ruth, with man-
t n her voice,
“am I good enough ?”
By way of answer he took her in his
arms and looked tenderly into her face,
and to Ruth Wallis it seemed sz if &
whole paradise had opened to her in
that moment. R

‘“‘Here it ig,' said Ruth, with glisten-

. The ceremaniac fergot even true love
in the fascinatiqgns of the piece of old
English ware that Ruth lal
He took it up with a loving touch.
‘‘But I thought it was a decree of the
Medes and Persians that you were not
to part with it ?" said he.

**You don’t understand,” Ruth, colox-

ing radiantly, “Iwas never to part wit
it—so grandmother Cropua’s will said—
except to m agband.”
“Why didn’t you tell me so before?"”
‘*So that yon might have taken me
for the sake of the old cream-piteher?’
said Ruth, a little piqued. *

He drew her %?ntl;y to his side.

“My own darling,” said he, “I love
you better than all the old china that is
in the world,”

Which wa: a great admission for
‘Wynfield Napier to make.

A month later there was a wedding in
the village church, and after the wed-|
ding came the wedding breakfast, and
not a few of the guests wondered that
the center ornament of the table, on
such and auspicious oceagion, should be
an old cream-jug.

-

e

Personal.

Murat Halstead calls “Pinafore” the
John Smith of operas.

Mr. W. H. Vanderbilt has boﬁgh';a.
Landseer for 6,000 guineas,

The President dees not smoke and
doeg not give cigars to his guests.

Joe Jefferson says he is teaching his
boys to fish and tell the trutli Ry

Ex-Senator Dorsey will starta Repub-
lican newspaper at Little Rock, Ark.

General Tom Ewing will conduet his
summer campaign at Rehoboth Beach.

The New Orleans Picayune says the
State debt question is one of dollars angd
sense, and common honesty.

Secretary Shermgn wilt ge to Maine
and from there to ©hio. He will make
¢na or two speeches in each State.

Col. Don Piatt istaking an active part
in the campaign in Ohio, supporting hig
brother, Gen. A. 8. Piatt, for Governor.

M. Cora BEland, M. D., is at present
msking the tonr of the Indian Territo~

“But—may I ask |1y, in ¢ompany with a party of ladies

-nd gentlemen from Muscogee and Fort
Gibson. 3

“The Barn Beautiful” is the name of
a new play, a three-act comedy, by
Mis. Fldrence I. Duncan. It of eourse
is farcical, and hits off the prevailing
decorative-art rage.

Mary Anderson’s new dark bay six-
year old mare is trained to every saddle
ait and can trot to a buggy by a lady
river in 3:10. It hasbeensent to Long
Branch. _Its sire was Hunter's Lex-
ington. . e
A Pittsburg policcman wants his rank
and pay raised because his wife had
triplets. If that isn’t the cheek of a
man. He! He have his pay raised '—
By Jove, promote the woman; that’s
what.—Burlingiéon Hawkeye.
- Benator Sharon is making

great prep-

-arations for a reception’ which he will

give to General Grant
mont, the old Ralston seat.) The re-
ception is expected to be a grand-social

rair. Therabble will not be admitted.

Gen. Wm. F. Smith and Br. T. A.
Bland have grossed blades, or rathey
ns, in the New York Sun the matter
n dispute being certain statements in
regard to Gen. Bmith’s war record, in
i) . Bland’s Life of Gen. Butler. The
octor is ahead se far, being well backed
by historio facts,

(probably at Bel-

WHAT EUROPE PAYS HER KINGS.—
The Czar of Russia rubs through on $8-
250,000 per annum. The Sultan, of Tur-
key gets $6,000,000, which must be the
very life blood of his subjects. Napole-
on ITI had $5,000,000. ¥rancis Joso?h,
of Austria, has $4,000,000. Queen Vig-
'toria is prudent enough to manage on
$2,400,000, but Victor Emanuel bed to
have $200,000. Then each had the choice
of at least g Gozen good residences and
na bilis brought in about the matter,
which must have been g further lift
helping a good dea], ;

WHheR poverty sets a man downin the
-vaidat of 1:!1 nns{m thizing eommuni-

Mr. Wynfleld Napier walked away,

B Ty
thyou:ct?:n:i.—r. been dropped on a

nder-
]énglla ware

“I'll sit down formally before thﬁt
It shall be mine, or I'll know the remox;

For Mr. Napier was a connoiseur
in ceramics, and the moment his idle
ﬁlanoe, cast upwards through Mrs. Wal-

s’s milkroom as he drank a glass of
water at the well, had fallen on the

d in hig iap. [ridicgling him.

The Failure of the Confederacy.

the following :

of the failure of the Confederacy ?”’
most fatal I should sa

the country. There was no necessi

martinets, and when he could
point the officers of the veluu

time: ‘The cause is lost, and this should
be its epitaph : ‘Killed by West Point.’?
In general terms the absolute ineffi-

our failure. Davis is.a remarkable
character. He is a good writer and that
is all. He was a slow man and always
acted rashly at last. His delay was not
caused by deliberation, but was a com-
bination of variety and a refusal to
think. He is a very small military man.
His idea of war was based upon the ex-
perience in the Breckenridge campaign.
I teld him that ninety per cent. of war
was business—that we must organize
a victory rather than trust to fighting
entirely. I urged him.to send to Eng-
land to buy all the arms there. He or-
dered 8,000 rifles. Joe Brown, of Geor-
gia, bad more arms for a long time than
he Confederacy. Under pretence of
giving the Unionists time to leave the
South, I kept the ports apen for sixty
days. No new government ever started
with such ynlimited credit as we had.
We had any amount of cotton offered
us. I urged Mr. Davis to send this to
Europe as fast as it could be carried, and
buy ships and arms with it. We eould
have borrowed amy amount we wanted.
The first loan made was $50,000 when it
should have been $5,000,000. But it
seemed ta be impossible ta get the gov-
ernment to look at the matter in a seri-
ous light. Iadvanced some $15,000 my-
self for office rent, etc. Semmes was
there, begging for cotton and pledging
himself to bring back ships and arms
for every bale he took. He finally got, I
{hink, three hundred bales. The finan-
cial record of the Confederacy was a
failure that would have been ludicrous
had it not been so serious. With unlim-
ited credit, backed by & rich and patri-
otic peeple and centrolling the leading
staple of the werld, eur bills were soon
so low down that it was said the govern-
ment ran the presses all day, and the
niggers ran them all night. Had thefirst
sixty days of the Confederate govern-
ment been properly improved we could
bave so organized that defeat would
have been impaessible. At one time it
was announced that there was an error
of $600,000,000 in the ameunt of bills
out and the amount on the books of the
government. There was never a mo-
ment during the war when Davis actu-
ally appreciated the situation. Why,
after the march of the Confederates
from Rappahannock to Sharpsburg and
back again, when they had swej tevery-
thing before them, numbers not avail
ing anything against them, Davis

ing eyes and smiling lips. “The old |th
cream pitcher, dear Wyn%eld.” ey b B lon e

began to quarrel about who had whipped
it. He was as jealous as a Barbary %en.
and anoe started to have me arrested for
I am thorcughly satis-
fled that the establishment of a govern-
ment under My. Davis was an impossi-
bility. Indeed, the fight was haphazard
from beginning to end, without method
ar statesmanship, and sustained only by
miraculous valor as long as it was. The
Constitution was a one, -but there
praise of the Confederate government

and its works musf end.”

THE CRosS-EYED CHILDREN.—No-

body can tell who has not watched it

what an effect & physical deformity has

upon the mind and character of a grow-

ing child, especially one which detracts

in so marked s manner from its person-

al appegsance. It exposes the child to

tho taunts and cruel appellations of its

comrades,which in sensitive children of-

ten drive them into selitude, and make

them ehy and suspicious of strangers, in

whom, on the other hand,they excitesus

picion. Theturn in the eye gives either a
wandering, doubting air to the face, or,

if the gaze is fixed, a too intense expres-

sion, whiech is-disturbing and perplex-
ing, if not down-right painful, to the
bachelor.

I have known young boys of eight
and ten years of age beg their parents to
lg$ them undergo the pain of an opera-
tion to rid themselves of a deformity
which subjects them so often to the un-
feeling remarks of their elders, usually
friends of the family, as well as the un-
euphonious but expressive titles bestow-
ed upon them by their own contempo-
raries, of goggle-eye and cock-eye. Nor
does this end with childhood, The de-
tormity is a disadvantage to him through
life. It pursues him in his business and
in hie profession. Cheated of feature by
dissembliag nature, he is often thought
to ba dissembling himself when nothing
is further from his thoughts. How often
do we hear peoplesay of another, whom
we know to be perfectly upright and
trustworthy, that they do nat like him
because he never looks them squarely in
the face. And it is a little curious that
precisely here it is that the lesser degrees
of the trouble produce the most effect.—
That petuliar expression which people
complain so much of is generally due to
a deviation in the axes of the eyes—a
slight convergence which is never very
conspicuous, and at times only to be de-
tecled by a trained eye, but which, nev-
ertheless, produces in all a very dis-
agreeable impression, although not
marked enough to betray its cause.—Dr.
EDWARD Q. LORING, in Harper's Mag-
azine for August, -

No SMorING HERE.—The fellowing
conversation is repozted for the Phila-
delphia Transeript -
‘“You can’t smoke in here,” said a
Tenth-street conductor to a eountryman
who was pulling awsy vigorously at a
gve-cent cigar in a car half full of la-
ies.
The man didn’t seem to hear.
*f say,” said the man of the bell
punch, # a louder key, ‘‘if you want to
smoke come out here on the platform.”
‘“All right,”” returned the passenger,
and he stepped out. ‘‘Don’t think it
would hurt nothin’,” he said apelogeti-
cally; ‘‘seein’ there ain’t any straw in
the car to catch fire.””
“But there are ladies there.”’
‘“Oh, yes. Didn’t think nothin’'beut
that. Might get ashes on their gowns
and spile ‘em.”
“Yt isn’t so much that,” explained
the conductor, ‘‘but ladies object to
smoke.”’
“Well, I didn’t ask any on %em to
smoke, did I? They needzn’y object be-
fore they are invited,”
“You don’t urderstand,
disagreeabls to Jadies.”
““,fat reason in the world why they
shouldn’t practice it. Catch me smok-
ing if it was disagreeable to me!” And
he tranquilly puffed away at his five-
center,

Smoking is

>~

f There is one poor boarding-house
 keeper who is going to be just perfectly
miserable for the next week at least.—
She has a new set of servants, and %geen
servants are such a vexation! They
haven’t the faintest idea of geometry,
and it takes the average landlady at
least a week’s careful drilling to teach
them how to arrange the table-cloth in
such a scientific manner that the holes
will be under the butter-dish, the cas-
tor, and the coffee-urn.—Louisville

An Atlanta letter in the Philadelphia
Times, giving an accountof an interview
with General Robert Toombs, contains

‘“What, in your opinion, was the cause

“If I had to name one thing that was
the Conscript
Act. That demoralized the troops and
t
for it, and it sprung from Mr. Davls’ys
desire to have the appointment of offi-
cers. He was crazy over his West Point
not ag—
teers, he
went to Congress and demanded the
Conscript law, acd got it. I said at the

ciency at Richmond was the cause of

Coue | & feed should be
turned

° TWO FISHERs.

One morning, when Spring was in her teens,
A morn to a poet’s wishing,

All tinted in delicate pinks and greens—
Miss Bessie and I went fishing,

Iinmy rough and easy clothes,
‘With my face at the sun tan’s mercy ;
She with her hat tipped down to her nose,
And her nose tipped—‘‘vice versa,”

I with my rod, my reel, and my hooks,
And a hamper of lunching recesses;

She with the bait of her comely looks,
And the seine of her golden tresses.

So sat us down on the sunny dike,
‘Where the white pond-lilies teeter,

And I went to fishihg like.quaint old Ike,
And she like Simon Peter.

All the noon I lay in the light of her eyes,

And dreamily watched and waited;

But the fish were cunning and would not rise,
And the baiter alone was baited, *

And when the time for departure came,
My bag hung fiat as a flounder;
But Bessie had neatly hooked her game—
A hundred-and-fifty-pounder,
—Harpers’ Weekly.

*——o

THE WHIP-POOR-WILL,
BY HENRY S. COBNWELL.,

‘When apple-branches, flushed with bloom,
Load June’s warm evenings with perfume,
Andbalmier grows each perfect day,

And flelds are sweet with new-mown hay,
Then, minstrel lone, I hearthe note,

Up from the pasture-thicket float—
‘Whip-poor-will!

Thine are the hours to love endeared,

And summoned by thy accents weird,

What wild regrets—what ten der pain,

Recalls my youthful dreams again,

As floating down the shadowy years,

That old refrain fond memory hears—
‘Whip-poor-will !

The garish day inspires thee not ;

But hid in some deep-shaded grot,

Thou like a sad recluse dost wait

The silver hours inviolate,

When every harsher sound is flown,

And groves and glens are thine alone,

- Whip-poor-will!

Then, when the rapt, voluptuous night
Pantsin the youngmoon’s tender light,

And woods, and cliffs,and shimmering streams,
Are splendid in her argent beams—

How thrills the lover’s heart to hear

Thy low staceato, liquid-clear,
‘Whip-poor-will !

‘Whence comes thy iterated phrase,

That to the wondering ear conveys .

Half-human sounds, yet cheats the sense

‘W!th vagueness of intelligence,

And, like a wandering voice of air,

Haunts the dim flelds, we know not where,
‘Whip-poor-will !

—Scribner for July.

FARM AND HOUSEHOLD.

HINTS FOR THE WORK OF THE MONTH,
[From the American Agricuiturist.]
Seeding to Qrass alone.—Last year the
writer sewed a piece of fallew ground to
Orchard-Grass and Clover, on the first

day of August. The ground was thor-
oughly prepared in July, and was top-
dressed with short manure harrowed in.
Three bushels, 42 1bs. of Orchard-Grass
seed, and half a peck of clover were
sown, and covered by drawing a smooth-
ing plank diagonally across the harrow
marks. This covered the seed evenly,
and smoothed theground. The present
year one orog of hay, equal to 2 tons per
acre, was taken in May, and the r
growth will give a second erop this
month or next.

Fodder Corn may yet yet be sown. A
rye or wheat stubble may be plowed
and planted in drills with 3 bushels of
corn per acre. The large Western or
Southern corn, or Evergreen Sweet
orn, may be used. Some extra good
mmoniated superphosphate, with pot-
ash added, or special corn-fodder fertil-
izer, should be sown breadeast and har-
owed in before planting. Dropping the
ertilizer in the drill does not answer

ell for corn when other manure is not
used broadcast.

Fodder Crops.—Hungarian Grass,
common Milet, or the Golden Millet,
may be sown this month for green fode
der or hay. A bushel of seed per aere
may be sown, though rather thick seed-
ing, the fodder will be all the finer and
better for it. Millet that was sown in
May should be cut before the seed is ripe
or the fodder gets hard, unless the is
wanted. Millet seed makes an excellent
addition te ground feed when mixed
with corn and rye.

Pure drinking water is of the first im~
portance. More dangerous peisons are
takon into the system with the water
used, than in any other way. That from
brooks is dangerous, as wash from ma-
nured fields, and soakage from the soil
flows into them. Water from clear
wells and springs only, should be given
to cattle, and if such precaution is need-
ed for them, it is equally se for the own=
er. Much avoidable disease is due to
impure water. !

Buckwheat may be made profitable
upon a pieee of rough or newly cleared
ground. No other crop is so effective
in mellowing rough cloddy land. The
geed in northern localities should be
sown before July 12th ; otherwise ear-
ly fall frosts may catch the crop. Grass
and clover may sometimes be sown suc-
cessfully with buckwheat this month.

The utmost cleantiness should be pre-
served about the premises in the hot
weather. All wastes and garbsgeshould
be disposed of on a compost heap; a
load of good soil and sods from fence
rows will be useful, as the basis for it.—
Weeds should be gathered and added to
the heap. Liberal additions of plaster
will prevent disagreeable odors.
Cows.—A. cool, dark, clean stable for
the cows, is for many reasons preferable,
to a hot pasturein the middle of the day.
Cows that have been kept up on moder-
ate feed, will shrink in their milk, on
being turned into a luxurious'pasture
on a hot btl:ly. Dry earth orsand makes
a better bedaing than straw during the
hot season.

_Corn sheuld not be neglected in the
hurry of harvest. Frequent cultivation
hastens growth and the maturing of the .
crop. Tosee the difference, leave a row
or twe uncultivated. Much hand work
later in the season may be avoided by a
little work with the cultivator, and by
keeping the weeds down.

Sheep.—Keep ewes intended for the
butcher by themselves, and feed liberal- |,
ly. A quart of mixed ground feed or
bran, and oil-cake meal, will soon bring
them into marketable condition. Keep
store sheep in a light pasture, and give
a handful of feed daily. Provide shade
of some kind.

—_— . o
Artificial Food.—Butter dairymen,
will find some of the artificial foods.
profitable to feed with green fodder or
pasture. Scouring caused by green feed,
may be stopped at once, by giving the
cow 2 quarts of dry cotton-seed meal.

A Scraper for the Horses may be
made of a piece of an an old scythe, with
the edge dulled on the stone; with this
the sweat or moisture, after washin
may be easily removed.

Green Feed for Horses.—Give a share
of the gmen fodder when _Horses do not
run at pasture, If at pdsture at night,
before they are

out,

~




