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PROFESSIONAL DIRECTORY.
? > i

CHARLES W. ECHARI>.
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.STAumroK, VA.

Special attention given to the collection of
claims and promptreturns made.

Office :?Near the Circuit Court Clerk's of-
fice.

Refers?by permission to the Law Faculty of
Wash. 4Lee University,Lexington,Va. Jyß-ly

SAHCEL B. BHELTZER,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.STAUNTON, VA.

OFFICE at 109 Augusta Street. nov2B-ly

WM. A. HUDSON. TX. PATRICK.

HUDSON _ PATRICK,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW, _

Staunton, VA.,
Will practice ln the Courts of Augusta and ad-
joining counties. Special attention paid to
collections. rebl2-tf-

J. JS. GtTY. B. j..pabbish.
f-1 VIC _ PAKRISH.
_T ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

STAUNTON,VA.
Office in Sullivan Building 2nd floor, Augus

a Street.
____

A LEX. H. H. BTCABT,
__.

ATTOBNEY-AT-LAW,
Having recovered his health, and retired from
publiclife, will hereafter give diligent atten-
tion to such causes ln chancery, and In the
Court of Appeals at Staunton, as may be en-
trusted to his care. no2o-4t

J. R. «?I __. 11. ST. GEO. TUC_KB,
Lexington, Va. Staunton, Va.

TICKER * TUCKER,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

STAT/NTON, VA.,
Will pra< ttce ln the Courts of Augusta and the
adjoinlntcounties. Also ln the Court of Ap-
peals of Virginia,and will attend regularly the
Circuit Courts of Rockbridge. au2_ tf

N. X, TBOTTT. W. _ CRAIG.

TROUT _ CR?l6,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

Staunton, Va.
IWe have entered into Partnership as

Lawyers, occupying the old Offices of theSenior
member. The Junior member will aid ln con-
ducting the old business.a»- Particular attention given to ooUectlons.
jels-tf

__..

'

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
STAUNTON, VA.,

Respectfullytenders his professional services to
the public,and may be consulted athis officeat
all hours.

49-Speoial attention given to Surgery.
Office?ln his new building on Frederick

tt., between Augustaand Water streets.
feb 4?ly

H. X. MATHEWS. AI?X. P. MATHIWS.MATHE WW 4JATHEWS,
__rO_NEYB-AT-LAW,

Lkwisburo. Wist Va.,
practice regularly in the Courts of Greenbrier,
Monroe, Pocahontas and Nicholas counties, W.
Va., the Court of Appeals, and the Federal
Courts for the District of W. Va.

attention paid to Collections
nd to special cases anywhere in their State,
may 17?ly

GEORGE M. HARRISON,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Staunton, Va.,
will practice in all the Courts holden in Au-
gusta county, and in the Circuit Courts of the
adjoiningcounties.

S3-Strlct attention given to the collection of
Claims.

Office?No. 10 Lawyer's Bow,Court-house
Alley. oc3l?tf

THOMAS ». RANSON.ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Staunton, Va.

offers his professional services in the County
and Circuit Courtsof 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 80?ly.

EASE F. WHITE,
ATTORNEYAT-LAW,

Staunton, Va.,
will practice in the Courts of Augusta, Rock-
tncham and Highland.

Refers, by permission, to the Law Faculty of
the University of Virginia.
Office on Court-house Alley. feb 6?ly.

PRESTON A BAYLOR.ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
And Solicitor in Chancery, Staunton, Va.,

firactices in all the Courts of Augusta and ad- ,oinlngcounties.
Office?The same formerly occupied by his,

father, Col. Geo.Baylor,deed, op Augusta St.,
oppiyite the Court-house. no 21
\ITM. M. MCALLISTER,W ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Warm Springs, Va.
Courts?Alleghany, Bath and Highland, Va.,
nd Pocahontas, West Virginia.
4VSpeclal attention given to collection of

claims and proceeds promptlyaccounted for.
dec23?tf

DR. JAKES JOHNSTON,
DENTIST,Main street, Staunton, Va.

Office:?Over Turner & Harman's Grocery
Store. . dec 21?tf

T. C ELDER. WM. 1. NELSON.

ELDER ? NELSON,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

and Real Estate Agents.
may 5 Staunton, Va.

RAILROADS.
?? m 9

/CHESAPEAKE _ OHIO BAIL WAT.
On and after May 25th, 1879, Passen-

Ser Trains will rnn as follows: Mall Train
ally except Sunday. Express dally.

GOING EAST.
HAIL. EXPRESS.

Le. Staunton 2.15 p. m. 1.10 a. m.
" Charlottesville 4.25 " 2.55 "

" Gordonsville... 5.10 " 3.45 "

Ar. Richmond 8.30 " 7.00 "

Ar. Washington 9.50 " 1.10p.m.
?' Baltimore 11.55 " 3.05 "

" Philadelphia.... 3.40 a. m. 6.50 ?'

" New York 6.45 " 10.05 "

4»- Passengers by the Express and Mall
Trains connect at Gordonsville for points
North, and by Express Trains at Charlottes-
ville lor .Lynchburg,and points South.

GOING WEST.
MAIL. EXPRESS.

Le. Staunton 1.&5 p. m. 5.35 a. m.
" Goshen 2.56 " 6.54 "

' Millboro' 335 dinner7.12 "

" Covington 500p. m. 8.50 Breakfast.
" White Sulphur6.20 " 9.45 "

" Alderson's 9.15 Supper ?
" Hlnton 10.50 " 11.35 "
" Hawk's Nest 2.10 p. m. dinner
" Kanawha Falls 3.02 a.m. 2.33 '"

?' Charleston 5.35 " 4.10 "

" Huntington 9.00 " Ar. 6.30 "

Ar. Cincinnati. 6.00 a.m.
Connecting with the early trains leaving

Cincinnati.
No. 22 leaves Staunton dally, Sundays ex-

cepted at 5.45 a. m., connecting at Charlottes-ville for Lynchbnrg, arriving in Lynchburg
2.32 p. m., connecting with A. M. A O. R. R.

Via Piedmont Air Line leave Richmond go-
ingSouth 10.25 p. m. and 11.40a. m. Via Atlan-
tic Coast Line, leave Richmond at 10.35 p. m.,
and 11.35 a. m.

First-Class and Emigrant Ticiets to the West
lower and time quicker by this than any other
route. .

ForTickets and information, applyto or ad-

JOHN H. WOODWARD,
Ticket Agent, Staunton, Va.

. CONWAY R. HOWARD,
W. Mi S. DTON, G. P. and T. Agent.

Engineer and Supt. may27

MEATsT&cT-
????»

TSf-EA-T A,3V_»

VEGETABLE STORE.
1 respectfullyllnform my friends and the pub-

lic generally, that in addition to my stock of

Fresh Heats, Corned Beef, Smoked Beef,
Bacon, and Fowls,

I have made arrangements to furnish

FRESH VEGETABLES
every day, at the LOWEST MARKET PRICE.
. mw- I keep constantly on hand Bologna
SansaKe, ready for the table. " ' .' Housekeepers arerequested togive me a call,
and I guarantee togive entire satisfaction as to
the qualityand prices of my MEATS, 1 VEGE-
TABLES, SAUSAGE, FOWLS. 4c.
' I have Just Introduced Into my store a large
and Improved Sausage Machine which enables
me to keep on hand a supplyol the verynicest
Sausag_to which I call the special attention of

117-

R-KINZLEY.
~^BUGS~_yD MEDICINES.

wtamswobthVabtise? a _ok«-

PREPARED PAIKfT,
for economy, bei»nty of Onista, deslra.
hi inv is the oneapest and best Paintoffired GEO- W. MAY & CO.,

I *Stß Sole Agents.

pEo. vF. may _= co.
** sell the
Jones' Ventilated Trnss and Abdomin-

al Hnpport*r.
This trues Is nickel plated and will neverwear
out, and Is acknowledged to be the best In the

, market. Send for circulars. octs

PRESCRIPTIONS accurately
compoundedand store opened atall hours

of the nightand day.
octß GEO. W. MAY - CO.

T_B. _ADC_IFFE'H MEVEN "?,*_* ?»

II OOLDBN WONOEB. Literally demol-
UUespaln. GEO. W. MAY _ CO., Sole AgeaU.

DRUGS AUD MEDICINES.

tutts
PgLLSI

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.

SYMPTOMS OF A
TORPID LIVER.
loss of Appetiteand Nausea, tho bowels
arecostive, but sometimesattentate with
looseness, Pa?i in the Head, accompanied
with a"Dull b_&P*_>. __i
intho rightside andjmderjtaeTjl___?_
blade.j_lness~_ter eating, with a dlaln-
eiinniioii towif*"*1 ofbody?*???, Ini-
tani __P _»__?____!*!»_?__?
rngmorv. ofhavingneglected
some duty,L <Jeneraljwe*?lp,_isjjESSjSSS,
flutteringattheiHeart.JPoW fctf&re tho
aya«, yeUow_Skjg, Headache geaerjgjjr

dreams, highlyoolored Urine.
D? THESE W_RSISI3S ABE UNHEEDED
SERIOUS DISEASES VVHA SOON BE DEVELOPED.

TUTT'S PILLS
aro especially adapted to such
cases, a single dose effects
such a change of feeling as to
astonish the sufferer.

TUTT'S FILLS
ore compounded from Kiibstnnces that are

free from car properties that can injure
the most deilcßiu jirannization. TUey
_earcb, Menuse, Purity, o;s«l Jnvicorate
the entire System. By relieftea the en-
aarecd Liver, tliey demise th«> l>!*»»d
<r_»l>o»i««>n»<'» ,"'",or,'> an,' io!,"'ro P a*'*

Jieailk and vitalityto thebody, causing
she bowels to act naturally, without
which no out, pan foci well.

A Noted Divine says:
v Pr. TUTT:?Dear Sir; For ten f9*WB i &*¥\u25a0? fc?en
n martyr.- Dyspepsia, Oon_tipation and Piles. Mbrt
Spring your PiUs wererecommended to mo; I need
them (.feat with little faith). lam now a well man,
have good unwt-te, digestion perfect, lvsuinr stools,
piles gone. iui;f I have Rained forty pouadssolid flesh.
They are worth ptttebweight in eoid.

Rev. R. L. SIMPSON, L*misvn._, L.y.

TUTT'S PILLS,
Thoir first effect is to luorcase Ihc Ai:i«-ii; c,
and cause the body to Take oil !??\u25a0*» thus ihs
system is nourished, and by SSutf T;>nic Ac-
(ion on the Digestive Orjiausi, UeSflar
St4>ols are produced.

OR, J. F. HAYWOOD,
OF NEW YORK, SAYS:-

-mFew diseases exist trjat cannot he relieved by re-
storing the Liver to it_ m.-rrual functions, and for
this purpose no remedy hns WW terni invented that
lias as happy an effect as TUTT'S Pii^S."

SOLD EVERYWHERE, PRICE 25 CENTS.
Office 35 Slurray Streets New York.
tw Dr. TUTT'S MANUALof Valuable Infor-

mation and Useful Beeajptt " will bo mailed free
on. application.

TUTT'S HAIR W,
G_.ay Hair OR "VVhik_ee: chanced to a Glossy
Black,by a single apyljcati *not' this Dye- Ie iui-
parts a Natural Color, Jn.st.Hntan-<>usly, end is
as Harmless as spring water. fcivJd. by Druggists, or
Bent by express on receipt of $1.

Office, 35 Murray St., New York.

JJDe; Sanfokd's Livxb Invigohatob!!
J lis a StandardFamily Remedyfor !
! Idiseases of theLiver, Stomach «gf3M<'
! "andBowels.?lt is Purely «?&?! fl_! |

iI v yO_»!*__i |_| 11 _B» Invigorntor]
!'**Vf,Ml nas keen nsedj!
!'2|_l_j l_JLw^^'n my Practi cel IJ\u25a0 II V and by the public,;!;;ln more than 35 years,]|
*i unprecedented results.] |
*V* SEND FOR CIRCULAR.]!
'« t \u25a0 csucnsn v n _\u25a0 bboapwat^iS3, 11 YYi oARrUKUi In.Uii newyohk.cityii

X ANYDUUGCI9T WILL TELL YOC ITS HEPtTJTIOS. j

_YOUars a mau of buiiijiras.-wcalicnedTjythestrata of
\u25a0 jfour duties, avoid \u25a0?aak?ssadts?i a! IWCtSK IIfyou are a man ofletters, toilingover your midnight

vor_, to restore brain u\<ryeand waste, &se

ft yon are young Hcrt Buffering 1 from anyIndiscretionordissipation; if you are iparrjed or c ingle, old or L

f young. Bufferingfrom poor health 6rla_gui-Uing
__ona Bed of elc-ncas, relyon D

_ wre ?w^«s!
Whoeveryouaro, wherever yon are, whenever you feci

that your system needs cleansing, toning or HScumulating, without intoxicaiing.taku B

Have you dyspepsia, kidney or urinarycomplaint,di»-

fease of the stomach, boicels, blood, brer ornereest
Too will be enred If yon use

_ YtoVWTSSSIfyonare simply weak and low eplriteOry It! BuyIt.
Insist upon It. Tour druggist keeps it.

Itmay save your life, ft jgjgsaved hundreds.
'- Hop Cnw,Hi Cure and best. _«jn.
Tha Hop radfor Stomach.Liver a_ ktttoey«,i-sajwriortoallot!_i.
'!, It i.perfect A.k tlru~ri,'«.
ft I. C. 1, an absolute nndirresistable enre for dn__ft«, nga of
Mwn opium, tobacco or narcotirs. I'TrrMlSB above sold by drcgsiiU. Hop Bitters Kfg. Co., F.ocnejier, N. Y.

: apri-iy \u25a0

DB. GEO. 8. WA.I_K.EIt, so
well and favorably knows In Augusta

and adjoining counties, Is associated with '
GEO. "WT. MAY £c CO.

in tbeir drng business on Augusta street, oppo-
site the Augusta National Bank, and v 111 be
glad to see bis many friendsat his new place of
business, octß

GOOD NEWS FOB THE BALD. GEO.
W. MAY & CO. are agehts for

CABBOLINE,
Nature's Noblest Remedy, will positively
produce a growthofhair on abald head.

WE offer to families and contractors, and
all who wish topaint,

PURE LEAD _.N_» Ol_
At BOTTOM FIGURES.

octß G. W. MAY & CO.

ATTENTION 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.

(~1 EO. W. HAT ? CO., Agents for the

Buffalo JLithia Water,
) _t from the Spring OCtB

#
\u25a0_........ ..?*.._?.._g.y.j?.T ?

ONE SUMMEB DAT.
I had a garden, hedged and strong,

Hid from the world by walls ofstone.
Wherein, with lips attuned tosong,

Amid the flowers I walked alone.
Bat Lovestole ln onesummer day,

Be 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 happyhours, fleet-footed, sped;
We laughedand sang the whole day through,

Norheeded till tbe day was dead.
I looked far down the darkening West?

"Farewell, sweet day!" a low voice cried;
"Farewell!" I said in careless jest,

But Love had vanished from my side.
**********

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

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

And yet, upon no morrowmorn
Came Love to cheer the saddened hours.

All silent, hopeless, and forlorn,
I walk alone amid the flowers.

? Jeannie Oliverin Augusta Chronicle.
» \u2666 \u25a0

ANNABEL LEG.'

BY EDGAR A. POE.
It was many and masjr a ypar ago.

Ina kingdom by the sea,
That a maiden lived whom you may know
By the name ofAnnabel Lee?

And this maiden she lived with no other
, thought,
Than to lavs ?:U b<? loved by me.

I was a child and she was a ci>U4
In this kingdom by the sea;

But we loved wlt{} a love thatwas more than
love,

i _V my Annabel Lee,
With a love that ti.? £-<nged seraphs of heaven

Covetedher and me.
And this was the reason that, longago

Jn this kingdomby tbe sea,
Awind bt@;7 out of a cloud, chilling

My beautiful Aunaitfl hc ?>
So that her highbornkinsman ea_«

And bore her away from me.
To shut her up ln a sepulchre

In this kingdom by the sea.
The angels not half so happy ln heaven

Went envying hey and me?
Yes!?that was tbe reason (as ail ;aea fenpw.

Inthis kingdomby the sea,)
That the wind cameout of a cloud by night,

and killingmy Annabel Lee.
gnjour love it was stronger by far than the

fflye
Of those who \rer.e olfievthan we?
Of many far wiser than we?

And neither the angels In heaven above,
Nor the demons down under the sea.

Can ever dissever my iovs frpm the soul
Of the beautiful Annabel Leo.

For the moon never beams without bringing
me dreams

Of tUo beautiful Annabel Lee,
And so all the n&ht tide, I lie down by the

side
Of mydarllng-mydarling?my life and my

bride
In the sepulchre there by the sea.

In her tomb by the seundlngsea.
Jack Ballast's Tarn.

My story? Well, I don't see why I
should not scratch 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 abit 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 bo a Hot-
tentot ; and as for flesh?well, no mat-
ter ; some of you slim young dandies
will be as stout as I am, if you live so
long. Besides, that fracas at Gibraltar
didn't improve my lopks- I'll tell you
about that before the story is over, I
reckon; at present I'd better heave
ahead.

Fat as lam and old as I am, there
was a time when I wfß as slender a
young fellow as evershipped before the
mast agin bis parent's leave. They,
Lord bless 'em, wanted to make a
counter jumper of me, and I 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 Ieverregretted was the way my
poor mother took it to heart. Wait a
bit; honor "bright, there was one other
thing.

There was Jenny Blush, old Blush's
only daughter, and theprettiest girl I
everset eyes on. Her skin was just as
soft and fair as any baby's. As for her
hair, I've got abit up stairs in my old
desk ; And 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 tbe bit of blue ribbon it's
tied with.

Old Blush was my captajn ashore. I
mean to say, he was the bead of thebig
dry goods store where they first set me
to measuring rags, and Jenny used to
comeevery day after ribbons and calico
and the like; and,Lord love ye! I don'tfind fault with women looking after
such things, though it didn't seem aman's place to sell 'em; she looked
mighty fine when she put 'em on, did
Jenny, lather and old Blush were fast
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 part-
nership, dye see, and was to step into
-the rag business when the old manstepped but. "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 already; 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 andstay ashore, but I could not, if I died
for it. I heard the waves beating aboutmy bed in dreams. I hated the cloth-yard and the scissors so they made meill, and onenight I told Jenuy so. Shecried a bit, but by and by she owned shedidn't hate me for it, and we talked of
the time-when I should be a captain,and she couldmake every voyage withme, and have a cabin like a parlor toherself.

Then she let me kiss her. P'raps shekissed me back; and I cut off the yel-low curl I told you of with a pair of
scissors, the only pleasant job 1 ever
had with'the counfounded things in allmy life.

That night I ran away, and though Iblubbered like a baby wheu I passedmother's door, you couldn'thave coaxedme back again. What a man wants tobe he will be; and thereare men meant
from theircradlesfor the water as sartin
as fish are.I got a letter from old mammy thatcut me up, and I don't deny: but I
knew she'd copoe round, and I didn'tguess theworst?how should I ? Whenit came to me thata man who sold ragswas better than a sailor it took mybreath away. This was when I first
went home, d'ye see? Mamma, shescoldedaDd cried, and kissed me; but
Margaret, Melinda, and brother Charles
Augustus pitched into me ferociously.
Says they: "You'vedisgraced your fam-ily?we have been respectable, genteelfolks all our lives, and now we are tohave a common sailor for abrother." Icaught it?a regular gale?and fatherput in his oar regarding disobedience.

When that cameI cleared and marched
over to old Blush's. Nobody was at
home but Jenny, and she ran Into my
arms. Well, we were billin' andcooin',
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 whenhe saw me.

"What do you want here, sir?" says
he.

Says I: "Don't you reoollect me, Mr.Blush? I'm Jack Ballast."
Says he; "I recollectyou well enough,

and how dareyou showyour face here ?"
Says I: "I came to see my Jenny."
"Your Jenny ?" says he. "My good

fellow, Miss Jennie Blush is no match
for a common sailor before the mast,
and whatever theremay have been be-
tweenyou when you were entitled to
my respect, it is all over now. You
have your choice of quietly walking out
yourself or of being kicked out."

Any one but Jenny's fatherwould have
been floored for that. I just looked up
and down and saw my fists shut up of
themselves,and tried to keep 'em so.

Says I, as cool as I could, "I don't
mean to be before the mast all my lifo,
sir, I expect to be a captain some
day."

"And," says old Blush, "a man with
no advantage, brought up to the sea,
might boast o' that; but you might
might have been apartner in our firm,
sir. You might have been a gentleman,
and bad as good a business in .the dry
goods line as any man alive. And you
have chosen to be a roving rascal. And
I would see my daughter in her grave
{before I would give her to you. Sam,
show this person oi}t.

This was the nigger just come 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 Ito the darkey, "touch
me if you wapt to yon rascal," and Istalked out.
I saw Jenny on the sly next day andtried to get her to run away; but the

girl had a will of her own and knowed
her duty.

bays Bud, "? c°n't disobey my father,
Jack. I love you dearly, aud J'II never
marry anyone else; but it- must be allover. between us. I don't think pa
wouldhave repented even ifyou hadn't
been so violent, but no_ hp never will.
You've done it yourself, Jack," shesaid,
turning quite white and looking from
me. "You like the sea best, and you
have got it instead of me."

These were the last wordsshe said. I
was going awaywhen I heard her give
a little cry, and turning saw her arms
stretched towards me; and then I went
back and folded her to my bosom and
kissed her a hundred times. And I'mafraid I cursed the hard old father from
the bottom of my soul, though twasn'taloud, for mind ye, a woman is a wo-
man, and wo?da gpoe? enough for other
meh's'ears aih!t tb'bp spoken'beforeher.

The sight of Jenny as I left her, witli
her yellow hair blown back under the
bare tree branches, all bright with
icicles, haunted me for many a long
day, and though I loved tbe sea, there
were times when looking over the side
I used to fancy a voice deep down in
tj29 waves whispering her words over
again.

"You've doneit yourself, Jack; you
liked the sea better than me, and you've
got it."

It doesn't take long for tiie years to
go by either on land or on tbe 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 tbe sea until thay buried
me in it, if it hadn't been for tbe first
mate, Tom Hamlin. I loved thatfellow
as I might a brother, if I'd had abetter
one than Charles Augustus. At Gibral-
tar, Hamlin got into a row with some
English soldiers. They'd all been
drinking together: of course I took his
part. Tbey had firearms about them,
and used them oh 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 nearDavy Jones's
lockerasjnan ever was who didn't go
into it. 1 got well again, and was on
the invalid list; and as I laid up a 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 themon bread and
treacle; and as they told me I must put
them in black frocks, tbey would have
felt just as bad in red, and settleddown
to be comfortable. Soon I looked out
for a chaplain to pass Sunday as- it
ought to be, and Bey. Eben Tooker's
church being bandy, 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. Bey. Eben To'okerwas a 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 one
thing and a chaplain's is another.

Qne day bespokeabout poorHamlin'sgal's. Says he, "You send them to
school, i hope." 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, they
hardly knew their letters. The school-
ing, as well as the board, had gone for
gin.

"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?l wanted to do the

best by Tom's children that I could?
"surely; just [mention a schoolman-,
chaplain."

Says he, "My own are under the care
of the person who plays the organ?a
highly estimable lady in reduced cir-
cumstances. Her school is close by-
Broom c street.

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

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

So 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 extra it is for
playing the organ and let 'em lam it;
for it's you that work's in the top loft o'
Sundays?you know how to da it. Cap-
pen Jack Ballastat your service- Send
your bills to him and he'll fo,ot 'era I"

I ain't boldwith wqmen,. I'm a bit
bashful a,fore strange unseven yet. And
I hadn>t looked at her. But when I
spoke out my name she gave a little
scream and started {back. Of course I
couldn't help lookingat her then, and
she was sitting down with her hand-
kerchief before her face.

Says I, "Beg pardon, you anj JU,
mum!"

Says she, stijl not looking-up, "Did
you say your name was Captain Bal-
last?"

"Jack Ballast, at your service," said I.
Says she, "Oh, Jaoki don't youknow

me?"

Says I, "Look up, and I'll makesure.''
And she lifted up her face and I saw-
well, it wasn't the pink-cheeked girl Iknew. It wasn'ta girl at all. but in a
minute it was Jenny Blush?a great
deal more than I was young Jack Bal-last,

"Jenny," says I, "oh, Jenny, is it
really you?"

And then the color came into her
cheek, and her eyes glittered and shewhispered, "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 tbe
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 saidno, andpreferred to earnher 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 yeavs.

Then says I, Jenny, darling, I love
you better now than ever, now I'vefound you again. When you told my
brother there was some one living you
loved, did you mean me?".-

"Yes. Jack." said she.
Says L. "jfo'w yoq've seen, me?aweather-beaten, scarred old sailor?do

you think the same.
Says she, "I always shall. Jack."
"Come on, then," says J. And not

another word till we come to Rev. EbenTOokor's. There I rang the bell.
Says she, "Why have you brought mehere, JackV
Says I, ''To make the chaplain marry

ue, my love."
Says she, "It's too sudden, I can't.What would the peoplesay ?"
"No matter for the people," says I.And in we walked. And for all she

told me that no woman was ever mar-ried before in & delaine diesa and straw <bonnet, the chaplain didn't find it any
obstacle, but spliced us. And so, after
nineteen years, I gotmy Jenny as my \u25a0own.
I don'tthink she is sorry for it, and I Iknow I ain't; and as for poor Tom's ichildren, she. a mother 'to 'em. Andwhether there is. any romance in my istory or not, it's a happy one for me In ]

thp ending, us sure as my name is JackBallast.
The Old Cream Jug.

"Oh, mother," said Ruth Wallls,"how I would lllzeto go out and 'get a
few apple-blossoms."

"Stuffand nonsense,"said the WidowWallis, austerely, "haven't you got your
work to do?milk to skim, butter towork over, dishes to wash, and two
dozen shirts just sent in from the laun-
dry to finish off beforg cancer-time??Go about it at Once, and don't let me
hear any more folly about apple-blos-
soms."

For Mrs. Wallis belonged totbe work-
ing brigade of the world jjnd did not be-lieve' in aesthetics or any kind.

a
Buttercups and red sunsets and many

tinted rainbows had always been a
standing problem to her, and she could
not understand bow a man ofany sense
hRI}H possibly prefer golden bair to red.
or a'diisy, pint poipplesion to fcooest
freckles.

And her two eldest daughters, 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-
tious glasses of water, sowed flower
seeds under the dairy window;' nad
poems in herownrooms, and criedwhen
the honey suckle vine was razed from
before tbe porch pillars.

"Rotting all theposts and harboring
earwigs and spiders," said the widow
severely.

"But the flowers are so pretty,*'plead-
ed Ruth. ?

"pretty,!' snorted thewidow, as if the
terms werea synonym'for all absurdity
and weak-mindedness. "I do think,
Ruth, you are almost a fool."

So upon this golden May morning,
when the lilacs were noddingtheir pur-
ple plumes andtheappleblossomsspread
their sheets of billowy pink over all the
orchards, Ruth was condemnedto milk-
skimming in thedairy and thefinishing
ofthe shirts in tbekiichen.She was standing in front ofthe 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 mustachedface
presenteditself, ail framed in the case-
ment.

"Goodness me i" cried Ruth, with a
violent start which nearly upset one of
the vessels, and then recovering herpresence ofmind she added: "What do
you want?"
"I beg yourpardon," said the appari-,

tion?and Ruth began to perceive that
it had very fine eyes, and was no loh -

er a very young apparition?"l am
afraid I startled you."

"YeS, you did?rather," admittedRuth. "But if you're a tramp, pleasego on, for we never give to tramps ?

And ifyou're s, sewing-machine agent,or anything else of that sort, it's no use.
And?"

"Youare mistaken," said the owner
of the dark eyes, with a comical curl of
bis lips. "I am none of these. I am?in the china business."

"Oh," said Ruth, beginning to com-prehend. "Vases, and little dogs andparrots, for east off clothes. But we
wear all our thing's out, and mother
makes rag carpets of them afterwards."

"Very laudable of her, I am sure,"
nodded the stranger. "But? may I ask
what you will take for that twisted
cream pot on the shelf just over your
head?"

Ruth glanced up with startled eyes.
"It was my grandmother Crocus's,"

said she; "and it's so old-fashioned weneveruse it. Mammakeepsradish seedtoft."
"iUxaetly,"said the stranger. "It is

veryold, and that is the reason I wantit."
Ruth thought of the Jews who hadbeen traversing the'countryin search ofantiques, old furniture and articles of

vertu.
Could this be one of them ? But hisnose was certainly straight and slender,No. she decided with herself that he

could not be a Jew.
"It'smine," she said, coloring deeply.

"My grandmother Crocus left it to me
in her will."

"Wouldn't you rather have ten dol-
lars to buy yourselfanewhat?" said the
stranger, coazingly.

"Qb, a thousand times," cried Ruthi eagerly.
j "Then it is a bargain," said the gen-tleman, taking out a pocket-book whichseemed to be perfectly apoplectic with
bans notes. -7

"No « isn't" said Ruth. "I-Jcouldn't sell it, indeed.""Ah," said the stranger, "perhapsthere are old family relations connectedwith it?"
t'Oh, noJnever saw my grandmoth-er Crocus," Rujh, replied rather bewild-ered,,

twenty," said theatranger, coax-
"lt'sof no use," deolared Ruth ; "Icannot sell it."
"You are devoted to old china, then."

i J .__? c
.
ame nearer, the eyesspark-

_*__£_ h"_ owner WM convinced thathl.xa
_ !°H nd a kindred soul.'_h .ata _," said Ruth.r;he dark eyes recoiledapace or two."Then you'll let me have the oldcream pot for twenty doUaa?' said hepersuasively.

But Ruth wou.'d only reiterate, withdowncasteyes and deepeningblushes-"l cannot sell it." «\u25a0««,

Mr. Wynfield Napiw waikwi awayi

pulling his long mustache,aud ponder-
ing over thepiece of old English ware
which had so attracted his attention.
"I'll sit down formally before that

cream-pot," said he. "I'll besiege it.
It shallbe mine, or I'llknow thereason
why."

For Mr. Napier was a connoiseur
in ceramics, and the moment his idle
glance, cast upwards through Mrs. Wal-lis's milkroom as he drank a glass of
water at the well, had fallen on the
piece ofold English china, his soul had
coveted it.

"I've justa month tostay here beforeI must be back in my dingyold law of-
fice again," meditatedhe. "A mancando a great deal in a month."And he set himselfregularly to workto win the treasure which be yearnedfor so deeply.

Day after day he strolled to the oldfarm house, now with this excuse, nowwith that,a handsome, courtly, middle-
aged man, whose winning mannerswould have attracted any one, and who
was as much at home under the white-
washed ceiling of the Widow Wallis'sbest rooms as in a mansion.

One day he spoke of the old cream-pot.
"Buth's cream-pet I" said Naomi, theeldersister, ahard-featured, loud-voiced

spinster of nine and thirty. "Wasn'tit a strange provision of grandmotherCrocus's will that Ruth never can part
with that oldpiece ofcrackedabsurdity,unless?"

"Naomi, hush!" and Ruth had sprung
across theroom and laid her hand on herlips, whilst her cheeks turned as red asher own scarlet geraniums. "Our fami-
ly affairs shall not talked of to strang-
ers."

"Am Ia stranger ?" said Mr. Napier,
gravely. "I am sorry for that.""I?l didn't mean quite that," falter-
edRuth, "only?only?Naomi, please do
remember that this is never to be spok-
en of." r

"Dearme," said Naomi, bridling up."Here's a pretty how to-do about anold cream-pitcher."
That self-same evening Mr. Napierfollowed Ruih out in the garden, whereshe had gone to water her carnation*."Ruth,'! said he, "are you determinednot to tell me the secret of the cream-

pot?"
"Yes," saidRuth, resolutely.
"Not to let me have it on any terms?"

~J " ^l Mr- Napier," said Ruth,"don't ask me. I cannot.''"Well, then," said Mr. Napier, "here
« yet a third demand. If I can't haveeither secret or cream-pitcher?can Ihave you ?"

"Me!"
"Yes," said the staid lawyer, withstrangely softening evsa. "Dear littleRuth, I have lest my heart to you thelS3t three weeks. I can't go back to theold life without you. lam not a young

man, but I have never loved beforeand?"
"But," interrupted Ruth, with man-tlingjsheeksand a quiver iv her voice,''am I good enough ?"
By way ofanswer he took her in hisarms and looked tenderly into her face,and to Ruth Wallis it seemed as if awhole paradise had opened to, her in

that moment.
"Blere it ia," saidRuth, with glisten-ing eyes and smiling lips. "The oldcream pitcher, dear Wynfield." !
The ceremaniac fergot even true lovein the fascinations of the piece of old

English ware that Ruth laid in his. Up.He took it up with a lp.ving touch."But I thought jt was a decree of the
]Vlede3 and Persians that you were not
to part with it ?" said he."You don't understand," Ruth, color-ing radiantly, "Iwasnever to part withit?so grandmother Crooks will said?except to my husband.""Why didn't you tell me so before?""So that you might have taken mefor the sake ofthe old cream-pitcher?"
said Ruth, a little piqued.He drew her gently to his side.

"My own darling," said he, "J loveyou better than allthe old china that isin theworld."
Which was a great admission forWynfield Napier to make.
A month later there was a wedding inthe village church, and after tha 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 occasion, should bean old cream-jug.

Personal.
Murat Halatead calla "Pinafore" theJohn Smith of operas.
Mr. W. H. Vanderbilt has bought »Landseer for 6,000 guineas. *

The President not smoke anddoea not give cigars to his guests.
Joe Jefferson says he is teaching hisboys to flsh and tell the truth.
Ex-SenatorDorsey will start aRepub-

lican newspaper at Little Rock, Ark.
General Tom Ewing will conduct hissummer campaign at Behoboth Beach.
The New Orleans Picayune says theState debt question is one of dollars andsense, and common honesty.
Secretary Sherman, will go to Maineand froni tbeivto Ghio. He will makecas or two speeches in each State.
Col. Don Piatt is taking an active part

in the campaign in Ohio, supporting hisbrother, Gen. A. S. Piatt, for Governor.
M. Cora Bland, M. D., is at presentmaking the tour of the Indian Territo-ry, in company with a party of ladiesnd gentlemen from Muscogeeand PortGibson.
"The Barn Beautiful" is the nameofa new play, a three-act comedy, byMrs. Fldrence I. Duncan. It of courseis farcical, and hits off the prevailingdecorative-artrage.
Mary Anderson's new dark bay six-year old mare is trainedto every saddlegait and can trot to a buggy by a lady

driverin 3:10. Ithas been sent to LongBranch.. Its sire was Hunter's Lex-ington.
A Pittsburg policsman wants hisrank3_d pay raised because his wife hadtriplets. If that isn't the cheek of aman. He! He have his pay raised !?

By Jove, promote the woman; that'swhat.? BurlingtonHawheye.
Senator Sharon is making great prep-

arations for a reception which he willgive to General Grant (probablyat Bel-mont, the old P.alston seat.) The re-ception is expected to be a grand'sociala£_ir. Therabblewillnot be admitted.
Gen. Wm. F. Smith and Dr. T. A.Bland have erosaed blades, or ratherpens, in the New York Sun the matterin dispute being certain statements in|regard to Gen. Smith's war record, inS_ Bland'sLife of Gen. Butler. Theoctor Is ahead so for, beingwell backedby historic faeis.

» ? *?

What Europe Pays Her Kings.?The Uzar ofRussia rubs through on ?£.-
-250,000 per annum. The Sultan of Tur-key gets $6,000,000, which must be thevery life blood of h_ subjects. Napole-on 111 ha,d \u26665,000,000. Francis Joseph,of Austria, has $4,000,000. Queen Vic-toria is prudent enough to menace on$2,400,000, but Victor Emanuel &d tohave $200,000. Then each had the choiceof at least a oo4en good residences andgo tulis brought in about the matter,which must have been a further lifthelping a good deaj,

When povertysets a man downin thesaidftt of an unsympathizing communi-ty he feels as if he'd been droppedon ahornet's QazetteT

The Failure of the Confederacy.
c .

An Atlanta letterin the Philadelphia
* Times, givingan account of an interview
[ with General Robert Toombs, contains

the following: ,

r "What, in your opinion,was the cause5 of the failure of the Confederacy ?"
" "If I had to name one thing that was
' most fatal I should say the Conscript
' Act. That demoralized the troops and1 the country. There was no necessity

for it, and it sprung from Mr. Davis's1 desireto have the appointment of offi-
cers. He was crazyoverhis West Point
martinets, and when he could not ap-
point the officers of the voluuteers, he
went to Congress and demanded the
Conscript law, and got it. I said at thetime: 'The cause is lost, and this shouldbe its epitaph: 'Killed by West Point.''
In general terms the absolute ineffi-ciency at Richmond was the cause of
our failure. Davis is a remarkablecharacter. He is a good writerand that
is all. He was a slow man and always
acted rashly at last. His delay was notcaused by deliberation, but was a com-bination of variety and a refusal tothink. He is a very smallmilitary man.
His idea ofwar was based upon the ex-
perience in theBreckenrldge campaign.
I told 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 armsfor a long timethan
the Confederacy. Under pretence of
giving the Unionists time to leave theSouth, I kept the ports open for sixty
days. No new government ever startedwith such unlimited credit as we had.We had any amount of cotton offeredus. I urged Mr. Davis to send this toEurope as fast as it could be carried, and
buy ships and arms with it. We ©ould
have borrowedany amount we wantedThe first loan made was $50,000 when itshould have been $5,000,000. But itseemed to be impossibleto get the gov-ernment to look at the matter in a seri-
ous light. Iadvancedsoma $15,000 my-self for office rent, etc. Semmes wasthere, begging for cotton and pledging
himself to bring back ships and armsfor everybale be took. He finally got, Ithink, three hundred bales. Tbe finan-cial record of the Confederacy was afailure that would have been ludicroushad it not been so serious. With unlim-ited credit, backed by arich and patri-otic people aud controlling the leadingstaple of theworld, our bills were soonso low down that it was said the govern-
ment ran the presses all day, and theniggers ran them all night. Had thefirstsixty days of the Confederate govern-
ment been properly improved we oouldhave so organized that defeat wouldhave been impossible. At one time it
was announced that there was an errorof $900,000,000 in the amount of billsout and theamount 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 Confederatesfrom Rappahannock to Sharpsburg andback again, when they had swej tevery-thing before them, numbers not availing anything against them, Davisthought the war was over, and actuallybegan to quarrelaboutwho had whippedit He was as jealous as aBarbary hen,aud onoestarted to have me arrested for
ridiculing him, lam thoroughly satis-fled that theestablishmentof a govern-
ment under Mr. Davis was an impossi-
bility. Indeed, the fight was haphazardfrom beginning to end, without method
or statesmanship,and sustainedonly bymiraculous valor as long as it was. TheConstitution waa a good one, but therepraise c£ the Confederate government
and its works must end."

??«?

The Cboss-Eyed Children.?No-body can tell who has not watched itwhat an effect a physical deformity has
upon the mind and characterof a grow-
ing child, especially one which detracts
in so markeda manner from its person-
al appeal-incc. It exposes the child to
tho taunts and cruel appellations of its
comrades, which iv sensitive children of-
ten drive them into solitude, and make
them shy and suspicious of strangers, in
whom,on the other hand,they excitesuspicion. Theturn in the eye gives either a
wandering, doubting air to the face, or,
if the gaze is fixed, a too intense expres-
sion, which is disturbing and perplex-
ing, if not down-right painful, to the
bachelor.
I have kDown young boys of eightand ten years of age beg theirparents tolet 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, usuallyfriends of the family, as well as tbe un-euphoniousbut expressive titles bestow-
ed upon tbem by their own contempo-
raries, of goggle-eye and cock-eye. Nordoes this end with childhood. she de-
formity is a disadvantage tohtm through
life. It pursues him in his business and
in his profession. Cheated of feature by
dissembling nature, he is often thought
to be dissembling himself when nothing
is further from his thoughts. How often
do we hear peoplesay of another, whom
Iweknow to be perfectly upright and
trustworthy, that they do not like him
because he neverlooks themsquarely in
the face. And it is a little curious that
precisely here it is that the lesser degrees
of the troubleproduce the most effect.?
That peculiar expression which people
complain so much of is generally due to
a deviation in the axes of the eyes?a
slight convergencewhich is never very
conspicuous, and at timesonly to be de

j tected 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..EdwardG. Loring, in Harper'sMag-
azinefor August,

No Smoking Here.?The following
conversation is reported for the Phila-delphia Transcript :

"You can't smoke in here," said aTenth-street conductor to acountryman
who was pulling away vigorously at a
five-cent cigar in a car half full of la-
dies.

The man didn't seem to hear.
'

_ say," said the man of the bell
punch, m a louderkey, "if you want to
smoke come out here on tbe platform."

"AH right," returned the passenger,
and he stepped out. "Don't think it
would hurt nothin'," he said apologeti-
cally ; "seem" there ain't any straw in
the car to catch fire."

"But there are ladies there."
"Oh, yes. Didn't think nothin' 'bout

that. Might get ashes on their gowns
and spile 'em."

"It isn't so much that," explained
the conductor, "but ladies object tosmoke."

"Well, I didn't ask any or* '\u25a0*_, tosmoke, did I ? They needr;'* object be-fore they are invited,"
"You don't u-Jetstand. Smoking is

disagreeably to ladies."
"a_t 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,
\u25a0 -... » \u2666

\u25a0 There is one poor boarding-house
keeper who is going to be just perfectly
miserablefor the next week at least.?
She hasa newset of servants, and green
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-clothin
such a scientific manner that the holes
will be under the butter-dish, the cas-
tor, and the coffee-urn.?Louisville Cow
rier-Journal

TWO FISHERS.
ja One morning, when Spring was ln her teens,A morn toa poet's wishing,w All tinted in delicate pinks and greens?s Miss Bessie and I went fishing.

I In my rough and easy clothes,
c With my face at the sun tan's mercy?

She with her hat tipped down toher nose,
j, And her nose tipped?"vice versa."
't I with my rod, my reel, and my hooks,a And a hamper of lunching recesses;7 Shewith thebait ofher comely looks,8 And the seine of her golden tresses.
j. Sosat us down on the sunny dike.Where the white pond-liliesteeter,

3 And I went to fishihg like quaintold Ike,
3 And she like Simon Peter.

s All the noonI layIn the light of her eyes,
j And dreamilywatched and waited;

But the fish wsre cunning and would not rise,
" And the baiter alone was halted. *

.

. And when the time for departure came,
j My bag hung flat as a flounder;

, But Bessie had neatly hooked her game?
| A hundred-and-flfty-pounder.

?Harpers' Weekly.
i*? »

THE IVIIIP-POOB-WILI. '

BY HENRY S. COBSWELL.
When apple-branches, flushed with bloom,
Load June's warm evenings with perfume,Andbalmier grows each perfect day,And fields are sweet with new-mownhay.
Then,minstrel lone, I hear the note.Up fromthe pasture-thicket float-

Whip-poor-will l
Thine are the hours to loveendeared,And summoned by thy accents weird.
What wild regrets?what ten der pain.
Recalls my youthfuldreams again.
As floating down the shadowy years,
That old refrain fond memory hears?

Whip-poor-will 1
The garishday inspires thee not j
But hid ln some deep-shaded grot,
Thon 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
Pants ln the young moon's tender light,
And woods,and cliffs, andshimmeringstreams,
Aresplendid in her argent beams-
How thrills the lover's heart to hear
Thy low stacoato,Hquld-clear,

Whip-poor-will!

Whence comesthy Iterated phrase.
That to the wonderingear conveys .
Half-Auiman sounds, yet cheats the sense
With vagueness of Intelligence,
And, like a wanderingvoice of air,
Haunts the dim fields, we know not where.

Whip-poor-will!
?Scribnerfor July.

FARM AHD HOUSEHOLD.
HINTS FOB THE WOBK OF THE MONTH.

[From the American Agriculturist.]
Seedingto Grass alone.? Last year the

writersowedapiece of fallowground 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 manureharrowed in.Threebushels, 42 lbs. of Orchard-Grassseed, and half a peck of clover were
sown, and covered by drawinga smooth-
ing plank diagonallyacross the harrow
marks. This covered the seed evenly,and smoothedthe ground. Thepresent
yearone oropofhay, equal to 2 tons peracre, was taken in May, and the after
growth will give a second crop thismonth or next.

Fodder Corn may yet yetbe sown. A
rye or wheat stubble may be plowed
and planted in drills with 3 bushels ofcorn per acre. The large Western orSouthern corn, or Evergreen SweetCorn, may be used. Some extra good
ammoniatedsuperphosphate, with pot-ash added, or special corn-fodder fertil-izer, should be sownbroadcast and har-
rowed in beforeplanting. Dropping thefertilizer in the drill does not answerwell for corn when othermanure is not
used broadcast.

Fodder Crops.? Hungarian Grass,common Millet, or the Golden Millet,may be sown this month for green fod-
der or hay. A bushel of seed per acremay be sown, thoughrather thick seed-
ing, the fodderwill be all the finer and
better for it. Millet that was sown in
May shouldbe cut before the seed is ripe
or the foddergets hard, unless the seed iswanted. Millet seed makesan excellent
addition to ground feed when mixed
with corn and rye.

Pure drinking water is of thefirst im-
portance. More dangerous poisons are
taken into the system with the waterused, than in any otherway. That frombrooks is dangerous, as wash from ma-
nured fields, and soakage from the soilflows 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 so for tbe own-er. Much avoidable disease is due toimpure water.

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

The utmost cleanlinessshould be pre-served about the premises in the hot
weather. Allwastes and garbageshould
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 formany reasons preferable,
to a hot pasture in the middleof the day.
Cows that have been kept upon moder-
ate feed, will shrink in their milk, on
being turnedinto a luxurious pastureon a hot day. Dry earth orsand makes
a better bedding than straw during thehot season.

Corn should not be neglected in thehurry of harvest. Frequentcultivationhastens growth and thematuring ot the
crop. To see the difference, leave arow
or two uncultivated. Much hand work
later in the season may be avoided by a
little work with the cultivator, and by
keeping tho 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-cakemeal, will soon bring
tbem into marketablecondition. Keep
store sheep in a light pasture, and give
a handful of feed daily. Provide shade
of somekind.

\u25a0 >\u25baArtificial Food.? Butter dairymen,
will find some of the artificial foodsprofitableto feed with green fodder orpasture. Scouringcausedby green feed,may be stopped at once, by giving thecow 2 quarts ofdry cotton-seed meal.

A Scraper for the Horses may be
made of apiece of an an old scythe, with
the edge dulled on the stone; with thisthe sweat or moisture, aftermay be easily removed.

GreenFeedfor Horses.? Oyfea shareof the gaeen fodder when_orses do notrun at pasture. If at night,a feed should be gl»en before they areturned out. y^


