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

B

RATES OF SUBSCRIPTION.
The subscription pri-;:—ot the SPECTATOR is
$2.00 A YEAR,

STRICTLY IN ADVANCE.

2%~ When pa; nts are not made strictly in
dvance Three Dollars will be charged.
23~ Any one sending us FIVE new subscribers
and $10, will receive a copy of the paper for one
year, gratis. \
[

Spcectator,

STAUNTON, VA. TUESDAY, JANUARY 6, 1880.

NO. 16.
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BATES OF ADVERTISING.

ADVERTISEMENTS will be inserted at the rate
of £1.00 per sguare of eight lines or less, for the
first insertion, and 3) cents for each subsequent
insertion.

&3~ A liberai dixcount wiil be made on advars
tisements published for 3, 6, or 12 months.

&5~ SpeciaL NoTicEs will be inserted at dou-
bie the advertisiny rates.

2%~ Obituaries, Announcements of Candidatea
for office, and all communications of a personal
or private cnaracter, will be charged for as ad-
vertisermnents,

-

Address—Stapnton Spectater.” “taanton. Va.
RN e

PROFESSIONAL DIRECTORY.

> o

BALDWIN,
° HOMEOPATHIC PHYSICIAN,
FFICE & RES,, first door West Opera House.

Oct 28—3m*
C.*
. ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA,

Special attention given to the collection of
claims, and prompt returns made,
OFFI0E—No. 2 Law Building. oct7

R. C. E. HARTMAN, l)l:h"l‘lS'l‘.@

RICHARDSON,

successor to Dr. Chapman, office!

115 E. Main St., residence 208 Main St., may be
found at «ll hours, and is prepared to insert
Teeth from one to a complete set, upon the
purest material, and in the best possible man-
ner; also to extract, filland regulate teeth, and
perform all dental operations, Having an ex-
perience of tengyears, he feels confident of giv-
ingsatisfaction. 4l work warranted. Remem-
ber the place—Dr. Chapman’s old stand,

sepz3-3m Staunton, Va.

SAHUEL S. SMELTZER,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
OFFICE at 109 Augusta Street.

STAUNTON, VA.
nov2e-ly

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

WM. PATRICK.

J. E. GUY, R. L. PARRISH.
UY & PARRISH,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA,
Office in Sullivan Building 2nd floor, Augus
a Street. dect-tf

I. R. TOORER,
Lexington, Va.
TUC ER & TUCKER,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA,
Will praq tice in the Courts of Augusta and the
ldjoinin%oountlea. Also in the Court of Ap-
eals of Virginia,and will attend regularly the
ircuit Courts of Rockbridge. au-tf
N. K. TROUT.
ROUT & CRAIG,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.
:We have entered into Partnership as
Lawyers, occupying the old Offices of the Senior
member. The Junior member will aid in con-
ducting the old business.
J&?; Particular attention given to collections.
els5-tf

M. HﬁNKLE, M. D.,
. PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
STAUNTON, VA,

Respectfully tenders his professional services to
the public, ard may be consulted at his officeat
o hoém'i 1 attention given to S

Bz~Special attention given urgery.

OFFIIC);—In his new building on Frederick
st., between Augusta and Water streets.

eb 4—1y

H. ST. GEO.
Staunton,

TUCKER.

Va.

W. E. CRAIG.

H. M. MATHEWS, ATflLl%{!' sF. MATEHEWS.
ATHEWS & T 'S,
M 5 A_".‘_'%ORNEYS-AT—LAW,
LEWISBURG. WEST VA,
ractice regularly in the Courts of Greenbrier,
glom‘oe, Pocahontas and Nicholas counties, W.
Va., the Court of Appeals, and the Federal
Courts for the District of W. Va.
gg-Particular attention paid to Collections
nd to special cases anywhere in their State.
may 17—1y

G_EO RGE 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
adjoining counties.

BF-Strict attention given to the collection of
Claims,

OrFICcE—No.
31—tf

10 Lawyer's Row, Court-house
oc

Allev.
T‘HOR S D. RANSON,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.
offers his professional services in the Countye
and Circuit Courts of Augusta, and in the Hus-
tings Court and the Court of Appeals held in
Staunton. Will also prosecute claims else-
where through legai correspondents in this and

DRUGS AND MEDICINES.
B . NI S
USE THAYER'S

LIVER POWDERS.

Regulator known,

They are the Finest Liver
1 Sold by all drug-

and only cost 25 cts. a box.
gists. - : R

Are you troubled with Constipation?
box will cure you.

Are you troubled wi
Thayer’s Liver Powders.
you. . g

Are you troubled with pain near the region
of the heart, pain darting into the shoulders?
These pains are caused by tbe Liver. One box
ot Thayer’s Liver Powders will cuareyou. Only
25 cents. " :

Are you troubled with a dull, heavy pain all
through the head and in theleadersof the neck,
cannot bear to turn the head, think it neural-
gia? Thayer’s Liver Po%ders will cure you.

Are you troubled with loss of appetite, feel
sick, feel hungry but cannot relish food, have a
coated tongue, bad taste in the morning, feel
cold and chilly, loss of energy, dul! and dor-
mant or drowsy, sometimes cold feet, giddiness
or vertigo, or a yellow, jaundice fappearance,
or troubled with fever and ague and nervous
or dyspepticindications? Thayer’s Liver Pow-
ders will cure you by their action on the liver.
Some people may have a cough with the above
symptoms. .

~11 of the above symptoms and many more
arise from a diseased or torpid liver. Itisnot
possible that everybody should haye all of these
gymptoms, but you may have one or many.—
Just give Thayer's Liver Powder one trial and
use them according to directions and tell your
friends about them. Sold by all druggists.—
235 ¢ents per box.

One

th Sick Headache? Try
One box will cure

USE THAYER’S

BALM ii ALL PAIN.

THXY GRIEAT

EXTERNAL & INTERSAL REMEDY

TGCIR AXLIL PAIN.

This is one of the Finest Liniments known,
as thousands can testify. !

For Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Toothache Ear-
ache, Lumbago or Lame Back, Pleurisy or
Pneumonia, ¥rosted Feet,and all Exeruciating
Pain, no matter where located. Apply accord-
ing to directions without rubbing, and you will
have relief in from one to five minutes. Not
five minutes need any cne suffer with pain of
any kind, but go to your drug store and get a
bottie of Thayer's Balm for Pain and giveita
trial. Price 235 and 39 cents pcr bottle.

Sold by all druggists.

USIE TITAYXIRRS

CONSUMPTION
CURZE.

This is the finest preparation that has ever
been put befcre the public. It never failsto
give satisfaction in Consumption or Coughs, or
Bronchial Affections of any kind.

other States. may 30—1y.
B EADE F. WHITE,
ATTORNEY--AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA,
aill practice in the Courts of Augusta,
fngham and Highland.

Rock:

Refers, by permission, to the Law Faculty of
the University of Virginia.
OFFICE on Court-house Alley. feb 6—1y.

RESTON A BAYLOR,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

And Solicitor in Chancery, STAUNTON, VA.,
ractices in all the Courts of Augusta and ad-
oining counties.

OFFICE—The same formerly occupied by his

father, Col. Geo. Baylor, dec’d, on Augusta st.,
opposite the Court-house. no 21

W M. M. McALLISTER.

s
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
WARM SPRINGS, VA.
Courts—Alleghany, Bath and Highland, Va.,
nd Pocahontas, West Virginia,
gF-Special attention given to collection of
claims and proceeds premptly accounted for,
dec 23—tf

DR. JAMES .I")lll\'STUN,
D E

ENTIST,
MAIN STREET, STAUNTON, VA.

OFrICE:—Over Turner & Harman’s Grocery
Store. dec 21—if

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

Faisy TAILORING.
F. MARKWOOD,
B‘ FASHIONABLE TAILOR,

No. 112 Augusta Street, Staunton, Va.,

Respectfully announces to his friends and the
public that he has just received the latest Phil-
adelphia Fashions, and will again conduct the
Tailoring Business, guaranteeing perfect satis-
faction in every respect as to fit, style, and
workmanship. All he asks is a trial.

He will, at the same place, conduct the

GROCERY BUSINESS

as agent for Mrs. M. E. Markwood, keeping con-

stantly in store a_nice stock of GROCERIES

and FAMILY SUPPLIES. No. 112 Augusta St.,
dec2-tf STAUNTON, VA.

A. HUTCHESON,
J- MERCHANT TAILOR,

109 E. Main St., Staunton, Va.

lﬁcall the attention of the public to my stock
of fine Cloths, Cassimeres, Worsted Goods, Vest-
ings, Trimmings, &e. MY stock consists of the
very best Foreign and Domestic Fabrics, and I
will sell them at low prices for cash, and I will
guarantee satisfaction az to workmanship and
style. Ialsokeepa full line of Gents’ Fur-
nishing Goods, such as Underwear, Shirts,
Drawers, suspenders, &c. All I ask is atrial,
feeling assured that I can please. &%~ Give me
a call. Respectfuily,
octl4-tf J. A. HUTCHESON.

MERCIIANT TAILORING
HEADQUARTERS,

Va.

mays

CHECK TIIAT COUGIL!

Usually three or four doses checks the worst
cough.

1n Consumption, it is the cough that strains
the Lungsand breaks the Tuburcles, thus keep-
ing up the irritation.

TIHE CONSUMPTION CURE,

Being Healing, Nourishing, Paleating, Stimu-
lating and Soothing, Relief and a speedy Care
must follow. Give it a Trial, ail who suffer.

ILIVICR,

There are some Coughs that arise from the
Liver or Stomach; if so, and you have symp-
toms of the Liver, use Thayer’s Liver Powders
with the Consumption Cure and you will never
regret the investment. Price, 25 and 50 cents
and $1 per bottle. Sold by all druggists,

J. THAYER, Proprictor,
461 N. St., 8. W., Washington, =. C.

THOMSEN & MUTH,
WM. H. BROWN & BRO,, and
CANBY, GILPIN & CO., Agents,
BALTIMORE, MD,

GEO. W. MAY
WAYT & BRO,,

23 And all live Druggists.

& (‘0"} Druggists.
STAUNTON, VA,
novl-ly
BLLLVOLATIRATOTE
~
OLD AND RELIABLE,

R. SANFORD’S Livik INVIGORATOR
Sis a Standard Family Remedy for ]
sdisensos of the Liver, Stomach .o

d Bowels.—It is Puarel

Vegetable.— It never e
.- . > e d
Debilitates—It is .o
. 2
Cathartic and o
o

£
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M. F. McNAMARA,
No.7 NEw ST.. (COWAN’S OLD STAND,)
STAUNTON, VA.

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

Suitings, Cloths, Cassimeres, &c.,

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

ly executed.

Call and examine goods and prices. jy2-tf

B. GRAVES,

‘Fashionable Tailor,

.
No. 103 E. Main St., Up Stairs, opposite
W. L. Olivier’'s Book Store,
is prepared to give the same satisfaction in al
work as in former times,

Special Atteniion Paid to Cutting.
Work done outside of shop. Cutting and re-
pairing done in best manner and on short no-

. tice. &%~ TERMS CASH. <48 au-tr
ARBE & SPRINKLE,
FASHIONABLE TAILORS,

New St., next door to Mrs, Scherer’s Millinery
Store, and 3 doors from Loeb’s Corner,
Staunton, Virginia.

Al ork in our line executed with neatness
and d¥spatch. Special attention paid to cut-
ting repairing and cleansing. aug o—tf

LIQUORS, WINES, &e.

OLD

wisies

—
Carefully selected for me-
dicinal use Trom the best
distilleriesin Virginia, Ma-
ryland, and Kentucky.
RO. HILL, JR.,
No. 11 Main St.

FINE

WINES!

Tmported and Domestic.
Comprising the most cele-
brated brands known to the

s Made by S. FT!EU(:L& Sons,
whose house was establish-

~ 7 5

world,
RO. HILL, JRr.,
No. 11 Main St.
FINE ed in 1818 at Havana, Cuba.
Also a full stock made to
¢ ‘N A ™ order by Epstem, Lewyn &
CIJ-..-;E.« Co., New York.
RO. HILL. JR.,
e N Main St.
e Ofa ver) ntage, pro-
nounced by judges to be su-
%

FRENCH

BRANDY,

FREE!

perior toany they have seen
g'n~e or before the war,
: ECQ. HILL, Jr.,
Ho. 1i main H;.
From aduiteraticn are ali
the Liguors sold by me. j
have purchased a United
States Hydrometerand test
the strength of every pack-
age as soon as received, and
will not sell any adultera-
fea liguor.
" RO. KILL, Jr..
ule No. 11 Maln 8L,
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in my practice$
> and by the public$§
«® for more than 35 years,§
with unprecedented resuits.§
<* SEND FOR C!RCULARS
W, SARFORD, H.D,, 22, 755ADWAT:S

L4
=S| To NEW YORK CITY

ANY DRUGGIST WILL 'LW
EWW&WV«W
~NATURES OWN

L)
..

2d

VEGETABLE
MEDICINE FORTH

A medicinal com-
pound of known value—
combining in one prep-
aration the curative
powers for the evils
which produce all dis-
cases of the Blood, the
FLdver, the Kidneys.
Harmless in action and
thorough in its effect.
1t is unexcelled for the
cure of all Blood Dis-
ecases such as Seref
i, Twiners, Boilzs,
geiter,Salt BRhewin,
Ahewnatism, Mer-
enrial Poisoning,
also Constipation,
Dyspepsia, Indi-
gesiion, Sour Stom-
ach, Reteniion of
Trine, efe.

2tk DRUGGIST
FOR (Y.
I & : IL BEOWN CHEMICALCO,
peRe e BALTIMORE, Md.
- i

CURATINE,

For Blood Diseases.

CURATINE,

For Liver Complainta,

CURATINE,

For Kidney Diseasc

GURATIRE,

For Rheumalism.

BATINE, |~

aneBe ok

decl-ly

DRUGS AND MEDICINES.

tive Balsamic, Soothing and Healing.
‘Combining all these qualities, it is the
most effective LULIG; BALSAN ever
offered to sufferers iroin pul
diseases.

DR.J. F. HAYWOOD,

Vork, voluntarily indorses it.

of New
—READ WHAT HE SAYS:—
: New Yo k. faept;, 1), 1877,
1 ue bundred
w.rds of tho
1t was

ured the disease in
a few days. artual lorso it ¢ ie best lung

e
medicine I ever us Y !
SIS HHAYWOOD, M. D,

o Y
WRITES.
usta, Ga.
Dr. TUTT: De
with pneumoniz Wi
violent cough, that lastec
for the cure of *7hich 1 am indebtec
Expectorant. 1 had tried most every thing L
mended, but none did any good uutil I used your Ex-
],le(‘tul":mt.\rrnukl)mtlu oltx \\'l_nc‘.xx removed R cough
irely. With many thanks, I am yours truly, _
TR y * JOIIN M, W7 ELGLE.

e ]
. o
Had terribio NIGHT SWEATS.

Memphis, Feb., 11, 1871

Dr. TUTT: Sir—I have been suffering for nearly two

rears with a severe congh. When 1 \cummunccd ta-

ing your Expectorant 1 wasreduced toone bundred

and sixteen pounds in weight. I had tried almost,

everything ; had terrible nigk Thave taken

half dozen bottles. The nigt s have left me,

the cough has disappeared, and I huve gained fifteen

pounds in flesh, 1 recommend it to 1311 my friends,
With great respect, OLIVE ICR.

IMPORTANT QUESTIORS.

Reader, have you caught a cold? Are you un-
able to raise the phlegm? Have you an irrita-
at? A sense o i n

the lungs, with short breath? Do you have a

fit of coughing on lying down? A sharp pain
now and then in the region of the heart, shoul-
ders and back? If so, onr Advice istake at
once a dose of Tutt’s Expectorant; you willsoon
be able to raise the phlegm. Inan hour repeat
the Expectorant, place ahot iron to the feet, take
two of Tutt’s Pills. You will scon fall into a
pleasant sleep and wake up in the morning,
cough gone, lungs wi ng freely; easy breath-
ing, and the bowels moving in a natural manner.
To prevent a return of these symptoms usc_the

fxpec'.orum several days.

Office, 35 Murray Street, N. Y.

TUTT & PILLS

CURE 19O PID LEVER.

TUTT’'S PILLE

CURE DYSPYXPSIS.

TUTT’'S PILLS

CUEE TONTIVENESS,

TS BILLS
TUTT

CURE SICK FEEADACER R,

TUTT'S PILLS

&
CURE BILIOUS COLIT,
5 &

BN~ A T o T A i T
If you &re 2 man of buines i ne strain of

your duties, svelid sglay

1 AN
@ X?s@‘?
Ifycaa

o U
-
LY "
man of letters, toiling over your midnight
ore brain nerveend waste, 2
BT TERS
\ a A
If yon are young and suffering from any fadiscret!
Or Giss tion; if you are married or &i X

yuuué.auﬂ-:ringfrum poor healtl:
on a hed of sickness,

whenever you feel

'
Y insing, toning or
ithout #ntowicaiing,take ?
T TSR W e
WOP 8NTeRS
Y =AY ‘z ) @
Have you dyspepsia, kidney or vrinary complaint, dis-
case of the <tomach, bowels, Hi * OF NErE
You wili be caredif y

y
nEe 3 T, AR TR
\'ﬁ“? w54 K Y
B0 N w2 s V%
If you ere simply weak and low spirite
Jusistuponit. Yourd
It may save veur ke, T he
Hop Conch € ectest, sutescand b
The Hop I'ad ¢ rand l‘{uh. i
= A
D. L C. i an abso
2
Allabove s 1 by d 1
PNA/TRAS TN Tl TGV L TN, TRV L
aprl-ly

W.\TCH FS AND JEWELRY.
T s, o —
M. W. GALT BRO. & €O,
JEWELLERS AND SILVERSMITHS.
1107

PRI RS |

Pennsylvania Avenue,
WASHINGTON, D. (.
FINE JEWELRY in every variety.
Diamond Rings, Earrings & Laee Pins,

£~ GOLD and SILVER WATCHES, <&
for Ladies, Gentlemen and Boys,

New Pattern Sterling Silver Forks and Spoons,
Sterling Silver Fancy Ware in Cases for
Wedding and Anniversary Gifts,
CHILDREN'S CUPS AND SETS.
TABLE CUTLERY, FINE PLATED SILVER-WARE,
CLOCKS, BRONZES, and fine
FANCY GOODS, ANTIQUE BRASS CAN-
DLESTICKS, SCONCEs and MIRRORS.
Gold, Steel, and Shell Eyeo-Giasses,
Spectacies, &e.

83~ FINE WATCH REPAIRING and EN-
GRAVING.

Strangers are invited to visit our Store with-
out incurring any obligation to purchase.

B~ All Orders by mail promptly executed.

octli-3m*

T. M. TURNER,

Watchmaker and Jeweler,
No. 1€2 E. Main Street, Olivier's Boox Store,
STAUNTON, VA.

© WATCHES, CLOCKS, JEW?I SLRY, zleld
ull kinds of MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS

thoroughly repaired and satisfaction
G5 uaranteed in every particular or no
charge. Charges reasonable and in uccprdaqce
with work aciually done—always. Ladies wio
have broken jewelry can have it neatly re-
paired at No. 15 Main St. A re:L;ouabIc share
f patronage regpectfully solicited.
Gy T TRtV NS K TERNER,
BALTIMORE ADVERTISEMENTS.
STARLISIHID I516.

CITAS. SIMON & SONS,
63 N. Howard Sireet, DBaltimere, nd.,
DEALERS IN &
Foreign and Domestic

DRY GOODS,

would call especial attention to their extensive
stock of
DRESS GOODS, LINEN and COTTON GOODS,
EMBROIDERIES, LACES, GOCDS for
MEN’'S and BOYS' WEAR, COR~
SETS, LADIES’ READY-
MADE UNDERWEAR, &e., &c.
&5~ SAMPLES SENT FREE! <g§
Also to their >
P -

Dress=Making Departmient,

Cloaks. Dresses, &e., made to order, promptly,
in a superior manner,andin the latest styles, at
moderate rates. Orders solicited. Rules for
self-measurement, and samples of materials,
with estimate of cost, sent upon applicatiaon,

sy DIIRMS CASSII. <@

All orders amounting to $20 or over, will be
sent freeof freight charges by Express. Parties
having their Goods sent €. O, D, must pay for
return of moncy, and if stran 8 to us, must
remit at least !4 (one-third) of the amount with
the order. feh27-1v

PHIL. J. BULL.

I praise the Lord, my Christian friends, that I
am with you still,

Though standin’ like an old log-house upon a
west side hill ;

The mmnsic has gone out you know; the timbers
have decayed:

Dut sunshinec on ’era’s just as warm as when
- they first was laid.

Almost a hundred years have passed sincel
was born, and then

'Twas only fifteen further on, and I was born
again.

I've seen the forest melt away ;
have been reared ;

The world has quite outstripped the church,
I'm very much afeard.

nice houses

They used to tell a Methedist as far as eye

could scan—

No gewgaws on a woman then, no dickey on a
man—

3ut now our congregations are so much by
fashion led, ;

They just look like a rainbow wrecked upon a

posey-bed.

The circuitriders of them days were not so fine
and grand;

They took degrees a haulin’ logs and clearin’

up the land; =

But when one of ’em rese to preach, I tell you
we could smell

The fragrant flowegs of heaven, sud the stifling
smeoeke of hell.

Wehad an “amen corner,” t~o, beside the pul-
p1it stairs,

And while he raised his sermon-bents, we lift-
ed with our prayers;

We threw in many a loud “Thank God!” and
weren't obliged to go,

To give the Lord the glory, to a class-room

down below.

The grand old quart’ly-meetin’s were to all thie
brethren dear,

Just like four green oases in *he desert of the
year;

The peeple flocked from mi
wife would take a score,
And after supper they would pray, and sleep
upon the { oor.

les sround; my

I know the world’s a-movin' on, as Galileo
said.

I'or now I rent a cushioned pew to hear an es-
say read;

But when through stained-glas

sun throws blue and gold,

I cannot help a-thinkin’ how the glory shone

of old.

windows the

They call me an *“‘old fossils and a *‘relicof
the past,”

A “fogy’ and a ‘‘croaker,” toc; but this won’t
always last;

[ tread a tremblin’ isthinns where two seas of
glory roll,

And soon the past and future bliss wili swal-
low up my soul.

And when I reach fair Canaan, the Lord will

doubtless see

That mansions in the city will not do for such

as me;

So He will let me go among the o' d-fashioned
salnts, I think,

And praise Him 'neath the trees of life upon
the river’s brink.

THE CHRISTHMAS VISITOR.

Polypodium Housé was in a state of
wild excitement. Inside and outside,
from roof to basement, all betokened
preparations for the reception of some
special'y-bonored guest. Never in the
annals of Polypodium House had the
brass plate on the door shone with such
brilliant lustre. Never (well, hardly
ever) bad the doorstep been hearthston-
ed to such marble whiteness, or the cil«
cloth in the hall bees-waxed to such
alarming slipperiness. Warm smells of
a cakey description pervaded the lower
regions and even found their way pre-
maturely into the drawing-room, where
the two Misses Pimpernel sat in eager
expectation. Here, tco, the evidences
of festive preparation were obvious to
the least acute observer. The chintz
covers had been removed from the horse-
hair chairs; pale-bluse rosettes adorned
the legs of the terrestrial and celestial
globes and of the ancient cottage piano.
Even the bust of Cicero, under the side-
board, was decorated with a garland of
paper roses. But the crowning glory of
the room was its antimacassars. Anti-
macassars had always been a leading
feature at Polypodium House Academy.
I1l-natured people, unable to conceive a
devotion to srt for its own sake, had
been known to remark that the parents
paid for the materiale, the young ladies
did the work and the Misses Pimpernel
kept the antimacassars ; but be this asit
might, it is certain that the antimacas-
sar manufacture was carried on at Poly-
podium House with exiraordinary vigor.
There were scme of soft ¢linging wool,
against which you leaned back luxuri-
ously, and spiteful nobby ones, which
hurt your head when yousat down, and
stuck to your coat-collarand hung down
your back when you got up again. On
the mantelpiece stood a miniature of a
chubby-faced young man, with stubbly
red hair; and over it hung an oil paint-
ing representing the two Misses Pimper-
nel in early youth, -with very short-
waisted dresses and very tall tortoise-
shell combs. They were depicted seat-
ed on the same sofa, their arms lovingly
entwined together, and the youngest
Miss Pimpernel gazing upward with
rapt affection at the eldest Miss Pimper-
nel’s tortoise shell comb. And here, on
the selfsame sofa, sat the Misses Pim-
pernel again. Miss Pamela was perhaps
a shade fatter, and Miss Penelope ashade
taller and thinner than in the old days.
The short-waisted dresses had succumb-
ed to the changeful influences of time
and fashion, and the Misses Pimpernel
had scarcely so brilliant a complexion,
or so much of it, as they appeared to
have had at their pictorial age, but all
else was unchanged ; the sofa, the tor-
toise-shell combs, the hair in the little
bunehes of frizzy ringleis on either side
of the head, even to the pase of Miss
Pamela’s disengaged hand on the arm
of the sofa, and the little lace handker-
ehief which in the portrait she held
daintily nipped by its middle between
her thumb and second finger, and which
she now held in like manner, daintily
nipped between her second finger and
thumb—all seemed so little altered that
one might ‘have fancied that, baving
taken their place on thesofa forthe pur-
pose of the portrait, the sisters had re-
mained there ever since. On the pre
sent occasion, however, Miss Pamela’s
eyes were directed towards the effigy of
the chubby youth on the mantelpiece.
Her sister, meanwhile, was employed
in knitting, ocecasionally stopping to
listen as if for some expected sound. Af-
ter a few moments’ gaze at the saqdy
youth, Miss Pamela exclaimed, pressing
the small lace bandkerchiei with both
hands to her left side:

‘De-ar Peter! how I long to see him;
vou are sure he said to-night, Pene-
lope 2’

‘My dear child, how can you be so a}»
surd? Here is his letter. Read it again
if you feel any doubt on the subject,
though you must have done so quite six
times already. He distincily says he
bopes to be wilh us abent seven o’clock
on Tuesday evening, the 22nd. This is
Tuesday, is it not? and it is now a quar-
ter to seven.’ :

‘Thirteen minutes, dear! Thirteen
minutes! Only to think that ina few
short minutes he will be here!’ Here
Miss Pamela again pressed the small
handkerchief spasmodically against her
ieft side, as if that was the spot referred
to.

‘Now, Pamela, my dear,’ said the eld-

er sister, in a warning veice, and hald-

ing up her knitting needle by way of

emphasis; ‘beware! You know what
Dr. Dott said. You must not let that
sensitive organization of yoursrun away
with you, or he will not answer for the
consequences. Dr Dott will not answer
for the consequences; remember that,
Pamela.’

‘O, bother Dr. Dott !’ said Miss Pame-
la. ‘Excuse me, my dear Penelope, and
don’t look so dreadfully shocked. You
know what a silly, impulsive creature I
am, and to have anonly brother return-
ing from India after twenty years’ ab-
sence is enough to bouleverser anybody,
I'm sure. Only faney, twenty years!—
It's quite a romance, isn’t it? Now,
Penelope, even you, with your strong
common sense, you must admit that it’s
quite a romance.’

‘Well, no, dear, I don’t think Ishould
go quite ss far as that. Itisromantic to
a certain extent, perhaps, but I don’t
think I should describe it as quite a ro-
mance.’

Miss Pamela playfully whipped her
sister with the small lace handkerchief.

‘0, of course, most precise Penelope !
Always correcting poor little me. We'll
say it’s almost a romance, then! Ro
mance or not, my dear, I believe, in
your quiet way, you are nearly asexcit-
ed about it as I am.’

‘If you mean that I shall be glad to
see our long-lost brother, Pamela, I do
not deny it, but asifor allowing myself to
become czcited on that orany other sub-
ject, I should Zope’'— 0

But what Miss Penelope would have
hoped was not destined to be revealed
to the world, for at this moment a loud
rat-tat-tat was heard at the front door.”

'Tis he!’ exclaimed Miss Pamela, and
tfushed to the door, closely following by
ner less impulsive sister. The door be-
ing opened, there appeared a rather
shabby little man, of chubby appear
ance, and wearing his hat, which 2ap-
peared a good deal too large for him, very
far back on his head. Miss Pamela made
a swoop at him from the top step, and
flung one arm (with the lace handker-
chief) over his left shoulder, at thesame
time hiding her face on-the other.

‘Ouar own, our long-lost brother!’ she
murmured. ‘Twen-ty years!

The shabby little man submitted pas-
sively to her embrace, though with a
look of some slight surprise, and mur-
mured, like an echo:

‘Ah, twen-ty years!’

‘When you have quite done, Pamela,
my dear,’ interposed Miss Penelope,
with dignity, ‘I also will embrace our
brother. Still the same impulsive being,
you see, Peter! Just the same playful
child you remember twenty years ago.’

‘Ah, ves,’ said Peter, gazing earnestly
at Miss Pamela. ‘Playful child! Twenty
years is a long time, though.’

Here Miss Pamela gave a spasmodic
wriggle, expressive of intense emotion,
and subsided, with the lace handker-
chief pressed to her eyes, into one of the
hall chairs.’

‘Now, Peter,’ said her sister, ‘it is my
turn. Embrace your Penelope,” al the
same time making a sideways lunge at
him with her bead, and leaving -her
cheek in convenient proximity to his
lips. Peter embraced her accordingly,
though without any appearance of ex-
treme delight.

Miss Penelope applied her handker-
chief {0 her eyes.

‘This is weakness,” she execlaimed
(though, to do ber justice, there was no
indication that it was anything of the
sort.) ‘Peter, welcome to England.—
Welcome to our modest little home, and
come and have some tea.’

‘And badly enough you must want it,
poor feliow, after that dreadful long
journey,’ said Miss Pamela, who had by
this time recovered from her emotion.—
*‘And such a frightfully hot climate,
too.’

‘You giddy, giddy child,’ said Miss
Penelope. shaking her forefinger at her
sister. ‘You surely don’t suppose Peter
has come straight away from India this
evening. That would be rather too
much of the good thing, wouldn’t it,
Peter?’

‘Well, hasn’t he?’ replied Miss Pam-
ela. ‘I'm sure I don’t know. I don’t
profess to know anything about geogra-
phy out of school hours. Come, Penel-
ope, let us lead Peter in triumph. You
take one arm, and I'll take the other,
and we'll carry him off between us.—
Stop, first let me hang up his hat. Fan-
cy, Penelope, a real man's hat hanging
up in the hall of Polypodium House!’

‘D’ye think it’ll be safe there!” said
Peter, hesitatingly. ‘Because—it’srath-
er a good bat, and 1 shouldn’t like any-
thing to happen to it.’

‘There’s cantion for you!’ said Miss
Pamela airily. ‘That’s our careful Pe-
ter all over. He always was a careful
boy. Never fear, then, the hat skall be
taken care of, and next time it comes
we'll havea glass case made on purpose
for it, that we will’

‘You giddy—giddy child!’ again ex-
claimed Miss-Peneloye, tapping her sis-
ter reprovingly with her eye-glass, *‘how
canyou goon so? Upon my word you
arconly fit fora pinafore and pantalettes.
What Peter will think of you, I really
don’t know.’ ; %

‘Peter wiil think that his litile Pame-
la is sodelighted to see him that sheisn’t
accountable for anything, and excuse
allshortcomings aceordingly, won’t you,
Peter ?’

‘0, yes, I’'ll excuse ’em,’ said Peter.

‘Dear Peter, T knew you would!” And
Miss Pamela shot a flying kiss at his
cheek, but being short of stature, un-
fortunately missed her &im, and alight-
ed on his ear, which he forthwith began
to rub vigorously.

‘Pamela, youare really too impulsive,’
said Miss Peneclope, ‘You have hurt him,
I am sure!’

‘0, no,’ said Peter, ‘it ain’t that.
I felt like an earywig.’

‘Ah, poor dear boy,’ said his younger
gister, ‘any one can see that you have
not b;een accustomed to the kiss of affec-
tion

‘No, I ain’t,’ said Peter.
where it is, and it tickles.’

By this time the sisters had conveyed
their long lost brother into the parlor,
where the tea-table was laid out. Miss
Penelope presided at the tga-tray, while
Miss Pamela sat beside their visitor on
the sofa and plied him with the varlous
delicacies on the festive board, which he
attacked with a vigor which left nothing
to be desired. On Miss Penelope’s ex-
pressing a hope that his tea was to his
liking—

‘It’s be-eautiful,” he replied, with his
mouth full of buttered toast. ‘We don’t
get such tea as this over there, T can tell
you. And as for srimps, lor, if they was
fatted calves they couldn’t be more of a
cariosity.’

The two sisters had exchanged glances
more than once, as their brother let slip
some grammatical solecism. Miss Pene-
lope now remarked :

‘You bavn’t had many opportunities
of speaking English in India, I daresay,
Peter?’

“What, me? Well, no, not to say
maay opportanities,’ said Peter.

‘And that not in the best society, very
likely 2’ said Miss Pamela,

‘0, yes, the society’s all right, when
you’re used to it. Some of ’em’s a little
peculiar, of course; but they're ail
right, except when they get throwing
things.’

The sisters exchanged glances again.
Peter hiad clearly not moved in the best
society.

‘Do you know, Peter,’ said Miss Pa-
mela archly, ‘I always made up my
mind you would marry & Begum.’

‘Not me,’” said Peter. ‘That ’ud be
what they call bigamy, wouldn’t it 2’

Again the sisters looked at ome an-
other. Had a pun (and suck a pun!)
actually profaned the classic groves of
Polypodium House? But no, Peler
was evidently serious. Nay, more, he

But

‘That’s just

secmed really anxzious for an answer,

‘Dear me!" said Miss Pamela.
haps I didn’t use the right expression.

India, Peter 2’

Peter looked perplexed.

‘Aunt Sallies, ain’t it 2’ he said.

‘Now, you naughty boy, you are pok-
ing fun at me. You know I mean an
Indian word—Nabob, that’s not it.
Tiffin ; no, that’s something to eat.
must be Begum. Or, isit Bogum? No,
Begnum, I think. However, it doesn’t
matter. I’m very glad you’re not mar-
ried, and that our brother has returned
to us a gay young bachelor. I shall ex-
pect you to beau us about everywhere,
gir, mind that. Now we have got you
we intend to make geod use of you, I
can tell you.’

Peter, stili with his mouth full, made
some unintelligible answer. Miss Pa-
mela, struck apparently by a happy
thought, skipped playfully to the man-
telpiece, and took from it the miniature
of the chubby-faced young man.

‘There, Peter,” she said, ‘can you telil
me who that is?’

‘Don’t know him!" said Peter, after
dus examination.

‘You don’t recognize it ? Why, Peter,
that is your own likeness at the age of
twenty-two.’

‘Me! That fluffy-headed echap! O,
come now,’ said Peter, with a look of
disgust.

‘It is, indeed,” said Miss Pamela.
‘And a very good likeness it was. In-
deed, it is still, isn’t it, Penelope? See,
the very nose and the self-same eves.’
‘Probably, my dear,” said Miss Penel-
ope, with her habitual air of general
correction. ‘Foreign travel may alter
people a good deal, but it generally leaves
them irn pogsession of the same noses
and eyes. But I agree with you that
Peter’s likeness to the portrait is very
surprising. I should have recognized
him anywhere.’

‘Fancy you not recognizing your own
portrait, Peter!” said Miss Pamela.
‘However, you must surely recognize
that other likeness (the one cut out of
black paper, in profile) of our dear pa

pa! Dear papa! What a vein of hu-
mor he had, hadn’'t he? Do you re-
member how he used to call Penelope
and me (on account of our initials) his
‘sweet P’s,” and my asking him what
he would call Peter, as he was a P too.
I think I see him now, as he answered,
with that ready wit of his, ‘What, Pe-
ter? why green P—— of course!” And
he broke out at intervals, all the rest of
the evening: ‘Ha, ha! Very gcod!
Green P , of course.’

‘I like peas,’ said Peter, altogether ig-
poring the Jate Mr. Pimpernel’s little
joke. ‘We don’t get ’em over there,
though ; they’rs too expensive—it don’t
run to it.’ ==
‘I daresay the living is rather differ.
ent froma what we get in dear old Eng-
land,” said Miss Penelope. This was
partly in answer to Peter’s last remark,
and partly a commentary on his man-
ner of feeding, which was somewhat
peculiar. He was now e¢ating shrimps
with raspberry jam, and the sisters ob
served with surprise that it did not ap-
pear to be customary inIndia to reniove
their heads or tails.

At this moment a knock was heard
at the front doar, and presently the trim
parlor-maid entered with a note upon a
tray. and a eountenance brimful of some
exciting intelligence.

‘What is it, Susan ?’ said Miss Penel-
ope, with dignity. ‘And how many
times must I tell you never tocome into
a-room without knocking ?’

‘0, plesse, mum. J'm very sorry; but
T was so fjustered I qnite forgot it. It’s
the page-boy from the ’syium, mum ;
and one of them lunaties has escaped,
and we shall all be murdered in cur
beds; and he’s s taking of ’em round to
all the houses in the village.’

‘Taking the lunatics round to all the
houses in the village? What on esarth
does the girl mean ¥’ said Miss Pamela.
‘Explain, girl, for goodness’ sake, or I
really think I shall shake you !’

‘Lor no, mum, not the lunatics. Only
letters a~telling everybody all about it,
?ud t’he best way to ketch ’em, and such
ike.

‘Peace, girl!” said Miss Penelape.
‘Give me the letier. And with the aid
of her double eye-glasses she read about
as follows :

‘THE PRIORY, Dec. 23, 1873.

‘Dr. Dollimore regrets to have to an-
nounce that one of the inmates of his
establishment has escaped, and is sup-
posed to be Iurking in the immediate
neighborhood. He is quite harmless;
and it is requested thatany one to whom
he imay address himself will have the
kindiess to detain (which may easily
be done by the offer of some slight re-
freshment.) and at onceto communicate’
with Dr. Dollimore.’

‘Good graecious, Penelope !’ exclaimed
Miss Pamela, as her sister finished read-
ing. ‘““What a frightful state of things!
A maniac wandering in our very midst !’

‘No, Pamela,’ interposed her sister.’
‘In the neighborhood, but not in our
very midst.’

‘A maniac—a raving maniac! Good
gracious, he may even now be on our
doorstep! And we are requested to of
fer him some{lslight refreshment. I’d
refrresh him, and Dr. Dollimore too, if I
had him him here!”’

‘Hold, Pamela,” said her sister sol-
emnly. ‘Thisis not a matterto be dealt
with by twc weak women. This is a
matter for a man. Peter, we look to
you. If this unbhappy person should
present himself within these peaceful
walls, how would you advise us toact ?”’

Peter reflected.

‘Give him some bread-and-jam and
some shrimps, and while he’s eating of
’em throw a blanket over his head and
sit upon him. That's what I should do
with him.’

‘What a thing it Is to be a man !’ said
Miss Pamela. ‘How prompt, how vig-
orous, how much to the point! I'm
afraid, though, we should have a diffi-
culty about the sitting upon him. He
might struggle you know.’

‘T think we might manage,”” observed
Miss Penelope. ‘Suppose we had Prod-
der, the gardener, ready behind the
hall-door to throw the blanket over his
head, and then we could push him into
the china closet at the end of the pas-
sage, and leck him till assistance ar-
rived.’

‘Excellent, Penelope; nothing couid
be better. But what a frightful expesi-
ence for two defenseless females! Nay,
not so! Peter, I beg your pardon. No
longer defenseless, since you are with
us My gallant brother!

‘0, yes, I’m here ; and I'm a going to
stop,’ said Peter.

‘I must say I admire bravery in a
man.’ said Miss Penelope. ‘Happily,
women don’t often need it. But there
is no {ime to be lost. We had better
have up the gardener at once.’

No sconer said than done. The gss-
dener was summoned, and was instruct-
ed as to the duty expected of him. Mr.
Peter Pimpernel and himeelf, each
armed with a large and heavy blanket,
Wwere to stand one on each side of the
door, and in the event (which the sis-
ters appeared to regard as a foregone
conelusion) of a visit from the Iunatie,
they were simultaneously to make a
sweop upon him with the blankets,
throw them over his head, and hustie
him into the echina closet. Here, how-
ever, an unexpected difficulty arocse.
Mr. Prodder seemed to hesitate 23 to
the undertaking the registered duty.
Misz Pamela’s small figure appeared to
grow almost gigantic as she inquired,
with withering seorn,

‘What! afraid, Prodder!
and afraid

‘Weil, no, mum, it ain’t exactly that,
but I’'m always a advocate for a man a-
stickin’ to his spear. Always stick to
your proper spear, says I. Now it do
strike me, axing your pardin, ladies

A

man,

‘Per-

I certainly thought it was Begum.
What do you call the black ladies in

It

exactly the proper spear of a gardener.
Fruit or wegetables or flowers, or even

dooty that I lays myself out for, and I
don’t know that I feel equal to under-
takin’ of it.’ .

Here Mr. Prodder paused in a shame-
faced manner, and rubbed his mouth
peqsively with the back of his hand.
This last gesture was a ray of light
The sisters know that it always indi-
cated extreme thirst.

‘I understand you,” Prodder,’ said
Miss Penelope, with cutting sarcasm.
‘Perhaps you would feel more equal to
the occasion if you were permitted to
gratify your morbid thirst for beer. Be
it so. Susan draw a jug of beer—a large
jug.’

‘Two jugs,’ said Peter.

Mr. Prodder brightened visibly. And
remarking sotto voice that it was a “‘rum
start,” but he ‘wasn’t noways particular
if there was a drop of somethin’ hang-
ing to it,” hebetook himself to the kitch-
en tiil bis services should be required,
though with a private convietion that
they were not likely to be wanted. In
this, however, be was doomed to be
mistaken; for scarcely had tho two
blankets been brought down stairs and
placed in the hall than a rat tat-tat of a
timorous and uncertain character was
heard at the front door. Miss Pamela
remarked that she should know Ithat
was a lupatic’s knceckanywhere. Peter
and the gardener teck up their positions
in their respeetive corners and spread
their blankets beforg them. The gar-
dener’s face wore its usual expression of
beery apathy, as though capturing lu-
natics was as every day an occupation
as potting geraniums. Peter’s, on the
contrary, wore an expresssen of mis-
chievous amusement.

Susan openred the door. A smart-
looking eiderly gentleman, in a white
hat and waistcoat and with a flower in
his buttonhole, said, ‘This is the Misses
Pimpernel’s, I think? and stepped
jauntily within the hall.

No sooner had he done so, however,
than a heavy blanket descended on
him from either side, crushing the
white hat down over eyebrows. Susan
opened the china-closet door, and before
the unhappy lunatic ceuld even strug-
gle to free hiimself he was hustled vio
leutly therein and the dgoriocked, leav-
ing him in total darkness, with two
blankets still over his head and crock-
ery and housenold stores ou every side
of him.

‘Admirably done!’ said Miss Pamela,
who, with her sister, had been lying in
ambush behind the drawing-room door
‘Beautifully done! Susan, give Prod-
der as much beer as ever he likes. Pe-
ter, you bave donesplendidly. Embrace
your sister, my noble boy ¥’

The noble bay embraced his sister ac-
cordingly, though without any appear-
ance of enthusiasm.

‘And me also,’ said Peneiope, taking
off her double eyeglass to receive Peter’s
embrace. which was again delivered
very calmly.

Meanwhile the eaptive in the china
sloset was struggling violently to free
bimself from his embarrassing drapery,
and apparently doing considerable dam-
age in his struggies to the contents of
the shelves. Suddeunly a tremendous
crash was heard.

‘Good gracious!’ said Miss Penelope.
‘There goes the second-best tea-service !
Dear, dear; and that must be the large
jar of pickled cabbage! The man will
certainiy kill himself. He’il have all
that row of marmalade-pots down on
his head in a minute! What frightful
language!’ =
The inmate of the cupbeard had ap-
carently by this time partially freed
himseif from his blankets, and was
kicking violently at the door, mingling
strong language in the vernacular with
exclamations in some unknown tongue.
‘How sad to hoar him !’ said Miss Pa-
mela. ‘I daresay a noble mind is here
o’erithrown. And y«usee he has even
lost the control of his speech, and can
only talk that untelligible gibberish.’
‘Lor, ma’an, is that the lunatic’s lan-
guage? exclaimed Susan. ‘O, ain’t it
enough to make your blood stand on
end?’

‘Pamela, my dear,” said Miss Pene-
lope, ‘come into the drawing-room. I
am very sure this is notthe kind of lan-
guage (even though, fortuuately, we
cannot understand it) for your innoeent
ears. And you, Susan, run across to
Dr. Dollimore at the Priory,-and tell
him we have caught the lunatic, and
will he please tosend severalstrong men
to fotech him away at once, or we sha'nt
have a tea-cup left. Come, Pamela;
why, where's Peter?’

Peter had vanished, but was discover-
ed in the kitchen,. drinking beer with
Mr. Prodder and listening with much
apparent interest to that gentleman’s
description of a new method of paint-
ing potatoes. He was tenderly reproach
ed for his desertion, and carried off to
the drawing-room again, the door being
carefully shut in order to exclude the
ravings of the imprisoned lunatic, who
was still making franiic efforts to es
cape from durance. By way of farther
covering the painful sound, Miss Pame
la volunteered to sing a song, and gave
‘The Forsaken’ with great effect; the
only drawback being an unfortunate
tendency to miss a note saltogether
every now and then, giving a sort of
wheezy gasp instead, like a broken-
winded aceordeon,

*You don’t find my voice what it was
I daresay, Peter ?’ said Miss Pamelia,
when she had coneluded.

‘No, I daresay it ain’t what it was,’
replied Peter. Bat, lor, we ain’t none
of us what we was. Anyhow, we don’t
keep so.’ '

‘Will yeou oblige, Peter?’ said Miss
Peneclope, a littie disappointed at this
qualified§praise of her sister’s perform-
aunce. ‘You used to sing very nicely as
a boy. O, dear, what a noise that poor
man makes !

‘I only know onescng,’ said Peter
‘It’s ealled "Down in the Valley where
the Daisies grow.” I’'ll singyou that, if
you like!’

Accordingly Peter seated himself at
the piano. His attitude was peculiar
He placed himself astride on the music
stoo! as if it had been a horse, his legs
dangling down on eitherside. He then
began to sing with a thin, cracked voice
and with a noble independence of time
and tune, at the same time accompany-
ing himself wilh one finger. When he
had got to the end of the first verse he
sang it right through again, and was
about to do so a third time, when Miss
Penelope, whose nerves were unequal
to the continued strain upon th=m,
mildly suggested :

‘My dear Peter, surely you have sung
thst same verse already !’

‘Well, and what if I have!’ said Pe-
ter, somewhat cffended. ‘It’s a very
pretty verse, ain’t it?’

Miss Penelope was scareely vrepared
for this view of the matter,

“Well, eertuinly’——she began.

Bat the sentenee was never doomed
to be conpleted, There was a gentle
tap at the door, and Susan entered, say-
ing:

‘Please, ma’am,
'sytum.’

She was followed by a thick-set good-
tempered looking man in gray tweed
suit, who nodded familiarly to the sup-
posed Peter Pimpernel.

‘Servant, ladies, and much obiged {o
you for lendin’ a band in recapturing
this troublesome warmint of ours.
You're a artful dog, Simmons, now,
nin’t yer

a

both, that harpoonin’ of lunaties is not

a handy job about the house I don’t say
nothin’ of wotsom-dever; but when it
comes to lunatics, why, it ain’t a line of

> | handkerchief..
|

‘you are under some extraordinary mis=
take. This is Mr. Peter Pimpernel, our
brother, who has just returned from In«
dia. The unhappy person of whom you
are in search is locked up in our china
closet. In fact you can hear him now.’

The keeper looked from oze to anoth~
er in blank amasement.

‘There’s a pair on ’em, then. But,
axing your parden, ladies, if there’s a
mistake in the case it’s on your side.
The chap’s name ain’t Pimpernel, nor
yet Peter. His name is Samuel Sims
mons, and till he went off his head
about two years ago, he kep a cheese-
monger’s shop in the Tottenham court
road. Aud Le's oneof the artfulest loo~
nies we’ve got. This is the third time
he has escaned ;: but he never goes fur-
ther than the first gplace where he can
get something to eat and drink. Come,
Simmons, own up, and teli the ladies
you’ve been making fools of ’em. Leng-
lost brother, indeed! Why, he'd pres
tend he was anybody’s mother, if there
was anything Yo be got by it.’

The suppesed Peter Pimpernel stood
with his thumb in his mouth, looking
sheepishly at the warder.

‘It wasn’t my fault, Mr. Bradbury.
It was them as did it. Theystuffed me
up as I was their long-lest brother, and
I ¢idn’t see T had any call to say diffe-
rent. But I ain’t done nothing !’

Here the victim of mistaken identity
began to ery.

Miss Penelope pr
shief to her eyes.
‘O Pamela, whata eruel deception!
How ever shall we survive it?’

‘O, we shall survive it fast enough,’
said Bfiss Pamela, who was somewhat
quick tempered, and whose first feel-
ing was that of extreme annoyance.
‘But, Penelops, a frightful thought
strikes me. If this is the lunatie, whom
have we got in the china closet?’

‘Can it be—!’ shrieked Miss Penelope.
‘Yes, Pamela. it must. Can he ever
forgive us? Qur real long-lost brother
comes to us after twenty years’ absence,
and we throw a blanket over his head
and put him in a cupboard.’

,Hadn’t you better let him out, then,
ma’am?’ suggested the keeper. ‘The
gentleman don’t scem to take kindly
to the accommodation provided for him
and whea you come tothink of it, per-
haps it is a little trying to the feeiings.’
‘This person is right, Pamela,’ said
Miss Penelope. ‘The door certainly
ought io be opened ; but who is to do it?
I must own I never meet our
brother’s justly offended gaze undersuch
circumstances,’

‘Lor, ma’am, don’t letthat trouble
you,’ said Bradbury. I’ll open it with
pleasure.’

He did so aceordingly, revealing, a
perfect chaos of blankets, tea-trays, pre-
serve pots, and broken creckery, from
the midst of which rushed out the im-
prisoned inmate in hair disheveled, his
cravat awry, his coat torn, his features
swolPfen, and his whole frame working
with excitement. Hisunconscious per-
sonator, Simmons, was the first person
he caught sight of. He made a frantic
rush at him caught him by the collar,
and beganshaking and pummeling him
furiously, at the same time using what
appeared to be frightfully bad language
in some foreign tongue, till the vietim
was rescued by the strong arm of Mr.
Bradbury.

‘Come, T say, sir, yeou’ll addle him
worse than he’s addied already, which
'ud be a pity, goodness knows. There's
been & bit of a mistake, but shaking
won’t mend it. However, if you want
to shake anybedy, shake mo.’

The invitation was well-meant, but
from the relative size and strength of
the two men, it was likeinviting a very
small terrier to shake a very big bulls
dog. Profiting by the momentarv in-
terruption, Miss Pamela cried, ‘Pene-
lope, do as I do.” She flung herself on
ber knees at hier brother's feet, and
clasping him around the right leg, said,
‘0, Peter, can you ever forgive us?’

Mr. Pimpernel shook his leg free
rather roughly. ‘None of that, thank
you, old lady,’” he said. ‘And the quick-
er I get out of this confounded house,
the better [ shall like it.’

Miss Pamela quite shrieked. ‘He
calls me old lady, Penelope. He doesn’t
know Lis own sister, his cwn little Pa-
mels.” And she forthwith went off in-
to violent hysteries.

‘What !” said her brother, ‘this Pame-
la? Then you mugst be Penelope’ turn-
ing to his elder sister. ‘I don’t wonder
yeu didn’t recognize me, for I cer-
tainly shouldn’t have recognized you.
I thought I bad come to the wrong
house; in faect, I’ll be hanged if I know
what ] thought. RBut why on earth did
you put me in tbat infernal cupboard?
And who the devii are these persons?’
indicating Mr. Simmons and the keep-
er.

‘If you'll allow me, ma’am?’ inter-
rupted Mr. Bradbury, ‘I'll remove Mr.
Simmons at once, and leave you to set-
tle matters with this good gentleman.
Now, Simmons, comefalong. Ah, up
to your cld tricks again, are you !’

Mr. Simmons had taken advantage
of the general excitement to partake of
a little more refreshment. He had just
taken a bite out of a eold muftin, but
ading Mr. Bradbury’s eye upon him,
hastily dropped the remainder into his
hat, which he forthwith put on his
head, and the pair departed.

I took somelittle timeto explain mat-
ters clearly to Mr. Pimpernel, who was,
not unnaturaily, much incensed by hi
peculiar reception. But though some-
what irascible, he was not only of a na-
turally forgiving temperament, but pos-
sessed of & keen sense of humor, and in
the midst of his sisters’ tearful reeital
the absurdity of the whole affair struek
him so vividiy that he suddenly passed,
without the slightest warning, from
dignified sulks into a fit of uncontrolla-
ble laughter, which continued, with but
momentary intervails, for nearly a
quarter of an hour, causing his sisters
1o entertain apprebhensions of apoplexy,
and fivaliy leaving him completely ex—
bausted. DMeanwhile, the distress of
his sisters at their unfortunate mistake
was unimistakable, and the many fa-
miliar objects around excited very ten-
der memories of early days, when he
and these two now faded sisters had
been boy and girls together. As soon
as he recovered breath enough to speak
she said, ‘Never mind, girls acecidents
will happen, even in the best regulated
families. Let’s kiss and be friends and
say uo more about it. I'm very glad to
be back azain in dear old England once
more, and to find yon alive and well to
welcome me, though you took such a
curious way ef doing it, Hush, nota
word, or you'll send me off' again, and
[ reaily am not egusl to laughing any
mere. All’s well that ends well, and if
you are satisfied b this time that I am
nct a lunatie, we'li seeif we can’t spend
a very merry Christmas together.’
‘Dear, dear, broiher!” said Miss Pa-
meia, ‘bow good and forgiving of you.
And now dolet us give youacup of
tea. I'm sure you must be dying for it.
Good gracious, Penclope, there isn’t a
shrimp tefz ¥

And there wasn't, For Mr., Samuel
Siminons, who, though & lunatie, was
elearly not such a-fool as he looked, had
carried them all away in his pocket-
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and its par-

Miss Pamela drew herseif up to her
full height (of four feet three) and look-
ed dageers at the rash speaker.

*Sir? she said, in a tone like the
celebrated ‘whisper’ of Mrs, Siddons,

in the hands of the soldier. It bears a
len-!(fn messenger of deadlier power, of
sublimer fores, and of & surer aim, which
will bitits mark, though it is distant a
thousand years.—Rev, Dr, Chapin,




