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. Will practice in the Courts

Staunton Spectator,

PUBLISHED EVERY TUESDAY MORNING,
BY R. MAUZY & CO.
BATES OF SUBSCRIPTION.

The subscription price of the SPECTATOR 18
$2.00 A YEAR,
STRICTLY IN ADVANCE.

n-When.pa-g:antlmnotmm strictly in

dvance Three Dollars will be

A3~ Any onesending us ¥Ive new subscribers
and $10, will receive & copy of the paper for one
year, gratis.

PROFESSIONAL DIRECTORY.

BALDWIN,
° HOM&L‘NOPATHIC PHYSICIAN,
¥FICE & REs., first door West Opera House,
Oct 28—3m*
. RICHARDSON,
0. Yoo fmoxNxY-AT-mw,
. STA N, V.

UNTON, VA,
Special attention given to the collection of
claims, and prompt returns e.
OrFrIcE—No. 2 Law Building,
o EL S. SMELTZE
b“v ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.
OFFICE at 100 Augusta Street. mnov28-ly

WM. A, HUDSON. WM. PATRICK.
Hunsox & PATRICK

-oct?

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
STAUNTOX, VA.,
Special °tt€en'uo;“ w% to
al
ot

joining counties.
oollections.

3. E. auz.l“nmsn : E. L. PABRISH.
(7" ® ATrORNEYS-AT-LAW, ‘
Building 2ns<'!tﬁoor A,ﬁ;l,::‘
Office in Sullivan £
a Str deot-tf

eet.
J. B. TUCKHR, H, ST. GEO. TU
FOCHER

T A&"'rncxn reme g

TTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
AUNTON, VA.,
Will practice in the Courts of Al ta and the
adjoining counties. Alsoin the Court of A
eals of Virginia, and will attend regularl
Blronjt Courts of Rockbridge. al

]
s
N, K. TROUT, W. E. CRAIG,
OUT & CRAIG,
ATTORNEYB-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.
We- have entered into Partpership as
Lawyers, ocoupying the old Offices of the Senior
member, The Junior member will aid in con-
(hcum old business.
J&-ﬂ cular attention given fo collections.

M. E, M. D.
A, Egmmn AND SURGEON,
Beépect.h:lly tenders his mmsgﬁﬁm -ervln' VAtB‘
:.lhle hpnbuc, and may be ognmlted at his otﬂg.elt
ours,
AaF-Special attention given to SBurgery.
OFFICE—In his new‘%mllding on gederlek
'lt.kge&oen Augusta and Water streets,
y

H, :ang';.wz ALEX, ¥, MATHEWS.
M AI#BNEYB-AT-LAW
racti 17 1n the Courts of Qi B'}‘bvh
(] arly in the of Green! X
&onroe, mlhonytu and Nicholas eountteo,ﬂg.
the Federal

a., the Court of Appeals, and
Courts for the District of W. Va.

A9~Particular attention paid to

nd te lreoh.l cases anywhere in th

may 171y
EORGE M. HARRISON,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

STAUNTON, VA,

will practiee in all the Courts holden in Aun-

gusta county, and in the Circuit Courts of the

olnitx;f counties.
A¥-Strict attention given to the oollection of

ms,
OrFrFicE—No. 10 Lawyer’s Bow, Court-house
Allev, oc 31—t
HOMAS D. RANSON
T ATTORNE

Collections
oir State.

Y-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VaA.

offers his professional services in the County

and Cireuit Courts of Augnsta, and in the Hus-

. Court and the Court of Appeals held in

Staunton. Will also prosecute claims else-

where through legai correspondents in this and

WHITE,

other 8 may 1y.
MEADE ¥,
ATTORNEY--AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.,
will practice in the Couris of Augusta, Rock-
ham and Highland.
fers, by permission, to the Law Faculty of
the University of Virginia, .
OFFICE on Court-house Alley. feb 6—1y.

PBESTON A BAYLO
And Solicitor tn Ohanoery, STAGNTON, VA
P n ancery, STAUNTON,

ractices in all the Courts of Augusta and ad-
roinlng counties.

OFFICE—The same formerl ooeuxled by his
father, Col. Geo. Baylor, dec’d, on Augusta st.,
oppgsite the Court-house. no 21

Wlll. M. McALLIST

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
urts—Alleghany, Bath and hland, Va.,
193 Poca.honggs WZS i % i

WARM SPREINGS, VA.
t Virginia,

Aa-Special attention given to oollection of
da.inu mtg proceeds promptly aecounted for.
ec 23—

DB. JAMES

JOHNSTON, .
DENTIST,
, STAUNTON, VA.

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

T. C. ELDER. WM. J. NELSON,

LDER & %LSOH
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
and Real Estate Agents,
may 5 STAUNTON, VA.
TAILORING.

B. e FASHIONABLE TAILOR,
No. 112 Augusta Street, Staunton, Va.,

B.estmllly announces to his friends and the
public that he has just received the latest Phil-
adelphia Fashions, and will again econduct 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 Au%ust.a 8t.,
dec2-tf SBTAUNTON, VA.
J.
L ]

HUTCHESON,
MERCHANT TAILOR,
109 E. Main St., Staunton, Va.
11 the attention of the public to my stock
offine Cloths, Cassimeres, Worsted Goods, Vest-
ings, Trimmings, &c. My stock consists of the

very best Foreign and Domestic Fabrics,and I
wlf{wll them at low prices for cash, and I will

guarantee satisfaction as to workmanship and |-

style. Ialso keep a full line of Gents’ Fur-
nishing Goods, such as Underwear, Shirts,
Drawers, suspenders, &c. All Iask is atrial,
feeling assured that 1
a call. Respectfuily,

octl4-tf J. A. HUTCHESON.

ERCHANT TAILORING
HEADQUARTERS,

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

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

Suitings, Cloths, Cassimeres, &c.,

of the latest styles and best manufacture.
A9 Perfect fits 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.
Specidl Attention Paid to Cutting.
‘Work done outside of shop. Cutting and re-
airing done in best manner and on short no-
ice. A&~ TERMS CASH. &4 au27-tf

ARE & SPRINKLE,
FASHIONABLE TAILORS,

New St., next door to Mrs. Scherer’s Millinery
Store, and 8 doors from Loeb’s Corner,
8teunton, Virginia.

Al tHéﬂ‘k in our line executed with neatness
and patch. Special attention paid to cut-
ting repairing and cleansing, aug 5—tf

LIQUORS, WINES, &c.

Carefully selected for me-
dicinal use from the best
distilleriesin Virginia, Ma-
ryland, and Kentucky.

RO. HILL, JR.,
No. 11 Main St.

Imported and Domestic.
Comprising the most cele-
brated brands known tothe

world.
RO. HILL, Jr.,
No. 11 Main St.

3ade by 8. Fuguet & Sons,
whose house was establish-
ed in 18i8 at Havana, Cuba,
Also a full stock made to
order by Epstemp, Lewyn &
Co., New York.

RO. HILL. J=.
No. 11 Main §t.

Ora very fine vintage, pro-
nounced by judges to be su-
periortoany they haveseen
since or before the war.

RO. HILL, Jr,
No. 11 Main St.

From adulteration are all
the Liquors sold by me. I

OLD

WHISKES!

FINE

WINES!

FINE

CIGARS!

FRENCH

BRANDY,

1]
have purchased a United
States Hydrometerand test
the strength of every pack-
age a8 86on as received, and
0 will not seli any adultera-
ted liquor.
A RO. HILL, Jr..

ul9 No. 11 Main S8t.
TO $6000 A YEAR, or $5 to $20 a day 1n
1500 your own locality. No risk. ‘Women
do as well as men. Many Eake more

than the amount stated above. Ang0 one o3

do the work. You ean make from 30 cts. to
an hour by devoting your evenings and spare
time to the business, It costs nothing to try
the business. Nothing like it for money mak-
ing ever offered before. Business pleasant and
rictly honorable. Reader, 1f you want to
now all about the best paying business before
the publie, sepd us your address and we will
gemf you fall particulars and private terms
free; samples wortih $5 also free; you can then

meke up your mind fer m"ﬂ' -
Address GEORGH STINSON & CO.,
Jel0-1y Portlsnd, Maine,

‘or troubled

can please. &~ Giveme |
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DRUGS AND MEDICINES.
USE THAYER’S

LIVER POWDERS.

They are the Finest Liver Regulator known

and oily cost 25 cts, a box. Sold by all drngz
1sts.

‘Are you troubled with Constipation? One

box will cure you.

Are you troubled with Sick Headache? Try

Thayer’s Liver Powders. One box will cure

oul.
. Are you troubled with pain near the region
of the heart, pain darting into the shoulders?
These pains are caused by the Liver. One box
% Thatger’s Liver Powders will cureyou. Only

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 neurals
gla? Thayer’s Liver Powders will eure 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
eold and chilly, loss of energy, dull and dor-
mantor drowsy, sometimes cold feet, giddimess
or vertigo, or a yeliow, jaundice hp&xeannoe,
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
lym{)tom. . :

All of the above symptoms and many more
arise from 2 diseased or torpid liver. It isnot
possible that everybody should have all of these
symptoms, but you may have one or many.—
ust give Thayer’s Liver Powder one trial and
use them according to directions and tell your
friends about them. Sold by all druggists.—
25 eents per box.

USE THAYER’S

{BALM oz ALL PAIN.

THXY GREAT

FOR ALL PAIN.

This is one of the Finest Liniments known,
as thousands can testify. 3

For Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Toothache Ear-
ache, Lumbng,o or Lame Back, Pleurisy or
Pneumonia, Frosted Feet,and all Excruciating
Pain, no matter where located. Apply accord-
ing to directions without rubbing, and you will
have reliefin from one to five minutes. Not
five minutes need any one suffer with pain of
any kind, but go to your drug storeandgeta
bottie of Thayer’s Balm for Pain and giveita
trial. Price 23 and 50 eents per bottle.

Sold by all druggists.

USE THAYER’S

CONSUMPTION
CURE.

This is the finest preparation that has ever
been put before the public. 1t never fails to
give satisfaction in Consumption or Coughs,or
Bronchial Affections of any kind.

CHECK THAT COUGH!

Ustlxlally three or four doses checks the worst
cough.

lngConsumgtlon. it is the cough that strains
the Lungsand breaks'the Tuburcles, thus keep-
ing up the irritation.

THE CONSUMPTION CURE,

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

LIVER.

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, Proprieto
461 N. St., 8. W., Washington, 5. C.

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

GEO. W. MAY & CO.,
WAYT & BRO., }D'“gg““‘-

&%= And all live Druggists.

STAUNTON, VA.
novl-ly

OLD AND RELIABLE,

R, SANFORD’S Livir INVIGORATOR
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o°° in my practic
and by the publie,

o%° with unprecedentcd results,
*" SEND FOR CIRCULAR.
S. T. W, SANFORD, M.D., Nzw vonz orry

NEW YORK CITY;

ESOWN
EMEDY

CURATINE, |-

For Blood Disezses, aration C) ‘f@u,!.’u?;

Toes oot B

CURATINE, |l sicoa b

For Liver Comp ?:;E‘:g?: E:;l ;{?:é: n%g%

CURATINE, _[Echiseries:

CORTIN, [

3 J!I"' ns I’y

For Rheum’nlism. :;:‘é,., “;‘rs'?é:‘:é

CURATINE, | iercicion

FE Sc;‘;(x!EIEe,wgs. ASK YOUR DRUGGIST

FOR IT.

CURATINE, | ruaown commncaves,

For Erysipelas, Fimpless | BALTIMORE, Md.

decd-1y
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BXTERNAL & INTERNAL REMEDY |
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Staunton Spectator,
“ g o, o BATES OF ADVERTIRUNGL® 7)) >

ofA T astars o Cint e ot ot o tae
o T Square es Oor
1um ms%er.u?i, and 50 cents for each subsequent

A A liberal discount will be made on advers
tisements published for 3, 6, or 13 months,

4@~ SPECIAL Norx 11l be inserted at dou-
ble the advertising r&w i

A Obituaries, Announcements of Candi
for office, and all communicationsof a al
or private cnaracter, will be charged for as ad-
wvertisements, -

Address—*“Staunton Spectator,” Stauntom, Va.

_ DRUGS AND MEDICINES.

| DLTUTT'S

Expectorant !

Its properties-are -Demulcent, Nutri-
tive Balsamic, Soothing and Healing.
Combining all these qualitics, it is the
most effective LUNG BALSAM ever
offercd to suiferers m pulmonary
es. . T
DR.J. F. HAYWOOD,
of New York, voluntarily indorses it.
—READ WHAT HE SAYS:—

cases of lung d seuses.” In the luwer wurds of “the
city the cuses wero of a very severe tﬁ:xo. It was
there my sttention Was calledto Tutt's torant,
and I confess my surprise at its wonderrul, power.
s ‘oi’ twenty years,' I' have never
known & medicine ta act as promptly, and with such
happy effects. -Rinsimt y subdued the most violent
fits o{ ipg, andanvariably cured the disease in
cno‘egénhy indorse it &s the best lung
J-¥RANCIS HAYWOOD, M. D.

R TR R
A NEWSPAPER PUB. WRITES.
5. Office, Evéning News, Augusta, Ga.
Dr. TUTT: Dal:l:fu‘—-m "‘l‘: ll‘cnl:,_"\vm! att:lcélkles
withgneumoni eit him
violent uwhmtlwe?:ﬁrmgmn a month since,

a few da;

medicine I ever

|~ ‘forthe cure of hich I am indebted toyour valuable

Expec tried t every thing recom-
w.rl‘lg%ngnl:‘ ((lildx::ly :‘(gfd nnh?lyl uao? your Ex-

pectorant, ona bottle of which removed: the ,cough
i I
entirely. Vjjth many thanks, Lam yours tenly,

P~ ———=—
rible NIGHT SWEATS.
Siad torvi Memphis, Feb., 11, 1871,
Dr. TUTT: Six—I have been suffering
with'a severe congh.
e ey <oty
and sixl n
verything ; terrible night sweg
half dozen botties. The nigltt sweuts have left, me,
o %Wmmm ondit o e o,
o With great respect, OLIVER RICE.

IMPORTANT QUESTIONS.

Reader, have you caught a cold? Are you un-
able to raise the phlegm? Have you an irrita-
tion in the throat? A sense of oppression on
the lungs, with short breath? ‘Do you have a
fit of conghing on lying'down ? A sharp pain
now and then in the region of the heart, shoul-
ders and back? If so; our Advice is take at
once a dose of Tutt’s Expectorant; you will soon
be able to raise the phlegm. . In an hour repeat
the Expectorant, place ahot iron to the feet,take
twoof Tutt’s Pills. You will soon fall into a
pleasant sleep .and wake up in the morning,
cough gone, lungs working freely ; easy breath-
ing, and the bowels moving in a natural X
To prevent a return of these symptoms use the
Expectorant several days.

" Office, 35 Murray Street, N. Y.

TUTT’S PILLS

CURE TORPID LIVER.

Ihaye taken

E
TUTT'S PILLS
CURE C,O§T Vl-‘.NIEiS. s
TCHIIE‘E!;EB AND AGUXE.
Tcgll[ QleKs HEAD.ACML
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“g500 will be md
|2 for a case that P
i3 Bitters will net cure
g or help.”

rocure & “Hop Bitters builds
)? Jitters, 4 up, strergthens and
‘ilbestrong @cures continually
Liappy.” [ from the first dose.”

“Ladles, do you @ “Kidney and Uri-
4 want to be strong, yinary complaintsof all
4 healthy and beautitul? Bkinds ﬁennnnently
‘Then use Hop bitiers. [ cured by Hop Bitters.”

b

“The greafest ap- @ Hop Covem CUREfs
1, mach, #the sweetest, -safest

- i3 aud best. Ask children.

¥ Tha Hor Pap for
“ gl'i((:\mach'l Liver and
neys i3 superior
fto =l o:hera? Lk
&4 Druggists.

Y

3 . C.1san absolute
& and irresistable cure
§ for drunkenness, use
| of opium, tohacco and
j 404 narcotics.

§ Al above sold by
i druggists. Hop Bitters
Manufacmrlui.' Co.,

WATCHES AND JEWELRY.

M, W. GALT BRO. & C0.,

JEWELLERS AND SILVERSMITHS.
1107

Pennsylvania Awvenue,
WASHINGTON, D. C.
FINE JEWELRY in every variety.
Diamond Rings, Earrings & Lace Pins,

A%~ GOLD and SILVER WATCHES, <&a
for Ladies, Gentlemen and Boys,

- | New Pattern Sterling Silver Forks and Spoons,

Sterling Silver Fancy Ware in Cases for _
edding 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 Eye-Glasses,
Spectaecles, &e.

&% FINE WATCH REPAIRING and EN-
GRAVING.
S8trangers are invited to visit our Store with-
out incurring an{ obligation to purchase.

B~ All Orders by mail promptly execuled.
octl4-3m*

T. M. TURNER,

Watchmaker and Jeweler,
No. 102 E. Main Street, Olivier’s Book Store,
STAUNTON, VA,

g WATCHES, CLOCKS, JEWELRY, and

allkinds of MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS
thoroughly repaired and satisfaction
guaranteed in every particular or mo
charge. Charges reasonable and in accordance
with work actually done—always. Ladies who
have broken jewelry can have it meatly re-
paired at No. 15 Main St. A reasonable share
f patronage respectfully solicited.

de c2-1y T. M. TURNER.

BALTIMORE ADVERTISEMENTS.
STABLISHED 1516. :

CHAS. SIMON & SONS,
63 N. Howard Street, Baltimere, Md.,
DEALERS IN

¥oreign and Domestic

DRY GOODS,

would call especial attenticn to their extensive
stock of

DRESS GOODS, LINEN and COTTON GOODS,
EMBROIDERIES, LACES, GOODS  for
MEN’S and BOYS' WEAR, COR-

8

MADE UNDERWEAR, &c., &ec.

&7 SAMPLES SENT FREE] &8
Also to their

Dress=Making Department.

Cloaks, Dresses, &c., 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 a.?neauon.
RMS CASH.

& T
All orders amounting to $20 or over, will be
sent free ol freight charges by Express, Parties
having their Goods sent C. O. D., must pay for
return of money, and if strangers to us, must
remit at least 1§ (one-third) of the amount with
the order. feb27-1y

Oor

MACHINE MOULD) RING;
SUAFTIRG, PULLETS AND BANGERS A SPECIALTY
POOLE & HUNT,

Y EALTIMORE: -

1

| eyes, clear and steadfast, and a mouth

{the gazer feel that the great shadow and

.| their mighty pillars on the mountains,

1 reserve in h

| for she was the last of seven, and the
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POETRY.

. TOGETHER.

The snowy bloom is on the brier,
Al frosty lies the fallow;
The hunters gather round the fire,
And sigh for hound and halloo;
‘Whilst bending o’er a poet’s book,
Secure from wind and weather, ¢
Within a Velvet-curtained nock
Sit she and 1 together.

This morning we tvere stranger yet ;
But in those dreamy pages

‘We find semehow our souls have me!,
And lived and loved for ages,

And life is as a summer dsy,
Love laughs at wintry weather,

The other world’s so far away,
And We so near together, < =

The golden sun shall shine ageain,
The chase demand its lover,
And I no more be lonely when
I canter to the cover,
For through the world, whate’er betide,
In storm or sunny weather,
We two shali ride on side by side,
My love and T together.
—London World.
e a—— e —— e et ]

HUSBAND AND WIFE,

OR
Which was in the Wroag. '

A Story for Young Conp}en.

A m s A

,BY V. F. T.

“He qnieteu_l 'the:earth by the South wind.”

She had just .drawn up the Venetian
blind, and_thrown open the window—
the lady whose voice soft and solemn,
uttered these words. She had a face
which suited the voice, a face with thin
classic outlines, and large, azure gray

whose physiognomy endorsed the eves.
It was large and full, yet the lips sat
down so steadily together, you would
scarcely have imagined the beautiful
varieties of expression there were in
them.

But there was something sad in the
pale, pure face, something which made

the greater glory were drawing nigh
uato it. Alice. Mayne *was twenty-six
years old at the time she looked out of
her chamber window, that morning in
the late May. Thenighthadbeen fren~
zied with winds and seething rains, and
the day had risen out of it gloriously, on
vast arches of pearl, and the mists lifted

and the ‘soft south wind’ was a great
censer waving through the airunto God
the sweet incense of the earth.

Alice Mayne was the only child of the
Presbyterian minister of Westfield. Her
mother had died of a hereditary heart
disease when the}girl had reached her
fifteenth year, and Alice had inherited
the fragile constitution of her parent.

Parson Mayne was a good man, and
dearly beloved of his parish. He was in
person a therough type of the Puritan
fathers, tall, stately, imposing, and he
had, partly from constitutional tenden-
cy, partly frgm babit,somethingiof eold
18 manner; but every one
knew that beneath the slightly frigid
exterior, beats a heart full of .running
fountains of tenderness and love for all
mankind. :

No one wondered that the old man
fairly worshipped his fair-child, Alice,

others were & household in heaven.

But as the girl stood at the parsonage
window, looking out on the sweet face
of the new-born day, the front gate was
suddenl{ opened, and a small figure
hurried hastily up the walk, and catch-
ing a glimpse of Alice, burst into the
sitting room without knocking.

‘Oh, Alice, Alice, do you know what
bas bhappened ?”?

The brown veil was threwn hastily
back from the straw bonnet, and a face
not beautiful, not handsome; but very
pretty, looked up to the girl. It was full
of rapid changes now, and the eyes
Jarge and bright, and oftenest full of
smiles, were swolen as though thev had
wept hot passionate tears.

does all this

~ ‘Why, Deiia, what
mean ?’ :

She evidently asked' the question in
quick alarm, and there came a sudden
pallor about ber mouth. Delia was too
excited to notice it.

‘It means, Alice Mayne, that Harry
Leeds has been false to me, in word and
deed, and that I am no longer his wife.
I am going home to papa and mamma
this very afternoon.’

‘Oh, Delia, Deliaj!’

She fairly gasped out the words,
with the pallor growing about her
mouth.

‘No wonder you say it, Alice, and so
will the world, too, when it finds out
how. I've beeh °deceived, and abused
and insultedin my own house.’

Alice Mayne had by this time partly
recover ed from . the shock which Mrs.
Leeds words had given her.

‘You are 80 ‘excited, Delia, child, you
don’t know what you are saying. Take
off your bonnet now—sit right down
here, and tell me all that ‘'has happens
ed.” -

And she stroked the soft brownish
bands of hair that the wind had .ruffled
over the fair brow,

‘T’ll try to, Alice; but, you see I'm so
completely overwhelmed by all I've.

account of the matter.

‘But to commence somewhere.
thought for thelastsix months a change
was coming over. Harry, he’s been so
cold, and petulant, and indifferent to
my wishes; acd hasn’t been in two
nights of the week before eleven or
twelve o’cleck.

‘I’ve talked and %uestioned and pout-
ed and cried over it, but I couldn’t get
the least satisfaction frem the gentle-
man, only eross words and surly looks,
so I just made up my miod that marry-
ing was a great disappointment, any-
way, and must bear it as well as the
rest of my sex.

‘But yesterday Betty came to me with
a very lugubrious face and told me that
her sister, whose mistress lives next
door to Mrs. West, had seen Mr. Leeds
nding out twice during the last week
with that lady. Just think of it! A
woman I actually wouldn’t be seen in
the street with, after all the talk there’s
been about her; and to have Harry
Leeds leave his own poor wife at home
to take that widow out riding!

‘Well, I questioned Betty awhile, and
at last drew out the whole truth, that
Harry was at Mrs. West’s at least three
evenings out ofthe week, and that Mrs.
Graham, (my girl's sister’s mistress)
had talked about it ‘together, until
they’d grown real exasperated, and said
there was that fascinating, unprioeipled
Mrs. West, trying to get another mau’s
affections from his wife, and it wasa
burning shame, and they did pity Mrs.
Leeds from the bottom of their hearts.

‘Well, you know, Alice, I was pever
a jealous wife, but no woman worthy of
the name egipiiﬁave borne this. I un-
derstood now what all those excuses of
‘clubs,’ and ‘engagement,’ and ‘society
meetings’ meant, and thatjthey’d com-
pletely blinded my eyesallthistime. I
never was so indignant in all my life. I
cried one moment, and the next I put
on my bonnet, and wag just on the point
of starting around to Mrs. West's, snd
giving her a piece of my-‘?ind. 2

‘But I finally concludéd to wait till
Harry came to supper, but the gentle-
manjdidn’t arrive until near ten o’clock,

. was-deluged by.some business of that

|ed

Dvé{qa

‘Well, sir,” was my opening: uiuta—-
tion, as he came into the sitting rdom,
have you bad a: pleasant evening with
Mrs. We*?, 3 - BL bad

‘He started:and changed eolor. ‘What
do you mean about-Mrs. West, | Delia ?
I couldn’t get home to-night, becayse I

miserable client of mine,’ . |

‘I believe that ke told the truth this
time, though of eourse I didn't tell him
so. I merely replied that is Mrs. West
would probably be anxiouson acciunt
of his absence; he had -best eall around
there, and relieve her at once by |ex-
claining the circumstances which occa~
sioned it.’ . 1 e

‘O Delia, Delia,’ broke in Alice’s re-
proachful voice; ‘that was not the way
to meet your-husband, to make him/sor-
ry for the wrong he had done you,’ |

..‘Well, Alige :Mayne,’ with a . ash
| from the by i would ‘you have me
.emdure outrage without resenting

it—surely, I should have been_ less than
woman, if I had;’ r e x|

‘Are yousure of that, Delia,? . Doing.
this, might have been more than wo~
man, without God’s help. inals |

The words' fell softly - on’ the roused
spirit of the little wife. ' .. : . . -

‘Well, Alice, I never professed to be
more than one, as you are; but Harry’s
reply to me was such a mixtureof in-
difference and insult, that I could not
bear any more, I, who was the aggriev-
rty, too. .

‘Y turned right upon him, and told
him thatso longas I lived under his
roof and bore his name, I would be
treated with the respect and attention
which a man owes his wife, unfortunate
as I considered myself in occupying
that relation toward him.’

‘Did you say that ?’

‘To be sure, and very much more like
it. I was scared when I got through,
Harry had grown so white, but he an-
swered :

‘Your threats, madamg do not alarm
me in the least, and your remaining here
is a matter perfectly indifferent to me.
One thing, however is certain ; so Iong
as I pay for this roof, I shall maintain
my own tight underdt, to go and come
just when and'where I please, and that
I shall in no wise myself responsi-
ble to you for any

him, andjthe last I everiexpect to.’

‘You don’t mean tosay he’s run off?’
There was terrible, alarin on. the ques-
tioner’s face: . . 7

‘Oh, no; he came in last night about
twelve o’clock. I had retired the most
wretched of women, and of course I
heard him, for I couldn’t sleep, and he
passed the night in the: library. I
wasn’t down to breakfast nntil after he
was gone.’

‘And this.is the end, Delia!’

She said the words slow and very
mournfully, looking at the young wife.

‘The end of a!l this—is that what you
mean, Alice?’ j Ein

‘T mean the end of that joyous bridal
eve I remember seven: %ears ago in the
late May—bridal I looked: upon as su-
premely smiled on of Heaven-and earth.
Do you remember it, Delia, and how we
stole away from all the guests, and
walked up and -down the garden in
those great swathing bands of moon-
light, and how you said to me,.*He is sp
‘handeeme >80 " ‘nwoble; so gifted—oh,
Alice, I can’t understand how he chose
me above all the women in tie world?’

iDon’t talk of that time now, don’t,
Alice, or you'll drive me crazy!’” There
was a tremulous working of the lips.

‘Well, I wor’t, then, but ¢of another,
a day I saw Harry for the first time af-
ter Delia Hope had promised to be his
wife. I remember the information had
taken mequite by surprise fer you know
that I had been at grandpa’s mostof the
previous year, and knew nothing of
what had transpired here until Harry
wrote me so. Qn meeting him, my first
words were—‘Oh, Harry, you are sure
you love her—sure you can make her
happy?’

‘Love her, Alice! She’s the daintiest
little angel that ever folded her wings
around a man’s heart. IfI don’t make
her happy, I deserve to be cursed of God
and man!’ '

‘Did he say that? Did he say that?’
asked Mrs. Leeds.

And now the tears were struggling
out from her thick, brown lashes.

‘Every word, Delia; and now, as?I
said, this is the end.’

‘Well, it 1sn’t my fault, Alice, I'm
sure. I’'ve loved Harry, and tried to]
make him happy, and if he hadn’t said
those things which have placed a great
gulf between us 4

‘And whose words
gulf!

‘Oh, Alice, you don’t know how it is
to be stung to madness, as I was last
night, by negleet and contempt; by
having your husband prefer the society
of another woman to yourself.’

The fierce impetuosity had gone out
of her tones now.

‘But, dear, have you always done

your duty in this thing? Have you al-
ways been the bright, sweet, loving,
Delia Hope that he took to his heart
and his bome seven years ago ?'
. .*‘Perhaps pot, Alice, but I’ve meant to
do right. And then Harry’s disap-
pointed me in many partieulars. He’s
not 8o perfect as I thought he was; he'’s
selfish and petulant.’

‘But, dear, have you in any way as-
sisted him to reform his faults and
weakness, or have you reflected them?
Is Harry Leeds a better, stronger, truer
man for these years you have walked

widened the

‘tegether, and for your influence  over

passed through in the last twenty four |bi
hours, that T can hardly glve a rational |

m
The little wife’s head drooped under
the earnest, searching questions, and
ges hurried over her cheeks.

‘No, Alice, I don’t beleieve he isa
better man. I daresay it would have
been well for us both if we had never
looked in each other’s faces.’
¢ ‘,But ifitbe so, it is your fault, Del-
a.

‘Oh, Alice, not mine cnly. You are
too hard.’

She spoke in a meek, pleading tone,
and altogether she was very unlike the
roused, indignant woman of a half hour
before.

‘And now,” Alice went on, without
heeding Mrs. Leed’s remonstrance, ‘be-
cause you have reflected Harry’s faults,
because you have not soothed his irrita-
tion, and strengthened him where he
was weakest, and not continued by the
sweet, loving' words and ways waich
first won his love, to retain it; and be
cause, with social instincts and suscep-
tible temperament he has been drawn
into the society of an artful, attractive
women, you are now going to leave him
with ager and recrimination, when you
know doing this will probably be the
man’s ruin, soul and body.’

‘Oh, Alice!’ and a shudder went over
the little figure.

‘I only say your own words, Delia.
Oh, how will you answerto God for
this day’s work?’

‘What in the world can I do, Alice—
must I go home and submit to neglect
and abuse ?’

The tears were pouring down her
cheeks, now, andshe asked the question
in a grieved, helpless tone, which must
have touched any heart. Alice wound
her arms around her friend.

‘I would have you do this, dariing : Go
home, and endeavor to win back, by
forbearance and forgiveness, by making
yourself fair and lovely in word and
deed before him, the lost tenderness of
your busband.’

T wﬂll tr%,ﬁuice.’

‘The Lor elpin u, Delia.!

‘The Lord helging 1’:&’ ’ 5

She ss;ltd the V{‘?rgs in that humble,
reverentione which isthe best proph
of His doing this, i

and I had all this time to think -aliout
the matter, 7

Harry Leeds was an orphan, and; he

bad been the only pet and-idol of his
grandmother, and consequently a spoil:
ed-child. He had naturally a very filne
character ; he was talented, sacial, fasei-
nating, and perhaps these qualities,
which everybody so admired and loved,
were the rocks on which there was the
greatest danger of his character’s being
wrecked. ; g i
At'the age of seventeen, he-had pass-
ed a.year at the parsonage;  studying
Latin with Parson Mayne; and the gen-
erous, noble-hearted boy had won | the
affection of the household, and a brother
and sister intimacy had always existed
between him and Alice. 368
Harry Leeds entered college, and soon
after he had finished  his professional
studies, he became suddenly enamored
of pretty little Delia Hope, -the only
daughter of a physician in an adjoining
. villages “Delia, like himself, was aspoil-:
ed child, but with a warm, impulsive,
impressive nature, though much indul-
gence had made her selfish. and exact-
ing. The two were married under pe-
culiarly ' favorable auspices. Harry
Leeds was rapidly rising in his profes-
sion. The families of both parties were
in most comfortable circumstances, and
the beautiful cottage home to which the
young lawyer took his fair little bride
had every adornment which wealth.
and taste could bestow upon it.
Bat, alas! alas! The character of
neither husband nor wife had been
‘tried’ and disciplined, and when the
time came which demanded on both
sides something of self<conquest, and
forbearance, and generosity, each was
found wanting. Perhaps there was
equal blame on either side, for both had
been: accustomed to having all things
subordinated to their'whims,: and both
were ungonsciously selfish.
It is the history of so many ill-starred
marriages. Each grew pettish, sullen,
neglectful, and petty retort and recrimi-
nation succeeded, until there grew upa
great coldness and indifference between
these two solemnly bound together in
the blessed covenant of marriage. Then
Harry Leeds’ young wife grew indiffer-
ent and exacting ; and it was notstrange
that, with his social temperament, he
sought the society of agreeable and fas-
cinating women, until Delia certainly
had eause to complain of his neglect.—
And so,in blindness and folly they had
gone on, sowing broadcast their seed for
the future—sowing them in angry words
and sour glances, in mutual recrimina-
tion, or days of sullenness, until these
had suddenly blossomed and bore their

fruit.

He started up and looked around him.-

He was lying on the bed in his owhn/|

room, and then, as consciousness me |

slowly back to Harry Leeds, he groaned

out sharply. Suddenly there dropped

on his throbbing temples a hand cool

and soft as a lily that has slept all night

on still currents of water.

‘Harry, my husband, can I do any-

thing for you?’

Halooked up quickly, and saw her

sweet face bending over him.

It was very pale, but full of sorrowful

tenderness and pity. Harry Leeds cov-

ered his face with his hands:

‘Oh, Delia, do you know all ?’ he fal-

tered.

‘Everything, my darling,’ and here
fluttering hand stole aboutthis

you will look at me—speak to me

neck.
‘And
again 2’
‘Look at you! Speak to you! Oh,
Harry, God knows that T would gladly
give':lp my life this very minute tosave
you.! i

And Harry ralsed himself up, and
drew down that fair face, drenched with
tears, to his heart, and his own fell fast
onfthe bright hair he stroked sojtender-

ly.

y'Tell me all about it, Delia.’

‘It was last night about 10 o’clock,
and I sat in the parlor all alone waiting
for your return, and oh, Harry, I had
been down into my heart, holding sol-
emn counsel with it all day, and I was
‘onging so for your footsteps, that I
might rush up and run to you, and tell
you I was sorry for all the foolish and
angry words I had spoken in the morn-
ing, and putting my arms around your
neck, beg you to take me back, for I
Joved you better than all the world be-
side. Suddenly, as I sat lictening breath-
less, there was a hurried pull at the bell,
and I rushed to the door, feeling certain
that something had happened. They
held you there, those two men. and oh!
Harry,. as thelight fell on you, I thought

She could not finish thesentence ; she

only clyng to him and shuddered. And

the young husband knew then that his

wife loved hlm, as he had not known it

in the days of their betrbthal, or in the

joy and peace of their early marriage.—

And then, laying back for faintness on

the pillows, Harry Leeds lald hisinmost

soul bare to the heart of his wife; and if
shameor fear made him falter sometimes

in the painful relation, the soft, ftutter-

ing fingers, which kept up their motion

like a flock of white birds through his

hair, gave him courage to proceed.

He bad gone out from Delia’s stinging,

angry words that morning, a wretched,

desperate man. The sullen hours went

over him in his office, in which he tried

vainly to rouse his will to some deter-

mined course of action ; and at last, after

dispatching his business, he went into a
saloon, and attempted to drown ‘mind

and conselenee ina glassof brandy. The.
young lawyer had one of those; highly- |
wrought, nervousorganizations, which

stimulants at gncs: excited to freenzy,

and he remembered nothing subsequent
to his dashing madly out of the saloon ;

but late in the evening he. had been

brought home by two of his neighbors,

who had rescued nim from a miserable

drunken broil in the lower part of the
city, with fearful gashesin his forebead,

and bruises on his cheeks; and the great
anguish of that moment had gleft its

way to theliving waters in the soul of
Delia Leeds. "The terrible remorse of
the time when her soul oscillated be-
tween hope and fear for her husband’s
life, had aecomplished a blessed work
for the young wife ; and she received the
information that Harry lived, as a mes-
sage from God, or asone takes back

from the arms of death the belaoved.—

Harry was not so much Injured as at
first appeared. He was faint from loss of
blood, and afterwards quite stupid from

the effects of the spirits which he hud
taken ; so it wasnot until the late morn-
ing that he had awakened to conscious-

ness, with bandkerchiefs bound about
his head, aud his bruised, swollen cheeks
presenting a most repellgrt spectacle to
all but the laving, sleepless eyes whigh
bad watehed him throughout the night.

And lying there, with her arms pillow-

ing his head, Mr. and Mrs. Leeds re-
newed the vows of their betrothal ; and
Delia told to him of her visit to Alice
Mayne, and how she had returned from
the parsonage, resolving to be ongs more
the angel of Harry’s lifs,

‘Oh, Delia, I am willing to endure all
this pain and mortification, now it has
brought back my little wife to her old

place in my heart.?

‘And Harry, you didn’t love her as
you did me, did you ?’ said Della, with
soft blushes fluttering up into her
cheeks.

‘Did you fear that for a momen{, my
dear child?” And he drew down her
f;ecg fondly to his lips, and she was gatis-

‘Then
Delia 2’
‘0h, so very happy, Alice, and we owe

you and Harry are happy, now,

11t a1l to you, for it was your words that

morning which first sent me down into
the silent places of my soul to take conn-
sel with my life.” And there were tears
in the eyes of the little wife.”

She sat in her friend’s chamber that

June afternoon amid flecks of sunshine

and light, woodland breezes ¢omging’in

been well for a week or two, scarce
able to leave her chamber, aild't.ﬁsq old
pallor had settled heavier about heriIips
—her lips that still wore their swegt, pa-
tient smile. " £ g 19

‘It comforts me, dafling, to lieat you
say those words, more than youwcan di-
| vine,. They are such words as I should
like to carry down into the valley of the
shadow of death, feeling ‘that my 'life

‘Don’t—oh, don’t, Pelia! I don’t de-
serveit.’ :

" ‘Yes, you do, too. : You oughtto have
heard what Harry said of you last night.
Positively, if it bad been any one else, I
should have been jealous; and see here,
Alice, this is our ‘mutual gift, in ‘mem-
ory, of—you understand.’

And she laid a small pearl jewel-case
on her friend’s lap. ‘ Alice took it up
eagerly, and opened’it. ' A: beautifully:
executed locket and :¢hatelaine flashed
up to her from the snowy cushions.—
She touched the spring, and the ecase
flew back, revealing ‘two exquisite da-
gq?rreotype likenesses of Herry and his
wife,

‘Oh, Delia! 4 el

| ‘Tarn it over, dear, and look on 'the
outside.’ -
And amid the dainty carving of the
case,’the lady read—*'To our sister Alice.’
‘Delia, darling, 1 should like to hav
this buried with me.’ ’
‘Nonsense, Alice; don’t talk about its
being buried with you. - You must live
to wear it many a year.’

She shook her head slow and mourn-
fully, and it struek Delia thatshe looked
strangely white, and she rose and went
towards her.

‘Does anything ail you, Alice?’

‘Yes. She drew her hand over her
eyes. ‘I ean’t seeyou, Delia, and—oh,
dear! I can’t breathe. Do lead' me to
the window.’

In great alarm, Mrs. Leeds put her
arm around her friend, but a quick
spasm convulsed Alice’s features, and
her head dropped forward. i

‘T am going Delia. You will comfort
poor papa—and you will take gharge of
all my things here? I was prepared for
this. There is a paper in the drawer
which will inform you of all to whom I
have lefi remembrances. Godod - bye
now until we meet at home.’

Her head dropped lower as she falter-
ed out the last words, another quick,
light spasm, and the life of Alice Mayne
went ont—whither all lives must go, un- |
der the black arches, over the still wa-
ters of the river of Death.

Three weeks had passed, and, one day,
with aching heart, and still tears drop-
ping down her cheeks, Mrs. Leeds stood
againiin the west chiamber of the little
parsonage—the chamber that had once
been Alice Mayne's, and  that she had
exchanged now for chambers whose
walls were of agate, and whose columns
were of pearl; and whose windows look-
ed out on fair gardens, without fountains
of sweet flowing waters; lockeddm by the
shininghills of eternity. She was ex-
amining, in accordance with her friend’s
dying wish, the drawers where were
carefully laid away her little weslth of
treasures, graceful gifts, and tokens,
which women usually gather _about
them. In one corner was a small glass
box, containing some letters of Harry's
written before his marriage—warm, free,
gossipy letters, such as a brother might
write to a loving sister. But there was
one of a later date, containing only these
words in Harry’s handwritiug :

‘ALICE, DEAR SISTER :—Rejoice with
me, for last night Delia Hope promised
to be my wife.’

And underneath, in small, gracefal
chirography, ran a line—‘Oh, God, tem-
per thou the wind to thy shorn lamb.’
The paper dropped from Delia’s hand,
for these words sprung open a door olos
ed and bolted in Alice’s heart. She knew
now why her friend had turned from all
who would have approached her with
that love which is so sweet to the heart
of women, saying she had nothing but
friendship to offer any man.

It was not strange that, brought as
they were together, Alice Mayne’s heart
had recognized the charm of Harry
Leeds’ presence;and his wife felt almost
like a guilty thing—as though she had
claimed the right of another, and her
husband helanged rather to Alice Mayne

. than to herself.

And ther there came over her hushed
soul the swell of holier thoughts. Was
it not to Alice that she owned the jo
and peace of her wedded life? And,
kneeling down, the lady thanked God
with many tears; and this knowledge
that eame to the husband and wife when
Alice was an angel in Heaven, was &
holy sacrament, keeping them, by the
help of God, from temptation and de-
livering them from evil.

DouBTs AND FEARS.—A great fear
seems to have come over the spirit of
the Grant men, and they pause on the
imminent brink of a serious apprehen-
sion. It is not they doubt his eagerness
to acecept a nomination, but their ability
to “deliver the goods.”” They have
polled the sentiment of the country,
and now find that it is not so much for
Grant as they thought it was The re

action is healthy. The northern people
feel grateful to their military chieftain,
but there is no servility is the homage
they pay him, nor is there any apparent
intention on their part to do violence to
the traditions of their country or even
bend much less break our established
customs to do special honor to this one
man. The memory of Washington,
though somewhat dormant in the Amer-
ican heart, is very easily awakened,
and never was a comparison more odi-
ous than that which will be made,
when forced, between the two men and
their services. Not only has sudden
fear come upon Grant’s friends that they
will not be able to elect him, ‘or: even
carry the northern Republican States
for him, but they fear the consequences
of defeat to the fame he has already se-
cured. He cannot afford to risk all on
the hazard of a presidential vote, which,
by going against him, must consign
him to the limbo of history as one wbo
overleaped himself by his vaulting am-
bition and falling on the other side not
only sacrificed his past but his fature.
He is safe now. but as a defeated candi-
date for the third term his glory would
be forever dimmed. In grasping for
this and falling short in his reach he
would lose all. Therefore, well may he
pause on the brink and consider the
consequences before stepping in, and
his friepds, too, may shudder at the
dark prospect that opens before them
and their chief instrument for the re-
covery of power and place, should the
people fail to confirm their nomination,
and by their indignant protest cut them
and theirs off forever from the sucees-
sion. That there is danger in this path
we admit; but still we do not believe
the warning will be sufficient to deter
either Grant or his henchmen from the
undertaking. In fact. they have so lit-
tle to lose after all, and the prize is so
rich, that, mere adventurers as they are,
why should they halt to count the cost
or hesitate to take the risk ?—Z%e State.

A little girl the other day referred to
the mustache of a younz man as a
“bang” on his lip.—Pittaburg Zeleo-
graph. If she doesn’t look out, one of
these days she’ll get a bang right under
the nose,

—
Ounly what we have wrought into our
characters’ ‘during hfe can we take
away with us,

from the open windows.  Alice had n;)t !
ely |

here hadn’t -been ‘altogether in vain.” - -;
‘Your:life in vain? Oh, Alice, was
there ever a woman’s lifeso strewn with

For tliie SPECTATOR,
ADRIFT:

"“BY BERTIE VALERE.

_ Adrift, on the ocean of life, I glfde,
Knewing nor caring where I hall

-- Whether'fo silvery igles I ride,
Oram wh irled into deepest woe.

Adrift on the ocean, no longer I steer
:1 Al the helm of my little boat,
-Thinking not of the future, drear,
Reckleesly down, T float.

Adrift, I reel as a drunken man,
And gaze on the dreamy past,

go.

5

pure, and good, and noble déeds as yours |- Encliantéd by distance’s fairy span,

has been ? » z i ... Thedream 15 too sweet t6 last.
She lifted up her white hacds depre- | gam, 1 turn to the fature:afia fina

catingly. Nauglit but a dreary sea;

And from its dangers, I turn me blind,
Nor care what they may be. .

Adrift, I am floating with the tide,
On, over life’s stormy sea, _
Tempest.and sunshine, alilke, o’er it glide,
But they are naught to me. ,

“Adrift with the tide, it ‘hegreth me
On, on, I know 1ot where,

To'what fair gcenés, or stormiy sea,
I neither know,Mor care?” ©  /

A Joliy Old Bird.

A COCKATOO THAT MAS SEEN FIFTY-
NINE NEW YEARS’ DAYS.

[Philadelphia Record, December 8L.]
Among the rare specimens of the ani-
mal creation at the Zoological Garden
is a rose-crested cockatoo mow in the
sixtieth year of her age.. The average
age of the cockatoo is. from: eighteen to
twenty years. Polly was formerly own-
ed by Mr. J. J. Springer, of Lancaster,
in whose possession she had been for
many years. A . reciprocal affection
sprang up between; the. master and his
pet which’'time and absence cannot cone
quer. In the spring of1876 Mr, Spring-
er decided to go abroad, so he decided to
make a contribution of Polly to the Zo-
ological Garden. The entry in the books
at the Zoo reads thus: ‘‘April 23, 1876,
rose-crested cockatoo, presented by J. J.
Springer, Lancaster, Pa., known to be
fifty-six years of age.”” Polly was as-
signed to her perch in the bird-house on
the left side of the building as one enters
the door, and- may be remembered as
the pure white. parrot sitting alone on
its perch unchained, while in near
proximity to Ber are two colored parrots
oceupying the same perch and secured
by a light chain. There Polly has sat
for the last three years, being the ob-
served and observer of thousands of
pectators.

Among the visitors to the Zoo a few
days since was ‘her former owner, who'
had been absent from the country over
three years. Taking the Superinten-
dent with him, Mr. Springer proceeded
to the bird - house, confident that his old
pet had not forgetten him, and with this
faith in her eonstancy remarked to Mr.
Brown: ‘I'will show you that she has
not forgotten me.” On entering the
bird-house, Mr. Springer took his sta-
tion on the opgosite to that occupied by
Polly, where the bird could not see him,
and then exclaimed:
Polly 2"
Immediately the bird recognized the
véice of her former master, became ex-
citedﬁ wal(l‘red l:iaeé( elt)nd forth on its
perch, aund replie inquiring :—
‘‘Where’s my plz)ap . = o 5
Then Mr. Springer went to his pet
and the scene is described by those who
witnessed it as the re-union of a parent
and a lost child. Theaffectionate crea-
ture ran her bill thrcugh her old mas-
ter’s mustache, as. she had been taught
to do in the attempt to kiss him; rubbed
her head against his cheek, then ‘kissed’
bim again and nestled close to her old
friend as if she feared she might again
lose him. Then* Mr. Springer tested
her memory regarding the tricks he had
taugbt her, which she performed with
as much readiness as she did in other
ays.

“Polly, I have lost my pocket-book,”
said her old friend, after having secret-
ed it, and then *‘Polly’’ flew around in
search of it and finding the lost article
returned with it in her bill, and having
deposited it in her friend’s hand expres-
sed her joy in a. hearty laugh. She
whistled and danced and imitated the
mewing of a kitten, the barking of a
dog, the chirping of a chicken 'and
whistled ‘‘Sweet Home.”” On Mr.
Springer taking his leave of hershe was
only with difficulty prevented from fol-
l(:wling the master she loves so affection
ately.

‘‘Where “is' my
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BY W. T. HEATON.
SWEET SCENES.

“Sweet scenes, dear haunts that orice I knew,
My heart yet fondly turns to you.”

Sweet scenes of youth! How we love
to dwell upon them and let our soul-
thoughts wander back to the olden
times, when the lode-star of our lives
was the ambition to place our oars in
the world’s fierce floed and battle with
the treacherous waves and quicksands
of the sea of time. That—

“Distance lends enchantment to the view,”

is as true in regard to the evanescent
shadows of the future, as it is when
viewing the vistas of nature. And
when we have entered the world’s broad
arena and find that—

“Life is real,”—

80 real, it is then we look back upon the
sweet scenes of our youth, with that
lenging that must have been in the
mind of the poet when he wrote the
words : —

“So sad, so fresh, the days that are no more.”

There’s the old mill, upon which the
rust of years is gathered, and upon whose
dripping wheel we have 80 often gazed,
and likened it to the ceaseless circle of
time; and though it is in ruins now,
there hangs around it some memory of
the by-gonetime. Theold churchyard.
too, claims a plsce in our heart’s fond
memories, and we would recall the dear
forms to life that repose in its hallowed
tombs, if seeh were possible. But the
winds as'they croon around those gray
old headstones, and through the lonely
cedars, seem to chant the words :—

“Rest in peace, forever.”

Then, there is the old home itself.—
Oh! what thoughts come to us in the
solemn night hours when pondering on
the old home. 1t contains the hearth-
stone around which mother, father, sis-
ter and brother—the family circle com-
plete—have gathered in the by-gone
hours, and where a—

Thousand tho’ts of all things dear
Like shadows o’er me sweep.

¥rom the old home we wander down
to swift-flowing river, where joyous
hours were spent in sailing upon its
bosom, or in dreaming away the golden
moments of our youth. But now as I
gaze upon its silvery waves,» I almost
feel that T might lay me down in some
ocean-bound barque, launech wupon
the tide, and, reposing my weary limbs,
gsze upward to the far-off sky, and
drift on and out forever,

BTEWED OYSTERS.— Drain the liquor
from two quarts of firm, plamp oysters,
mix with it a little tescupful of hot wa-
ter and a little salt and pepper, and set
over the fire in a saucepan. When it
boils add a large cupful of rich milk.
Let it boil up once, add the oysters, and
let them boil five minutes. hen they
1 rufiie add two tablespoonfuls of butter,
“aud the instant it is ‘melted and well
stirred in, take off the fire

Words of love are works o: love.




