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Staunion Speclator.

RATES OF ADVERTISING.

ADVERTISEMENTS wme ingerted at the rate
of $1.00 per square of eight lines or less, for the
first insertion, and 50 cents for each subsequent
insertion.

A A liberal discount will be made on advers
tisements published for 3, 6, or 12 months,

A9~ SPECTIAL NOTICES will be insertad at dotis
ble the advertising rates, ;

A9 Obituaries, Announcements of Candidatél
for office, and all communicatiornisof a personal
or private character, will be charged for as ade
vertisements,

Address—*Staunton Spectator,” Staunton, Vae

PROFESSIONAL DIRECTORY.

R. C. C. PHILLIPS,
OFFICE—Mozart Hall—entranceon Fred-

erick Street. 5
Residence—Va. Fem. Institute.

R. F. L. HENKEL, Graduate of the
University of Pennsylvania, offers his
professional services to the people of Stauntun
and vicinity. &% OFFICE—No. 24, Main Street,
over Holliday & West’s Shoe Store. May be
fonnd at his office at all hours unless profes-
feb3-3m*

marl6-3m

sionally engaged.
R. INO. W. HARRIS.

OFFICE in Chapman’s Block, opposite Staun-
ton Opera House, Main St. jan27-tf

BALDWIN,
. HOMEOPATHIC PHYSICIAN,
OFFICE & RES., first door West Opera House.
Oct 28—3m*

C A. RICHARDSON,
L )

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

STAUNTON, VA.

Special attention given to the collection of
claims, and prompt returns made.

OFFICE—No. 2 Law Building.

JAMUEL S. SMELTZER,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.
OFFICE at 109 Augusta Street. nov26-1y

WM. PATRICK.

oct7

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

DRUGS AND MEDICINES.

USE THAYER’S

BALM 1 ALL PAIN.

EXTERNAL & INTERNAL REMEDY

FOR ALY, 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, 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 store and get a
botitie of Thayer's Balm for Pain and giveita
trial. Price 25 and 50 cents per bottle.

Sold by all druggists. 2

USE TIIAYER’S

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

R. L. PARRISH,

H, ST. GEO. TUCKER.
Staunton, Va.

J. R. TUCKER.
Lexin Va.
TUC ER & TUCKER,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.,
Will prag tice in the Courts of Augusta and the
adjoining counties. Alsoin the Court of Ap-
peals of Virginia,and will attend regularly the
Circuit Courts of Rockbridge. au22-tf

N. K. TROUT. W. E. CRAIG.
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.
#a~ Particular attention given to collections.

jels-tf
3 M.
. PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
STAUNTON, VA,

Respectfully tenders his professional services to
the public, and may be consulted at his officeat
all hours.

B@-Special attention given to Surgery.

OFFICE—In his new building on Frederick
st., between Augusta and Water streets.

feb 4—ly

HENHKLE, M. D.,

H. M, MATHEWS. ALEX. ¥, MATHEWS.
1\/ ATHEWS & WIATHEWS
A

s
ATFORNEYS-AT-LAW,
LEWISBURG., WEST VA,

gl‘aciicc reguiarly in th2 Courts of Greenbrier,
Monroe, Pocahontas and Nicholas counties, W.
Va., the Court of Appeals, and the Federal
Courts for the District of W. Va,

E@-Particular attention paid to Cecllections

nd to special cases anywhere in their State.

may 17—1y

G_EORGE Fi.

HARRISON,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.,

will practice in all the Courts holden in Au-
gusta county, and in the Cirenit Courts of the
adjoining counties,

Eg-Strict attention given to the collection of
Claims,

OFFICE—No. 10 Lawyer’s Bow, Court-house
Allev. oc 31—

RANSON.

CONSUMPTION
CURE.

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

CHECK TIIAT COUGH!

Usually three or four doses checks the worst
cough.

1n000nsumption. it is the cough that strains
the Lungsand breaks the Tuburcles, thus keep-
ing up the irritation.

THE CBNSUMPTION 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 $! per bottle. Sold by all druggists.

USE THAYIR'S

LIVER POWDERS.

They are the Finest Liver Regulator known,
and only cost 25 cts. a box. Sold by ali drug-

ists.
gAre you troubled with Constipation? One
box will cure you.

Are you troubled with Sick Headache? Try
Thayer’s Liver Powders. One box wiil cure

ou.
' Are you troubled with pain mnear theregion
of the heart, pain darting into the shoulders?
These pains are caused by the Liver. One box
ot Thayer’s Liver Powders will cureyou. Only

TH OMAS D. 5
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.
offers his professional services in the County
and Circuit Courts of Augusta, and in the Hus-
tings Court and the Court of Appeals held in
Staunton. Wiil also prosecute claits else-

where through legai correspondents in this and

may 30—1y.

other States.
MEADE F. WEIITE,
ATTORNEYAT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA,
«ill practice in the Courts of Augusta, fock”
fngham and Highland.
Refers, by permission, to th
the University of Virginia.
OFFICE on Court-house Alley.

RESTON A BAYLCE,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

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

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

WM. M. McALLISTER,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

WARM SPRINGS, VA.
Courts—Alleghany, Bath and Highland, Va.,
nd Pocahontas, West Virginia.

e Law Faculty of
feb 6—1y.

g~Special attention given to collection of

claims and proceeds promptly aecounted for.
dee 23—tf
R. JAMES JOHNSTON,
DENTIST,
MAIN STREET, STAUNTON, VA.
OFFICE :(—Over Turner & Harman’s Grocery
Store. dec 21—tf

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

may 5

136

PAINTS.

e ]

PATENTED,

OUJ-TALV M

PAINT,

Under McLain Process.

P
2

For Metallic Roofs, Damp Walls, and for all

purposes where a

FIRE - PROOF FPAINT

:IS DESIRED.

It never CRACKS, CHALKS, or PEELS OFF

—has been in use over 14 years.

Entire Satisfactien Given.

ALLKINDS OF LEAKY ROOFS made water-~

tight by the application of this Compound.

By the proper application of this Paint, and
at comparatively small cost, we have repaired
old roofs, condemned as unworthy of further
repairs, and extended their usefulness for

years.

By the production of this paint, we have
more than doubled the value of tin for roofing
Estimates carefully and promptly
made on application. All work warranted and

purposes.
satisfaction given.

This Paintcannot be had of any other partie:
in this State.

insure good work and the genuine article.

Metallic roofs coated with this compound
will last for many vears without additional
cost, and mever Ieak froem rust, holes,

expansion, or contraction.
Parties desiring their roofs treated by thi

process will do well to call at our office or ad-

dress Box 210, Staunton, Va.

All examinations of roofs and estimates of

cost made free of any charge.

Certificates and names of many prominent
residents of this State, who have had several
years’ trial of the Paint and workmanship, fur-

nished on application,
GEO. W. MAY & CO., Proprietors,
Wholesale and Retail Druggists.
No. 6. S. Augusta St., Staunton, Va.
L. LEWIS SAGENDORPH, Gen’l Agent.
F. E. SAGENDORPH, Salesman, jan20-6m

HOTELS.

—_——

FIRST-CLASS HOTEL.

&&= Prices to suit the times.

PIEDMONT HOUSE,

&itnated immediately on the A, M. &0. R. R.

and within a few steps to both Depots.
1LLYNCHBURG, VA.

THIS HOUSE,

with RECENT IMPROVEMENTS, offers greal

inducements to the traveling publie.

A FirsimClass Restaurant

AND BAR

Connected with the House, and both of which

are open at all hours and supplied with
THE BEST the market affords.
TERMS, $1.50 PER DAY
Meals and Lodging, 50¢. each.
H. C. WILKES, Proprietor,
J. L. FoSTER, Cierk, noi-ly

Wedo not sell it to the trade,
and always have our own men toapply it to

25 cents. i i
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 Powders 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, dull.and dor-
mantor drowsy, sometimes cold feet, giddiness
or vertigo, or a yeliow, jaundice fappearance,
or troubled with fever and ague and nervous
or dyspepticindications? Thayer’sLiver Pow-
| ders will cure you by their action on the liver.
1 Some people may have a cough with the above
symptoms. :

All of the above symptoms and many more
arise from a diseased or torpid liver. It is not
possible that everybody should hayeall of these
| symptoms, 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.—
25 cents per box.

J. THAYER, Proprietor,

461 N. St., 8. W., Washington, D, C

'THOMSEN & MUTH,
s WM. H. BROWN & BRO,, and
CANBY, GILPIN & CO., Agents,
BALTIMORE, MD.
GEQ. W. MAY & CO.,1 ot
WAYT & BRO., Drugeistss
STAUNTON, VA.
&~ And all live Druggists. novl-ly
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T O S it ¥ S -
IRUN B"T e public for 2
easesrequiripig e

A Great Tonic. §| and efficient T@FIT;

[RON BITTERS,

tion, Dyspepsia,
A Sure Appetiner.

IRON BITTERS,

vers, Want of Ap -
A Complete Strengthener,

{RON BITTERS,

Strength,
A Valuable Medicine.

IRON BITTERS,

AL KN
Not Sold as a Beverage.
T Sold by all Druggists,
{RON BIiTTERS, | THE BROWH CHEMICALCD,

Cles, and gives new
For Belicate Females. BALTIMORE, Md.

aged, ladies. and chil«
draen yegquiring recuper-
ation, his  valuable
remedy can Bt be too
bighiy recommendsd,
¥i aclsiikie a chavii
on the digestive organs.
A teaspoonful before
mweals will remove all
dyspegptie gymptoms.

TEY .

DRUGS AND MEDICINES.

Expectorant |

rowe:

AND $! SOTTLES.

e

IN 25CTS.
1ts properties are Demulcent, Nutri-

tive Balsamic, Soothing and Healing.

‘Combining all these qualities, it is the

most_effective LUNG BALSANM ever

offered to sufferers from pulmonary

diseases.

DPR. J. F. HAYWOOD,

of New York, voluntarily indorses it.

—READ WHAT HE SAYS:—
Dr. TUIT : 2 . New Yok, Sept., 1, 1877.
Dear Sir—Daring this year I v.:i n ne hundred
cuses of lung @ seases. Inthe | w.rds of the
cily the ccses were of a very o 1t was

pectorant,

ertul power.

» I have never

y, and with such

g ost violent

its of coughipg, and 1mvari disease in

afew ddys. 1 cheertuliy indorse it as the best lung
medicine I ever used.

J. FRANCIS HAYWOOD, 1. D.

A NEWSPAPER PUB. WRITES.
Office, Evening News, Augusta, Ga.

Dr. TUTT: Dear Sir—My little son, was attacked
with pneumonia last winter, which ieft him with a
violent cough, that lasted till within a month since,
for the cure of 7hich I am indebted toyour valuable
Expectorant. I had tried most every thing recom-
mended, but none did any gocd until I used your Ex-
pe(-mrlnnt‘.&r_whbotﬂe o;k'l w}ixs(:hI removed t'.hﬁ] cough
entirely. ith many thanks, I am yours truly,

2 . J OH}N M, WEIGLE.

e
Had terriblo HIGHT SWEATS.
Memphis, ¥Feb., 11, 1871
Dr. TUTT: Sir—I have been suffering for nearly two
years with a severe cough. When I commenced ta-
king your Expectorant 1 wasreduced to one hundred
and sixteen pounds in weight. I had tried almost
everythmg ; had terrible night sweats. Ihave taken
half dozen bottles. The nigift swesats have left me,
the cough has disappeared, and L have med fifteen
pounds in flesh, Irecommenditto all my friends.
‘With great respect, OLIVER RICE.

IMPORTART 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 coughing oa lying down? A sharp pain
now and then in the region of the heart, shoul-
ders and back? ¥f so, our Advice istake at
once a dose of Tutt’s Expectorant; you willscon
be able to raise the phlegm. In an hour repeat
the Expectorant, place ahotiron to the feet,take
two of 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 manner.
To prevent a return of these symptoms use the
Expectorant several days.

Office, 35 Murray Street, N. Y.

TUTT’'S PILLS

CURE TORPID LIVER.

parts a Natu
as Harmless
sent by ex:

Gffice, 35 Murray S

nly Remedy Y
& THAT ACTS AT THE SAME TIME ON
THE LIVER, p
THE BOWELS,
and the KIDNEYS.
\A This combined action gives ¢t won-
derful power to cure all diseascs.

MWhy Are We Sick 2:

Ee— EIREIEVTE ey
i Because we allow these great organs |

L 40 become clogged or torpid, and @8

X poisomous humorsare therefore forced o
fi into the blood that should bé ezpelled &%

Wl naturally.

S, FIL CONSTIPATION,
OMPLAINTS, URINARY
FASES, FEMALE WEAX-
ESSES, AND NERVOUS
PISORDERS, 59
by causing free action of these organs gy
and resioreng their power to throw off A
disease.

Why Suffer Bilions pains and aches? :
Why tormented with Piles, Constipation? 3
Why frightened over disordered Kidneys 3 (¥

Wiy endure nervous or sick headaches?
Why have sleepless nights ¢

8 [ KIDNEY WORT and rejoice in 28
A health. Ii is @ dry, vegelable compoundand § 9
B8 Ono package will make six gtsof Riedielne,

3 your Drugqist, ke will order §

* Ll :;‘%rrygu. g}”ricc, $1.00. ol
WELLS, RICEARDSON & C0., Proprictors,
(Wil send post paid. Burlington, Vt

mail6-1y
YREE'S COMPOUND SYRUP OR

WORM SEED,
A Perfect Vermifuge, Representing the
d Fashioned Worm Tea,

FOR THE DESTRUCTION OF WORMS.
&%~ Vegetable in its Composition ; Pleasant to
the Taste, and effectual in its purpose.
Childhood is most generally accompanied
witn the annoyance of Worms, but few chil-
dren are free from them at some period, and
adults are very frequenly affected in the same
way. Worms are not only a cause of dis-
ease in themselves, but by their irr:tation, ag-
gravate other diseases; owing to their move-
ments in the bowels, they most generally occa-
sion PAIN and UNEZASINESS of a very dis-
tressing character. The appetite variable,
sometimes natural, again deficient or excessive,
The stomach is often swollen, breath fetid; the
tongue farred and with a disagreeable taste,
NERVOUS AFFECTIONS and general de-
ranged health are also experienced. FRET-
FULNESS, WAKEFULNESS, with sudden
startings out of sleep asfrom fright; spasmodic
movements of the eyelids. CONVULSIONS in
children are often ascribed to these parasites
and febrile condition of thesystem. Obstinate
cough; a pale or sallow skin, sunken eyes, and
general emaciation can be attributed to their
presence in the body—symptoms with which
almost every mother is familiar. To remove
these annoyances found in almost every fami-
iy, THE WORM SYRUP IS PREPARED, It

1y safe. and children will not refuse to take it,
the ordinary Vermifuge in usé,

ghilgirleu should take a dose of Magnesia or Cag=
ox Qil,
of the woyrs does not immediate!y follow the

in the mucus, and thus gotten rid erf.

§%~ Prepared only by Pt

5 W. R. TYREE, Druggist,
Staunton, Va.

marl6-if

. s
HOP BITTERS
]
(A Medicine, not o Driak,)
COXNTAINS
HOPE, LUeny, MANDRAKE,
DANBELION, :
AND ‘it JURIST AND BEST MEDICAL QUALITIESY
OF ALL HHER BITTERS,
All Disaases of the Stomach, Bowels, Blood, Liver,
Bilidneys, and Urinary Organs, Nervousness, Sleep
Temale Complaints

£1200 IN GOLD.

=

sil:e fweetest, eafest and best §
L% Cpildren, |

gThe Hor Pap for Siomach, Liver and Kidneys is)

= . superior to all othcrs,. AskDruggista. e

Al above ol

apri-ly

to the nerves. To the
decd-ly

is a pleasant and certain remedy. Itisperfect-
being free from the NAUSEA and DISGUST of
After taking the syrup as directed, youpg
Many persons think thatifadischarge

use of the Syrup,iizgt it has failed to destroy
them. Thisis a mistake—ihey are dissolved

For the SPECTAT
MURMUR NOT.

BY M.

s 3

Sad, way-worn heart! with anguish soreop-
pressed,

Crushed, bleeding,’neath a heavy load of care;

1 e you dare murmur that, reviled, unbfessed,

Nitswnderstood, you find no earthly rest?
Be patient—who bas not a cross to bear?

Qur lives are not all sunshine; glocm and
night, .
Their blacitest pinions o’er our pathway
spread, :
In murky darkness, quench each gleam - of
light;
‘What wonder if at times, our aching sight,
Can scarce discern the star of Faith o’erhead ?

0:t! heavy ecross!
weight,

Our wounded feet all bleeding, bramble-torn ;

Each step we take, assailed by fiercest hate,

. Until our load is lightened, learning late

This truth—the direst evil can be borne,

we droop beneath your

God will the failing strength of man sustain,

Look down in mercy from His great white
Throne;

We shall not seek His help divine in vain,

{1 When stung by sore injustice—bitter pain—

He is our judge, in Him we trust alone.

| No, no! it will not be forever night!

There is a dawn beyond with rose-flushed
sky;

From darkness dense shall spring the new-

born light,

From black malicious wrong, eternal right—

The truth immortal live-all falsehood die.

{ No life was ever free from blight or care;

Each soul must bow beneath the chast'ning
rod;

Each human heart some weary cross must bear,

Fach brow the thorny crown of sorrow wear

Until in death we yield thera up to God.

Mt. Sidney, Va., March 11th, 1880.

IT MAY BE YOUR TURN NEXT.

Judge not too harshly, oh, my friend !
Of him your fellow=man,

But draw the veil of charity
About him if you can. .

He was onee called ar honest man,
Before sore trivial vexed—

He stepped from out the narrow way—
It may be your turn next.

Fainting upon the great highway
A suffering soul doth lie;
Go staunch his wounds and quench his thirst,
Nor pass him idly by.
God will not brook the swift excuse,
The thoughtless, vain pretext;
A fellow mortal bites the dust—
It may be your turn next.

You hear, one day, a singie word
Against a person's name:

Oh, bear it not from door to ¢oor,
To further hurt his name.

If you’re the man you claim to be,
Remember, then, the text,

To “Speak no evil,” true or false—
It may be your turn next.

The world is bad enough, we own,
And may need more light;
Yet with true love to all, may we
Help in the cause of right,
Lift up the sinful and the weak,
The soul by care perplexed,
Well knowing that to drink the gall
It may be our turn next.
A

Dulling for Trout. R

[From the Forest and.Stream.]
Daring the summer of 1857 the Rock~
bridge Alum Springs, in Virginia, were
crowded with distinguished visitors
from al! parts of the South, who came
there principally to drink of the health-
giving waters. Thetown of Lexington,
seventeen miles distant, always sent its
quota on special occasions, such as ball
nights, concerts and excursion days, to
Jordan Springs, ten miles south. A~
mong the many who represented the
college town at the springs, and who
were sure to be there the latter part of
every week, were John Letcher, a mem-
ber of Congress at that time, and T. J.
Jackson, a professor in the Virginia
Militsry Institute. These two gentle-
men were constant and steadfast friends
then and in the squally days that came
after, and their chief amusement while
at the ““Rock Alum’’ was derived from
the pleasure of rolling ten-pins—agame
both gentlemen were very fond of. The
alleys were situated on the edge of a
creek bearing the name of the springs,
and at the bottom of the towering Mill
Mountain; and herein honest John
Letcher and the modest Professor enjoy-
ed themselves in an innocent way.

The principal hotel in Lexington was
kept by a wag named Mann, a jolly
good fellow, a prime favorite with the
students and most of the townspeople,
and always ready to bet on any point
there was the slightest dispute about.—
This latter talent of his was the magnet
that drew the young students to Mann’s
Hotel ; and one evening, while a party
was sitting in the capacious office, the
subject of trout fishing was broached,
and as it was well known that Rock-
bridge Alum Creek, two or three miles
above the springs, was alive with those
delicate fish, the conversation naturally
drifted to that spot, and great were the
stories told in regard to it. Among the
| many exaggerations, Bill Mann said
that he had caught eighty trout in one
hour in said creek, and could perform
the same feat over again. This was
pooh-pooked, of course, and resulted in
a student offering to bet a dinner for ten
that such 2 fishing feat wasimpossible,
stating that he was willing to lese the
wager if Mann would bring back eighty
trout, and give him his word and honor
that said fish were taken out of the wa-
ter in the space of an hour. Now, the
fact is that Bill Mann never performed
what he said be had, but spoiling for a
bet of some kind, he threw out this pro-
position as a bait, and getting a bite,
was bound in self-defense to try and
wip.

The following day Rill Mann hitched
up his team of trotters, and after a ride
of a few hours’ duration arrived at the
Rock Alum Springs, and after register-
ing his name he meandered out to make
a call on Charley Hunt to whom he re-
vealed the secret of his sudden visit.—
Hunt said he could not assist him, but
advised him to make a call on John
Letcher, who was then in the ten pin
alley. Hither Mann repaired, and was
greeted on his entrance with a Virginia
weleome, and invited $o take a part 1n
the game then going on which he aceept-
ed, and during one of the breathing
spells between ‘‘strikes’ and ‘‘spares’
Mann told the Congressman of his mis-
sion, and asked his gssistance and gdvice
in the matter ; but John Letcher refer-
red him toT. J. Jackson, saying; *‘Pro-
fessor, Bill Mann has come over from
Lexington for the purpose of winning a
wager by catching eighty trout in one
hour, and as you are a devoted fellower
of Walton, perhaps you may be able to
tell him in what part of the creek trout
are so plenty that they will nibble at a
hook ‘at the'rate of ejgiity to the bour.

The modest Professor was very seldom
known to laygh; but this speech, com-
ing from his intimate friend Leteher,
made him smile, as he never was known
to fish, and knew no more about Rock
Alum Creek—except that part cear the
springs, where trout would only live
long enough torun the blockade on t!gelr
way to the Jamés—than a'ypap in ew
York, for fishing was not his forte; and
believing that honest Johkn intended 3
joke at his expense, he said ; ‘‘Mr. Mann
as far as my belng a disciple of Walton,
I give you my word, slr, that I_never
read his beok in my life; but I bavé
stood cn tho bridge and gazed on the
water for #iany moments, expecting to
see one of those silvery trout I have

o

’ " | heard so much about in conversation a*

these springs, and I declare that I’ve
never yet seen one. . The nearest ap-
‘Proach to a fish that my eyes beheld was
what I would call a ter-snake, and if
those are the kind of trout‘you are after
I have no doubt but what you will be
able to find many, sir.”

This was said by Jacksen ia' such 'a
sober way that thero was:no" doubt but
what he was in dead earnest, and more
especially so as he was not given to jok-
ing; but the afterward renowned Gen-
eral was not posted in regard tofrout, as
the sequel wili show. 1Y HE

Sitting in the alley, a quiet inspector
of the interesting game, was Mark Lew-
is, who was thoroughly informed on
trout fishing in the creek and the differ-
ent methods of catching them. Over-
hearing the conversation, and seeing
that the gentleman after trout did not
find much consolation or knowledge in
that quarter, Mark stepped up, saying:
“I beg your pardon, gentlemen, and,
turning to Bill Mann, continued, ‘‘if
you are anxious to get eighty trout in
one hour’s fishing you can do so, sir;
but I request. that yow:€ontinue your
game, and this evening, in Charley
Hunt’s, you shall know all about the
fishing.”

This voluntary advice from a stranger
seemed to be satisfactory to Mr. Mann,
and the game of ten-pins went on until
nearly dusk, when the party went to
their respective rooms preparatory to
supper.

There was at this time a professional
hunter named Hostetter at the springs
in a twofold capacity—as a showman of
trained snakes in day time, and a hunt-
er of bears by night. He was an odd
character, who looked upon everything
in the light of business; sporting as a
pastime was secondary with him, but
he knew the favorite haunts of the deer,
bears and the trout better than® any
person in that locality. To him Mark
Lewis spoke of the conversation in the
alley, and got his promise not to men-
tion his mode of catching trout even if
he was engaged by Mr. Mann. While
Hostetter and Mark Lewis were biting
the end of the last strawberry im their
julep, Bill Mann entered, and after an
introduction and a few-words of ex-
planation in regard to thelocality where
trout were abundant, an agreement was
entered into whereby Bill Mann was to
give Hostetter $10 if eighty trout were
caught in one hour. Ten dollars to the
hunter was & mountain of wealth, and
the next morning he was on hand bright
and early. Bill Mann showed himself
with a fancy rod, silver reel and a box
containing any number of different col-
ored flies in his hands; and at this novel
appearance Mark and the hunter na-
turally smiled; but the secret of their
smile they kept to themselves, and as
they jogged along up the banks of the
creek the witty hunter kept theother two
in a state of excitement by his wonderful

1 yarns about trout fishing and hunting
i the “varmints’’ that the mountains a-
4 bove were full of.
imiles they came to a spot where the
| ereek widened into a large pond, or

After a walk of two

small lake, the water of which was as
clear as crystal, and the nimble fish
were sporting about as thick as locusts,
hiding themselves under the rocks at the

i near approach of the human step. All
{ around was solitude, the very sky being

shut out from view by the thickness of
the foliage. e

“Here we are, gentlemen,’’ said Hos«
tetter, and immediaiely therecon Mr.
Mann commenced to rig the end of his
line with a purple fly; but Hostetter
ended that amusement by saying : ‘‘Put
that foolish new-fangled notion away.—
You came here to get eighty trout in
one hour ; now I'll save you all that
trouble by catching them myself, and
to save any dispute, when I enter that
water, time me.”’

Thereupon Mr. Hostetter divested
himself of his boots, and, after rolling
his pants up as high as possible, took a
piece of common twine out of his pock-
et, and making a running noose on one
end entered the silvery pond, saying,
“Pull out that watch.”’

Mark Lewis was not surprised, because
he had seen thesame operation perform-
ed before ; but Bill Mann looked on this
queer proceeding with eyes and mouth
open, wondering what the nexi act
would be. He had not long to watt, for
the moment Hostetter entered the wa-
ter, he ran his left hand in under the
rocks, which frightened the fish, mak-
ing them swim out, and as sure as fate
one would get his head in that noose
which the hunter held in his right hand,
which no sooner done, than **Old Hoss”’
—as he was affectionately called—would
jerk him up and throw him out on the
grass. when Mark Lewis attended to the
comfort of the victim by placing him in
a basket lined with sedge. This opera-
tion was continued with a lightning
rapidity, and at last Hostetter, with face
covered with persiration, looked up as
if resting himself, and said : ‘““‘Have you
kept taily, Mr. Lewis?”’

“I have,’”” answered Mark, ‘‘and there
are eighty-three in the basket, now.”’—
‘“‘How is the time ?'’ asked ‘‘Hos3,’’ and
the answer came back from Bill Mann,
‘‘Five seconds to spare.”’

Getting out of the water Hostetier
dried his limbs in the wild grass that
was around there in abundance, and, re-
dressing, the party turned their faces to-
ward the hotel. *“Old Hoss’’ carried the
basket, and between intervals Bill Mann
ventured to ask the term or name of that
kind of fishing.

“Dulling, sir; and it is the only safe
way of fishing in this creek, for flies
they won’t toneh, and theshade of a rod
frightens them.”’

‘‘Well, I must say,’” remarked Mr.
Mann, *‘that this style of fishing is ex-
peditious, but a more barbarous proceed-
ing T know not of, for it does not give
the trout a fair chanece.””

‘‘Never mind about that,” replied
‘‘Hoss,” ‘‘fishing is no pastime to me;
time is, however; and whenever you
make another bet of this kind, be sure
and go a-dulling.” ;

After a pleasant walk the two miles
were covered and the Springs were again
reached, when, turning the corner, who
should be seen standing on the poreh of
the hotel but Professor Jackson and
Honest John Lstcher. Bill Mann, in
his blunt way, tang out: ‘‘Come, Pro-
fessor, and see the snakes.”’

A second invitation was not necessary,
and, when Professor Jackson looked on
the innocent darlings in the basket, he
exclaimed : “‘Bless my soul! these are
not the kind of fish I saw while stand-
ingonthebridge. They are beautiful!”’

Eill Mann’s wagon was brought be-
fore the door, thiebasket of fish placed
under theseat; and, beforedriving away,
he placed the promised note in Hostet-
ter’s hand, and the latter in company of
Mark Lewis made g call upon the pet
snakes in the glass cage, who were
found doing so well that another call
was made on Charley Hunt, who enjoy-
:d tttxe story how Bill Mann caught the

rout.

That night, in Mann’s Hotel, Lexing-
ton, a party of students sat down toasup-
per won by Bill, and enjoyed themselves
amazingly in listening to his great ex-
ploit; bpt if there are sny of said sty-
dents alive to-day, they know for the
first time how those fish were caught.

It is hardly necessary to say that the
modest Professor was afterward the cele-
brated Stonewall Jackson ; Honest John
Letcher, the first war Governor of Old
Virginia; and Bill Mann, Captain of the
%!;}038 Rockbridge Artillery. Mark

Liewis and Hostetter sérved an' appren-
ticeship, the former gs sgout gnd block-
ade runner, and the latter ag sharp-
shooter under the modest Professor ; and
as for Charley Hunt, the mixer of deli-

I hope that the bar-
lAlum Creek, but op dulling” has

arous practice called
out of fashion.

“the New;’ork Evangelist.
the Land of Plenty.
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America

In looking throu,
centres of the West, .
minded of the vast eon. "
this country and those of the
in regard to our almost boundi. =
plies of food, while cries of star.
from Ireland and from Persia ‘are de.
ringing in our ears.

Without counting the tens of thou-

which crowd cur Atlantic steamers on

moment how the situation *‘figures up”’
in regard to bread.

to seven ‘millions of bushels In Liver

bined, such as Bristol,-Hull, Belfast, etec.

On the seas at that date, sailing to-

wards Great Britain, were eighteen mil-
lions more, ten of which, however, were
from the Pacific Coast, and would not
reach England until April or May.
The remaining eight millions were
mainly on the Atlantic Ocean, so that
there were ‘‘in hand’’ and near at hand,
twenty-two million bushels of wheat on
Jan. 1st. The home grown wheat
throughout England and Scotland was
so damp and inferior that the mills
could not use it. Much of it would
eventually go for animal feod, starch-
making, and the remainder after months
of drying, might be fit to use, and it
might not.
Now, estimating the population of
Great Britain at forty millions, and
knowing that each individual eats bread
enough to require over five bushels of
wheat in a year, the consumption of the
country requires 200 million bushels a
year, or about four million bushels per
week ; so that on Jan. 1st they had on
hand and soon to arrive, five and one-
half weeks’ supply of bread.

For a moment suppose that we in this

broad land had only five and a half
weeks’ supply of bread in hand. Would
not the land be clothed in mourning ?
Would not prayers go up in all the
churches to avert the threatened starva-
tion? Would we not have fast days ap-
pointed everywhere, from Maine to
Arizona, and from Oregon to Florida?
‘What a wail would go up to the God
of nations, to spare our goodly land
from famine, and fever, and death!
Now let us look at the reality of our own
situation as compared with England’s
little 22 millions of wheat, available
January 1Ist.
Our Government Bureau of Agricui-
ture at Washington sets down our wheat
crop of 1879 to have been 448 millions
of bushels. We have over 40 millions
of people, who eat their five bushels a
year each, making 200 million bushels
required for brezd. Thirty-two million
acres were sown with wheat last year,
requiring, at 13 bushels per acre, 56 mil-
lion bushels for seed for the next crop.
We have shipped to foreign lands
since last July, in wheat and flour, less
than 100 million bushels; so that we
have now in the country, in addition to
the remainder of the 200 million bushels
we shall have eaten up by next July, 92
million bushels for continued foreign
shipment, or enough to feed us if we
should stop selling abroad, until Jan-
uary 1st, 1881.

Surely ‘*“He maketh peace in our bor-
ders and filleth us with the finest of the
wheat.”

In this “figuring’’ we have not men-
tioned our vast corn crop, which for last
year is set down by the Government
Bureau to have been one thousand and
four hundred millions of bushels. It
was over one thousand three hundred
millions in each of the two previous
years—that is, a bushel for every man,
woman, and child on the face of the
earth, the world’s population being esti-
mated at one thousand three hundred
millions. We can form some idea of a
million bushels, from the fact that it
would load a train of cars twelve miles
long. Last year’s corn crop, then,
would require, if all loaded in cars, a
train sixteen thousand eight hundred
miles long! The wheat crop would fill
five thousand three hundred and sev-
enty-six miles more, and the oats two
thousand seven hundred miles more ; so
that, our three leading crops of grain
would fill a train so long that it would
more than circle the globe at the Equa-
tor!

Surely ‘‘our garners are full, affording
all manper of store,”” and we ean exult
with the psalmist when he sings—

“Thou crownest the year with thby goodness,

And Thy paths drop fatness.

The valleys also are covered over with corn,
They shout for joy,

They also sing.”

Old Moses, before he went up to Pis-
gah, asked, ‘‘For what nation is there
so great, who hath God so nigh unto
them ?”’ Did he mean us?

GEORGE W. MEARS.

Tom Thumb and Wife.

MAJOR NEWELL, THE HUSBAND OF THE
DEAD MINNIE WARREN, AND HIS RE-
MARKABLE GROWTH.

[New York letter in Cincinnati Commercial.]

Down stairs rushed the crowd, and in
a few moments the curtain that con-
cealed a small stage was drawn up,
and a particularly long and lean man
cantered out to announce Mr. and
Mrs. Charles Stratton. A man at the
piano struck up, ‘‘See! the eonquering
hero comes!’”” and the tiny couple en-
tered. Tiny, did I say? Then let me
take it back, so far as the (General is
concerned, for he has grown fearfully
and wonderfully fat, rather yellow and
very wrinkled. He looked, in fact, like
an orange that had been sat upon, and
his gray goatee and hair added to his
evident accumulation of years. He
must weigh at least 110 pounds, whicb,
gon}sjidering his height to the square
ingh, ;

iS DOING VERY WELL.

His little wife looks careworn, and is
hardly stouter than when she first ap-
peared, but she wore a charming toilet
of pink satin and pearls, and smiled the
same five-for a-cent little smiles as of
yore. She sang in a voice as fine as 100
thread a song about the shamrock, and
then the General appeared in his favor-
ite character of Napoleun. I think the
spectacle would have made the great
warrior wriggle in his grave even more
thap Mme. Remusat’s ‘‘memoirs;”’ and
when the plump exhibitor went to strike
the attitude of meditation he lost his
balance and teppled aver to one side, to
the amusement of the audience. Then
a tall, slim young man came out as a
Chinaman and danced and sung and
slid round on parlor skates, and the
matinee was over. After the people had
dispersed I had a little chat with

THE FAMOUS SMALL COUPLE.

‘‘How long have you been before the
publie, General 2’ was asked.

“Over forty years,! said he, folding
his “arms and striking his attitude.
“‘People seem to have an idea that I
have retired, but the trath is, I can’t do
without the excitement of public life,
f)ltl_oil:’g,”.l my wife-is getting rather tired

_'"Yes,” said Mrs. Thumb, with a weary
little sigh ; *‘we have been marrieq SeY-
enteen yegrs {o-day, and I think it’s
about time we stayed at home. You
see, I am domestic in my tastes, and
love housekeeping, but the General
wri).‘nts to be on the go all the time.”

Well, well,” said the husband, with

~louainlena "he hecama .the mixer. of

Fayette Artillery.

" Fishing is as"good as ever in Rock

other delicacies while first officer of the |

l

ah 1mperial wave of his short, fat hand.
*In summer I have my yach{ and fast
horses, and that passés the time away,
but in the winter season it is
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sands of tons of pork and lard and beef
their outward voyages, let us look for a

On the 1st day of January of this year
the stocks of wheat then in Great Brit-

ain were published, and they amounted

pool and London, and seven millions
more in all the various other ports com-
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Chinese song and dance \ 4

Qb yes ; that was the Major.

cor fellow began to
o an;ill;e just like any
-wing until he was just like z
?)'33 e P& F course it ruined his bu-

y €18. - a had to go into the varie-

siness, and L ~ ¢ -
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with us.”
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‘‘Oh, he is making his y o fiy out
in San Francisco.”

Here the carriage was an.
and with a ‘““Come along, my dear,
General led his wife and helped he.
the coupe, and filled up one seat hi. %7
self. The colored driver whipped up
the dapple-gray ponies, and off they
went, smiling and bowing.
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For the SPECTATOR.
Letter from Fishersville.

FISHERSNILLE, March 12th, 1880.
Eps. SPECTATOR :—I have before me
a very interesting old paper, headed,
“STAUNTON SPECTATOR and General
Advertiser. Vol. XVI. No.35. Staun-
ton, Va., July 25th, 1839.”

On the first page Dr. Evans advertises
a soothing syrup, prepared by himself,
for children teething; and states that
the valuable medicine may be had in
Staunton of E. Berkeley & Co.

On the same page Allen & Cochran
advertise new goods.

Next comes tbe poem, ‘‘Parting
Words,” by James Montgemery, fol-
lowed close by ‘“The Angel’s Wing,”
from the New York Albion.

This is followed by a snake story from
the Perry Forrester.

In this story is a description of the
snake of which we have all heard, and
whieh is erroneously supposed to have
the power of separating itself into an
indefinite number of pieces.

The supposed serpent has had the
name of joint snake applied to it.

The writer of the ‘‘snake story,”
however, sets the whole matter at rest
by giving his experience with one of
these supposed snakes.

Seeing one crawling across his path,
he struck it, and was astonished to find
it instantaneously fall asunderin a hun-
dred places. He at once began an ex-
amination, which resulted in the dis-
covery of the fact, that, instead of its
being a snake, it was only a number of
‘‘brown worms, measuring about three-
eighths of an inch in length, with a
white head and a small white speck on
the tail.”” These, when struck, leosed
their hold on each other, and, when the
cause of disturbance was removed,
would rapidly reunite and continue
their journey.

Then comes a description of an
‘‘Orang Outang,” from Africa’s Lumi-
nary.

This must have been a great curiosity
to the beholder of forty years ago, for
he gives a whole column to the “Man
Monkey.”

Next we have the ‘“Alligator Hunt,”
‘‘The Mastodon,’”’ ‘*Advantages of Ly-
ing,” ete., ete.

On the second page, the Editor sails
into the delinquents and threatens to
drop the last rascal who fails to pay up
by a specific time.

The Editor ‘‘has just returned from
the Exhibition of Mr. MecCormick’s
Reaping Machine’’—says ‘it is an ad-
mirable invention.”’

We have next the report of a Whig
meeting, in which Col. James Crawford
was called to the chair and Erasmus
Stribling appointed secretary. Every
thing in the meeting was in apple-pie
shape and passed off satisfactorily.

But we must jump ahead, or we will
string our letter to too great a length.
We find on the third page that Wm.
Bell had lost a sorrel horse; that John
A. North has land for sale, and that
Benj. Crawford has a quantity of wood
to dispose of at cheap prices.

There are several legal notices on the
same page, besides a number of adver-
tisements of goeds, &c.

Lists of letters remaining in the
Staunton and Waynesboro’ offices.

L. Tremper was the P. M. at the
former place and A. Lynn at the latter.
The most striking advertisement in
the whole paper is this :—

Cash for Negraoes.—I wish to pur-
chase a number of Negroes of both sex-
es, for which I will pay the highest cash
price. Any communication promptly
attended to. * J. W. PITTMAN.
The old paper has a tendeney to carry
one back and awaken a train of thought
not altogether unpleasant, although,
while thinking, the faces of many dear
old friends (whose names are preserved
in ink) pass before us—faces that to our
natural eye are forever shut out.

Forty yearsago! How many of those
who carried the business of your flour-
ishing city upon their shoulders, and
who were the men of that day, are now
to be seen upon your streets ?

Some, it is true, remain, but yearly
the number lessons, and in a few more
years that generation will have entirely
passed away. .

HINDoo MESMERISM.—Strange stories
come from India of the feats performed
by a native mesmerizer, named Buni,
whose magnetic power would appear to
be found quite irresistible by the lower
animals,.upon which he exclusively ex-
erts it. He gives seances, to which the
publie are invited to bring all manner
of feroeious and untameable wild beaats,
and, like the Ancient Mariney, holds
them with his glittering eye. 1In a few
seconds they subside into a condition of
cataleptic stiffness, from which they can
only be revived by certain ‘‘passes’’
which he solemnly executes with his
right hand. An account of one of these
seances states that a snake, in a state of
violent irritation, was brought to Buni
by a menagerie proprietor, inclosed in a
wooden cage.

‘When deposited on the platform it
was writhing and hissing fiercely. Buni
bent over the cage, and fixed his eye up-~
on the occupant, gently waving his
hand over {he serpent’s restless head.—
Jn less than a minute the snake stretch-
ed it98f out, stiffened and lay apparent-
ly dead. Buni took it up, and thrust
several needles into its body, but it gave
no sign of life. A few *‘passes’” then
restored it to its former angry activity.
Subsequently a savage dog, held in a
leash by its owner, was broughtin, and,
at Buni’s command, let loose upon him.
As it was rushing toward him, bristling
with fary, he raised his hand, and in a
second the fierce brute dropped upon its
belly as though striken by iightning.—
It seemed absolutely paralyzed by some
unknown agency, and was unable to
move a muscle until releas_ed from the
magnetizey’s spell by a majestic wave of
his hand.
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: For the SPECTATOR.

THE GRAVE OF THE PAST STANDS OPEN TO-
NIGHT.

BY BERTIE VALERE,

The grave of the past stands open to-night;
The green sod has parted away;
The hardness, once gathered about it’s now
broke,—
The tomb 1 erected, decay !

Despair, that once gnawed at my life, to-night
Creeps stealthily back to her place, :

And the present and future with rapid flight,
Pass o1t into endless space.

Back, back to the past, the wretched past;
My truant soul flees to-night;

While still one glimmer of sunlight—the last,
Forever fades from my sight,

O why, my soul, dost thou recall,
‘What my brow in anguish bows ?

‘Why hold me in this darkened thrall?
‘Why bring back broken vows?

O why wilt thou take me back, to-night,
When I faia would forget the past?

Why o’er my new morning of life, a blight,
By painful recollections cast ?

“Let the dead past bury-its dead.”
Oh would that these words were true,
But the past comes and a subtile thread,
Weaves over the life anew.

The grave of the past stands open to-night ;
Tears moisten the green sod around,

A shadow 1s cast o’er iy life’s sunlight;

But I’ll cover again the mound.

Again will f harden my heait to the strains,
That steal from the past along;

Again will I dry my tears for the past,—
Once more, join in life’s wild song:
Craigsville, Va., March, 1880,

&~

Kor thé SPECTATOR,
A STAR.

—
BY WILLIAM TEXNYSON HEATON, AUTHOR OF
BONGS OF THE SHENANDOAH,

1 'cho seems ringing a chime
n “hat’s long been buried away,—
A ledfin the book of Time—
A blossom from the far away.

The ,Shadows of life grow bright,
Seem lifted from off my heart—=

A star shiy €8 thro’ the night,
And my fea." for awhile depart,

FARMERS' WIvEs.—1. i¢ Do wonder
that farmers’ wives break a.?W1 S0 early
in life. Werking late at nigh 8, after a
day of continuous toil, is ene Of the
main causes. One woman tells me that
she never sews a stitch until the rest of
the family are abed, then she runs the
sewing machine until almost midnigh¢.
She says, “What a blessing this ma-
chine is to me,’”’ but I do not quite agree
with her, for she is so tired when she
does retire that she cannot rest. She is
only thirty-eight years old, yet she looks
to be fifty. Her husband is as much in
the fault as she is, if he could only be
brought to see it. He begins in the
morning by Kkeeping breakfast waiting
till every possible thing is done outside,
no matter how long she must wait,
working over the hot stove to keep
things just as he likes them. Next, he
must have every boy and girl on the
place out helping him to get ready for
his day’s work ; meanwhile the house-
work stands still while mamma cares
for baby. He is very particular to re-
quest that dinner should be ready at
twelve o’clock, when he knows that he
never gets ready for it before one. And
so it goes. With washing, ironing, bak-
ing, cooking, putting things te rights
and caring for children, she gets no time
to sew, and as for reading, that is out of
the question save a little while of a Sun-
day, and then the farmer generally mo-
nopolizes the solitary weekly. Under
no consideration will the farmer quit
his work before sundown, and that
brings the milking and most of the
‘‘chores” after dark. Of course supper
waits. Aiter that late, unwholesome
supper, the farmer sits awhile, tired and
sleepy, and consequently stupid, and by
the time tea things are washed and put
away he is ready to retire. Now, the
poor woman takes up her nightly task,
and works out the hours which should
be spent in sleep. I have no patience
with the woman who does so, or with
the man who would allow it.—7he
Watchman.

MILK—WHAT 1S 1T7?—The natural
food for the young of all mammals is
milk—a rather complex fluid, the phys-
ical properties of which it is not neces-
sary to describe. The principal con-
stituents are water, sugar, caseine, albu-
men, fat, and several salts. The sugar,
when separated, looks much like the or-
dinary Kind from the cane, but is much
less sweet. Caseine is one of the lead-
ing constituents, and is the part which,
when removed from the milk, becomes
the cheese. The caseine exists in small
particles in the milk, and is contracted
or gathered into large masses by the ac-
tion of acids or rennet. The albumen
remains in solution after the caseine is
removed, and is separated by boiling,
when it appears as white curds, some-
what resembling the white of eggs in
appearance, as it does also in composi-
tion. The fat is not dissolved in the
milk, but suspended as little globules
with thin coverings. In the process of
churning, these globules are broken,
and the fat collects in lumps ot various
sizes. This fat, when worked, salted,
etc., is the butter of the market and ta-
ble. The ash is but a small part of the
milk, and consists of a number of sub
stances, which are left behind when the
milk is dried down and burned. There
are many things to influence the per
centage of these various ingredients of
milk. It is unlike in different species,
and among cows, the breed, feed, gener-
al treatment, age of animals, etec., all
have a modifying influence,—American
Agriculturist for March 1.

“LET THE MUD DRY FiIRsT.”’—Here
is a capital lesson that may well be im-
pressed upon the memory of both young
and old: Mr. Spurgeon, in walking a
little way out of London to preach,
chanced to get his pantaloons quite
muddy. A good deacon met him at the
door and desired to get a brush and take
off some of the mud. ‘“‘Oh, no,” said
Mr. S., ““don’t you see it is wet, and if
you try to brush it now, you will rub
the stain into the eloth? Let it dry,
when it will come off easy enough and
leave no mark.”” So, when men speak
evil of us falsely—throw mud at us—
don’t be in a hurry about brushing it off.
Too great eagerness to rub it off, is ‘ apt
torub it in. Let it dry ; by and by, if
need be, a little effort will remove it.—
Don’t foster scandal about yourself or
others, or trouble in a society, or in a
church, by haste to do something. , Let
it alone; let it dry ; it will be more easi-
ly eradicated than you think inthe first
heat of excitement. Time has a won-
derful power in such matters.. Very
many things in this world will be easily
got over by judiciously ‘‘letting them

ry. !

WlntérfButter.

Let a farmer divide his white winter
butter into two lots, while yet in the
form of cream, and for one make use of
Perfected Butter Color, made by Wells,
Richardson & Co., Burlington, Vt.,
while the other goes to market without
color, and he will discover on what
course his interest depends. This eolor
givesthe fine, rich, golden yellow of first
gvl;:llxlttyh', ugeltlmtt?lr, and is not tinged

e dull red tin j
most butter colors. g e

In life you can 'TEO as you please,"”
but you will be happier if . ou alt)rive to
Please you go.—Salem Sungeam.

>~

It is common for those who are far-

weather by degrees.

thest from God to boast themselves
of living near the church. ‘ ~--m°“
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