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PROFESSIONAL DIRECTORY.

T F. BLISS, M. D.

e PHYSICIAN, SLfRGEON, & OCULIST,
S&)eclnl attention given to Diseases of Women

and Diseases of the Eye and Ear.
OrFICE—Effinger Building, Frederick Street.
A%~ Night calls answered from Kalorama.
dec7-tf

CIVIL ENGINEER.

E.*©
= STAUNTON, VA,
OFrIcE—Over National Valley Bank. my24-6m

F. WAYMAN, M. D, D. D. §,,

(For’ne'rly of the Faculty of the Ballimere College
of Dental Surgery.)
Dental OfMice:—
Over Humphrey’s Store, next door to Levy’s,
STAUNTON, VA,

SPECIALTY :—Correcting irregularities of
the natural teeth; restoring decayed parts of
the teeth with porcelain and gold ; making ar-
tificial teeth upon Gold Alloy Cast Plates.

Gas Administered. marl-1y

DB. J. ST. P. GIBSON,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

Corner Frederick and Augusta Streets,
OFricE HOoURrs-7% to9 A. M.,,1t03,and 6 to
8§ P. M. mayl7-3m
S.
S. ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA
Office in Stout Building, Court-house Alley
RS. A. M. & H. H. HENKEL, ;
PHYSICIANS AND SURGEONS,
Having entered into co-partnership, tender
their professional services to the public. Spe-
ciai attention given to Surgery and diseases of
the Eye and Ear,
They may be consulted at all hours at the

office heretotore occupied by A. M. HENKEL,
M. D., No. 15, West Frederick Street. febls

M.CHAPMAN, D. 1. 8,,

STAUNTON, Va.,
as resumed the practice of Dentistry at his

former Office, No. 115 East Main Street, where

he will be pleased to see his friends, offering

them an experience of twenty-five years suc-

cessful practice. may25-tf

RCHIBALD G.STUART,
A ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNRTON, VA,,
Practices in the courts of Augusta, and adjoin-
ing eountlies.
All matters instrusted to his care will receive
promptattention, aprl3

R.JNO. W, HARRIS,

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

A. RICHARDSON,
. ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA,
Special attention given to the collection of
claims, and prompt returns made.
CoUuRrTsS—Augusta and Rockingham,
OrricE—No. 2 Law Building.

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

J. E. GUY, R. L. PARRISH.
RRISH

UY & PA
( } ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON,
Office in Sullivan Building 2nd floor, Augus-
a Street. dect-tf

J. R. TUOK! H, ST. GEO. TUCKKR,
Lexington, Va Staunton, Va.
TUC ER & TUCKER,

ATTCRNEYS-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.,
Will pred iios i tiae T arts of Augusta and the
adjoining cCuntiae. nisoin the Court of Ap-
seals of Virgieia,and will attend regularly the
ircuit Courts of Rockbridge. au2z-tf
N. K. TROUT.
ROUT & CRAIG,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.
have entered Into Partnership as
the old Offices of the Senior
nior member will aid in con-

VINCENT

SMELTZER

oot7?
WM. PATRICK.

W. E. CRAIG.

We
Lawyers, occupyin
member, The .{u
ducting the old business.

Az~ Particular attention given to collections,

Jjels-tf

H. M. MATHEWS, ALEX. F. MATHEWS,
WATI!EWS & MATHEWS,

A ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
LEWISBURG. WEST VA,
ractice regu.ady in tha Courts of Greenbrier,

onroe, Pocahontas and Nicholas counties, W.
Ve, ko Oonrt of Avpeals. and the Federal
Courts for the District of W. Va.

as~Partioular attention paid to Collections
nd to special cases anywhere in their State,

may 17—y
(} EORGE M.

HARRISON,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.,
will practice in all the Courts holden in Au-
gusta county, and in the Circuit Courts of the
adjoining counties.
mx.i-su'lct. attention given to the collection of
aims,
OFFICE—No. 10 Lawyer’s Row, Court-house
Allev, oc 31—

THOMAS D,

RANSON,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.
offers his professional services in the County
and Circuit Courts of Augusta, and in the Hus-
tings Court and the Court of Appeals held in
Staunton. Will also prosecute claims else-
where through legal correspondents in this and
other States. may 30—ly.
WHITE

MEAI)E F. . .
ATTORNEY--AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA,
will practice in the Courts of Augusta, Rookt
Inﬁhum and Highland.
efers, by permission, to the Law Faculty ot
the Universi y of Virginia.
OFFICE on Court-house Alley. feb 6—1y.

RESTON A BAYLOR
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

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

OFFICE—The same formerly oecu{led by his

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

Wu. M. McALLISTER,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
WARM SPRINGS, VA.
Courts—Alleghany, Bath and Highland, Va.,
nd Pocahontas, West Virginia,
AF-Special attention given to collection of
claims and proceeds promptly aecounted for,

dec 23—tf
R.
D DENTIST,
MAIN STREET, STAUNTON, VA,

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

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

JAMES JOHNSTON,

Va.

may §

TAILORING.
B. GRAVES,

‘Fashionable Tailor,
No. 103 E. Main St., Up Stairs, opposite
the Staunton Opera House.

is prepared togive the same satisfaction in all
work as in former timaes,

Speeial Attention Paid to Cutting.
Work done outside of shop. Cutting and re-
pairing done in best manner and on short no-
tice. 43~ TERMS CASH. &8 au27-tf

MERCHANT TAILLORING | —

HEADQUARTERS,

M. ¥F. McNAMARA,
No. 10 NEw S8T.,
STAUNTON, VA.

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

Suitings, Cloths, Cassimeres, &c.,
FOR SPRING AND SUMMER,

of the latest styles and best manufacture.

&%~ Perfect fits guaranteed and orders prompt-
ly executed.
_Call and examine goods and prices.  jy2-tf

FURNITURE.

DIV ENTERPRISE

In addition to their large
SASH AND BLIND FACTORY,

LUSHBAUGH & BRO.,

have opened an extensive

FURNITURE MANUFACTORY,

Where all kinds of plain and Elegant Furni-
ture, such as

MARBLE TOP CHAMBER SETS,

CABINETS, BOOK CASES,

PARLOR SETS,

DESKS,
Office and Library Tables,

BEDS,
BUREAUS,

&Xc., &e.,
are manufactured and offered to the trade.
Having first-class facilities they propose to
put up work which, in style and tinish, will
compete with foreign manufacture, whilst in
material and workmanship it will surpass,.—
They will use nothing but the

Best Seasoned Timber,

and having experienced mechanics and all
kinds of improved machinery, will allow mo
articleto leave their manufactory which will
fiot stand the severest tests. Believing that
work of this character can be manufactured
here in our midst, where the material is so
plentitul and superior, as cheap if not eheaper
tll:im the larger cities, they have inaugurated
this

HOME ENTERPRISE!

and propose to push it to success. It will be
their aim to establlsh for their goods a reputa-
tion, and to this end no effort will be spared to
make them second to none in workmanship
and finish, and as cheap as the same character
of work can be sold, All theyask is an exa.ni-
nation of their goods and prices.

Messrs. Lushbaugh & Bro

still continue the business of

BUILDERS & CONTRACTORS,

in which they have been extensively engaged
for years past. They also manufacture and
keep constantly on hand at their factory, near
the C. & O. R. R., at South end of Lewis Street,
all kinds of—
SASHES,
DOORS, BLINDS,
BUILDERS MATERIAL

&e., &e., &c.
A7~ BEstimates for buildings, &c., promptly
furnished.
H. J. LUSHBAUGH & BRO..

Staunton, Va.

mar4
CRNITURE! FURNITURE!!

Purchasers of Furniture will always find it
greatly to their advantage to examine the large
stock kept on hand and manufactured by

S. M. KIS,
Before purchasing,

UNDERTAKING !

METALIC CASES, WALNUT AND ROSE-
WOOD FINISHED COFIINS,
always ready for use.

&4 NO DELAYS! NO TRAINS MISSED,

8. M. WILKES,
apr27-tf Souath Sitdediain S, Staunion,

TOBACCO. CIGARS, &e.

—r

REMOVAL!
Messrs, W. . & M. PoGE.

DEALERS IN

TOBACCO, SNUFF & CIGARS,

have removed their Store from Ne. 2 North
Augusta Street, to

No. 5 East Main Street,
next door to Gabe Hirsch’s, where they will be
pleased to see their friends and customers,

. H. & M. PAGE,
No. 5 East Main Street,

HAVE YOU TRIED CONE?

>

IF NOT YOU HAVE LOST TIME:

= TRY

mayl7-2m

ooty
SPOT CIGAR.

THE BEST

mar22-tf IN THE MARKET,

BUILDERS AND FARMERS SUPPLIES.
IBBS & CREIGH,

STAUNTON, VIRGINIA,
GENERAL

DEALER IN

Buailders’

SASH,
DOORS,
BLINDS, &c.,
LUMBER.

'y

Fruit Trees, . &

TOMB STONES
CEMENT,

FLOORING ALWAYS IN—S;i;OCK.
dec7-1y

" DRUGS AND MEDICINES.
LF loreston
+Cologne

All ;‘amers, Mothers, Busi

I}

The Most Fragra

Rasting o:.lll l’om-.-‘-. -8

New, Delightful & Fashione

able. Sold by dealersin Drugs
and Perfumery.

Hiscox & Co.. N. Y,
Men' M h
P&c., who are tired out by work or worry, and all who4
[ are miserable with Dyspepsia, Rheumatism, Neural.-4
bgia, or Bowel, Kidney or Liver Complaints, you can
:bemvigontcd and cured by using <

{PARKER'S GINGERTONIC}

P If youare wasting away with Consumption, Age,
D jon or an

A, IIUTCHESON,
. MERCHANT TAILOR,
109 E. Main St., Staunpton, Va.

I desire to call the attention of my friends
and the public to fact that I have just received
& mosi beautiful line of—

DRESS GOODS

FOR SPRING AND SUMMER WEAR.
I am prepared to furnish Gentlemen’s suits, of
the very best materials, made up in the latest
styles and in the most workmanlike manner,
at low prices, and satisfaction guaranteed. 1
also keepa 1tull line of Gents’ Furnishing
Goods. 23~ Give me a call before making
your purchases. Respectfu:ly,
“octld-tf  J. A. HUTCHESON.

ARE & SPRINKLE,

FASHIONABLE TAILORS,

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

Ail1 work in our line executed with neatness
and dispatch. Special attentiom paid to cat-
ting repairing and cleansing. aug 5—tr

LIVERY STABLES.

UMMER ABRANv(;EMEN’l‘.
THE BEST LIVERY IN THE STATE.

&>, AMERICAN HOTEL

. Ja
LI Livery Stables.
8. T. THORNBURG, Proprieter.

Having refitted my stables and added & num-
ber of fine horses and vehicles to my stock, I
am prepared to accommodate the summer
travel in the most elegant and handsome style,
at reasonable prices,

A%~ Hunting, Fishing and Pleasure Parties
generally will be supplied with any kind ot
vehicle desired, at low prices.

I respectfully invite my former customers
and the public generally to give me & call.

isfaction guaranteed.
mayls-tf 8. T, THORNBURG,

Q

[ Dissip < y weak , you will find Parker’s4
pGinger Tonic the greatest Blood Fertilizer and the]
P Best Health & Strength Restorer you Can Use,d
pand far superior to Bitters and other Tonics, as it
:budds up the system, but never intoxicates. soct, g
and $1 sizes. "Hiscox & Co., Chemists, N. Y.

PARKER’S ¥ totoa
HAIR BALSAM

Prevents Baldness
jan2s-1y

Restores Coloze

mar22-ly eow

“QUITTENNIN”

The most reliable
for Chapped Skin,
Pimples, ete.

reparation in the world
ace, Sunburn, Freckles,
Prepared only by

W. R. TYREE, Pharmaclst,
No. 6, E. Main Street.

PRICE, 25 CENTS.
A9~ Store open day and night.

TYREE’S
TASTELESS COD LIVER OIL,

in the form of an Emulsion, combined with
Hypophosphite of Lime and Soda, for Coughs,
Colds, Consumption, etc. Price 50 cents a bot~
tle. Pr%pared by W. R. TYREE

. Main Street, Staunton, Va.
&A@~ Store open day and night,

i

DRUGS AND MEDICINES.

DYSPEPSIA

IRON BITTERS act like a
charm on the digestive organs, removing
all dyspeptic symptoms, such as tasting
the food, belching, heat in the stomach,
heartburn, ete.

INDIGESTION

IRON BITTERS are” [ighly
recommended for all diseases requiring
a certain and efficient tonic,

LACK OF ENERGY

IRON BITTEES enrich the
blood, strengthen the muscles, and give
new life to the nerves,

LOSS OF STRENGTH

IRON BITTERS are the only
Iron Preparation that will not blacken
the teeth or give h e.

WANT OF APPETITE

B& Sold by all druggists.

FEVERS, &c.

Write for the A B C Book, 32 of
useful and amusing readinl;’—sgftges Jree,

7

See that all Tron Bitters are made by Brown
Chemical Co. and have crossed red lines op
wrapper. Beware of smitations,

BROWN CHEMICAL CO.

—~MALARIAL—
POISON.

The principal cause of nearly all sickness at
this time of year has its origin in 2 disordered
Liver, which, if not regulated in time, great
suffering, wretchedness and death will come.—
A gentleman writing from South America says:
“I1 have used your Simmons’ Liver Regulator
with good effect, both as a prevention and cure
for l},ialarial Fevers on the Isthmus of Pana-
ma. :

A Purely
Vegetable
MEDICINE.

MALARIAL FE-
VERS, BOWEL
= COMPLAINTS,

o & JAUNDICE, COLIC,

N wr i v—yd RESTLESSNESS,
I TAVIN NEel:@ MENTAL DEPRES-
bl tas R MY SION, SICK HEAD-
3 S ACHI, CONSTIPA-
TION, NAUSEA, BILIOUSNESS, DYSPEP-

SIA, &e.

If you feel Growsy, debilitated, have frequent
headache, mouth tastes badly, poor appetite,
and tongue coated, you are suffering from tor-
pid liver, or “biliouspess,” and nothing will
cure you so speedily or permanently as to take

SINMONS LIVER REGULATOR.

It is given with safety, and the happiest re-
sults to the most delicate infant. It takesthe
place of quinine and bitters of every kind. It
18 the cheapest, purest, and best family medi-
cine in the world.

Buy only the Genuine in white Wrapper
with red Z, prepared only by

J. H. ZEILIN & CO.

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS.

TUTT’S
PILLS

INDORSED BY
* PHYSICIANS, CLERGYMEN, AND
THE AFFLICTED EVERYWHERE.

THE GREATEST MEDICAL
TRIUMPH OF THE AGE.

SYMPTOMS OF A

TORPID LIVER.

Lossof a; tite, N ,bowels costive,
Painin %Ee%eatwith adull tion in
the baok part, Pain under the shoulder-

blade, fullness after eating, with a disin-
clination to exertion of body or mind,
Irritability of temper, Low spirits, Loss
of memory, witha f%km{%‘_g_“mnew
lected some duty, weariness, Dizziness,
Fluttering of tge 'Ee% ES? %fore the
eyes, Yellow Bkin, He e, Restless-
IF THESE WARNINGS ARE UNHEEDED,
SERIOUS DISEASES WILL SOON BE DEVELOPED.
'8 PILLS are especially adapted to
such cases,one dose effects suchachange
of feeling as to astonish the sufferer.
They Inerease the Appetite, and cause the
body to Take on Flesh, thus the system is
mourished,and by theirTonic Aetionon the

Digestive ns, Regular Stools are pres
duced. Price 25 cents. 35 Murray St., N.X.

TUTT’S HAIR DYE,

GRAY HAIR or WHISKERS changed to a GLossY
BLACK by a single application of this Dyr. It
imparts a natural color, acts Instantaneously.
Bold by liruggins, or sent by express on receipt of §l.
Office, 35 Murray St., New York.
‘ Dr. TUTT'S MANUAL of Valuable Information and

Useful Receipte will be malled FREE on application.

apri9-ly

QUITTENNIN.

An elegant preparation for smoothing the
hair and FORMING FRIZZES. Price 25 ¢ts.

Janll-ly

Prepared only by
W. R. TYREE, Pharmacist,
No. 6, E. Main Street.
all hours of the day and night.

TYBEE’S

POROUS PLASTERS.

NONE BETTER. Price 15 cents each,
W. R. TYREE.

An effectual ~pectfie for |

PRESCRIPTIONS compounded carefeliy &t

E. Main Street.

o —— ——

POETRY.

THE ORGAN.

There swelled the organ ; up tirouzh choirand
nave
The music trembled with an inward thrill
Of bliss at ite own grandeur—wave on Wave
Its flood of mellow thunder rose, until
The hushed air shivered with the throbitgave;
Then poising for a nfoment, it stood still,
And sank and rose again to burst in spray
Then wandered into silence far away.

Like to a mighty heart the muzic seemed,
That yearns with melodies it cannot speak,
Until, in grand despair of what it dreamed,
In the agony of effort it doth break,
Yet triumphs breaking; on it rushed and
streamed
And wantoned in its might, as when a lake,
Long pent among the mountains, bursts its
walls,
And in one crowding gush leaps forth apd
falls,

Deeper and deeper shudders shiok the air,
As the huge bass kept gathering heavily,
Like thunder when it rises in iis lair,
And with its hoarse growl shuke the low-
hnng sky,
1t grew up like a darkness every where,
Filling the vast cathedral. Suddenly,
From the dense mass a boy’s clear treble broke
Like lightning, and the full-tor.cd choir awoke.

Through gorgeous windows shone the sun
aslant,
Brimming the church with gold and purple
mist,
Meet atmosphere to bosom that rich chant,
Where fifty voices in one strand did twist
Their vari-colored tones, and lefl no want
To the delighted soul, which sank abyssed
In the warm music cloud, while, far below,
The organ heaved its surges to and fro.
—JAMES RUSSELL LOWELL, 184,
—_—— e —
[From the Richmond Disputch.)
UNFORGOTTEN.

Full twenty years ! and can it be?
1t seems like yesterday,

I looked adown the surging street
And saw them march away

With lifted head and stately tread,
And banners streaming Ligh,

With ring of heel and glint of steel
Joyously sweeping by ;

Rank after rank a mighty host
Of gallant hearts and gay,

Marching unto the battle-field,
The noble **boys in gray.”

And one there was, a slender youth,
With darkly-flowing hair,

Tossed a salute from smiling lips,
And waved his cap in air,

Amidst the rolling of the druins,
The eheers that shook the street,

He looked his last and onward passed,
Danger and death to greet;

And long, long years have come and gone,
And left their sllent trace;

Full many a May has bloomed and flown
Over his resting place,

The drums are hushed, the cannon stilled,
The waving banners low,

And swept aslde life’'s restless tides
In altered currents flow,

He knows it not, he has forgot ;
The seasons come and pass,

Above his head the dead leaves drift,
Or bends the tangled grass,

Yet aye, as falls the month, the day,
Wakes sad-eéyed Memory,

Adown the sunlit streets I gaze
Aiid dreum again [ vee 5

The glittering ranks, the tossing plumes,
The banners streaming: high,

And a slender form with lifted hand
Waving a last good-bye.

R

-

S .
S

From the Baltimore Sun.

THE ASHBY BROTHERS.
Sketches of their Lives.

THE WAR AND THE PART THE ASHBYS
TOOK IN IT—CAPT. ASHBY'S DEATH
NEAR CUMBERLAND—THE BOLIVAR
HEIGHTS AND THE BATH CAMPAIGN
—TURNER ASHBY’S BRILLIANT SER-
VICE—HIS LAST NIGHT ON EARTH—
CAPTURE OF SIR PERCY WYNDHAM—
ASHBY’S DEATH AND BURIAL, ETC.

The unveiling in Stonewall Ceme-
tery, Winchester, Va., June 6th, of a
monument over the grave of Turner
Ashby aud Richard Ashby renders a
sketch of thelives of these devoted broth-
ers and noted cavalrymen altogether
appropriate. Col. Turner A:zhby, the
father of Turner and Richard Ashby,
was the child of John and Mary Ashby,
of Fauquier county, Va., and married
Dorothea F., daughter of James and
Elizabeth Green, of Rappahannock
eounty, Va. From this marriage sprung
six children,and in the following order,
at Rose Bank, in Fauquier county :
1<lizabeth, born July 4, 1825; James
Cireen, born July 13, 1827 ; Turaer,born
Oectober 23, 1828 ; Mary, born June 26,
1830 ; Richard, born October 2, 1831,and
Dorothea F., born November 15, 1835.
Thus, had Gen. Turner Ashby lived
until the 25th of October,1881, he would
have been 53 years of age, but yielding
up his youang life on the 6th day of
June, 1862, he was not quite :5 years of
age when he was Kkilled, in all the
strength and promise of manly prime.
He inherited from his father, Col. Tur-
ner Ashby, an officer of the war of 1812,
a loveof arms, amounting well-nigh to
a passion. When he was a mere lad of
gix or seven summers his father dled,
and thus, as in a majority of cases when
men distinguish themselves, did a wid-

1 owed mother coin the character and fix

i410 mould of him whose life is here
sketched. Mrs. Ashby employed good
teachers for her children at her delight~
ful home, wheie her boys were taught,
like the young Medes 1n the days or
Cyrus, to ride, to shoot and tospeak the
truth. Here it was, in this sweet home
1 of his mother, that he feitsthe coinage of
| those safeguards which went so far to=
il wards the presevation of that purity of
{ inner life which gave him such strong
' hold on all those admitted into elose re-
l)utions with him. Possessed of a manly
| #nd unselfish spirit, in his habits he
was retiring, grave and thoughtful.
Hde was very fond of books and general-
iy preferred history. After he became
a m=a for some time helived with his
! inother, but after a while he bought a
| farm within rifle-shot of old Rese Bank.
He nessed his new home “Wolf’s
Crag,” aad here he lived until he was
called {06 take his place in the lists of
! death. Yo politics, Gen, Ashby was
what was known asan **old line whig,”
believing that the weight of conserva

" tion lay with that party, and the last
/| vote he cast was for Bell and Everett.

: THE BROWN RAID.

When on the 17th of Oectober, 1859,
'| John Brown made hisiraid on Harper's
. Ferry, young Ashby immediately col-
. lected & company of mounted men and
rode day and night until he reached
tkeat border now so intimateiy associat-
ed in its incidents with his name. He
often remarked that the war began not
at Fort Sumter in 1861, but at Har-
per's Ferry in 1859 At this eventful
period in Virginia’s history began that
| friendship between Stonewall Jackson
and Turner Ashby which contined till
by death they were separated. The
pleasure with which Jackson in after
days sought to honor Ashby argued the
fullest eonfidence in him as, at the head
of his eavalry, the right man in the
right place. When the Brown raid was
over Ashby’s company presented him
with a beautiful sword and an elegant
service of silver in testimony ofthelove
and admiration they had for him.

| THE WAR AND THE PART ASHBY TOQK
! IN IT.

. Ashby was no sccessionist, but
|8 g?rgluAtionigyt in the fullest sense of the
‘| term. Just as soon as Sumter was fired
| into, or rather just as soon as Lieuten-~

¢

‘| ant Catesby Jones commenced the des-

‘1AL W.

truction of the government works and
arms at Harper 8 Ferry, Ashby, at the
head of his old company, hastened
down the Shenandoah Valley,and from
that day to his death, fourteen months,
his life was one of almost ceaseless scout-
ing and fighting, Such was his bold-
ness, tempered by prudence, that he
crowded the deeds and daring of years
within that space. It is a fact note-
worthy that neither Ashby nor Jackson
were ever furloughed. They never ask-
ed for such rest. Up to the time of Ash-
by’s death the mighty battalions on
both sides were,so far as efficient drill is
concerned, largely in an inchoate state.
It was express%y along the border a par-
tisan strife. Ashby’s military life was
spent along the border, and he had but
little to do with heavy battalions, and
thus he was never tried as to his power
in combination over very large forces.—
Therefore he cannot fairly be compared
to Stuart, Hampton or Forrest,who had
large commands and lived alonger time
to develop their powers. But Stonewall
Jackson in his official report of Ashby’s
death said: ‘‘The close relation which
(Gen. Ashby bore to my command for
most of the previous winter months will
justify me in saying that, as a partisan
officer, I never knew his superior. His
daring was proverbial, his powers of en-
durance almost incredible, his tone ol
character heroic, and his sagacity al-
most instinetive in divining the purpos-
es of the enemy."”

ASHBY'S COMMAND.

Soon after Ashby received his eom-

mission, on the 17th of June, 1861, as
lieutenant-colonel of the Seventh Vir-
ginia Cavalry, which was composed of
the best horsemen of Maryland, Pied-
mont, Virginia, and the Shenandoah
Valley, he was ordered to the South
Branch Valley of the Potomac. The
regimental staff of the command at this
time was: Colonel, Angus W. Mec-
Donald; lieutenant-colonel, Turner Ash-
by ; major,Oliver R. Funsten ; adjutant,
c¢Donald; surgeon,A. P. Burns;
assistant surgeon, Dr. T. L. Settle; as-
sistant quartermaster, Thornton P.
Pendleton ; assistant commissary of sub-
sistence, John D. Richardson ; chap-
lain, Rev. James B. Avirett, now rector
of Silver Spring parish, Montgomery
county, Md., and to whom Zhe Sun is
indebted for the principal facts in this
sketch The captains were : Company
A, Richard Ashby, Fauquier county ;
company B,J. Q. A. Winfield, Rock-
ingham eounty ; company C, S. D. My-
ers, Shenandoah county ; company D,
Macon Jordap, Page county; company
E, Walter Bowen,Warren county; com-
pany F, George H. Sheets, Hampshire
county ; company G, Frank Mason,
Marylaud; company H, A. Harper,
Shenandoah county; company I, J.
Shands, Rockingham county; com-
pany K, Wm. Miller, Shenandoah
county.
These companies thus officered formed
the basis of what was afterwards known
as the Ashby or Laurel brigade. With
them Ashby formed that remarkable
border guard which rendered such eff -
cient service along the Potomac river
from Harper’s Ferry to the mouth of
the South Branch of the Potomae, pro-
tecting the couuties of Jefferson, Ber-
keley, Morgan and Hampshire from
Federal foraging parties.

DEATH OF RICHARD ASHBY.

Soon after this line of service was
formed, even before the first battle of
Manassas, Capt. Ashby Jest. his~iite
while on a bold scouting expedition on
an igland in the Potomac, near Cumber-
land, Md., being esuddenly attacked by
a superior force of Federal cavalry.—
Capt. Ashby received thirteen wounds,
but his strong vital powers enabled him
to live for over a week thereafter, though
borne for more than ten miles over the
mountains on two limber young hicko-
ries on the shoulders of two of his men
in a blanket doubled and suspended
from these poles. Col. Turner Ashby
was some distance off when his brother
was attacked, but hearing of the disas-
ter, rushed to the scene, rescu-d his
brother from his captors, and punished |
them severely by performing, perhaps,
one of the most brilliant exploita of the
war, killing several of the enemy in a
hand-to-hand conflict. Speaking of
Richard Ashby’sdeath, in a letter to his
sister, Mrs. Moncure, Col. Ashby wrote :
“I had rather it had been myself. He
was younger and had one more tie to
break than I.”” Neither of the brothers
was ever married, and al'usion is here
made to Richard’s engagement to one
of the most lovely of Virginia’s daugh-
ters, Thechaplain of the regiment took
the engagement ring off the finger of the
dead Ashby,and with a lock of his hair
inclosed it to his widow-betrothed. The
body of Capt. Ashby was buried in In-
dian Mound Cemetery, Romney, Va.,
(now West Virginia.)

MANASSAS, BOLIVAR HEIGHTS,
THE BATH CAMPAIGN.

While denied the privilege of min-
gling in the fray at the first battle of
Manassas, such execllent service did
Col. Ashby render in masking Gen.
Johnston’s movements from Winches-
ter to reinforce Beauregard that the
Federal General Patterson was com-
pletely hoodwinked. After this b:ttle
Ashby returned to his old work of
guarding the border, and with the con-~
tinuous skirmishing up and down the
river, with a line of pi:kets some sixty
miles in length, was kept very busy.—
The battle of Bolivar Heights, with the
Federal General Geary, in which the
attempt of the latter to enter the Valley
by the way of Harper’s Ferry was frus-
trated, showed clearly that Ashby could
handle both infantry and cavalry.—
During the autumn and early winter
Ashby, under the orders of Gen. Jack~
son, was occupied in breaking up the
Baltimora and Ohio Railroad connec-
tion with Washington, and in destroy-
ing the locks of the Chesap:ake and
Ohio canal, so as to increase the diffi-
culty of supplying the Federal commis-
sariat. He commanded the ecavalry in
the celebrated ‘‘Bath campaign,’”’ in
January, 1862, when Gen. Jackson made
a feint of crossing into Maryland, hs
real object being to gather his rich sup-
plies in Hardy and Hampshire counties.

After this, while Gen. Jackson, in
February, was in Winchester resting
and recruiting, it was Ashby who
watched the camp-fires of the Federals
around Harper’s Ferry, and Frederick
city and Cumoerland as well, keeping
Jackson informed of the exact stage of
preparation for the Federal advance in
March. On the retreat from Wineches.
ter Ashby was the last man to leave the
old town, constituting the rear-guard of
Jackson’s little army. When Gen. Joe
Johnston’s orders called Jackron back
to Kernstown to prevent Banks from
reinforcing MecClellan, it was Ashby
who Jed the advaunce guard in person,
and in the stubborn engagement of the
23rd of March, 1862, co-operated with
Jackson in go errippling Banks as to hold
thousands of troops in the Valley who
would have gone across the Blue Ridge
to oppose Johnston. After the battle of
Kernstown Jackson looked to Ashby to
cover his retreat. This he did in the
most masterly manner.

BRILLIANT SERVICE.

This, in the judgment of many, con~
stituted the most brilliant part of Ash-
by’s military life, and secured for him,
on the earnest recommendation of Gen.
Jackson, the promotion to a brigader-
generalship, his brigade being constitut-
ed of the Seventh Regiment, Col. R. H.
Dulaney, Eleventh Regiment, Col. L.
L. Lomax, Twelfth Regiment, Col. A.
W. Harman, and a battalion command-
ed by Lieutenant-Colonel G. A. White.
During this retreat not a gun, not a
wagon, and scarcely a man as ?risoner,
did Jackson lose. It waes Ashby’s watch-
ful courage and skill that protected
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them, and when night-fall came he was

generally on the picket-line, in sight of
the Federal camp-fires.

When, reinforced by Ewell, Jackson
conceived the second stage of brilliant
military movement, crushing Banks
and capturing a large part of his outfit
of men and material, it was Ashby who
executed some of the most difficult parts
of the work. Again, when Jackson was
on the retreat, with Fremont closing in
behind from the west at Strasburg, and
McDowell and Shields closing in from
the east, with Banks and Landers press-
ing from behind, it was to Ashby that
Jackson looked, nor did he look in vain.
Barely passing between Fremont and
McDowell at Strashurg, unless Jack-
son’s rear had been well protected the
retreat must have been so hurried as to
have lost many of the spoils of the cam-
paign. He scarcely quitted the saddle
from Winchester till the army was safe,
and Gen. Jackson’s immense trains had
been placed beyond the river at Port
Rapublie.

ASHBY’'S LAST NIGHT ON EARTH.

It was on the outskirts of Harrison-
burg, in the centre of the great valley,
almost equidistant' from tragic Harper’s
Ferry, at its entrance and quiet Salem
at its close. The Federals were pressing
upon the rear of Jackson, and the next
day the storm of battle was to begin
which shook the mountains areund Port
Republic and reverberated among the
hills of Cross Keys. Ashby was to fall
with his hand on the heart of the valley.
His chaplain, who was with him, says
‘‘it was little wonder he could not sleep
that night, for never did officer feel more
keenly the delicacy and importance of
Jackson’s trust.”” Early Friday morn-
ing, June 6, 1862, just nineteen years
ago, Ashby seemed all energy and life.
With his line of protection and observa-
tion thrown in crescent form from the
Shenandoah river around to the moun-
tains west of Harrisonburg, it may be
imagined how very active and energetic
he was when he endeavored to keep the
whole line under his own eye. His
whole military career had been very
brilliant, and, as Gen. Robert E. Lee
expressed it, ‘it had been an eventful
one.” The last day of his life, however,
was the most brilliant in services, ar-
duous and perilous.

CAPTURE OF COL. SIR PERCY WYND-

HAM.

When the Federal advance reached
Harrisonburg the cavalry, under Gen-
eral Bayard, began to press Jackson’s
rear with great energy. Here it was that
Ashby performed one of his brilliant ex-
ploits. There wasin the Federal army
on Sir Percy Wyndham, colonel of the
First New Jersey Cavalr;,, an officer
well schooled in all the experiences of
the field on both sides of the Atlantie.
He was full of adventure and anxious
to capture Ashby. This he undertook
to do by pressing Ashby’s rear with
great dash, but imagine Sir Percy’s
chagrin to find himself a prisoner. He
had gone too far. Ashby had apparent-
ly retreated, when, throwing out his
flanks and allowing the Federal cavalry
to pass on, he had completely enveloped
Sir Percy before the English adventurer
knew he had ventured too far in on the
lined formed.

ASHBY’S DEATH AND BURIAL,
Very soon thereafter Fremont pushed
on his infantry, and Ashby fell leading
an infantry charge against a Pennsyl-
vania regiment known as the ‘‘Buck-
tails.” He was pierced through the
heart by a Minie ball while leading on
is men to victory, and calling to them
as heé fed.them on, ‘‘Forward, my brave
men!” He was buried theSsh-of June,

The mateh certainly would have been
a happy one had fate willed it to be a
match at all. They loved each other
too well to seek comfort in new lovers.

Horatlo seemed very steady, and
shunned ladies’ society ; and Fanny, af-
ter refusing an English baronet and a
German baron, declined going into so-
ciety any more, and settled down with
her mother in a little town upon the
Continent, where four or five English
familles there exchanged whist parties,
and there were no young English peo-
ple whatever. There, at thirty, she was
still living, and then it was that there
came to the place an English traveler
who called upon her. He was a friend
of Mr. Horatio Tibbetts, and had been
commissioned to haud her a small parcel,
and he was o tell Mr. Tibbetts how she
looked and was ; and that he was very
well, quite bald for his years and un-
married. And then the traveler went
away.

The gift was a dainty work-box, worth
a great deal of money, and in the little
box where the thimble lay was also a
ring. Its motto was ‘‘Dinna forget.”

Fanny never showed this gift to her
mother, but she wore that ring against
her heart under her dress.

New bope crept into her soul ; and
when a few years after a good-looking,
‘wealthy widower offered his hand, wit
a genuine love in the bargain, she re-
fused without hesitation. Forget? nev-
er: He had not forgotten. But more
years passed, ten of them at least, and
the memory of the vld family feud still
dwelt in the bosom of the twc old peo-
ple. At last, at theage of eighty, Mrs.
Partridge died ; and Fanny, all alone in
what had always remained a strange
land, felt miserably desolate. Youth
had departed—friends were few. It had
been her mother’s wish to remain in
France; now her heart dictated a re-
turn home. The first morning paper
she opened there told her of the death
of Mr. Tibbetts, aged ninety.

The paper dropped from Fanny’s
hand, and she sat quite motionless for
more than twenty minutes. Then she
began to cry very softly, and took the
ring from her pocket and looked at it.
“Dinpa forget,”” she sobbed. *“I am
sure he has not forgotien.”
And she began to wonder what he
looked like now. He must have altered.
Perhaps he was portly, like his father.
Well, she was rather stout herself. One
could not be a slender youth forever ;
and he had probably a streak of gray in
his dark hair. Nothing could alter his
eyes, however. Or, if he was altogether
altered, she would love him still. Why
not, since it was heart that leved, and
not the flesh and blood ?
And she so managed that the news
should reach him in the few days’ time
that she was there. He had heard it, as
she had meant he should. He had been
all alone and very lonely. He had been
an obedient son and affectionate one,
and had loved the testy old man dearly.
Bat now he thought it would harm no
one if he should try to realize his youth-
ful dreams.
He sighed and looked out of the win-
dow ; walked to the fire-place and stood
there unrelenting; brightened up and
began to make one of his old faney pic-
%ures of Fanny at the other side of the
re.

‘‘She’ll be ike older, of course,” he
sald. “Thin—perhaps fragile and worn;
pale, too. No matter it’s Fanny, and
she’ll be beautiful to me,”’

And he wrote her a letter on the spot,
in which, however, he only told her he
was coming to see her.

1862, in the cemetery of the Unf%ﬁny
of Virginia at Chul'%tteaville.
THE STONEWALL CEMETERY.

The women of the Lower Valley,
headed by Mrs. Philip Williams, bad
prepared a beautiful home for the Con-
federate dead who had fallen around
Winchester. This work of love had
been brought to such a stage of comple-
tion as to be ready for dedication on the
25th of October, 1866, when the bodies
of the Ashby brothers were buried in
one and the same grave. On the after-
noon of the 24th the body of Captain
George Sheets, one of Ashby’s bravest
and most trusted captains, had been
brought from near Front Royal, where
he had fallen in May, 1862, while that
of Captain Richard Ashby was biought
from Romney ; that of Liieutenant~Col-
onel Thomas Marshall from Charles-
town, where it had been temporarily
placed in a vault, while that of General
Ashby was brought from Charlottes-
ville. The four bodies were carried to
the Episcopal Church. The interment
took place the next day with the dedica-
tion of Stonewall Cemetery, in the pre-
sence of 10,000 people, the late Hon.
Henry A. Wise delivering an eloquent
address.
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Forty Years in Love.

“It won’t do,” said old Tibbetts,shak«
ing his head furiously. ‘‘I always have
hated those Partridges, and you shan’t
marry Fanny,”’

‘‘A man’s affections’’—began Horatio.
‘‘Nonsense!’”” cried old Tibbetts.—
‘‘You talk like a boarding school girl.
You are of age, I know ; but I give you
warning, if you persist, I'll take that
clever little Johnson into partnership
instead of you and you may beg or
starve as you please, for the sake of a
red-haired girl like Fanny Partridge.”
Off trotted old Tibbetts gs he uttered
these last words.

Meanwhile Mrs. Partridgeand Fanny
were hard at it—Fanny 1n tears; Mrs.
Partridge in fury.

“I'd rather see you in your grave,
Fanny,” cried Mrs. Partridge. *‘‘Old
Tibl}ett’s son. Why didn’t you choose
a chimney sweep ? It was Tibbetts that
cheated your pa’s brother out of that
piece of property. A bigger rascal never
walked! No, Fanny, you shall walk
over my dead body before you go to
church with him.”

Fanny was seventeen and very sub-
missive. Horatio, although five and
twenty, submissive likewise. Parental
authority prevailed. One meeting was
allowed in which the two might bid
good-bye to each other. Fanny wept.
Horatio held her hands in both of his,
and kissed them very fondly.

“They may yield in time,” said Ho-
ratio, ‘‘or something may happen to
alter things. Be true to mefor a little
wiile. I shall never love anyone but
you.”

‘‘My heart is broken,” said Fanny,
believing it sincerely. “ButI shall be
true to you all my life.”

Immediately he kissed her. He never
forgot how hard it was to take his lips
from hers ; and their arms encircled
each other. And it was really a won-
der that the two young lovers did not
die then and there.

Old Tibbetts rewarded his son by
making him partner in the prosperous
firm of Tibbetts & Co., forthwith, while
Mamma Partridge hurried Fanny away
to the north of France.

Horatio did not forget easily. It had
been a cherished plan of his to marry
Fanny. He bad a mind that was prone
to dwell upon detail. All his fancies
about the future had been perfectly-fin
ished pictures.

It was hard to believe that the little
round tea-table would never be set with
painted china; that Fanny, as Mrs.
Tibbetts, would not sit beside him in
the third pew from the front on Sunday
mornings ; that he would not go with
her to choose the color for the drawing-
room furniture; that they would not
have their portraits painted to hang one
on each side of the parlor mantel-piece.

Fanny was his practical or general
idea ; that they might have walked for-
ever in the moonlight was, perhaps,
strongest with her. But had he been
the most perfect hero of romance she
could not have placed him on a higher

_An elderly lady was walking in a
gresn lane near Honsey,with two child-
ren, and“a pwwch was her own,
the children her lante&iy’s. She was a
very stout lady, with four Ml da
red face, and no waist whatever. i
As she walked, there came up the
lane a weary old gentleman, with a
large green umbrella under his arm.—
His nose and chin met. His head was
as smooth as an egg, except just at the
nape of the neck, where six hairs still
clung. His ears stood ocut on each side
of his face, large,yellow,and with frosty
pinches on them. He had watery blue
eyes, and a wart on his forehead. Just
the kind of old man the sfout lady
hated.

For his part, he disliked fat women.
“A frizzy old creature,” he thought;
and just then poodle and children, all
tied together with blue ribbon, tangled
themselves about his legs and nearly
overset him.

“‘Come here, my dears; don’t run
against the gentleman in that way,”
said the fat lady in a faint voice.
‘‘People should teach their grand-
chilren and their dogs better manners,’’
said the old gentleman, testily.

‘‘My grandchildren ?’’ panted the old
lady ; “what impudence! I beg you’ll
not kick that dog, sir. Cruelty to ani-
mals is forbidden by law,thank heaven!”’
“If this dog is mad, as he seems to be,
I will have him shot,’” said the old gen-
tleman.

‘‘Come here, Fido, darling,’”’ cried the
elderly lady. ‘“My dears run home to
your ma.”

And just then out stepped the land-
lady. To her the old gentleman ad-
dressed himself.

“f beg pardon, ma’am. Can you tell
me in which of these houses I can find
a lady of the name of Partridge—Miss
Fanny Partridge 2’ ;
““Why, this is the house, sir,”’ said
the landlady ; “‘and here is Miss Part-
ridge herself.” :
*Will you hand her this?”’ said the
old gentleman, looking eagerly around
for Miss Partridge, and never thinking
of the stout lady.

“Here, ma’am,” said the landlady,
presenting the card of that individual.
“That, sir, is Miss Partridge.”’

The name upon the card was ‘‘Hora-
tio Tibbetts.”” That hideous little old
man, like a weasel, with green cotton
umbrella, and no hair, Horatio ?

That overgrown woman, like & lob-
ster, Fanny ?

Neither would believe it ; but it was
true—as true as age is, and time, and
change, and all the rest of it. They sat
on the horse-hair sofa, in the parlor,
and tried to talk ; and as they did so,
they discovered that Fanny and Hora-
tio who loved each other, were both
dead—as if the sobs were over their poor
hearts !

Had they married years befoie, prob-
ably they would have been still dear to
each other, still pleasant to look upon
in their affection,but meeting as strang-
ers they repulsed each other.

“If he should presume on our old af~
fection !”” thought Fanny, such a very
disagreeable old man!

“If she should expect me to remem-
ber the past, this dreadful mountain of
flesh !”” thought Horatio, and then he
told her he was glad to see her looking so
well and hoped they would be neighbors.

She thought that unlikely ; the place
did not agree with her.

Eaca dodged the past, not guessing
how the other wae to dodge it also, and
thay parted forever, politely hoping to
meet very soon. That night two pil-
lows were wet with tears. Fanny wept
for the youthful lover of whose death she
seemed to have heard that day, and
Horatio for a lost Fanny, now only® a
memory. But there was no thought of
any present liking, of any firing up of
old flame. They did not even wish to
meet again.

There was a certain horror in that
meeting not to be forgotten.

They never mef munre; bnt when Fane-
ny dicd, ) eurs aftel, the ring wiih its
motto of ‘‘Dianna forget’’—the ring
which no power could have placed over
her fat finger—hung by its ribbon over
her heart, and Horatio had buried with
him a lock of hair severed from Fan-

ny’s head in the long ago, when it was

pedestal.

golden,

Each heart was young and true; but
forty years of comfortable, well-to-do-life
had been very cruel to their bodies—to
their voices—to their manners.

‘Do you suppose that somewhere be-
ond the stars they have met and are
overs again ?”’ I hopeso ; for in their
own way they suffered greatly here for
no fault of their own.
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For the SPECTATOR,
Poetic Gleanings.

FOURTH PAPER.

§ In this paper it is proposed to write
something respecting the eminent ser-
vices of Mrs. Margaret E. Sangster, as
a writer of religious verse and prose.
This distinguished lady is not at pres-
ent a resident of Virginia, yetfor years
her home was in our State, and she
cherished a most lively interest in the
happiness of our people.

Quite early in life her talent for wri-
ting was discerned,and at school gained
the highest prizes for her excellence in
composition. While in her sixteenth
year, she translated in verse a French
volume of poetic sketches, which was
ublished, and attracted considerable
ocal interest in the city of Brooklyn,
then her home.

For several years past, Mrs. Sangster
was an associate Editor upon the staff
of the Christian at Work, one of the
most widely known of the New York
religious weeklies. About a year since
she was offered a similar position upon
the enitorial staff of the Christian In-
telligencer, a denominatiozal weekly,
devoted to the interests of the Reformed
(Duteh) Chureh, of which she is a mem-
ber. This sphere of service being more
congenial to her tastes, she accepted.
Her fine abiliiies have added greatly
to the attractions of that sterling old
Jjournal, one of the very Lest of its kind.
Her poetic powers have gained high
reputation for Mrs. Sangster, as a writer
of sacred lyrics, adapted to special occa-
sions.

Wordsworth tells his readers that he
gave a soul to inanimate objects :—

“To every natural form, rock, fruit, or flower,
Even the loose stones that cover the highway
I gave a moral life; I saw them feel,

Or linked them to some teeling.”

Mrs Sangster, in pleasing measure,
possesses a kindred power, and has writ-
ten out some very pretty lessons, as the
reader will soon rerceive. Though thus
richly endowed with poetic gifts, her
published books are mainly prose. In
this department of literary work, no
living writers of our acquaintance excel
her in utile cum dulce,—the useful with
the westhetic. And her chosed mission,
seemingly, is to the young ladies of our
beautiful land.;

Two of the books, ‘“‘May Stanhope’
and “Hours with Girls,’”” are replste
with the best of counsels, touching
everything of duty at home or mingling
in society. These books, published by
the American Tract Society, are excep-
tionally useful in aiding young ladies
to adopt proper views of life, and per-
sonal usefulness.

Intelligent mothers will find every
daughter imbued with the spirit and
wisdom of these books, to be accom-
plished in the happiest sense of the
word, ready to wait at the feet of Jesus,
or wisely engage in useful duties of the
passing hour. If this should meet the
eye of any such, in quest of some book
that is up with the times and meets
some of the mcst pressing questions of
social life in our day, let not these moth-
ers fail to examine Mrs. Sangster’s
‘‘Hours with Girls.”

In ‘"May Stanhope,’”’ p. 216, the read-
r wi:l find the poem that Mrs. Sangster
likes best of all her verses. Tt is called
“The Three Baskets.” Havipr-di
oeeaof the Maiden’s Basket, with its
mingling eMds of worsted, and beads
that glitter silver bright, and poet’s idyl,
read amid the leaves and flowers, she
takes up the Mother’s Basket, some-
hing larger, with its little aprons, little
dresses, and every size of little stock-
ings, always needing one stitch more,
and moralizes very touchingly about
the pleasure, longing, and loving of a
mother’s heart. What she says about
the Grandmother’s Basket, which is the
third and last, is now repeated : —
Bertha’s basket! Grandma Bertha; for the
years have run their way, *

And it seems, in looking backward, it was only ~
yesterday

That the maiden tripped so lightly, that the
matron had her cares;

Ageslips on 8o gently, gently, like an angel
unawares,

Grandma’s work is contemplative,
scintillance of steel

Gleam the needles, smooth with fiashing off
the toe or round the heel ;

Leisure days have found the lady, but her face
is deeply lined,

And her heart isas a temple, where are hals
lowed memories shrined,

As along the dusty high-road rise the mile=
stones one by one,

Telling here and there the distance, until the
way is done,

80 a woman’s basket marks her journey o'er
the path of life,

Working dearest work for others whgther she
be mald or wife,

The poem most interesting tc your
correspondent is ‘‘The Transplanted
Flower.” It has never been published,
but was prepared for the us of two friends
while their hearts were broken by the
death of their first bore, whom Jesus
saw fit to call away to Himself. Itis
with their consent it now appears, and
it is with the hope, its sweet words may
find other hearts to comfort, among your
esteemed readers:—

All in one fair enclosure
We had a tiny flower,

With loving care we tended it,
And watched it hour by hour.

With the

And in the morning sunshine
And in the evening dew,

To sweeter bloom and fairer form,
Our bud of beauty grew,

Ah, well! in other gardens

There might such plants be sown,
But never one so rich in grace,

So white as this our own.

Might never wind of Autumn,
Or breath of frost unkind,

Might never aught to break or mar
Qur bud of beauty find,—

So praying, l1o! the Master
Reached forth His wounded hand,

“Behold,” he said, “It shall be safe,
Where saints and angels stand,”

“In mine own garden bleoming
This plant of life shall grow,

Nor ever near its leaflets dear
Shall blast of harshness blow,

“I see the storms ye cannot,
Ah'! frail your faith must be,

If even with your loveliest flower
Your hearts will not trust me.”

Our garden place is lovely,
Though daisies gem the sod—
But our bud is blooming fragrantiy
Upon the mount of God.

And since—we count our treasures
As only trusts for Him,

‘Who ever with His goodness makes,
Our cup to over-brim,

Some day He'll lead us onward,
And holding close His hand,

‘We'll find and know our flower agaln,
In His immortal land.

And now, my dear SPECTATOR ‘I close
for the present these gleanings from &
rich and pleasant field. Had some one
the leisure, and access to the files of the
SPECTATOR, ample material for a vol-
ume could be readily collected, which
would astonish the literary world al-
most as much as the monied world has
been recently surprised at our resources
of mine, stream, and forest.

Thankfuliy yours,

8 C, RIBELEB,




