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

RATES OF SUBSCRIPTION,

The subseription price of the SPECTATOR is
$2.00 A YEAR,
STRICTLY IN ADVANCE,'

ents are not made striotly in
paym - ¢

A3~ When
sdvance Three Dollars will be cb

A%~ Any one send.ng us FIVE new subscribers
and $10, wiil receive & copy of the paper for one
year, grafis. .

PROFESSIONAL DIRECIORY.
MEADE F. WHITE. A. C, GORDON,
BT FIOHNEYS-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA
CoUuRrTs.—Augusta and adjoining counties,

Federal Court at Harrisonburg, Court of .%r
peals of Virginia, at Staunton. feb2]-
AND SURGEON.

OCTOR B. P. REES
ggeclal sttention given to diseases of
irt,

K,
PHYSICIAN
ri twelve in the Ol.l;
ears' experience—twe )
of ulanztgn. Mtable arrangements for board
for patients from » g . feb2l-tf

E. GUY
J o ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
, Va.

'AUNTON
Office in Sullivan Building 2nd floor, Augus-
ta Street. dect-tf

R. T. F. BLISS’S

EYE =i EAR
INSTITUTE,

STAUNTON, VA.

For the treatment of all '.#m of
The EY B, AR and THROAT
&% Open from 8 A. M. 10 6.8, M.  augle-if

F. WAYMAN, M. D., D. D. 8,

'y
the Faculty of the Baltimere College
ot of Dental Surgery.)
" Dental - Office:~ :

Over Humphrey’s 8tore, next door to Levy's,

STAUNTON, Va. y

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-ly

S. SMELTZER,
. ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA
Office in Stout Building, Couri-bhouse Alley

RS. A. M. & H. H. HENKEL,
PHYSICIANS AND SURGEONS,
aving entered into co- Ol'lhilh tender
their professional servicez to the public. Spe-
ciai attention given to Surgery and diseases of
the Eye and Ear.
They may be consulted at all hours atthe
office heretotore occupied by A. M. HENKEL,
M. D., No. 15, West Frederick Street. febls

M.CHAPMAN, D. D. S. ;
' 7 STAUNTON, Va.,

a8 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

R.INO. W. HARRIS.

OrFrice in Chapman’s Bloek,
ton Opera House, Main St.

A. RICHARDSON,
. ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA,
al attention given to the collection of
ms, and prompt returns made.
CouRTs—Augusta and Rockingham.
Orrice~-No. 2 Law Building.

oot?
WM. A. HUDSON. WM. PATRIOK.
UDSON & PATRICHKH,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.,
Will practice in the Courts of Augusta and
adjoining counties. Special attention &Id to
collections. 2-t1

1. B TUCRME, H. ST. GEO. TUCKKE,

xlaton‘ /s, Staunton, Va.
UCKER cq*ﬂwlu:

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, Va.,
Will practics ia 1us Cc 1rts of Augusta and the
adjoinin, uL!<A:;‘.'.:::;:) Aiso in tho%om of %{-
eals of %’hgmis. and will attend regnlug e
it Courts of Rockbridge. tf

te Staun-
opwnnzz-u

N, K. TROUT. W. E. CRAIG.
TIOI'I'I' & CRAIG,
. ATTOBNEYB—AS;&AW.

UNTON, VA.
‘We have entered into Partnership as
fawyers, occup; the old Offices of the Senior
member. The Junlor member will aid in con-
dueting the old business.
’n' 7 cular attention given to collections.
el5-

A ATHEWS & MATHEWS,
(]
ZTTOR &m;’r—uw.
regulaiiy 1 th g e

ractice 3 2 Courts of Greenbrier,
&onroe. ‘nym and Nic counties, W,

a., the Court of Appeals, and the Federsal
Courts for the District of W. Va,
AF-Particular attention paid to Collections
nd to 8 al cases anywhere in their State.
may 17—ly

G”“l M.

HARRISON,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
R . -

will practice in all the (] -
(nst.apeonnt.y, and in the Circuit Courts of the
ndjomlg'f ocoun

AF-Strict attention given to the collection of

Orrick—No. 10 Lawyer's Row, Court-hotise
Allev, 00:31—tf

Tﬂﬂm D.

RANSON.
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
' ¥y the ('gé vg
offers his gm i un
and Cirout: of Al , and in the Hus-
tings Court and < of held in
Btl:eut&‘.mu“ ¢ ts 1. this and
woerp 1 P & may 30—|

other States, . ‘
ESTON ) ¢
AT LAW,
, STAUNTON, :A:d

of Augusta an

AR ey it e
! , dec’d, on
o;pﬁi o&ouu.

ugusts st.,
nodl
ALLINSTE
™ Amanmr'—kr—mw,
Bath ang Hlsd:hn?l,.' va,
a m'v%‘;v%’eh Virginia. :

tion given to ocollec of
ted

GMM promptly accoun!

ANES JOMNSTON
W’ e DEN 2

TIST,
MaAIN STREET, STAUNTON, VA,

; :m:-OVer Turner & Hmznew

b o—

o g lLDl: ’ WM. J. XELBOXN, «
; ﬁ ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
and Real Kstate
my 5 e Beuuml. v‘.

SEWING MACHINES.

-
NEW ELDREDGE!

— THE —

BLOREDGE SEWING MACHTNE

is the most simple known, and has advantage
that no other machine has.

Jn Principle Simple!
In Construction Faultless!
In Operation Easy!
n Appearance Handsome!
Self-Set: ‘ng Needle!
Self-Threading!
To Try Convinces!
To Buy Satisfles!

TRY IT!
. P. FUNKHOUS

edliatibtic. = o OB

The ELDREDGE R. B. MURPHY,

in every respect .
oct.ls«gm . Traveling Agent for Company.
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For Farmers,
Jdverymen,
feamsters,
JConehmen,
LLumbermen,

Omnibuas, Stage
TransportCo.’s.
WARRANTED
TO CURE
Sore Shoulders,
Galls, Chafing.
caused by Friction,
b , Hard work.
Act 1independent
o1 Collar, coft, easy
cool, pliant. As-
sor sizes, ad-
ustable to ALL
..v-«sher, undera pres
sure uf geveral tous, wiil outwear six ordinary
SAweat , are pronounced by the praetical
sdaraess meker the best improvement in
Anti-Friction, §weat or Collar Pads, to save
misery of Horses, wear und tear of eolf-nl. Sold
Gy Saddiery tiardware Tradeany
saakers everywhere, le m‘nmt by Mail
8. Cou

Far Circalars and PJ«
estern Leathep ¥
€980,
Sr—

octls-6mu
HARNESS AND SADDLES.

NEW HARNESS

CoLLAR PADS

augata L. tppoine Bomiing A Kakle Bres.

itoo 0 n .
Have m ":g'w an: nrfn.-cm- stock of

i?dﬁu, Bridles, Collars, Valis
bf" d 1nspect s B

nd 1n

.ﬁ_lbeuoldv ¢close
akus Lge °‘:&p;?:£
bayers. Dr. c?“"' x&g’ R, jate
with Frank Alexandec & Co., will hay ﬁ&
o "

- @fthe business.” We solicit a call a
u

#asdle Blankets.

T’or sule by,GEO. W, MAY & CO.
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DRUGS AND MEDICINES.

STATEMENT
UNDER OATH.

64y HAVE been afflicted for twenty years
with an obstinate skin disesse, called by
some M. D.’s Proriasis, and others - Leprosy
commencing on my scaip, and, in spiteof ail 1
could do, with the help of the mosvakiliful
doctors, it slowly but surely extended until a
year ago this winter it covered my entire per-
son ip torua of dry scales. For the )ast three
years [ have boeln nﬂalille "f Igo an vl:l;o:‘.olrll:‘d
suffered intedsely all the time. G -
ing Lhere!gofﬁ?bg nearly adustpanful of scales
taken from the sheet on the bed, some of 1hem
halfas large as the envelrpe contalning this
letter. In thelatter partof the wintermy skin
commenced cracking open. Itriedeverything,
almost, th 1t could be thought of, without any
relief. Thel2th of June Istarted West, in ho
I could reach the Hot Springs. I reached
troit, and was so low I thought I should have
to go to the hospital, but finally got as far as
Lansing, Mich , where I had a sister living.
One Dr. — treated me about two weeks, but
did me no good. Allthought I had buta short
timeto live. Iearnest yprayed todie. Cracked
through the skin.all over my back, across my |
ribs, arms, hands, limbs, feet bud!; swollen,
toe nails came off, finger nails dead and hard
as bone, h.ir dead.dry and lifeless as old straw.
Oh, my God! how I did suffer!
“My sister, Mrs. E. H. Davis, bad a small part
of 2 box of Cuticura in the house. S8he wouldn’s
give up; said ‘We will try Cuticura.’ Some
was applied on one hand and arm. Eureka!
there was relief; stopped the terrible burning
senseation from the word fo. They 1mmendiate-
1y got the Cuticura Resolvent (blood purifier).
Cuticura and Cuticura Soap (the great skin
cures). I commenced by taking one table-
sfpoonful of Resolvent three t mes a day, after
meals; had a bath once a day. water about
blood heat ; used Cuticura Soapfreely; applied
Cuticura morning and evening. Result, re
turned to my home in just six weeks from the
time I left,and my skin assmooth as thissheet
of paper. HIRAM E. CARPENTER,
enderson, Jefferson Co., N. Y. :
Sworn to before me this 19th day of January,
1880‘.“) A, M. LEFFINGWELL,
Justice ot the Peace.

CUTICURA

Remedies are for sale by all druggists. Price
of CUTICURA, & Medicinal Jelly, small boxes,
50c.; large boxes, §l. CUTICURA RESOLVENTZ,
the new Blood Purifier, $1 per bottle. CuTicU-
RA MEDICINAL TOILET S80AP, 25c. CUTICURA
MEDICINAL SHAVING S0AP. 15¢.; in bars for
barbers and large consumers, 35¢. Priocipal
Depot, WEEKS & POTTER. Boston, Mass,

CATARRH

R

Sanford’s Hadica Cure.

A single doselustaiily reilcves the wusy vio-
lent Sneezing or Head Coldg, clears the head as
by magic, slops watery discharges irom the
nose and eyes, prevents ringing noises in the
head, cures ﬂ'ervous Headache and subdues
Chilisand Fever. 1n ChronicCatarrh itcleanses
the nasal passages of foul mucus, restores the
senses of smell, taste and hearing when affect-
ed, frees the head, throat and bronchial 1 ubes
of offensive matter, sweetens and purifies the
breath, stops the cough and arrests the pro-
gress of catarrh toward cousumption.

One bottle Radical Cure, pne box Catarrbal
Solvent and Sanford's Inhaler, all in one
package, of all druggists, for §l. Ask for SBAN-
FORD'’S RADICAL CUKE.

: WEEKS & POTTER, Boston.

» 100 Times more » flectual than
apy other plaster or electric
battery for pain and weak-
ness of the Lungs, Liwver,
Kidneys, and Urinary or
gans, Partial Paraiysis,
Rheumatism, Neuralgia,
Hysteria,Female Weakness
Nervous Pains and Weak-
nesses. Malaria and Fever
and Ague. Price 25 cts.

Beid: everywkero.
feb7-1m p
QUINTNE SUBSTITUTE.
" The Only 26 Cent
ACUE REMEDY
CHILLS&FEVER
And all MALARTAL DISEASES.
From Erper
of the Church of the Disciples of
was dangerously il and entirely prostrated from Chills
and Fever. Quinine and other medicines were tried
s a tonic, advised a trial of THERMALINE, which was
done, resulting in his complete recovery mdnn a few
AT ALL DRUGOISTS,
DUNDAS DICK & CO0., 112 White Street, N. Y.
 Tevmen.
As pleasant as =
{teih, |
the Bowels casily iy U-F—{: D
ﬁleasail)t‘llyé’ Cures Cons= b

 THERMALINE
IN THE WORLD.
3 ‘THomsoN, Pastor
Christ, Detroit, Mich.—* My soa
without effect. Mr. Craig, who had used THERMALINE
g OR BY MAIL, 2%, PIR BIX.
SEIDLITINE rowness
BMJCONSTIPATION
iliousness,

- Heabrtburpl, %50;) g 25 ¢C.
ruggists, or mail, 25¢.

box. DUNDAS y])I(}K & cofefm ‘White
Street, New York.

DOCUTA

D1se

Capsulets.
The safest and most
relia':g: Cure cfc;;;ﬁ
Of the Urninary Organs, i
Cure in eight days. No other medicina
ean do this. Tho best medicine is the

us imitations,
by mail, 75¢. and $1.50

Writ: for Cirenlar, DUNDAS
CO., 112 White Street, New York.

Instantly relieved by theuse
of MACQUEEN MATICO

Druggists, or mailed on receipt ot ,
by DUNDAS DICK & 00., Mf'

"bemists, 112 White Stroet, Novy York,
and W, R,
angsl-ly

TUTT’S
— PILLS

INDORSED BY

PHYSICIANS, CLERGYMEN, AND
THE AFFLICTED EVERYWHERE.

THE GREATEST MEDICAL
TRIUMPH OF THE AGE.

e e
SYMPTOMS OF A

RPID LIVER.

Nausea,bowels costive,

nigh y
THESE WARNINGS ARE UNHEEDED,
ﬁmgug DISEASES WILL SOON BE DEVELOPED.

TUTT'S re ecially adapted to
puch ““%.g i‘»ﬂ pffects suchachange

e ":?-uﬁi’ﬁé%%}

Digesti s

Tu.!:!...ie ‘Pﬁséc%:;ﬁ.?&.'gr?lg

Gray HAIR Or WHISKE
LACK
tural color, Instantaneously.
E by Dr.ug.;su.or sent by express on reulpﬁd‘.{.
, 36 Murray St., New York.
Valuable Information and .
¥ n-,-'g"b.; :.n-u FREE on a -;.l)n. tio

i

tion of our stock. Respectfull
declsS-2m B mlz&nm & COo,

1
l;iri’-”
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POETRY.
 AH, SI JEUNESSE SAVAITY?

A. C. GORDOXN, in The Century *Bric-a-

Had youth buf known, some yeara ago,
That freckled-faced small girls could grow
In most astounding way, .

To lovely women. in whose eyes

The light a man most longs for lies—

Ah, 8 Jeunesse savait!

Had youth but known—my youth, I mean—
That you would walk as regnant queen

Of bearts in this new day—

That elfin locks could change to curls
Softer than any other girl’s—

Ah, st Jeunesse savait !

Had youth but known the time would come

When I should stand, abashed and dumb,
With not one word to say,

Before you, whom, in days gone by,

I'd tease until you could but ery—

Ah, si Jeunesse savait!

I little dre~med in thore old days

Of undeveloped winning ways

To wile men’s hearts away—

When, wading in the brook with you,

I splashed your best frock through and
through—

Ah, si Jeunesse savait !

Your pratty nose—ah! there’s the rub—
[ used to laugh at once as “snub,”
Is now nes retrousse;
‘Upon the one-time brown bare feet
You wear French kids now, trim and neat,—
Ah, si Jeunesse savait’ 5§

The brief kilt-skirt, the legs all bare,
The freckled face, the tangled hair—
These things are passed away ;

You area woman now. fall-grown,
With lovers of your very own—

ARh, st Jeunesse sovait! *

You'd plead to be my comrade then,
Wich tearfal big brown eyes—Ah, when,
My winning, winsome May,

Will words like those your lips atween
Come back again ? No more, I ween !
AR, si Jeunesse savait!

Time turns the tables. It is meet,

Doubtless, that I here at your feet

Should feel your scepter’'s sway—

Should know you hold me ‘neath your heel~
Should love yon, and should—well, should teel ;
Ah, st Jeunesse savait ! .

THE OLD MILL.

Here from the brow ot the hill I look,
Through a lattice of boughs and leaves

On the old gray mill with gambrel roof,
And the moss on its rotting eaves.

1 hear the clatter that jars its walls,
And the rushing water’s sound,

And I see the black floats rise aud fal)
As the wheel goes slowly round.

Irode there often when I was young,
‘With my grist on the horse before,

And talked with Nelly, the miller’s girl,
As I waited my turn at the door.

And while she tossed her ringlets brown,
And flirted and chatted so free,

The wheel might stop,or the wheel might go,
It was all the same to me.

'Tis twenty years since last I stood
On the spot where 1 stand to-day,

And Nelly is wed, and the miller is dead,
And the mill and I are gray.

But both, till we fall into ruin and wreck,
To our fortunes o! toil are bound;

And the man goes and the stream flows,
And the wheel moves slowly round.

b ———— ]
One Day.

If she hadn’'t left the pantry window
open the night before, 3it wouldn’t have
bappened, and Sam wouldn’t—but to
begin at the beginning,

8he didn’t feel well that morning and
bugged bher pillow as late as she dared ;
.then hastily dressing, she ran dowa to
the kitchen. The water was boiling for
the coffee.and in her haste to make it ghe
poured some of the boiling water eyer
ber thumb ; ﬁoing to the sink after some
water to bathe it she found an empty
water pail, the sink pump run down,
the new light snow a foot deep out
doors, and Sam at the barn milking.
Giving the thumb a savage little shake,
she opened the pauntry .door after the
milk for her muffics, gnd there was a
sohd bank of snow from the window to
the door, aud the lower shelves were
covered also. She snatched the dust
pan and brush, and shutting the door
behind ber to keep thesnow from melt-
. ing, went to work at the solid whiteness
—forgetting to tell the ten year old
daughter, who had just come down to
tend the Kkitchen-fire.

It took longer than she had any idea
it would, and the wind blowing direct-
ly in at the window threw a little of it
back intothe room in spite of her, every
time she emptied the pan. When she
did finish she went into the kitchen to
find the fire out, the windows frozen
thickly over from the tea kettle's steam,
and Trot as blue 88 & whetstone with
her feet on the cold stove hearth, com
pletely absorbed in her ‘‘Wide Awake.”
‘“‘Dear me! can’t you lay the table
w;hile I get breﬁ}xfast uoder way? I'm
almost frogen crapming the w
into the stove as abe spoka. s i ol
She was no better than you or, [ and
80 I presume she did speak a little im
patiently ; but you must remember her
ﬂnhgiers and toes were aching with the
cold.

Trot got up and laid the magazine
down rather sulkily, and began to draw
out the table, while Mabel went out.to
slice some bread for tonst—there bein
no tige 10 1uke muffles. The brea
was frozen solid, und while she was
struggling womanfully to cut it, Bam
oal’!lle in with bhis brimming milk~-
8.
p"'I don’t know when I shall have
breakfast ready, Sam; I've been at
work getiing the snow out of the pantry
ever since I came down ; but I'll have
it some time,”’
o' Why what ip tha-lwprld did you gg to
there in the cold and dao that™ for |
should have thought you'd know bet
ter! I would bave done it when I
came in.”
“Well, Bam, I didn’t do it for fun. 1
did not suppose you had the time, and,
beside I couldn’t go in and out over
;bat. snow bank ;”’ gsiicing away at the

read.
- Bam took bis pail of hot breakfast for
the hens and went out. Mabel went
into the the kitechen aund found that
Trot bad only put gp ope {eafofthe table
and it must be all rejaid. gﬂhﬂ §8Ve Hp
the idea of-toast, and dropping her
frozen bezad into the steamer she set it
over the teaskettle and began to straigh
ten things on the table,
“You never said’ thank you,’ nor
anything to me for laying the table,
and I did it just as good as I could.”
¢'Did you ever see mein your life
leave the table against the wall in that
style 2" .
~‘Ne,no; I guesspot; butI didn’t
think’” 8sf esme ju and began to draw
sowe water to wash his bands, gud
. Jooking at the table, then at the atove,
he said :
I thought I should like a few of those
beans warmed for breakfast.”’
“Well, there isn’t a drop of well-wa
ter in the house.”

Sam began to dance, wash-dish in
band and said :
*J’ll ran for my life and get you some
if {‘nq on’t be cross !”

rot beganto lpugh, 2pd Mabel began

to cry. She tried to bide her tears ffom
Sam and succeeded uuntil they were
seated at the table ; but she couldn‘t
eat—a lump in her throat choked her
every time she swallowed a spoonfal of
ooffee. Bam’s - face drew down and a
scowl gathered on his forehead. He
waited a few minutes and then said :

1|08 he heard

- ae oy,
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BATES OF ADVERTISING,

ADVERTISEMENTS will be inserted at the rate
31;:"1.’01 per nqnnr:‘ of elgh& lg:el or less, for u:g
0
mmnruon. -n'so cen r each subsequen

4%~ A liberal digscount will be made on ade
vertisements published for 3, 6, or 12 months,

SET——

“T don’t feel hungry.”
“Are ?on siek 777
"NO ?

““Well, I shouldlike to kn: + what
aila vou.” ! t

*“You said T was cross ggd— |

“Ob, well! I wouldisy ab
Humph!” And Sam’s chsair v
from table, and he went gyt in
Now if he only bad atopped
that sometimes a woma ) pegli-
little petting, and if shajsa
reasonable it is best to
short, if he had only stepped *
that women do have nerves w
do not—owing doubtless toi.: I out-
door’s life—he would just b« |Kissed
and cosseted her, and that wo E have
brought back the sunshine.

The snow blew se that 8am: * uld’'nt
stay out to work and hessnon ' mein.
Such days were always: bhai ¢ with
delight by Mabel and Trot— 1 dn{:
when ‘‘fagher was in the houee ’ for

uings

that!
t back

u
thick
2ods &
€ UNe
y—in
think
men

was & busy farmer and the
were all the time he hail it ti ' 1ouse,

He cast a glance at Mabei's /' ¢as be
entered, but she never:rafged 2 eyes
{and kept- about her work, usic. the ut

most self covtrol to keep from « Tag

Sam sat down by the windc * from
which the froat haa nearly tha: =, and
began to whistle softly to him: if say-
ing at length : :

‘“‘How much longer is this ¢ Mg to
last Mabel, I've got about sic u? it.
Let's kiss and make up!” .

But, Sam looked *‘laughing.”
called it; and treated the aff:
silly that Mabel wouldn’igo ne yrrim,
but went out into the sinks-roou j ‘ith-
out a word. ;
g0 to the woods chopping! 1
stay here!”’ and before she kne
bad gone, and witbhout ki ing i
by for the first time -in their -
life. ;

Looking disconsovlatelr gut
window, she saw him strid
through the field, his axe o
shoulder and his head bing bef:
wind which was full of rriow,

She sat down then and bhad

out ; but it was nearly time to ¢
ner when she stopped : sobbin;
bathed ber swollen eyes and fa
ranged her hair, and prepared t
ner—dishing it neatly for Mabe!
good hoysekeeper, and placed it
warm oven, while she went ta th § win:
dow to watch for Sam. Thesno
piled in great drifts. and the 2
full of it. She couldu’t ses th«
now, it was completely smooth
where the drifts crossed it in
welts, which to ber excited fane;
ed like burial mounds!
Trot had stopped playing and ;emssed
clogely to her mother'ss id2 at thiiwin
dow, peering out into ‘he w eling
snow. They stood there a long'rvtlme
till Trot said softly ; I

‘‘Mother why don’t paja oouta?it't
two o’clock and I'm »0 hungry.” 33 .
‘*He will come now in a few |
of course, and ,you will want
ner with him.” 5 O
But the clock struck three, &' &
he didn’t come; while bisek, ey
looking clouds lcomed out of th: west,
and it seemed as though the w 34 in-
gressed jn viplenge every i L
Mabel turced from the window with
pale face and compressed lips ant said :

“Trottie, I'm going to fiad you: fath-
er; you stay right here and keep i\ good
hot fire, and don’t you be afraid. *

She was slipping off her shioes as she
spoke, and putting on her rubber se0is;
she thought, as she took them in ber
hand how SBam had brought them: home
to her one day soshe could come cp in
the woods where he was workini: gund
of how she had laughea at the litile in-
side soles of cork just like his, and Tiot
bhad named them ‘‘motber’s golden
shoes.” Choking back asobshe tied
on her fur cap, and pulling oz her mit-
tens she kissed Trot good by 2nd went
out. The wind tossed her as tlough
she were a feather at first ; but fiading
she gopldp’t burry, she moved slawly,
balaneging hersel{ ﬂrmlg first on ope
foot then the other. When she resebed
those ghastly-lnoking drifts she stiver-
ed as she put her foot down, bsli ex
pecting she might find Sam at ti: bots
tom of them.

How everything came back to der as
she struggled on against the wing¢; all
the tender-loving things he was aiways
doing for her. How she hated harself
as she thoughf byt that, for ber he
would be safe at home,

She reached the top of the bili and
stopped an instapt to see whevs the
road was ; she could see the gate which
opened into the field beyond, hi; the
snow had completely hidden ths¢ road
from sight. The wind tossed 2ad buf
feted her until it seemed to ber that
she went backward instead of forgard ;
but she pressed blindly on he; feet
s_inkini deeper at each step ti] she
could hardly fget strength encugh to
lift them. Bhe struggled througt the
gate, a fow steps beyond it, and came to
a big drift over which it seemed impos
sible to pass. but she .made the at:empt
ouly to fall face downward in the snow.
While she was trying to rise, shs fult
some one lifting ber and heard Sam’'s
welcome voice cryin

ing:
. ":Why Mabel| “what fe the maiterat

ome i
$Q), S8am ! I thought you were dead!”’
*Well, I'm not; but I'm afraid you
will be,’”’ and picking her up a8 though
she had been a baby, he tramped
through the snow towards home. Noth
ing was said till Mabel was removing
her clothes by the fire, and Sam said :
*“What on esarth sent you out this
awful day !”

“Q, Ithought yoy were degd, and
you never kissed me goodeby !”
Sam took her upon his knee and said
tenderly. ; o
“Well, dear; I hadn’t been up in the
woods an hour this morning before I
ought to have been ashamerd of myself
and I was cowing right back to tell you
80, when one of the French choppers
on the timber lot came over to me, say -

Iy gxe, and sq he eame

after mje to ga léjwu ta the shanty and
=ee nne of the mea who is sick. I staid
there working over Lim until nearly
three ; I might have known you would
bave been anxious.”
The early twilight was closing in as
the husband and wife sat together by
the fire, thinking if their little family
circle remained unbroken, all other
trials could be patiently borne, when
Trot put an end to sentimeat by ex-
claiming.
**J’m just about starvgd ! Are we ever

oing tg haye digner3" ~
¥ Au‘u Magel, wimgu bappy little laugh
put the dried up dinaer upon the tuble,
round which they all gathered with
thaukful hearts

-

THE LARGEST LAND OWNERS IN
THE WORLD.—Chicago, [1l., February
14 —The immense tract of land set aside
by the State of Texas to pay for the
erection of a new State House has been
transferred by the State during the past
two days to Abner Taylor, Hon. C B.
Farwell, and ' John V. Farwell, of Ohi-
cago, and A. C. Babcock, of Cauton,
Ill.,, who will furnish the Decessary
funds for erecting the building. This
domain is larger than the State of Con-
necticut, and five times larger than
Rhode{lsland. Itis inthe northwest cor-
ner of thé State, and the survey extends
souta a distanc: of 197 roiles with an
average width of 27 miles. Two rail~
ways are already Emjemed t!:roqgh thia
section of the Btite' The transfer of
these 1:nda is probably the largest sale
ever made to private individuals, and
the purchasers are the largest land-
owners in the world.

Many a foolish man has measured his
form in a glsss gobist and found room

*Why don’t you ear your hreak fast 2"’

to spare.

eyes | wrote extensively oo tireology and phbi-
i »hm‘ﬂhﬁdand although N :5 Phlonm

t | Liysimachus eniployed in the »ffuirs of

. {suppoted to be the Alexander men-

dia- {and the phenomena of the universe,

tand Judaism. We have, we may add.

ﬁo Contemporaries o(’ >J.e‘lus.

[Blchmond Central Presbyterian.].
Jesus did not appear, like Lycurgus
°r Agamemnon, in prehistori¢c times.
t[e does not belong to a non historical
yeriod. He appeared in the reign of
¢.ugustas Cemsar-in the very midst of
t1e Roman civilization—when Western
4.sia, Bouthern Europe, and North Af-
rca were in a blaze of light. Virgil
and Horace were just dead. Ovid was
writiog his amatory verses. Jesus was
ja contemporary:.ef the philosopher
Senees, of Josephus, of the celebrated
Phbilo of Alexandris. ' This Philo was,
jone of the: most accomplished men of.
his day—a master of geometry, gram~
war, philosophy, music, an ¥
and the just pride which she felt in
bhim was ex by bis- wife, who,
when asked why she salone of all her
seX did not wear any go den ornaments,
replied': ““The virtue of a husband is a
suflicient ornament for his wife  Pbilo
was 8 Jew, and, according to Josephus,
s member of the sacerdotal family. ' He

developdd in the third century, its real
founder was Philo. [t wak he who de
veioped the idea of the Logos, whom
be describes as the perfect image of the.
Father. In the reign of the Caligula,
atout A. D 40, he wus seunt as chief ot
an embassy to that Ewmperor by the
Jews of Alexandria, and he was in
Rome again in the reign of Claudius.
We also know that, at least on one oc-
casion, he visited Jerusalem. ‘Photius
even affirrns that he was @ *riend of the
Apo-tie Peter; bhut this is improbgble
He bhad a brother uamed Alexander

government in Alexandria, »nd who is

tioned in Aects iv , 6, a8 a man *of the
kindred-of the high priest.””

The ZLogos of Philo was ‘‘the first-
boin before all existence,” the perfept
reflection of God, the archangel among
the angels, the original power of the
divine power, the vicegerent of God in
the world, the mediator between God

the high priest of the world, the para-
clete (or advocate) for the defects of men
with God.

The writings of Philo, of the author
of the Book of Eovch, and of the au

thst the Jews of our Baviour’s day were
by no means the novices in theology we
are apt to suppose them to -have been.
The philosophising futhers of the early
Church drew largely on the works of
Philo, and, as we have said, the eclectic
system of Neo-Platonism, which was
au attempt to combine the philosophy
of Plato with Christianity really origi

naied in the attempt of Philo to form a
philosopbical system out of Platoniem

in the writings of this contemporary of
Jesne (De Legat, ad Caium, xxxviii) an
interesting delineation of the character
of Pontius Pilate.

There was another famous man living
{in Jerusalem) during the earthly min-
istry of our Lord.

When the Jews returned from the
Babylovian captivity the language in
which the sacred oragles were wriiten
was dying out, and the Hecbrew had
ceased, in a large degree, to be the lan-
guage of the people. There arose in
consequence a new body of men in Ju
des—the Sopherrm or Scribes They
were called Sopherim from the Hebrew
word sopher, wnich means to count—
they counted the letters of the law.
Ezra organized this body after the cap-
tivity, and be himself was ghief sopher
or scribe—‘“ane oeecupied with books,
and interpreter of the Book" The
func'ivons of the Scribes gradually en-
larged. They copied the Peutateuch.
the plylacteries and the Mezuz ith ; they
guarded the Bible against ioterpola-
tions and corruptions, and for thie pur-
pose counted the letters of Seripture;
they fixed the traditional law ; they en~
acted prohibjtory lawg, called fenceés, to
guapd the Mosaioc laws ete. The Scribes.
down to about B C. 200, were very eau
tious ; they simply stated their opinions
and wrote nothing. About this time a
new class of teachers aroge in Judsea—
the Tanaim or Doctors of the Law, who
formulated the expositions of their pre-
decessors, and gave them the authority
of laws; and who also developed the
ritual and judicial questions arising
under the Pentatepeli, in accordance
with the ever changing requirements of
the times. They thus laid the tounda
tions of the Mishna —the ‘“‘traditions of
the elders’’ referred to in the New Test..
ameant.

About one bundred years before our
Lord’s birth, lived the famous Hillel—
the father of the most enlightened and
liberal school of the Pharisees—3 man
devoted to Greek learning, eautlous,
gentle, and tolerant—very different
from the founder of the school of the
zealots, his contemporary, -the Rabbi
Shammai, who maintained that it was
unlawful to give money to the poor or
to visit the sick ou the Sabbath day. It
is said that Hillel lived 0 the age of 120
years, and if this be true, he wag pres-
ent “in the }gm_;t of the dactors” on
the j.emorable ogeasion mentfoned in
Tukeii., 26,

The grandson of this Hillel was Ga-
mallel, known by the title of ‘‘the glory
of the Jaw,”” and the first to whom was
given the title of Rabban (Right Rev -
erend)., He died about A. D 50, and
occupied a seat in the Sanhedrim dur-
ing the reign of Tiberius, Caligula, and
Ciaudius. He was, like his gravdfather,
s mwan of liberal opinions. His deoisicns
are quoted with réverence by the Jewish
rabbius as an all silencing autbority on
points of religious law. This man was
not only contemporary with our Lord,
but he-was the Gumaliel at whose feet
Paul [it was here Paul was inducted into
the learning of Greece, which was pro-
hibited in the other schools] was
brought up. This is the Gamaliel spoken
of in Aecta v, 36 —"'a Phagisee, 8 daetor
of the law. bad iu reputation of all the
peaple,” Thereisa tradition (embodied
in the apocryphbal Clementine Recagni

tions), written about ithe close of the
svcond century, that Gaumaliel was a
Christian, but it is without authority.
He was a rigid Pbarisee, and was one of
their “Seven Wise Meun.” As Bona-
ventura received among the schoolmen
the title of the **Serapbie,’” so Gamaliel
among the Jews is kuown as ‘‘the
Beauty of the Law,” and in the Talmmud
we read that ‘‘since Rabban Gamaliel
died, the glory of the Jaw had ceased.”
Jesus did not gppear smong unlettered
men and smid the hage that invests the
incipient stages of human society. The
sun of the ancient world stood in its
zenith when Luzarus was raised from
the dead, and when Paul started on that
jouroey from Jerusalem to Damascus.
It was no mythical age, as Strauss and
the German skeptics have attewpted to
make out.

‘““Hi! where did you get them trou-
sers?”’ asked an Irishman of a man
who happened to be passing with a
pair of remarkably short trousers on.
"I got them where they grew,” was
the indignant reply. ‘Then, by me
conscience,” said Paddy, *“You've
pulled themn a year too sooa !”?

A little boy of our acquaintance who
bad just learned that the names John
and Jack were used interchangeabl

took oceasion, not popgturally, “to air
his knowledge on the different readings
of Boripture by calling his sister's at-

tention to a picture of ‘Juck the Bap-
tist,” . kil

The Gordonsville Guzette has been
80ld to Mesers. Aiken & Lovelock. Mr,
Aiken is a practical printer of wide ex-

thor of the Apocalypse of Eara, show {Over the riverunder-the hiil

jor to me, ‘‘in my office foy a publica-

The Two Vlilagu.
[From & Letter in Cincinnati Commercial.]

Very many years ago—it was before
the war—I was in company with Pey-
ton: 8. Symmes and Wm. W Foadick,
both now deceased, in Hume’s **Musty
Ale" saloon, on Main street, between
Third and Fourth. Cincinnati. It was
a quiet and gentlemanly resort, much
frequented on account of the excellence
uf the peculiar beverage from whiech it
derived its name. Oa tbis particular
occasiop ‘Mr. Symmes from
 memory with h effect, tor the delec-
tation of Fosdick and myself, some very
besutiful verges... I have never been
able to repeat them. I remember that
&h?{,aﬂ’epte_d;poor Fosdick. to tears,
and made a touching and, as I havein:
timated, lasting impression upon my
less susceptible temperament. I asked

/& enpy of .the verse§ which Mr
ymmes promised me, but from some
unexplained ‘reason I never obtained
them. I bave often sought for them
and inquired after their authorship but
uosuccessfully. I'bave twice advertised
for them, nnce in the Commercial and
once in 8 New York paper, withoutany
response. A day or two ago, to my grat
ified surprise, I met with them iun the
Yeoman. of this city. They were sent,
that paper explained iv a brief editorial,
by a lady of Chattanoogs, and taken
from an old scrap-book. As the copy
indicates its origival appearance in the
Yeoman, I am led to believe that Frank
fort and .its cemetery turnished the
theme The latier is & * village on the
bill,” while Frankfort, east of the Ken
tucky River, from the opposite side, or
West Frankiort may be imagined as the
villuge *‘under the hill” to the poetical
spectator for indulging the exquisite
fancy which marks the poem. Here

are all the geographical conditions at
least.

.

1.

Over the river on the hill

Lieth a viliage white and still.
All'around it the forest trees

Shiver and whisper in the breeze.
Over it sailing shadows go

Of snaring hawk and sereaming crow ;
And mountain grasses, low and sweet,
Graw in the midst of every streot.

1L

Another village lieth still.

There I see in the cloudy right

Twinkl ng stars of the household light ;
Fires that gleam from the smithy’s door;
Mists that curl on the river's shore;

And in the road no grasses grow,

For wheels that travel to and fro,

JII, .

In that village on the hill

Never is sound of smithy or mill;
The houses are thatched with grass and flow-
ers;

Never a clock to toll the hours;
The marble doors srealways shut—
You cannot enter hall or hut.

All the villages lie in sleep,

Never again to sow or reap,

Never in dreams to moan or sigh,
Silent, and idle, and low they lie,

IV,

In that village under the hill,

When the night is starry and still,
Many a weary soul in piayer

Looks on the other village there,

And weeping and sighing longs to go
Up to that home from this below—
Longs to sleep in the forest wild,
Whither have vanished wife oy child;
And heareth, praying, this answer fall :—
Patience that village shall hold ye all.

Io regard to the authorship of these
beautiful lines, Judge Major, on my
calling his attention to them yesterday,.
expressed his belief at once that they
were written by the late Theodore
O’Hara. Since then Mr. Henry T.
Stanton, one of the editars of the Yeo~
man, and largely conversant with fugi-
tive ll.erature, has ex|ressed a similar
apinian.

O’Hara will te recalled as the author
of a poem upon the dead of Buena Vis

ta, from which the following lines are
as familiar as housebold words.

“On fame’s eternal camping ground
Their tilent tents are spread,

While glory guards with sqlemn round
The bivouag of the dead,”

‘‘He wrote that poem’’ sald Judge Ma-

tion of a Catholic fair at Louisville. I
recall it distinetly. He was then living
here, and spent much of his time with
me. His portrait now hangs in my of
fice. A gifted and glorious gvad fellow
he was. He shor:ly afterwards em-
barked with Lapea in his filibuster-
ing attampt upon Cuba, when Will
Crittenden and many other Kentueki-
ans, with Lopez, lost their lives.—
O’Hara escaped. He subsequently edi-
ted a paper— The Times—in Louisville,
then went to Mobi.e and was couneoted
with the Register of that city, when
the war broke out. He raised a compa-
oy of cavalry and served at its head
during the revellion, He died ip Geor-
ia shartly after the close of the war. —
he Kentucky Legislature, by resolu-
tion, and at the expense of the State,
bad bis remains brought here, and they
now lie, with our honored dead, “in that
villageon the hill ” I bhavenot a doubt
but tha* he wrote the poem you have
shown me.”

-

* HEREDITARY DiSEASES.—In his ad-
dress v cently delivered before the
Health Congress at Brighton. England,
Dr. B W. Richardson said :—

I am satisfied that quinsy. diphthe-
ria, scarlet fever, and even what is ealled
braio fever, typhoid, are often of hered-
itary character. I bave known a fami-
ly in which four members Bave suffered
from diphtheris, a parent having had
the same aflection, and probably s
grand parent [ have known a family
in which five members have, at various
periods, suff-red from typhoid, a parent
aud a graud-parent having heen subject
to the same disease. I bave known a
family in which quinsy has been the
marked family characteristic for four
generations  These persons have been
sufferers from the diseases named, with-
out any obvious contraction of the dis-
eases, aod without having any compan=
ions in their sufferings. They were, in
fact, predisposed to produge the poisons
of the diseases in their own buodies, as
the cobra is ta produce the poisonous se
cfetion which,, in this caye, is a part of
its natural organization.”

He was about six years old. He
pointed to the face of the dial and said,
**Why, there’s another little wateb.”” [
said, **“That is called the second hand.”
He tossed his head contemptuously and
walked off, saying, *‘I wouldn’t own a
second-hand watch.”

If tabledloths, naypking, and handker-
chiefs are falded an inch or two'beyond
the middle they wil} last much longer ;
it is on the edges of folds where they
first wear, and folding them not ona

middle line, each ironing they get a new
crease.

Let us not forget that every station in
life is necessary ; thategch deserves our
respect; that not the station itself but

the worthy fulfiliment of its duties does
honor to anyone.

Stop the leaks about the farm. Be
economical and saving with feed to ani-
mals  Most farmers waste an astonish-
ingly large percentage of their produets.

The esseuce of meudsbjlg iz entire-
ness, a total magnaniwity and trust,

perience, aud Mr. Lovelock is a fluent
“and. able writer Rt

; Who fights to subdue htmself,

Na confliot is so severe

A Story of the War.

FAILED,

Col. T. A. Barr, a well known Con-
faderate officer? tells the story of an at
tempt to releage 20 000 Confederate pri-
soners at Chicago, Columbus, and San~
dusky 1o 1864 aad to form a northwes-
tern confedergey.
the Fifth Tennessee regiment was the
leading spirit of the plot.  He narrowly
escaped hanging, and is now a promi-
nent railroad man 1o Texas. He receiv-
&d bis 1nstructions from Jacob Thomp«
800, who was then in Canada, and was
put in command of the department of
Ohio, with headquarters at Sandusky.
' With the force of the 20 000 rebels whom
the conspirators intended to release, and
with the active ald of the northern
sympathizers, it waes thought that a
porthwestern confederacy was not im-
possible ; and the time fixed for the as-
sault on thecamps where prisoners were
confiued was gauged by Gen. Early’s
attack on Washington. which was to
engege the'great force of our army, and
make it i possible to reinforce the small
body of Union soldiers ih the north west,
where there was almost open rebellion
aguinst conseription, and people were
weary of war. It was first intended to
strike the blow whilethe national Dem-
ocratic conventlon was in session at
Chicago, and more than 4,000 Confed-
erate soldiers and sympathizers were
there ready for aciion. But Early’s
delay in striking Washington caused a
postponement. Col. Burr name’s Brick
Pomeroy smong the northern allies of
the rebels, aud asserts that Jacob
Thompson gave him money to establish
bis LaCrosse Democrat.

When Cole was given command at
Sandusky he was ordered to capture the
United States man of-war Michigan, the
only armed vessel on the lakes and with
her the Confederates felt sure of success

He made the acquaintance of the officers
on board, havin, meantime settled at
Sandusky as an oil speculator, and soon
became a weleome guest on the ship.—
The Confederacy had plenty of money
in its secret service fund. and Cole says
there was something like $86 000 000 to
the credit of the Confederate commis-
sioner and his colleague, Jacob Thomp-
son, most of which was deposited at a
bank in Toronto. He became}‘‘hail fel-
low well met” with the military officers
at Sandusky, dined and feted them and
learned their plans as far as possible.—
But he needed men to help In the crisis,
and as the Government wanted soldiers
and seamen, he bad two Coufederates
enlisted on board the Micbigan, and ten
others went on duty with the regiment
stationed on Johnson’s Island. Cole
tells of one occasion when he took Jacob
Thompson on board the Michigan dis

guised as his® country aunt, and gave
h'm a chance to see the vessel and un-

derstand his careful plan of attack. It

was decided to strike the first blow Sep-

tember 19, 1864, and as soon as the
Michigan was captured and the Con-
federate prisoners were released, to cut
all the telegraph wires, seize a railroad
traio, run down to Columbus, auvd aid
in freezing the prisoners there and then
80 back to Sandusky and establish the
temporary headquarters of the North-
west. Gen. Trimble, a prisoner, was to
be made comm:nder-in chief. Major

| Hinds, in command at Chicago, and

Msjor Castleman at Centralia were to
attuck Camps Dougias and Monroe si-
multaneously with Cole’s assault on
Jobnson’s Island, and the former war-
rior was also to capture one of the iron
steamers plying between G and Haven
and Milwaukee. Throughsome misun~
derstanding those men failed to make
their attack when Cole did, although he
sent this telegram, which .meant that
the time had gome : *‘Close out all the
stock in the Mount Hope Oil Company
before 8 o'clock to-day. Be prompt.*’
Cole had previously determined to
capture the Parsons, a vessel in the lake
trade, and atout 4 o'clock in the after
noou of the18th he went on board of
her at Detroit, and waited for. his men,
who were to comne on disguised as fel
lows wha bad left the States to escape
the draft. Everything worked well,
and when the boat left Maiden Cole
gave the sigral to his assistant, J. Yates
Beall, and pointing bis revolver at Capt.
Atwood’s head, remarked, “Captain,
you are my prisoner.” There w_s no
chance for resistunce, and the boat was
headed for Figating Island, where the
passeugers were lauded, with no pros
peot of iminediate escape. The next
day, after Cole had captured also the
island Queen, a lurge passenger steamer,
he moved fromthe Parsonsiothe Mieni
zan. He arranged a banguet for the of
ficers on the boat that day, and all his
plans worked like a charm until, in the
enjoyment of wine aud song, he delay-
ed giving an order and ruined bis
scheme, for an officer from Jobnson’s
island suddenly appeared with the an
nouneement that Cole was his prisoner.
The plot was betrayed hv a Confederate
soldier, Col. Johpson, of Kentueky, who
had dropped a paper containing the in-
formation on the wbarfat Malden. Cole
tried to appear surprised xt such an at
tack on his ““honub. sah,” but General
Trimble’s eommissiou as commander
in ehief was found in his pocket, and
be gracefully acknowledged the eorn, of
which he appeared reasonably proud —
He was ordered to name hisaccomplices,
who were all around him in the boat,
but quick as a flash devised a plan to
save them. He named twelve of the
wost prominent citizens of Sandusky,
loyal men, knowing they would be ar-
rested, and feeling sure that his female
accomplice in the city, Annie Davis,
wauld surmise his captureand warn his
fello w-conspirators in his boats. :
He was pot mistaken ; for Miss Davis
rowed to the Parsons and told Beall the
news. Hescuttled the Ixland Queen
and ran the Parsons on the Caunada
shore, where she sank. Every man but
Cole escaped,aud Annie Davis got away,
to be captured a few days af.erwards,
when she returned with notice from the
Confederate Government that two Uni-
on officers were held as a ransom for
the cuief copspirators. Johnson, the
betrayer, out his throat at Cincinnati
while be was held tbere by the Federal
Government 8 a2 witness sgainst Cole
Cole was tried and sentenced to be hang
ed, but some sentimental women, who
told with tearsin their eyes that he act-
ed like such a perfect gentleppan when
he took the Island Queen on which they
were paesengers, secured a commuta-
tion of hisseutence to lifeimprisonment
at the Dry Tortugas. Beall had tried to
rescue him while on the way to Fort
Lafayette, but he was captured, sen-
teneed, and hanged on Governor’s Is-
land. His exegution, it is claimed, was
the direct reason of Lincoln’s assassina
tion, Beall was the intimate friend ot
Wilkes Baotb, who tried to save his life
by an appeal to the President, but Secre-
tary Stanton argued that the law should
take its course. So ended a conspiracy
tbat might have changed the tide of war
bad pot a traitor to the traitors betrayed
his trust.

It is better than having a university
edueation, to have the privilege of hold
ing converse on the subject of European
war with the Burlington young man
whospeaksof the **Khah deev’’ and the
+Sool- tong,” and the ‘‘toot on sembe)’’
of the Roozhian corps de reserve.

Force of habit does the business. A
West Ead photograpber who stole up
behind a mwan to prod him with a brad-
awl, by way of a joke, gave himeelf
away by saying, ere he prodded :—
“Now look natural.” v

-

as that of hi

.

Want of good sense is the worst of
pnvoj y. 3

.

THE HISTORY OF A CONSPIRACY THAT

Major C. H. Cole, of
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THE TOUCH OF NATURE.
BY JHON R. THOMPSON.

Tyo armies covered hill and plain,
Where Rappahannock’s watérs

Ran deeply crimsoned with the stain
Of Battle’s recent slaughters.

The summer clouds lay pitched like tents
In meads of heavenly azure;

And each dread gun of elements
Slept in its hid embrasure.

The breeze so softly blew, it made
No forest leaf to quiver,

And the smoke of the random cannonade
Rolled slowly from the river.

And now where circling hills looked down,
With canon grimly planted,

Q'er listless camp and silent town,
The golden sunset slanted.

When on the fervid air there came
A strain, now rich, now tender,

The music seemed itself aflame
With day’s departing splendor.

A Federal band, which eve and morn
Played measures brave and nimble,
Had just struck up with finte and horn,

And lively clash of cymbal.

Down flocked the soldiers to the bank,
Ti)l margined by its pebbles;

One wooded shore was blue with “Yanks,”
And one was gray with “Rebels,”

L4
Then all was still—and then the band,
With movements lizht and tricksy,
M ‘de stream and forest, hill and strand,
Reverberate with “‘Dixie.”

The conscious stream, with burnished glow,
Went proudly o’er its pebb)es

But th-illed throughout its deepest flow,
With yelling of the ‘“Rebels.”

Ag»in a pause—and then again
The trumpet pealed sonorous ! *
And Yankee Doodle was the strain,
To which the shore gave chorus.

The laughing ripple shor-forward flew
To kiss the shinning pebbles;

Loud shrieked the crowding boys in blue,
Deflance to the ‘“Rebels. "’

And yet once more the bugle sang
Above.the stormy riots;

No shout upon the evening rang—
* There reigned a holy quiet.

The sad, lone stream, its noiseless tread
Spread o’er the glistening pebbles;
Assilent now the Yankees stood,

All silent stood the *“Rebels.”

For each responsive soul had heard

That plaintive note’s appealing ;

So deeply ‘“Home, Sweet Home’ had stirred
The hidden founts of feeling.

Or blue or gray, the soldier sees

As by a wand of fairy,

The cottage 'neath the live-oak trees,
The cottage by the prairie,

Or cold or warm his native skies,
Bend their beauty o’er him,

Sending the tear-mist in his eyes
The dear oues stand before him.

As fades the iris after rain

In April’s tearful weather,

The vision vanished as the straln,
And daylight died together.

But memory waked by music’s art,
Expressed in simplest numbers,
Subdued the sternest Yankee’s heart,
Made light the “Rebel’s’’ slumbers.

And fair the form of Music shines

That bright, celestial creature,

‘Who still mid war’s embattled lines

Gave this one touch of nature,
sEEsTessssssseassTuss s eSS

A Clergyman’s Dream.

ONE THAT IMPRESSED HIM SHORTLY
BEFORE HIS VIOLENT DEATH.

There aresome very remarkable things
in connection with the death of the
Rev. C. C. Showers, a local preacher of
Bloomington, Indiana, who was sud-
denly crushed beneath the cars at Green-
castle on the 16th uit. He came up on
the noon train of .that day from his
bome, en route for Imndianapolis, and
thence to different points in Ouio, in
«he interest of the furniture factory of
his threesons. He came to Greencastle,
and, bhaving three hours to wait, called
on some old friends, appearing in better
health than usual. He was a hale, ac-
tive, robust man, of 65 years. On re-
turning to the depot to take the train
east he had to cross the track just at the
double depot. He thought his train was
coming beyond the platform, and was
walking with bis hand to bis face as &
shield from the snow storm. It proved
the down train for New Albany, and,
owing to the escaping steam from a néar
engine, be did not bear the train, sud
stepped on the track immediately in
front of the slowing evngine. He saw
his danger aud turned suddenly with
his back 10 the train, but in his bewild-
erment had not time to leap before the
iron guard struck him, He was carried
38 feet, caught undeér the wheels and
crushed to death.. He lived a few min=
utes but never spoke. But here is the
remarksble part of the terrible affair.—
On Saturday night, at his home, he had
a strange and impressive dream, which
awoke bhim. He told his wife, at an ear-
ly morn went toone of his sons and
rclated it to him. He also told it in
brather W. P. Browning’s class at the
church of which he was a member. He
dreamed that he suddenly died, and a
guide escorted him among high moun-
tains until they came to"a deep ravine
and large cave, into which a great throng
of wretched people were entering. As
each ove entering and was ordered to
advance he fell on his kneesand begged
for money, but adeep and solemn voice
would say it is *‘too late,” ‘‘too late,”
‘‘too late,”” repeating it thrice to each.—
His guidetold him tbis was the entrance
to heil, and they who entered were
worldly echurch members, and that the
f-ult was largely owing to the preach-
ers, who preached more to please than
to save souls. The guide told him that
was not his doom, and that he would
soon take him to his heavenly home.—
He was so impressed with this strange
bright vision that he spent all the Sab-
bath reconsecrating himself to God. On
Mounday he was to start on bhis trip, and
did so. Oue of his sons was to go that
same day to Louisville on important and
urgent business, to be absent a day or
two. The father entreated him not to
leave, saying, “William, don’t go te-
day.” “Why not, rather?” sald the
son Heeaid: Do nct leave home un«
til you hear from me.” At this the son
promised to remain, and did so. About
§ o’clock that evening, he received the
dispatch telling of his father’s death.—
This is truly strange, and by man
would bave been regarded as supersti-
tion before the accident, but surely not
afterward. The morning he left home
hetold his wife he knew not where or
how soon he should fall, but for her to
be assured that he was ready. On the
train be spent most of the time reading
a beautiful Bible, which he ecarried in
bis valise, and talked long with an old
friend, reading and expounding the
third chapter of First Jobn, to prove
that one could live a holy life without
sin. His favorite theme was sanctifica-
tion, and had been for seven years. He
preached it, talked it, and professed the
experience wherever he went. Many
thought he made his ‘*hobby”’ too prom-
inent, but surely it was a splendltrhob-
by for such a death.—S¢. Louis Christian
Advocate.

State Senator Fishburn of South Car-
olina waa recently sent to the Charless
ton jail for fighting and rowdyism.—
Q “eer what tricks & man will cut up,
the minute he gets into the legislature, *

Time is money ; emphatically so
when Dr. Bull's Cough 8yrup frequent-
ly cures Colds, Coughs, ets, in less
th:n aday. Price25 cents. Sold every-
where. <
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