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PROFESSIONAL DIRECTORY.
. m 9

T7I _P. WATKA .M. 8., B. B. 8.,

(?formerly orthe Faculty ofthe Baltimore Col-
lege of Dental Surgery.)
Dental Office.

No. 15 N. Augusta Street.
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 Caßt Plates.

Gas Administered. marll-tf.

MEADE _T. WHITE. A. C. GORDON.

WHITE A eOKDON,
ATTORNEYS-AT-lkrAW,

Stauhtos, Va.
Courts.?Augusta and adjoining counties.

Federal Court at Harrisonburg, Court of Ap.
peals of Virginia, at Staunton. feb2l-tf

OCTOB B. P. REESE,
PHYSICIAN AND BURGEON.

Specialattention given to diseases of females.
Thirty years' experience?twelve in the City

ofStaunton. Suitable arrangements for board
for patients from a distance. feb2l-tf

JE.(ill,? ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Staunton, Va.

Office in Sullivan Building 2nd floor, Augus-
ta Street. deel-tf
-pvß. T. *\ BLISS'S

EYE and EAR
INSTITUTE,

STAUNTON, VA.
For the treatment of all diseases of

The -ETTJB, JbiA.ll and THROAT.
aw Open lrom 8A.M.t06 P. M. augltt-tf.

SS. BMELTZER,
, ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

STAUNTON, VA
Offlce In Stout Building, Court-house Alley

DBS. A. il. A H. H. HENKEL,
PHYSICIANS AND SURGEONS.Having entered into co-partnership, tender

their professional services to the public. Spe-
cial attention given to Surgery and diseases oi
the Eye and Ear.

They may be consulted at all bours at the
ofßce heretotore occupied by A. M. Hknkel,
M. P., No. 15, West Frederick Street, feb!s
I \B. JNO. W. HABBIS.
Office in Chapman's Block, opposite Staun-

ton Opera House. Main 81. Jan27tf

C. A. RICHABWSON,
j, ATTOR.\'EY-AT-LAW,

STAUNTON,Va.
ripeclal atlenthrrr givtm fas the collection of

claims, and prompt leiurus made.
Courts?Augusta and Rockingham.
office -No. 2 Law Building. oct7
WM. A. HUDSON. WM. PATRICK.

HEBSOH A PATRICK,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

Staunton, Va.,
Will practice in the Courts of Augusta and

adjoiningcounties. Special attention paid to
collections, feb!2-tf
r. R. TUOKBV:. H. ST. GEO. TUCKER,

Lexington \u25a0\u25a0,?> Staunton, Va.
TUCKER A TiJCKEB,

ATTORNErS-AT-LAW,
Staunton, Va.,

Will pnv. V.t- - ': io ( c irtß of Augusta and the
adjoinina;Cc.__w_3?. Albo in the Court of Ap-
peals of Virginia,and will attend regularly the
Circuit Courts of Rockbridge, au22-tf

N. K. TBOUT. W. K. CRAIG.TBOCT A (KAI«,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

Staunton, Va.
;We have entered into Partnership asLawyers,occupying the old Offices of the Senior

member. The Junior member will aid in con-ductingthe old business.awParticular attention given to collections.
Jels-tf
H. M. MATHEWS. ALEX. F. MATHEWS.MATHEW . <t EATHEWS,

-VfTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
Lewisrurg. West Va.,

practice regularly in the Courts of Greenbrier,
Monroe, Pocahontas and Nicholas counties, W.
Va., the Court of Appeals, and the Federal
Courts for the District of W. Va.

*gr-Farticular attention paid to Collections
nd to special cases anywhere in their State.
may 17?ly

GEORGE M. HABBISON,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Staunton, Va.,
will practice In all the Courts holden in Au-<usta county, aud in the Circuit Courts of theadjoiningcounties.

«9-Strict attention given to the collection of
Claims.

Office?No. 10 Lawyer's Bow, Court-houseAlley. oc 31?tf

THOMAS ». BANSON,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Staunton. Va.
offers his professional services in the Countyand Circuit Courts of Augusta, and in the Hus-tings Court and the Court of Appeals held inStaunton, Will also prosecute claims else-where through legalcorrespondents in this andother States, may SO?ly.

IDBESTON A BAT LOR,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,And Solicitor in Chancery, Staunton, Va.,

practices in all the Courts ot Augusta and ad-roining counties.
Office?The same formerly occupied by hisfather, Col. Geo. Baylor, dec'd, on Augusta St.,jppositetbe Court-house. no 21

\Tr___rM. McAIXISTEB,YV ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,Warm Springs, Va.
Courts?Alleghany, Bath and Highland, Va.,nd Pocahontas, West Virginia.

attention given to collection ofclaims and proceeds promptlyaccounted for.dec23?tf
B. JAMES JOHNSTON,

DENTIST,Main Street, Staunton, Va.
office :-OverTurner A Harman's Grocerytore. deo 21?tf

"t. c. elder. wm. j. nelson.ELDER A NELSON,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

and Real Estate Agents,
may 5 Staunton, Va

TAILORING.
J A.. HUTCHESOW.

\u25a0 JIKR.iUM TAILOR.
109 E. Main St., Staunton, Va.

I desire to call the attention of my friendsand the publicto the fact that I have Just re-ceived a most beautiful line of?
DRESS GOODS

FOR FALL AND WINTER WEAR.I am prepared to furnish Gentlemen's suits, of
the very best materials, made up in the latest
styles and in the most wort-manlike manner,
at low prices, and satisfaction guaranteed. I
also keep a full line of Gents' Furnishing;
C-Oods. aw Give me a call before making
your purchases. Respectfully,

octU-tf J. A. HUTCHESQN.
|ji B. «KAVE.«*.

Fashionable Tailor,
No. 103 E. Main St., Up Stairs, opposite

the Staunton Opera House.
Is prepared togive the same satisfaction in ailwork as iv former times.

Special Attention Paid Us Cutting-
Work done outside of shop. Cutting and re-
pairing done in best manner and on short no-
tlce. aw TERMS CASH. -g» au27-tf

TAILORINO
HEADQUARTERS,

M.. F. MeNAMABA,
No. 10 New St.,

STAUNTON. VA.
My Merchant Tailoring Establishment has

|ust been fitted up with a new and line assort-
ment of

Saltings, Cloths, Cassimeres, Ac,
FOR FALL AND WINTER.

ofthe latest styles and best manufacture.
aw Perfect fits guaranteed and orders prompt- |

_

ly executed.
Cull and examine goods and prices. Jy2-tf

ARE A -HP-USkLs,
FASHIONABLE TAILORS,

New St., next door to Mrs. S«herer's Millinery
Store, and 3 doors from Loeb's Corner,

Staunton, Virginia.
Ail work in our line executed with neatneßS

and dispatch. Special attention paid to cut-
tine repairing and cleansing. aug s?tf

PIANOS, WATCHES, AND JEWELRY.

IHIUIiUT THRU!
FOB THE

Fscmßebl
PIANOS,

-AT THE-

EXHIBITION-MONTREAL,

? 11881.1 ?

After a severe and critical test by the judges
of Musical Instruments?in wbich neariy all
the prominent and leading manufactures of
the United States aud Canadaswere represent-
ed?they have conferred upon "SOHviERA
CO." the highest honors, viz : First Price
Diplomaof Honor, and Honorable Men-
tion, and a Diploma oi Special _r_-_cel-
lence for Baby Grands, which was the highest
and only one given.

I have the AGENCY for the

SOHMER PIANOS.
The rapidly Increasing popularity of the

SOHMER, ranks it foremost among the
best. Also Agent for the celebrated

NEW ENGLAND ANB OTHEB
j ORGANS. |j ?

"

Mr. Max Brownold,
so well known to the people of Staunton and
vicinity, has taken cliargeol the Music Depart-
ment. He will take especial pleasure in wait-
ing upon and displaying tbe line tone and
qualityofthe ABnV'h-MMKI) ISVIIU MEMS.

A REVOLUTION IN SHEET MUSIC.
Finely printed Sheet Mnsic on goo.l paper,

from lO c. per sheet up.

HAMAKER'S
NEW ENTERPRISE,

? HEADQUARTERS ?

awFOB FINE __9
WATCHES, CLOCKS,

JEWELKY,
and SilvevPlatedWare.

COR. MAIN AND NEW STREETS,
aprlS STAUNTON, VA.

DRUGS AND MEDICINES.
+- » _

fpARKER'S
HAIR BALSAM.

This elegant dressing
mSL 's Pre^ those

__Have aye 'f) toany
!_H^^^A snn''ar Article, on ac-

HB and purity.
\u __f'' contains materials

on -y iat are beneficial
to *' ie sca 'p ancl hair
and always

RestorettheYouthful Colorto Grey or Faded Hair
Parker's Hair Balsam is finely perfumed and is
warranted to prevent falling of the hair and to re-
move dandruffanditching. Hiscox & Co., N.Y.

50c. and %\ (iie», at.dealers in drugs and medicines.

PARKER'S
GINGERTONIC

A Superlative Health and Strength Restorer.
If you are a mechanic or farmer, worn out with

overwork, or a mother run down by family or house-hold duties try Parker's Ginger Tonic.
If you arc a lawyer, minister or business manex-

hausted bymental strain or anxious cares, donottake
intoxicatingstimulants,but use Parker's GingerTonic
Ifyou have Consumption, Dyspepsia, Rheuma-Ism, Kidney Complaints,or any disorderofthelungs,

stomach, bowels, blood or nerves,PAßKEß's Ginger
Tonicwill cureyou. Itis the GreatestBlood Purifier
And the Best and Surest Cough Cure Ever Used.
Ifyou are wasting away from age, dissipation or

any disease or weakness andrequire a stimulant take
Ginger Tonic at once; it will invigorate and build
Jouup from the first dose but will never intoxicate,
t has savedhundreds of lives; it may save yours.
CAUTION!?Refuse all substitute!. Parker's Ginger Tonic is

composed ofthe best remedial agents in the world, and is entirely
different from preparations of ginger alone. Scud for circular w>
Hiscox t\Co., N. Y. -oc. & $1 sizes, atdealers In drugs.

GREAT SAVING BUYING DOLLAR SIZE.

Its rich and lasung fragrance has made this
delightfulperfume exceedingly popular. There
is nothinglike It. Insist upon having Flores-
ton Cologne and look for signature of

on every bottle. Any druggist or dealer in perfumerycan supply you. 9&and 75cent sizes.
LARGE SAVING BUYING .sc. SIZE.

junel3'82-ly

TUTT'S
~

PILLS
A DISORDERED LIVER

IS THE BANE
of the present generation. It Is for the
Cure of this disease and its attendants".
MCEgEADACHB. BIIJOTJBirEBB. ~SYS
fEPSJATCOHSTIPATIOM. PILES, etoTtnat
TPTTS PILLS have gained aworld-wide
reputation, tfo Bemedy hae ever been
discovered tnat acta so gently on the
digestive organs, givingthem vigor to __»?

Bimilate food. As a natural result, tbe
Kervoua System is Braced, the Muscles
are Developed, and the Body BobuatT j

O-bklllsa *xrx<3. _E*e _re_c»
E. RIVAL, aPlanteratBayon Sara, La., nays :

My plantation is In a malarial district. For
\u25a0sveral year*I could not makeHaifa orop oa
account ofbillons diseases and chill* I was
nearly discouraged when I began the uae of
TUTT'S PILLS. The result was marvelous:
my laborers soon became hearty and robust,
andI have had nofurther trouble. _

Theyrelieve the engorgedUver,Means*
the BlMd from poisonous
M»f tbe bowels to art naturally,with*
oat which no onecan feel well.
TrytlUs remedy fturly, andyonwUlgala

a healthyDigestion, vigorousBod/, Pore
Blood, StrangHerves, and \u25a0lonsd Idver.Prig?. MC-rii-a. omoe.MMurrayat.. \u25a0\u25a0 T.

TUTT'S HAIR DYE.
Gray Haib or Whiskers changedto aOtossr

Black by a single application of this Dire. It
Imparts a natural color, and acts instantaneously.

Sold by Druggists, or sent by expresson receipt
of One Dollar.
Office, 85 Murray Street, New York.

(Dr. TUTT'S MANUAL of Valuable
_Information ana Useful Jteeeipt* I

tf>-Il be mailed ISMS an application,J
may2 '82-ly

If Use Lawrence & Martin'sPr°Ml
For
MONIA, CONSUMPTION, Diseasesof THROAT, CHEST AND LUNGS.nil Al \u25a0___ A_P TAI II Has always been one ot the most ImportantKAI YAM IL 111 111 weapons wielded by the MEDICAL FACULTYII HI IIHill llr 111l|| aeainsttheencroachmentso.COUGHS.COLDS,

(*.'?! -Try,fj ,"l , U." I.VI-U BliUNCIiniS. ASTHMA. SuKK TIMtOAT^
and r ?IJv'TA I' 3 'nwplentand advanced stages, and all diseases ofthe THROAT, CH_JBl}
Wva\u25a0 iiGß ' 9P4 " has never been so advantageouslycompoundedas in the TOLU, KOCK and_ Snrt__-, "3

.
80 ?*llInS Balsamic properties afford a diffusive stimulant and tonic to build up the

| sywem alter the cough hasbeen relieved. Quart size bottles, Price 91.00.P t_) AllTI _rt U T n° not ue deceivedby dealers who tryto palm off Rock and Rye
\u25ba «rt__TO,! _" II lin place of our TOLU, ROCK AND RYE. which is the ONI_Y

_m^S_ii.^i, îe
.
I £~ tne £ ellulnenas a Private Die Proprietary Stamp on each bottle, whichpermits it to be Sold by brn%_iata, ttroeera and Deslera Everywhere,

_*. -____.. _.

**" WITHOUT SPECIAL TAX OH LICENSE.The TOLU, ROCK AND RYE CO., Proprietors, 41 River St, Chicago, IU.
eb2B-ly

DRUGS AND MEDICINES.

It will Positively Cure
Bad Breath.

Nothing is sounpleasantas Bad Breath, gen-
erally arising lrom a disordered stomach, and
can be so easily corrected by takingSimmons'
Liver Regulator.

Jaundice.
Simmons' Liver Regulator soon eradicates

this disease from the system, leaving the skin
clear and free from all impurities.

Sick Headache.
The stomach imperfectly digesting its con-

tents causes severepain in the head,accompa-
nied by disagreeable nausen. For the relief
and cure of this distressing affliction take
Simmons' Liver Regulator.

Malaria.
Persons living in unhealthy localities may

avoidall attacks by occasionally taklrg a dose
of Simmons' Liver Regulator to keep the liver
in healthyaction.

Constipation
should not be considered as a triflingailment.
Nature demands tbe utmost regularity of the
bowels. Therefore assist Nature by taking
Simmons' Liver Regulator, it is so mild and
effectual.

Biliousness.
One or two tablespoonfuls will relieve all the

tronbles incident to a bilious state, such as?
Nausea, Dizziness, Drowsiness, Distress alter
eating, __\bitter bad taste in the mouth.

Fever.
The Regulator has proven its great value asa

remedial agent during tbe prevalence of tbat
terrible scourge, -.io'mons' Liver Regulator
never fails to do all that is claimed for it.

Colic.
Children fullering with colic soon experience

re iefwhen Simmons' Liver Regulator is ad-
,ministered according todirectlous. Adults as
well as children derive great beneflt from this
medicine.

Cliills and Fever.
There is i:o need ofsuffering ary longer with

Cbill-s and Fever? Simmons' Liver Regulator
soon breaks thet Chills and carries, the Fever
out of ihe system. It cures when all other
remedies fail.

Dyspepsia.
This medicine will positively cure you of tbis

terrible disease. It is novain boast, but we as-
sert emphaticallywhat we know to be true,
Simmons' Liver Regulator will cure you.

Bladder and Kidneys.
Most of the diseases of the Bladder originate

from those of the Kidneys; restore the action
oi the Liver fully, and both the Kidneys and
Bladder will be restored.

S3-Take only the Genuine which always has
on tbe wrapper the red ___ Trade-mark and
signature of?

J. H. Z_GII_,I_V &. CO.
For sale by all Druggists. jnnel3 '82-ly

QUININE SUBSTITUTE.
___n^_^s^^^^-ffT^___

The Only 25 Cent
AGUE REMEDY

IN THE WORLD.
CURES

Andall TWAT.AB.mt DISEASES.
o___na From Eld c". Thomson, Pastor

of the Church of the Disciples olUU___-_-_l-_UrBB Christ, Detroit. Mich.?" My son
was dangerously iM and entirely prostrated from Chills
and Fever. Quinine and other medicines were tried
without effect. Mr. Craig,who had used Thermal..?
as a tonic, advised a trial cf Theshaline,which was
done, resulting In his complete recovery within a few
days."

AT ALI, B&VSOIST3, OS BY HAIL, 2Se. FSS BOX,
DUNDAS DICK & CO., 112 White Street, N. Y.

SEBDLIiINE powders.
As pleasant as ( So. EACH 1 hpm

H3jEgEEH Ujogfcj Eg
LAXATIVE |slSnislil»FliPff|LOZENGES ? S-w-SLaiJKegulate the Bowels easilyßlT|s]3|land pleasantly. Cures Cons-
tipation, Files, Biliousnes _~«»\u25a0Headache, Heartburn, &c. All KMyS
Druggists, or by mail, 25c. per I_________H
box. DUNDAS DICK & CO.; 112Whits
Street, New York.

rfJfSJT7I Capsulets.
IIIIIHIII 1! 110 Bafest and mostlZ______a________rAlA,lo Cure for all
Diseases of tne Urinary Organs. Certain
Core in eight days. No other medicine
can do this. The best medicine is thocheapest. Bewareof dangerousimitations.All Druggists, or by mail, 76c. and $1.50per box. Writ<- for Circular. DUNDASDICK & CO., 112'White Street, New York.
ITfnnS Instantlyrelieved by the usemjJJ of MACqUEEN MATICOC»lsT_HW,andßWl|"iWlaftc-rßevorr.lappUcationsofit.|3JjyUaJsold by all
Druggists, or mailed on receipt ol Pf9Hby DUNDAS DICK &, CO., MTg __S__\
Tiemists, 112 WhiteStreet, New York.
For sale by GEO. W. MAY & CO. and W. R.TYRE!-:, druggists. augSO-ly

CONQUEROR
OF AllKIDNEY DISEASES.

THE BEST
KIDNEY andLIVER MEDSGK&

NEVER KNOWN TO FAIT.,
CORES WHEN ALL OTHER MEDICINESFAIL, as it acts directly on tbe ___l<lney»,
Liver and Bowels, restoring tbem at onceto healthyaction. HUNT'S REMEDY isasafesure, ami speedy- cure, and hundreds have tes-
tified to havingbeen cured by it, when physi-
cians and friends had given them up to dieDo not delay, bnt try at once HUNT'S REM-EDY.

HUNT.". HI SlEny cures all Diseases oftheKlilneyH, Bladder, Urinary Organs,
Dronsy, Uriivel. Diabetes, and Incontl-nencc and Retention of Urine.

HUNT'S Hi: .__:_> V cures Pain in the ? itleBack, or I.OluH, (ri>neral Debility, .emuIt Diseases,Disturbed Steep, Loss of Appetite, Bright"* Disease,and all Complaints of the Urino-GenilalOrgans.
Ill'vrs REMEDY quickly induces theLIVER tohealthyaction, removing the causesthat produce Bilious Headache, Djspesla SourStomach, Oostiveness. Piles, dire.By theuse of iIUNT'SREMEDY,the Stom-ach and Bowels will speedily regam theirstrength, and the Blood will be perfectly purl-fled.
BUST'S REMEDY is pronunced by thebest doctors to be the aufe/ cure for all kinds ofkidney diseases.
HUNT'S REMEDY is purely vegetable, andIs a sure cure for Heart Disease and Rheuma-tism when all other medicines foil.
HUNT'S REMEDY is prepared expresslyfor the abovediseases, and has never knownbeen to fall.
One trial will convince you. For sale by allDruggißts. Send for pamphletto-rn. NT'S RE.tt-.UY CO., ProTldence, R. I.
Jy4'82-ly Prices, 75 cents and $1.35.

_K_k tft ft. II per day al home. Samples9» IU WMt worth ?5 free. Address-
nprf-ly Stinson A Co, Portland, Maine .

__\u25a0>*P
POETBY .

"MUHTEKKD OUT."

There's a lonelygrave In Virginia,
And a nameless sleeper there.

That fell when the tide of battle
Rolled over that land so fair.

No costly marble marks the spot
Where he fell 'mid war's stern rout.

But arough hewn cross and tbe simplewords,
"A soldier mustered out."

Thereare graves In the "Old Dominion"
Where her heroes lie atrest,

And piles of bronze andmarble
Stand above each sleeper's breast;

But none are there among them all
That deck her hills about.

With a tomb so grandlysimple
As that soldier's "mustered out."

Itstands in its solemn beauty
By the ever moaningsea.

And the passing schooner proudlyfloats
The flag he died to free.

The white-cappedbillows bow their heads.
And all the waters shout,

And flingtheir foam-wreathsround the grave
Where he sleeps "mustered out."

Those waters on that dreadful day
Had seen him fighting fall,

And minglingwith the battle's smoke.
Had made the soldier's pail.

No arms reversed, no muffled drum,
But shot, and groan, and shout?

These were the sounds that filled the air
When he was "mustered out."

No music of soft requiems.
No church bells tollinglow;

Dut clash of arms and cannon's boom
When be was called to go.

His shroud a blood-stained, tattered flag.
His hymn the victor'sshout.

Hisknell, "Cumberland's last gun !"

When he was "mustered out."
All heroes sleep not 'neath tall shafts,

Nor monuments of stone;
For many graves are marked, alas I

With one short word, "Unknown."
There sleep who fonght as brave as those

For whom themillions shout.
Till tbe Lord of Battles gave command,

And they were "mustered cut."
But He who marks the sparrow's fall

Knows where each hero lies.
And humble blood for justice shed

By Him is not despised.
But when in the last reveille

The dead ranks throng about,
Foremost among the justshall stand

Those soldiers "mustered out."

LETTING DOWN THE BARS.
There was a high fence of bars be-

tween tbem. She stood in tbe meadow,
be in the road. There was a wide-
spreading apple tree on ber side of the
fence that shaded them both She look-
ed in every respect the city girl. Her
muslin dress was limp from tbe morn-
ing dew, and showed a wet border all
around the hem, from where tbe grass
had brushed. She'bad on a broad sun-
down and a sils kerchiefknotted loose-
ly about ber white throat to keep oft tbe
tan ; and her shapely hands were cover-
ed with buckskin gloves.

Sbe was on ber way back to the farm-
house just in sight; he was starting out
for a morning's angling, and had his
Ashing-pole over bis shoulder, when
they met at the fence. Instead of let-
ting down the bars for her, be planted
his elbows on the topmost one and rest-
ed his cheeks in bis bands

"You are a romantic mi-*, roaming
about in the dampgrassbeforebreakfast
Everything i* eaten up, and your aunt
Louise is anxiously direclii'g Mr.Thorn-
dyke to what sbe supposes me yourpro-
bable whereabouts,"he said.

"Be so good as not to speak to me
either of my aunt Louise or Mr. Thorn-
dyke. I am disgusted with tbem both!"
she retorted, hotly.

He laughed.
"You are unkind. I thought I had

one friend I shall bate you, too, if you
make fun of me!" and her black eyes
first flashed, then were fas'ened on the
ground, because she was too proud to
brush away the hot, angry tears tbat
were in tbem.

"From this time you shall find occa-
sion to say of me, 'He never smiled
again,' " he said, and suddenly became
bis usu'il grave self.

"Neil, if aunt Louise werea man, sbe
would be a knave; but, being a woman,
what of ber isn't shrew is hypocrite!"
and the tears droppedoff the raised lash-
es on the muslin dress, forgotten.

There was just a mere tuggcstion of
amusement about the corners of his fine,
characteristic mouth. Perhaps her words
caused it; perhaps her tears, since he
bad seen them.

Sbe went on excitedly: "Why my
dear father left us girls to her when he
died is more than I can comprehend,
though I have been trying to make it
out ever siuce I was a child."

There was a moment's silence. He
broke it with an effort for self-control
in his voice, which would have been
evident to any but berown ? xcited self

"Well, what of Mr. Thorndyke? Has
he declared himself?"

Her cheeks grew crimson as she re-
plied.

"The brave, true knight went to my
charming aunt Louise, instead of seek-
ing headquarters, and she has made him
believe that I am just ready to fall into
his arms. And tbatis not ail She has
repiehntted me as the greatt»t sort of a
belle, and as having had ascoreof lovers,
when sbe knows as well as j v do that
this is my very first offer."

Just another faint suggestion of a
smile, ami another question, with that
covert eagerness which she never saw.

'Well, what do you intend lo do witb
him?"

"Lo with him? Thatisa pi>tty ques
tion from you! You know well enough
that, like yourself, he is a cast <-_F lover
of Carrol's! I bave been taking the
girl's old dresses, fixed over new, ever
since I was small enough to walk under
the bars of a gate. Ifyou think I will
do the same by one of her lovers, who
comes to me to blow on the immortal
flame ere it becomes a blue taper, you
are mistaken!"

That allusion to himself had only call-
ed forth a slight raiting of tbe eyebrows,
as if at some past folly.

"But Carrol is si hoauty, while you are
only fine-looking and bright,' he said,
tantaiizingly; then watching, witb
we!) concealed admiration, ber brilliant
eyes aud changing color, continued:?
"You certainly ought to be content, for
Thorudyke is desperately in love witb
you, whilst be wasonly bewitched with
Carrol's pretty face."

"Neil, you have .aid enough !" sbe
retorted, angrily. 'I wouldn't marry
Thorudyke if he had never seen Carrol.
Iwould assoon think ofmarryingyou!"

He winced, but she never noticed it.
"There is nothing on earth would

tempt me to marry. I'llbe an old maid,
if for nothing else than to spite aunt
Louise. I have heard of nothing else
since I was ten years old. Sbe says she
bas prayed every night for it ever since
tbe girls grew up. How could shebave
tbe face to ?"

He laughed a short, contemptuous
\u25a0laugh, then said, sneeringly:

"Ialways knew your aunt to be re-
markably pious, and she quite proves it
by being bone«t enough to ask for what
she wants What would bethesense of
praying for the heathen, when all sbe
wishes is husbands? As to your being
an old maid, I wili believe it when I see
it You are like the rest of your kiud,
you would throw yourself in the river
first."i She looked at his cold, cynical face,
.first angrily, then with a sudden quiv-

I ering of the lip, ami said;

"Aunt Louise storms and you scold,
and there is no comfort anywhere. I
shall notspeak to you again for a month.Whatever has come over you ?"

There was a dash of red in bis darkcheeks; he made no reply, but began
letting down the bars for ber."What has happened to make you
look so cross ?" she asked, looking athim curiously, when the last bar waslaid on the grass and they stood con-
fronting each other."I thought you were not going to
speak to me for a month." he said in a
mocking tone, and evading her ques-tion.

"Very well, then, I won't," she re-
torted, and abruptly passed him, neveronce turning to look back, He watch-
ed her until she was lost to sight in tbeshort turn of the narrow footpath that
wound through the corn field forming
a quick cut to the farmhouse, then he
strode overtbe bars, never thinking to
replace .hem, and crossed the meadow
to its hither side, where an irregular
line of trees and busbes marked tbe
course oftbe river. Having reached its
bank, his long strides became subdued
toa stroll, which held for a mile; then
he came to an abrupt stop, baited his
hook and threw his line into the bright
waters.

But a word of this man.He was Mr. Laurence's son by his
first marriage. The present Mrs. Lau-
rence, at the mature, maidenly age of
thirty, had accepted the offer of the
wealthy banker, and for the past twen-
ty years bad been a most loving wife,
rendering to bim all the deferential re-
spect that position and wealth always
elicited from her.

Neil, his father's sole h§ir, (since their
marriage had not been blessed with any
children,) was ber pride and admira-
tion, rendered so by the aforesaid men-
tioned fact, and this feeling was, per
haps, intensified by the distant, though
lespectful manner in which he had al-
ways treated her, for Mrs. Laurence was
one of tbose women who admire people
with whom they cannot succeed iv be
coming intimate.

Her nieces, left with a few thousand
apiece, had shared her elegant borne
since tbeir childhood, and scarcely had
the little girls been under her care a
week ere she had planned a matrimonal
alliance between her step son and the
eldest?and prettiest?blue-eyed Carrol.

Years passed by, until he was twenty
and she eighteen. Then he imagined
himself desperately in love, and asked
his pretty half-cousin to be his wife. Of
course she accepted him, and they were
betrothed. The engagement lasted un-
til Miss Carrol's come-out party, where
a newer face caught her fickle fancy ;
then, for all the private and terrible lec-
tures administered by Mrs. Laurence to
her niece, and tbe enticing and deceit-
ful delusions she endeavored to practice
upon her step son, the engagement was
broken.

That had happened seven years ago,
and he had long since learned to sneerat
his folly, for, though Carrol was a beau-
ty, his maturer judgment found her
both vain and tiresome. Since tbat
boyish episode he had been absolutely
impervious-to the charms of tbe many
fair ones who had used their utmost
powers to ensnare bim, had forsworn
society, and bad devoted himself to bis
profession. His friends predicted lor
bim a bachelor's life, and he bad accept-
ed their fiat witb bis usual nonchalance,
bad almost learned to believe that such
was his destiny, when, a few weeks pre
vious to the opening of our story, he
suddenly awoke to the fact tbat he had
met his fate

He had seen her growup almost from
her babyhood, this bright, frank, dark-
eyed,Cora ; had played witb her, petted
her, and quarreled with her, and when
he found tbat he loved her earnestly,
deeply, dtsperately, and that his love
would not be driven out from its strong-
hold, nor yet quelled, he was angry.?
He grew more cynical than ever, and
morereticent.

It happened just as the family were
separating for tbe summer.

He remained in the city with his fath-
er, hoping to bury his love in added
business cares; but scarcely bad they
been gone a month, when, with stranje
caprice, he followed Carrol and Amy to
Saratoga, where they were dissipating,
being chaperoned by <\ friend of tbeir
aunt's.

But what would the needle gain
should it resist tbe magnet? One day
be found himself at the farmhouse,
where, every summer, Mrs Laurence
brought her niece, not wishing to take
ber to a watering-place, because, al
though twenty, she had not brought her
out. The politic lady had kept her
back, hoping to see ber elder sisters well
settled first.

Izaak Walton said to the scholar,
"God neverdid make a morecalm,quiet,
innocent recreation than angling."

The modern angler, standing gloomi-
ly on tbe river's bank, seemed a strange
contradictory disciple of tbe quaint old
teacher. "Calm, quiet, innocent," he
refuted each assertion. There was fire
in his eyes, a heavy scowl upon his
brow, aud his lips were almost fiercely
compressed; whilst, though he s;ood
perfectly motionless, the inward strug-
gle was so palpable as to make the word
quiet a sarcasm. As for that last term
iunoceut, a little fish had nibbled off tbe
bait, aud was slowly choking on tbe
hook be had swallowed.

Ho was gone the livelong day. When
he turned homeward the trtes badceas
ed to cast shadows, and the purple twi-
light spread over all tbe pleasant laud.

As he approached tbe faimhouse he
discovered signs of commotion, and
there were several trunks turned on
end on the low-browed piazza. Instead
of entering the house be went around it,
intending to seek information in the
kitchen, but he found tbe solution ere
he reached it In passing the dining-
room, the savor of stewed chickens and
the clatter of dishes came out through
the open windows. He approachedone,
and looked in ; tbe bright lights with-
in, intensifying the late twilight with
out, left him unseen.

They wereseated at table. Amy and
Carrol had arrived, aud were giving a
brilliantrecital of their summers dissi-
pation. The good fanner and his wife
were listening with wide mouthed ad-
miration, while Mrs Laurence was
quite neglecting her well filled plate in
her blissful enjoyment- She was dress-
ed with unusual care and elegance. Her
gr;>y hair was arranged in stately pom-
padour, her gold eye-glasses set on the
bridge of her aristocratic nose to assist
the keen, blue eyes, instead of, as usual,
dangling from the chain at her throat;
while her delicate, jeweled hands were
toying with the plebeian bone handles
of her knife and fork.

Thorudyke and Cora were not there.
"Perhaps tbey were out for a stroll."

He turned away with a sneer; left his
string of fish at the kitchen door, and
retracing his steps to the front of tbe
house, entered, intending to go to his
room.

In the large square hall he met Cora,
ghe held a lamp in her band, and was
just fresh from the toilet. She looked
radiant. There was a bright flush on
her cheeks, and her dark eyes were
lustrous with excitement. She wore a
knot of rosebuds in her hair aud anoth-
er on her bosom, which gave character
to tbe pale, fleecy fabric of her graceful
dress.

They had met right at the foot of the
stairs, she standing a step above him,
and thus blocking the passage. He look-
ed weary aud spent.

"Oh, Neil! the girls are here ! Their
party accompanied them, andare at the
hotel. We shall have gay times. And
what do you think !?they are both en-gaged!"

He did not even look interested. Shkept on, excitedly:
"You should see aunt Louise ! Sh

has utterly forgotten Tborndyke, and iin a state of such complete bliss, that 1
she shouldbe told that her translatioichariotwas awaiting her at the door
she would not bave the slightest deslrt
to occupy it."

He smiled a dismal, cynical smile.
"Why, Neil, you don'tseem to care ibit!" she said, wonderingly.
He did not contradicther.
"I won't trouble you with any mor«

news,"?shortly, then added: "Yotgave the man a fine chase through th.meadow after the cattle. Why didn'lyou put the bars up? I had half a mind
to tell on you."

"Why didn't you ?"?indifferently.
"Because you were such a bear this

morning, I thought if I did it would not
be safe to meet you." Then, with herabrupt way of changing a subject, she
asked. "What kept you away all day ?
Where did you get your dinner?"He had his choice between the two
questions ; he preferred the latter.
"I haven't had any." '
"Poor fellow, you are hungry andtired, no wonder you are cross. If you

will let me down I will stop blockingyour way,"
But he made no effort to let her pass-

only stood looking up at ber with bis
weary, unhappy face. Suddenly she
put onehand on hisshoulder,whilst with
the other she held the lamp directly to
his face, and looked at him curiously.

"Neil, for the last few months, I have
hardly known you. We used to be a
sort ofPylades and Orestes, or a David
and Jonathan; now you never say a
friendly word."

He was restless under the scrutiny ;
there was a sudden flush of color in his
dark cheeks, but with an effort he gain-
ed his self-control and retorted:

"Better be a nettle in the side of your
friend than his echo."
"I wish you would stop quotingEm-

erson ; you know I detest him!" she
began in a vexed tone, then, ber mood
changing, added, coaxingly : "Thorns
may do for lovers, but not for friend?.
Come, Neil, let's be good!"

He stooped suddenly, and kissed the
hand upon hisshoulder.

"Why, Neil!" she exclaimed, and
blushed crimson. He stepped abruptly
aside to let her pass. She did bo. He
went up to bis room without another
word, and she out to the dining-room
with veryhot cheeks, thinking curious-
ly :

"What an odd thingfor him to do; he
is such an iceberg!"

A little later the young ladies were
entertaining the party from tbe hotel
on the large piazza. Neil had come
down to dinner late, and Mrs. Laurence,
with ber usual consideration for his
comfort, had gone out to wait on him,
and impart the news at the same time.
Bhe entered into all the details,and end-
ed the interesting recital with a very
becoming show of emotion by shedding
a few tears in anticipation of the lonely
times they would have when their dear
girls were all married and gone.

"All!"
He started, and his voice sounded

harsh.
"Haß Cora accepted Mr Thorndyke ?"
"Mr. Neil, Cora is a source of great

anxiety to me. She is so unlike ber
amiable sisters. Sbe treated tbatyoung
man so atrociously, that be left for the
city at once, and she talked most disre-
spectfully to me, vowing If I ever said
marry to ber again she would shock the
whole family by advertising for a situa
tion as governess, and leave home for-
ever. Neil, I wish you would use your
influence to makeber a better girl.

There was an odd bit of smile in bis
eyes, a smile tbat had a plan in it; and
be amazed and delighted his stepmother
by readily consenting to do his best.

A short time alter, Mrs. Laurence
went down to tbe hotel to call on the
older members of the party, who had
not come to the farmhouse, and Neil
joined the young people on the moonlit
piazza.

The two newly affianced couples were
strolling in the garden.

Cora was talking, in her merry, reck-
less way, to two gentleman, quite en-
chanting them by her originality and
freshness, whilst the two young ladies,
whose escorts they were, stood hopeless-
ly in the background.

Neil was well acquainted with them
all; and in a few minutes Cora was ac-
tually mute with'amazementtosee him
positively exerting himself to entertain
"those stupid Merton girls." She had
been accustomed to his sole attention.?
Now he did not seem to see her ; and,
with a senseofpique utterly new to her,
she lent herself to the tiresome plati
tudes of the two fops.

That evening was a sample of every
day and every evening for the next
month. Cora, by that time, had fully
succeeded in bewitching Messrs. Holmes
and Norton, whilst the Merton girls felt
convinced that either one or the other
of them would crown the season by the
victory of gaining this hitherto unat-
tainable prize?Neil Laurence.

The days were devoted to fishing,
boating, and picnics; and the evenings
to moonlight rides and dances at the
hotel.

In that month Neil and Cora had
scarcely exchanged a civil word. A
morbid restlessness had taken posses-
sion of the usually happy girl. She
seemed to herself sometimes to be made
of eyes, for Neil could not make a move
that she did not see it, no matter how
much attention sbe was giving to oth-.
ers.

She said to herself a dozen times a
day, ''He is neverany other than cross
to me. I hate him!" and as many
times, feeming to feel that kiss on ber
hand, blushed crimson.

At length a day came when Mr.
Holmes, without a word of explanation,
bade his party an unceremonious good-
bye, and started for the city. Every
one knew why, intuitively.

He was considered very eligible, and
Mrs. Laurence was greatly excited,
though she did not dare to speak of it to
her fractious niece; so begged Neil to
investigate the matter for her. He ac
quiesced instantly, with tbat odd smile
again.

He found Cora on the piazza alone;
and, taking a chair beside ber, rested
his elbow on his knee and his chin on
his hand, so as quite to face her.

"So you have refused poor Holmes."
It was coollyasserted,and she did not

deny it.
"Yet, so far as your knowledge ex-

tends, be was no fair one's cast-off," he
kept on, tormentingly.

"What is it to you whom I reject?"
she retorted, angrily, though there was
just a slight mistiness in ber brilliant
eyes.

He smiled, but she, looking steadily
beyond bim, did not see it.

"Are you actually going to be an old
maid?" he asked, quizzically.

She glanced at him, blushed, bit herlips, and said, defiantly :?

"Perhaps I may soon have another
chance. Mr. Norton has not gone yet.
There he is coming down theroad this
instant."

And she was about to arise, when be
laid bis baud detainingly on one of hers
in her lap. It was the hand he had
kissed. She crimsoned.

"You know you wouldn't marry him
?he would bore you to death," be said.

"He is quite as brilliant as tbe Mer-
ton girls," she retorted; then bit her
lips at ber own words.

He laughed lightly. He had seen her
both piqued and jealous and was satis-
fied. There was triumph in bis laugh,
in his eyes: in his whole bearing. Sbe
saw it, and heard it; aud, snatching

) away her hand, went down to the galto meet Mr. Norton, bewildered, morti fled, and for the first time fully coii scious that she loved him.*****#»\u2666Several days followed, in which sb
studiously avoided him; yet she wiperfectly conscious that he was watcling her. They seemed to have changeplaces?he bad become the Argus.Mr. Norton grew tiresometo her. Sh
made no effort to conceal the fact. Hfelt the neglect, and straightway nstored his devotions to the formerrecipl
ent, the elderMiss Merton, who accept
ed tbem, wisely determining that a re
spectable certainty was better than
princely doubt, she having fully madup her mind to begin the new seasoi
with a solitaireon her first finger.

One afternoon Cora was returnin,from the river, through the meadowalone. As she approachedthe fence be
fore mentioned she discovered Nell, ii
the exact attitude in which we fiist me
him. He had seen her when some distance off, an* was waiting for her.

For an instant she slackened her pac.in indecision, then, with sudden resolve
walked rapidly on, until they stood willjust the bars between them. Excitement made her brilliant, beautiful.

Hegreeted her with, "Haveyou heard
the news?"

She asked, "What news?" and ap-
peared as if in a great hurry.

"Why, that Norton and the eldeiMiss Mer.on are engaged."
"Indeed."
Her tone was tooindifferent to render

the word an explanation.
He looked amused and kept on."What troubles me 1b that youngerone. She will make a shrewif she is an

old maid."
"Why don't you avert such a contin-

gency by marrying her yourself?" sheasked, sarcastically.
He whistled ; then, abruptly chang-ing the subject, said :?
"Cora, there are five bars between

us."
"Well, what of it?"
Her tone was full of effortafter steadi-

ness.
"I am going to take them down."
"That is what I am waiting for," she

aaid, shortly.
A smile lighted his dark face, and ut-

terly dissipated every cloud of cyni-
cism.

"You shall prove your own words,"
he said ; and taking down the first bar,
he tossed it on the grass, and, as he did
so, named it "Friendship." Then the
second fell by its side, called "Pride."
The third was tossed upon the other
two as "Pique," and the fourth added , \u25a0to the others he named "Jealousy;"
but the last he lifted, and laying it di-
rectly at her feet, called it "Love."

As he had done this, her face was a
study. When he had finished, her dark,
intense eyes were fastened on the bar at
her feet.

"What are you waiting for?" he said,
using her own words, and, holding out
his hands to her, she placed hers in them,
halt frankly, half bashlully, and stepped
over the bar.

Choice of Evils.?ln & simple con-
test between Parson Massey and JohnWise, for Congress from the State at-
large, no good Conservativecould hesi-
tate as to the way he should cast bis
vote. Conceding that they are both
Beadjusters in State politics?and to
that extent obnoxious to all Debt Pay-
ers?it may yet be affirmed that Mr.
Wise represents a great deal more than
is despicableand odious in the eyes of
the independent Conservative voters,
for he is the fruit of tbat one man-power
?the creature of that Boss system in
politics that Mahone has introduced
among us. He is Mahone's man ; tbe
subservient tool of bis master; the rep-
resentative of what.Mahone and Bivea
call the "two wings" of the Buzzard
party. As Wif reprewnte tha coalition
tbat would place Virginia at the feet of
the man to whom be owes all of his
ephemeral great..<_:s; so Massey shout-;
stand for all the elements of opposition
to that slavish adherence to the one
man-power which we call Mahoneism ;
and though we may not, cannot, will
not endorse all of his past political
course, we can bid him God speedin his
war upon Mahone and the boss system ;
and if it can be demonstrated that he is
the man, the only man who can defeat
Wise, (and some excellent Conserva-
tives seem to think that way); then
Massey should be our man for that great
work. The first and highest duty de-
volving upon all good Conservatives is
to head the miserable raider who is ri-
ding rough shod over the good peopleof
Virginia, by enlisting all who are mer-
cenary under his banner, and attaching
them to his individual fortunes through
tbe patronage placed in his hands by an
unscrupulous Federal Administration.
? Lynchburg Virginian.

\u2666 \u2666 \u2666
Misrepresentation.?A well-mean

ing busy-body, who cannot state the
simple truth, but must exaggerate eve-
rything he repeats, is capable of doing
a great deal of mischief. This careless-
ness is a sin of no small magnitude. A
man's duty to God and his fellows re-
quirehim to be careful; for what else
were brains and common sense given
him? Of course that other class, tbe
malignantscandal mongers who take a
fiendish pleasure in promottng strife,
who deliberately garble men's words
and twist their sentiments, is in the mi-
nority, and people have a very decided
opinion regarding them. Most misrep-
resent because they don't seem to think
that care in speaking the truth is a pre-
eminent duty. The effects ofthis care-
less misrepresenting of others is seen
everywhere. Its effectson the individ-
ual is V> confirm him in a habit of loose,
distorted, and exaggerated statement,
until telling tbe truth becomes a moral
impossibility.

No other thing causes so many long-
standing friendships to be broken, so
many dissensions iv churches, so much
bitterness in communities,and so much
evil everywhere. It is un abuse that
calls for the rebuke of everyhonorable
man?a rebuke that should be given not
only in words whenever occasion de-
mands, but by example. Let us aim to
speak nothing but the simple truth.

Many contagious diseases are caught
through fear, but a great deal depends
on the way a man lives. No under-
taker can touch liquor if he wants to
keep free from disease. He bas to be
strictly temperate. He has to be very
careful what he eats, too. If a man is
careful what he eats and drinks, and
keeps his stomach in order, he need not
be afraidof any contagious disease.

. \u2666?\u2666??

Mistress (horrified)?"Good gracious,
Bridget, have you been using one of my
stockings to strain the coffee through ?"
Bridget (apologetically?"Vis, mum ;

but sbure I didn't take a clane one!"
, ? \u2666 99?I

Every one in this worldbaa hisor ber
share of troubles and trials. Let us
then try as much as we are able not to
increase the burden of any by as much
as the weight of a straw.

. . #?1>

"My nephew is not content with a
gig," says Mrs. Bamsbotham, "but he
gets two horses, puts one before the oth-
er, and drives about the country in a
tantrum."? Punch.

?1 \u2666 .

The yellow stain made by the oil used
on sewing machines can be removed if,
before washing in soapsuds, the spot be
rubbed carefully with a bit of cloth wet
with ammonia.

.?\u2666??

Stories first heard at a mother's knee
are not wholly forgotten ; a littlespring
that never quite dries up on your jour-
ney through scotching years..

"ALL THE DA.

All day the wind hath chased the c.
footsteps

B All through the aspens quivering o'er n.
S head.
. "All the day long" its cadence rolls,

1 Mounful as a strain from half-forgotten dead »

A dream half-awakened?fled.

9 All day I watch the western burnished sky,
And dreaming cloudlets 'neath cerulean blue;

" The shadows flitting o'er the quiet lea;
The meek-eyed daisies, with their modest

hue;
Nature seems wondrous strange and new.

3 But there's a dove,from unseenbough, I weenI That coos from morn till eve the saddest lay
That finite ear hath ever stoop'd to list;r And yet methinkg it lends a quaint sad rayj Unto mine idyl: Who its cause can say?

All day my heart hath soughtin etherrealms,The secret it would pawn this world to know;
' But finds no answer In the whispering gale.

Nor in the zephyrs that so gently blow,
E'en the wise daisies do not seem toknow.

"All the day long!" O saddest wall
That e'er the harp hath lent its notes to tell;j 'Tis like the mem'ry ofa day long dead;I The broken fragment ofa wedding bell;
Or death's deep solemn knell.:Churchville, Va., July Ist, 1882.

« \u25a0» »

For tne spectator.
BUT THE!., WBO KNOWS I

BY BEKTIE VALJBRE,

Thereare ties we little know how deep,
Till severedfar apart;

And tears we neverknow to weep,
Till all barren lies the heart.

But then, who knows in this world of chance,
A wreath offriendship from a foeman's lancer
There are joys we never guess till past,

That mighthave pleasure given;
And events, when we look us back,

That makes tbe very past a heaven.
But then, who knows when all Is past,
Why our beautiful dreams do not last?

£nd our ships sail out for a forign port.
And are lost on a foreign sea;

And we never know till our wealth lies dead,
How dear was that wreck on the shoals of

that sea.
But then, who knows when a ship sets sail.
The treasure it holds till sunk by a gale?
And thus is it ever j yet we know not why:

We turn us back unto the past.
And gaze on the future with careless eye.

And hug thepleasures that will not last.
But then, who knows till Time rolls on.
The beauty of days that are past and gone?

Churchville, Va.

FarmersFifty Years Ago.?Fifty
years ago tbe farmers depended almost
wholly upon tbe products of the farm
for the supply of their tables, aud large-
ly for their clothing. A writer in the
Boston Journal thus sketches the rais-
ing of the raw material for garments
and the process of manufacturing them
at the farm-house:

Every farmer kept a flock of sheep,
and wool conitituted a large proportion
of the clothing of the family. It was
carded, spun and woven at home, and
made into garments for both sexes. The
best clothes for the _ en ar.d hny« were
made of what ws.- _.__ed

This was mad< .: _io_i__. of th* ttQMf
material, and taken to ih * _i_ills known
as "fulling mill- " where it was put
through a process of thickening, dye-
ing, and finishing. The women used
to wear gowns of cloth which was
called "pressed woolen."

This was simply home-made flannel,
taken to the mills above-named, and
pressed, so as to present a glossy surface.

Every famer had a small patch of
flax. This was pulled and spread out
in rows on the ground, "rotted," and
then "broken" and "swingled," and was
thus prepared for the combing, carding,
and the "little wheel," as the machine
was called on which the flax was spun,
to distinguish it from the larger ma-
<:?__;r;; ?r>T spinning wool.

] va i wovyr> intr; c!oth for table cov-
ers towelling, sheeting', and shirting.
Ti-J "1-w," w.iich was the 'o__rse ra-
tion combed out upon the 'Detune. '
was spun into a coarseyarn, of w£ ii .

cloth was made for men and boy?
The tow shirt, so commonly worn,

was, when new, an instrument of tor-
ture to the wearer, as it was fall of
prickling spines left from the woody
part of the stalk.

The tailor of the old days, with his
goose, traveling from house to house to
makeup the clothes for the men and
boys?or to cut and fit them for tbe gos-
siping "tailoress" to complete?is not
known to tbe present generation.

The Habit of Saving.?Children
who have a little money ought to prac-
tice saving something. Many boys and
girls of to day hardly know a higher
use for money that comes into their
hands than spending it for some foolish
thing as quickly as possible. To such,
a lesson in self-denial and economy is
very important. As go the boy's pen-
nies and dimes, so, verylikely, will go
the man's dollars and hundreds by and
by. Without having the spirit of a mi-
ser, the person accustomed to save has
more pleasure in laying up tban a
spendthrift everknows.

The way to keep money is to earn it
fairly and honestly. Money so obtained
is pretty sure to abide with its possessor.
But money that is inherited, or that in
any way comes without a fair and just
equivalent, is almost certain to go as it
came. The young n_«m who begins by
saving a few dollars a month, and
thriftily increases his store?every coin
being a representative of good, solid
work, honestly and manfully done?
stands a better chance to spend the laat
half of his life in affluence and comfort,
tban he who, in his haste to become
rich, obtains money by dashing specu-
lations, or the devious means which
abound in the foggy region lying be-
tween fair dealing and actual fraud.
Among the wisestand most thrifty men
of wealth, the current proverb is,
"money goes as it comes." Let the
young make a note of this, and see tbat
their money comesfairly, that it may
long abide witb them.

«? 4> .

A Little Child Saved by a Dog.
On Monday evening;last, little Maud,
aged 19 months, infant daughter ofDr.
I. H and Mrs. M. C. Trimble, near
town, while playing around the house,
fell, unnoticed by the family, into atank
or trough containing about a foot of wa-
ter, and but for the extraordinary intel-
ligence of a little Shepherd puppy,
which is the child's devoted slave and
companion on all occss'crs, "ouI *»»=»

drownedalmost un<
mother and friends, A rr- v ! led cry wm
beard by MissEste!?eTrimcle, who im-
mediately ran in tl > direction of tha
sound to the rear ofthe house, and there
was poor little Maud in the water, the
puppy seated on its haunches on top of
the tank, its teeth tastened firmly in tbe
little girl's dress about the breast, tug-
ging and pulling, thus keeping tbe
child's head above tbe water. Miss
Estelle took the little one up in her
arms?it was saved. The little dog, by
Us brave act, has won the lasting grati-
tudeof the thankful parents, and Doc.
says he wouldn't take $500 for it.?High-
land Recorder.
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A Varied Performance.

Many wonder how Parker's Ginger
Tonic can perform such varied cures,
thinking it essence of ginger, wben in
fact it is madefrom many valuablemed-
icines which act beneficially on every
diseased organ.

1 . 4> .

It is always better to keep out of a
quarrel tban to make it up ever so
amicably afteryou have gone into one.


