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F. WAYMAN, M. D,, D.D. 8§,
LJ

of the Faculty of the 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 Cast Plates.

Gas Administered. marl4-tf,

A. C. GORDON.

MEADE F. WHITE.
HITE & GORDON,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.
CouURTS.—Augusta and adjoining counties,
Federal Court at Harrisonburg, Court of Ap.
peals of Virginia, at Staunton. feb2l1-tf

OCTOR B. P. REESE

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON.

Special attention given to diseases of females.

Thirty yearg’ experience—twelve in the City

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

J E. GUY,
° ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.
Office in Sullivan Building 2nd floor, Augus-
ta Street. dect-tf

- TE;;;S;L EAR
INSTITUTE,

STAUNTON, VA.

. For the treatment of all diseases of
The EYE, EAR and THROA'T,.
&9 Open from 8 A. M.to 6 P. M.  auglé-tf

S S. SMELTZER,
°

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Office in Stout Building, Court-house Alley

DRUGS AND MEDICINES.

PARKER’S

This elegant dressing
is preferred by those
whohave usedit, toany

B similar article, on ac-

cleanliness and purity.
It contains materials
only that are beneficial
to the scalp and hair
andalways

Restores the Youthful Color to Grey or Faded Halr
Parker’s Hair Balsam is finely perfumed and is
warranted to Erevcnt falling of the hair and to re-
move dandruff anditching. Hiscox & Co,, N.Y.
50c. and §1 sizes, at dealers in drugs and medicines,

GINGER TONIC

A Superiative Health and Strength Restorer.
If you are a mechanic or farmer, wom out with
or a mother run down by family or houses

hold duties try PARKER'S GINGER TONIC.

If you are a lawyer, minister or business man ex-
h d by 1 strain or anxious cares, donot take
icati ] butuse Parker’s Ginger Tonic
Ifgu have Consumption, Dgspcpsia, Rheuma-
ism, Kidney Complaints, or any disorder of the lungs,
stomach, bowels, blood or nerves, PARKER’S GINGER
Tonic willcure you. Itisthe Greatest Blood Purifier
And the Best and Surest Cough Cure Ever Used.
If you are wasting away from age, dissipation or
i or ess and require a stimulant take
GinGger TonNiC at once; it will invigorate and build
iou up from the first dose but will never intoxicate,
t has saved hundreds of lives; it may save yours,
CAUTION !—Refuse all substitutes. Parker’s Ginger Tonic is
d of the best dial agents in theworld, and isentirely

STAUNTON, VA
RS, A. M. & H. H. HENKEL,
PHYSICIANS AND SURGEONS,
Having entered into co-partnership, tender
their professional services to the pnblic. Spe-
ciai attention given to Surgery and diseases of
the Eye and Ear.
They may be consulted at all hours at the
office heretotore occupied by A. M. HENKEL,
M. D., No. 15, West Frederick Street. febl5

R.IJNO. W, HARRIS.

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

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

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

J. R. TUCRED, H. ST. GEO. TUCKER
Lexington, .. Staunton, Va.
R & YJUKER,

TIJC E
ATTOENTYS-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VaA.,
Will practics . & aw o arts of Augusta and the
ldjolnln%u-;‘,. syeras, .80 in the Court of Ap-
eals of Virgiria, and will attend regularly the
ircuit Courts of Rockbridge. au22-tf

oct?
WM. PATRICK.

N. K. TROUT. W. E. CRAIG.
ROUT & CRAIG,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA,
;We have entered into Partnership as
Lawyers, occupying the old Offices of the Senior
member. The Jgnior member will aid in con-
ducting the old business.
J?.lﬁ- “a.rticular attention given to collections.

H, M, MATHEWS, ALEX. F. MATHEWS.
ATHEWS & MATHEWS,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
LEWISBURG. WEST Va,,
ractice reguierly in th2 Courts of Greenbrier,
onroe, Pocahontas and Nicholas counties, W.
Va., the Court of Appeals, and the Federal
Courts for the District of W. Va.
AF-Particular attention paid to Collections
nd to special cases anywhere in their State.
may 17—1y

G_E(DBGI n.

HARRISON,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

TV,

Sraw: Wty
will practice in all the Courts holden in Au-
gusta county, and in the Circuit Courts of the
a,djoininf counties,

AF-Strict attention given to the collection of
Claims, °

OrrFIicE—No. i0 Lawyer’s Bow, Court-house
Allev. oc 31—tf

HOMAS D. RANSON
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.

oers his professional services in the County
and Circuit Courts of Augusta, and in the Hus-
tings Court and the Court of Appeals held in
Staunton. Will also prosecute claims else-
where through legai correspondents in this and
other States. may 30—1y.

RESTON A BAYLOR
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

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

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

M. M. McALLISTER,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
WARM SPRINGS, VA,
Courts—Alleghany, Bath and Highland, Va.,
nd Pocahontas, West Virginia.
4F-Special attention given to collection of
¢laims a.n'g proceeds promptly aecounted for,

ec 23—!

DB. JAMES JOHNSTON,
DENTIST,
MAIN STREET, STAUNTON, VA.

UFFICE ;—Over Turner ‘& Harman’s Grocery
tore, dec 21—tf
T. C. ELDER, WM. J. NELSON,
LDER & NELSON.
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
and Real Estate Agents
STAUNTON,

Va.

may §

TAILORING.

J. A HUTCHESON,
° MERCHANT TAILOR,

109 E. Main St., Staunton, Va.

I desire to call the attention of my friends
and the public to the fact that I have just re-
ceived s 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 aud in the most workmanlike manner,
at low prices, and satisfaction guaranteed. 1
also keepa full line of Gents’ Furnishing
Goods. &9 Give me a call before making
your purchases. Respectfully,

octl4-tf J. A. HUTCHESON.

B. GRAVES,

‘Fashionable Tailor,

No. 103 E. Main St., Up Stairs, opposite
the Staunton Opera House.
is prepared togive the same satisfaction in all
work as in former times,

Special Attention Paid to Cutting.
Worktdone outside of shop. Cutting and re-
pairing done in best manner and on short no-
tice. &~ TERMS CASH. <& au27-tf

ERCHANT TAILORING
HEADQUARTERS,

¥F. McNAMARA,
No. 16 NEw ST.,
STAUNTON, VA.

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

Suitings, Cloths, Cassimeres, &e¢.,
FOR FALL AND WINTER,

of the latest styles and best manufacture.
4@~ Perfect fits guaranteed and orders prompt-

1y executed.

Call and examine goods and prices; jy2-tf

ARE & SPRINKLE,
FASHIONABLE TAILORS,
New 8t., next door #§ Mrs. Scherer’s Millinery
Store, and 3 doors from Loeb’s Corner,
Staunton, Virginia.

Ail work in our line executed with neatness

and dispatch. Special attention paid to cu

M.

e $72

different from preparations of ginger alone, Send for circularto
Hiscox & Co., N. Y. 50c. & $1 sizes, at dealers in drugs,
GREAT SAVING BUYING DOLLAR SIZE.

FLORESTON

Its rich and lasting fragrance has made this
delightful perfume exceedingly popul: There
isnothing like it. Insist upon having FLORES.
roN COLOGNE and look for signature of

. on every bottle. Any druggist or dealer in perfumery
can supply you. 25 x:d 15 cent sizes, =
LARGE SAVING BUYING 75c. SIZE.

Junel3 '82-1y

PILLS

A DISORDERED LIVER
IS THE BANE
of the present generation. It is for the
of thi and its atte:

CE-HEAD. BILIOUSNESS, DYS-
N, P!

ATION, PILES, eto., that
reputation. No edy has ever been
discovered that acts_so gently on the

VOrs! acts 80 _gen! on

Price, 25Ce

-
Office,
————————————————————————
GRAY HAIR or WHISKERS chan, t0 8 GLOsSSY
BLACK by a single application &eghu Dye. It
imparts a natural color, and acts instantaneously,
1d by Druggists, or sent by express on receipt
of One Dollar.
Office, 38 Murray Street, New York.
Dy. TUTT'S MANUAL of Valuable
‘Information and Useful Receipts
will be snatled FREE on application.
may2 ’82-1y

DYSPEPSIA CURED!

APEPSIA!

THE GREAT scientific preparation will pos-
itively cure old chronic cases of Dyspepsia,
Dyspeptic Fits, Dyspeptic Vertigo, and Dys-
peptic Consumption, where every other known
medicie has failed to even give relief. I refer
to a few of the cases pronounced incurable that
have been cured with APEPSIA :—Miss Katie
Hoffman, 872 Randolph St., Philadelphia, was
a case of Dyspeptic Consumption; had not

for six months; a living skeleton, given up to
die by our most eminent physicians, but cured
with four bottles of Apepsia. Matthew Robin-
son, No, 303 21st St., Philadelphia.—This was a
very dangerous case of Dyspeptic Vertigo of
long standing, but cured with only two bottles
of Apepsia. Mr. H. A. Clark, firm Clark Bros.
& Co., Philadelphia, was an old chronic case of
20 years’ standing; paid out $1,000; was pro-
nounced incurable, but cured with 3 bottlés of
Apepsia; been well over one year. Thousands
of similar testimonials can be seen at our of-
fice, [ refer with pleasure to the following
gentlemen of Savannah, whose characters are
irreproachable. Dr. J. R, Haltiwanger, Clar-
ence {S. Conherat, Captain G. M. Weymouth,
Price, 81 per bottle.

%3 For sale by BERKELEY & CO., Drug-
gists, Staunton, Va.

V. R. STONE, M. D.,

Jyll-1y* 219 Levant St., Philadelphia,

BOOTS AND SHOES.

C. L. WELLER,

No. 4 West Main St.,

STAUNTON, VA.

BOOTS, SHOES

Slippers, Sandals, Pumps,

HATS, CAPS,
UMBRELLAS, Ete

A fall line of BROAD BOTTOM, FLAT HEE,
SHOES, for old Ladies and Gents.

BOYS’, MISSES’, AND CHILDREN’S
SCHOOL SHOKES,
AFr A SPECIALTY OF <68

REAL FIRST-CLASS SHOES.

Orders Solicited by Mail.

¥ All Goods warranted as represented.
aprl9

A WEEK. §12aday at home easily
made. Costly Outfils free., Address—

ting repairing and cleansing, aug 5—tf .

apr4-ly TrUE & Co., Augusta, Maine.

Use Lawrence & Martin’s

oL

TR@@K‘WNE

For COUGHS, COLDS, SORE THROAT, BRONCHITIS, ASTHMA, PNEU-
MONIA, CONSUMPTION, Diseases of THROAT, CHEST AND LUNCS.

BALSAM.OF T

and LUNGS,

Has always been one of the most important
weapons v{iselded by the MEDICAL FACULTY

0LU:

anced st
ut it has never been so advantageoasiy —

ng(i)nst the encroachments of COUGHS.COLD%

NCHITIS, ASTHMA, SORE THROA'
all diseases of the THROAT, CHEST
compounded as in the TOLU, ROCK and

RYE. Ttssoothing Balsamic properties afford a diffusive stimulant and tonic to build up the

system after the cough has been relieved. Quart size bottles,

GAUTION!

permits it to be sﬂﬁl’legw:ﬂas

4~ WITH
- The TOLU, ROCK AND ITY,E

feb23-1y

Do not be deceived ti‘y dealers who
in place of our TO:

a Private
ts, Grocers and

Price $1.00.

to palm off Rock and Rye
U, ROCK AND RYE, which is the ONLY
Die Proprietary Stamp on each hottle, which
ers Everywhere,

SPECIAL TAX OR LICENSE.
CO., Proprietors, 41 River $t., Chicago, liL

been out of her house for one year, or her room |} -

DRUGS AND MEDICINES.
T For Dyspepsis,

Costiveness,

rheea, Jaundice,

Impurity of the

Blood, Feverand

Ague, Malaria,

BE0]3¥ and all Diseases

' caused by De-

rangement of Liver, Bowels and Kidneys.

SYMPTOMS OF A DISEASED LIVER.
Bad Breath; Pain in the Side, sometimes the

ﬁa}in is felt under the Shoulder-blade, mistaken for
eumatism ; general loss of appetite; Bowels

gener:l.lg costive, sometimes alternating with lax;

the head is troubled with pain, is dull and heavy,
with considerable loss of memory, accompani

* with a painful sensation of leaving undone somethin
which ought to have been done; a slight, dry cou;
and flushed face is sometimes an attendant, often
mistaken for consumption; the patient complains
of weariness and debility; nervous, easily s! ed;
feet cold or burning, sometimes a prickly sensation
of the skin exists; spirits are low and snndcnt,
and, although satisfied that exercise would be bene-
ficial, yet one can hardly summon up fortitude to
t? it—in fact, distrusts every remedy. Several
of the above attend the di but cases
have occgrred when but few of them existed, yet
examination after death has shown the Liver to
have been extensively deranged.

It should be used by all persons, old and
young, whenever any of the above
symptoms appear.

Persons Trave or Living in Un-
healthy Localities, by taking a dose occasion-
ally to keep the Liver in healthy action, will avoid
all Mala: Bilious attagks, Dizziness, Nau-
sea, Drowsiness, Depression of Spirits, etc. It
will invigorate likea glass of wine, but is no in-
toxicating beverage.

If You have eaten anything hard of
digestion, or feel heavy after meals, or sleep-_
less at night, take a dose and you will be relieved.

Time and Doctors’ Bill§ will be saved
by always keeping the Regulator
’ in the House!
For, whatever the ailment may be, a thoroughly
safe {eurgnﬂve, alterative and tonic can
never be out of place. The remedy is harmless
and does not interfere with business or
pleasure.

IT IS PURELY VEGETABLE,
And has all the power and efficacy of Calomel or
Quinine, without any of the injurious after effects.

A Governor’s Testimony.
Simmons Liver Regulator has been in use in my
family for some time, and I am satisfied it is a
valuable addition to the medical science.
J. GiLL SHORTER, Governor of Ala.

Hon. Alexander H. Stephens, of Ga.,
says: Have derived some benefit from the use of
Simmons Liver Regulator, and wish to give it a
further trial.

“The only Thing that never fails to
Relieve.”—I have used many remedies for Dys-
Eepsm Liver Affection and Debility, but never

ave found _anything to benefit me to the extent
Simmons Liver Regulator has. I sent from Min-
nesota to Georgia for it, and would send further for
such a medicine, and would advise all who are sim-
ilarly affected to give it a trial as it seems the only

thing that never fails to relieve. :
P. M. Jannzy, Minneapolis, Minn.

Dr. T. W. Mason says: From actual ex-
perience in the use of Simmons Liver Regulator in
my practice I have been and am satisfied to use
and prescribe it as a purgative sredicine.

B&5™Take only the Genuine, which always
has on the Wrapper the red Z Trade-Mark
and Signature of J. H. ZEILIN & CO.

FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS.
june’ 82-1y

QUININE SUBSTITUTE.

THERMALINE

The Only 26 Cent
ACUE REMEDY

IN THE WORLD.

CHILLS&FEVER]

b=

And DISEASES,
ATy From Erper TuoMmson, Pastor
READ THIS

of the Church of the Disciples of
Christ, Detroit, Mich.—* My son
was dangerously il and entirely prostrated from Chills
and Fever. Quinine and other medicines were tried
without effect. Mr. Craig, who had used THERMALINE
as a tonic, advised a trial of THERMALINE, which was
done, resulting in his complete recovery within 2 few
days.”
AT ALL DRUGGISTS, OR BY MAIL, 2o, PER BOX.
DUNDAS DICK & CO., 112 White Street, N. Y.

SEIDLITINE rownzss

POWDERS,
As pleasant as Bo. EACE

] S|

imaum
LAXATINE IR SR

Togulate o Bowel
il
ang lllea.:sant_ley. (grxress :}:;sz C U R E D
gpn on, Piles, Biliousness,
eadache, Heartburn, &c. Al XNl
Do DONDAS DICK & G0 313 Whit
X. s ite
8treet, New York. ik

Capsulets.

The safest and most

t. reha.l(z)l: Cure for all

1seases of the gans., Certain
Cure in eight days. Ko other medicine
‘can do this. The best medicine is the
cheapest. Bewareof d us imitations,
All ruggists, or by mail, 76c. and $1.50
Bet box. Write for Circular. DUNDAS
ICK & CO., 112 White Street, New York.

A RN o A CQUEEN MATICO
DINTMENT,and afterseveral
nppliea.tione:\fit. C U R F D Sold by all
Druggists, or mailed on receipt ot
by DUNDAS DICK & 00., Mfg

“emists, 112 White Street, New York,
For sale by GEO. W, MAY & CO.and W.
TYREE, dr%ggiets. :ggsovylyn"

OF ALL KIDNEY DISEASES.

Instantly relieved by the use

THE S'.'I'.‘
KIDNEY axo LIVER MEDICINE

“ NEVER KNOWN TO FAIXIL.

CURES WHEN ALL OTHER MEDICINES
FAIL, as it acts dairectly on the Kidueys,
Liver and Bowels, restoring them at onee
to healthy action. HUNT'S REMEDY is a rafe,
sure, and speedy cure, and hundreds have tes-
tified to having been cured by it, when physi-
clans and friends had given them up to die,
]E)mo) %ot delay, bnt try at once HUNT'S REM-

HUNT’S REMEDY cures all Diseases of
the Kidneys, Bladder, Urinar, Organs,
Droasy, Gravel, Diabetes, and Inconti.
nence and Retention of Urine.

HUNT’S REMEDY cures Pain in the Side
Back,’ or Loins, General Debility, Female Di3eases,
Disturbed Sleep, Loss of Appetite, Bright’s Disease
and all Complaints ot the Urime-Genital

Organs.

HUNT’S REMEDY quickly induces the
LIVER to healthy action, removing the causes
that produce Bilious Headache, Dyspesta, Sour
Stomach, Costiveness, Piles, &c.

By theuse of sIUNT’S REMEDY, the Stom-
ach and Bowels will speedily regain their
;t,:gngth, and the Blood will be perfectly puri-

HUNT’S REMEDY is pronunced by the

best doctors to be the onl;

klld’nleja§%i’ssea's‘es. 'y cure for all kKinds of

EMEDY is purely vegetab.

i8 a sure cure for Heart D smsg an‘{i Rhlei'lgfaq

tism when all other medicines fail.

foggga:lt‘;osv :ldl'i]MEl)Y 1sdp;lepared expressly

seases,

begn tg {a}]‘ - S, an as never known
ne trial will convince you. For sal

Drnzgigt@. Send‘ror pam pyhlet, to—" i

HUNT’S REMEDY C0., Providence, R. 1.
Jy4’82-1y  Prices, 75 cents and $1.253.

$ to $20

per day at home. Samples
worth 85 free. Address— -

apré-ly  STINSON & Co., Portland, Maine

POETRY.
A BLOSSOM LEGEND,

8it here beside me, darlinz, in this pleasant
“children’s hour,”

While I tell a sweet old legend of a lovely lit-
tle flower;

A flower that hides its bashful face in wildest,
lowliest spot,

And shuns the kisses of the sun—the fair For-
get-me-not.

’Tis said that in the Eden-land the blossoms
and the birds

Had each a language of their own, and spoke
in quaintest words; ;

And Eve, her waiting mother-heart on gra-
cious cares intent,

Walked lovingly among them, and named
them as she went.

Beside a shaded river a little fiower she found,

Lifting its shrinking, blue-eyed face up from
the mossy ground ; .

She kissed and called 1t “Bloom of Heaven;”’

it answered to her call—

And of Eden’s wealth of sweet things she loved

it best of all.

Alas ! one day poor sin-bowed Eve, with sor-

row-streaming eyes, 7

‘Went sadly down her garden walks—banished

from Paradise!

The roses blushed and turned aside—when,
hark, in accents sweet,

“Forget-me-not,”” was faintly breathed in
whispers at her feet.

'"T'was herlittle*Bloom of Heaven” thatspoke;
she caught the tiny spray

And pressed it to her breaking heart to soothe
its pain away ;

“ ‘Forget-me-not,” art thou, my flower! for
thou alone, of all

That I have loved, remem ber me, norscorn me
for my fall!”

The steadfast blossom lived for her—it gave her
all its bloom—

It whispered comfort when she died—it grew
upon her tomb ;

Butwhen the sad distresstul days of crime and
shame were come,

The pretty blossom bowed her head,dismayed,
and hurt, and dumy!

For long, long years her voice was hushed,
when, one midsummer day,

Upon the hills of Galilee a child went forth to
vlay;

The waiting blossom heard His step—she cried
aloud in bliss—

As she felt the loving precsure of the little
Churist-child’s kiss!

And the legend tells us, darling, that the child
whose tender heart

Loves all ot earth’ssweet mysteriesand claims
in each a part,

May on the bright midsummer night, the
Queen Night of the year,

Hear all the pretty blossoms tell what I have
told you here,

—Lucy M. BLINN, in Our Continent.
* oo —

SOMETIME.

Sometime when the light is fadlng
From the glorious sunset sky,

Will you think, my friend, my lover,
Of the happy days gcne by ?

Days when we were friends together,
And the world seemed bright and fair,

When we had no grief nor sorrow,
And no thought of future care ?

I remember well an evening
In the days of long ago,

When the sky was bright and radiant,
With a beadteous sunset glow,

On the old porch steps we waited—
I remember what you said—

‘While the shadows fell around us,
And the stars came out o’erhead.

Sometime, in some other sunset,
Will you think of me as then,

Till the time shall come, 1if ever,
When we’ll sometime meet again

I remember well one morning,
When the sunlight brightly fell
Round the little, old, brown cottage

In the isolated dell;
And the sun shone down on sorrow,
For we parted there that morn ;
On the old porch steps you left me,
Lonely, heartsick, and forlorn.

Sometime, on some other morning,
When the sunlight floods the earth,
Wi1lt thou turn from scenes of pleasure,

Scenes of gayety and mirth,
And remember tor an instant
How we parted on that day,
Lovers’ sighs, and tears and kisses,
Jn the morn you went away.

Loved and loving, we were parted,
By the stern decree of fate ;

‘We must call the parting final,
Or in patience work and wait.

We are working, we are waiting,
And we hope to meet again;
Somewhere, sometime, in the future,
‘We shall be so happy then.
But if fate should be s0 cruel,
If on earth we meet no more,
Somewhere, sometime, I am trusting,

‘We shall meet to part no more.
wmm———

A HASTY CONCLUSION.

‘“By-by, Dolly! Don’t sit up for me.
I mayn’t be home till late.”’

And handsome Dick Everett, seal-
capped and overcoated, bent to kiss his
pretty little wife,

: “flust you really go, Dick '’ implor-
ngly.

“‘Must I really go?’ he repeated.
“What a dreadful solemn face! - Yes,
you ridiculous darling, I really must.”

“Why ?’! persistently.

“Oh, because of an—an engagement
I—I cannot break, dear,” a trifle guilt-

ily.

“With whom ?”’

“Good gracious! what an inquisitive
little mortal it is, to be sure! Don't
trouble your pretty head with business
engagements ; and once more, my pet,
good by. And—obh, Isay, Dolly,” turn-
ing back and putting a farry head in-
side the door, ‘‘if you are in search of a
job, I just wish you’d mend my other
overcoat. I noticed a big tear on it for
the first time to-night, coming up on the
cars—its an ugly tear. Will you?”

And to his rather disconnected speech,
Mrs. Dick nodded, and smiled a bright
acquiescence.
The door slammed behind Dick, and
she glanced around the cozy, home-like
room,

*If only Dick had not been obliged to
go out—and such a cold night, too!”’

The gas burned brightly ; the cheery
fire in the grate was a bed of golden
coals ; the French clock on the mantel
ticked musically. Toward the crimson-
covered table, on which lay a pile of un-
opened magazines looked two wistful
blue eyes. But the bride of six months
shook her dainty bronze brown head
with resolute determination; and the
rosy lips repeated the hackneyed formu-~
Ia, “Duty first, pleasure after.”’
*‘So, accordingly, the little white
hands laboriously lugged and hauled
Dick’s big overcoat into the room, turn-
ed it over, and commenced their wifely
occupation. She smiled softly to her-
self, for her thoughts were pleasant ones,
as she sat and sewed; a rarely pretty
picture in the parlor’s firelit glow—the
childish figure in the soft, dark dress
and snowy muslin apron, the busy hands
flying briskly through their task.
*‘To morrow will be my birthday, and
Dick has forgotten it, T know. How
sorry he will be when I tell him to-
morrow !”’
And as she broke merrily into *‘Com-
in’ Thro’ the Rye,” the dauinty French
conceit on the low marble mantel sjlver-
ly struck ten,
She paused smilingly with needlesus-
pended, to her the mad, merry waltz
that tinkled out from the little bronze
Cupids.
er task finished,

cuat oger toseeif it needed other repairs,
and, as she did so, a small, square sheet
of creamy paper fluttered from an inside

She bent forward and picked it up,
with a low laugh.

*““Which of Dick’s friends is sufficient-
ly foppish to perfume his letters, I
wonder?”’ :

Then she turned the right sideup and
looked at it. And then she saw—what

Nothing very terrifying, certalnly.—
Only a thick sheet of embossed paper,
stamped with a monogram, in azureaad
gold, incomprehensible as monograms
usually are. A

A woman'’s letter, decidedly—written
in a pretty, scrawling, irregular hand,
unmistakably a woman’s.

The bird-like song died on Dolly
Everett’s lips; the soft, bright color
faded slowly out of her face; tbe blue
eyes grew wider and startled, as deliber-
ately, though almost involuntarily, she
Lead the few words on the page before

er.

The note ran:

“DicK, DARLING—I have missed you
dreadfully of late, Come! Exercise
diplomacy to-night, and slip away. I
hate her for keeping you from me. ~
sides, Gerster is in town! Is the hint
too broad ? In spite of all, Dick, ever
your EpITH.”

That was all ; but it was enough. For
a few moments Dolly’s eyes, blazing,
terrified, stared straight-at the fatefal
sheet, a8 though they would shrivel it
up with their Llue fire.

Then she flung it shuddering from
her, as though it were a venomous thing,
and could sting her.

‘Who was the woman dared writeso to
Dick—her Dick !—yes, she told herself,
with an air of defiant proprietorship,
hers only.

She crushed her hand tightly togeth-
er, till the diamond next to the plain
gold circlet cut the white flesh cruelly.

Then, as a horrible suspicion leaped
to life in her brain, with alow moan she
slipped from her chair and crouched
shivering against the great shaggy over~
coat.

Her fears took tangible shapd, What
if he had gone to meet this woman ? For
the first time he had evaded answering
her questions.

And how guilty and hurried he had
seemed—so horribly happy and light-
hearted, too! A thousand words and
glances, before almost unnoticed, now
flashed upon her. She snatched up the
note again and looked at it.

It was dated the evening of that day.

*‘Oh, Dick, Dick !”” she cried, wildly,
”h!?,w could you? And—I loved you
80

Then, with a sudden storm of sobs,
she broke down altogether, and, bury-
ing her face in the crumpled overcoat,
wept and wept as if her very heart was
breaking, the graceful little figure shak-
en and convulsed.

The fire burned low in the grate under
a coating of gray ashes.

Eleven! Now she did not pause to
listen to the silver musie.

Footsteps came along the sidewalk,
up the steps; a latch-key turned cau-
tiously in the door. She neither heard
nor stirred. In the ball, Dick paused, a
curious smile on his lips.

“Dolly’s asleep, sure as fate !"’

He divested himself of hat and over-
cosat, aud hummiag a popular air, turn~
ed the handle of the parior door.

“And listen V&> <1 tell you of the ba—"

**Goodness ! ', what's the mat-
ter?” Z

His song cam untimely end as
he caught sight of the sobbing, shaking
little figure on the hearthrug.

He took one stride toward her, but at
the sound of his voice she had sprung to
her feet with crimson cheeks and dan-
geroursly sparkling eyes." ;

“Stand off, sir! Don’t dare to touch
me!”’

‘‘Great heaven ! Dolly—"’ in direct be-
wilderment.

“Don’t Dolly me!” facing him likea
diminurive tigress—*‘don’t dare to!"’

“Dolly !"’

“Don't mention my name so soon after
hers—this ‘Edith,” to whom you are
‘Dick, darling!”’

“Dolly'—"

“Can you find no other word with
which to defand or vindicate yourself
except the repetition of my name?’’ this
last with unnatural calmness.

The temperature had wafted around
from the torrid to the frigid zone.

‘“Have you gone—mad ?"’ slowly.

Scornfully she flung him the crumpled
sheet.

He snatched it eagerly and read every
word. Then he lifted a face of, if possi-
ble, more intense, utter bewilderment
than before.

‘“Where did you get this, Dolly ?’

“There!”

““There!” in blankest astonishment.

She pointed dramatically to tie tnm-
bled overcoat.

‘“There ?"’

He glanced from the note to the coat,
from the coat to the note, back again to
Dolly.

She was longing desperately to steady
her voice and still her heart sufficiently
to ask him how he liked Gerster, just to
exhibit a piece of stinging sarcasm ; but
she could not, to save her life.

There was a blank silence a moment,
then Dick walked over and picked up
the overcoat.

Hark ! what was that? Not a laugh,
surely?

Yeg a laugh! The maddest, merriest,
lv‘vild t peal that ever rang from human

ps. |

There on the hearth-rug stood Dick,
the coat fallen loosely on the floor, his
hands on both hips, and laughing—well,

he gna

“Dick !” in faltering amazement.

“Yes!” howled Dick. *Ob, Dolly,
it’s the best joke of the season. Oh-h—"’

A{ 1d then he was roaring like a circus-
ma| schoolboy again.

¢ dick—tell me!”?

1en, seeing her white, anxious face,

he i rew suddenly grave.

“Dolly, did you look at the envelope ?"’

‘I saw none.”’

He showed her the slip that had flut-
tered unnoticed under the table.

She read the address:

RicHARD HARVEY, Esq.,
192 South st., City.

“Dolly, did you particularly notice
the overcoat ?’’

A tremulous “No!”’

‘‘Look ! See that velvet collar, those
buttons, this pocket-book! Is it my
overcoat 2"’

‘tOh, Dick, my dearest, forgive me!
No, no, no!”

fShe was sobbing in hisarms now.

*‘My darling! But,” bubbling again
into boyish laughter, ‘‘what a glorious
joke! To think that I should walk
home in, and that you should mend,
Dilck Harvey’s overcoat! Wonder if
hisp folks are going through my pockets
noiw? Who's ‘Edith?’ Hissweetheart,
wliom he has to sneak off to see, be«
cause of a formidable heiress staying at
his house at present, to whom his folks
are trying to marry him. He told me
all about it.”

{Dick,”—shy arms went creeping
rc:und his neck, and blue eyes grew lu-
m inous through their tears—'‘I’m never
ghing to be jealous again. J—I'm not
ewen going to ask you.where you were
to-night,”” with triunmphant heroism,
underlaid by a stratum of maddening
¢ iriosity.

! “My pet, I was just going to tell you,
biut these will speak better than I can.
Yl ou see I had quite forgotten what day
t o-morrow would be.””

| He had drawn a leathern case from
his pocket, and touching the spring, dis-
¢’losed a set and necklet of milk-white
}oearls on & turquoise velvet bed.
“Oh—h, Dick!”

she turned thel;

A lovg-drawn breath, a rapturous

pocket and fell upon the crimson carpet. | pai

lighting of blue eyes, a lifting of rosy
lips, and then—well, when she got
thrgugh, Dick thought himself well re-

‘““Won’t there be fun at the office to-
morrow ? Jealous of Dick Harvey!—
But, by Jupiter! what areception I got!
Oh~—oh! Dolly, Dolly, Dolly! it's the
best joke on record !”’

And Dolly joined him merrily, for

?|after all, is not the sweetest laughter

that which springs from tears ?

For the SPECTATOR.
Pleasant Recollections of the Centen-
:ll:al’ ?a.nd who* does mot Entertain
em

On the 12th of August, 1876, telegrams,
long expected, announced the fact that
a delightful private residence had been
procured for a party of fourteen, all fe-
males, save Harry, a colored boy. How
rejoiced all were. The trunks were
pscked,ulsters donned,sundowns flashed
nlpon the view, and in two hours’ time
all were on board the packet, bound for
Richmond, to take the steamer. for the
Qusker City.  Allarrived safe. Checks
delivered. Baggage to be left at No. —
Streetvcar, not over-crowded, conveyed
the party to the desired tavern. Oh!
how cool we felt in anticipation. Not
reality, for some of the ladies could not
be cool for great considerations, as the
ear stop before a lovely residence,
and embowered with evergreens and
vines climbing over the veranda. And
Hanuah, colored nurse pro tem., ex-
claiming, *‘Good master, home at last !’
Belle, the spokeswoman, headed the
procession, and a ring at the door-bell
announced our presence; and Hannah
relieved herself of - her seaside and
caught the breeze as she wafted it to
and fro. Carrie, the romp, stretched
‘her weary limbs on the cool marble
steps, while Kate lay on the grass. Belle
announced not at home, when some
heard a click, and some one looking up
saw a white hand holding .the shutter
and peeping through. This discovery
brought down the owner of it; for
click, click was heard. The door open-
ed, and Miss Kate, cool and curt, bade
us good evening. *‘Oh! we feared we
were not expected,’”’ drawled out Pansy.
Some were expected and some rejected,
for it is impossible to receive children
and colored persons in our house. Ma
would not hear of it, much less bear
such a barden. ‘“‘Oh! honey,” exclaim-
claimed Aunt Hannah, tieing on sea-
side and stuffing all her wraps in her
satchiel, mumbled, *‘It is hard to be born
children and niggers; that’s a fact.”
Seeing how disappointed all were, Miss
Kate bid them come in and cool off, as
if the thermometer had not already
fallen twenty degrees below zero. We
went to the bathroom. Belle suggested
vinegar for cucumbers, for it was cool-
ing. Presently, Miss Kate appeared
with derby, ulster, and sun umbrella,
and said, **Allow me to accompany you
to a friend’s house, whom I have no
doubt will take you all in.” We had
been taken in so completely in being
turned out, we all laughed heartily.
Miss Kate remarked, ‘‘Your friend did
not mention any one but ladies, so, you
will have to lecture him for your dis-
appointment, as he did it purposely.”
Children and colored persons are bug-
bears—except sometimes. We learned
afterwards they were avowed Aboli-
tionists. Pansy remained to tell the
baggage-man to wait till we found a
stopping place for tbe night. A large
tour-story residence loomed up before
us. No yard, but a beautiful portico,
with marble pillars and steps. A wide
hall and all the modern comforts. A
dainty litde lady, introduced as Miss
Lucy, made her appearance. After the
ususal ceremonies, we made known our
wants. She informed Miss Kate that
we might remzin all night, and if we
could make arrangements agreeable to
both partieslonger. Her brother Frank
was absent, but would return at night.
We were all so comfortable. The bag-
gage soon arrived, and the stores of pro-
vision soon followed, for Harry had
hastened to the grocery where our sup-
plies were ordered from. A happier set
ot folks could not be found anywhere.
Aunt Hannah looked in her element
among the nice fixtures of the kitchen,
for she had never seen so many conve-
niences and comforts provided for the
kitchen, ‘‘Hannah, remember every
thing is in perfect order here; see that
you leave it as you find it,”” was all the
advice given by Miss Lucy. ‘‘La,
chile, you is just like my young mise
tress that is dead and gone.” But we
remember the young mistress, red
heads, freckled faces, and squint eyes.
so unlike Miss Lucy, so dainty and
sweet. Now, you see we were likd
Aunt Hannah under present circum-
stances. All was safisfactorially ar-
ranged, and now we start out to visit
the Centennial grounds. Presently, we
meet with a party of girls, the gayest of
the gay, all hailing from our native
counties. The first adventure was thdt
all crowded on the outside of a car.
The railing gave way, and they fell
pell-mel! into the street. Jen. said,
“My George, no one knows us;"” and
while looking across att Wanamaker’s
corner, on Broad street, she saw John
Smith holding on to the post. He knew
them, waved his hat, and said, ‘‘Carry
me back to old Virginia.” Now, wasn’t
that too mean ; we’re not ready to be
carried back, are we, Susie? No, sir,
John; you just said that to let folks
standing around know that Pocahontas
saved your old great-great-grand-dad-
dy’s life; for that was your pride and

fight at home; that the Smith family
must live to fight another day. ‘‘Oh!
see, girls, what a precious remembrance
of Trinity! I have the dearest bunch
of flowers off a monument, and I know
poor Simon would rather I had them
than the sun to dry them up. *So here
they are, ready to send home to plant
in sand, and the good, live folks will
enjoy them so much.” Pansy said it
was a shame to desecrate the spot of
some one's loved one. Don’t you ask
me for one bunch of Marshal Neil for
Bill Bunker’s button-hole. I will not
take any desecrated flowers to decorate
your devoted. And Mollie met with an
adventure. She had been up in the
gallery, and she spied a}long looked-for
friend below, and a policeman said,
“Get out of my way.” Down the steps
she tumbled. She thought he was ad+
dressing her, but, instead, it was a boy
in her way. She lost sight of her
friends for the whole day. Forgot
where she was stopping, but said she
knew the street, and reckoned she could
tell the house when she saw it. She
rode up and she rode down, and then
spied some of her friends looking for
her. She called out, “Here I am,”” and
wanted to stop before she reached the
crossing. They all had a hearty laugh
at the greeny. Mollie said she was will-
ing to dye, for blue had been her color all
day. And now, girls, we are going to
look in the windows to-night. You
know that is grand. We have all been
‘“around the world.” Let us go where
all ean go and not cost a cent; for my
ten cents are almost used up by visiting
the Centennial. I'm for outside show.
Couein Joe can go along if he wants to.
That night they started out. Their
noige attracted a crowd, for they talked
gibberish and gesticulated and rolled
their eyes, and the admiration depicted
on their faces was grand. Foreigners,
said one; Italians,said another; French,
another; and Joe said, fools. I must
write to father, said Joe, for the girls
are a disgrace and to all connected with
them. ‘‘What’s that you say about anr
aunts and cousins,”” said Joe. I’m glad
I'm not for Joe. Oh! dear, no—not for
Joseph, if he knows it.

And now homeward bound weswiftly
glide, and all could tell how much they

saw, and how old Auntie walked up to

boast when you wanted to get out of a|camp?
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the Highlanderand asked if he had given
hisrbaby mullen tea before he died. And
Joe told her he was only a stuffed man.
She said he was the inost natural look-
ing man she had ever seen. Then she
spied one dressed in blne. She said, I
Enow this is another one, and he is
stuffed sure, for I pinched him. Joe
looked and laughed until he gried. He
saw the twinkle in the policeman’s eye,
who was guarding the mmonds. Cous-
in Ida borrowed an umbrella, which
was a Centennial\looking affair. A
girl in the crowd said, “‘I wonder if she
would sell it,”” and I replied, “Yes,
cheap for cash.” Every body was good
natured and polite to- each other. Tt
was truly a meeting where brotherly
love was demonstrated, and all met as
one family. How wewere raised in the
estimation of the noble of other lands—
not in the sesthetic view, however.

And now let brotherly love continue.
‘'Who is it that does not know that Chris-
tianity and edueation is all that makes
man & superior being? Why, then,
boast of grandfather Smith or grand-
mother Pocahontas? for how many de-
generated-sons and daughters have they
given birth to. Let all such titles be
abandoned in the future generation,
and let us all acknowledge our fore-
fathers as they really were. Some with
gwka on their back, and all glad to

ave coats on-the arms, instead of coat-
of-arms. And. as a friend once asked—
don’t the people of this State have any
merit of their own to help them along ?
for they so often allude to the long ago.
Let the future prove what you are and
what God meant to makeyou. The old
darkey comments on the would-be
somebody when boasting of his royal
ancestry and denouncing the laborin
class as so inferior tohim. Sambo said,
‘‘Speak on, sonny; you shan’t be no-
ticed ; you come from nothing and go-
ing to nowhare.” Now that this sec~
tion of country has been opened up to
States beyond and the world at large.
It has so long been pent-up. Self was
the predominating feature of this see-
tion, and for any one to aspire to be on
equality with our citizens must have a
coat-of-brass, a genealogical table where
all can see it. If your forefathers were
traitors, coat it over. If shoemakers,
hide it. If carpenters, don’t make it
plain. If overseers of a rich man’s
farm, say I am monarch of alt I pos-
sess and none will dispute that fact.
Candidly, do not wound the feelings of
those who would come among us with
odious comparisons. Let brotherly
love rule your actions. Do not fear to
meet and greet your brothers and sisters
in the church with a cordial welcome.
Do not be afraid Mrs. P. or Mrs. Y.
might think you are intimate if you
shake hands with one of your lowly
sisters in the church. Imitate thus far
the politician who is a candidate for
Congress. Howdy, howdy do. How’'s
your wife and how are you? Only let
sincerity govern your actions, for it
does not them. AUNT HESTER.

[From the Dispatch.]
Massey or Wise.

I propose to give very briefly some
reasons why no Democrat (Readjuster
or Debt-~Payer) should hesitate to vote
for Mr. Massey. [ am a Debt-Payer of
the straitest sect, and no admirer of
Mr. Massey, and were this a merely per-
som{l contest I should decline tosupport
him;; but a moment’s reflection must
satisfy any reasonable man that it would
be not only a very great but a dangercus
error to suppose that it is'merely a ques-
tion of the relative merits of Massey and
Wise. Perhaps never before in the his-
tory of our State has the wisdom of that
Democratic watchword, ‘' Principles,not
men,’”’ been brought into clearer light.
It is undeniable that this is really a con-
test between the Republican party, rep-
resented by Mr. Wise, and the Demo-
cratic party, represented by Mr. Massey.
Mr. Massey fights under the Democratic
flag and promises to co..operate with that
party. Mr. Wise runs as the Adminis-
‘tration candidate and promises allegi-
ance to the Republican party. The pre-
sent Administration at Washington is
not only a Republican but a Stalwart
one. It is therefore demonstrably true
that the trinmph of Mr. Wise will be
the triumph of the Republican party,
and of the worst wing of that party ; and
let no Democrat forget that Republican
success in Virginia means scalawag and
negrao rule. Are Virginians prepared
for this? Have we forgotten the his-
tory of the Republican party, its op-
pressive and proscriptive legislation, its
bitter and malevolent spirit towards the
South? Are we ready to condone all
this? Are we ready to commit all our
dearest rights to the guardianship of
such a party? Will we turn our eyes
away from its career of fraud and cot
ruption? Will we forget its unceasing
persecution of the South and its harsh,
unjust, and discriminating taxation of
southern produects and industries?

The charge was made several years
ago that Mahone and his adherents
would land in the Radical camp, and
later it was specifically charged that he
had entered into a bargain with his
Republican task-masters at Washington
to turn Virginia over to the Republican
party, and we have, in the recent con-
duct and present course of Mahone and
his followers, absolute verification of the
charge.

Shall we, by our supineness and in-
difference, ¥ermit this bargain to be con-
summated ? Are Virginians ready to
be driven like sheep into the Radieal

Shl;ll we, in such a contest as this,
take counsel of our feelings and preju-
dices? Shall we not rather follow the
dictates of Your judgmenh and the
promptings of an enlightened patrio-
tism ?
Democrat ought to support Mr. Massey,
because he is the Democratic candidate
and because his triumph will be the
victory of Democracy, the defeat of
Stalwart Republicanism, and the anni-
hilation of ““bossism”’ in Virginia.

Again, Democratic Debt-Payers can
support Mr. Massey without inconsis-
tency,even though they may regard him
as the ‘‘father of readjustment.” First,
because ‘‘readjustment’’ has nothing to
do with Federal politics, and second, be-
cause the State debt has been readjusted
and settled as far as the people can settle
it, and it is now the obvious duty of all
true Conservative Democrats to see to it
that this distracting subject shall no
longer be a cause of division in our
ranks.

Every honest and independent Read-
juster can without inconsistency vote
for Mr. Massey, for his only treason to
the Readjuster party is his refusal to
wear the collar of the Boss.

Mr. Massey’s candidacy is a thorn in
the side of the Boss, as the ravings of
his organ unmistakably indicate. The
fears of the Boss are awakened, for he
well knows Massey’s power to arouse
the people, and he also knows ‘‘the mo-~
tive and the cue for passion’” he has
himself given the Parson. As a Demo-
crat I urge my fellow-Democrats (Fun-
ders and Readjusters) to “‘let the dead
past bury its dead,” and to turn their at-
tention to living issues. If we have
been divided in the recent past, let us
look back a little farther to the days
when with unbroken ranks we marched
against a common foe, and let the mem-
ory of the victories we then achieved
inspire us to make renewed efforts in
the maintenance of those great Demo~
cratic principles upon which depend
the security of our rights and the per-
petuity of our institutions.

DEMOCRAT.
Richmond, Va.

—————

I never did like mutton with ca-

pers,” Brown said, as he brushed his
clothes after an attack from a ram.

My conclusion is that every XY

For the SPECTATOR.
IN MEMORY

OF THE INFANT DAUGHTER OF MR. AND MRS,
LEWIS MCCLUNG, OF CLOVER CREEK, VA.
5. A

'Tis sald, the shepherd on the Alpine heights
Carries the lambs far up the rugged steep—
To where the greener pastures are, and thus

Adttracts to those Elysian fields the sheep.

Jesus, our great, good Shepherd is, and He
Has borne a little feeble lamb away,

And safely housed it in His peaceful fold—
Never in rough or dangerous paths to stray.

A golden cord now binds the mother’s heart,
And leads her where the little one has gone;
A soft sweet voice from the angelic choir,
Now whispers, *it is better farther on.”

Oh! consolation sweet, when children die

The Saviour takes them to himself above

‘Where free from sin and sorrow’s blight they
rest

-Bafe in the besom of Eternal Love.

No thorny paths await the little feet—

No tears will ever dim the earnest eyes;

And sometime in the Land beyond the stars

God’s'hand will réunite the broken tles.
—LISABETH ALEXANDER GILSON.

Gallitzin, Penn,

For the SPECTATOR,

ODE TO POESY.
BY B. V.

0, Poesy, thou sweet enchanting maid,
That e’en didst!leave thy bright and winsome
dell,
Axd to my humble hut of poverty
Didst come to dwell !
Thou fair transformer that unto mine eyes
Doth make all things seem beautiful and fair,
That turn’st the homeliest forms to quaintest
grace, :
And makest the lowliest objects rich and rare,
Thou sweetest nurse ot all the passions pure!
Harmonious spirit of Druidic birth; .
Fairest when mid the mountain’s wildest
crags,
Thy sonl dissolves itself with earth.
0, healer of deep heart-wounds oft incurred,
O breath, soft borne from Lethe’s lotus stream
Balm when all else doth fail to soothe,
Luring us through forgetfulness to dream,
O fairest flower of all the floral tribe;
O sweetest strain of music’s tender chords !
Loftiest theme that strikes the human mind,
O brightest picture penciled into words,
All that is mine is thine, and I am thine.
Churchville, Va., July 15th, 1882,

For the SPECTATOR.
LIFE'S MYSTERIES.

BY BERTIE VALERE.

There is a language not born of words,
A lesson untold by pen;
A hidden page in every life,
Turned down from the idle gaze of men.

There is music not drawn from chords,
The human hand strikes on the lyre,

A mystic, uncertain thread of song,
That thrills us with its potent fire,

There is a law to us unknown,—

* A power that words fail to define;
That binds like iron bands the will,
Yet gently leads the straying mind.

But life is full of mysteries;

Why should we name them one by one?
For who can tell us what is past ?

And who can say what is to come?
Churchville, Va.

‘WESLEY’S TAcT.—The following an-
ecdote of the founder of Methodism has,
we believe, never been published. It
reaches us from ‘a trustworthy source,
and it illustrates in a remarkable mane
ner the mingled tact and piety of that
eminent man :—
Although Wesley, like the Apostles,
found that his preaching did not greatly
affect the mighty or the noble, still he
numbered some families of good position
among his followers. It was at the house
of one of these that the incident herere-
corded took place. Wesley had been
preaching ; and a daughter of & neigh-
boring gentleman, a girl remarkable for
her beauty, had been profoundly ime
pressed w his exhortations. After the
sermon Wesley was invited to this gen-
tleman’s house to luncheon, and with
himself one of his preachers was enter«
tained. This preacher, like many of the
class at that time, was a man of plain
manners, and not conscious of the re-
straints of good society. The fair youn,
Methodist sat beside him at the table,anc
he noticed that she wore a number of
rings. During a pause in the meal the
greacher took hold of the young lady’s
and, and raising it in the air, called
Wesley’s attention to the sparkling jew-
els. ‘““What do you think of this, sir,”
he said, ‘“‘for a Methodist’s hand ?”” The
irl turned crimson. For Wesley, with
s known and expressed aversion to
finery, the' question was a peculiarly
awkward one. But the aged evangelist
showed a tact which Chesterfield might
have envied.  He looked up with a quiet,
benevolent smile, and simply said, ** The
hand is very beautitul.” The blushing
beauty had expected something far dif«
ferent from' a repreof wrapped up with
such feliclty in » compliment, She had
the good sense to “ﬂ nothing ; but when,
a few hours later, she again h-lmred in
Wesley’s presence, the hand
was stripped of every ornament except
those which nature had given.—Zon-
don Society.

; For the Spectator, -
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publick, and Pittsburg, Pa., beéing: at
one time the county-seat of this eounty,
at the same time with Staunton, aecci-
dent recently threw in my way a

of the above-named county.  Its
author is Alfred Creigh, LL. D., born,
in that portion of Pennsylvania. He is
a near relative of that distingunished
citizen of the town of Lewisburg, the
late Thos. Creigh, of whose interesting
family, David Creigh, the memorable
victim ot Hunter’s cruelty, will not
have been forgotten by our people, was
a member. On Mr. Creigh’s porch, the
members of the Court of Appeals’
bench, and the prominent members of
the bar, such as Summers, Chap. John-
son, B. W. Leigh, and others, in the
summer evenings would assemble and
enjoy his conversation, and listen to his
inimitable reading of Burns, Scott, and
others of his favorite authors. A cor«
respondence sprang up between Dr.
Creigh and the writer, and besides this
admirably executed volume of near 500
pages, his fertile pen has illustrated the
history of some two or three prominent
counties in Ohio, and is now engaged
on that of one or two others in Penn~
sylvania. He would be willing to un~ -
dertake the history of this' grand old
county, of which several of those in
west Pennsylvania, including Washe
ington, constituted a very small o e
Augusta then embraced a/ the territory -
from the top of the Blue Ridge to the
head of the Mississippi. Mr. Editor, T
have no doubt I utter the universal
wish, when I say the undertaker of this
grand work should be a man of clean
hands and pure heart, and, like Csar’s
wife, above suspicion. *x

Heartlly Recommended.
Don’t condemn a good thing because
you have been decelved by worthless
nostrums. Parker’s Ginger Tonic has
cured many in this section of neryous
disorders, and we recommend it hearti-
ly to such sufferers.— News,

“The Lord sends meat and the devil
sends cooks;” but when s woman’s
“help” lights out in the middleof the
season she wishes the old fantloman in
})latok would send ’em along a little
aster, :

-

*Having for several years, at intervals," -
investigated the question of Port Res & :
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