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WHITE * MORDON,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

STAUNTON, VA.
CotTRTS-Augusia and adjoining counties,

Federal Court at Harrisonburg, Court or Ap.
pealsof Virginia, at Staunton. ftMi-u^

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,*-" STAUNTON, VA
Office in Stout Building, Court-house Alley

E~~ ,88. A. M. .fc 11. U. HBbTKBImI PHYSICIANS AND SUK.UEONS,
vlng entered into co-partnership, lender

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

They may be consulted at all hours at tne
office heretolore occupied by A. M. Hknkkl,
M. D., No. 15, West Frederick Street. feblo

CA. RICHARDSON,
. ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Staunton, Va.
Special attention given to the collection of

claims, and promptreturns made.
Courts?Augusta and Rockingham.
Office-No. 2 Law Building. oct7

WM. A. HUDSON. VfM. PATRICK.

HVIINON A PATRICK,
ATTORNE YS-AT-LAW,

STAUNTON,VA?
Will practice in the Courts of Augusta and

adjoining counties. Special attention paid to
collections. febl2-tf

I. R. TUOKBB, n. BT. e4BO. TUCKBB,
Lexington, '\u25a0'<* Staunton, Va.

TCCKKU & 'I't'OKSli,
ATTORIJE YS-AT-LAW,

Staunton, Va.,
Will prat?! ?-.:'.. .?> .. irts of Augusta and tbe
adjotnint-c; v. las :i:so in the Court of Ap-
peals of V ligitiia,aud will attend regularly the
Circuit. Courts of Rockbridge. au22-tf

H. U. MATHBWS. ALEX. F. KATHBWB.
\,f ATHKV'n -b MATHEWS,4>l ': TOR *EYS-AT-LAW,

LicwisucKH West Va.,
i-ractlese regaii.riy in Van Courts, of Oreeubriei.
tttonr.ie, Pocahontas ana Nle-boii.s counties, W,
Va,, the Court of Appeals, and the Fbd-sra]
Courtfl fen Uic District oi W. Va.

*S-l'articuiai alteullon paid to CoUeou-jaii
nd to special cases anywhere In t.beir *^utte.
may 17?ly

L)T ATTORNEY-A1 L.t W,
STAUNTON, VA.

wilt practice in all the Ooturte noltlc. n Av-
s;usta counf>, and in the Circuit Courts of Uw
icljoiuint; oountit-is.

etit lltrtct atteutioa ..t< the collect-ion ol
Claim,-.

- >.--.- 1-..- '-.- \u25a0 s- Bow, Oourt-housi
\jl..'v

| IH*»]| ItS i», RAItS-MX,1 ATTORN !£*> - AT-LA ,V
,

STAUNTON, "a.
- - .us- prole-asiotuaJ Ijj tbt iJouuty
xiiO, t Ircnit Oouru,of Augusta,ai.o in tile Hus-
.iiit;* Court anei tbe Courl ol ."s.-Jiit;ajs, held ii.
-Ituunton. Will also urosccute olaimi, elsfc-Ahere inruugb legal oorrespoodenth in tLls anei
sltinr SLalcs. i11..e Vl?ly

1 iiifcS ,'«.*. *, HAriitlK.
?T ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Aim sulicitoi in Chancer*;, .ST.* tTNTOK, Va..
>radices: In all theCourt* 01 Augusta and ad-
orning counties.
Officii;?l'btt sauio loruierly occupied by tils

athei, Col. Geo. buy lor, deed, on Augu.sia St.,
opposite the Oou;\-huuse. no 21
\jL,rt». M. sHcA-L.Lli-.lEii,>V ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Wabm Spiunos, Va.
Courts?Alleghany, isum and Higuland, Va.,

nd Pocationtttb. West Virginia.«-r Special attention to nolle, lion ol
elaiiuH and proceeds promptly accounted for.dec 26? tf
» vast. JA.lis~-.i-> .S,?la.v-.-«-?>.hJ uiiN nar,MaIJM OTKE-iT, STAUNTON, VA.
officii;:?Over Turner & liarinan's Grocery

1. 0. SSI.OI-K, V. WM. J. SKIV-ON.
f.M.nilH at "aJKL-VsV*, "

ijj ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,and sWyot Estuit Agents,
may 5 Staunton, Va.

-i ?

TAIIaOKINjU.

J A.. HUTCUIifSOIX.
. I!i:i;iH4.\l TAILOR,

109 K. Main St., Slftoimin, Va.
I desire to ttall the attention of my friends

and the public to the fact i-hat I nave Just re-
*eive?d st inoßt beautiful line of?

DREa-gS GOODS
FOR FALL AND WINTER WEAR.

1 am prepared to furnish Gentlemen's suits, ol
.lie very bust materials, made up in the latest
tyles a..d in the most workmanlike manner,
nt low prices, and satisfaction guaranteed. 1
lsokeepa full line ot lie-it-*' m-'urnittblng

siuuiif*. ajw- Give me a call before making
your purchases. Respectfu.lv,
octll-t! J. A. UUTCHESON.

V> B. OKAVES,

Fashionable "X1allor,
No. 103 E. Main St., Up Stairs, opposite

the Staunton Opera House.
la prepared togive the same satisfaction In allwork as In formertimes.

Special Attention Paid to Catting.
Work done outside of shop. Cutting and re-
tailing done in best mannerand on short no-
"ice. *j- TERMS CASH. -S» au27-ti

UERCHANT TAILORING

HEADQUARTERS,
M. W. McNAMARA,

No. 10 Nitty St.,
STAUNTON, VA.

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

Mtilin-.-., Cloths, I'asNimei-es, Ac,
FOR FALL AND WINTER,

of the latest styles and best manufacture.
ta- Perfect fits guaranteed and orders prompt-

ly executed.
Cell and examine foods and prices. Jy2 -tl

BAKE alt -VFUIMii.K,
FASHIONABLE TAILORS.

,!fw St., next door to Mrs. scherer s MHnist!'-.-
attire, auu li doors frenn Loeb's* Corner,

sstaiinUn., V.r^iuia.Ail work in enu line exeseated with ->.&?:\u25a0...\u25a0-
-; s dispatch. sp< ttoa paid to cut-

- ?:.- \u25a0\u25a0?tl

HaRBLE WortKsS.
-l,i.i;i tsUaBIMaaS W.» St ««..*>,

STAUNTON, va,
ur of August-a and the Valley coun-
ties :

-eep your money at Home is lo prosper,
i'-i-i It away is to become impoverished.
a fivervlbinti Is sit ver>

4 low prices, anel I a li sell-'s ing Monuments, Head
fj jf\ and K.iot Stones, as Inw

:.,-\u25a0_ I i for ca--. a° any local or
| V traveling agent, or any

!' I t-fi'i I ' i Marble dealer Iv the tTOJ-
' ted fl'ates. Don't believe

'"'- Zw IJO- 3 unythlngto the contrary,
--v . . '""r: ' **!a*g*iTi7 i til! you come and see.

?*<% -=»»»«\u25a0»? j c; MARQ.UIS.
P Talalso ca!' attention to my Catalogue

of Uasi"*6 of tbe Wonderful White Bronzp
Monnmi'sntestan<l IT-sad si*,s-.,ps, au?7-tf

LIVSKT STABLES.
. _

QUMITEIa AKRANe.KTIE.Ifr.
THE BEST LIVCKY IN THE BTATE.

AIiEUIItS HOTEL,

ijivery Stables.8. r. UMiiVßikd Proprietor.
Havingretltted my stables and added a num-ber of tine eiorses and vehicles to my stock, Iam prepared to accommodate the summertravel In tbe most elegantand handsome style

at reasonable eirlces.
?»- Hunting;,Fishing and Pleasure Partiea

generally will be supplied with any kind ol
vehicle desired, at low prices.
I respectfully invite my former customersand the publicgenerally to give me a call.
Satisfaction guaranteed.
maylß-tf H. T. THORNBTTRG

Ann v week made at home liy thelndn-\u25a0[" 111lrioiis. Bent, business now before the*-sfa% Capital not needed. We willBBa I m -tart you. Men, women, boy.s and
I JMeirls wanted everywhere to work for

us. Now Is the time. You can work
\u25a0in spare time, or give sour whole time to the

No other business, will pay you near-
Mm ly as well. No one can fall lo make enormous
MJ pay, by engaging at once. Costly outfit andterms free. Money made fast, easily,and bnn--1 orahly. Address True* Co., Augusta, Maine.feTJfl-ly

J^lyon&healyS
g&ad&l State & Monroe Sis..Chicago.^^^tiM

Willfenri pr-miil truvny address their /y
» BAND CATALOGUE, f »^W
Jwliif \ ntsirmneiti. Suits, Cap", "amW^^UHBPompona, Kpailet*, CaD-Lamp*, *~r^MMm/IV» Stand*, Drnm Major'i Staff*, and

If \l*H'*t*. Sundry Band OutbU, If 11
//---fl|i|1 M*' ****'\u25a0- a-Uo tncludea ln»truct.on and Ex- //Jlfor Ams.teur band*, anda Cal«Jogija"4"»**^^lJJj

~' of Choice band Musk, MWWM
1 mariff 'S3 ly*

St\o*nton, Va , Januajy 15.1883MT brother, D C. GRAHAM, win have anInterest in my Gro-v-ry and Produce bus-iness, to date from .Tan. Ist. and the firm name\u25bcIU he J. K. GRAHAM A BROTH UK.U*rt6 J. K. GRAHAM.

DBUtfS ANI> MEIUCIINES.

I THE BEST I
OF ALL 1

FOB HAS JgCD .BEAST. |
For mor**! tfcp.Ti a thir.i ofa centurythe 6

Mexe-..-! fsti3ti-.n,-r ooenK§
known tomillion.-- oaover theworld as gjjtbe o.::>-.-v.\. j-::ir-two for tho relief ofHBacieJenes fird pain. It is a medicine Ss
BbO*re price anel pn.iae?the best of its ||akiwi." xor every io-.tiv ofexternal pain IS

!Slr.stan*r Liniment is without nn equal. @;
It penetrate* flesh aud luoccle togs

tb-e very bone?making the continu-raanee of pci*n und inflammation iinpos-cg
sibla. Its effectsupon Human Flesh ami isft he Erato Creation are equally **rontlcr- CH
ful. The *m

Liniment is needed by somebewly InH
every houss. Every day brings newsof \u25a0the agony ofan awful scald or burn flsubdued, cf rlicnnint-iC martyrs re-Mstored, or a valuable horse or oxResaved by thehealing power of thia 6j

LINIMENT
\u25a0which speccily cures such ailments of Itbe HUiLiN ILESU as RirUtaurur tisin, Stvelllasc, BtlffS

coiitractcd Hi-ascles, Burns \u25a0
S.r.iici Scaltls, Cnt3, liruir.cg aadi

1-oisonona Bites ontl Eg
jjJStlK*--*, BtUßaeaSa Lameness, cld HigflSeres, TJlce-rs. Frostbites. Chilblains.«?*\u25a0..-; Stsre Nipples, Caiaed Breast, pjiiijiRitlndeed every form of external tZis-ggiSUjcase. It hcr-ls wit2iont scars. t'-J
I*3 Tor the Ur.'.*"*s Ceeation it cures bj
M GTvteity, Bi'.iV i -tints,B
X! Found ir.Bamaßfl Sorei, HoosT I»as-H

....... :ot, fclcrew V.'onn, ***cab,B
Ilr.rxa. Gcretcijcs, \Vind- B

!;-.
'wt i, Thru.h, I- nsl>one,H

:': d*\u25a0 , . .11 r.vil, Wilsa nponß
tiio I .. t r.~ I every ots-.t r cilmrntH
'*> T*;,,--l\ to occupants e.f tiio[i3
L-?-s-I;*.o r-itl f :oclt Yarel are liable. I'-

llio lU-;-r'-:r,:j ileistang Tiliiliihi*b<B
altera enrcs anei -uover tUsappoiaits;Band. U is, pocitivclya r

TWH DESS 1
iTS-,-rs A I It ESOr A&ao.

4MB VIV P-"" DTtlOfli b~a n&ii VSk faiaaU..

y**g^~-gr^^. lte ..

mar!3H lv

TUTTS
PILLSIS B BBS BBS >rar
jjiyrl *'ds^B*,r*^rS*3s^J, ff^BßßißB ItBM^BSBBi

TORPID BOWELS,
DISORDERED LIVER,

and MALARIA.
From these sources arise three-fourths ofthe diseases of tlio human race. These

symptoms indicate their existence: Loss of
Appetite, Bowels costive, Sick Ilenel-
nclie, ftillne*9 oKlcv eating, aversion, toexertion of body or mind, Eruetntion
of food, Irritabiliiy of temper, Lawspirits, A feeling of having ne-stlectrd
some dttty, Olzzliaesst, Flutes* .-izag at aAw
Heart,Dots before the eyes, highlycol-ored Urine, CONSTIPATIOIV, and de-
mand theuse of a remedy that acts directly
on theLiver. AaaLivurrnedlcine TUTT'S
PILLS haveno equal. Their action on the
Kidneys and Skin is also prompt; removing
all impurities through these three " scav-
engers of the system," prexlucingappe-
tite,sound digestton, regular stools, a clearskin and avigorous body. TIJTT'SPILLScause no nausea or griping nor interfere
with daily work and o co a perfect
ANTIDOTE TO MALARtA

HE FEELS LIKE A NEW MAN.
"J. have had Dyspepsia, with Constipa-

tion, two years, and hare tried ten differentk,»ids of pi»'Cs and TUTT'S are tne liist
that h**.T<i ctone ma any guAi. T*?-" havecleaned me out nicely. Mv »in>etU.e y,
splendid,food digests readiiy, ana I nowhave natural passages. I feel like a newmap. ** W. D. EDWARDS, Palmyra, O.
'\u25a0jlde-retywhere.aSc. Ofiif-e,41 MurraySt.,N.Y.

TUTTS HI DYE.
Ghat Hair or Whiskers changed in-

stantly to aGlossy Black by a single ap.
plication of this Dye. Sold byDruggists,
or sent by express on receipt e-f & I.Office, 44 Murray Street, New York.
.UTT'S MANUAL OF USEFUL RECEIPTS FREE.

aug7-ly

MY BABT xysrwcp

DR. FAHRNETS

fill} "SYBDP.
IT has never failed to g;ve the mort perfect srvtis-

iact:cn. lhu.-r.iids oi mo: crs ac v \u25a0- 't -IIt'.rci-h the 1 ni,.-.: d all are ; : ;a.-ed v i:h it ."cl'-rm-
irgc.ecls. Ir MaisTATKsTI;3 Baby's Healiu c-K.e: IKG IT FREE 1 ::r.M Cl.tr am, DiareiiccA Tor.o: sat; cy jour Baby with Ur.;.im or .MortLia Mix-I lit ire r
Vi . I'alir.:cs>s TeetfeiaiK Svrnp,which is a--::;- s-r-e and rj-lb le, it soolhes andqui.is thee, up, RrurxßS fii ? andlxrutMaiATionand gives Swb-t, Natukax Sibee-to Bares ajh>Rest toMothers. AixDrucgistsand Miucm.Sell it.
TWEHTY-FIYE CEIIT-, A EOTTLEPivaVEaWgnl

HAG&taXOWK rsSgf 1 ~ *
-

aprlO '8?-ly

In the Whole liistory of
Medicine

No preparation has ever performed such
marvellous cures, or maintained so
wide a reputation, as j-.yf.k's '.'merry
Pectoral, which is recgnized a.-, the
world's remedy for nil i.iseases of tho
throat and Its long-continued
scries of wonderful cures in all cli-
mates has made it universally known
as a safe and reliable agent to employ.
Against ordinary colds, which are the
forerunners of more serious disorders,
it acts speedily aud surely, always re-
lieving suffering, and often saving life.
The protection it affprds, by its timely
use in throat and chest disorders,
makes it an invaluable remedy to be
kept always on hand iv every home.
No person can afford to be without-it,
and those who have once used it never
will. From their knowledge of its
composition and operation, physicians
use the Cherry Pectoral extensively
in their practice, and clergymen recom-
mend it. It is absolutely certain in
its healing effects, aud will always
cure where cures are possible.

For sale by all druggists.
feb27 '83-ly I

-<»* A*fa*r "rt for the working ulass. heed 1011 I 2 P Il'-en's for pustujje. anil we wll-I lat I BI mail you free, a royal, valuable
l-al I l a ||'.ox ofsamplesroidsttratwlli pat
IBlSli JU-vou in the way of makingBiore
"*** w#B*****nioney In a few day* than yon
ever thought possible at any business. ChiIUI
not required. We will start poq. Yon cm n
work nil the tlmeor in spate time only. *r he
work Is vi tverssal'.v adapteii lo tioth **tg**J
?oiineandod. You ran easil*'' :,rn freimfM
cent* to Jo every eve-nlng 'I lull" 1' ~?s W
work may test tbe business, W(mhb'* tnison-
paralleled olTer; to nil who are ??'* Y>. c
will send Jl lo pay tor Ihe Ir-.uhJ'' 'JflMl_* 0 »-

Full partieuiHi-s, di'ei-tn.ns. eflfc !-V»> ' r*fr'Kortnues will t»e made hy thoseT" "?"*" , elr
whol- nme lo the work. «'r.# f «"*"»]?
lutelvsure. Don't .it-lay.

m ,
M »» r<f °*|. * d,|refia

Stihson *Co., Portland, Maine! ile+l 'BS-1-*

otatHltotl
?as a> a

Tr* O E T R. V .

~ "THE DlflNO YEAR.

Of the dyingyear, Prentice thus beautifully
wrote:?
"Gone! Gone forever! Like a rushing wave
Another year hasburst upon the shore
Of earthly being?and itß last low tones,
Wandering In broken accents on the air,
Are dying toan echo.

* * s n Yet whymuse
Upon tbe past with sorrow ? Though the year
Has gone to blend with tbe mysterious tide
Or oldEternity, and borne

Upon its heavingbreast a thousand wrecks
Of glory and of beauty, yet why mourn
That such is destiny? Another year
Succeedeth to the past. In their brl-ht round
The seasons come and go: the same blue arch
That hath hungo'er us will hango'er usyet,
Tbe same pure stars that we have loved to

witch
Will blossom still at twilight'sgentle hour.
Like lilies on the tomb of day. and still
Man will remain to dream as he hath drer. tied.
And mark the earth with passion. Love'srill

spring **- s
From the lone tomb of old affections. Hope
And Joy and great Ambition will rise up
As they have risen, and their deeds will be
Brighter than tin se engraven on the tcroll
Of past tpnturies. Even now the sea
Of coming years, beneatb whosemlghtywaves
Ltie's great, events are heaving into birtn.
Is tossing to and fro, as if the winds
Of heaven were prisoned in Its soundless

'depths
And struggling to be free,

Weep not that time
Is pressingoi. It will ere 1 .ng reveal
A brißhter era to the nations "

Nrt. THANK YoU, TOM.

Th* y met when they were- uirl and hoy,
(jolt.** to sch>..il one da> ;

-Uid "wim t-\ou ta.e-- my peg-top, de-ai ?"

Wa» all :hat he ci.ul aj.
-Mie bii her in Me pinafore,

Close lo '.isi aid . she i-hh:p

Siis- wm.-pi.-re-i. "N >! u-*, t.-tssnie j-m, Teim."
But tooß Hall the same,

ihev meton-*diy. the*wlf-s*»me way,
Whei. ten swift yaara t.ad flowta;

He said, "I've nothing but my heart,
Bill t'.iat i* yours alone-.

And w,sn t \<.n take my heart T** lie said,
Anueiaiiei her by tier na*"e.

She blushed and said, "No! no, thank yon,
Tom,"

Bui took it all the same.
And twenty, thirty, forty years,

Have brought them care anil joy,
She has tbe little F c g-"op still

He gat c her when a ooy.
"I had no wealth, nweet, wife," sa.vs he,

"I'veneverbrought you fame:"
She whispers,"No! no, thank you, Tom,

You have loved me all the same "

? Philadelphia Call.

THE JEALOUS WHEELRItiHT of SEXNE-
VILLE.

A TALE OF NORMANDY.

[Fiom Chamber's Journal. j
It was not congenial weather for a walk

when I started from Fecamp for the village
of Senneville upon a certain autumn after-
noon. The sky was cloudy, the wind cold,
and a drizzling rain beat in my face. The
reddening leaves upon the trees shivered
and aripped andshivered again with a sound
which seemed so melancholy, that i was
faiu to quicken my step, and look about
for a litstiae or eotne human Iseings along
the road, in order to remove the feeling of
sadness which crept over me. But there
are no houses to be seen along this route,
only a villa here and there half-hidden in a
grove of fir-trees; and not a single person
did I meet going or coming.

Itwas therefore with a sense of relief
that I came upon the broad
stretching straight as a dait across a flat
extentof country, where insolated farms,
surrounded snugly with trees, were to be
seen looking like groves planted in well-
defined squares. Some paces back from
the road, close at hand, was the old village
inn forjwhich I was bound. Beside this inn
at Senneville, there are two or three cot-
tages; and there is, between them and the
inn, a wheelwright's house and shed This
group of buildings stands alone on themain
road. The village, which is composed of
scaitered dwellings opposite to the inn
across tbe fields, extends in the direction of
the sea, above the cliif; but it is partially
concealed behind trees where the church
steeple rises up, the only prominent object
on this misty ofternoon.

As I approached the inn, and was passing
the wheelwright's, I hearel angry voices, as
though in dispute, aud as I came nearer, I
saw two figures standing within the shed?
a young man whom I recognized as the
wheelwright, and a girl, tho daughter of
the inn keeper, netst door. The man had
a-forbidding face, aud, at this moment,
when his small, black eyes were Hashing
with anger, and his thin jaw set, it was the
face ofthe imp of darkness. He was short,
almost dwarlish, and in his hand, with his
powerful'arm uplift, d, he held a large ham-
mer "Jeal us!"' said he striking a heavy
blow mi the iron limp oi a wheel at which
he was woiking. "Have I not good reason
to be jealous? He is alw ym-omingbere."

'?That is not true K.iubert," said the
girl quickly; "he seldom comes near Seune-
ville.

She east at the man an indignant glance,
and her large eyes filled with tears.

"Ah " said F.tubert, with another heavy
blow, "I don't know that You meet him,
that's t-vidi ut. I saw you iv the marktt
together last Saturday."

BaUuie i..i.is--. net* anus, and raising Her
handsome face, replied: "What of if'
There is no harm in tha ."

The wheelwright answered in a passion-
ate lone, though too low for the words to
reach me. At the same time he s'ruck
heavy blows upon the i.on hoop, one after
another, in a maun, r which bore signifi-
cance iv every stroke. Then looking up,
he caught sight of me, and his angry ex-
pression softened as he slightly raised his
cap.

The girl turned and we'eoraed me with
a smile struggling through her tears.
"Good evening, Monsieur Parker," said
she. "Come into the house, sir. You look
cold." She led the way as she spoke to-
ward the inn. I followed; the sound o the
wheelwright's hammer still ringing in my
ears as I stepped in.

On the left-hand side of theentrance there
was a cafe, witb wooden tables and chairs
ranged around the walls, where I saw
through the glass door some workmen,
talking loudly, drinking aud playing dom-
inoos. The room on the opposite side,
which I now entered, was half-caff, half-
kitchen. A long table stood under thewindeiws; and at the end of this table, near-est to the fire, was seated, with a cup of
coffee and a glass of cognac at his elbow, a
youth in a fur overcoat, with leys stretchedout toward the fire, smoking a cigar."Still raining, Marie?" said he, touching
his small pointed moustache.

"Yes," said Marie; "still raining."
He blew c cloud of smoke gracefullyfrom

his lips. "Abominable!" said he, with a
gesture of impatience.
I seated myself near him'at the table.
"Do you return to Fecamp to-night?" Iinquired.
Marie, who was stooping down- over thefire to serv me with coffee from an earthenpot upon the hearth looked up iuto hisface.
"Yes," said he. "The fact is, I must.he back in Fecamp before seven o'clockj

"We have some old friends coming to dinei
jrith us; and," he added,*the worst ofit is.t-jB-iust walk."

! "Not pleasant," said I. "The night willbe dark. The road is dangerous."
"Dangerous?" said he, with surprise.
"Yes, Monseur Leonard," said the girl, 1i pouring out my coffee, "it is dangerous."'\u25a0'

"In what manner?" said he. ,l I never
heard of highway robbers in these parts."
He cast, as ho spoke, aninvoluntary glance
at a diamond ring which flashed on his lit-
tle flDger against the bright fire.

"Imean," said I, concealingmy thought,
though half tempted toexpre-sit?"lmean
that the road is not safe at night, because

"Because?" he repaated inquiringly.
I refrained, I know not why, from men-

tioning what I actually feared, though I
seemed to see the wheelwright's angry
face. "Because," I continued, "the road
winds about among the hills. One might
easily step over the side 1

, which are steep."
He burst into a pleasant laugh at this

answer.
"Without, it had grown almost dark; but

the room, which was warmly lighted by the
log fire, was only in shadow near the walls
We sat smoking and sipping our coft'ee iv
silence.

Suddenly, Marie, turniig her head to
ward a corner near the door, uttered a low
cry.- "Paubert!" she exclaimed, "is that
you?"

The wheelwright was seated at a table
near the entrance. "We hid not heard him
come in. The 1 ght from tho fire flashed
across his dark face as he looked up qnick.-
ly at. Maiie and said,: "Coffee." j***"!

Marie hastened to supply tlie order. As
she filled the little glass with brandy for
his coffee, I thought- her band seemed to be
trembling'; certainly her face had a troubled
look. As I was seated in a shadowy cor-
ner, I could regard ;he wheelwright with-
out attracting bis attention. I was tempt-
ed to observe him closely; for there was a
cruel expression on bis lace. His dark, an-
gry eyes were 11 - ed contain lyupon the face
of Monsieur Leonard, who satwith his back
half turned toward him. looking*-; thought-
fully into the, fire. The wheelwright re-
mained, however, only a few minutes.
Finishing his coffee quickly, he w.-nt out
of the house quietlyas he bad entered it.

Meanwhile, Marie had lit tbe candles,
and was moving about thekitchen, ooaupy
ing herself ia various ways, wit'i a remark-
ably serious fatal

Presently. Monsi. ur Leonard rose from
bis seat and stood before the fire, buttoning
his cat lightly r.'iiuel him. "A light, if
you please, Marie," said he, selecting a
ci-jai from his case

Marie brought bim one her hand tremb-
ling visibly now. '-What is tbe matter,
Marie?" said Monsieur Leonard, gem ly
placing his fingers round her wrist and
looking into her face.

"V,.thing," said she, turning away?
"nothing."

He held out his hand to her. and said in
a soft tone: "Goodnight, Marie.*'

She went with him to tbe door ofthe inn.
ar.d I thought I saw him bend dowu and
kiss her; but it was dark out there, and I
may have been mistaken. They spoke a
few words together iv a whispered tone;
then Marie called her father, who was
playing dominoes in the other cafe with his
customers; aud the inkeepercame aud shook
hands warmly with the young man, aud
stepped out into the road with him, after
which Monsieur Leonaid started oif quickly
and disappearedin the gloom; for it was
night now, black nigh .

Taking a newspaper from my pocket, I
settled down to read, while Marie made
preparations for the evening meal. The
cheerful log-fire, in this old Normandy inn,
blazing awayin the centre of a large opeu
chimney, was a picture which should have
raised my spirits after the dampchilly walk
which I had just had. But the forbidding
and cruel countenance of tho wheelwright
troubled me more and more; the tierce
blows of his hammsr, his angry tone of
voice, as he stood in the shed with the
diuighter of the iunkeeper beside him, had :
aroused my worst suspicions. I had BO
confidence iv the man; he appeared to me |
capable of committ n* crime.

At fie back of the wide hearth, behind
the blazing fire, was an ire 11 tablet wit?« two
blackened figures in bas-ielief, struggling
in a desperate eneourter fortheir very lives.
T c flames threw a constant change oflight
and shadow on their faces.

The voice of the innkeeper reused me j
from meditations which these figures had |
called up. "Supper," said he, from the
opposite side of the table. He was a chub-
by-faced little man, with gray whiskers,
and politely held out his snuff-box as he
spoke, as though it weie part of the repast.
He was dressed in a blouse over his coat
He kept on his cap as he sat at table; for
he wore tha', I observed, at all hours and
at all seasons, iv doors and out.
If the supper was not rich, it had the

merit ofbeing, as far as it went, e.iua! iv
quality to any that could have been provid- j
cd. The soup was-excellent; the c.der the
beat in Normandy.

When I had smoked a pipe with him, aud j
had cltatted with his pretty daughter, I J
bride them b-->th goodnight, and wenf, to
my room, above-stairs, in a mote genial
state of mind

Sjme hours after I had retired to bed, I
was awakenedby a knocking at the front
door; and then I heard voices in the road,
talking loudly. At first I took no heed of
these sounds; but as ihe noise prevented me
from sleeping, I gradually began to grow
curious to ascertain the cause of such a dis
tin bance at this late boar; for. on striking
a 1 ght and referring to ray watch, I f mud
that it was past one o'clock. By this time
the visitors hid gained admission; and I
tii.w recognized tbe voice .>f the iunkeeper

j speaking ia his loud tone wiili some men
, ar. t c ell'ranee Ho the inn. My curios ty

! was inu>ed. The incident of the afterii.son
again le.uiied to me-; again I was haunted
jby that repulsive face-of ihe wheelwright.
I tlress. d hastily, anil descended As [

reached 'he bottom "I **"* staircase. I en-
cantered "arie. looking frightened ami
pale as death. Without uttering a word,
she beekmed to me to en er tin- kbc-hen.

The fire in the hearth had burned out
A small ii ap of while ashes lay ttier. ; and
Behind thetu, the blackened stout. :ablet

! with the wrestlers struggling in desperate
en brace. Mario placed acaid c upon '.lie
ta'i'.c, and clasping her hands, exclaime.i:
'\u25a0Monsieur l.eoiiard!''

I demandedanxiously: "What of him ?"

"He is 1.-st!" c.ieu the girl.
I looked iuto her face for a clearer

meaning to her words. "Wlij says this ?"

She pointed toward the door. "The two
gentlemen who have just arrived."

'?How do they know he is lost?"
j*'They have been dining," said she, "at

his father's house. He had not returned
home when they left Fec.tmp, an hour
ago."

"But," said I, "that does not prove he
is lost. There may be many ways of ex-
plaining his delay iv reaching home."

The grl burst into tears. "No," said
she?"no: Thereis only one." Herdesirc
to overcome the terror which had evidently
taken hold of her was painful to witness.

"Tell me," said I. as soon as she became
calmer?'tell me whit it is you fear. Per-
haps i may be able to render you some as-
sistance."

"Indeed, you can," said she, looking up
: into my face. "Tbe two gentlemen who
aie now in the cafe with my father, who

i are resting here on their way home, have
jevidently been drinking; they cannot take
a nerious view of the affair. But lam con-

-1 fideut that Faubert is the cause of this
| trouble. He swore to me this afternoon
i that he would take the life of Monsieur
Leonard to-night."

I uttered an exclamation of horror.
"Why," said I?"why did you not tell mo
this before?"

"I did not believe it," said she. "But I
do not doubt it now."

"Why not?"
"I have been to his house," said she.

"He is not there."
"Are you sure?""Absolutely.""'
I moved quickly toward the door. "The

matter is serious," said I; "not a moment
must be lost." As I spok<, a loud burst
of laughter came from the cafe opposite. I
glanced through the glass dooi, and p r-
ceired tw.i men drinking at a table w t i

the innkeeper, as though they hael lorgotten
ihe existence of their missing friend.
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Marie looked at me in despair. "They
do not know," said she.

"I will tell them at once," I replied,
placing my fingers on the latch.

I felt her hand upon my arm. "No,"
said she; *'I implore you." *

"But "

"My father," said she; "I am afraid of
him. If he knew of this, he would blame
me. lam engaged to be married to Fau-
bert"

"To that demon?" I exclaimed with
surprise.

"It is my father's wish," she explained
"Ob, how I hate the man!"

Another burst of laughter reached us.
v "Quick!" said I, "some lanterns. Leave
all to me." Assuming as calm and polite
a manner as I could under the circumstan-
ces, I entered the cafe and addressed the
two men. "I understand, gentlemen."
said I, "that your friend, Monsieur Leon-
ard, has not returned this evening to bis
father's bouse at Fecamp. I have reason
to believe he has met with foul play. 1
will explain myself," I added, as the men
began to question me. "If you will ac-
company me along tbe road which Mon-
sieur Leonard told me he should take to-
night on his return to Fecamp, we can talk
jaswe go along; for 1 hink we ought to

, ,oes no time in stajrting on this search."
The men readily agreed to my prop isal
At my tuggestion, we proceeded on foot

each with a lantern of his own. It had
ceaied to rain, but the nigut was intensely
dark and misty. I selected one side of the
road, while my companions searched a ong
the centre and upon the other side. Halt-
ing constautlv for consultation, we march-
ed iv a line, flashing our lanterns at every
point and at every object in our course.

Af:or I had briefly related to these two
friends what I had seen and h»ard at the
iun, we spoke no word, except when we
stopped to examine a spot in the valley or
on the slope, when one of us never failed
to shout out "Leonard!" in a loud tone.
The two men ea.'h ina ci-cle oflight from hi*
Untern, resembled phantoms as they moved
along wttb a cautious step; and haunted as
I was by tho face of the wheelwiight, I
im -in-d I saw Faobert's dark eyes direct-
ly in the dark bay.-nd my lantern.

We had gone a mile or more alejng the
road in the manner descibed, when sud-
denly some object, scarcely larger than a
glow-worm, flashed distinctly against the
light of my leutein. "What's hat?" said
I to my companions, pointing toward the
spot. But without waiting for a reply, I
cautiously descended the hill. "A land!"
I cii.-fl. "and upon it a oiamond ring."
Tiie light of my lantern at the same mo-
ment fell upon a ghastly face. It w-iS
Monsieur Leonard. At, first, I believed
him to ba dead. But placing my band up-
on his heart, I fouud it was still beating.
A wound ab ive his forehead, from some
blunt, instrument, told a dreadful tal .

We carried him back to the inn without
uttteritig a word. He lingered between
lift, and death for days. Marie nursed him
with a care which proved how eleep a love
she bore him. She saved his life.

About a year after this event, Monsieur
Leonard was married to the (laughter of
the innkeeper. The wheelwright has never
been seen since. Monsieur Lcouard declar-
ed that ho saw nothing and heard nothing
before 1 c was struck down. The house
and shed where Faubert lived and worked
are still empty, but no one seems anxious
to succeed him as the wheelwright of Sen-
nevillo

The Truth About It.

o'DONNELL'S STATEMENT OP THE KILLING
OF CAKEY.

Dublin, January 4 ?Tho United Irc-
| lan'l publishes an account of the murder of

James Carey, which was written by a gen-
j tlernan who recesved it from Patrick O'Don-
nell under promise that it was not to be
told as long as a cbai.ce remained to save
OVD nnell's life. The account shows that
O'Donttell deliberately killed Carey. There
was nor. a struggle. Carey made no attack
up m O'Donnell. Had Judge D.-nman per-
mitteel him to speak, O'Donnell would have

I told the whole truth. O'Donnell was not
acquainted with Carey on the voyage from
England to the Cape of Good Hope. He
was not am> nib'ir of any sticiety. He re-
cognized Carey by a wood-cut which he saw
at Cipe Town, and rcolveel to kill him.
Me intended to go with him to a farm at
P.-rt Eliz-tbeth. which Carey had told him
that he was going to take, and thus show

I that there wa" no spot wh re Cirey cemld
Ibe sufe. Finding himself, however, aloneI with Carey, be could nor, resist the desire
ito kil him Carey perceived his danger,
! and said: "Do you know me?" O'Donnell
replied: "You are C irey, the informer; to
hell with you." The bullet sped with the

! words and the deed was done. Carey
! clutched bis own revolver, but, too late.
, O'D nuell tired two more shots, and Carey
I rolled to the deck. Nobody saw the en-
I c mnter except O'Donnell's companion, who
! threw h-r arms around him and filled the
| ship with her cries. He had told her that
' morning that he meant to kill Carey, and
j would hang for it. When Mrs. Carey
jreached the scene O'Donnell said to her:
j "I had to do it."

How to Hate Company.?lt is not so
hard to have alittle company to teaor spend
the evening, if one only knows how to plan
her win".-, and does not attempt to crowd
t.MO much in one d-iy If the cake is made
the day before, it, will be fresh enough; and
if you are so ttiifoitun.ite aa not to be en-
tirely su-ci'Siful in mi ing or biking, you

i will hay to remedy this trouble by trying
' again. If Siilad is to be a part of the sup
per, the chick- n may be prepared in the
m irninsr, and then, late in the afternoon,

j the dress'nsT may be prepared and the sa!a<i
j mixed. When it is in the dish and ready

I fur the table, wot a dean in vinegar
and liy over the t"p; this will keep it
moist, aud it will not lose its fUvor by
standing. If you are to have sandwiches,
they may be buttered early, and a damp
cl-iih laid over them. Have the dishes and
silver ready, and put in a convenient, place
where you can get them with no delay or

. tr-üble of counting. Silver may be rubhed
and tablecloth and napkins laid aside days
before. Above all, alter having done all
these things, do not worry; think overall
t.He times you have been out to tea, and you
will hardly be able to recall a single time
where anything went very badly. Avoid
confusion; if any one is to help you, be
she servant or friend, let her distinctly un-
derstand what her duty is to be, so that
you will not interfere with each other. A
few experiments w.ill convince you of
good sense of these directions.?New York
Evening Post. '

?r ?~*-*? _
Keep the Children Warm.?Half the

illness and fretfulness of little children
might be prevented by keeping them warm
enough. They are of often so unequally
dressed?some parts covered to excess, and
others, more vital still, left alaost un-
clothed?that they are in constant discom-
fort. They cannot tell the difficulty, and
thoughless mothers dismiss the who c sub-
ject with the general complaintofcrossness.
Warm under-flannels and good home-made
woolen stockings are a comfort beyond com-
putation in the winter season. When worn
in the Winter, it is common to delay putting
them on until the seeds of a bad cold are
sown, which may last for the season oreven
for life. If the mother is only before-
handed with her calculations for the chang-
ing seasons, this might all be prevented.

\u2666 a> a
When you suffer from dyspepsia, heart-

burn, malarial affections, kidney disease,
liver complaint, and other wasting diseases.
When you wish to enrich the bind and pu-
rify the system generally. When you wish
to remove all feeling of weakness, weari-

-1 ness, lick of energy, try abottle ofBrown's
Iron's Biters and see how greatly it will
benefi you. It surpasses all known reme-
dies a* an enricber of the blo-.d and a per-
fect r gu'ator of the various bodily func-
tions. Ask yoir druggist.

. as > ??

Always empty the buttermilk out-of the-
i churn as sixm as butter is taken up.
1

a? 1!**"""."""' \u25a0 M stasias i..aajia,iHiasmts^**t**Wt«*a*at*»*

Dictator.
The Workingiuau's Question.
[From the New York Herald.]

Philadelphia, December 30, 1883.?
"Would not the abolition of protective du-
ties injure tbe American workingmen?"
asked a Herald representative of Mr. Wil-
liam D. Mann, the well-known manufac-
turer of sleeping-cars, who has for many
yearsbeen an extensive employer of labor,
and is intimately acquainted with the con-
dition of the working classes.

"On the contrary," was the prompt an-
swer, "they would be decidedly better off
I see from the papers that wages are grow-
ing less all around here. Strikes are
threatened in the coal and iron regions, and
in other places employers are discharging
their men because they cannot afford to
keep the works going. Now, these poor
fellows who are going on a strike have no
protection against the importation of la-
borers who come in to compete with tbem.
Manufacturers never grumble when they
see shipload after shipload of immigrants
landed at Castle Garden to swell the great
crowd or laborers who are competing one
with the other for a chance to make a liv-
ing. All our manufacturers are very glad
to see this sort of 'free trade' go on. But
if it be suggested that the American laborer
be allowed to bring in a woolen blanket,
free of duty, Congress is besieged iittme
di tely with a host of patiiotic woolen
manufacturers who insist that the 'inter-
ests' of American industry demand a high
tariffon woolen blanke's. The result is that
while every man, woman, and child has ti>
pay double the value of a woolen blanket
in this country in order to protect some
man who pockeis the difference, wages are
in no way protected against the competi-
tion from tuber countries. If workingmen
could once get this matter straight in their
minds they would sweep this whole protec- ,
tion idea clean out of the country."

"But are not the American workingmen ,
better off for receiving higher wages, al- ,
though they mat pay more for their goods, ,
than those of Europe* 1"

"But they don't get highor wages. It
has been my business to study pretty closely ,
this wage question, not only in England, but ,
in every cmntry of Europe. I know that '
the English mechanic has a more comforta- ,
ble home, a better suit of clothes, more ,
leisure hours and more loose change iv his (
pockets thau his. mate in America in the ,
same grade of work. Thi* is not random !
t-tlk, but the real state of things. Ask the !
first workman you meet in any of our shops
aud he will tell you how well off he is. j
Compare his condition with an English-
man's in the same grade of work and you (
couldn't get tbem to eh inge places. The fgenius of our institutions encourages a
high grade of living. We hay.* none of the
distinctions of classes that mar European I
society. A man here is measured, not by *
what his great-grandfather was, but for
what ho is intrinsically. We should, by :
every m*;ans in our power, foster this feel- j
ing. But our tariff discourages it. The j
workman who seeks to give his family the j
comforts his neighbor enjoys is hindered by (
enormous duties on all sides, f-om which |
his trans-atlantic neighbors are exempt. If ,
he wislies to buy a new shawl for his wife; j
if he seeks to adorn bis walls with pictures;
if he wants a carpet fir his floor, he finds t
that the cost of everthiug he touches is ,
made artificially dear by a protective tariff." .

"Now, what has the tariff done for the .
workingraan? Has it given him steady (
work? Look at the couelition of our indus- .
tries to-day and you can answer that quick- s
ly enough Has it, given him more c>m- ?
forts than he would have had otherwise? '.
On the contrary, .the condition of tbe \u25a0
American laborer is worse to-day than it
was before the war under an almost free ,
trade tariff. The fact is, tbe cost of living
lias gone up fully one-third since 1860,
while the wages of labor have not advanced ,
but a small fraction?perhaps one-tenth." .

"Now, on the either hand," continued ,
Mr. Maun, "who do the palaces belong to
which our millionaires have raised in the ,
last ten years? Who are the men that have
forced into painful prominence the popular
ad ge that 'the rich aro growing richer, and
the poor poorer?' Who are emphasizing the
discouraging spectacle of increasing luxury .
amid increasing povertj? With the excep-
tion of a fen Wall street railroaders,yon will
find that thislittle tax here and that little tax
there have bi-enthe means ofraising fortum s
to the luc.:y owners of privileged mills aud
factories. The sudden acquirement 'if
wealth by a host of manufacturers iv pro-
tected industries is a thing well known.
Every m inufacluring section of the coun-
try can cmar. up a few s eh who in a few
years have rolle-d up capital enough to ena-
ble them to retire and build palaces in
which to spend the remainderof theirdays
Now have workingmen any reason for
gntitude to these employers? While the
mills were prosperous these same capital-
ists wete loud in demanding protection for
'American industry,' but did they ever pro-
pose to share theii earnings whh their men,
or did tbeyever hesitate to cut down wages
whenever possible? That man must indeed
be confiding if he thinks that a 'protected'
workingman ever got any more than the
market price for his laboi?"

"But can he compete wilh the labor of
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Astor's Southern Belle.
JOHN JACOB AND HIS ROMANTIC COURTSHIP

NEAR THE HUDSON?HOW THE BASHFUL
BOY BECAME AN ARDENTSUITOR AND WON

' ABEAUTIFUL BRIDE?THEIR MANY CHARI-
TIES.

\ Tbe frown of a stepmother, it appears,
indirectly laid the foundation for the mil-
lions of tho Astors. The original John
Jacob Astor was born in the village of Wal-
dorf, on the banks of the Rhine, in 1763.?
His father was a butcher. He forced his
sons William and Jacob to work from morn-
ing till night, while, be enjoyed himself
with his neighbors at the tavern. The
mother of the Astor boys died while they
were young. The fathermarried again and
the motherless boys for several yearspa-sed
through a siege of terror. John Jac ib, the
oldest, seems to have received more than
his share of trials. During the day he would
go from door to door with a heavy basket
of meat upon his shoulder, and when night,
came would prefer the soft site ofa plank
with the horses rather than to brave the
scowls of his stepmother. At the age of
sixteen he bade good-bye to bis native vil-
lage and started out to better his fortune.
Sixteen years later the boy who bad been
driven from bis borne on the lihine had ac-
cumulated $250,000 in hone-t money. In
1848 ho'dlea, leaving $30,000,000. The two
generations of Astors which followed in-
creased and enjoyed this mammoth fortune.

Mr. John Jacob Astor of to-day, who is
abut to celebrate the evacuation of Hol-
land by his grandfather, ia a man ofrefined
and polished manners, of a retiring nature,
devoting his time chiefly to society and
charities. He was born in this city in 1823.
The home ofhis parents, then in the suburbs
of New York, was surrounded by green
fields and stately trees. After that portion
of the city was built up tbe old mansion re-
mained intact at Broadway anel White
street. Later it gave place to a magnificent '
structure, which was erected as amonument ?
to mark the location of the Astor home- '
stead.

Young Astor was born and raised in lux- <
ury, receiving every advantage of a moral 1
and intellectual education. His early days
were spent at the magnificent Astor conn- '
try seat at Rhinebeck-on-the-Hudson,which 1
was after tbe English style. A family ,
chapel on the borders of the estate was used ,
as a school, which was superintended by a j
professor ofhigh degree, and at which tbe ,
children oftheirneighborscommingled with
John and Jacob Astor in the pursuit of'
knowledge. John Jacob in his boyhood '
was of a reserved demeanor and retiring .
disposition, very diffident in society, and ,
showed to poor advantage the thorough
education of which he was possessed. As
years passed, however, this gradually dis-
appeared only to return, however, with his '
first love.

Thomas Gibbes wasa southerner who had
made an ample fortune iv land speculations
in South Carolina and had brought his fam-
ily to New York to enjoy the ease and com-
forts, the large metropolis afforded. Mr.
Gibbes and the father of young John soon
became acquainted through business trans-
actions. The intimacy ripenetl to social
intercourse, and John Jacob and his broth
er William B. were iutrodnci d to the Gib
bes hou>eliold, where they became acquaint-
ed with the lair daughter of their host, a
maiden of the southern type of beauty just
ripening into womanhood. Miss Augusta
Gibbes was ofnoble character, talented and
dignified; in every wi.y worth, of the con-
sideration and love of anj AstT. John
Jacob learnel to love the lar southern
maiden and a romantic courtship followed.
The youug gltl with.her parents were fre-
quent visitors to the Astor country seat on
the Hudson. Here the young couple, seat-
ed in the shady bowers of the vast park, or
strolling arm-in-arm along the broad beaolt
of the Hudson by moonlight, plighted their
troth aud laid plans for their future happi-
ness. In the social circles in this city youug
Astor and his betrothed were known as a
singularly modest and dignified couple who
would have attracted little notice had it not
been for the great wealth of Mr. Astor's
family.

Tho wedding which followed was one of
the grand i-ocial events of the day, and af-
ter an extensive tour the happy couple re-
turned to the Astor country seat on the
Hudson where Ihe event Wa* again celebrat-
ed by a family gatheringand a reception af
ter the English custom. Wi'hiu the year
fiallowing the happy nianiageof his son,
William !? died. The large estate,
estimated ar $40,0u0,0W, was divided be-
tween the widow and her two sous.

Mr. J. J. Astor aire! his wife rose rapidly
in social splendor aud soon became the
1-aders of New York society. Both devot-
ed much of their time to charitable pur-
poses, and it is said that soon after their
m.irriage the charitable c onations from Mr
Astor aud his wife amounted to upward of
$ 100,000annually. Shortly after the death
of tlie senior Astor a be 'utifnl boy was born
to the new household, who in after life re-
ceived the entire affections and devotions of
the fond parents. This their only child
gradually grew to be a man of noble char-
acter and was at an early age sought to fill
one of the highest representative positions
of the nation.Europe?"'

"Not if the raw material is taxed so .
heavily as at present. It is not foreign la-
bor that we manufacturers are afraid of. 1
think it is well demonstrated that our high-
priced American laborer can, other things
being equal, do better work than any la-
borer more poorly paid. But we cannot '
compete agaiust Europe if the material we
us-e in our manufactures is taxed."

"What we want tee-day is to export our
g'j>ods. We are manufacturing more than
our people can consume. Unless we ship it
abroad it \u25a0» ill 'lie on our hands and make
all our mills close up uutil the country
catches up with us anain Now. the tariff
on imports makes all our manufactured
articles so expensive that we cannot sell '
them to oilier countries. Mexico, which is
on our border, buys nearly $2,500 000 worth
of cotton goods of England against, only
$300,000 worth from us. This condition of
things is discreditable to a country that
has so uood an opportunity of exerting a
trieat influence on i his continent, commer-
cially anei politically."

"Do you think the tariff the issue which
is likely to divide parties?''

"It is already the only issue of pressing
importance, the election of Mr. Carlisle
as Speaker of the House of Representatives
was a most significant act. It did not mean
that Mr. Hanelall was personally unpopular.
It meant that aftur twenty years of sec-
tional politics the Democratic party had de-
termined to staud up for a principle in
which the whole country, irrespective of
political affiliati ns, had a real inteiest.
Tbe time has come for an aggressive anti-
protection campaign, which will open the
eyes of tbe country to the fact tha'- while
we have been quarreling over purely local
and personal matters, our pockets have
been systematically picked by the party
which originally represented 'great moral
ideas.'

"If the Democrats are wise, there will
be no coquetting on this question. Iv this
matter they are and gene.ally have been in
the ri"ht, aud now is their opportunity.They have to-day an occasion lor making
themselves the standard-bearers of a move-
ment that will enlist the sympathies and
the votes of the greater portion of the bu-
siness community North and South. They
need but courage aud wisdom to insure
success."

Rossini had accepted an invitation to dine
with a certain lady whose dinners were
known to be ; rranged on the most, economi-
cal scale. The dinner offered to the maestro
formed no exception twthegeneral rule, and
he left the table rather hungry. '1 hope
you will snein do me the honor todine again
with mc," said the lady to him, as he was
taking leave. "This minute, if you like."

a?ass- a
Mts William Walsh, Manchester. Va.,

sajs: "I believe Brown's Iron Bitters to
be tie best medicine on earth."

It sounds rather rougli to speak of a girl
winning a man's love. If she won it, she
must have bean playing for it. i

Mr. Astor at the age of sixty-one con-
tinues to visit the business office daily and
superintends the coutrol of his vast estate,
while his wife, several yearshis junior, fiuds
time to visit daily the half dozen or more
charitable institutions which she has asai«t-
ed in organizing and supporting forupward
of a score of years. Socially Mr. John
Jacob Astor and the once diffident and re-
served southern belle take the lead. The
broad halls of their spacious mansion on
Fifth avenue are thrown open twice a week
regularly to the elite of New York society,
and a suraptuius repast is served. The olei
family mansion and sp icious grounds on the
Hudson, around which mauy fond memories
are entwined, still remains a popular sum-
mer resort for the aged conple, and in the
warmer months serves a-i a refreshing and
quiet retreat, where they are refreshed by
tho fond recollection or earlier days.? New
York Journal.

a- m *

Tedious Talkers. ?How many tedious
talkers one is forced to tolerate in the high-
ways and byways of society! .They com-
mence a sentence and pause, make a great
account of a prolonged "'and." use a word
and then change it for another, and con-
sume so much precious time that, the lis-
tener becoming impatient, what the- say is
deemed small compensation for the time
occupied. Surroundi-d by bright spirits,
all of whom have something to say well
worth the hearing, it is insufferably annoy-
ing to be o liged to sit outwardly calm aud
respectful and listen to long-drawn senten-
ces, the pith nf whose meaning could have
been expressed in a few well-chosen words.
It may be said in extenuation that all have
not the power to "talk right on." But the
habit of talking well may be acquired. In
the fii st place, one must be sure he has
something to say l-efore monopolizing the
time which might otherwise be profitably
and pleasantly employed; and then, in a
few simple, well adapted words, bear pait
in tl.e general conversation. Tne wiser
and more educated tbe society in which one
finds himself, the less the necessity of rob-
bing the dictionary for its . polysyllables.
The best one has to say is best said in the
simplest manner, for all love most that
"talk" which seems the natural oveiflow of
the mind. Also discard all derire to shine,
and listen with respectful attention whtn
others speak.

a a. a
Hk was Called.?"Your crop seems to

be considerably in the grass." said a M.ic.m I
Telegraphreporter to a negro who sat on a I
fe-nc.

"Yes. sah. Gen. Sreen'i done got it."
''Did you over-plant yo .rat-II?"
"No, sab; planted 'boil' 'nnff."
'\u25a0Why dieln't you plow it?"
'Wife tuck sick. She does the plowin'

fur di-t place."
"What d<> you do?"
'What does I do? I preache-, dats

what I does Ef Providence cornea along
and makes the 'oman sick, I kant help it.
Ft* been called, I has." ]
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For the Spectato**.
IVKKIVEII,! WELCOME!

Hark ! from out the silent dell
' A dirge's notes are beard toswell;

A year is dying In the night.
Oh, is lt not a tearful sight!
The Seasons, gatheringround, let fall
A tear upon his sable pall.
And Nature, paocing, heaves a sigh;
But Time aloneBays "Let him die,"'
Then fills his hour-glass up anew,i And New i ear qnli-feiy springsIn view,
A Jocund youth who is to bear
The Old Year's load of toll and care.
Welcome him. all! for each his share
The New Year brings of toil aud care;
Pleasures and Jo>s they may be few.
But, stilt, he brings a ermre for you.

? D U BI.AKKMOBB.
a a>?a 1 .

ONLY A DUUMUKU'S WIFE.
In a hospital ward n woman lay,
Painfullygasping her life away;
no tsrulsedan.i beaten you scarce could trace
Womanhood's semblance In form or lace;

Yet the hair that over the oil low rolled.In a fpnsled miss, was like threads of gold ;
And never a sculptor In any land
Moulded a daintier footor Hand.
Said one who ministered to ber need :

?'None but a coward could do this Cited \
And what bitter fate must have nerved bis

arm
That a helpless creature like this could harm."
Then the -itm eves, hazy with death's eclipse,
Sl-»wly unlocked, and .he swollen lips
Murmnred faintly: ''He loves me well?
My husband?'twas drink?be sure you tell
When be comes to himself?that I forgive;
Poor fellow?for him?l would like to live."
A shudder, a moan, as the words were said.
And the drunkard's wife on the couch lay

dead.
Oh, fathers, who hold your daughters dear,
Somebody's daughter is lyinghere.
Oh, brothers of sisters! come and see
Wnat the fate ofyour precious ones may be.Oh, man! however jou love your home,
Be it palace or cottage, 'neath Heaven's blue

dome.
This demon of drink can enter in ;

For law strikes hands and bargains with sin.
You have legalized crime, you have the gold;
Now band tbeni over, the sons youßolel?
Keep pushing them forward. Drink, boys,
Your fathers are paid for your souls, they

think;
And iv the great mart where Mammon

stilves.
Cheapest ofall thingsare human lives.

Another Romance in Real Life.
THE PECULIAR SITUATION OP SOME MAItBI-

ED COUPLEB IN BALTIMORE AND
ItICHMOND.

The following story comes in a special
telegram from Baltimore: On the breaking
out of tho war James Cosgrove, a young
man oftwenty-five years, enlisted in the
Confederate army, and left his young wife,
to whom he had been married but a few
months, with hie parents in this city. No
tidings were ever heard of young Cosgrove,
and his wife, after diligent inquiry, ascer-
tained that he was a member of a Virginia
regiment and had been promoted to a lieu-
tenaucy. All efforts to communicate with
him were unavailing, and at last informa-
tion was received that Cosgrove's regiment
had been engaged in a fierce battle at Cul-
peper Courthouse, and Cosgrove was oneof
the killed. The latter news was brought
to the wife by a comrade who had been tak-
en prisoner by the Federals.

Mi*. Cosgrove was doubtful of her hus-
band's dea b, and for years anxiously look-
eel for a letter fr-'m him. As time wos-at, <s IV .
she grew despondent, and after the c oseof
the war she came to the conclusion he was
either dead or had deserled her. Mrs. Cos.
grove's father was a prominent ship-builder
in Delaware, and af'er lii-i death in 18C6 the
entire estate, valued -t $15,000 or $>0.000,
was 1.-ft to his only daughter, Mrs. Cos-
grove.

Every dollar of this money was spent in
searching for the absent husband. After
the money was all pone Mrs. Cosgrove re-
turned lo her former home. A few yean
later she married Edward Godfrey, a
wealthy sea captain, who only survived his
wedding a few months. The young widow
was tbeu only twenty-eight years of age,
and being piiss-e<-sed of means and very at-
tractive in appearance, she had many suitors.
To nearly all she appeared cold and indif-
ferent, and great vias the surprise mani-
fested iv 18711 when she married James D.
Cosgrove, Sr., the father of her first hus-
baud. Alihnugh the latter was rather ad-
vanced in years, being then fifty-six years
old, the newly married couple appeared hap-
py and contented. The husband sold his
humble dwelling on Dallas street a few
months ago, and by the aid of a part of the
young wife'smoney purchased a handsome
dwelling on Lexington street nearFrement.

When the deed for the new purchase waa
about being passed to the Cosgrove family
it was learned that the signature of the
daughter of the former owner, a married
lady residing iv Richmond, Va., was neces-
sary for a perfect title. Arrangementswere
made to have all the parties interested in
the property to meet at 'Squire McCaffray's
office on Wednesday la>t a week ago. AH
were promptly on hand. The daughter from
Richmond and her husband were tho last
to arrive. When the latter appeared Mrs.
James Cosgrove, Sr., arose from her seat
and scanned him thoroughly. Then, re-
suming her seat, she kept her eye upon the
stranger and closely watched his every
movement. When he signed his name,
?'James D. Cosgrove, Jr.," she exclaimed,
"I knew it 1"' and fell unconscious to the

floor. She wascarried into an adjoining room
and restoratives administered. When she
recovered she inquired, "Where is he? Oh !
where is he?" Being asked to explain what
she meant she stated that James D. Cos-
grove. Jr., was none other than her first
husband, whom she had for eighteen years
mourned as dead.

An effort was made to havo an interview
with the recreant husband, but it was found
he had bee. me alarmed and fled. His wifo
was seen later in the day at the hotel, and
it was from her a-certained that she had
been married to Mr. Cosgrove fornine years
past, and had borne him three children.?
She was unaware he had everbeen married,
aud she remarked at the conclusion of the
interview: "Well, his wifehas another hus-
band, so she can't have mine." What will
be tho result of tho recent developments
cannot now be told. Yet it is a fact that
Co.-grove, Sr., and young Mrs. Cosgrove
are living together as man and wife, and
Mrs. Cosgrove No. 2 has returned to Rich-
mond, and is with the long-lost husband.?
The sale ofthe house on Lexington street
had necessarily to be dei-Ured "off."

A Lover of Sixteen Runs Away
with a Thiktekn-Year-Old Sweet-heart?Jacksonville, Pa , January 2.?
Th s section of Lehigh county is filled with
gossip concerning the elopement and mar-
riage of two mere children. 0 J. Smith,the husband, is a smooth faced, rosy,cheeked school-boy, sixt.en jears of age,
while his bride. Ananda Klase, is a plumpand pretty girl only thirteen tears old.

The children were frequently s- en to-
gether at church and Sunday school, whence
Smith always escorted the giil home. Ti.eyfinally agreed to get married, but fearing
that parental objection would thwart their
plans on account of their extreme youth,th?\u25a0- quietly tieparted in the direction ofStinesv lie. Tho> wereabsent several da*B,and when they relurmd a few days. .."..,.
il.ev told Mr. and Mr.. X'

ud, a^*B*
Bs* B*fB <B<lTjjH

thuHreKOj-H
The young . >tfl

along well togefl
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