Btaunton Hpectator,
RICHARD MAUZY,
Editor and Proprietor.
RATES OF SUBSCRIPTION,
: The subscription prmt the SPECTATOR 18
82.00 A YEAR,

STRICTLY IN ADVANCE.

A~ When ments are not made strietly in
advance Thgsi)ollaﬂ will be charged.

&9~ Any one send:ng us FIVE new subscribers
and $10, will receive a copy of the paper for one
year, grtis.
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PROFEsSIONAL DIRECIORY.

IIAD&:‘. WHITE, A. C. GORDON.

IrE & GORDON,
(3-AT-LAW, z
i STAUNTON, t‘\«1 eAs'
CoURTS.—Augusta and adjoining coun 5
Federal Court gt. tHlarrisonburg, Court ozrl ?{p.
peals of Virginia, at Staunton. feb2l-

Q S. SMELTZER %
-, ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA
Office in Stout Building, Court-house Alley
RS, A. M. & H. 4. HENHKEL,
PHYSIUIANS AND SURGEONS,
ving entered into co-partnership, tender

their protessional services to the public. Spe-
-eiai attention I‘g‘l\mn to Surgery and diseases of
the Eye and Ear.
The% may be consulted at all hours at the
office heretotore occupied by A. M. HENKEL,
M. D., No. 15, West Frederick Street. febls

C A. RICHARDSON,
L ]

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.
Special attention given to ithe collection of
claims, and prompt returns made.
CoURTS—Augusta and Rockingham.
QFFICE—-No. 2 Law Building.

oet?

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

H, 8T. GEO. TUCKER,

J. BR. TUOKE!
w Staunton, Va.

Lexington, vu
UCKER & "UCKER
T ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.,
Will praciics . i.s oL irts of Augusta and the
adjoining € v
peals of

viss, 80 in the Court of Ap-
frgicia, and will attend regularly the
Circuit Courts of Rockbridge.
H
!

an22-tf

ractice reguiuriy

onroe, Pocabontas and N
Va., itie Court of Appeals,
QOourts tor the District of W,

Ag-Farticular atlention p

nd to special cases anywhere

may 17—y

1 EOKGE M, S ARRISUN,
ATTORNEY-ATL-Law,
STAONTON, VA,
will practice iu ali the Uourts noldes 1 Au-
gusta county, aud in the Cireuit Courts of the
adjoining counties.
Ag-Strict attentio:
Clatlms,
DFFiCx-
Allav

. M, MATHEWS, ALEX. ¥. MATHEWS.
ATHREWS & MATHEWS,
~ATORNEYS-AT-LAW,
LEWISBORG. WEST VA,
in tha Courts of Greeabrier,
i Nicholag couaties, W,
the Federal

£iven Lo the collied

-No ywyer's R

Vv

PO HMAS . HANSON, 2
A ATTORNEY -AT-LA W,
STAUNTON, va
0is prolessiona. services iu the Couunty
and Clreuil Courts of Augusta, and tn the Hus-
Lings Court and the Court of Appeuls heid in
Staunton. Will alse prosecate clains else-
where through legal correspondents 1o tkis and
ner states, may MN—jy

:)SSES r
.

BN A BAYLOR,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Ana dolicitor in Chancery, STAUNTOX, VA,
yraciices in all the Couris ol Augusta and ad-
oining counties,

OFFICE—Tbe rawe jormerly ovcapied by Lis
ather, Col Geo. Baylor, dee’d, on Augusta si.,
ypposite the Courc-house. no 21

’\v M. M., McALLISTER,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
WaRrM SPRINGS, VA.
Uourts—Alleghany, satu and Hignland, Va,,
nd Pocauontas, West Virginia.
Aw-Special atlention given tu collection o1
elailus aud proceeds promptly aecounted for,
dec 23—tf
i)x. JAMES .le)o‘ii.\ai‘es.‘i(

ENTIST,
UFPIOE ;(—Over Turner & Harman’
LOBE

MAIN STREET, STAUNTON, VA.
B 2]
=3 dec 21—tf

s Grocery
©. 0. ELDEX. N\ WM. J. NELSON,
NELDER & NELSMUN -4
I ATTORNYMYS-AT-LAW,

and Real Hstule Agents
STAUNTON,
oo e

TALLURING.
——
A, HUTCH ESON,
J ® MERCHANT TAILOR,

109 E. Main St., Siaunton, Va.

Va.

may 5

I desire to call the attenticin of my friends
and the public to the fact th4t I have Just re-
egived « mort beautiful line of—

DRESS GOOCDS

FOR FALL AND WINTER WEAR.

I am prepared to furnish Gentlemen’s suits, ol

Jhe very best materiais, made up in the latest

tyles a.d in the most workmarlike manner,

at low prices, and satisfaction guaranteed. 1

1s0 Keepa full line of Gents’ Farnishing

woods. &5 Give me a call before making
your purchases. Respectfu.ly, -

octl4-tf J. A. HUTCHESON.

B. GRAVES,

L]
Fashionable Tailor,
No. 108 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.
Work done outside of shop. Cutting and re-
Jairing done in best manner and on short no-
ice. 43~ TERMS CASH. & au27-tf

\f[mucuANT TAILORING
4
HEADQUARTERS,

¥. McNAMARA,
No. 1¢ NEw ST.,
STAUNTON, VA,

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

Suitings, Cioths, Cassimeres, &¢.,
FOR FALL AND WINTER,

of the latest styles and best manuflacture.

%~ Perfect fits guaranteed and orders prompt-
{y executed.

Cilland examine goods and prices. Jy2-ti
BARE & SPRINKLE,

FASHIONABLE TAILORS,

vew Bi., next door to Mrs. Scherer’'s Miliiner;
Atore, and 3 doors from Loeb’s Corner,
Stauntou, Vaogiii,

Jii

HARBLE WORKS.
- -

HAaiCBLEL

WekhS,
STAUNTON, VA,
Jie Peopie of Augusta and the Valley coun-
oies :

~eep your money at Home 18 L0 prosper,

end it away ie to become impoverished.

2REET

£veryvthineg is at ver)
iow priezs, and T am sell-
ing Monuments, Head
and Foot Stones, as low
for casih as any loeal or
traveling. agent, or any
Marble dealer in the Uni-
7 ted States. Don’t believe
; 4 saytaing to the contrary,
on U1 s t111 you come and see,
e J. C. MARQUIS.
m*:lso cal! attention to my Catalogue
of DatiWs_of the Wonderful White Bronze
MonnmanfRand Faad Stnies, an?27-tf
o~ :

Lﬁ\qnv STABLES.

QUMAER ARRANGEMENT.
) —
THE BEST LIVERY IN THE STATE,

et AMERICAN HOTEL
NS Livery Stables.
8. T. rHOoENBURG, ........... Proprietor.
Having refitted my stables and added & num-
ber of fine norses and vehicles to my stock, I
am prepared to accommodate the summer
travel in the most elegant and handsome style
at reasonable orices,
&~ Hunting, Fishing and Pleasure Parties
generally will be supplied with any kind of
vehicle desired, at low prices.
I ‘respectfully invite my former customers
and the public generally to give me a call.
8atisfaction guaranteed.
mayliR-tf 8. T. THORNBURG.

&

\ week made at hbme by theindu~-
rious. Best business now before the
sublie. Capital not needed. We will
‘tart you. Men, women, boys and
zirls wanted everywhere to work for
as. Now is the time. You can work
u spare time, or give vour whole time to the
business. Nootherbusinesswili pay younear=
1y as well. No oné can fail 1o make enormous

ay, by engaging at once, Costly outfit and
erms free. Money made fast, easily, and bon-
orably. Address TRUE & Co., Augusta, Maine,
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sé of pain »nd inflammation impos-§

cifscisupon Human Flesh and B
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TORPID BOWELS,
DISORDERED LIVER,
and MALARIA.

From these sources arise three-fourths of
the diseases of the human ruce.
symptoms indicate their existence : Loss of
Appetite, Bowels
ache, fullness owici eating, aversion to
exertion of Wody or mi
of food, Irri per,
feeling of having neglected
duty,

ored Urine, CONSTIPATION, and de-
mand the use of & remedy that acts directly
on the Liver.
PILLS have no equal.

Kidneys and Skin is also

engers of the system,” producing appe-
tite,sound digestion, regular stools, a clear
skinand a vigorous body. TUTT’S PILLS
€ause no nausea or griping nor interfere
with daily work and ave a perfect

ANTIDOTE TO MALARIA

HE FEELS LIEKE A NEW MAN.

%] have had Dyspepsia, with Constipa-
tion, twt; years, and have tried ten different
of pi
that bevs aone ms ery g
ciesned me out nicely.
srlendid, food digests readiiy, ana I now
have uammlw

toldeverywhere,25¢. Office,44 Murray St.,N.Y,
X T RO TR P T T T AR I, o T /A WS O M

TUTT'S HAIR DYE.

GRAY HAIR OR WHISKERS changed ine
stantly to a GLOSS8Y BLACK b
plication of this Dy, Sold {
or sent by express cn receipt of i i.

TUTT'S MANUAL OF USEFUL RECEIPTS FREE

OF ALL
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In the Whole Eistory of

No preparation hasever performed such

world’s remedy for all diseases of the

mates has made it universally known

Against ordinary colds, which arc the
forerunners of more serious disorders,

lieving suffering, and often saving life.
The protection it affords, by its timely

kept always on hand in ‘every home.
No person can afford to be without:it,
and those who have once used it never
From their knowledze of its
composition and operation, physicians

in their practice, and cler
its healing effects, and "will always

For sale by all druggists.
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s cures, Or maintained so
putation, 88 AYER'S ('Herny
, which is reeognized as the

G lungs. Its lomg-comtinued
wonderfal cures in all cli-
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eedily and surely, always re-
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an invaluable remedy to be

HERRY PECTORAL| extensively
ell recom-
It is absolutely certain in

e cures are possible.

e

fen2)-1y
LYON&HEALY

State & Monroe Sts.,Chicago.
will w&d to nnyaddrul their
AR ortin

T
for 1553, 200 pages, 2

ry Outhits,
!mm{l-. abo includes lnstruction and Ex-
- e P

of Chotee Band Mausic,
mar27 ' 83 ly*

STAUNTON, VA , Januaay 15, 1883

MY brother, D. C. GRAHAM, wlyll have an

Interest in my Grocery and Produce bus-

iness, to date from Jan, 1st, and the firm name
“will be J, E. GRAHAM & BROTHEK,

. anl6 J. E. GRAHAM,

not required
work ull the

young and o

Fall particn
Fortunes wil
whol«~ 1ime
lutely sure.

GOLD

ever thought

STINSON & Co., Portland,

for the working vlass. a 10
c¢en's for postxge. and wil.
mail you free, a royal, valtable
box of sample godds that will put
you in the way of making more
money in a few dayf than yeu
possible at any bukiness. O

STAUNTON, VA. TUESDAY, JANUARY 15, 1884.

NO.

Staunton Spectator

BATES OF ADVERTISING.

ADVERTISEMENTS will be Inserted at the ra @
of $1.00 per square of eight lines or less, for
lri‘r:&]tr'v‘«::'tlon. and 50 cents for each subseq!

_&@ A liberal discount will be made on ad
vertisements published for 3, 6, or 12 montha,
&9~ SPECIAL Notices will be inserted s

double the advertising rates.
&3~ Obituaries. Announcements of Candie
dates for office, and all communiecations of &
charged

personal or private character,
for as advenll)lemenu. .

Address—*“staunton Spectator,” Staunton, Ya,

POETRY.
THE DYING YEAR.

Of the dying year, Prentice thus beantifally
wrote :—

“Gone! Gone forever! Like a rushing wave
Another year has burst upon the shore

Of earthly being—and its last low tones,
wWandering in broken accents on the air,

Are dying to an echo.

* & Yet why muse

Upon the past with sorrow ? Though the year
Has gone to blend with the mysterious tide
Of old Eternity, and borne aleng

Upon its heaving breast 2 thousand wrecks

Of glory and of beauty, yet why mourn

That such is destiny? Another year
Succeedeth to the past. In their bri:ht round
The seasons come and go; the same blue arch
That hath hung o'er us will hang o’er us yet,
The same pure stars that we have loved to
watch

W l! blossom still at twilight’s gentle hour,
Like lilies on the tomb of day, and still
Man will remain to dream as he hath drea jed,
And mark the earth with passion. Love'will
spring ~\
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 those engraven on the seroll
Of past @@nturies. Even now the sea

Of coming years, beneath whose mighty waves
Lide’s great events are neaving into birth,

Is tossing to and fro, as if the winds

Of heaven were prisoned in Jts soundiess
‘depths

And struggling to be free,

Weep not that time

Is pressing 01, it will ere Lng raveal

A brighter era to the nations ”’

— o —

NO, THANK YOU, TOM,

&

Chey met when they were girl and boy,
Going to schoul one day

And “won’'t you take my peg-top, dear?”’
Was al: that he could ray.

She bit hier little pinsfore,

Close 1o hik xido she cance

She whispered, “No! no, thang you, Tom.”

But ook it all the sume,

fhev met one day, the sel~same# way,
When ten swift years nad flowp ;

He said, “I’ve nothing but my heart,
Bat that ir yours alone,

And won t van tagke my heart 2 ho said,
And caiied hor by her name,

She blushed and said, *No! no, thank you,

Tom,"”
But took it all the same,

And twenty, thirty. forty years,

Have brought them care and joy,
She has the little peg-top still
He gaie her when a noy.
“I had no wealth, sweet wife,” says he,
“I’'ve never hrought you fame;”’
She whispers, “No! no, thank you, Tom,
You have loved me all the same ”

— Philadelphia Call.

THE JEALOUS WHEELRIGHT of SENNE-
VILLE.

A TALE OF NORMANDY.

[Fyom Chamber’s Journal.|

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 and shivered again with a sound
which seemed so melancholy, that I was
faiu to gqnicken my step, and look about
for a house or some human beings along
the road, in order to remove the feeling of
sadness which crept over me. Bui 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.

It was therefore with a sense of relief
that I came upon the broad highway,
stretching straight as a dait across a flat
extent of 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 ihe
inn, a wheelwright’s house and shed. This
group of buildings stands alone on the main
road. The village, which is composed of
scattered dwellings opposite to the inn
across the fields, extends in the direction of
the sea, above the cliff; but 1t 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 heard angry voices, as
though in dispute, and as I came - nearer, I
saw two figures standing within the shed—
a young man whom I recognized as the
wheelwright, and a girl, the daughter of
the inn-keeper, next door. The man had
a-forbidding face, aud, at this moment,
when his small, black eyes were flashing
with anger, and his thin jaw set, it was the
face of the imp of darkness. He was short,
almost dwarfish, and in his hand, with his
powerful arm nplifted, he held a' large ham-
mer. ‘*‘Jeal us!’ said he. striking a heavy

“In what manner?’’ said he.
heard of highway robbers in these parts.”’
He cast, as he spoke, an involuntary glance
at a diamond ring which flashed on his lit-
tle finger against the bright fire.

“T mean,”’ said I, concealing my thought,
though half tempted to expre-sit—*‘I mean
th?.’t the road is not safe at night, because
‘‘Becanse ?** 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:, 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 coffee-in
silence.

Suddenly, Marie, turniag her head to
ward a corner near the door, uttered a low
cry. “Faubert!’”’ she exclaimed, ‘is that
you?”’

The wheelwright was seated at a table
near the entrance. We had not heard him
come in. Thel ght from the fire flashed
across his dark face as he looked up gquick.
ly at Marie and said; “‘Coffee.” s

Marie hastened to supply the order. As
she filled the little glass with brandy for
his coftee, I thought her hand seemed to be
trembling; certainly her face had a troubled
look, As I was seated in a shadowy cor-
per, I could regard the wheelwright with-
out attracting his attention. I was tempt-
ed to observe him closely; for there was a
cruel expression on his face. His dark, an-
gry eyes were fi «ed contantly upon the face
of Monsienr Leonard, who sat with his back
balf turned toward him. looking thought-
fully into the fire, The wheelwright re-
mained, however, only a few minutes.
Finishing his coffee quickly, he went out
of the house quietly as he'had entered 1t.

Meanwhile, Marie had lit the candles,
aud was moving about the kitchen, ocoupy
g herseif in various ways, with a remark-
ably-serions face

Présently, Monsicur Leonard rose from
his seat and stood before the fire, buttoning
his ¢oat tightly round: him.  “A light, if
you please, Marie,”’ sa:d he, selecting a
cizar from his case ;

Marie brought him one. her hand tremb-
ling visibly now. *<What is the matter,
Marie?’ said Monsieur Leonard, genily
placing his fingers round her wrist and
looking into her face.

“Nothing,”” said she, turning away—
“pothing.”

He held oot his hand to her, and said in
a soft tove: ““Good night, Marie.”

She went with him to the door of the inn,
and I thought I saw him bend down and
kiss her; but it was dark out there, and I
may have been mistaken. They spoke a
few words together in a whispered tone;
then Marie called her father, who was
playing dominoes in the other cafe with his
customers; and the inkeeper eame and shook
hands warmly with the young man, and
stepped out into the road with him, after
which Monsieur Leonaxd started off quickly
and disappeared in 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 away in the centire of a large open
chimney, was a picture which should have
raised my spirits after the damp chilly walk
which I bad just had. But the torbidding
and cruel countenance of the wheelwright
troubled me more and more; the fierce
blows of his hammer, his angry tone of
voice, as he stood in the shed with the
daaghter of the innkeeper beside him, had
aroused wmy worst suspicions. I had no
confidence in the man; he appeared to me
capable of committ.nz crime.

At the back of the wide hearth, behind
the blazing fire, was an iren tablet with two
blackened figures in bas-ielief, struggling
in a desperate encourter for their very lives.
T e flames threw a constant change oflight
and shadow on their faces.

The voice of the innkeeper roused me
from meditations which these figures had
called up. “‘Supper,”’” said he, from the
opposite side of the table. He was a chub-
by-faced tittle man, wich gray whiskers,
and politely held eut 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 thar, I observed, at all hours and
at all seasons, in doors and out.

if the supper was not rich, it had the
merit of being, as far as it went, equal in
quality to any that could have been provid-
ed. The soup was.excellent; the cider the
best in Normandy.

When I had smoked a pipe with him, and
had chatted with his pretty daughter, [
bade them bath good night, and weni to
my room, above-stairs, in a more genial
state of mind

Some hoars after I had retired to bed, I
was awakened by a kunocking ac the frout
door; and then I heard voices in the road,
talking loudly. At first I took no heed of
these sounds; but as the noise prevented me
from sleepiung, [ gradually began to grow
carious to ascertain the cause of such a dis
turbance at this late hour; for. on striking
a1 ght and rveferring to my watch, [ fiuad
that it was past one o'clock. By this time
the visitors had gained admission; and I

blow on the iron hoop of a wheel at which
he was working. *'Have I noi goud reason
to be jealous?  He i1s alw ys coming here.”” |

“That is not true Faubert,”” sad the!

girl quickly; **he seidom comes near Senne- |
ville. !

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

“ah ”’ said Faubert, with another heavy
blow, *I dov’t kuow that. You meet him,
that’s evident  Isaw you in the market
together last Saturday.”’

Maiic folden ber arms, and raising her|
handsome face, replied: -*What of it?]
There is no barm in tha .” !

The wheelwright answered in a passion-
ate 1one, though too low for the words to
reach me. At the same time he s'ruck
beavy blows upon the iion hoop, ona alter
another, in a maun.r which bore signifi-
cance iu every siroke. Then looking up,
he caught sight of me, and lus angry ex-
pression softened as he slightly raised his
cap.

The girl turned and welcomed me with
a smile struggling through her tears.
*Good evening, Monsieur Parker,”’ said
she. ‘‘Come intothe house, sir. You look
cold.”” She led the way as she spoke to-
ward the inn. 1 followed; the sound o: the
wheelwright’s hammer still ringing in my
ears as I stepped in.

On the left-hand side of theentrancethere
was a cafe, with wooden tables and chairs
ranged around the walls, where I saw
through the glass door some workmen,
talking loudly, drinking and playing dom-
inoes. The room on the opposite side,
which I now entered, was half-cafe, half-
kitchen. A long table stood under the
windows; 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 legsstretched
out toward the fire, smoking a cigar.

“Still raining, Marie ?”’ said he, touching
his small pointed moustache.

““Yes,’” said Marie; “still raining.”’

He blew e cloud of smoke gracefully from
his lips. ‘‘Abominable!” said he, with a&|
gesture of impatience. i ‘

I seated myself near him at the table.

“Do you return to Fecamp to-night ¥’ 1
inquired. }

Marie, who was stooping down- over the
fire to serv~ me with coffee from an earthen
}m upon the hearth looked up into his

ace. }

“Yes,” said he. “The fact is, I musg
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timeor in spare tir
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he back in Fecamp before seven o’clock
Ye have some old friends coming to dine
h us; and,’’ he a.dded,‘the worst of it is,|
UNot plensant, ” said L “T 5
ot pleasant,’’ said I. he night wi
dark. The road is dangemus."g vull:
*Dangerous ?*’ said he, with surprise.

now recogunized rhe voice of the innkeeper
speaking in his loud tone with some wen
ar tie en'rance to rhe inu. My curios ty
was roused. The incident of the alternoon
again recurred to me; again [ was haunted

by that repulsive faco of 1he wheelwrichs, !

I dresscd hastly, and descended As I
reached the bottom o! the starcase, I en-
countered “arie, looking frighteved and
pale as death. Without uttering a word,
she beckoned to me to en er the kirchen.

The fire in the hearth had burned out
A sinall I ap of white asves lay there; and
behind them, the blackened stous tablet
with the wrestlers struggling in desperate
en brace. Marie placed a cand e upon ths
tahle, and clasping her hands, exclaimed:
«Mbonsieur Leonard!”

I demanded anxiously: “What of him ?”’

vHe s 151"’ cried the girl. ;

I looked into her face for a clearer
meaniog to hér words.  ¢“Who says this ?”’

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

“How do they know he is lost 2"’

#‘They have been dining,”’ said she, ‘‘at
his father’s house. He had not returred
home when they left Fecamp, an hour
agO‘H

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

The g rl burst into tears. “No,” said
she—“no: Thereisonly one.”” Herdesirc
to overcome the terror which liad evidently
taken hold of her was painful to witness.

“Tell me,’’ said L. as soon as she became
calmer—*tell me whag it is you fear. Per-
haps 4 may be able to render you some as-
sistance.”’

“Indeed, you can,” said she, looking up
into my face. “The two gentlemen who
are now in the cafe with my father, who
are resting here on theirr way home, have
evidently been drinking; they cannet take
a terious view of the affair. But Iam con-

(| fident that Faubert is the cause of this
{| trouble.

He swore to me this afternoon
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 me
this before ?’’

¢] did not believe it,” said she.
do not doubt it now.”

“Why not ?”’ :

“] have been to his house,’”’ said she.

{| “He is not there.”

“Are you sure <o

“Absolutely.”’ ;

1 moved quickly toward the door. “The
matter is zerious,” said I; “not a moment
must be lost.”” As I spoke, a loud burst
of laughter game from the cafe oppusite.
glanced through the glass door, and p r-

Yes, Monseur Leonard,” said the girl,|

flug out my coffee, ‘1t is da.ngemu."}‘{h

¢

! geived two men drinking at a table wt1

the inukeeper, as though they had forgotten
existence of their missing friend.

%

“I never

“But I|

Marie looked at me in despair. “They
do not know,’’ said she. ;

¢ will tell them at once,’”’ 1 replied,
placing my fingers on the latch.

I felt her hand upon my arm. ‘No,”
said she; ‘I implore you.””

“Bﬂt—'”

“My father,”” said she; “I am afraid of
him. If he knew of this, he would blame
me. Iam engaged to be married to Fau-
bel't ”

“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.
« “Quick!”’ said I, “some lanterns. Leave
all to me.” Assumingas calm and polite
a manuner as I could under the circamstau-
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 his
father’s house 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 the road which Mon-
sieur Leonard told me he should take to-
night on his return to Fecamp, we ean talk
as we go along; for 1 hink we ought to
14680 nio time m staypting on this search.’’

The men readily agreed to my propisal

At my ruggestion, we proceeded on fout
each with a lantern of his own. It had
ceased to rain, but the night 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 constauntlv for consultation, we march-
ed in a line, flashing our lanterns at every
point and at every object in our course.

Afier I had briefly related to these two
friends what I had seen and heard at the
inn, we spoke no word, except when we
stopped to examine a spot in the valley or
on the slope, when one of us vever failed
to shaut out “Leonard!” in a lond tone.
The two men each ina circle oflight from his
lantern, resembled phantems as they moved
along with a cautious step; and haunted as
I was by the face of the wheelwiight, T
im vined [ saw Faibert’s dark eyes direct-
ly in the dark bayond my lantern.

We had gone a mile or more aleng the
road in the manner described, when sud-
denly some object, scarcely larger than a
glow-worm, flushed distinctly against the
light of my lantern. “What’s hat?”’ said
I to my ecompanions, pointing toward the
spot. Bat without waiting for a reply, I
cautiously descended the hill. ‘A band!”’
T ericd, *‘and upon it a ciamond ring.”’
The light of my lantern at the same mo-
ment fel! upon a ghastly face. It was
Monsieur Lecnard. At first, I believed
him to be dead. Bat placing my hand up-
on his heart, I fouud it was still beating.
A wound above his forehead, from some
bluit instrument, toid a dreadful tal.
We carried him back to the inn withont
utttering a word. He lingered between
lifs and death for days. Marie nursed him
with a care which proved how deep a love
she bore him. She saved his life.

About a year after this event, Monsieur
Leonard was married to the danghter of
the innkeeper. The wheelwright has never
been seen since. Monsienr Leonard declar-
ed that he saw nothing and heard nothing
before te 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-
neville

A By R B R S,
The Trath About It.
0’DONNELL'S STATEMENT OF THE KILLING
OF CAREY.

Dusrnin, January 4 —The United Ire-
Jand publishes an acconat of the murder of
James Carey, which was written by a gen-
tleman who recesved it from Patrick O’ Don-
nell under promise that it was not to be
told as long as a chance remained to save
O'D mneli’s life. The account shows that
O’ Donnell deliberately killed Carey. There
was nor. a struggle. Carey made no attack
upn O'Donnell.  Had Judge Di-nman per-
mitted him to speak, O’ Donnell would have
told the whole truth. O’Donnell was not
acquaintrd with Carey on the voyage from
Eungland to the Cape of Good Hope. He
was not a member of any society. He re-
cognized Carey by a wood-cut which he saw
at Cipe Town, and resolved to kill him.
He intended to go with him to a farm at
P.rt Elizabeth. which Carey had told him
that he was going to take, and thus show
that there wae no spot wh re Carey could
be safe. Finding himself, however, alone
with Carey, be could not resist the desire
to kil him Carey perceived his danger,
and said: ‘Do you know me?”’ O Donnell
replied: ‘‘You are Carey, the informer; to
bell with you.” The bullet sped with the
words and the deed was done. Caréy
ielutched his own revolver, but too late.
| O'D-muell fired two more shots, and Carey
rolled to the deck. Nobody saw the en--
counter except O’ Donnell’s companion, who
threw her arms around him and filled the
ship with her cries. He had told her that
morning that he meant to kill Carey, and
{would hang for it. When Mrs. Carey
i reached the scene O'Donnell said to her:
I had to do it.”’

i ——

How 1o Have CoMPANY.—It is not so
hard to have a little company to tea or spend
the evening, if one only knows how to plan
her work, and does not attempt to crowd
two much in one day. If the cake is made
the day before, it will be fresh enough; and
if you are so unfoitunate as not to be en-
tirely suceessful in mu ing or baking, you
{ will hav: to remady this trouble by trying
again. If salad is to be a part of the sup
per, the chick-n may be prepared in the
morning, and then, late in the afternoon,
the dressing may be prepared and the salari
mixed. When it is in the dish and readv
for the table, wet a clean cloth in vinegar
aud vy over the top; this will keep it
moist, aud it will not lose its flavor by
standing. If you are tv have saudwiches,
thev may be battered early, and a damp
clnth laid over them. Have the dishes and
silver ready, and put in a coovenient place
where you can get them with no delay or
trouble of counting. - Silver may be rubbed
and tablecloth and napkins laid aside days
before. Above all, atter having done all
these things, do not worry; think over all
the 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 will convince you of the
good sense of these directions.—New York
Evening Post. 5

.-

KieEp THE CHILDREN WARM.—Half the
illness and fretfuluess of little children
might be prevented by keeping them warm
enongh. They are of often so unequally
dressed—some parts covered to excess, and
others, more vital still, left almost un-
clothed—that they are in constant discom-
fort. They caiinot tell the difficulty, and
thoughless mothers dismiss the who e sub-
jeet with the general complaint of crossness.
‘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 or even
for life. If the mother is only before-
handed with her calculations for the chang-
ing seasons, this might all be prevented.

* o

‘When you suffer from dyspepsia. heart-
burn, malarial affections, kidney disease,
liver complaint, and other wasting diseases.
When you wish to enrich the bl od and pu-
rify the system generally. When you wish
to remove all feeling of weakness. weari-
1 ness, lack of energy, try a bottle of Brown’s
Iron’s Birters and see how greatly it will
benefi: you. It surpasses all known reme-
dies as an enricher of the bloud and a per-

I fect r gn'ator of the varions bodily func-

tions. Ask your druggist.

'~ Always empty the buttermilk out-of the
j churn as soon as butter is taken up.

The Workingman's Question.
{From the New York Herald.]

““Would not the abolition of protective du-
ties injure the American workingmen?”’
asked a Herald representative of Mr. Wil-
liam D. Mann, the well-known manufac-
turer of sleeping-cars, who has for many
years been an extensive employer of labor,
and is intimately acquainted with the con-
dition of the working classes.

“On the contrarv,”’ 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 them.
Manafacturers 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 giad
to see this sort of ‘free trade’ go on. Bat
if it be suggested thatthe American laborer
be allowed to briug in a woolen blanket,
free of dutv, Con is besieged imme:
di -tely with a host of patiiotic woolen
manufacturers who insist that the ‘inter-
ests’ of American industry demand a high
tariff on woolen blanke-s. Theresult is that
while every man, woman, aud child has to
pay double the value of a woolen blanket
in this country in order to protect some
man who pockers the difference, wages are
in no way protected against the competi-
tion from o:her 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.’’

“Bat are not the American workingmen
better off for receiving higher wages, al-
though they mav pay more for their goods,
than those of Europe®’’

“But they don’t get highor wages. It
has been my business to study pretty closely
this wage question, not only in £ngland. but
in every country 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 in his
pockets than his mate in America in the
same grade of work. Thisis not random
talk, but the real state of things. Ask the
first workman you meet in any of our shops
and he will tell you how well off he is.
Compare his condition with an English-
man’s in the same grade of work and you
couldn’t get them to chinge places. The
genius Of our institutions encourages a
high grade of living. We have none of the
distinetions of classes that mar Euaropean
society. A man here is measured, not by
what his great-grandfather was, but for
what he is intrinsically. We should, by
every means in our power, foster this feel-
ing. But our tariff diseourages it. The
workman who seeks to give his family the
comforts bis neighbor enjoys is hindered by
enormous duties on all sides, from which
his trans-atlantic neighbors are exempt. If
he wishes to buy a new shawl! for his wife;
if he seeks to adorn his walls with pictures;
if he wants a carpet for his floor, he finds
that the cost of everthiug he touches is
made artificially dear by a protective tariff.”’
“Now, what has the tariff done for the
workingman? Has it given him steady
work? Look at the condition of our indus-
tries to-day and you can answer that quick-
ly enough Has it given him more com-
forts than he would have had otherwise?
On the contrary, .the condition of the
American laborer is worse to-day than it
was before the war under an almost free
trade tarifl. The fact is, the cost of living
lias gone up fully one-third since 1860,
while tiie wages of labor have not advanced
but a small fraction—perhaps one-tenth.”
“Now, on the other hand,” continued
Mr. Mann, “who do the palaces belong to
which our millionaires have raised in the
lagt ten years? Whoare the men that have
forced into painful prominence the popular
ad ge that ‘the rich are growing richer, and
the poor poorer?” Whoare emphasizing the
discouraging spectacle of increasing luxury
amid increasing poverty? With the excep-
tion of a few Wallstreet railroaders, vou will
find that thislittle tax here and that little tax
there have been the means of raising fortune s
to the luc:y owners of privileged mills and
factories. The sudden acquirement of
wealth by a host of manufacturers in pro-
tected iudustries is a thing well known.
Every manufacturing section of the coun-
try can count up a few s~ch who in a few
years have rolled up capital enough to ena-
ble them to retire and biiild palaces in
which to spend the remaifider ¢f theirdays
Now have workingmen any reason for
gratitude to these ewployers? While the
mills were prosperous, these same capital-
ists were lond in demanding protection for
‘American indastry,” but did they ever pro-
pose to share their earnings with their men,
or did they-ever 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 labo?”?

‘‘But can he compete with the labor of
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 against Europe if the material we
use in our manufactures is taxed.”’

“What we waut to-day is to export our
goods. We are manuafacturing more than
our people can consume. Unless we ship it
abroad it «ill'lie on our hands and make
all our mills close up until the country
catches up with us again. Now, the tariff
on imports makes all our manufactured
articles so expensive that we cannot sell
them to other countries. Mexico, which is
on our border, buys nearly $2,500 000 worth
of eotton goods of England against only
$800,000 worth from us. This condition of
things is discreditable to a country that
has so good an opportunity of exerting a
great influence on this continent, commer-
cially and politically.”

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

“Is 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. Randall was personally unpopulac.
It meant that after twenty years of sec-
tional politics the Democratic party had de-
termived to stand up for a principle in
which the whole country, irrespective of
political affiliati ns, had a real interest.
The time has come for an aggressive anti-
protection campaign, which will open the
eyes of the country to the fact thar 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. In this
matter they are and gene ally have been in
the right, and now is their opportunity.
They have to-day an occasion for 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 Ncrth and South. They
need but courage and wisdom to insure
success.” °

Rossini had accepted an invitation to dine
with a certain lady whuse dinners were
known to be »rranged on the most economi-
cal seale. The dinner offered to the maestro
formed no exception torthe generalrule, and
be lefi the table rather hungry. 1 hope
you will soon do me the honor to dine again
with me,” said the lady to him, as he was
taking leave. ““This minute. if you like.”

Mrs William, Walm, MANCHESTER, VA,
says: “I believe Brown's Iron Bitters to
be tre best medicine on earth.’’
—

u,

Tt sounds rather rough to speak ef & girl
ve. . If the wou it, she

winning a man’s :
must have been play:

PHILADELPHIA, December 30, 1883.—

Astor’s Southern Belle.

JOHN JACOB AND HIS ROMANTIC COURTSHIP

TIES.

lions of the Astors.
His father was a butcher.

with his neighbors at the tavern. The
mother of the Astor boys died while they
were young. The father married again and
the motherless boys for several years passed
through a siege of terror. John Jacob, 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 sile of a plank
with the horses rather than to brave the
scowls of his stepmother. At the age of
sixteen he bade good-bye to his native vil-
lage and started out to better his fortune.
Sixteen years later the boy who bad been
driven [mmsléisoh(;gge on the Rhine had ac-
cumulated $250, in hone-t money. In
1848 he d!éd, Teaving $20,000.000. The two
generations of Astors which followed in-
creased and enjoyed this mammoth fortune.
Mr. John Jacob Astor of te-day, who is
abcut to celebrate the evacuation of Hol-
land by his grandfather, is a man of refined
and polished mannmers, of a retiring nature,
devoting his time chiefly to society and
charities. He was bern in this city in 1823.
The home of his parents, then in the suburbs
of New York, was surrounded by green
flelds and stately trees. After that portion
of the city was built up the old mansion re-
mained intact at Broadway and White
street. Later it gave place to a magnificent
structure, which was erected asa monument
to mark the location of the Astor home-
stead.

Young Astor was born and raised in lux-
ury, receiving every advantage of a moral
and intellectual education. His early days
were spent at the magnificent Astor conn-
try seat at Rhinebeck-on-the-Hudson, which
was after the English style. A family
chapel on the borders of the estate was used
as a school. which was superintended by a
professor of high degree, and at which the
children of their neighbors commingled with
John and Jacob Astor in the pursuit off
knowledge. John Jacob in his boyhood
was of a reserved demeanor and retiring
disposition, very diffident in society, and
shewed 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 was a southerner who bad
made an ample fortune in land speculations
in South Carolina and had broaght his fam-
ily to New York to enjny the ease and com-
forta the large mesropolis afforded. Mr.
Gibbes and the father of young John soon
became acquainted through buasiness trans-
actions. The intimacy ripened to social
intercourse, and John Jacob and his broth-
er William B. were introdac:d to the Gib
bes household, where they became acquaint-
ed with the fair daughter of their host, a
maiden of the sonthern type of beauty just
ripening into womanhood. Miss Augusta
Gibbes was of noble character, talented and
dignified; in every wa.y worth. of the con-
sideration and love of an} Astor. John
Jacob learned to love the fair sonthern
maiden and a romantic courtship fullowed.
The young glil 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
stroiling arm-in-arm along the broad beach
of the ludson by meoullght, plighted their
troth and laid plans for their future happi-
ness. In the social circles in this city young
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 wealih of Mr. Astor's
family.

The wedding which followed was one of
the grand social events of the day, and af-
ter an extensive tour the happy couple re-
turned to the Astor gountry seat on the
Hudson where the event was again c-lebrat-
ed by a family gathering and a reception af
ter the Enghsh custom.  Wirhia the year
following the bappy marriage of his son,
William 8 Astor died. The large estate,
estimated at $40,000,000, was divided Dbe-
tween the widow and her two sons.

Mr. J. J. Astor and his wife rose rapidly
in social splendor aud soon became the
l-aders of New York society. Both devot-
ed much of their time to charitable pur-
poses, and it is said that soon after their
marriage the charitable c¢onations from Mr
Astor and his wife amounted to upward of
$100,000 annually. Shortly after the death
of the senior Astor a be>utiful boy was born
to the new household, who in after life re-
ceived the entire affections and devotions of
the foud pareots. This their only child
gradually grew to be 2 man of noble char-
acter and was at an early age sought te fill
one of the highest representative positions
of the nation.

Mr. Astor at the age of sixty-one con-
tinues to visit the business office daily and
superintends the control of his vast estate,
while his wife, several years his junior, finds
time to visit daily the balf dozen or more
charitable institutions which she has assist-
ed in organizing and supporting for upward
of a score of years. Socially Mr. Jehn
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 2 sumptunus repast is served. The old
family mansion and spacious grounds on the
Hudson, around which mauy fond memories
are entwined, still remains a popular sum-
mer resort for the aged couple, and in the
warmer months serves as a refreshing and
quiet retreat, where they are refreshed by
the fond recollection or earlier days.—New
York Journal.

Teprovs TALKERS.—How many tedious
talkers one is forced to tolerate in the high-

ways and byways of society! JThey 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. Surrounded by bright spirits.
all of whom Fave something to say well
worth the hearing, it is insufferably annoy-
ing to be o liged to sit outwardly calm and
respectful and listen to long-drawn senten-
ces, the pith of 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 first place, one must be sure he has
something to say hefore monopolizing the
time which might otherwise be profitably
and pleasantly employed; and then, in a
few simple, well adapted words, bear part
in the general conversation. Tue wiser
and more educated the society in which one
finds himself, the less the necessity of rob-
bing the dictionary for its.poly~yllables.
I'he best one has to say is best said in the
simplest manner, for all love most that
saik’’ which seems the natural overflow of
the mind. Also discard all desire to shiue,
and listen with respectful attention when
others speak.

hs was CALLED.—*Your crop seems to
be considerably in the grass,”’ said a Macon
Telegraph reporter to a negro who sat on a
fence. ;
“Yes, sah, Gen. Green's done got it.”’
“Did you over-plant yoorself’?”’
©No, sah; pianted "beut "ouff.”’
“Why didn’t you plow it 2"

the plowin’

«Wife tuck sick, She does

fur dis place.” :

“What do you do?’
+What doun}’ do? T

what [ does. v

i e

NEAR THE HUDSON—HOW THE BASHFUL
BOY BECAME AN ARDENTSUITOR AND WON
A BEAUTIFUL BRIDE—TEEIR MANY CHARI-

The fcown of a stepmother, it appears,
indirectly laid the foundation” for the mil-
The original John
Jacob Astor was born in the viliage of Wal-
dorf, on the banks of the Rhine, in 1763.—
He forced his
sons William and Jacob to work from morn-
ing till night, while, he enjoyed himself

——————

For the SPECTATOR,
FAREWELL! WELCOME!

Hark ! from out the silent dell

A dirge’s notes are heard to swell g
A year is dying in the night.

Oh, is it not a tearful sight!

The Seasons, gathering round, let fall
A tear upon his sable pall,

And Nature, pausing, heaves a sigh;
But Time alonesays “Let him die,”

Then fills his hour-glass up anew,

And New Year quickly springs in view,
A jocund youth who is to bear

The Old Year’s load of toil and care,

Welcome him, all! for each his share
The New Year brings of toil and care;
Pleasures and joys - they may be few,
But, still, be brings a share for you,

—D L. BLAKEMORE,

ONLY A DRUNKARD’S WIFE.

In a hospital ward A woman lay,

Painfully gasping her life away;

So bruised and beaten you scarce could trace
Womanhood’s semblance in form or face;
Yet the hair that over the pillow rolled,

In a tengled mass, was like threads of gold &
And never a sculptor in any land

Moulded a daintler foot or hand.

Said one who ministered to ber need :

*‘None but a coward e¢ould do this deed ;

And what bitter fate must have nerved his
arm

That a helpless creature like this could harm.”
Then the iim eyes, hazy with death’s eclipse,
Slwwly unlocked, and +he swollen lips
Mnormured faintly: **He loves me well—

My husband—'twas drink—be sure you tell
When be comes to himself—thsat I forgive;
Poor feilow—for him—I would like to live.,”

A shudder, a moan, as the words were sald,
And the drunkard’s wife on the couch lay
dead.

Oh, fathers, who hold your daughters denr,
Somebody’s daughter is lying here.

Oh, brothers of sisters! come and see

Wnat the fate of your precious ones may be,
Oh, man! however you 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 hand them over, the sons yousold—
Keep pushing them forward. Drink, boys,
Your fathers are pald for your souls, they
think;

And in the great mart
gtrives,

Cheapest of all things are human lives.

where Mammon

Another Romanee in Real Life.

THE PECULIAR SITUATION OF SOME MARRI-
ED COUPLES IN BALTIMORE AND
RICHMOND.

The following story comes in a special
telegram from Baltimore: On the breaking
out of the war James Cosgrove, a young
man of twenty-five years, enlisted in the
Confederate army, and left his young wife,
to whom he had been married but a few
months, with hi3 parents in this city, No
tidings were ever heard of young Cesgrove,
and his wife, after diligent inquiry, ascer-
tained that he wasa member of a Virginia
regiment and had been promoted to a lieu-
tenancy. 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 one of
the killed. The latter news was brought
to the wife by a comrade who had been tak-
en prisoner by the Federals.
Mus. Cosgrove was doubtful of her hus-
band’s dea' b, and for years anxiously look-
ed for a letter from him. As time wara on
she grew despondent, and afrer the c’ose of
the war she came to the conclusion he was
either dead or had deserted her. Mrs. Cas«
grove’s futher was a prominent ship-builder
in Delaware, and afier his death in 1866 the
entire estate, valued +t $15,000 or $20.000,
was left to his only daughter, Mes. Cos-
grove,
Every dollar of this money was spent in
searching for the absent husband. After
the money was all cone Mrs. Cosgrove re-
turved to her former home. A few years
later she married Edward Godfrey, a
wealihy sea captain, who only survived his
wedding a few months. The young widow
was then only twenty-eight years of age,
and being possessed of means and very at-
tractive in appearance, she had many suitors.
To nearly all she appeared cold and indif-
ferent, and grveat was the surprise mani-
fested in 1873 when she married James D.
Cosgrove, Sr., the father of her first hus-
baud. Alihough 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’s money purchased a handsome
dwelling on Lexington street near Frement.
‘When the deed for the new purchase was
about being passed to the Cosgrové family
it was learned that the signature of the
daughter of the former owner, a married
lady residing in Richmond, Va., was neces-
sary for a perfect title. Arrangements were
made to have all the parties interested in
the property to meet at ’Squire McCaffray’s
office on Wednesday last a week ago. All
were promptly on hand. The daughter from
Richmond and her husband were the last
to arrive. When the latter appeared Mrs.
James Cosgrove, Br., arose from her seat
and scanned him thoroughiy. Then, re-
suming her seat, she kept her eye upon the
stranger and closely watched his every
movem>nt. When he signed his name,
*‘James D. Cosgrove, Jr.,” she exclaimed,
“I knewit!” and fell urconscious to the
floor. She was carried into an adjoining room
and restoratives administered. When she
recoyered 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 have an interview
with the recreant husband, but it was found
he had bec: me alarmed and fled. His wife
was seen later in the day at the hotel, and
it was from her a:certained that she had
been married to Mr. Cosgrove for nine years
past, and had borne him three children.—
She was unaware he had ever been married,
and she remarked at the conclusion of the
interview: ‘‘Well, his wife has another hus-
band, so she can’t have mine.”” What will
be the result of the 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 bas returned to Rich-
mond, aud is with the long-lost husband.—
The sale of the house on Lexington street
had necessarily to be declared ‘‘off.”’

——
A LovER oF SIxTEEN Runs Away
WITH A THIRTEEN-YEAR-OLD SWEET-
HEART.—Jacksonrille, Pa, January 2.—
Ths section of Lehigh county is filled with
gossip concerning the elopement and mar-
riage of two mere children. O J. Smith,
the husband, is a smooth faced, rosy-
cheeked school-boy, sixtien years of age,
while his bride, Amnanda 'Klase, is a plamp
and pretiy girl only thirteen years old.
The children were frequently seen to-
gether at church and Sunday school, whence
Smith always escorted the girl home, They
finally agreed to get married, but fearing
that parensal objection would thwart their
plans on account of their extreme youth,
th-y quietly departed in the direction of
Stinesville. They were abseut seversl days,
and when they returned a few da
they told Mr. and Mr:. Klag
bad * een manied, g
riage certificate,
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