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Editor and Proprietor.

BATES OF BCBSGRIPTIOI.
The subscription prioe of the Spectator Is

03.00 A- YEAR,
BTRICTI-Y lIV ADVANCE.

na- When payments are Hot made strictly in
advanceThree Dollars will be charged.

mm- Anyone sending ns five new subscribers
and $10, will reoeive a copy oftho paper for one
year, gratis.

PttOFESSIOSAL DIRECTORY.
_t___Oß r. WHIT*.

"*

A. O. OORDON.

WHITE * WOBDOII.
?

COURTS.-Augusta and "Uol *l aS"Federal Court at Harrisonburg. Court of AP.
peals of Virginia, at Staunton. »P_u-n

S. 8- M,_TO&t-AT.LAV.,
?*-'? STATIHTON, VA

Office in Stoat Building. Court-house AUey

CA. niCHABDSJOJf,
. ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

STAtJNTO.., VA.
Special attention given to the collection of

c laims, and prompt returns made.
Courts?Augusta and Rockingham.
Omen-So. 2 Law Building. octT
WM. A. HUDSON. WM. PATRICK.

HIT-ISO.'- -k PATRICK,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

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

adjoiningcounties. Special attention paid to
collections. feb!2-tf
J. R. TUOKE.-, H. ST. GBO. TUCKER,

Lexington. - \u25a0.- Staunton, Va.
Tl t XXX * I'l'Cß KB,

ATTORK'ZrS-AT-LAW,
BTAUNTON, VA.,

Will prat a. vi _h .... irts of Augusta and the
adjoining ec-u.iiM. Also in the Court of Ap-
peals of Virginia,and will attend regularly the
Circuit Court* of Rockbridge, au__2-tf

a. X. MATHEWS. ALEX. r. MATHEWS.

MATHEWS A MATHEWS,
_. TTOB3.EYS-AT-LAW,

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

attention paid to Colleetlona
nd to special cases anywhere ln their. State.
may 17?ly

rSJOMA.H 11. HANSON,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Staunton. Va.
otters his professional services ln the County
and Circuit Courts of Augusta, and In the Hus-
tings Court and the Court of Appeals held in
Staunton. Will also prosecute claims else-
where through legal correspondents ln this and
>ther States. may 80?ly.
U_.UE.ITON A BAYLOR,t ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

jLiio. solicitor in Chancery, Staunton, Va?practices in-all tha Courts of Augusta and ad-oiningcounties.
Officii?The same formerly occupied by his

lather, Col. Geo. Baylor, dec'd, on Augusta St.,
upposlte the Court-house. no 21

WM. SI. MCALLISTER,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Wakm Springs, Va.
Courts?Alleghany, Bath and Highland, Va.,nd Pocahontas, West Virginia.
*S-Speoial attention given to collection ol

elalms and proceeds promptlyaeoounted for.
dec 28?tf

UR. JAMES JOHNSTON, ?

DENTIST,Main Street, Staunton, Va.
OFricE:?Over lurner 4 Harman's Grocery
tore. deo 21?tf
T. O. ELDER. WM. J. NELSON,

ELDER A NELSON,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,and Real Estate Agents,

may 6 Staunton, Va.

TA-__.OJ-I_.tt.
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J_V. HUTCHEBON,
. MERCHANT TAILOR,

109 E. Wain St., Stannton, V».
I desire to call the attention of my friends

uud the publicto the fact that I have just re-
reived amost beautiful line of?

DX&KSS GOODS
FOR SPRING AND SUMMER WEAR.

I am preparedto furnish (Gentlemen's suits, ol
t he very best materials, made up ln the latest

\u25a0 tyles aud In the most workmanlike manner,
at low prices, and satisfaction guaranteed. 1
also keepa lull line of _cm.. iuruuiiiuK
Goods. MM- Give me a call before making
your purchases. Respectfully,

o__tl-.tr J. A. HUicii*ao_l.

V> It. ORATES,

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

the Staunton Opera House,
le prepared togive the same satisfaction ln all

work as ln formertimes.
Special Attention Paid to Cutting.

Work done outside of shop. Cutting and re-
iairing done in best manner and on short no-
Ice. «S- TERMS CASH. SA au27-tf

vrERCHANTTAILORING
HEADQ UARTERS,

M. _F. McNAJIARA,
No. 10 New St.,

STAUNTON. VA.
My Merchant Tailoring Establishment has

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

Suiting)*, t'lotha, Cansiineres, Ac,
FOR FALL AND WINTER,

ofthe latest styles and best manufacture.
W- Perfect fits guaranteedand orders prompt-

lyexecuted.
Call and examine goods and prices. Jy2-tf

MARBLE HOICKS.
,?\u2666___*

VALLEY MARBLE WORKS,
STAUNTON, VA.

the People ofAugusta and the Valleycoun-
ties :

Keep your money at Home is to prosper,
Send it away is to become impoverished.

-,? Everything is at very

H/jv low prices, and lam sell-
>' < V ing Monuments, Head

'\u25a0-" \i "$- fi\ an<* P°°t Stones, as low
1 .] J\ I tor cash as any local orI T-3 I fi traveling agent, or any

. i i \l\l I li Marble dealer ln the Uni-
-}"\u25a0_;- :'sr!£~jL -J ted States. Don'tbelieve

, \u25a0""~ J w anythingto the contrary,
'\u25a0":. '.-" ,'r" s? s?'i^Jfc,till you come and see.-\u25a0?&<_-___£__________P J. C. MARQUIS.
P, S.?l also oall attention to my Catalogue

at Designs of the Wonderful White Bronze
Monuments and Head Stones. an27-tf

LIVER! STABLES.
? . B ,

JIMIMEB ABK.tXiKJIKXT.
THE BEST LIVERY IN THE STATE. ,

AMERICAN HOTEL
Hvery Stables.

8. :T. THOKI. HI K«_ ?. Proprietor.
Havingrefitted my stables and added a num-ber of line horses and vehicles to my stock, I

am prepared to accommodate the summer
tra_vel ln the most elegantand handsome style
at reasonable prices.

mm- Hunting, Fishing and Pleasure Partiesgenerally will be supplied with any kind ofvehicle desired, at low prices.
I Jrespectfully Invite my former customersand the public generally to give me a call.Satisfaction, guaranteed.
maylß-t,f R. T. THORNBURG.

ARTHUR JERRAM,
Successor to

ROBERT HILL, Jr.,

Manufacturer and Bottler of

GINGER ALE,
lemon. -__.«_»__\u25a0.__»,

AND

SARSAPABILLA.
Bottled Beer Sf Porter

ALWAYS IN STOCK.

NEW STREET,
oct23 '83-ly Staunton, Va.

"THpLATCHLEYX PUMP!
|l BUY TJOEST.M BLATCHLEY'S

- ''M TRIPLE ENAMEL***Hk PORCELAIN-LINEDIH|l SEAMLESS TUBEMl : COPPER-LINEDa1pump
\u25a0 \u25a0£, Do not be artrned into.MtJMIMMMMm Oixying inferior Goodsi.4MB Mf~ ror sale by the best

gf houses in the Trade.cTc-BLATCH LEV.Manufr,
308 MARKET ST., Philad'a.Write to me for same of __»__-- Agent
____6-6__
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DRUGS AND MEDICINES.

DRIAHRNET'S

HEALTH RESTORER.
THE -wonderful cures effected by this now well-

known remedy,not only in our private practice
at borne, but throughout the United States, has
drawn the attention ojf the medical profession to il«
use throughout the land. Ia Chronic Rheumatism
and Acute Gout, Jaundice, Bilious disorders and
Liver Complaint,Pimiriei and Eruptions r>r. the face.Erysipelas, Dropsical Troubles, Painiul and difficult
Menstruation, Nervous or Sick Headache, Costiveness
or Constipation, Milk Leg, Scald Head, Skin Dis-
eases, Ulcers and Boils, Kidney and Urinary weak-
ness, Female weaknesses and Tetter affections.

A large proportion of the Chronic and Obstinatr
Diseases that afflict Mankind have their origin in
an impurestate of the Blood and a depraved condi-
tionof the Liver, and poisons the very fountain oi
Life; and no better remedy can be used than
2-lealtU Restorer. A Single Bottlh will
produce such a change of feeling as often to Astonish
the Sufferer. Be Advisedand giveit a trial. All
Druggists and Storekeepers sell it.

$1.00 EOTTI_E.
Prepared By

_OR._ U. lAHRXEY & SOX,
HAGERSTOWN. md.

aprlO '83-ly

Catarrh ely^s"
PFVu-> IWREAM BALM
E_fC/?rAM RA.\_-«jl Qas gained an envla-__FC__>fll V-i>,f;~rQV-jl l,le reputation wher-
\u25a0 Ro?MiOS JRESC in! 6 '."er known, dlsplac

An article of
_r_i»VET\/n_.©£_ __!. * undoubted merit. Isr riAl rt'tt-jK*- convenient and c-lean-mf <3T/BBIy. It causes no pain
\u25a0v / SHuor sneezing.

Bf >/ ITIS TroT A
tJH__f__.r!C.'^c.^'JWLlQUlD or SSUFF

Applyby theflnger
llnto the nostrils. It

\u25a0\u25a0Maw u-**«ln,iii t,e absorbed, ef-
UAY.CEVEI9 fectually cleansing
tmmmM ____\u25a0_» w?? _rv the nasal passages of
catarrhal virus,causing,healthy secretions. It
allays inflammation, protects the membranal
linings of the head from additional colds, com-
pletelyheals the sores and restores tbe sense
of taste and smell. Beneficial results are real-
ized by a few applications.

A thorough treatment will cure.
Unequalled for COLD In tneHEAD, Head-
ache anil Deafness, or any kind of mucous
membranal Irritations. Send for circular. By
mail, prepaid,50c. apackage?stamps received.
Sold by all wholesale and retail druggists.

ELY BROTHERS, Druggists, Owego. N. Y.
febl2'B4-ly

TUTTS
PILLS

TORPID BOWELS,
DISORDERED LIVER,

and MALARIA.From these sources arise three-fourths ofthe diseases of tbe human race. These
symptoms Indicate their existence; Li». ofAppetite, Bowels costive, Sslck. Head-
nclic, full.-irac after tutiiit, av.rsion to
ii.rtionof boily or n_____L, x_«-w.«t«-i_i>__
of food, irritability of tempei-, Low
spirits, A-feeMng. of having neglected
?ome duty, Dizziness, Fluttering at theHeart,Dots before the eye», highlycol-ored Urine, CONSTIPATION, and de-
mand theuse ofaremedy that acta directly
on theLiver. As aLiver medicine TUTT'S
PILLS have no equal. Their action on tho
Kidneys and Skin is also prompt; removing
all imparities through these three " scav-
engers of the system,*' producing appe-
tite, sound digestion, regular stools, a clear
skin and a vigorousbody. TUTT'SPILLScause no nausea or griping nor interferewith daily work and are aperfect
ANTIDOTE TO MALARIA

HE FEEI-a LIKE A NEW WAN.
"I have had Dyspepsia, with Constipa-

tion, two years, and have tried ten different
kinds of piile, and TUTT'S are the flrst
that hav-. done me any gotM. 12z?j Savecleaned me out nicely. My appetite tesplendid,food digests readily, and I now
have natural passages. I feel like a new
matt- W. D. EDWARDS, PalmyTa, O.
-.ld-TCTywhere.agc. Office,4l MurraySt.,N.Y.

TUTTS HAIR DYE.
Gray Eaib or Whiskers changed in.

stantly to a Glossy Black by a single ap.plication of this Dye. Sold by
orsent by express onreceipt of (__.

Office, 44 Murray Street, New York.
lOTT'S MANUAL OF USEFUL RECEIPTS FREE.

aug7-iy

se-sr __3t-F_.-8.-sr- x_rs£irc»

DR. FAHRNEY'S

; TEETHIIB SIMP.
IT has never failed to give the most perfect satis-faction. Thousands of mothers are using it ailthrough the land, and all are pleased with its charm-ingeffects. It Maintains the Baby's Health byKeeping it free from Colic and Diarrhcea. Do
not stupefy your Baby with Opium or Morphia Mix-tures, but use
Dr. Fabrney'g Teething: Syrup,

, which is always safe and reliable. It soothes and
quiets the Child, Relieves PAiNand Inflammationand gives Sweet, Natural Sleep to Babes and

. Rest to Mothers. All Druggists and MedicineDealers Sell it.
TWENTY-.rnr._-_ cents a bottle.
_

Prepared By
-OS-- 3D- _T ATT_E_-_n_\u25a0 V ao SC3JT.,

HAGERSTOWN, MD.
aprlO '83-ly

T_>KITE LIST *>¥ BOOKS

Adopted for use ln the
PUBLIC SCHOOLS

OF AUGUSTA COUNTY, VA.

FOR SALE BY

W. L. OLIVIER,
BOOKSELLER & STATIONER.

Holmes' Speller v
Sheldon's Primer _ 10
Sheldon's First Reader _ 20
Sheldon's Second Reader 40
Sheldon's Third Reader 58
Sheldon's Fourth Reader 80Holmes' Fifth Reader 89
Holmes' Sixth Reader , _. 1.11
Deny's Hlßtory United States 1.10
Magiil's History of Virginia 1.00
Webster's Primary Dictionary ?. . 63
Webster's Common School Dictionary 80
Venable's Primary Arithmetic 21
Venable's Intermediate Arithmetic 44
Venable's Mental Arithmetic _ 31
Venable's Practical Arithmetic 76
Eclectic Geography, No. 1 _ 60
Eclectic Geography, No. 2, Virginia edition 1.23
Maury's Revised Manual Geography 1.40
Maury'sPhysical Geography 1.77
Harvey's Revised Elemt'yGram. AComp.: 47
Harvey's Revised English (.rammer

?.. 72
Spencerian Copy Books, Nos. 1 to 9 12

_W"Many ofthe above can be furnished Sec-
ond Hand, at greatlyReduced Prices. ocl6

&fß&k Stale* Monroe Sts., j§^\\
Will -?nd prepnM to anyar_dm_ theirAr ""cBBw

. UAHU CATALOGUE, -. «K^4|Hf
ISM, _U0 Wh t-ii-rra-iiTKiJ *-*_|>T*-f^^JgMof in-tru!QK"t_. Suit*, Cups, BelttA '"

fljßPoTDnont, Ep_.*ilet_, Ciy-Lampa,
/f\% SUodf. Dram S!_gort Suff-. -tod // V-lti \yii_u, Sundry Band Out&U, H«pstrh)g IB 11

Jg jjgjM_,__rtt(_. _»Uo Inciurlta _n__.action ami Sz-If-ggwiM--4mMmMoJLMerck** for ATT--itt_ur IVftiid-, and m C.%*iOtpimMMMtMMf^L
B*nd Untie, 9mnm

mar27 ' 83-ly*

"WANTED!
Energetic men too.nvas this and adjoining

connties, for the sale of a Household____.rtlol©. Address?
Look J.ox 73,

Janls-3m* Staunton, VA.

Staunton
? _-. n fc_»H»l ?

¥»O_ET BY.
WE SHALL KNOW.

When the mists have rolled in splendor
From the beauty of trie hills.

And the sunshine, warm and tender.
Falls in splendor on the rills.

We may read love's shining letter
In the rainbow of tbe spray.

We shall >I_now each other better,
When the mists have cleared away.

We shall know as we are known.
Never more to walk alone.

In the dawning ofthe morning.
When the mists have cleared away.

If we err ln human blindness.
And forget that we are dust.

If we miss the law of kindness
When we struggle to be Just,

Snowy wings of peace shall cover
All the pain that clouds our way,

When the weary watch is over.
And the mists havecleared away.

We shall know as we are known.
Never more to walk alone.

In the dawning of the morning.
When the mists have cleared away.

When the silvery mists have veiled us
From the faces of our own,

Oft we deem their love has failed us,
And we tread our path alone ;

We should see them near and truly.
We should trust them day by day.

Neither love nor blame unduly.
If the mists were cleared away.

We shall know as we are known
Never more to walk alone.

In tbe dawning of the morning.
When tho mists have cleared away.

When the mists have risen above us.
As our lather knows liis own.

Face to lace with those that love us,
We shall know as we are known.

Far beyond tbe orient meadows
Floats the guldenfrime of day;

Heart to heart we hide the shadows,
Till the mists have cleared away.

We shali know as we are known.
Nevermore to walk alone.

When theday of lightis dawning.
And the mists have cleared away.

?Dining Room Magazine.
.?\u2666?-_

that every penny of my properey. waa
gone."

"Since then I have known that a large
portion of it was lost at the gaming ta-

"Long before thin I had lost all lore for
my husband. Respect had died out when
I knew the dissipated life he was leading,
and foolish as I was, I could not continue
to love a man whom I despised. I refused
the errand, and brought downa torrent of
such great abuse that I really expected that
Alexander would end by striking me."

"Day after day the request was renewed,
but I wou' * notyield. Upon my marriage,
Uncle Richard had sold the city reside.*..
and taken a permanent abode at Grassbank,
where, knowing my husband to be an un-
welcome guest, I never visited him. II
wrote occasionally, but the love of year*,
like that of a father and child, had been Sosadly si rained by my persistence in marry-
ing Alexanderthat evenOur correspondence
was commonplace."

"I wouldnot, therefore, write to him to
ask a favor that I knew would not M*.e'
been necessary without criminal reckless-
ness of expenditure, and each refusal made
my husband more furious. Then came an
overwhelming blow. Alexander forged a
check and drew £2,000 of Uncle Richard's
money from the bank. I don't think my
nnc c would have prosecuted him had he
guessed who was the forger; but he handed
the whole matter over to the law as soon
as it was discovered that the check was
forged. It was then traced lo Alexander,and at the same time it was found that he
had robbed in the same wayhis former em-
ployers.* Ho had given up all work upon
marriage; but when he found himself with-
out money, his knowledge of the business
enabled him to forge the name of Derkiss
& Co. Even if Uncle Richard had spared
him for my sake tlie other foigery would
have entitled him to peual servitude. He
was sentenced to seven years, and uncle
took me home full of heavonly pity and for-
giveness for the child who had treated him
so ungratefully."

"Then your husband is in prison ?" said
Gerald, in a hard, strained voice."

"No, no, he is dead! He died within the
first year. Uncle Richard saw the death in
a paper, and sent the money for the burial.No, I am free; but, none the less, I am tbe
widow of a convicted felon."

"But, none the less," quoted Gerald,
"the woman I honor and love above all
o£__w_, and hope still to make my wife."

It took however, more than one inter-
view, full of love's pleading, to win Maude
from her resolution. She so honored her
lover, and was so proud of his good uame
and theposition he had attained by his tal-
ent, that her sensative nature shrank from
even the shadow of her misery upon his
life.

But the victory was wou at last, and the
lawyer walked home one evening full of _t
proud, glad joy, for Maude prom-
ised to be his wife.

AT LAST.
Carelessly he said "Good-bye."

Coldly touched her hand witb his.
Heeded not her gentle sigh,

Guessed not anythingamiss.
"Ah,be loves me not," she thought,

Sighing low with eyes grown dim;
So the months went by, bnt brought

Nothing new from him.

He is coming home, they said.
And her heart leaped as she heard,

Quick her cheek flushed rosy-red
At the soul-revivingword ;

Then, as tbe morning light is killed
By the dim returningrain.

Suddenlyber joywas stilled,
By the old, old pain.

"He will meet me as before,
In the same cold, careless way.

Touch my band witii bis no more,
Have no loving word to say."

But he took her hand again,
Held lt longand closely pressed :?

"Darling, I have tried in vain
Not to love you best."

"If you are willing to take Alexander
Hull's widow your wife," she slid, "I will
not oppose you any longer, for I love you
with all my heart."

He had no thought but of that glad tri-
umph, he turned up the gas iv his office.
He was in the habit ofmaking a late visit
there before going to his bedroom, iv ca3e
notes or messages were left for him. One
lay there on this evening, a shabby looking
envelope, but directed in a bold, handsome
hand which he recognized at once.

He tore it opOn. After a few words of
introduction, the note ran:

"You did[the best you could on my trial,
but the faots were too strong for you. I
have now a last favor to ask of you. I die,
as you know, at noon to-morrow. You as
my lawyer, can see me at any time. Will
you come as soou as you receive this, and
with the gratitude of the man you know as

JambsFox."

THE LAWYER'S SECRET.
It was in a luxuriously furnished room

whsre a glowing grate threw genial light
and warmth upon the occupants that Ger-
ald Langton, lawyer and millionaire, listen-
ed with bated breath and pallid cheeks to
a low and melodious voice that told a story
of a life.

The speaker, a beautiful womanofabout
thirty, yet ten years younger than Mr.
Langton, reclined in a low cushioned chair,
her attitude and manner both speaking of
the ease wealth gives, but her face was full of
the deepestanguish as ber lips recounted the
story.

"You love me," she said gently, yet sad-
ly, "and I love you as I neverloved anyone
before, although lam a widow. That you
know, but did not know my husband's
name. By my uncle's last request I drop-
ped it and took his with the property he
had left me.?Do not look at me tenderly,
do not shake my voice or my heart, for
when youknow who I am you will not re-
peat the oiler yon made me, and which
heaven is my witness I tried to divert."

"Let your conscience be at rest there,"
said her listener in a grave, yet tender
voice; "you have never given me one hope,
Maude. By what instinct I knew that you
loved me I can never tell. Something in
your eye?some tone of your voice betrayed
you. If, as you say, something in your
past life does separateus, you have been no
coquette to torment me with false hopes.
But, Maude, tell meagain, whatever stands
between us, you love me?''

"I love you," she said gravely; "and it
is because I love you that I will not let
you link your honorable name with that ot
the wretch who was my husband. I was
very young?not sixteen?when he came
to make a visit to some friends living at
Grassbank. Uncle Richard has a country
seatnear the village. I first met Alexan-
derat a picnic, where he was the very life
ofthe party; everybody's cavalier; courte-
ous to all; full of wit and animation and
service to all. I believe every girl on the
grounds thought she had captivated him,
his attentions were so well dividedand yet
so impressive to each one. He claimed to
be no more than a salesman in a large
wholesale house with a good salary, but
he had themanners ofa gentleman of edu-
cation, and the most perfect beauty offace
and form that I ever saw in a man. Itwas
not long before it was evident he wishedto
win my love, and he had an easy task.
Such love as a child of sixteen can give
him.?He was the impersonation of every
hero of poetry and fiction with whom my
limited reading had made me familiar.School-girl like I had made an ideal hero,
and fitted this, my first admirer, with all
the imaginary perlections.

"From the flrst, Uncle Richard dislikedhim, pronouncing him false and shallow,and assuring me that my personal attrac-tions had not won his heart; but the fact of
my being an heiress to a largeproperty had
gained me the protestations in which I so
firmly believed."

"It is a painful story to me now, Gerald.Let it suffice that I lived in aworld ofpleas-ant dreams while Alexander remained atGrassbank. When he left me, he carriedmy promise to be his wife atChristmas."
"I think if my money had depended on

Uncle Richard, my marriage might havebeen prevented by his threateningto disin-herit me, but both from my father and
mother I had inherited money that mademe independent in a pecuniary sense of his
control or consent."

"Most grudgingly, however, uncle didconsent, after searching inquiry aboutAlexander, resulting in no worse reportthan that his employers thought him fast,idle, and just the|man to be a fortune-hun-ter. Even theu my dear uncle would have
protected my fortune by settling it upon
myself; but with the reckless generosity ofextreme youth I refused to have this done.Never, I was firmly convinced, would myadoredAlexander wrong me in any way "

"For a year after the splendid weddingthat made me Alexander's wife I was veryhappy. I was too ignorant of value tounderstand that we were living far beyondour income?enjoyed to the utmost the lux-
uries around me?the constant gayety that
was in such strong contrast to the school
routine from which I had been released."

' Then began a life of neglect, often of
quarreling, when I objected to my hus-
band's course of conduct?his drinking, his
extravagance, and his late hours. Still I
found my own pleasuresin society."

"It was four years after my marriage,
when I was thunderstruckby Alexander's
asking me to request a loan of money fromUncle Richard, with the information addedI

"The man I know as James Fox," mut-
tered the lawyer; the smooth, plausible
scoundrel wh_> actually made mo believe
him innocent of tie hideous murder for
which he was convicted. I can find exten-
uation for some murders, but this cold-
blooded assr> \u25a0 .ination of an old man for
money only was revolting. How he de-
ceive me, though, for a time. And how he
exulted over his success in doing so when
he saw facts were too strong. Shall I go
to him ? I suppose I must. It is still very
early."

It was not yet midnight when GeraldLangton was ushered into the cell of the
man who, in a veryfew short hours, was to
meet the extreme penalty of the law for
the worst of all crimes. Yet there was
nothing revolting in the appearance of the
criminal. His dress was neat, his hair
carefully arrauged, his moustache fauli less,
his hands whits and refined looking. He
rose from his seat upoa the bed as his law-yer entered the cell.

"I knew you would come," he said,
courteously, "though yon were offended at
my want of frankness. Well, that is all
over. You will not refuse the last request
of a dying man, Mr. Langton?"

"Not if I can grant it," was the reply.
"This," said the murderer, "is not my

first offense against the law. Some years
ago I was sentenced to a term of years for
forgery. By a strange accident I escaped
the penalty. On the same day James Fox
was sentenced to two yearsfor petty larce-
ny, and we wero sent together to prison.
James Fox?my companion, understand,
not myself?was deranged, but his law-
yers had not been able to save him, as his
aberration was not always apparent. When
we were entered upon the books of the
prison, imagine my amazement when my
fellow prisoner gave my name for his own.
Like a Hash I saw the advantage to be
gained by the deception, and allowed the
error to pass. My companion committed
suicide, and I escaped with two year's im-
prisonment instead of seven. But I feared
recognition and went to Canada. There I
lived by my wits until a year ago, when I
returned to try and raise money from my
wife, and thought I saw an easier plan by
committing the crime for which I die to
morrow. But I want to see my wife. I
wronged her?l robbed her?but heaven is
my witness, I love her. Wheu I was in
prison she dropped my name and took her
own again. So it is not for Mrs. Alexan-
der Hull you nust ask, but for Mrs Maudo
Temple."

Was the roomreeling?the ceiling falling
?the wall closing around him? Gerald
Langton felt that they were, as the name
fell upon his ears. Maude?his Maude?
the wife of this cool villain Who talked of
his hideous crime as if they were ordinary
events ? Well, he knew that to carry this
man's message was to separate himself
from Maude forever.?Never would she let
him marry the widow ofa murderer! Very
rapidly all of tho terrible facts passed one
after the other, and he said: "If you love
her why add a misery to her life ? She
may have lived down the old painyou have
caused her; why for a selfish gratification,
will you make her whole life a misery ?'

"She is my wife. I would bid her Jam-
well."

''She is notyour wife. Your owncrimes
have released her from any allegiance to
you."

"Youknow her V
"Yes! I know what she has suffered,

and beg of you to let her still believe you
died yearsago."

"She is happy?"
."Scarcely that. Such wounds ashers

neverheal entirely, but it is cruelty totear
them open when they are quiet!"

"Has she married ?"
"No! She is still your widow."
"It is hard to deny myselfone more sight

of her face and the hope I had tjiat she
would say she forgave me."

"Think of her, not yourself."
There was a long silence in she cell.
Every throb of Gerald Langton'. heart

was pain to him, but Alexander Hull sat
in moody silence; evidently reluctant to
give up his wish.

At last he spoke.
"You have been very good to me. Tell

me, now, if you have any personal reason
fdr yourrequest. Perhaps you love her ?"

"I do!" was the reply. "She has prom-
ised to be my wife."

"Then it willbe JamesFox who is hang-1
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Ed to-morrow! I meant to give my real
name, but I will carry my secret to my
grave. It may be in another world that the
littlelast self-denial will be a plea for me.
Go now. You may trust me."

He kept his word, and Gerald Langton
kept his secret.

When Maude a few weeks later, became
his wife, she little guessed the terrible or-
deal which he had sparedher, or tho added
disgrace that belonged to the nameshe had
given up.?Exchange.

For the spectator

| Corrections?The Fox Hunt.
Near Greenville, March 12, 1884.

Editor Spectator:?ln your issue of
the 11th inst., which is just to hand, I find
an article from "Ocular" in regard to the
fox hunt ofFebruary 22d and 23d, in;which
he makes a great many erroneous state-
ments, none of which I will undertake to
correct or notice, except two or three in
regard to myself, in which I deem he or hi*
farmer friend has done me au injustice, as
well as placed me in a false position. In
the first place, in order to be fully under-
stood, I will state that I did not leave home
until the morning of the 22d, and had to
travel with my dogs about eighteen miles
to the meet at Fishersville, and owing to
the horrible conditions of the roads and the
distance, it was about 10 o'clock when I
arrived at Dr. Dold's, near the church.
Here I was so fortunate as to meet my
friend, Mr. S. Donald, and also Mr. Hams-
harger, of whom I enquired where the
hunters were, and they said they did not
know, but we would go to the village to-
gether and find out. When we got to Mr.Gully's store, I concluded,alter learning the
partywas large and had a great many dogs,
that I would leave a pair of puppies I had
with me and not let them go in the chase,
and so left them with Mr. G. This left me
three dogs, the only ones I put in the
chase during the hunt of my own. "We
were informed that the party had been
gone but a short time, and we followed up
the road until wo camo to the ridge road,
and were joined by several other parties,
among others, Judge Bateman. We rode
on down the ridge-road some distance,
where he had some dogs, and lookingaround
saw several dogs that seemed to be lost
running about through the woods. I called
them up, and thought I would take them
with me until I came up with the party.
After' going some distance farther dewn
the road, we heard a pack of dogs running
on the other side of tho road, going up to-
wards the Staunton road. Mr. Donald and
myself dismounted, and ran up the hill to
see the chase and put my dogs in. The
pack had past, and judging the distance by
my eye, and being unacquainted with the
ground, I would suppose the pack were, at
least, a quarter of a mile from us, aud some
distance by, when my dogs were turned in.
Then in order to meet the pack, we both
ran to our horses and galloped up the road,
but were too late to see them pass, and we
did not see the dogs any more until we got
up where most of the party were, when we
saw them coming back through a field, and
were told that two of my dogs were iv front
when they passed tho party going around.
Here, please allow me to say, that I did not
es.pect to compete for the prize from the
fact that I got there too late to go in at the
start, but was informed by the party that '
the fox had only been started when I put
my dogs in. But I was more astonished at
"Ocular's" assertion, that I would be
guilty .t so Etpgentlemauly an act as to put
,my dogs in in front of the pack than any- !
thing else, and I think he owes me a re-
traction in as public a way as he made the
assertion, and if he is as willing to do jus-
tice as he claims to be, he will make the
correction. There is still another point
that I want settled, and that is. the idea ,
conveyed that I was in collusion to take
advantage aud give the honors against his '
friends, the owners of North and Taylor; ;
aud moreover, I wish to state right here,
that I am as good a Democrat as he or his :
friends, F one and two, and, as to a mili-
tary record, can but say, I went iuto tho .
army at seventeen years of age, aud stayed j
there until the surrender.

My family having been sick, I have been ,
obliged to stay at home ever since the '
chase, and had not heard to whom or that I
there had been any award given, and had I ,
known or been approached in the matter, t
in any way whatever, would have contended "
that nothing of the sort should be done, as '
I don't believe any unbiased man would j
say that there had been enough of any
chase seen to decide the merits of any spe- '
eial dog. I was one of the last to get to
Muuroe'shouse on Saturday morning,where '
the fox had been caught, and was greeted
by several of the p*irty that arrived there ,
ahead of me with "your old Yick caught
the fox," aud it was prefaced by Mr. J. E. j
H. with something about your funder dogs
taking a near cut. I can refer you to a
dozen or more of the party. I think nearly \u25a0
all of them heard his remark, but I was
near the creek, and did not hear exactly ]
what he did say. I did not see Munroe,
but was told that he said he knew my dog, i
and that it was she who caught the fox; j
but as to this I care nothing, but simply
state the (act to clear myself to my friends \
of the charge of making a false statement
in regard to the matter.

I have oue other remark to make, and
that is, I received my invitation from Dr. [
J. H. Fultz, and supposed he and D No. 2 '
were the parties getting up the hunt, as
ate your friends F one and two, and I was :
informed that the best dogs in the county !
were to take part, and was very anxious to
see the chase, as well as to compare the '
merits of my own dogs with such celebrated .
dogs as North and Taylor.

Very respectfully, yours, D No. 1, !
or, as better known,

J. Alex. Bumgardner. !

Horace Greeley's Boy_iood.?Ben
Perley Poore says in his reminiscences,
published ia the Boston Budget: HoraceGreeley's personal appearance was always
a subject of remark from his boyhood,
Rollin C. Mallary, a member of Congress
trom Vermont, who was an able champion
of the American system, used to narrate a
visit of his to the printing office of a coun-
try newspaper at Poultney, Vt., his place of
residence. His attention was attracted to
a young couipositor, who was rather awk-
wardly "sticking type," and who, though
full grown, was evidently the youngest ap-
prentice iv the office. His legs ran a good
deal more than a "feet" through his panta-
loons, the sleeves of his coat scarcely reach-
ed below his elbows, his hair was very
white and flaxen, and hewas, onthe whole,
in the aggregate, taken separately and to-
gether, the greenest looking specimen of
humanity we ever looked at, and this is
saying a good deal, for "we keeps a look-
ing-glass." "That boy," said Mr. Malla-
ry, "will make a remarkable man; I can't
hold an argument with him on Masonry or
anything else connected with politics." As
Mr. M. was considered one of the ablest
meu in Congress, his remark caused me
some surprise; and we not only "made a
note ofit," hut took another look at the
"devil" (printer's we mean), and could not
but trace in the expansive forehead "a
mind formed in nature's finest mold and
wrought for immortality." It was years
afterward that he became awareof the fact
that boy was Horace Greeley.

A Cheerful Home.?A single bitter
word may disquiet au entire family for a
whole day. One surly glance casts a gloom
over the household, while a smile, like a
gleam of sunshine, may light up the dark-
est and weariest hours. Like unexpected
flowers which spring up along our path,
full of freshness, fragrance and beauty, do
kind words and gentle acts aud sweet dis-
positions, make glad the home where peace
and blessings dwell. No matter how
humble the abode, if it be thus garnished
with grace and sweetened with kindness
and smiles, the heart will turn lovingly to-
ward it from all the tumult of the world,
will be the dearest spot beneath the
of the sun.

And the influences of home perpetuate
themselves. The gentle grace of the moth-
er lives in her daughter long afterher head
is pillowed in the dust of death; and the
fatherly kindness finds its echo in the no-
bility, and courtesy of sons, who come to
wear his mantle and fill his place; while on
the other hand, from an unhappy, misgov-
erned and disorderedhome, go forth per-
sons who shall make other homes misera-
ble, and perpetuate the sourness and sad-
ness, the contentions and strifes and rail-
ings which have made their own early lives
so wretched and distorted.

Toward the cheerful home, the children
gather "as clouds and as doves to their
windows,'' while from the homewhich is the
abode of discontent and strife and trouble,
they fly forth as vultures to rend theirprey.

The class of men who disturb and disor-
der and distress the world, are not those
born and nurtured amid the hallowed influ-
ences of Christian homes; but rather those
whose early life has been a scene of trouble
and vexation?who have started wrong in
the pilgrimage, and whose course is one of
disaster to themselves, and trouble to those
around them.

\u2666 -^-*
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Senator Blackburn, of Kentucky, was
once stumping his district in company with
his opponent. At one meeting he spoke
first and he charmed his audience by the
manner father than the matter of his re-
marks. Then the other man got up and
turned the tide ofpopularity with a single
sentence, in which he likened Mr. Black
burn to a swan?"that beautiful bird glides
along, the perfection of grace, and dips and
curves in lines of bemity, but only draws
an inch or so of water!"

Sliced cucumber pickle.?Two large
cucumbers sliced and scalded in boiling
vinegar for one hour, then set aside in the
hot vinegar, then drain out ofvinegar, and
to each gallon of vinegar allow 1 pound of
sugar, 1 tablespoonful of cinnamon, 1 table-
spoonful ginger, 1 tablespoonful black pep-
per, 1 tablespoonfnl celery seed, 1 tea-
spoonful mace, 1 teaspoonful allspice, 1 tea-
spoonful cloves, 1 tablespoonful turmeric, 1
tablespoonful horse raddish, 1 tablespoonfulgarlic; 1 teaspoonful cayenne pepper. Putin the cucumbers and let them come to aboil and they areready for use as soon ascold.

\u2666 9
Custard for Pudding and FnuiTPies.?Heat in a saucepan till nearly boil-

ing a pint of new milk. Beat together in
a basin the yolks oftwo eggs, a little cream
and some pulverized loaf sugar. Over
these pour the hot milk, and then pour it
from the basin into the saucepan and back
again until thoroughly mixed. Lastly, stir
it over the fire till nearly boiling. Serve it
cold in a glass dish, with a nutmeg grated
over the top.

\u2666??__\u2666 v
Sorghum.?Sorghum is superior to corn

as a fodder plant, as it contains a larger
percentage of sugar, does not dry and
crumble as easily, and is highly relished by
stack. It is a valuable plant, not only as a
source of sugar and syrup, but also for itsseeds, the product of which Is unusually
large, and makeexcellent food for poultry,
or may be ground into meal and used with
cut feed for other stock. Our farmers
should give it a trial.

1 » .

Soapsuds.?Soapsuds are a valuable fer-
tilizer for all forms ofvegetation, especially
setyiceablefor small fruits, and in the fruit
garden proper will never be wasted.

Spectator.
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COUPLET!. TEXT OP HIS SPF.ECH BEFORE
THE LEGISLATURE IN MISSISSIPPI.

The Jackson (Miss.) Clarion gives the
following complete report of the speech of
Mr. Jefferaon Davis at the ovationextended
to him by the Legislature of that State on
the 10th instant:

"Friends and Brethren of Mississippi:In briefest terms, but with deepest feel-
ing, permit me to return my thanks for theunexpected honor you have conferred on
me. Away from the political sea, I have
in my secluded home observed with intenseinterest all passing events affecting the in-
terest or honor of Mississippi, and have re-
joiced to see in the diversification of labor,
the development of new sources of pros-
perity, and the increased facilities of public
education, reason to hope for a future to
our State more prosperous than any pre-ceding erst. The safety and honor of a re-public must rest upon the morality, intelli-
gence, and patriotism of the community.

"We are now in a transition state, which
is always a bad one, both in society and in
nature. What is to be the result of the
changes which may be anticipated it is notpossible to forecast, hut our people have
shown such fortitude and have risen so
grandly from the deep- depression inflicted
upon them, that it is fair to entertain
bright hopes for the future. Sectionaltiate, concentrating itself upon my devoted
lead, deprives me of the privilege accorded
;o others in the sweeping expression of'without distinction of race, color, or pre-
vious condition,' but it cannot deprive me
>f that which is nearest aud dearest to my
leart, the right to be a Mississippian, and
t is with great gratification that I receive
ibis emphatic recognition of that right by
the representatives of our people. Rearedon the soil of Mississippi, the ambition of
my boyhood was to do something which
would redound to the honor and welfareof
the State. The weight of many years ad-
monishes me that my day for actual service
has passed, yet the desire remains undi-
minished to see the people of Mississippi
prosperous and happy, and her fame not
unlike the past, but gradually growing
Wider and brighter as the years roll away.

' 'It has been said that I should apply to
the United States for pardon, but repent-
ance must precede the right of pardon, and
I have not repented. Remembering as I
must all which has been suffered, all which
has been lost, disappointed hopes and
crushed aspirations, yet I deliberately say,
if it were to do ovec again, I would again
do just I did in 1861. No one is the arbiter
of his own fate. The people of the Con-
federate States did more in proportion to
their numbers and means than was ever
achieved by any iv the world's history.
Fate decreed that they should be unsuc-
cessful in the effort to maintain their claim
to resume the grants made to the federal
government. Our people have acrepted thedecree; it therefore behooves them, as they
may, to promote the general welfareof the
Union, to show to the world that hereafter,
as heretofore, the patriotism of our people
is not measured by lines of latitude and !
longitude, bijt is as broad as the obligations
they have assumed, and embraces the whole
of our ocean-bound domain. Let them
leave to their children and children's chil-
dren the grand example of never swerving
from the path of duty, and preferring to
return good for eviL rather than to cherish
the unmanly feeUng_ofrevenge. Butnever
question or teach yonr children to desecrate
the memory of the dead by admitting that
their brothers were wrong in the effort to
maintain the sovereignty, freedom, and in-
dependence which was their inalienable
birthright. Remembering that the coming
generation aro the children of the historic
mothers whose devotion to our cause in its
darkest hour sustained the strong and
strengthened the weak, I cannot believe
that the cause for which our sacrifices were
made can ever be lost, but rather hope that
those who now deny the justice of our as-
serted claims will learn from experience
that the fathers buildcd wisely, and the
constitution should be construed according
to tho f ommentaries of the men who made
it. It having been previously understood
that I would not attempt to do more than
to return my thanks, which aro far deeper
than it would be possible for me to ex-
press, I will now, Senators and Representa-
tives, and to you, ladies and gentlemen,
who have honored me by your attendance,
bid you an affectionate, and, it may be, a

For the Spectator.
|It First Cooking Stove in Augusta.
Mr. Editor:?Waiting for the cars to

bring us here a few days ago, we encoun-
tered at the station a native of the county,
who, in 1842-'4P>, treaded every road, by-
road, and cow-path in the county and ont
of it, carrying to people's doors the Hatha-
way patented cooking-stove

Jacob Finney, a handsome New York
bachelor from Albany, oame among us,
rented a foundry erected by P. O. Palmer
at tho Valley Mills several years before,
and began the manufacture of this stove.
At the end of two years, in which he had
been wonderfully successful, Albert Garber,
who for ten years or more had been in the
Cumberland, Pa., Valley, where, as we
think, he was married, was summoned here
to the bed-side of his father, the late Mich-
ael Garber, who was dying. After that
event, Finney Bold out to him his establish-
ment, and'some one else, not remembered,
and he (F.) formed a partnership with Mr.
?,? Jones, son-in-law of the lato Edward
Valentine, and entered upon the manufac-
ture of the stove at Pattinsburg, where, as'
we think, Mr. J. had been living. Events
of to-day, like the waves chasing one an-
other to the shore, obliterate the memories
of yesterday. We had forgotten, until re-
minded by the gentleman above mentioned,
that the Rev. Wm. Calhoun, and not P. O.
P., had cut a canal of 50 to 7.5 yards,
through a solid limestone ledge, at, per-
haps, the shortest curve in Middle river,
from its head spring to its mouth, and
erected the Valley Mill. Neither do we
remember the date at which P. O. P.
erected this foundry and began the manu-
factureof threshing machines,which, hadhe
pursued the course ofPitt at Buffalo, N. V.,
with the same intelligentenergy, might, like
him, have attained a world-wide reputation.

OLD JOHN BROWN.
Some time during John B. Floyd's hold-

ing the folio of the War Department under
Buchanan, he sent us with an order to our
friend Maj. A. ____. Barbour, Superintendent
of the Harper's Ferry Armory, directing
him to have made for us the best specimen
of a gun, of the Lorenzo Sibert patent?
the latter dubbed the Virginia Pacificator.
For three weeks, we were most pleasantly
entertained by him and his lovely wife-
Miss Daniels, near Leetown, Jefferson
county, W. Va. Our last entrance into
that historic building was with our at-
tached friend, then Capt. Turner Ashby,
when calling, as both of us were, to see
Gen. (Stonewall) Jackson. And it was on
our ride down Bolivar Heights with Ashby
we took our leave of him the last time, a
hundred or two yards from tho Armory-
gate, John Brown's prison. Singular coin-cidence, just there we met his brother
Dick, just from Texas, viaFauquier, where
he spent two or three days with his
mother and sisters. He said to us that we
were the first acquaintance he had seen
?ince leaving home, and that was a promi-
nent reason to impress him with the fact.He was elegantly mounted, as was his ser-
vant. Asking if we could tell him where
he would find "brother Turner," we di-
rected him, took leave of him, and in ten
days he was in his coffin.

Maj. Barbour gave the then head-work-
man in the Armory charge of our gun. To
say that he made an elegant job of it,
would express it tamely?G. ('. Schoppert,
now of the firm of Schoppert & Rife, Val-
ley Mills. He is the only man living who
was in the John Brown raid, on the part
of the authorities in Virginia and the Uni-
ted Statss in aiding in his capture. He
had the minutiae, in connection with it, ac-
curately written up, when, by a fire a few
years a ago, the manuscript was burned.
He informs us the Yankee version, gotten
up at the time, was everthing else than
truthful. His body and mind are active
and vigorous, and we mention these facts
in order that they may meet the eye of
some one who will interview him, and pre-
serve this intsresting chapter of history.
With young Rife, the only child of a man
who lived to be near sixty before he per-
petrated matrimony, a most excellent man,
tho late Daniel Rife, of Jenning's Gap,
who married.Schoppert's only child, they
are running the Palmer foundry, though
preparing to build one of their own near
Waynesboro'. From a printed paper be-
fore me, I find they are building the most
simple and cheapest water-ram extant,
making one pound ofcreek-water drive one
pound of spring water to your home. Itis said to be the wonder of learned and sci-
entific men.

Since writing the above, have met au old
citizen of that vicinity, who corrects an
error in the above. Mr. Calhoun built the
old mill on the site of the wood-shop, andPalmer dug the canal and built the new
mill and foundry afterbuying out Mr. Cal-
houn. Occasional.

Kentucky Whiskey Did !t.
Two of the handsomest and brightest

young men that have grown up in the capi-
tal city of Kentucky since the war were
Thomas Crittenden, grandson of the great
and good John J. Crittenden, and James
Arnold, son of Key. Isaac Arnold. With
physiques lithe and sinewy as thethorough-
bred horse of that bluegrass region, with
the heritage of honored names and wealth
that was lavished upon theirschooling, these
two young men and bosom friends might
have climbed to anyposition ofhonor among
a people who love to bestow honors upon
robust men of courage and culture. But
Tom Crittenden aud Jim Arnold early took
to drink, in a town that boasts the manu-
facture of the finest whiskey in the world,
and introduced the breezy affluence of
frontier dash into the veryproper society of
a staid old village.

In a word, they painted the town a sun-
set red, and finally made it too hot to hold
them. Arnold drifted West and became
the prince of cowboys. Crittenden went to
Louisville and took leadership among bar-
room broilers. Arnold, while driving cat-
tle on one ofthe Western trails, incompany
with a degenerateson of Lord Paget, was
shot and killed by a negro. Crittenden kill-
ed anegro for testifyingagainst him in a mis-
demeanor trial before a county magistrate,
and has just been sentenced to confinement
in the Kentucky penitentiary foreight years.
Both leave behind them honorable fathers
and loving, but heart-broken mothers.?
Arnold left a tenderer tie than that of fath-
er or mother, and a not less tenacious.
Whiskey wrecked all these lives.

The Eyes op Potatoes. ?A correspond-
ent of the Country Gentleman writes: "A
potato has three crops in itself?an early,
a middle and a late one. The cluster of
eyes at one end will ripen oue or two weeks
earlier than the central eyes. The two or
three eyes immediately surrounding theroot
end should in all cases be discarded in
growing for homo use or for market. They
produce mostly small potatoes, and if large
they are watery and soft. My usual meth-
od is to set one man to cnt off the root end,
and another to cut off the 'eye end,' thus
forming three heaps. The root end heap
goes to the hogs. My great trouble is to
get them cut close. All the waste flesh
goes into heaps for cattle or hog feed." We
pass this on to our farmers that they may
test its truth if they care to do so.

... . , ?

Ruskin ON Lying.?Ananias and Sap-
phira died most tragically. Have they left
any posterity to inherit their characteris-
tics? Alas! too many. Says Ruskin:?

"It is not calumny nor treachery that
does the largest sum of mischief in the
world; they are continually crushed, and
are felt only in being conquered. But it is
the glistening and softly-spoken lie; the
amiable fallacy; the patriotic He of the his-
torian; the provident lie of the politician;
the zealous lie of the partizan; the mer-
ciful lie of the friend, and the careless
lies ofeach man to himself, that cast that
black mystery over humanity, through
which everyman who pierces we thank, as
we wonld thank one who dug through a
well in a desert."

, \u2666 ? ?i

Rats.?An lowa farmer makes his gra-
nary distastef'.'.l to rats by "daubing all the
angles on the outside of the building with
hot pine tar for the width of three or four
inches, and also any seam or crack where a
rat. or mouse can stand to gnaw.
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TUTU'S I HA \UE!.

by ma_t_e w. torrby.

The songs we gang in other years
They greet tis now no more;

The loves tbat roused our hopes aDd fearsAre vanished now, and o'er.
The friends we love are scattered wide.

Familiar scenes are changed;
And hearts that once were true and triedAre lifeless or estranged.
The lip the sweetest smile tbat wore;Tbe cheek that bloomed most fair;'
Tho voice that charmed us long before.With music rich andrare,
Tho eyes whose glance could still

Our hearts with love enthrall.Whose smile could bless, whose frown couldkill, *

Arechanged or vanished all.
The way was brightbefore us then.The coming day seemed fair;We mingled with our feliow-men.With hearts to do and dare.
The hopes ofyouth are faded now,its fevered dreams are past;
And time, upon onr furrowed brow,His silvery shade bas caßt.
We, too, are changed, bnt not ln heart *

Old time may do bis worst;
He cannot from remembrance part

The thingswe loved at flrst.The eyes may dim, the cheeks grow pale,
The snows of age may fall,

Yet shall our memories never fall
To heed aflectlon's call.

??\u2666?.
IF I WEBB TOU.

3Y SOSEPHINE POLLARD.

If I wereyou, my precious maid.In J outbful, radiant charms arrayed,
I would not in each public place,
'Mid brazen crowd display my face,
Nor laughalond, nor rudely stare
At others on the thoroughfare.
Nor flirt as many maidens do,

If I wereyou.
If I were you, I would not be
On short acquaintance quite so free;
Nor would I rapturously gush
O'er things that are not worth a rush;
For thoughmy pleasure mightbe great.
It would not be a rattle-pate,
But let my words be choice and few,

If I wereyou.
If I were you, I would resolve
In quiet circles to revolve,
Nor spend my days and nights, dear girl.
Within the merry, maddening whirl.
Where giddyfashion leads the way,
And all is dazzle and display;
I would not such a life pursue,

If I were you.
If I were you, my heart I'd hold,
Above the price of sordid gold.
Nor be ln haste with it to part,
To auy one in Cnpid'smart;
A wise and gracious life I'd lead.
The counsels of my elders heed?
Beginning now, the year is new,

If I were you.

Words of Trutb.
An angry manopens his mouth and shuts

his eyes.
True men make more opportunities than

they liud.
No man cau be a christian and a coward

at the same time.
If wo do not flatter ourselves the flattery

of others will not hurt us.
The man who minds his ownbusiness has

a good steady employment.
Anxiety is the poison of life, the parent of

many sins, and of more miseries.
The narrow wayhas proved wide enoughfor the greatest characters to walk in.
The moment a man is satisfied with him-

self, everybody else is dissatisfiedwith him.
There are many shining qualities in the

mind of man, but none so useful as discre-
tion.

Make but few explanations; the character
that cannot defend itselfis not worth vin-
dicating.

When man dies, men inquire what he has
left behind; angels inquire what he has sent
boforo him.

Fiery trials make golden Christians; if the
furnace is seven times hotter, it is to make
us seven times better.

The open Bible had made the way for
liberty?liberty forthe Christian and liberty
for the infidel.? Fulton.

Did men govern themselvesas they ought,instead oftrying to govern each other; the
world would be well disciplined.

Many professors of religion like a little of
the world by stealth, which they conceal as
smugglers do their contraband goods.

There is a gift that is almost a blow, and
there is a kind word that is munificence; so
much is there in the way of doing things.

He that follows the Lord fully will find
that goodness and mercy follow him con-
tinually. For daily wants he will find daily
grace.

We help others by our virtues, even
though we may not know it; we hurt them
by our vices even when we think they are
helped.

Example is the most powerful teacher;
one by which children are irresistibly
moulded to the true and good or the false
and bad.

A manhas no more right to say an uncivil
thing than to act one; no more right to say
a rude thing to another than to knock him
down.? Dr. Samuel Johnson. .

A slander is not like a word written on a
slate, that can be rubbed out with a sponge.
It is like a poisonous arrow; the shaft may
be withdrawn but the poison remains.

No trait of character is rarer, none more
admirable, than a thoughtful independence
of the opinions of others, combined with a
sensitive regard to the feelings ofothers.

??\u25a0»??

"A Blakin' Discount."?The case of
Capt. C. C. Duncan, shipping commissioner
of New York, who sued the New York
Times for §100,000 and got a verdict of
twelve cents, recalls to the WashingtonStar an episode in the life of a visitor in a
little Southern town several years ago.
The village auctioneer was riding up and
down the sandy street on a pretty bad case
of horse flesh, for which he was vainly try-
ing to get a bid. "Who will give five thou-
sand dollars for this elegant saddle boss:'?
as kind as a spaniel, and as swift as a deer!
She has the strength of a wah hoss, is as
playful as a kitten, and knows morn most
people. Who'll give five thousand ? Any-
thing less would be robbery to her owner
and an insult to the noblest beast on the
face of th' y'ath. She's made her record
on the race cou'se, and durin' the wah she
never flinched from a Yankeegun. Who'll
give five thousand ? How much' 11 any-
body give? Gentlemen, I'll leave it to
yonr honab to make a bid. What do you
think such a noble creatur's worth ? Will
anybody dak to give less ? How muoh do
I hear?" After a long-and anxious pause
avoice on the sidewalk was heard to ex-claim, in clear, distinct and deliberate
tones, "Twodollars and a half!" "Takeher," was the quick response of the auc-
tioneer, as he nearly threw the miserable
parody on horse flesh on her haunches, by
the vigor with which he reined her in, 1 .st
the offer might be recalled, "Take her,
Colonej; she's your'n! But it's a blazm'
discount."

» 9 fMoisten bran with warm water, add alittle powdered charcoal?about a teaspoon-
ful to everyquart of bran?and any scraps
of refuso fat or cooked vegetables from the
house, and feed warm once a day, giving
all the hens will eat. Nothing is equal to

I this as an egg-producingfood,


