. sollections.-

Staunton Spectator.

RICHARD MAUZY,
Editor and Proprietor.
RATES OF SUBSCRIPTION.

The subscription p&&?«?r the SPECTATOR 18
8$2.00 A YEAR,

STRICTLY IN ADVANCE.
ments are not made strictly in

Stannton
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Staunton Sectatot.

RATES OF ADVERTISING.

ADVERTISEMENTS are inserted at the rate 8f
12)4 cents per line, for the first, and 6%
for each subsequent insertion.

LocAL NOTICES are inserted at the rate of 39
cents per line for the first, and 10 cents for
subsequent insertion.

BUSINESS NOTICES are inserted at the rate f
15 cents for the first and 8 cents for each subses
quent insertion,.

A liberal discount will be made on all ordess
for 3, 6, or 12 months.

A When D2 Obituaries, Announc ts of didates
N g TAUNTON, VA. WEDNESDAY, MAY 20, 1885 NO. 86. |t x oo
i bserib . ° . communications of a persoll=
L am pnygnesenaing werrmnensaienvers | VOL. 62 STAU ’ 2. : . . abor paals character will oo Eharsed for a8
year, gratis. e =
R TR S IS 52 o . g
B CINES. IN A HAUNTED HOUSE. I gazed at the black lake and forest, and| “Jobn King and I will look to that to-| ¢‘Whak isthe light, Gervase? What is 1t
PROFESSIONAL DIRECTORY. ' DRUGS AND MEDICINES began to wish that Sir Rufus Saxon had | morrow,” concluded Gervase, glancing |like?”’ :
” BY E. F. SPENCER. never advertised for tenants for The Glass | round the room again. “I den’t ‘know; I never saw anything
““’.‘"'-}E R GORDON i S PER=SONAL. H?Iuse. = %‘he figures had vanished. the leaet‘; like it,”” he answered with hesita-
RNEYS-AT-LAW, : 2 3 ohn King and his wife came together to he oppressive odor and the deathly chill | tion. ‘“Ceme away, come away, Kate!” 3 =
o STAUNTON, VA. P Spring was coming in early. I!;ngui' the door, in answer to its small bell, which | were gone, y I Wews @ 48 an_slowed fome. “Ple| o O AD AL Y,W.,WW\,\M

OURTS.—Augusta and adjoining counties,
- 3 Harrisonburg, Court of %‘p

Federal Court at fobals

peals of Virginia, at Staunton.
S, * SMELTZER
*

£ )
N -AT-LAW,
pa cotdds STAUNTON, VA
Omiee in Stout Building, Gourt-house Alley
WM. PATRICK.

WM. A. HUDSON, «
UDSON & PATRICE, .
H ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
STAIUFON'tVA'id
- Will practice in the Courts of Augusia a
ndjoini‘x’x‘g counties, Spewamnonregﬁlzt_lt rt.o

H. ST. GEO. TUCKER.

- gy
Lexi Ja., Staunton, Va.
UCKER & TUCKE
p RINEYS-AT-LAW,

T . «Aﬂo STAUNTON, VA.,
Will praqtics i1 she Cearts of Augusta and the
adjoint egun?aes. Also in the Court of Ap-
peals o%hrgmn, and will attend regularly the
Circuit Courts of Roekbridge. au22-tf

H. M. MATHEWS. ALEX, F. MATHEWE.
V[ ATHEWS & MATHEWS,
- et g WISBURG. WEST, VA.,

ractice regulariy in tha Courts of Greenbrier,
gionroe, li’ec%whogms and Nicholas counties, W.
Va., the Court of Appeals, and the Federal
Courts for the District of W. Va.

Aa-Particular attention paid to Collections

ud to special cases anywhere in their State.

may 17—1y

Pll OMAS D.

RANSON,
ATTORNLY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VaA.
offers his professional services in the County
and Circuit Courts of Augusta, and in the Hus-
ings Court and the Court of Appeals held in
dtaunton. Will also prosecute claims else-
whiere through legal correspondents in this and
sther States. may 30—1y.

RESTON A BAYLOR,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
_4na Solicitor in Chancery, STAUNTON, VA.,
sractices in all the Courts of Augusta and ad-
oining counties.
O¥FFICE—The same formerly occupled by his
ather, Col. Geo. Baylor, dec’d, vn Augusta st.,
ppposite the Court-house. no 21

M. M. McALLISTER
W ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
WARM SPRINGS, VA,
Courts—Alleghany, Bath and Highland, Va.,
wnd Pocahontas, West Virginia.
s>Special attention given to collection of
¢laims and proceeds promptly accounted for,
dec 23—tf

Dn. JAMES JOMNSTON.

ENTIST.
MAIN STREET, STAUNTON, VA.

UFFICE :—Over Turner & Harman’s Grocery

tore, dec 21—tf

‘WH., J. NELSON.

I'. ¢. ELDER.,
LDER & NELSON
E ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

and Real Estate Agents,
may § STAUNTON, Va.
TAILORING.
=
A. HUTCHESON,
J ° MERCHANT TAILOR,

109 E. Main 5&., Staunton, Va.

I desire to call the attention of my friends
nd the public to the fact thas I have just re-
eived a most beautiful line of—

DRIESS GOODS
FOR SPRING AND SUMMER WEAR.
m prepared to furnish Gentlemen’s suits, ol
e very best materials, made up in the latest
yles aud in the most workmanlike manner,
low prices, and satisfactiou guaranteed. 1
s0 keepa full line of Gents’ Furnishing

oods. #&&- Give me a call before making
our purchases, Respectfuily,
octl4-tf J. A. HUTCHESON.

Bij: RCIIANT TAILLORING
HEADQUARTERS,

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

My Merehant Tailoring Eslablishment bas
ast been fitded up with a new and fine assort-
ment of

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

of the latest styles and best manufacture.
#3~ Perfect fits guaranteed and orders prompt-

ly executed.

Ualland examine goods and prlces._ 74:\7_2-“

MARBLE WORKS.

e e

ALLEY MARBLE WORMS,

V STAUNTON, VA.
the People of Augusta and the Valley coun-
ties :

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

Everything is at ver)
low prices.and I am sell-
ing  Monuments, Head
and Foot Stones, 28 low
for cash as any loecal or
traveling agent, or any
Marble dealer in the Uni-
ted States. Don’t believe
anything to the contrary,
till you come and see.

J. 0. MARQUIS.
£, 8,~I also call attention to my Catalogue
f Designs of the Wonderful White Bronze
dnanments and Head Stones. au27-tf

M.

——

S‘EHMBR ARRANGFMENT.
THE BEST LIVERY iN THE STATE,

AMERICAN HOTEL

ILivery Stables.
v. . THORNBURG,.......u0u. .. Proprietor.

Havingrefitted my stables and added a num-
oer of fine norses and vehicles to my stock, 1
am prepared to accommodate the summer
travel in the most elegant and handsome style
at reasonable prices.

A5~ Hunting, Fishing and Pleasure Parties
generally will be supplied with any kind ot
¢ehicle desired, at low prices.

I irespectfully invite my former customers
and the public generally to give me a call.,

Satisfaction, guaranteed. ¥

mayli8-tf 8. T. THORNBURG.

DEALERS AND

(ONSUMERS OF PAINTS !

A& Read the following for Yourseif.

We have now in stock the jargestand best
stock of PAINTS ever brought to thissection,
manufactured by Lucas & Co., the oldest paint
house in Philadelphia.

These Paints are guaranteed to giveentire
satlsfaction, and can be furnished in any tint
or shade desired lat prices to suit the times, A
saving of 25 per cent. can be made by their use,
and they are always ready forimmediste use,
presenting a smooth, elastic,darable and glos-
sy surface. It does not crack or become loos-
ened from the material upon which it is used.
Read the following guarantee:—

Messrs. Berkeley & Co., Staunton, Va.,:—

DEAR SIRS:—We have not as yet found it
necessary to issue a printed grarantee for our
Liquid Paints, regarding our position and rep-
utation with the trade as sufficient assurance
that we would not placeon the marketan in-
ferior article, parricularly under our brand.
Wehowever will cheerfully follow the expedi-
.ent which has been resortedto by manufactur-
+ers to Introduce their goods by stating that we
'will REFUND THE MONEY OR REPAIN1
;any work (with English lead aad boiled o0il we
ibelieve is orthodox) on which our painthas
\been used, that you feel well satisfied has
proved itself inferior. If further guarantees
are required you may give them on our au-
thority, but we dc not think you will ever hear
ofoneauthenticcase of troublearising through
the use of our paints,

Yours truly,
Y JNO. LUCAS & CO.

These paints may be obtained by wholesale

and retail from
BERKELEY & WALTERS,
junel9’83

LIVERY. e

LADIES AND
Wishing FIRST-CLASS

PHILADELPHIA, PA., March 3(th, 1882,

GENTLEMEN

BUGGIES,
HACKS, and
PHATONS,

éan beaccommodated, at all times, by calling

on S. T. THORNBURG,
Telephone Connection. ATUGUSTA ST.,
ie5 Staunton, Va.

in presents given away

Send us 5 cents post-

age,and by mail you

) ) will get free a pack-

ageof goods of” large value, that will start you
in work that will at once bring you in money
faster than anvthing else in America, Al
about the $200,000 in presents with each
box. Agents wanted everywhere, of eithe:
sex, of all ages, for all the time, or spare time
only, to work for us at their homes. Fortunes
forallworkersabsolutelyassured. Don’tdelay.
dell-1y* H.HALLETT & Co., Portlarid, Maine.

WANTE D1

Dry Yell w Poplar Lumber

by CLINEDINST & BODELL,
Qarriage Manufacturers,
ansl-ts Staunton, Va.

—— ] Ne—

S1LKS,

~——AND—

Dress Goods

W. H. WELLER

116 E. Main St., adjoining Opera House.

Black & Colored Silks,

SUMMER SILKS, SURAH SILKS.
A~ Constantly Recelving <&8

(NOVELTIES|OF|THE/SEASON. )

—DRESS G00DS DEPARTMENT—

and you will find the choicest and newest com-
bination for

SPRING WEAR.

Bourette, Berber, and Khyber Cloth, Tricotine,
Ottomans, Albatross, Nun’s Veilings,
Plaids, and Novelties,

SATINES, ZEPHYR GINGHAMS, AND
COLORED LAWNS,

WHITE GOODS

Of Every Description.

Satin finished Piques, French Nainsook, India
Mulls, Persian Lawns, Linen Cambric,
Plaid Organdies, Batistes, Cham-
brays, Crazy Cloth, &c.

Ladies’, Children’s, and Misses’

HOSIERY ™ 8% Cotton,

and Lisle,
FRENCH & ENGLISH BALBRIGGANS
SUMMER FLANNELS,

GAUZE AND GOSSAMER UNDERWEAR,

PARASOLS,

Lace Covered, Newest and Leading Styles.
Our stock of

BLACK AND MOURNING GOODS

is exceptionally
ATTRACTIVE
and fally up to the

High Standard of Quality

which we have always maintained.

Reversible French Di- | Langtry Suitings,

agonals, French Batiste,
Tricotines, Biarritz Cloth,
Henriettas, Cashmeres, &c., &c.

Courtald’s English Crepes,
TAILOR-MADE JERSEYS.
CENTEMERDIS

KID GLOVEN.

W. H. WELLER.
TRAVELERS’ GUIDE.

SHENANDOAB VALLEY RAILROAD

aprld

Time Table in effect MARCH 16, 1884,

SOUTHWARD. DAILY. DAILY
ex.Sun’y
standard Time, | Express.| Express.| ACCOM.
75th Merldian.| No. 3. ’ No. 1. No. 5.
LEAVE, M. M. P. M.
" 25 4.00
48 4.39
.55 | 4.47
08 | t 5.03
<harlestown. 11.32 | 5.19
Riverton. P.M.12.38 6.45
Luray... 2.05 l 2.26
Waynesboro J 4.02 | 4,17
Natural Bridge... 6.14 |
ROANOKE. ..ecrsorene 7.48 | 7.45

ARRIVE. P. M. j A. M.

ARRIVE, A. M. P. M. 3 o
Brlatol - ... 1.45 | 1.20 “ 3
Chattancoga.. 10.00 | 10.10 & o
Memphis .... |A 3 10.20 =5
atlanta........c....[P. M. 3.05 (A M 4.35 30
New Orlcans...... 7.45 |lp M 7.30 bs <
Jacksonville...... 9.00 | ¢« 8.00 Sz

A.M. | P. M. )

No. 3 has Pullman Sleeper New York to At-
lanta without change, via Harrisburg and
Roanoke, and Washington to New Orleans
without change via B. & O.railroad and Calera.

No. 1 has Pullman Sleeper Philadelphia via
Harrisburg, and Roanoke to Chattanooga,
Cleveland to Naw Orleans without change.

CONNECTIONS.

At Hagerstown, Md., with the Western Mary-
land Railroad to and from Baltimore, Freder-
ick, Emmittsburg, Gettysburg, Penmar, Way-
aesboro, Pa., and points on the Western Mary-
land Railroad and branches.

With the Cumberland Valley Rallroad toand
from Harrisburg, Carlisle, Shippensburg
Chambersburg, Mercersburg, Martinsburg, an
points on the Cumberland Valley Railroadand
branches,

Also to and from Pittsburg and the West and
Northwest, and Boston, New York, Philadel-
phia, and the North and East.

At Shenandoah Junction, W, Va., with Main
Line of Baltimore & Ohio Railroad to and from
Washington.

At Waynesboro Junction, Va., with Chesa-
oeake & Ohio Railway to and from Greenbrier
White Sulphur Springs and Richmond.

At fLoch Laird, with Lexington Bracnh of
Richmond & Alleghany Railroad.

At Natural Bridge, with Main Line of Rich-
mond & Alleghany Railroad.

At Roanoke, with Noifolk & Western Rail-

roa
STAGE CONNECTIONS.
At Boyce, for Millwood and Winchester, Va.

NORTHWARD. DAILY. DAILY
ex.Sun’y
sStandard Time, | Express.| Express, oM.
75th Meridian.; No. 4. ] Ng. 2, ‘}Icg. 6.
LEAVE, P. M. | P. M, A, M.
Roanoke.. .... ......|Le. 1.00 (Le. 11.50
Natural Bridge...|P M 220 (A M 1.16
Loch Laird......... 2.51 1.43
4.20 3.13
635 | 5.20
7.43 | 6.26 7.00
8.24 | 7.10 8.36
8.48 | 7.34 9.34
9.15 | 7.46 10.15
9.30 | 8 00 10.55
938 | 8.10 11.08
Hagerstown. 10.10 | 835 12.10
ARRIVE, P. M. ‘ A. M. P. M
Ar. Washington |
B. & O. R. R.|p m 10.40 |
Ar, Baltimore, !'
W.M. R.R. A M 11.50
Ar. Philadelphia !
via, Balt. [P a 225
Ar. New York,
via. Balt., |P M 5.30
Le.Hagerstown |P 3 10.20 (A M 9.15
Ar, Harrisburg,
C.V.R.R.{AM 1.05 |A 11,40
Ar.Philadelphia |
P.R.R. |[AM 425 [p M 8.15 |
Ar. New York...|am 7.00 [p M 6.20 |

¥32.Pullman Sleeper, daily, on Express No. 4
from Atlanta to New York (Withogt change)
via l_iarr!sburg, and New Orleans to Washing-
ton via Calera, Roanoke and B. & O. R. R.
ml]\ll?égellx;;lgnw)ll{'n;autSlheeper Chattanooga to

out ¢
:mePennsglv%nla rallm:.lll.ge’ T ey

150 pounds of baggage checked free to each
whole ticket. 1,000 mile tickets twenty-five
dollars; 500 mile tickets, fifteen dollars.
JOSEPH H.SANDS, A. POPE

Gen’l Supt.. Gen. Pass. Agent,
- Roanoke, Va, Roanoke, Va.

:;;}.EN HULL, Pass, Agent, Roanoke.

HUNT'S (Kidney ard Liyer)
REMEDY has saved from lin-
gering disease and death.
hundreds who have been
given up by physicians to

e.
“Time and tide wait for no
man,”

HAUNT’S (Kidney and Liver)
REMFDY cures all Diseases of
the Kidneys, Bladder,Urina-

) > ry Organs, Dropsy, éravel.
Diabetes, and Incontinence and retention of

Urine. —_—
“Strike the Iron while it is hot.”

HUNTS'S (Kidney and Liver) REMEDY
quickly induces the Liver to healthy action,
removing the causes that produce Bilious head-
acke, Dyspepsia, Sour Stomach, Costiveness,
Pller, &e.
“Honesty is a strong staff to lean vpon.”
HONEST TESTIMONY.
Over 70 Years Olds
Col. Benjamin 8 Hazard, of Warwick, R. L.
over 70 years old, suffered for 15 years with a
terrible kidney and bladder difficully. He was
gersuaded to try HUNT'S [Kidney and Liver]
EMEDY. In less than a week the excrucia-
ting pains left him and have never since re-
turned. Mr Hazard recommends HUNT'S
{Kldn ey and Liver] REMEDY to every one sim-
larly affiicted, with the greatest confldence
in its power to cure.

“Use wealth generously.”

School Teacher.

Mr. H. L. Soper, principal of the High School
at Poquonock, Ct., says :(—*My kidneysbecam'e
weak and sluggish. Finding reliefin HUNT'S
[Kidney and Liver] REMEDY, I continued its
use until I had used four bottles, when I be
came well.” _—

““Economy is the houshold mine.”

Decid;l-;eneﬂt.

Mr. Hiram Franklin, of Nauczatuck, Conn.,
contracted a disease of the kidneys. Not find-
ing any help, as a last resort began taking
HUNT'S [Kidney and Liver] REMEDY. The
first bottle giving decided benefit. He contin-
ued its use until he had used three bottles,
when all trouble dfsappeared. o

.25 AT DRUGGISTS.

A TAKE NO OTHER. @&

Send for Illustrated Pamphlet of Solid Testi-
monials of Absolute Cures.

HUNT’S REMEDY CO., Providence, R. 1.

C. N .jCIll_}'liTENDEN , General Agent, New York.

el7-1y

A MARVELOUS STORY

TOLD IN TWO LETTERS.

FROM THE SON: “2Sedas St New

York, Oct. 28, 1882.

“ Gentlemen: My father resides at Glover,
Vt. He has been a grea® sufferer from Serof-
ula, and theinclosed letter will tell you what
& marvelous effect

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla

has had in his case. T think his blood mus$
have contained the humor for at least ten
years; but it did not show, except in the form
of a scrofulous sore on the wrist, until about
five years ago. From a few spots which ap-
peared at that time, it gradually spread so as
to cover his entire body. I assure you he was
terribly afflicted, and an object of pity, when
he began using your medicine. Now, there are
few men of his age who enjoy as good health
as he has. I could easily name fifty persons
who would testify to the facts in his case.
Yourstruly, 'W. M. PHILLIPS.”
“It is botha

FROM THE FATHER: Jicui e

a duty for me to state to you the benefit I
have derived from the use of

Ayer's Sarsaparilla.

Six months ago I was completely covered with
a terrible humor and scrofulous sores. The
humor caused an incessant and intolerable
itching, and the skin cracked so as to cause
the blood to flow in many places whenever
I moved. My sufferings were great, and my
life 2 burden. I commenced the use of the
SARSAPARILLA in April last, and have used
it regularly since that time. My condition
began to improve at once. The sores have
all healed, &nd I feel perfectly well in every
respect —being now able to do a good day’s
work, although 73 years of age. Many inquire
what has wrought sach a cure in my case, and
I tell them, as I have here tried to tell you,
AYER’S SARSAPARILLA. Glover, Vt., Oct.
21, 1882. Yours gratefully, 3
HIRAM PHILLIPS.”

AYER’S SARSAPARILLA cures Scrofula
and all Scrofulous Complaints, Erysipe
elas, Eczema, Ringwerm, Blotches,
Sores, Boils, Tumors, and Eruptions of
the Skin. It clears the blood of all impu-
rities, aids digestion, stimulates the actign of
the bowels, and thus restcres vitality and
etrengthens the whole system.

PREPARED BY

Dr.J.C.Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
8old by all Druggists; $1, six bottles for $5.
Jan7’85-1ych w

TUTT’S
PILLS

TORPID BOWELS,
DiSORDERED LIVER,
and MALARIA.

From these sources arise three-fourths of
the diseases of the human race. These
symptoins indicate their existence : Loss of
Appetite, Bowels costive, Sick Head-
ache, fullness after eating, aversion to
exertion of body or mind, Eructation
of food, Irritability of temper, Low
spirits, A feeling of having neglected
some duty, Dizziness, Fluttering at the
Heart, Dots before the eyes, highly col=
orcd Urine, CONSTIPATION, and de-
mand the use of & remedy that acts directly
ontheLiver. AsaLiver medicine TUTT'S
PILLS have no equal. Their action on the
Kidneys and Skin is also prompt; removing
all impurities through these three ¢ scave
engers of the system,"” producing appe-
tite, sound digestion, regular stools, a clear
skinand a vigorous body. TUTI’S PILLS
cause no nausea or griping nor interfere
with daily work and are a perfect

ANTIDOTE TO MALARIA

HE FEELS LIKE A NEW MAN.
“I have had Dyspepsia, with Constipa-
tion, two years, and have tried ten different
kinds of pille, and TUTE’S are the first
thet beve done me eny goiuh. Th-r bave
cieened me out nicely. My anpetite 3=
sriendid, food digests readiiy, and I now
have natural %assages. I feel like a new
map * W.D. EDWARDS, Palmyra, O.
toldeverywhere,25¢. Office,44 Murray St.,N.Y.

TUTT'S HAIR DYE.

GRAY HAIR OR WHISKERS changed in.
stantly to a GLOSSY BLACK by a single ap.
plication of this DYE. Sold by Druggists
or sent by cxpress on receipt of $z.

Office, 44 Murray Street, New York.

TUTT’S MANUAL OF USEFUL RECEIPTS FREE
augi-ly

S E ¥ ’
g [t oo e
FOR ed ﬂ”
%ﬁlﬁa‘g‘é ) "Uﬂ'
maile
toall applicants F‘R E E‘ﬂ L
and to customers of last {ear without
orderingit. It contains illustrations, prices,
descriptions and directions for planting ‘all
Vegetable and Flower SEEDS, BULBS, etc.
ROIT

D.M.FERRY & CO. %],
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The Mirror

is no flatterer. Would you
make it tell a sweeter tale?
Magnolia Balm is the charm-
er that almost cheats the
looking-glass.

feb4-1y chm

close London home, Hilda, Gervase,
longed for a change to the country. :

We studied long lists of advertisements
daily in vain; they were all entirely oo
dear.

One morning my brother looked up from
his paper at the breakfast table, and ex-
claimed— :

“Here it is, girls! An earthly paradise.
And for three months, rent free, and every-
thing!”

He read out the deseription. -

“The Glass House, in Midlandshire, the
property of a gentleman vesident of the
Continent.”” -

The house would be let, or rather, the
left wing of the house would be let, rent
free, for three months, to any respectable
tenant, who would undertake to care for
the shut up-rooms, reserved by the family®

“Rent free!” said Hilda. who, though an
artist by profession, like our brother Ger-
vase, is a practical little body. <‘There
must be something very wrong about the
place.””

“‘Shall we go and find out what it is, and
earn the lifelong gratitude of the gentle-
man on the Continent by putting it to
rights?’’ asked Gervase.

Yes, Hilda and I were wild to go to the
place.

And we gave Gervase no peace until he
set out for the office of the solicitor, whose
address appeared in the advertisement.

He came back home in time for luncheon.

“It is a case of ghosts,”” he declared
solemnly,

“‘Ghosts!
Hi'da.

“] am sure of it, by the way in which
that lawyer stammered and hesitated over
the business. The house belongs to Sir
Rufus Saxon and bears a queer name; in
short, is said to be haunted.

‘““When the lawyer heard there were la-
dies in the case his long face grew longer
still.”

‘‘He thought we ought to have a man-
servant with us, 2s it isa very lonely place.
‘Where can we find one?”’

“I can do that,” said I. ‘“We will take
Mr. and Mrs, King.”

And my brother and sister laughed at
the names.

That evening I paid a visit to a small
house in a smaller terrace, in the vacinity
of the King’s Road, Chelsea.

There lodged in it a working builder’s
foreman and his second wife, who had been
cook in a gentleman’s family.

The man, improvidens, like too many of
his kind, made no provision for the ‘‘rainy
day,” which had lately come upon him in
the%hape of a severe injury to his right
hand.

The woman, wko .had bestowed herself
and her savings upon him 1n an hour of
infatuation, was infatuated still, and was
secretly jealous of his daughter, and also
of all the relatives ot his deceased wife.

Possibly her jealousy was not always un-
founded, for he was goodlooking, and was
made much of by the damsels of their ac-
quaintance. :

They lgladly accepted the temporary
situation I bad come to offer.

Mrs. King detained me in the passage
when I was leaving.

“I’m sure, Miss A., I shall be for ever
grateful to you for thinking of us,”’ she
said, with an apprehensive glance at the
parlor door. ‘“Words can’t express how I
am worried between his being out of work
and them hussies that are always running
after a handsome man like him. Not to
speak of his sisters and his young married
daughter who are always dropping in pro-
miscuous just to pick holes inthe way 1
manage.

““We will be at the station to meet you
any day you name, miss, and glad and
thankful shall I be to go.”

Poor Eliza King!

It really seemed cruel fo smile over her
troubles as I made my way home.

Her husband, who was about forty,
slightiy younger than she was, and gay in
manner, might try her.

But she had a warm, true heart, and all
the elements of tragedy as well as of com-
edy were sheltered in that humble home at
Chelsea.

Some days later, our party of five alight-
ed at Dulworth station beneath a cold grey
sky.

The station was an uncovered platform,
with a box at one end where lamps and
stray luggage were kept in company with
a melancholy porter.

He opened his cyes wide when we in-
quired how we were to reach ‘The Glass
House ”’

Just then the station-master emerged
from a small room at the other end of the
platform.

He, too, seemed struck dumb by the
question.

‘““You should have looked for Dulford
instead of Dulworth,”” he said, at last.
*‘The Glass House is three miles from here
by the road, and less than two by the field
path.”

“But, if you’ll excuse me, sir,”” he ad-
ded, turning to Gervase, ‘I wouldn’t take
ladies there with the night coming on; I
wouldn’t, indeed. It is not a fit place for
Christians to go to; that's the truth about
the old house.” :

““We have come down to live in it, and
make 1t fit for Christians,’’ replied Gervase,
suppressing a laugh, “If you can get a
cart for the servants and the luggage, we
will walk the field way.”’

The station-master possessed a cart and a
pony.

There was nobody to drive it, except his
brother.

His brother was afflicted—in fact, he was
deaf and dumb. .

“The very thing,”’ said Gervase aside to
us. “He cannot frighten John King and
his wife by telling tales to them on the
way.”’

We waited to see them off, and then
started ourselves.

In the short lane, after emerging from
the last field, we met the cart returning
home.

The deaf and dumb driver pointed back
to the tall iron gates of the park, and
shook his head frowningly.

Turning back to look, we saw him stand-
ingup in the cart to watch us as we entered.

Gervase locked the gates behind us and
pocketed the key.

Then he stretched up his long arm—he
was unusually tall and thin—and unhung
the huge clanging bell, setting it down un-
der the high hedge, where it would not be
seen.

““We have a hamper of provisions with
us, girls,”’ he” said; *‘for a day or two we
will shut out the world and its gossips, and
find out the bearings of the place for our-
selves. Eh, Kate?”’

“Yes,” 1 answered approvingly. It
would not do to let Mrs. King be frighten-
ed at the onset; she might be even more
scared than she is at her husband’s ad-
mirers.”’ ;

‘We passed up a long and very wide ave-
nue, shaded by a double row of splendid
elms.

At its end the road swept round a spa-
cious lawn to a terrace with marble vases
and marble steps.

The vases, the steps, and the second
flight leading to the double-leaved hall
door were thickly overgrown with moss.

Beyond the lawn on the right a dark lake
extended into a wood that was darker
still.

The house looked like a monastery, with
its thick grey stone walls and its arched
doors and windows.

Most of the rooms
shatters.

A gleam of light, through the lower
casements of the left wing of the house,
was the only element of cheerfullness in
the scene. 3

As we stood on the terrace, with the grey
dusk shutting down around us, and about
to turn to the house, the gate bell (which
Gervase had silenced) rang out very loudly.

‘We looked at each other.

An eerie feeling crept over me.

What nonsense,”’ exclaimed

were closed with

we rang. >

They looked Puzzled at seeing us so soon
after the loud summons, knowing that the
great bell hung at the park gate.

Gervase detained Mrs. King to show her
the key in his hand.

‘I have locked the gate, you see. The
young country lasses down here are very
bhandsome; I don’t think we want them in
here.’

“Oh, sir! No, indeed! said she.

‘Then let them ring till they are tired,” he
replied.

. The bell had not rung again; only that
o?qtmysterious peal; and we heard no more
of it.

Mrs. King soon sent in an excellent sup-
per, and our rooms were thoroughly well

.

At ten o’clock we retired.

Our first night in a haunted house was a
night of serene and undisturbed repose.

The following day was again grey and
gloomy, but we managed te get out between
1ts showers and look about us.

It was a beautiful place, in spite of all
the dullness and silence that overshadowed
it.

Towards evening the clouds cleared away,
giving place to a lovely moonlight night.

Nothing uncanny disturbed . us through
that day or through the night.

Gervase locked his revolver away in a
drawer.

Hilda laughed the ghosts to scorn.

* * * * * *

‘Can I speak to you, if you please, Miss
Kate?’

It was on the secorrd morning after break-
fast that this request came to me from Mrs.
King.

I followed her to the kitchen.

King was in the garden, digging up vege-
tables.

She wanted to complain to me that some
one had entered the previous evening in
spite of the locked gates.

‘There were two of them, Miss Kate,’ she
said, half mournfully, half fearfully, ‘wrapt
in long disguising cloaks, and pacing up
and down yonder, outside this window.—
Wicked, designing creatures! Pounds and
pounds of my savings have I lost through
Johnny’s business misfortunes, and I for-
gave it; but to stand by and see him run af-
ter like this is more than a poor woman can
stand.

‘But I think you must be mistaken,” I
returned, revolving possibilities and impos-
sibilities over in my mind. ‘Nobody could
get in.’

*‘Miss Kate, I saw them; I watched them;
she said, impressively; ‘the night was as
light as day. When young women are that
forward thai they’ll come dangling after a
handsome man at any price, its nota locked
gate that will keep ’em away. I did hope
for peace here; but you see -how soon they
have found him out! Two curious looking
figures it was, mincing about there on the
lawn in the moonlight, the one taller than
tbe other, and their ugly black cloaks and
hoods covering their shawls and petticoats
from the head to the heels.’

I did notlike it. ;

Johnny’s charms would never induce pre-
viously unknown girls to pace the damp
grass on a cold spring night, however bright
might be the moonbeams.

Besides, how could they get into the park ?

The large gates were fast, and there was
absolutely no other way of entrance what-
ever.

Evening came.

I determined to watch.

Saying nothing about it, I stole out to the
terrace.

‘Who were these disguised people ?

The moon again shone full in a dark-blue
sky, and the stars were bright.

A chill wind blew over the lake, presag-
ing storm.

The light from the parlor windows
streamed across my path as I paced up and
down. :

As I came and went, I saw Gervase and
Hilda reading in the warmth of the parior
fire,

Through the uncurtained casement of the
kitchen I could also see our servants.

Eliza King was coing something at the
table. y

John was reading aloud to her from a
weekly newspaper they had brought from
London.

Suddenly Isaw in the kitchen a tall, in-
distinct fignre muffled completely iu a long
black cloak.

Its face was entirely hidden under the

hood:

It stood behind Eliza.

She started, and looked over her should-
er.

Then the figure glided towards her hus-
band.

The paper dropped from his§hand.

With an uneasy glance around he drew
his chair nearer to his wife and to the fire,
picked up the paper, and then went on
reading.

The figure disappeared.

‘My short-sighted eyes have played an-
other trick, I said to myself, trying to reas-
sure my beating heart.

But, as I turned to resume my walk, the
figure stood beside me!

Once, in mid-ocean, the ship in which I
sailed was enveloped by an intense and ter-
rible cold, and the sailors said (with truth)
that an iceberg was drawing near us.

Just such a mortal chill, like the cold of
the dead in their lonely graves, emanated
from the object at my side!

A vault-like odor filled the air.

I stood motionless—unable to cry, or call
for Gervase—feeling only that my heart
would certainly stop beating if the figure
stirred.

And, while I gazed, helplessly, the thing
was gone!

I scarcely knew how I gained the parlor.

I fancied something entered with me and
passed in as I opened the door.

I said nothing about it to Gervase
Hilda.

Great gusts of wind began to wail and
and moan across the lake.

The branches of the trees below the
race clashed together in a fury.

The deep-set windows of our sitting-room
shook in their frames as if an unseen hand
were trying to drive them in.

But the room was very cheerful.

Sir Rufus Saxon had left good stores of
fuel for his tenants.

Dry clumps of wood mixed with blocks
of coal burnt upon the hearth, and the
flames blazed half-way up the chimney.

There was not a shady corner in all the
room,

‘We are living rent free, in the midst of
mystery, romance, antiquity, and beauty,’
observed Gervase, closing his book, ‘and we
ought to make capital out of it. Kate, if
you can conjure up a Christmas story in
one volume, Hilda and I will illnstrate it,
and we will share the profit equally. And
if nothing short of a ghost will suit the pub-
lic, let us invent one.’ g

As he spoke I saw the dark, shrouded
figure standing behind his chair.

The air became laden with that strange
odor, and the deathly chill seemed toflll the
room.

Gervase looked around nervously, as if he
expected to see something.

Shuddering all over, he pulled his chair
sharply further away from the wall, and
looked behind it before he sat down on it
again.

‘How horribly cold this room has grown
since the wind rose,’ exclaimed Hilda. ‘And
what a peculiar smell! Gervase what can
it be ?’

A second figure, draped in black, was now
standing at her side, invisible to them, but
plainly evident to me.

‘Something is wrong,” began Gervase, in
a sort of perplexity.

a He stopped skort to heap more fuel on the
re.

‘I feel as if the North pole had come to
pay us a visit,” laughed Hilda, cowerin%
lover the blaze. ‘I hope the drainage is al
right,’ ; : .

and

ter-

swazred by the good fires her husband had;
made

i

_Gervase and Hilda, recovering their equa-
nimity, began to discuss their sketches for
the Christmas book.

I noticed that my brother made no fur-
ther allusion to ‘the ghost.’

We retired at our usual time.

I expected to be awake for hours.

Tke moment my head touched the pillow
I was asleep.

In the middle of the night I woke sud-
denly as if a hand touched me. ;

Hilda was sleeping soundly.

Our room was a double-bedded one.

I could see her quiet face by the light of
the moon, as it came owt from behind a
cloud

In the silent house—in the shut-up rooms
of the Saxon family—I plainly heard foot-

sstepl—. oo N - -

= ’-'ﬁ‘ -
2 xhwoman s voice, low and sweet, spoke
rst.

A man’s deeper tones answered.

Then came the sound of bitter wailing
and weeping.

And the footsteps went wearily up and
down, until the morning dawned.

And still I said nothing of what I had
seen and heard.

I wanted to be more certain; I wanted to
find things out.

Hilda was not very strong in health, eith-
er, and should not be needlessly frightened.

In the afternoon, while my brother and
sister were busy with their pencils, I went
into the closed rooms to look around.

The walls were mostly of black o2k ex-
quisitively carved.

Some of the upper chambers had tapestry
hangings.

In the lower apartments were spindle-
legged chairs, tables, and sofas, with Jap-
anese cabinets of curious china worth its
weight in gold in these w@sthetic days.

No tenant, as we afterwards heard, no
caretaker, no servants could be induced to
remain there.

I cressed the great banqueting hall, with
a pzinted ceiling and a musician’s gallery
suspended from a wall.

Opening an arched door beneath this gal-
lery, I found myself in a vaulted corridor,
lighted from above by skylights, and hung
with the portraits of the Saxon family.

They were a handsome, stately race; fair,
with blue eyes and golden hair, as beseem-
ed their name.

Atthelower end of the corridor, facing the
door, I came upon two portraits in a dou-
ble frame, placed quite apart from the rest,
and utterly unlike them.

A lovely woman attired in the garb of a
nun, with sorrow and heart-break looking
out from her beautiful dark-grey eyes; and
a tall stalwart man of thirty, dark as Span-
iard, wearing the armor of a knight.

His large eyes were bent upon the lady,
his face was sad and stern, clouded with the
disappointment of a restless and unsatisfied
heart.

On a double shield above the portraits
were carved the names, ‘Sir Raphael and
Lady Aloysia Saxon.’

While a single shield below the frame
bore, in raised letters, the strange and ter-
rible legend:

“DOOMED, BUT TOGETHER.’

I could hear the roar of the wind among
the trees beyond the lake.

A heavy rain came beating down upen
the skylight roof. >

Yet still I stood there, gazing at the pic-
ture.

The gallery darkened, and the coloring of
the picture grew obscure

Suddenly a sensation as of a great fear
came over me, and I made all haste to de-
part.

In crossing the banqueting hall, on my
way back to the western wing, I turned to
glance up at the music gallery, though I
know not why.

It was no longer empty.

The two figures stood thers, a dull strange
light shining around them.

In its gleam, as the long dark garments
floated aside, I thought I saw the shining of
armor, and the white wimple-and black
veil of a nun.

Dinner was ready in the parlor.

And after dinner, Gervase and Hilda,
wishing they could drown the noise of the
storm that was raging outside, again open-
ed their beloved sketch books. I left them
toit.

Mrs. Kin;; passed me in the hall, with a
beaming face. :

‘No fear of them hussies this evening,
I’m glad to say, Miss Kate,” she ramarked.
‘Tiven for my Johnny, they’d not come
trapesing about here such a night as this,
when the wind’s howling like mad. I can
give my mind to his reading without wor-
riting myself about them.’

‘Of course you can.’

Unable to rest, I had come out to wander
uneasily about the spacious hall, wondering
what ought to be done, what would come of
it.

By and by, I took Gervase’s thick plaid
from the stand and putting it on, over my
own water-proof, let myself silently out at
the porch door, which was not the large en-
trance door, and stood on the terrace, in the
storm

The sweep of cold fresh air and the steady
rainfall calmed my eyes and cooled my
brain.

I began to hope, almost to think, that
the half of what I had seen was but im-
agination; I felt glad that I had kept my
own counsel, thus far.

If these were really only foolish and
superstitious fancies, hard work, such as
Gervase and Hilda were beginning to do,
and I meant to begin on the morrow, would
speedily dispel them.

My eyes were bent upon the ground as I
turned towards the house mentally debat-
ing the question.

On the very first step of the porch, the
icy cold, the deathly odor enveloped me like
a garment.

Looking up, I saw the two dark figures
facing me, within reach of my hand, and I
knew them for the doomed pair.

The cloaks seemed to fall back.

I saw the glistening armor of the knight;
I saw the purple robe of the nun, ableeding
heart, surrounded by golden rays, embroid-
ered on its breast.

I saw them by the palest, strangest light
that ever shone on mortal eyes.

The porch was dark.

No ray from kitchen or parlor windows
could shine upon this part of the terrace.

Those unearthly faaces were revealed at
last, and were those I had admired in the
painting; the stern, brave, and handsome
knight’s, the sweet and lovely one of the
nun; but alas! as they looked at me here
they were the faces of the dead.

But a second, as it seemed, and they
were gone; the figures and the pale light
had vanished.

How I got in I know not.

I managed to open the parlor door
quietly and beckoned to Gervase.

He came out, with one of the wax lights in
his hand.

“Why, what is the matter with you,
Kate?”’ he asked. ‘“You look white and
scared. You are trembling.”

‘“‘Gervase! Come with me, before Hilda
misses us. I want you to tell me whether
I am awake or dreaming, mad or sane.”’

Grasping his arm for protection, I led
him to the picture gallery, -and held the
candle up in silance before the two por-
traits.

“Sir Raphael and Lady Aloysia Saxon,’’
read Gervase. ‘‘And what is this below?’’
“Doomed, but together.” ¢What in the
world can that mean, Kate?”’

“I know not. I dare not attempt to
guess,” I answered. And there, standing
before the picture, I told him all. Of

| course no one will be surprised to hear that

he heard it with the most entire mortify-
ing incredulity.

We went back to the banqueting hall;
into its vast, silent, open space.

A pale light, the light T had seen before,
shone in the music gallery.

‘‘Helloa! what’s that?”’ cried Gervase.
‘A light up there!”’ :

heaven’s sake don’t look up there!”

I did look; I was already looking.

The two figures stood there with their
dead faces.

“Come away!’’ repeated Gervase, throw-
ing his arm around my waist.

The candle dropped from my trembling
hand, and was extinguished in the fall; the
terror, suppressed before, was shaking me
now.

In an agony I clung to him and hid my
eyes upon his arm,

“Bear up, Katie; don’t- faint; I can find
the door!”” he said, bravely.

But I could hear the beating of his
heart, as he felt his way through the black
darkness of the room.

¢“KatelyGervasey’. cried Hilda's: yoice
outside, == he laid his hand upon the door.
“Why do you not answer me? You must
know I am frightened, knocking for you
here in the dark.”’

*“We are here, all right; the candlo is
out,’’ said Gervase, unfastening the door
and throwing it open. ‘‘There is nothing
to be frightened at, Hilda. Don’t look
up.n

In his agitation he spoke the warning
unthinkingly, as Hilda pushed past us into
the room.

“Don’t look up!’’ she repeated in a puz-
zled tone; and naturally, womanlike, the
very injunction caused her to look. The
next instant she screamed, and fell faint-
ing into Gervase’s arms.

The scream brought forward Mrs, King.
Her voice was heard, energetically asking
if anything was amiss.

“No,” shouted Gervase.
door open. We are coming.”

But Mrs. King, influenced by her ruling
passion, could only come to one conclusion
—that some of her husband’s new admirers
had gained entrance to the closed apart-
ments,

Nothing would have kept her back.

As she came rushing through the long
drawing-room with her candle, and we
walked forward, a cold wind seemed to
pass us from the door of the banqueting
hall. And between us and our irrate
housekeeper appeared the two dark,
shrouded forms.

““Why, there they are, ma’am! There
they are, sir, just as I saw ’em, the two
together, strolling afore our window on
the grass-plat. Well, if this don’t beat all
for impudence that I ever did see! Miss
Kate——" :

The dark figures turned to her, no longer
dark,

The ghastly light was shining around
them, illuminating the steel of the armor,
the robes of the nun, and the two dead
faces.

With a more terrible scream than Hilda
had given, Mrs. King backed a step; fas-
cinated by the step she was unable to turn
and flee.

Her rubicund face became deadly white,
then changed to a dull yellow.

‘“What; does it mean?”’ she gasped.

The taller of the figures stretched forth
his mailed arm, his skeleton hand, towards
the door with a commanding gesture. .

“Depart!”’ it said, as plainly as silent
motion can speak. ‘‘Depart, and trouble
us no more,”’

Any way, Gervase so understood it.

‘“Yes, and without delay,” he said, as
we got back, all in a heap, to the parlor.

Nobody thought of sleep that night.

By eight c¢’clock the next morning all
things were packed, and Birs. King, lock-
ing very pale and subdued, made coffee for
us in the house for the last time.

Her husband had gone betimes to bring
a cart and a fly to carry us away.

“I knew you’d not stay there long, sir,”’
observed the station-master to Gervase,
when he was taking the tickets to return
to town., ‘Lots of people have tr.ed it,
but they all fly away again.

* * * * *

* * *

“Keep the

I was with Gervase when he went to
deliver up the key to the solicitor who had
let him the house,

That gentleman listened to our report in
silence.

“Well,”’ said he at last, “I am glad you
are safely ouf of it.”

“Why do you let it to anybody?’’ asked
Gervase.

“By direction of Sir Rufus Saxon, He
has an idea—it is a tradition, I believe—
that a stranger can, and-some time will,
break the spell that lies over it. I am
told also, I expect with truth, that for
months together nothing wrong will be
heard or seen; and then the—the figures—
just as you describe them—appear for a
time again.”

““What was the crime—if it was a crime
—that doomed them to walk in this way
sir?”’ 1 put in.

The lawyer shook his head.

“I do not rightly know, young lady.
Rumors have certainly reached me; in fact,
Sir Rufus has said a word or two ic confi-
dence; but the honor of a noble knightly
1family, otherwise irreproachable, seals my
ips.

o —>—
Narrow Escapes.

* % ¥ ROCHESTER, June 1, 1882, “Ten
Years ago I was attacked with the most
Intense and deathly pains in my back and

—Kidneys.

“Extending to the end of my toes and
to my brain!

‘“Which made me delirious!

“From agony!!!!

It took three men to hold me on my
bed at times!

“The Doctors tried in vain to relieve me,
but to no purpose.

Morphine and other opiates !

‘‘Had no effeet !
¢ “After two months I was given up to

ielll!
‘When my wife
heard a neighbor tell what Hop Bitters had
done for her, she at once got and gave me
some. The first dose eased my brain and
seemed to go hunting through my system
for the pain.

The second dose eased me so much that
Islept two hours, something I had not
done for two months. Before I had used
five bottles, I was well and at work as hard
as any man could, for over three weeks;
but I worked too hard for my strength,
and taking a hard cold, I was taken with
the most acute and painful rheumatism all
through my system that ever was known.

I called the doctors again, and after sev-
eral weeks they left me a cripple on crutch-
es for life, as they said. Imeta friend and
told him my.case, and he said Hop Bitters
had cured ~im and would curz me. I poohed
at him, but he was so earnest I was induced
to use them again.

In less than four weeks I threw away my
crutches and went to work lightly and kept
on using the bitters for five weeks, until I
became as well as any man living, and have
been so for six years since.

It has also cured my wife, who had been
sick for years; and has kept her and my
children well and healthy with from two to
three bottles a year. There is no need to be
sick at all if thase bitters are used.

J. J. BErg. Ex-Supervisor.

‘“rhat poor invalid wife, Sister, Mother,
¢Or daughter!!!!

+‘Can be made the picture of health!
“With a few bottles of Hop Bitters !

p&5=None genuine without a bunch of
green }Iop§_ on the white label. Shun all
the vile, poisonous, stuff with ‘“Hop’’ or
‘“Hops’’ in their name.

“The commentators do not agree with
me,’’ said the country minister in his ser-
mon.* The next day an old farmer, who
had heard the sermon, offered a load of fine
pink-eyes. ‘‘Parson,”” said he, ‘‘you say
that the common taters don’t agree with
you. If you'll fry mine, you’ll like them,
and they’ll agree with you. They be six-
ty-five cents a bushel, and we call ’em balls

o’ flour.”

b

BETTY LEEDS.

The rounded moon was shining bright
('Tis so the story goes)

Upon a chilly, winter night,

When all the fleids and lanes were white
With many-drifted snows,

The winter winds were piping shrill
('Tis so the story reads),

‘When honest Simon Pettingill

His cutter drove across the hill
To visit Betty Leeds.

Now Simon was a likely lad
('Tis so the story goes)
And could the cholce of girls have had,
S0 Betty Leeds was proud and glad
'{'o be the ggewau_, g g
She somehow knew that Winter,
("Tis so the story goes)
A call from Simon she’d receive,
Nor would her trusting heart believe
He’d stay for drifting snows,

And so she donned her ribbons bright,
('Tis so the story reads)
- Plled on the logs, trimmed the light,
And waited through the Winter night—
This trusting Betty Leeds,

All night she waited, but in valn,
('T1s so the story goes)

And he'er saw she his face again,

Yor white and frozen, in the lane,
IL lay beneath the snows,’

A smile of rare and perfcct grace
("Tis so the story reads)

Lay like a blessing on his face,

As some sweet thought had left its trace~—
A thought of Betty Leeds,

A woman, old, with hair grown white,
('Tis so the story goes)
Still piles the logs and trims the light,

And waits for some one in the night
Who sleeps beneath the snows,
—The Current.
e v RIS b
A YEAR’S WOOING.
'Twas Autumn when first they stood on the
bridge;
Ripe pears on the pear tree, rips corn on the
ridge;

The swallows flew swiftly far up in the blue,

And speeding still southward, were lost to the
view.

Said he: “‘Canyoulove me, as I canlove you?”

She said, quite demurely: ‘“Already I do!”

'Twas Winter when next they met on the

bridge;

The pear trees were brown, and white was the
ridge;

The swallows were feathering their nests in
Algiers,

She looked into hils face and she burst inte
tears!

His nose it was pinched, and his lips they were
blue:

Said she: “Ican’tloveyov!” Saidhe: *Nor

Iyou!”

"Twas Spring-time when next they stood on
the bridge,

And white was the pear-tres, and green was
the ridge;

The swallows had thought of a speedy return;

And the midge were dancing a-down the,
brown burn,

Hesaid: *Pretty malden,let by-gones go by

‘Can you love me again?”’ She said: “Ican
try.”

'Twas Summer when next they stood on the
bridge; .

There were pears on the pear-tree, tall corn on
the ridge ;

The swallows wheeled 'round them, far up in
the blue;

Then swooped down and snapped up a midge=
let or two.

Said he: ‘“Lest some trifle should come in the
way,

And part us again, will you mention the
duy?”

She sfood, looking down ¢n the fast-flowing
rill,

Then ;answered, demurely:
will!”

"*As soon as yow

—Chambers’ Journal,
- ]

A good old deacon in Connecticut was
very pious and very fond of clams. When
once upon a time he attended a Rhode
Island clam-bake, he overtaxed his capacie
ty, and was sorely distressed. But his faith
in prayer was unabated. Leaving the par-
ty, and going down on his knees behind a
tree, he was heard to supplicate: ¢For-
give me, O Lord, this great sin of gluttony.
Restore my health, and I will never eat
any more clams.” Then, after a judicious
pause, ‘“‘Véry few, if any, Amen,”’

——

School-teacher: ‘Decoration day is com-

ing. What can you tell me about it ?”’

First Pupil: “No school on decoration
day.”’

School-teacher: “What shall we do ine
stead ?”’

Second pupil: ‘“Decorate the soldiers’
graves.”’

School-teacher: “Why do we decorate
the soldiers’ graves ?”’

Third pupil: “Because they are dead,
and we ain’t.”’ ,

i

‘““Are you enjoying your dinner?* in-
quired Bobby of the minister who was tak-
ing a Sunday dinner with the family.—
‘“Yes, Bobby,”” responded the minister
pleasantly. “Mamma said this morning
that she thought you would, as she didn’t
suppose that with your small salary and
big family you got much to ecat from one
week’s end to another.””—N. 1. World.

> ——

“Whut’s the matter >’ asked a colored
man addressing his wife who had come home.
“Oh, I kain’t work fur dat white ’oman.’?
“Yer ain’t quit, is yer 2’ ‘“Cose I is.”
“Den whut’'s I gwineter do? Gwine ter
stan’ roun’ heah an’ lef yer lawful husban’
starb ter death ! I ’'clar ter goodness, wim-
min is gettin’ less ercount ebery year.””—
Arkansaw Traweler.

Of what did Charles Dudley Warner ?

Why did Frances Hodgson Burnett ?

What does Mary Mapes Dodge?

What did Harriet Martineaun ?

What did Buchanan Reid?

What did Leigh Hunt?

Why was Laurence Sterne ?

‘Where does Henry Cabot Lodge?

Never lose a chance of saying a kind
word. As Collingwood never saw a vacant
place in his estate but he took an acorn out
of his pocket and popped it in; so deal
with your compiiments through life. An
acorn costs nothing; but it may sprout into
a prodigious bit of timber.

“Sunday School Teacher: ‘What is the
meaning of the words, ‘“‘Quench not the
spirit 2’/

“Bright Boy: ‘Papa says it means,
don’t put in any water.”’

Mistress, cat¢hing the maid asleep on the
drawing-room sofa: ‘“Why, Mary, I am
surprised.”’

The Maid: “So am I, ma’am. I firmly
believed you was out.’’

It is of unspeakable advantage to possess
our minds with an habitual good intention,
and to aim all our thoughts, "words, and ac-
tions at some laudable end.—Addison.

Not a Single Gray Hair.

**You may laugh and thiik me a vain
thing,’’ writes Mrs. J. R. C., of San Fran-
cisco, to a friend in this city, “but I have
not a fray hair in my head, and yet (sad to
say) I am fifty and a day. Recently my
hair was not only quite gray but quite thin,
too. Parker’s Hair Balsam—made in New
York, I think—did wonders for me. Try
it if you have occasion. It really does
what I say, and restore jthe color also.”’—
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