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BATHS OF ADVERTISING.

Advbktisemexts are inserted at the rate ot
1214 cents per line, lor the first, and (i 1; cents
for each subsequent iusertion.Local Notices are Inserted at the rate of 30
cents per line for the first, and 10 cents for each
subsequent Insertion.

Business Notices are inserted at the rate of15 cents for the first and 8 cents for each subse-quent lnseition.
A liberal discount will be made on all ordersfor is,6, or 12months.Obituaries, Announcements of Candidatesfor offlce, and all communications ofaperson-al or private character, will be charged lor asadvertisements.

PROFESSIONAL DIRECTORY.

DR II M- PATTERSON offers his pro-
fessional services to the citizens ofStaun-

, office No. 113, Main Street, opposite the
Opera House. may2o-t;

jTTTdE F. WHITE. A. 0. GORDON.
Tsthite * HORDoir,W ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

Staunton, Va.
Courts.? Augusta and adjoining counties,

Federal Court at Harrisonburg, Court of Ap.
peals of Virginia, at Staunton. feb2l-tt
0 S. »M EI.TZKK,*5. ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

STAUNTON, VA
ii lice In Stout Building, Court-House Alley

WM. A. HUDSON. iTK. PATRICK.

aUOSON «fc PATRICK,
ATTORNEYS-AT-T-AW,

BIiOTTTOH, Va.,
Will practice in the Courts of Augusta and

adjoining counties. Special attention paid to
collections. febl2-tf
1 R. TUCKET;. H. ST. GEO. TUCKER,

Lexington, \'u. Staunton, Va.
miCKEB & TDCKER,

ATTORHEYS-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON,VA.,

Will prat He ? use < a irts of Augusta and the
adjoinlmyecHjiaT.iss, ASsoin the Court of Ap-
peals of Virginia,and will attend regularly the
Circuit Conrts of Rockbridge. au22-tf

H. K. MATHEWS. ALEX. F. MATHEWS.

MATHEWS <te MATHEWS,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

Lewisburg. West Va.,
practice regularly In tha Courts of Greenbrier,
Monroe, Pocahontas and Nicholas counties, W.
Va., the Court of Appeals, and the Federal
Courts for theDistrict of W. Va.

\u25a0?S-Particular attention paid to Collections
nd tospecial cases anywhere in their State.
may 17?ly

rHOSIAS ». RANSON,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Staunton. Va.
offers his professional services in the County
and Circuit Courts cf Augusta,and in the Hus-
ings Court and the Court of Appeals held in

Staunton. Will also prosecute claims else-
where through legal correspondents in this and
:>tb.er States. may SO?ly.

PifeESTON A BAYLOR,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

.A?Ki Solicitor in Chancery, Staunton, Va.,
iractices iv all the Courts of Ar.:,':-'a and ad-
oining counties.
Office?The same formerly occupied by hie,

ather, Col. Geo. Baylor, deed, on Augusta St.,
opposite the Court-house. no 21

\TTM. M. MeAILISTER,
W ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Warm Springs, Va.
Courts?Alleghany, liath and Highland, Va.,

nd Pocahontas, West Virginia-
«S-Speclal attention given io collection of

claims and proceeds promptlyaccounted for.
dec 23?tf

DR. JAHES JOHNSTON.
DENTIST.

Main Street, Staunton, Va.
office :?Over Turner & Harman's Grocer}
tore. - dec 21?tf
T. O. ELDER. WM. J. NELSOS.
!71I.I>EK A- NELSON.
til ATTTIR VFV-J * ? ' ' ""

>1
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Everything is at very
./. low prices, and lansell-
'Q ing Monuments, Head

A Sl and Foot Stones, as low
; ; 3>t J for cash as any local or

. '.i. "rffll A, traveling agent, or any
'" .'isTu I iX Marble dealer in the Uni-ifajg=!ajL_M ted States. Don't believe

- U~-*?- -I y anything to the contrary,
'" Jf*""*'L__b. lill you come and see.

j. o. MARQUIS.
P,S.?I also call attention to my Catalogue

,f Designs of the Wonderful White Bronze
.vlonuments and Head Stones. au27-tf

LIFERY STABLES.

QQMMMB ABBASGFMENT.
O

THE BEST LIVERY iN THE STATE.

/s£§!*§&. AMEHK.Hi HOTEL
Livery Stahlcs.

S. .T. 'IHOSHBURG Proprietor.
Havingrefitted mystables and added a num-

ber of flne horses and vehicles to my stock,l
am prepared to accommodate the summer
travel In the most elegant and handsome style
it reasonable prices.

49- Hunting,Fishing and Pleasure Parties
generally will be supplied with any kind of
vehicle desired, at low prices.
IRespectfully invite my former customers

And the publicgenerally to give me a call.
Satisfaction guaranteed.
may!B-tf 8. T. THORNBURG.

'PJJEA.IjEIIH and

MIB OF MI11S!
tBT Read, the following for Yoursclr.

We have now In stock the largest and bestBtock of PAINTS ever brought to this section,
manufactured by Lucas* Co., the oldest paint
house iv Philadelphia.

These Paints are guaranteed to give entire
satisfaction, and can be furnished in any tintor shade dcsiredbt prices tosuit the times. Asaving of 25per cent, can be made bytheir use,and they are always ready for immediate use,presenting a smooth, elastic, durable and glos-
sysurface. Itdoes not crack or become loos-
ened from the material upon which it is used.Read the following guarantee:?

Philadelphia,Pa., March 30th, 1882.Messrs. Berkeley & Co., Staunton, Va.: ?

Dear Sirs:?We have not as yet found it
necessary to issue a printed guarantee for our
LiquidPaints, regarding our position and rep-
utation with the trade as sufficient assurance
that we would not place on the market an in-
ferior article, particularly under our brand.
We however will cheerfully follow the expedi-
ent which has been resorted to by manufactur-ers to Introduce their goods by stating that weWill REFUND THE MONEY OR REPAINT
any work (withEnglish lead aad boiled oil webelieve Is orthodox) on which our paint basbeen used, that you feel weil satisfied has
proved Itself inferior. If further guarantees
are required you may give them on our au-thority, but we do notthink you will ever hear
ofoneauthentic caseof troublearisingthrough
the use of our paints.

Yours truly,
JNO. LUCAS A CO.Thesepaints maybe obtained by wholesaleand retail fromBERKELEY & WALTERS,

Jnnel9'B3 Staunton. Va.
T TXTYPT>~S7" LADIES AND
J-jJL V HlXi X . GENTLEMEN

Wishing FIKST-CLASS

BUGGIES,
HACKS, and

PHiETONS,
can be accommodated, at all times, by calling
°h

. _
S. T. THORNBURG.telephone Connection. Augusta St.,

les Staunton. Va.
(t\ f\ fk f\ f\ f\ f\inprcsentsgivenawayNC '/ I ' ' ' ' '- I ISend us 5 cents post-
-111 KM, , y i I lage.and by mail youMf

,
w, *fjrfy V will get free a pack-age ofgoods of large value, that will start youin work that will at once bringyou in money

faster than anvthng else in America. Allabout the $200,000 in presents with eachbox. Agents wanted everywhere, of eithersex, ofall ages, for all the time, or spare timeonly, to work loi us at their homes. Fortunesforall workers absolutelyassured. Don't delay
tlelO-ly* H.Hai.i.btt A Co.. Portland .Maine!
1853. Established 1851

WM. F. AST,
DEALER IN ALL KINDS OF

Fresh and Cured Meals, Sausage, &c.
Highest Prices paid for Live Stoc

suitable for market supplies.
? No. 12 North Augusta Street.Janll-ly STAUNTON.VA.

IRON AOE-o TOOTH CULTIVATORS.?unquealed for the cultivation of Garden
Corn Crops. For sale low, byapr22 LYNN& CO.

WA«OSS-From best makers andofflrst-class material. ';ar-load just receivedand another car-load on the way. Call onapr22 LYNN & CO;

DRUGS AND MEDICINES.

AVER'S PILLS.
A large proportion of tlie diseases which,

cause human suffering result from derange-
ment of the stomach, bowels, and liver.
Avail's Cathartic Pills act directly upon
theso organs, and are especially designed to
cure tho diseases caused by their derange-
ment, including Constipation, Indiges-
tion, Dyspepsia, Headache, Dysentery,
and a host of otlier ailments, for all of
which they are a safo, sure, prompt, and
pleasant remedy. Tile extensive use uf these
Pills by eminent physicians in regular prac-
tice, shows unmistakably the estimation in
which they aro held by the medical profes-
sion.

These Pills aro compounded of vegetable
substances only, and are absolutely free from
calomel or any oilier injurious ingredient.

A Sufferer from Headache writes : -

"AVer's Pills are invaluable tome, and
are my constant companion. I have been
a severe sufferer lre-m Headache, and yourPills are tlie only tiling 1 could look to
for relief. Ono dose will quickly move my
bowels and free my head from pain. They
are the most effective and the easiest physic
I have everfound. I*.is a pleasure to me to
speak in their praise, and 1 always do so
wheu occasion oilers.

W. L. PAGE, of W. L. TP.ge &Bro."
Franklin St., Bicameral,Va., Juno 3,1882.
"I have used Ayer's Pills in number-

less instances as recommended by you, and
have neverknown them to fail to accomplish
tho desired result. We constantlykeep them
on hand at our home and prize them as a
pleasant, safe, and reliable family nied;ci«e.
FOR DYSPEPSIA they are invaluable.

J. X. HAYEg.»
Mexia, Texas, Juno 17,1832.
Tho Rev. Francis B. Harlowe, writing

from Atlanta, Ga., says: - For somo years
past 1 bave been subject to constipation,
from which, in SDite of Ihe use of medi-
cines of various kinds, I Buffered increasing
inconvenience, until some months ago
began taking AVER'S PILLS. They have
entirely corrected tho costive habit, and
have vastly improved my general linslfn

Ayer's CATHARTIC Pills correct irregu-
larities of the bowels, stimulate the appe-
tite and digestion, and by their prompt and
thorough action give tone and vigor to the
whole physical economy.

PREI'ARED BY

Dr.J.C.Ayer&Cc.,Lcwell,iVlas3.
Sold by all Druggists.

VflMWfi All experience tho wonderful
ni n 4Nn beneficial effects of

MIDDLE Ayer's Sarsaparilla.
InrrT Children with Soro Eyes, Sore
AGED. \u25a0 Ears, or any scrofulous or syph-

ilitic taint, may be made healthyaad strong
by its use.
Sold byall Druggists; 51, six bottles for S5.

jan"'So-ly eh w

What is Catarrh ?f\ -va-rgs jmjUIt is a disease of the %Jf2k l/4PS F* aBmucous membrane,
i;eueraliyorjginatingMßfC nu LV ?'.?fßain the nasal passages fcjr/, :?£"/< SI QUMw
and maintaining v
stroughold in theßH
head. rl?4r-S
it sends forth a poi-g»»^v' ?oiJV-.i/> '"-AUd
sonous virus alongPru AvcrVFD (WS if«|i
the membranous lin-P nftTT fc'trtJMa- to'/Hings and through thelg-' W 1*?? 'S^lldigestive organs, cor- £&?> . vF^iloliruptingthebloodandBgf / rd&WFJQblesomeand danger- SfVlfKj} %?>}£?'
his symptoms. EwEf!o vF~ /a^-j*
(Ireani Balm hasß&HlceC* !<sv-"'\u25a0? %

~

gained an enviable Hjf K"«« Ireputation wherever BaBK " '--

known, Ji-placinglßA,y-
-all other prepara- "»-\u25a0.«
lions. A parlic'e is applied into each nostril,
relieves pain at once, is agreeable to use.
lt Cleanses the Head. Allays Inflamma-
tion. Reals the Sores. Restores the
Semes of Taste, Smell, Hearing. A
Thorough Treatment will Care. Jfot a
Liquid, or Snuff. Apply into Nostrils.

Price oO c. at druggists; or by mai. Send for
circular.

ELY BROS., Druggists, Owego, N. Y.
marll '85-lv

AVER'S
Ague Cure
IS 'WARRANTED to cure all cases of ma-
larial disease, such as Fever and Ague, Inter-
mittent or Chill Fever, Remittent Fever,
Dumb Ague,Bilious Fever, and Liver Com-
plaint. In case of failure, after duo trial,
dealers are authorized, by our circular of
July Ist, 1882, to refund the money.

Dr.J.C.Ayer&Co.,Lowell, Mass.
Sold by all Druggists.

je3-6m

BOOTSAND SHOES.

iiintiiiii.
WELLER'S

NEW SHOE STORE,
OPPOSITE THE POST OFFICE.

The most attractive stock of Ladies' fine
BOOTS, SHOES, and SLIPPERS In the city.

My stock of Gents' fine BOOTS and SHOES
cannot be surpassed in quality, style, and du-rability.

My stock cf Men's and Boys' KIP BOOTS, is
large?quality and prices guaranteed.
My stock of Gents',BOYS' and CHILDREN'S

HATS and CAPS Is complete and ought to
satisfy Ihe most fastidious.

See my stock of TRUNKS, SATCHELS, UM-BRELLAS, &c.
Children's SHOES in endless variety and atLowest Prices.
A nice stock of Ladies' aud Gentlemen'sSLIPPERS, suitable for Xmas Presents.Don't fail to call at?

Welter's New Shoe Store
Opposite the Post Office and you will never re-

declO gret it.

cakeiagelactories

TO THeTpUBLIC !

Parties wishing to buy BUGGIES, CAR-RIAGES, &c, <tc, both home-made and West-ern work,can do so of us on and after the 10th
of January, 1882. We have madearraugenieats
with one of the largest and best Cincinnati
manulacturing establishments, by which wewill keepon hand a large assortment ofthe very
best of Cincinnati work. Wehavejustreturn-
ed from Cincinnati where we thoroughlyex-
amined all the materials of which the vehiclesare made, and we took special care to select

THE VEEY BEST.

Having had a life-long experience in this
business, we know what carriage work is and
how it is made, and we are satisfied we can
give you a 6etter buggy for the money than
any other shop in this city or in the Valley.?
We ask you to call and examine and we will
make it toyour interest to buyof us.

WWe will also manufacture any vehicle to
order,of the best materials, and in the most
workmanlike manner,at LOWEST PRICES.

CLINEDINST & BODELL,
Near Virginia Hotel,

dec2Staunton. Va.

CoAtV "cokST,-wood, and~fertili-
ZERS.

HARMAN'STOAL YARD,?
At intersection of B. <fc O. and C. <fe O. R. R.
Being now prepared to supply customerswith the very best of Coals, Coke, Wood, andFertilizers.I respectfully solicit a share of

the publicpatronage. My yards are located atthe Intersection of tbe C.&O.and B. & O. Rail-roads, thus enabling me to take advantage ofcompetition in freights, and placingme in di-rect communication with the coal-fields ofWest Virginiaand Pennsylvania.
Coal Delivered nt any point In the Citywithout extra charge.
I guarantee satisfaction in prices aud quali-ty. Orders leit with Bailie & Woodward, WestMain Street, will receive prompt attention.

Respectfully,
_.. - A. W. HARMAN.Telephone connection Ho. 17. ap!s

MY FRIEND EDITH.
STORY OP A BACHELOR.

[TempleBar.]
CHAPTER IV.

From that day Edith and I were on a
different footing. The interest I felt in her
was changed rather than lessened; that
which she felt in me had been increased by
our mutual confidence. When we wet,
cleverly parrying my efforts to ascertain
the name of her lover?and I confess I was
curious?she turned the conversation to the
subject of the estrangement with my
nephew.

The mysterious person referred to as
'"he" or "him" had evidently departed
from our neighborhood, and I think Edith
missed him a good deal. Mrs. Lyall asked
me more than once if I did not think a
change would do her good, which gave me
an opportunity of teasing Edith on the sly.
It endod, however, in her going on a visit
to some friends. She departed with so
much cheerfullness that I felt convinced
she had contrived some means of seeing
the "nameless one," as I called him, and I
accused her of it; but sho only laughed
and said: "Nonsense!" and that is easily
said, and we had quite a touching little
parting in the garden, and I called her "my
dear child." I found the place very dull
without her, and went abroad until the
following autumn. I was pleased to find
Edith did not forget me, and received sev-
eral letters from her, in which she "hoped
the waters were doing me good," for my
reason for expatriation was to drink of a
very nasty spring recommended for the
gout, which afflicts me intermittently. I
found she was still harping onmy estrange-
ment with my nephew, for she trusted I
had become reconciled with him. "I am
sure," she wrote, "if you have, you will be
happier, for you have a kind heart although
rather an obstinate one." "When I came
home in September I heard the Lyalls were
at the sea-side; and having, as usual, noth-
to do, I thought I would go down and as-
certain how Edith's love affair was pro-
gressing. They were staying at a little
place which had been familiar to me from a
child, and which is mixed up with all my
early memories; its attractions therefore
were two-fold. I arrived there late in the
evening, and found I had forgotten their
address, so I went to the hotel, deciding to
ascertain in the morning. When it came I
was awoke by a numerous and noisy family
on my floor who were eager to catch the
first train. Nature had supplied them
with peculiarly penetrating voices, and
they could have hardly made more of their
feet if they had been centipedes. Sleep
being out of the question, I dressed and
went out. The bright sea and sky put me
in good spirits, and the salt breeze made
me consider with some interest what would
be the nicest breakfast 1 could order when
I returned from my early walk. I left the
little town, and made my wayto the grassy
summit of the cliffs, which, sloping down
from the brink, shut out the sight of the
sea from the footpath marked at intervals
with patches of white chalk, landmarks at
night for the coast guardsmen in their lone-
ly rounds. How well I remember the
place! Recalling the past with that strange
feeling, half pleasure, half pain, when we
scarce know whether to smile or sigh, I ad-
vanced to the edge of the cliff very cau-
tiously, just as I used to do when a boy,
and looked down at the yellow beach and
sparkling sea. I was never so astonished
in my life. There, below the beetling wall
of dazzling white, stood Edith Lyall and
my nephew Charlie. Their hands were
clasped in each other's, and they were gaz-
ing as lovers, I suppose, do, into each oth-
er's face, heedless of the sharp eyes watch-
ing them from above. My intrusion
startled a jackdaw from a chalky cranny,
and he flew off, the sunshine gleaming on
his gljssy wings, cawing clamorously; but
they were too intent on their occupation to
look up. By this time their figures were
beginning to reel and dance in the haze,
seemingly to melt away into the pebbles
like shadowy wraiths rather than head-
strong young people, and I was forced by a
feeling of giddiness to avert my astonished
gaze. No wonder Edith took such interest
in me! It did not arise at all from tho
reasons I had fondly imagined. Then won-
dering what might be the most satisfactory
use of my discovery, I retraced my steps
and sat on a bench on the parade, where a
flight of steps was the only means of as-
cent from the beach below.

I had no need to wait long. Edith ap-
peared alone. Charlie, forsome diplomatic
reason, I suppose, had been left behind.

Sho was even more astonished than when
I met her at the style.

"Have you dropped from the clouds,
Mr. Merton!" she exclaimed.

"You don't look too pleased to see me,"
said I, as we shook hands.

"I'm too surprised to look glad," said
she; "but lam, all the same."

"Was it a troubled conscience that called
you forth so early?" I enquired.

"I don't know if I have a conscience,"
she said, smiling; "I got up to bathe."

"You don't look as though you had been
bathing."

"I haven't this morning."
"What made you break so virtuous a

rule? Anything to do with the nameless
one?"

' 'What a lease you are "

"A tease, indeed. Are we not fellow-
conspirators? Come, on what sly errand
have you been this morning?"

But Edith looked at me with grave, gray
eyes, and said it was time to go in to
breakfast, adding, "If you have nothing
else to do, perhaps you will take us on the
pier this morning."

"You will be sorry to hear," said I, on
our way to the house, "that I've heard
nothing of that scamp of a nephew of
mine, ungrateful young ruffian!''

"I'm sure he is not ungrateful," she an-
swered warmly. ?

"Why! how on earth can you know,
Edith?"

"Because I'm sure he's not!"
' 'One would fancy you spoke from per-

sonal knowledge."
"Iremember what* you said of him last

June. What has changed you?"
"I have become convinced there is no

good in ths young fellow, and I'll do noth-
ing for him."

"Hadn't you better wait till he asks
you?"

The wrath that she strove to conceal
amused me. Itwas myrevenge.

"You do take a strange interest in
the young fellow! Enough to make the
nameless one jealous!"

"I am surprised at the change in one I
used to think so kind," said she. "The
change is not an improvement." *

Her pretty face was so troubled that I
half relented.

"Well, it can't matter to you," I said
airily. "He's nothing to either of us. I'll
call after breakfast, and shall expect to be
amused."

And I went off iv my jauntiest manner,
leaving Edith on the steps of the house
gazing at me with wistful eyes.

CHAPTER Y.
On calling after breakfast I found that,

for some inscrutable reason, Mrs. Lyall
had decided that she would stay at home,
and that I was to take Edith alone.

' 'Do you particularly wish to go on the
pier?" I asked.

"I'll go wherever you like," she said
blandly, although I could see she would
have given anything to get rid of me.

"Don't you think you are wasting valua-
ble time with me?" I asked mischievously.
"I know wher»*you want to go?to see the
nameless one. You can't deceive me!"

Edith hesitated, and while she was in-
wardly debating I went on:

"I have not lived all this time in the
world without gaining some knowledge of
human nature. Come, Edith; you know
where he is."

?'Ob, Mr. Merton," shesaid, "what won-
derful penetration you have."

I could see she was laughing at me in her
sleeve, but I was determined to be mag-
nanimous.

"And now," said I, "I suppose you in-
tend to desert mo for the nameless one. I
know he is dodging about somewhere
watching us, and suffering pangs of jeal-
ousy. Go, my child, go! Flap your downy
wings in the sunshine."

Edith beamed at me with eyas full of
pleasure.

"I haven't got any wings to flap yet! but
will you let me go, really?"

"Let you, indeed!"
"I thought, you know,', said she, "you

might have some absurd notion that I was
under your charge, but you are far too clev-
er and sensible for any such foolish ideas.
I never knew n, less narrow-minded man
than you?never! I wish all people were
like you!"

"Flatterer! flatterer! I see through it
all. Although I consider myself responsi-
ble for your behavior, go! Don't keep Ihe
nameless one waiting in his lair."

"You are the kindest man in the world!"
said she.

"And the most easily beguiled,'' said I;
"but don't imagine I'm blind."

"No, no ; you are a perfect lynx."
And offshe went, with joy in her eyes,

thinking nodoubtmy perceptions were more
akin to those of a mole than of the brighc-
eyed, prickeared feline. I went on the pier
where the band was playing, and he who
played the drum?a vigorous executant?
was doing his utmost to conceal the de-
ficiencies of his colleagues. Not finding
this amusing I went on the beach, and to
me, meditating, there came aboatman, who
commenced pestering me to hire a boat.
Suddenly an idea occurred to me.

"I'll take a canoe if you havea nice one,"
said I, seeing several on the sea. Ofcourse
he had ; aud in a few minutes I was afloat
in it, my embarkation causing some mirth
among the idlers on the shore ; but people
at the sea-side will laugh at anything.

I paddled away toward the cliffs, fancying
I might see the lovers at their former tryst-
ing place and gain another advantage over
them. The sea was very calm except where
the tide sweptover a reef of rocks, where
the water seemed to snarl and show gleams
.ofwhite teeth. Beyond was a lonely boat
apparently drifting with the tide. Almost
before I was aware of it I had reached the
troubled waters. The little choppy waves
began to splash over my gunwale, and, while
I was arranging the waterproof over my
legs, suddenly, to my dismay, my paddle fell
into the sea. Using my hands as oars, I
began to propel myself laboriously toward
the paddlerising and falling in the most
tantalizing manner a few feet from me. Just
when I had reached it, and was leaning
nervouslyforward to clutch it, alargerwave
than usual struck me, and I toppled over
with a stifled bellow, and the water was hiss-
ing round my frightened ears. Coming to
the surface again, wildly shouting 'Help !"
I struck out for my treacherous craft that
floated upside down a few yards from me.

"Help ! Help ! Help !" 1 clamored when-
ever the waves, which hit me viciously iv
the mouth, would let me. The canoe seem-
ed drifting further away, or else my frantic
efforts produced retrogression. My clothes
were coiling aroundme like clammy snakes;
my cries sounded like the shouts of some
one else; Iwas horribly, horribly frightened,
and my struggles were growing feebler.
Like in some nightmare, I could sje theboat
rowing toward me. How slowly it appear-
ed to move ! My body seemed turning to
lead. I don't believe any one ever hadsuch
a body, for suddenly it dragged my head
under iv spite of its efforts to keop above,
and I felt as ono might feel shut up in a
gigantic bottle of soda-water at the moment
some Titanic nand drew the cork, the water
hissed, fizzled, and swirled so hideously.
As it closed over my crown, suddenly a
strong hand clutched me and dragged meto
the surface again, and I heard above the
awful, jubilant splashing ofthe sea a familiar
voice uttering I know not what of encour-
agement. Then somehow I clutched the
side of a boat; there was a long struggle
with my inert body that could do so little
for itself ; and finally I found myself, liko a
newly-caught fish, gasping at the bottom
of the boat, and looking up in mingled ter-
ror, joy, and amazement, at my nephow
Charlie and tho frightened face of Edith
Lyall.

"You're all right now, Uncle, eh ?" cried
Charlie cheerily.

"Yes?all?righ'?all right ? now!" I
gasped. Then, feeling like amummy in wet
swaddling clothes, I sat an animated sponge
on the seat.

Itwas all so strange that I could only
blink my eyes in wonder.

"Thank you, my dear boy !?thought it
was all up!?watery grave! ugh!"

At length gradually my breath in a mea-
surereturned.

"So this is the nameless one, then?" said
I. "Found out all 'fore breakfast. Saw
you from the cliffs."

But how could I enjoy the triviuph while
my teeth wefe chattering with cold, and I
realized the force of the expression ' 'to look
like a drownedrat." +They were both full of solicitude. Edith
looked at me compassionately as I shivered
and shook. All the dignity had been wash-
ed outof me as effectuolly as the starch from
my linen. How thankful I felt! How in-
clined to hang up my dripping garments to
the powerful sea god! At Edith's sugges-
tion I took an oar to row to shore, whence
my accident had evidently been observed;
for a number oi boats came and joined us,
and wo formed a sort of triumphal proces-
sion toward the boaeh. I felt like some
prize rescued from the deep! On land was
a crowd to welcome us. A few enthusiastic
spirits raised a feeble cheer; others were
guilty of rude remarks.

"Old chaps didn'tought tobe allowed outin them cranky canoes." said one. I in-
wardly agreed with the speaker, and regret-
ted that some by-law to this effect did not
exist.

As I walkedup the beach, the by-standers
laughed in vulgar glee at the sorry sight I
afforded. "Ain't he wet! Don't he look
blue? That's the young chap what pulled
him out!" <&c.

Charlie, however, rejected all offersofas-
sistance, for I Was too quenched and help-
less, too inclined to crawl away into some
place where I could not be seen, to assert
myself. I had had one leg in a watery
grave, and terror and damp had made mo
very meek and very grateiul. I told Edith
as we parted on the parade that I would
make it "all right" with her mother, if pos-
sible, when I was dry. A number of dirty
boys followed us to thehotel. They seemed
a little disappointed I had only been partly
drowned, for the young are fond of excite-
ment. Here I separated from Charlie ;
imbibed a strong tumbler of brandy and
water, and commenced to change my drip-
ping clothes. The spirits mounted to my
head in the most foolish way; and while I
was still fumbling with feeble fingers at the
buttons of a dry shirt, seeming to see my-
self quite a long way off in the mirror,
Charlie in another suit appeared. After I
had assured him for about the twentieth
time that I was rather better thau worse for
my ducking, for the brandy bad produceda
deceptive complacency, he informed me that
he had only learned that very day that I
was a friend of Edith's.

"Strange!" saidl, "she has been begging
me to forgive you ever since last June."

"Why, that's exactly what she has been
doing with me," said he. "She made me
promise to ask you to forgive me this morn-
ing," continued he. "I have been very un-
grateful; please forgive me, uncle."

Forgive him, indeed! Where should I
have been if he had not pulled me out of
the trackless sea?

' 'My dear boy! My dear boy!''
Then we both understood the little game

Edith had been playing. And my eyes grew
moist; something?perhaps the brandy and
water?had touched the fountain of my
emotions.

"I only stayed away," said he, "because
I wanted to show you I wasn't such a muff
as you thought I was."

"You have been quite right to become
an artist," said I, shaking his hand an un-
necessary while, "and I am sure you will
be a successful one."

It seemed to me he must be capable of
anything after pulling me out of the water.
Then we went down to lunoh, objects oft

curiosity to the other guests, and drank a
bottle of dry champagne?a wine I only
take when my nerves have received ashock.
That day it seemecUto havo a strange effect
on the root of my tongue and to increase
the warmth ofmy affectionfor the world at
large. Charlie told me how his pictures
were beginning to sell, and everything ap-
peared to me in a very resy light.

Lunch over, I had aninterview with Mrs.
Lyall.

"Your generous offer," sho said, "places
the matter on an entirely different footing."

The "generous offer" referred to an al-
lowance I wished to settle on Charlie if he
would allow it. "Generous," forsooth!?
Why, if he hadn't pulled me out of the wa-
ter ho would be in possession of all my be-
longings, and it seems hard people should
suffer for doing their duty. So Edith and
Charlie are happy; their story has ended;
the curtain has dropped. If you go to the
Academy you will see some of his pictures
hanging on the line. Already lam begin-
ning to get a reflected glory from his talent.
I have a picture of myself by him, which,
in my opinion?and I am no bad judge?is
equal to almost any portrait I know, except
one of Andrea delSarto by himself, which
you can see any day you like at the Na-
tional Gallery. Besides this I possess an-
other, a very droll one, too. A stout gen-
tleman is struggling in the water; the ex-
pression of his face is vary comical, while a
young lady with dishevelled hair, standing
in a boat, is wringing her hands. Beneath
is written, in Edith's hand, "Reconciliation
with my uncle."
I stole it from Charlie's sketch-book, and,

although I brag a good deal about "the
great work of myself in oils," which hangs
in the best light in my dining-room, no one
ever sees the other. Whenever I am, ow-
ing to gout or other causes, disposed to
look on the world with eyes of discontent,
it reminds me how grateful I ought to be,
and is of more value as a mental tonic than
any sermon I have ever heard.

SCIENTIFIC MISCELLANY.
[Compiled for the Spectator.]

The growth opcoal. ?The mostrecent
light on the unsettled question of the pre-
cise manner in which coal was formed is
furnished by the researches of Mr. Edward
Wethered, who has been convinced, by a
microscopical study of coal from English
mines, that the beds were not formed by
forests, but that the fossil trees so familiar
to botanists grew in them. The coal itself
?that is, the plants which ultimately form-
ed it?he regards as having been ofaquatic
habit, growing in a manner similar to mod-
ern'bogs, though of much larger extent.

The Greenwich Observatory in England
calls for a large telescope. This most fa-
mous astronomical establishment in the
world is behind many observatories in the
size of its instruments, its largest refract-
ing telescope having an aperture of only
twelve and three-fourths inches.

Attention has lately been called to two
races ofmen that must soon become extinct.
At the present rate of decrease, the Mooris
of New Zealand?now reduced to less than
45,000 from 100,000 in Capt. Cook's day-
must have disappearedby the year 2,000.
The Laplanders are estimated not to exceed
30,000 in number, and are gradually becom-
ing fewer.

In freshly-fallen hailstones iv France,
Boussingault has observed a temperature of
13.5 degrees?or 18.5 degrees below freez-
ing-point?while that of the surrounding
airwas about 47 degrees. Other observers
have noticed temperatures of IG, 25 and 28
degrees in hail.

A new insect, reported to be more de-
structive than the phylloxera, has appeared
in great numbers in the vineyards of some
parts of Roumania and Bessarabia.

A mass of lead in an elevated furnace in
Paris was completely dissipated by a stroke
of lightning, no trace of the metal being
found afterward.

A great project.?The director of the
Paris Observatory remarks thatthe heavens
may be completely photographed in 6000
sections similar to a section of tho Milky
Way shown in a chart presented to the
French Academy of sciences. Tho whole
work might be done at six or eight well
situated observatories in five or six years.?
It is declared that such a work, containing
the photographs of over 20,000,000 stars
down to the fourteenth or fifteenth magni-
tude, and bequeathing to future astronom-
ers an exact picture of the starry regions at
the close of the nineteenth century, would
certainly be the greatest astronomic under-
taking ever carried out.

The Maluva tree of Centrallndia(Bassia
latifolia) bears flowers which are now being
exported to Europe for their sugar, of
which they contain more than half their
weight. The tree resembles the oak, and a
single specimen sametimes bears a ton of j
flowers.

Fur made from feathers is a product of
recent years. In many respects it is equal
or' even superior to genuine fur. The ma-
terial is used for the borders of ladies'
cloaks, dresses, etc., and even sealskin
cloaks have been successfully imitated with
it.

A supposed new species of bear has been
discovered in Iterup, the largest and most
inaccessible ofthe Kurile Island. In gen-
eral appearance the animal is said to resem-
ble the American grizzly.

An apparatus for showing under the mi-
croscope the combustion of metals by tho
passage ofthe electric spark through them
has been exhibited to the Royal Societyof
London. The apparatus is a very interest-
ing one, most beautiful color effects being
yielded by the differentmetals in burning.

The water-supply of many of the artesian
wells in the Algerian Sahara is reported to
be giadually becoming exhansted, showing
that the subterranean reservoir is replenish-
ed very siowly.

AN INTERESTING OPTICAL EFFECT.?A
new French experiment consists in placing
two similar black paper figures?two cross-
es, for example,?quite closely together, at
about three inches from the eyes. When
so held before a sheet of white paper, three
separate crosses will be seen. The phe-
nomenon?illustrating thevprinciple of the
stereoscope?is explained by the simultane-
ous vision of the two eyes. If figures of
complementary colors?as red and green?
are used upon a dark background, a white
figure will appear in the middle.

The decay of building-stones.?The
investigations of Prof. T. Eggleston have
shown that calcareous materials are most
affected by the acid gases and rain-water of
cities at a height of about ten feet above the
ground, the effect gradually decreasing up-
ward, aud entirely, disappearing above a
height of 100 feet. Waterproofing seems
to be the only remedy, a wash of sulphnr
proving to be the only preservative of value
for hard stones, while saturation with lin-
seed oil may be recommended in the case
of all porous stones.

Trial trips at Nice with the submarine
boat ofthe naturalist Toseli have indicated
that the vessel will render valuable service
to science. It can penetrato to a depth of
about 800 feet, and its powerful electric
lamps make easy a minute inspection of tbo
sea.

An association ofpharmacists in Paris has
been discussing the old question of the in-
fluence of plants in bedrooms upon the
health of the occupants. The conclusion is
that the plants are benefical, especially to
consumptives, plants without flowers being
preferable to those inbloom.

The Milan Society of Hygiene has made
the singular suggestion that the soil of
cholera-infected districts may adhere to
shoes, and give rise to the disease in new
localities to which it is thus conveyed.

In a recent balloon ascent, Tissandier,.
the French aaronaut, secured 24 instantane-
ous photographs of the country betweenI Paris and Rheims.

A Sermon by Talmage.
"A FIBST-RATE MOTHER."

Test, I. Samuel, ii. 19: "Moreover his
mother made him a little coat and brought
it to him from year to year, when she came
up with Ijer husband to offer the yearly sac-
rifice.''

The story of Deborah and Abigail is very
apt to discourage a woman's soul. She
says within herself: "It is impossible that
I ever achieve any such grandeur ofcharac-ter, and I don't mean to try;" as though a
child should uefuse to play tho eight notes
because he cannot execute a "William
Tell." This Hannah of the text differs
from the persons I just now named. She
was an ordinary woman, with ordinary in-
tellectual capacity, placed in ordinary cir-
cumstances, and yet, by extraordinary pi-
ety standing out before all the ages to come,
the model Christian mother. Hannah was
the wife of Elkanah, who was a person
very much like herself?unromantio and
plain, never having fought a battle or been
the subject of a marvelous escape. Neither
of these would have been called a genius.?
Just what you and I might be, that was
Elkanah and Hannah. The brightest time
in all the history of that family was the
birth of Samuel. Although no star ran
along the heavens pointing down to his
birthplace, I think the angels of God stoop-
ed at the coming ofso wonderful a prophet.
As Samuel had been given in answer to
prayer, Elkanah and all his family save
Hannah, started up to Shiloh to offer sacri-
fices of thanksgiving. The cradle where the
child slept was altar enough for Hannah's
grateful heart; but when the boy was old
enough she took him to Shiloh, and took
three bullocks and an ephah of flour and a
bottle of wine, and made offering of sacri-
fice unto the Lord; and there, according to
a previous vow, she left him; forthere he
was to stay all the days of his life and mm"
ister in the temple. Years rolled on, and
every year Hannah made with her own
hand a garment for Samuel, and took it
over to him. The lad wouldhave got along
well without that garment, for I suppose he
was well clad by the ministry of the tem-
ple; but Hannah could not be contented un-
less she was all the time doing something
for her darling boy. "Moreover,his moth-
er made him a little coat and brought it to
him from year to year, when she came up
with her husband to offer the yearly sacri-
fice."

Hannah stands before us, then, in the
first place as an industrious mother. There
was no need for her to work. Elkanah, her
husband, was far from poor. He belonged
to a distinguished family, forthe Bible tells
us that he was the sou of Jeroham, the son
of Elihu, the son of Tohn, the son of Zupb.
"Who were they?" you say. Ido not know;
but they were distinguished people, no
doubt, or their names would not have been
mentioned, t'annah might have seated
herself in her family, and with folded arms
and disheveled hair, read novels from year
to year, if there had been any to read; but
when I see her making that garment and
taking it over to Samuel, I know she is in-
dustrious from principle as well as from
pleasure. God would not have a mother be-
come a drudge or a slave. He jwould have
her employ all the help possible in this day
in the rearing of her children. But Han-
nah ought never to be ashamed to be found
making a coat for Samuel. Most mothers
need no counsel in this direction. The
wrinkles on their brows, the pallor on their
cheeks, the thimble-mark on theirfingers at-
test that they are faithful in their maternal
duties. The bloom and the brightness and
the vivacity of girlhood have given place for
the grander dignity and usefulness and in-
dustry of motherhood. But there is a hea-
thenish idea getting abroad in some of tho
families of Americans; there are mothers
who banish themselves from the home cir-
cle. For three-fourths of their maternal
duties they prove themselves incompetent.
They are ignorant of what their children
wear and what their children eat and what
their children read. They intrust to irre-
sponsible persons these young immortals
and allow them to be under influences
which may cripple their bodies or taint their
purity or spoil their manners or destroy
their souls. From the awkward cut of Sam-
uel's coat you know his mother Hannah did
not make it. Out from under flaming chan-
deliers and off from imported carpets and
down the granite stairs there is come a great
crowd of children in this day, unrestrained,
saucy, incompetent for all practical duties
of life, ready to be taught in the first whirl
of crime and sensuality. Indolent and un-
faithful mothers will make indolent and un-
faithful children. You cannot expect neat-
ness and order ia any house where the
daughters see nothing but slatterness and
upside-downativeness in their parents.

Let Hannah be idle and most certainly
Samuel will growup idle. Who are the in-
dustrious men in all our occupations and
professions? Who are they managing the
merchandise of the world, buildiug the
walls, tinning the roofs, weaving the car-
pets, making the laws, governing the na-
tions, making tho earth to quake and heave
and roar and rattle with the tread of gigan-
tic enterprises? Who are they? For the
most part they descend from industrious
mothers, who in the old homestead used to
spin their own yarn and weave their own
carpets and plait their own door-mats and
flag their own chairs and do theirown work.
The stalwart men and the influential wo-
men of this day, ninety-nine out of a hun-
dred of them, came from such an illustrious
ancestry of hard knocks aud homespun.?
And who are these people in society, light
as froth, blown on every wind of tempta-
tion and fashion?the peddlers offilthy sto-
ries, the dancing-jacks of political parties,
the scum of society, the tavern-lounging,
the store-infesting, the men of low wink and
filthy chuckle and brass breast-pin and rot-
ten associations! For the most part they
came from mothers idle and disgusting?
the scandal-mongers of society, going from
house to house attending to everybody's
business but their own; believing in witches
and ghoss and horse-shoes to keep the dev-
il out of the churn, and by a godless life
setting their children on the very verge of
hell. The mothers of Samuel Johnson and
of Alfred the Great and of Isaac Newton
and of Saint Augustine and of Richard Ce-
cil and of President Edwards, for the most
part were industrious, hard-working moth-
ers. Now, while 1 congratulate all Chris-
tian mothers upon the wealth and the mod-
ern science which may afford them all
kinds of help, let me say that every mother
ought to be observant of her children's
walk, her children's behavior, her children's
food, her children's books, her children's
companionships. However much help Han-
nah may have, I thinkshe ought everyyear,
at least, make one garment for Samuel. The
Lord have mercy on the man who is so un-
fortunate as to have a lazy mother!

Again, Hannah stands before us as an
intelligent mother. From the way in which
she talked in this chapter, and from the
way she managed this boy, you know she
was intelligent. There are no persons in a
community who used to be so wise and well
informed as mothers. Oh, this work of
culturing children for this world and the
next! This child is timid and it must be
roused up and pushed out into activity.?
This child is forward and must be held
back and tamed down into modesty and po-
liteness. Rewards for one, punishments for
another; that which will make George will
ruin John. The rod is necessary in one case,

, while a frown of displeasure is more than
enough in another. Whipping and a dark
closet do not exhaust all the rounds of do-
mestic discipline. There have been chil-
dren who have gone up and gone to glory
without ever having had their ears boxed.?
Oh, how much care and intelligence is nec-
essary in the rearing of children! But in
this day, when there are so many books on
the subject, no parent is excusable in being
ignorant of the best mode of bringing up a
child. If parents knew more of di-
etetics, there would notbe so many dyspep-
tic stomachs and weak nerves and inactive
livers among children. If parents knew
more of physiology, there would not be as
many curved spines andcramped chests and
inflamed throats and diseased lungs as there
are among children. If parentsknew more
ofart and were in sympathy with all thatis

beautiful, there would not be so many chil-
dren coming out in the world with boorish
proclivities. Ifparents knew moreofChrist
and practiced more of His religion, there
would not be so many little feet already
starting on the wrong road, and all around
us voices of riot and blasphemy would not
come up with such ecstacy of infernal tri-
umph. The eaglets in the eyrie have no
advantages over the eaglets a thousand
years ago; thekids have no superior way of
climbing up the rocks than the old goats
taught a hundred years ago; the whelps
know no more now than did the whelps of
ages ago-they are taught no more by the
lious of the desert;but it is a shame that in
this day, when there are so many opportu-
nities of improving ourselves in the best
mannerof culturing children, that so often
there is no more advancement in this re-
spect than there has been among the kids
and the eaglets and the whelps.

Again, Hannah stands before us as a
Christian mother. From her prayers and
from the way she consecrated her boy to
God, I know she was good. A mother may
have the finest culture, the most brilliant
surroundings, but sho is not fit for her du-
ties unless she be a Christian mother. There
may be well-read libraries in the house, and
exquisite music in the parlor, and the can-
vas of the best artists adorning the walls,
and the wardrobe be crowded with tasteful
apparel, and the children be wonderful fortheir attainments, and make the house ring
with laughter and innocent mirth; but there
is something woeful-looking in that house
if it be not the residence of a Christian
mother. I bless God that there are not
many prayerlcss mothers?not many of
them. Tho weight of responsibility is so
great that tbey feel the need of a divinehand to help and a divine voice to comfort
and a divine heart to sympathize. Thou-
sands of the others have been led into the
kingdom of God by the hands of their little
children. There are hundreds of mothers
who would not have been Christians had it
not been for the prattle of their little ones.
Standing some day in the nursery
they bethought themselves : "This
child God has given me to raise
for eternity. What is my influence
upon it? Not being a Christian myself, how
can I ever expect him to become a Chris-
tian! Lord help me!" Oh, there are anx
ious mothers who know nothing of the in-
finite help of religion! Then I commend
to them Hannah, the pious mother of Sam-
uel. Do not think that it is absolutely im-
possible that your children come up iniqui-
tous. Out of just such fair brows and bright
eyes and soft hands and innocent hearts
crime gets its victims?extirpating purity
from the heart and rubbing out the smooth-
ness from the brow, squelching the lustre
of the eye and shriveling up and poisoning
and putrefying and seething and blasting
and burning with shame and woe. Everychild is a bundle of tremendous possibili-
ties; and whether that child shall come forth
in life, its heart attuned to the eternal har-
monies, and after a life of usefulness onearth go to a life of joy inheaven; or wheth-
er across it shall jar eternal discords, and,
after a life of wrong-doing on earth, it
shall go to a house of impenetrable dark-
ness and an abyss of immeasurable plunge,
is being decided by nursery song and Sab-
bath lesson and evening prayer and walk
and ride and look and frown and smile. Oh,
how many children in glory, crowding all
the battlements and lifting a million-voiced
hosanna?brought to God through Chris-
tian parentage. One hundred and twenty
clergymen were together aud they were
telling their experience and their ancestry;
and of the 120 clergymen how many of them
do you suppose assigned as the means of
their conversion, tho influence of a Chris-
tian mother? One hundred out of the 120!Philip Doddridge was brought to God by
the scripture lesson on the Dutch tile of the
chimney fire-place. The mother thinks she
is rocking a child; but at the same time she
may be rocking the destiny of empires?
rocking the fate of nations?rocking the
glories of heaven. The same maternal pow-
er that maylift a child up may press a child
down. A daughter camo to a worldly moth-
er and said she was anxious about her sins,
and she had been praying all night. The
mother said: "Oh, stop praying! I don't
believe in praying. Get over all those re-
ligious notions, and I'll give you a dress
that will cost five hundred dollars, and you
may wear it next week to that party." The
daughter took the dress and she moved in
the gay circle, the gayest of all the gay
that night; and sure enough all religious
impressions were gone, and she stopped
praying. A few months after she came to
die, and in her closing moments said:?"Mother, I wish you would bring me that
dress that cost five hundred dollars." The
mother thought it a very strange request;
but she brought it to please the dying child.
"Now," said the daughter, "mother, hang
that dress on the foot of my bed;" and the
dress was hung there on the foot of bed.?
Then the dying child got up on one elbow
and looked at her mother and then pointed
to tho dress and said: "Mother, that dress
is the price of my soul!" Oh, what a mo-
mentous thing it iii to be a mother!"

Again and lastly, Hannah stands before
us as the rewarded mother. For all the
coats she made for Samuel; for all tbe
prayers she offered for him; for the discip-
line she exerted over him; she gotabundant
compensation in the piety and the useful-
ness and the popularity of her son Samuel,
and tbat is true in all ages. Every mother
gets full pay for all the prayers and tears
in behalf of her children. That man useful
in commercial life; that man prominent in
the profession; that master mechanic?why,
everystep he takes in life has an echo of
gladness in the old heart that long ago
taught him to be Christian and heroic, and
earnest. The story of what you have writ-
ten, of the influence you have exerted, has
gone back to the old homestead?for there
is some one always ready to carry good ti-
dings?and that story makes the needle in
the old mother's tremulous hand fly quick-
er, and the flail in the father's hand come
down on the barn-floor with a more vigor-
ous thump. Parents love to hear good
news from their children. Do you send
them good news always ? Look out for the
young man who speaks of his father as the
'governor,' the 'squire,'or the 'old cahp.'
Eook out for the young woman who calls
her mother her "maternal ancestor," or
the "old woman." "The eye that mock-
eth at his father and refuseth to obey his
mother, the ravens of the valley shall pick
it out, and the young eagles shall eat it."
God grant that all these parents may have
the great satisfaction of seeing their chil-
dren grow up Christians. But, oh, the
pangs of that mother who, after a life of
street-gadding and gossip-retailing, hang-
ing on her children the tripperios and follies
of this world, sees those children tossed out
ou tbe sea oflife like foam on the wave or
nonentities in a world where only brawnyand stalwart character can stand the shock!
But blessed be the mother who looks upon
her children as sons and daughters of the
Lord Almighty ! Oh, the satisfaction of
Hannah in seeing Samuel serving at the al-
tar; of mother Eunice in seeing her Timo-
thy learned in the scriptures. That is tho
mother's recomponse, to see children com-
ing up useful in tße world, reclaiming the
lost, healing the sick, pitying the ignorant,
earuest and useful in every sphere.

There she sits?the old Christian mother
?ripe for heaven. Her eyesight is almost
gone, but the splendors of the celestial city
kindle up her vision. The gray light of
heaven's morn has struck through the graylocks which are folden back over the wrin-
kled temples. She stoops very much nowunder the burden of care she used to carry
for her children. She sits at home, too old
to find her way to the house of God ; but
while she sits there, all the past comes back,
and the children that forty agotrooped around her arm-chair with their
griefs and jpys and sorrows?those children
are gone now. Some caught up into a bet-
ter realm, where they shail never die, and
others out in the broad world, attesting the
excellence of a Christian mother's discip-
line. Her last days are full of peace; and
calmer and sweeter will her spiritbecome
until the gates of life shall lift and let in
the worn-out pilgrim into eternal spring-
tide and jouth.
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POETRY.
THE LASD OF IHE AFTEBJfOOJrT~

EY 3ISS. 31. 1,, EAYNE.

And In the afternoon they came unto
A land where it seemed alwaysafternoon.

? The Lotus Eaters.
An old man sits in his garden chair,

Watching the sunlit western sky;
What sees he In theblue depth there

Where only the isles ofmemory lie?
There areprincely towers and castles high.

There are gardens fairer than human ken,
Thereare happy children throngingby,

Radiant women and stately men.
Singing with voices of sweet attune
The songs of the land of the afternoon.
The old man watches a form of cloud

That floats where the azuro islands are.
And he sees a homestead gray and bowed,

And a hand that beckons him afar.
O check of roses and hair of gold !

0 eyes ofHeaven's dlvinest blue I
Long have ye lain In the graveyard mjold?

But life is infinite, love is true;
He will find her?yes?lt must be soon ;
They will meet in the land of the afternoon.
The aky had changed, and rack of clou 1

Is drivingathwart its troubled face.
The golden mist is a trailingshroud.

It is cold and bleak in the garden place,
The old man smilei and droops his head,

The thin hair blows from hi:, wrinkled brow.
The sunset radiance has spread

O'er every wasted feature now.
One sigh exhales like a breath of June,
He has found the land of theafternooD.

" ? Detroit Free Press.

THE SIL.EXT LIFE.
We lead two lives?the outward seeming fair

And lull of smiles that, on the surface He;
Tbe other spent In many a silent prayer,

With thoughts and feelings hidden from the
eye.

This silent life?wa little reck Its power
To strengthenu« for either good or 111;

Whether we train our hearts like birds to soar,
Or let them wander wheresoever they will.

This silent life not theones we love may share,
Thoughday by day we strive to draw them

close;
Our sacred chamber?no one must enter there.

Save that one eye which never seeks repose.
And If beneath that eye we do not quail,

Though all the world may turn from us
aside.

We own a secret power that shall prevail
When every motive of our life is tried.
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A WOMAN'S COMPLAINT.

I know that deep within your heart of hearts .

You hold me shrined apart from common
things,

And that my step, my voice can bring to you
A gladness that no other presence brings.

And yet, dear love, throughall the weary days
You never speak one word of tenderness.

Nor stroke my hair, nor softly clasp my hand
Within your own in loving, mute,caress.

You think, perhaps, I should be all content
Toknow so well the loving place I hold

Within your life, and so you do not dream
How I long to hear the story told.

You cannotknow, when we two sit alone.
And tranquil thoughts within your mind

arestirrred,
Sly heart is crying like a tired child

For one fond lcok, one gentle, loving word.
It may be when your eyes look Intomine

You only say, "How dear she Is to me!"
Oh, could Iread lt In your softened glance,

How radiant this plain old world would be;
Perhaps, sometimes, you breathe a secret

prayer
That choicest blessings unto me be given,

But if you said aloud, "God bless thee, dear!"
I should not ask a from heaven.

I weary sometimes of Ihe rugged way,
But should you say, "Through thee my lite

is sweet,"
The dreariest desert that our path conld cross

Would suddenly grow green beneath my
feet.

'Tis not the boundless waters ocean holds
That give refreshment to the thirsty flowers,

But justthe dropsthat, rising to the skies.
From thence descend in softly falling show-

ers.
What matter that our granaries arefilled

With all the richest harvest's golden stores,
If we-who own them cannot enter in.

But famished stand before tbe close-barred
doors.

And so 'tis sad that those who should be rich
In that true love which crowns our esrthly

lot,
Go praying with white lips from day to day.

For love's sweet tokens, and receive them
not.

? The Advance.

Morsels of Knowledge.

A bag of hot sand relieves neuralgia.
Warm borax water will remove dandruff.
Salt should be eaten with nuts to aid di-

gestion.
Milk which stands too long makes bitter

butter.
Itrests you, in sewing, to change your

position frequently.
Rusty flatirons should be rubbed over

with beeswax and lard.
A hot, strong lemonade, taken at bedtime,

will break up a bad cold.
Tough meat is made tender by lying a

few minutes in vinegar water.
A cup of strong coffee will remove the

odor ofonions from the breath.
A little soda water will relieve sick head-

ache caused by indigestion.
A cup of hot water drank before meals

will prevent nauseaand dyspepsia.
Well ventilated bed-rooms will prevent

morning headaches and lassitude.
Consumptive night sweats may be arrest-

ed by sponging the body nightly in salt
water.

One in a faint should be laid flat on bis
back, then loosen his clothes and let him
alone.

A fever patient can be made cool and
comfortable by frequent sponging oft" with
soda water.

Cold tea should be savedfor your vinegar
barrel. It sours easily and gives color and
flavor.

To beat the whites of eggs quickly, add
a pinch of salt. Salt cools, and cold eggs
froth rapidly.

You can take out spots from wash goods
by rubbing them with the yelk of egg be-
fore washing.

The hair may be kept from falling out
after illness by a frequent applicationto the
scalp of sage tea.

White spots upon varnished furniture
will disappear if you hold a hot plate from
the stove over them.
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He that cannot forgive others breaks the
bridge over which he must pass himself,
for everyman has need to be forgiven.?
Herbert.
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You can't afford to laugh, dear girls,
Unless your teeth are white as pearls?
Unless yourmouth is pink and sweet.
And yonr two lips in rosebuds meet;
And yon cannot supplythis w I nt,
But throughthe use ol SOZODONT!

Laughter Lends a New Charm
To beauty, when it discloses a pretty set of
teeth. Whiteness, when nature has sup-
plied this element of loveliness, may be re-
tained through life, by using the fragrant
SOZODONT.

Spaldtho's Glue is like wit: » good
thing wellapplied.

m


