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‘The Howard nurse is only mentioned in
the papers as ’one of twenty-five' arriving on
such a date, or ‘one of twenty’ who are dead.
His name nobody knows. If he falls, his
friends only leatn of it because he fails to re
turn. In the future there is to be no roll-call
of a victorious army, with the proud answering
to his name, ‘Dead upon the field of honor.’
He gives his life for some plague-stricken
wretch, where there is none but God to know.’
New Yoke Tribune.
“Dead upon the field of honor—”
sweetandclear the legend rin
Through the music of the ages,
And the song the poet sings,
Tel1 ig of the mighty heroes,
Fallen in the strife of kings.
Loud the trumpet wails its sorrow
O'er the ashes of the slain,
And the thunder ofthe cannon,
And the hoarse drum's hollow strain,
Voice a nation's saddened tiiumph
(Jn the battle’s fateful piaiu;
And upon the lofty column,
I'teru defiant ofthe Years,
And their tude wings ruthless beating,
Lo! thehero'snameappears;
-Yud the laurel wreath around it,
Loyal hearts bedew with tears.
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Bui who mourneth for the heroes
Who, at duty's sacred call,
God-commissioned, calm, undaunted
Leave the hovel and the hall,
To confront the yellow cohorts
Of the Angel of the Fall.

.

Where for thixe the golden glamour
Art and.'song, and story shed?
Pomp and peans—proud orations ?
Solemn lequium forthedead?
Or the storied column, cloudward
Soaring from the narrow bed ?’
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When, at last, the Spartan phalanx
In the dread, unequal fray
With Azraei s biack-winged legions—
Onward rushing, night and day—
Like the grain beneath the sickle
Fall, and sink iu death away;
On the altar of high duty.
Angel-guarded, laying down
Life and hope, anti every jewel
Of their being's robe and crown;
Dying with the dying wretches
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Chables W. Hubner,
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Jcy Unexpected.

Street Costumes

i Theresa felt a sharp pain at her heart, as her
! cousin said this, but hers was a face that told
no tales.
BY J. D. BEZEL.
Painfully that night did the poor orphan feel
Theresa Lane was an orphan, dependent on her utter loneliness, when the gay, gilded misi
sives,
filled with earnest protestations for her
the charity of a rich uncle. Poor, and withal
very plain in the face, she was neglected by the fair cousin, were brought in. Of course there
gay fashionables who frequented her uncle's was none for Theresa. Who wouid notice a
house and paid obsequious attention to her fair poor dependent like her?
Tears came up in Theresa’s eye3. Not that
cousin Gertrude.
Lut Theresa had a heart—a warm, true, wo she had expected any remembrance, not that
manly heart it was, but all its outgushing af i she cared for those simple little trifles called
fection was thrown back upon itself. There was valentines; but if there had been but one for
within her a wild yearning to be loved, cher her it would have shown that some one in the
ished and appreciated. However, as it was, wide world thought of her and wished to make
she had but little chance of being treated with her happy on that festal day.
Gertrude tossed the shining tokens into a
even common politeness when her beautiful
heap, declaring petulantly that it was too bad
cousin was near.
Gertrude Arden was beautiful, and to do her for Clinton to disappoint her so, when she had
justice, she was naturally good-hearted; but expected something exquisite from him.
flattery and fashion had conspired to make her | Theresa sighed softly—'twas a habit she had
vain . nd frivolous. Accustomed always to be when she did not choose to reply to a remark.
Presently the door bell rang. Gertrude sprang
first in all circles where the stronger sex pay
homage to the weaker, she thought not of yield forward.
‘It is Clinton’s valentine forme, I know,’ she
ing to her humble cousin those little attentions
which make a woman’s life an earthly paradise. said triumphantly. ‘I thought it very strange
that
he should have forgotten me,’ and she met
Gerirude was never unkind, but thoughtless
the servant who had replied to the summons, in
olten.
Among the visiters to Mr. Arden’s splendid the middle of the hail. ‘Letters tor me, John ?’
mansion, none were nobler, handsomer or wor and she held out her hand.
‘Miss Theresa Lane,’ said John, reading from
thier than Eustace Clinton, the only child of a
deceased millionaire. Every one prophesied the envelope.
‘For Theresa?’ ejaculated Gertrude, in surthat many moons would not wax and wane ere
Eustace and Gertrude would call each other by I prise. ‘Let me Lave it—quick, quick, John !
who
could have been sending a valentine to our
a tenderer name than that of friend, and indeed
circumstances seemed to justify the assertion; Theresa ?
Theresa had risen at the sound of her name,
for Clinton and Miss Arden were constantly to
gether, at the social party, the promenade and , and stood, crimson with emotion, just within
;
the
parlor door.
the opera.
‘Give it to me Gertrude,’she said eagerly ap
Theresa saw much of Clinton necessarily, and
she thought him the noblest of all her cousin's proaching her cousin. ‘Give it to me, if it is
admirers. Her enthusiastic soul saw in him for me.’
‘Nay, my flattered little cousin,’ said the
one whom the earthly had left uncontaminaied
—one nearly allied to the heavenly. She felt beauty langhin.’iy, ‘wait until I have inspected
happy in his presence; she was glad when he it,’ will you ? Ah ! that is no lover's writing—
it is a lady’s chirography, evidently; some of
came; she sighed when he went away.
Gradually in her lone, young heart, there had 1 your delightful rustic acquaintances, Theresa,
i
so
you need not blush about it,’ and she threw
grown a regard for Eustace Clinton, and that
regard had deepened into an earnest, self-sacri ' the letter contemptuously towards her.
ficing love. It was a strong love, pent up close 5 Theresa picked it up and hastened*to her
within her own bosom; it throve upon the re chamber. It was a delicately-enameled envelmembrance of a tone, u look, a smile. But The j ope, bore the postmark of a neighboring town,
resa would not have confessed as much to her and was directed to ‘Miss Theresa Lane’ in a
self; she guarded well her heart, and put a seal ! fair hand.
upon her lips.
Theresa broke the pretty piok seal. There
; was a sheet of delicate cream-colored lace paper,
The all-memorable day sacred to St. Yalen - j with the words, ‘I love thee,’ in gilt letters on a
tine was at hand.
I pale satin scroil. That was all. Theresa turnGertrude was wondering what would be de* | ed it round and round in search of some letter
creed to her on that important day, and in her j or word which might reveal to her its origin;
joyous anticipation she hinted to Theresa that l but all was pure and stainless.
it might be the betrothal ring from Eustace
She sat down and thought. Who could have
! Clinton.
sent it to her ? Who remembered her ? Was it
COMPLETE IN ONE MEMBER.
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WAKULLA SPRING.

Ah : they need no storied columns,
Such as tell the pride of kings;
Pomp and peaus, proud orations,
Are for these but idle tilings—
Deeds of such divinest splendor
Seraph harp more fitly sings !
How they died, and dying conquered
Death and Time, none may disclose;
In the Day of Judgment, angels
Will tin- mystery disclose;
‘‘Dust to dust’’—and if no tablet
Marks the place of their repose,
Write above them all—“God knows.’

■

Tallahassee, the capital oity, is very pictures
que ly built on a cluster of hills. It has about
2500 inhabitants and is a pretty and attractive
place, with its grand oid trees, well-kept walks
and tasteful flower-gardens. Within the city
limits are several groves of venerable trees whose
giant limbs fling to the breeze long tassels of the
graceful gray moss that is found in 3uch profu
sion in Florida.
The capital building is painted a dark brickred color and is rather an ordinary looking piece
of architecture, though the grounds are grace
fully laid out and planted with rare flowers.
While in Tallahassee, we attended an enter
tainment given by the Musical Club, and the
proficiency displayed both in instrumental and
vocal music btspoko talent and culture in the
divine art.
The Dramatic Association played the Lady of
Lyons, also, during onrstay in a very creditable
style.
The ecc "tty of the capital city is distingnished for its refinement and cordiality. Hera we
met the A jut: nt General cf the state,Gen. Dickison, and his very beautiful and lovely wife,
Gen. D. is quite a hero of the late war between
the North jUid South. His gray clad and half
miahed f 'Powers denominated him the War
Eagle of FI rids, a title he still retains among
his acqnai tuces.
We also met Mr. Columbus Drew, poet and
now State Comptioller; a very pleasant gentle
man; scholarly in his address, but with great
suavity of manner. He allowed us a peep into
his scrap bock, which contains many poems
from his own pen. His ‘Battle of Life’ is grand
and strengthful, but nothing he ha3 written is
so pathetically touching as his poem, ‘All is Qui
et On Oiustee Tc-nighr,’ in imitation of All is
Quiet Along the Pctomac.
Ex-Gov. Walker, Ex-Governor Bioxham. Judge
e
vV: hoi»u in l -& . .ghttui city oi .nuv
Florida.

Taking a carriage at Tallahassee wo rode six
teen miles into the country aloDg a smooth, white
sandy road, through the breezy and softly sigh
ing pine woods, to the far tamed Wakulla Spring.
Tradition has it that this is really the Fountain
of Youth, and surely its waters are bright and
beautiful enough to pos3es-> a potent charm.
The spring is three hundred yarns across and
one hundred and eighty feet deep. It boils up
and flows off boldly, forming the Wakulla river,
which empties into the St. Mark’s lower down,
and flows on until it mingles with the bine wa
ters of the gulf. This spring is wonderfully
beautiful, rendered peculiarly so'by the crystal
clearness of its water, which must act as a mag
nifier, for every tiny shell, sprig of moss and
pebble can bo seen distinctly resting on the bot
tom. As the sunlight falls on the white sand
and bright objects that compose the bottom,
where not covered with rushes and moss, they
flash back every tint of the rain-bow, and one
could easily imagine they gazed upon a bit of
for October. (From Demorest’s Magazine for October.
fairy land, sparkling with diamonds, emeralds
and pearb. Surely upon earth there is nothing
Theresa informed him of Gertrude’s absence, else more peacefully beautiful than Wakulla
true that someone loved her? Did valentines
always speak truly? And poor little Theresa adding that she regretted it much, but that her SpriDg.
THE CHEROKEE FOUNTAIN.
was as happy as any titled countess of the old cousin would soon return. Mr. Clinton arose
and took the vacant seat by her on the sofa.
regime.
One mile from Wakulla Spring is the Chero
‘I do not regret her absence,’ he said, earnest kee Fountain—a lime sink at which we spent a
Laugh if you will, rosy-cheeked, brigbt-eved
lassies, who annually receive bushels of St Val ly. ‘It’s you I came to see—only 5011, Theresa,’ very pleasant day. It is about one hundred
entine’s mystic tokens, but when you have been, and he smiled upon her from his dark, thought yards in diameter and eighty feet in depth. The
like Theresa, alone in the world, beloved, ca ful eyes. ‘Theresa,’ he said again, taking her water a very peculiar bluish-green color and
ressed, smiled on by nobody, you will rejoice hand in his, ‘I have loved you for a long time not at all palatable, is what is called the rotten
even in the imagination that one cares for you. —the valentine told you so, didn’t it? Theresa, limej-tcne water. This sink has an abundance
Theresa’s sleep that night was sweet and full I have been getting deeper and deeper in love of fish and so indeed has every stream, lake or
of pleasant dreams. Of course we would not with your quiet goodness every day of my life. spring in Florida.
pretend to sav for certain, but we presume that To me you are ell ihat is beautiful and lovable
Eustace Clinton figured conspicuously in the in woman. You fill a void in my heart which
A Curious Story.
has been a void ever since the days of my earli
rosy dream-pictures.
Gertrude laughed at Theresa’s valentine, de est boyhood.’
A
romantic
case is just now interesting the
Then
he
wound
his
arms
around
her
and
drew
claring, with a pitying toss of her pretty head,
that somebody did it to impose on poor Theresa’s h6r very gently to his bosom, and Theresa, residents of a certain street not a thousand miles
credulity and forthwith the remembrance of the weary, lonely little Theresa, felt a great load cf from the ‘gilded dome.’ A gay and strong-mind
ed widow married a rich widower a few years
sorrow raised from her soul.
valentine went out of every aeart but one.
Very tenderly he kissed her, and smoothed ago, and in process of time a girl baby appear
Mr. Clinton came, as usual, quite often, taking
back her dark hair carressingly, and Theresa ed in the family. The story was that through
Gertrude out for rides and to concerts.
a carelessly left open door a foundling had been
The next week after the memorable fourteenth closed her eyes in deep thankfulness.
of February, the public was thrown into a state
And so it catna about that Eustace Clinton left on the lady's bed, with a letter properly
of eager excitement by the announcuient that the sent the unpretending little valentine, and The made out in which this new-born infant had
world-renowned nightingale, the fair Jenny Lind resa Lane rejoiced in the true, earnest love of been presented to the lady as her very own, to
hold and to keep as her individual property.
was coming to visit and sing to them.
one noble and good.
The admission fees were enormous, and only
Gertrude knew it all, after awhile, and she This story was, of course, accepted by the
the ‘upper tendom’ could afford to gratify their pouted and wept albr the manner of a spoiled friends of the family, though most noticed a re
sense of hearing by lightening so perceptibly beauty. But the arrival of a lover in the form markable resemblance between the child and
their money receptacles.
of a rich gentleman, did much towards soothing the lady and her husband. After a time disa
Two davs before the night fixed on for the her woe, and she even congratulated her cousin greements came to the married pair; a divorce
was agreed upon, but the custody of the child
concert, Mr. Clinton called to solicit the pleas on her brilliant prospects.
ure of Gertrude’s company on the occasion of
When the autumn wind began to burl the is now the bone of contention, both claiming it.
the concert. Gertrude gladly consented and sere leaves relentlessly on its wings, Enstace The lady claims it was given to her personally :
says that in court she will produce the verita
cast a look of triumph at poor Theresa, who was took Therasa to his spmndid home—his wife.
sewing at a window. Clinton looked that way also.
And she lives, loving and beloved, the idol of ble mother, who gave the child to her and de
‘Have you a taste for music, Miss Lane? said her husband’s heart, and the cherished one of sires her to keep it. The gentleman, on the
he kindly, passing to her side as he spoke.
his household—good and true, if not beautiful. ether hand, says he can produce the most re
She raised her dark, melancholy eyes to his
liable evidence that the child was born in his
face and said, half sadly:
house, and that his wife is the real mother; that
‘Oh, yes, I love music very much.’
A Way Passenger. — ‘He was a cull’ed tramp,’ she deceived even him for a time; that her mo
A pleased expression passed over Clinton’s and approached Captain Jase Phillips as the tive was to fix things so that, if she should get
fine face as he said:
train hauled up at Pewee. ‘Is you de captin ob tired of living with him, the law could not take
‘Will you not favor us with your society to do kears?’ ‘Yes,’ replied Jase. ‘Don’t want away the child from hbr. Ho says he has abun
morrow evening? It will increase my conse fo’ ter to hire any deck bands doz ye, ?’ ‘No ! dant proof that many strong-minded women
quence,’he added, laughing, ‘to have two ladies I’m not running a steamboat.’ ‘Z„c'iy ! Mout make these plans to evade the laws, and notices
under my care, and Miss Arden will undoubt I ride straddle ob de cow-snatcher to de nix’ several suspicious instances arnoDg the set with
edly enjoy the music better if her cousin listens landin’—Tsebusted an’ a long ways from home?’ whom his wife associates. The lady, meanwhile
also.’
•Get on. Ail aboard ! ’ and the negro strad remains cool, and one of her friends, a man of
Theresa tried to answer negatively but Mr. dled the ‘cow-snatcher.’ Ed Giigan pulled out good judgement, says he has personally inierClinton overruled her objections, and it was ar the throttle wide open, and the train had not viewed the woman who claims to be the mother,
ranged that Theresa was to go with Mr. Clinton gone more than half a mile before the engine and is perfectly satisfied that thi3 woman did
and her cousin.
m Hided with a cow, thro wing it over a fence into leave a child of hers in the manner described
Theresa was enraptured with the singing,and a corn-field, and the negro after the cow. Next on the lady's bed, and, whatever the truth may
Clinton was very happy in seeing the happiness day coming down, the negro limped up to be, she believes herself the mother of the child
he had wrought.
Jase. at the same depot, and said: ‘Boss, I in dispute. But again ho has also good reason
The next morning after the concert, Mr. Clin didn’t ride far wid you on dat cow-snatcher. to think that the lady did herself give birth to
ton called at Mr. Arden’s. Gertrude was out on Ease you see de cow wanted to ride dar, too, an' an infant about that time; and, if there were
a shopping expedition; but it was just as well, dar want room fo’ bofe of ns so wo got off toged- two, where is the other? he asks. And so the
for Mr. Clinton asked for Miss Lane, so the ser der up here in a c’on-tield fo’ to rest. De next plot deepens, and one can but repeat the trite
vant showed him into the parlor where Theresa time I rides wid you I’ll freez3 to de tail-gate ob sayings : ‘Truth is stranger than fiction, and
‘The ways of women are past finding out,
de waggon—hit’s safer.’
was seated.

DOSIA
THE TAMING OF A GIRL.
BY HENRY GSEVILLE.

Translated from the French, eor the
“Sunny South,”
BY PROF. OHAS. F. GAILMABD.

‘Ah! Princess,’ sighed Pierre, ‘you cannot
imagine how glad I was When I thought of the
risk I had run. Great heavens ! I sigh bow when
I think of the danger I eseaped.’
They went towards home, conversing along, all
of them satisfied, but each one for a different
reason. Sophie’s contentment was the most serious
of the three. She had spent her life seeking
noble souls, and when she found any—which hap
pened very seldom—a music was sung in her heart
that would have delighted the angels in heaven.
This time the concert was particularly sweet and
brilliant.
Sophie and her brother, doubtless found an op
portunity to exchange some mysterious words in
an a parte, for all the way back to the camp, Plato
kept humming operatic airs. As for Mourief, he
did not say a word but he smoked eight cigarreites.

at a great cost from long distances, is kept in a
sort of museum in a castle of a poor-looking ap
pearance, but copies of those originals are free to
all. At any time of the day, any one can get the
use of the boat of his choice and paddle it himself
or even get a sailor to do it for him for one hour.
All that gratis. Of course you are at liberty to
give something to the man who is rowing, exposed
to the burning sun while you and the ladies are
sitting under a canopy.
It was that strange and mottled flotilla that
was to run the regatta. Among so many different
kinds of boat they had necessarily established
several classifications, as well for sailing as for
rowing.
The grand dukes were to run the race in sail
boats ; humbler mortals were to compete with the
oars. Several young officers had inscribed them
selves for podoscaphs and drowners, that are the
comic elements of the regatta, on account of their
almost inevitable—but not dangerous—accidents,
and difficult and awkward handling of the pagaie.
When the Princess and her company arrived at
the lake, a crowd composed of all the wealth and
elegance of Tsarskoe Selo and its neighbor city
were assembled around that immense crystal cup.
Some had come too from Saint Petersburg and
vicinity. The lower clf^js were but few and gen
erally occupied retired places frem' which only a
part of the lake could be seen. As for the nobility
and princes of finance they crowded around the
imperial wharf from which the sovereign family
presided at the regatta.Velvet carpets and gorgeous
seats covered the marble floor. On the immense
steps that run down below the water level was
the graceful garland of t&e maidens of Honor, the
pages and officers on d<*fy, all in brilliant array of
dazzling summer-uniforms. A little further up
were old generals blowing under the weight of
their too-tight dress and too-heavy epaulettes.
The Princess Sophie had a reserved place near
the wharf, and her friends formed a compact
guard of honor around her.
The signal was given, and the graceful boats
started. Sails of all shapes and sizes traced ele
gant curves on the horizon, then disappeared
behind the island which occupies the center of the
lake. They were seen a moment later through an
opening to disappear again. All eyes were in
tensely fixed on the extremity of the island where
the boats would soon appear. A snow white sail
emerged first from behind the green bushes and
pointed towards the shore. The Grand Duke A.,
who handled the rudder, turned its course at right
angles and so gained a considerable advance on his
competitors, who had followed a curve to turn the
island.
A cry of admiration rose from all around, and
half a minute later, the firing of a gun announced
that the young victor was receiving the reward of
his boldness.
‘
The military band played a march, and the
second race began.
The weather was beautiful; the sun, reflected
by the waters of the lake was dazzling in spite of
the parasols. Dosia did not notice it; she was ab
sorbing the spectacle offered to her as a young
plant absorbs the morning dew.
‘I wish I could have won the prize,’she said to
the Princess.
‘So that you might get the silver pitcher?’ asked
the latter.
‘No. But that I could have had steered that boat
so skillfully. That was a fine handling of the
rudder, right square. I must have a skiff brought
to the country.’
‘Why not say a steamer?’ whispered Pierre in
his cousin's ear.
She turned to him with lightnings in her eyes
ovpment towards him. Had
and made a slight imovpmi

sailor on the shore—he coolly folded his arms and
looked to the shore.
‘What is the matter, Pierre ?’ asked Count Sourof.
‘Do you intend to spend the night on the lake ? If
so, let me send you a guitar.’
‘You had better send me a steamboat to get me
out of here,’ answered Pierre, at the same time
hoisting his cap at the top of his only oar, as a
sign calling for assistance.
Dosia, evidently satisfied, was calmly contemp
lating her work. The Princess gave signs of dis
satisfaction; the others laughed.
Plato was looking at Dosia, and he felt convinced
that Pierre had said the truth, and that this child
was really but a child.
‘It is impossible,’ he thought to himself, ‘that
she would so treat a man she would have loved.
That would be supreme impudence.’
A feeling of real satisfaction entered his heart
absorbing his headache. His pain disappeared in
proportion of his conviction, and he felt he was as
light as a feather.
There was no vacant boat to be sent after Mour
ief; but fortunately a podoscaph steered by an of
ficer of his regiment came in sight.
‘Who are you down there?’ asked that officer.
‘Are you an audacious navigator, or simply a waif?’
‘A waif, my friend, a genuine wreck. Bring
me to the shore.’
‘Catch hold of the corner of my handkerchief; we
will use it as an awser to tow your ship’, said the
young man.
They gained the wharf after a senes of awkward
handlings of both boats which the company enjoy
ed heartily.
When on land, Pierre bowed to his cousin as if
thanking her for what she had done.
‘Well! what does that prove?' she said, with a
shrug of her shoulder.
‘Just what I ask myself, what does that prove ?’
‘That proves that you dont know how to get out
of trouble. I would have jumped into the water,
swam with one arm and towed my boat with
the other.'
‘Thank you, cousin, such amusements are good
for you, but I have no desire for an unexpected
bath.’
‘Come, ehildren,’ said the Princess, ‘make
friends. Shall I be always obliged to reconcile
you!
Oh ! to reconcile us is an impossibility. We
have been quarrelling ever since we were born.
We never could agree together.’
Pierre looked at her, with a glance of irony. She
blushed and added as a corrective :
‘That is for any length of time.’
Plato felt his headache coming back with new
intensity.

farther down the coast at a beautiful place quite
near the sea where she could have splendid
bathing and a fine beach to stroll upon. The
lady had a daughter nearly grown, whom she
wonld no doubt be glad to put under her mu
sical instruction upon his (Eugene’s) reeomendation which he would give if she desired.
Would she ? It was left entirely to her pleasure.’
His voice and manner, calm and convincing,
had their old persuasive power, and she had
consented before she suspected that Eugene’s
motive was an interested one. He was taken a
back by her advent so near him when he
thought her thousands of miles away and he was
anxious for her to keep secluded until he could
manage some way of spiriting her off again.
When she had consented to remove to the pri
vate house if Mrs. Sullivan wished her, he told
her that her former friends, the Farnams, were
living in the country a few miles away, but he
did not tell her of Anna’s engagement to her
brother. He refused to believe this himself,
though he had heard it avowed as certain in A-—
and if he had given it credence he would still
not be willing for Eloise to know it. She might
feel it an irresistible link between herself and
Anna. She might seek Anna and confide the
secret to her. Before he left her, however, he
said, looking at her steadily;
‘Eloise, did you know that Sydney Farnam
was dead. He was killed in the battle of Sliarpsburg.’
She kept back the cry that rose to her lips,
but she could not keep herself from turning
deadly pale, from trembling like an aspen as
her white lips murmured, ‘Dead !' Something
like a malicious smile flitted over his face. A
moment after, she rose and excused herself.
Hurrying to her room, she encountered Guy
Lawrence walking up and down the corridor
impatiently. He turned to her eagerly as he
saw her, but his smile faded as he noticed how
pale she was. She inclined her head and passed
on. Alone in her room, she threw herself upon
the bed and gave way to the tempest of grief
pent up in her bosom.
‘ What have you been saying to that lovely
cousin of yours, Guy ? She was pale as a ghost.
You haven't had the heart to hurt her feelings
in any way I hope? She is divinely beautiful.
I never saw so loveable a woman. And there is
a sweet sadness About her that is irresistible.’
Eugene looked at him with a displeased ex
pression.
‘ You are a very susceptible youth,’ he said
with a halt sneer on his lip.
He did not see Eloise again that day, but a
note was sent up to her two hours after, con
taining these words:
‘ I have seen Mrs. Sullivan and made all ar
rangements. She will be glad of your society.
She will send her carriage for you to-morrow.’
‘He is bending me to his will as he always
did,’ Eloise said to herself with a feeling of litterness. ‘But this chimes in with my wishes.
I desire to live secluded. I am willing and anx
ious to earn my bread, and to be where I can
have solitude and leisure to practice in the hope
of my voioe becoming restored.’

X.
carriage stopped in fiont of the little porch,
XI.
and two minutes later Pierre was sitting in the
The
two
young
men
got
the habit of visiting
second arm-chair, opposite to his friend, and both the Princess often. Thisin peaceful
life had so
were conversing with the Princess as if they had plaased Mourief, that he disdained his other am
all been acquainted of old. The big books and usements, except perhaps the theater, and still he
the paper knife had disappeared, and a few modern selected carefully the plays he was going to see.
romances replaced them upon the table.
The great drilling and manoenvering took plaee
Breakfast passed gaily. The rich silver ware, and the camp was broken up. For one week
fine crystal, rosy radishes, shining table-cloth, after, Pierre, who was exhausted by fatigue, did
sweetly-fragrant bouquets scattered all around, the nothing but sleep, ea‘t, smoke, promenade and
Princess’ velvety eyes and white dress, all con sleep again. After that week he felt like himself
curred to form an harmonious ensemble, well con- again. The Princess had loaned him some books,
oeived, in which bright and soft colors formed and the lieutenant, who before never read, took a
a pleasant and apparently natural contrast. The great pleasure in reading them. He did not real
Princess excelled in the art of arranging an inter ize at the beginning, that the cause of this change
ior with the objects surrounding her. Maybe that was the pleasure he had in speaking with Sophie
arrangement was the cause of her house having an about things which she loved.
irresistible attraction.
One morning he woke up thinking that he had
After a conversation at random on a thousand no motive in going so often to see the Princess
topics, the Princess proposed a walk in the park. Koutsky.
It was about four o’clock. They passed the mon
‘I must bother her a great deal,’ he sail to him
umental entrance erected by Alexander the 1st, self with sorrow.
and bearing on one side a Russian inscription in
He resolved then not to go there any more.
golden letters, repeated on the other side in French Saddened at that resolution, which was not asked
language : A mes chers compagnons d'armes. Leav for, he prepared to write a very polite note to be
ing behind them the palace and flower gardens sent with the books he had, when Providence, dis
they went to a bowlingreen surrounded by a stone penser of joys and griefs, reminded him that the
balustrade, and took seats at the very place where regattas would take place that very day, and that
Catherine s old court used to assemble for a famil he had promised to go with Plato to his sister’s.
iar talk or for lunch.
•One more happy day,’ he said, ‘I shall write
They had all of them thought of Dosia more to-morrow. Since she invited me, it is evident
than once during the day, but no one had pro that I am not intruding. Besides, she will prob
nounced her name.
ably have company.’
‘1 wish I could have some milk,’ said the PrinThe unfortunate officer did not know that he
cees, all at once. ‘Is the gardener’s house far was guessing rightly.
from here ?’
As he passed the gate of the Princess’ residence,
‘About ten minutes walk,’ answered the Count. he saw his friend Plato—whose smile seemed to
* Well! please have some milk brought here, I him particularly sardonic—coming to meet him
(to be continued.)
am very thirsty.’
with these words :
‘I will go there myself,’ said Mourief immediat
•I believe that a sudden great joy is dangerous.
ely.
Sister had an idea; I dont know if you will ap
She signed him to stay.
prove it or not. I fear not.’
‘No, sir, you are my guest,’ she said with her
‘ Uh ! speak quickly,’ said Pierre impatiently,
peculiar grace, ‘my brother will take that trouble.’ ‘dont keep us here in the draught.’
Seurof started off rapidly without uttering a
‘Well, my friend, here is the thing. Sister
BY IRENE INGE COLLIER.
word. He understood that when alone with the loves concord and would like to see union and
young officer, Sophie would easily make him say peace reign all over the world with a cornucopia
what she wanted to know. He guessed rightly; for in each hand. As she cannot reconcile empires—
CHAPTER XXVIII.
CHAPTER XXIX.
they could see yet his white cap among the trees which is sometimes imposs----- ’
He knocked on the door. ‘Come in,’ said
The
plain
old
fashioned carriage of Mrs. Sul
when Sophie asked Mourief:
a low voice. He entered: there she sat, dressed
‘How long will you speak that way ?’ interrupt
‘What has your cousin Dosia done to you that ed Mourief.
in black silk; a pale rose brightening up her livan drove to the door the following morning.
you have such a poor opinion of her ?’
dark hair, her face pale still, but her eyes bright, The lady herself alighted and asked to see Miss
•I’m through. Sister satisfies her pacific aspira
Clues and introduced herself to Eloise, who
‘What she has done to me, Princess ? she has—.’ tions in reconciling her friends. She knew that
her mouth proud and firm.
found her a handsome, kind and refined look
He stopped one second, and then added :
He approached her rapidly.
your cousin Dosia and yourself had a casus belli,
ing
lady of thirty, with a little daughter of
‘She almost made me commit a folly that I would she undertook to make you shake hands together,
‘Eloise, my darling, do I see you at last ? ’
have regretted all my life.’
She rose and stood before him looking at him twelve—a quiet, intelligent child. Mrs. Sulli
and to that purpose she invited her to see the reg
‘I am fond of follies,’ said the Princess, smiling, atta.’
with a curling lip, an eye that was keen and cut van still wore deep mourning for the loss of her
‘tell me all about it.’
ting as a sword. Involuntarily he stepped back, husband, but she was cheerful and talkative.
‘Dosia! Dosia here !’ exclaimed Pierre, taking
this look cowed him, and checked even his as- Her home was a pretty one, embowered in ce
In a few words Pierre relatedh is ride with Dosia up his cloak that he had thrown upon a settee.
dar trees and quite near the sea. Eloise had
* —*
* - * - — —— — — —1 —«—
. O'J1 , .
snrence.
him aY*eiiV.Vb'fy7smifmg aTpiit^^vfiflei
nAPPent;a
sister wait for you. She has seen you through
r»„v.
RArfrana. and I all the leisure and solitude she could desire.
‘Well.' Mr. Mourief, supposing that she had not window and will wonder at what we are talking have publicly received a slap on the face; but know
trcavl Ixexard •£'U>rono«,ft Fren^i 1688011
full well that it is no agreeable surpriss to .fiffcox
made up her mind to come back, what would you bout so long.’
Dosia had improved since their recent stormy you. I am here, no thanks to you. I am sure and given her her hour’s instruction on the pi
have done ?’
So saying, Sourof laughing—though a little un meeting. Mourief was scared, however, and ins you have hoped that not even my ghost would ano and listened to her practice foranother hour
‘I should have led her to my mother’s as I had easy—almost forced his friend into the parlor.
in the afternoon, she had all the rest of the
tinctively dodged back. Dosia, having noticed ever be seen in America again.’
said. But such a ecolding I would have received !
‘Eloise you do me great injustice. You are day to herself. She passed hours walking alone
Dosia was there, indeed, sitting in the middle of his backward motion smiled, thinking herself
I am really thankful to this little brainless girl a sofa, the ends of which were occupied by her sufficiently avenged.
angry because I have not been to Europe to on the beach, a sheet of music in her hand,
that she saved me from that storm !’
The regatta over, the Princess secured a boat. seek you. I could not go, business held me here, practicing her voice, running the scales over
dress. She sat straight as a young poplar, imp
‘Wonld not your family be satisfied with that assible as a statue, and grave as a babe waiting She and Dosia took each one an oar like the young though if you had written to request it, I would and over again and still hearing the harsh notes
that discouraged her, though often she felt sure
choice ?’
for his broth. Four or five ladies—well selected men and they pushed outat random upon the lake. have gone; but you did not write, not even to ac the harshness and hoarseness were wearing
‘Certainly not. But you, Princess, you who for the occasion among those who look without
‘Great heavens! how badly thou rowest, Pierre,’ knowledge my letters and the money I sent.’
‘I received none sir. After the first eight away, that her tones were becomibg clear and
are acquainted with her, I see, would you like to seeing, and listen without hearing—formed a frame exclaimed Dosia, impatiently.
fuller. Then, she would note some falling off'—
have her for a relative ?’
Perceiving that according to an old habit she months, I heard nothing of you.’
to that picture. Sophie knew well how to ar
‘Is it possible. Well it was because of the some discordant sound that jarred on her trained
‘Oh !’ said Sophie, *1 am not a judge of those range things and she expected to amuse herself at had used the familiar word thou, she blushed and
and
delicately sensitive ear and she would once
irregularities
of
mail
conveyance
that
lasted
things. First I think Dosia a charming person, the meeting of the two cousins.
repeated in a contralto voice ;
some time after the war. Indeed I wrote punct more grow despondent, though never wholly
even with all her defects, and I know that could
‘How badly you row, my cousin.’
‘Oh ! Princess, this is not fair,’ he whispered,
ually and was surprised and troubled that I despairing. This she would not allow herself.
I have her with me for only one year, she would while kissing Sophie's hand.
The company burst into a laugh.
She would redouble her exertions, meantime
change her ways—moreover, I cannot marry her,’
‘Dearest and most respected cousin,* retorted coulu not hear from you.’
‘You had to come to that some time or other,’
doing all she could to restore her general health.
‘Eugene do you speak the truth ? ’
she added, smiling, ‘which alters the question simply answered the Princess, smiling.
Pierre, *it is not everybody's good fortune to have
She was successful. Exercise and sea bathing,
‘Of
course
I
do.
Why
do
you
doubt
me
?
’
considerably’
'
as
brilliant
and
natural
disposition
as
you
have
It was true, Pierre bowed respectfully before
‘Have I not had cause to doubt you Eugene the wonderful balmy air, the varying beauties
‘I shall not marry her either, thank heaven !’ his cousin,^who drily returned the salute. Plato for all exercises-pertaining to boyB.’
Bertram? How have you acted towards me? of nature around her and the kind atmosphere
exclaimed Pierre.
Dosia looked at him crossways, and straighten You
was leaning against the door, looking at them
have blighted my life, ruined my fair pros of friendship in which she lived wrought beuif‘But tell me, sir, what if your family had refused with uneasiness. At last Pierre boldly took a ing the boat with a vigorous stroke, she said:
Her form rounded, her
pects for happiness, thrown a dark shadow over icently upon her.
to consent to that marriage ? I believe Dosia is chair by Dosia and began talking with her.
•It is true; I ought to be a boy. How funny it my future that was so promising. Oh ! that cheeks became suffused with a delicate shell
a relative to you to such a degree, that the Church
would
be
!
They
would
order
me
to
do
precisely
‘Have you been well, consin, since 1 had the
fatal hour when I yielded to your persistent will pink and her lips took the ooral glow that they
itself would oppose.’
all that is forbidden me now. Is there any justice and promised to keep that wretched secret.’
once possessed. Eugene looked at her with gloat
pleasure of seeing you?’
■I had thought of that too,’ answered the young
in
that
?’
‘Still harping on that secret. You have told ing eyes. He was a warm admirer of beauty, and
•I thank you, cousin, I have only a bad cold,’
man. ‘In that case I was determined to resign and she kept turning the leaves of an album.
Although the sun had given Plato a painful head it doubtless long ago . Have you not ?’
he could but acknowledge that Eloise was the
my commission of officer, and go to some foreign
loveliest woman he had ever met and yet his
‘It does not matter.’
‘And my excellent aunt has not been ill, I ache, he couldn’t help laughing.
country where we would get married.’
‘Stop
!’
said
Dosia
after
a
moment.
‘It does not matter true, because it would not cold, calculating nature urged many prudential
hope,’ Baid Pierre, to continue the conversation.
They all rested on their oars, for Dosia had be believed after all this time has elapsed, still I considerations why he should not install her
‘You would have run the risk of displeasing the
‘No, cousin, no more than usual.’
Emperor ?’
mistress of his fair home. One consideration
effectually
taken
the
command
of
the
boat.
The
would
like to know if you have told it.’
Pierre could not stand it any longer. His natthat weighed more heavily than ever was
‘It would have been a necessity, since I had run ural sense of t he comic was choking him. The pres spectacle that surrounded them was grand. Dosia
‘I have not.’
away with her.’
‘Ah ! ’ evidently relieved. ‘You are one wo that Eloise Ennis was now under a cloud of sus
ence of indifferent ladies around him encouraged was looking at the shores, the Turkish Bath they
picion. He knew well that if it were known
‘So you would have married her in spite of any him, so leaning towards Dosia he asked her softly ; were passing, the innumerable roses in blossom, man who can keep a promise.’
thing?’
‘It was no promise that kept me from making she still lived, Scandal would shrug its shoul
‘Tell me, cousin, did they punish, or at least the falls that empty into the lake, the beautiful
Monrief looked at the Princess in wonder.
marble bridge with its lines of rosy columns and it public, I considered all promise to you fully ders and add:
scold you on account of your last—freak ?’
‘Yes, but better for her if she were really dead
‘But, Princess,’ he repeated slowly, ‘sineel told
‘No, cousin, and I’ve got back my horse. I have its elegant balustrade, all that harmonious ensemble annulled. It was because I was hopeless of any and in her grave.’
you that I had eloped with her!’
a room to myself, and Pluto sleeps at the foot of that is characteristic of Tsarskoe-Selo. She was good result that would follow, I felt indifferent.
One other found Eloise fairest of women and
Sophie cast down her eyes, enjoying for a while my bed.’
looking at the elegant crowd promenading on the I had so long worn the chain, I had grown cal
and I thought—but never mind.’
would have flung himself at her feet, however
the supreme contentment of meeting with a true
‘I am not surprised that you took your dog for a shores, the friendly shaking of hands and she lous;
honest soul.
‘I
will
tell
you
what
you
thought.
You
feared
loudly
Prudence might remonstrate. Guy Law
expressed her many impressions by these words :
room-mate.’
‘ Did you not love her deeply ?’ she asked.
‘Is that the world ? It is nice. I wish I could that you would be doubted and suspected even rence came occasionally to see Eloise. She did
‘And I do all I please now,’ she added angrily.
by your brother, and you shrank from the pang not encourage his visits, but his society was
‘Candidly, no ! I even ought to say that I did
‘I think it has always been the case, but I am go there!’
not love her at all. I see it plain now; I feel that glad to hear that you have progressed. And
‘Before going in the world, one must be well of knowing yourself suspected. You were right, pleasant, he was frank, ardent, well informed
you
would be doubted and disbelieved and you and lively and Mrs. Sullivan gave him a cordial
something more than beruty and wit is necessary what about music ?’
raised at home,’ saia Pierre to her.
welcome to her home. He never came with
to inspire true love.’
He thought she would reply in anger, but she can bring no proof.’
The Princess, who saw that the quarrel was
Eugene. Indeed, Bertram’s visits were very
‘No proof? You forget sir.’
‘Have you made that discovery, indeed ?’ said lapidly brewing, called Pierre to her side, while simply sighed and resumed her oar without say
‘No, I don’t forget. You forget what changes rare, and were made at times when they could
the Princess, smiling.
Plato took the place vacated by him. Dosia be ing a word.
time may have wrought. Death and fire, they excite no observation. He continually enjoined
Pierre blushed and kept silent. Fortunately, came immediately grave and the red that anger
The boat moved again, but slowly.
can
destroy all testimony.’
upon Eloise the necessity of prudence and se
Sophie did not ask him how long since he had had brought to her cheeks disappeared. Her face
‘Is it true, Princess,’ asked Dosia, after a few
‘And you are coward and villain enough to clusion and he did all he could to keep Guy
made this discovery, for he would not have dared then resumed that sweet and childish expression moments of silence, ‘that I am so badly raised?'
away, representing Eloise as an invalid and a
to tell the truth.
She had spoken low, and the Princess answered shield yourself behind them. You will not student who cared for no society. He even
that made her so charming.
acknowledge this secret if I make it public ? ’
‘You would have married Dosia without love,
Come, Mr. Mourief,’ said Sophie, who couldn’t on the same tone :
went
so far as to hint of incurable consumption,
1 will not.’
and knowing well that she could not bring you help laughing, ‘wait at least until after chocolate.
‘No, my child, not so bad as you think, but not
Then Eugene Bertram, I tell you, as God but Guy’s passionate admiration turned a deaf
happiness?’
°‘
very
well,
indeed.
ear to these admonitions and he framed every
Do not open hostilities before armistice is over.
‘I had eloped with her!’ he sadly repeated for You will have plenty time to quarrel; the day is
‘I am sorry of it,* sighed Dosia, ‘but will that lives in heaven—
Hush; ’ he said. ‘Hear me out. I will not pretext to call at Mrs. Sullivan's and was deeply
the third time.
prevent my enjoying myself in society? You know
long.’
annoyed
that Eloise would never see him alone
acknowledge it just yet The reason still re
Sophie shook hands with him.
that mother will introduce me next winter?’
‘She is insupportable with her coolness.’
mains, is more obstinate than ever, bat cannot and that she expressed her preference for soli
‘Mr. Mourief,’ she said, ‘you are a true man,
‘That
would
certainly
be
an
impediment
to
your
‘But you commenced first.’
long endure. In a little while, I will be free to tary walks.
but, she added, drawing back her hand, ‘you
Those walks were a great consolation to her.
‘I own that I did, but she shall not have the last.’ enjoyment, should you not change, but before give you permission to reveal the secret to the
must be thankful for the ending of that trial. It
three
months
you
will
be
agreat
deal
more----.’
Out of sight, out of hearing of anything but the
‘Dont forget she is my guest, Mr. Mourief. Be
world.’
is good for you and her. She is not the woman patient for my sake’
deep murmur of the waves that flung themselves
‘Acceptable,’ whispered Pierre, and he kept
She looked at him with scornful doubt in on the beach at her feet, she would give herself
of your dreams, nor are you the husband for her.’
‘I shall do anything to please you, Princess,’ rowing (aster than before.
every line of her face. He bore the scrutiny up to the passionate effort to reoover her lost
‘Who is the unfortunate man whom you would answered Mourief, looking at her.
Dosia seemed not to notice what he had said, and this man of iron nerves. He returned her look
condemn to wear such a heavy chain through
Over and over would she try scales and
‘I thank you, and will depend on your word.’
her cousin began to be uneasy about such an un —grave and pale; not a muscle of his massive gift
his life?’
6
trills, sound high and low notes. Once, she
usual
placidity,
when
the
boat
neared
the
landing
face
moving.
She
faltered
in
her
certainty
as
to
The
Princess
went
out
to
give
some
orders.
A
had been doing this for hours. She was pale
‘Ah! that is the question,’ said the Princess
his baseness and presently when his soft per and tremblifig with nervous excitement. She
with her enigmatic.'smile, ‘I dont know. But for few minutes later the servants brought the chocol place.
suasive voice came to her ear, she listened toler thought she saw a decided improvement. Oh!
ate,
after
which
the
company
walked
towards
the
Plato
landed
first
and
helped
the
ladies
to
get
guiding this unmanageable ship it takes a wiser
lake where the regatta was to take place.
out of the boat. Dosia alone was behind with her antly at last almost believingly, though when he if she were not deceived. Stretching out her
pilot than yon.’
cousin, who was engaged in picking up an oar was gone from her the doubt would return. He arms towards the sky in which the stars were
Plato came back at that moment, followed by a
that had fallen into the water; but as he took it sat down by her, he begged her to believe that he beginning to appear she oried in impassioned
peasant bringing milk and some glasses in a
XIL
by the flat end instead of the round one he exper had always had her interest at heart; he had al appeal while tears poured down her cheeks:
basket. They drank the milk,; and the peasant
ways tried to make her happy, he reminded her
•Oh God ! pity me. I am thy child. Thou
The flotilla of Tsarkoe-Selo is a very curious ienced much difficulty.
went back.
of other days and of fond hopes and tender ties.
‘Cousin, can you swim ?’ Asked Dosia, softly, at She had asked the question that lay near her gavest me this one talent, deprive me not of it$
When the Princess rose to resume their walk, one. It has its admiral—not a sham admiral, in
restore it to me. Oh merciful father! be piti
deed. The command is generally given to a marine the same time gathering the folds of her dress.
she said, addressing Pierre :
heart and received an answer that seemed satis ful. I have sinned, but I have suffered. Oh I
officer as a reward for some wound that renders
factory. Then he asked concerning her future I have suffered so deeply. I found such com
‘Well—yes,
cousin.
Why?’
• Are you sure that the return of Dosia to her
him unfit for active duty. The flotilla is composed
mother’s did not leave you any regret ?'
‘Swim, then,’ she answered, giving a strong plans; learned that she had none except to try fort in my gift. Such hope for myself and for
of a specimen of every light boat employed in the
and reoover her voioe, and quietly, and with
‘It was to me the greatest relief I ever exper Russian empire. Everything is found there : the impulse to the boat as she jumped to the shore, seeming disinterestedness he advised her to se another. Oh God restore it to me; restore it to
beseech you here upon my knees.’
ienced, the truest and most genuine joy. I never microscopic mahogany drowner, the elegant pod- without touching the hand offered her by Plato.
clude herself and practice her voice in the mild, mel
With white face uplifted, and kneeling on the
slept any better than I did that night.’
Pierre rolled down the back part of the boat, soft air, and it was highly probable that her
oscaph, the yawl, the Chinese junk, the flat boat,
’Happy prerogative of a good conscience!’ said in which old matrons dare to go, the seals-skin and had he not got hold of one of the seats he glorious gift might be restored to her. But in hard white sand she remained for many min
utes. At last, a voice seemed to speak hope and
the Princess, addressing h ir brother. ‘You see canoe used by Esquimaux, the long plrugue that would have fallen overboard. Without getting ex order to keep her mind serene, it was necessary calmness
to her souL She rose, she smiled
before you, Plato, a man who never knew remorse. needs long transversal poles to keep its equilib cited, he rose, looked for the oars, and finding that she should lead a retired life. The hotel brightly through her tears. *God has heard
rium. The original model of each kind, brought only one of them—the others had been given to a was too public; there was a lady living a little
Admire him, brother.’
me, she said, and she began to sing the grand 1
The

Waiting for the Dawn.

anthem, ‘We praise Thee oh ^ d of hosts.’ she are too sanguine. I can block yonr path every
brother to me, and he loves the pretty Nono; planted from far western forests to this stately
hardly felt astonishment to fiod how well she where. Money and influence will do it.’
besides, I do like my white friend much I’ said ancestral English home of culture and refine
‘I defy you.’
sang it. Hor notes rang pare and true and
Wind-Flower, with crimsoning cheeks and tear ment—ths'betrothed of the noble voung English
nearly as roand and fall as of old.
‘Beware. You are not free, by any mean s.
man, M ho led her forward to Sir Hugh Raleigh’s
ful eyes as she closed her artless recital.
-OR.She sang on, triumphant as Miriam, feeling You shall teel my hand wherever you turn, un
Lord Edwin had listened with startled mien affianced—his own beautiful little Wind-flower.
every word of thanksgiving that poured from less,’ he said,sinking his voice and coming close
With the perfect breeding of a lady, tbe Lady
ftDd flushed countenance; and when she closed,
her swelling throat. She felt it almost as a di to her, ‘unless you allow my judgement to con
Amelia led the way to the daawing-room, but a
he said, with suppressed eagerness :
rect answer to her prayer—this restoration of trol you—give this proud, way ward nature whol
‘Wind-Flower, have you any token of yonr tide of wild wonder was surging through her
the gift that had been withdrawn from her. ly into my keeping, and then you will find me
former home—I mean, anything you wore away mind, and that evening—wheD the party return
l^hree weeks had been passed in practice, in the devoted lover, not the stern arbiter. Then A TALE OF ENGLAND AND THE GREAT WEST to the Pawnees, either clothing or adorn ed to the drawing room from the old oaken hall,
the reoovery of her health, and in gradual re your life shall be sheltered and made beautiful
where supper had been served by the gray
ments? '
moval of the causes that operated to bind, as it with luxury and absence of all care.’ He would
BX C. H. WEBSTEB.
‘Only this—my Pawnee father gave it to headed butler, whose life and the life of his an
.were, her marvelous voice. But it seemed as if have taken her hand and drawn her to him in the
me,’ and the girl unclasped a gold chain that cestors before him, had been passed in the ser
the full restoration had come suddenly; the shadow of the vines, but she shrank back and
just spanned her slender throat, and laid it in vice of the Sunderlands Sir Hugh drew her
CHAPTER XVIII.
bonds that had been growing looser were torn motioned him imperatively away.
aside and related the startling story of the dis
his hand.
[to be continued.]
away at once and her voice soared out like a
NEW DIFFICULTIES.
The youth eagerly caught it up, and examin coveries unveiled by their journey'to America.
bird suddenly let loose from its cage and rejoic
‘And Lord Edwin insists that his new-found
It is not our intention to attempt to portray ed it with scrutinizing eje; and upon the clasp
ing in its freedom. So, she sang in triumph,
the surprisa and joy that fell upon the hearts of be deciphered, in almost illegible letters, so sister shall remain with her husband, to share
her face radiant in the dusky light. When she How Frank Farrel Buried An the group in that little cabin by the waters of tiny in their curving it almost needed a glass to Stanhope Castle with him, but it is more than
had finished she stood trembling with joy.
other Man’s wife.
probable that they will return, altera visit in
the Platte River; for the task would be a fruitless discern them, the name—
‘Brava,’ cried a voice at a little distance, and
England, to their own country again, where the
one.
‘HorteDSe !’
turning quickly she saw Guy Laurence.
Lady
Lncy—or Mrs. Tarbell, as she prefers to
An incident, serious in itself, though at the
Suffice it when, a little later, Sir Hugh re
•It is a wonderful coincidence !’ he murmur
‘Forgive my intrusion and my involuntary same time laughingly lndicrous, occurred a few turned with Vance Tarbell, whom Hugh had ed. ‘Wind-Flower, do you know that you are be called—will feel more at home than here.
applause,’ he said, approaching her. ‘Your days since in New Orleans. There lived in Ba- been out to seek, the parentage of his betrothed no Indian girl, but have white blood in your And I cannot help thinking she is right; for
voice must be my excuse. It drew me here like ronne street, a poor but industrious couple— was imparted to him, and he was admitted to a veins ? And I will not rest till I have unravell America, end especially that new portion lying
a silver chord, and the applause burst out in Frank Farrel and his wife Mary. If Frank were share in the general surprise and joy.
ed the secret of yonr birth. Yon shall never beyond the mighty Mississippi, holds her child
spite of myself. Your voice is divine, it is glo to die, his excessive wealth, at least, would not
But shortly a cloud crept over his handsome marry Eagle Piurne, for you are my own prom ren to her ample bosom with a peculiar lovejand
rious ! Why have I never heard yon sing before ?’ preclude the possibillity of his admittance in to face, and a gloom fell on his usually cheerful ised wife; and when I go from the Pawnee vil I know no young man to-day mere respected
‘Oh ! she said, her heart so overflowing with the place reserved for the elect. Frank is poor, mien, for in this change which had come over lage, I will not leave you behind. Now, I will than Vance Tarbbll, or who bids fairer, ten years
happiness she could not keep silent, ‘I have but but has a wife whom he loves—one who loves Lucy’s prospects, he saw that there was a great visit the old chief, and see if I cannot recon hence, to receive the highest honors his district
just recovered my lost gift; God has given it him; a home where contentment is a permanent gulf of social positon between them ; and then, cile him to receive Nono as his daughter, and can show him, viz: to send him to represent
back to me in answer to my prayer. It was my lodger, and habits of industry, which secure as Vance was not the man to keep aught back, also learn all he can impart concerning your their rights in the political congress of their
comfort, my one hope in days past; then tbe health and afford him the means to supply his he said at once, with noble frankness:
parentage.’ And the pair returned to the village, capitol. Believe me Amelia, my friend does
night of despair came to me, my voice was lost. wants, which are but few He follows the
not need the wealth which will now accrue to
‘Lucy, this night has brought strange revela whither Sir Hugh had preceeded them.
I have recovered it, and I see a ray of dawn business of dyeing—renovating old garments— tions to ns both. You are now the mistress of a
And this was the secret little Nono had learn him from his wife's estates, nor her noble name
through my life’s darkness. Don’t wonder at or, in other words, like a practical moralist, im title, a princely income, and a home beyond the ed from her mother MogaUDa, but was prevent to bolster him on the route to fame and fortune.
my raphsody; if you knew all, you would not proving the current generation; in fact, he dyes sea, if you choose to ‘seek it; and though I ed from imparting to the fur dealer, Vance Tar
‘But what do you tbink of Lord Elwin’s lit
blame me.’
to live. Though a man of known veracity, he rejoice that my good name has been cleared bell, that morning when he was abput departing tle Wild-wood blossom, dear Amelia? Y’ou
‘Will you not tell me something of your life ?’ gives a coloring to almost every thing he touch from blot, yet I cannot, help seeing that it is no from the Pawnee village on bis homeward route. haven’t expressed your opinion of this romantic
he asked, as they walked home in the soft twi es; and although of strictly abstemious habits, mate for your noble on4; and so, Lucy, though Vance wonld soon hear it, now, from his wife’s attachment, nor uttered a word in praise of her
unique beauty,’ he said.
light.
it cost me the bitterest pang I ever knew, I will brother's lips.
he is frequently seen blue.
‘I have not, ’tis because 1 have not yet done
.She told him of her departure for Italy, her
Not long since, Mary took the yellow fever, release yon, if you desire it.’
wondering at it, Hugh,’ she replied, srnilinglv.
hard study under the old master, her kind and Frank being strongly advised to send her
‘Vance, iell me, if you can, in what respect am
CHAPTER XIX.
‘But
come with me, and I will show you that
friends, her wonderful success, and then the to one of the pay-wards of the Charity Hospital, I better now than I was an hour ago, before I
FINALE.
her face is no new study to me !’and*she led
Budden failure of her voice while she sang upon where she would have the best advice and med knew this strange revelation? Nay, I am werse,
The moist warm Eugiish summer was draw him up to the picture in a recess id alcove of the
the heights of the Alps. She did not speak of ical attendance,—he did so. For two days, on if for a moment I should cherish the thought of
her short, brilliant career on the stage, but he each of which he called to see her several times; what you propose. All the castles in England ing to a clu.se, when the Lady Amelia Suther apartment, unmindful, in her absorption in
half suspected it. He listened to her with deep her case continued to be a dangerous one, and would not console me for the loss of the cabin- land grew impatient to welcome the return of her Lis society, that two others stood there before it.
affianced and his cousin. Letters written early
‘Why, this is you, Wind-Fiower!’ said Sir
interest, and she felt that she possessed his true Frank remained in a state of suspense, lest she home shared by you; and though I shall love in the preceding Spring had appointed August
sympathy.
whom he so dearly loved, should pass out of my new-found brother very dearly, he surely as the period when they should come back to Hugh, turning in delighted surprise from the
They had nearly reached the house before he existence. On the night of the second day, the will not wish to deprive me of you!’ said the their native land; and later missives had con portrait to the young girl who stood shrinking
said:
physician thought he saw improvement, as if noble girl, extending one hand to Lord Edwia firmed Sir Hugh’s decision, adding ‘that they against the wo.ll, half hidden in ths folds of a
damask curtain, looking intently upon the pic
‘Ah ! I had forgotten to tell you that Eugene is the crisis of the case had been past, and this and the other to her lover.
‘No, dear Lucy, I am not so selfish as that; should bring friends with them, whom, he was ture with a gaze of wondnr in her childish eyes.
waiting for you at the house. He did not know I was an announcement which Frank hailed with
very
sure,
she
wonld
gladly
welcome
for
the
had slipped away to find you. He found the all the gratification inspired by sincere affec only promise to admit me to your happiness by sake of his young relative.’ Bat no explanation •Like has sought like, I see,’ he said, with a
smile; then turning to another, who occupied
box to-day, with the other batch of paintings tion. He went borne to his humble residence, sharing the casile with me, as I have shared
that I shipped him from New York. It had and that night had pleasurable and bright your cabin !’ and he mined their hands between was given, as to who these new found friends the alcove, he asked:
were; hence the lady’s curiosity was kept on the
‘Ana you also think it a perfect likeness of
been stored in the ware-house here with some dreams about Mary, happy days and a better his cwn.
our litl!e wild-wood friend,Madam La Marquise ?
And there was not a dry eye in the little keep rack.
merchant’s goods. I was afraid it was lost, it fortune.
‘I
am
sure
I
cannot
concieve
who
Sir
Hugh
‘Wonderful! wonderful!’ replied the lady,
has been so long in coming to iight; and there
Early in the morning a message came to him ing-room while this affecting episode was being and Lord Edwin are to bring home with them,
fixing her gaze now on the portrait then cn the
is a picture among the rest that I would not from the hospital that Mary was dead—that she enacted there.
Aunt
Harriet!’
she
said;
‘but
I
am
going
down
girl,
whoever, under the magnetism of her dark,
Two weeks later, Sir Hugh and Lord Edwin
take thousands ot dollars for if it were mine, died at one o’clock in the morning—that hor
because—well, it is the picture I told you of, the corpse was in the dead house, and If it was not left the settlement, after the marriage of Vance to my estate in Hampshire to receive them sad eyes, crept nearer and nearer to her side,
there.
It
is
so
lovely
there
in
summer;
and
till she had slid her tiny hand in hers and now
Madonna that bears such a striking resemblance taken away before the doctors came, they would Tarbell and the Lady Lucy had been solemn
to yourself -that is yourself in fact, for you dissect it. This sad news froze for a moment the ized—while at the same time, David Brandt and there is plenty of game in the park and pre stood, her blown eyes fixed absorbingly on her
serves.
Probably
these
are
some
American
gen
face with a strange look of childish taiiu and
must have sat as the model. No painter could life’s current in Frank’s heart, but the idea of his blue-eyed, brown-haired betrothed were
have imagined anything like it—the expression, her body, instead of being buried whore hc- united by the good minister who had been tleman, whose acquaintance they are pleased devotion— ‘and what is more wondrous still,
the very carriage of head and turn of chin and could make periodical pilgriinag«s to it, and summoned from the nearest fort od the river with, and have urged to visit England. I shall never, until this hour, when I have the swe-t,
cheek. Y'ou remember I spoke to you of it at plaDt flowers around it, being snhj“cted to the below: and when they separated, it was with the keep them at my manorhouse awhile, before Sir living face of this girl before my eyes, never
our first meeting; it struck me so forcibly at scalpel of the unfeeling surgeon, again set it in understanding that, in the early summer, the Hugh and Lord Edwin take them off to Raleigh did I see that such might have been my own
once—the likeness of the picture to you—I rapid motion. He hurried out to the under Lady Lucy and her husband should bo rejoined Hall and Stanhope Castle; and yon must accom portrait when young as she. I cannot ex
pany me to Hampshire, to assist in doing the
could not believe but it must be a portrait.’
taker’s, procured a heyse and cofiin, went di by them, and the party should then set out for honors, Aunt Harriet, while dear Madame de plain it, but there is a wild, strange pulling at
i/wntmotT tr» Voir Vnrlr frnm tuViinh rifirt fVinu
‘I think it may be,’ Eloise answered, almost rectly to the dead-house, where ho found the na journey
my heart-strings, as though the long-mourned
to New York, from which port they
Tremaine must be our guest.’
sure it was a copy of the Madonna of Julius corpse of a female called Mrs. Farrel, which he would sail for England.
and dead had come to life before me. Beauti
And
so,
accompanied
by
the
Duchess
Argyle,
Marehmont, for which he had pursuaded her to quickly took and interred.
ful child you have come out of that far western
Meantime Lord Edwin, still fiithful to his at
and the lovely French lady whose companion land to cheat me with a delusion of my loved
sit as a model. She knew he intended copying
Four ’days after these events, about sun-down tachment for Wind Flower, had won over Sir
the picture; he had declared his intention of one evening, while yet the reflection of its light Hugh to his plan—viz: to declare his love, and ship had become so necessary to their home en and lost Hortense ! ’ and quite carried out of
joyment the preceding winter, the Lady Amelia herself by her uncontrollable emotions—let us
never parting with the original.
lingered in the western horizon, as Frank sat if his suit was favorably received, to win the
ptThey were near the house, they saw Eugene solitary and alone in his little shop, chewing tbe consent of the old chief to their engagement, left London at the close of the season, and went write instincts, rather—Madame de Tremaine
watching them from the veranda. He looked cud of bitter reflection, a female, form darkened with a view to marriage when he should attain down to her grand old me&orial estate, which gathered Wind-Flower to her heart, and press
annoyed as they entered, and said with a tone the door and entered. As she said in a teeble his majoritv and the management of his estates. Stood, amoDg its parks and fbiests, first among ed a rain of kisses, mingled with tears, upon her
and look of sarcasm.
And meantime, Lord Edwin had conceived the the ‘stately homes of England’ o’er all the pleas young brow
voice and reproachful tone :
ant land.
‘You are fond ot late and long walks, I see,
But the same instinct which bad drawn the
‘Ah Frank ac-ushla, it’s little I thought you commendable idea of placing his beautiful wildDecry the blood that ‘comes down from the sad-3yed French lady to the dusky forest reared
and you like to loiter when you have good com would serve me so. You never called for the wood prize at some boardiDg-school where she
Oonqmeror’
and
noble
rtrttk
and
titles
as
we
pany.’
girihad
also impelled Wind-Fiower to receive
might acquire that education which would fit
last four days to see I was dead or alive.’
"oosi ccnlj help Ac
‘I went in search of her and found her oc the
O’u, the Cross Xf Cnrisif ffi&tJWTXlKl" saW'Tta'DET' 'her fofffceTTuiuiuTUtilW^-sini when ikertmet- knowledging—as the Lady Amelia did, when viriri?euilr-.ee; yet in an instant she lifted her
graceful head from Malame’s bosom, and, with
sea beach, solitary and forlorn,’Guy said, laugh ‘the Lord betnne us and harm ! What are you? vening years had elapsed, and he was twentyshe set foot on her own patrimonial acres-that a perplexed look, quietly unclasped the small
ing, seeing that a flush of displeasure had risen or are you Mary’s ghost? If you are, I com one, he would come to .bear home the bride.
it
was
a
pleasant
thing
to
be
the
lady
of
that
gold chain whose tiny links just spanned her
to Eloise’s fuce, revealed by the rays of the new mand you, in the name of the Father, Son and
It was a romantic scheme in truth, and
ly lighted hall lamp that were streaming oat Holy Ghost, to do me neither hurt nor harm, yet underneath it lay the solid foundations of grand estate, adored by her prosperous tenan throat—the same chain her baby neck had worn
try, and betrothed to the gallant, high-minded when she had been given, with a handful of
into the yet rosy twilight
extreme
probability;
for
Lord
Edwin,
though
he
for it’s neither I d do you, if you wor alive to
‘You remedied the solitariness and cheered the morrow.’
had asked no promise, knew that the beautiful Eugiish gentleman, who was hastening ‘from Spanish gold, to the old Pawnee chieftain—
overseas’ to clasp her white hand in his warm
fair lady so effectually that yon both seemed to
‘And Frank, avic,’ said Mary and nobody else girl’s heart was all his own, and he showed no embrace tbe hand which she had promised to and, pointing to the name faintly graven on the
clasp, she laid the bauble in the lady’s hand.
have forgotten that other individuals might have —‘sure I'm alive, though in truth it seems that small knowledge of human nature—alike in
‘Ah Mon Dieu ‘Hortense /’ My baby's chain !
an existence,’ Eugene said, still sneering. ‘I it’s dead I might be, for all you care about white and red man—when he calculated that the bestow on him the ensuing autumn at the al
tar.
Therefore,
Lady
Amelia
may
well
be
par
What does this mean?’ and Madame uttered
had intended to have yon go np to the hotel me.’
old Indian chief would not refuse so brilliant an
doned
the
impatience
which
tilled
her
heart,
as
with me and look at the pictures, but it i3 too
‘You’re not alive, Mary,’ said Frank. ‘How allianoe. For, with his assurance of his own day by day she awaited the coming of her lover. shriek after shriek, putting her hand to her fore
head; then, even before Lord Edwin, who, in
late for them to be seen.’
could you be, when I buried you on Friday last. equal right with his half-sister Lucy to the es
Sleantime, during all those beautiful sum
‘To-morrow will do,’ suggested Guy.
You know the love I always had for you when tates of Stanhope, had vanished all his morbid mer months at the Hampshire manor-house, the company with the duchess Argyie, had just en
tered the alcove, with an eager couctenanc
‘No, I have sent them on borne.’
you wor alive; bull don’t think it’s traytin’ me plans of burying himself in the wilderness, an
‘I am very sorry. I was anxious for Miss En dacent to be appearin’ to me now that you’re exile from his native land. Life amid his own sad, sweet-voiced French lady had been gath before Lord E lwin spoke, she had again clasped
ering
a
happiness,
for
which
she
could
not
ac
the young girl to her bosom in that long cling
nis to see the picture that so much resembles dead. If anything throubles yonr sowl, say so, boyhood home, with Wind-Flower, beautiful,
count, into her heart. Each morning she arose
her. She thinks it may be a portrait.’
and I’ll get as many masses sed as’ll remove graceful and educated, seemed a fair vision with a straDge feeling which she could not de ing embrace.
‘It means, Madame La Marquise de Tremaine,
‘Is that so ?’ be asked, turning to Eloise.
stretching
out
its
hands
alluringly
from
his
fu
it.’
fine, permeating her whole beiDg; each night that I was struck by the wonderful resemblance
‘Yes; I once sat as a model to a painter in
‘Oh, Frank, agra,’ said Mary, ‘you’re losin’ ture.
she
retired
to
rest
in
her
stately
wainscotted
I perceived between Wind-Flower and yourself
Rome—a young artist who
And so, ardent with hope and anticipation,
your senses; I’d ruther ye’d get me a cup of tay
‘I’ll warrant me he was young, and that he now, to rouse me poor wake heart, than any he again took up his course fofr the Pawnee vill chamber, with a portion of her load of sorrow when I first entered Lady Amelia’s home; and
painted con a more,' Eugene said with a short, thing else. Yon see there’s not an ounce of age; while poor little Wind-Flower, who had lifted from her sonl. It was as if, daily, the I have just heard the story of your sorrow from
burden she had carried many yeais, was fading
scornful laugh.
imagined herself deserted by the handsome away—dissolving in the foreshadowing rays of the Duchess’ lips, and I am convinced that my
flesh on me poor bones.’
He was in a vexed mood. In truth, he was
‘Why,’ said Frank, ‘have you any bones at all? young English youth, began to despair of his some coming joy, that was soon to burst, fall betrothed—stolen from her cradle, when a six
months’ old babe, by a Spaniard named Roderjealous ot Eloise. He could not bear to see her Be gar, I thought you wor a spirit come to coming.
orbed upon her being. Account for these s^n!
show any favor to others, yet he had not manli haunt me. Let me see—(he feels her hand)—
Spring had nearly passed, for the last week iu sations, or define her feelings, she could not* ique de Avila, and given to a kind old Indian
cnieftain, who reared her as his own child—my
ness and honor enough to say, ‘Be wholly mine.’ be goxty, you’re not a spirit, but Mary, sure the bright May month was counting out its days,
Had it been in days of bandits and feudal cas enough, I believe. But stay till I light tbe caD- when our travellers paused at the entrance of and yet a soft, sweet serenity gradually enfold betrothed, my darling Wind-Fiower, is your
ed
her,
and
the
old
sad
look,
so
like
tbe
an
daughter!’
tles and lawless force, he would have carried dle.’ (He lights it, and is sure of her identity.'* the Pawnee village. The rays of the setting
‘Yes, my child, my child ! My own Hortense!’
her off as a prize to some lonely tower, where •Well, bow in the world did ye git out of the snn were falling aslant, like goldon arrows, guish of the Mater Dolorosa, day by was swept
echoed the sobbing marquise, straining the
he would have kept her concealed from every grave, Maay ? Will you tell me that! for I fas across the prairie they had traversed, whoso out of her large, brown, melancholy eyes.
And
strange-yet
not
strange,
lor
this
was
beautiful girl to her breast. 'That was the rea
eye knt bis own, and made himself her master, tened you down well, for fear of them thievin’ emerald billows rolled away into the seemingly
but the prescience of her coming revelation —
sonl and body.
illimitable distance. Summer warmth and Madame was calmest and less sad when she son why 1 felt drawn towards her. My Hor
sack’em ups.’
tense,
my child !’
•I am very sorry I couldn’t Lave seen the pic
‘Why, you’re dray min’, Frank,’ said Mary; ‘I brightness was in the air; and birds of bril
stood—as had been her wont ever since she
We have little more to add; for when the
tnre,’ Eloise said, dreamily.
wasn’t in the grave at all. I have just left the liant plumage were heating their wings on their came to Sutherland manor-house—before the
•You can see it, by going out to Ocean View Charity Hospital, and—’
homeward flights to the nests in tall, glossy portrait of a beautiful Indian girl her gifted drama is fulfilled the curtain falls.
Four years later, a brilliant and educated
to-morrow,’ he answered, quickly. ‘Will you
The entrance of two tnen prevented her pro oak boughs, or in the prairie grass, or by some
young hostess had reproduced from the hastilygo with me? I will drive you out to-morrow ceeding, one of whom passionately inquired:
reedy creek. Summer flqyers, too, were all in sketched likeness Sir Hugh’s letter had enclos French belle—the beautiful Hortense de Tre
maine—left
the Parisian convent school where
with great pleasure.’
‘Is your name Farrel ?’
bloom—the stately Indian warrior, with its red,
‘Thank you. It is out of my power to go,’ she
‘Yes,’said Frank, ‘it is, summer and winther. flame-colored tufts, like the gaily-dyed feathers ed, and ’gjhich now hung upon the wall of the she had graduated; and, three months after
long
drawing-room
beside
the
other
pictures
wards, was presented at the queen’s drawing
returned courteously but firmly.
May I be so bowld as to ask what’s your busi that adorn the scalp locks of some plumed and
room as the Lady Stanhope, matronized at the
painted brave; and the graceful ‘shooting star,’ there.
‘Miss Ennis. I do wish yon would go,’ inter ness with me ?’
Was
there
no
prophecy
to
the
fascinated
wo
English court by the Countess of Rileigh and
*1 want to know,’ said the man, ‘what you did whose blossoms are more perfect in their deli
posed Guy. ‘Ocean View is a modern paradise,
man
who
lingered
for
hoars
before
that
portrait,
beautiful as one can imagine,with fruit, flowers, with my wife. If you have sold her to the doc cate coloring than many a rare exotic in choice drinking in the gaze of the lambent browD eyes the Duchess of Argyle.
And at a muen earlier date, a dark-eyed Mex
fountains, pictures, books and a grand piano tors, or did anything of that kind, I’ll make it a ly kept parterres, crowned their long, erect, and the arch smile of the exquisitly-moulded
ican woman, who had vowed never to puzzle her
slender stems in most l$prish profusion.
waiting for your hand to wake its music. How sore business to yon.’
red
li
ps—that
she
was
gazing
on
the
face
of
her
brain
with lovers or husbands, dandled Spanish
‘Your wife!’ said Frank in suspense: ‘what
So always—foreshadowed by warm skies, an
your glorious voice would ring throngh the
Miguel’s child upon her knee in the wayside
emerald brightness to the prairie carpet, and a elild ?
great rooms. Oh! Eugene, you did not tell me wife?
Afterwards,when all was madeolear to her,she ranche of western Texas; while the pretty Paw
‘Why my wife,’ said the starnger, ‘whose wealth of wild-wood blossoms whose wondrous
what a voice your belle cousine possessed. I
understood the magnetism that had enchained nee Nono spread tbe otter skin couch for her
beard it this evening for tbe first time; I never body yon took from the Charity Hospital on Fri beauty shames the growth of our cultivated gar
her
there.
handsome Eagle Plume when he came home
day morning, as I am told yon did.’
dens of the East—the spring lapses by, and
shall forget it.’
The last week of August was fading when the weary to his lodge.
'
‘And
was
that
yonr
wife?
said
Frank.
summer
comes
to
the
beautiful
western
land.
‘She told me ske had lost her voice,’ Eugene
And in the thriving settlement beyond the
‘She wasn’t anybody else’s,’ said the stran
On the borders of the Pawnee village, j ust as steamer Arago arrived at Liverpool and within
said, snspiciously, with a glance at Eloise.
twenty>fonr hoars a telegram for the Lady Missouri’s waters—in the home where love
they were entering a noble belt of tall syc*
ger.
‘I have recovered it,’ she answered simply.
Amelia
was
despatched
to
the
station
nearest
dwells
hand-in-hand with affluent plenty—sur
‘Be gor, thin, I buried her dayoint for you,’ mores, our travellers came face to face with
Sunderland manor-house, and received by* its rounded by a band of children, with the blue
‘Ah! yon did not think it worth while' to tell said Frank.
‘And it wasn’t you, Mary, snre Wind-Flower, whose brown hands were filled
of the prairie violet in their eye9 and the bound
me.’
with the splendid blossoms of tbe forest. IT stor waiting mistress.
enough,’ he added.
‘They will be here day after to-morrow, Aunt ing health of the free West in their veins—Vance
‘Yon should hear her sing a grand, solemn an
ing a cry of joy, she dropped her flowers to the Harriet!’ was her delighted announcment,* as Tarbell lives today, rising to the highest hon
‘Indeed, then, it wasn’t,’ said Mary.
them. It suits her voice; 1 shall persuade her
•And you’re no ghost ? said Frank. ‘Well, I mossy earth; and in another moment the lovers
ors of our land; while tbe handsome matron at
to sing in tbe Catholic Church to-morrow. I see it all now. I mistook another daycint wo were alone, for Sir Hugh had considerately she hurried to the Duchess.
Slowly tbe intervening time passed by to.ihe his side, content with the republican appliances
know she will not refuse my ‘pleading,’ Guy man—this jintleman’s wife—for yon, because walked onward in the path, and left them to
impatient Lady Amelia; and at the close of the of her maternal land, never looks across the At
said, looking tenderly at Eloise.
they tould me you wor dead, and that she was each other's society.
day designated, the group at the hall door saw lantic with a sigh for other soenes, nor regrets
‘The moon is rising,’ Engene said, pointing Mrs. Farrel.’
Many minutes had not elapsed, ere the impul the carriage, which had been sent over to the that for the western cabin she resigned her
to the full moon whose disc was visible at the
•So she was,’ said the stranger, ‘and my wife, sive youth had unfolded his love to the maiden station for them, come swiftly up the noble av share in the proud old English castle that fell
rim of the horizon. ‘I most go borne to-night. not yours.’
at his side, also the errand which took him enue that led from the distant turnpike to the to her inheritance with the fnlfillment of Lord
Come Guy, let us make oar adieux.’
Oor readers by this time know the origin of thither; but now it was poor Wind-Flower's manor-hoase.
Edwin’s Vow.
The yoang man wonld evidently fain have this budget of blunders. There were two Mrs. tarn to tremble and grow pale, and sob ont her
•They are coming—but how strange, Aunt
lingered, but Eugene Bertram’s voice always Farrels admitted as yellow fever patients into happiness on his Bhoulder. For unto them, as Harriet! There are ladieB of the party, and
commanded obedience. He shook hands with the hospital. Frank buried one of them, believ to other lovers, had oome the shadow of diffi Hngh ought to have apprised me of their visit,’
Eloise, holding her white fingers in his a little ing it was his own Mary. It proved to be a culty; and it was a strange revelation which said the young hostess, advancing to meet them
Seventy tons of A. T. Stewart’s monument
Lord Edwin now heard from the girl's lips.
longer than courtesy enjoined. Eugene said mistake of a morning.
down the broad gray stone steps. In another have been shipped to Garden City. There is to
good-bye, and ran down the gravel walk.
Daring his absenoe from the village, Wind- moment her hand was clasped in Sir Hugh’s, be $40,000 worth of marble to be consumed in
l#t merchant—‘Yes, I’m off to Paris to-morrow Flower had been summoned into the presence followed by the friendly pressure of Lord Ed this structure.
•I have left my riding whip,’ he said to Guy,
for
a
month's
enjoyment.’
21
merchant—‘How
of the old chief, and told that she was not his win’s, and then she turned to greet a young
as they reached the gate. He went back for the
Reuben Davis, a brother of Jefierson Davis,
article purposely left, and took ocoasion to go does Mrs. Jones like the notion of a foreign daughter, but had been given him, when an in man of handsome, intelligent faee, and a beau has been nominated for Congress by the Green
land?’ 1st merchant—‘Mrs. Jones? Why, I fant, by a white ranchero from the country away tiful, blue-eyed lady, who were presented as back men in the First Congressional District of
np to Eloise and say to her:
told you she was not going.’ 2d merohant—‘No, to the South—that old Moganna had nursed her •their American friends, Mr. and Mrs. Tarbell’ Mississippi.
•Yon surely will not sing in the church ?’
really, you had not mentioned her name. ’ 1st for a while, when the old chief; won by -her art —for Lujy had stipulated that she was to wear
•Why not ?'she asked.
The public debt was reduced rising six mill
'Because there may be those present who will merohant—‘Bat didn,t I say I was going for a less innocence and beauty, had decidetffh adopt no title, but instead, her plain Republican ions daring the last month. It now stands at
her as his own child—and the secret of her birth name daring this visit.
recognize yon. Yon agreed with me that it was month’s enjoyment? ~ $2,059,105,020
07. We should all feel better
There are more poor houses oonstructed from had been shared only by himself, Moganna, and
And then with! a glance of wonder, Lady
best to keep secluded for a while longer.’
young Eagle Plume till now. when he had re Amelia turned to take the band of a wondering, about it if that odd seven oents were paid off.
tbe
‘bricks
in
men’s
hats’
than
from
any
other
‘I allowed you to say so and to diqtate my ac
vealed it to her, and bade her prepare to beoome lovely maiden of tender years, who stood with
A little gum camphor placed in the pillowtions, as I have always done—bat as I am de malarial
If Wade Hampton were a Republican, Massa the squaw of bia ton, to whom he had also im downcast eyes veiled by long black silken lash casea or about the bed is said to be effective in
termined to do no longer—I am from tnis hour
parted
his
commands.
es,
and
a
tide
of
crimson
mantling
her
soft
cheek
keeping
away that omnipresent local pest, thej
chusetts might hare recognized South Carolina
mistress of my fate.’
'Bat I do not Iots Eagle Plume, for he is only -j« sweet, graceful, shy, 1rlld*W<>od flower, trans busy, buzzing mosquitoes, It is easily tried. 1
•Because you recovered your voice ? Ah, yoa as a sister State.

Castle and Cabin;

Lord Edwin’s Vow.
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Woman and Her Work.—In nothing
has the present century been so productive of
change as in the condition of its women.
Through all the ridicule and discouragement of
the &hort-sighted and those who wilfully mis
interpreted and distorted her high motives and
aims, through all the hubbub about equal rights
and equal pantaloons proceeding from a few
lunatic females, and eagerly seized upon by
those of the other sex who were j ealous of fem
inine power; through all these confused and
disheartening circumstances has woman been
steadily working out her manifest destiny, solv
ing the great problem of why she was created
advancing rapidly to a high position as an inde
pendent being, capable of thinking and acting
for herself.
Oace. her position was that of a slave to man,
afterwards an ornamental appendage to his
household; now, she is an individual —as com
plete a unit as man himself, owing him nothing
but love and capable of taking her place at his
side, as a helper in the earnest work of life.
We, onrselves, are not aware of the progress
made by our women of the present century,
until some such thing as the Census Reports,
or a book of social statistics startle us bj show
ing, in plain words and figures, what women
are doing. Such reports demonst -ate that a
least one half the women in the enlightened
countries support themselves, and often their
families, by their own labor, and that at least
one-third are engaged in independent industry.
In Great Britain and New England there is a
broad field open to working women, and they
are actively employed in numerous branches of
industry, which, in our southern country, are
chiefly engaged in by men. Agriculture, the bee
business, shop-keeping, clerking, book-keep
ing, type-setting, watch-making, manufacturing
ofvarious kinds, book-binding and the medi
cal profession, are a few of the employments by
which Nothern and English women gain an in.
dependent livelihood, and for which they have
shown themselves abundantly qualified. With
us, it is different. Our women, who arenecces.
sitated to labor for theiy own maintenance, have
but three ways in which to do it: they must
either teach, sew or write. As this last occupa
tion is very uncertain and only pays well where
extraordinary ability is evinced, we may men
tion only the two first vocations—that of teacher
and seamstress, as being the only regular em
ployments open for the industrial females of the
South. Our Southern women seem to have scarcely
a conception that there may be professions and
trades that will better dev elope their phyisical
capacities and call into livelier exercise their
powers of energy and activity—so strong is the
force of habit and so difficult is it to change the
course of thought, after it has worn out a chan
nel for itself. When a woman, either from
choice or necessity, determines on engaging in
independent labor, instead of finding out for
what occupation she is best adapted, she
branches out into one of the two or three beaten
and crowded tracks, and either bangs out her
sign as dress-maker, or advertises for a schoolBoth of these branches of female industry are
completely overstocked, and this is the reason
why we sd frequently hear the complaint of ‘no
work to be had.’ It is because they know noth
ing of any kind of work, except stitching and
hearing grammar and geography rocitations.
Why will not our working-women, especially
those whose employment is needle-work, aDd
whose earnings are necessarily precarious, turn
their attention to something else? There is
gardening and horticulture for instance. In
England, there are thousands of women en
gaged in various agricultural pursuits. A Brit
ish periodical recently asserted that the Amer
icans pride themselves on employing no women
in agriculture, aud are exceedingly scandalized
at the sight of the peasantry in continental
countries tilling their ground in family concert.
This is mainly untrue. There are plenty of
blooming girls and matrons who, under
the shield of long sun-bonnets and thick
gloves, assist in the fields during the busy sea
son of hay gathering, and do a great deal of the
planting and grain sewing. And in the South
since the war, the women of the farmer’s house
hold lend a helping hand in the press of hoe
ing, cotton-picking, etc.
But it is towards the cultivation of fruits and
vegetables and flowers for the market and of
herbs for medicinal use that we wish to turn the
attention of our country-women, because we be
lieve that such busines will yield them more
profit, in proportion to the labor, than any oth
er in which they can engage. Besides, it is
healthful, it necessitates air and exercise and a
free use of the limbs that are so cramped over
the sewing machine and the desk of the teacher
or copyist barely, the cultivation of fruits and
herbs and vegetables is clearly within the
province of woman—in fact, it seems naturally
to belong to her—and what a field for the exer
cise of female industry is opened here. We are
in need of a great many more fruit nurseries
and market gardens than we have at present
We want them all over the country, for good
fruit and vegetables cannot be too abundant
As a nation, we eat too much meat, especially:
daring the summer season. We devour too
)much of that flesh—‘by Jew despised'—the ver

itable bog meat. It is the greasy ‘middlings,’
the oily bacon gravy, the fresh po rk and gross
ham, that feed the bilious fevers which make
such work for the doctors and such holes in our
purses. Better let such greasy food alcne—for
the warm summer mouths, at least—aud subsist
on light vegetable, fruit and milk diet.
Land, in such a country as this, is very read
ily obtained. A good bit of ground can be pro
cured for a mere song, and tended at trifling ex
pense. Besides, nearly all the homes of these
distressed sewing women (whether rented or
not) have a considerable garden plat attached to
them. Lot them get seed and turn these into
market gardens. It is astonishing how many
vegetables will grow on a small piece of ground,
especially if enriched, and this can be done
without expense, from the trash and refuse ly
ing every where around. Then if they can get
& few bees and turn their attention to raising
honey, it will be all the better, and cost scarce
ly anything, for God provides food for the busy
little things, so expert in manufacturing for us
the greatest delicacy we have.
Cooking, washing aud ironing are occupations
to which some of our indigent females might,
with profit, direct their attention. To be sure,
negroes generally fill these places at the South,
but very frequently there is demand for such
service, to which there are none to respond—
probrbly from a feeling of false shame—as
though work was not work, let it be of what
kind it may, or as if any honest labor was de
grading. From onr window this morning, we
can overlook the residences of two excellent
families from which the hired cooks, lately ab
sconded, or were removed, and, as no substi
tutes could be procured for love or money, ail
the house work and baby nursing devolved up
on the lady of the house. Those were good
places for some of these women out of employ
ment, who pass their time in the streets going
from OD6 house to another begging forsewing—
the very worst and most unhealthy kind of
work.
Many of the employments now monopolized
by men, might, with propriety, be shared by
women. Experiments have fully proved that
their slender fingers are the very things for type
setting, and any work requiring delicate manip
ulation. It may be asked, what are the men to
do, when their occupations are thus encroached
upon, as they certainly will be in time ? We
answer, that there is an increasing demand for
men’s work in other branches of industry. We
want more good model farmers on a small scale,
more mechanics, more architects, more rough
workers.
The inevitable course of progress will take
some of these nice young gentlemen from be
hind counters and among ribbons and laces and
make workmen of them, to fill a constantly in
creasing demand, while women will take their
places. It is inevitable, aud it will be done.
Some squeamish individual will protest against
it—there are always such endeavoring to croak
down every innovation; but they should remem
ber that a woman, if properly trained and edu
cated, and possessed of true womanly feeling,
can support imr dignity and retain her delicacy,
no matter what her occupation, so that it is an
honest one.
.
. .*
Heart - Poetry.—Poetry is of two dif
ferent kinds--the poetry of imagination and
and that of feeling—the one emanating from the
intellect, the other from the heart—the one
brilliant with rethorical beauty, with the treas
ures of fancy,of learning and profound thought;
the other rich with sympathy and warm with
passion and feeling. The first is rare, and esti
mated highly as most rare things are; the other
common as the love of music.
The first class finds its admirers in those ele
gant scholars who have made criticism a study;
who have thoroughly imbued their minds with
the Jcold, stately Iterature of the classics; men
in whom the affections are made subservient to
the intellect; philosophers who have schooled
the heart, and repressed its natural instincts.
But the other species of poetry -the poetry of
sentiment—finds worshippers in the great mass
of mankird. Appealing as it does to the heart,
it needs no critical taste—no high degree of
mental polish to be appreciated. Every heart
that has known love, sorrow, j ealousy or despair,
and has not outlived their memory, must thrill
when the chords of feeling arc touched by the
hand of genius. Accordingly, we find thous
ands turning away from the intellectual poetry
of Milton, Wordsworth and Pope, to Byron,
Shelly, Mrs. Hemans, Mrs. Norton and others.
•Who have been cradled into poetry by wrong,
And learned in suffering what they taught in song.’

What wonder that it should be so ! Only an
artistic ear can appreciate the splendid sympho
nies of Beethoven; but a simple, pathetic ballad
can draw tears from the eyes of a nation. To
read the ‘Paradise Lost' and ‘II Penseroso’ of
Milton, is like wandering through the ice palace
of the Russian empress, where all is stately,
magnificent and cold. To peruse the heartwarm lines of Felicia Hemans is like entering
the familiar home of soma dear friend, where
every thing around—books, music, flawers, re
mind you of the absent occupant; where the air
seems still warm with his breath, and tokens of
his recent presence linger like fragrance where
the flower has bloomed.
This poetry of sentiment belongs almost ex
clusively to women. The heart is iheir sphere.
They write from the dictates of feeling, rather
than from the impulse of genius or the prompt
ings of ambition. Their poetry is of a personal
nature. It is not a mirror of the world, but the
reflection of their own hearts.
It is no marvel, then, that these ‘simple melo
dies’should haunt the soul like memories of a
mother’s eradle-hymn, for the spell of feeling is
in them; the writer has experienced all to which
her genius gives utterance. Sorrow has given
her the key to the human heart—the ‘open Se
same of sympathy. Suffering grows sublime as
she betrays it; love is exalted and the harp of
poesy thrills as her hand sweeps its strings with
a power that awakes an answering 6obo in every
souL Thus has it ever been, and so long as the
great heart of humanity throbs with passionate
emotion;so long as love'is the priest of its altar,
and grief and jealousy and despair wait on love,
■will the poetry of sentiment—iDoman’s poetry
—be read and responded to by thousands. .

Tile Smiling Mask.—We have all read
of the poor melancholic, who, on applying to a
Physician for a cure for the ‘mind diseased,’
was advised to visit the theatre and hear the
witticisms and witness the drolleries of a cele
brated comic actor, who had set the risibilities
of the whole city to twitching. ‘Alas!’ said the
poor sufferer, ‘I am my self that actor, and while
thousands are convulsed with laughter over my
wit and humor, I am devoured with melan
choly-’
His was rot an isolated case in this strang6
world, where men wear masks and make it the
business of their lives to oonceal their real
selves from each other. Of all the sad things
under heaven the saddest is a smile wrung from
lips that are trembling with suppressed anguish.
It is the hectic semblance of health upon the
thin cheek of disease; it is the rose upon the
tomb, which hides decay and corruption. Aud
how often do we see it—this mockery of mirth,
this joyless smile, which the tell tale eye looks
down upon with sorrowful reproof.
We see it in festal gatherings, glancing like
lurid lightning, on the roses of beauty’s lips;
we see it on the proud, care worn faces of those
who could not brook to receive pity and are de
termined that the heart ‘shall know its own bit
terness and a straDger meddle not with its
grief.’ We see it in books which are part of those
who wrote them—as well as in men. What are
the satires of Pope, but the forced sardonic
smile of a man who was writhing beneath the
unjust ridicule of inferior minds; what Byron’s
bitter, wicked mirth but'-the reckless laugh of a
disappointed spirit—and Cowper, the ‘sweet
poet’—we all know how he wrote ‘John Gilpin,’
that delectable bit of fun, over which we have
laughed so many times. We know how, alter
dayes of fasting and nights of sleepless agony,
of distracting memories and haunting thoughts
of suicide, he sat down, in a mood of defiance,
and wrote that ballad whose exquisite humor
we find so irresistible.
And thus, smiles are often the livery of woe.
TheTountain of tears lies very deep and naught
but the hand of strong feeling can bid it flow,
but the smile is a pleasant, sunshiny mask, in
which sorrow, as well as hypocrisy and villainy,
can disguise their features.
*
Definition of a Flirt.—Your true flirt
has a coarse-grained soul; well modulated and
and well tutored, but there is no fineness in
it. All its native fineness is made coarse by
ooarse efforts of the will. True feeling is a rus
tic vulgarity the flirt does not tolerate; she counts
its healthie'st and most honest manifestations all
sentiment. Y'et, she will play you off a pretty
string of sentiment, which she has gathered from
tne poets; she adjusts it prettily as a Ghotnhn
weaver adjusts the color in his tapestry. She
shades it off delightfully; there are no bold con
trasts, but a most artistic mellowing of nuances.
She smiles like a wizard, and jingles it with a
laugh,such as tolled the poor, home-bound Ulys
ses to the Circean bower. She has a cast of the
head, apt and artful as the most dexterous cast
of the best trout-killing rod. Her words spark
le and flow hurriedly, and with the prettiest
doubleness of meaning. Naturalness she copies
and she scorns. She accuses herself of a single
expression or regard which nature prompts.
She prides herself on her schooling. She mea
sures her wit by the triumphs of her art; she
chuckles over her own falsity to herself. And
if by chance her soul—such germ as is left of it
—betrays her into untoward confidence,she con
demns herself, as if sbr* badcpmmUted^ crime.
"SEelmalways gajqV'ffauseshe has no depth of
feeling to be stirred. The brook that runs shal
low over a hard pebbly bottom always rustles.
She is light-hearted because her heart floats in
sparkles. She counts on marriage, not as a great
absorbent of a heart’s love and fire, but as a hap
py, feasible and orderly conventionality, to be
played with and kept at a distance, and finally
to be accepted as a cover for the faint and taw
dry sparkles of an old and cherished heartless
ness.
She will not pine under any regrets, because
she has no appreciation of any loss; she will not
chafe at indifference, because it is her art; she
will not be worried with jealousies, because she
is ignorant of love. With no conception of the
soul ia its strength and fullness, she sees no
lack of its demands. A thrill she does not know;
a passion she cannot imagine; joy is a name,
grief is another; and life, with its crowding
scenes of love an4 sorrow,is a play upon the
stage.
’■
Kate.
Look Aronild You —The recent demands
upon the charity of men and women, made by
the terrible yellow fever affliction, have called
out noble traits of self-denial and generosity
and made optimists of many who were cynical
about our ‘poor humanity.’ Fortunately the oc
casions that demand such universal charity are
rare, but charity is a quality that is needed eve
ry day. It is no flower of the Century Plant; it
is the every day blossom, perfuming the path
of daily life. The unfortunate, like the poor,
are always with you. You need not wander far
to find some one less blessed with the smiles of
fortune than yourself. Some mourn the loss of
health, some the loss of friends, some the loss
of character and some the loss of wealth. Some
are humbled by a severe stroke of adversity and
some oppressed by a bitter disappointment.
They all demand your sympathy, and to all it
should be given. You may not be able to offer
the charity of deeds, but you can offer the only
less precious charity of,words. If it be in your
power, administer to t'th sick, clothe the naked,
teed the hungry and console those who are dis
tressed in mind. But if these things be beyond
your ability, at least show that you feel for their
distresses, and this service, though slight, shall
not go unrewarded.
Pity the unfortunate! What though their mis
fortunes are the results of their misdeeds: they
still deserve your commiseration. There are
many, too, whom the world calls criminals,who
are only unfortunates. There is one now, fair,
gentle, though frail, standing at the very crisis
of her destiny. Fly to her, ye whose eyes are
wont to till with tears of pity, and whisper in
her ears promises of forgiveness and encourage
ment. Perhaps she may be lured back by your
kind wooiags, into the path of virtue, and re
gain her respect for herself, aud the esteem of
the world. Bat no; you pass her with a sneer
and a scowl. There is no softness in your lips,
no pity in your eye. With no hope behind her
or before her, she moves oa with reckless despe
ration in her wretched oareer, until it closes in
darkness and death.
*
Two Kinds of Wit —The wit which
makes a man eloquent is very different from that
which makes him a buffoon. The one is ohaste,
polished and brilliant; the other, coarse, vulgar
and disgusting. The one is the product of a
quick perception and a fine imagination; the
other proceeds from a mind dwelling ever upon
low and revolting images. The one is appreci
ated only by those who have a keen relish for
the ludicrous, and a ready sense of propriety;
the other is so broad and open that the dullest
may perceive its force. The one retains its fresh
ness, brilliancy and vivacity as long as the lan
guage in which it is set will last; the other often
passes away with the occasion with which it
originated.

Highland flary—This sweet young girl,
who has been made iiqmortal by the poet’s song,
around whose fair brow he has thrown the
bright aureole of love, consecrating her for all
time as the very Madonna of Love’s first devo
tion in the hearts of men, was but the humble
dairy maid of Colonel Montgomery. But what
queen will live as long in history; what beauty
will dwell as warmly in the memory of men, or
in the envy of woman, as she who inspires those
lines of sad devotion that will be sung in tears
as long as human hearts can feel, and.,human
tongues can utter the tender sorrows of buried
love:
‘O pale, pale now those rosy lips,
1 oft hae kissed sae fondly!
And closed for aye the sparkling glance,
That dwelt on me so kindly!
And mouid’ring now in silent dust,
The heart that lo'ed me dearly 1
But still within my bosom's core,
Shall live my Highland Mary !’
•

Eutcrsoii's California Miustrels.—
Atlanta is delighted. The minstrels are com
ing. The best troupe that ever came South is
now en route for this city, and will be greeted
with a rousing house. Billy Emerson stands
at the head of the profession and is a genuine
tramp. The St. Louis Republican says:
Emerson's Minstrels have played a season of
minstrelsy here to overflowing houses. Emer
son is the big one in the miDstrel business; he
combines more elements cml features than anyother actor in it. The Big Four—Smith, Wal
dron, Morton and Martin—are truly worthy of
the great fame they have made, and stand unequaled to-day as grotesque and specialty ar
tists. The vocal and instrumental corps are
also very fine, and delighted all hearers.
Oar old friend, Ernest Stanley, the advance
agent has prepared the way for the company,
He is the cleverest of all agents, and we are
always delighted to meet him. He is assisted
by his genial friend Hess.
Miss. Jennie Quitman, eldest daughter of Col.
and Mrs. Henry Quitman, was married on last
Thursday evening to Mr. Gifio of this City.
The marriage took place at Col. Q litman’s resi
dence on Forest Avenue and was witnessed by
a company of intimate friends.
In the diawiug-room, among soft light and
rare firwers, the beautiful Episcopal marriage
ceremony was performed by Bishop Beckwith.
The bride’s sweet face looked lovelier than ever
under the delicate shading of lace. She wore
rich, white silk nearly covered with rare and
costly lace interspersed with the orange blos
soms which she seems peculiarly to have a right
to wear since she comes from the land of the or
ange, aud her family name (she is grand-daugh
ter of the distinguished Gen. Qiitman) is iden
tified with the history of the fair South West.
Miss Jennie, modest and retiring as she is, has
won many friends ia this City which she has
more recently made her home. These are glad
to know that there are no* fears for her future
happiness, since it is entrusted to the keeping
of one worthy of her—a gentleman of refine
ment, intelligence and rare excellence of char
acter.
There were some elegant bridal presents of
silver, jewels, ect., mostly sent by friends and
relatives from a distance, but of these no osten
tatious display was made, nor did any stiff for
mality prevail at the supper, though all the ap
pointments were elegant and the cakes, fruits
gold. tjjiIe_ adorn^£nts were jjjjundant and, y?
exquisite taste.
*
Plaquemine, La., Sept. 8, 1878.
To the Editor of the Sunny South:
I have a few moments to devote to you and the
South, to reply to your kind inquiries of a late
date. Oar town, of 1,700 inhabitants, up to a
week ago, was nothing more than panic stricken.
We had, to that date, 2-3 cases, but as they were of
a malignant type and ending fatally, combined with
the horrors of Grenada aud New Orleans, the peo
ple here were perfectly demoralized, and now
hardly a house is exempt from this terrible de
stroyer.
“CAN

IT BE TELLOW FEVER?”

To your query, it ill becomesme to offer an
opinion contrary to my colleaguesof the Crescent
City. We have some medical gentlemen who as
serted, at the outset of the epidemic, the impos
sibility of children, to tne “manor horn,” to take
the disease. Pro or con, I have nothing more to
say, but that by referring to the mortuary list of
the Picayune, that this is a fallacy. We find a
large majority of deaths among children—ages
ranging from four months to three years and up
wards.
I have had a number of cases, and being in New
Orleans oa the 2Ctk of July, visited the Touro
Infirmary and some private case3, will not posi
tively assert, nor can I be convinced that it is
specifie Yellow Fever. As far back as the 20th of
June 1 have seen cases of malignant bilious re
mittent fever, iu my practice, that, without a hesi
tancy, would have been pronounced yellow fever
had they occurred at the present time. Medical
men will assert that no expidemic assumes simi
lar types. I grant this. But when we see our
friends stricken down at every moment, our best
efforts useless, it is really discouraging, for it is
true, “we know not what it is, nor know we what
to do!”
That it is a hybrid yellow fever, and of a most
pernicious type, I am positively assured ; that it
is no Specific Yellow Fever, but will surely be de
veloped into this disease I am in great fear.
“Does Plaquemine require assistance” ?
The enclcosed ‘clip’ from our local paper speaks
for itself. The residents here, however, are not
uncharitable, but more or less selfish.
We have resident citizens here worth thousands
of dollars, several have subscribed from five to
fifty dollars, and the sum total subscribed, to my
knowledge, is one hundred and forty-seven dol
lars. We appealed to the Howard Association for
aid, and they are answering the appeal.
In conclusion, let me ask of you to urge on your
readers to forward their mites, but not too rapid
ly. Our fever afflicted people will require means
laterly ; the fever will rage at its height after the
20th of this month.
In refering to the telegraphic columns of the
papers we see the death of Anderson and Menken,
the one in Memphis, the other in Grenada. To
these let us add A. A. Cotton, of Plaquemine, La.
A whole-souled, jovial gentleman, who nursed the
sick and suffering until within a few hours of bis
death. In epidemics we know who are brave, and
among so many devoted to the great work now
progressing, it is not altogether correct to dis
criminate. But if I was authorized to write an
epitaph for those three heroes who offered their
lives on the altar of Humanity, I would inscribe
on a simple tablet, “Here Rest Men.”
We have but one down in my family, a brotherin-law. My wife and myself are in the best of
health. With my regards, I am,
Your friend,
M. J. Lehman, M.D.
Miss Maria Mitchell, professor of astronomy
in Vassar College, spent the summer vacation
in Colorado with several of her graduates. There
they took observation of the great solar eclipse,
and accomplished muoh other interesting astro
nomical work.

Charity in Atlanta.
Mrs. Bryan’s Poem-Dr. Browne’s Hectare,
—ttuartette Clubs.

Thursday evening last, a number of Atlanta s
best citizens assembled in the Opera House,t e
occasion being an entertainment given ini b half of the yellow fever sufferers. Those pres
ent enjoyed a rare treat, which will lmger in
their minds like the memory of a supreme joy,
that can come but once in a lifetime.
Mrs. Bryan’s poem,entitled ‘Azrael and Evan
gel,’ was,in conception and delivery a model of
pathetic, soul-stirring eloquence. Whose pen
but hers could portray with such truthful aDd
awful power the terror of that sable-winged An
gel of Death, whose fearfal missives of destruc
tion have made our fairest Southern cities places
of mourning and desolation ? Mrs. Bryan has
been an eye-witness to the fearful spectacle of
the scourge, but aside from this fact does not a
realism—a quality of personal feeling enter into
all her writings, which are yet permeated by a
noble ideality, sweet as the perfume by which
she was surrounded in her childhood s sunny
home, and often sad as the sea, beating its
great heart against a barren shore, but always
pure as the stars that over-hung her pathway .
The versatility of talent, so apparent in this
writer, is really wonderful. While she may ba
classed among that gifted few who, forestalling
criticism, at once take captive the minds of her
hearers or readers, still her composition is char
acterized by chasteness, freshness of originality
and an earnestness of feeling that can only eman
ate from a truly good heart.
W« trust the day is not far distant when we
will have the pleasure of hearing her thrilling
voice echo through the Opera House again,with
a note of jay instead of sadness, after a fiat shall
have come from the North, issued by King Frost,
whose glittering sword shall have slain the
dread Destroyer.
The entertainment was interspersed with some
very choice music by the quartette clubs. They
both sang so admirably it would be difficult to
decide which bore away the palm.
The learned Rabbi, Dr. Browne, entertained
the audience with an interesting lecture which
he prefaced by saying, ‘It contained no sugar
plums.’ His liberality was unbounded, as he
made a proposition for only those to remain
‘who were willing to be tortured,’ giving all an
opportunity of leaving if they desired.
His discourse evinced much thought, togeth
er with a regularity of arrangement quite re
markable for a speaker not confined to his notes.
Atlanta may well be proud of her talent whe
ther Jew or Gentile, knowing that each can re
tain their opinions without fear of proscription
or persecution.
Addle M. Beooes.

Wanted—-A Boy.
A Charming Sketch.
He had been hanging about the depot all day
—a forlorn-looking youngster in blouse suit,
gingham apron and broad-brimmed straw hat.
Every now and then he would approach a trav
eller and enquire anxiously: ‘Want a boy, sir?’
But no one seemed to want a boy. They would
glance down quizically at him and tell him he’d
better run home.
Poor little fellow, he held out pretty well un
til along about night, when he began to get very
tired, and a look of discouragement crept into
hi? great blue eyes. Diar me, I thought to my
self, I wish somebody did want a boy, for it seem
ed just as if some motber ought to take him in
her arms and rock him to sleep.
By-and-by, an old farmer, in a shabby coat
and slouched hat, came in and sat down to wait
for the train.
‘Dc»ii t you want a boy, sir ?' said the* baby
voice, so plaintively; ‘I’ve looked most every
where to-day, but no body don’t want one. I’d
do awful good.’
‘What!’ exclaimed the farmer in surprise; ‘you
little shaver, you. Where’s your home?’
‘I hain’t got none. I runned away from the
place where I did live.’
‘Run away! What for?’
‘Cause,’ and the tears commenced to roll down
his cheeks, *1 was used awful. She beat me for
something I never did do—beat me till the bleed
corned, and runned and runned. Oh dear!’
‘l'our ma?’
‘No, I hain’t got no mamma. She died long
ago; but she telled me—I can remember it jest
as plain—I mustn’t never take what wa’n’t mine,
or tell what wa’n’t so; and when aunt telled me
I’d got that money, I jest telled her no, I hadn’t
touched it. But 1 couldn’t make her believe it,
no way; so she beat me and shut me up where
it was all dark, I was awful scairt,’
‘Did she find out you didn’t take it?’
‘Yes. When uncle corned home, she telled
him how wicked I’d been, an’ he telled her it
wa’n’t no such thing—that he took the money
hisself. He come right up where I was, an’ when
he seed the bleed running he felt awful. He
j est let me out of that place, he did ;but I couldn’t
get over it nohow, an’ when they all got asleep
I climbed out of the window and runned away
in the cars ever so far. I won’t never go back—
I’d be dead first!’
‘Waal, waal!’ exclaimed the old farmer, ‘that
was mean. She was an old vixen, that aunt of
yours. I’d like to have the fixing of her! What
do you think of doing?’
‘I am trying to get a place to work.’
‘How old be you?’
‘Goin’ on seven.’
‘You, a little shaver going on seven years old,
a thinking of stepping out into the world, that’s
chuck full of sin and vice, when you ought to
have a ma to put you to bed an’ heir you say
your prayers every night! You a goin’ to shirk
for yourself, an’ git all black and smut, when
you ought to be as pure as an angel! Not by
John Robinson, if I can help it! You jest come
along home with me. I want a boy and so does
ma. We hain’t got none. We’ll take good care
of you. Ma won’t lick ye, I’ll warrant. She is
that tender-hearted she wouldn’t hurt a flea; an’
I don’t look very ugly, do I ?’
‘You look awful good to me,’ sobbed the little
fellow, from very joy.
•Waal then, chirk up! Here, I guess I’ve got
a sandwich in my pocket, if you are hungry.
It’ll kinder stay your appetite until we get home.
Ma is going to have a strawberry shortcake for
supper. I declare, won’t she be tickled to see
me bring a right smart boy in. She often says:
‘Pa, we’d j est be happy if we had a boy.’ Come,
now, chirk up, while I tell you about our chick
ens and calves. You can feed’em every day.
O, I tell you, we’ll have good times.’
Half an hour later, when the eastern-bound
train steamed into the depot, you might have
seen an old man and a youngster, with a dilap
idated carpet-bag between them, making their
way on board. But I believe it would have puz
zled you had you been asked to tell which look
ed the mo3t delighted of the two—the boy who
had found a home or the man who wanted a boy.
—Exchange.
Women on the stage.—Women first appeared
on the stage in England in 1661. The event is
recorded in ‘Pedy’s diary,’ Febuary 12. ‘By
water to Salisbury court playhouse, where, not
liking to sit, we went out again, and by coach
to the theatre, and saw the ‘Scornful Lady, 'now
done by a woman, which makes the play much
better than ever it did to me.’ The woman who
played on that occasion was Mrs. Marshall.
Mbs. A. T. Stewart was the purchaser of Miss
Hosmer’s statue of Zenohia, which sold for
750.

secure and ride slowly from the battle field with Ghost, acted by Taylor and Shakspeare, pro
anything that occurs to aim or to the editors
a wounded soldier on the oronp. Such consid duced an extraordinary effect upon the specta
who rely on his powers. A short story for this
eration for his men always characterized Gen tors; and, near as he was to the players, Master
magazine, verses to a picture in that, an essay
eral Baker. His life since the war has been too Herbert oould not restrain a sort of trembling
for a weekly review, or paragraphs for a daily
THIRTEENTH PAPER,
brilliant to need a comment here, I can only say awe at the aspect of the kingly apparition. What They Were in Old Times paper—all he considers to be fiih that comes to
he has served his oountry faithfully, both as a There was then so little help rendered to a play
his net, or rather that he supplies to the nets of
and What They are Now.
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citizen and a soldier, and in both capacities is by scenery, or by the tricks and machinery of
others. He is ready at a moment’s notice to
his country proud of him.”
stage illusion, that players relied wholly on
you a serious, a lively, a flippant, or a
There has long been a soupcon of contempt in give
Kimball House, Sept. 1878.
their art for their effects, and imaginative act
thoughtful report of anything which may be
It is the purpose of the present paper to gathing worked upon the imagination of spectators, the ordinary use of the word hack. The hint of going on in the great world around us; if he is
up detached incidents and personal recollec
and enabled them to oo-operate in sympathy. unworthiness is not, as we have seen, justified eminent in his vocation, he can for a limited
tions of the battles aronnd Atlanta daring the The First
Performance of The
house was deeply quiet, the very ‘ground in the primary signification of the name ; so it space make almost any topic pleasant and al
campaign of the snmmer of 1861.
lings,’ sometimes so noisy, were still and atten may perhaps be Dot uninteresting to enquire most any subject interesting. Let an ordinary
The Atlanta Sunday Phonograph, in noticing
6 Hamlet. ’
tive, as the Ghost, in a sad and solemn mono whence comes the transition of meaning, and man of business supply our artist with the most
the last paper of this series, ‘The Hero Brothers
tone, revealed to tKe Prince the villany of the how far the term in its present acceptation is solid technical facts possible—nay, even with
of the Battle of Atlanta,’ closes with these beauKing. The play within the play produced the fair towards those whom it affects and describes. statistics—and they shali be so worked up, so
tifal expressions: ‘None can read the history of
Shakespeare as an Actor.
greatest excitement amongst an audience full of The bad name mentioned in the old proverb is ingeniously and deftly woven into one homoge
these young heroes without a tearful eye and a
fine and undebauched dramatic instinct, and evidently intended to be given: let ns see neous and readable whole, that their originator
tender heart.’
(From Herbert Gray’s Memoirs )
Master
Herbert noticed with some amusement whether it will be well to carryout the sentence shall scarely recognize in the fabric the materi
“Tis said they were first In the action,
naturally follows upon that gift, and to
While in London Herbert had the good for how all the players crowded to the wings to lis which
Gay-hearted, quick-handed and witty;
hang the miserable dog upon the gallows pro als which his experience provided. At corres
And they fought with no relaxation,
tune to become acquainted with the gentle ten as Taylor delivered, to the delight of Master vided
pondence, particularly if it be special, the liter
by sooiety for those whom it uses but de ary
At the gates of our fair Southern city;
Southampton, and to be well liked of that cul Shakspeare, Hamlet’s advice to the players.
hack is great when he gets a ch moe of dis
Fought and fell 'neath the guns of our city,
spises.
The
young
actor
who
played
the
Q
leen
requir
tured
and
courteous
nobleman.
Southampton
tinguishing
himself. He writes with the en
With a spirit transcending their years.'
take the latter part of the enquiry first,
shunned the court, but was constant to the play ed, as Herbert thought, the poet’s admonition; weTo
couraging
knowledge that his effusions will be
may
remark
that
the
current
idea
concerning
AN EDITOE. IN BATTLE.
nor
could
Ophelia
always
keep
his
voice
gentle
house. He was the friend and patron of Shake
the numerous tribe of literary hacks is naturally read at once by thousands, that he is inditing
The editor of the Milledgeville Old Capital, in speare, who has repaid the obligation by mak and soft and low enough; but he afterwards enough founded upon the motives conveyed to contemporary history which will be pursued
heard
Master
Shakspeare
explaining
to
Rutland
ing
him
immortal
in
virtue
of
the
poet’s
dedica
his issue of July 27th says: ‘The Atlanta Con
us by suoh mention as there is to be found in with an eagerness such as no history can com
stitution very properly alludes to July 22i, as tions to him. Southampton was one of the first how difficult it was to procure actors who could literature of the race in days gone by. There mand. He has to rely almost entirely upon his
the anniversary of a fierce battle near that city to recognize the transcendent genius of the poet look feminine, or enter into and express the flit before the mind’s eye visions of those hard own innate resources, upon his observation, his
—an issue in which Gen. James B. McPherson, who wears ‘the crown o’ the world,’ and he wor ways, the passions, the characters of women. old taskmasters, Osborn, Cave, Miller, and, logical powers, and his discrimination. His
on the Union side, and Gen. Wm. Henry Tal shipped Shakespeare ‘on this side idolatry.’ Master Shakspeare added, that he thought some hardest of all, Jacob Tonson the elder, as he life is for the time a life of excitement—excite
bot Walker, Capt. Joseph Clay Habersham, of Southampton had the critical sympathy, which day the women parts would be enaoted by wo appears in his portrait; holding in his hand a ment which it must be his aim to impart to his
Savannah, one of Gen. Gist’s staff officers, and oould value at its full worth whatever the poet men themselves, though all those to whom he volume of Milton’s five-pound epic, of which he readers at home. The demands upon his ener
many others on the Confederate side, lost their could create, and not unawares he entertained expressed this view seemed to think that the had obtained the copyright. There present gies, his enterprise, and his intelligence are now
an angel. The nobleman and the poet were idea was but a ‘devout imagination’ of the poet. themselves to our recollection dim memories of greater than ever, heavy though they have al
lives.
‘The writer was at this battle, and saw Gen. friends, and often met at the wit combat at the The gravedigger was played in a manner which the intellectual giants whom we have always ways been since he first gave himself up to pe
the memory of T*.rleton, though it was
riodical literature
Walker’s dead body. A rifie shot, fired from a Tavern, or, in quieter hours, in Southampton's recalled
thought in the house that Master Shakspeare been accustomed to associate with poverty. We
squad of Federal skirmishers, penetrated his house. In days in which all criticism was oral, had
It will doubtless be objected to all this, that
see Dr. Johnson writing ‘Rasselas’ in a fort
had
Tarleton
in
his
mini
when
he
admon
Southampton
had
great
influence
in
spreading
body under the left arm, and issued in a direct
night, in order to defray the expenses of his the pioture we are paintintg is entirely couleur
ished
clowns,
through
Hamlet,
to
speak
no
more
the
player’s
reputation
among
the
noble
and
the
de rose, that the combination here outlined is a
line opposite. He fell off his horse, his head
is set down for them. The Osrick was, as mother’s funeral, Goldsmith chaining down his rare one, and that the man who has worked most
striking the ground heavily. Young Haber refined. He urged upon Herbert the necessity than
Master Herbert thought, somewhat exaggerated bright humour to grind out children’s histories of these fields of literature must, of necessity,
sham was encouraging a Carolina regiment—the of seeing one of Shakespeare's plays. The pott ly
fantastic, since en actor needs moderation for payment of his debts, and Dryden manufac have risen beyond the mere literary hack. We
24th,who were beginning to shrink under a ter had just written a new play called ‘Hamlet,’ or when
playing so trippingly grotesque a charac turing ten thousand verses to order for sixpence contend, however, that this is not s a. Such
‘The Tragicall Historic of the Prince of Dan
rific fire of grape and musketry.
ter; but the Horace was V9ry nobly rendered, each. We recall these great names only to note authors as these, though by no means plentiful,
*Our Atlanta contemporary failed to mention mark,’ and had shown the manuscript to the and
Laertes,
as played by Robert Wilson, was a how they rose triumphantly above their thralls; nevertheless do exist, and that in almost suffi
one important incident of this battle. Our men noble, who was enthusiastic in his delight. He gallant and fiery
youth. Master Herbert heard but there recur to the memory also a host of cient numbers to supply the steady demand for
captured Gan. Frank P. Blair, and held him for proposed to take Herbert to the first representa Lord Southampton
whisper that surely Taylor smaller fry, who at these times used to execute them which there naturally is in the market of
a while that day, but he managed to elude his tion, and after a dinner in the middle of the day and Wilson did Bomswhat
overdo the fenoing book sellers’ orders, and who sank literally into letters. Moreover, we hold that, notwithstand
guard in the confusion and got off. We kept at an ordinary, the friends took barge to Black- scene, which, to the delight
of the gallants in what have been graphically called ‘doomed la ing their great abilities, their assured position,
friars,
and
reached
the
theatre
by
three
o'clock.
his headquarters, wagons and camp equipage.
the house, they, as Hamlet and as Laertes, de bourers.’ It was of these authors that Adam and the good remuneration which they fairly
McPherson was a brave officer, and fought his Herbert was excited by anticipation, and South veloped
with all the minutiae of fine swordsman Smith spoke in his ‘Wealth of Nations’ with command; notwithstanding the deference pud
men with consumate skill. He deserved his ampton criticised the cast, while he prophesied ship. Hamlet
dead, the spectators issued from the haughty philosphic indifference: ‘Before the in to them by society, and the high reputation
a great success for the play, which he held to
monument.’
vention of printing the only employment by
be the poet’s noblest work. And so Master Her Blackfriars, and Master Herbert observed how which a man of letters could make anything by which they enjoy, they are still essentially and
PATEIOTIC SENTIMENTS.
bert Grey found himself for the first time in a they spread into little knots, and how eagerly his talents was that of a public or private in reality literary hacks. The works which they
Col. A. Caldwell, commander of the Seventh playhouse,—in the Blackfriars Theatre in Play they criticised the play and the players. An ob teacher, or by communicating to other people give to the public, valuable though they are,
Regiment National Guard, of Pennsylvania, house Yard,—and was to see the first version < f jective age is the only age in which the drama the various and useful knowledge which he had have been penned to order, and are as thorough
writing from Shamokin, Penn., Aug 21st, 1878, Shakespeare’s ‘Hamlet’ played for the first time can have its highest influence. In the day of acquired himself; and this is surely a more hon ly hackney, in the proper meaning of the word,
to Mr. B. W. Wrenn, Secretary of the Atlanta by Her Majesty’s servants. Shakespeare, though great Elizabeth a great play was a great interest ourable, a more useful, and in general even a as is a carriage, however perfect it may be,
Fair, thus refers to his participation in the ‘Bat already recognized by the judicious as a great I to spectators who read comparatively little, and more profitable employment than that of writing which is habitually le£ out for hire.
and ever rising dramatic genius, had not then who saw history, tragedy, comedy, in the living fora bookseller, to which the art of printing has
They write, not like the poet who pours out
tles Around Atlanta:’
his soul because he feels that he has within him
‘For your very courteous invitation to the attained to the full altitude of such fame as, life of action.
Lord Southampton, whose character and tastes given occasion.’ By the elder Disraeli, id his a conception which he must give to the world;
several companies of my command to partici even in his lifetime, he acquired; but still great
interesting notes upon the subject, an even
pate in your competitive drill, I am more than expectations were excited by his new play, and were tender and noble, was deep rather than lower position is assigned to these ‘authors by not like the romancer, who lives with and loves’
obliged. While our command would be glad to the hous&was full of eager spectators. Herbert loud in his admiration of this latest heir of profession;’ of whom he wrote that ‘by vile arti the characters of his tales; not like the philoso
accept your invitation, the distance and the ex obtained, through Southampton’s influence, a Shabspeare’s fame; a piece which would, he pre fices of faction and popularity their moral sense pher, who performs a noble duty because he
pense of the trip will be their excuse for non-ac stool on the rush-covered stage itself, and sat dicted, become equally the favorite of players, isiujured and the literary character sits in that knows that he has special capabilities for it, and
that it will be of value to his fellow-men; and
ceptance. As a soldier who wore the ‘blue,’ and there with Southampton and with Rutland, sur poets and publio.
The part of the ghost is finished early in the study which he ought to dignify, merely, as one not, like any of these, with money for an indi
who was once engaged in the not pleasant task rounded by other nobles and persons of rank
of
them
sings:
play,
and
Master
Shakspeare
had
had
time
to
rect ebject. They set about their tasks not even
of entering your city uninvited, I appreciate and mark who loved plays and players. The
‘To keep his mutton twirling by the fire.’
your courtesy, and should business or pleasure gallants wore plumed hats, and gay clcaks, change his dress, and now came out of the the
Now, although we do not for a moment grant because they love them; and whatever may be
to go home to his house in Southwark. He that
the result of their labors, these are undertaken
ever tempt my way southward, I will avail my hanging from the left shoulder, over quaint and atre
there
exists
now
any
slavery
in
the
world
dainty doublets. Those who had come by water was soon surrounded by nobles, gallants, and of letters to be compared to that which was first and .foremost for the sake of the reward
self of your hospitality.
‘I hail it a good omen for our common conn wore high shoes with rosettes; those whose poets, and Master Herbert had the honor of be common some hundred and thirty years ago, it which they will command. Such fame as they
try when in friendly rivalry the men of the horses were being held outside the theatre wore ing presented by Southampton to the Warwick may be well to observe how even this miserably might obtain is frequently placed entirely out
South can strike hands with the men of the long boots and jingled massive spurs. Each shire yeoman dramatist. Shakspeare had not degrading state ot shings was unable to check of the question, for many of their best efforts
attained to the fullest reputation which his amongst its victims the ebullition of real geni are, in accordance with custom, obliged to be
North and, letting the dead past ‘bury its dead,’ gay hanger suspended a rapier, bell-hilted and then
and the feelings engendered by war, go forward and guarded with carving, tracery, and own day could yield him.
It would be impossible to frame any defini anonymous.
He had rivals m the theatre, aud enemies us.
as Americans, actuated by none but the kindest bar; a picturesque costume, though one that
Tne abilities necessary to our ideal literary
tion of the booksellers’ hack, which shoald ex
feelings for each other, sinking selfish motives never had its Van Dyck. The pit was filled with among the dramatists; but there are in every clude the names of some of England's greatest hack are varied and very considerable, as will
a few who can recogize the highest revela authors—men, who from the want of private at once be obvious to anyone who has tried to
and all local prejudices in the cause of our com the ‘groundings,’ and the houss was eager to age
enjoy, and to criticise, through enjoyment. tion of genius, and a small minority, headed means, fr^m natural improvidence, from gener express himself on paper as fluently and nearly
mon country.’
No journals then, or newspapers; no profession perhaps by the graceful Southampton, already ous dissipations, or from private misfortunes, as rapidly as he could in conversation, or who
THE GALLANT DEAD.
al critics who wrote notices of plays for pay felt that the greatest thing the world had done, were driven to this way of keeping body and has ever attempted to Concoct a bright and
Uador the above head, the Atlanta Corisiitution, ment. Criticism was then the task of noble- stood before them in the flash. Shakspeare, soul together. just as now-a-davs they would amusing letter out of nothing. Of course much
of age, »*f,
of July 2-3 1, thus referred to the “Battle of At awt, scholars,- poets, who met in-4he playhouse then a litB« naore then
write brilliant ‘potboilers’ for the magazines of this ease and brilliancy comes from habit and
lanta," and the present changed appearance of and discussed in the tavern. The judgment of as many great poets have been, singularly hand and reviews. In those very ten thousand lines from long practice—much but not all. There
the scene of that bloody conflict:
the competent, disseminated orally, Bpread some in face and person. Master Herbert, bas of Dryden’s to which we have alluded, there was must be expressed a rapidity of thought as well
“Fourteen years ago, yesterday, there was through the town and made the success of the ing his judgment upon this and and upon sub thrown in as makeweight one of the most glori as of expression, a fertility of ideas, and a cer
fought, just beyond the cemetery, one of the player and the playwright. At length the house sequent interviews, reports that Shakspeare was ous odes in the langueage. Though the bulk of tain happy turn of mind, which is not given to
bloodiest and fiercest battles of the civil war. was hushed and the play began. After three extrordinarily sweet and gentle, of a great aDd Somollett’s voluminous productions consisted all nor even to many of us, and there must also
Many of our citizens vividly remember the soundings of the trumpet, the prologue was perfect courtesy, very quiet and modest in man of dull voyages and translations which poverty be the quick perception of the public taste, and
breathless interest with which the people of the spoken and the curtain drew aside. The open ner; and yet when he spoke to you he seemed compelled him to scribble by the yard, his the delicate appreciation of its ever varying
bombarded city awaitod the terrible conflict.
ing lines of ‘Hamlet’ were then spoken for the somehow to enclose yon all around, as water hack-work did not prevent his bequeathing to shades, which no length of experience alone
does, to include you and to comprehend you posterity some of the richest and most admira could possibly attain. The accomplished hack
“ The battle ground has now become historic. first time.
On the spot where Gen. J. B. McPherson fell
Now, to every cultured Englishman the lines through and through. He was reserved, except ble pictures of human life that we pos must find a mood for everything, and must
there stands a cannon Memorial to his memory. of ‘Hamlet’ are household words; the charac- with intimates or with altogether sympathetic sess.
treat everything in its proper tone. He must,
but
‘Mermaid,’ in
Not far from the same spot fell Gen. W. H. T. ters are a part of aur experience; the events companions;
. , -m
m in, the_‘Mitre’
, or-~.,m
too, in these comparatively well educated times
0f
course
it
will
be
answered
to
this,
and
form
a
portion
of
our
romance.
The
play
is
in*
the
‘Triple
Tun,
or
‘Dog,
or
‘Devil
Tavern,
Walker, ono of the most dashing of the Confed
have no mean power over the language which
erate leaders.
terwoven with our lives; but on the day which
I wh*n Jonwn, Dayton, or other of the tribe fairly enough, that such instances as these are he writes. Even though our own composition
“Both sides lost many of their best men in I am trying to recall from oblivion to a faint and , •“sn>“e could become ‘nobly wild, and was but the few noble exceptions to the gen may be defective, a good many of us know now
.................
- were ...
the rank and file. Yesterday we received from shadowy
life, the words
heard, the inci ' of a supreme extemporal wit and gaiety. Quiet, eral rule of degradation, and that most of whether we are reading English or slipshod.
Prof. Carl L. Brandt, of New York, a photo-en dents were seen, for the first time. Think of serene,and almost melancholy at ordinary times, the efforts of these old booksellers’ haoks These high and rare capacities are, as we have
But
graving of two portraits painted by him. The th9 first representation of ‘ Hamlet!' Think of he could yet blaze out into a frolic humor and a are as bad as they are themselves.
those of a literary hack who na3 climbed
this is undeniably the case, can it be mat said,
wild ,wit;■ and
subjects are two gallant young Georgians who the surprise of delight with which the lofty „
, „ included
, . n within his nature both since
to the topmost rung of the ladder to which he
ter
for
wonder
that
the
ideas
connected
with
fell before our city on that trying day. Early language of the great soliloquy was listened to ! I Hamlet and Faletaff. Constantly oocupied in
has
set
foo ., and are not, we need hardly say,
in the fight fell Captain Joseph Cla* Habersham, Imagine the rapture of interest with which the [ ‘gathering humors of men, Suakspeare never modern literary hacks should have become in to be found in such perfection in all his breth
voluntarily tinged with the contemptuous pity ren. But found to some extent they must be,
of Savannah, of Gan. Gist’s staff. Soon after first spectators followed the development of the I stopped at mere surface observation,
his younger brother, Private Wm. Neyle Hab story—a story which, admirable as in itself it is, I 4n<* s°‘ coming out of the Blacklriars after bestowed upon their distant ancestors, or that in even the most ordinary hacks, or he will find
ersham (of the Savannah Cadets) fell at the post is never avowed to be more than the vehicle for ®?einS ‘Hamlet with Shakspeare as the Gnost, hey should be condemned, like so many of us his profession closed to his efforts, and his oc
of duty and of honor. Both these young men those objects of art which are higher than mere Master Herbert stands amidst the groups out are, for the faults of relations ? And yet it is cupation fail him at the outset. He must be ready,
were of that superb type of Southern manhood story or than plot. As the play proceeded, and side the play-house and sees and listens to evident that with the fall of the cramping sys he must be fluent, and he must possess shrewd
tem of patronage, with the enormous increase ness and tact; his very existence will depend
which gave to the Confederate army its chivalry the events which we now know so well unfolded Shakspeare himself.
How enviable to thousands then unborn seems in the numbers of readers and book-buyers, upon these things, as he will soon discover from
and its dash.
themselves for the first time in action, the aud
with
the spread of independent public criticism his communications with editors should his
the
privilege
of
the
happy
though
half
uncon
■ ‘ Yesterday was the anniversary of their ience was moved to the deepest emotion; al
death, and not of theirs only, but the death of though Shakespeare feared at first that his high scious Herbert 1 Shakspeare was then in the of all written matter by the press, and with the right hand chance to forget her canning.
many true men who fell on both sides. To one est thoughts would remain unrecognized, and full splendor of his faculties, and of his poet's present facilities for introducing comparatively
hack-cab mustin some way be convenient
who rode over the battle ground there was little would even imperil the success of the work as a beauty of person and of face. His attire, says unknown authors to the world—in fact, with orThe
no one will continue to hire it. Incredible
sign of the destruction that once blasted it whole. The first popular judgment of ‘Hamlet’ Master Herbert, in one of the letters which I the gigantic strides made by education aud by to many
though the statement may seem, if we
of a scholarlike- free trade—the whole book-selling and book
The old trenches are almost sunk into common was necessarily chaotic and confused. The. have,, seen, was ‘after the habit .....
judge by the oft-expressed opinions which
earth. The forest has nearly repaired the glo work was so great that its full greatness could gentleman, and yet there was in the style and writing conditions of existence have been rev may
we
hear,
there are certain talents, and these of
ries which shot and shell tore from it in wrath. not be fully
lull v discerned at once. Men felt
feltthatthev
that they aspect of the immortal player, a touch of cavalier olutionised.
no mean order, which are absolutely indispen
If there are still literal booksellers’ hacks, sable
The line of graves which were dug on the bloody were in the presence of something utterly great, and nobleman. He wore an extremely good and
for even decent success in the career of a
ground have long since been unburdened of of something almost beyond the reaches of their handsome rapier, and was proud, as Milton these are comparatively few in number, and literary
hack.
their dead, and the grass grows as if it had never souls, and yet—though the play was pronounced also was, of his skill in fence. Ah ! Master Her form a proportionately unimportant element in
How unjust, then, is the popular slur cast up
been torn and trodden by two contending ar to be decidedly successful—there were divided bert, how I envy you that sunny day! As I sit th8‘profession of belles lettres; unless indeed we
mies. All was perfect peace there yesterday. opinions, and persons who doubted whether so down with ‘laboring spirits’ to rescue you from could consent loosely to include in their ranks on authors suoh as we have described—and we
The radiant sunset sent a tender light through much philosophy would not endanger popular oblivion and to give a glimpse of you to an age those other much-maligned writers of whom’we have sketched the only real literary hacks of
the old oaks that saw all the story, and the ity. Southampton and a few more were, how so far removed from your own, I think with a are speaking. There must of course necessarily the present time—by their association in name
breezes gave a music so faint and sweet that one ever, sagacious enough to anticipate the verdict sort of rage of your opportunity of seeing and ’be some amount of technical, almost of clerical, and idea with the old-fashion9d book-sellers’
might easily fancy it a requiem for the dead.”
of posterity, and to rank ‘ Hamlet’ at its first of speaking with the author of ‘Hamlet;’ and I work to be done in connection with publications drudge ! The practical difference between them
hearing, as a work not for an age, but for all know too that if you prized .your chance highly, of a certain class—work which we believe is is not merely one of employers, not the distinc
GENEBAL ALPHEUS BAKES.
you yet could not estimate tne estimate at which paid for as well as most employment of its kind; tion between hackwork performed for a grind
time.
The name of this gallant soldier and brilliant
Master Herbert listened with all his soul, and we rank a sight of Shakspeare living, moving, but those who perform it cannot be considered ing bookseller and the same done to the order
Irish orator, of Eufaula, Ala., is one that is was soon worked up by the cunning of the scene. speaking. Listen, Master Herbert, do not lose to take the place of the gentlemen whose preca of the editor of a modern periodical. Tne com
proudly cherished in the State of his adoption. He glowed with a rare and delicate enthusiasm a word—for is not Shakspeare explaining to rious lives Goldsmith designated by so strong mon slave of a Tonson, was hardly even a pro
A soldier of his old brigade, Private Charles T. as he saw, living aDd acting before his eyes, the Lord Southampton how he had first conceived an adjective. The literary hack of to-day lives totype of the mau whom we persist in assum
Ezell, of Mount Sterling, Ala., through the Co- characters of the play, and as he listened to the the play, and expressing a fear lest it should by labours widely different to these: if his aud ing to be his descendant; this indeed he scarce
lumbuA Enquirer-Sun, of Sept. 10th, makes pub sonorous roll of its majestic line. Hamlet was please not the million? And does not the Earl ience is not very critical it is at least very num ly could be with few of the opportunities, less
lic the following incident in one of the last of played, by Taylor. It had been expected that answer that it is an excellent play, well digest erous; if it has not much intelligence it is, nev of the pay, and none of the advantages accord
the bloody battles around Atlanta, as stowing the chief part would have been acted by Bur ed in the scenes, set down with as much mod ertheless, very constant in its demands'upon in ed to his more fortunate successor. Such orig
the unselfish kindness and heroic devotion of bage, but Southampton told Herbert that Shaks esty as cunning ?
telligence. Whatever profession or occupation inality and purity of thought as he might once
Gen. Baker to an humble soldier in his brig peare had selected Taylor because that graceful
Herbert Grey noticed gradually the many ho may once have intended to take up—a clerk have possessed were ordinarily crushed out of
ade:
and silver-voiced player more nearly embodied facets that there were to Shakspeare’s many-sid ship, a cure, a medical practice, or, most prob him by the heavy treatises,the dull translations,
‘On the 28th of July, 1864, during the mem Ophelia s description of the princely paragon. ed mind. With a gallant he seemed to be a ably of all, the Bar—his energies are now prin the party pamphlets, the histories and the ge
orable seige of Atlanta, when our army, which Burbage was as an actor greater than Taylor in gallant; with a sportsman he seemed to be a cipally or entirely devoted to one absorbing oc ographies demanded of him by the taste of
had been driving the enemy in a stubborn fight, passion and in power, but was inferior to Tay falconer or huntsman; with a lawyer or with a cupation, an occupatiou perhaps more exacting, his age aud of his masters. It certainly was
was in its turn being driven back, I received a lor in grace, in tenderness, and in high-bred statesman he seemed to be lawyer or statesman; more exhausting, and more trying than any not the fault of the booksellers hack that ha
severe wound in the knee and was lying per charm. Instructed and inspired by Shakspeare with a wit he seemed doubly a wit; with a poet which it has entered into the minds of the pub seldom rose above the low level assigned to
fectly helpless on the field of battle. It was at himself, Taylor played to admiration, and took he seemed to be much more than poet. Prac lishers to conceive. Need we say that we allude him in the history of letters; bat i: as cer
this terrible moment, when a retreat had been the part to perfection. He caught from the very tical as the highest genius ever is, Shakspeare to the pursuit, as a pursuit, of periodical litera tainly is not the fault of the hack of to-day
ordered and the men were rushing to the rear fountain-head that key-note of the character walked quietly the path of daily life, looked ture? The hack may have tried, and tried suc that the name which h9 bears is dishonored and
with the enemy pressing steadily on them, that which he afterwards taught to Betterton, and after his interest in the theatre and after the cessfully, various other paths in life, literary ridiculed by his contemporaries.
Gen. Baker rode near where I was lying. I said which decended through tradition to the last success of his plays, planned the future pur paths many of them. His youthful romance,
to him, ‘General, I am gone up.’ He asked, great English actor —Macready.
chase of New Place, enjoyed the society of chos ‘Constance, or the Last S:raw,’ that first brought
‘Does Thyra lovo the Prince Imperial?’a3ks
The ghost—a part which Garrick selected for en friends, and yet retained over and above him before the public, may still be remembered
‘Where are you wounded, Charley?’ and, on be
exchange. We are constrained to say that
ing informed, said to some men hurrying by, his second character in London—was played by the life that he shared with humanity the trans by others as well as by himselt with pleasure; an
we don't think her affection for the Prince is as
‘Pick Charley up and put him behind me on Shakspeare himself.
cendental individuality which lifted him to the not all the copies of his ‘Gotham and other Po strong
as it might be. The last time that we
I have before me two curious letters, which fine frenzy of the loftiest imaginings at the very ems’ may remain on their publisher’s shelves,
my horse; I will save him any way.’ The men
the Danish oourt, the daughter of King
obeyed, and thus through the kindness of Gen have strangely escaped destruction, in the for highest range and pitch of human faculty. and his little volume on ‘Tne Stage and its Vo visited
Christian
didn’t look pleased and blush when
eral Baker was I rescued from oertain capture mer of which Herbert, in the fresh flush of his What woman thought Herbert, could ever as taries’ may have realized some small profit,
name of Prince Louis Napoleon was men
and probable death. He rode with me to where delight, described the performance to Mistress Shakspeare’s wife satisfy all the various needs even to its author. But still, for some reason the
She preferred to converse about Grant’s
a General Gibson, commanding a Louisiana Lettice, while in the second he inter alia, record of that wide ranging intellect and deeply com or another, from want of ambition, of steady per tioned.
in Europe and the greenback movement
brigade, was trying to rally the men for another ed his impression of th9 poet as a player. Her plex nature? He could not be ignorant of his severance, or of immediate bread and instant travels
in
America.
When asked if she loved the
stand, and failing to get an aid from Gen. Gib bert says that Shakspeare lacked somewhat the supremacy, and yet he seemed to oare little for cheese, he has drifted into the newspapers and Prince she tossed her head disdainfally and
son for that purpose, as he could go no further very torrent, tempest, and whirlwind of passion; fame. Ha was not anxious to print his plays : magazines as naturally and as rapidly as an un glanced out of the window, and evasively re
himself, detailed two men to bear me off, and that he was calm and balanced, playing best he left them long as simple prompter's written moored boat drifts into the open sea.
At first he meant very possibly to make his marked that it looked like rain.
gave this order, ‘Save him, boys, if you have characters which centered around a certain books in the theatre. The first version of ‘Ham
steadfastness of grave nobleness; but that his let’ was not printed until 1603. He might well literary efforts a pleasant aooessory to his other
Women to Vote in New Hampshiee.—New
to take him to the Gulf.’
“ History presents few nobler pictures than a voioe was singularly sweet and stately, always guess that the Euhemerism of mankind would employments ana his income—to live, in fact, Hampshire passed a bill on the 8th of August,
General, at the bitter moment of defeat, with a tuned by an inner lofty intensity, and express worship him after death as something godlike, to write—he now finds, by some chance or other, allowing women to vote in sohool meetings.
victorious and vengeful enemy crowding on ing subtly every shade of meaning or variation but he was. not impatient of the underestimate that he must write to live. And he writes ac This is the first substantial legislative victory
cordingly—writes anything that oomes to hand, won by the suffragists of New England.
him, braving their iron missiles long enough to of feeling. The soene between Hamlet and the of his contemporaries.
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TO EVERY BOY who will render
us a blight service easily accom
wore her old dress and gave her money to the not seem to have been proved, as yet, that civil
plished^ perfectly honorable a
ization, per se, is favorable to the development
poor. She is a very queer girl though.’
•Yes, extremely queer, or she would never of insanity.
The liking for strong drink, as is too well Abscessed Teeth and Diseased
have done that,’ and Mrs. Germaine did not
know, whether he was praising or condemning known, is often transmitted. It is remarked by
Upon receipt of stamp—for reGums Cured.
Dr. Howe that ‘the children of drunkards are
the girl for what she had done.
jtum postage—full particulars of
Miss Gordon swept by in lustrous violet silk deficient in bodily and vital energy,and are pre Teeth Extracted Without
this great offer will be given.
Pain.
BY STEPHEN BRENT.
Address Acme Manufacturing Co.,
and diamonds, her fair face iaintly flushed, and disposed by their very organization to have cra
19 Beckman St., New York.l
Artificial Teeth Inserted.
her large, lovely blue eyes full of tire. She was vings for alcoholic stimulents. If they pursue
It was three days before Christmas, and peo beautiful, very beautiful, but Winthrope Carroll the course of theJr fathers, which they have more
rm.
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CASE’S
ple were making preparations for that grand never saw her. He went straight to the window temptation to follow and less power to avoid
a
event. In the MaTcbmont kitchen a big fire where Cricket was standing and abruptly said: than the children of the temperate, they add to
ntOPRlETOBS OF
roared and crackled in the ample fire-place, and
‘So you are the good fairy that my poor people their hereditary weakness, and increase the ten
dency to idiocy or insanity in their constitution;
the stove in the corner was also heated up.
are blessing?’
and this they leave to their children after them.’
Grandma Marcbmont sat by the fire knitting,
She looked up quickly.
Whatever opinion we may form on the general
DEALERS IN ALL KINDS OP
her placid face wearing a contented smile. Mrs.
‘How do you know ? ’
Marchmont was mixing cake, Julia was rolling
‘Of course I know. Can such things be hid? qaestion of responsibility for offences of com
out pie crust, and Cricket was stoning raisins. I knew you was a brave girl Cricket, but I never mission and of omission, on this special point
TONIC & CORDIAL.
‘Julia what are you going to do with your thought you had the moral courage to wear an all who ..re acquainted with the facts must agree,
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admitting that in some cases of inherited crav
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old dress, and give np your money.’
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‘I had forgotten all about it,’ said Cricket with ing for alcoholio stimulents, the responsibility
‘I am going to buy that dark blue silk at Mur
favorite prescription, which in an extensive
a merry laugb, and an upward glance into the of those who have failed and fallen in the strug
ray's to wear to our Christmas ball.’
practice of over 27 years, he has found most
gle has been but small. ‘The fathers have eat
effective in all cases of disordered liver or im
‘Couldn’t you do with a cheaper dress, and grave eyes so intently watching her.
pure blood. It is
All through the evening, Dr. Carroll’s eves en sour grapes and the children's teeth are set
give sou) e ot it to those poor people that have
Nashville, Tennessee.
suffered so this winter. Dr. Carroll was telling followed the slender figure, with a tender light on edge.’ Robert Collyer, of Chicago, in his
ANTI-BILIOUS.
notable sermon, ‘The Thorn in the Flesh,’ has
me this morning, that a great many of them j jn their depths never seen there before,
J. P JOHNSON, Proprietor.
It, acts directly upon the liver, restoring it,
had bad the fever, and were unable to work yet, j Two o’clock in the morning Julia proposed well said: ‘In the far-reaching influences that
when
diseased,
to its normal condition, and in
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--------j Christmas, 1
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‘Oh grandma! I really cannot do without my joying herself thoroughly.
Wood Diseases it lias no equal as a purifier. It
appetites fatally strong in their nature. As they (fir/ A DAY to Agents canvassing for the Fireside
dre68. Miss Gordon, Susy Long and all the Julia, wait awhile.’
improves digestion and assists nature to elimi
others will be out in new dresses,and I wouldn t
An hour after she ran up stairs and put on grow up the appetite grows with them and speed |J)* Visitor. Terms and Outfit Free. Address, P. O.
nate all impurities from the system, and while
I51-ly
it is the cheapest medicine in the market it is
her wraps. Coming down through the hall she ily becomes a master—the master, a tyrant; and VICKERY, Augusta, Maine,
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•But think, my dear, how much good you met doctor Carroll.
is more effectual than Blue Mass.it is mild and
‘Have you seen Julia?' she enquired, ‘I can't a slave. I heard a man say that for eight-and
would be doiDg, said Grandma, gently.
perfectly safe, containing nothing that can in
twenty years, the soul within him had to stand,
the
slightest degree injure the system. It does
find her.’
Julia’s delicate brows met in a frowB.
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not sicken or give pain, neither does it weaken
•Julia has gone home. I promised to take like an unsleeping sentinel, guarding his appe
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pleased with, and I don’t see why I should not care of you.’
as most other medicines do.
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tj, /-M,_ ___ Liver Complain!, DysCricket was surprised. When did doctor Car- der such a disadvantage—not to mention a saint
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The old lady looked thoughilully into the few minutes of their drive was passed in silence,
Brash, Heart-Bnrn, Sick Stomach,
determined upon their utter annihilation oy offer
sion than this of the depravity of human nature.
fire a minute, her shining knitting needles ly then Winthrope said:
ing OUR IMMENSE STOCK Of Pianos and
Jaundice, Colie, Vertigo, Neuralgia,
Organs at FACTORY PRICES DURING Mi*
.Palpitation of the Heart, Female Weak
‘Don’t you think Miss Gordan is very beauti Old Dr. Mason used to say that ‘as much grace
ing idle, then turning to Cricket, said:
t
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ness and Irregularities, all Skin and
as would make John a saint would hardly keep
‘And what are you going to do with yours, ful?'
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Blood Disease*, Worms, Fever A Ague,
Peter from knocking a man down.’
•Yes sir, I do.’
and Constipation of the Bowels.
Cricket?’
There are some curious stories of special vices
In small doses it is also a sure core
‘Do you think she would suit me for a wife ?'
Cricket bent lower over her work, her small,
for Chronic Diarrhoea.
The girl looked steadily into the keen,search transmitted from parent to child, which, if true,
dark face flushing.
X
akentwo or three times a day it pre
are exceedingly significant, to say the least. Ga
•I—1 don't know, Grandma. I have not thought ing eyes and replied:
vents Yellow Fever, Diphtheria, Scar
ma Machado relates that a lady with whom he
‘I do think she would suit you perfectly.’
let Fever, Cholera and Small-Fox.
much about it yet.’
‘My friends are advising me to marry and I was acquainted, who possessed a large fortune,
‘I would tell you what would be the best
tIAtir rp/x tjT Use Dr.t’ase's Liver
Are Planted, by a Million People in America, See
JJi« Remedy and Blood
thing to do with it, Cricket,’ said Julia with an have been thinking seriously of doing so for some had a passion for gambling and passed whole
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Pnrilier, a pleasant
imation. ‘Get a rose colored silk, and trim it time,but,’ with a sadden change in his voice, ‘it nights at play. ‘She died young,’ he proceeds,
■
Tonic, and Cordial.
Vick's Illustrated Monthly Maqazine—32 pages,
in black lace. It would become yon, then rose is not Miss Gordan, or any other fashionable la ‘of a pulmonary complaint. Her eldest son, who fine illustrations, and colored plate in each number.
(DOCTOR Anti-Bilions. It will
save your doctor bills; only *15 cts. per bottle.
is Dr. Carroll’s favorite color. Don’t you think dy, that I want for my wife.’ For a few minutes was in appearance the image of his mother, had Price $1.25 a year, five copies for $5. )0.
It is the most effective and valuable medicine
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she ought to spend it that way, mamma ? ,
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ever offered to the American people. As fast
tion, like his mother, and at the same age. His paper covers; with elegant cloth covers, $1.00.
‘My dear, Cricket must please herself,’ said asked the all important question:
as its inerts become known its use becomes
daughter, who resembled him, inherited the
All my publications are printed in English and Ger
universal in every community. No family
'Cricket, will you be my wife?’
Mrs. Marchmont with a smile.
man.
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Cricket shrank back in her corner of the car
‘Well, I am going to get my dress, and have
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It was a cold dreary afternoon; but buttoning gard hereditary lunacy as including, roughly, wealth or fame or knowledge, how many transgress this
up her cloak, and drawing the rose-hued hood one-fourth of the cases of insanity. Moreau and salutary rule. It mutt be a ma'ter of great importance
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sure, sedentary habits, unhea thy or wearying avocations,
cents. Address J. R. HOLCOMB, Mallet Creek, Ohio.
•It is too late for you to be out in the cold,’ their father had never been able to continue or
an insalubrious climate, and fs a pr<me alterative, di
septl4-4t
said the doctor almost severely, ‘and as I am go long at anything; their uncle, a man of great in uretic and depurent.
Nashville, Tenn.
154-lm
tellect and a distinguished physician,was noted
ing your way I will take you home.’
R. WARD’S SEMINARY.—A first-class, non- fflj-P a week in your own town. Terms aud $5 outfit free.
sectarian and established school. The largest in the ©OO Address H. HALLETT A CO., Portland, Maine.
Whenever ami Wherever
Cricket tried to object, but objections had lit for his eccentricities. Now, these four children
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choly madness; he was reduced by his stupor against such rnaiadieB, and both are secured by this climate. Grand four story buildings. Moderate charges.
the Dr.
inestimable tonic and alterative. The Bitters are Opens its fourteenth year Sept. 2. For catalogue, address
to a merely automatic condition. The third also
•To see poor Mrs. Adams.’
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extremely serviceable in remedying such dis Dr. W. E. WARD.
•But I told you not to go there any more was characterized by an extreme iracibility and orders. If promptly taken in bilious colic, diarrhoea
suicidal disposition. The fourth manifested a and cholera morbus, the disease is usually frus
Cricket. The fever is contagious.’
AGENTS WANTED, HE SUBSCRIBERS still continue to carry on the busi
strong liking for art, but he had a timorous ard trated. In diarrhoea cases.it is only necessary to
•Yes, but 1 am not afraid,’ said Cricket
The best book ever pub'ished
restore the tone of the relaxed bowels, and this is
ness of ENGRAVING ON WOOD in all its branches.
on Romanism. Contributed
‘Mo 1 don t think you are, still it is not neces suspicious nature. This story seems, in some one of tlie specific effects of this medicine. Wind
—OP TIIE—
Their facilities are such that they are enabled to execute
by the ablest divines of the
degree, to give support to the theory that geni on the stomach, heartburn, biliousness, nausea,
sary to endanger your life.’
orders
promptly aud in every style of the art, upon the
ail
:different
denominations.
Il
headache
and
other
symptoms
of
disturbance
in
A fearful lever had broken out among the us and mental aberration are not altogether alien; the gastric and hepatic regions are also speedily re
lustrated with fine steel en most reasonable terms
All kinds of book illustrations, views of buildings, ma
lower class, and there was still a lew cases. that, in fact—
gravings of Bishops Marvin
lieved by this excellent remedy. Asa family medi.
cine it is invaluable, since it promptly and com and Bowman, and portraits of the other contributors. chinery, landscapes, portraits, societies' seals, druggists'
Doctor Carroll devoted his time almost exclu
‘Great wit to madness nearly is allied,
We being the publishers, and empoying no middlemen, labls, newspaper heads, billheads, etc., etc., drawn and en
And thin partitions do their bounds divide.’ pletely remedies those ailments which are of most are
sively to them, going down into the haunts of
able to give direct to canvassers th-j largest commis graved in themost approved manner
frequent occurrence.
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misery, without shrinking. The poor creatures
N. ORR & CO,
sions. Sells rapidly. For terms a-d circulars, address
Of the hereditary transmission of idiocy, we
52 John Street,
J. H. CHAMBERS A CO.,
almost adored the calm, brave man who helped naturally have not the same kind of evidence.
Liver is King.
New York
St.
Louis,
Chicago,
or
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them as much by encouraging words as medi The madness often, if not generally, comes on
The
liver
is
the
imperial
organ
of
the
whole
human
cine.
or shows itself late in life, whereas idiocy system, as it controls the life, health and happiness of
BURNHAM’S
Christmas eve came with lowering grey clouds is not often developed in the adult. Insanity man. When it is disturbed in its proper action, all kinds
and a cold raw wind. Cricket went out early in is the disease or weakened condition of a mind of ailments are the natural results. The digestion of food,
the afternoon to make her purchases. She possesing all the ordinary thinking faculties; the movements of the heart and blood, the action of the
PROF. CHARLES f. GAILMARD,
brain and nervous system, are all immediately connect
spent all her money, even to the last dime, idiocy implies that some of these faculties are ed
naving rjsumed his teaching of the FRENCH LAN
with the workings of Ihe Liver. It has been success
WARRANTFD
BEST
k
CHEAPEST.
GUAGE,
in Atlanta, is now prepared to g.ve Lessons to
which she gave for a big over-grown ginger cake altogether wanting. It has been asserted, by fully proved that Green’s August Flower is unequalled in
Ladies Gentlemen and Children, either at their resi
all persons aillictted with Dyspepsia or Liver Com
Also, MILLING MACHINERY.
for a little ragged newsboy.
the way, that idiocy is the product ot civiliza curing
dences
or
at his own, 58 E. Simpson street.
plaint, and all the numerous symptoms that result from
It was grey dusk when she reached home. tion. The civilized ‘present, as people,’ says an
PBICES SEDUCED AFE. 20,78.
Business men and others expecting to go to France for
unhealthy condition of the Liver and Stomach. Sam
Pamphlet, free. Office, York, Pa.
She walked into the large cheerful kitchen, with Dr. Duncan, ‘indications of defective vital force, ple bottles to try, 10 cents. Positively sold in all towns
the WORLD’S FAIR, now opened in Paris, onght to
take advantage of this opportunity to acquire a correct
crimson cheeks, sparkling eyes, and a song on which are not witnessed among those human on the Western Continent. Three doses will prove that
pronunciation, which cannot oe learned but irom a
it is just what you want.
her lips.
beings that live in a state of nature. There must
native.
■AGENTS
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‘What makes you so merry, Cricket?’ asked be something rotten in some parts of our boast
VOCAL MUSIC
FOR THEJ
grandma in her pleasant voice, a smile on her ed civilization; and not only a something which
In all its branches, from the most ELEMBNTARY
sweet old face.
PRINCIPLES to SIGHT-SINGING, as taught in
has to do with our psychology, but a great deal
European schools.
Cricket knelt down at the old lady’s knees. more with our power of physical persistence. It
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•I just feel happy grandma, that is all.’
is a fact that the type of the perfect minded, just
DR.
A.
L.
HAMILTON,
President.
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•I expect I know what makes my little girl above the highest idiots or the simpletons, is
happy,’ said grandma, laying her withered hand more distinguishable among the most civilized
BY JOHN KITTO, D. D.
CUTHBERT, GEORGIA,
on the dusk head. ‘It is the conciousness of of the civilized, than among those who are the
THE GREAT HELP for S. S. Superintendents, Teach
---- o---well-doing. Cricket I know what you have been so-called children of Nature. Dolts, boobies,
This old and popular institution is still doing noble ers and Scholars: also for
doing, and dear child, God will bless you for it.’ stupids, et hoc genus omne, abound in young Sax- service in the great work ol education. The spacious
comfortable Boai ding House and College Buildings
Cricket laid her head down on her grand ondom; but their representatives are rare among and
have jnst been repaired and refurnished in elegant style,
mother's knee, and with tender dreaming eyes, the tribes that are slowly disappearing before and will bear favorable comparison with similar estab giving the events of the Bible In CHRONOLOGICAL
watched the red coals drop down and turn to the whiteman.’ But it seems barely possible lishments in any part of -the country. The corps of ORDEB. THIRTY editions of this valuable work have
of RoanoKe.
grey ashes, seeing beautiful pictures in their that the difference may be due to the care with teachers—nine in number—for thoroughness and effi already been sold, and the sale is hardly commenced.
BY POWHATAN BOULDIN.
ciency, cannot be snrpassed North or South.
Extra inducements offered to first-class experienced
depths.
which civilized communities interfere to pre
The Course of Study was prepared with great care, and agents. Send for circulars and terms to
Published bt tub Author, Danville, Va.
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some silk, with pearls on her neck aud arms, from whom I have just quoted, refers to the fact
The Discipline is very mild, but firm, systematic and
and a wreath of silver leaves in her hair. Crick that, even under the Roman Empire, as during exacting.
WHAT IS SAID OF IT:
The Terms have been reduced, so far as possible, to meet
et was in her old black silk, with soft white lace the Republic, idiots were looked upon as ‘use
Hon. Alexander H. Stephens: It has entertained me
the necessities of the times, as will appear from the fol
at the throat and wriBts, and with winter roses less entities by the practical Roman.’ They had lowing
highly. The style is good, whi'e the method of treat
exhibit:
no sanctity in his eyes, and fence their proba
ment of the subject matter is admirable. Its greatest
in her hair.
interest* however, to me consists in the bringing out
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•Just look Dr.!’ cried good natured Mrs. ble rarity; doubtless the unfortunate children
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The XXVI Annual Session opens September 4th, 1878; genius, orator and statesman of ‘.‘Roanoke,” which have
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remarkable figures of American history with a
We are determined to make College Temp’e the cheap largemost
idiot children in savage communities have an
displeasure.
variety of new details. The whole man is brought
Boarding Department.—Room handsomely furnished, est school in the South, and still maintain our former
*ke past with a wonderful freshness
•There is quite a romantic story attached to even worse chance of survival than under the washing,
lights and fuel, at $15 per month, or $138 for high standard of instruction. This is the only college in and wwity.oui°f
The whole book is of that extremely quota
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The Transmission of Talent.

but mother, and the combination happily
created great men.

Fathers and Sons---Surroundings
Develo^e Men.
BT B. M. O.

We have read quite an interesting article in
the New York Times abont the great families of
Massachusetts, viz:—The Adams’, Quincys’, Ev
eretts’, Winthrops’, Danas', Websters’, Long
fellows’, Holmes’, Hancocks,’Grays’, and others;
and the question is asked—are the great fami
lies disappearing?
There is such a thing as the transmission of
genius and talent, and where there are talents
of decided order or genius of a peonliar kind,
like hereditary diseases, they oan be traced
through several generations. There are cer
tain fixed laws of physiology that every one
should know and fully comprehend; but not
one man or woman out of ten thousand know
anything about such laws, and if they do, pay
but little if any attention to them.
Thousands of men pay more attention to the
raising of fine horses, cows, bogs,chickens, etc.;
and bring more thought to bear on the subject
than they do in the selection of a wife for them
selves, or in the advising of their children who
and who not to marry. We are told that love is
blind, and it is very blind in the matter of mat
rimony, and no thought is ever given as to fu
ture results in the birth and rearing of chil
dren.
The laws of physiology and phrenology, of
temperaments and disposition are utterly disre
garded. A man courts the woman who impres
ses him, never taking into consideration her pe
culiar temperament. The same with a woman;
she marries the man who courts her, for she is
complimented by his attention. The parties
are young, and the only reason they can give for
marrying is, they love each other, and when the
fever passion of love is upon them, they are
simply love crazy, it is a clear oase of amomania, and there is no reasoning with it. Hope
and belief does the work for them. In each
other’s eyes they will always be happy and well
matched.

TRANSMISSION.

Again, the father or mother can transmit to
the child, prenatal, their very thoughts, desires
and passions, and the child will be born with
marked tastes, or dislikes, inclinations or
talents.
Like causes produce like results, and circum
stances, necessities, etc., will ever call into play
latent genius or talents. No man will hardly
for the pleasure of the thing walk ten miles
when he haB a horse to ride, and especially, if
his father gave him the horse for his comfort.
The father may have had to walk ten miles time
and again because he was then too poor to own
a horse. The son’s legs are as strong as his
father’s but he does not see the necessity of
using them on such a journey when he has the
means to ride.
The question is often asked, if rich men’s
sons are not degenerating? No, not necesssarily so, unless they be given to an evil and luxu
rious life, and are destroying themselves by fast
living. Vice degenerates both rich and poor
alike, whilst a due attention and regard for na
ture’s laws promises long life to those who will
regard them even unto the children of the fourth
and fifth generation, if not longer.
Parents can transmit their taste for drink, or
any other taste to their children. Passions are
easily transmitted, likes and dislikes are trans
mitted, and high states of exoitement are trans
mitted; and thus many times, we see genius
and idiocy born in the same family; normal
and abnormal children; well balanced and rick
ety children. Study the laws of physiology,
and all is plain, for nature stands vindicated
though W6 ourselves be fools.

MEMPHIS IND CHARLESTON IMnont Air-Line
Memphis, Tenn.—On and after June 9th, 1878, the
following passenger schedule will b- operated :
going kast.
going west.
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This road has been newly ballasted, and the track
repaired with steel rails. These improvements
make it second to no other road in the South.
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THE EAST
Close connection is made for all Eastern and
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Many sons are far superior to their fathers,
and many fathers have sons who can never ap
proach them. The Breckinridge family of Ken
tucky, the Beechers, the Adams, the Lees, the
Randolphs, and many other families have held
their own very well, and where sons have fol
lowed fathers in certain professions, have Bhown
as mnoh talent Whether Clay, Webster, Cal
houn, Cass, or Benton had sons who oonld ap
proach them, we are not prepared to Bay, for
they never had exactly their father’s field. But
those men were no doubt greater than their
frthara, and they inherited not only from father
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University High School,
NEAR AMHERST C. H., VA.
H. A. STRODE (Math. Medalist, U. Va.), Principal and
Instrnctor In Mathematics; H. C. BROCK, B. Lit. U. Va.
(recently Asst. Ins. Latin V. Va.), Associate Instructor.
This school is strictly preparatory to the Univeisity of
Virginia, and embraces in its course every branch
taught in the High Schools ol the State.
For testimonials as to its general character, and partic
nlarly as to its discipline, its high moral tone,and the
success of its students, see the catalogues.
TERMS FOR HALF SESSION i
Board and Tuition.................................... 9125.
boarding in private families near the' school. Seven%
session begins September 12th, 1878.
TESTIMONIAL.
The success which the Kenmore High School has
achieved under the energetic and conscientioua admlnisstration of the Principal and his able Assistant, and the
preparation and training of its pupils, who have entered
the University of Virginia, have fully justified the recom
mendations of this excellent school to the public, at its
beginning. I regard it as a very successful educational
foundation, ar.d I trust it will continue for many year to
do its good work for our State and country.
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C. S. Venable, Prof. Math. U. Va.
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Gold Medal awarded the author. The Boston Herald
says: “The Science of Life is, beyond all comparison,
the most extraordinary work on Physiology ever pub
lished.” An Illustrated Pampnlet sent
free.
Address DR. W. H. PARKER.
Ne. 4 Bulfinch Street, Boston, Mass.
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CREAT
CHANCES ONLY DIRECT LINE
Have lately been made on this line.

The Southern Medical Record.

Great men will have great sons, if they marry
the right kind of women; but there must be
mental harmony as well as temperaments. We
admit that certain surroundings, circumstances,
necessities, advantages and opportunities have
much to do in aiding and developing character.
Necessity is not only the mother of invention,
but it is many times the incentive to active
mental exertion, and that activity is transmitted
to others. The man who inherits wealth, will
never have the same thoughts of his father, who
worked and toiled, planned and schemed, labor
ed and denied himself that he might accumulate.
The wealthy son may have all the brains of the
father, but there will not be the same necessity
or incentive to exercise them. He is the devel
oped gentleman from the hard working mechan
ic or laborer. He is a better man than his father,
for his father gives him better advantages.
Again, a man may be a great lawyer, doctor,
mechanic, or merchant.- but the son may prefer
to follow some other calling which will not bring
out the strong points which characterized the
father. The father may be ambitious and aspiring while the son has no inclination that way.
The father takes a field that keeps him before
the public; the son may choose a more quiet
life. One gives to the public one set of talents,
the other, another set Thus three brothers all
intellectually equal, may choose different call
ings in life. There oan be no comparison, for
they are not occupying the same field of thought.
The soldier, the lawyer or planter, oannot be
compared to each other, yet, all three are great
in their professions.
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Thus, two average minds, harmoniously unit
ed in marriage, will beget sons and daughters
superior to themselves. It will be the develop
ment of better minds, the children will inherit
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dential interferences or afflictions, and when Diseases
Jno. Thad. Johnson. M.D., Professor of Anatomy and
such things occur, some nice law of nature has Lecturer on Venereal Diseases.
A. W. Calhoun, M.D., Professor of Diseases of the Eye
been violated, and nature says to us through her
Ear.
violated laws, look out, examine yourselves, in and
J. H. Logan, A.M., M.D., Professor of Chemistry.
vestigate and use your reason, for there can be
Jno. T. Hanks, M.D., Professor of Practiceof Medicihe.
no effect without a cause. You have sinned, but
C. W. Nutting, M.l)., Demonstrator of Anatomy.
Send for announcement, giving full information.
sinned ignorantly in violating some of my laws

Western R. R.
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What is Portaline?
WITHOUT CHANGE.
This question is thus briefly and truthfully ras _ _
run from Memphis with but
anpwered. Portaline, or Tabler’s Vegetable Liv seeping wars one chauge(at Lynchburg)to
er Powder, derives its name from the fact that it Washington, Baltimore. Philadelphia & New York.
regulates those portals of the body through
which the most dangerous diseases make their
THE
WEST
entrance into the human system. Simple roots TO Close
connection made for ail
and herbs, for which we are indebted to bounti
ful nature, have been scientifically combined,
A full set of First-Class and Emigrant Tickets
and presented as a cure to all suffering with
on sale at all principal stations, .
Constipation,
Biliousness, Dyspepsia, and all
MARRIAGE.
diseases arising from a torpid liver. Price 50
After a marriage of about six months, the par ents a package______
ties begin to think they were not ‘cut out’ for
*
(at Lynchburg)
each other; that their 'tempers’ don’t agree—
Take that Buckeye out of Your Pocket!
Between
New
York and Memphis.
temperaments are what they mean; that there is
Now that the medical properties of the Buck
no unity or affinity of feelings between them, eye are clearly established, and utilized for the nay PA1PUCC run between Bristol and
and their love begins to cool into indifference, cure of Piles, why not make a direot application UAI vUAvllCv Memphis without change.
dislike, and actual hate of each other many of its healing virtues in the form of T .bier’s
times; and the longer they live together, the Buckeye Pile Ointment and be cured ? This Baggage Checked T hrough !
No SUNDAY f> “JL l
greater grows the dislike and incompatibility of preparation is made from the alkaloid of the
disposition.
Buckeye, or Horse Chestnut, and, combined
For further information as to rates, schedules,
CHILDREN.
with other ingredients, is offered to the public etc., address either
P. R. ROGERS,
The result of such marriages are, children as a cure for nothing else but Piles. Price 50
General Western Agent. Dallas, Texas.
with cross-gained, abnormal and incongruous cents a Bottle.
JAS. R. OGDEN,
Aug3-3m.
temperaments. There is not much love in the
Gen. Passenger Agent. Knoxville, Tenn.
T. S. DAVANT,
family, and none of that marked filial affection
Asst. Gen. Passenger Agent, Memphis, Tenn.
which should exist as between parents and chil
dren, brother and sister. Perhaps two very good
miDds, are lost to the world, in giving to the
world, children who do not inherit the strong
A MONTHLY JOURNAL of PRACTICAL MEDICINE,
and good points of either parent It is like the
T.
S. Powell, W. T Goldsmith and R C Word, Editors.
mixing of two colors which produce another
color not as desirable as either of the original
colors. Inharmonious temperaments beget in Has a Large, Increasing Circulation!
harmonious children.
RESULTS.

THE

Atlantic and Gulf Railroad.

and

General Superintendent’s OmcE,
j
FARMS FOR SALE.
Atlantic and Gult Railroad, >
Savannah. July 19th, 1878.)
DAILY between TEXAS and both ST. LOUIS and CHI
On and after SUNDAY, July 19th, Passenger Trains on
For full information address
CAGO, and intermediate poiuts.
.T. H. PAGE,
this Road will run as iollows:
Special inducements to immigrants and people siring
Gen’I Pass. A Ticket Ag’t, Palestine, Tex.
NIGHT
EXPRESS.
to settle iu the State.
For rates of passage and freight, address
Leave Savannah daily at........................................2:35 pm
8. H. SHOCK, Pass. Agent,
Arrive at Jessup daily at........................................5:20 p m
Chattanooga, Tenn.
BATES Of PASSAGE and FREIGHT ALWAYS LOW Arrive at Thomasville daily at............................. 6:05 a m
Arrive at Bainbridge daily at.................................8:45 a m
Arrive at Albany daily at........................................9:50 a m
GOING NORTH.
Arrive at Live Oak daily at.................................... 12:40 a m
Arrive Tallahassee daily at.................................... 6:00 P M
No. 1, St. Louis Express leaves Houston daily
at..................................................................................7:30 a.m. Arrive at Jacksonville daily at............................. 6:35 am
Leave
Tallahassee daily at.................................... 6:00 a m
No. 3, Chicago Express, leaves Houston daily
at................................................................................. 6:00 f.h. Leave Jacksonville daily at................................. 5:Ci0pm
Leave Live Oak daily at........................................10:40 pm
GOING SOUTH.
Leave Albany daily at........................................... 2:30 p M
No. 2, St. Louis Express arrives at Houston
Leave Bainbridge daily at.................................... 2:45 p m
daily at.......................................................................9:30 p.m. Leave Thomasville daily at.................................... 5:45 pm Will practice in all the counties of the Northern CircuitNo. 4, Chicago Express, arrives at Houston
Business solicited.
Leave Jesup daily at.............................................. 6:25 am
daily at...................................................................... .9.00 A.m. Arrive at Savannah daily at................................ 9:15 a m
Apply lor any information to
A. ALLEE,
Office Over Oreen Bros- Confectionery Store
No
change
of
cars
between
Savannah
and
Jacksonville
No. West. Pass. Agt, 101 Clark st„ Chicago, III. and Savannah and Albany.
Will attend to business in any part of the Stale.
F. L. MANCHESTER.
Sleeping cars run through to and from Savannah and
East. Pass. Agt, 417 Broadway, New York. Albany.
,.138—tt_______________________ _
H.A.:SWANSOW,
J. WALDO,
Passengers from Savannah for Femandina, Gainesville
a Week to Agents. $10 outfit re*
Gen. Supt.
G. P. and T-Agt.
and Cedar Keys take this train.
*77 P. O. VICKERY,
--------- RY. Augusta,
'
HOUSTON, TEXAS.
l-7t
Maine.
Passengers leaving Macon at 7:45 a m (daily except Sun $55
day) conncctat Jesup with this train for Florida.
Passengers from Florida by this train connect at Jesup
with train arriving In Macon at 5:15 p m (daily except
Sunday.)
Passengers from Savannah for Brunswick ana Darien
take this train, arriving at Brunswick 7:00 a m.
Reduction of prices in the acknowledged “Womans
Passengers from Brunswick arrive at Savannah 9:15
University of the South,” and the pioneer of the higher
A M.
education
of woman :
No change of cars between Montgomery and Jackson
Board and tuition, washing included, for term of
ville.
five months, in Collegiate Department, only.... $97 50
Pullman Palace sleeping cars run through to and from
Savannah and Jacksonville; also through sleepers from Tuition only, five months. In Collegiate Dep't......... 30 00
Tuition, live months, in Intermediate Dep't............ 15 00
Montgomery, Ala., and Jacksonville. Fla.
THE
Connect at Albany with passenger trains both ways on Tuition, five months, in Primary Dep’t............... . 10 00
Southwestern Railroad to and from Macon, Eufaula,
Next session will commence September 5th.
Montgomery, Mobile, New Orleans, etc.
Every faciiity is afforded in this institution for the most
Mail steamer leaves Bainbridge for Apalachicola every
Monday at 9:00 a M.; for Columbus every Wednesday at efficient and practical culture in both the solid ana orna
mental
branches of an education.
9 am.
G. W. Johnston, late able and successful President of
Close connection at Jacksonville daily (Sundays excepBrownsville Female College, haa resigned his position
ed) for Green Cove Springs, St. Augustine, Palatka, En the
there to take the Professorship of Aucient Languages in
terprise, and all landings on St. John’s river.
Trains on B. and A. R. R. leave junction, going west, the Mary Sharpe. The entire Faculty is composed o
and experienced teachers.
Monday, Wednesday and Friday at 11:14 A M., and for skillftil
The Department of Music is unsurpassed anywhere.
Brunswick Tuesday, Thursoay and Saturday at 4.40 p.m. Good
instruments furnished, and the best of instructors.
OFFERS TO THE IMMIGRANT FACILITIES NIGHT FREIGHT—PASSENGER COACH ATTACHED A superior vocalist has been procured for the next year.
For catalogue or farther information, apply to the
UNSURPASSED BY THOSE OF ANY
Leave Savannah, Saturdays exeepted, at............ 5:45 pm President.
2. C* GRAVES.
OTHER LINE.
Arrive Jessup,
••
“
9:55 p m
Arrive Macon,
“
“
6:35 am
They are Carried on First Class THROUGH Leave
Macon
daily
at......................
-......................7:30
p
m
TRAINS, in Commodious and
Leave Jessup dally at...................................... .
6:25 am
Comfortable Coaches.
Loyd street, opposite Markham House, Atlanta, Ga.
Arrive at Savannah daily at.................................... 9;15 a m
OB the cure of Chronic Diseasee, and prevention of all
ACCOMMODATION TRAINS—EASTERN DIVISION.
forms of Disease. Treatment embraces, besides the
Leave Savannah, Sundays excepted, at
7.00 a m
Turkish Bath—the greatest luxury
r Irt
CLOSE CONNECTION MADE AT ALL JUNC Arrive at McIntosh,
•*
“
9.45 am -Medicated and Roman Baths.Electrlclty.He^th Lift.
Arrive at Jesup
“
“
12.00 a m Swedish and Machine movements, and all the Water oure
TION POINTS.
Arrive at Blackshear
“
“
3.10 pm ^Arkaima^Hot Springs Mineral Water ofNatural Ele
Arrive at Dupont
“
“
7.05 pm
Leave Dupont
“
“
5.95 am ments and Temperature with the baths.^f!!Jfti[£rted*
Leave
Blackshear
“
“
9.25
am teed In all diseases for which Hot B|*in^re resorted.
Baggage free allowed each emi Leave Jesup
Specialties: Bheumatlam. Neuralgia.P*raly«ls, JPys“
“
12
55
pM
grant PASSENGER.
Leave McIntosh
“
“
3.00 pM pepaia. Catarrh, Blood Poisoning, and diseases of woman
Arrive
at
Savannah
“
“
.5.45
p
m
The undersigned will, on application, give any par
ticular information desired. Will procure Tickets, at
WESTERN DIVISION.
tend to checking of Baggage, and afford any assistance
MONDAY, WEDNESDAY AND PRIDAY.
In their power.
GEOGRAPHICALLY CORRECT MAP8 of Texas and Leave Dnpont, at..................................................... 5.90 A M
the counties on the line of the Texas & Pacific Railway Leave Valdosta at.................................... .............8.15 am
furnished on application, also all information as to Time.
Leave Quitman at.................................................. 9.37 a m
Connections and Bates of Fare.
Arrive at Thomasville at.................. -................... 11.45 p m
Apply to or address
Leave Thomasville at.............................................. 2.00 p M
Titos. Dorwin,
N. Miller,
Leave Camilla at.....................................................5-03 p m
Merck Truss is the best, most comtortArrive at Albany at.............................................. 7.10 pm UThe celebrated easllv
Gen’l N. W. Agent,
Gen’l East. Pass. Ag’t,
adjusted. The pressure can be
Leave Albany at............................................... —.. 6.00 p m
104 Clark Street,
415 Broadway N. Y.
hV the^vearerV Send for testimonials from
Leave Camilla at.................................................... 8.35m ^c^nsa'nd^TeTts All Interested sre invited to
Chicago, HI.
patient
—OR—
Arrive at Thomasvll’e at.......................... ............ 11.15 p m
or order one by msll or expr
.
Leave Thomasville at..........................................
1.80 pm r»»ii and see thisi Trass,
Geo. Noble,
W. H. Newman,
W. G. BROWNE,
Address
Leave Quitman at..... ............................................. 8.45 pm
Gen’l Superintendent.
Gen’l Freight Ag’t,
33)4 Whitehall st., Atlanta, Ga.
Leave
Valdosta
at.............................—..............
5.15
p
m
158-tf
Marshall. Tex.
ManhaU/Te
'ex.
Arrive at Dupont................................ — .............. 7.30 pm

Pullman Palace Sleeping Cars

M_ IX. LANE,

ATT0BIIY AT LAW,
Washington, Georgia.

MIST SH1RPC0LLEEE

TEXAS & PACIFIC RAILWAY
WITH ITS CONNECTIONS

Hygienic Institute

NO MIDNIGHT^TRANSFERS!

Turkish Bath.

F

200 IFOTTILTIDS

B W. Thompson, Jr.

155-tf

Gen’l Pass, and Ticket Ag’t.,

Marshall, Tax

J. 8. Tyson, Master of Transportation.
H. 8. HAINES,
General.Superintendent.

Sfi-tf

GOLD a,wS5SSS."St£?T‘MS.“oo‘

I gusts. Maine-

- -

Remarkable Epitaph on a Wife.
In Horsley Down churchyard, England, is the fol
lowing Inscription:
Here lies the bodies of
Thomas Bond and Mary his wife,
*
She was temperate, chaste and charitable.
But
She was proud, peevish and passionate.
She was an affectionate wife and a tender
mother,
But
Her husband and child, whom she loved, seldom
saw her countenance without a disgusting
frown,
Wh ilsttbe received visitors whom shedespised with
an endearing smile.
Her behavior was discreet towards strangers,
But
Imprudent in her family.
Abroad her conduct was influenced by good
Breeding,
But
At heme by ill temper.
She was a professed enemy to flattery, and was
Iseldcm known to praise or < ommend;
“
But
The talents in which she principally excelled
Were difference of opinion and discovering
flaws and
Imperfections.
She was an admirable economist,
And, without prodigality,
Dispensed pleniy to every person in her family,
But
Would sacrifice their eyes to a farthing candle.
She sometimes made her husband
Happy with good qualities,
But
Much more frequently miserable with her
Many failings.
Inasmuch that in thirty years cohabitation,
He often lamented that,
Maugre all her virtues.
He had not on the whole enj< yed two years
Of matrimonial comfort.
At length.
Finding she had lost the affection of her hus
band, as well as the regard of her neigh
bors, family disputes having been
divulged by servants,
She died of vexation, July 20,1768,
Ageel is years.
Her worn-cut husband survived her four months
and two days, and departed this life
Novt mber 28, 1708,
In the 54th year of his age.
William Bond, brother to the deceased,
Ereeteel this stone as a
■Weekly m< nitor to the wives of this parish,
That they may avoiu the infamy of having
Their memories handea down to posterity
With a patchwoik character.

MAY VEHTUEY;
-OB,—

The little Teacher.
BX LAVINIA H.

May Vertney had just left her pler.sant home
her friends, her pets, her flowers, aDd gene to
a distant part oi the State to teach school. Quite
lonely she felt at first among strangers, but
such a nature as May’s could not live in isola
tion. Her sunny smiles and graceful wajs soon
won her many friends.
May was young and inexperienced, to go out
in the world to tarn a support for herself, but
knowirg -where there’s a will there’s away,’ she
went determined to succeed.
She was nearly nineteen, though seemiDg
three years youDger, so petite and child like
was her gracelul figure. Slender, active as an
antelope, a quality cultivated by her love for
wild mountain rambles, htzle eyes full of frank
ness and purity, brown,wavy hair clustering all
about her well-shaped head, and full, broad
brow upon which intellect and energy were
written.

strong, his very look had something soothing
and reassuring in it May felt inexpressibly
grateful to him, and as for him, though he had
met the little teacher before, she had not made
such an impression on him as she did now. He
wondered he had not noticed how pretty was
her modest apple blossom faoe,and how expres
sive the brown eyes under their long, drooping
lashes.
They parted at the gate, and May ran in to
her breakfast full of courage and hopefulness.
The dreaded day passed with much gratifi
cation both to May and her patrons. So well
pleased were the parents of her pupils that they
resolved to secure May for the next session.
The eveniDg exercises were equally gratifying.
Many went because they had no other way of
spending their time and not because they were
interested in Miss Yertney’s welfare, neither
caring whether she was successful nor intend
ing to stay until the entertainment should close.
But at the close of the first piece they had be
come interested, and declared the entertainment
was gotten up with taste and care. The girls
were complimented for acting their pieces so
well while many crowded around May to express
the pleasure they received. Her praise was on
every lip and the stern looking chief of the
school board shook hands with her and compli
mented her for the admirable manner in which
the examination had been conducted and the
concluding entertainment—the dessert of the
exercises—had passed off.
Her eye sought Fred Claremont. He had no
opportunity of conversing with her; he could
only bow and smile his congratulations; his
compliments must be reserved until a better
opportunity. May would like much to have
spoken to him but she was busy all the evening.
Next evening however he called to bid her good
bye, and though others were present, with flat
teries and attentions she prized his few words
of praise and the farewell pressure of his hand
more than their more demonstrative atten
tions.
When she returned to her school after vaca
tion, she again met Mr. Claremont. He came
sometimes to spend the evening and he learned,
to admire her frank, pure nature as well as her
lovely lace, while his earnest, manly character
revealed itself to her gradually and enlisted her
warmest regard, still their intercourse was only
friendly and no word of love had been spoken,
till the time drew near when, she would return
home for the winter holiday. It was near the
last of November, but the mildness and rich
beauty of Indian summer still lingered over
the eaith, and the sunshine lay, soft and still
upon the hills where May and Fred wore walk
ing under the tall plumy pines.
Walking slowly along they came to a little
mossy knoll. They sat down upon it; for a mo
ment they were silent. He took her little hand
within his own and softly spoke her name. She
looked up into his face. As their eyes met, she
flushed rosy as a mountain pink and her lids
dropped quickly but not before he had read her
secret. They had resolved to be friends but
friendship was forgotten at this moment.
‘May,’ he exclaimed ‘my darling, I
love you. My heart beats for you alone, you
are my first, my only choice. Will you be
mine, my wife through all time and eternitj?
He read his answer in her blushing face and in
the eyes full ot tender trust that she raised for
a moment to meet his own.
When the last leaves were falling May returned
home.
Fred soon followed. Seeing her in her own
tastefully arranged home, he found her still more
lovable. He felt he had won a prize, as indeed
he had. And when he led her to the alter, as
the May roses were begining to bloom, the bless
ings of many friends went with them,—and, in
tLeir pleasant homo, among the flowers that May
loved to tend, the birds never seemed weary
with their songs, and the sun seemed brighter
there than elswhere.

By constant application she had improved
the opportunities given her, and being sweettempered and conscientious, was well prepared
to fill the place she occupied.
VShe had not much difficulty in winning the
affections of her pupils; and, their confidence
once gained she knew that it would be easy to
control them, and secure their obedience. True
she had an obstinate case now ani then, but
The City ot Horrors.
when the rebellious ones found they were in
the wrong, they were always ready to acknowl
Wiiat A Washington Doctor Saw 111
Jlemphls,
edge it, for tear of losing the love of the teacher
who looked more grieved than angry at their
Dr.
William
T.
Ramsey,
one of the physicians
dereliction.
As the end of the school term approached, who went to Memphis with the corps of Wash
each pupil was stimulated to do his best, for ington nurses, has returned to Washington, in
there was to be a public examination, when all company with Dr. T. P. Pease and Miss Wallis.
the|trustees and school directors, would sit in sol The following interview with Dr. Ramsey dis
emn audience, and all the neighborhood would closes some of the horrors and necessities of that
plague-stricken city:
be sure to attend.
‘Before reaching Memphis, even when five
But whenever May thought of this event, she
was troubled with no little misgivings, for it miles out, the air was laden with the yellow-fever
was her first examination, and should her pu- poison, and as we approached the city the stench
ils fail, what would her patronB say ? But she was absolutely sickening. Dr. Pease and myself
ad done her best, and now the day was fast went to Peabody Hotel, the only one now open,
approaching;could she go through the ordeal ? and were shown into a room from which a dead
She must now, for she had gone thus far, she body had just been removed. Vessels of black
could not tnrn back; but how could she face so vomit were standing about the room, but the
many people, so many new faoes and she so bed-clothes had beeu changed. The hotel itself
is a perfect pest-house, and victims of the dis
young and timid !
She almost wished it wonld rain or storm on ease are in two-thirds of the rooms. Sulphur
the eventlul day, but no, the morning dawned pans are kept burning in the halls, and the
brilliantly. The sun shone, the birds sang clothes, bedding, <fcc., are constantly disinfect
cheerily to her as she went out to walk off her ed, but thev cannot get help enough in the ho
nervousness. ‘Cheer up, cheer up,’ whistled tel to do one-half what ought to be done.’
•What seems to be their greatest need?’
the blackbird, but when she stopped still and
‘Provisions, clothing, physicians, money,
the stein face of the school Superintendent rose
before her and she imagined the eyes of several nurses and medicines, and about in the order
hundred people looking at and criticising her, named. The best thing that can be done now is
and commenting on her presumption, she for to send plenty of provisions and clothing. The
got the bird's hoptful injunction and sudden negroes and many poor whites, for a section of
ly covering her face with her hands exclaimed 150 miles aronnd Memphis, have flocked in there
hearing they could get something to eat, and as
alond:
‘Oh dear, I shall never go through with it. I for clothes, hundreds of poor people are going
will stammer and fail and want to sink through about the streets—especially colored women—
with hardly anything on at all. The sights in
the floor.’
The next instant she heard the rustle of this respect are distressing.’
‘Where do these people go to who come in
boughs close beside her, she dropped the hands
from her face, turned quick as thought, and from the country ? ’
•They wander about the city in bands, and
there, with his gun on his shoulder and the
busby tail of a squirrel hanging from his game when they find a vacant house they break into
bag, stood one, who to tell the truth, had been it and take possesion and appropriate whatever
uppermost in her mind, when she thought of they want. The authorities are powerless to pre
all those criticising eyes that were going to look vent such outrages.’
‘About the physicians ? ’
adversely upon her. There he stood—the hand
‘There are seventy-five there now from abroad
some, rising young lawyer, Fred Claremont,
with a reassuring smile on his moustached and fully one hundied and fifty more are need
mouth, and a merry twinkle in his hazle eyes. ed. The volunteer physicians are doing a noble
‘You heard me!’ she ejaculated, blushing vio work, and without pay, except such as are paid
by their home friends and and socities. They
lently.
‘Yes, I couldn’t help it though. But never are not paid by any one in Memphis, and don’t
mind, I can sympathize with yon. I’ve been ask or expect it. At the same time, however,
all along there. Why, you ought to have seen a volunteer physician going there ought to be
me the day I was to make my first speech in liberally supplied with funds, for he is under
court. I was cold as a frog and was flushing in constant personal expense.’
‘How did you protect yourself from the fe
spots, and my heart thumped up and down like
a steam piston. I was sure I was going to make ver ? ’
‘On my arrival Mr. Langstaff, President of the
a grand failure.’
Howards, and one of the noblest men God ever
'And did you ?’ May asked naively.
‘Not a bit of it. I did first rate, the old law let live, urged my immediate return, but I de
yers declared. I nerved myself up to it, and I termined to stay. Dr. Pease and myself took
tried to forget myself and the people that were each of us thirty grains of quinine and 120 drops
about to listen to me and to think only of what of tincture of iron every day, and the only effect
I was going to say. It’s best not to look for it had was to increase the perspiration. Such
ward in such matters. Don’t think about bow doses could not be taken here, which leads me
cola the water may be or you will lose courage to believe that it is in some sense a powerful an
to take the plunge. I feel sure you will acquit tidote to the fever. Of course we use carbolic
yourself with credit. I know you have consci acid freely as a disinfectant. I wore linen suits,
entiously tried to prepare your pupils and when changing them every day, and they turned fairly
we have done out best we may confidently look yellow from the effects of the iron. At night we
for a reward. But what a pretty spray of wild wore thick veils, soaked in carbolic acid, oyer
morning glories that is, hanging from that gol our faces, for there is no language to describe
den red! let me gather it for you.’
the awful stench in the city. It is now filthy to
Then he walked on back with May, Baying no the last degree. The bayous which set in from
more about the examination, but talking of the the river and the surface drainage with whicn
weather, the birds, the fruit crop, the flowers, they are filled, the nncieansed streets and alleys,
the last ‘Lippincott,’ which he promised to bring rotten wooden pavements, deep dust of the ma
May—that she might read a poem he was sure cadamized streets, dead animals and putrefying
she would like.
human bodies and the half-buried dead all
Altogether he quite calmed and steadied the combine to make the atmosphere thiok with
little nervouB teacher, and made her forget her poiBon and something fearful to endure. Bon
apprehensions. His tones were so quiet and fires of tar-barrels and sulphur fires are kept

E

banting all over the oity, bat with little effect
Nearly all the physieians and narsee smoke all
the cigars they can. That helps them a little
while visiting the siok. On Poplar, Carroll and
Yanoe streets, for instenoe where the better
classes live, the plogne is not so malignant hat
even them terror prevails and great suffer
ing is experienced. On Winchester street the
scenes are terrible. Qn Monroe Btreet I found
five women all sick with the fever whose hus
bands had fled.’
‘Is that common ?'
•Quite common among the lower classes. One
can have no idea of the panio existing there.
Indeed, it is no uncommon thing for the sick to
be entirely deserted. When it is noticed that
there are no signs of life about a house, it is
broken open and the dead are found in advanc
ed stages of putrefaction. The work of their re
moval is a job before which the stoutest quail.’
‘Who suffer the most—the women or the
men ? ’
‘The women by far. Of the number attacked
fully 80 per cent, died. They hardly ever get
well, and suffer much more than the men from
hemorrhages, and the children come next.’

The Famous “Echo Farm.”

FUN.

Why It haa Mode Haney. Conducted Strict
ly by Hyitern.

Mr. Ontoh of New York mentioned his name
to the bystanders os the oar door jammed his
fingers lost week.
It is the experience of cirons proprietors that
one stock of clown’s jokes will outlast seven sets
of canvas covering.
The New York Commercial says the street
car drivers have ‘struck for their haltars and
their hires.’
Sonthern papers record how, just before tfae
hanging of a man in Alabama, the band ployed
•Dixie’ and ‘The Girl I Left Behind Me.’ This
band had a good deal of brass.
If two swallows make a summer, and two
pieces of bananna peel on the sidewalk make a
full, sorely the water-heater on the bar-room
counter is proof positive that dread winter is
close upon us, and that the time for redeeming
last winter’s ulster is at hand.
A letter recently produced in a breach of
promise suit as evidence contained the following
sentence: ‘Dearest Love: I swallowed the post
age stamp on your letter becanse I knew your
lips had touched it.’
The same all-wise Providence that watches
over the man with a dyed moustache, guards
the gentle maiden of forty odd summers who
persists iu putting two thick layers of chalk on
her face, aad declares in her most truthful tones
that she abominates the practice of painting the
face.
Hartford Times: A little five-year-old boy, re
siding with his parents in the Cheney block,
was asked by a lady a few days since for a kiss.
He immediately .complied,but she, noticing that
the little fellow drew his hand across his lips,
remarked, ‘Ah, but you are rubbing iioff.’ ‘No
I ain’t,’ was the quick rejoinder. ‘I’m rubbing
it in !’
Every man has a right, in this free country, to
blow his nose, but it should be made a penal of
fence to imitate a saw-mill explosion in doing
so. We need a nicer adjustment of things in
this world.
A man in Illinois committed suicide by
drowning, lately, in six inches of water. He
could have done it alone, but his wife, with that
self-sacrificing devotion and hopefulness so
characteristic of the sex, sat on his head.

A group of commodious buildings, and flagstaff
crowning a hill, whioh forms part of a ridge
1300 teet above the sea, and about one mile east
of the anoient and historic town of Litchfield,
marks the site of the Echo Farm. In 1869 Conn.
Mr. F. Batehford Starr, a native of Halifax, Nova
Scotia, bnt for nearly thirty years a resident of
Philadelphia, purchased a small tract of sixtysix acres on the Bite indieated for a Bammer resi
dence. The principal object in view was health.
Mr. Starr had accumulated a large fortune in
Philadelphia as the general agent of several of
the largest foreign and home insurance com
panies, He early married a daughter of John
Atwood, a prominent citizen of Philadelphia,
and then made his permanent home there. He
soon, however, became deeply interested in this
little track in the Litchfield hills. Notwith
standing the wildness of the country and the
bonlders which encumbered the land, the soil
was fertile and especially adapted to grass and
grazing. There was a fascination about the
clearing of new fields. Each year Mr. Starr be
Domestic A Hail’s.
came liS8 interested in his elegant Philadelphia
home and more fascinated with his new scene
Gbape Pbesebves.—Wash the fruit, press the of industry, Mrs. Starr, a matronly woman, and
pnlp into an open dish, the skins into another; still showing traces of extraordinary yonthful
cook the pnlp sufficiently and put through a beauty, informed ns that she raised great oppo
colander; weigh pnlp and skins, then take three sition to the new scheme. She coaid not see
quarters of a pound of sugar to one of fruit; put why a gentleman with a delightful home in a
into your kettle; when dissolved, add the fruit large city, a fine yacht, in which he coaid cruise
and entertain his friends in snmmer, and an
and boil twenty minutes.
Washing Soda.—Be careful,how you use wash abundance of means to gratify every inclina
ing soda. Ail above an ounce per gallon of wa tion, should abandon a life of refined leisure
for hard work and responsibility. But, with
ter is wasteful and injurious.
wifely devotion, she soon found ample compen
Do Not Deink While Eating.—A simple and sation for all her sacrifices, in the restored
effectual remedy for dyspepsia is to abstain from health ot her husband, and a year ago she and
drinking immediately before and during meals, her daughter, their only child, consented to the
and for an hour afterwards.
closing np of their delightful Philadelphia
Good foe Pigs.—Wood ashes, with the bits of home, and the transfer of their residence to the
charcoal in them, and coal ashes too, are excel isolation of the Litchfield hills. To-day the little
lent for fattening pigs. Figs cannot stuff them tract of the sixty-six acres has expanded into
selves week after week, without their stomachs four hundred acres, miles of stone walls have
getting out of order, and the bits of charcoal been built, lawns, meadows and pastures have
check aoidity and regulate them, and help to been cleared of huckleberry, elder and hazle
improve their appetites.
bnshes, and a tangled growth of nnderbrnsh.
A Cube fob Wakefulness.—To cure wakeful Tons of the granitic and micaceous boulders of
ness, wrap cloths dipped in cold water around divers diminsions have been removed. This
the waist and sometimes lay a wet cloth on the now is the clebrated Echo model farm, and the
IMPERIAL UKASE.
top of the head; or take a sponge bath just be interest taken in its successful management is
fore retiring, having a plenty of pulverized shown by the fact that two days in each week
THE HARVEST FEAST.
borax in the water, and rubbing the body well have been set apart for visitors, sometimes six
with a coarse towel to get up a good circulation. ty in a single day, who come from far and wide
To the King's Loyal Subjects:
The Good Qualities of Blown Bee.yd.— Good to witness, for information or cariosity, the
brown bread supplies in itself the nourishing wonderful results reached by Mr. Starr. A
visit
to
the
Echo
farm
must
convince
everyone
Geand High Chambeblain's Inneb Sanctum, }
properties of many kinds of food. It contains
In the Year of our Reign 5570- \
albumen, fibrine, gluten and phosphate of lime; capable of approaching such thing that the
difficulty
with
the
majority
of
farmers
in
the
it makes bone, muscle, blood and tissne. The
I, Hijim, am specially directed by his Jovial
wandering Arab lives almost entirely upon such United States, we allude to those who have the Majesty, ltex, the Magnificent, to order a change
bread, with a few dates as a relish—and this not means and ability, who complain that there is in the annual coming of the merry retinae; and
because meat is scarce in his part of the world, no money in farming, is that they carry on their so, from doll and gloomy January days, when
operations in a slipshod way, with a sort of slush and sleet begrime the street, the fair har
but because he feels no need for it.
To Behove Mildew.—Wet in rain-water; rub save at the spigot and leak at the bang system vest season shall become oar time; and to the
the spots with soap and chalk; lay in the sun of economy, and never know whether their end that all persons may enjoy the occasion, it
and dew two or three days and nights. The crops cost more or less than they realize. Farm is hereby commanded:
spot should be thoroughly rubbed with the soap ing on business principles has been treated
1. Laying aside all civil and other avocations,
derisively as fancy farming, or book farming,
and ohalk once or twice each day.
and the application of a little intelligence and the good people of this country do assemble and
Angel Puddings.—Two ounces of flour, two a system of accounts has been regarded as the pay tribute to the Harvest Feast; for hark ye !
ounces of powdered sugar, two ounces of batter forerunner of bankruptcy. Mr. Starr thought have ye not rolled iu wealth and sucked the
melted in half a pint of new milk, two eggs, lea v- otherwise. The same energy and system and juice of the blushing grape ? fed upon the lusty
ing out one white, mix and bake half an hour familiar business principles whioh made his pig and sturdy ox? aye, grown fat upon Nature’s
in sancers, tnrn them oat into a dish, and serve former enterprise successful he now determined bou lty ? Surely some fitting tribute you must
hot with sweet sance.
to apply to farming and an improved system of pay to the goddess !
Light Paste fob Taets. —Beat the white of agriculture which might be profitably followed
2. Becognizing as much, it has been our pleas
an egg to a strong froth; then mix it with as by others. The starting point of his theory is ure to command a gathering of the tat of the
mach water as will make three-quarters of a a thorough system of accounts. Not a dollar is land in October of this year, in order that all
pound of fine flour ipta a stiff paste; roll it very expended upon the farm, nor a dollar realized persons, from all sections, may make some fit
thio^4hen lay the IhMLpart ef half a pc«uad of from it without being entered ia an appropriate* ting demonstration to celebrate our coming;
butter upon it in little bits; dredge it with some account. An account is opened with every field and therefore the North Georgia Stock and Fair
flour left out at fiist and roll it up tight. Iioll which is debitted with labor and fertilizers, and Association is ordered to convene in the good
it out again and put the same proportion of but credited with the amonnt of hay, grain, pasture city of Atlanta, October 21st; and upon October
ter; and so proceed until all be worked up.
or anght else realized from it An account is 25th the grand celebration of the Harvest Feast
Subpeise Pudding.—One cup not quite full opened with each animal, which is debitted will transpire. Occupying as it will an import
of sugar; two cups of flour; four eggs; two full with all its food and attendance and credited ant episode in the history of the country, a com
teaspoons of baking powder; a little salt and with milk or other source of revenue. A regular mand is hereby issued to everybody to attend
frtsh lemon. Break the eggs in an earthen dish account is also kept between Mr. Starr, who and eDjoy the occasion.
without beating; pour over these the sugar; sift lives in the homestead, and Farmer Starr, who
We are pleased to command the attendance of
in the flour and baking powder; first stir and snperintends the farm. Every quart of cream Military Companies, and all such comply ing
then heat all well for ten minntes. Bake in well- or milk, or pound of butter, every bushel of with the Boyal Mandate shall fill a position in
buttered oval tin, in pretty qnick oyen Ot ought vegetables, every ton of hay or pound of oats, the Spectacular Cavalcade.
to bake in twenty minutes.) Eat with cream or anything else supplied from the farm to the
The Queen of the Feast, by special Eoyal or
or any sauce preferred.
homestead is duly oharged, and Mrs. Starr,
Apple Dumplings.—Six cups of flour; one and who resides there, is required to make weekly ders, will be elected from some visiting belief
one-half cups of batter and lard mixed; two tea settlements with farmer Starr as if he were any upon which occasion the Crown will in person
spoons of baking powder; enough milk or water other farmer instead of her husband. There be placed by his most Jovial Majesty.
I am further desired by his Majesty to ac
to mix. Boil an inch thick and cut in round is also the pay account, the construction ac
cakes. Have ready nice, ripe.juicy apples quar count, repair account and the general crop knowledge former courtesies, and to express for
tered; place three pieces on a cake sugared and and feed aoconnt, with which the detailed ac him a hope that great effort will be made to
seasoned to taste; and a small piece of butter; counts with each head of stock must balance. make the occasion one of nnprecedented inter
cover with another cake; pinoh and roll the In order to facilitate business a number of tel est in the history of the oountry. Surely you
edges together till well closed and round in shape egraph wires run between farmer Starr's office should celebrate the occasion of a plenteous
fleur your pudding bags (I use knitted ones); in the homestead buildings and tbe barns and harvest, and offer that praise necessary to so im
tie loose and steam one and one-half hours. The dairy, for giving orders and communicating portant an occasion.
above can be made into one dumpling if prefer signals.
All things considered, the time is ripe and
red. It takes longer to cook and is not so nice
laughter shakes our sides. Behold ! The Lager
ly served. Eat with cream or wine sauce.
shall flow in plenteous streams,and lantern-jawed
An Artist’s Home in Boston.
Colds.—By simply abstaining from drink and
gossips take a back seat. Fun and pleasure
liquid food of any kind for as long a period as
shall bold high carnival, and a new era be inBoston is a nice place for small people to live; augerated.
possible, the internal congestion, which is the
condition known as ‘a cold’ becomes reduced. that is for homes on small incomes. Folks, and
Hum.
nice
folks, have snoh a way of doing as they
The cause of the congestion is said to be the ex
Approved: Warwick.
cess of blood contained in the overcharged mem Massachusetts please about living, live in snch
This meets with Boyal sanction.
branes, and this is removed when the general odd. comfortable ways that it makes less differ
EES.
bulk of blood has been diminished by withhold ence whether one Has $10 or $100 a week than
ing the usual supply of fluid; by keeping the in any place I can just name. A range of dor
supply of drink for a day or two down to a mer windows in the roof of a business building
HOUSE.
point at which some degree of thirst is yet ex on Tremont street was pointed out where one of
the finest artists in the country has kept house
perienced, a complete cure may be effected.
To Keep Tomatoes.—Just before the first frosts for twenty years. The family have the upper Monday Evening, September 30th.
in the fall of the year, pull the tomato vines up floor, with sunshine and pure air abundant,
with the green ones on it and hang them under above the noise of the street and other tenants,
1 Patronized by a bon ton clientele everywhere!
a shelter by the roots. They will ripen and and there they spread their rugs and pictur
esque furnishings, and the wife has her sittingtaste good until Christmas.
To Clean Bbass RoDs.^r-Get flour of emory. room, with its photographs and casts and
Wet a woolen cloth with kerosene oil and rub flowers by one big window, and her husband’s
well. The emory costs about twenty cents a studio the other, and the big, skylighted diningparlor beyond sees goodly company of wits and
pound and will last for a long time.
In making cake, accuracy in proportioning artists of all professions. There they gave their
and the original
the ingredients is indispensible. It is equally friends champagne and game when they had it,
indispensible for the success of the cake that and ale and crackers when they had nothing
it should be placed in a heated oven as soon else, and there, a stone’s throw from Kings
SMITH, WALDRON, MORTON and MARTIN,
as prepared. It is useless to attempt to make Chapel and the common, they mado their nest
light cake unless the eggs are perfectly fresh and reared a child to manhood. The original of headed by that acknowledged Prince of Minstrelsy,
and the butter good. Neither eggs nor batter this home is so well known that I mast disclaim
and sugar should be beaten in tin, as its cold a desire to intrude on its privacy, save to illus
ness prevents their becoming light. To ascer trate a style of life, taken up and apologized for Occupying the same position in the Minstrel world
tain if a large cake is perfectly done, a broad- in some oases elsewhere, but accepted here as a
that Edwin Booth does in the Dramatic, with a
bladed knife should be plunged into the center picturesque variation on houses with improve
of it; if dry and clean when drawn out the cake ments and burdens. These grimy brick busi
is done. For a smaller cake insert a broom- ness buildings are honeycombed in odd nooks
straw ; if it comes out in the least moist, the by small households of one or two women, per Scale of Prloes-Sk'. and $1.00. Reserved
haps, not living like artists and professipnal peo seats obtained three days in advance at Phillips &
cake should bo left in the oven.
ple I have seen, by the aid ot a sooty nttle gas- Crew’s.
ERNEST STANLEY, Director.
stove and wash-basin behind a screen, or in
Two Noted Grave Robbers.
DYKES* BEARD ELIXIR <im
'
frowsy, doubtfal luxury of furnished rooms, but
it. anti will do It 6a ttie smoothes! face.
iMore thou tb.000 vmin* taer ALREADY WEAR
'HEAVY MOPBTAfcUF, AND BEARD, haring u~-d
Our readers will remember the account given in bright family fashion, with fresh carpets and
ftom ItoS Pock'g*. Nainjury. Easily applied. C*rtat
in effect. Package^itlkdirectlon*
Tot
in these columns of the robbing of the grave of lounges and the neatest cupboard kitchens, from
__________________ Wet*. L. L. 8M1TH&CO. SolaAg'u, PalaiiM.HL
Th» preparation
iuu teueco. Tbe pablic will aaa QaacanUoa and Addr— mm at ore
the Hon. Scott Harrison, in Ohio last May, the whioh they will bring suoh coffee and ohops as
body being found in the dissecting, room of the prove their membership of the Breakfast Club,
Ohio Medical College. Publio indignation just where Boston girls learn muffins and crumpets
ly brands any man as a scoundrel who will rob and salads, in the prettiest brown linen aprons,
In every city and county throughout the Southern
the grave of the dead, But there are two noted bound with scarlet and blue.—Saxe Holmes.
Status to sell our celebrated
grave robbers in the oountry, so far from being
the subjects of the people's wrath, are univer
Great statesmen, huge stallions, fat hogs and
sally lauded for their virtues. The reason is mammoth pumpkins startle the rnral popula renounced the Champion Lightning Plaiter of the world
t makes any and all variety of plaiting in one-dfth tho
plain. .While the former class steal the a«.ad tion at their fairs this season.
time, more regular and uuiform thau any other machine.
bodies of our loved ones to submit them to the
It will make from 50 to 100 yards per day. and is so sim
Mrs.
Partington
says
that
her
minister
preach
dissecting knife, these only rob the graves to
ple that a child can use it. It is the best selliu" article
restore the living victims to oar hearts and ed about ‘the parody of the probable son.’
in the market, selling in every family. No lady will pos
be without it after once seeing the working of it.
homes. Their names—Dr. Pieroe's Golden
A grooer advertises in the following terse sibly
Energetic
agents can make from $3 to $10 per day. Pur
Medical Discovery and Pleasant Purgative Pell manner: ‘Hams and cigars, smoked and un- chasers should
see to it that every machine bears out
ets—are household Words the world over. The smoked.’
name, and is stamped : Patented April 18th, 1S78.
Price, postage-paid, #1.30.
Golden Medical discovery cores consumption,
Address
Spontaneous Combustion. —Oiled sawdust,
in its early stages, and all bronchial, throat, and
Hochhemkb & Maas,
lnng affections; Pleasant Purgative Pellets are aoted upon by the rays of the sun, will soon
.
.Manufacturers,
burst forth into flame.
the most valuable laxative and cathartio.
aogl3-lm
Atlanta. Ga,^
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