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Staunton Spectator.

RICHARD MAUZY,
Editor and Proprietor.

RBATES OF SUBSCRIPTION,
The subscription price of the SPECTATOR I8 °
$2.00 A YEAR,

STRICTLY IN ADVANCE.

A~ When payments are not made strictly in
advance Thrg: Dollars will be charged.

&~ Any one sending us FIVE new subscribers
and $10, will receive a copy of the paper for one
year, gratis. .
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.
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STAUNTON, VA. TUESDAY, JUNE 26, 1883.

NO. 41.

Staunton Spectator

BATES OF ADVERTISING.

——— -

ADVERTISEMENTS will be inserted at the rate
of $1.00 per square of eight lines or less, for
first insertion, and 50 cents for each subseq

A%~ A liberal discount will be made on ad.
vertisements published for 3, 6, or 12 months,

&~ SPECIAL NoricEs will be inserted at
double the ad vertising rates,

A~ Obituaries, Announcements of Candie
dnmniolr &n;fr'x' ntx:d l:u mmnnle%t:omu "

vate character, will be charged

or as advertisements, :

Address—*“Staunton Spectator,” Stauntonm, Va,

PROFESSIONAL DIRECTORY.

F. WAYMAN, M. D,, D.D. 8,

.
merly of the Faculty of the Baltimore Col-
o % lege of Dental Surgery.)
Dental Office.
No. 15 N. Augusta Street.
STAUNTON, VA. - i
SPECIALTY :—Correcting irregularities o
the natural teeth; restoring decayed partis of
the teeth with porcelain and gold ; making ar-
tificial teeth upon Gold Alloy Cast Plates.
Gas Administered. marlé-tf.

MEADE F. WHITE. A. C. GORDON.
HITE & GORDON,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
ST;\UNTON. t‘lre:
CoURTS.—Augusta and adjoining coun A
Federal Court at Harrisonburg, Court of AP.
peals of Virginia, at Staunton. feb2l-t.

3 N.SMELTLZLER,
3. ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA
Office in Stout Building, Court-house Alley
RS. A. M. & H. H. HENKEL
PHYSICIANS AND SUKGEONS,
aving entered into co-partnership, tender
their professional services to the public. Spe-
clai al.t,enuonnilven to Surgery and diseases ol
he Eye and Ear.
t ’I?he;emay be consulted at all hours atthe

e heretotore occupied by A. M. HENKEL,
gmﬂ;lf)., No. 15, West Frgderlck Street. febld

A. RICHARDSON,
C @ ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA,
Special attention given to the collection of
claims, and prompt returns made.

CoURTs—A ugusta and Rockingham.
OFFICE—No. 2 Law Building,

oet7

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

J. R. TUCK . H. ST. GEO. TUCKER,
1

Lexin y Y3 Staunton, Va.
Tﬂcm & YUCKER,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.,
wiy Ue 1rt8 of Augusta and the
Aiso in the Court of Ap-
tlrle
2%

Will praciic . .
adjoining cCuuvian,
eals of Virginia, and will attend regularly
ireuit Courts of Rockbridge. au22-

N, K. TROUT. W. E. CRAIG.
ROUT & CRAIG,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.
“We¢ have entered into Partnership as
Lawyers, occupying the old Offices of the Senior
member. The Junior member will aid in con-
ducting the old business.
A Particular attention given to collections,
Jels-tf

H., M. MATHEWS, ALEX. F. MATHEWS,
ATHEWS & MATHEWS,
A

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
LEWISBURG. WEST VA,,
ractice regularly in the Courts of Greenbrier,
%onroe. Pocahontas and Nicholas counties, W,
a., the Court of Appeals, and the Federal
QOourts for the District of W. Va,
A-Particular attention paid to Collections
nd to special cases anywhere in their State,

may 17—1y

Y EORGE
(]‘ ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

STAUNTON, VA.,

will practice in all the Courts holden in Au-
gusta county, and in the Circuit Courts of the
n,djolnlnf counties.

RKar-Strict attention given to the collection of
Claims,

O¥rICcE—NoO.
Allev,

THOMAS ».

M. HARRISON,

0 Lawyer’'s Bow, Court-house
oc 31—tf

RANSOKN,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, Va.
witers his professional services in the County
and Cireuit Courts of Augusta, and in the Hus-
tings Court and the Court of Appeals held in
Staunton, Will also prosecute claims else-
where through legal correspondents in this and
other States. may 30—1y,

JPRESTON A BAYLOR,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Ana Solicitor in Chancery, STAUNTON, VA.,
Frpcuces in all the Courts of Augusta aund ad-
oining counties. _

OFF10E—The salne rormerly occupled by his
*ather, Col. Geo. Baylor, dec’d, on Augusta st.,
i posite the Court-house, no 21

CJ.OTHING.
LARC}E LOT OF

SPRING AND SUMMER

CLOTHING!
GRRATLY REDOCED PRICS!

Having more stock than I wish to carry, I
wlllgfrom this day offer my large stock of

CLOTHING
At Reduced Prices.

£ good many will be gold for

COST AND LESS.

I have a

A NICE LINE OF G00DS,

and will

GIVE BARGAINS!

R 1

A&~ NO TROUBLE TO SHOW GOODS. <&
All Goods Guaranteed as Represepud.

JNO. W. ALBY,

jel2 ©0ld Stand, No. 21 New Street.

THE NEW EXCELSIOR

CLOTHING HALL

OPERA HOUSE BUILDING,
STAUNION, VA.

THE ONLY CLOTHING STORE

ON MAIN STREXT.

JAMES A. ARMENTROUT,

with an experience of 20 years in the Clothing
Business, has the management of

OUR NEW ESTABLISHMENT,

and gvould be pleased to see his friends and cus-
tomers before buying

CLOTHING!

Furnishing Good.

ELSEWHERE. ' g

ND

TM. M. McALLISTER, |
W ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
WARM SPRINGS, VA.
vow t8—Alleghany, Bath and Highland, Va.,
ad Pc cahontas, West Virginia.
sg-Sp ecial attention given to collection of
eluims a.1d proceeds promptly aecounted for.
dec 28— T

R, JALES JOHINSTON,
l) DENTIST,
MAIN BTREET, STAUNTON, Va.

UFFICE::—Ov er Turner & Harman’s Grocery
dec 21—tf

r, U, BLDER. WM. J. NELSON,

NLDER & N1'LSON
K ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
d Real Estate Agents,
STAUNTON, VA,

U
may b

" PALLORING.

J A. HUTCHIESON
L

MERCHANT TAILOR,
109 E. Main St., Staunton, Va.

I desire to call the attention of my friends
#nd the publie to the fact that I have just re-
eeived « most beautiful line of—

DRESS GOODS
FOR FALL AND WINTER WEAR.
I ww prepared to furnish Gentlemen’s suits, of
the very best materials, made up in the latest
styles and in the most workmanlike manner,
i low prices, and satisfaction guaranteed. 1
also keepa full line of Genits’ Furnishing
&oods. az- Give me a call before making
your purchases. Respectfuily,
octld-t1 J. A. HUTCHESON.,

Iy B. GRAVES,

.Fashionab le Tailor,

No. 103 E. Main 8t., Up Stairs, opposite
the Staunton Opera House.
is prepared togive the same satisfaction in all
work as in former times,
special Attention Paid to Cutting.
Work done outside of shop. Cutting and re-

pairing done in best manner and on sbhort no-
slce. &~ TERMS CASH. <@ an27-tf

'\,IE RCHANT TAILLORING
2 HEADQUARTERS,

¥. McNAMARA,
No. 10 NEw ST.,
STAUNTON, VA.
¥y Megzchant Tailoring Establishment has
y#st been fitted up with a new and fine assort-
ynent of
Suitings, Cloths, Carssimeres, &c.,
FOR FALL AND WINTER,
of the latest styles and best manutacture.
&3~ Perfect fits guaranteed and orders prompt-
ly executed.
Cail and examine goods and prices. Jy2-tf

TPARE & SPRINKLE,
FASHIONABLE TAILORS,

M.

New St., next door to Mrs. Scherer’s Millinery
store, and 3 doors from Loeb’s Corner,
Staunton, Virginia.

Aal work in our line executed with neatness
and dispatch. Special attention paid to cut-
ing repairing and cleansing. ang 5—tf

MARBLE WORKS.

ALLEY MARBLE WORMS,
STAUNTON, VA,
Yo the People of Augusta and the Valley coun-
ties : <
Keep your money at Home is to prosper,
Send it away is to become impoverished.

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

J.tC. MAg,Q,UlIS.
R T also call attention to my Catalogue
orrsti_g_n s of the Wonderful White uB;;)x:;;e
. es. andi-
Monumen. 'w

L."VERY STABLES.
RRANGEMENT.
TERY IN THE STATE.

UMMER A
THE BEST LI\

Am ERICAN HOTEL
wy Stables.

Nasowsopets Proprietor.
*and added & num-

Live

'h':."rnonnnunﬂ..i’.l..

Ving refitted my stable

ber of fine horses and vehicl 25 _to my stock, I

M prepared to sccommoda ‘¢ the summer

u;avel in the most elegant and L. ‘#ndsome style
al reasonable prices.

Hunting, Fishing and Ples'dure Parties
generally will be supplied with %nY kind of
vehicle desired, at low prices.

I ‘respectfully invite my former (‘ustomers
lv.xgc‘ld::;e ;I)pbllc generally to giveme s call,
mayif.tf o ]. T. THORNBLTRG.

STAUNTON, VA., Janualy 15, 18%3.
Y brother, D. C. GRAHAM, will bave an
A interest in my Grocety and Produce b11s-
iness, to date from Jan. 1st, and the firm name
will hbe J. B, GRAHAM & BROTHER.
Janlé “J. E. GRAHAM,

N YW GOOOEDS
WILL BE ADDED
Throughout the Season.
E MANUFACTURE

00ROV (L0THING

IN PHILADELPHIA,
which enables us to offer
Special Inducements.

&~ GIVE ME A CALL,
AND DON'T FORGET THE PLACE.

JAMES A. ARMENTROUT,

jes Manager for LOEB BROS,

ATTENTION!

GENTLEMEN!!

& TAXIE NOTICX thatincon-
sequence of the present partnership existing
between—

HILB & RUTHERFORD,

which will expire October 1st, we will sell our
present stock

AT COST,
STRICTLY CASH.

THE STOCK
IN QUALITY, QUANTITY, AND MAKE-UP

CANNOT BE BEATEN.,

AlkGoods in the house

Warranted Sound.
No Damaged Stock.

We will sell at this rate from this day utnil

September 1st next.
| TERMS STRICTLY CASH. |

A%~ Our friends may examine every stock of

stock the
nothing
benefit.
HILB & RUTHERFORD,
Nos. 14 and 16 New Street,
STAUNTON, VA.

GROCERIES, &ec.

GARRETT G. GOOCH. CHARLES E, HOGE
HENRY HUTCHINSON,

GOOCH, HOGE & CO.,
WHOLESALE GROCERS

. AND ;
Commission Merchants,
DEALERS IN
Flour, Grain, Seeds, Tobacco & Segars,
STAUNTON, VA,

Wesell only to dealers, whom we respectfully
solicit to give us a trial order. Qur prices we

promise to make compare favorably with Bal-
timore and Richmond. septl9-tf

J. A, FAUVER.

HAMRICEK & CO..
DEALERS IN

will be convinced we have stated
ut facts. Call early, for your own

augl

J. A. HAMRICK,

J. o~ .
CROCERIES AND PRODUCE.

Make a Specialtv of

Headquarters for Harness Leather.

Highest Cash Price pald for

Clothing in the City, and in looking over our |

Leather and Shee Findings’

BARGAIN!

Any person wishing to se&uren BARGAIN in
TWO GOOD SECOND-HAND

PLANING MACHINES,

can do so by calling on or addressing the un-

dersigned. Will sell both, or separately, as

may be desired. For particulars address—
BERT B

-,
Je26-2t IP‘% Box 99. Waynesboro’, 63,
DRUGS AND MEDICINES.

.o

MY BABY USING

yA S e

: =
wl” AFTER

TEETHING SYRUP.

IT has never failed to give the most perfect satis-
faction. Thousands of mothers are using it all
through the land, and all are pleased with its charm-
ing efiects. It MAINTAINS THE Bapv's HearnTu BY
KEEPING IT FREE FROM CoLic AND DiARrRH@EA. Do
not stupefy your Baby with Opium or Morphia Mix-
tures, but use

Dr. Fahrney’s Teething Syrup,
which is always safe and reliable. It soothes and
quiets the CHiLp, ReLieves PAaiNand INFLAMMATION
and gives SWEET, NATURAL SLEEP TO BABES AND
RusT 7o MoTHERS. ALL DRUGGISTS AND MEDICINE
DzeALERS SELL IT.

TWENTY-FIVE CENTS A BOTTLE.

PrepARED By
DR. D. FAITRINET &£ SOIT,
HAGERSTOWN, MD.

aprl0 ’83-1y

A Word to our Readers.

HEN you read of a medicine that will
cure all diseases, beware of 1t, for every
scientific physician on earth knows how falla-
cious such statementsare. But when you read
of a medicine compounded by a regular physi-
cian and surgeon of high standing that claims
to cure only a certain disease, and furnishes
high proof that it does this, you can safely try
it, and with theassurance that it will cure you.
DR. V. R. STONE, late physician and surgeon
of the U. 8. A,, has placed betore the publica
preparation called 2

APEPSIA.

Which no doubt is the greatest scientific prep-
aration yet discovered for the cure of dyspep-
sia in ali its forms, and refers to thousands of
ladies and gentlemen of the highest respecta-
bility that have been cured of cases pronocunced
incurable by the best physicians in the coun-
try. The following references should be suffi-
cient to convince the most sceptical :—

Mr. Albert Howard, of the Howard Watch
and Clock Co., 114 Tremontstreet, Boston ; Prof.
8. Kronberg, 13 Noyes Place, Boston; Dr.Sam-
uel W. Adams, P. O. Box 1643, New York city ;
Mr. H. A, Clark, firm Clark Bros. & Co., Phila-
delphia, Pa., case of twenty years’standing;
Matthew Robinson, 203 North 21st sireet, Phil-
adelphia, case of dyspeptic vertigo; Willlam
Gallogher, Record office, Philadelphia; Frank
C. Smink, business manager Reading Iron
Works, Reading, Pa.; Moses Thompson, Thur-
low, Pa., P. & W, B. R. R.: Miss Kate S, Vil-
lard, S8eminole, S, C.; Capt. Geo, M. Weymouth,
Savannah. Ga.; Clarence S. Connerat, Savan-
nah, Ga. They furnish the best of references
froin every State in the Union when required,
write them at 219 Levant street, Philaderphia,
Pa. Forsale by BERKELEY, ALLEN & CO.,
Druggists, Staunton, \ a. julyll ’82-1y*

Price 75 cents per bottle after Jan, 1, 1883,

Various Causes—
Advancing years, care, sickness, disap-
pointment, and hereditary predisposi-
tion—all operate to turn the hair gray,
and either of them iaclines it to shed
prematurely. AYER'S Ham Vicor will
restore faded or gray, light or red hair
to a rich brown or deep black, as may
be desired. It softens and cleanses the
scalp, giving it a healthy action. It
removes and cures dandruff and humors.
By its use falling hair is checked, and
a new growth will be produced in all
cases where the follicles are not de-
stroyed or the glands decayed. Its
effects are beautifully shown on brashy,
weak, or sickly hair, on which a few
applications will produce the gloss and
freshness of youth. Harmless and sure
in its results, it is incomparable as
a dressing, and is especially valued
for the soft lustre and richness of tone
it imparts.

Ayer’'s Hamr ViGor is colorless;
contains neither oil nor dye; and will
not soil or color white cambric; yet
it lasts long on the hair, and keeps
it fresh and vigorous, imparting an
agreeable perfume.

For sale by all druggists.
feb27 ’83-1y

PARKER’S

HAIR BALSAM

A beneficial dressing
preferred to similar art-
icles because of itspuri-
ty andrich perfume. It
Restores to Gray Halr
the Youthful Coler &
prevents dandruff and
falling of the hair,
50c. & 1. Hiscox & Co.,N.Y.

ORESTON
Uxcels the finest flower extracts in richness, Delicate,
Bl very lasting, No odor likeit, Be sure you get FLORES- |
TON Cologne, signature of Hiscox & Co., N. Y., on every
§ label. 25 and 75 cts., at druggistsand dealers in perfumes.

COLOGNE:

DRUGS AND MEDICINES. .

LYDIA E. PINKHARYS
VEGETABLE OOMPOUKD, .-

: Is a Positive Cure

For all these Painful Complaints and Weaknesses
‘80 common to our best female population.

A ModRine for Woman. Invented by 2 Woman,
Prepared by a Woman.
The Greatest Mediea! Discovery Sinee the Bawm of Iistory.

It revives the drooping spirits, invigorates and
harmonizes the organic functions, gives elasticity and
firmness to the step, restores the natural lustre to the
eye, and plants on the pale cheek of woman the fresh
roses of life’s spring and early summer time.

" Physicians Use It and Prescribe It Freely <@%

It removes faintness, flatulency, destroys all craving
for stimulant, and relicves wealkness of the stomach.

That feeling of bearing dowa, causing pain, weight
and backache, is always permangntly cured by its use.
Forthe cure of Kidney Complaints of either sex

this Compouxd is unsu:

LYDIA E. PINKHAM'S BLOOD PURIFIER
will eradicate every vestipe of HEumors from the
Blood, and give toneé and strength to the system, of
man woman or child. Insist on having it.

Both the Compound and Blood Purifler are prepared
at 233 and 235 Western Avenua, Lynn, Mass, Price of
either, $1. Six bottles for $5. Sent by mail in the form
of pills, or of lozenges, on receipt of price, $1 per box
for either. Mrs, Pinkham freely answersalllettersof
inquiry. Enclose Sct. stamp. Send for pamphlet.

No family should be without LYDIA E. PINKEHAM'S

LIVER P! ., They cure constipation, biliousness,
and torpidity of the liver. 25 cents per box. i

A5~Sold by all Druggists.~&3 m
NI L 28T \);HS
\/'( VT "2‘\\\. ~X

Our watchful Guardian and faithful Pro-
tector restored to active duty again.

sepb '82-1y

MR. HENRY A. WATERMAY, of the city of
Providence, R. 1., for many years the faithful
and vigilant night watchman of the Barstow
Stove Company’s very extensive establishment,
having been confined to his home several weeks
by a very distressing illness, on resuming his du-
ties again avails himself of this early opportu-
nity for stating briefly a few plain facts.

Mr. WATERMAN Says, —

¢ A few months ago I was taken down with a
severe sickness, which confined me to the house
quite a long time, and much of the time I was so
very lame as to be unable to walk, and my left
leg, from the hip to the toes, became monstrously
swollen, and I suffered extremely from the con-
stant intense pains produced by so great inflam-
mation ; Iwas trying the various so-called cures,
all the time, and was under the treatment of a
physician seven weeks, but getting no substantial
relief. At this time an old time friend, a police
officer, callgd upon me, and during our conversa-
tion informed meé of the great benefit which he
had obtained by the use of Hunt’s Remedy, and
urged me to try it, as he considered it a wonder-
ful medicine. I commenced taking Hunt’s Rem-
edy, having very little faith that it would do
much in such a stubborn case as mine, but my
doubt was soon dispelled, for before I had taken
one bottle I began to get better, the severe pains
disappeared, the swollen leg gradually decreased
in size, and I was encouraged to continue the use
of the Remedy; and the improvement to my
health continues, my appetite is good. I have re-
gained my strength, and I am now performing
again my duties as watchman at the foundry.
Every night I go up and down stairs more than
one hundred times, and am in good condition,
and feel that my recovery is due to Hunt’s Rem-
edy alone. My severe sickness and terribly
swollen leg was caused by the diseased state of
my kidneys, and I think that it is a most valuable
medicine that will so speedily relieve and cure
such a severe case as mine. I therefore most
cheerfully recommend Hunt’s Remedy to all
afflicted with Kidney Diseases, as I know it to be
a safe and reliable remedy.”

“ PROVIDENCE, Dec. 5, 1882.”

Jy4 '82-1y
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" THE BLATCHLEY
PUMP!
BUY THE BEST.

BLATCHLEY’S
TRIPLE ENAMEL

PORCELAIN-LINED

SEAMLESS TUBE
: COPPER-LINED

PUMP

: Do not be argued into
SES  bu ginfell:ﬁg‘ Goods.
or sale by the best

houses in the Trade.

308 MARKET ST,., Philad’a.
‘Write to me for name of nearest Agent.

aprl)-6m

BOOTS AND SHOES:

C. L. WELLER,

No. 4 West Main St.,
STAUNTON, VA.

BOOTS, SHOES

Slippers, Sandals, Pumps,

HA'TS, CAPS,
UMBRELLAS, Ete!

A full line of BROAD BOTTOM, FLAT HEE:
SHOES, for old Ladies and Gents.
BOYS’, MISSES’, AND CHILDREN’S '
SCHOOL SHOES,

REAL FIRST-CLASS SHOES,

Orders Solicited by Mail.

A%~ All Goods warranted as represented.
aprl9

A week made at home by the indus-
trious. Best business now before the
public. Capital notneeded:. We will
start you. Men, women, boys and
girls wanted everywhere to work for
Ps. Now is the time. You ecan work
in‘spare tIme. or give your whole time to the
businegs, Nootherbusiness wili pay younear-
1y as well. No one can fail to make enormous
m by engaﬁlng at once. Costly outfit and
s free.
orab’

tebl583-1y SLAUGHTERED HIDES.

oney made fast, easily, and hon-
L' :51 Address TRUE & Co., Augusta, Maine,
1 -1y 3 H

Health is Wealth!

Dz E. C. WesT’'s NE2VE AND BRAIN TREAT-
MENT, a guarantzed specific for Hysteria, Dizzi-
ness, Convulsions, Fits, Nervous Neuralgia,
Headache, Nervous Prostration caused by the use
of alcohol or tobacco, Wakefulness, Mental
pression, Softening of the Brain resulting in in-
sanity and leading to misery, decay and death,
Premature Old Age, Darrenness, of power
in either sex, Involuntary Losses and Spermat-
orrhees caused by over-exertion of the brain, self-
abuse or over-indulgence. Each box contains
one month’s treatment. £1.00 a box, or six boxes |
for $5.00, sent by mail prepaid on receipt of price.
WE GUARAXTEE SIX BOXIFS

To cure any case. With each order receivcd byzs
for six boxes, accompanied with $5.00, we will
send the purchaser our. written guarantee to re-
fund the money if the treatment does not effcct

a cure. Guarantees issued only by
BODEKER BROTHIRS,
Riohmondd, WV,

decl2’82-1y 2 gr paid?
WINES, LIQUORS, &e.
FINEST BRANDS OF

TUgZis =,
A

Augusta County Whiskies.

ALSO IMPORTED AND DOMESTIC =~

LIQUORS

of all kinds,
2. At WHOLESALE and RETAIL.
BURKE & BRADLEY,
Masonic Building,

octl2 ’80-tf " Staunton, Va.

#&~ALL GOODS DELIVERED.
CHARLES C. WHEAT,

DEALER IN

Staple and Fancy Groceries,

Country Produce, &c.,
No. 17 East Main Street, Staunton, Va.

1 wonld respectfully state to the citizens of
town and county that I have a nice seleetion
of STAPLE and FANCY GROCERIES which
it will do well to see before purchasing.
25~ My own FRESH ROASTED COFFEE
a specialty.
CALL AT THE RIGHT PLACE, where you
will always find me.

ORDERS from a distance promptly filled.
may22-3m CHARLES C. WHEAT.

NEW STORE!

At which bargains will be sold is to be opened
at the OLD AUGUSTA NATIONAL BANK
~ BUILDING. :

A variety of Groceries and alineof Hardware

will be ready for sale.

see them before you g:kqmwhere.
Jan2.] s GRO, P .

¢

POETRY.
LEONA,

BY JAMES G, CLARK.

[Competent literary critics have pronounced
the following poem unsurpassed by any other
production of its class in our language. Itis
perfect in rhytbm, beautiful in figure and ex-
pression] :—

Leona, the hour draws nigh,
The hour we’ve wgited so long,
For the angel to open a door through the sky
That my spirit may break through its prison
and try
Its voice in an infinite song.

Just now, as the slumbers of night L)

Came o’er me with peace-giving breath,
The cartain, half-lifted, revealed to my sight
Those windows which look on the kingdom of

light

That borders the river of death.

And a vision fell solemn and sweet,
Bringing gieams of a morning-lit land;
I saw the white shore which the pale waters
beat,
And I heard the low lull as they broke at their
feet
Who walked on the beautifal strand.

And I wondered how spirits could cling
To their clay with a struggle, and sigh,
When life’s purple Autumn is better than
Spring,
And the soul fliesaway,like a sparrow,to sing
In a climate where leaves never die,

Leona, come close to my bed,
And lay your dear hand on my brow;
The same touch that tbhrilled me in days that
are fled,
And raised the lost roses of youth from the
dead, 3
Can brighten the brief moments now.

We have lived from the ¢»ld world apart,
And your trust was too generous and true
For their hate to o’erthrow; when the slan-
derer’s dart :
Was rankling so deep in my desolate heart
1 was dearer than ever to you.

I thank the Great Father for this,

That our love is not lavished in vain;
Each germ in the future will blossom to bliss,
And the forms that we love and the lips that

we kiss

Never shrink at theshadow ot pain.

By the light of this faith am I taught
That my labor is only begun;
In the strength of this hope I have struggled
and fought
With the legions of wrong, tl.1 my armor has
caught
The gleam of Eternity’s sun,

Leona, look forth and behold
From headland, from hillside and deep,
The day-king surrenders his banners of gold,
The twilight advances through woodland and
wold,
And the dews are beginning to weep.

The moon’s silver hair lies uncurled
Down the broad-breasted mountainsaway;
The sun-set’s red glory again shall be furled
On the walls of the West, o’er due plains of the
world,
And shall rise on a limitless day.

Oh! come not in tears to my tomb,
Nor plant with frail flowers the sod;
There is rest among roses too sweet for its
gloom ;
And life where the lilies eternally bloowm,
In fhe balm3ibieathing gardens of God.

Yet deeply those memotries burn
Which bind me to you and to earth,
And I sometimes have thought that my being
would yearn
In the Jand of the beautiful home to return
And visit the home of its birth.

"T'would even be pleasant to stay
And walk by your side to the last;
But the land-breeze of heaven’s beginning to
play—
Life-shadows are meeting Eternity’s day,
And 1ts tumult is hushed in the past.

Leona, good-bye; should the grief
That is gathering now, ever be
Too dark for your faith, you will long for relief,
And remember, the jourpey, though loneseme,
is brief,
O’er lowland and river to me.

DRAWING FOR A PRIZE.

“‘But you must admit she is very pretty,
Miss Mercy,’’ said her visitor, smiling quiz-
zically, as she once more endeavored to
draw out her hostess upon the party under
discussion.

“No, I am sorry to say that I cannot see
it. ‘Handsome is that handsome does,’ and
for my part I fail to understand why a
young woman, if she is a widow, should be
running around all over the country getting
up concerts and theatrical performances,
fleecing people out of their money and mak-
ing herself generally ridiculous, if she has a
mother and a home to stay at. Why
doesn’t she settle down and take in sewing,
or teach school like a respectable person,
instead of flitting aboutfrom place to place
making herself a laughing stock and a nui-
sance generally ?”’ and Miss Mercy’s black
eyes snapped indigndntly as she stroked
down her soft, dark hair with her plump
little hands, and settled herself in her chair
with a decisive movement, as though to
put an end at once and forever, to the dis-
cussion.

Miss Mercy Proctor, though naturally
the cheeriest and brightest of women, and
one not uddicted to making ill-natured
speeches, had been so unusually tried dur-
ing the past few months that her sweet
temper had become sadly ruffied, and she
only needed the match applied in the shape
of praise to her rival tomake her break out
into a sudden flame of bitterness and cen-
sure; for Miss Mercy loved John Lockwood,
and had loved him for years, and on his re-
turn from the West he had treated her
with such gentleness and apparent devo-
tion that her tender heart had fluttered with
expectation, and she almost felt sure she
was loved in return. But then the widow,
the brilliant Mrs. Hazleton, had appeared
upon the scene, drawing him from his alle-
giance to her and diverting his attentions
until she grew weary and heartsick, and al-
most despaired of ever winning him back.
No wonder the little weman failed to dis-
cover beauty in the gay and dashing widow,
for whoever knew a fellow-creature to ap-
pear to advantage in the eyes of an oppo-
nent.

Still, thero was a good deal to be said af-
ter all on the other side, for Mrs. Hazle-
ton, though indisputably gay, was far from
being frivolous, while her beauty, in spite
of Miss Mercy’s opinion, was certainly of a
high order. Married at the age of eighteen
and widowed at twenty, she was now at the
age of twenty-four, a still young and charm-
ing woman. Fair and winsome, she made
friends wherever she went, supporting her-
self by giving music and dancing lessons,
with occasionally a concert or an amateur
dramatic performance thrown in.

And John Lockwood? John was a hand-
some careless fellow, not worth half the
laurels with which he wasusually crowned.
Some ten years before he had left his na-
tive village and gone West to seek his for-
tune—had been fairly successful, not so
much from energy or application to busi-
ness as from sheer gooed luck, which some-
how or other always seemed to follow him.
But six months ago he had returned from
his journyings]; returned to find everything
changed. ‘‘Everything but Miss Mercy,”
as he remarked half fondly, to that patient
little woman, his sweetheart of former days,
and she had blushed and smiied down into
her heart, thinking that that at least was

unc. i
come back to get him a wife,

hanged.
John had
ly announced on his arrival, and

he laughing
many a maid had smiled up into his eyes,
and many a heart had quickened at his ad-

in a few days. Call and |

v . for John was thoughtless and dis-

But now all was changed, and Mrs., Hazle

ton, with her blue eyes, golden hair and
infantile ways, had apparently taken pos-
session of him. It had been an unusually
lively winter, for Mrs. Hazleton’s dancing
school had been well patronized by both
old and young, and the Tuesday and Thurs

day night “‘sociables,’’ as she termed the
throwing open of her doors to the general
public of those two evenings each week,
between the hours of 9 and 11, had insured
the success and popularity of her school—
for the public is always fond of dancing if
some one else will only pay the fiddler.

Miss Mercy was a regular attendant, not
80 much because she was fond of dancing
as because John was sure to be there, and
he was invariably attentive and kind. Not
more o to her than to the sprightly little
instructress, who laughed and chatted gay-
ly and seemed to take his attentions quife
as a matter of course. But sometimes he
would invite Miss Mercy to dance, and
then request her to sit in some quiet corner
instead and talk to him, and the blushes
would mount to her checks and her heart
would throb with delight, which would
suddenly deepen to pafm when he_ would
leave her afterward and walk off with the
widow hanging foundly en his arm.-

Ah, John, capricious John! Do you not
know there is cruelty in such kindness?

St. Valentine’sday wasapproaching and it
was known that the young man was to start
for his Western home the day following.
The little village was in a constant state of
half-subdued excitement, for Mr. and Mrs.
Turner, old friends of John’s father, were
to have a large party on that night in or
der to give the young fellow a good send off,
and no end of conjectures arose as to wheth-
er it might not be a wedding after all. No-
body was prepared to say that a trousseau
was actually in course of preparation, al-
thoafh it was hinted that Mrs. Hazleton
was having a'lovely new dress made, pur-
chased with the proceeds of her last quar-
ter’s salary. It was understood he was to
bring the widow to the party, however, and
the older women thought ruefully of the
long five-mile drive. What a chance for
him to propose to her on the way, even if
he hadn’t done so already.

The long-looked-for night at length ar-
rived, and at an early hour the great old
house was ablaze with light from garret to
cellar, while the merry tinkle of sleigh-bells
without announced the arrival of the first
of the guests, for in good old-fashioned
towns, and with old-fashioned country peo-
ple, parties assemble as soon after supper,
or early candle-light as convenient. Miss
Mercy, an especial friend and favorite of
the hostess, came in time to assist the ar-
rangements of the table, making herself
useful in such a variety of ways, but in so
quiet and unobstrusive a manner, that Mrs.
Turner, who at this crisis was in a highly
dervous and distraught state, declared she
could ‘‘never have got along without her—
never.”” Thelittle woman looked unusual-
ly pretty in her black silk dress, with a
bunch of straw-colored chrysanthemums at
ll:e; throat and another in her glossy black

air.
Mrs. Hazleton and John were the last to
arrive, the former flushed and radiant from
the long drive in the frosty evening air,
and looking like an old-fashioned picture
Jjust stepped out of its. frame, in her pale
blue silk dress cut square in the neck, her
fair hair done high on top of her head in a
mass of bewildering curls, and her plump
white arms but partially concealed by a
fall of filmy lace.
John was in high spirits, escorting her
out to supper, and afterward returning to
the parlor for Miss Mercy. He finished the
evening with old - Mrs. Turner,_sitting by
her side and waiting upon her with ready
good humor. After supper ‘‘the mirth and
fun grew fast and furious,” and John be-
came the target for many a lively sally.
“Why don’t you get married, John, my
boy 2’ asked jolly Captain McAllister, giv-
ing him a sly poke in the ribs ; I thought
you’'d come home for a wife.”’
. “That is exactly what I should like to
kunow, captain.” echoed a lady standing
near. ‘I have come to the conclusion Mr.
Lockwood is an unmitigated swindle. He
made us believe we should dance at his
wedding, but has never given us a chance.’
“What’s the matter, John? Won’t the
party or parties, whichever it is (for on my
soul ¥ can’t make out), have you—or are
you in a strait betwixt the two? Can’t you
make up your mind which ene you want ?”’
The young man laughed good-naturedly
as hereplied: .
I expect you've hit the nail on the head
this time, captain. I fear I am somewhat
in the positlon of the party who originated
the lines beginning:

*‘How happy I could be with either.

W.ere t'other dear charmer away—"’
The captain roared vociferously:
“‘Bless my heart, is that the case? And
so you can’t decide! Why, hang it, man,
if I were you I think I'd find a way out of
it, even if I had to draw cuts,”
““The very thing,’’ exclaimed a chorus of
voices. “Draw cuts, John—do draw cuts,
it will be such fun, and see whicl™it shall
be—the old love or the new.”’
The young man raised his eyes with im-
perturbable coolness as he replied in bis
usual careless tone:
“If the ladies have no objections I'm sure
T have none.”
“‘And will you abide by the decision and
really marry whichever falls to your lot?”’
¢‘Unquestionably, if she will have me.”
The two ladies were sought for and found;
one in the library, the other in the dancing-
room.
¢Oh, Mrs. Hazleton, Miss Mercy,”” the
young ladies exclaimed as they led them
back to the room where a little crowd had
collected, ‘“Mr. Lockwood is going to draw
cuts for a wife, and the choice lies between
you two. Oh; won’t it be fun?”’
“Fun for the one who gets him,”” said
the widow, laughing lightly. While Miss
Mercy exclaimed, impetugusly: ‘Draw
cuts—John Lockwood draw cuts for a
wife—how dare hedo it 2"’
I think it would be pretty, perhaps, to
have the ladies draw,’’ said Captain McAl-
lister, searching in his pocketbook for a
slip of paper to cut into slips; ‘‘then they
couldn’t accuse Lockwood of unfairness or
partiality. What do you say, John; have
you any objections 2"’

“Not the least in the world,”” said the
young man, unconcernedly—‘‘any way to
suit yourselves.”’

The slips were cut and the captain ar-
ranged them in his hand. One long one
marked “‘prize,”’ and the others short and
blanks. ‘“Now, ladies,”’ said the captain,
‘‘are you ready ?"’

Miss Mercy had a severe struggle with
her heart before she could bring herself to
consent. Mrs. Hazelton had not thought
of refusing, and why should she hold back ?
Must she resign John now, at once, forever,
or should she make one last effort to retain
him? Her cheeks burned with excitement,
and her hand trembled so she could scarcely
put it out.

‘“Ready,”” said the captain once again,
smiling benignly at the two ladies as their
hands were simultaneously extended.

The crowd held their breath while the
choice was being made, then—¢“Miss Mercy
has got it! Miss Mercy has got it!” was
shouted on.all sides.

Mrs Hazleton turned away with height-
ened color. ‘“What nonsense,”” she ex-
claimed, leading the way from the room.
“Surely, Mr. Lockwood will not be expect-
ed to abide by the terms of suchan adven-
ture.”

Miss Mercy sank in a chair near by, una-
ble to stand and hardly daring to raise her
eyes. Had she, indeed, won him, and was
it really true? or was it only an idle jest
and a cruel one at that? Her heart beat
wildly, and she took no notice that the par-
ty was breaking up and the people going
home.

‘When she arose she found herself alone
in the parlor and John, with a quiet smile
on his handsome face, was advancing to-
ward her. She tried to pass him, but he
stopped her, and taking her burning face
between his hands, raised it slowly her
eyesmet his. For a moment he studied

dear, at 10 o’clock—'’ and the next instant
he was gone—gone to tuck the widow
snugly in the sleigh preparatory to their
homeward drive,

Little Miss Mercy.passed the night in a
state of feverish excitement, weeping and
laughing hysterically at intervals. ‘“Was
John really in earnest in what he said, or
was it but a continuation of an idle jest?’’
He had called her dear, and his whisper
was fond, nay, almost tender.

“Did he mean it seriously and could it be
that he loved her ? or was hebent on makin
a martyr of himself to a mistaken sense o
honor? If such was the case, she would
‘‘never marry him—no, never,”’ even though
her heart-string snapped in giving him up
at last.

When morning broke she was already up,
puttmglthe house in order and packing her
trunk In case anything should happen.

She dressed herself with care in a soft®
dark cashmere dress that might answer for
a traveling dress, and after gathering a
fresh cluster of her favorite chrysanthe-
mums, seated herself in the shadow of the
window: . tp. watch the passers-by. She
wouldn’t Be' silly enough to dress up in
flowers in the morning unless—. But then
one never knows what may happen.

. It lacked a quarter to 10 o’clock when the
Jjingling of sleigh-bells arrested her atten-
tion, and leaning forward she caught a
glimpse of a lively procession approaching
the house, headed by John and the elergy-
man, the Rev. Lemuel Sykes. Her heart
leaped to her threat and she wanted to run
away, but just then the voice of Mrs. Tur-
ner was heard exclaiming: “We've come
to the wedding—but where is the bride?”’

Her friend found her, but she refused to
appear; so Johm himself came for her.

“Not wanting to back out at this late
hour,”” he eried, extending his arms and
drawing her to him. ‘“Ah, little woman,
I should be heart-broken, indeed.”’

She looked into his face incredulously.

‘‘But, do you love me, John ?”’ she whis-
pered.

*‘Always and forever, darling.”’

“Why then did yo= hazard your chance of
happiness so recklessly 2’ she asked. “It
might have gone the other way.”

““It might, indeed,”” said the young man,
penitently, in which case I fear I should
have been constrained to cry, ““God help me
for my folly.””

And so it came about that the wedding
really did come off, and John really made
his word good by carrying back to his West-
ern home his old sweetheart and new’wife.
It was hinted that there was a lively scene
between him and the widow the night of
the party; but as the formernever mentioned
it, and the latter was not a woman to wear
her heart on her sleeve, the facts were nev-
er fully known. However it was, she con-
soled herself afterward by marrying a young
physician, and it is to be hoped that under
his skillful hand the wound was thoroughly
and effectually healed.

Memorial Address by Rev. J. W. Rosebro.

Memorial services in honor of the Con-
federate dead were observed at Lewisburg,
Greenbrier county, W. Va., on Tuesday,
the 12th of June, on which occasion the
memorial address was delivezed by Rev.
J. W. Rosebro, Pastor of the Presbyterian
church of, that town. This address we
publish not only because, from personal
considerations, it will be read with much
interest by the many friends of its author
in this county, but because of its intrinsic
merits as a composition, and the patriotic
spirit and Christian charity with which it
is imbued, and the tender emotions its sen-
timents excite in all generous bosoms. The
following is the address—read and judge it
for yourselves :

ADDRESS BY REV. J. W. ROSEBRO.
Ladies and Gentlemen: We come to-day
to offer our affectionate tribute of remem-
brance to those who lost their lives in the
war for Southern independence. This duty
is not unmixed with sadness, for we re-
member not only'that these men died, but.
also that the cause for which they died
failed. The different names by which this
day is designated in the North and in the
South seem to remind us of this fact.
They call it ‘““Decoration Day” there, as
though they met to decorate with laurel
crowns the victors. We call it ‘““Memorial
Day,”” as we come to put the cypress
wreaths of mourning on the graves of our
dead. .

We observe this day and perform this
duty not to keep alive the bitter animosi-
ties of the strife, nor to stir up sectional
hatred, but to perpetuate the memory of
their heroism. And the daughters of our
fair Southern land will not forget to strew
with flowers and to moisten with their
tears the graves of the Confederate dead.
They were men worthy of such grateful
and loving remembrance. The glory of
their gallant struggle is beginning to be
appreciated in the world. No loftier pa-
triotism or more heroic courvage has ever
been displayed than by these Southern
troops—whether following their grand lead-
er, Lee, in the army of Northern Virginia,
or sweeping with victorious power through
the valley of the Shenandoah under Stone-
wall Jackson, or dushing with impetuous
daring under Ashby and Stuart and Hamp-
ton, or shouting victory 'mid the smoke of
Shiloh under Albert Sidney Johnston.
Though victors on many glorious battle-
fields, though led by leaders whose names
are immortal, though encouraged and ani-
mated by noble women throughout the
South, the cause for which they struggled
was doomed to fail. They were borne
down by overwhelming numbers and inex-
haustible means. The overwhelming odds
and means of that Government to which
the supplies of the world were open, were
for four long years resisted by them. At
last—poorly armed, blockaded by land and
sea, their ranks thinned by hunger and
death—they weregcompelled to yield. We
mention this not to boast, but to do justice
to the dead. When the records are given
by the hand of an impartial historian, the
unselfish devotion to duty, the exalted he-
roism, the patient endurance of that army,
will give the Southern soldier one of the
most glorious passages in the history of the
world. They were worthy to have died at
Thermopyl® with Leonidas, to have charged
with the Light Brigade at Balaklava, to
have stormed the bridge at Lodi under the
«Little Corporal,”” to have shared in the
glory of Dunbar under Oliver, to have died
in the defence of Holland under the Prince
of Orange.

Immortal dead! Many of you sleep in
unknown graves. No marble shaft is erect-
ed to your memory, no tender hand of lov-
ing kindred closed your eyelids. You died
in the glory of battle, ‘‘your country’s flag
your funeral pall, your valor for your
shield.”

O’er you no pitying tears were shed

But those with which, in tender love,

Kind Heaven bedews the unburied dead.
But your glory is immortal, and your mem-
ory is fresh and green in the hearts of your
countrymen.

It is now eighteen years since the flag of
the- Southern cause was furled and laid
away, and the broken remnant of the army
stacked their arms, accepted the issue of
battle, and turned sadly to their homes.
Ah, that was a bitter day? One gal-
lant soldier of the old Stonewall Brigade,
who had followed with unswerving devo-
tion the fortunes of war to that day, at
Appomattox sat down and wept like a child
when they told him “‘Lee had surrendered.”’
The bitterness of defeat unmanned the sol-
dier whose heart never quailed before the
foe. Well might they weep. Wheresoever
they turned their eyes, they beheld the
smoking ruins of beautiful cities, disman-
tled homes, and a land trampled by the
iron heel of war. , With brajgen fi
what was before them but a hopeless
ture? Then the bitter consciousness that
these priceless treasures of blood had been
ponmd,?nt_invain—"ﬂfor wught,

-
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were no less heroes in peace. The patient
endurance of wrong and humiliation dur-
ing the first few years after the struggle is
a part of the unwritten history of their
heroism which calls for our admiration.
The soldiers on each side were the first to
lay aside animosities, to regard each other
as foeman worthy of their steel, and to
strive to clasp hands across the bloody
chasm rent between the sections by the
earthquake shock of war.

The time is coming when the valor of
Southern and Northern trdops shall be held
as a common heritage by the whole coun-
try; when Lee and Jackson and Albert
Sidaey Johnston shallbe as much the pride
and glory of the American people as the
stainless leaders on the other side; when
the unselfish patriotism of Jefferson Davis,
and the devotion and generous heart of
Abraham Lincoln, shall be prized alike.
The glorious names and deeds of that
strife belong to the whole country, and
none shall be branded with the epithet of
traitor. As we remember our dead, we do
nof forget that they, too, suffered, The
drapery of death was hung on. many
homes. Many eyes were dim with tears for
their dead, and many households were des-
olate for those who went out but would
never return.

Our hearts have been touched as the
unknown graves of Confederate dead in
Northern cemeteries have been decked with
flowers. Our hearts were melted by-the
generous overflow of benefdctions to our
suffering cities by pestilence. Such acts of
re-union, too, as that between the Fifth
Regiment of the Stonewall Brigade and the
Twenty-Eighth New York Volunteers
show that the day.of peace has dawned,
and that sectional bitterness is dying out.

The smoke of the conflict has risen
enough to let us see that defeat was not an
unmixed evil to us. The appeal to arms
was perhaps necessary to settle what could
not be settled otherwise. To use the im:
of another: Two dark and angry clouds
arise in opposite parts of the heavens and
seem to threaten ill to the earth as they
roll toward each other with the flashing
and thunder of heaven’s atillery, like two
mighty armies. They meet—but the issue
is a fruitful shower to bless the earth. So
are some of the results of this conflict.

We begin to feel that this land is our

country, while we cherish as deep a love as

ever for our own Southern land. This had

come sooner had politicians manifested the

same magnanimity toward the conquered

that the soldiers did when they sheathed

their swords. They did not triumph over

us with the insolence of Victory, but were

ready to welcome their quondam foes to

equal rights with them. Each side could

love their own section and sing their own

songs, yet meet in friendship on common

ground, as seen by the following incident

which occurred in the Spring of 1863:

“The sun had dropped into the distant West,

The cannons ceased to roar, which tells of rest,

Rest from the shedding of a nation’s blood, ,

Rest to lay their comrades 'neath the sod.

'Twas early spring, and calm and still the

night,

The moon had risen, casting softest light ;

On either side the stream the armies lay,

Waiting for morn, then to renew the fray.

S0 near together a sound was heard by all,

Each could hear the other’s sentry call,

The biveuac fires burned brightly on each

hill,

And save the tramp of pickets all was still,

The Rappahannock silently flows on

Between the hills so fair to look upon,

Whose dancing waters, tinged with

light,

',Vle in their beauty with the starry night.

But, list! from Northern hill there steal along

The softest strains of music and of song.

The ‘Starry Banner,’ our nation’s glorious alir,

Which tell to all of gallant flag ‘still there.’

Then *‘Hail Columbia’ a thousand voices sing

With all their soul, which makes the hill-tops

ring,

From fire to fire, from tent to tent, there flew

The welcome words, lads sang the ‘Boys in

Bine.’

And well they sang.

with joy,

From first in rank to little drummmer boy ;

Then loud huzzas, and wildest cheers were

glven,

Which seemed to cleave the air and reach to

heaven.

The lusty cheering reached the Southern ear.

Men who eourted danger, knew no fear,

Whilst talking of their scanty evening meal,

And each did grasp his trusty blade of steel.

Those very strains of music which of yore

Did raise the blood, are felt by them no more.

How changed. What now they scorn ahd

taunt and jeer, 5

Was once to them as sacred, just as dear;

And when the faintest echo seemed to die,

The last huzza been wafted to the sky,

The boys in blue had lain them down to rest,

With gun and bayonet closely hugged to

breast,

There came from Southern hill with gentie

swell

The air of ‘Dixie,” which was loved so well

By every one who wore the coat of grey,

And still revered and cherished to this day.

In ‘Dixie land’ they swore to live and dle,

That was their watchword, that their battle«

ery.

Then rose on high the wild Confederate yell,

Resounding over every hiill and dell—

Cheer after cheer went up that starry night

From men as brave as ever saw the light.

Now all is still, Each side had played its part.

How simple songs will fire a soldier’s heart !

Bat, hark !

Across the Rappahannock stream there floats

Another air; but, ah! how sweet the notes—

Not those waich lash men’s passlons into

foam,

Bat richest gem of song--"twas ‘Home, Sweet

Home!”

Played by the band, whelh reached the very

soul,

And down the veteran’s cheeks the Y.esr-dw

stole. Y,

Men who would march to cannon’s mouth

Wept like children, from both the North and
South; . /

Beneath those well-worn coats of griey and
blue, !

Were generous, tender hearts, both brave and

true,

The sentry stopped and rested on his gun,

And back to home his thoughts did swiftly

ran,

Tainking of loving wife and children there.

With no one left to guide them, none to care ;

Stripling lads not strong enough to bear

The weight of sabre, or the knapsack wear,

Tried to stop with foolish, boyish pride

The starting tear ; as well try stop the tide

Of ceaseless, rolling ocean, just as well,

As stop those tears which fast and faster fell,

Then, lo! by mutual sympathy there rose

A shout tremendous, forgetting they were foes;

A simultaneous shout, which came from every

voice,

And seemed to make the very heavens rejoice,

Sweet music’s power! one chord doth make us
wild,

But change the strain we weep as little child;

Touch yet another, men charge the battery
gun,

And by those martial strains—a victory’s won;

It matters not from whence, how far you roam,

No heart so cold that does not love sweet
home.”

‘We stand now on the threshold of a new
era, in which the South is destined to play
an important part. Richly favored as she
is in climate and natural resources and min-
eral wealth, who can tell what her devel-
opment may be during the next decade?
We cannot live in the Past. We cherish
the memory of those who died; we sigh
for a cause that was lost, but the Fufure
beckons us. It is a future bright with
promise, luminous with ho; God speed
the day when in national there shall
be no North, no South, but one great coun-
try, enjoying the blessedness of that people
whose God is the Lord!

I*‘Nothing so simple and ‘ect for
eoloring as the Diamond Dyes. For carpet
mboﬁornndohuperthm any other dye-
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Each heart was filled




