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DB. B. P. REESE. .
_

OFFICE and RESIDENCE,
CornerFredeki?c andWater Streets.

Office Hours, 8 to 10 A. M.
'? 12 to 2 P. M.

" - 7 to 9 P. M.
*_*Special Attention given to Diseases

of Females. feb-6

AEEX. F. ROBERTSON,
ATTORNEY-AT-IsAW,

Staunton, Va.,
Will practice in the court of Augusta and ad-
Joining counties.

Special attention given to the collection ofclaims, and promptreturns made. feb!2-3m
WM. A. HUDSON. WM. PATRICK.HUDSON A PATRICK,

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.,

Will practice in the Courts of Augustaand ad-
Joining counties. Special attention paid to
collections. febl-tf
C-w. j__.c__.m:_a.i«., m:. r>.,

. HO-UEOPATHIC PHYSICIAN.
___

STAUNTON, VA.Offlqe and Residence, Miller House.
Office Hours?B to 10 A. M? 2t03 P. M.,

7 to 8 P. M. jan29-tf__
1. B. GUT. r. _~ PARRISH.

riUY de PARRISH.\JC ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON,VA.

Office in SullivanBuilding 2_d floor, Augus
aStreet. " deo-tf
A MX. H. H. STUART,

~~

._,_._.-c\- ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Having recovered his health, and retired from
public life, will hereafter give diligent atten-tion to such causes in chancery, and in the
Court of Appeals at Staunton, as maybe en-
trustedto his care. _020-_

JOHN W. STOUT,
_ __,ATTORNEY-AT-LAW

AND
Coinmlssioner In Chancery,

STAUNTON, VA.,
Will practice in the Courts holden in Augusta

and adjoiningcounties.
Office?Formerly occupied by N. K. Trout,

deed. ' * aull-tf

DR. S. H. HENKEL,
New Dental Rooms, 'B

No. 15, West Frederick Street,
marlß-ly» Sta-NTON. Va.

J. K. TUCKER, H. ST. GEO. TUCKER,Lexington, Va. Staunton, Va.

TUCKER * TUCKER,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

STAUNTON, VA.,
Will practice in the Courts of Augustaand the
adjoining counties. Also in the Court of Ap-
peals of Virginia, and will attend regularly the
Circuit Courts of Rockbridge. an22-tf

_. X. TROUT. W. _ CRAIG.

TKOUT A CRAIG.ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
Staunton, Va.

JWe have entered into Partnership as
Lawyers,occupying the old Offices of theSenior
member. The Junior member will aid in con-
ductingthe old business.as- Particular attention given tocollections.

je!s-tf

AM. HKNKEE, M. I>..
. . PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

STAUN-ON, VA.,
Respectfully tenders his professionalservices tothe UisbUo, and may be consulted at his office at
all hours.

attention given to Surgery.
Office?ln his new building on Frederick

St., between Augusta and Water streets.
feb 4? ly

t
H. M. MATHEWS. AIsEX. r. MATHEWS.MATHEWS A MATHEWS.ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

I_w_BUE_. West Va.,
practice regularly in the Courts of Greenbrier,
Monroe, Pocahontas and Nicholas counties, W.
Va., the Court of Appeals, and the Federal
Courts for the District of W. Va.

sis-Particular attention paid to Collections
na tospecial cases anywhere ln their State.
may 17?ly

.

GEORGE M. HARBISON,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Staunton, Va.,
Witf practice in all the Courts hqlden in Au-
gusta county, and in the Circuit Courts of the
Mjoinl-igcounties.

j_;Strlct attention given to the collection of
Claims.

Office?East of Court-house, over Clerk's of-
floe of Court of Appeals. oc 31?tf

THOMAS I>. KAN-SON,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

STAUNTON, VA.
offers his professional services in the County
ajjd Circuit Courts of Augusta, and in the Hus-
tings Court and the Court of Appeals held in
Staunton. Will also prosecute claims else-
where through legal correspondents in this and
otherStates. may 30?ly.

Qlk. ' ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.,

frill practice in the Courts of Augusta, Rock-
ftfgham and Higliland.

Refiy-s, by permission, to the Law Faculty of
the University of Virginia. ,

Office on Court-house Alley. feb 6?ly.

PRESTON A BAYLOB,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

And Solicitor In Chancery, STAUNTON,VA.,
practices in all the Courts of Augusta and ad-
joiningcounties.

OFFipp?The same formerly occupied by his
father, Gol. Geo. Eaylor, deed, on Augusta St.,
opposite the Court-house. no 21

WM- M- MCA_feI_!-l^-'AT-LAW,
Warm Springs, Va.

Courts?Alleghany, Bath and Highland, Va.,
nd Pocahontas, West Virginia.
4S_pecl_ attention given to collection of

claims and proceeds promptlyaccounted for.
di__?tf

DR. JAMES JOHNSTON,
DENTIST,

Main Street, Staunton, Va.
Office :~Over Turner & Harman's Grocery

Store. . dec 21?tf
't. c. iblper. wm. j. ne__n.

EI.DI.K A NEESON.ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
and Real Estate Agents,

may 5 Sta_nton, va.

WATCHES AND JEWELEY.

x. w. g__lt,' iml. CO.,
JEWELLEES,

WASHINGTON, D. C,
IMPORTERS OF

FINE WA.TCHESr
CLOCKS, BRONZES,

? C, stt'., <-C,
'

The latest designs ln PURE SILVER and fine
PLATED WARE for

W©_-l-ng,

-Birth Day, and
Anniversary Presents'-*

All the finest grades of
__.__t__MCA.N- WATCHEB. i
Those of our own productionhave all the la-

test
American and EuropeanImprovements

and are confidentlyrecommended as

THE BEST TIME-KEEPERS,
ever offered to the public.

Goods sent for selection or examination upon
receipt ofsatisfactory references.

s*s- Designs and estimates furnished for Tes-
timonials, Medals, Prizes, College and
Society Badges, Ac.
JlO7 Pennsylvania Avenue,
mai'_)-_i! Washington, D. C.

A. A. CONE, |
Successors to Cone & Hanger,

__-_>"_\u25a0*>""". _._«_ Keeps con-
.-_>_ stantly on

in '-'\u25a0"?*^_^l_^ j: ___J< "W hand
WATCHES

". thß m ° St
'\u25a0\u25a0-*W_>________- ->l ___-makes, Silver

~^aiSS_y^ZJ^ ? l&^ a n d Plated'.-\u25a0-. Wares, Jewel--'"\u25a0#ssVW'£X'-,;'J_ '?'' ry. Clocks and? -.fMhtV* *-2 -?__*? 1 **\u25a0 Spectacles.
All first-class goods at the lowest price.
mat- Particular attention paid to REPAIRING

FINE WATCHES and JEWELRY.
A. A. CONE,aprl7-tf No. 8 E. Main Street.

~j
WM. WHOLEY,

AT HI- OLD STAND,
NEW STREET, STAUNTON. VA.,

Keeps constantly on hand,
PURE OLD AUGUSTA COUNTY

WHISKEYS,
CLEMMER's, BEAim'S, KiOINEB'S, BtJMGARD-

KKB'S, FULCH_B'S, _C.

Also the celebrated
PENNSYLVANIA GRAY WHISKEY,

___?__rtke
_

<
_,
fferent brands, and a full supplyof

domi-iE?.rench Br..ndies.pure importedandiinw^_Vln Ss ' Sootch Aie, London Porter,
Tt .« ._? and otherAmericainBeers and Ales,euarlnf_>.£____ to wa,t °" customers, and Ifor ni?thin?I stock to be exactly what I sell it

_______j£? . n?r ,ess
* Thankful for past

MMt ' l Bohcit a continuance of the
ftb_S4__ WM _ WHOLEy,

GROCERIES ASP PRODUCE.

TKY
C
A.

RICHARDSON'S Staunton
Roasted COFFEES.

NEW STORE.
AND

NEW G-00-DS!
Lyman & Co's Old. Stand,

Main St., Two Doors West of Postoffice
JOHN B. BLACKLEY

Has opened a select stock of all descriptions of

FINE
EAMII-Y GROCERIES,
at the above stand, formerly occupied byP. B.
Hoge A Bro-, which he offers to his friend and
thepubllcat small prolit. He will purchase all
kinds ofcountry produce, including flour and
grain, either for cash or goods.

He respectfullysolicits a share of the patron-
age of the community,promising to sell goods
on as reasonable terms as can be gotten else-
where. He will keep nothingbut the best.

dec2s

J. S. GILLIAM,
CASH GROCER AND

PRODUCE DEALER,

No. 22 N. Augusta St.,
ST._VTJ-.TO__ VIRGINIA,

Keeps constantly on hand a large and fresh
supplyof the best goodsbrought to this market
which he sells at the

Lo .vest Cash -Prices.
Call and examine goods and prices, sep-tf

CONFECTIONERIES I CONFECTION-
ERIES!!?A full line of

CONFECTIONERIES ,

consisting of Oranges and Lemons, Plaifl and
Fancy Candies, Canned and Fresh Fruits,
Pickles, Mince Meat, Nuts, <&c. All to be sold
in any quantity at the

LOWEST CASHRATES, BY
feh!s C. A. RICHARDSON.

mOMATOES: TOM-S-TOES!

We havea largo lot of very CHOICE

C___VlVE__» TOMATOES,

which are for sale, and must be sold at RE-
DUCED PRICES. Merchants and consumer-
will find lt to their interest to call before buy-
ingelsewhere. BAKER ___»_

CAKE ANI» CRACKER HEFOT.-A
large assortment of Cakes and Crackers,

_ or morevarieties always on hand, fresh and
nice, and for sale at the lowest cash ratesi by

fet.ls C. A. RICHARDSON.
RANGES ANI» EBMONB.?A fresh sup-

ply iilways on hand, and sold at the low-
est cash rate, by

. _,__. ?_,__,_,

febls
' C. A. RICHARDSON.

OR CHOICE GROCERIES of all kinds
for the least money, call on

febls C. A. RICHARDSON.

AEE GOODSdelivered free of chance,
by ?C. A. RICHARDSON.

RAILROADS.
? _\u25a0 »

PASSENGERS PURCHASING TICKETS
VIA THE

CHESAPEAKE & OHIO RAIL WA _.

Will find It the best and cheapest route to and
from all points

EAST A.lV__» WEBT!
Smooth Track, Best Motive Power, Elegant
Coaches. Superior advantage-! for safety and
comfort in management and equipment ol
through trains. Attentive officers and good
eating houses. Sleeping cars onnighttrains.

On and after March 3rd, Passenger Trainswill
run as follows:

WKSI__RD. MAIL. EXPRESS.
Leave Staunton 4.25 P. M. ..10 A. M.
Arrrive Goshen 6.17 " " 5.33 ' "

Millboro' 6.43 " " 5.51 " "

Covington _30 " " 7.05 " "

?White Sulphur.... 10.2? " " 8.25 " "

" Hinton....:. 1.30 A. M. «._. " "

Kanawha Falls... 5.07 " " 1.1. P. M
" Charleston 7.22 " " 3.08" "

" HunUngton 10.00 " " 5.30 " "

" Cineino_ti o.W A. M,
mW Connectingwith all lines West.

north. mail. Express
Leave Staunton ?.. Jf1.05 A. M. 1.15 A. M,
Arrive Charlottesville 13,05 P. Mi 3.22 " "

\u25a0? Gordonsville. l._ P. M. 4.15 " "

" Alexandria 5.35 » >? 7.40" "

" Washington 6.05 - - Ut " "

" Baltimore,B. & 0... 8.20" " .J»" "

.< '? B. <_F... 9.25" " 10.25" "

\u25a0\u25a0 Philadelphia ".10A.M. 1.3.P.M.
" Now York 6.45 " '? 4.05" "

SOUTH. MAIL. EXPRESS,

Leave Staunton 10.05 A.M. 1.15A. M
Ar'iveCharlottesvlUe..... 12.05 P.M. 3.22" "

" G-rd-__Mle "1.20" " 4.15
" Louisa. _...,. 2.19" " 4 53"
" Junction ?-..... 3.56 " " 0.20
«' Hanover 4.22 " " 6.43 "

" Richmond 4.15 " " 7.30 ' "

T,ve _Rlchm'd,Pied.A.Ln ii.i.P. M. 8.30" "

» « Atlan. C.Line 11.10 " » -.«> " "

For all points in the Southern State*.
Mail Trains run daily except Sunday, bit-

press Trai__ leave daily.
For rates, reliable informationofroutes, map-

bills, tickets a__

I__et Agent, Staunton, Va.
C. C. DOYLE,

Pass AKt, Staunton, Va._c &S ' CONWAY R. HOWARD,
\V. M. S. Dunn, G. P. and T. Agent.

Engineer and Sunt.
____

m __L
C__IBIAGE~-_UKim

» a i

JH. WATERS _k SON,
« Manufacturers of

CARRIAGES AND BUGGIES,
j Near VirginiaHotel,Staunton, Virginia

Keep constantly on handCar- \u25a0«»_\u25a0i riages and Buggies o* every
Hcription. By close
to business and fair de_-_-g,*!3_-_-B___l-S
s,hey guarantee entire satisfaction.

s_r_trict attention paid to Repairing.
Give them a call before purchasing. Apr 28

/-.AB-UA-- MAKING -

\_J At the solicitation of
of my former patjc,.:-, I hiiveL^(j^Pl|Kfc_ a.
again taken cl\firee at my _i a **?_
st_nd,where Iwill carryan the Carriage Ma
tiNGBusiness in all Its vari-us branches, am
lam determined that my woik sftall not bi
surpassed in finish, style, durabilityor price.

Special attention given to repairs.
__g4-tf JOHN M. HARDY

-TJBM-T-tiL.
-p_BNI__JmE! "F-BNITCBEn

Purchasers of F___itare will always find ii
greatly to their advantageto examine the larg<
stock kept on hand and ma_i.!_\u25a0> ? ;red by

8. Mi. WIIsKKS,
Before purchasing. t

IJl\__>_-KT_--KI-VO :

METALIC CASES, WALNUT AND ROSE-
WOOD FINISHED COFFINS,

alwaysready for use.
,_-NO-_ELA__. 15-

-aprZ.-tf.-tf HouUi SideMain St.. Staunton,

dtcmtitoi.
DRUGS AHD MEDICISES.

WHAT I KNOW ABOUT VEGETINE:
South Boston, May 9,1670.11. R. Stevens, Esq.:

Dear Sir?l have had considerable experience
with the Vegetine. For dyspepsia, general
debility, and impure blood, the Vegetine is su-perior to anything which I have ever used. Icommenced taking Vegetine about the middle
of last winter, and, after using a few bottles, lt
entirely cured me of dyspepsia, and my bloodnever was in so good condition as at the present
time. It will afford me pleasure to give any
further particulars relative to what I know
about this good medicine to any one who willcall or address me at my residence, 38G Athens
Street. Very respectfully,

.MONROE PARKER,
, 386 Athens street.

Dyspepsia.
SYMPTOMS.?Want ofappetite, rising of food

and wind from the stomach, acidity of the stom-
ach, heartburn, dryness and whiteness of the
tongue in the morning, sense of distension in tbe
stomach and bowels, sometimes rumbling aud
pain; costiveness, which is occasionally inter-
rupted by diarrhoea; paleness of the urine. Tho
mouth is clammy, or has a sour or bitter taste.
Other frequent symptoms are waterbrash, palpi-
tation of the heart, headache, and disorders of
tlie senses, as seeing double, etc. There is gen-
eral debility, languor and aversion to motion;
dejection of the spirits, disturbed sleep, and
frightful dreams.

Gained Fifteen Founds of Flesh.
South Berwick, Me., Jan. 17,1872.

H. R. Stevens, Esq.:
Dear Sir?l have had dyspepsia in its worst

form for the last ten years, and have taken
hundreds of dollars' worth of medicine without
obtaining any relief. In September last I com-
menced taking the Vegetine, since which time
my health has steadily improved. My food di-
§ests well, and 1 have gained fifteen pounds of

esh. There are several others in this place
taking the Vegetine, and all have obtained
relief. Yours truly,

THO-IAS E. MOORE,
Overseer of Card Room, Portsmouth Co.'s Mills.

MYSELF* NEW MAN.
NaticK, Mass., June 1,1872.

Mr. H. R. Stevens :

Dear Sir?Through the advice and earnest
persuasion of the Rev. E. S. Best, of this place,
1 have been taking Vegetine for dyspepsia, of
which I have suffered for years.
I have used only two bottles, and already feel

myself a new man. Respectfully,
De. J. W. CARTER.

GOOD 3_Tvii__E_r.c__.
Cincinnati, Nov. 26,1872.

Mr. H. R. Stevens:
Dear Sir?The two bottles of Vegetine fur-

nished me by your agent my wife has used with
great benefit.

For a long time she has been troubled with
dizziness and costiveness; these troubles aro
now entirely removed by the use of Vegetine.

She was also troubled with dyspepsia and gen-
eral debility, and has been greatly benefited.

THOMAS GILMOKE,
229% Walnut street.

__________EVIDENCE.
M_ H. R. Stevens :

Dear Sir?l will most cheerfully add my testi-
mony to the great number you have already re-
ceived in favor of your great and good medicine,
Vegetine, for Ido not think enough can be said
In its praise, for I was troubled over thirty years
with that dreadful disease, Catarrh, and had
such bad coughing spells that' itwould seem as
though I could never breathe any morp, and
Vegetine has cured me; and I do feel to thank
God all the time that there is so good a medicino
asVegetine, and I also think it one ol the best
medicines for coughs and weak sinking feelings
at tho stomach, and advise everybody to take tho
Vegetine,for I can assurethem it is one of tho
best medicines that ever was.MB*. L. GORE.

Corner Magazine and Walnut streets,
Cambridge, Mass.

1? Cf ______ T _E_ V .

MT FATHER'S til US.

As Ipause, around nic gazing,
With a half expectant eye,

For a smile that used to greet me
As I passed the hearthstone by,

Vainly wishingfor the dear one,
Weeping in ray sail despair.

Conies the thought,that of my father
Naugh. is left but his arm-chair.

There it stands within the corner,
With its cushions worn and old,

Where his head reclined at evening,
As ho bygone stories told.

There we first, in childhood's morning
Knelt and lisped our simpleprayer.

With our small hands clasped within his
By the side of that arm-chair.

And, in later years, I've seen him,
With his head as white as snow,

Looking at us, oh, so fondly,
As around the room we'd go.

How we loved him, now so aged,
With bis face sa free from care,

A3 he sat, at twilight,resting,
Calmly in his old'arm-chair.

Once he told us, in h? dreaming,
That a dear one's face »cas near,

Bending o'er him as he slumbered;
What she said he could not hoar.

But we knew our angel mother.
In her garments pure ahd fair,

Came to bear his soul to heaven-
Empty leave the old arm-chair.

So we gathered all around him;
Fainter, fainter grew his breath,

And we heard him gently whisper,
"I am going home through death."

Then a sigh?the soul has risen?
Called to mansions over there;

All that now remains of father,
Is his treasured old arm-chair.

My Aunt - Summer Boarders.
My aunt came down stairs on* morn-

ing greatly excited. "Louise, step here
a moment," she said.
I followedher into a small recaption

room with some anxiety, for I knew by
the pallorof her face, by tbe cap-strings
untied, the absence of care in her toilet,
that something unusual had recently
happened.

"Louise, what am I to think?" she
asked, as I seated myself beside her.?
"Miss Berry came to me last Thursday
morning; let me see"?she referred to
her tablets?"yea, it was Thursday, and
told me that she missed her necklace
with tbe jet aud gold cross. I said
nothing to you about it, though it wor-
ried me very much. This morning she
cannot find her diamond ring, though
she is sure she put it in her jewel-box
last night; and she says a costly lace
handkerchief is also missing. What
are we to think ? Of course the servants
*ould not get access to her room in the
light. How could I suspect either Bar-
)ara or Hannah? I could as soon ac-
;use you."

4- chain and cross, a diamond ring,
md n valuable laca handkerchief?the
Jea of such a loss nearly took my breath
iway. \u25a0 Miss Berry was one of my
lunt's summer boarders. She was a
Southern woman of good family, and
had spent two summers with us. Her
nealih being so delicate that she did not
like to .room by herself, she had hinted
;liat another inmate, iv whom we had
confidence, would be agreeable to her.?
So when, in earlyJune, a letter came to
as, purporting to be from Dr. Bussell,
un old friend of my aunt, asking if we
would accommodate his niepe, sunty
was very glad of the opportunity, and
had our large best room arranged for
the occupancy of two.

Miss Berry was a quiet little woman
of sometwenty-six or seven yean. She
bad been very pretty, but ill health and
disappointment in early life had given
her a faded and sad expression. She
was quite wealthy in her own right, and
though not following the fashion to its
full extent, she always looked very
Btylish and lady-like.

Miss Bettie Willis, the other boarder
?niece of Dr. Bussell. of whom she
talkeda great deal?was the exact oppo-
site of _*»._>- Rej-ry. She was handsome,
tall, dashing and vei-y brilliant. I had
not been impressed in her favor, hut
Aunt Joe and Miss Berry both admired
her. She brought wltu liei* a very .1.-
-gant Saratoga trunk, filled with an
ssbucdanee of beautiful dresses.
I wonderedmore than ,ppe why this

handsome young girl wished to board in
-<? retired a country place. To be cure,
it was one of the most beautiful loca-
tions in the State. There were moun-
tain views, Lake views, and lovely
stretches of variegated landscape. Aunt
Joewaeof asopi&l, happy nature, and al-
ways had more or lest young _>inpft»y-
Still, I always wonderedwhy Mis» Betty
had not joined some party among her
friends, and spent her summer at a
fashionable watering place. Wo two,
aunt and I, talked the matter over, but
came to no conclusion. .It was not to
be disputed that Miss Berry had lost her
valuables, and she was a person te
whom any loss was a serious one; yet
she had promised my aunt to say noth-
ing about it for a time."

"What were we to do ? Our servants
had been with us for yean, one from
her childhood, und we could not _u_p_.i
either of them. There was no ono else
in the house save Miss Berry and Miss
Betty, bptb of whom had become,
seemingly, verymuch jn Ipve with each
other, for tbey wereseldom apart. Miss
Berry always left the key with my aunt
when the two rambled by themselves.
but to-day she carried itwith her, and I
could set that my aunt felt very much
hurt.

CHsUilestow>-, Mass., March 10,1SC0.
H. R. Steveks:

This is to certify that I have used your '-Blood
Preparation" (Vegetixe) in my family for
several years, and think that, for Scrofula or
Cankerous Humors or ltheumatie affections, it
cannot be excelled;- and as a blood purifier and
spring medicine it is the best thing 1 have ever
used; and I have used almost everything. lean
cheerfully recommend it to any one in need of
such a medicine. Yours respectfully,

Mas. A. A. DINS-IOIt .
19 Russell street.

Vegetine is Sold by all Druggists.
WM. K. TYREE,

No. 6 East Main mt., I
STAUNTON, V__ ., j

DEALER IN
DRUGS, MiEDICINES,

Dye Stuffs,
PERFUJVIEBY,

GLASS, PUTTY, *«.
Agent for W. 11. _s.l_.C_-S

EN__ ___ E .__ PAINTS,
DUBAISLE, BEAUTIFUL, and ECONOMICAL.

These Paints are made from the same ma-
terials that all painters claim to use, best
White Lead, Zinc and Linseed Oil, but sci-
entifically epnjbined with other materials that
give them strength, beauty, and make them
economical, adhesive and more durable than
anyother paints. Ourpaintcannotfcf3,eg,ualled
for outside work; the gloss being pa. If of '{tl
body, givesit a hard glossy enameled surface,
which will resist the action of the weather
longsr than anyother paint. It is equallygood
for inside work, whether on wood, plastered
walls, or ceiling*, or over wall paper. The en-
ameled surface given by the gloss is not affec.
Ed by scrubbingand washing, fhpse prepared

, Souse paints are no new-found c\\efaical di«r
covoi., but are good

Old Fashioned Paints.
They aro

lIEAPY-HIXiED
and prepared forimm-diateuse, toenable coun-
try people to do their own painting,and use the
best material, wbleh costs no more than' the

' adulterated article vow sold to that class of
. trade. Remember this Importantpoint.a good

coat ofpaintwill make a house sell for at least
l : twenty per cent more, and the cost is but little.

AVM. It. TYREE,
febl2 JsTo, 6 East Main St., Staunton, Va.

} TyE ARE THE AGEEffS FOR i
[ BUFFALO LITHIA WATER,
I SEVEN SPRINGS ALUM MASS,

and the only _»TJl___

MIXED PAINT
IN STAUNTON.

Warranted Pure Lead «S_ Oil.
geo. w. !____. _r & co.

" CONTRACTORS!
?_?A-IBJT___»BJ

and all persons wishingto PAINT
WILL SAVE MONEY,

by calling at
GEO. W. MAY _ CO.'S DRUG STORK

fei_S ffir Beiore Im;i 'ii;. "_J
- TTvBUGS AND MftD_£*SSfJES.

r>r. gs_ s."^w__a.i_h:_?__,
No. 105, Main Street,

Under B. M. Clinedinst's Photograph
Keeps alwayson hand, a good assortment of
DRUGS, MEDICINES. DYESTUFFS, LAMPS,

TOILET ARTICLES, 4c,
_mf Atreasonable prices. _»

I?PR_.SCRIPTIONB carefully
compounded, giving; Umii personal and con-stant attention. . ? ' iS-ni
-fTT'E INVITE COUNTRY MERCHANTSM\ andPHYSICIANS to examine our ?

large stock of

DRUGS and CHEMICALS
: BEFORE PURCHASING,

MMW* pre selling: at Bottom Figures.
feb2B gpo. W. MAY A CO.

rrvwo tons lewis i .-re i&Ati.
< I 5 BBLS. LINSEED OIL,3 " LUBRICATING OIL,

J - " No. 1 STRAITS OIL,
3 " TURPENTINE,

- At very low figrnes.
f.b2B GEO. Vf. MAY A CO.

- ~\
'

LARGE ASSORTMENT OF

WINDOW e._JLAS|S,
- AT LOW FIGURES, at
5 feb26 MAY A CO.'S Drug Stol*.

pEO. W. MAY _- CO.
Are /.gents for

THIS TRTJSS
feb26 IN MARKS?. Qll and examine.

_ LUMBER BUSINESS.
? «?#-\u2666 ?i

HJ. LlSHßAriill A BRO.,
? Manufacturers of

Sashes, Doors and Blinds,
BRACKET*, MOULDINGS, FLOORING,

_-~ tut., fyt.
Neat Chesapeake & Ohio Railros-d Depot,

Sta-tuton, Va.
N. 8.-No material but seasonod lumber usedby ns, dec6?ly

As soon as we had the opportunity we
searched everypart of the house where
therewas any possibility of finding the
missing articles, but without" success.?
Miss Berry, who was always dignified,
seemed colder than ever to aunt and
myself, and the situation grew very un-
comfortable to all.

In proportion as Miss Berry grew dis-
tant, however,Miss Betty became more
affectionate, especially toward me. One
day when we weresitting alone in tho
parlor, I cooimi-nipated the news of the
loss of the' jewelry apd the handkerchief
to her. For a moment tbe colorretreat-
ed from her face. Siie glanced at me, >

look of alarm in he.* large dark eyes.
"I wouldn't sayanything, but, do you

know, I have missed several articles,
too?" she said. "How<k>uld athiefpos-
sibly get in our rooms without waking
us up?" 4

"You have lost something?" I ex-
claifned. *'Was it anythingvaluable?"

"Not particularly so," she made re-
ply j "an old-fashioned locket tbat had
my mother'shair in it, and a handker-
chief of fine lace. Oh, I don't mind the
things much?still it's not very pleas-
ant."
"I should say not," I answered hotly.

"Yon must think you are in a nest of
thieve.. We never missed apin before,
and I should as soon' think of stealing
myself as of accusing our servants, the
most honest creatures in the world!"

"You can't always tell." was her re-
ponse, with a peculiarstyle. "Butpray
don't worry aboutit; perhaps the things
will all come back to light. Maybe
there's a jackdaw about; you know
they are great thieves. I dare say we
wil! find aii tha missing articles. I
am sorry for Miss Berry, iuougji; she
told me her ring was an heirloom, and
very valuable."

So we continued under a cloud for
several days. It was on Thursday that
we had just left the dinner-table, Miss
Betty passing out of theroom with me.
We bad been sitting longer than the
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rest, she wittily giving her experience
of boarding houses she had stayed at.

Aunt had been gone some time, but
as we left the threshold we both met
her, pale as a ghost, and a strangely
scared look on her face. Miss Betty
paused and caught me by the arm. I
said?

"Why, aunt, what is the matter?"
She onlyshook her head and turned

into a room en the right.
"The good woman has seen a ghost,"

said Miss Betty, with a strange laugh ;
but I noticed that she ran very hastily
up the stairs; in fact, I might say rush-
ed?and was soon out of sight. VtThen
she had gone my aunt looked out and
beckoned to me.

"My silver closet has been opened,"
she said, under her breath, "with a false
key, for I found the lock uninjured."

"And has anything been taken ?"
"I should think so! There were

;iearly a thousand dollars in geld and
bank bills?just as your uncle left it to
me."

"That can't be gone!" I said, my
heart in my throat.

"Every cent of it, and the few orna-
ments I possessed?gold rings, John's
gold headed cane, and?""Oh, aunt!"
I lost my strength, and pale and

trembling sank into a seat. We were
surrounded by mystery. Noone had left
the house for weeks together. We hadkept up a vigilant' watch. We knew
not who to suspect. This money wasthe little all, besides the house and
property, thatmy aunt had, and in her
old age she ceuld ill afford to lose it.?What should we do? I thought and
thought until my brain fairly ached.

Suddenly I remembered the way in
which Miss Betty, rushed up stairs, and
though I then had no suspicion of her,
yet thefact kept recurring to me, andtroubled me. That afternoonMiss Betty
walkedout by herself.
"I w<pnt to the post-office," she said,

coming in justbefore supper.
"Did you get a letter?" asked Miss

Berry.
"Yes, indeed"?and she held up a

yellowish-looking missive?"and I amsorry to say it contains bad news," she
added.
I sat just outside the hall where I

could hear all that was said.
"Bad news?- Dear me!" ejaculated >

Miss Berry, in her quiet way; "I hope
I shall get no bad news to-day."

"Poor Unole Bussell is in greatafflic-
tion, and sends for me. Mrs. Bussell is
very ill; I dent believe she can live if
she has oneof her spells; they are aw-
ful."

She did not see me as she came into
the hall, but I saw her, and her facewas
absolutely deformedwith the smile and
strange look of triumph which changed
her countenance. It almost said. "I
have deceived the whole of you." From
that moment I was afraid of the wo-
man.
"I am so sorry to be obliged to leave

to-morrow,"she said, as we lingered at
the supper table.

Miss Berry's forehead grew dark.
"I'm sure I don'tknow what I shall

do," she said.' "I don't thinkthe house
is safe. As lam overmy nervoushead-
ache, I shall also get ready to go. );

Said' I to my aunt as soon as we too
were together?

"I don't believe that girl belongs to
Dr. Bussell's family; and then tolii her
of my sudden suspicions, adding, "Now
Ihave formed a plan which I think will
at least set cur minds at rest about her.
Giveme five dollars, and I will bring
you home the ilews."

She gave me the money, and I threw
on my hat. Miss Berry and Miss Betty
weresitting on the veranda.

i-Going out in the moonlight?" asked
Miss Betty, and there was a curious
light in her eyes?she seemed trying to
read my face. Suddenly she sprang up.
"I've half a mind to go with you," she
said.

"Are you afraid o; the measles'?" I
asked, growing desperate. "Because I
am going wherethey have them.'.'"Yes, I am," she said, hesitated andsattjown- "Pray don't oome near me
on your return," she added, laughing;
but yet there was a restraint in her
voice. .

JTbe telegraph operator was a friend of
ours, and one of his children had beenvery gipk with the m.a_ies. I was glad
in my heart tbat I had that excuse.It was seven o'clock when I reachedthe office. I knew Dr. Bussell's address,
and immediately telegraphed?

"Y«ur niece, Miss Bettie Willis, tells
ub that Mrs. Busse.i is dangerously' ill.
Js thi. a fact." \u25a0
I waited at the office for answer. It

came within thirty minutes.?'NT). I'll send a detective down early
in the morning. I have no niece of
that name. Detain the woman."
I went home with the message. Miss

Betty had gone to her room ; Miss Berry
was lamenting to my aunt tl*at sop W.»to be left alone. I felt strangely?trem-
bled from head to foot?but was cautious
enough to hold my tongue, not even
telling my auut more than that part of
the message.
I think I did not sleep at all that

night. I felt a fear that Miss Bettymight now slip through our fi.nge._ I
was sure she suspected danger. Her
trunk was packed the first thing in the
morning. She wanted it sent to the
station, but it was an hour before we
could find a man to tab" j*. ~

stood atthe window, almost crying, as it was
brought down to the lower hall. The
nextmoment I saw a strange man, who
I felt must he a deteotive, enter thehouse.
I can hardly tell whathappened next,

Miss Berry had the hysterics, and allthe stolen goods were paraded on the
parlor floor. Presently the house waselpared; Miss Betty had gone, and Miss
Berry sooncame to her senses.Since then nothing can prevail upon
my aunt to take summer hoarders.?
Even Miss Berry hag applied in vain.

Act from Principle.?How few per-
sons there are governed entirely from
principlerather than inclination. Even
those of us who may be endeavoring to
live for high purposes,comefar short of
our aspiration; alas! howveryfar short.
How often we find *onr convictions of
right and duty questioning if it might
not be a3 veil for uo to yield to inclina-
tion, just for the time, promising our
disturbed conscience that we will make
up for the present indulgence by mere
vigorous self-denial and strict attention
to duty. Vain, fallacious reasoningof aweaknature! we cannevermake up for
one neglected opportunity, one mi33pent
hour, ohe wrong, selfish act. Once past,
the opportunity unimproved, the hourwasted, the act committed, it is beyond
our reach to recall, except"in thoughts of
regret. We may atone for it,but we can
never change thepast. Alas! how pain-
fully we are aware of this fact. Then
should we all endeavor the more earn-
estly to make our lives embodimentsof
prinoipl _; tor vye ail know that, afterall,
the pathof duty, thoughsometimes rug-
ged, is not without sweetpleasures; and
never let us follow our inclinations, if
they would lead us away from right-
Then shall we be permitted at the last
to look buck upon our lives with satis-
faction, feeling that we have "donewhat we could," and that our Fatherregards us with approval.

Doctors don't b.heye in adyerti-ing?it s not professional, youknow, but let
one el em tie up a sore thumb for JohnBrown, and he'll climb seven pairs of
srairs 10 nave a reporter, "just mentionit, you kaow.'!

Spectator.
NO. 31.

love with her! Let's you and Igopeep
in at the keyhole and hear what they
say; I'll never tell?will you ? Hark!
Well, after all, I can't tell what they
said, because I promised I wouldn't;but Mr. Patron has staid in there a great
while, and he didn't ask her to play

Now the door opens again and they
come out together; he in his overcoat
and hat, she in her cloak and bonnet.?
He looks very much excited, and she
looks pale and tremblesso she can scarce-
ly speak. She takes his offered arm and
goes down stairs and out the street door.
I do believe they are going to Bridget's.

And so they were.
Good Mr. Patron walksslowly withthe lady, for she has every reason to

tremble; she believes she is Lauretta'smother; for she has been telling her
friend how her husband was killed in a
mob one dreadful day because he was a
?reatpolitician, and when they burned
Bis house they took her and threw herinto prison, where she remaineda wholepear, and only made her escape when,
during terrible troubles in Italy, the
prison doors were unbarred to ajl.

She had sought frantically for herchild, but in vain; and believing that
both Lauretta and her nurse werecrush-
ed in the same mob that killed her hus-band, she came to America to try to
earn a livelihood among hospitable
strangers by her fine musical education
and uncommon voice.

M'me Victor believes that Lauretta isher child, because their two stories areso strangely alike. Five years have
passed since sheleft Italybut she knows
her eyes will notdecei.veher. Her baby's
features are indelibly engraved upon
her heart.

Her kind friend supports her up the
five flights of stairs, aud then she stopsto take a breath and nerve herself for
either intense happiness or heavy disap-pointment.

They are about to enter the roomwhen a little voice greets her ear sing-ing, with a wonderful powerand expres-
sion, an Italian melody which the ladyherself used to sing in her own sunnyland. She stops and grasps the arm of
her friend.

"Oh wait," she whispers, "let metry;" and, with a great effort, she con-tinues and completes the unfinished
strain in a voice that aa angel's mightnot exceed.

He opens the door.
Lauretta stands iv the center of theroom, alone, pale andagitated; her greateye 3dilatedwith emotion long repress-

ed. __er mother's vol.. hcs reacned aspot in her little heart which vibrates
on her memory like a glimpse of heav-
en.

M'me Victor sinks upon a chair and
gazes long and earnestly upon the little
motionless figure; then she stretches
out her arms and whispers, "Come
here."

Lauretta slowly advances, and whenshe is close to the beautiful lady, she
nestles her head upon her bosom and
draws a long, deep sigh,

"Tell me your whole name, sweet

"Lauretta Victor."The lady presses the little form .stillcloser.
"D__ing, I am your mother."
"I know it," sighs the child.
"You know it, my angel?" '

"Yes; I have seen you in my dreams,
and always. called you mother; and
when you sang just now itbrought it all

Good Mr. Patron went to the window
ami wiped his eyes.
*****

Ones again we see hi in sitting in hiseasy ehalr before tho bright C-3 fire.?
By his side sits _ beautiful lady ; one
hand lies in his, and the other is tender-
ly stroking his hai.,; but her eyes are
resting upon ft little fairy who sits at
the piano, silently dreaming over some
ofHandel's music which her "papa" has
brought home to her.

Tlieiittlefairy is "CastaDiva."

Casta Diva.

IA THRILLINGSTORY.

"Heigh, ho," sighs Mr. Patron, "what
a forlorn thing it is to live alone!" and
he drew his easy chair close to the fire
and ensconced himself therein, wrap-
ping his tri-coloreddressing gown about
him. "I wish I weremarried! I know
a lady?boards in the same house,§too ?

and I believeshe'd have me, if I were
to ask her. I mean the pretty music
teacher. She is young, delicate and
amiable; only there seems to be some-
thing melancholy about her, as though
she had known sorrow ; besides she is a
widow. I like her enough, and I be-
lieveshe likes me. I'll think this over.
I have plenty of money and nobody to
spend it upon. Yes, I think I will ask
pretty Madame Victor to marry me."

Bap, rap, rap!
"Come in?who's there?""Clean clothes! and pray who are

you, you littlecherub, and wheredo you
come from?"
"I am Lauretta, sir j and I live with

Bridget, who washes your clothes, and
she sent me with the basket to-night.' 1"Yes, I should think she had, you
littleduckling; and the basket is biguei
than yourself! Come and sit down iv
this chair by the fire and warm youi
toes?there, now! I want to talk with
you. Are you Bridget's child ?"

"Oh, no. sir," and a look of care pas-
ses over the little face.

"No. I thought not. Washerwo-
men's children don't have such eyes,
nor such broad foreheads, nor such soft
hair. Well, bridie, how came you with
Bridget ? Have you no parents?"

"I don'tknow." I only dreamI have.
Bridget lets me stay with her because I
can sing. Oh, sir, I sing my songs, in
the great houses, and they give me six-pences and I carry them all to Brid-
get."

"Aha! you pay your board, then?Well, littleLauretta, will you sing for
me now?"

"Yes, indeed:" and the little onestands up in the middle of the rug, aud,
opening her rosebud mouth, she sings
CastaDiva.

"Bless my stars, what a voice! Iknow something of music myself; atleast enough to know that such a voiceshould be a fortune to the one who pos-
sesses it. Where did you learn that?""Nurse taught me."

"Nurse? Who is nurse?"
"Nurse is dead." The dark eyes fill-

ed with tears and the ruby lips are qui-
vering.

Mr. Patron walks up and down theroom. His curiosity is excited 45 wellas his pity.
"Please, sir, shall I have my basket?

Bridget will soold, if I stay so long.""No, little one, I will carry the bas-ket ; I am going homo with you."
"It's up fiveflights of stairs, sir, amithere is no light in the passage-way.""All the morereasi.ii I should go with

yot*. Now lam ready. Come, mv little
singer, you and I will be better ac-quainted before long. Don't fall downthese stone steps; keeD hold ci' myhand; here we are ;h. Broadway.Not,- wheri* uq we turn down PrinceStreet, hey: and now down Crossby.What! do you live in this alley? Ohnever fear, littleCastaJOiva, I shall treadsafely enough, while this iitti(* handleads me. Ugh ! how many moreflights are there? only two? Well,well, i oaii .limb them if you can. Bois this the door?"

"Och, and is it you, sir, that would be
afther coming to see a poor woman atthis hour? Will you b. seated sir?"
mUa Bridgat, wiping a wooden chairWith her apron. "Your shirts werenot ironed to be suiting ye, may be?""Shirts all right, Bridget. I came tobring homeyour little girl, sadto askyou something about he*, Shehas beensinging to mo. Will you te!l me wheresho came from?"

_' _Tetake a deal o' trouble for a lonebit of a children, indee.d. sir; but herstory is not so very long, She livedwith _

fi-yrin woman in the room be-low, named Theresa. The woman saidshe was waiting maid in Lauretta'sfamily, in Italy, somewhere, and while
she was out with the child, then twoyears old, for the sake of tho air, therecame a big ;row in the city, and the
city, and tho child's father was ia themiddleof it, and gotkilt; and when she
reached the house, all in a fright, sureit was all in a fright, sure it was p,l\ onfire, and the mother of it iraae, and niv-er was she able ta ted her at all/ So£_.o kepi, the child and comes to Ameri-ca with it; for she heard tell how thestreevts werepaved with gold; and whenshe came and found nary gohi, nor foodbut for tha working, she had to go towork as all we poor crathers do, and shetook in washing in the one room downstairs; but niver a bit would she let
this child do for itself, but waited on itlike a slave, apd only taught it -to sin-'as its motherdidbefore it,' she said; and
last year Theresa died.?This poor little
crather took her meseif; only I'll bo
bringing her up differently intirely; I'lltaehe her to earn her bread at acy rate;and so I sends her out ever d..y to singto the grast folks, ancl makes her h_pme carry raund the clothes, ..rid that'-a;.«*i" '

. !; It. wa»yei'.-goodiH you Bridget, totaKe tne little orphan. You have savedher from a sad fate.-You willbe reward-
_., y..u may depend."

Bridget raised her eyebrows drop-ped a courtesy, vfhi,l_ iitiie Casta Diva,
as Mr. Batroh then and ever after calledher, hid her face in the bed and sobber
to hear her own storyrelated. The kind
gentleman looked at her tenderly, and
continued:

"Ihave a plan tor this poor child,which wiil at once relieve you for your
goodness of heart. Good night, little
one, I'll come to-morrow. Dry yourtears,for I will yet make you happy.Here Bridget, is some money fo? you,
and be sure you do not send her out to
sing again. I have something bettsr forher to do."

Supposed Suicide?Drowned in aWell.?On Tuesday morning last Geo.
Aydelott, aged abcuttwenty-threeyears,
son of Benjamin Aydelett, who resides
about seven miles from Pocomoke City,near the Virginia line, wa3 found
drowned in the well belonging to his
home.. For nm time young Aydelott
had been paying marked attention to
Mi_s Ford, a daughter of Mr. EdwardFord, who resides near Pocoraoke City,
und it is said they were te be married on
Wednesday night lust. Early on Mon-
day morning George left homefor Poco-
moke City to get a lead of lumber for
his father. He remained ia town until
near night, when ho started home.?
During the time he was here on Mon-
day it is stated th_t young Aydelott
took several drinksof whiskey. When
he reached the house of Mr. Ford he
stopped his team and went in to have
a chat with Miss Ford. In the mean-
time his father, who had got tired wait-
ing "or his return, started for Poco___e
City in search»of him. Ho came across
the tosjm hitched i,n front ofFord's, and
went lv. when angry words ensued be-
tween father and son in the presence of
the young lady. They both leftFord's
house in company, and on theirarrivalhome the eld__ Aydelott retired, first
telling a negro boy to jshow George his
supper when he came in. When the
latter cam. in be said he didn'twant
any supper, and in a short time W6nt
out of the house. The negro boy went
to sleep, and young Aydelott _ absence
wm not :iotieed until it was found the
next morning that his bed had not been
pcoapied the night previous, and the ne-
gro 'ooy, on going after water, found his
lifeless body in the well, head down-
ward, while his hat rested on a block
beside it. Whether his falling Into the
wellwas intentioi-ai orpurely accidental
Is an ©pen -question. He seemed much
mortified at the scene which occurred
between his father and himself in the
presence of Miss Ford, and remarked
to the negro boy as lie went out the
kitcu.ndoortkathe was "going away."
It was rumored that Miss Ford had
jilted hiru, bu* thin sh_ denies, and it is
state _ tbat st-p said "his father was the
cause oi? it." The drowning may have
been purelyaccidental. The curb around
the well was low and rotten above
ground, and it may have been that Ay-
delettc, having previously laid his hat
on the block, while leaning over to.
drink from the bucket missed his foot-
ing, and, a portion of the curbing giving
way, he wa_ precipitated headlong into
the WelL?Poeomoke C>ty{Md.) Gazette.

Bridget dropped another courtesy andhur mouth opened wide, for she was all
mystified and bewildered.

An hour later and Mr. Patron is againseated in his easy chair beforehi- brightcoal fire, with his dressing gown oncemore folded around him. The only
differenceis that he smiles instead of
sighing as he did before."Ah, yes," he says, "I see my way-clear. I can now without hesitation
call on Madame Victor in her room, tointerest her aboutmy little Casta Diva,
I will tell her the story, and engage herto cultivate the voice of my little pro-tege. I will see her her to-morrowmorning, and perhaps she will accom-pany me to Bridget's lodging. Not avery inviting walk to invite the lady of
my heart to share, but then the cirsum-stauces are peculiar."

"Now I think ofit, I must engage ofmy landlady the little bed-room next
mine. I am determined to adopt that
singing cherub for my own. I will
change her nameto Casta Diva Patron.
It sounds musical, and she is music it-self. Ifsweet M'me Victor only sees in
her what I do, we shall bean exceeding-ly happy family. I declare, I feel likea husband and father already. I shallfind enough to do with my money, afterall.

And so he goes to bed and dreams ofhis future joys till he fairly laughs aloud
in his sleep.

Now it is morning; and if you willput your head out of your door you cansee him going along the lull. He stopsi*t No. 6?knocks gently: "but the rich
toned piano, touched bya thrilling hand,
does not allow so lovelike a tap to be
heard. This time heknocks louder: themusic stops, and the door is opened byabeautiful woman, who invites him toenter. . Well, I don't wonder he fell in

ASHAMED TO Tl'l L MOTHER.?Such
was a littleboy's reply to hi 3comrades
who were trying to tempt him to do
wrong.

'But you need nottell her, noone will
know anything about it.'
"I wouldknew all about it myself,

and I'd feel mighty mean if I couldn't
tell mother.'

"It_ _ pity you wasn't a girl. The
ideaofahoy running to tell his mother
every little thing?"

\u25a0_roa may laugh if you wantto," said
the noble boy, "but I've made up my
mind never, as long as I live, to do any-
thing I would be ashamed to toll ruy

i mother."
Nobleresolve, and which will make

almost any life true ;tnd useful. Let it
be the ruio of every boy aud girl to do
nothing of which they would be asham-
ed to tell theirmother,

A. broker, not long ago, when escort-
ing a fair damsel Loi_ie, askedher what
kind of money she liked best. Of course
the blushing beauty instantly suggested
matrimony. "What rate ofinterest does
it bring?" inquired the man cf current
funds and wildcat documents. "If pro-
perly invusted, it will doublethe original
stock every two years."
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Down by the river we walked that night,
Down the lane, 'neath thewhispering trees,

Rife was theair with the breath of Spring,And fragrance from flowery leas.The waters flowed by, ittuned in thier song
To the wind wafting over the barn,

While above our heads in the mystic night,
Twinkled the sentinel stars.

Now, as I stand at the foot of the lane.My thoughts go back to the time
When another stood and listened with me

To tho white wave's dreamy rhyme.
When every leaf to the wanderingwinds,

Seemed to whisper sweet notes of love,
And the rivermirroredtheyoung May-moon,

And the stars that twinkled above.
Alas for the vows that then we made,

'Neath the trees by the ripple's chime,
Thelove that she gave ou that happynight.

Died with the leaves of the Autumn time.
Down by the river we'll wander no more,

Those scones to the fairies belong,
And only they in their woodland homes,

Shall list?_ the white wave's dreamy sang.

Edison's Inventions.
THE ASTOUNDING POSSIBILITIES OP THE

AEROPHONE AND PHONOGRAPH.
[From the N. Y. Graphio.]

Edison then showed ushis dismantled
aerophone. "Some of it started for Eu-
rope last week," said he, "and I oan't
show you how it sounds. But here,you
see. is the same tympanum that we use
in the telephone and phonograph ; we
speak against this, and its vibrations,
instead of pricking a sheet of tinfoil,opens and closes a valve in the steam-
pipe, and thus gives to the whistle thearticulations of the human voice. It is
much simpler than thephonograph, andits audible speech can be heard fourmiles, or even more. I will guaranteethat it shall read the Declaration of Tn-

-1 dependenco so that every word will bedistinctly heard by everycitizen of Man-hatan Island. Itwill call out the stationson a railroad, and the locomotive willgo through the country talking what-ever the engineer thinks it necessary to
say. .Steamers can converse at sea.?
Light-houses can warn ships in a storm.
Fire districts can be shouted, also in-formation whether a fire is spreading oris being mastered."
"I will have on exhibition at Paris,"

-iiili ijUiaO-s, s,cjfjjiis,iis:;_, U-_-__S
my phonograph and aerophone."

"To what use do you expectthephono-
graph will 03 put?" he was asked.?
"Several," he replied.

"1. For dictating it will take the place
of short-handreporters, as thus: A man
who has many letters to write will talk
them to the phonograph, and 3end the
sheets directly to his' correspondents,
who will lay them on the phonographand hear what they have to say. Suchletters as go to people who have nophonograph, will be copied from themachineby the office-boy.

"2. For reading. A firat class elocu-tionist will read one ofDicken _ novels
into the phonograph. It can all beprint-ad o_.aa.isjGt tea inches square, ..nd these
can be multiplied by the million copies
by a cheap process of electrotyping.?
These sheets will be sold for, say, twen-
ty-five cents. A man is tired and his
wife's eyes r.re failing, and so they sit
around a table and hear the telephone
read from this sheet the whole novel
with all the expression of a first-classreader. A company for printing these
is already organized in New York.

"3. It will sing in the very voice ofPatti and Kellogg, so that every family
cau have an opera any evening.

"4. ltmay be used as a musical com-
poser. When singing somefavorite airs
backward it hits some lovely airs, and
I believe a musician could get one valu-
able popular melody every day by ex-
perimenting in that way.

"o. It may be used to read to inmates
ofblind asylums, or to the ignorant whohave never learned to read.

"6. It may be used toteach languages,
and I have already tho right to use it to
teach children the alphabet. SupposeStanley had had one, and thus obtainedfor the world ail tho dialects of Central
Africa ?

'*7. It will be used to make toy3talk.
A company has already organized to
make speaking dolls. They will speak
in a little girl's voice, and will neverlose
the gift any more than a little girl.

"8. It will be used by actors to learn
theright readings of passages. In fact,
its utility will be endless."

The Phonograph Astonishes Our
English Cousins.?A London letter
to the Beaton Journal tells of tbe re«
eeption of the telephone r.nd phono-
graph in English circles:

"The phonograph ha?, arrived here
from America, and Mr. Edison's inven-
tion is considered first cousin to thePrince of the Black Art. The patent
for £i_..f Britain has been purchased for
a large sum, aud an Englishman pro-
poses to bring it out. My own impres-sion of it, after hearing it talking in
English, French, German and Hunga-
rian all at once, was that I had gone
mai The phonograph and the tele-
phone have much increased the kind of
dazed wonder with which the Briton
looks at the American. The telephone
was a marvel, hut now here i 3 a cylin-
der with v leaf of tinfoil wound about
it, and by talking into a little drum-
like apparatus one can communicato to
the tinfoil any sound possible to the hu-
man voice, so that that sound may be
repeated twenty or two hundred years
later by turning the phonograph's crank
and making the cylinder revolve. Most
wonderfulI 'Auo exhlbitoi __.side the
phonograph go through it.; various ac-
complishment;) at tbe Langnaiu Hotel
the other day. It *,vas iri-pr.S-ibly com-
ical to h-_.r it repeat ail the inllectlons of
one's own voi__:, to listen to its repeti-
tions of shrill laughter, trills, scales,
whistling, shooting, or ;:n operatic air.Ventriloquism has no______ weird charm
as this possesses. Tha voices seemed to
come struggling up from the underworld; 1 looked for a Uight of demons,for f. Sabbat of witcher., ana expectedto
see the appear at my elbow, and
ask mo.to sign tho traditional contract.
Some English journals havo sneered at
the phonograph as another specimen of"Yankee bounce," but tii___ who come
to see ii, una its -.Gil' i-__aa__, to wo__s_
Mr. Preece, the noted London electri-cian, ia enthusiastic over the phono-graph. He thinks its capabilities al-most infinite."'

-. + _c- m
On a Furlouuh.?Not bad. The

CarthageRepublican tells this:
"Colonel o_e. W. Flower wm stand-ing in the squareat Watertown, theoth-er day, when lie spied a farmer who,

30_ae weeksago, had sold him somevery'crooked' hay. The party in questionis an active professor of religion, and amost 7,ea10u3 worker for his own pocket.The man's profession and practice be-ing in such marked C-ntrast, caused the
Colonel to eye him with great dislike ?

i When he came up the Colonel chargedhim with deception in the matter of the
' hay. The skin-flint stoutly denied thecharge. The Colonel drew himself upto his full height, and disdainfully ob-served :'lama 3o!dier, sir?not a liar !'

So am I a soldier,' whinedthepromoter
: of crooked'hay. 'Vou'?'ejaculated the
! v- j

' ln il tOKe of ,lis_nst, 'whatI kind of a soldier aro you?' 'I'm a sol-i dier of the Cross,' said the skinflint,t with a detestablefit _7ish of the hand.?
\u25a0 'That may be,' said the Colonel, dryly,I bae you've been on a furlough ever(since Xknew you.'"


