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PROFESSIONAL DIRECTORY.
R. T. F. BLISS'S

EYE =i EAR
INSTITUTE,

SBTAUNTON, VA,
For the treatment of all diseases of
The EY E, JSA and THROAT,
A7 Open trom 8 A. M, to 6P, M._guxle-u

VINCENT,
CIVIL ENGINEER.

BTAUNTON, VA.
OrrIcE—Over National Valley Bank, my3-én
F. WA"A‘. M. D, D. D. 8.,

5 3
{Formerly of the of the Baltimere Collsge
of nguy.;

Dental Omocoes—

Over Humphrey’s Store, next door to Lévy’s,
S8TAUNTON, Va.

SPECIALTY :—Correcting irregularities of
the natural teeth; relwrlns decayéd parts of;
the teeth with porcelain and gold ; making ar-
_tltlclal teeth upox:egold Alloy Cast Plates, -

Gas Administe! marl-ly
8.
S. ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA
Office in Stout Building, Court-house Alley

RS, A. M. & H. H. HENKEL,
PHYSICIANS AND SURGEONS,
ving entered into eo-psrt.nenhlg tender
their professional services to the pub ic. 8Spe-
:!l:‘l E&;&enugn ven to Strgery and diseases of
e Eye an A
They may be consuited at all hours at the
office heretofore occupied by A. M. HENKEL,
M. D,, No. 15, West Frederick Streat.  febl5s

E‘. CHAPMAN; D. D. S.

SMELTZER

ed the practi s'l;'Al‘:JentluI:y' Xs‘ﬁu

regum e ce O

former Office, No, 115 East Main Street, where

a:wll'l be pl:r?.o;i to ?e: hh‘ trlll“d" offering
em &R exX ce of twenty-five years sae-

-cessful pn&leo. may35-tf

T)R-INO. W. HAERIS,

Orrick in Chapman’s Block, o) ite Staun-
ton Opera House, Main St. . g jn;.-‘ﬁ-
C A. RICHARDSON,

° ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

STAUNTON, VA.
8 attention given to the collectiom of
claima, and prompt returns made.
CourTs—Augusia and Rockingham.
OrrioE—No. 2 Law Building.

WM. A. HUDSON.
UDNON & PATRICK,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, Va.,
Will practice in the Courts of Augusta. and
ndfoinlng counties, Special attention: g_nd to
collections. feb13-tf

oct?
WM. PATRICK.

B. L. PARRISH,

L TY € PARRISH
'Amﬁ‘.xlvné-u-uw.

STAUNTON, VA.
Office in Sullivan Building 2nd floor, Augus-
& Street. dect-tf

1. B. TOORE,
Lexingtor :

H. ST. GEO. TUCKK
Staunton, Va.

le ER & 5 CHER, :
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, Va,,
Will pra: - - ... .. 1rts of Augusta and the
adjoinin A:80 in the Court of Ap-

LA s 338,
Sral- of ’i’ugxmn, and will attend regularly the
rcuit Courts of Rockbridge. au22-tf

N. K. TROUT. W. B, 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 vld business.

2 cular attention given to coliections.,

jel5-tf

H. M. MATHEWS, ALKX. F. MATHEWS,
ATHEWS & MATHEWS,
A ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
LEWISBURG. WEST Va.,
&ractioe reguiariy in tha Courts of Greenbrier,
onroe, Pocahontas and Nicholas counties, W.
Va., the Court of Appeals, and the Federal
Ooun; for t.lul, Dm.x;i:t gf W. \‘f;. o
Aa-Particular attention paid to ections
cases anywhere in their State.

nd to n?eehl
may 171y
HARRINON,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

G_Ep‘ql M.
STAUNTON, VaA.,

will practice in all the Courts holden in An-

gusta county, and in the Circuit Courts of the
oining counties.

ct attention given to the collection of

OFFICE—No. 10 Lawyer's Row, Court-house
lev. 00 31—tf

Tﬂ OIA'S D.

RANSON,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW, _ -
STAUNTON, Va.
offers his grotesnlonnl services in the County
and Cirenit Courts of Augusta, and in thé Hus-
tings Court and the Court of Appeals held im
Staunton. Will also prosecute -claims
where through legal corresponderits in this and

_ other States. may 30—1y.

FURNITURE.

NEIY ENTERPRISE

In addition to their large
SASH AND BLIND FACTORY:

LUSHBAUGH & BRO.,

have opened an extensive

FURNITURE MANUFACTORY,

Where all kinds of plain and Elegant Furni-
) ture, such as

MARBLE TOP CHAMBER SETS,
CABINETS, BOOK CASES,

SYPARLOR SETS,

DESKS,
Office and Ldibrary Tables,

BEDS,
BUREATUS,

&C., &e.,
are manufactured and offered to the trade. *

Having first-class facilities they propose to
put up work which, in style and finish, will |
sompete with foreign manufacture,

They will tdse nothing but the
Best Seasoned Timber,
and having experienced mechanies and i&ll
kinds of improved machinery, will allow .no
articleto leave their manufactory which will
not stand the severest tests. Believing that
work of this character can be manufact
here in our midst, where the material is 8o

lentitul and superior, as cheap if not chesm
t.him the larger cities, they have inaugurati

8 - ;

HOME ENTERPRISE!
and propose to push it to smccess. It will be
their aim to establlsh for their goods a reputa-
tion, and to this end no effort will be spared to
make them second to none in workmanshbip
and finish, and as cheap as the same charatter
of work can be sold. All theyask is an exami-
nation of their goods and prices.

stiil continue the business of

in which they have been extensively en;

for years past. They also manufacture d
keep consmntli. on hand at their factory, a
the C. & O. R. R., at South end of Lewis Straet,
all kinds of—

SASHES,
DOORS, BLINDS,
BUILDERS MATERIAL

i &ec., &e., &e.
&9 Estimates for buildings, &c., promptly

furnished.
H. J. LUSHBAUGsH & BRO..

mar4 taunton, Va.
FUBNITUBE ! FURNITURE!!
Purchasers of Furniture will always find 1t
greatly to their advantage to examine the large
stock kept on hand and manufactured by
S. M. WILKES,

Before purchasing.
UNDERTAKING !
METALIC CASES, WALNUT AND ROSE-

WOOD FINISHED COFFINS,
alwgys rea? for use.
4@ NO DELAYS! NO TRAINS MISSED,
S. M. WILKES,
aprai-tr South SideMain St., Staunton.
BALTIMORE ADVERTISEMENTS.
— =
STABLISHED 1816. :
CHAS. SIMON & SONS,
63 N. Howard Street, Baltimere, Md.,
DEALERS IN
Foreign and Domestic

DRY GOODS,

would call especial attention to their extensive
stock :

of
DRESS GOODS, LINEN and COTTON GOODS,
EMBROIDERIES, LACES, GOODS for
___MEN’S and BOY|
SETS, LADI ADY-
MADE UNDERWEAR, &c., &8.
&~ SAMPLES SENT FREE! =88
Also to their

DresssMaking Department.
Cloaks, Dresses, &c., made to order, {:urompt.ly‘

in a superior manner,and in the latest styles, &
moderate rates.  Orders solicited. Rules for

A1 EADE F. WHIT.
M ) Amlil}im--Ar-uw.

STAUNTON, VA.,
will practice in the Courts of Augusta, Rock-
lnﬁehxm and Highland. ;
fers, by germisnlon, to the Law Faculty sf
the University of Virginia. 3

OFFICE on Couri-house Alley. feb 6—l1y.

Psm'ro.\ A BAYLO
And

ATTORNEY-AT-. - w, -
in Chancery, STAUNTON, VA.
practices in all the Courts of Augusta and :d-
joining counties.
OrrICE—The same formerly occupied by his
father, Col. Geo. Baylor, dec’d, on Xuzulta ,llt-..
no

Jpposite the Court-house,
ER,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Wu. .
Courts—Allegha BanhWAglnusrﬁm g \Y"
ny, an an
nd Poea.hont.aga W%st Virginia, i N

McALLIST

pecial attention given to collection of

slaims and proceeds promptly secounted for,
dec”_“l) P ptly :

Dn. JAMES JOHNSTON,
DENTIST,
y MAIN STREET, STAUNTON, VA,
UFFICE:—Over Turner & Harman’s Groocery
tore, . dec 21—tf

pos

T. C. ELDER., WM. J. NELSON,
Ex.nr.n & NELSON.
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW, *
and Real Estate Agents
muy b STAUNTON, 'VA. .

BOOTS AND SHOES.
No. 11, East Main Street.
STOCK OF

BOOTS, SHOES,
HATS and TBUN KS.

We have refitted and “enlarged our store-
room, greatly increasing our facilities for the
sccommodation of our patrons, and have just
opened a large and most attractive stoc
ﬂmds in our line. We call attention to the fol

wing of which we make Specialty and WAR-
RANT :(—

Ladies’ fine Kid Button Boots.

.. * Pebble Goat Button Boots.
.“ . Oloth T.p . [
Calf Shoes.
Misses and Children’s. Button and Lace Shoes,
and Gentlemen’s fine shop-made Boots and
Shoes, a full line of Men’s and Boys’ Heavy
Boots of all grades, also sott and stitf HATS of

all the Jatest styles. L
© sep27 LIPSCOMB & BERRY.

C. L. WELLER,

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

BOOTS, SHOES,

Slippers, Sandals, Pumps,

HATS, CAPS,
UMBRELLAS, kte.

A full line of BROAD BOTTOM, FLAT HEEL
SHOES, for old Ladies and Gents.

BOYS’, MISSES’, AND CHILDREN’S
SCHOOL SHOES,
AF" A BPECIALTY OF "84

BEAL FIRST-CLASS SHOES,

Orders Solicited by Mail.

& All Goods warranted as represented.
aprl9 3

SEWING MACHINES.

A WEEK, $12a day at home easily:
72 made. Costly omﬂl’.'lm Address—

self- I t, and samples of materials,
with estimate of cost, sent upon application,
A TERMS CASH. &

All orders amounting to $20 or over, will be
sent free ot freight charges bs Express., Parties
having their Goods sent C. O. D., must pay for
return of money, and if strangers to us, must
remit at least 3¢ (one-third) of the amount with
the order. g febZ7-1y

WOOL! WOOL!

OlLr Jiarmei-s wﬂ; ”t‘leng tihn.t w;ynhlgg‘ E?ﬁ‘}'r:n.
Was| WOO! 0) est qualily, m
BURS and gx % d
the HIGHEST MARKET PRICE. Black
Wool does not brlngl a8 much when shi; .
and may be as useful at home. Call and see

us before selling,
mayl7 BAKER BROTHERS.

DRUGS AND MEDICINES.

QUININE SUBSTITUTE.

THERMALINE

The Only 25 Cent
ACUE REMEDY

IN THE WORLD.

CHILIS&FEVER]

And all MALARTAL DISEASES,
From Erper Tromson, Pastor
READTH!S of the Church of the Disciples of

Christ, Detroit, Mich.—* My son -

was dangerously ill and entirely p d from Chills
and Fever. Quinine and other medicines were tried
without effect. Mr. Craig, who had used THERMALINE
as a tenic, advised a trial of THERMALINE, which was
done, resulting in his complete recovery within a few
d. »

Emmmozummmm
DUNDAS DICK & CO., 112 White Street, N. Y.

SEIDLITINE

SEIDLITZ
POWDERS,

Druggi or b il, 25¢. per
box.gg'lgu'UNDAS ’iDICK & CO.?GIIB ‘White
Street, New York.

DOCUT

Capsulets.
The safest and most |
relia.ﬂél: Cure é:x;&aﬁ
Diseases of the Unnary Organs, i
Cure in eight days. No other medicine
can do this. The best medicine is the
cheapest. Bewareof us imitations.
All ists, or by mail, 75c. and $1.50
Bnr box. Write for Circular. DUNDAS

ICK & CO., 112 White Street, New York.

el Instantly relieved by the use

S ERAY of MACQUEEN MATICO

DINTMENT and several

applicationsof it. Sold by =ll
or mailed on receipt ot 25

by DUNDAS DICK & 00., Mg [ 4%

“hemists, 112 White Street, New York.

augl-1y

PARKER'S

GINGER TONIC
1M1l

drake, Stillingia, and
sty of the Bt ioatl-
cines known are com-J

o€ . 2_‘
Parker’s Boin
Hair Balsamy &5 S cenion
by e ics, as it

Bitters, G
Most
ing. lmblil:lonm ;

and ol Fonics =0 e
§0c. sod §1 sizes,

neverintoXicates.
i Yo
& Co., Chamsu,‘N‘ :
Janis-ly

marl5-1y* TRUE & Co., Augusts, Maine,

Messrs. Lushbaugh & Bro {
BUILDERS & GONTRACTURS, |

i 5 *e en-l‘pluy the
termined to sustain the re{’utatlon of manu-

"SYRUP

POETRY.
WHARE THE BEAUTIFUL RIVEGS FLOW.

BY FATEER Tl'“ .

Oh, I'll sing to-night of & fairy Iand, in the lap
of the ocean set,:

And of all the lands I’ve traveled o'er, 'tis the
loveliest land 've met;

Where the willows weep and the roses sleep,
and the balmy breezesblow,

In that dear old land, that sweet old land,
where the beautiful rivers flow.

But oh, alas! how etnl‘ sing ? ’tis an exile
breathes the strain,

.| And that dear old land'of my youthful love, §

-MAy never see agaip ; :

And the very joys that-fill my breast mus
ever change {0 woe, .

For that dear 0ld land, that sweet eld land,

where the beautifnl rivers flow.

But I'll sing of the lonely old churchyards
- ‘wheré.our father’s boues are lafd— -
Where the cloisters signd, those ruina grand

touch,

DYSPEPSIA

TRON BITTERS
{-charm on the digestive e

e

heartburn, etc.

INDIGESTION

TIRON BITTERS are
recommended for all diseases
a certain and efficient tonie

LACK OF ENERGY

. IRON BITTERS enrich the
bloo% strengthen the muscles, and give
new life to the nerves,

LOSS OF STRENGTH

IRON BITTERS sare the only
Iron Preparation that will not blacken
the teeth or give headache,

WANT OF APPETITE

28 Sold by all druggists.

FEVERS, &¢.

‘Write for the A B C Book, 32 pages of

useful and amusing reading—sent fres.

Seeﬂntallnmmummmlz
croased

Chemical Co. and have lines on
wrapper. Beware of tmitations,

BROWN CHEMICAL CO.
Baltimore,

i

mayl7-1y

uif the glisteniyg tears wiil show,
For that dear old land, that sweet old land,
where the beaiitiful rivers flow.

And P’l1 sing of Emmet’s lonely fate,and of
his lonely grave— -

Of his early doom, and his youthful bloom,
and bis spirit more than brave;

And. ab! how blest and oalm his rest,though
his grave he cold and low,

In that dear old lsud,-that- sweet old land
where the beautiful rivers flow.

"{ ABd I'll sipig of Tone and the Gersidine, proud

Edward true and blest—

They won the crown—themartyr'scrown—and
they sleep in shade and rest,

In heavenly mould their names are rolled—
they died in manhood’s glow,

For that depr old Imnd,that sweet old land,
where the beautitul rivers flow.

: And I'll sing of Ireland’s ancient days, when

her sires were kingly men,

Who led the chase and the manly race through
forest, field, and glen;

Whose “only word ‘was the shining sword—
whose pen the patriot's blow,

For the dear old land, that sweét old land,
where the beautiful rivers flow.

TWO ROSES,
-Iwend two roses.to my-fair—
A red oneand & white—
And if she loves ni~ she will wear
The pure white rose to-night ;
But if my love deny me grace,
.To bid my hope be dead,
Upon her bosom will she place
The fatal one—the red:

In hope and fear the day I spend;
Each moment slowly goes,

For all my future doth depend

"_Upon a simple rese,

*On, thatthe night would come!” I sigh.

Then wish 'twere only noon. ,

For me, if hope be doomed to die,
The night will gome too soon.

She comes! and with her comes a breath
Of roses on the air,
And be it life or be it death,

TUTT’S
PILLS

INDORSED BY

PHYSICIANS, CLERGYMEN, AND
THE AFFLICTED EVERYWHE

THE GREATEST MEDICAL
TRIUMPH OF THE AGE.

SYMPTOMS OF A

TORPID LIVER.
:

IF THESE WARNINGS mmm ;
SERIOUS DISEASES WILL SOON BE ES\LELOPED.

TUTT'S PILLS are o-gochlly pted to
o B o o setpatth tho sutirar. T

_They Inerease the A and cause the
hﬂ!y” th::'the system is

to Take on m
-nrhl.%:i.d.l:y‘thelr ol:rle-Aeﬂl:-on the
Digestive leg too! ro-
duced. Price 5 cents. Murray S¢., N.X.

]

TUTT'S HAIR DI

: 4 or cl t0a G
* BLACK by a single application of this Dyx. .It
& natural color, acts Instantaneously.
Bold by Druggists, or sent by express on receipt of §1.
Officé, 35 Murray St., New York.
Dr. TUTTS NANUAL of Yaluable Iaformation and .
Useful Receipts will be malled FREE oa ap

aprilf-ly

SEEDS, PLANTS. &c.

DAVID: LAND;
febl-ly

CARRIAGE FACTURIES

ICLICK & MILLER.

 §

BRIDGEWATER, VA,

Will sell you the BELST and CHEAPEST
BUGGY. CARRIAGE, or SPRING WAG-
ON. Send and get FREE their Price List and
Special Prices. jue28-1y

STAUNTON

Removed to near Virginia Hoetel.

Factory formerly occupied by J. H.

Waters, next door to A. A. Grubert,
STAUNICON, VA.

CLINEDINST & BODELL,

Manufacturers of all styles of

Kiemeies | | Carriages, Phatons. Buggies,

e., &o.

best workmen, and are de-
faeturing Carriages, Buggies, Phstons, &e.,
equal, if not superior, to any in the State. Our

Buggies are manpufactured with special care to
their strength and durability, as well as bean-

; nish,
&% REPAIRING done promptly on reason-
feb24

1 able terms.

CARRIAGE PACTORY, B

I look upon my fair,

1 see the white rose in her breast,
The red rose on her cheek ;

What need of words to tell the rest,
8o plain these roses speak.

= >
PAPA’S'CONBING COME.

: The cloth is spread, so snowy white,

The table-ware 1s clean and bright,

The day has waned, 't1s almost night,
" And papa’s coming home!

With homely food the table’s graced,

A careful mother’s hand is traced;

A flower bud in her hair is placed,
For papa's coming home!

The house is tidied up with care,
The children washed, and combed their hair,
And placed his slippers by his chair,

For papa’s coming home!

They hang around the garden gate,
And watch and wateh, the clock strikes eight,
He soon will come. ’Tis getting late,

And papa’s coming honie!

He turns the corner of the street ;

They see him and they run and meet,

And soon their loving smiles him greet,
" For papa’s coming home!

My Wedding Tour.

I was only seventeen when Charlie
married me, and I wrote myself for the
tirst time Mrs. Charles Vail, Jr., and
saw that the initials of the same were
emblazoned on the end of my new Sar-
atoga trunk, when we started for our
wedding journey ! :

Charlie hadn’t-told me where we
were to go, and I rather lized being left
in igunorance, knowing no more than
that we were beiug swept away to sorhe
little paradise of vur own- it. might_be
to anm island of the Heaperides, or Cru
soe’s kingdom, or Eden itself.- The
shadows were growing short, and it was
just noon when we stopped at gome
‘*ville’’ or other, whose long, low, strag-
gling buildings, erowding elose ‘apon
the track, and the broad, dusty village
street, branching off at right angles, are
photographed upon mfvmmemory. ‘There
.was a general exodus from the car, and
a rush dinnerward, as we supposed, to-
ward the swinging sign ot some **house’’
or other down the little lazy country
street; and CharH% looking at his
watch, said it was 120’clo¢k —and didn’t
I want some lunch ? :

Of course I didn't, but he said I must
have it, and in-mediately started up
He would’t be five minutes, he said,
and I mustn’t move till he csme back

T watched the crowd, atter Cbharlie
was out of sight, and mused and won
daered over the different faces, and built
up all sorts of dreamy specu’ations upon
them, as one does in a crowd when they
bave nothing better to think about.
Presently the door banged opened, and
the voice of some .unseen functionary
shouted ‘*Change cars.for-Boston !”’
Everybody began to gather their bags
and-bundles togetuer, and. there was a
rueb among the few who remained of
my fellow~passengers. =
stared out at the people for five
minutes longer—at least 80 said the fat-
faced clock in the *‘ladies” room’’ oppo-
site my window. although I made it
fty, at least, by niental’ealculation—
snd then the door swung open again.
This time a head projected into the car
roared, “All out!” evidently at me—
and vanished agaiu. *‘I won’t getout,”
I replied, defying the empty air. ‘Char-
lie told me to sit still and I am going to
do so. Oh, Charlie, why in the world
don’'t you come back ?"’

‘‘Chabge cars, miss,” said the person,
grufily. *“I told you to do so twice be-
fore!’

*I am to sit still ”’ T l‘ef“?d meekly.
*I am going tbrough.” thought this
was the right thing to say as Charlie
had said it; but it didn’t have the right

‘| effeet.

“Change cars then—there's the Bos-
ton train over there., This car runs
back to New York
1 simply stared at the person in adog-
ged way-that he seemed to take i1l
‘‘Come,” he exclaimed, wnxlnf im-
patient. “You ean’t sit there all day,
you know. Where do you waut to go?”’
“J—I don’t know,” I stampered. I
was told to sit still, and I—I must wait
till the person comes back.”
The man stared back at me with in-
terest. ‘‘Where’s your ticket,’’ said he,
extending a dirty haod,
““Haven'’t got it,”’ I answered in &
meek and coneiliating tone. ‘‘My—
Char—at least, the gentleman who is
with me has got them both.”
“Well, you can't go back to New

York,” observed my tormentor, summa~

that our tyrant foes have made: il

rily. “The best thing you can do is to
get out and look for your gentleman,
miss. Saying which be jerked my bag
down from the rack, turned the oppo~
site] seat, which €harlle had inverted
back, to its place, and, by a species of
moral suasion, caused me to pick up my
shawls, ls, etc., and low bhim
in ahject submission to the door.

‘“Now, where did the gentleman go ?'’
he demanded, as he handed me out on
the platform.

“‘He went to get me some luneh,” I re~

grace my bridebood and cry.

““And told you to sit still, did he?
Well, you stand right here- and keep a
lookout for him. There’s the Boston
train over there, goes in fifteen min-
utes, and he can’t get into it without
your seeing him, if he ain’t inside
already; and my advice is, stick fast to
him if you find him, for he must need
looking after.”

man set down my bag, and winked at a
bystaonder. s

“‘What'a the row ?"’ asked -tbe person
thus invited to parti clmln the enjoy-
ment of my woes. - ~wh
pered—about me I suppose—and every-
body stood and stared at me.

Pretty soon I should begin to ery, for
I couldn’t stand it much longer; and
here I began to fee: for my &etbook
a8 & slight resource. I dived to the ut-
most corpers of my poekets before I
remembered that I had confided it to
Charlie, with wifely duty, at the very
outret of our weddiny trip.

At this alarming diecovery a cold
moisture broke upon my frame. A
vight passed under the lee of the depot,
crouched among my little possessions,
gow lloonl:ed betore moo-u‘nlus I could

eposit the same possessions or pawn
my diamond ring and my gold bracelets
for a night's lodging and a ticket back
to New York. -I suppose the horror
depicted on .my countenance was as
sufficient knowledge for my inquiry.
I don’t know what an extremie it miust
have reached. but somebody appeared to
find it moving, for a benevolent voice
presently saluted my ears,

““Are you waiting for anybody,
miss ?”? . -

I turned around with a gasp of alarm,
which subsided a little, however, when
I met an elderly tface, spectacled and
benign in the extreme.

‘“Excuse me, miss,’’ said the old gen-
tleman, in a sympathetic tone. ‘*Are
you waiting for any one?”’

“I—I— yes, sir—I'm waiting for—""

I came to a dead stop. ‘‘ForCharlie”
should I say? ‘My husbana” was a
step beyoud utterance just now. Ionly
turned scarlet, choked and twisted the
handle of my bag in silence.

*Is there anytbing I can do for you?”’

‘I—don‘t know—wheére to go?’ I
burst out lnvolunhruf. “They told
me to change cars and I didn't expeet
to, and I don’t know what to do.”

““Who is with you?” asked he, with
a kind of confidential compassion that
a little confused me. I did not under~
stand it.

“My—a—a- gentleman,” I faltered
out. *“He went out to get something
and he told m.e to sit still and not move;
and a man came and made me change
cars—and I don’t know what cars we
were to take—and—I—1 don’t see him
apywhere "’

Here I choked and fell to biting my
lips—and winking my eyes bhard to
keep the tears down. »

“That train's going back to New
York," said one of the last arrivals grin
nin% ; **Going through to Boston was

ou? s

*I don’t know where.I was going,” I
answered, very shortly,

*Let me see your ticket ?”’ said the
old gentleman, feelingiy. -

He had a compassionate way of look-
ing at me over his spectacles; and he
looked queerer still when I answered
faintly :—‘‘He's got it—and my money
—and—oh, why don’t he come?”’

Here I cast loose all ceremony and
burst into tears.

‘‘Went to get some lunch, did hesay?
Well, now, can’t you tell me what sort
of a looking person he was, and per-
haps we can find him? Was he young
or old ?” ; -

**Young,”’ I murmured, still behind a
barrier of cambrie. “‘W-—with a yel-
low moustache, and g gray clothes and
a straw hat.”’

“Pretty bad business!’”” one of the
men muttered asidetoanother. ‘‘Sharp
fellow !”’ respouded the second.

“Weli, now, just come here and sit
down,” said the old gentleman pater
nslly gathering up my bag; "and com-
pose yourseif, my dear, and we'll see
what can be done. “Don’t cry, it’ll only
flurry you, and won’t do you say good,
you kuow. There, that’s right

For I wiped my eyes with the rem-
nant of a sob, :ulled my veil down, aud
was turning to follow him, when be-
hold! as I swept the lands.ape o’er with
one look ,of desperation there appeared
Charlie—gray cilothes and straw bat and
yellow moustache and all, coming from
the dim distance, with a brown paper
parcel under each arm.

““There he is!”’ I shrieked, dropping
bag and parasel in my ecstacy and
rushed down the platform with extend-
ed arms. ‘“There he is! Ob, call him
somebody—tell him I'm here! Make
bhim lo:k this way.”

‘““Where? which! where is he ? cried
balf a dozen men quite excitedly.

“Him in the straw hat, with the bun
dles! Halloa, sir! Halloa! Stop him!”
and the small boys and one man started
in pursuit.

Poor Charlie! There he came burry

ing along in our direction rather swift-
ly, it is true. whep my four companians
gave chase. And just as they uplified
their voices and just a Charlie’s eyes,
swe: ping the surroungdiug scene, ap

pesred to light upon them  just then
did the locomotive. behind in which he
had been sitting fifteen minutes betore,
and which in the manne¥ of traina chose
its time to set up a shriek-and a violent
ringing of the bell, and go puffing off
on its wav back to New York. And
Charlie first started wild and he then
turned and chased the locometive, and
the three small boys and the man
chased him, rending the air with shouts
of “*Stop him !"?

But Charlie couldn’t keep up with the
train very long, and the’impotenecy of
bis efforts seemed to break upon him
suddenly after he had run himself very
hot and damp, aind shed all the hot buns
from his brown paper parcel for twenty
yards along thetrack. He turned and
faced his pursuers like a man at bay,
and, figuratively speaking, they all fell
upon him.

‘S op there! where are you going ?—
Come back after your lady, you scamp!

ed the small boy in ecstacy. *‘Wanted
to run away, did you? Didn’tdoit that
time, old fellow !’ !

I will draw a decorousa veil over the
embrace that followed and the compli-
ments exchanged by the populace. who
evinced the wildest joy at what was
suppoeed to be the discomfiture of vil-
lainy. I will merely observe that the
whistle of the Boston train eut short our
little scene, and that I v as hauled on the
last ¢ r amid the cheers of the bystand-
ors, greatly multiplied since Charlie’s
appearance on the sceue, and speeded
on my way by a parting word from one
benevolent persopage to ‘‘keep a tight
eye on my young man, for he warn't to
be trusted as tar as you can see him.”’

It 18 worth remembering that nobody
enjoys the nicest surroundings if in bad
health. There are miserable people
about to-day with one foot in the grave,
when a bottle of Parker’s Ginger Tonic
would do them more good than all the
doctors and medicines they have ever

plied, almost ready at this crisia to dis- l

With which remarkable words the |rip

his- | new pair.

Ain’t you ashamed of yourself ?”’ shout~ | o

NO. 12.

A portly, eomfortable sort of s man in
& chocolate-brown overcoat opened the
gate of Parson Rowe's cottage one sharp,
eold morning when a heavy snow lay
upon the nd. :

It was Bquire Glover, one of the ‘“pil-
lars of the church,” and he was coming
to consult his pastor concerning some
church matter. Just as he ‘was about
npﬁl:g at the door it openied, and Wil-
ie Rowe came out. :

“Just walk t in, squire, and sit
i!ozn," says Willie. ‘‘Pa’ll bein direct-
y. :

Away he ran, and the n}uln step)
in, and sat down in the little patlor,
wsiting the appearance of his Jum

Presently he heard steps and voloss in
the adjoining reom, and then a child’s
voice said : :

‘P ,i'm look at my shoe. It’s all

I th’lnk itis, L]a:‘ur:," Answeredhthe
parson’s tones. ‘“‘Let me see—perhaps
—P%v ltl IiM:oo worn to]l:’%nlnleknded g n.”

- e,pt‘rleno, ike-to have a

~ Won’'t you ’em for me ?"’

‘‘As 800D a8 pa can, he au:i{ will,
daughbter,” said the father, in tones,
‘' Be goad and ‘wait a little, Laura.”

“1 bave waited ever so long,” eaid
Lsursa, “and Willie’s shoes are worse
than mine, and he hasn’t got any mit-
tens, either.”” ;

“*Laura,” interrupted a voice which
the squire knew was Mra Rowe’s, ‘‘run
and feed your chickens, and don’t worry
paps.now.”

The child ran out, ‘and the person,
never dreaming- who was in the pext
room, hearing every word through the
crack of the r, said :

“'l‘l:aiy can’t worry me more that I am
worried, Mary. I don’t say -much, but
I feel all our needs, not for myself, but
for you and the children. It made my
beart ache, a little while ago,: to hear
Willie ask if we couid never have meat
for breakfast any more, and know that
there wasn’t a pound of meat in the
house.”

“Nor any sugar, either, and hardly
any flour, and not a dime in the purse,
Johp, but for all that we won't starve,”
said the little woman’s cheery voice.—
*‘Have you lost your faith, John ?”?
‘No, Mary, I hope not,” came thean-
swer. ‘‘But it does seem hard, when my
salary is so small it can’t be paide 80 we
could havea few comforts at least.—
Sometimes I think I mustgive up here,
and try somewhere eise.”

*Ob, no, no, John!” pleaded the wife.
*Not yet, anyway. e've got such a
pleasant home here, and our ple are
8o kind, don’t give up yet et’s try
on a little longer, and maybe help will
ceme ! :

**Well, I don’t know from whence,
Mary. I'm sorry tosay so, but I've lost
hearg lately, till I'm really oot fit to
preach If the Lord don’t belp us, and
that soon, I don’t know whe will!”—
Thebp there was a sound of a man’s ris-
ing aud Squire Glover, feeling as if he
didn’t want to see his pastor just now,
up and slipped out before Parson Rowe
came in

Aud when the good squire got safely
out of the gate his face was red, and he
was puffing for breath.

“Well! well! God bless my soal!”
he panted, as he trotted on. ‘‘Here’s a
pretty state of things! No meat, no
money, no shoes—why, God bless my
soul! This must be looked after. Shall
be, too! P'll see the deacons, and if they
won’t, I will, out of my own pocket, too,
God bless my soul! That brave little
woman shall have some hel‘ﬂo keep up
her husbaud’s heart, or I'll know the
reason!" ’

Racing along, flushed and excited, he
met Deacon Junes. He had the deacon
by the buttouhole in a minute, and af-
ter a short consultation they both went
off to Deagon Robinson’s.

And thatafternoon there was much
stir in Glenville, llttle groups constant-
ly meeting and consulting  in every
store, and on every corner. While the
day seemed to close in dark and cheer-
lees in the parson’s little cottage.

A fresh snow fell that night and serv-
ed to makelnoiseless the sleds which
drove softly up to the minister’s cottage
with the very first faint stresk of dawn.
The inmates of the little dwelling were
all sleeping soundly, but one awake and
listeving might have heard muffied foot
steps, whispers and cautious shoving
and pushing of heavy articies. Thess,
however, soon ceased, and a1l was quiet
until the day broke elearly and the vil-
lagers arose.

The weary parson and his true-heart-
ed little wife hud lain awake late the
vight before, for heavy hearts make
sleepless eyes, and  they slept a little
later than usual this morning.

But at last they wereall up and dress-
ed. The simple breakfast, consisting of
coffee, warm biscuits and butter, was
nearly ready when Willie and Laura
took & notion to run to the front door
und see how deep the snow was on the
front porch.

Thro.gh tbe little parlor they trotted,
Willie first, and Laura following, to the
front door, which, with some little trou-
ble, they pulled open.

And the next minute the cottage rung
with their hasty shouts.

“Pa! pa! mamma! mamma! do come
here! Come quick! Run here to the
porch, quick, both of you!”

Greatly surprised, and slightly fright-
ened, not kr.owing what had happened
to the children, the good parson and his
wife rushed to the front door, up setting
the cat and the coffee-pot in their haste
to reach fit.

What a right met their eyes! No
wonder the children shouted! The
suow had been carefully swept from the
front poreh, whicn wa- set out with a
tempting array of various articles —
Right before the door stood a*barrel of
flour, on top of the barrel were laig two
juicy bams, and astiide the.hams sst a
great, fat turkey, all dressed ready for
cooking, at which Willie and Laura set
up a great shout. .

An open barrel beyond was running
over with plump red apples, and a sec-
ound barrel fall of big, comfortable-look-
ing potatoes and a row of crisp cabbage-
heads kept guard all around the barrel,
Then there was a box, packed with
papers of sugar, coffee, tea and rice, a
sack of dried peaches and several cans
of fruit. And anether box, when open-
ed, displayed two new Hﬂrs of shoes,
just the right size for Willieand Laura ;
sundry 1olls of flannel, muslin and
calico, warm stockings and mittens, and
seversl small articles, not forgetting a
well filled basket of nuts and candies,
which proved that somebody knew
what children love, and which set Laura
and Willie to dancing, Jike little Indi-

ns.
In the bottom of the box was a thick,
warm gray shawl, with Mrs Rowe's
name pinned in it. And when theshawl
was unfolded, there dropped out an en-
velope directed to Parson: Rowe, inside
of which they found the amount. of the
delinquent salary in good, new green
:):cks, and a card upon which was writ~
n:

**Will our rntor accept the little sur~
prise gift which accompanies his salary,
with the love of a grateful people ?”
*‘Oh, what a pleasant, pleasant sur
prise !” cried Willie and Laura togeth-
er.

*“What a wonderful mercy, rather!”
said the mother; “John, didn’t I tell
you the Liord would help us 2"

**Yes, Mary !” answered the pastor.—
‘‘Let us thank Him for the mercies of
this morning.” 7
And in the little parlor they all rev-
erently knelt, and never a more fervent
thanksgiving went up than ascended
from the little circle in the parson’s cot-

tried. See adv.

tage that bappy winter morning.

[From theiynchburg Virgininn.]
: Bourbonism.

It was said of the Bourbons, the royal
family of France, (by their-mortal ene-
my, Napoleon, be it remembered); that
they ‘‘forgot nothing and learned noth-
ing;” and it has been the habit of the
Radical press of the North since the
war to derisively apply the term ‘‘Bour-
bons’ to every white man south.of Ma-
sob and Dixon’s line except a few gove
ermental hirelings who sold out for of-
fice. Sincerepudiation has been made
a plank in the Republican 'm the
excepted class has been enlarged, seias
to include the advocates of that d .
and now the Republican -u‘zo
South unite in soornfully hurling. the
term at that class in this State which
represents ninety+five per ceunt. of its
wealth, brain and virtue, and which is
struggling to maintain its faith and
honor, and to meet its obligations.
Mahone and his scalawag following,
especially apply the term to everybody
who does not ly bow the knee at
his sbrine, that thrift may fallow fawn-

ing.

ng'he readers of this paper will bear it
witness that its course, while Conser-
vative in the true sense of the term,
has ever been progressive in all matters
pertaining to the welfare and advance-
ment of the Sta:e, ite material prosper-
ity, and the inteliectual elevation of
its people. Togetber with the whole
Demoeratic party of the State, it has
ever advoeated internal improvements,
development of mineral resources, a la
beral support of the free schools, impar
tial justice, kindly treatment to the
colored race. a free and open ballot and
& f+ir count. But while progressive in
these matiers there are things they
never wish to learn; and there are
things they never care to forget, and as
:: which it is an honour tobes Bour

n.

The true people of Virginia; those
who tollowed t‘t’xe fonunesgiof the gal
lant Danjel during the canvass just
closed, never wish to learn how to bar-
ter the birthright of Virginia honor for
the petty spoils of office ; how to d
her g name among the nations to
secure dangerous power to s eorrupt
and irresponsible few ; how to eombine
the fatal influences of Federal hate and
negro insolence for the purpose of vio-
lating sacred obligations; of dragging
the judicial vrmine in the dust, and ot
making our loved State a byword and
reproach among men. These things
we do not want to learn. So the
people of Virginia do not wish to forget,
and will not forget the triditions, the
teachings and the principles which have
made her past all glorious and great
They will not forget that it was the
constaney of her people to what seemed
a hopeless cause which secured for her
the title ot the ‘Old Dominion ;" that it
was her fidelity to principle and right
at any risk and sacrifice which gave
her so controi'ine a voice in the orgavi -
zation of this Uaion, and which placed
in the hands of her sons for so longa
perind, the control of its chief powers;
that it was the echivalrie spirit of her
people and their stern devotion to duty
and truth which stamped her peculiar
civilization on one-half this broad land,
and so long gave tone and thought to
the general government ; that it was
the same spirit of chbivalry and the
same traditional devotion to the right
which twenty years red her
breast to the storm of war, and poured
out her treasure and her blood without
& murmur, a groan or a tear; that when
the war was over, with a heroism as
great as that of the battlefield and biv-
ouac, her people§ with nothing left
them but honor, put their hands to the
plough and turned not back again until
ber fields had blossrmed like the rose
and the voice of plenty was in
heard in the land. es, all thesethings
the despised ‘‘Bourbons’” will not svon
forget—nor have they forgotton the ob~
ligations of a contract, the strength of
plighted faith, the value of public cred-
it; nor yet the earliest lesson of all,
taught on Sinai: ‘““Thou shalt not
steal.” * :

If not learning such vices and not
forgetting such  virtues make a people
*‘Bourbons,” then it is a ground of sin-
cere cungratulation that in the limits of
this Commonwealth, ouce so honored
and so beloved. the wvast proportion of
the white people still are Bourbons.
These reflections were suggested on
reading in the Staunton SPECTATOR
tire subjoined poem which we learn
was writien by Mr. Armistead C. Gor-
don of the bar of that city. We com-
mend it 1o our readers as a poetic gem
whose b-auty and truth must touch a
responsive chord in every true Virgin-
ian’s heart:

[Then follows the’excellent poem pub-
lished originally in the SPECTATOR in
its issue of the 15th of November.]

How To BREAK OFF BaD HABITS.—
Understand the reason, and all the rea-
sons, why the habis is injurious. Study
the subject until there is no lingering
doubt in your mind. Avoid the places,
the persons, thatlead to the temptation.
Frequent the places, associated wirh the
persons, indulge in the thoughts that
lead away from the temptation. Kee|
busy; idlenees is the strength of b
babits. Do not give up the struggle
when you have broken your resolution
once, twice, a thousand times. That
only shows how much need thereis for
you to strive. When you have broken
your resolution, just think the matter
over, and endeavor to understand why
it was you failed; so that you may
against an occ urrence of the same cir-
cumstances. Do not think it' an easy
thing that you have undertaken. It is
wlly 10 expect (o break off a hubit in a
day which may have been gathering
strength for years —Ez.

He Dip NoT ADVERTISE.—A Der+
vous-looking man went into a store the
other day and sat down for half an hour
or so, when a clerk asked him if there
was anytbing she could do for him. He
said no ; he didn t want anything. She
went away, and he #at there half an
hour longer, when tae proprietor went
to him and asked if he wanted to be
shown anything. *“No,” said the ner-
vous man ; *‘I just wanted to sit around,
My physieian bas recommended perfect
uiet for me, and says, above all things,
must avoid being in crowds. Noticing
that you did not advertise in the news.
papers, I thought this would be as quiet
a place as I eould find, so I just dropped
in fora few hours of complete isola-
tion.” The merchant picked u%a bolt
of paper cambric to brain him, but the
man went out. He said all he wanted
was a quiet life.

She laid her cheek on the easy chair
against his head and murmured : *‘How
I do love to rest my head against your
head, Augustus!” “Do you ?” said he

“Is it because you love me?” ‘“No;
because it is so nice and soft.” Then
he lay and lay, and thought and
thought. "

If we wouid be great and worth(y. we
must make ourselves s0; we shall not
drift into nobleness. Only by painful
and persistent care can we rise up to our
best selves, only by diligent spiritual
husbandry eradicate the weeds and cul-
tivate the grain. -

Experience has demonstrated that salt
sown broadcast when wheat is well up
and stooling will prevent rust. Itisalso
credited with the effect of greatly stiff-
ening the straw.

Keep your family well supplied with
*‘Seliers’ Cough Byrap.” se it in
time; you will avert bronchial and pul-
monary.affections. 25 cents.

»
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RATES OF ‘DVEETISING.

LOTE 5046,

“Tell e, gentle m;’hon
Who hast wandered firiind wide,
And the brightast zivers gitde;

Say, of all thyeyesiave seen,

Which the fairest 1and has been "’

“Lady, shall I tell tell where
Nature seems most blest and fair,
Far above all claims beside?
'Tis where those we love abide,
And that lfttle spot is blessed
‘Which the loved one’s foot has pressed.”

vl'u' the BPECTATOR.
WHY?
BY BRNTIR.
‘Why should we try—still try to steer our barks?
Fate rules us all,

Why try to aiimb the ever-climbing wave,
When we but fall?

Why stilllook to the long, long dim to-morrows
That never come ?

Why work till joy is made a sOrToW,

For joys to come?

Why work upon life’s shady side forever
Seeking the sun?

Why weave forever at an endless web
Which ne’er 1s spun ?

Why waste our thoughts upon the future ¢
'T1s all laid down,
We cannot ehange or alter;

Fate weaves the crown,
Craigsville, Va.
“
Domestic Education.

Mothers are frequently so over-nice
and particular that they refuse to share
their household duties with their young
dsughten, for fear something will be
slighted or improperly done.

Now this is all wrong. Children, no
matter what their position or prospects
in life may be, should be taught while
young to make themselves useful, and
to assist those about them in every way
possible.

Girls especially should be early train~
ed to a thosough knowledge of house-
bold duties, and familiarized with the
routine of daily work, even if the trou-
ble they make far outbalances the small
smount of assistance - rendered. A
daughter so trained is not the one that
grows up to laziness and heiplessness;
that comes tardily to breakfast and sits
listlessly around, thinking and knowing
and mring as little about what is going

on in the house as a stranger would, ex-
cept as it interferes with personal com-.

fort and convenience. Sheis the mothe

er's confldent, the father’s comforter,
and a blessing to the household,

Ititis true, a8 has been sung, that it
is Jove that makes the world go round,
it is equally certain that prudence, pa-
tience, and kindred praiseworihy quali-
ties must oil the wheels of the domestic
world, if they are to revolye smoothly.
Flocks of school girls are -unnnlry
*‘finished off,”’ and turned out into the
world as accomplished young women,
nesrly every one of whom expects to
marry sometimes and make a ho of
her own, and yet among them all, how
may have the true idea of the real issues

of life, or measure the depth of the sea
of perplexities into which they plunge
8o blissfully and blindly ?

Trouble for the average youn
wife begins in her lgnonnze of

house-
mestic

economy and the proper preparation of

food for the table.
Who shall count the difficulties and
dilemmas that lurk in refractory.stoves,
the disappointments that lie hidden in
the flour barrel, or the ambushed trials
hat rise unexpectedly from pot and pan
and kettle? Their name is legion. -
It would seem as though every moth-
er who has herself wrestled with the
mysteries of household labor, ought to
learn a lesson from life’s experience, and
take weasures to turn her daughter’s
trials into trinmph, by making her as
thoroughly familiar with the science of
the cookery-book and the problem of
domestic econ~my, as with the various
branches of school education, or the
more ornamental parlor accomplish-
ments.
Yes, I know it is more trouble to
teach her how to cook than itis to do
everything yourself. Very likely there
will be more than one failure to record,
and she may be an uninterested pupil ;
duty is not always agreeable, but it is
nope the less duty. There is no time
better than just now for the newly
fledged younglady to put on a big apron
and take some of the responsibilities of
the season on her own shoulders. Pick-
ling, preserving, and jelly-making are
stimulating to the pride, and will create
& desire for fresh conquests in new fields.,
Pastry and cake making will follow as
a matter of course, and interest in the
work once aroused, good advice and
teinmmon sense will carry it to comple-
on. :
1f early household lessons have been
well learned, the later ones will not be
difficult; if they bave been neglected so
much the more reason that there should
be no further delay. Circumstances
may prevent the necessity of performing
much domestic work, bul everyone
should at least know how to direct oth.
ers understandingly. :
Girls are not apt to give due import-
ance to these matters; by experience -
alone can one really appreciate the dif-
ficulties arising from ignorance, or esti-
mate the true value of knowledge in re~
gard to a subject so materially influenc-
ing domestie health and comfort.
For my own part, I think the law of
the I-nd should prohibit any girl from
standing at the altar uutll she has fitted
herself for the duties of her position, as
mistress of a household
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THE LoRD’S PRAYER.—Did you ever
think, short though it is, how much
there is in it? Oh, it is benutifal! Like
a diamond in the crown of a queen, it
anites a thousand sparkling gems in
one

It teaches all of us, every one of us, to
look to God as our parent—Our Father.
It prompts us to raise our thoughts
and desires above the earth—Who art
in Heaven.

It tells us that we must reverence our
Heavenly Father—Hallowed be Thy
name.

It breathes the saints’ reward—Thy
kingdom come.

And s submissive, obedient spirit—
Thy will be done on earth as it is in
heaven,

And a dependent, trusting spirit—
Give us this day our daily bread.

And a forgiving spirit—Forgive us our
trespasses as we forgive those who tres-
pass against us.

ﬁnd acautious spirit—Deliver us from
evil.

And last of all, an adoring spirit—For
thine is the kingdom, and the power,
and the glory, foreverand ever. Amen.

FIGHTING BEES.—According to Mr.
Volk, the sculptor  who took the Lin-
coln life-mask, pictured in the Decem-
ber Century, Old Abe had decided pre-
ferences as to preachers. Hesaild :

¢t o don’t like to hear cut and dried
sermons. No—when I hear a man
preach, I like to see him act as if he
were fighting bees!” And he extended
his long arms, at the same time suiting
the action to the words.”

“Shon," said a dutchman, ‘‘you may
say what you please 'bout neigh-
bors ; I have bad te voorst neighbors as
.never vas. Mine pigs and mine hens
come home mit dere ears split, and tod-
der t’i’ay two of them come home miss-
ing. .

“A lady bad the flesh eaten off her
arm by scrofula. Could see the sinews-
working. ‘Lindsey’s Blood Searcher’
cured her.” J. Ralaton, Elderton. Pa.

.
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