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DBUttS USD MEDICINES. | PRU-8 ASP MEDICISEB.

For ©sucHßrcou>snsß3_TH^
MONIA, CONSUMPTION, Disease*of THROAT, CHEST ANDLUNOB.
DAI QAM HC mi ll s» (a?«te^^^^
CONSinfPTION in its incipient and i-.v--.eed stages,and all diseases of the THROATXBESt
and LUNGS, but It bus never been soadvantageously compoundedv In the TOLU, BOCK and
U. E. lusootblng Balsamic properties aaoraa dlAulve stimulant and toulc to b«Ud up the
system alter the cough has been relieved. Quart sizebottles, Price $1.00.

CAUTION! ?o°^oi^o%^A¥&t«&{Q?im
BEDICATED article?the genuinehas a Private Die Proprietary Stamp on each bottle, which
permits It tobe Bold by Dr-gglsU. Dimm aad Dialers Everywhere,

AW WITHOUT Sf-WIAL TAX OK LJOBWSN.
Tbe TOLU, ROCK ANO RYE CO., Ptoprietort, 41River S3 CMMBQ, «.

fcb*-ly * '

PitOt_.S-IO.XAIi JMKECTO-.-.
\u25a0 c I

-TTI F. WAIIAH,M.D? D. D. ».,

('formerly of the Faculty of the Baltimore Col-
lege of Dental Surgery.)
Dental Office.

No. 15 N. Augusta Street.
STAUNTOH, Va.

SPEClALTY:?Correcting Irregularities of
the natural teeth; restoring decayed parts ol
the teeth with porcelain and gold;making ar-
tlfloial teeth upon Gold AlloyCast Plates.

Gas Administered.
HEADS ». WHITS. A. 0. OOBOOH.

WHITE * HORROR,
ATTOBNEYS-AT-LAW,

STAUNTOH, VA.
Courts.?Augusta and adjoining counties,

Federal Court at Harrisonburg, Court of A».
pealsof Virginia, atStannton. feb_H-tf

DOCTOR B. r. REESE. _

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON.
Special attention given to diseases of females.
Thirty years' experience?twelve in tbe City

ot Blaunlon. suitable arrangements forboard
forgatlents from a distance. feb2l-tr

J, "

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Staunton, Va.

Office In SttUlyan Building 2nd floor, Augus-
ta Street. deot-tf
Y-VR. T. F. lUWi

EYE and BAR
INSTITUTE,

STAC- TOST, VA.
For tbe treatment or all diseases of

The EYE, _____t and THROAT,
AfQyeo Irom BA.M.toB P. M. angls-tf

4_ *, R_KEi.TZER,JS. ATfOBNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON,VA

Office In Stoat Building.Court-honse Alley
Wa». A. M. A U.. WL. UEBUGL,

_\J PHYSICIANS AND SCKUEONB.Having entered iuto co-partnership, tender
their proiessloual services to the public. Spe-
cial attentlou given to Surgery and diseases ol
the Eye and Ear.

Tbey may be consulted at all hours at tbs
office hsretoiore ooeupled by A. M. H_nk__.
M- P., No. 15. West Frederick Street. feb!s
TAB. 110. IT. HARRIS.
orrica In Chapman's Block, oppositeStaun-

ton Opera Honse, Main St. laa-7-tr

CA.RICHABD-OK,
? ArrORNEY-AT-LAW,

Staunton, Va.
Special attention given to the collection or

etal-ns, atud prompt returns made.
ConKf»_-Augusta and Rockingham.
UrriCK -jjfa j Law Building. oct7
WM. A. -UIMU-. WM. P-TBIC-.

HUHI-iO- * PATRICK,
AITORNEVS-Af-LAW,

STAON.TOK, VA,
Will practice iii tbe Courts ol Augusta and

adjoining couutles. special attention paid to
eolleottous feblZ-tf
i. a. HMBe_. fl - 8T- 080- TCCKKB,

I-xl_igV.:i. -.
Staunton, Va

TUCKER A. TAiCKKK, ,ATTO&v? FS-AT-LA W,
STA-T-TON. VA.,

Will pn» acr, j :_._ -_ :\u25a0 trta of Augusta and the
adlolnlna c. ...:_i. ...soln the Court of Ap-
peals ofvivgi_ia,and will attend regularly the
Circuit Courts or Rockbridge. au-B-tr
. \u25a0, *'

\u25a0? A. TBOtJT. W. _. OBAIS.

TR4». T * CRAIO,
?ATTOBNEYS-AT-LAW,

Staunton, Va.
"We have entered into Partnership as

-svwyere, occupylng the old Offloss orthe Senior
member. The Junior member will aid In con-
ducting the old business.

AW Particular attention given tocollections.
Jelt--
_. M. MATHEWS. AI_CZ. T. _ATH_WS.

MATHEWS A MATHEWS.
ATTOR-E YS-AT-LAW.

Lkwisbubo. Wist Va.,
eractlee regularly In the Courts of Greenbrier,
Monroe, Pocahontas and Nicholas oountles, W.Va., the Court of Appeals, and the Federal
Courts for the District of W. Va.

attention paid to Collections
nd tospecial oases anywhere In their State.
may if?ly

GEORGE M. HARRISOX,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Staunton, Va,
will practice In all the Courts holden In Au-gusta oounty, and In the Circuit Courts of the
adjoining oountlee.

\u25a09 Qtrlet attention given to the collection ejf
Claims.Onzm-Ho, IS Lawyer's Bow, Court-houseAlley. ooSl?tf

THOMAS R. RAM-OK7~.ATTOBjifi-Y-AT-LAW,
Staunton. Va

offers his professional services In the Countyand Circuit Courtsof Augusta,and In the Hus-tings Court and the Court of Appeals held In
Stannton. Will also prosecute claims else-
where through legal correspondents In this and
ether States. may 88?ly.

resto- a raylor,attorney-at-Law,
And HoUeUor in Chancery, Staunton, Va.,

Rractioes In all the Courts of Augusta and ad-
lining oountlee.
Orrica?The sameformerly occupied by his

tether. Col. Geo. Baylor, dec'd. on.Augusta St.,
opposite the Court-house. noil

WM. M. MeA___STER,
ATTOBNEY-AT-LAW,

Wakm Sprin-j, Va
Courts?Alleghany, Rath and Highland, Va.,
nd Pocahontas, Weet Virginia.
WI -t-SR- attention given to collection of

Slalnia and proceeds promptlyaccounted for.deoi»-tr

DR. JAMES JOMXSTOS,
DENTIST,

Maim btbkbt, Staunton, Va
Offic-:- Over Turner A Harman's Grocerytore, dec a?tf
'i. o. Un wm. j. s__>».

E_I»ER * JUSL-UD,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

and Real Estate Agentt,
may S Staunton, VA

TALU>HIS_.

JA. HTJTCHEBO» .

c MERCHANT TAILSB,
100 E. Main St., SUaolon, Ta,

I desire to call the attention of my friends
and the public to the fact lhat I have Just re-
ceived ? most beautiful line of?

DKKSS GOOD-
FOB FALL AND WINTER WEAR.I am prepared to furnish Gentlemen's suits, of

tbe very best materials, made up In the latest
styles a_d In the most workmanlike manner,
at low prices, and satisfaction guaranteed. I
alsokeepa full line Of Osstte* I-uriiixhiug
Uurrdr. cc* Give me a call before making
your purchases. Respectfu.ly,

octU-tl J. A. HtITCH-SON.
IJ R. GRAVES,

Fashionable Tailor,
No. 103 JS. Main St., Op Stairs, opposite

the Staunton Opera House.
Is prepared to give the samesatisfaction In all

work as in former times.
Special Attention Paid to Cnttiniff.

Work done outside of shop. Cutting and re-
fiairlug dove in beat manner and on short no-
loe. sa-TKRMW CASH. jj> an_!7-t.f

TLfERCHANT TAII-ORING
HEADQUARTERS,

M. IT. Me_*___M___a_lL,
No. 16 New BtT,

STAUNTON. VA.
My Merchant Tailoring Establishment has

lust been fitted up with a new and fine assort-ment of
Saltings, Cloths, Casslmeree, Ac.,

FOR FALL AND WINTER,
of the latest styles and best manufacture.

AW Perfect fits guaranteed and orders prompt-
ly executed.

Call and examine goods and prices. Jy3-tf

BAMS * SPBI.KLE,
FASHIONABLE TAILORS,

Jfew St., next door to Mrs. Soberer. Millinery
Store, and 8 doors from Loeb's Corner,

Staunton, Virginia.
Ad work In our line executed with neatness

and dispatch. Special attention paid to cat-
ting repairing and cleansing. angS?tf

i\u25a0 9> I

_»OET RY.

[From the N. V. Independent.]
TIS SOLITABU.

AX V_-U-X-_HK--O-EK. ST ___\u25a0- W. I*» -
--_L_OW.

Alone Iwalk the peopled city,
Wbere each seems happywith hla own;

Oh I friends I ask not far your pity?
Iwalk alone.

No more for meyon lake rejoices.
Though moved by lovingairs of Jane.

Oh I birds, yonr sweet and piping voices
Areoat of tune.

In vain formetbe elm tree arehea
Ita plumes in many a featheryspray;

In vain tbe evening'sstarry marches
And snnlit day.

Io vain your beauty, summer flowers;
' Te cannot greet these cordial eyea;

I They gaaeonother fields than ours?
On otherskies.

Tbe gold la rifled from the coffer,
Theblade ia stolen from the sheath;

Life has but one mora boon to offer,
And that ls?Death.

Tet well Iknow the voioe of doty
And, therefore, health and life moat crave,

Thoughshe, who gavetbe world lta beauty,
Is in her grave.

I live,O lost oneI for tbe living
Wbo drew their earliest life from thee,

And wait,until with glad thanksgiving
I shall be free.

For life to me ls as a station
Wherein apart a traveler stands?

One absent long from home and nation.
In other lands;

And I. as be who stands and listens.
Amid tbe twilight'schin and gloom.

To hear, approaching in tbe distance.
The train for home.

For death shall bring another mating,
Beyond the shadows of tbe tomb.

On yonder shore a bride ls waiting
Until I come.

In yonder field are children playing.
And there?ob I vision ofdelightI?

I see tbe child and mother straying
In robes of white.

Thou, then, the longing heart that brenkast,
Staailnc tbe treasures one by one,

I'll call thee blessed wben thon makest
The parted?one.

September 18,186k

Now that onr best and sweetest poet has let
us, rending by his departure tbe veil of that
sanctuary?his inmost life and leeltng?lt may
not be unlawful to publish, what would have
been sacrilegebefore, tbe abovetouchingpoem,
not written for the public eye, but simplyto
give utterance to bis heart-crushing sorrowaf-
ter tbe death of his wife. In 1881, Itwas sent to
me y a friend In Boston some years ago, attar
my own great affliction, and baa. therefor", a
double sacredness to all wbo bave passed
through a r-lmllar sorrow. It. will beread by
many with tearful eyes, wben theyremember
how longa d patiently,with what brave and
aneoaipTatnlng h-art, be bas walled at the
"s'atlop," Ull now, at last, "tbe parted" are
mine "one." H. M. Qoonwi-f.

-Livics, Colueox, Mich.
to.

BEAUTIFUL THINGS.

bt nui p. AU-wrox.

Beautiful lanes ate those th«f wear
tt matters little If dark or fair-
Whole-souled honesty printed there.
Beautiful eyes are those that snow.
Like crystal panes where heart-Ores glow.
Beautiful thoughts that burn below.
Beautiful lips are those whose words
Leap from the heart like songs ofbirds,
Tet wbose utterance prudence girds.
Beautiful hands are those tbat do
Work tbat ls earnest, brave, and true.
Moment $y moment the long dgy through.

Beautiful feet are those that go
On kindlyminlstrlee toand fro-
Down lowliest ways.If Ood wills lt so.
Beautiful shoulders are those thatbear
Ceaseless hardens of homely care.
With patient graces and dallyprayer.

Beautiful lives are those that bless?
Silentrivers ofhappiness.
Whose fountains bat few may guess.

Beautiful twilight,at set ofson.
Beautiful goal, with race well won.
Beautiful rest, with work well done.

Beautful graves, wbete grasses creep,
Where brown leaves fall, where drifts lie deep
Over worn-oat hands?ob, beautiful sleep I

QUININE SUBSTITUTE.

The Only 25 Cent
AGUE REMEDY

IN THE WORLD.
CURES

IPl| nil MALARIAL DISEASES.
__________ FranEun* Thomson.l-Mr
FTjTi] JIW of tha Church ol the Da-pin ol
ItUlhAlllßl Christ, Detroit. Mich.?"My n
w_ daagcroudy ii and entirely pr-ottra t-d from Chilli
and Foyer. Qu_ine sad other medicines wire tried
without effect. Mr. Craig, who lad u-edT-SntAUKS
ass tonic, ad-ned a trial of T__-__-H-;which was
done. r___ng in -it complete recovery withia a far
days."

AT Urn WOMBM, OS W KAIL, Wk fU MX
PUHDAt DICK * CO., 112While Street, It Y.

SEIDLITINE SKS,
As pleasant aa ( 80. -UICH ) KaBI

(sotc-ists.) I!fl
i

LOZENGES \u25a0*\u25a0 mmmmmm-mZgmLJSM
Herniate the Bowels easilyf||||»]4il
and pleasantly. Cures Cons- !m_A_l__J
tipation, Piles, '
Headache, Heartburn, _c All f_KfS
Druggists, or by moil, 250. per \u25a0_____-

bos. DUNDAS DICK <t CO., 112 White ,
Street, New York.

rfSTSim Capsulets.
IIIfIPIIf*lThg safst an- most|I^A__4_J_M_l rcU^le Cnrß for a"
Diseases ot tne Urinary Organs. Certain
Cure in eight days. No other medicine
can do this. Ths best medicine is the
cheapest. Beware ofdangerousimitations.
All Druggists, or by mail, 75c and $1.60

Est bos. Writ £>r Circular. DUNDASICK A CO., 112\7_tite Street, NewYcaJu
MNHJI Instantlyrelieved by thenseUUxl of MACtjFEEX MATI.O«J_-STMJ_JJT»-m-=l||J||llJJ i |-«^~-^->
appUc-tionsolit|X_-ll_U fo¥____Jl
Druggists, or mailed on receipt ol EV9M
by DUNDAS DICE & CO., MTg mmmmMm
"tomtit* 112White Street. New York.
Fo- k. le by GEO. W. MAY & CO. aud W. R.

TYRKE, augßo-ly

CARKIAGE FACTORIES

TO THE PUBLIC!

Parties wishing to buy BUGGIES, CAR-
RIAGES, Ac, Ac, both home-made and Wat-
am work, can do soof us on and after the 10th
of January, 1882. We havemade arrangements
with one of the largest and best ClDdnnatl
manuiacturlng establishments, by whleh we
will keep on hand a largeassortment ? -f the very
best ofCincinnati work. We bave Just retain-
ed from Cincinnati where we thoroughly ex-
amined all the materials or which tbe vehicles
aremade, and we took special care to select

THE VERY BEST.
Having had a life-long experience In this

business, we know what carriage work ls and,
bow It Is made, and we are satisfied w- can
give you a belter buggy for the money tban
anyother shop In this city or In the Valley.?
We ask yon to call ana examine and we will
make it to your Interest to buy of us.

AW We will also manufacture any vehicle lo
order, of the best materials, and in tbe most
workmanlike manner, at LOWEST PRICES.

CLINEDINST & BODELL,
Near Virginia Hotki..

dec27-tf ' Staunton. Va.
MEEDS, PLANTS, ftc.

\u25a0 ? > m??
,

T_T A TWTT'LJ AND FLOWER*. My
1 ___YJ3I 1n lllu»tr»t-d .stalocae lor
1882. or New and Rare Plxntt., irt-e to ail. Ad-
dress- ROBERT J. H »1.1. lit AY.

mar2l-2m Baltimoke. Md.

nr\ r\ n«»"in BT **"? p»«tp»"i terTi IIV T?V for *14M), vlr: Catharine
T_ W l\ fl \ Mermet. rosy pink; Perle
111 |_ 1 111 1 deßjardlns,go'denyellow;tic- \J -WW Nlphetos, snow white;

Douglas, brightcherry; La France, sat nyrose;
Bon Silene, brilliant carmine: General Jscqi_e-
mlDot,brilliant crlmsou; Marie Van Houtte,
delicate yellow; Cornelia Cook, large white;
Harechal Nell, largeyellow. Address.?

ROBERT J. RAI.LIDAT,
mar2l 2m Bai/umore, MP.

JOHN SAUL'S
Catalogue of

lEf, RARE & BEA-TIFDL PlfflS
? FOR 188-

Will be rearlv in February, with a colored
plate. It Is full In really good and beautiful
Plants, New Dracaenas, New Crotons, New
Roses. New Pelargoniums. _c., with a rich col-
lection of floe Follaee and otber Plants, well
\u25a0Town and at low prices; free trial! my custom-
ers, to others 10 cents, or a pluln copy free.?
free, ratalog-.es of Rosea, Seeds, Fruit Trees.
Orchid*. Ac free,
mirr2l-;m J»SHT ia»r»- ffsshliistee. Hl*.

THE DINGEE ft CONARD CO"S
BEAUTIFUL EVEK-BLOOME-O

ROSES58-__iD_-V_--T__ff I \u25a0,

-iu-!=-,7.mrO_oicEsl Strong Pot Hants,f<-

IS«iS: ioo - ii:J po* i>a~ \u25a0>*'"'

WE GIVEAWAYS&SfIES
moreRases than most es_bl_?_mits grow, sad sic

__?_-. r?^£S-_i_su p.^,lo.fe_lS_
2.u

_.
N FREE

THE DINCEE A CONARD CO.
ReseGrewers, WeetGr«ve,ChesterC«.P»

fsbll 4m

tUCili aweek 1» your own town. TermsandJOD «« ontflt free. Address-
aprt-ly H. HALurrr 4 Co., Portland. Maine!

[FromPotter's American Monthly.]

TheLore-Life or John Randolph.

BY BUO.KNE L. DIDIER.

'?The origin and commencement of bis grief
Sprang from neglect."

-Bamlm.
"I too, am wretched," wrote John

Randolph, of Roanoke, toaconfidential
friend. "My whole name and race lie
under a curse, and I am sun I feel the
curse cleaving to me."

Thus, in the twenty-sixth yearofhis
age, wrote tbe most brilliant youngman
of bis day. Giftedas few men bave ever
been gifted, the heir of a dietlnguished
name, the possessor of a noble estate-
why waa John Randolph wretched??
_Tot idlecuriosity, not a vulgar desire to
peqetrate tbe hidden and mysterious,
has impelled us to tell tbe sad but inter-
esting story, and to discover tbe cause
of the blight tbat came over the mind
and heart of this strange being, and
crushed into shapeless ruin the "moat
beautiful, moral and intellectual fabric
tbat evercame from the handa of tbe
Creator."

Jobn Randolph was a mon remarka-
ble character than any that bas been at-
tempted by themasters pf fictitious com-
position. The daring genius of Shake-
speare alone has furnished a parallel to
tbe brilliant and marvelous Virginian,
io the mad and melancholy Dane. Both
were warm friends and bitter enemies;
both loved Intensely; both were disap-
pointed, aud both went mad at last-
Randolph's life was crowned with inci-dents whlob made ita romance stranger
tban any fiction. If tbe proper etudy
of mankind is man, surely a pbennm
enon is deserving of tbe most careful
examination. Yet, his biographers have
failed to supply the world witb tbe ma-
terials tbat might bave affordedat least
Some approximation to an understand
ing of theextraordinary b-dng who lived
aod died a myster> to bis most intimate
friends.

In order to trace the love-life ot JohnRandolph, it is necessary togo back to
bis early boyhood. Like Dante, who,
wben a child of nine years, saw for tbefirst time bis Beatrice at a family gatb
ering, John Baudolph, when a child of
sevenyears, saw for the first time Maria
Ward at a family «atheiing Tbe time
and circumstances well suited the be-ginning of tbe acquaintance whioh waa
to end in misery and madness. It waa
tbe winter of 1781 The traitor, Arnold,
after spreading ruin and desolation
through his native State, was sent to
ravage Virginia. Early in January belanded at the mouth of Jamesriver andadvanced towards Petersbuig. Matoax,
the home of tbe Randolphs, was direct-
ly In the line of the invadingarmy. Ontbe thirdof January newe arrived tbatthe enemy were rapidly approaching,and it waa necessary to remove at onoe
to a place of safety. Tbe family set off
early on tbemorning of the fourth, andtowards evening found a hospitable
shelter at Wintopoke, tbe residence of
Benjamin Ward, Jr. Then it was tbatJobn Bandolph first saw tbe child whowas destined to influence his whole fu
tun life. Maria Ward scarcely five
yeers old at that time, waa remarkably

- whioh was afterwards to d__sle aod
astonish the world for a third ofa century.

\u25a0tury. But how different waa bis elo-
quence when inspired by loveand when
Inspired by hate. To Maria Ward ber was eversweet, gentle and tender. To
mankind in general be was fierce

i vindicative, meroiless. Like Swift, ba
Inspired fear, not love. Buteven in bis
fieroest momenta be waa outwardly

> cool, calm, and self-possessed. He baa
i been compared to tbe enraged tiger,
I wboae eyes burn and flash with fiery
t vengeance, while he prepares to make
i his spring with the greatest deliberation.Tben It was that be shewed that he poe-
i sees* d thefatal and fearful gift ofa pot-

) soned tongueIi The summer days ofthat most memo
i rable year were rapidly passing away ;i the autumn days were coming whioh
» were to witness tbe end of John Ran

- dolph's dream of love. For dream beshould bave known it could only be.?
i Bright, delicious, heavenly as it. waa,
I be, at least, must have known tbat Itcould not last.
I This was all an Idle dream which no
i other human being except John Rap
; dolpb, could have cherished. But be
' clung to. it desperately, it was bis last

hope; tbat gone, be knew tbat ad bisr ll'e would be dark, sad and miserable.
Tbis love waa bis sun, wbicb made

, light, joy,and warmth. It was gone.
and henoeforth be lived in a desert

) alone. All tbe brightness, gayety andr sweetness disappearedfrom his forever.
I From a frank, free hearted, joyous
youth, be became thecynic, the mlsan-

, tbrope, tbe sardonic and eccentric be-
- tax tbat the world knows aa John Ran-

dolph of Roanoke?a strange combine
tion of Hamlet and Menblstopheles?

i From that time he was like tbe unbap
i py master of "Raven," "whom tbe un-
i merciful disaster followed fast and fol

, lowed hater," and his life became one
long, despairingwall for peace and rest

, whioh be waa never to find In thisworld. "Iam sick of life, and only wish
to find some renUnsr place wbere I may '
die ta peace." "What a fate ours would '
be if webad been oondemned to 1m
mortality bere." "I look forward witb- '
out hope; clouds and darknessbang up
on my prospects

.
and should my feeble 'frame bang together a few years longer, '

my beet Mends, aa well as myself, may ]
pray that a close be put to tbe same "? '
"Whichever way I look, I see no cheer- '
tag object; all Is dark, comfortless and '
hopeless," "No punishment, except '
remorse, can exoeed tbe misery I feel. '
My heart swells to bursting at past re- '
collections ; aud as tbe present ie with- '
out enjoyment, so the future is without '
bone?so far at least as respects tbis '
world." "I dare not look upon that '
'blank wasteofheart' within. Dreary, '
desolate, dismal, tbere Is noword in our '
language, or any otber, that can express '
the misery of my life. I drag on like a '
tired captive at tbe end of a slave-chain *
in an African coffle "

Suoh expresuioiiH as those arepainful '
ly predominatein the private letters of '
John Randolph. No wonder he said '
tbat "genius often rendered its posses- '
sor miserable " '

We have ventured to suggest a com-
parison between tbe early love ot Dan '
te and the early love ofRandolph. Tbis '
comparison may be continued. They '
were both disappointed In their loves '
In tbe bitternessof his disappointment '
Dante sought solaoe in tbe calm study 'or philosophy; Randolph sought dis '
traction in tbe excitement of politics.? '
Had D-rnte been successful in love tbe '

terpiecSfofpoeliry.Tr.a-Randolph"won '
the band of Marie Ward, tbis country '
would not have bad tbe most brilliant Jand most remarkable man tbat bas ever '
appeared in public life upon tbis con- *
tinent. Like tbe lover of Maud, ruined
in beart and tortured in mind, John '
Randolph plunged desperately into the '
political arena, neither asking nor re '
ceiving favors, but proudly declaring '
that he "was descended ot a race that '
neither forget or forgive an injury-" )

Frombis first appearance in public,
at the early age of twenty-six, he dar- Jsled tbe world by the splendor of his '
genius. At a single bound he reached <
tbe top of tbe political ladder. He was ]
tbe leader of tbe House of Represents j
tives, though its youngeet member the Jidol of bis party, although so youthful '
in appearancethat, when be presented '
himself for admission to the House, tbe I
Speaker asked him wbetber he was of '
tbe required age. For thirty years he

. was tbe most conspicuous man in
American politics, flat-thing like a me-
teor, burning like a comet. His mind
was expansive enough to embrace tbe
intellectual world; his soul was con- '
tracted to thelimitsof Virginia. "Wben ,
I speakof my country, I mean the Com-
monwealthof Virginia," he said In \u25a0
otber words, he put bis State above bis
country. He was a Virginian rather ,
tban an American.

Randolph was a negative answer to ,
the much discussed question of tbe pre-
sent day, "Is life worth living?" His
bitter and terrible experience preached ,
an eloquentsermon de conlemplu mun-
di. If tbe highest pleasures of tbe world
and thekeenest enjoyments of life bave
always proved utterly powerlesstb make
men happy, how could John Randolph,
tortured ta mind and body as he was,

. wrecked in beart and absolutely, and
hopelessly wretched, derive any bappl-

' ness from tbis life, which to bim wss
, nothing but vanity and affliction of

spirit ? He was fitted by his genius to
i have written Childe Harold's Pilgrim

, age, and by bis melancholy tobave been
i its hero ; but bis imagination, glowing,

brilliant, oriental as It was. could not
bave conceived a character so volupti-

, ous, so sensual as Don Juan. He might
I have sung tbe exquisitelines:
I '? 'Tis sweet tosee the evening star appear ;

'Tis sweet to listen as the night-windscreep
| From leaf to leaf; 'tis sweet to view on high
[** Tbe rainbow, based on ocean, span tbesky;"

, but be could not bave ended these lines
' ax Byron did, because be couldnot bave

' felt such love,
"Bat sweeter still than tbia, than these, than

' all.
\u25a0 Is first and passionate love."

Such was uot tbe love that John Ran-
dolph felt for Marie Ward. His love

1 was tot of the eartb earthy ;it waspuri-
-1 fled of all passion ;it was a soul wor1 ship. The image of the beloved object

1 never left bia heart. Like someangelic
1 being, it bovered over bia life, and wae
1 tbe solitary star tbat shone in the midst
1 of the ever deepening gloom that over

' wbelmed bim. - Long years after bis
early disappointment, when she wss

' dead and he an old man, while his body
8 was locked in a feverieb sleep and his
" soul wandered in dreams, the name of
8 bis only love was frequently uttered in
J a tone of pathetic tenderness, showing
'

howdeeply and immovably Marie Ward
1 had formed tbe love life of John Ran

> dolpb.

beautiful and faactaatlng The impres-
sion tben made upon. tbe«ender hearted boy was never efface.l while bis tor-
tured soul and body befit together.In tbe dsys of John Randolph's hap-
py youth old Virgiuia was the borne of
aproud provincial aristocracy, composed of elegant and poll-bed gentlemen
and beautiful and accomplished ladlesWealth was general; society waa refilled, and hospitality was boundless. How
changed tbe Virginiaofa hundred years
ago] It has been happily suggested
that a statue of Niobe would be a fit
emblem for Virginia now; her sobs
gone, ber beartt s cold, ber fields desert-
ed ! Among the' gallant cavaliers witb
whom John Randolph grew up, none
bore a prouder escutcheon tban he. He
could trace his descent in an unbroken
line to the Norman Conquest, and on
the side ofbis paternal grandmother be
was tbesixth in descent from Pocahon-
tas. A proud Virginia anoeetry I

It is admitted on all hands tbat JohnRandolph was the most beautiful and
gifted youth of his time. He was absp
py, carelevs, joyous boy, at least until
his fifteenth year, when be w.s left an
orphan by tbe deathof bis mother, "tbt
only being tbat ever understood bim,"
as he himselfsaid. His father died be-
fore he was oid enough to remember
bim. Like Byron, be waa thus
"Atan age wben too young sneh loss to know.Left loi d ofhimself tbat heritage or woe."

Attempts bave been made to Institute
a comparison between the Master of
Roanoke and tbeLord of Newstead, andsome have fancied tbey saw a resem
blance between Randolph and Poe. No,
John Randolph was a man whoeecoun-
terpart this world has bever aeen.

Like Shakespeare, Franklin, Patrick
Henry, and otber extraordinary men
who have stood in the van of the wotld
John Randolph was self educated. Hie
broad and brilliant intellect was not
contracted by tbe drudgery and disci-pline of the schools. Two years at aprivate academy In Virginia, three
months at Princeton, and at Columbia
College, New York, were all tbe in
structlonß he ever received. But bis
education began early, and only ended
witb bis life. His glowiug, Oriental
imagination was precociously develop
cd. At sevenyears old he read Shakes-peare, Don Quixote, and tbe Arabian
Nights. Tbere was an old closet at
Matoax, filled witb books of poetry aod
romance. Tbe boy loved to hide bim
self in this place, whicb opened to him
the riches and wonders of Aladdin's
cave. Here be parsed hours and hours
every day reading Gil Bias, Robinson
Crusoe, Gulliver, Plutarch. Pope's Ho-
mer, Goldsmith, Raaseias, OrlandoFuriosi., and Thompson's Seasons ?

These were his eocbantiuKcompanions,
his familiar friend-, bis daily associates
These were tbe "ouroee whence he de-
rived the beautiful and striking images
with whicb be afterwards embellished
bis speeches and brightened his con
venation.

In tbe summerof 1786John Randolph I
found himself -loot, iv the world; his .
father, mother, and brothers? all those i
near aud dear relative* whloh gave t
existence ita value?were gone. Rich-
ard the last ofbis brothers, died iv June |
of tbat year, and then it was tbat be t
compared himself with tbe ancient <
mariner, who was ou tbe wide sea.? i"Alone?alone?all, all, alone." After j
tbe deatbaof his brother, he took up bis 1
residence at Blgarre, wbere Richard . <
futility resided. Tbis estate was not I
many mil*, from Wintopofce, the home 1

The lovely child "I
was now a beautiful woman ; so won I
drously beautiful that Lafayette, who i
saw ber yearsafterwards, said her equal Iwas uot to be founil in America. The i
wounded heart of tbe ardent young Vir- t
ginian sought in her love "surcease of i
sonow." He found in Marie Ward, all I
tbat even his heart demanded. His at- |
fection for his mother was a feeling of <
admiration, sympathy, fraternal love IHisloveforManc Ward wasan in tense, i
absorbing, enthralling passion. It en-
grossed all his being?his heart and i
soul. In his ownthrilling language, he j
loved her better than bis own soul or (
him tbat created it 1 ''The necessity of I
loving and being loved was never felt I
by tbe imaginary beings of Rousseau I
and Byron's creation more imperiously i
than by himself,"said Randolph. "My I
heart was offered up with a devotion I
tbat knew noreserve." I

The vehemence ofbis lovesweptaway iall opposition, and he became engaged. >
to tbe object of his adoration. .We do
not wonder at tbe lady's engaging her i
self to ber brilliant and impetuous ?
lover, for, terrible aa be waato hie ene- imies, to her friends be waa gentle, kind I
and enobanting. Hie power of Casein- .
atlng In private, when heoboee to exert iit, was wonderful. He was never loud i
or boisterous. In this be showed his i
gentle blood. Even in tbe excitement i
of political debate be uttered tbe most
terrible sarcasms in tbe most polished I
manner, aud with a voice that reeem» ibled the musicof the spheres. He could
be pathetic, too?so sweetly, toucbingly, i
tenderly pathetic aa to make the tears iroll down the cheeks of men wbobated i
bim and would curse ble memory now i
if be were named in their presence. i

He was. at tbis time, exceedingly at- i
tractive; he wae tall, straight, tbin, but
singularly graceful Hie eyes were re- 1
markably brilliant, and proud in their
expression. Hi* manner was lofty, but I
charming; stalely, but gentle. His bead
wae small, but beautifully shaped. His
bands were white and delicate as a i
cardinal's. His whole appearance was
striking and commanding. Add lo all
these pergonal advantages extraordinary
gifts of fortune, wealth, birth, genius,
an eloquencethat few could resist, and
wewill uot wonder that Marie Ward
engaged herself to John Randolph Sbe
knew not then tbe secret that crushed .
bis proud spirit to the earth.

Let him enjoy his briefseason of love;
tbe eummei of his life will soon pass,
leaving to him henceforth an everisst
Ing winter. Let bim tell bis eloqueut
love-tale to bis captivated listener; it
will be repeated to no otber woman, for
his was a heart that could know no pec

osd love. Let his tortured heart find a
momentary rest, forhenceforth his days
will be spent in pain and sickness, bis
nights in travail and sorrow. Let biui
possess tbis gleam of happiness,for soon
be will utttr the despairing cry, "Oa
tbe terms by wbich I bold It, life is a
curse, from whleh I would willingly
escape ii I knew where to fly "

The summer of 1798 was ihe happiest
tbat John Randolph bad known since
the death of his mother and brother.?
His solitary and miserableexistence was
cheered by the love of ber whom he
fondly called bis angel The depth of
bis noble heart was stirred by the best
of all the passions?love Persons wbo
early saw this unhappy being, after tbe
slings and arrowsofoutrageous fortune
bad turned bis milk ofbumau kindness
iuto vinegar aud gall, could not believe
that he oncepossessed a womanly ten-
derness of heart and a susceptibility as
delicate as the sensitive plant All the
wealth of his heart waa lavished upon
bis first and only love. "I loved aye,
and was loved again, not wisely, but
too wel I."he wrote longafter tbe deathor
Marie Ward. It had taken two years
to win ber love, and in a few months it
was gone forever. But let us not an-
ticipate tbe mournful story. At least
tboee summer daya wen happy I Every
morning John Randolph mounted bis

' horse and rode to the home ofbia be-
loved. All contemporary accounts or
Marie Ward declareher tohavebeen as

' fasoinating In mind aa ahe waa baaatl
ful in person. The glowingand brilliant
imagination of her lover found in nor a
congenial and responsive listener, into

i her charmed ear he poured bis ricn,

glorious, and captivating eloquence

Man.be tre Gaeden.?The cost of
doing thiß ls so trifling, that it is a mat-
ter of wonder that those who desire a
fair harvest of fruitsor vegetables do not
treat tbe soil more liberally in tbis re-
spect. Before gettiog seeds, plants,
splittings or cuttings get mauure. Study
tbe character of the soil and seek to give
it the manure best calculated to enrich
it, and there ia nothing better tban well-
rotted stable manure. Let it be well
worked into tbe soil. It is of little use
to a gardener to throw it upon the
ground and then leave it. Let tbere be
as thorough pulverization aa possible
and tben intermixture of tbe manure,
and the land willahow its gratitude in
tbe results

Tbe inconpruities of nature are wellillustrated wben a man. wbose life from
tbe cradle bas been one stupendous er-ror, points out a small mistake in anewspaper and tben asks the editorwhy

| be can't get things straight in his paper?

Staunton Hii Spectator.
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| For the Smoiato*.
Retpenslve Sentiments.

i We an furnished with the appended
i beautiful and thrilling tribute to onr

, honored dead, suggested to Mr. P. A.
, Rose while in the Stonewall Cemetery
, at Winchester. Va, attending tbe un-
, veiling of theMaryland monument and
, the deeeratlon of the graves ofthe Con-

, federate soldiers, whleh occurred Jane6th. 1880:
In Stonewall Cemeteryare tbe multi-

i plied gravesof tbe brave sons of earth,
- whose bodies, though long sine., bavedecomposed and mingled witb tbeir

, mother duet, yet whosenoble deeds will
ever stand aa monuments to perpetuatetheir memory and to mark the sacred
places wbere the loved ones sleep.
Pagee of tbia Valley's history wiU be
crowded with tbe names, actions, and

, deeds of tboee who so willingly sacri-
ficed tbeirUvea upon tbe bloodstainedHeld of battle for tbe maintenance of

: tbe sovereignty of tbe country tbey so
devotedly loved. Tbe pale moon.
whlob baa ridden through the nine
sereneof heaven for centuries, abed her

i soft, mellow light over many a gorjplain, and seen generation after gen-
eration quickly swept away and has
lily interred beneath her silver face.
bas never looked upon a body of
braver, more resolute and eelf-sacriflc
ing men tban those wbo calmly repose
beneath tbe green sod, wbich on ibat
day was decorated by loving bands and
proud admirers They rest under tbe
daisies.; beneath tbe velvet-covered
turf lie "tbe countless dead," slain
while fiercely wrestling with a bitterfoe, but let us not revive tboee sore
grievances which have made a great
dark-redblot on tbia Nation's record,
rather "let the dead past bury ita dead;"
let us carefully fold the worn and tear-
bedewed scroll which contains tbem,
and lay it away in tbe deep library of
eternity, and, aspiring to higher and
moreennoblingaims and purposes, in
commemoration of tboee achievements.and not the cause which produced
them, let the living offer tbeir tributes
and strew tbe mounds of lost friends
with garlands offragrant flowers, wbicbsball, in but a faint manner, demonstrate
thehigh appreciation of the great vic-
tories won by those wbo devoted tbeir
Uvea to the stupendous work and madeus a free people; and let tbe deeds besoexecuted tbat they will speak volumesof praiseand cause the hallowed mem
ory of the cherished dead to rise aa
sweet Incense and prompt tbe living to
acta which will make them a blessing
in tbeir day and generation. In tbat
spacious necropolis, wbosestately mon-
uments and carefully attended orna
ments make It a parterre ofexquisite
loveliness, moulder the remains of near i
twenty-five hundred heroes, who, being
actuated by tbe same impulse, shared
the same fate of tbe gallant warriors
wbo were mercilessly swept away in
the surging tide of tbe hotly contested iconflicts for which tbat area to noted,
aud to tbe substantiation of which the
thousand bullet scared head-stones at-test.

Whilst monuments are in good taste
and appropriate, and the pathetic in- ,
scriptious are pertinent and terse, yetthose dead comrades?two armies sleep-
ing side by side?need no enduring me Jtnorial to perpetuate their memory.and
remind us of their sacrifice, wben it is
remembered that tbey were warriors in -
the campaign of 1861. Nineteen years
ago tbe hearts of those wbo now com- j
Bf^^Vl_iT?l{fl_ffe_ls , 'ywp-_«V-t-'Trt(.
own, and witb tbe great work at heart, .
went forth to conquer or to die. and. ,
baying been slain, they nowrest crown ,
ed with honor and immortal praise. (
Wbat tremendous events have crowded >
the days of those years; events that <
bave blanched the cheeks and wrung >
the hearts of the men of tbis genera- ,
tion; events that bave clothed in ,
mourning and crushedremorselessly tbe j
affections of the women of our land. ,
There baa been a marching and conn- lter-marobing ofarmiea. Battles have
been fought. A nation waa horn in a '
day, baptis-d in blood; and though its
name bas been blotted from the cata-
logue of States, It shall never perish |
from the annals of time, so long as men llove to hold in fond remembrance tbe
brave deeds that brighten with tbeir
glory tbe gloomy history of tbe mar-
tyrs to liberty. P. A. Ross.

Staunton, Va.
Taking Tike by the Forelock.?
At the battle of Groveton, (Stonewall

Jackson tried an experiment wbieh
nearly frightened aFederal division out
of Iheir boots. Bars of railroad iron
wencut up into foot lengths and fired
from some ofbis heaviest guns, aud tbe
noise tbe mlssilee made as tbey went
sailing througb the air was a sort of a
cross between tbe shriek of a woman
and the bray of a mule. Tbe Federals
listened in wonderat tbe first few which
banged through the tree-tops, and pre-
sently one of the pieces fell just in front
of a Pennsylvania regiment. A captain
stepped forward to Inspect it. and after
turning tt over be rushed to tne colonel
witb 'be news:

"Colonel, them Infernal robs are fir-
ing railroad Iron at us!"

"No!"
"They are, for a fact!"
"Captain, advance your company to

tbat ridge and deploy, and tbo minute
.you find Jackcon ia getting ready to flic
freight cam at va, aend me word. I
don't propose to bave my regiment
mashedinto tbe ground wiien It can
just aa well be decently exterminated In
tbe regular way 1"*

Be Happt?Tt Is the easiest thing in
the world to be heppy, Ifmen and wo-
men could ouly think so. Happinessis
another namefor love?for where love
exists in a household there happiness
must also exist, even though it baa
poverty for ita close companion ; wben
love exists not; even tbo' it -be in a
palace, happiness can never come. He
was a cold aud selfish being who- ori-
ginated the saying tbat "wben povertycomes In at tbe door loves flies out of
tbe window," and bis assertion proves
conclusively tbat be had no knowledge
of love, for unquestionably the reverse
of the axiom quoted, isnearer tbe truth.
When poverty comes in at the door,
love?true love?is more than ever In-
clined to tarry and do battle with an
enemy. Let those who imagine them-
selves miserable, before they find fault
with tbeir surrounding search in their
hearts for the cause. A few kind words,
a little forbearance, or a kiss will open
tbe way to a flood ofsunshine In a house
darkened by clouds of discord and un-
amiability.

i c \u25a0

Two sides to it: "There an two sides
to everything," said the lecturer. "I
repeat it, there are two sides " At tbis
juncture a tired-looking littleman stood
up in the front seat to say: "Well, if
you have no objections, I will just step
out and see if tbere are two sides to this
ball. I know tbere is a_ inside, and if
I And there ie an outside you'll know it
by my not coming baok. You needn'tbe alarmed if I shouldn't return." And
aa be walked up the aisle be waa fol-lowed by the admiring eyes of tbe
whole audience. Tbeir sympathies
were with bim, but tbey were deficientin moral courage.

« c 9

Whenever you see a woman witb a
great deal of Italian sunset In ber bair
and considerable auroraborealis in ber
cheeks aud nose, you will experience
leas stormy weather ifyou letber alone.

. «\u25a0 .

I The good tbat men do may be In-
terred with their bones, but the oofllns

. of some men an not crowded.

NO. 33.
_r__ v ___.**? "i_oi_to_.\u25a0eg MerrtllM.

I The myatorfous, the unfathomable, lar fiction, aa well aa In real life, always
. commands our sympathy and interestr How mucb more engaging la Scott's
? great delineation, Meg Merrilles, madeI by the impenetrable background of

mystery upon which we view bar
» limited, bat wen marked, virtuee. truthand fidelity. We do notknow wbetber

it ia tbe nobility or the wild sublimity
, of .thIs character whlobgives tt IU eon-s spicuous place in the history of fiction,r and creates within us so gnat a desireI to fathom Its depths and reduce ta a. rule lv irregularities and iccouslatenI cles. We see her, on one band, only a
. half mad gypsy vagrant, but on tbe
-. other, an example of constancy endI fidelityeach aa is seldom found, evenamong tboee wboare taught to call theI right right and the wrong wrong. *

' True, she was' 'themad, randy gypsy
> that had been scourged, and branded.'and baftiabod?that bad begged from

door to door, and been bounded like a
stray tile from parish toparish," but lauot one ulng>« Instance baa sbe provedunfaithful, either to Ler vavabond tribeor to the outraged, banls_ed belr of tbeold laird, ber benefactor. We see berguiltyof many dark deeds?theft, witchcry, incendiarism,yet we ever ace bertrue aud firm, true to ber blood ttilrstj
companions, true to their enemies, trueto tbe good aud bad indeed alike, and
always true to tbe end. Dying, shesays: "I keepit tbat oath wbicb I tookto them, [meaning ber unworthy com-panions,] but I made another vow temyaell, and if I lived to see the day airhie return. I would set him on hisfather's seat, if every step waa on adead man. I have keepit that oath too;I will be ac step mysell.' Wben webring before us Ibe tall, masculine fig-
ure, shrouded by dark red drapery,leaping with firm and determinedstepsover tbe Scottish "Highlands," long
and tangled black hair falling In el'locks from thefoldsofber curious head-gear, dark eyea flashing witb such un-common lustre, tbe mixtureof insanityand wild pathos stomped upon hercountenance; when we think of tbe
strange mixture of fidelity, insanityaud Ingenuity which her character af-fords, we are inspired with an awe, ananxioussolicitude, whioh even Hamlet,
witb bis wisdom, cultivation,and pbilo- ,sopblcal ravings, does not awaken. ,Tbereis wraptaboutber a sublimity, aa \u25a0indescribable,ln-pproachablesomething ipeculiarly her own, which the author inevermeant va to penetrate. Upon her ,death bed, her actions and words Im ,
press us with the same mysterious fas- ,
cinatlon, and we see the same fidelity -and flfjpuess which characterises ber ,
life. Well do we feel the truth of bar tdying words: "But yell no forget me! !
for If ever tbe dead oome back among (
tbe living I'll beseen in this glen many ia night after these crazed bones are in tthe mold." O. |

IS .

A Beminisceace of Byron. t
. ______ ,

In Florence we resided at a large tboarding establishment, kept by a Mme. *
dv Planti, in a bouse wbich had form- i
erly been Mmmc de Steel's, in the Via t
Scala. There weresome thirty board- tera in tbe house, and here we remained ctwo years, occupied witb our studies. .
During a part oftbis timetbe poet Shel- tley, his wifeand infant, were inmates of
mWmr*mmUmMMmmir*± mm} soon, medy «

kind to us, and Shelley proposed to t
mamma that if sbe would accompany i
tbem to Pisa, where Lord Byron wai> 1
resident, he would undertake William's ceducation, but mamma declined, say- c
ing she was fearful her husband would i
be displeased if sbe allowedan intimacy ?
between her family and Lord Byron's (
(Indeed, sbe was half afraid he would fuot approve ot our friendship with <
Shelley and hie wife.) During my lels ]
urs hours I was always in the Shelley Iapartments. Tbe poet would place bis i
infant in my lap and bid me amuse my i
self with a live doll, while he continued c
bis writing. Both Shelley and hie wife t
were delightful, and when they left, i
some months afterward, we were very
sorry. One day Shelley told me Lord I
Byron was coming next day to visit *
him. In vain I implored mamma to .
let me be with tbem wben tbe great \u25a0
poet came, but sbe would not bear of it. .
I told Shelley this with tears In my
eyes, aud he said: "Well, little woman,
If mamma won't let you be in tbe same .
room with tbe ogre, if you are very Janxious to see him, look through the .
keyhole, and I will place bim so thai ,
you will bavea full view of bim." 8". .
next day Willie and I went on tiptoe to ,
Bbelley s door aud peeped through tbe (
keyhole. We wereso fascinated.alter ,
nately watching the great poet, tbat we ,
remained tbere some lime. At last By j
ran began to flget, and said: "I say,
Shelley. I don't know how it is, but I j
feel aa if some one was watching me." ,
Shelley smiled, and pointing to tbe door (
told bim what we were doing, and who ,
we were, and also that mamma would ,
not allow us to make bis acquaintance ,
"I had no idea," said the poet, "I bore ,
such a very bid name. I wouldbe very
glad to know the young people and
theirmother, too, if she would permit
it." He then got up and came toward
tbe door; but wefled down the paaaage,
while be and Shelley stood laughing
This was the firstand last I saw of By-
ron.? All the YearSound.

? c \u25a0
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With words tike these the little child.
With wondering eyes so blue aad mild.
Pressed close to her ?other's knee.Pensiveand aad awhile to see
fa sgsd woman, wrinkled, gay.
That passed so focbly on her way.
"We cannot tall," ths mother said.
Smoothing the looks eathe bright head."Ood onlyknows hew long the war.'Tis He who gives aad takes away;
The faded bzow, ths sliver hair.My love, may be veryft_r."
The ohlldgased In her mother's ft-*.Whleh sbeae with every tender graoe.
With nobis days,aad love ana trath.Tbe sssenoeof eternal youth.
And halfshe knew tbs Isunn told
Row soms wsknow as'sr grew old.
Not all the gods lovebest dieyeuag.
Tee Under theme of manya tengue;
The child, like manhood's years, we prates
Wben were outshort IU tender days,
A few through Bib's rough pathway tread
Who blessings all around tbem ahsd,

? \u25a0 ? \u25a0\u25a0

iciots niunn w_u_

ar mat naoBT-.

I looked across the garden wall.
And saw ber there-1 seeyer yetIA little thing that played at ball.

What mattered fright T whatmattered mil TI climbed-1 broke the peach tree's net-I looked acmes the garden wall.
Aad, curls aad pinafore and all.

Beheld her?never to forget?
A little thingthat played at ball.
Brave bae sbe grown, discreet, and tall,

Slnee when the morning dewe were wet,
I looked across tbs garden wall?
Macs ehe was five years old. aad small.With slipping sash all crooked mt.
A little thing tbat playedat hell.
Bat still, sweet wife, when Z recall

Bow first ws loved, how first ws met,I watch across a garden wall
A little thingthat plays at ball.

Aejonrnment.

The people of Virginia esn under-
stand now what tbe peopleof England
though* of tbst famous Parliamentwhich they justified Cromwell la turn-
ing, Deck and heels, oat of doore. Han
in Richmond?and everywhere else, wswould fltln believe?everybody la re-
joicing over the adjournment of tha
worst Legislature which the Common-
wealth ever suffered item. Wa need
not recite IU history. It ia *""I'lflrtothe whole Union. Thirteen millions of
the State debtrepudiated; the judges of
tbe Court of Appeals turned oat; Bead-
juster Judgee ofaoeea to fill offlcee which
the highest courtin theCommonwealth
bad decided were not vacant; the elec-
tion of H.H. Biddleberger to the Uni-
ted States Senate; the displacement of
all tbe officersofall the lunaticanions;
tberemoval of the Boards of Visitorsand Boards of Direotors of all the Stateinstitutions of learning, charity, 4a;
the changing for tbe worseof city chair-
ten; and. generally speaking, thedoing
of whatever ought not to have beendone, and the leavingundoneof what-everought to bave been done.

Every Virginian ought to feel partlo-
slaclv, _t~u«A. Ij »-,- V-mcma, SUd-,.Stg-
field, for the signal servioeewhleh they
rendered their country in a groat crista.
But for them, the State wouldhavebeen
outrageously gerrymandered; the cir-
cuit courts converted into places where-
in to pension Mahonelte partisans, and
so converted in open violation of tho
Constitution; and tha hill passed to
fasten upon every county a Mabone
commissionerof sales at a largosalary.
In fact, nobody can formany cornet es-
timate ofthe harmful legislation whleh
would haveresulted had thefive gentle
men we have named been willing to
carryout the programme ot tbe Riddle-
.enter Mabone clique of the Beadjuster
party.

Tbank Heaven, tho Beadjuster legia-
latins are gone. May they be so wall
sati-fled at home tbat tbey willnever
\u25a0let-re to return to Biohmond aa law-
makers.?Richmond Dispatch, April
23rd.

The Readjustee Party.?The
proud position of Independence, aa-
-uined by General Mahone, In bis great
-iperch in the Uulted States Senate, oa
tbe 2_._ of March?a little over a year
ago?«ud wbich the General baa main-
tained until recently, was endorsed by
tbe peopleof Virginia In onr State elec-
tion. But lt ie doubtful wbetber tho
people would now so heartily endomo
him in bis present attitude towards tho
National administration. It ia certainly
a great stride In political versatility, to
step down from a position of proud In-
dependence?defying caucuses and dic-
tating terms to national parties?and
assuming one of servility, submis-
sively In the lead and doingtho bidding
of others.

Tha endorsement of Arthur's admin-
istration, and apledge to ita support, la
an endorsement of the Republican par-
ty, with all of ita traditions, ana aa
abandonment of the Beadjuster pally
and Ita organisation. It la simply a
blind adhesion to tbe Bepubtioan pai|f.
Irrespective of Ita measure of govern-
ment ; IRRESPECTIVE OP THE POLICY
TO BE ADOPTED AND ENFORCED IU
the years to com_.? Viiginia .Bead-
juster {Front Royal)

9 \u25a0> » i r
General Mabone's party seems to bo

"all broke up." Tbe "firm five" in tho
State Senate cannotbe purchased; Judge
Finnell cute loosefrom them ;in -Tor-
folk and this city, and almost every-
where else tbey an divided; thon of
Its members wbo have failed to obtain
offlcee an deserting lt dally; thorepub-
licans who'joinedlt an going back to
tbe straigbtoots, and dissension has
even invaded its Congressional delega-

, tion, for the General In the Senatevotes
. against the Chinese bill, while Messrs.

Paul and Fulkerson In the House vote
! for it, and it la reported tbat between
: tbe General and Mr. Fulkerson war wra
, declared some time ago.? Alex. Gotten*.

. -> .

Bread Omelet.?Take a slice of
. bread an inch thick, cat off tho cruet,

, pour half apint of boiling milk on It;
. season withpepperandsalt toyourtaste.
. Beat it up and wben cold put to lt five .

! eggs. Beat tbe yolks vent light and
. add them to tbe broadana milk, then
' add tbe whites, well beaten. Fry la

i hot butter. This makes two omelet*.
\u25a0 - «

TO MAKE STEAK TEWDER.?Put thlW
tablespoonfula of satad oil and one ta-

t blespoonful of vinegar, well mixed to»
, gether, on a large flat dish, and on thist lay tbesteak. Salt most not bo pat oa

, tbe steak before it is cooked. The steak
, must lay on the tender-maslng mixtun
, for at least half an boar to a aide; tho

toughest steak will succumb to tbia and
bo perfectly under wben cooked.

set
"In old times," says thoBoston Pott.

. "lt was tbe custom when a youth and
f maiden crossed abridgefer tne gallant
. to taketoll In tho shape of a klee, sad
t somehow tboaewen tbe times when a
. brook not over six inches wide waa

k promptly bridged, and tho roads so laid
out a. toorosswater-oooraeavery often."

9 tt » ,

o "What ls tha first thing to bo done la
d caepi. fire?" asked Proteaeor Stearna.
i, "Sue tbe insurance company," prompt-
si ly answered tbe boy at tho foot of thon class whose father hadbean burned o«l

once or twice.

Don't Do It.?Don't sleep In a
draught; don't go to bed with cold
feet; don'tstand overhot-air registers;
don't eat whatyou do not need just to
saveit; don't try to get cool too quiokly
after exercising; dou'tsleep with inse-
cure falae teeth in your mouth; don't
start the day's work without a good
breakfast; dou't sleep in a room with-
out ventli-tlon of some kind; don't
.tuffa cold lest you be next obliged to
starves fever; don't try to get along
without flannel underclothing ia win-
ter; don't nee your voloe for loud speak-
Ing or tinging wben hoarse; don't try
to get a.ong with less tban eight or nine
hours' sleep; don't sleep in tbe same
undergarments you wear during the
day; don't toast your feet by the fire,
but try sunlight friction instead; don't
neglect to have at least one movement
of the bowels eaoh day; don't try to
keep up on coffee and alcohol wben you
ought to go to bed; don't drink Ice-
water by the glass, but take it in sips, a
swallowat a time; don't eat snow to

' quench thirst, as it brings on inflamma-
tion of tbe throat; dou't strain your
eyes by reading or working with Insuf-

-1 ficient or flickering light; don't use the
eyes for reading or fine work in tbetwi-
light or evening or early morn; don't
try to lengthen your daya by catting

' abortyour night's rest, it is poor eoono-
! my; don't wear close, heavy fur or rub
? ber cape If your bair is thin or falls out

1 easily; don't eat anything between
f meals except fruits or a glass of hot

> milk If you feel faint; don't take some
' otherperson's medicine because you arer troubled as they were.?Dr. Foot*'.

\ Health Monthly.

Temptation is a fearful word. It In-.
dloatesthe beginning of r. possible ae-
ries of infinite evils. It la tbe ringing
of an alarm bell whoso melancholy
sounds may reverberate through e'er-
nlly Like thesudden sharp cry of fire
in tbe nlght.lt should rouse as to In-
stantaneous activity, and brace evsrj
musole to its hightest tension.

\u25a0 « i
Maggie dear, if I should attempt to

spell cupid.wby should I net get beyond
the fiist syllabi.? Maggie gave it up,
whereupon William said: "Because
wben I come to C- V., of course I can
gono further."


