
RICHARD M:__LXJ3BY,
Editor and. Proprietor.

BATES OF SUBSCRIPT-0H.

The subscription prioe of the Spkctatob li

8..00 A- YEAJtt,
STRICTLY IN ADVANCE.,

m-When payments are not made strictly ln
advance Three Dollars will be charged.

W Any one sending us ftvxnewsubscribers
and .10, will receive a copy of the paper for one
y ear, gratis. -

PttOFESSIONAL DIRECTORY.
m .. 0

_IKi.UK _T. WHITS. A. C. QOXDO*.

WHITE * GORDON,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW.STAUHTOH, Vi.

Courts.?Augusta and adjoining counties,
Federal Court at Harrisonburg, Court or ad.
peals of Virginia, at Staunton. Wb-U-ti

SS. SKELTZER, _, ._ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.^^
Offlce in Stout Building. Court-house Alley

CA. RICHARDSON, _

. ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,* STAUHTO-t,VA.
Specialattention given to the collection ol

0 iaims, and promptreturns made.
Courts? Augusta and Rockingham.
Q_.Fici.-No. 2 Law Building. octT
WM. A. HUDSON. WM. PATU.ICK.

HUDSON A PATRICK,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

STAUNTON,VA?
Will practice ln the Courts of Augusta and

adjoiningcounties. Special attention paid to
collections. feb!2-tf
J. B. TUOKJGt, H. ST. OEO. TUCKXB,

Lexington,Va, Staunton, Va.

TUCKER * TUCKER,
ATTORNBfS-AT-LAW,

Staunton, Va.,
Will IW.HM.U ~ .ob <_<: irts of Augusta and the
adjoining&_.!_ ___!._. Alsoln the Court or Ap-
peals of Virginia,and will attend regularly the
Circuit Courts of Rockbridge. auffl-tf

H. M. MATHEWS. ALEX. F. MATHEWS.

MATHEWS A UATHEWS,
AXTORSEYS-AT-LAW,

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

49-Particular attention paid to Collections
nd to special cases anywhere in tbeir State.
may 17?ly

rHOHAS D. HANSON,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Staunton. Va.
>Uei _ his professional services in the County
_nd Circuit Courts of Augusta, and in the Hus-
tings Court and the Court of Appeals held in
Staunton. Will also prosecute claims else-
where through legal correspondents in this and
tther States. may 30?ly.

PRESTON A BAILOR,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAw,

And Solicitor in Chancery, STAUNTON, Va.,
->radices in all the Courts of Augusta and ad-oiningcounties.
Office?The ram. lormerly occupied by hislather, Col. Geo. Baylor, dec'd. on Augusta St.,

opposite the Court-house, no 21
\l7~_tl. M. MeA LUSTER,YV ATTOBNEY-AT-LAW,WAEM (SPRINGS, Va.

Courts?Alleghany, Bath and Highland, Va.,nd Pocahontas, West Virginia.
4_Tl_peclal attention given to collection otdlaims and proceeds promptlyaccounted for.dec 28?tf

DM. JAMES JOHNSTON,
DENTIST,Main Street, Staunton, Va.

Office :~Over Turner A Harman's Grooerytore. dec 21?tf
T. C ELDER. WM. J. NELSON.

ELDER A NELSON,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

and Real Estate Agent.,
may 5 Staunton, Va.

TAILORING.
a \u2666??

J A., HTJTCHEBOI.,
? MERCHANT TAILOR,

100 E. Main St., Stannton, Va.
I desire to call the attention of my friends

and tbe publicto the fact that I have just re-
reived amost beautiful line of?

DKESS GOODS
FOR SPRING AND BUMMER WEAR.

I urn preparedto furnish Gentlemen's suits, of
t__- very best materials, made up in the latest
styles and ln the most workmanlike manner,
at low prices, and satisfaction guaranteed. I
also keep a full line of Gents' Furnishing
-'oodst. w Give me a call before making
your purchases. Respectfully,

octl4-tf J. A.-HUT3HESON.

VTKRCHANT TAILORING

HEADQUARTERS,
M. F. McNA_tIABA,

No. 10 New St.,
STAUNTON, VA.

My Merchant Tailoring Establishment has
ust been fitted up with a new and line assort-
ment of

Battings., Cloths, Casslnieres, Ac.,
FOR FALL AND WINTER,

ofthe latest styles and best manufacture.
W Perfect, fits guaranteed and orders prompt-

lyexecuted.
Call and examine goods and prices. Jy2-tf

BAUBLE WUItKS.
.? \u2666??

VALLEY MAKRLE WORKS,
STAUNTON, VA.

the People of Augusta and the Valley coun-
ties :

Keep your money at Home Is to prosper,
Sendit away Is to become Impoverished.

Everything is at very

Mlow prices, and lam sell-
ing Monuments, Head
aud Foot Stones, as low
for oath aa any local or
traveling agent, or any
Barbie dealer in the Uni-
ted States. Don't believe
eaything to tha contrary,
till you come and Bee.

J. C. MARQUIS.f,..? 1 alee call attention to my Catalogue
f_>a__ga» ef tha w*Oßdarftil White Bronze

?Bemeataea. ia>_ atones. au2T-tf

LITZtT STABLES.
. m i?

QUMKKa. 1(1481.r_t:..1

TB"m B_»T LIVEBY IN THE STATE.

rfj&&k ABSBICAN HOTEL
KSS^?sb Uvary Stables.
«. ,T. l'_ao_t_fBl'BU, Proprietor.

Havingrefitted my stables and added a num-ber of fine horses and vehicles to my stock, I
am prepared to accommodate the summer
travel in the most elegant and handsome style
at reasonable prices.

MM- Hunting,Fishing and Pleasure Parties
generally will be supplied with any kind of
vehicle desired, at low prices.
I Jrespectfuliy invite my former customers

and the publicgenerally to give me a call.Satisfaction, guaranteed.
maylß-tf S. T. THORNBURG. j
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[)lAI*|O|MD 3-jIRT
What is it?

It is the best white dress shirt now
offered for sale.

Why is it the best?
Ist. It is made of the best materials-

Wamsutta muslin,
Brookfield 2100 linen,

Clark'sO. N. T. .spool cotton.

2d. Its workmanship is unequalled?
Everlasting Stay Attachment,

French Placket Sleeves,
Reinforced Bosoms

3d. Itwill fit, elegantly?
Tall men,?Short men,

Fat men, ?Lean men,
Big men,?Little men.

MANUFACTURE-- EY

DANIEL MILLER & CO.,
Importers and Jobbers,

Dry Goods and Notions,
Gents' Furnishings,

32 and 34 HOPKINS' PLACE.

If your dealer does notkeep it, send his
address to Daniel Miller &.Co., sole man-
ufacturers, Baltimore, Md.

aprlS 3m

Tall thechildren to cut out and save the comic
uilhouette pictures au they appear from issue to
....ne. They will be pleased with U_e collection.

This space Is owned by
BULL.

Of course we mean the famous animal appearing
on the label of every genuine package of Black-
well's Bull Durham Bmoking Tobacco. Every
dealer keeps this, the __vc Su-okin,. Tobaccomade.
None genuine 'without trade-mark of tLo Bull.

feb2_ '84-ly

DRUGS AND MEDICINES.

TUTT'S
PILLS

TORPID BOWELS,DISORDERED LIVER,
and MALARIA.From these sources arise three-fourths ofthe diseases of the human rape. Thesesymptomsinchoate their existence: I_oaa 01

Appetite, Bowels costive, Sick Head-nche, full neaa after eating, aversion toexertion of body or mind, Eructation
,? of food, Irritability of temper, _Low

spirits, A feeling of having neglected1 some duty, Stalness, Fluttering at thef Heart,pots before the eyes, highly-col-r ere* Urine, COHSTIPATIonf" and de-f mand theuse of a remedythat acts directly
on theLiver, AsaLlvermedloine TUTT'S

c P______S have no equal. Theiraction on thoKidneys and Skin is also prompt; removing
all impurities through these three " scav-
engers of the system," producing appe-

e tlte, sound digestion, reffular stools, a clear
c skin and avigorous body. TUTT'SPILLScause no nausea or griping nor interferewith daily work and aro a perfect

ANTIDOTE TO MALARIA
HE FEELS LIKE A NEW MAN.
"I have had Dyspepsia, -with Constipa-

tion, two years, and have tried ten differentktads of pillc, and TUTT'S are the flrstthat ba.<e aone me any good. T__»y havecleaned me out nicely. My .".petite fcsplendid,food digests readily, and I nowhave natural passages. I feel like a new
max." W. D. EDWARDS, Palmyra, O.
E-ld_Terywhere,a_JC. o__.ce,4.MmTtt. 8t.,1_.Y.

. TUTTS HAIR DYE.
Gray Htrrt ob Whiskers changed ia.m gtantly to a Glossy Black by a single ap.

?1 plication of this Dye. Sold by Druggist^
orsent by e_tpress onreceipt of_ I.s Offlce, 44 Murray Street, New York.
lUTT'S MANUAL OF USEFUL RECEIPTS FREE.

aug7-ly

ARTIUI. JERRAM,
Successor to

ROBERT HILL, Jr.,

Manufacturer and Bottler of

GINGER ALE,
Xicmon. fl_*«__c_L__«,

AND
SABSAPABILLA.

Bottled Beer 8f Porter
ALWAYS IN STOCK.

I*.EW STREET,
p0t..'83-ly stannton, Va.

THE BLATCHLEYX PUMP!1§ BUY THEBEST.
Mm BLATCHLEY'S

j /«» TRIPLE ENAMEL
«H PORCELAIN-LINEDII oaIB BEAMLESS TUBE

£gMM» '\u25a0 COPPER-LINED

\u25a0 PUMP
S3 H__fi_> D? not be arraed into

-MOm HE. DH>'in>s' iQffnorGoods.
. For «"io by the bent\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0eSS&B-88-- houses in the Trade.

CcrbLATCHLEY.Manurr,
SOB MARKET ST., Philad'aLT.xtte to me for nameof ie«St £&_t
feb'26 6m

TiIVTrRV SADIES AND\u25a0AAA V J-LIXV X . GENTLEMEN
Wishing FIKST-CLASS

BUGGIES,
H-3_.C_H__S, and

PHOTONS,
can be accommodated, at all times, by callineon S. T. THORNBURQ.Telephoneconnection. AugustaSt.,Jes Stannton, Va.

POETRY.
NOT FITTO BE HISSED.

"What ails Papa's mouf?" said a sweet little
girl,

Her blightlaugh revealing her teeth white as
pearl;

"I love him and kiss bim, and sit on his knee,.
But the kisses don't smell good when hekisses

me."
"But Mamma"?her eyes opened wide as she

spoke? ?

"Do you like nasty kisses of'bacco and sinokeT
They might do for boys, bat for ladles andgirls
I don't think them nice"; and she tossed her

bright curls.
"Don't nobody's papa have motif* nice and

clean T
With kisses like yours, mamma, that* what I

mean.
I want to kin Papa, I love him so well,
But kisses don't taste good that have such a

smell.

"It's nasty to smoke, and eat 'bacco and spit.
And tbe kisses ain't good and ain't sweet?not

a bit!"
And her bloasom-llke face wore a look of dis-

gust
As she gave outher verdict soearnest and just.

Yes, yes, little darling! your wisdom has Been
That kisses for daughters and wives should be

clean;
For kisses lose something of nectar and bliss
From mouths that are stained and unfit tor a

kiss."
.?\u2666 . 1

THE BEST WIFE OF ALL.

BY 1.1LLI IE E. BAKE.

I.
Three travelers met in the Brander Pass,

By the bubblingBrander Spring:
They shared their cake and their venison,

And tbey talked of many a thing;
Of books, and song, and foreign lands,

Of strangeand wandering lives.
And by and by, in a softer tone,

They spoke of tbeir homes and wives.
11.

"I married the Lady o' Logan Brae,"
Said one with a lofty air;

"There isna In a' the North countree
A house wl' a better share

Of gold and gear, and hill and loche.
Of houses and farms to rent;

There's many a man has envied me,
And I'm malr than weel content."

111.
"Dream of a woman as brightas day,"

The second traveler said ;
"Dream of a form of perfect grace,

Of a noble face and bead.
Of eyes that are as blue as heaven,

Of flowing nut-brown hair;
That is my wife; and though not rich.

Oh ! she is wondrous fair.'

IV.
"The third one said: "I have a wife,

She ia neither rich nor fair;
She has not gold,nor gear, nor land,

Nor a wealth of nut-brown hair;
But, oh! she loves me! and ber love

Has stood throughevery test.
Beauty and gold are good, but, friends.

We know that love is best."
V.

Tbey died their cups in the spring again.
And tbey said rightheart'ly : ?

"Here's to the loving, faithful wife!
Wherever her home may be."

And soon tbey topit tbeir diflerent wayi,
One thought in each rnan'e breast:~

"Beauty is good, and gold Is good,
But a true love Is the best."

HEADY TO W A POOR MANS WIFE.
"My choice is made, sister Bell. Give

me your approval."
The elder sister looked at a couple of

open letters lying on the writing-desk,
before which tbe speaker sat, her cold
grey eyes softening a little as she repli-
ed:

"If you tell me which of the two you
have chosen I can answer you."

''You ought to know without beiag
told" Stellalaughed. "Clarence,ofcourse."

Belle Lawson looked serious.
"Stella," she said," I am sorry. Not

that I bear Clarence Henshaw any ill will,
but, child, you are not suited to be a poor
man's wife. Remember you are proud,
and have been reared in ease and 00m fort.
Followmy advice and marry Henry Lake-
man.

Stella shook her head.
"No Bella; I wouldn't marry Henry

Lakeman if he was a hundred times richer
than he is."

She slipped a picture into its envelope
with a long glance at the view it imaged.

"It's a lovely place," she sighed, "and
I would like to live there."

The sister was watching, and stooping
kissed the smooth white brow while she
said:

"Don't be too hasty. Stella. If you
covet this pretty home of Henry Lakeman's,
accept it."

"But I love Clarence Henshaw. I pre-
fer a cottage with him to a mansion with
Henry."

Miss Lawson turned to the window with
a sorry look. Some sweet dream of her
own girlhood was in her memory, perhaps,
but she held it worse than folly to indulge
in regrets. Love in her estimation was no
balance in the scales for wealth.

"Stella," Bhe continued very gravely, "I
have acted the part of a mother for many
years; my wish has ever been that you
form a wealthy marriage. You love luxu-
ry, you enjoy display and I am not saying
too much when I add that you worship
beautiful apparel. Henry Lakeman can
give you all these. Clarence Henshaw
cannot; as his wife yon will be subject to
all mannerof privation;be content to live
in a common way, stint and economize,
and manage tho best you can. How long
will that suit a girl of your tastes ? Think
well of it. I shall let you have your own
choice in regard to marriage."

"My mind is made up," Stellarerponded
readily.

She took up the view, slipping a letter
into its envelope while she spoke.

"If I favored his suit, I was to keep it,
sister Belle," she continued, touching the
edge of the wrapper to her rosy lips, and
sealing it with a heavy slap of the hand."I do not, you will observe. I'll never be
sorry, I know," she murmured turning theenvelope to look at its superscription."Your happiness is within your own
grasp; you'll recall my words some day,"and with a stately gait Belle Lawson left
her.

Stella ran lightly up the stairs to her
own room and touched the bell in great
haste.

? DR. FAHRNEY'S

HEALTH RESTORER.
THE wonderful cures effected by this now well-known remedy,not only in our private practice
at home, but throughout the United State*, hasdrawn the attention of the medical profession to itsuse throughout the land. In Chronic Rheumatism
»nd Acute Gout, Jaundice, Bilious disorders andLiver Complaint,Pimplesand Eruptions onthe face,Erysipelas, Dropsical Troubles, Painful and difficultMenstruation, Nervousor Sick Headache, Costivenessor Constipation, Milk Leg, Scald H«ad, Skin Dis-eases, Ulcers and Boils, Kidney and Urinary weak-ness, Female weaknesses and Tetter affections.

A large proportion of the Chronic and ObstinatkDiseases that afflict Mankind have their origin inan impurestate of the Blood and a depravedcondi-tion of the Liver, and poisons the very fountain of
Life; and no better remedy can be used thanHealth Restorer. A Single Bottle willprcduce such a changeof feeKrtg as often to Astonish
the Sufferer. Be Advisedand giveit a trial. All
Druggists and Storekeepers sell it.

$1.00 PBK BOTTLE.
Prepared By

DR. Mm. FAHRNEY & SOK»
HAGERSTOWN. MD.

aprlo '81-ly

CATARRH m eam^BaLM
(Ja**'',>s v" r*-,n-

--\u25a0 S 7uii,r atfm^Wl £|°""' -° rODBh

ML Treatment will

____L rC*ft_______ C"rc * Sot, aLiquid
jinofl- Appjj

\fsxA ? m Finger. Wire
HAy?_EEVER it a Trial.
SO cents at Druggists. 60 cents by mall regis-
tered. Ss-na for circular.

ELY BROTHERS, Druggist-, Owego, N. Y.

had been provided at the time of their
marriage, and wondered why sister Belle
had such funny notions about marrying a
poor man.

But toward the close of the first year of
their married life, his firm was said to be
under heavy liabilities, and the anniversa-
ry of their marriage found tbe house bank-
rupt and Clarence out of a situation.

He applied at tbis and at that place, but
month aftermonth slipped by and he found
no opening. They moved out of the house
and took cheaperrooms in another part of
the city. By this time their funds began
to run low, and Stella wanted something
new for her wardrobe. Already she began
to show signs of discontent.

"I shall find something by and by" thehusband said bravely.
It was at this trying time that a speck of

humanity was put into Stella's arms, and
its feeble cry told that the responsibility of
motherhood was hers.

"Iam the happiest man alive," Clarence
exclaimed, kissing wife and child. "The
very happiest," he repeated again kissing
the baby boy.

"Let pride go to the dogs, Stella," he
added, remembering that now his responsi-
bility was greater than before. "They
want workmen on the new city hall. I'lL.
take my hammer?it will give us bread."

She ought to have been contented, ought
to have thought with pride of theman who
would thus brave the world's opinion.

He went out in the early morning and
came home late at night, as other work-
men did, his handsome face glowing withlove.

And the very thought that her husband
was brought down to the level of a com-
mon laborer hurt her.

Sister Belle had said that her tastes
were luxurious; and she wanted a pretty
home now ar.d fine apparel for herself and
baby.

The peopleof the world in which she had
lived never had to count their money to
know if they could buy a new dress. She
had never been taught to make the best of
whatevercircumstances she might be plac-
ed in, and why should she now ?

The little privations she endured wor-
ried and vexed her, and in a little while
the sweet-tempered woman grew moody
and down-hearted. She became careless
in her dress, and iustead of the cheerful
little wife he used to see, he found a
gloomy woman and disordered house.

But he never complained.
"Stella is homesick," he would say; and

the care of baby is too much for her. I
must make some money," and his hammer
rang with redoubled energy.

Yet every day her discontentgaew more
apparent. The placeand thepeoplewere so
repulsive to her refined and sensitive na-
ture.

" "How can you expect me to live among
such surroundings, Clarence?" was her
appealwhen her husband begged her to be
ofgood cheer.

"It is cruel of you," she sobbed. "I
want to be back in my old home, among
my old fiiends."

The warm glow came to his face and he
drew her tenderly toward him without a
word, but there was a look piteous to see
in his handsome eyes, while his resolve
was to work stiil harder.

To conquer fortune, however, requires
sturdy strokes.

There came a day, later a little?"for
some days must be dark and dreary"?
when it did seem that matters had come to
a crisis.

The city hall had been finished long ago,
the Odd Fellow's building completed and
the last stroke had been given to the new
church. Clarence must have something
new. Jennie, who had minded Freddy for
two or three months, had to go, and all the
cares fell upon Stella's hands.

They moved from place to place since
Freddy's birth, hoping to find a house
with which Stella would be content.

"But those people are all alike," she
said, "and I may as well live in one house
as another," was her reply to Clarence,
when he suggested that they move into a
new block.

It was unwomanly for her to say this,
she knew, the moment the words escaped
her lips, and she thought to run after her
husband and beg his forgiveness, but just
then Freddy caught her dress, causing ber
to spill the water she was pouring into the
tea-kettle, which only increased her vexa-
tion. '

"You cross little troublesome thing!"
she exclaimed impatiently. "Take that re-
laying her hand heavily on the little bare
shoulders "I'm sick to death with having
you always hanging to my skirts."

With this she let fall the earthen pitflier
she held in her hand, and dropping into
the nearest chair, burst into hysterical
weeping.

Freddy, with the prints of her fingers
still red on his neck, toddled to her side,
and tried to climb into her lap. But she
flushed him awaycrossly with?

"Go play with your blocks and horses; I
don't want you near me; and her hand was
raised to lay ou the rosy cheek.

"Don't do anything you'll be sorry for
by and-by, Stella," Clarence said, coming
into the room just then.

Something in his face stayed her hand
just on the moment, and she rose to her
feet, flushing with shame and anger.

"I thought you'd gone down town," she
replied sharply. "Oh, dear! if I'd minded
sister Belle I shouldn't have been here.
She was right. I had no business to mar-
ry a poor mau."

"You're not quite yourself this morning,
Stella," and his eyes were full of unshed
tears as he caught sight of the red marks
on their baby's neck.

"Do you suppose I can endure every-
thing?" she cried spitefully.

"Yo» are nervousand tired, dear. Come
here," and held out his hand to clasp her,

She glided from bim. and went into an
adjoining room-

Something wet fell on baby's head, and
he pressed him closely to his bosom as he
caught the sound of her sobbing.

"I have heard of something new this'
morning, Stella, and I'm going to New,
York by the next train."

He tried to say it cheerfully.
"You're always hearing of something

new," was her quick reply, "but what
does it amount to?"

'.So I am hoping for something better,
and I think I have found it now ?"

He rocked Freddy to sleep, put him in
his crib, and then went to the door of his
wife'sroom.wiie s room.

"Are you going to kiss me good-bye,
Stella.?" he asked, opening the door very
softly. "I may be gone a day or two."

"No," she replied coldly, "you'll be back
soon enough."

"I will come as. soon as I can, but I
might never return, you know."

' 'See if you are not back as soon as you
can come with the same old story."

Clarence turned quickly, but she saw the
look on his face and never forgot it.

She heard her husband cross the room,
and knew he bent over Freddy's crib, and
kissed the little one again and again.

"He'll come back to me before he really
goes," she whispered to herself, starting
up and going toward the door; but a turn
in the street hid him from sight when she
reached the window. He had gone, ai.d
for the first time without kissing her good-
bye.

"Well, we've been married long enough
to be done with such nonsense," she said
at last by way of consolation; yet there was
a terrible ache at the heart, and she secret-
ly wished she could throw herself in her
husband's arms and tell him how sorry she
was for all.

She sat quite still until Freddy awoke,
then with a cry ofterror she ran across the
hall to the nearest neighbor, with "Please
come, Mrs. Wilson, my baby is dying."Mrs. Wilson came, for though rough of
manner she was kind at heart.

"He's in a fit," she said the moment her
eyes rested on the little sufferer. Bring me
some water, quiok," she "and help
to get off his clothes."Stella obeyed.

"Hold him so," was her command, put-
ting him to th* bath. "I will ran home,

and get some medicine. Such women as
you ain't fit for mothers," she continued,
returning with her hands full of bottles."Oh, Freddy," cried Stella, dropping on
her knees, "ifyou will only get well, I will
try so hard to bear everything."

"And what trials have you to bear ?"
asked Mrs. Wilson.- "You have a pretty
home," looking about-.tjie room, "if it was
put in order." *

"It isn't like the house I am used to,"
"Young people don't expect to begin

where the old ones left ofl'. They must
make their own homes."

"I never understood it so. Sisier Belle,
is the only mother I ever knew, and liar
advice was neverto marry a poor man.""So you keep finding fault and complain
ing when your husband IU every
way to make an honest "living. It isS. won-
der that you haven't driven him to drink
long ago." ?-.-.;-\u25a0'\u25a0

"But my husband is a good man," re-
plied Stella warmly, resenting the last part
of the speech.

"He has shown himself to be a good
mau."

:
. The woman said it in good faith, wrap-

ping Freddy in soft flannels, and adminis-
tering a quiet potion. She had been
patching the movements of this couple
ever since they came to live in the house.

'?My baby will get well, won'the?" was
said pleadingly, and thepoor thing sobbed
again as if her heart would break.

"Yes indeed."
"And you will stay with me through the

night ?'' forgetting she was one of "those
people."

"I'd stay with you a whole blessed
week," replied true-hearted Mrs. Wilson,
"ifI coulC make you a wife worthy of your
husband."

"Tell me what, and I shall do it faith-
fully and willingly, and without complain-
ing."

All through the long night hours, while
Freddy lay between life and death, Mrs.
Wilson worked overhim bravely, and told
the girl-mother chapters in her own life-
experiences. There were passages over
which Stella wept bitterly and when morn-
ing dawned, giving back the child from
danger, in place of the fickle unreasonable
woman, there was one ready to meet life's
work with a firm purpose and strong
heart.

She tidied up each apartment, and in-
stead ofgoing about in a dowdy wrapper
put on a fresh dress, arranged her hair be-
comingly, and changed the pucker about
her mouth for her own rosy lips.

"You're a pretty little thing," Mrs. Wil-
son told her, when she had fastened aknot
of blue ribbon in her hair.

"See afterbaby, now. I'll look in now
and then through the day, and to-night
will come back to you. Your husband will
be here to-morrow morning!''
' "Yes, replied Stella, with a bright look
in her eyes; "he will be here by ten
o'clock."

After all, it was a long time to wait she
thought. She was so impatient to tell
him?and she would kiss him as many
times as he wished. .

"Yes, indeed," she exclaimed joyfully,
bending over Freddy's crib, "we'll kiss
papa a hundred thousand times, won't we
dear?''

"I do wish Clarance would come," she
kept saying next morning "What de-
tains him?" she cont'nued when the clock
was on the stroke of 12.

"What if?," and her heart lay like lead
in her bosom as she recalled the look she
last saw on his faoe. "What if he never
comes back!" she murmured, going into
her own room."

"Mrs. Wilson," she called, "where is my
husband ?" . ?

In an instant the dear good soul was be-
side her, resting a hand tenderly on the
aching head.

True-hearted woman! She shrank from
saying that it had been dreadful on the
Sound, and that a steamer had collided
with the New York boat. "Her husband
travels by boat," had been her conclusion.

Stella caught at her arm, the sound of
her voice answering Freddy, and with the
cry she fell.

Poor, tired, and inexperienced wife and
mother! Was the ordeal so ordered ?
With the aid of a neighbor, Mrs. Wilson
laid her on the bed.

"Run for the doctor," she said to Miss
Williams.

"But you don't know?"
"I do," she interrupted. "Mrs. Ilen-

shaw will have a run of nervous fever, and
whether her husband is dead or alive I can't
say."

When Stella opened her eyes again it was
nearly night. She knew no one about the
bed, but talked to Clarence, and Freddy,
and sister Belle.

She was going to help her husband, now.
She could earn money by teaching music or
painting, or might have a few pupils in
dancing," she added. "But forgive me
for striking?" and her arms were put up
as if to clasp something, when she was
dazed again.

Late that evening Clarence came in sightof home. Contrary to Mrs. Wilson's con-
jecture, he came by a different route.

He had not thought to telegraph. "But
Stella won't worry," he said, "if I am
late."

The light faded from out his eyes and his
fac3 turned ghastly white when he looked
into the rooms.

"Both gone?" he groaned walking from
the bed to the crib.

"No, no," Mrs. Wilson said comforting-
ly. "Baby's better and your wife will
come out ofthis. All she needs is a little
nursing, and that she shall have," turning
aside her head and drying her eyes with
the corner ofher apron.

What would we do if such as she were
notstationed along the walks of life?

It was painful to listen to the wild
talk.

"If I might endure it," Clarence said so
many times. When at last Stella awoke
from the terrible dreams, her husband was
bending over her.

"Clarence," she said very softly at first.
"Clarence,." she repeated, putting her arms
about his neck, "if you'll forgive me for
striking Freddy, I'llkiss you, O, so many
times!

Foolish fellow ! be cried like a baby.
"Listen, Stella," he said, as Boon as he

could command his voice, "listen! I did get
the situation, and you can have everything
you want," touching his lips to cheek and
forehead, "and you are going to have such
a pretty bouse in Brooklyn !"

"All I want is your love," clasping himclose, "and that Freddy may get well. I'm
ready to be a poor man's wife!"

1 a i
A saloon keeper in Miamsburg, Ohio, is

circulating his business card, with the fol-
lowing on its back: "To all whom it may
concern?Know ye that, by the payment off225, I am permitted to retail intoxicatingliquors at my saloon in this city. To the
wife who has a drunkard for a husband, or
a friend who is unfortunately dissipated, I
say, emphatically, give me notice in person
of such case or cases in which you are in-
terested, and all such shall be excludedfrom my place. Let mothers, fathers, sis-
ters, and brothers do likewise, and their
requests will be kindly regarded. I pay a
heavy tax for the privilege ofselling liquors,
and I want it distinctly understood that
I have no desire to sell to drunkards or
minors, or to the poor or destitute."

?. ?«? ,
Receipt for Grafting Wax.?To make

grafting wax, take 4 pounds of resin, 2
pounds beeswax, 1 pound tallow; melt well
together in a kettle; then pour enough of
the mixture to make a roll of convenient
size into a pail of cold water; rub the hands
well with tallow, to prevent the wax stick-
ing to them; then work the wax until 'white.
When made in rolls of convenient size it is
ready for use. By a little exposure to the
\u25a0un it can be easily applied to the stock
that has been grafted wi.h the hands. Try
it, and you will use no other.

« » . . 1.1, ~

In Grume.., the seat of lowa College, noone has been sent to jail, to the poor-house,
or penitentiary, in 35 years. Of coarse,the explanation in, that there has neverI beena liquor-naloon thera.

"You oblige me by mailing thisat ones,"
she said to a servant who answered hercall
handing this very envelope, and she said,smiling and blushing, "be careful of this,"putting another letter into his hand."Leave it with no one but the person to
whom it is addressed. Mind!" she called,
as he turned to obey."

"There'll be no mistake, Miss," and
that night a perfumed note lay on ClarenceHenshaw'spillow, and the foolish fellow,was transported to the upper heaven of
delight over its contents.

Three months later they were married.
They were a happy and hopeful couple.The life upon which they had entered was
like a new and unexplored country, butClarence meant to work hard, and felt lit-
tle or no doubt in regard to the future. He
was equal to any undertaking in his own
determination that would promote his
wife's happiness, and as to Stella, she
would do anything to help her hunband.

He had been a book-keeper for many
years, and had the promise of something a
little better yet the coming season. So
the first few months of their married life
ran smoothly. They rented a house in apleasant part of the city, kept a servant,
and Stella wore the pretty clothes which
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. J «*L JNTEREfmftr HISTORY.

Mb. JSdito*.?Tie late Judge Francis
Brooke, of the Coart of Appeals of Vir-
ginia ia the tetter, days of the Republic,
father of tbe late C_*pt. Robert__. Brooke?-
first, ft. Bon-in-law of Joseph Smith, and
afterwardsof his brort.r Abraham Smith,
and of Mrs. Dr. -____'Berkeley?some years
before his death mote out a small volume
of bis-early history, that he had a few cop-
ies of published for his children, grand-
chiliitwi, &C : As a portion ot it gives the
narrative of hU connectionwith the United

. States amy at the time of Tarleton's raid
- upon Charlottesville, and of his visit to
that place, and after, across the Blue Pudge
at Howardsville Gap, as I think, and via
Waynesboro' to Staunton, it will be inter-
esting history now.

' Through the very great kindness of Mrs.
Kate B. Iglehart, of Annapolis, Md.,who, at
the sacrifice of much time and labor, her-
self copied it from a copy of the volume,
now in her possession, am I indebted for it,
and I am sure that you and your readers
will appreciate it the more on that ac-
count. She is a sister of Capt. Frank and
Lieut. Carter Berkeley, of Staunton. She
commenced on page 14 of the narrative.

The Judge says: "The condition of Vir-
ginia can hardly be imagined. Her soldiers
were nearly all in Gen. Greene's army;
her military stores exhausted by constant
supplies to the Southern army; yet there
was a spirit of energy in her people to
overcomeall her difficulties. I was con-
tinued in the command of the magazine.
Lord Cornwallis having crossed the .Tames
River at Westover, I was ordered to re-
move it to the soutbside of the river, and
carried it to Brittain's Ferry on the oppo-
site side of the river, from which I was or-
dered to remove it back again to Westham,
where it remained until I was ordered to
throw the cannon into the creek, and carry
the rest of the stores to the Point of Fork,
(Columbia now,) which I did. Fron*
thence I was ordered to carry a large por-
tion of the powder and small arms, «fee, to
Henderson's Ford, now Milton, four miles
below Charlottesville; there I remained un-
til Col Tarleton came to the latter place.
There was a Capt., Lieut. Bohannon, who
had come a few days before, and who or-
dered me to remain where I was and defend
the magazine against any detachment tha*;
might be sent to take it, until I heard tbat
Tarleton had crossed the river at Char-
lottesville, after which I should join Baron
Steuben at the Point of Fork. About 11
o'clock, I heard that Tarleton had crossed
the river at Charlottesville and driven
away the Legislature. I then com-
menced my march to join the Baron Steu- :
ben. My Orderly, through an opening in ;
the wood, pointed out some of TSirleton's
dragoons on the mountain, those that had :
been sent to capture Gov. Jefferson. I !
continued my march, but took the Blen- ;
heim road, instead of the Point of Fork
road, by mistake, by which I escaped Tarle-
ton; as he says in his book, which I have, !
that immediately on dispersing the Legisla- :
ture and Governor, he took the road to the
Point of Fork to meet Lord Cornwallis's '
Eighth Infantry. By the road I took, I !
was thrown on tho south of him, and about j
a quarter-of an hour by sun, met a man :
who, on my enquiry, informed me I was
five miles from the Baron's encampment, '
then occupied by Cornwallis's light infan- '
try, who had driven the Baron across the
river that morning. Capt Bohannon hav-
ing ordeied me, if I could not join the
Baron, to proceed to Staunton, and from :
thence to join the corps to which I be-
longed in the army of Marquis La Fayette. !
I required the man to conduct me to the
nearest crossing-place on the south branch
of James river. [This is evidently an er-
ror, as the Judge had not crossed James
River, and, instead of south, he meant
north branch, which was the Hardware.]
By sunrise the next morning, he con-
ducted me to the mouth of Hardware, and \u25a0
I then crossed the river. The next day
I met Col. IJavis, who, under the Baron,
had the ordering the new recruits and de-
tached parties. I had known him before,
and without any salutation, asked where I
was going? I told him I was £oing to
Buckingham Court-house to get provisions
for the men, for that though I had au im-
press warraut in my pocket, I didn't like
to execute it when public stores could be
got; to which he replied that Lord Corn-
wallis would be there before me. I said I
had left them in the Fork the night before;
on which he said: ' 'You will do as you '
please." Such was the panic everywhere,
that on the next day the soldiers under my
command seemed to have caught it, for in
turning a lane on our march, some recruits
of Capt. Armand's troop came in front,
and most of my men fled and left mestand-
ing in the road almost alone; yet these men
had fought under that gallant officer, Maj.
Porterfleld,at Gates'sdefeat! They returned
however, to their ranks, and we continued
our march to Staunton, to which place I
was ordered, as I have said, if I couldn't
join Baron Steuben at the Point of Fork.
The next day I crossed the ridge about six
miles to the south of Rockfish Gap, as I
now understand, as there is a large lime-
stone spring on the top. When I got to
where Waynesboro' is, I found a largeforce of 800 men or 1,000 riflemen under
the command of*Gen. McDowell,who Gov.McDowell told me was from North Caro-
lina. He stopped me, saying he had orders
to stop all troops to defend the Gap. I re-
plied that I belonged to the Continental
army aud had orders to go to Staunton,
and said to the men, "Move on," and he
let me pass. At that time I suppose a reg-
imental coat had never been seen on that
side of the mountain?nothing but hunting-
shirts. I marched with drums beating
and colors flying, and some one seeing the
troops, carried the news to Staunton thatTarleton had crossed the mountain, and
the Legislature then sitting there ran off
again; but learning the mistake, rallied
and returned the next day. In .the morn-
ing I entered the town. There, for a few
days, I heard Patrick Henry, Richard
Henry Lee, Goorge Nicholas, and my
neighbor, Mann Page, of Mansfield,
though I had heasd Patrick Henry before,
when a school-i oy in Fredericksburg, in a
great case of Mrs. Middletonagainst a man
by the nameof Houston, a saddler, for a
breach of marriage contract. Houston had
married a beautiful girl from North Caro-
lina, Miss Johnston, who, after the death
of Houston, married a Maj. Forsythe, and
was the mother of Forsythe, the late Sec-
retary of State.

Itmay seem strange that so young as I
was, not seventeen years of age, that I
should have the command that 1 had. My
twin brother, who was the oldest, but a
younger officer, had left me at Henderson's
Ford, being ordered to Albemarleold Court-house, [where was it?] where there were
public stores. I had been in command of
about 75 men to guard the magazine and
to make cartridges, .port-fire, __c. When I
arrived at Staunton, Col. Davis, whom I
found there, insisted on retaining me in
that service, but Capt. Henning Games,
who belonged to Harrrison's regiment of
artillery, ordereu me to join my corps as
speedily as I could in the army of the Mar-
quis, and furnished me with his horses and
servant to do so. In a few days I leitStaunton, and took the road by what is
now called Port Republic, to cross the
ridge at SwiftRun Gap. Acurious incident
occurred; one of the horses was takenlame, and I stopped at a smith's shop to
have his shoes repaired. The people were
all Dutch, and spoke no English; and see-
ing me in regimentals, they took me for a
British officer, and detained me for a time
as their prisoner, until one of them came j
who understood English, and I showed him

*Qen. Joseph McDowell, here referred to,
whilst born, perhaps, on the Maj. Geo. Chris-
man farm ln Rockingham, moved early to
John's River, Burke county. North Carolina,
and waa une ot tbe heroes ofKings Mountain.
His wife waa a sister of Col. Geo. Moff.U, her
mother, Mary Christian, and be waa the
father of Hugh Harvey McDowell, who married
Capt. Samuel Miller's old. at daughter, Eliza-
beth, and Gen. Joseph J. McDowe.i, of Hills-
boro', Ohio, who married yallle,youngest child
of the Rev. John McCue,and now sole survivor
of the family, ln her eightieth year. He was
two or three terms In Congress.

RATES OF AOVERT-SIX...

Advertisexknts will be inserted at therate
of $1.00 per equare ofeight lines or less, for theDrat insertion, and 50 cents for each subsequentInsertion.

mm? A liberal discount will be made on ad-vertisements publishedfor 3,6,or 12 months.
A£%ie?£? l^yfr ? ICBS wUI *\u25a0 Inserted atdouble the advertising rates.

JW Obituaries, Announcements of Candi-dates for office, and all communications of apersonal or ptivate character, wiii be chargedfor as advertisements. _??»_,*«?

Address?'-Maunto. -p-rtator," HUaatoa. Va.

Por the Spe-CTAtoR.
"o_._lF. HUMPHBEY.

To.hmie, only child of and Mrs. F. M:
Humphrey, died at Beal2>> Bth, mi,
aged three year?.

NO. 33.

my Commiagk-U and he let me pass. .Atthat time C-Jftwaliis having learned that
the Pennsyl4ftiu lme had arrived at Cul

. peper Court-Mose. changed his route. His
. first desiguairas to burn Hunter's IronWorks, aboveFalmouth, which were very

. valuable. HRt information must have been
' very bad; th» Pennsylvania line, as it wascalled, had b#en disbanded for mutiny in

, the north and again re-united, and did not
, 'number more than 600 or 700 men, com-manded by Gen. Wayne. Gen. Weedon,

at the same time, commanded a small body
of militia near Fredericksburg, from which
he had nothing to fear in his progress to
burn the iron-works. He, however, began
to retire, when the Marquis re-crossed the
Rappahannockat the Raccoon Ford, and
by opening an old road, threw himself be-
tween Cornwallis and our remaining stores
in the upper country, and followed Corn-
wallis at a respectful distance. The corps
of Tarleton ann Simcoe, in the meantime,rejoined him. and he halted but one day on
the heightsjbove Goochland Court-house,
when the Xarquis also retrograded and
placed the____my behind Mechinek's Creek,
I think they called it, in Fluvanna. Both
armies proceeded"slowly to Richmond, and
at Westham I found a corps, of which my
brother Robert, afterwards Governorof theState, was a volunteer. He was captured
by a troop of Simcoe's regiment, command-
ed by Capt. Softer. Cornwallis kept on his
way to Williamsburg, aud the Marquis
halted a few miles belowNew Kent Court-
house, where, on July 4th, the army was
reviewed and fired a feu de joie. I was
attached to Gen. Lawson's brigade, and had
some opportunity to know the whole force
of the American army. It consisted of
eight thousand militia, Stephen's and Law-
son's brigades; of one thousand light in-
fantry, New England troops, brought on by
by the Marquis, (flue troops they were,)
the Pennsylvania line, as it was called, be-
tween six and seven hundred men, com-
manded by Gen. Wayne, with a good train
of artillery; one thousand riflemen, under
Gen. Campbell, of Wang's Mountains, and
part of the Virginia Continental troops
under Col. Febiger, a Dane; a vidette
corps of dragoons under Capt: LarkinSmith; and a single campany of Harrison's
regiment of artillery, to which I belonged;
there were some additional militia under
Maj. Willis. The British army was more
efficient; seven thousand infantry, who had
fought the battles of the south; Tarleton's
and Simcoe's full regiments of cavalry and
a train of artillery. These were all troops
that could not be driven out of a field of
battle. The Marquis, in a fewdays, marched
to the cross-roads and the Burnt Ordinary,
sixteen miles from Williamsburg. The
skirmish at Hot-water by Col. Buller, of
the Pennsylvania line, and Maj. John Wil-
lis, with some Virginia militia, hadoccurred
a few days before. While the army lay on
this ground, Cornwallis marched from Wil-
liamsburg to Green Spring or Jamestown.
The morning of that battle, Maj. George
Washington, an old school-mate, and an
aid to the Marquis, was at our quarters,
and was asked if the Marquis knew where
Lord Cornwallis was, and whether he had -
crossed the river? His reply was, that
Gen, Wayne had been sent on that morn-
ing to find out where he was. Tarleton, in
his journal, says that one ortwo days before '
he had bribed a white man and a negro to
go out, and if they met with any American ,detachments, te inform them that the *
British army, except a small portion of it, *
had crossed the river. It was this negro ]
who fell in with Gen. Wayne, who, on his '
report, marched down and attacked the ?
whole British army." Tarleton is wrong in '
supposing tbat the Marquis intended to a
bring on a general engagement; on the con- 1
t.-ary, at H o'clock, when he learned that *
Wayne was in some danger, he ordered \u25a0Col. Galvon, who belonged to his light in- '
fantry, to run down with only one hundred smen to his relief, while he, with Capt. John '
F. Mercer's troop of horse, who had lately '
joined, aud some militia and riflemen fol- j
lowed to support him. The Marquis cer- \u25a0
tainly had no idea of a general battle, as 3
the rest of tho armyremained in their en- *
campment the whole of one day. Gen.
Wayne brought on the battle; relying on *
the intelligence of the negro, whom Tarle-
ton had bribed, for his troops suffered very s
much. He, as Tarleton says, attacked the !
whole British army, and got oft' only by *
Cornwallis's supposing that a general ac- s
tion was intended by the Marquis, and tak- Iing time to prepare for it. Wayne not only ?
lost his artillery, but had, I think, eleven I
officers badly wounded, whom I saw the cnext morning in the hands of the surgeon Iat the church in the rear of our encamp- '
ment. Ithinkitis very certain the Marquis, ?
at this time, intended no general battle;nor c
did Lord Cornwalis either. His object was s
to cross the river and fall down to Ports- ?
mouth, that he might send the re-enforce- «
ments required of him by Gen. Clin- '
ton, who apprehended an attack by Gen. 1Washington and the Count Rocham- ?
beau, who hourly expected to arrive i
with the French troops from the West In- 1
dies. (At Williamsburg, iv 182-1, on our 2
return from York, there came an old man \
by the name of Powell, who had been the c
Marquis's guide, after the army fell down 1
between the two rivers, James and York, i
and he asked Gen. Lafayette if he remem- c
bered the fine horse that was killed under t
him at the battle of Green Spring? To I
which the General replied, the horse was a
very fine one, given to him by a dear Vir-
ginia friend, who, I suppose, was Gen. INelson; but he was not killed under him. 1
He had a leg broken by a six pounder, and i
he made his bowman cut his throat.) I

I was born on the 27th of August, 1703, c
at Smithfield, the residence of our beloved tfather, Richard Brooke, upon the Kappa- Ibannock, four miles below Fredericksburg.
Tradition says that it wascalled after Capt.
John Smith, but there is nothing in the i
history of Virginia that sustains the sup- Iposition that Capt. John Smith was ever *
so high up the Rappahannock. I think it (
was called after Capt. Lawrence Smith, i
It belonged to one Tanner, in England,
who authorized his agent to sell it, when it
was bought by my grandfather Taliaferro,
who then resided at Epson, the adjoining
estate, and he gave it to my mother, God <
bless her.'' 1

_ BY V. W. V.Thy little life is ended, Tom,
Th. little heart is cold,

Thy little soul has been received
Within the heavenly fold.

What Joy around that happy home
Thy little presence shed;

But Darkness now unfolds her wings.
For little Tom Is dead.

The darling little foot-falls oft.
In fancy, they will hear.

But he will climb the steps nomore-
No more that home will cheer.

And lovingejres no more will watch,
Bis going out and ln,

But 1ittle tracks will long remain
Where little feet have been.

His carriage-horses, wagons, dogs?
O lay tbem all aside;

He'll never bring them out again.
Nor take another ride.

The little gun he prteed so much,
Time may corrode with rust,

But itwill be a sentinel
To guard his sinless duet.

He thoughtthe swallows to secure.
But as he ueared the spot.

He qnicily turned for home, and isldr?
"'Tis Sunday, Iforgot."

A free ablution, swallows, take,
The gun Is laid away.

And gone, the little sportsman that
Revered the Sabbath day.

Have we, as long as we have lived,
So grand a lesson given,

as that one taughtby little Tom
Before he went to Heaven ?

"Death lovos a shining mark," we know.
And he was brightas day,

And strangers' hearts were saddened when
This sweet ohild passed away.

"TheKing ofKings and Lord ot Lords"
Hath taken what He gave.

And, side by side, their little ones
Ail sleep within the grave.

Heart-broken parents turn from earth
Where sweetest flowers die.

And gaze upon your Infant band ?

In realms beyond the sky.
We all have griefs and pangs to bear

While here on earth we stay;
If they come not in death's dark form ?

Tbey come some other way.
No matter what the chasteningbe

Nor how severe the rod.
We're pottft's clay within the hands

Of an unerring God.
We war with man, we fight aad win,

We wear the victor's crown;
But when a Voice from heaven speaks,

We lay our trophies down.
O lonelyparents, murmur not,

Your little ones yon'll meet?
Another lightis placed "op there,"

To guide your erring feet.

Wanted to Cat Jeff. Davis' Throat.
The Reidsville, (N. C.) Ttmes prints the

following:
Capt. Jim Andrews, of the Piedmont

warehouse, of this town, is one of the clev-
erest citizens in the town or in the country.
He made a narrow escape in the summer of
1862 while aboard the cars near the town of
Henderson by having his throat raked at
with a pocket-knife, in being mistaken for
President Davis, and he bears the scars yet
aqfl will take them to the grave. It hap-
pened thus: The train was full of soldiers,
it was just dark, and the light burned dim-
ly, and there was a tall, slim, black-haired,
black-whiskered man in soldiers' clothes
aboard who was very noisy, either drunk or
half crazy, who was disturbing the whole
train. Finally, Dave Maloy, of this coun-
ty, full of his Irish fun, said to him: "Look
here, my friend, you'd better keep quiet, or
you'll be arrested; the president of the con-
federacy is aboard tbis car I"

"Is Jeff Davis on this train? Show me
the d?d old scoundrel!" said the crank.

Dave pointed him to Capt. Andrews, who
sat to the side with his head leaning back
asleep. The fellow said nothing, but pass-
ed through the car. Finally he entered
again cursing and roaring and holding a
common size pocket knife with his fingers
closed to about an inch from the tip of the
open blade. As he approached, his loud
cursing partly aroused Capt. Andrews,
when, stopping where he sat, thecrank said
to him in a loud voice, "You have ruined
me !" and made a dash at his throat, He
cut through the thick linen collar and then
square acrosshis throat, and had it not been
for Mr. Honeysuckle, who sat by him and
knocked up his arm, he would undoubtedly
have killed him. The crank then cut Mr.
Lawrenco's hand badly who was on the way
to see a sick son, and as the train was slow-
ing up for Henderson he leaped from the
train and ran like a deer?but not before Dave
Maloy had fired a couple of heavy slogs at
bim, and if he hadn't thought Capt. An-
drews Was dying and was bound to go to
him, he would have pursued him and killed
him. Nothing more was ever heard of the
crank. Capt. Andrews has the scars on his
throat. He is a leading memberof the Pres-
byterian church of this place.

Cause for Alarm.?A young man
carelessly formed the habit of taking a
glass of liquor every morning before break-
fast. 4

An old friend advised him to quit before
the habit grew too strong.

"Oh, there'sno danger; it is a mere no-
tion. I can quit any time," replied the
drinker.

' 'Suppose you try it to-morrowmorning, '

suggested the friend.
"Very well; to please you I'll do so."
"But, I assure you there is no cause for

alarm."
A week later the young man met his

friend again.
"You are not looking well," observed

the latter; "have you been ill?"
"Hardly," replied the other. '-But lam

trying to escape a dreadful danger, and I
fear that I shall be, before I have conquered.
My eyes were open to an imminent peril
when I gave you that promise a week ago.
I thank you for your timely suggestion."

"How did it affect you," inquired the
friend.

"The first trial utterly deprived me of
appetite for food. I could eat no break-
fast and was nervousand trembling all day.
I was alarmed when I realized how insid-
uously the habit had fastened on me, and I
resolved to turn square about and never
touch another drop. The squaring off has
pulled me down severely, but I am gaining,
and I mean to keep the upper hand after
this. Strong drink will nev.r catch me in
his net again."

__ . .? ?

In Germany, where there is no restric-
tion of the sale of liquor on Sunday, sta-
tistics show that 32 per cent, of the mur-
ders and crimes are committed on Sunday,
and 53 per cent, between Saturday and
Monday morning. Yet many are clamor-
ing for the German Sunday to be intrc
ducedhtn.?Ex.

As there has been great reduction in the
price of all the products of the American
farmer, it is certainly not unreasonable
that he should demand a redaction in the
price of the articles he is compelled to pur-
chase; a..d that reduction can only be ef-
fected by a reduction in the tariff.? Alex.
Gazette.

,?\u2666__\u2666

The County Court of Monroe refused to
grant liquor license to Oliver Beirno, of the
Old Sweet Springs, though the application
was endorsed by two-thirds of the people
of the district in Monroe county, W. Va.,
in which the springs are located.

\u2666?\u2666??

Vital H-eslioo-!!
Ask the most eminent physician
Of any school, what is the bt_.i thing in

the world for quieting and allaying all irri-
tation of the nerves and curing all forms
of nervous complaints, giving natural,
childlike refreshing sleep always?

And they will tell you unhesitatingly
"Some form of Hops !"

CHAPTER I.
Ask any or all of the most eminent phy-

sicians:?
"What is the best and only remedy that

can be relied on to cure all diseases of the
kidneys and urinary organs; such aa
Bright's disease, diabetes, retention or ina-
bility to retain urine, and all the diseases
and ailments pecnliar to Women"?

"And they will tell you explicitly and
emphatically "Buchu."

Ask the _.rae pl]y>ici.u_.s
"What is the most reliable and surest

cure for all liver diseases or dyspepsia; con-
stipation, indigestion, biliousness, malarial
fever, ague, &c ," and they will tell you:?

"Mandrake! or Dandelion !"
Hence, when these remedies are com-

bined with others equally valuable
And compounded into Hop Bitters, such

a wonderful and mysterious curative power
is developedwhich is so varied in its opera-
tions that no disease or ill-health can possi-
bly exist or resist its power, aud yet it is

Harmless forthe most frail woman, weak-
est invalid, or smallest child, to use.

CHAPTER 11.
"PatientsAlmost dead or nearly dying"

For years, and given up by physician* ,>-.' I
Bright's and other kidney diseases, liver Icomplaints, severe coughs called p- ]
tion, have been cured. I

Women gone nearly crazy ! I
From agony of neuralgia, ncrv._-.iess, \u25a0wakefulness, and various diseases peculiar 1to women. \u25a0
People drawn out ofshapp .mm e__cruclutln_r____l

paDgs of Rheumatism.
Inflammatory and chronic, or suf > ____________scrofula
Saltrheum ??nioaMmmmdlgestlo- :tlmot___j____lAM

cau ._L_____fl
know^

#

!<** \u25a0


