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-MIOFESS-O.XA-i imiECiOKY.
MSAI.B F. WHITE. A - tt <*° KDON '
WHITE * ttOKDOX,ATrORNEY..-AT-LAW.KToNi Va
CODRT-.-Augusta and a.J jolnlp4! co ia"ties.Federal Court at Harrisonburg, n

peals of Virgluja; _atStonnton. leD«i_ii_

Attorn cv-at-l aw,
? \u25a0*"" STAUNTON, VA

Office in-Stout Building. Oonrt-hon_e Alley

a7i__V.-lai.oso_.,ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,* Staunton, Va.
Soecialattention given to ihe collection of

claims, aud prompt returns made.
UouK-S-Augtista and Rockingham.
UfFica?No. 2 Law Building. oct7

WM. A. HUDSON. «. PATRICE.

Hill--.-».- A- PATRICK,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

Staunton*, Va.,
Will practice in the Courts of Augusta and

adjoining counties. Special attention paid to
collections, febl'2-tf

J. It. TOVSJRS I" ST - GSO- TUCKER,
Le__ingtoiL ' -.

Staunton, Va.

TUCKER ..: S-.JCKEK,
ASTO '.aSj-AT-LAV.',

Staunton, v a..,
Wlllp'.i . .- ._ irts of Augustaand the
adjoinn IMOin the Court of Ap-
peals of virginukand Will attend regularly the
CircuitCor.!' of It Abridge. ao2!_-tf

H. M. _t__.T__rjtw__. ai.kx. r. MATWK_Ws

M'ATHIBWS. -? »IATHEWS,
JR»IEYS-AT-I_AW,
LsrwisßtntG Wjest Va.,

m»__t_ce regularly < tha Ctourts ol Greenbrier,
ifonroe, Pocahontas and Nicholas counties, w.
Va., the Court of Appeals, aud the l-ederal
Courts (or the District of W. Va.

\u25a0es-ir'articular attention paid to Collections
nd to special cases anywhere in their State,
may 17?ly

rsro.tfAS E>. -tAB-SoJ-/
ATTORNEY-AT-IA W.

Staunton. Va.
alters his proiesslonal services iv the County
md Circuit Courts of Augusta, .:; i in tne Hus-
tings Court ami the Court of Appeals hold in
Stannton. Will also prosecute claims else-
where through legal correspondents in this and
jtherSlates. -Bay '?? >^lyj_

PRESTOS A BATU-R,ATTOR_.EY-AT-I,AW,
Aim __>_-___?- in t_-43__-_-_r, JsTAUM'siS, Va.,

>radices in all the Court* at Augusta and aa-
tjiiiii.g eon.dies. B07FiG_s?Tho same formerly sco__i'-ifcd o> his
lather, Coi. Geo. Baylor, dec'd. on Augusta St.,
apposite the Ooart-house. no 21

\l7*M« Bt. HeAIiUSTEB,VV ATTORJB ES Y-AT- LA W,
WAJ9UK S_-':_INOe, vA.

Courts?Aliegh-Uiy, __i.in and Highland, Va.,
ud Pocahontas, West Virginia.
C-r-Speclal attention ?ivea to collection ol

tlainiS».U'J proceeds promptly accounted for.
dec. _:>?tf

? \.K. lAMJES jrOHASTOK,
i../ D X N T IST,

Mi,.-. :.T_._.__i', Staunton, Va.
i_t_» no. :?Over Turner A Barman's Grocery
lore. . dec 21?tf
l. v. j-....- WM. J. SEiSON.

EE.OER .-.'.- _IEI__SOBi, ?

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
\u25a0(.'!'. Real Senate Airente,

me . Staunto-ST, Va.

TAUjQf-li-J-t-
JjV. IXXJr X*CH_t3«o__-.

. HKBCHAJnr TAILOR,
io'.i '\u25a0:. :.i::in iii,, l.i»n:it«u, Va.

I desire to call the attention of my friends
and the publicto the fact that I have just re-
reived n most beautiful line of?

OX-MESS!!. GOODS
FOR SPUING AND SUMMER WEAK.

I am prepared to furnish tientlameu's suits, of
tue very vest materials, made up in the latest
styles ami in vie most workmanlike manner,
at low prices, and satisfaction guaranteed. 1
also keep a lull line of Ueuts' i'uffiii'.tiiiisSiedl, ««- Give me a call before making
your purchases. Respectfully,
octu-tf J. A. HUTCHESOi;.

Ti.f ISM*.'- HjVHT TAH-<>RIN«

>£. _5\ BioNAMABA,
No. 10 New Si..

BTAUNTON, VA.
My Mi'i'o'iani. Tailoring Establishment has

ost heenfl tied up witha new and line assort-
ment of

/ i'OK PALL AND WINTER,
j/the latext styles and best manuiacture.A- Perfectfits guaranteedand orders prompt-

/ lyexecuted.
/ O.iiland cjcamino goods and prices. Iy2-tf

HLIBBLE WOJBKS.

V4UKT HiBBM Wrutlil.,
STAUNTON, VA.

the Teopie ofAugusta and the Valleycoun-
ties :

Keep your money at, Home is to prosper,
Send it away is to become impoverished.

Everything is at very
.* low prices, and I a_a sell-
VJ ing Monuments, HeadA, and Foot ..tones, as low

for cash as any local or\u25a0--\u25a0/* i I', traveling agent, or any
I |J i : '. Marble dealer In the Uni-

ted States, Don't believeV anything to the contrary,
~:' you come and see.

, __" , Jo. -slakqtjis.
_",B.?laiso call attention to my Catalogue»f Designs of the Wonderful White BronzeMonuments and Headstones. an27-tf

. i _YEB'TSTABLES.
OUJIMKIi AHBAHfIBBErr.

THE BEST LIVEftY IN THE .TATI_.

/|||2js|k% AMERICAN HOTEL
Livery IS-_!_>_<__..

S..T. THiiKJiBCRU Proprietor.Havingrefilled mystables and added a num-ber of Cue horses and vehicles to my stock, Iam- prepared to accommodate tlie summertravel in the most elegantand handsome styleat reasonable prices.
49-Hunting, Pishing and Pleasure Partiesgenerally will be supplied with auy kind olvehicle desired, at low prices.
I Irespectfullyinvite my former customersand the publicgenerally to give maa call.
Satisfaction -.guaranteed.

jnaylß-tf s. T. THOKNBUKG.

ARTHIJR JERRAM,
Ruccessor to

ROBERT _H_l_.Z_.___, Jr.,

Manufacturer and "otller of

GINGER ALE,
T_e___i-i->X2. SsS ___&«__. s*s

AND

SARSAPARILLA

Bottled Beer Sf Porter
ALWAYS IN STOCK".

_V3-VV STIIBET,

_oct23 '5..-ly Si.t.uuton, Va.

THE BLATCHLEYJL pump iI w th|mst.9| BLATCH LEY'S
/'fjS TRIPLE ENAMEL

a>W PORCELAIN-LINEDsi?* I . 03

SEAMLESS TUBE
/Maa . COPPER-LINEDtfpyjflp

B»&N not hi? an?Tiori into
'* 5 ______________B_ bmiiiffinferior Goods.

* \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0?'.'-.
Ji( "i m m tko Trade

C. C-B_.ATCHLEY,N.a_.urr,
308 MARKET ST., Philad'a.v> ntu to jue lor name ol nearest Ati-it
fel_2_Um

T TWTJV I'Ai.ii:.; amiJL_± V Hi In. X . BKMTLJSMEN
Wlsliins n_MT-c_t___u_ni

BUGOIBW,
EZAOKi., uii«l

PHiBTOIVt,
can fee ai coniriniilaii il at all tine*, by f.illlnK
on s. T. TUOItNBUBQ.
Tripphim. c'uiini-r.ion. Ai.'uiMTA St.,
JeO i.iuuu'.on, Va.
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FITZ-EDWARD ON SHIRTS!

1 *)hj£l

A shirt is a very humble gar-
ment, but after all it has a great
deal to do with a man'sJp .-piness.
What misery arises frool an ill
setting bosom, abad-fi&ng neck-
band, an uncomfortable yoke, or
sleeves too short or too long.
But now I will be comfortable
and happy, I have found the shirt
thatahvays fits?"The Diamond."
The tangled thread of life's ex-
istencehenceforth will be smooth.

LJNEN^.

If'your dealer does not keep it, send his address
t > Daniel Miller St Co., sole manufacturers, I'ali.i-
--zno-e :\u25a0\u25a0] '.

aprlo 3m

m 3p SH sig 35w a
j [-« . ?-jThe Emperor ___on_J_ Napoleon _\u25a0___. o__ca

8 . only the liaePt cijrars the world could pro- i
duce. Prof. Horsford Bays the Emperor's

1 tigaxs were made specially for him IB Ha-
T___m__rcsxileaf tol - .:.'_ GoZ ______

Bolt of North Carolina. Ihi" Ik inrihofineat
leaf provm. Biackwe-l'a _fi-_ii Durham «
Smoking Tobacco is niado from tha fame
leaf used in theEmperor's cigars, is abso-
lutely pure and is trnquestionabtlythebest
tobacco everoffen \u25a0'..

Thackeray's gift 1 daughter, Anne, in
hersketch of Alfred Tennyson,inharper's
Monthly,tells of her visit to thegreat poet.
She found liun smoliiuff BlackwelFfl Bull
Durham Tobacco, sent him byHod. .Tamos
BxtsseH Lowell, Amerleiu Minister to tue
Court of St. James.

Inthese days of adulteration, it isa com-
fort to smokers toknme thatthe Dull Bur-
ham brand is absolutely pure, and made
from the best tobacco theworld produces.

Black well's Bull Durham Smoking To-
is tho best and purest made. All

dealer. 1 - havo it. None genuine v.ithout
the trade-mark of the BuIL

>' j i '84-ly

DWJGS ABT> JJEBICIITES,

TORPID SOWELS,
©_SO_f£.E____D LEVER,

as.c_ MALARIA.From ti_«se sources arise three-fourths olthe diseases of the human race. These
symptoms indicate their existence: Loss of
Apy-lite, Bowds costive, S_c__ Head-
ache, fHllness after eating, aversion to
exertion of body or mind, '___lKcti_l_o_l
of _?_o_l, Irritability of temper, I_ow
spirits, A feeling of having isegloeted
sonic duty, Bi_.zi__.ess, .Flutteringa* theHeart, »ots bethre tlte eyes, litglilycol-ored Prine, COSSTIE. ATIOW, and de-mand the use of a remedy that acts directly
on tbe Liver. As aLI. er medicine THJXT'S
PIEiI.S have no equal. Their action onthe
Kidneys and S'cin is also prompt j removing
all impurities through these three " scav-
enger-! of tlso system,"'' producing appe-
tite, sound digestion, regular stoolss, aclear
skin and a vigorous body. TUTT'S Pi__LS
cause no nausea or griping nor interferewith dailr work and are a perfect

ANTIDOTE TO MALAB-A
_____FEELS LISiJS A SEW MAS.
"I hr.vo tad Dyspepsia, v. i'.h Constipa-

tion-two years, and liave tried ten different
kinds of pillc, and TtTXT'S are the first
that fcav* done mo any gots-". I't-y bay

-

cleaned me out nicely. Jiy coperlte _.

splendid, food digests "readily, and I now
liave natural passages. I feel like a now
msp." W. I>. LDV. A3DS, Pclinyia, o.
r'.ij I _T_r_T._.re,3Ck>. Office,-14HurraySt.,l..Y.

STAUNTON, VA., TUESDAY, MAY 13, 1884.

T* O I<_ T \u25a0* \u25bc ?

THE FIOIIT Ol* JOIIX I-EW IS.

A BALLAD OF AUGUSTA COUNTY.

BY THOMAS PUNK ENGLISH.

I.
To be captain and host in tlie fortress,

To keip his a.Sallants at bay.
To batt.ea iiunJred of Mingos,

A score of the _oenn.ii day-
John Lewis did so in August*,

In days that have ion? gone away.

And I will maintain ou my houor
That never by poet w . told

A tighthalf so worthy of mention,
Bince those, which the annals of old

Record as the wonderful doings

Of knights and ofPaladins bold,

Ay, though about Richard* or Rolands,
Or any such terrible dog",

Who u-ere covered with riveted armor
Ofthe pattern ofMagog's and Gog's,

While Lewis wore brown irnsey-woolsey,
And lived in a cubiu of logs.

11.
They had started in arms from Fort Lewis.

One morn in pursuit, of the foe;
They had gone the hour before dawning,

Over bills ami through valleys below,
Leaving there, with the ehiidien and women,

John Lewis, unfitted to go.

Top weak ior the toil oi the travel.
Too old in (he fight to have part,

Too feeble to stalk through the lorest.
Vet fierce as a storm in _____ heait?

He chafed that without him the neighbors
Should thus to the battle-field si art.

"How well," be exclaimed, "I remember
When over my threshold there came

A proud and arrogant noble
To proffer me outrage aud shame,

To bring to my household dishonor.
And offer icy roof to the Dame,?

"I rose up erect in my manhood.
The sword of my fathers 1 drew ;

In spite of his manyretainers
That arrogant noble 1 slew,

And then, witli revenge fully sated,

Brule home and my country adieu. (.<)

"Ah, were I but stronger and younger,
How eager and ready to-day,

I would move with the bravest and boldest,
As first in the perilous fray ;

But now, while the rest do the lighting,
"

A laggard, with women I stay."
Tife women they laughedwhen they heard him,

But one answered kindly and said?
"Uncle John, though the days have depaited

V. hen our chief.st yonr-ora ers obeyed,
Yet still, at tlie name of John Lewis,

The Mingos grow weak and afraid.
"Your blockhouse were weak as a . heller.

Were blood-thirsty savages near.
Yet wlille youare at hand to defend ns,

Not. one of its women would fear,
Bnt laughat their malice and anger,

Though hundreds of Icemen were here."
Away to their work went the women-

Some droveoirtlie cattle 1obrowse;
Some swept trout the hearth the cold embers.

Some started to milkingthe cows,
While Lewis went Into His- blockhouse,

And said unto Maggie, bis st'ouse?

"Ah, would they but come ;o besiege irr,

They'd find, though no more on the trail
I miu'move as in earlier manhood \u25a0

Though thus in my weakness, trail?
'_>;,. s I" 1.n,.._1_. tS... _{<_~l U -!_>.. 1 i i>u slfli\

These fingers of mine would not, fail."
111.

Joim Lewis,.thyTaunt shall be tested,
.Tolm Lewis, Uiy boast shall be lried ;

Two maidens are with thee ...rshelter,
The wifsj of i.hy youth by thy side;

And thy foemen pour down like a river
When spriDg-raitus have swollen its- tide.

They come Irom the depths of the forest,
They scatter in rage throiifth th \u25a0\u25a0 dell,

Five scorn, led by young Kiskc-plla ; (b)
And leap to their work with a yell,

.Like the shrieks of on army of demons
Let loose tiom theirprison ln hell.

Oh, then theu was shrieking and wailing
And praying for mercy in vain ;

Through tha siiulls ofthe hapless and helpless
The hatchet sank Inio the brain;

And the slayers tore fastly aud fiercely

The scalps from the heads of the slain.
By the ruthless and blood-thirsty Miugos.

EnC'JlDpassed on t-vevy side,
Cut off from escape to the block- house.

No way from pursuers to hide,
Willi a prayer to the FatherAlmighty,

Unresisting, the Innocents died.

John Lewis, in torture ofspirit,
Beli'M them ply hatchet and l-.'i.e,

And said? "vVerel younger and stronger,
And lit as of yore for ths. strife!

Oh, had I from now until subset,
The vigor of iarlie. life I" (c)

IV.
Uoßaled with horrorftntf carnage, 4

Tbeir arms all bedabbled with gore,
The foemen with purpose determined

Assembled the block house before.
And their leader exclaimed,' Eo! John Lewis!

Th Mingos are here at tin. door.
"The mysleiy men ofour nation.

Declare that the biooc you have shed,
Has faiien so fastly aud freely

The white clover flowers have grown red;
And that never will safety be with ns,
Till you areapi isoner or dead, (d)

"Bo keep us not waiting,old panther;
Come forth from yotfr log-bounded lair!

Ifin quiet, you choose to surrender,
Your life at the least we will spare;

But refuse and the scalping-kuile bloody,
Shall circle ere long in your hair."

"Cowards all," answered Lewis ; "now mark
me.

Beside me are good rifiees three,
I can sight on the bead t'ueas ever,

My wiwshe can load, do you see:
You maj war upon childreiyind women;

Bewjile how you war upon inc."
The-, rushed on the Mock-house In anger;

They rushed on the block-house in vain ;
Swift spaß Iheround __all from the rifle,

The foremost invader was slain ;
And ere they could bear back the fallen,

The dead of the foemen were twain.
So firmly acd sternly he fought them

And steadily, six hoursand more;
Acd often they rushed to the combat,

And often In terror forbore;

Bnt never they wounded John Lewis,
Who slew of their number a score.

Ah, woe to your white hair, old hunter.
When powderand bullet be done ;

You will die by the slowest of tortures,
When these shall the battle have won :

Look then to your Maker for mercy,
The Mingo wil; surely have none.

V.
A shout! 'tis the neighbors retuiiiing!

Now, Mlngos, in terrorfall bach '.
It is well that, your sinews arc lusty,

And well Ibnt novigor ye lack ;
He is best who in motion is fleetest,

When the while man is out on his track.
Ob, then there was trouble and terror;

Ob, then how the enemy ran ;
For each hunter, in chosen position,

With coolness ofvengeance begun,
To take a good aim witb his rifle,

And send a sure shot to his man.

Oh, then there was lacingand chasing.
And lastly Ikey hurried away;

They feared at those husbands and fathers,
And dared not sand boldly at buy;

And in fro nt ofhis men, Kiskeplli,
Ran slightly the fastest they sty

Anil well for roe i vas of toe wretches
They fly from the brunt, of .the fi^bi; '\u25a0 \u25a0

And well ior thi L- lives tbataroumi lliem
Are failing the -hadows oi tiighi;

For life is in dislimi c and darkness.
And death in the nearness and light.

Bnt deep was the woe of the hunti r».
And dark was the cloud o'er their life;

For Home had been riven oi Childl. n.
And someof both childien and wife;

And woe to the hsrbarons .Mingo,
if either shonltf meet him in striTo.

John Lewi- said Italy and coldly
When gazingthat eve on the slain

"We '..id bur; our dead ou the morrow;
liut let the r..d rascals remain ;

And tho wandering wolves and the : uzzsrds
Will not ofour kindness complain."

Years alter vt hi n vaeu called join, I.t.wis
As loave as a brave man could o<\

tie 111 !\u25a0_.'.\u25a0; his plpe_u___leof corn-cob.
And drawings draught long and free

"The red rascals kept me quite busy
With pullingthe trigger,"-said he.

"And though I gotslightly ihe bet: a
Of Insolent foes In the strife,

Imay »__; well own that my'triumph
Was due unto Islitirgie, my wite;

For had .he not loaded expertly.
The Miugos had reft me of life.

".Vml through all that terrible eo___*t

She .never wa .eared at the din ;

tut carefully Im led each rifU,
Andprophesied that wewould win-
Yet why should she tremble? her tubers

Were the terrible lords of Loch Lynn." (c)

Jobn Lewis commatded the fortress;
John Lewis was army as well;

John Lewis was master of ordnance :

John Lewis lie fought as I tell;
And, gathered long since 10 his Gathers,

John i.ewis lies io.. iv the dell.

But a brave* old man or a better
Whs never 1. now*n to exist;

Not even ln olden Augusta,
Where good m n who dietl were not missed,

for the very particular reason"?
>}ood men then were plen/y, I wl-i.
(c) His wife's maiden name was Lynn, an I

she was descended irom tbe chief of stri extln.t
.Scottish clan?Loch Linn |I_o.liii_>'.'! wlioit is
said, was distinguished in the boxdi r wars.

fHE PACE IN TBE HOOK.
BTSBAEIOB MURDOCK.

V,*e had all .0 -I'seil foi some iin.o th:it
Tom Eaton had been unlikehimself. Orig-
inally a good-natured sort of a ohap, with-
out much facility iv painting, to b<j sure,
but with any amount of ambition, he haci
pleased us all. The ono or two sharp criti-
cisms on his pictures that had been accept-
ed by the hanging committees and the in-
numerable rejections ho had sustained at
their hands, seemed at last to have really
turned his temper. lie grew blue, somber,
now and again gruff, and singularly loqua-
cious on the subject of his art. lio would
orato by the hour on theoiies of painting,
ami was sometimes ingenious, if obscure. I
was talking to Gleason Tower about him
one (lay, and Gleason, who deals in caustic
speeches, paid: "Sum up Torn Eaton, and
he is a good example of a limited,>mau with
an unlimited ambition. He was supposed
to have great talent and started out in life
uader the impression that he was a genius.
Ho lived in this dream tot awhile; now he
is waking to find ho is only au ordinary
sort ofman like the rest of us. It makes
him rand, or if ho is 'not mad, he soon will
be,' if ho goes about with his notions and
talk."

A week or so later, Eaton monopolized
an evening at the Kit-Kat club by giving
us his vow views mi art. Art meant only
portraiture. Everything else, from still
life up to landscape, was a mere accessory.
He really dawdled on with his thought,
though his words How fast enough, and I
felt as if he werekilling his friendships as
I glanced abo" Ihe room and saw numer-
ous indicationso ' suppressed yawns.

It was so. Gle i .on Tower said: "Eaton
lias rung his own death-knell. He belongs
in an insane asylum, not in an art club."

"I really think his brain is cracked,"
suggested Bob Laugley. "They say he
has an uncle who?"

But some one broke in with tidings of a
new model, aud wo droppedTom Eaton.

* * ? * ? *
.

I do not believe I gave the fellowthought
again until ho chanced upon me the next
summer while I was staying in au out-of-
the-way village in Maine, on a sketching
excursion. One day, in ,Tuiy, I stumbled
upon Eaton silting under his umbrella,
painI ing.

"Hello, old man! give up portraits!" I
called, remembering by the association of
ideas his talk tho last time I saw him.

"No, this is a portrait," and ho turned
his easel toward me to display a most in-
different figure of an Irish woman with "E
basket in her hand.

TUTT'S MIR DYE.
Ghat Hai.i ok W_ns_-__BS changed in-

stantly to a Glossy Black by a single ap-
plication of this Dye. Sold oy
or sent by express oureceiot of jt 1.

Office, 4-i Murray Street, New York.
lUTT'S HAHBAt OP l-smSL RED-.?IS FREE.

M FAHRNETS

BliTll 18.
THE wonderful cures effected by this now well-

known remedy, not only in our private practice
at home, but throughout the United States, has
drawn the attention of the medical profession to its
use throughout the land. In Chronic Rheumatismand Acute Gout, Jaundice, Bilious disorders audLiver Complaint,Pimples andEruptions on the face,
Erysipelas, Drop ;ic il Troubles, Painful and difficultMenstruation, Nervousor Sick Headache, Costhwness
or Constipation, Milk I_c£, Scald Il<_.,d, Skin Dis-
eases, Ulcers and Boils, Kadney and '".'* ary weak-
ness, Feroak weaknesses and Tetter affe< tions.

A large proportion of the C-ir.o_.ic andObstotatkDiseases that afflict Mankind have their origin in
an impurestate of th*: and a depraved condi-
tion or the Liver, and pois ms the very fountain of
Life; and no better remedy can be used than
Eteattli Restorer. A Single Bottle will
prcduce such achangeoffeefing as often i Astonish
theSufferer. Be Apvised and give it a trial. All
Ueuggists and Storekeepers sell it.

C--00 3?_EX2, ZOTTIiE.
Prspabed ].v

'0 UR., Xi. FAIIkKKY & SOK,
HAGERSTOWN. MD.

ttpr!s *Bi-l _\u25a0
__

l lin__si.fi. I
(BFF_.:I_.)

I7L_s_TKu-VOLTAIC KELT and nthiat Ki.rrnußHj _UTUAS-_s nre sei ..' Trial TO
Ml N ONLY, ITOU-ia OR OI_D, who are Buffer-liik" from .nckhi ..

Li.m_.nv, Lost Vrr.surr,
WAOTi-.i V. and all those diseases of a
p__._K'\'.t .N.iiKK. resulting tions A.BrsFB ana
OTiir;. CAi \u25a0 .' opiate
ronton-!>":i to 7i'ai._,i, Vibob and Makhood
OuAjtAirrEnD. K-'.'"l at tm-o ior Illustrated
Pamphli i free Address
VOl.TAir 11F.1.T ('<>.. Maralinll. Mich.

decl»*NM.v

tinman confidence could be. Eaton spoke
flrst.

"You arc not curious?"
"I beg your pardon; I am ready.''
lie was silent again for a few moments.
"I am going lobe a great painter," he

said abruptly.
Ah! Itwas a love secret then!
"But to accomplish my end I must take

terrible means. I must condemn myself to
yens of agony. I must condemn also
another being to a briefer but very horrible
torture"

Then it must bu a love story after all!
"Yes?" I replied, as he paused, putting

as much expression as I could into the
words.

My mind curiously enough, rambledback
to another moonlit night when I 'was quite
a lad, and when I sat in the stern of the
boat with such a beautiful little girl. Anita
Grayson by name, a child of 12, perhaps.
Some ono sitting by had said, "Anita looks
like the moon," and I had watched her
during the rest of the evening aud wonder-
ed why, aud gone home to dream that I
Baw the moon in tho water and that it hud
Anita's face in it. "While I was dimly re-
calling this, raid half listening to my friend,
I became suddenly quite roused Irom my
4ream. Eaton had beet: saying something
'Ul)on t his incapacity to catch a likeness.

"1 cannot make the people I paint im-
press me. One face follows another swift-
ly, and my model Hits away with these
specters. Now, only one thing can impress
a face upon ray mind, I feci sure?impress
it so that it will stay by me and haunt me
by day and priut itself on my soul at night.
There is but oue way.

God help me! I must commit a crime.
I must kill some one! That face?his face
?will haunt me. I shall see only that,
and I can paint it. You see, I am quite
calm iv this matter.

I have reasoned the thing out. lam a
good man; my bitterness of spirit will har-
ass me into work. I shall hold my brush
with remorse. I shall paint a great, a ter-
rible picture!"

Great heavens! Gleason was right. This
is a mad-man, I thought, and glanced about
with my mental eye to take in the situa-
tion. Itmust be strategy versus, strength.
I saw that at a glance. I must uot betray
the slightest fear. His plan was settled.
Imust plot to defeat it. In the first place
I must gaiu time. This might be only wild
talk.

"Whom do you propose 'o ki : l ?" I in-
quired nonchalantly, although my heart
seemed to stand still as I waited for liis
answer. He lifted his oars, and I could
hear them drip, drip iv the moment's si-
lence.

"I propose to drown a man," he said.
"Then I will tie him to my boat?'his, my
boat, that you and I aro in?and let him
float. I shall in the sight of that floating
face in the dark water, with the moonlight
about it, and the world that has scorned
me will lioid its breath."'

"An original plan, indeed," I replied.
"Have you chosen your man "."

"I have chosen you."
"You should have selected a handsomer

face, or at least have made him shave be-
fore starting. A bearded face in the water
is?pshaw! very had. Don't you see?" ,

My voice sounded steady, and I was lost
in admiration of myself as a man of nerve
"Don't you see?'.' I repeated

"I shall see, for I shall paint it! You
take it coolly," he continued, eyeing me
wearily.

My thoughts were flying about in confu-
sion. I could not swim. Eaton knew it.
I am a slight man, a mere nothing to this
Hercules. No help, indeed, but my wits.
If I was cool, so was be. I must try a new
tack, unsettle the fixed idea that, anchored
his iviitt lanoy and gave l.im' this terrible
strength of purpose.

"xV woman's face would have been bet-
ter," I suggested. "Something really po-
etic about that, now! Ah, look there!" I
cried, an idea striking me, and pointing
as I cried out to the moon mirrored in the
watci. She had risen, but had been cut oil"
from us in the heavens by a ledgo of rocl.
at our left, just Beyond this her counterfeit
presentment .shone round and foil in the
water. "Look there!"

"What do yon sec?" cried Eaton, his
voice trembling with excitement, his whole
body eagerly bent forward.

"A woman's, face in the moon in the
waves!" I called, gazing fixedly as if at a
vision. "What a brooding face! What
shadowy hair! What a slow smiic! And
her eyes! Ah! do you sco her eyes? She
has opened them! Have you killed her?"

"I swear to you, no!" cried Eaton; "I
swear to you no! i know no such woman!
1 have never killed her! I have not own
broken her heart! Tell me more about
her!"'

"She is young, very mystical, yet veiy
real, with a smile at one side of her month
while the other looks quite grave."

This was a characteristic of Anita's
mouth, and it wa. she I was describing?
Anita as I fancied her grown older, for I
had not seen ber, scarcely indeed thought
of her, since that d_y when we were chil-
dren.

"It's a pity you cai't paint her for me,"
said Eaton impetuously, as ho gazed at the
moon. "I don't quite see her, but she
sounds great."

"I might try to paiut her to-morrow," I
suggested, taking a cigarette from mypock-
et, aud relapsing into my calm manner
again.

""

"You forget?to-morrow will be too late.
But you shall paint iter to-night?vow, be-
fore I kill yon."

lie put up his oars as he spoke and came
toward me, drawing a rope through his
heavy hands. Ho was in a state of wild
excitement, and I felt my light, airy man-
ner slipping away as he approached. I
was chilly as?as my watery grave was like
to be. Yet I let him bind me hand and
instinctively counted his deep breaths tho
white by wayof something to do. A lurch,
a struggle, and I should have been over-
board and lost. Now that there seemed a
chance for life, 1 was in terror, and I was
more than half out efmy senses as I watch-
ed my Charon lay me on the hither side of
his stream. He took me from the boat as
if I had been a child. Then he built afire.

"I can mix my colors by fire-light," he
cried, and unfastening my hands set his
easel before me, gave me brush aud bade
me begin.

For the life of me, and in spite of the
threatened deatli so near at hand, I could
but feel an interest iv the freak.

"I must do it in grays or browns. It
must be a monochrome, or we shall ruin it."
I spoke impatiently, So I did it iv grays.
The jet black rock, the moonresting on the
waves, and little Anita's face with the half-
solemn, half-smiling look upon it.

The strange scene, the maniac beside me,
my own former fear and present excitement
and the stirriug of my fancy gave me a cer-
tain fictitious strength. In less than an
hour, as I should think, I had finished ihy
sketch. Itwas certainly weird aud, as it
seemed to me, strong. In the distance I
half suggested the boat, and two men in it,
one gazing eagerly toward tho moon and
the face, and the other lying in the stern,
his arms over his head, his eyes towards
the heavens. The boat and the men were
small and well in tho shadow.

"Bravo! bravo'.'s cried Eaton.
"Don't touch it again! Give me the

brush! Here!" and snatching it from my
lingers wrote his name, "Thomas Eaton,"
in bold black letters under tho boat. "This
is my work, remember?mine, not yours.
It will bo a great success, and you"?he
paused aud looked at me?"you have
your life." Saying which he jumped into
his beat with my sketch, laughed a harsh,
bleak sort of laugh, and rowed awayaround
the ledge ofrock.

For a few moments, I sat still thinking
it over?the strange ridiculous, yet almost
tragic scones. "I am not sure that little
Anita didn't save my life after all," I
thought to myself.

It did not take mo long to get out of my
close quarters, but tho walk home over the
dreary, rough coast was long, and it was late
before I reached the village. What a
strange, eerie walk it was, with the sea
charging the moist air, and the moon con-

(«) The elder Lewis?father of the Hon.Thomas Lewis, General Andrew Lewis (whocommanded in the battle ol Point Pleasant,and whom Washington declared \v>k theprop-er person lor coniinaniler-ln-chief in the revo-lution) Colonel Charles Lewis, (who fell at thehead of his regiment in the same action) andMajor William Lewis, (a brave officer In therevolution)was the pioneer settler of what Isnow Augusta county, in Vii.inin. Then Au-gusta extended indefinitely westward JohnLewis was the descendant of a Huguenot gen-
tleman, who fled from France at the revoca-tion of tho edict of Nantes, and settled inIreland John had 8 considerable estatethough it was mostly leasehold. The lord ofthe lee, a powerful nobleman, on some pretextundertook lo evict him. iie resisted, althoughthe nobleman's force was numerous, and therewas no one in his house but his .ick brotherhis wife and children, and a few servants Anaffray ensued, during which his wife was in-sulted, aud the nobleman tired a shot In hIRhouse aud killed Ibo slci. brother In his bedJohn Lewis killed both tha nobleman and hiasteward, aadd is ptrsed his force. Ki. owinghisopponents were t<_o strong to contend with, heleu Ihe country, wilh his family and thirty ofhis tenants, and settled in the wills of Aivus-ta. Ou an after Investigation, the f.cts ol thecase appearing, the kin ß pardoned the om law.and gave him a grant of a large tract of landin \ irginia, the patent of which is still pre-served?or was until recently.

(Is) Utile Eagle. 1I«. must "not be confoundedwith the clue! 01 the same nam*killed by Cap-tain Ulbson, 111 cross Creek, near what is vowSteubenvllle, Ohio.
(c) John Lewis was quite an old man whenthe occur: encts we detail took place. All thewomen and children were not slain. Somewere takr 11 prisoners.
(d) The Lewises flrst introduced red clover Inthat section. The Mingos. who had never seenanything out the while, or Indigenous varietybed re,said that the Indian blood shed by JohnLewis and his followers, had caused thechange

ol color.

lie held his brush idly for a moment, and
then looked up at mo quickly.

"I have come to see you," he said ab-
ruptly. "I heard you werehero. Will you
gorowing with me to-night ? I have some-
thing to say to you?a secret. I have come
all this distance to find you, for say it I
must." z
I will confess to a vague remembrance of

Eaton's queer ways, but I am not half as
bad a follow, anil was, moreover, a trifle
flattered at this proof of confidence and
friendship, so I consented.

"At 8?" hofisked.
"At S," I answered.
"Meet me here at this point if you will.

I shall be busy until then, and do not care
to see you and idly chat over nothing while
my secret chokes in my throat."

Ho laughed uneasily.
"In love," thought I; "and I shall lie in

a boat and listen to descriptions of her
beauties and her charms all night. Hello-
ho!"

At 8 o'clock precisely I had reached the
point, but Eaton was there before mo sit-
ting in the boat, oars in hand, paddling
about uneasily. He had pulled off his coat,
and as he was a fine, brawny fellow, Hook-
ed at him with some admiration.

"What a Hercules you aro!" I cried.
"And what a crab, a turtle, are you!

Get iv."
As I jumped into tho boat, annoyed by

his tone, which waa almost savage, I stum-
bled against bis paint-box and a big bit of
canvas.

"What aro these things doing here?" I
querried, as I sat down in the stern of tho
ooat.

"They go where I go," ho replied.
"They are my tools."

We did not speak for some time. Eaton
pulled hard and fast, and I lay back with
my hands under my head and looked up at
the sky. It was,\v.st before moonrise, and
the heavens wero in their golden glorious
expectancy. I did not care to break tho
silence. The secret of the night wasgrand-
er and more interesting than any pretty
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tracting and expanding before my eyes
through tho mist that had risen. Anita
shared the walk with me.

I found a telegram tolling me of my
father's very serious illness at Baden Baden,
and I was busy packing and driving through
the chill, early morning toward the nearest
railway station, so that I had 110 chance to
look up Eaton. I remember that I told
my driver something about an artist, a
friend of mine who had turned up, who
seemed wrong in his mind, aud ought to be
looked after. I believe I wrote a line to
the same effect to Gleason. 1 know I
meant to do so. But the anxious voyage
and more anxious weeks in Europe put all
other thoughts from my mind.

-_?*.*-*__

Itwas after my father's death late in the
fall that I saiied for home. Taking up a
paper that came out on the pilot-boat I saw
the notice of tbe Salmagundi exhibition.
Coupled with it was the announcement of
the deathof poor Tom Eaton, who had died
in the mad-house tho week before. "An
unsuccessful but painstaking artist," the
review went on to say, "it is somewhat sur-
prising that the only work he has left of
any strength should now be hung at the
black and white exhibition. This sketch
was made after the madness was fairly
upon him. This picture is in grays; oddly
colored, but iv composition and drawing
quite full of certain weird power. _STot to
bo funny at the dead man's expense, this
gives the poor fellow a go,id send-off at auy
rate, as a friend ofhis remarked the other
day. Tho picture taken in connection with
the tragic death of the artist, has created
some little stir, more particularly as the
faoe in the sketch is strikingly like that of
of a young Boston beauty who is making
her debut in New York."

So poor Eaton was dead, aud his picture
?my picture?was a success, and Anita
had lived iv Boston when she was 12!

I lnii'i'ied to the black and white that
very afternoon, and found quite a
group caDeete-l about my picture?Ea-
ton's picture. I laughed somewhat ner-
vously as I stood before it. Some one be-
hind me spoke. It was Gleason. ''You
needn't laugh, man, I am glad to see you
back, by tho way. There is some force in
that, and I am glad for poor Tom's sake
that he has left this sketch behind him. I
give you my word aud I had no idea he
could c!o so well, lie couldn't have while
he was sane. Everyone is surprised. How
are you? You look palt. Have you come
back to stay?" etc., etc. I lingered around
for awhile and found myself back again,
and again before my picture (Eaton's pic-
ture), the picture never to be claimed as
his now. It chanced I had told the story
to no one. There had been no opportuni-
ty. Now, of course, I never must. As I
stood looking at it, aud somewhat moved,
perhaps, mote by the remembrance of that
night than by anything actually before my
eyes, two girls and an elderly woman ap-
proached and stopped

"It certainly is like her, mamma; I won-
der if she will see it herself. It is quite
time she were here, by-the-by. She prom-
ised to meet us at ", you know."

"I don't think it does her justice," re-
plied the elder lady, looking through her
glasses critically. "She is a very beautiful
creature, and this face is less so," she add-
ed rather indefinitely, and with no hesita-
tion in her voice, so that I fancied the pic-
ture grow on as she looked; and that she
miiiht yet reverse her decision.

The other girl spoke now. She had a
discerning face, as I could Sfe, and that
long upper tip that goes with speech-facul-
ty, "Itis like," sbe said, "more like her
soul than her body. It is like the wayshe
will look to her guardian angel?her lover."
Sho turned abruptly to greet some people
who were walking toward us.

I was singularly excited. The maniac in
the boat had no such a paralyzing power
over me as this potentiality in a soft grey

with a long gray glove outstretched.
My heart beat and the picture swam before
my eyes, for this might be, might it not,
Anita herself? I heard a voice exclaim.
"This is the picture!" A lady in black
with the gray girl began an apology; "We
are late. As usual Signor lloldini had
some new music. Ah!*' interrupting her-
self; it is like?why, yes, very. Don't you
think so yourself?" ?tho name at last, Bare-
ly?buf no?"don't you think so vourseif,
dear?"

"Yes, do tell us whatiyou think. Isn't
she weird ? and can you look liko that?"
cried the girls.

"Ah, the other me!" said a new voice
softly, a voice with a low thrill iv it. "It
is like what Imight have been, I'm sure.
Some ono told me once when 1 was a child,
I remember, that I was like the moon, but.
having lived eight years since then ia a
Hood of sunshine"?and the gray hand
touched the black glove nearhers, a grate-
ful touch, I felt sure?"why, I am not so
much like it now U I was."

"In spile of the smilo that you always
will and always won't smilo outright.
That is in the faco iv the moon, too, you
see. Dili you ever meet 3lr. Eaton ?"

"And do you thiuk the girl very beauti-
ful, and very like amaniac's dream?*' broke
iv ihe shorter girl. "Do tell us, Anita."

So theu it wa3 Anita. I turned, and as
I walked away faced tho blue-gray eyes,
like violets, and the hair like shaded moon-
beams, and tho smile Not the little 12-
-year-old Anita this, but a beautiful, sunny
creature, with the other Anita somehow
suggested, and yet not there. This ono
more of the world, with a sacoircfaire ly-
ing over the moonshine. I had meant, if
it were she, to speak to her at once and
boldly. As it was I simply gazed, and
when her eyes met mine I fear ii was I, not
she, who blushed. But sho recognized me.
My identity wasall in my face, I was sure. I
saw a puzzled look in her eyes, and I seiz-
ed my chance. I bowed; I spoke:

"Years ago you knew me, Hits Grayson,
when I was a boy in Boston, aud when you
were like the moon."

I was introduced to the aunt in black. ?
My father had been ono of the old family
friends. So in a few moments I was talk-
ing like an old friend myself. Mrs. Gray-
son touched on my recent loss, and then, as
I turned to leave, said:

"I should b(%lad to know your father's
son. Can you cline with us on Sunday
next?"

? * . a * * *

So tbe golden gates wereopened for mo,
and Sundays came and Sundays went and I
was fathoms deep in love. I couldnot paint,
I could not talk. I heard a good deal of
music, and I suppose?alack and alas?read
poetry. Fatal habit of lovers. And so at,
last it came to the point when I .must tell
her. Armed with a-shield of violets I met
her in her aunt's drawing-room one Sunday
again toward twilight. A day in April it
was, and spring was in the air.

The aunt was out on an errand of charity;
would soon bo at home, Anita hoped. I
said notbing. Talk flagged in consequence."If those violets are for this house, why
do you hold them?" asked Anita: "why do
you not give them to me?"

"Ihold them because you will soon touch
them yourself"?which was an asininespeech. Wasn't it?

"That is stupid," she laughed frankly,
"and like other men, and not like you.""But I am like other men," I answered,
abruptly, "for 1?" Then I paused, gave
her the violets, aud conversation flagged
again. We tried various subjects?Rus-
sian dynamite, Scalchi; all failed.

"How good Aunt Emily is!" cried Anita
at last in enthusiasm?"so full of thought
for the poor and needy. I wish I had ever
done any one any good."

"iTou saved my life once," I said. I
must have said it very earnestly, for Anita
flushed and then paled.

"Why must you jest with me iv this
way to-day? You are breaking our friend-
ship.

"I want no friendship from you. I am
gla"d to break it. I will tell you how you
saved my life if you will say Yes to a ques-
tion lam going to ask. But you must look

i at mo and not at the violets."
And so all the debut went for nothing,

and the swells and lordlings that had hung
I about got their conge, and I got my moon-
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light; for the girl with the long upper lip?
who, by the way, is now my cousin?was
right, and Anita was the moon Anita to
her lover.

In the course of time we married. Such
a bald statement of an idylic fact! But
that is all that words can do?only half tell
any tale. Our secret and our love aud how
she looks to me still are told to us silently
by a picture that hangs over the fire-place
in our nursery, for there is a nursery as
well as a studio, and the picture is the pic-
ture of amoon with a face in it, and in Lold
black letters the name of the artist?Thom-
as Eaton.

A certain brown-hairedbaby boy, on be-
ing held up to warm his wee toes by the
open fire, always stretches his hands to-
ward the face in the moon and calls: "Mymamma! my mamma!"? Our Continent.
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Jim Koeiic's Failure.
"Jim Keeue has failed." Such was the

announcement that sped along the telegraph
wires yesterday morning-. These few words
presented a picture of a restless, nervous
man whose wealth ran into the millions,
su: rounded by all the paraphernalia of
luxury aud elegance that such vast riches
could gi..:, the world itself hardly large
M u;;h lor the reaching, grasping, sensa-
tional earner of the great speculator, and a
sudden plunge downward, tha view changes
?and a poor broken old man with a help-
less family clinging about him stands out
in the foreground. A careful study of this
picture brings with it lessons of value.

Tho time was when Jim Keeno was the
proprietor of a common gambling denin the
city of San Francisco. The keen witted,
handsome young Irishman was brought in
contact with a Virginia girl who had gone
from her home under the shadow of the
Alleghany mountains to teach a school iv
the family of a wealthy gentleman on the
Pacific Coast. She loved the dashing ways
of tho Irish gambler, and notwithstanding
his positiou beyond the pale of society and
the earnest entreaties offriends, she linked
her destinies with his. That was the begin-
ning of his reformation aud subsequent suc-
cess. Her influence raised him from the
common gambler to the position of banker
and peer with Gould and Astor and Vander-
bilt. When he had accumulated fifty thou-
sand dollars, at the earnest solicitation of
his wife, he laid aside dice and cards for-
ever. Then commenced his career of spec-
ulation?still gambling, but of that species
that the world for some unknown reason has
clothed with respectability. Ventures in
mining stocks realized him iv the course of
time the sum of five millions of dollars.?
With that amount in cash he went to New
York, and with his characteristic dash en-
tered the field against the bulls of "Wall
street. His career in that city since 1872 is
fresh in the minds of our readers.

Three years ago this summer Jim Keeue
took his family down to the Warm Springs
iv Virginia to spend the summer. He found
the people of his wife's family in indigent
circumstances. Tho war had bereft them
of even a comfortable living. With the
generosity ofa true Irishman he went over
into the Valley of Virginia and bought the
finest farm in Augustacouuty, with elegant
buildings on it, and had it conveyed in fee-simple to the brothers and sisters of his
faithful wife. This home may yet prove an
asylum for the broken man whose generous
nature prompted him to provide for his
friends.

Keeno had a fondness for horses aud kept
aline stud at Shecpshead Bay. His cele-
brated race horse Foxhall was named in
honor of his wife's family. He was also a
lover of fine pictures, and was the owner of
Rosa Bouheur's most famous painting.

But horses, pictures, lands, home, and all
are gone?except tho faithful wife, who
doubtless stands by his side to-day with a
more beautiful devotion than ever.

The picture changes again, and we see the
once restless, over-worked millionaire, whose
energies were only bounded by the limits of
tho globe ho inhahitatcd, quietly resting in
a little cottage'homo in the mountains of
Virginia while she who hats been his star in
all the storms of his pheuomenal career ten-
derly clears the shadows from his pathway,
and smooths the wrinkles from his brow.?
While the world is startled aud the financial
centres are shaken, and loud lamentations
go up over tlie fall of AVall street's reckless
broker, we venture the assertion that Jim
Keeue is happier to-day thau ever in his life
before.? Wheeling Register.
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A New BoMij for Diphtheria.
ImpekialRussian Legation, Washing-

ton, November 16, 1871.1.? T0 the Editor of
the Nciv York Herald: In view of the in-
ciease of diphtheria in several places ofthe
State ofNew York, I hasten to communicate
to you for publicity a very simple remedy,
which, having been used in Russia and Ger-
many, may prove effective Lore. Out of
several others Dr. Letzeiich, who made ex-
tensive experiments ia the application of
this remedy, has used it in twonty-sevon
cases, eight of which were of a very serious
nature, all of which had a favorable result
except in ono case, when tho child died
from a complication of diseases. For chil-
dren of one year ho prescribes the remedy
for internal use every one or two hours, as
follows:

We publish below the address made by
Mr. Heber Kerr, at the recent celebratioa
of the Goth Anniversaryofthe Independent
Order of Odd Fellows, held at their Hall in
this city:?

Mr. Chairman? We can not boast of aamany years as the Order which to-night cel-ebrates the Csth Anniversary, nor can walay claim to as many years as most of thaOrders here represented to-night. But Itrust, sir, we shall fall behind none in earn-estness of purpose, in fidelity to the truat
committed to us, and in eminent success,
in our effi >rts to relieve our distressedbreth-ren, and their helplessfamilies. .

The Knights of Honor have been in ex-istence 10 years, and in that time nearly$11,000,000 have been paid to the widow*and orphans of our deceased brothers, by
the Supreme Treasurer of the Buprema
Lodge ofjthe United States. The Grand
Lodge of Virginia was organized in 1876?since that time there has been paid to wid-
ows and orphans in this grand jurisdiction,
$32;.,000?deducting the amount collected
from the members oi' the Order in this State,leaves a balance of fa9,500, as paid to
widows and orphans, over and above tha
total sum collected from our State Lodge.
We take no account here of the large sum
paid on account of sick benefits.

I think we cau point to this record with
just pride, and while we have to mourn thaloss of those with whom we associate in
fraternal union, wo are comforted in tha
knowledge, that those whom they leave be-
hind, will, by the beneficent plans of onrOrder, not be left in want; nor dependent
upon charity, nor the tardy relief of either
friends or strangers. This duty to the fam-
ilies of our deceased brothers has ever been
faithfully performed?the relief has been
prompt and cheerful?and the willing tee-,
timony of hundreds, who have felt thebles-
sings of our Order in their sore need anddistress, will everbe given as a monumentto its great worth. The Supreme Dictator
of the Universe in infinitewisdom, has con-
stituted us, each, our brother's keeper, and
to the extent that we fulfill this plan in the
divine economy, to that extentshall we be
blesstd in this life; and in the great assem-
bly of all orders of men, in the last day,
these acts of kindness and love shall not be
lost in the account that shall be rendered
against us. Our field is the world, and onr
efforts should extend wherever humanity ia
found?thus ever pressing on in this Heav-
enly mission of "good will onearth"?those
who come afterus shall rise up and call us
blessed?and our noble Orders shall exert
an influence for good which shall pass down
to the remotest boundary of time I take
it as another link in the chain which binds
us. as willing helpers in humanity's cause,
that around this festive board to-night, we
have assembled representatives from all the
benevolent Orders of our city. So far as I
know, this is the first time such a meeting
lias taken place here; and I look upon it as
an advance step in the great cause ofbroth-
erhood. I trust, sir, it maybe profitable to
us as individuals, and result in the rapid
increase in strength, and influence, of our
noble Orders.

Natr. benzoic, pur. 5.0 solr. in aq. dis-
tillat aq. month, piper, aua '10.00 syr. cort.
aur. 10.0

For children from one to threeyears old he
prescribed it from seven to eight grammes
for 100 grammes of distilled water, with
some syrup; for children from three to sev-
en years old he prescribed ten to fifteen
grammes, and for grown persons from fif-
teen to twenty-five grammes for each 100
grammes.

Besides this he uses also, with great suc-
cess, the insufflation on the diphtherial
membrane through a glass tube in serious
cases every three hours, in light cases three
times a day of the natr. benzoic pulver.?
For grownpeople he prescribes forgargling
a dilution of ten grammes of this pulver for
200 grammes of water.

Tne elicet of the remedy is rapid. After
twenty.four or thirty-six hours the feverish
symplocs disappear completely and the
temperature aud pulse become normal. This
remedy was also used with the same suc-
cess by Dr. Braham Braun and Prof.Klebs,
in Prague; Dr. Senator, in Cassel, and sev-
eral others iv Russia and Germany.

Hoping that the publication, through
your widely-spread paper, will prove bene-
ficial in the United States, I remain, yours
very truly, N. Shishkin,

Minister of Itussia to the United States.

I thank you, sir, and your committee, on
the part of the Knights of Honor, for the
opportunity to meet" the representative of
the various Lodges of our city. It is a
good thing for brethren to "dwell together
in unity;" and a healthy emulation which
produces not bitterness, in striving for good
and noble ends, must bo promotive of great
benefit to tbe individual who makes the
cause of the distressed and afflicted his
own; and give a manly growth, and effect-
iveness in action to the organization to
which ho belongs. If, then, we would se-
cure these blessings individually, and pro-
mote the active work of our respective Or-
ders, let us ever bo ready to give our time,
our talent, and our energy, to the work our
hands shall find to do in upbuilding onr
noble Orders.

Poultry.

An Alphabetop Good Counsel.?At-
tend carefully to the details of your busi-
ness:

Be prompt in all things.
Consider well, then decide positively.
Daro to do right, fear to do wrong.
Endure your trials patiently.
Fight lifo's battle bravely, manfully.
Go not in the society ofthe vicious.
Hold your integrity sacred.
Injure not anothor's reputation on busi-

ness.
Join hands only with the virtuous.
Keep your mind from evil thoughts.
Lie not for auy consideration.
Make few acquaintances.
Never try to appear what you are not.
Observo tho Sabbath day.
Pay your honest debts promptly.
Question not the veracity of a friend.
Respect the counsel of your parents.
Sacrifice moneyrather than principle.
Touch not, taste not, handlenot intoxicat-

ing drinks.
Use your leisure time forimprovement.
Venture not upon tho threshold of sin.
Watch carefully overyour passions.
'Xtond to every one a kind salutation.
Yield not to discouragements.
Zealously labor for the right.
And success is certain.

\u2666???\u2666

The curiosity of a child of five had been
arousedby seeing a magnifying glass.?
"How many times does it magnify ?" ask-
ed a gentleman, thinking to puzzle him.
"As many times as you look through it,"

i was the quick reply.

With this month the vermin commence
in earnest. The warmer the weather gets
the greater they increase. Eternal vigi-
lance will now be strictly necessary, and
the interior of the hen house should be
well washed with water strongly impreg-
nated with carbolic acid. Use a common
white-wash brush and sec that every por-
tion is gone overand well-wetted,then after
it is dry a good coat of white-wash should
follow. There are three kinds of lice that
prey upon poultry, and they aro sure to
swarm where there is an acccumulation of
droppings, or whero cleanliness is not the
rule of tho day. The minute red louse,
called by some the spider louse, that makes
nocturnal depredations, is a most annoying
pest, and exceedingly difficult to dislodge
and exterminate During tho day they
may readily be found clustered in countless
numbers under the joints of the roosts, and
they are so very small that an experienced
person will often overiook them. A good
way to manage them is to have a strong
solution of carbolic acid and water, and
with a stick to which is tied at one end a
good swab of rags wash them off into the
bucket; then closo up the crevices, doors
and windows, and fumigate thoroughly
with sulphur (brimstone stick is the best to
use) for an hour; then open the doors and
windows and give tho house a good airing
before allowing the fowls to remain inside.
If the flocks are infested with tho regular
chicken louse everybird should beannointed
under tho wings, and immediately over the
vent with lard and sulphur?mixed to the
consistency of ointment. This is best done
at night for various reasons, Tho louse
that is found on the heads of chicks as soon
as they s.re dry in the nest, is claimed by
some to'be the gape louse; but if the heads
of the chicks are rubbed on top with the
lard and sulphur, as soon as they are re-
moved with the hen from the nest, and the
hen anointed as mentioned above, the
broods will thrive. Fowls that are still
confined on account of the garden, as it is
just in the height of the "egg season," it
will be necessary to feed liberally, not for-
getting to furnish plenty of green food if
tho yards are baro. The weeds from the
garden, especially pursley and lambs' quar-
ter, tho fowls aro very fond of. If they
can be let out an hour before sun-down,
they will go for tbe greens lively. Don't
neglect plenty of fresh water. Proper care
and liberal feeding will be well paid for in
eggs. Only the meal and middlings need
now be fed, as the green food can be so-
cured ad libitum.

a \u25a0 i, m
Our Printed Bible.?The first printed

Bible was by Guttenberg in 1456. It was a
demy folio of two vols, of 1,282 pages, each
page having two columns of 42 lines. Cover-
dale's Bible, the first Bible in English, is
supposed to have been printed in Zurich byChristopher Fraschover, and published Oc-
tober 4, 153... The Bishops' Bible, so Call-
ed because eight of tho fourteen translators
were Bishops, was printed by Richard
Jugge, London, 1568. The Breeches Bible
was so called from its rendering of breeches
for [Gen. iii, 7,] and was printed in Lon-
don by Christopher Barker, 1578. The first
authorized Roman Catholic Version of the
New Testament was printed at Rheims in1583?the Old at Donay, 1709-10, King.lames' Bible, the present accepted Protes-
tant Version, wasprinted by RobertBarker,London, 1011. The first Polyglott Biblewas printed at Genoa, in 1516, under thesupervision of Peter Porrus. It containedHebrew, Arabic, Chaldaic, Greek and Latin.
? Irish Church Advocate.

A little child becoming wearied with thequarrelling of two younger children over a
glass of milk, exclaimed: "What's the useof fighting foreverover that milk ? TbAM'la whole cowful out in the bariL.'U ±\

Professor (to classin history 1?
an Indian usually make up his n_i___iv vs!|
quickly than a white man?i*_*TTT _T1
(near the foot)?"Beov- 4" mmW ***-\u25a0\u25a0
le_s mind to make _,

Jlß_£_v-*^
A duel -*J »* <*an encoan-

ter takes' two seconds.
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