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RATES OF ADVERTISING.
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first insertion, and ’
ity 50 cenl:stog each subsequent
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vertisements Published for 3,6, :r m%x?:‘h:.d
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MEADE F. WHITE. : €. GORDON,
(v' HITE & GORDON,

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
COURTS.—Aaugusta and

STAUNTON, VA,
Federal.Court, at Harrison

adjeining counties,
burg, Court of ADp.
peals of Virginia, at Staunton.
|
o

feb2l-tf
Office.in Stou$ Building,

S. SMELTZER, .+
ATTORN E Y-Al-

-house Alley

C.

A. RICHARDS
ATTORN AT-LLAW, 2

STAUNTON, VA.

given to the collection ol

tarns

1d Rock
1

sial attention
and prompt re
rusta a1
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WM. PATRICK.

WM. U l;fau_
UDSON & PATRICK,
H ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

STaUNTON, VA,

Will practice in the Court

adjoining counties, Special attention paid to

bl2-tf

collections.

J. R. TO §
Lexington

Will pee, -

irts of Augnsta and the
adjo -

2z adgedn tha.Court of Ap-.
1.4, and wiil attend reguls t
s of Rockbridge.

iX., F. MATHEWS.
ws

8 O Vilg

pe
Circuit Cou

-AT-LAW,

3 URGE. WEST VA,
ractice regulariy in tha ( ts of Greenbrier,
onroe, Pocahontas and Nicholas counties, W.

Va., the Court of Appeals, and the Federal

Courts for the District of W. Va,

A@-Particular attention paid it Collections
nd to special cases anywhere in their Siate,

may 17

FVERDIAS D,
&

RANSON.
ATTORNLY-AT-1.A W,
STAUNTON, Va.
oters his professional services in the County
and Circeuit Courts of Augusta, and in the Hus-
tings Court and the Court of Appeals held in
Staunton,  Will alsc “prosecuie claims else-
where through legal correspondents in this and
ather States. may 30—1ly.

DRESTON A BAYLOR,

l_ ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

And Solicitor in Chancery, STAUNTON, VA.,
sractices in all the Courts of Augusta and ad-
oining counties,

OrFFIce—The same formeriy occupled by his
tather, Col. Geo. Baylor, dec’d, on Augusta st.,
opposite the Court-house. no 21

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

W™ ,
WARM SPRINGS, VA,

Couris—Alleghany, Bath and Highland, Va.,
nd Pocahontas, West Virginia.
£F-Special attention given to collection of
elaims and proeeeds promptly aecounted for,
dec 23—tf ”
3 3y R. FAMES JOENSTON,
1) DENTIST,
MAIN STREET, STAUNTON, VA.
UFFICE :—Over Turner & Harman’s Groecery
tore, dec 21—t

— =

M. McALLISTER,

7. ©. ELDER, WM. J. NELSON,
PNELDRDER & NEL
BJ ATTORN -AT-LAW,

ond Real Estate 4gents,
may & STAUNTON, VA.

TAILORING.
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A. MUTCHESON,
MERCHANT TAILOR,

dJ.

109 E. Main S8t., Staunion, Va,
I desire to ecall the attention of my friends
afhd the p ic to the fact that I have just re-

reived a most beautiful line of—
DRESS GOODSs
FOR SPRING AND SUMY } WEAR.
pared to furn en’s suits, of
very best mater in the latest
tyles and in the m ike manner,
t low prices, and sati aranteed. 1
ep a full line of Gents’ Furnishing
Give me a call before making
Respectfully, Fo e o8
J. A. HUTCHESON.

octl4-tf

’u.ﬁ:lié HANT TAIILORING
A

;o T3

FADQUARTERS,

B
M. ¥

e McelNAMAR z%.,

My Merchant

ust been fitted up a new d fine assori-
ment of
Suitings, Clothis, Ca

FOR

i best maunufacture,
and crders prompt-
1ted.

nd prices.

MARBLE WORKS.
. ——

VALLEY MARELE W
. S

RS,

JNTON, VA.
the People of Augusta and the Valley coun-
ties :

Keep your money at Home is to prosper,

sSend it away is to become impoverished.

Everything is at very
low prices, and I am sell-

'%3 « ing Monuments, Head
# 42  and F tones, as low
{. for ca any local or

A travelin

agent, or any
: 4 Marbl er in the Uni-

b ted § . . Don’t believe
i/ anything to the contrary,
till you come and see,

J. C. MARQUIS,

P, S.—I also eall attention to my Catalogue
of Designs of the Wonderful White Bronze |
ntsand Head Stones, an27-tf

v
:
g
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Y STABLES.
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NUMMER ARRANGEMENT,

THE BEST LIVERY IN THE STATE,

AMERICAN HOTEL

IJdvery Stables.
S. T. THORNBURG,.............Proprietor.

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

&~ Hunting, Fishing and Pleasure Parties
generally will be supplied with any kind of
vehicle desired, at low prices,

I respectfully invite my former custoraers
and the publicgenerally 1o give me a call,

Satisfaction, guaranieed.

mayi8-tf S. T. THORNBURG.
ARTHUR JERRANM,
Successor to

ROBERT HILL, Jr.,

Manufacturer and Bottler of

GINGER ALE,

Tempaoann Sapdlia,
AND

SARSAPARILILA.

Boitled Beer & Porter
ALWAYS IN STOCK.
NIEW sSsTREET,

Staunton, Vi

0

_oct23’83-1y

| TH;BTLHSHS.EY
e PURMPIY
| BUY THE BEST.

BLATCHLEY’S

TRIPLE ENAMEL

PGRCELA!N-LINE

SEAMLESS TUBE
! COPPER-LINED

UNP

be argued into
ferior Goods.
& o e by the best
it — lhouses in the Trade.
C.C.BLATCHLEY,Manufr,

308 MARKET ST., Philad’a.
Write to me for name of nearest Agent,

feb26-6m
LADIES AND 5

LIVERY« ; GENTLEMEN

Wishing FIRST-CLASS

BUGGIES,
HACHKS, and
PHATONS,

at all times, by, calling
T. THORNBURG,

on -
'l;glc_phm_ge Connection. AUGUSTAST.,

can-be acoommodatesd,

of Augusta and |

gﬁ

racts DIRECTLY {\
and AT ONCE on
{ the KIDNEYS, i
LIVER and BOW-
¢ ELS, restoring
g them to a healthy

.- = —
C - ->r— =
IT IS BOTH A "“SAFE CURE”
‘and a ' SPECIFIC.”

Yt CURES il Diseases of the Kidneys,
Liver; Bladder and Urinary Organs;
Dropsy, Giravel, Diabetes, Bright’s
Disease, Nervous Diseases, Exces=
ses, ¥Femnle Wenknesses,
Jaundice, Biliousness, Head-
ache, Sour Stomuch, Dyspepsia,
Constipation, Piles, Pains in the
Back, Loins, or Side, Retention or
Neoen-Retention of Urine.

$1.25 AT DRUGGISTS,

23~ TAKE NO OTHER.=%

.Send for Illustrated Pamphlet of Solid Tes=
onials of Absolute Cures. \

HUNT’S REMEDY CO.,
! . Providencey, R. I,

To the SMOKERS of
Blackwell’s Genuine
Bull Durham Smok-
ing Tobacco.

The genuine has picture of
BULL on every package.
\
our next
t.

For particulars
announc

cpp
S1%

-
cmen

.

-

TORPID BOWELS,
DISORDERED LIVER,
and MALARIA

From these sources fourt
the diseases of the hu
symptoms indicate theire
Appetite, Bowels cost
acke, fuliness after cating, a
exertion of body or mind, 1

> Sructation
of food, Irritability of temper, Low

spirits, A feeling of having neg
some duty, Pizziness, Iluttering
Heart, Dots before the eyes, h

ored Urine, CONSTIPATION,
mand the u, a 2

Iroug I
erigers of the system,”
tite, sound digestion, regt
sk and & vigorous bod

S€_1nOo nausea or griping nor interfere
vith daily work and are a perfect

ANTIDOTE TO MALARIA

HE FEELS LIKE A NEW MAT,
“I have had Dyspepsia, with Constipa~
tion,two years, and have tried ten different
kiads of pills, and TUTI’S are the first
that Peve done me any goed. Thav have
cieaned me out nicely. My snopetite =
sriendid, food digests readily, and I now
have natural passages. I feel liks a new
magp * Y. D. EDWARDS, Palmyra; O.
Doldeverywhere,25¢. Office,44 Murray St.,N.Y.

- TUTT'S HAIR DYE,

GRAY HATR OR WHISKERS changed in.
stantly to a GLOSSY BLACK by a single ap.
plication of this Dyu. Sold by Druggists
or sent by express on receipt of $z.

Office, 44 Murray Street, New York,
TUTT'S MANUAL OF USEFUL RECEIPTS FREE,

aug7-ly

DR. FAHRNEY'S

tic

on of the

predu
the St
DRUQGISTS AND 5

PrePARED By
DR, . FAHRNEY & SON,
'HAGERSTOWN.'MD.
aprl5’8i-1y

“. FAUVER,

J. A. HAMRICX.
A. HAMRICK & CO.,
° DEALERS IN
CROCERIES ARD PRODUGE,
Make a Specialt of

Leather and Shoe Findings
Headguarters for Huruess Leather.

Highest Casta Price pald for

febl9 ’84-ly SLAUGHTERED HIDIS.
ahsolutely saure. No risk. vapital not
or old, can make great pay all the time they

34 a week a humev.*&').l)ovmrnm Irée. 7]’ay

$6 required, Reader,if you want business

at which persons of either sex. young

‘with abselute certainty, write for partic-
wm,'k’w ; & Co., Portland, Maine,

3 % ky Va,
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THE FARMER'S PTRAYER,

Thy blessing, Father, I would ask,
And shall I ask in vain ?

Give to the soil my plow-share tarns
The sunshine and the rain.

Give to the seed I scatter here
What Thou alone canst give—

A spirit with dead matter joined—
To die and yet to live.

47

Watch o’er the germ, the biade, the ear;
Proteet the ripening grain ;

Give in the joyful harvest time
Reward for toil and pain.

ive grace to wait and faith tu trust

1 these results I see;

Then help us to use what Thou hast given
As best shall honor-Thee.

Thy blessing. Father, I would ask,
I shall not as " vain;

Give to the soil may plow-share turas
Thy blessing with the rain.

e [T\U{LL VALE'S LOVER.

There were only a few people at the Dol-
phin House—it was late in the season. The
maple woods made a low line of dzep red
against the autumn sky; the ladies, too,
mufllea searlet shawls over their white dress-
es as they sat on the piazza of the house,
overlooking the surf, listening to the band
which still played jubilantly in the sunny
afternoons.

The heiress, Miss Vale, who had come
late, remained later. She liked the cold
breath which crisped the surf, turned the
maples red and made her horses dance over
the smooth floor of yellow sand which
stretched for miles along the bay.

Her faultlessly beautiful face, and the
moere world-loving one of her aunt, daily
met the view of the loungers as her sleek
bays champed their silver bits down the
shore road.

She was more often seen abroad in her
carriage, but being an old traveler, she was
a good walker, and often came into tea with
a dasltof red in her smooth cheek, her brown
hair, damp with spray, curling closely about
her temple. She had been on foot to Grape
point or the shoals—favorite retreats—ac-
companied only by her great white hound,
Peri. Miss Vale was a little peculiar, peo-
ple said.

Certainly she did as she pleased, with an
unobstrusive independence which hardly
need to have troubled any one.

She had gone out that day after the storm
to see the sea dash and roll in its strength,
The sun shone brilliantly on its dancing
white caps as they settled gradually into
calm.

She has sat a long while on the rocks,
her great dog at her feet. She was a long
way from her hotel; but Juba waited down
the beach with her carriage, and her aunt
sat among the cushions and read.

There was no one but Peri to seec how
beautiful Laurcl Vale was as she sat against
the ragged black rocks, her dress of steel
gray kirtled from her slight feet, her grace-
ful shoulders and arms huddled in a soft
crimson shawl.

The sunshine struck her perfect profile
under a black soft plumed hat, warming her
cheek, and bringing into relief the firm
dimpled chin; and those who had called her
cold would not have accused her thus then,
so happy the smile of her red lips, so warm
the light of her brown eyes.

She loved ti a—thrived uponits breath
—delighted to be quite alone with it. So
she did not mind how the hours went,
though Aunt Pardon turned her hundredsh
page and yawned among the purple cush-
ions.

*‘Cpme here, Sinbad!”’

A mellow, masculine voice came from
dmong the rocks—too pleasant and manly a
voice to whiten Miss Vale’s cheeks with
fear, certainly; but with one swift, silent
motion she rose to her feet, pale as if she
had seen a ghost.

She glanced around. A little behind and
Jjust below her stood g gentleman—a blue-
eyed man with a fair beard, a great tawny
dog fawning at his feet.

He met her startled gaze with one equal-
ly startled—then instinctively lifted his hat.
After an instant he came slowly up to the
rocks, almost reluctantly it seemed. He,
100, was pale now.

*‘Laurel,”” he said gently.

You might have understood then why
people called Miss Vale cold.

Her fair mobile countenance seemed to
Iarden over her spirit like a mask. She had
but one thought—that after five years’ suf-
fering she had come to be happy, when here,
before her again, stood the destroyer of her
peace,

She made @ swift involuntary gesture, as
if to keep him off. A quick pathetic sadness
swept aeross his face as he saw it.

“And so you hate me?’’ he said, slowly.

She canght her breath.

‘I do not know,’’ she gasped.

The great tawny dog sniffed at the hem of
her steel-gray dress, and then looked up in
her face, waging his tail. His master mo-
tioned him away.

“No!”’ she‘cried, bending over the hand-
some creature. ‘‘He used to love me.”’

Baron Alverton looked at her with his
blue eyes and groaned.

“Laurel,”” he said, with a fine appealing
gesture, ‘‘I used to love you. Yet to-day
you would not touch me with your beauti-
ful hand as you touch that brute! _And I
deserve it!”’ L4

She seemed to look at him then, for the
first time, though only for an instant. If
she saw how his face had changed in five
years and was stirred to pity she gave no
sign. She turned her head aside and seem-
ed to watch the two dogs frolicking down
the beach. 2

*‘No excuse could be invented for me,”’
he went on. *‘You were one ofthe sweetest,
truest women that ever breathed, and my
promised wife. Not a shadow stood be-
tween us when I met Nellie Dimpleton. But
I knew less of women than I do now. I
could not measure you, appreciate you as I
have done since. 1 was a fool to be won
from you by a pretty face, though that face
had set the artists crazy. Ah! well, you do
not even care to listen to me!”’

She had gathered up her gloves and para-
sol to depart, but PﬂllSed.

“Laurel.’” he eontinued “in the old days
you were never revengeful or vindictive., If
you were both now, you might gloat over
1the mitsclll'ydof I]l_]‘y married life. I am utter-

y wreiched. et this just decr
for my base (‘xesertiou.’]’ e repa)‘r o

‘‘Baron! where are you 9’
lous voice. 4

A dumpy figure in blue
foot of the rocks, and a pair of lack-luster
blue eyes now 1()01§ed up at them, the owner
apparently not caring to ascend. It was a
blonde, faded, sickly face, fretful and care-
worn, though Mrs. Alverton had evidently
once been very pretty. ;

Lifting his hat to Laurel, Baron Alverton
turned, \:cnt down the rocks and Jjoined
her. A few sharp words followed, which
Laurel overheard. ;

The following winter develops a strange
surprise at Nutwood, Miss Vale’s home,-—
Her aunt, Mrs. Pardon Ardley, the most
well-meaning of disagreeable persons chose
to engage herself in marriage to Mr. Abel
Crabtree, the sourest of bachelors, and
Baron.Alvertm}’s uncle. Laurel was speech-
less with surprise.

“Why do you marry him, A L
she asked at last. ey by o

A
here 2’ re you mnot  happy

“Because he is rich,’’ answered Mrs. Par-
don, “and I want a home of my own. I’ve
no doubt you mean well, Laurel, but I don’t
always approve of your ways.”

Q.

called a queru-

had paused at the

for the wedding commenced. If Aunt Par-
don did not approve of Laurel, she had no
hesitation in demanding her attention, her
carriage, her servants for this momentous
occasion.

great

With
| Berself to be

pat;
set.

fence Miss Vale allowed
10, ne giden, bé

1

Her neice was silent, and the preparations |

house while the arrangements for her aunt’s
marriage went on.

“So vexatious!” cried Aunt Pardon.—|
¢“That disobliging Miss Trimmings absolute

ly refuses to come out here and make my
dresses, but says she will undertake then: if
I will come to town for a few days. I sup-
pose I must do it, and Mr. Crabtree propos-
ed last night that we come to his place, a
very nice private boarding-house, quite &x-
clusive, in fact.” * ¢

She stopped, beaming; but Laurel, who
felt really too tired for any new exertion,
hesitated to respond.

“Wouldn’t some one else do?”’ she asked
at last. ““Some less important person than
Miss Trimmings might be found to come
here.”’

“No, indeed! There’s nobody so stylish
and high-priced. We must go—certainly
we must, Laurel! But, by the way, Mr.
Crabtree says his nephew—your old beau,
Baron Alverton—and his wife are stayiug
there now.”’

“Where?"’ asked Laurel, bewiidered.

‘At his boarding house. -People say ti:at
his marriage didn’t turn out well.”” = Nis.
Pardon rattled on, unheeding her niecé’®
silence, ““for his wifs acted like a crazy wo-
man when he lost some of his money last
year—rated him so it was really quite scan-
dalous! Did you see her on the beach last
fall? Such a white faced thing? They say
that she takes arsenic for her esmplexion.
1 don’t call her pretty, though she was all
the rage five or six years ago. I believe
she’s lost her health—too much dissipation.
I’ve heard that she’s-awfully jealous of her
husband, though he don’t give her the least
cause, and bears it like a lamb.?”’

¥ * # * * 3 *

Laurel and her aunt were at Mr. Crabtree’s
boarding house—certainly a quiet and lux-
urious retreat enough.

Laurel had been loth enough to come, but
here she was and Mrs. Pardon, at least, was
satisfied, for the mornings were endless
rounds of shopping and the afternoons mo-
mentous periods of trying on the new dress-
es.
As for ber niece, her greatest apprehen-
sion was that she should encounter Baron
Alverton; but a little dissimilarity in meal
hours warded off this even until the very
last night of her stay in town.

She had been restless and could not sleep.
At about 11 o’clock she thought she would
2o to her aunt’s room, as that lady did not
retire early, and get a certain book, which
might divert her mind and quiet her nerves.
As she passed along the rich halls in her
velvet-shod feet a door was flung open and
a wild-eyed maid rushed out.

“Oh!” she cried at sight of Laurel, ‘“‘won’t
you come in a minute? I'm afraid she’s
dying.”

Amazed, Laurel stepped with in the door.
A little figure in blue writhed upon the fioor,
yet evidently Mrs. Alverton was partially
uncenscious.

¢“Call her "husband—a doetor—quick !’
exclaimed Laurel.

‘With incredible strength she lifted the
helpless woman in her arms and laid her
upon the bed.

In the next moment of horror she saw
that Mrs. Alverton had ceased to breathe.

As she turned to hasten coming feet
which she heard she encountered Baron Al-
verton.

‘White and shocked he gazed at the pallid
face upon the pillows.

“It has come as I feared,”” .he cried,
clenching his band upon his harassed brow.
“‘She is dead from an overdose of arsenic.”’

And in a few moments all the house was
startled by the sad truth. : 3

The 1st of March Mrs. Pardon Ardley be-
came Mrs. Abel Crabtree.

It was astrange mockery of flowory syns
bols and lovers’ vows to Laurel Vale. In-
deed, so strange a shadow seemed upon all
the world that she would clasp her hands
over her eyes, sometimes, and ponder as if
in a nightmare that must break soon, or she
would lose tonsciousness forever.

Ever since that autumn day by the rock-
ing sea peace seemed to have deserted her.
Outwardly she had long been calm, but in-
ward unrest now seared her brain and burn-
ed away her strength.

All summer she drooped alone at Nut-
wood. In the antumn her physician declar-
ed that she must go down by the sea.

“Go down to the Dolphin House tor a few
weeks with my family,” Dr. Stone said.—
“Victer will be there and will take care of
you,”’ referring significantly to hisson, who
had long openly admired Miss Vale.

But she went only with her maid and Juba,
though she found the doctor’s family conge-
nial company. :

The sea received her kindly. It blew its
salt breath in her face, brightened her beau-
tiful eyes, quickened her strength. The
hurried pulsations began to beat more slow-
ly and evenly.

But there was a secret want.

“Oh! for some one to love—some one
whom I could love!”” she cried one day,
dropping her face in her arms upon the rag-
ged rocks, g

‘I love you, Laurel, but it is teo late for
you to love me,”’ syllabled a voice at her
side.

She lifted her head. She and Baron Al-
verton looked into each other’s eyes. His
sad gaze read all her struggle.

“‘Oh! tell me the truth,’’ he prayed.

Perhaps the sea, sounding its grand thun-
der in her ears, helped her to rise above all
pettiness. F

“I love you, Baron,’’ she said simply, and
both were happy.

WHAT A YOUNG WOMAN WROTE.—The
Columbia (Ga.) Sentinel publishes the fol-
lowing model letter:

\GEORGETOWN GA 6 20 84,

My Dear Honey: I have just laid aside
my work and have taken my pen in hand to
show you that I do think about you in fact
the trouble is to keep from thinking of you
all the time this afternoon just before com-
mencing dinner I felt so lonely that I didn’s
know what to do as I never had such feeling
before I met you I cannot help but think I
must be in love well if I am in love with
you I am sure I have no need tobeashamed
of it you see when I got the potatoes and
was about to have them for dinner I just
thought how nice it would be if I was just
doing that for your dinner and mine only in
our snug little house when are you going to
get your license I think you are so long a-
bout it I aint in a hurry -but then I would
like to get married if we are going to do it
at all and not be fooling away all these
short summer evenings as ever your

. DARLING,

Tage SyALLEST Livineé WoMmAN.—The

Toronto (Canada) News vouches for the
following: ‘“Several representatives 'of the
city papers were recently received privately
in the parlor of the Walker. Housc by Lu-
cia Zarate, the smallest woman in the
world. This little lady, although 21 years
of age, only weighs 4§ pounds. Her feet
are two and a half inches in length. The
largest ring she wears is too small to be
placed on a lead pencil, and her bracelets
are not large enough to go on the finger of
an ordinary-sized man or woman. She is
bright and intelligent, and though she is
not able to speak English very fluently,
she understands sufficient to answer quick-
ly any question that may be put to lrmr.
She was born in San Carlo, near Vera
Cruz, Mexico, and her parents, who accon-
pany her, are both well proportioned peo-
ple, weighing respectively one hundred and
eighty and one hundred sixty poundg;
Nothing but solid facts are related above.

Mgz. Curis. BEARD, of Anthony’s creek,
gave to his daughter (Mrs. Mary Osborne)
a pet sheep. In March, 1883, this sheep
gave birth to two ewe lambs, and in Octo-
ber, ’83, she gave birth o one ewe lamb,
and again in March, 1884, to two more ewe
lambs. In the meantime the two first-born
lambs each gave birth to a ewe lamb—
making in ail a pto%&nr“&f1 it 73
pet sheep in about thi 85, olipp-

to :

spring the Jamb

For ihe SPEUCTATOK,
he Supervisors of Augusta County.

m

1ot

-~

* GeNTLEMEN:—I beg to call your atten-
tion to a matter of much interest to every
citizen of Augusta county, inasmuch as it
affects the safety of the evidence of title to
many of the most valuable tracts of land
in the county. .

When the territory which constitutes
the present county of Aungusta was first
settled, it was embraced within the limits
of the county of Orange. In 1716 Gov.
Spotswood first crossed tha Blue Ridge and
discovered that the Valley was a beantiful
and fertile country, offering many induce-
ments to settlers. Within a few years
thereafter, many hardy and adventurots
pioneers explored the county, and made
settlements and erected cabins for them-
selves and families, and commenced clear-
ing and cultivating the lands around them.
These settlers were mere ‘‘squatters,’” hav-
ing no legal title even to the lands on which
these homesteads were located.

In 1736 William Beverley @nd his associ-

118,000 acroes, and in 1739 Benjatih Borden
obtained a patent for 92,000 acres. Bever-
ley’s Patent embraced lands in what is
now the county of Augusta, and Borden’s,
lands in what are now the counties of Au-
gusta and Rockbridge.

These patentees compromised with the
actual settlers on liberal terms, and con-
veyed to them the tracts on which they had
‘“squatted,”” and they also sold to other
parties many other tracts, which were
within the boundaries of their respective
patents. As-all this territory was then
within the litnits of Orange county, these
deeds were recorded in the county of Or-
ange. The county of Augusta was legally
esfablished in 1738, but it was not actually
organized until 1745, when the first Court
was held.

All deeds, therefore, that were executed
between 1738 and 1745 (and there were
several hundred such) for lands in the
county of Augusta were recorded in Or-
ange county. Persons holding lands em-
braced in the deeds of Beveiley and Ror-
den, executed between the years 1738 and
1745, will seek in vain among the records
of Augusta county for a perfect chain of
title from the original patentees of King
George. They will be obliged to examine
the Clerk’s office of Orange to find the de-
ficient links—the deeds from Beverley and
Borden.

This condition of things ought not to be
allowed to continue. If during the late
war the Clerk’s office of Orange county
had been burned, or if hereafter the records
of that county should, from any cause, be
destroyed, many of the most important
muniments of title would be irrecoverably
lost. Augusta county has wisely built
fire-proof depositories of her archives, in-
cluding her deed books from 1745 to the
present date. But what will this expendi-
ture avail if the records of an antecedent
date, which ate essential to a perfect title
to so many of -our mest valuable lands, are
allowed to remain in a distant county, sub-
ject to casualties by fire and other means
of destruction?

It seems to the writer that it is the im-
perative duty of the Supervisors to take
prompt measures to avoid such a catastro-
phe. They should, at an early day, pro-
ceed to have all the deeds for and wills dis-
posing of lands lying in Augusta, between
1738 and 1745, whether executed by Bever-
ley or Borden, or their vendees or devisees,
copied into books similar to those in use at
the present day, and have them deposited
with our other permanent records of title.
The cost would be very inconsiderable com-
pared with the benefits and sense of secu-
ity which would resuly from it. Then we
would have in our own county a complete
register of every deed ever executed for
lands lying in Augusta county, and’ every
one disposed to buy or sell real estate in
the county would have the means to trace
the title back to the British Crown.

Vhile I am on this subject, I will take
the liberty of referring to another matter
of kindred character, which needs correc-
tion.

Most people suppose that our connty
office contains a full record of all the deeds
which have been executed for lands situate
in Augusta since 1745. But such is not
the fact. For some years during the latter
part of the last century, it was lawful to
record deeds in the Clerk’s office of the
Disiriet Courts, and many were so rocorded.
There are two Deed Books of this charac-
ter now in the office of the Circuit Court of
Augusta, which was the legal successor of
the old District Court. And it has often
happened, and may often happen in the
future, that this fact may lead to much
confusion and embarrassment. A person
desirous of tracing a title to land would
natarally suppose he would find all the
conveyances in the county office, and fail-
ing to find them there, he would take it for
granted that no such deed existed and act
accordingly. This might lead to great
complications, and possibly to litigation
and heavy pecuniary losses.

Every one admits the propriety and ne-
cesgity of having a complete registry and
record of every deed relating to land. The
same reasons which require such a registry
would seem to demand that the record
should be complete and that it should be
found in one office. Ithink I would hazard
little in saying that there are hardly twenty
men in Augusta, who are not members of
the bar, or clerks or surveyors, who know
of the existence of these two Deed Books
in the office of the Circuit Court of Au-
gusta county. 2

Under these circumstances, I venture to
recommend that a copy of these Deed
Books be made and deposited in the office
of the County Court.

If these two suggestions be adopted and
carried into effect, the office of the County
Court of Augusta will contain a full record
of every deed and will that was ever exe-
cuted in relation to lands in the county. Is’
not this a matter which commends itself to
the favorable consideration of every pru-
dent man? AN OLp CITIZEN.

Tae New York Herald does not seem to
think that Senator Logan is well out of the
charge that he attempted to grab some of
the Zuni Indian lands for the benefit of the
Logan family. Its Washington correspon-
dent lets in a flood of light upon that sub-
ject, whereupon the Herald says:

¢“We were hopeful that at least onesof the
Rapublican nominees could clear himself of
an ugly charge by a simple explanation,
and we hastend to extened our congratula-
tions to the grand old party on that presum-
ed fact. Our washington dispatches show,
however, that the General not only has
tried to get Zuni lands into the family, as
was stated, but has not yet given up the
attempt to capture them, despite the Presi-
dent’s order.” :

It is said that the gleaming falchion of
John A. Logan is so hacked and battered
by contact with the bones of old-time Bour-
bons, pro-slavery propagandists and unre-
lenting Democrats (his old partners before
the war,) that Mrs. Logan will not let it
hang in the parlornow. Recently the ¢“‘Gen-
eral,”” talking of his old pro-slavery record,
said it was ‘‘pretty hard to persecute a man
after joining the church for sins committed
before he was converted.” He didn’t *!jine”’
until after the end of slavery was pretty
clearly apparent. Such a conversion was
not of the approved sort. Ifthe Repubiican
party is his chureh, he is nearly as badly off
as Blaine, who has reviled the religion in
which he was taught, and in which his
mother died.—Rick. State.

Don’t Look Like a Wreck.

**When a man is going down hill every-
body is ready to give him a kick.”” Yes,
that is so. - 1t is_sad, but natural. Why,
many a man and woman, seeking employ-
ment, would have got it if their hair hadn’t
been sothin and gray. One bottle of Park-
er’s Hair Balsam is then the best invest-
ment. It stops falling hair, promotes new

ates obtained »f patent for Sothething over |-

A Historic and Revolutionary Ballad.

—

[Written for the Bilisboro’ Gazette, by Jno. A.

- Trimble, cf Ohio,

‘

Come listea to a soldier's tale of a battle
fierce and sore,

That was fougbt with Cornstalk and his braves
on wild Kanawha's shore,

’Twas near the point of meeting with Ohio’s
placid stream,

This famous conflict happened, the burthen of
my theme.

It was a fearful battle, where Virginia blood
did flow,

Among her gallant soldiers, with a savage In-
dian foe,

Where Cornstalk, leagued with Girty, from
forest and from fen,

Lay close in ambush to surprise brave Lewis
and his men,

Who irom Augusta county eame, and men

from Botetourt,

With Rockbr’idge ready xlﬁg;nen, in coniflict

o g8 o i B = "

Our leaders all were brave and true as lions in
aflght,

And each was noted far and near, and each a
fearless knight.

There stood the brothers Lewis, on fame’s me-
morial roll,

Whose courage and whose chivalry enshrines
the patriot soul ;

The one was chief commander, the younger
led the way ;

Where deeds of valor were performed that
fam’d October day.

Our march led through the forest, midst perils
everywhere,

Of lurking foes i front
ning was a snare

Awaiting us at every step, as our chiet was
weli aware.

Yet throngh the winding labyrinth of moun-
tain pass and glen,

Brave Lewis led his rangers on, of fall twelve
men,

And yet with all his practic’d skill the crafty

Indian lay

Close in ambush, tosurprise our camp at open=

ing day.

Our bivouac was near the point where two

F great rivers met,

And all was safe within our lines when even-

_ Ingsun was set.

It was on the tenth October, and th’ Indian

Summer’s haze

Had tinged the forest leaves around with Au-

tumn’s mellow rays,

While peacefully each soldier slept, with pick-

et guards around A

Our lone encampment, scon to be a fearful

battle ground,

Quick, rallying at a signal gun, that echoed

the ajarm,

And loud 1he calls of Captains rang for every

man to arm,

Then each, surprised, the danger spurned, and

grasped his rifle true,

And rallying where the danger pressed, re-

solved to die or do.

First fell our noble Colonel, Charles Lewis—

none more brave—

And by his side Hugh Allen lay, to fill a hero’s

grave;

While Fleming, leading hravely on through-

outf the raging fight,

Was borne by comrades from the field as day

was closed in night,

There Moffitt, Christian, Mathews, led, with

stern Mc¢Clanahan,

All Captains of renown that day, as chiefs of

Seottish ¢lan,

And loud the yells of savage rose as flerce each

warrior came

Face to face with gallant men of tried and

dauntless fame,

“hedr aloted cuieftain’s elarion shout, “Be

brave and fight like men!”

Was echoed through the battie’s din from for=

est and from glen.

From early dawn to latest eve the conflict was

full sore,-

And when the fearful work was done four hun-

dred men or more

Lay pale in death, to find a grave on that far

distant shore.

O, there were tears of sorrow there, where

friends and brothers bied,

Andmany a heart with anguish throbb’d while

gazing on the dead.

Here oft the father closed the eye of fondly

cherished son,

To feel the one consoling thought, “A patriot’s

duty done,”’

For country, not for fame, they fought, and

honored be the name

Of each of those twelve hundred men who

irom the Valley came.

They rallied at their country’s call to face a

lurking foe,

(While Dunmore’s treachery had designed

their seeret overthrow).

Stern vengeance then was braving to crush op-

pression’s Jaws,

And patriots fast were gathering to assert the

people’s cause,

For this historic battle was a prelude to the

storm

That gave new light to freemen, and to free-

dom’s !aws a form,

When the genius of our statesmen and their

patriot worth was shown,

That illum’d the page of history with a science

then unknown,

Of man’s inherent- freedom, and his manhood,

to ignore

The follies of past ages, and the light of truth

restore.

This mission came to Jefferson and his col-

leagues to perform,

For Patrick Henry 1o enthuse, and fearless of

the storm

Of coming Rovolution, that held the world

amazed,

At which all tyrants trembled, and their pris-

on walls were razed. :

His eloquence of words and mien gave out im-

passion’d power,

To move the souls of patriots in that imperiled

hour.,

And when their work was finished and the

people’s cause was won,

The glory of their fame was erown’d in the

matchless Washington,

aad rear, whose cun-

The writer, traveling through the Ka-
nawha Valley at an early period, crossed
the Ohio at Point Pleasant, and found a
hospitable welcome at the residence of Ma-
Jjor Alexander, in the vicinity of the famous
battle-tield of the ‘‘Point.”” His venerable
father-in-law, Capt. Arbuckle, was a mem-
ber of the family, and being introduced to
the old soldier, he recognized the name, and
was cordial in greeting me as a son of his
young comrade, Capt. James Trimble, who
shared with him the perils of that memora-
ble campaign under Gen. Andrew lewis.
The old gentleman, Mr. Arbuckle, was a
fine specimen of the Spartan Virginia ran-
ger, six feet in stature, erect and well pre-
served at upwards of four score years.—
He was fluent and graphic in his thrilling
description of the slow and dangerous march
through the wilderness, and of Gov. Dun-
more’s treachery, who moved with his regu-
lars in a parallel line from Winchester, and
purposely left General Lewis to his fate in
conflict with 2,000 warriors. During the
battle he was distant sixty miles encamped,
although Lewis’s scouts had apprised him
of the impending fight. Of the incidents of
the battle, and heroic conduct of officers
and men, the old gentleman was lavish in
his praise, and admiration of the valor and
bravery of the Indian warriors. Of the
cruel and tragic death of Cornstalk and his
son, a young warrior, he was an eye-
witness, and bitterly denounced the crime.
They had come to Gen. Lewis’s headquar-
ters after the battle and gave themselves
up as hostages, pioposing terms of peace,
and were awaiting the arrival of Dunmore.
Gen. Lewis had received them kindly, and
for safety and pretection againstinsult from
stragglers had placed them in a temporary
block-house @nder a guard of soldiers. In
the evening a squad of Capt. Hunter’s men,
who had been scouting and had not partici-
patéd in the battle, came into camp, and
maddened at the loss of their comrades and
friends, still unburied, rushed upon the
block-house, and g through the op:;

firin

growth, and restores color. Clean

ed 5} los. of wool.—Does it p

THE BATTLE OF THE POINT—1774.

man. It wasa cruel and
that marred the triumph
this hard-fought battle.

dier’s tale, as here presented, to commemo

Lewis and his gallant officers and men.
P’1oNEER.

W. H. V.’s Love Romanee.

THE BELLE QF ALBANY AND ITS HAPPY
SEQUEL—INCIDENTS OF HIS COURTSHIP.

It was a bright moonlight night, in Alba-
ny, some thirty-five years ago, and the
streets were filled with loving couples who
walked arm and arm up-and down and over
the many hills in the city. The clock in a
neighboring steeple was chiming the hour
of 10, when a young lady who was walking
through the quiet and deserted streets was
rstartledf by the clatter of horses’ hoofs.
Soon she saw coming up the street at
break-neck pace a bay-horse, on which was
seated a young man with auburn hair and
a beautiful, smiling mouth. *His upper lip
was shielded from the night air by a six
months’ moustache, which boasted of
twenty-two reddish-brfown hairs. The
young man handled his horse with such
ease and grace that the young lady sighed
and knew her heart had gone out to the
unknown rider. By-this time the horse
and rider had reached the corner where the
young lady stood, and she being of a mod-
est, retiring nature, withdrew in the shadow
of a doorway. 2
The horse saw the movement, and being
a spirited animal shied and threw its ridex:,
who fell heavily ou a pile of stones, strik-
ing the left side of his face and utterly ru-
ining the stone heap. The young lady
screamed and sprang forward, supposing
the young man was either dead or very
badly hurt. Hardly had she reached his
side when he jamped up, shook himself
and brushed the dust from his face.
“Are—are you hurt very badly?”’ timidly
inquired the young lady.

“Not at all, Miss—Miss—a—’’ stammered
the youth.

“Miss Kissam,” whispered the young
lady, while many blushes suffused her
pretty face.

“Well, I’'m not hurt, Miss Kissam,” said
William H. Vanderbilt as he introduced
himself, ‘“but I’m pretty badly shaken up.”
Miss Kissam appeared embarrassed and
insisted upon Mr. Vanderbilt’s going to her
home, as he suddenly appeared very faint.
1t did not take much persuasion to induce
him to escort her home. Here he was in-
troduced to Miss Kissam’s father, the Rev.
Dr. Kissam.

A pleasant evening was spent, and Wil-
liam proved such an excellent conversation-
alist that when he took his departure that
evening he was invited to call again. This
he promised to do. When he got to the
street he found that he had forgotten his
heart and taken Miss Kissam’s instead.
Evidently the young lady was srtisfied
with the exchange, for she did not ask Mr.
Vanderbilt to return her palpitator. Many
times did the young couple meet. Finally
young “Vandy,” as his companions called
him, plucked up courage and decided to
ask Miss Kissam to change her name in
his favor.

He put off the *‘popping”’ from day to
day until the next July, when the Sunday
school of which Mr. Vanderbilt was stiper-
intendent gave a picnic. Miss Kissam was
present, and “Vandy” popped.

When' this momentous event cccurred
young V/iliam dropped on his knees with
such force that the earth quaked. He lis-
tened for an answer to this request, and
amid the singing of birds and the rustling
of leaves it came, a softly and lowly whis-
pered ‘“Yes.”

strength greatly exceeded that pussessed
by Samson in his palmiest days; for when
William’s paroxysm of joy had passed away
there were several hundred young saplings
lying around torn up by the roots.
Drawing a big pocket-knife the happy
young man cut deep into the bark of a
stately maple the words, ‘“Mr. and Mrs.
William H. Vanderbilt,”” just to see how it
would look in print.”

It satisfied him and a few months later
the young couple were married by the
bride’s tather. With his marriage Mr.
Vanderbilt prospered and to-day is the
richest man in the world. Never has he
regretted his union with pretty Miss Kis-
sam, the ‘‘belle of Albany.”’ ; .
To this day Mr. Vanderbilt tells the story
of his first love. Any one who can flnd the
maple where Mr. V. carved his name, to-
gether with a ‘“Mr. and Mrs.,”” may to this
day see the words. Even now when he
thinks of how he first met his wife he will
remark:

“Funny meeting, eh?”’ and will then
sigh as he thinks how the stone heap must
have suffered.

Although Mr. Vanderbilt talks that way
he knows better. Nobody knows better
than he that he is the eldest son of his fath-
er, the late Commodore Vanderbilt, of
Staten Island, who left dollars enough to
keep William’s head above water for all
time. The present head of the house, Wil-
liam H., has done better than his father
could have dreamed, as the old gentleman
was in the habit of hinting that his ‘‘boy
Bill” had more feet than head. For all
that “Bill”’ has so many Government bonds
that a steam-engine going day and night
has hard work to clip off the coupons in
time for payment. ;

Mr. and Mrs. Vanderbilt have six chil-
dren—three daughters and three sons.
One of tke latter, Cornelius, lives across
the street in a fine granite house. Another
son is William K., a chip of the old block.
The last is George Washington, who is his
father’s pet. The daughters are all mar-
ried—Mrs. Twombly, Mrs. Webb, and Mis.
Sheppard.—New York Journal.

CurrosiTies oF MisNoMER.—Black lead
is not lead at all, but a compound of car-
bon and a small quantity of iron. Brazilian
grass never grew in Brazil, and is not grass;
it is nothing but strips of palm-leaf. Bur-
gundy pitch is not pitch, and does not come
from Burgundy; the greater part of it is
resin and palm-oil. Catgut is made from
the entrails of sheep. Cuttle-bone is not
bone, but a kind of chalk once enelosed in
the fossil remains of extinct specimens of
cuttle-fish. German silver was not invented
in Germany, and does not contain a particle
of silver. Cleopatra’s Needle wasnot erected
by the Egyptian Queen, nor in her “honor.
Pompey’s pillar had no historical connec-
tion with Pompey in any way. Sealing-
wax does not contain a particle of wax,
but is composed of Venice turpentine, shel-
lac, and cinnabar. The tube-rose is no
rose, but a species of polyanthus. The
strawberry is no berry, but only a succulent
receptacle. Turkish baths did not originate
in Turkey, and are not baths, but heated
chambers. Whalebone is not bone, and is
said not to possess a single property of

bone.— Providence Journal.

A RAre Birp.—Mr. Dick Halsey killed
late last Sunday evening, on Cove Creek, a
bird that he says was seven and a half feet
from tip to tip, five feet high, and had a
bill measuring eight inches long and six
around. Its wings were coal black and its
body pure white. Those that saw it say it
was entirely different from anything of the
kind they had ever seen before in this
country.— Wytheville Dispatch, July 10th.

One of the BrEhtest Charm s

Of a fair face is a fine set of teeth. The
ladies being fully alive to this fact patron-
ize SOZOD%NT in preference to any other
dentifrice, since they know by experience
that it preserves like no other the pristine
_whiteness and cleanliness of the teeth, and
makes a naturally sweet breath additionally
fragrant. It is one of the privileges of the
beauz sex to look lovel that
minr -

shameful wrong,

and chivalry of
) The mournful |-
dirge of a battle song, written on the field,
was referred to, which perhaps was the in-
spiration of this modern version of the sol-

rate the valor and worth of Gen. Andrew

HOW THE WORLD’S RICHEST MAN WON A
WIFE—HIS AWKWARD INTRODUCTION TO

If reports are true, Mr. Vanderbilt’s|$

‘tion.

Fer the SPECTATOR.
NOT I,—NOT I.
> g,
BY HANNAH M, MILLER,

SYRELY

Who’ll make the brandy peaches,
Or brandy-flayored pie,

And help the liquor traflie?
Surely not I,~not I.

Who wants in time of sickness,
A little ale to try;

Or beer or wine to poison
And make her worse? Not I.

Who likes a boy that tipples
A little on the sly,

Or smokes eigars in private,
Not I, surely not 1.

And when we girls are women,
(We shall be by and by),
Who'll bave a drinking husband,

Seme silly girl,~not I.
ﬁ
How to Trim a Fruit Tree.

No man should start-out. to trim a fruit
tree on a theory not based on what is
wanted from its growth. A good many act
and talk about the business just asif a fruit
tree were grown for its timber. - But the
thing wanted out of a fruit tree is its fruit:
this is down to the hardpan as to the pur-
pose of its culture.
The way to trim a tree is that which
gives us the most luscious harvest. It’s
the sun that helps to this return for our
care. = The right pruning, therefore, is that"
which leaves the tree spray so that the sun
can tint with its pencil, and ripen by the
chemistry of its rays, every fruit.
Most men begin the work in the lower
limbs, and top them until, year by year,
the tree takes a form as lank as aslean and
feather-stripped turkey. But the place to
begin is at the top, unless the maze of criss-
cress branches puzzles your downward
sight and work. Ifso, cut out first those
interlacing limbs; then, starting from the
tree top, so lop the limbs and sprays as to
leave none to chafe its fellows, and that
each radiating brarch may stretch from the
trunk or main limbs outward into a space
open to the sun and air all-around its bends
and foilage.
It needs besides the wit to judge about
the business, a good deal of courage to
rightly prune. Most men are timid about
the duty; they fear lest the cutting out of
so much wood will shorten the crop. - Have
no such fears, no well-bearing tree does its
best unless the fruit is thinned. Though
the number will be less, the better size will
make the quantity about the same, and the
quality far superior. 8o, if you thin out
the branches, you virtually thin the fruit,
without the job of picking off the Iittle set-
tings, and at the same time open the tree to
the sun and air. Thereare fower men who
have the courage to thin their fruits than
to prune thoroughly.
As to dwarf trees, it used to be the plan
and counsel of orchardists to cut in first,
before much swelling of the buds, about
half the last year’s growth. I don’t think
that counsel wise. A dwarf tree (accord-
ing to the experience of that veteran nurse-
ryman and pomologist, C. M. Hovey, and
mine) never fruits well till you leave it to
shoot up as its lists. All you need do is to
take it, if the slendes roots do not stay its
‘‘wabble’” in the wind, and to thin the
fruit sets, if too many for a perfect crop.—
g'en,.k William H. Noble, in Rural New
orker.

‘SCRATCHES, IN MARES.—The disease.in
the lower hind legs known as scratches is
caused by disorder of the blood, and ne out-
ward application will heal that. The cause
must be removed by internal medicines be-
fore the disease of the skin can be cured.
Give one pound of Epsom salts, or a pint of
linseed-0il with four drams of Barbadoes
aloes. Then give daily one ounce of h po-
sulphite of soda for a month; also give daily
in the feed one dram of powdered calisays
bark with half a dram of iodide of potassium.
The legs should be washed every evening
with warm water and carbolic soap, and
then dressed with the following mixture,
viz., one pound of pure sweet lard, melted
with four ounces of Venice of turpentine,
to which is added four ounces of common
tur pentine and one ounce of finely powder-
ed verdigris. Stiruntil cold. Spread some
of it on a clean rag and bind it on the part
after it has been washed.

SCRATCHES AND FAILURE TO BREED.—
The disease in horses known as scratches
is produced by a diseased and inflamma-
tion condition of the blood. It generally
accompanies urinary disorder, and this is
at times accompanied by a diseased condi-
tion of the uterus and other breeding organs.
When this happens in a mare, there may
easily be a continued failure to breed, with
constant excitement of the organs, which is
due to their inflamed condition. The rem-
edy consists of cooling, laxative medicine,
as Epsom salts in a dose of, one pound, re-
peated the second day after, then to give
one ounce of sweet spirits of nitre daily and
feed no corn, but linseed and bran mash
and green food.

GALL Fries.—The small hard swelling
upon the leaves and soft twigs of oaks and
other trees are caused by a genus of small
flies known as cyneps ,or gall flies. These
are about one-tenth of an inch long, black,
with lace wings. The fly punctures the
leaf and lays an egg in the puncture, which
causes a swelling known as a gall. Some
of the oak galls are quite large, and as the
tannin of the trees concentrates in the dis-
eased part these galls are quite valuable as
dye-stuffs and for other ‘purposes. Many
plants are thus disfigured by these insects.
The grapevine is at times infested and bears
many of these galls upon the leaves and
young shoots. °

PROTECTION AGAINST SHEEP Ticks.—So
soon as the sheep are shorn, the ticks which
have found a hiding place in thick wool be-
take themselves to the earliest and best
lambs, whose wool affords the best protec-
Dipping the lambs in water where to-
bacco stems have been steeped will greatly
relieve the lJambs and prevent the whole
flock going the hill road on the approach of
winter.

CorrAr BorLs.—Collar boil is caused by
pressure of the collar on the shoulder. To
remove them nothing more is needed but to
vest the horse, or to use a strap collar, or
pads buckled to the collar on each side of
4he sore spot. As soon as the pressure is
removed the trouble will cease. An ill-fit-
ting collar is the cause, and generally the
collar is too loose.

THE GAD Fry.—Keep the glad-fly from
depositing its eggs now in the sheép’s nos-
trils by smearing their noses with tar dilut~
ed with grease or molasses. It is alsoa
good plan to plough a furrow or two in the
sheep pasture, and the sheep will instinctive-
ly thrust their noses into the dirt to prevent
the entrance of the insect into their nos-
trils.

CHILDREN.—To0 much love, or too much
expression of it, never yet spoiled a child;
it is undue indulgence that does that, and
is what the mother should guard against,
She must have a well-defined idea of what
is just to expect of her child, and work to
that as the builder does to his plan, if she
would develop a respectful self-respecting
haracter.

HaxpsoME DoNATION.—During his life
Mr. C. H. McCormick endowed a Chair at
our University, contributing the sum of
$20,000 for its maintenance. In the last
ten days Mrs. C. H. McCormick has further
endowed the Chair established by her late
husband by forwarding to the of
T an

the institution a check fo
$20,000,— Lezington Gazelle.
_ “Ihave been dreadfully
disease of the k
past six mm::-.

troubled with
a,nd{livu- iring the

UuNT’s [Kidney and Liv-

de me a newman.”—




