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Advertisements areI nserted at tharata of
12% cents pej_ inc. for the firs;-, and 6% aanta
for each subsequent insertion.

Loca i. Notices are inserted at the rate of M
cents per lln c for the flr st, and 10 cents for «ac_
su.sequent Insertion.

Business Notices are inserted at the rata ot
15 centsfor the first and 8 cents for each *ut>u_»
quentinsertion.

A liberal discount will be made on all o_s»
for 3.8, or 12 months.

Obituaries, Announcements of Candidate!
for otnee, and all communications ofa personl
al or private character, will be charged for asadvertisements.
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GEO. M. HARBISON. HICKEY ST. GEO. TtJ CKKI-.

HABKI-OK * Tt.C-_.EI-,
______ aTTOKNEYS-AT-LAW

&TAUNTON, VIRGINIA. .

H-Vlngforined a p«tnersl_lpforthe practice
of Law. Ye offer our Prolessloaal service, to
the publicgenerally. W_n praouce in all the
Courts Held in tneCity of Staunton and Augus-
ta county; atund regularly the CirouitCourts
of Kookb.idge and Alleghany counties and
practice, also, in th. Court ol Appeal,of VU-

D «. SKPH.H H*K*s6^£ L I8 T.
_imited: Constipation. Disease'of -tectum.

H-urs-9 to 11 A. M... aud 3 to o P. M.
Ofl__e?Residence Cor. X Frederick and Mar

ket-.ree.s opposite Augusta iemaie Semina-
ry and Oipt. Bledsoe's renidence. an-ij tl

JM. UU *.««-.\u25a0 *£-_->
. _rro___-.EY-AT-l-A\V,

feol7, 'M-tf Staunton, Va.

} A_--ttKl6lr _T-I_A.W,
(Office?Sullivan Building,)

STAUNTON, Va.
Prompt attention to all legal business.
auglK-tf

DX HI. P A ___»-?\u25a0 offers his pro
fo-sional services to tneci_i_ensol -Staun-

ton. OUce.Vo US, Main Street, opposite in.
Opera House. may2. *

__Al)_ F. WMITa. A. O. GORDON
eIT-t-l'iS * -»©_tD©_-,VY ATI-t-NEV/s.-AT-I-AW

STAUNTON, VA
Cot-BTS.?Augusta and adjoining countie.

__eral Court at Harrisonburg, Court of Ap
qjfctts of Virglui-., at Staunton. feb-l-tl

SB. S.-fiiiTSEB,
. ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

STAUNTON, V_>
Offlee In -tatt. Building. Court-house Alle.,

WM. A. HUB-ON. WS. PATBIOK.

H1U..0- __ P.TKICK,
ATTOKNEYS-AT-T-A."*,

S-_C-TTON, VA.,
Will praetloe in the Courts of Augusta an_

adjoiningcounties. Special attention paid to
aollectloDs, ______£.

H. M. -LAT-faWS. ALKX. F. HATHETT-.

MATHEWS ?SjffAya.BWS,AT-Oif.' 4fEYB-AT-LAW,
__»vnsBtTRS. West Va.,

practice r»| «l_rly in th- Courts of. Greenbrier,
Ktmree, ra_ahont4_ and Nicholas counties, W
V_, tto Court of Appeals, and the Federal
9omrtarer tht District of W. Va.

attention paid to Collection)
_d to special oases anywhere in their State.
may IT?ly

r ROMAS It. _t__V»o-¥,
ATTORNUY-AT-LAW,

Staunton, Va.
.Ifers his professional services in the County
?nd Circuit Courts of Augusta, and in the Bus-
ings Court and the Court of Appeals held In

Staunton. Will also prosecute claims else-
is-iier,- through legal correspondents In this and
.ther Stales. may 30?ly.

PRESTOS A 8.\n.00.
ATTOKNItY-AT-LAW,

And Solicitor in Chancery, SIAUNTON, VA.,
>radioes In all theCourts of ACEt-Tta and aid-
oiningcouuties.
©fficjb?_he same formerly occupied by bl-ather, Col. Geo. Baylor, dec'd, on Augusta St..ipposite theCourt-house. no21
;\T'i- «? .9C5.J,1.!,.VE8,
TV ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Warm Springs, Va.
Courts?Alleghany, Bath and Va.,

and Pocahontas, West Virginia.
«SS-Special attention given >o collection 01

.hums and proceeds promptly accounted for.dec_a?tf

UK. JAMES JOHNSTON.
DENTIST

Main Street, Staunton, Va.
0-'_'ioe:?Overluruer A Harman'* Grocery

- tore. deo 21?tf
_. a ELDER. fl. J. NELSON.

ELDER * NELSON,
ATTORNEYS-AT-OAW,

and Real Est.de Agents,
may S Staunton, Va.

CAKKIAfctE FACTOBIES~
1848 Carriage Factory. 1886
In acknowledginga liberal patronageIn the

past, and renewing our solicitations for the
future, we beg to say that?

Hardy's Old Reliable
CARRIAGE FACTORY,

304 Main Street, Btaunton, Va.,
continues toprogress with the times, ami offers

__
- OARRIAGE-, BUGGIES,

PH.EI'ONS, AND SPRING
WAGOMS.in every varie.y of
sivie and warranted work-manship.

In addition to ourown manufacture, we keep
on band and will order Eastern and Western
work ofall patterns aud styles desired.

My son, E. C. HARDY, who bas been reared
to tne !>u_ines-<, is now interested In it, and
will continue, as formerly, to give his special
attention to our country custo__

Jemj'i-6 I. M. HA.RDY.

TO THE PUBLIC!
Parties wishing to buy BUGGIES, CARSIAGES,&c.,_sc,both home-made and Westcrn work,can do soof us on and after |,he iOtb

of January, 1882. We havemade arrangements
With one of the largest and best Cincinnati
manufacturing establishments, by which we
will keepon hand aiargeassortmen't f the very
best of Cincinnati work. We have just return-ed from I'incinnati where we thoroughly ex-amined all the material 44 of which the vehiclesare made, and we took soecial care to select

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

business, we know what carriage work is and
how it is made, and w© are satisfied .we cangiveyon a better buggy for the money thanany othershop in this city or in the Valley.?
We ask you to call and examine and we will
make it. to your interest 4 o hny of ns.

_W We will also manufacture any vehicle to
order,of the best materials, and In the most
workmanllk" manner.at LOWEST PRICES.

CLINEDINST & BODELL,
NIAB VIKQTNIA HOTEL,

dec2-Staunton. Va.

IT STANDS AT THE HEAD
THE I.KJIIT-KISMSIi

I OMEBTIC."

"^^^*i_-*^_S^S_^
| ARTISTICALLY BEAUTIFUL.

WITHOUT A PEER.
tn its mechanical constrnclion it liasno Rival.

The new line of itiachments that are now
being placed on each ?Ilomun.ic"arespecialties.
Noother machine has tbem. These Attach-
ments and the Wood-work make the"Domeß-
tlc" more than ever, without question,
Tbe AcknowledgedStandard of Excel-

lence.
For sale by TREIBER A COYNER,

Staunton, Va.
Agents wanted inunoccupied territory. Ad-

lress DOMESTIC DEWING MACHINECOM-PANY. Richmond. Va. mayl9'B6-ly

!______ WOKKS.
*?*?»?-

VALE,_T -HAStBCE WORhS,
STAUNTON, VA.

hePeople of Augustaand the Valleycoun-ties :
itaep your money at Home is toprosper,
-..end it away Is to become impoverished.

g Everything is at very
"*. A low prices. aud I ana sell-

w 'ng Monuments, Head
A ol and. Foot Stones, as lowT.j ' -O. I ,

for oaßb as any local or
''\u25a0' in I IS lravellng agent, or any
»'. £__J. I >4 Marble dealer iv the Uni-

.'. ___if_ J ted States. Don't believe
JtV: '

_isi___-?_ tny'^lU4? t° the contrary
you coins and see

. T'\u25a0 I. O. MARQUIS,
f, 3.?1 also uaii -it.tentlon to mv Catalogue

?J D I'lgasj Of the Wonderful wv,itP RronreM nn -4nt,s _nd ff_H atones. »nW-tf
»_ V I I_ I> ! '

or77-11m Poplar Lumber
by .LINt.DINBT.fc BODELL,

~ Carriage Manufacturers.J-,nSi-t[ ? Staunton,Va

BEAST!
Mexican

Mustang
Liniment

otmES
Sciatica, Scratches. Contr.-cted
Lumbago, Sprains. Huscles,
B_e____ti__ Strains, Eruptions,
Burns. Stitches, Hoof Ail,
Scalds, StiffJoints, Screw
Stings, Backache, Worms,
Bites, Galls, Swinney,
Bruises, Sores, Saddle Galls,
Bunions, Spavin Piles.
Corns. Cracks.

THIS COOD OLD STAND-BY
accomplishes for everybodyexactlywhat Is claimed
fori.. One of the reasons for the great popularityof
the Mustang Liniment Is found in Its unlvereal
applicability. Everybody needs such a medicine.

The Lumberman needs It incase of accident.
The Housewife needs itfor gen_ralfamllytue.
The Canalerneedsltforhlsteamsandhlsmen.
The Mechanic needs It always on his worts

bench.
The Miner needs It In case of emergency.
The Ploneerneedslt?can't getalongwithout It.

The Farmer needs it In his house, his stable,

and his stock yard.
The Steamboat man or tho Boatman need-

it In liberal supplyafloat andashore.
Tho Horse-fancier needs it?it Is bis best

friend and safest reliance
The Stock-grower needs it?lt will save hlm

thousands of dollars and aworld of trouble.
The Railroad manneeds It and will need itso

long as his life Is around ofaccidents and dangers.

The Backwoodsman needs it. There is noth-
ing like It as an antldoto for the dangers to life,
limb and comfort which surround the pioneer.

Tho Merchant needs Itabout hisstore among
his employees. Accidents will happen, and when

these come the MustangLiniment is wanted at once.
Keep a Bottle in the House. "Us the best of

economy.
Keepaßottlein thoFaetory. Its Immediate

useIn case of accident saves pain and loss of wages.

Keep a Bottle Alwaysin the Stable for
use when wanted.
f_b!6 '87-ly

FARMERS,
Now Is the time and

-LYNJNT <fc CO.'B
the place to get the

Best Corn-Sbellers made.
Celebrated Studebaker, wonderful Champi-

on and reliable standard Wagons.
Self-closing Yakd and Garden Gatks.

Axle Grease?best mica mixed.
Oliver Chilled Plows, without, a rival-

over 2,000,009 in use. _enuine Points,
Landsides, «vc.

Feed Cutters and Masticators, simple and reli-
able; Corn and Cob Mills, usual styles;

Bent Wood Churns?best of all.
Suction and Force Pumps, two superior

styles.
Iron Tuebine Wind Engines, lightest run-

ning and most durable.
Best Grain and Fertilizer Drills, force

feed, two for sale low for Corn- and
Oats-seeding in the Spring.

llay-Ba lers? horse or power. Sole agents for
Dedtrick in Virginia wud West Virginia.

Steam Engines, Saw Mills,and Heavy Ma-
chinery, a specialty.

Gum and weather Belting, and everything
in tbe line of Farm Steam, and Workshop
Macbiuery and Repairs.

Prices as low as the lowest.
dec23 V «fc V V c LYNN A CO.mm of AUGUSTA (win,

VIRGINIA,
With Reminisoe"ce« illustrative of ihe Vicis-
situdes of iis Pion er pettier 4'; Bi'ign-phlcul
SKdtches of Ci izenß Locally l-roinl-ent, and
of those who bave founded families in tbe
-iouthern and Western States; A Di ry of the
War, 1861-5, and a chapter oa Reconstruction,

By JOSEPH A. WADDELL,
liEMBI.R OF TEE VIRGINIA IIISTOP.ICAL

SOCIETY.

(Seal of Augusta County) with three maps by

Maj. JhJ-. Hotchkiss.
188(1.

PRICK, $2.50
The trade supplied,or tbe volume sent bymail

on receipt ofthe price, by
W. L. OLIVIER,

Bookseller and Stationer,
dec29 Ptaunton, Va.
p7e. WILSON,

Wholesale and Retail

TOBACCONIST,
STAUNTON, VA.

The only House of the kind in the City.
SO different Brands from the leadingFacto-

ries ii Virginia on exhibition.
B. F. Gravely's SUPERIOR POUNDS, the

Cluest In the world.
T. C. Williams A f'o 's celebrated Goods al-ways in stock: MATTAPONI. JIAY-AP-

PLE, LUCY HINTON, VIRGIN,
PROGRESS TWIT.

Yarbrough's BLACK AND BLUE TAG.
Lottier's STRAWBERRY TWIST.

Bmol_ing Totmcco, Cigarettes, and Smokers'
Supplies-. ocUa-tinl

Important to_the Public.
Charles Bui'sohell

havinir purchased the slock of WATCHES,
JEWELRY, Ac, at Paul A. Mix's old stand,
ta es pleasure in informing his iriend* aud tbe
trade in general, that he i_ prepared to furnish
the trade anything inthe line of WATCHES,
JEWELRY SILVER and SILVER-PLATED
WARE. ROGERS'S KNIVES, FORKS, and
SPOONS, Ac, <Sc. I make a specialty of?

WATCH- AM> CLOCK-IIEI'AIRING,
and guarantee the b. 4st work in the Valley,
and promptest attention. All goods bouebt
of me engraved free of charge. Fine MONO-
GRAM ENGRAVING a specialty

CHAS. BURHOHELL,
Mix's Old Stand,

Jyl_-tf Staunton. Va.
i"1 ENTLEHEK'S AMU YOUTH*'

Fill .HI INTER MISS M.
I respectfully invite Iheattention ofmy cus-

tomers and friends and ail in want of first-
class Gentlemen's FALL AND WINTER
CLOTHING to my new stock, which has
been received.
In VARIETY OF STYLES and ELEGANT

GOODS, I havenever been able to make a liner
display than now.

SUITS or PIECE ARTICLES OF CLOTH-
ING made up in the most approved styles,
and warrantgd to give satisfaction. Goods
also sold to be made elsewhere, if desired.All I ask is a, call, knowing that any tastecan be pleased.

J. A.. HUTCHKWON,
sep2_ No. 118 E. Main Street.

K. F, MASON. H. B. ANDERSON '

MASON & ANDERSON,
REAL ESTATE AGENTS,

Cnarloitesville, Va.

Office at Pan ott's Hotel, opposite the Court-House.

With our extensive acquaintance in the
North and We«t, and by Liberal Advertising
both in Europe and this country, we hope to
do a large business buying, seli|n_r and rent-
ing FARMS, MILLS, and CITY PROPERTY.

Reier to White A Gordon, Staunton, Va.
sepl'S6-ly*

G.G. CHILD,
Druggist and Pharmacist,

10 East Main (Street,
janl_i -7 STAUNTON, VA.

WHAT KILLS AMERICANS.
Fui Uring?Reckless Eatiae?Hard Drink*

* tne?Poor Sleeping?Social Jealousy? \u25a0
Political Ambition?Violent I'__«ion. :.

The Race for Money.

The alarming disease ot this
country i_ nervous debility and
prostration. It goea tinder
many names but it is essen-
tially the same complaint-
Hospitals and private institu-
tions for nervous patients are
crowded. The average of life
in the United States is de-
creasing every year. Sudden
deaths from nervous collapse
among our business, profess-
ional and public men are so
frequent as scarcely to excite
remark. The majority of sui-
cides, committed without ap-
parent reason, or under so-called
"depression of spirits," are
really prompted by nervous
prostration, which is a fruitful
source of insanity and crime
with all their grief and horror.

These facts are startling.
They threaten the very life of
the nation. They assail the
springs of its power and pros-
perity. They wreck manhood's
strength and woman's useful-
ness and beauty.

Every one should know the
causes. "What are they ? The
answer is easy and terribly

Elain: Our vicious personal
abits; ourcareless andlawless

eating and drinking; the in-
tense mental ami physical strain
arising from our mad race after
money, posi don and influence;
the fears sad struggles of pov-
erty ; the use of narcotics and
stimulants; our fashion of
turning day into night and
night into day; and, briefly,
our desperate willingness to
pay any price for an hour's
pleasure or success. So we
burn life's candle at both ends
and fill the lunatic asylums
and the graveyards.

The disease from which we
suffer and die is, in plain Eng-
lish, Nervous Dyspepsia, as it
is seared in the Nerves .md in
the organs pf lligpstioa, Assim-
ilation and -Nutn.ion. Jiealthy
digestion being impeded or des-
troyed, tha whole body, nerves
included, is literally starved;
even when there _ no emaci-
ation to tell the sad story,

Nervous pro4 -'::.''tion sends
out its warnings:?headache
in the morning; a. persistent
dull heaviness or aching at the
base of the brain: wakefulness;
lossofappe'ltean] -gustwith
food; toes ._

._\u25a0\u25a0> -\u25a0 energy ana
interest in o_xi_a._:y duties and
business; re?\u25a0\u25a0':-.-:\u25a0. ;.. and anx-
iety Without v:~ assignable
reason; eirctuiions; bad
breath; foul mi"cons on the
teeth; cc: '.'':?.! giddiness;
palpitation of the heart; sal-
lowness of the shin; coated
toncue and gradual failure of
strength and ambition.

The rfemc-dy is a total aban-
donment of the habits and cus-
toms which cause the disease
in each individual case, and the
use of Shaker Extract ofRoots
(Seigel's Syrup) to cure the
mischief already done. This
great remedy, prepared by the
Shaker Community of Mt. Leb-
anon, N. V., is especially adapt-
ed to eradicate Nervous Dys-
pepsia. To do this it acts
directly and gently but power-
fully upon tb<-disordered stom-
ach, liver am! kidneys, restor-
ing their tone and vigor, pro-
moting the secretion of bile, ex-
pelling waste matters from the
system.and purifyingthe blood.

Upon the nervous system
Shaker Extract(Se\gel 'aSyrup)
acts as a safe and wholesome
anodyne without the slightest
narcotic effect, and then leaves
the nerves to regain their nat-
ural tone and strength through
its wondevi'ui influence upon
the function of nutrition.

It is safe to i.ay more nerv-
ous dyspeptics have been re-
stored by it from the depths
of miseiy to a fresh enjoyment
of life and labor than by any
or all other forms of treatment
combined. . .

.. .

CatarbH

£J
./%_?/ ____T_3i

HAT-FEVER
Jy2B'B6-ly

A MIDNIGHT INVASION.

Madame Carrelle's school was a remark-
able institution, and the inadame was a re-
markable woman I was of. what Byron
calls, the bread-and-butter age, and there
fore, did not appreciate these thing much;
but I did appreciate the four lovely girlt
who were ray intimates. Vestelia Ray-
mood was my favorite.

I shall never forget an incident related b_
her brother.

She and her mother lived alone on their
estate, and were one day alone in the house
?the servants being all out a straggliDg
ruffian entered the parlor where they sat,
and demanded their money and jewels.

Mrs. Raymond was paralyzed with fear.
Vestelia feigned excessive terror, and tak
ing a small box from her pocket, she hand-
ed it to him with the key, saying:

"We were preparing for a journey and
had packed ep our jewels. I believe tbis
box contains tbem; will you open it and see?
My lingers tremble so I cannot unlock it."

The man laid his pistols on the sofa for
the purpose of unlocking the box, when
Vestelia snatched them up; and command-
ed him not to stir hand or foot.

It was his turn to be appalled, for there
was no mistaking the will flashing from
those eyes, and there was no trembling in
the finger that pressed the trigger.

He remained motionless.
In a few moments the servants entered,

and he was secured.
This was Vestella's style, and she mani-

fested it in various ways among us. But
the steely vigor of her character was soften-
ed aud rendered lustrous by the glittering
polish of mirth.ulncss and frolic.

Her merry conversation was our unfail-
ing antidote for homesickness. So cheer
ful and affectionate,, so warm-hearted and
canfiding. And what sarcastic observations
she would make, not exactly "upon men
and things," but upon things in general,
and the madame in particular.

At her instigation we five formed our-
selves into a society "for the mutual discus-
sion and preservation ofall such secrets as
it seemed unadvisable to communicate to
our many friends among the other young
ladies in the school."

Our rules provided that there should be
no reserve upon auy subject between the
members; tbat any interview with a geutle-
man should be faithfully reported, and all
that transpired at siid interview; and that
any member guilty of failing in love should
have her hair cut short, and woven into
bracelets for tho other four.

Vestelia was a rogue, a mischief, a very
Amazon. She could skate, ride, swim,
and oi-, dear, I cannot mention half her
exploits. Yet when I remembered how
she hung over me through the long nights,
when I was racked with fever, away from
borne and friends, how nearly she filled the
place of a mother to me, I felt persuaded
that, if the members of our society had an
opportunity to fall in love, she would be
the first one to improve it.

The house was built in a style uncommon
in tbis country. Its peculiarity consisted
in two square toweis upon the front?one
upon each Gorner?giving it the appearance
of an Episcopial churcb.

Vestelia called it the double-barreled
school-house. The house proper was three
stories in height, and the towers rose one
story above the roof. The windows in
each story opened upon a broad veranda,
extending across the front of the house,
and quite around each tower, aud these
piazzas were supported one above the other
by slender pillars.

Tbe upper story in each tower had former-
ly been used as deposit forold furniture and
other rubbish, but wheu Vestelia entered
the school, ber rambling disposition led her
into one ef these rooms, and nothing would
do but it must be fitted up for her occupa-
tion. She had such a taking way with
her, and the incieased popularity of ma-
dame's establishment had so often forced
upon her mind the propriety of shortly en-
larging her building, that Vestelia carried
her point, and was installed in the "tower-
top."
It suited the society, for we could discuss

our secrets without danger of being over-
beard, and cnulu vent the explosions of
niiitb which they often elicited, without
risk of a visit from the ball teacher.

The lawns and gardens extended iv front
ofthe house for a great distance, with a
great slope, terminating in a circular pond,
surrounded by an artificial grove. It was
my deligbt in tha afternoons, at such hours
as we were not required to be in our rooms,
or at recitation, to take my book or fancy
woik, and slip away to a cunning little
seat I had constructed in the shade of the
grape-vines.

i was sitting here one afternoon, when I
was startled by meu's voices ou the other
side of lbe piling.

My first impulse was to run; but I
thought, perhaps, I might gather some-
thing to report to the society. I had cau
tiously parted the vine leaves aud peeped
through a crack in the boards.

There were two young men, whom I re-
cognized as members of the Collegiate In-
stitute. One of them, a tall gracefully-
formed young fellow, with a laughing blue
eye, was conversing and gesticulating with
great animation.

''I can do it?l tell you I can do it; I will
wager a dozen baskets of champagne tbat
I oan do it."

"Done !" exclaimed the other, grasping
his hand "But how on earth are you to
get up there? '

"Just as Cleth Hyles got into tbe cham-
ber at Miss King's. He climbed up the
pillars to the balustrade in front of the se-
cond story, then he had to take the water-
pipe to tbe third. There was a little pro-
jection there; he crept along that, and got
into the window. Now, this is nothing to
that."

"But here there are four stories."
A cold shudder crept over me, and my

heart beat so, I fancied they must hear it,
for I began to have some idea of tbeir in-
tentions.

"Yes, there are four; but just look at it.
Here, you see," as he pointed towards the
tower, ' in a broad p azza under each row of
windows?good resting places?and the
pillars are just the right size to climb. But
I was telling you about Cleth. He her with
Paul Faikes, a real savage jealous-temper-
ed fellow, just as I bet with you now. He
got in, aud got out, and no one in the
fohool ever knew it. He took faithful note
of everything, particularly the featuresof the
occupant. He cut off one of her curls and
carried it to Prul. He h?d no idea that
Paul bad the remotest acquaintance with
any of the girls. But Iknew all the time
that Paul had been introduced to one of
tbr-m, and had been flirting desperately
with her for six months. Now, it happen
ed that her chamber was the very one ?

Cleth found a photograph upon her table,
and carried it to Paul along with the curl,
to prove that be had won the bet. But he
showed it to three or four of usfellows first.
It was aphotograph of Paul himself. How
we laughed at Paul about it; and oh, how
enraged he was ! He challenged poor Cleth
and shot him; and now if you "

"You needn't fear me, for I have not
been flirting with any of them; least of all
with that tall, fierce one up there. If she
should happen to wake up "

"I won't wake her up; I as-ure you."
"But you never can get down again

without being caught."
"Can't I, thoi-pb ? I'm a good pathfind-

er, and never get lost."
"You will try It to night, you say ?"
"To-night at two o'clock."
And they walked off.
I was petrified with astonishment for a

few moments. As soon as I could collect
my scattered senses, I fled to the house,
aud rushed up to Vestelia. All the society
members were with her. I burst upon them
with the terrible news I bad heard.

Nellie de Lisle fell at once into a swoon.
Anna Vessey screamed and wrung her
hands in terror, while Florilla Carter and
myself insisted upon reporting all to ma-
dame.

' No. no, girls, do nothing of the kind,"
said Vestelia, as she calmly sprinkled
water upon Nellie's face, and tried other

means to restore her. "We will arrange it
better than that. Come up here, all of
you," she continued, after a pause, as she
saw Nellie beginning to revive. "Come
up here, after Mdlle. Westrou has been
through, and 1 will show you a trick that
? ill astonish you."

The hall-teacher went ber rounds every
night at ten o'clock to see that the lights
-vera all out, aud the girls in order. And
that night, after she had retired, we neise-
lessly slipped up to tbe appointed place.

Vestelia had closed all the blinds, and
dropped the curtains, fastening tlie two
side windows, and leaving tbe sash of the
front window up. She waited for about an
hour, to be sure that all in the bouse were
asleep, then cautiously lighted a lamp and
proposed her plan.
It was adopted, with many suggestions

and improvements, and much suppressed
laughter from the rest of us, who had now
lost all fear, and were ripe for fun.

We took the mattress from the bed?it
was a new one, very thick and heavy?and
set it up edgewise, just the distance of its
width from the window. Then having
taken out the bed-rope, we made a slip-
noose in one end, and spread it open under
the window, raising it a little from the
floor by means of a circle of thick books.
Vestelia took the other end in her hand,
and, having extinguished the light, station-
ed herself iv tbe darkest corner, beside the
mattress, ready to push it ever at a signal
from her.

It was now one o'clock, and we waited
in breathless suspense. Tbe clock struck
two, and we were ready to drop with fa-
tigue and drowsiness; but soon after, a
light rustling, away down below, roused us
to a high pitch of expectation He was
ciimiuc. How could he get along with so
little noise? He must, have been experi-
enced in such undertakings.

In a few seconds we heard his hands
creak, as he grasped the balustrade, and
immediately his head and shoulders weie
thrust through the window. The mattress
ee»med to startle him.

He looked around, listened, then seem-
ingly impressed with the necessity of great-
er caution, ho gently set one foot upon the
floor, then the other, then stood erect, and
looked and listened again.

Vestelia pulled the cord with all her
strength, and down he went.

Down went tbe mattress upon him,smoth-
ering his exclnmations, if he uttered any.

Each of us flew to a corner, and held it
down with all the force we could muster in
our trepidation.

We heard no sound from him, and felt
no struggles.

He evidently felt himself in a scrape, and
had shrewdness enough to perceive that
the more quietly he took it, the more easi-
ly he would get through.

What little noise there was, occasioned
a bustle in the room below; the hail-teacher
rapped at the door. ''Now," I thought,
"all is over with us.*'

"Miss Raymond."
""Well, mademoiselle," replied Vestelia

drowsily, as if just awakened from a sound
sleep.

"Is all quiet in yourroom?"
"Perfectly, mademoiselle."
"I heard a noise as of someone falling."
"Bo did I, mademoiselle. It must have

been in the street. I will open the door
directly."

'Oh no; I would not disturb you. Good
night."

After all had become quiet, Vestellaknelt
down beside the mattress, and putting her
lips to the edge, said in a voice scarcely
above a whisper:

"Young man, you're a prisoner."
"I surrenderat discretion."be answered

in a singularly low and quiet tone.
It was the same voice I had heard in the

garden.
"Will you submit to cur terms if I let

you out.
11 1 will"
"First, then, you are to move as quietly

as possible. You are to answerall ques-
tions we propose: and when you speak,
speak in a very low voice. Now let him
up, girls."

We all took our seats in a row, Vestelia
in the center, and lit the lamp. The young
man arose, and we had a full view of his
face. There were the same laughing blue
eyes I had seen in the garden. They were
not laughing now, however?they were cast
down, and the whole expression ofhis face
was decidedly sheepish.

''Upon yonr knees, young man," said
Vestelia sternly, putting on an awful frown.

He knelt at the distance of about three
paces from Vestella's feet, with such un-
studied grace, and I could think of nothing
but Rale ; gh receiving knighthood from
Queen Elizabeth.

"Give us your name, sir, and your his-
tory. Tell us for what purpose you came
here, and how you did it. There are four
stories here, you know." .

He started as if a bullet had struck him.
He glanced nervously at each of us, turned
red, then pale, then reddered again, then
hung his head; but at length found his
voice, told us his name, his history, his con
nections, and ended by assuring us I hat his
objpct was merely a frolic; that he meant
no harm to any one.

"You vere to take faithful note of every
thing in the room, particularly the features
ofthe occupant"?he started again?"you
have an opportunity now."

He remained silent.
"Can you remember how we all look, or

would you like photographs?" He was
still silent, blushing deeper and deeper.

"It is my duty to hand you over to,
Madame C that you may be dealt with
according to law. What have you to say
why sentence should not be pronounced up-
on you?"

"Oh, ladies, Ido entreat you to spare
me exposure. I will submit to any terms
you impose. I should he expelled from the
institute; my mother's heart would be brok-
en by tho disgrace; I should lose all my
friends "'

"Listen, then, to the sentence of the
court." Vestelia whispered to us, and
each took her stand in a separate corner of
the room. "In consideration of your ex-
treme youth, and the distress which a
knowledge of your foolish freak would
bring upon friends, this court?the Court
of Independent rind Honorable Misses?h»s
determined not to make public your mis-
demeanor; but I do hereby adjudge you to
kneel before each of these young ladies sep-
arately, ask their forgiveness, and give
them youi- promise that you will never at-
tempt anything of the kind during your
whole life. Tben return to me and sign a
confession which I shall write, and n hich
shall be left with the court for your futnre
good behavior. After which you must have
a cupful of cold water poured over your
head. This you can show to your com-
rades as evidence that you won the bet.
Now, sir."

He arose from his knees, and, walking
straight tin to Anna Vessey, knelt before
her, and executedthat part ofhissentence.
Then to Flotilla, and so on to all of us,
using different terms to every one, express-
ing himself so elegantly, and with snch ap-
parent sincerity, that we were secretly en-
raptured with, and forgave him readily,
though none of us spoke.

Then came the water ceremony.
Vestelia filled a large cut-glass pitcher

with water, and, making him stoop with
his face over the washstand, poured it over
his head.

Then we each filled it in turn and poured
it over his head and down his neck, until
his curls were all straightened out, and no
two hairs were lying in the same direction.

"Now, sir," said Vestelia, "you can sign
this confession, and then go down the way
you came up. You are a good pathfinder,
and I hope you will not get caught again.
Tell your comrades that you found the 'tall
fierce one' wide awake."

He crept to the window.
We followed bim to the balustrade, saw

him reach the ground and run nimbly down
the lawn.

The whole scene had occupied but little
more than an hour.

Having assisted Vestelia to arrange-her
bed, we scuttled back to our own.So ended the "Midnight Invasion."

That Old Maid.
"Dear me, there goes that old maid !

How glad I h.ra that I will never be one?
that my wedding day comes so soon."

"The bright faced girl sewing at the
window glanced up for a moment at the
sorrowful figure passing by, then bent her
head again over the dainty garment which
was to be a part of her trousseau. Her
aunt at the opposite window did not an-
swer, looking after Miss Cordon with a
thoughtful expression.

"I do hate old maid3, don't you ?" con-
tinued the young girl, lightly, as her bright
needle flashed in and outof the filmy laces
I think it would be perfectly dreadful to be
one. I would rather marry a Chinese ; and
then Miss Cordon is so queer; she is so
deaf, and sho wears those old-fashioned
collars that surely were made in the ark."

"My dear, dear Stella, how you dotalk I"
Mrs. Newcome laid down her embroidery
and looked at her niece with reproving eyes.
' 'There is no disgrace equal to that of mar-
rying without love, and as for Miss Cor-
don's peculiar ways, they are all born of
self-sacrifices which makes tbem beautiful
in my estimation. If you knew her life as
well as I da, you would see in it an inward
beauty which would hide all outward blem-
ishes."

"But if she is so lovable, or was so lova-
ble, why did no man ever love her ?"

"My dear child, when Jennie Cordon
was your age she had more lovers than you
ever dreamed of having, for she was not
ouly as sweet and winning as yourself, but
she was rich, and men will always follow in
the wakts of gold ; but she refused them all
?yes, even the man she loved as you do
Harry. And for what?shall I tell you 1"

"Yes." Stella began to look interested.
"For the sake of a sister."
"Why, how could that be?" Stella

threaded her needle with a thoughtful in-
quiry upon herface.

"Well, I have kept the story sacred al-
ways, but I know you will respect the con-
fidence and I thiuk I shall tell you of it,
for it wil! convince you that the woman
who does not marry is often more noble
than the noblest wife and mother. Wife-
hood and motherhood are the highest
phases of a woman's life, yet the women
who never knew them are often more ex-
alted through the renunciation than they
would have been in the gaining.

"Very few people speak of old maids in
these days as you have done. We are enter-
ing into a new era for women. Fifty years
ago it was considered a for a
woman not to marry. Iv these days the
world scarcely troubles itself about the
matter. The stronger individuality of
women, their growfng independence, place
them in a positiou where they are not de-
pendant upon brother or husband for sup-
port They are free to choose, and they
do not care to marry f'jr a home or a name.
Many noble, self-supporting women do cot
marry because they are true to an ideal.
They will not v, td without love, and is not
this itself an advance? I think iv the old
days many girls were forced into unwel-
come marriages because oftheir fear of old-
maidism."

"But, dear auntie, yau married, and you
have always waimly advocated marriage."
Stella looked up with a puzzled look in her
bright, face.

"Of course; and I shall always do so?
the right kind of marriage?, but it is better
to live single always thau wed for any other
motive thau that of the divine one, which
is love and true fitness. Life has no com-
pensation equal to that of a strong, patient
heart to lean od, and no recompense so
9weet for care and pain as the clasp of little
clinging arms that bring love and beauty
with them. The woman who has never
known these joys is to be pitied, but to
those who are denied may belong a no-
bility and sublimity of s->ul that is equal to
the highest type of maternity.

Stella looked at her aunt with an awaken-
ing wonder. She was impressed with her
words, aud this plea for single women had
all the more weight since it came from a
devoted wife and a woman who had been
more than a mother to her. The idea was
new to her, yet it seemed so very beautiful.
She had never thought of it in that light
before.

"Jennie Cordon has had a very bitter
life," Sirs. Newcomo said; "no wonder
her shoulders are drooping and her face
sad Her life bas been one long sacrifice.
In our young days it was considered a ter-
rible thing for a girl to be an old maid.?
Young girls do not deliberately choose the
siugle path as they do now. It was gen-
erally force of circumstances that drove
them into it. Not to be married at twenty-
five was considered a misfortune.

'She and I were school mates. After her
entree into society she had many suitors;
but the only one who found favor in her
eyes was James Halstead, a noble-looking
young fellow who had been her friend and
playmate from infancy. He bad been away
at college during her late school-days, but
when he returned, finding her a grown
youDg lady and handsomer than ever, be
tell more desperately in love with her than
before. It was not hmg tne they were be-
tiothed. As he had not completed his law
studies, however, the time set for the mar-
liage was indefinite.

"When she was twenty her father died,
leaving a large estate. She and a young
sister were tbe sole beirs to this fortune.?
Tho young sister, Theresa, was Ihen at
school." She was a wild, selfish, imperi-
ous girl, insisting upon having her way in
all things. From their childhood Jennie
had always yielded to her capiices and
tempers ; and when her father died she
felt herself appoi-ted as the natural pro
tector and' guardian of this younger girl,
though their father's will placed them and
the property under the guardianship of an
uncle, his brother.

'?After the death of her father, James
wished Jennie to m-.rry him and go to hit
new home in one of the new towns of
S'>uthern California?a place which twentv-
five years ago was a mere village. But she
refused. x

'Wait till The.esa is out of Rchool," she
said. 'I cannot leave her now. She re-
quires constant-, care and guidance No one
understands her so well as I. Left to the
stern rule of my uncle she would soon
break all bounds and commit some wild
folly that would wreck her life. When she
has finished school I will wed you and take
her with me. Besides your practice is not
yet built up, and I do not acquire my
property until next year, when Theresa is
eighteen and I iwenfy-one?then it will be
divided. I will not marry until lean bring-
you my dowry.'

"Her lover tried to persuade her, but
to no purpose. She was loving and tearful
bu' firm in her resolve.

"And lifter all, how was she repaid f>r
devotion to Theresa? She was an ungrate
ful, selfish girl. Before the year had passed
sho van away from school and married a
worthless man?a really profligate young
fellow, who had been disowned by his
father, and who was shunned by all the re-
spectable people of the city.

"Jennie was heartbroken at the occur-
rence ; and to add to her great misfortune
her uncle confessed to her that he had
risked the greater part of their fortune,
together with his own. in a mining specula-
tion and lost it all. She and Theresa were
practically penniless, as well as himself.

"The blow was a severe one but Jennie
met it bravely. Her uncle offered her a
home with his family as long as he lived
and could support them, but she refused to
be an additional burden upon him. She
met him with no reproaches, for she be-
lieved tbat he had done all for tbe best."

"That was very noble of her," said
Stella, who was listening, intently.

"Yes, but that was not all," continued
her aunt ; "she immediately began to sup-
port herself by giving music lessons. ?

Fortunately her father had given her a fine
musical education. But it was a hard life,
for she bad been accustomed to ease and
luxury.

"Again her lover, who was still strug-
gling for a position, wrote to her imploring
her to come to bim ; bnt she refused.

'"Love will not keep ns,' she said,

wisely. 'I will not so hamper you. In a
year from now you will be established ;
then I will come to you.'

'?In the meantime she toiled early and
late ; saving the money to help furnish theIttle home he was buying ; and she allowed
him to set the wedding day.
"I think with all hei_ard work Bhe was

happy then, save the regret she felt for her
sister's luckless marriage. She seemed
cheerful and contented always when I met
her, and often spoke of her approaching
marriage with a grave, trustful joy that
touched ma deeply.

'But her life seemed doomed to sorrow.
On the day before her wedding her sister
came back to her a deserted, heart-broken
wife. Her husband had left her iv a
drunken rage, refusing to support either
her or her child.

"Instead ofreviling her, Jennie took her
back with love and forgiveness.

" 'What I have is yours" she said, 'and
will always be.' Then she laid away the
wedding veil and the orange blossoms; say-
ing to herself, 'not yet.'

"Poor patient heart, how she must have
suffered ! The love of this man was all
that life held for her. The next day James
arrived from the South. How sorrowful she
must have felt when she placed her slender
hand on his, saying:

" 'We cannot marry yet. Another
burden is laid upon ma which Imust carry
for awhile, at least.'

"And how angry ho was when he said:
" 'You shall marry me! You hays

sacrificed enough for this ungrateful sister.Let her take care of herself !
" 'But she is helpless; with that little

child only a few months old, what would
she do? No, I cannot deserther.'

" 'Well, you shall either give her up and
marry me, or you cau take her. You must
choose between us!'

"Men are often noble to exaltation,butI think they seldom realize the depth of a
woman's self-sacrifice. Jennie looked at
him with imploring eyes and white lace,
but he did not yield.
"'I will do all that I can foryou. I love

you and I will work foryou as long m I live,
but not one thing will I ever do for that
miserable sister of yours. If you choose
her all things must be at an end between
us.'

"His words seemed cruel, yet after all he
was not greatly to blame. Ho had borne
much, aud he loved her."Tho struggle must have beeu a hard
one; no one but herself will ever know the
agony of it, but she chose the duty and gave
up the love.

"He went away the next day. I think
she thought he would relent, but he never
did. A year later he married a girl in Los
Augeles, Jennie still beariigthe buiden
which had been self-imposed. Her sister
was a helpless woman, incapable of sup-
porting herself, and she was in ill health.
She did not live long, but when she was
dead Jeunie still bad a life-long caie in the
little girlshe left behind. Some lives seem
always to slip into the yoke.

"She was ill for weeks after the marriageof her lover. It seemed to me she has
never smiled since. All the youth seemed
to die out of her then, aud she faded into
thedu !, tired womanthat we seedaily pass-ing i'ur door.

"Her life has been a continued giving-up
?a Welding of self to inexorable duiies.
No.-oe knows the death struggle of her
youth, the patient daily martyrdom that
has bleached her hair and whitened her
face To die f>r a great cause is easy, is
glorious, compared to this life-long deuial,
this wearing, treading through the narrow,
flowerlesspath of duty,

"To most persons she is only a poor 'old
maid' music-teacher; to me, she is one of
thenoble* t, bravest heroines that ever lived.
She has borne the life-long cross. God
grant she may wear the eternal crown!"

Mrs. Newcome paused. The slender
drooping figure lhat had passed their door
a few moments before came back, stopping
at the g_.te.

"There she is now! I am so glad she is
coming in." Mrs. Newcome rose to meet
her.

'?God bless her!" exclaimed Stella under
her breath, wiping away the tears tbat
rose in her eyes. "God bless her.

Then she rose to meet Miss Cordon, hid-
ing out of sight the dainty garments of her
weddiug outfit. It was a uoble instinct
that, bade her do this, for these things
might have brought back tho old pain to
the suffering heart lhat had laid aside the
orange bloom forever.

Boil for dot-beds.?Long before the
ground is thawed in spring, soil will be
needed for hot beds, or for window-hoses,
and the provident gardener will see that in
the fall a sufficient quantity of light, rich
soil is placed under cover, to be ready when
wanted. A cellar is a good place to store
it. If this soil has been provided it is often
a difficult raatler to procure it iv the spring,
when needed. The soil underneath a man-
ure heap, or a pile of leaves, may remain
uufrozeu and be available, but if this fails,
the best way is to cart several loads of hot,
fermenting manure to a suitable place in
the garden, md thaw it out in this manner.
It will be slow work if the soil is frozaa
deep. Thawing the soil by building a fire
may be tried if at a safe distance from
buildings, fences, etc. Sometimes the earth
under a shed will freeze but very slightly
during tbe winter. Next autumn secure a
supply ofsoil iv time.? American Agricul-
turist for February.

.?* ??

TnE Faumeks Moving.?The Virginia
farmers are getting aggressive, and we are
glad of it. The proceedings of the Farm-
ers' Assembly at Richmond show that they
mean to assert themselves. We are oppos
ed t) their entering politics as a class, but.
then they can beneficially influence politic*
and legislation by the exercise of wise dis
cretiou and firm purpose They should
make their weight felt iv their own behaf,
for their interests have been shamefally
neglested.

Now that Congress is helping them they
must make the Legislature help them, they
must help themselves, and better times will
be just ahead of them. The measuie which
they propose for organizing \ State B >aid
of Agriculture is a ge«d one. Let them
push it.? Lynchburg Ketcs.

'Tis at'ZOI'ONT the whole world tries,
'Tis SOZODONT which purities
The breath and mouth, ami dirt defies,
'Tis SoZOHON r for which we cry,
swee. SOZODONT for whl. h we tiih,
'Its only SOZODONT we buy.

The Praise of Sozodont,
like the famous article itself, is in almost
! vrvvboily s mouth. The people know that
it preserves as well as beautifies th4 - teetli.
1.. nee it is the standard Tooth Wash of
the Period.

" Spalding's Glue,'' useful in everyhouse.

A piece of glorious and delightful news
comes from San Fraucisco to the effect that
a dynamiter has been blown up by his own
infernal machine. It seems that this wicked
fellow carrried a contrivance to the theatre,
which he intended to throw on the stage;
bnt happily the damnable invention went
off before it could be launched on its intend-
ed mission of destruction, and a part ofthe
audience had the pleasure to see the
"engineer hoist with his own petard."
This is a beautiful piece of retribution, and
if the wretch dies of his injuries ihe univer-
sal verdict will be the just and laconio ene:
? 'Served him right."? Norfolk Landmark.

?

What "Old Fritz" Said.
It was an aphorism ef Frederick the

Great's that "Facts are divine things." An
undisputed fact is that Dr. Pierces "Gold-
en Medical Discovery" is the most powerful
liver vital izer extant, and by its character-
istic and searching action will cure dyspep-
sia, constipation, dropsy, kidney disease,
sick-headache, and other maladies which,
popular opinion to the contrary notwith-
standing, are directly traceable to a dis-
eased condition of the liver, by which its
work as purifier of the blood is made in-
complete. All druggists.

V O X T R, V .

the o_-j__- r of nr love.

BT THE LATE DR. S. S. KUSZEIX.

[The stanzas appended, by the late Rev. S. 3.
Rosaell, D. D., must be apprecl-'ed not only
'or their beauty, bnt also for the sake of tha
lamented author, whose talent as a writer and
whose eloquence as a preacher were univer-
sally admitted! :?

I love the green earth, with Its fruits and flow-
ers,

Its buds and Its blossoms, its sunshlneand
showers,

The mist and the mountain, tbe meadow and
moor;

The lowlyand the lofty; the proud, thepoor.
I love the bright sun, as he comes from afar,
And rides up tbe sky in his rose-colored car;
How radiant bis smiles as he rises from rest.How sweet are his beams as he sinks In tha

West.
I love thepale moon, the fair empress ofnight
As she softly diffuses her silvery light;
And I fancy the stars as they twinkle on liifh.Are gold pieces coined In mint of the sky.
I love to look up at the beautiful blue.And see the rich clouds gliding gracefully

through,
Like the chariots of angels, they're grand to

behold.
Some burnished with silver and the others

with gold.
I love thedeep sea, as I stand on the shore.
And hear the rich music that swells In Its

roar ;
It looks like the glass in which seraphim*

trace
Their features of beauty and movements of

grace.

I love everything that the Lord ever made.The beast ofthe forest, the bird in the shad*;
Tho one with his growl makes the wilderness

ring.
While the oth»r delights In the bower to sing.
I love blooming youth, and I seldom upbraid
Tho frolicsome boy or the sweet blushing

maid;
He looks like a flower Just bl lomlogin prld*,
\nd she like another that blooms at Its sid*.

But ofall fair creatures that ever I've se*n,
That play in the parloror slldeoverth* green.
By far the most lovely are they, who. In truth.
Give their heart* unto God in the days of their

youth.

Scared into Reformation.
A_f OLD RVILROiDER's BTORY?A CLOSE

CALL FOR A DRUNKEN MAN.

"Out on our Nebraska line, near Sutton,
Clay county," said a railroader, who for
many years had owed allegiance to tho
great Chicago, Burlington and Quincy,
"there used to live a man name- Potter?
a rather old man, who had »een better days,
but who was then Hying in a dugout, about
two miles from town, and clos_s by tho
railroad track. He was a fearful old drunk-
ard, too, and used to go to town about eve-
ry other cUy and fill up at Pat Curren's sa
loon, starting home late in the evening, and
always taking the railroad track. Being
an old man, and not able to stand such big
and bad doses of liquor as Pat gave him, ho
often fell down on the track and went to
sleep. Time and again our boys stopped
their trainson disceveringold Pi tter ahead,
and, of course, saved his life every timo
they did it. It got to be so that it was r\
rule of the road along by Sutton to 'look
out for old Potter.' After a time the boys
got tired of it, and got tho local ?gent to
notify the old man that he'd got to keep oil'
the track or get hurt. This had no effect,
and Potter used our lies for a bed quite as
often as before. One winter's night iv
1874, Dave Thompson?he's now superin-
tendent at Lincoln, but he was then afreight
conductor?one night Dave was running au
extra cattle train from Lowell, and as they
roached the top of the hill going down to
Sutton, Dave was ia the engine call, and ho
said :?

" 'Keep a sharp lookout lor old Potter.
If he's on let's give him a scare.'

"Pretty soon the engineer sighted a di-
lapidated form ahead on the track, and de-
clared that it was the old man. 'Whistlefor brakes,' said Thompson, 'but lot her
run pretty free, and we'll shake the old
man up a bit.'

"The boys all entered into the spirit of
the thieg. Their purpose was to run tho
locomotive's nose right into the old man
and rouse him without hurting him, with
the idea of giving him a good scare. But
the weight of train nnd the grade proved
pretty bad things to calculate to such a fine
point, and when tho locomotive reached
the old mau the boys all had their
hearts in their throats and a feeling that
they were littlo better than murderers.?
They jumped down, expecting to find Pot-
ter all mashed to pieces, but there he wa*
under the engine, snug up against the fire
box, where he had been rolled and pushed
along on tbe snow for two or three rods.?
He was evidently warm on the side next
the fire b _ and cold ou tho other, for just
a3 tho boys got to him they heard him mut-
ter:?

"'I shay, ole 'oman?shay?yer pulliu'
all 'er cover ofFn me.'

"Well the boys got him out, and were
delighted to find that, he wasn't muc i hurt.
As soon as they got him thoroughly roused
he was the most frightened man that ever
was. That scare proved his salvation, for
he braced up and reformed, and now own.*
one ofthe finest, best stocked farms in Clay
county. I got this story from one of our
Nebraska men, and know it to be true."?
Chicago lUrald "Train Talk."

Tue Peach.?Muriale of Potas'i and
bone are preventives of yellows.

orchards thoroughly cultivated and
properly fertilized are always profitable if

Potash and phnsporic acid applied as fer-
tilizers of peach orchards make them long-
the fruit has been well selected,
lived.

Root out at once every diseased tree in
your 01 chard.

Don't pant your peach orchard.in a wet
and sub-soil.

Don't allow your trees to overbear.
Don't plant in a frosty locality.
Good natural drainage is all important.?

Fruit- and Grape Qremer,
, =s-«?_»?. .

"(th 1 Bat 1 Salivated Him !"

was the actual exclamation of an honest
physician, spoken of one of his patients t*
whom he had given calomel for the cure of
biliousness and a diseased liver. And he
had salivated him for certain, from which
he never recovered. All these distressing
cunsequenees are avoided by the use of Dr.
Pierces "Pleasant Purgative Pellets," a
purely vegetable remedy that will not sali-
vate, but produce the most pleasing effect,
invigorate the liver, cure headache, dyspep-
sia, biliousness, constipation, and piles.?
By druggists.

-\u2666 m \u2666

There is said tobe but vie lawyer in heav-
en. How he managed to pass St. Peter is
not positively known, but it is conjectured
that he passed himself off for an editor and
slipped in unexpectedly. When he was
discovered the startled angels searched the
realms of felicity in all their length and
breadth for another lawyer to draw up pa-
pers for his ejectment, but they could find
none, ofcourse, and he held the fort.

. ._n \u25a0

The Delightful Liquid Laxative.
Syrup of Figs is a meet agreeable an*

va. able family remedy, as it is easily taken
by old and young, and is prompt and effec-
tive in curing Habitual Constipation and
the many ills depending ou a weak or inac-
tive condition of the Kidneys, Liver, and
Bowels. It acts gently, strengthens the
organs on which it acts, and awakens them
to a healthyactivity. Far sale by W. M.
A-AJSH & Bbo., Staunton. feb2-tls_ my
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