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ABRIBON & ¥ ENGYS-AT-LAW

STAUNTON, VIRGINIA. it
visg formed a parinership for the prac
OflL.lW. 'we offer n’u' professional urvlclela“tﬁ
the public generally. Wil practice 1nAa o
Ceurts meld in the Cliy of Staunton and ‘uf“"

s county; Autnd;o;:lllarl the Olrcuit Go
of Rockbridge am eg
practice, also, in the Uourt of Appeals of Vic-

ginia, sepl5 '86-6ma
M. UARILESS
. TTOKNEY-AT-LAW,
fenl7, '88-Lf Staunter, Va.

EENKY 8T, @89, TUCKEE. |-

any ceuntles, and |

x
A . N rIUMNBYI-AT-LAW,
(OMige—S8uilivan Building,)
|TAUNTONX, VA,
Prompt attertion 0 all legal businesa
sugle-if

pl. M. M. PATTERSON offers his pre-
0

fessional services to the citizensef Staun-
n, Otice No, 113, Main Sireet, oppo-lte_utxe
©Opera House, may2o°t

MBADPE F. WHRITH, A. 6. GORDOX.
HITE & GORBON,
AlTORNEYS-AT-LAW
STAUNTON, ;'1"
CewrTS.—Augusta and adjeining countles,
Federal Court :L Harrisonburg, Court of Ap.
pagls of Virginia, at 8taunton. fob2l-tf

5. SMELTEER :
‘. A'!TORN’I!—AT-LB W

®#ioe in Stous Bullding, Court-house Alley

. A. EUBSON, WAL PATRICK.
iill.lol & PATRICR,
ATTORN EYS-A’g‘LAW,
A"’I‘ON,tVA., ¥
tise in the Ceurts of Augusis aun
ad;zg}ali ?:ouu"? wpecial attention paid te
eollections. febl2-tf

= '1‘!"- ALRX. ¥. MATHEWS.
‘li Al‘gﬁ & &d%ﬁ§'-'
S-AT-LAW,
a ISBURG, WmMT VA.,
co iy in the urts of Greembrier,
d Nicholas countiem, W,
P sad the Fedaeral
# Ristriet . Va,
C attentien paid te Collections
eares anywhare 1a thair State,

all te
way

STAUNTON, VA.

¢ hic professienal serviees im the  County
euil Oourts of Ai,unn, and in the Hus-
8 Court
S{eunton "m

d the Court af Appeals held- in
&ls0 prosecute claims else-
where threugh legad corfespendents in this and
Jther Biates, may 30—1y.
RESTON A BAYLOR
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

4ne Belicitor in Ohancery, STAUNTEN, VA.,
ragtices in all the Courts of Awgusia and ad-
ojmipg ceunties.

UF¥IoE—The same formerly oocuzlod by kis
atier, Col. Geo. Baylor, dee’d, on Augusta st,,
yppoexite the Court-house, no il

W,

“VH M, McALLISTER,
WARM SPRINGS, Va.

ATTORNEY-AT-L
Couria—Alleghany, Bath and Highiand, Va.,
and %’oc&hau‘ml, West Virginia.
Zar~Bpecial attention given to collsction of
:u;lml and procesds pramaptly aoccounted for.
dec 28—tf

'y B. FAMES JOHNSTON,
{ DENTIST.
HMAiw BTRERT, STAUNTON, VA,

Oryiom:—Qver Turner & Harman:iu Groeexy

tore, 00 81—tf
T. C. BLBDER, WH. J. NELSON.
LDEE & fl LSON
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
and Real Estate Agenis
may § SPTAUNTON, Va.
FURNITURE, &c.
URNITURE! FURNITUREI!!

Having removed our Farnlture 8tore Room
from the corner of Meain and Lewis Streets to
the—

EOMERVILLE BUILDING,

Main Btreat, two doors West of Postoflice, we
invite the attention of the public to the most
complete line of

Household

Furniture

Ever offered to the people of the Valley. This
Furniture has been designed and made with
eapecial reference to the nesds of this market,
and, we are satiafied, will meet the wants of
2ll who desire usat, substantial snd darable
goodg im this line.

We are also manufasturing—

MATTRESSES

of all descriptions—Halr, Shuck, Cotten-tep,
end Hair-top—s=rd renovating and renewing
old Matiresses.

Chairs Bottomed at the lowest figures, and »
full lire of—

CHAIRS, PARLOR SUITS,
snd everything else that is handled in that
line, kept en hand,

We warramt all farniture sold by us to be
precisely what it 19 sold for. 1f mol as repre-
sented, L%O mouoryl‘lnm be refunded.

espectia

P LUSNBAUGH BROS., & CO.

CARRIAGE FACTORIES

1848 Carriage?a.ctory. 1886

In acknowledging a liberal patronage in the
ast, and renewing our solicitalions for the
uture, we beg to say that—

. Hardy’s Old Reliable
CARRIAGE FACTORY,

204 MAIX STRERT, STAUNTON, VA,
g¢ontinnes toprogress with the times, and offers
PO ARRIAGES, BUGGTES,
PH/AETONS, AND BSPRIN

R WAGONS,in every variety of
N2 Xy gtyle and warranted work-

manship.

In addition tc our own manufaeture, we keep
en hand and wiil order Eastern and Wesisrn
work of all patterns aud styles desired. ]

My son, E. C. HARDY, who has been reared
to the busiuess, 1s now interested in ii, and
will continue, as formerly, to give his special
attention to our country custom. e

je30 '8¢ J. M, HARDY.

MARBLE WORES.

\,r.r.'s.LE‘l HMABRBLE WORMLS,
STAUNTON, Va.
People of Auguste and the Valley coun-~
bies : s
iLeoap your money at Home is fo prosper,
iend 1t away is 10 become impoverished,

Everything is at vefs
& low prices,end I am sell-
ing Mcauments, Head
and Foot Stones, as low
for cash as any local or
traveling agent, or any
Marbledealer in the Uni-
ted States. Don’tbelieve
anything to thecontrary
- 3o o ARG OIS
?,B.—Ialso call attention to my Ca%alogm
f Designs of the Wonderful White Bronse
fonumentsand Head Stones, au27-tf

, ;_E_,,, e
DRY GOODS and CARPETS.
I. WITZ & BRO.,
Dealera in
Dry Goods, Carpets, cte.,
Bain Sireet, opposite the Marble Yard,

In addition to our general and full stock of Sta-
ple Dress Goods, Notions, ete., we have opened
1o the house lately occupied by S. D. Tim-
berlake, adjoining our own well-known stand.

a larger stock than usual of Staple Goods, and
& new department in

CARPETS, OIL-CLOTES, CURTAIN-GOODS,
and HOUSE-FURNISHING ARTIOLES in
that line, .

The rear half of the spaclious Store-room on
the sireet entrance is unders full flood of 1ight
from th ® sky- and;slde-openings, and farnish-
e8, with its wide open area, the hest epportu-
mities for examining the goods, ail ef which
are displayed on the strees floor,

This stock has been selscted by Mr. M. Witz
ia Pperson, and, is extent and variety, is un-
equaied in the State, and is offered at the low-
Ot rates, 83 all in want will ascerals by ex-
sminstion ef ths gosds and prices.

Roturiing car thanks for mvers 1z the past
wo seliolt orders aad an examinstlos our
larpe and corsplote seek ip 122 lines nomod
Erowing thet rattsfaction 21l he given, :

fer3-5m LWITS & n?‘ouu?..

TR B 4 bt ARTBRTAGE! @

’ GF E‘_f;éu 3_9,33‘:& 873 L.OT uraperad t:

B SL olfaaes 319 SmBisIient (4 Rosse,
© WEoig of (he tma, or BT Thaip spaye g

enslly éarn itam ) caute
And 8 provertions] izgs
ing ali {petr. s tn’ e boghied.
8 and giris ',‘su-:l nesxly U5 ERRIR RWRS I
at all who 8¢o thls gaay sgnd Whiir ciducsa,
and test the busimess, we yoqks tils 6.2, To
Such as are not well aatiafied /e wilt sead cae
dollar t0 pay for the troubie of writing. ¥Fall
rticulars and outfit free. Address GEORGE
Enlsox @& Co,, Portland, Maine,” ~ deS-ly*

TAUNTON, VA

sais, Fnzlness new, lif,ht, and proftadle~—

FasZaving—Recidess Eatlug~Hard Drinks

' ‘ing~Pooxr Sleeping—Social Jealonsy—/

« » Political Ambition—Violent Passions )
The Race for Money.

The alarming disease of this
country is nervous debility and
prostration. It goes under
many pamed bub it is essen-

Hospitals and private institu-
tions for nervous patients are
aowded. The average of life
in the United States is de.
creasing every year. Sudden
deaths from nervous collapse
among 1311‘ business, profess-
ional end public men are so
freqasnt as scarcely to excite
remark. The majority of sui-
cides, esmmitted without ap-
parsssreason, or under so-called
“depression of spirits,” are
really prompted Ey nervous
prostragion, which is a fruitful
source of insanity and crime
with all their grief and horror.

Thees facts are startling.
They threaten the very life of
the nasion. They assail the
springs of its power and pros-
peidy.
strength and wowan’s useful-
ness and beauty.

HBvery one should know the
camsés. What are they? The
answer is easy and terribly

lain: Our wvicious personal

abits; cur careless andlawless
eating aud drinking; the in-
tense mental and pliysical strain
arising from our med race after
money, position and influence;
the fears 2ud struggles of pov-
erty; ths use of narcotics and

stimulants; our fashion of
turning day into night and
night inte day; "“i hriefly,

our despsrete willinguess to
pay amy price for an hour’s
ure or muccess. S0 we
burn life’s eandie at both ends
and fill the lunatic asylums
n which we

, in plain Eng-
psua, as 1t

; and in

Assim-
lation and ] Healthy
digeation Leing ‘ed or des-

g i

troyed, the whoic body, nerves
incfuded, is literally starved;
even when there is no emaci-
ation fo tell the sad story.

Nervous prostration sends
out its warnings:—headache
in the morning; a persistent
dull haaviness or aching at the
basecof the Lrrin; waketulness;

logs of aprietite and dicoust with
food : lows of ineuisl uneroy and
" ’ : 2 $

interess in ordinary dutles and

and anx-
ieby without any assignable
reason; eruciations; bad
breaih; foul mucous on the
teeth; oceasional giddiness;
palpitstion of the heart; sal-
lowness of the skin; coated
tongue and gradual failure of
strength and ambition,

The remedy is a total aban.
doument of the habits and cus-
toms which cause the disease
in each mdividual case, and the
ues of Shaker Extract of Roots

(Seigel's Byrup) to cure the
mischief already dore. This
greak romsdy, prepared by the
Shaker Comninnivy of Mt. Leb-

o
"
e

anon, M. ¥, ise3) wecially adapt-
ed o eradicate Nervous Dys-
pepeia.  To do this it acts
directly and gently but power-
fully upon the disordered stom-
ach, Hver and kidneys, restor-
ing their tone and vi%or pro-
moting the secretion o; bille, ex-
pelling weaste matters from the
system,and purifying the blood.
pon the mnervous system
Shaker Extract{Seigel’sSyrup)
acts as a sale and wholesome
anodyne without the slightest
narcotic effect, and then leaves
the nerves to regain their nat-
ural tone and strength through
its wonderful influs
the function of nutrition,

It is safe to say more nerv-
ous dyspeptics have been re-
stored by 1t from the depths
of misery to a fresh enjoyment
of life and labor than by any
or all other forms of treatment
combined, ... _ ...

e

WHATKILLSAMERICANS!

"tially the same complaint.’

TRey wreck manhood’s |
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. “The Tempest.”

A GREAT OCCASION RECALLED,

IT SEEMED AS IF THE LORD HAD
LAUNCHED ONE WAVE OF BEAU-
' TY ON ALL THE SCENE.

THE TEMPEST FALLS DEAD.

CHRIST BTANDS WITH HIS FEET ON
THE NECK OF THE STORM.
OH, WHAT A LESSON FOR YOU AND FOR ME
TO LEARN?

WE MUST ALWAYS HAVE CHRIST IN
THE SHIP.

Dr. Talmage’s Sermon Sunday, June_5th.

' 'BI;OOKLYN,J une.5.—The Rev. T.DeWitt
Talmage, D. D., preached in the Tabernacle

‘| this morping a sermon entitled: ‘“The Tem-

pest.”” ' Bervice began with the exposition
of ‘appropriate passages of Scripture, after
which the great congregation sang the
hymn:

“Heaven is my fatherland,
Heaven is my home,”

The text was Mark 4, 36-39, describing
Christ stilling the tempest. He said: '

Teberias, Galilee, ~ Gennesaret—three
names for the same lake. No other gem
ever had so beautiful a setting. Itlay ina
scene of great luxuriance; the surrounding
hills high, terraced, sloped, groved, so many
hanging gardens of beauty, the waters rum-
bling down between rocks of gray and red
limestone, flashing from the hills and
bounding into the sea. On the shore were
castles, armed towers, Romau baths, every-
thing attractive and beautiful; all styles of
vegetation in shorter space than in almost
any other space in the world, from the palm
tree of the forest to the trees of rigorous
climate.

It seemed as if the Lord had launched
one wave of beauty on all the scene, and it
hung and swung from rock and hill and
oleander. Roman gentlemen in pleasure
boats sailing the lake, and countrymen in
fish-smacks coming down to drop their nets
pass each other with nod and shout and
laughter, or swinging idly at their moor-
ings. O, what a wenderful, what a beauti-
ful lake!

It seems as if we shall have a quiet night.
Not a leaf winked in the air; not a ripple
disturbed the tace ef Gennesaret; but there
seems to be a little excitement up the beach,
and we hasten to see what it is, and we find
it an embarkation.

From the western shore a flotilla pushing
out; not a squadron or deadly armament,
nor clipper with valuable merchandise, nor
pirate vessels ready to destroy everything
they could seize; but a flotilla bearing mes-
sengers of life and light,and peace. Christ
is in the front of the boat. His disciples
are in a emaller boat. Jesus, weary with
much speaking te large multitudes, is put
into somnolence by the rocking of the
waves. If there was any metion at all the
ship was easily righted; if the wind passed
from starboard to larboard, or from lar-
board to starboard, the boat would rock,
and by the gentleness of the motion putting
the Masterasleep. And they extemporised
a pillow made out of a fisherman’s coat. I
think no sooner is Christ prostrate and His
head touched the pillow than He is sound
asleep. The breeze of the lake run their
fingers through the locks of the worn sleep-
er, and the boat rises and falls like a sleep-
ing child on the besom of a sleepidg moth-
er,

Calm night, starry night,beautiful night,
Run up all the sails, ply all the oars, and
let tke large boat and the small boat glide
over gentle Gennesaret. But the sailers
say there is going to be a change of weath-
er. And even the passengers can hear the
moaning of the storm as it comes on with
great strides and all the terrors of hurrieane
and darkness. The large boat trembles
like a deer at bay ameng the clangor of the
hounds; great patches of foam are flung in-
to the air; the sails of the vessel loosen,and
the sharp winds crack like pistols; the
smaller boats, like petrels, poise on the cliff
of the waves and themn plunge,

Overboard go cargo, tackling, and masts,
and the drenched disciples rush into the
back part of the boat and lay hold of Christ
and say unto Him: ‘‘Master, carest Thou
not that we perish?”’ That great person-
age lifts his head from the pillow of the
fisherman’s coat, walks to the front of the
vessel, and looks out into the storm. All
around Him are the smaller boats, driven
in the tempest, and through it comes the
cry of drowning men. By the flash of the
lightning I see the calm brow of Christ as
the spray dropped from his beard. He has
one word for the sky and another for the
waves. Looking upward Hecries: ‘“‘Peacel”
Looking downward he says: ‘“Be still.”

The waves fall flat on their faces, the
foam melts. the extinguished stars re-light
their torches. The tempest falls dead,and
Christ stands with His feet on the neck of
the storm. And while the sailors are bail-
ing out the boats, and while they are trying
to untangle the cordage, the disciples stand
in amazement, now looking into the calm
sea, then into the calm sky, them into the
calm Saviour’s countenance, and they cry
out: “What manner of man is this, that
even the winds and the sea obey Him?"’

The subject, in the first place, impresses
me with the fact that it is very important
to have Christ with the ship; for ail those
boats would have gone to the bottom of
Gennesaret if Christ had not been present.
Oh, what a lesson for you and for me to
learn! We must always have Christ in the
ship. Whatever voyage we undertake, in-
to whatever enterprise we start, let us al-
ways have Christ in the ship. Many of you
in these days ofrevived commerce are start-
ing out in new financial enterprises. I bid
you good chser. Do all youcan do. Doit
on as high plane as possible. You have
no right to be a stoker in the ship if you
can be an admiral of the navy. You have
no right to be a colonel of a regiment if
you can command a brigade; you have no
right to be engineer of a boat on river banks
or near the coast if you can take the ocean
steamer from New York to Liverpool. All
you can do with utmost tension of body,
mind aud soul you are bound to de; but,
eh! have Christ in every enterprise, Christ
in every voyage, Christ in every ship.

There are men here who ask God to hslp
them at the start of great enterprises. He
has been with them in the past; no trouble
can overthrow them; the storm might come
down from the top of Mt. Hermon and lash
Gennesaret into foam and inte agony, but
it could not hurt them.

But here is another man who starts cut
in worldly enterprise, and he depsnds upon
the uncertaiaties of thislife. He kas noGod
to help him. After awhile the storm comes
and tosses off the masts of the ship; he puts
out his life-boat and the long-boat; the
sheriff and the auctioneer try to help him
off; they can’t help him off; he must go
down; no Christ in the ship. Hers are
young men just starting out in life. Your
life will be made up of sunshine and
shadew. There may be in it arctic blasts,
or tropical tornadees; I know not what is
before you, but I know if you have Christ
with you all shall be well.

You may seem to get along without the
religion of Christ while everything goes
smoothly, but after awhile, when sorrow
hovers over the soul, when the waves of
trial dash clear over the hurricane deck,and
the decks are erowded with piratical ‘disas-
ters—ob, what would you do then without
Cbrist in the ship? Young man, take God
for your portion, God for your guide, God
for your bhelp; then all is well; all is well
for time, all shall be well forever. Blessed
ie that man who puts in the Lord his trust.
He shall never be confounded.

But my subject also impresses me with
the fact that when people start to follow
Christ they must not expect smooth sail-

ing.
These disciples got into the small boats,

and I have no doubt they said: ‘What a
beautiful day this is! 'What a smooth sea!
What a bright sky this is! How delight-
ful js sailing in .this boat ! and as for the
waves under the keel of the boat, why they
only make the motion of our little boat the
more delightful.”” But when the winds
swept down, and the sea was tossed into
wrath, then “they found that following
Christ ‘was not smooth sailing. So you have
found:it ;:so I have found it. Did you ever
notice the end of the life of the apostles of
Jesus Christ ? ' You would say if ever men
ought to have had a smooth life, a smooth
departure, then those men, the deciples of
Jesus Christ, ought to have had such a de-
parture and such a Jife.

St. James lost his head. St. Philip was
hung to death on apillar. St. Matthew had
his life dashed out with a halbert. St.
Mark was dragged to death through the
streets. 8t. James the Less was beaten to
death with a fuller’s club, 8t. Thomas was
struck through with aspear. They did not
find following Christ smooth sailing. Ob,
how they were all tossed in the tempest !
John Huss in the fire; Hugh McKail in the
hour of martyrdom; the Albigenses, the
‘Waldenses, the Scotch Convenanters—did
they find it smooth sailing ?

But why go Lo history when I can come
into this audience to-day and find a score of
illustrations of the truth on this subject,—
That young man in the store trying to serve
God, whils his employer scoffs at Christi-
anity ; the+young men in the same store
antagonistic to the Christian religion teas-
ing him, tormenting him about his religion,
trying to get him mad. They succeed in
getting him mad, saying : ‘“You’re a pretty
Christian.”” Does this young man find it
smooth-sailing when he tries to follow
Christ? Here is a Christian girl. Her
father despises the Christian religion ; her
mother despises the Christian religion ; her
brothers and sisters scoff at the Christian
religion ; she can hardly finda quiet place
in which to say her prayers. Did she find
it smooth sailing when she tried to follow
Jesus Christ? Oh, no ! all who would live
the life of the Christian religion must suffer
persecution ; if you do not find it in one
way you will get it in another way.

The question was asked: ‘“Who are
those nearest the throne?’’ and the answer
came back : “These are they who came up
out of great tribulation—great flailing, as
the original has- it; great flailing, great
pounding—and had their robes washed and
made white in the blood of the Lamb,”’—
Oh, do not be disheartened! Oh, child of
God ! take courage. You are in glorious
companionship. God will see you through
all these trials, and He will deliver you.

My subject also impresses me with the
fact that geod people sometimes get very
much frightened.

In the tomes of these disciples as they
rushed into the back part of the boat, I find
they are frightened almost to death. They
say, ‘‘Master, carest thou not that we per-
ish?’’ They had no reason to be fright-
ened, for Christ was in the boat. I suppose
if we had been there we would have keen
just as much affrightened. Perhaps more.

In all ages very good people get very
much affrightened. It is often so in our
day, and men say, ‘“Why, look at the bad
lectures ; look at the spiritualistic societies;
look at the various errors going over the
Church of God ; we are going to founder;
the Church is going to perish ; she is going
down.” Oh, how many good people are
affrightened by iniquity in our day, and
think the Church of Jesus Christ is going
to be overthrown, and are just as much af-
frightened as were the disciples of my text.
Don’t worry, don’t fret, as though iniquity
were going to triumph over righteousness.

A lion goes into a cavern to sleep. He
lies down, with his shaggy mane covering
the paws. Meanwhile the spiders spin a
web across the mouth of the cavern and
say: “We have captured him.”” Gossamer
thread after gossamer thread is spun until
the whole front of the cavern is covered
with the spiders’ web, and the spiders say:
¢“The lion is done; the lion is fast,”” After
awhile the lion has got through sleeping;
he rouses himself, he shakes his mane, he
walks out into the sunlight; he does not
even know the spiders’ web is spun, and
with his voice he shakes the mountains.

So men come spinning their sophistries
and skepticism about Jesus Christ; He
seems to be sleeping. They say: *“We have
captured the Lord; He will never come
forth again upon the nation; Christ is cap-
tured forever. His religion will never make
any conquest among men.”” But after
awhile the Lion of the Tribe of Judah will
rouse himself and come forth to shake
mightily the nations. What’s a spider’s
web to the aroused lion? Give truth and
error a fair grapple, and truth will come off
victor.

But there are a great many good people
who get affrightened in other respects; they
are affrightened in our day about revivals.
They say: ‘“‘Oh! this is a strong religious
gale; we are afraid the Church of God is go-
ing to be upset, and there are going to be
a great many people brought into the church
that are going to be of no use to it;”’ and
they are affrightened whenever they see a
revival taking hold of the churches.

As though a ship captain with five thou-
sand bushels of wheat fera cargo should
say some day coming upon deck: ‘“Throw
overboard all cargo’’; and the sailors should
say, ‘‘Why, captain, what do you mean?
Throw over all the cargo?’’ “Oh,’’ says the
captain, “we have a peck of chaff that has
got into this five thousand bushels of wheat
and the only way to get rid of the chaff is
to throw all the wheat overboard.” Now,
that is a great deal wiser than the talk of a
great many Christians who want to throw
overboard all the thousands and tens of
thousands of souls wlo are the subjects of
revivals. Throw all overboard because they
are brought into the kingdom of God
through great revivals, because there is a
peck of chaff, a quart of chaff, a pint of
chaff! I say, let them stay until the Last
Day; the Lord will divide the chaff from the
wheat.

Do not be afraid of a great revival.

Oh, that these gales from heaven might
sweep through all cur churches! Ob, for
such days as Richard Baxter saw in Kog-
land and Robert McCheyne saw in Dundee!
Ob, forsuch days as Jonathan Edwards saw
in Northampton! I have often heard my
father tell of the fact that in the early part
of this century a revival broke out at Somer-
ville, N. J., and some people were very
much agitated about it. They said: ¢‘Oh,
you are going to bring too many peopie ia-
to the church at once; aud they sent down
to New Brunswick to get John Livingston
to stop the revival.

Well, there was no better soul in all the
world than John Livingston. He went and
looked at the revival; they wanted him to
stop it. He stood in the palpit on the Sab-
bath and looked over the solemn auditory,
and he said: “This, brethren, is in reality
the work of God; beware how you try to
stop it.””> And he was an old man, leaning
heavily on his staff—a very old man. And
he lifted that staff and took hold of the
small end of the staff, and began to let it
fall very slowly through, between the fing-
er and the thumb, and he said: “‘Oh, theu
impenitent, thou art falling now—falling
away from life, falling away from peace
and heaven, falling as certainlyas that cane
is falling through my hand—falling certain-
ly, though perhaps falling slowly.” And
the cane kept on falling through John Liv-
ingston’s hand. The religious emotion 1n
the audience was overpowering, and men
saw a type of their doom, as the cane kept
falling and falling, until the kuob of the
cane struck Mr. Livingston’s hand, and he
clasped it stoutly and said: ‘‘But the grace
of God can stop you, as I stopped that
cane’’; and then there was gladness all
through the house at the fact of pardgn and
peace and salyation. ‘“Well,”” said the
people after the service, ‘I guess you had
better send Livingston home; he is making
the revival worse.”” Oh, for the gales from
heaven, and Christ on board the ship! The
danger of the Church of God is not in re-
vivals. ;

Again my subject jmpresses me with the
fact that Jesus was God and man in the
same being. Here He is in the back part
of the boat. Oh, how tired He looks; what
sad dreams He must have! Look at His

countenance; He must be thinking of the
cross to come. Look at Him, He is a man
—bone of our bone,flesh of ourflesh. Tired,
He falls asleep; He is a man. But then I
find Christ at the prow of the boat; I hear
Him say: “Peace, be still’’; and I see the
storm kneeling at His feet, and the tem-
pests folding their wings in His presence;
He is a God.

If I have sorrow and trouble, and want
sympathy, I go and kneel down at the back
part of the boat, and say: - “O, _Chnft!
weary one of Gennesaret, sympathize with
all my sorrows, man of Nazareth, man of
the cross.”” A man, a man. * But if'T want
to conquer my-spiritual foes, if I'want to
get the victory over sin, death and'hell, I
come to the front of the boat, and T' kneel
down, and I say: “O, Lord Jesus €hrist,
Thou who dost hush the tempest, hush all
my grief; hush all my temptation, hush all
my sin.”” A man, a man; a God, a God.

I learn' once more from this subject that
Christ can hush a tempest.

It did seem as if everything must go to
ruin. The descipleg had given up the idea
of managing the ship; the crew were én-
tirely demoralised; yet Chrirt rises, and
He puts His foot on the storm, and it
crouches at His feet. Oh, yes! Christ can
hush the tempest.

You have had trouble. Perhaps it was
the little child taken away from you—the
sweetest child of the household, the one
who asked the most curious questions, and
stood around you with the greatest fond-
ness, and the spade cut down throngh your
bleeding heart. Perhaps it was an only
son, and your heart has ever since been like
a desolated castle, the owls of the night
hooting among the falling arches and the
crumbling stairways.

Perhaps it was an aged mother. Youal-
ways went to her with your troubles. She
was in your home towelcome your children

to pity you; that old hand will do you no
more kindness; that white lock of hair you
put away in the casket, or in the locket,
dido’t look as it usually did when she
brushed it away from her wrinkled brow
in the home circle or in the country church.
Or your property gone, you said: ‘I have
so much bank stock, I have so many Gov-
ernment securities, I haye so many houses,
I bave so many farms’’—all gone, all gone.

Why, sir, all the storms that ever tram-
pled their thunders, all the -shipwrecks
have not been worse than this to you. Yet
you have not been completely. overthrown.
Why? Christ hushed the tempest. Your
little one was taken away. Christ says: “I
have that little one in my keeping. I can
care for him as well as you can, better than
you can, Oh, bereaved mother!”” Hushing
the tempest. When your property went
away God said: “’There are treasures in
heaven, in banks that never break.” Jesus
hushing the tempest.

There is one storm into which we will all
have to run. The moment when we let go
of this life, and try to take hold of the
next, we will want all the grace possible.
Yonder I sec a Christian soul rocking on
the surges of death; all the powers of dark-
ness seem let out against that soul—the
swirling wave, the thunder of the sky, the
shriek of the wind, all ‘seem to unite to-
gether; but that soul is not troubled; there
is no sighing, there are no tears; plenty of
tears in the room at the departure, but he
weeps no tears, calm, satisfied, peaceful;
aliis well. ‘““By the flash of the storm you
see the harbor just ahead, and you are
making for that harbor. Allshall be well,
desus hushing the tempest.

“Into the harbor of heaven now we glide,

We're home at last, home at last.

Softly we drift on its bright, silv’ry tide,
We're home at last.

Glory to God! all our dangers are o’er,

We stand secure on the glorified shore;

Glory to God! we will shout evermore,
We’re home at last.”

Welsh Wisdom.

Three things of short continuance—a
lady’s love, chip fire, and a brook flood.

Three misories of a man’s house—a smoky
chimney, a dripping reof, anda2 scolding
wife.

Three things that ought never to be from
home—the cat, the chimnoy, and the house-
wife.

Three essential to a false story teller—a
goed memory, a bold face, and feols for an
audicuce.

Three things that are as good as the best
—brown bread in famine, well water in
thirst, and grey coat in cold.

the garb of an angel, the walk of a thief, and
the voice of the devil.

Three warnings from the grave—‘‘Thou
kuowest what I was; thou seest what T am,
remember what thou are to be.”’

Three things that never become rusty—
the money of the benevolent, the shoes of
the butcher’s horse, and a woman’s tongue.

Three things not easily done—to allay
thirst with iire, to dry wet with water, and
to please all in everything that is done.

Three things as good as their better—
dirty water to extinguish the fire, an ugly
wife to a blind man, and a wooden sword to
a coward.

T —

“Now, Gen’ral, you’re posted; come! give us
your views.

In a brush at the front, what’s the powder to

use?”’ p
He wénked al a star as he puffed a cigar,

And slowly replied, *In a brush at the front
I never use powder, but—SOZODONT.,”

60 Where You Will

you’ll find SOZODONT in vogue. People
have thrown away their tooth-powders and
washes, and placed this odoriferous pre-
servative of the teeth on the toilet table in
their place. It keeps the teeth in splendid
order, and spices the breath.

“SPALDING’S GLUE,”’ always up to the
sticking point.

Senator Sherman has been prating about
“a fair count.”” The New Yeork Heraild
aptly reminds him that a *‘fair count”
was the last thing the Republicans wanted
when Hayes was a candidate for the presi-
dency. As Sherman was a member of
Hayes’s Cabinet and profited largely by
thaf fraud, the Herald’s comment is a re-
markably keen thrust.—Rickmond State.

Is Death Painless ?

A Philadelphie doctor, after years of
careful observation, says that our demise is
as painless as our advent to the world.—
This is really reassuring; yet notwith-
standing these great inducements, we still
doe not court death, and shall continue to
use Dr. Pierce’s infallible remedy, the
“Golden Medical Discovery,” for consump-
tion, spitting of blood, shertness of beath,
weak lungs, coughs, bronchitis, and kin-
dred affections of the throat and chest. It
is unequaled. By druggists.

The good people of Shenandoah owe
Senator Riddleberger a good turn of some
kind for the defeat of Mr. R. J. Walker for
the Commonwealth’s Attorneyship for that
county. Of all the little, cheeky, ‘‘smart
Alecks,’ that the Mahone episode brought
to the surface of politics, Mr. R. J. Walk-
er was one of the littlest and cheeekiest.—
Lynchburg Virginian.

The Best Method.

The most agreeable as.well as the most
effective method of dispelling ches
Colds, and Feyers, or_cleansing the system
is by taking a few doses e pleasant
California liquid fruit remedy, Syrup of
Figs. It acts gently but' effectively,
strengthening the ergans on which it acts,
se that regular habits may be formed.—

Syrup Co., San Fraucisco, Cal.. For sale in
50 cent and $1 bo’tles by W. M. ALLEN &
BRo., Staunten, Va. may4-taugl

into life, and when they died she was there |

) junto, i?yv‘,'ings.
:{mshe into the.

Manufactured only by the Califernia Fig |}

Fred Dorsey’s Mistake. -
BY BEN. R. ATCHERL‘EY.

i+ *T'was a bright autumn morning; the sky
was a clear azure blue; the sun was shin-
ing ‘through the leafless branches of the
trees in‘such a manner as to make even the
crowded city streets look cheerful and in-
viting.

Such mornings as these are calculated to
create.within the breasts of the most world-'
ly-a desire to leave behind them for a while
the noise and turmoil of the streets and the
thousand and one different scenes of barter
and trade which are so famliar to city life;
to go far away from it all, and in some
quiet woodland place spend a few dreamiy
days face to face with nature. o

So thought Fred Dorsey, as he finished
his late breakfast and lit a well-flavored
cigar. The apartment was a very pleasant
one, despite its rather untidy appearance,
and deneted the luxurious tastes of its oc-
cupant. He was lying at full length en a
lounge, a handsome young man of twenty-
five,  But as he watched the curling wreaths
of smoke as they: ascended to the ceiling,
his ‘expression  was- one of disgust; his
thoughts were evidently not of a pleasant
nature.

For five years Fred Dorsey had lived a
life of fashionable dissipation. At the age
of twenty, when he had begun the study of
law, his: youthful brain was filled with
visions of:future fame and greatness. But
by the death of a relative he was left in
possession of a fortune large emough to
make the pursuit of his profession no long-
er necgessary as a means of livelihood. As
time-passed he began to slight his old
friends,*Blackstone and Kent, and drifted
into a life of pleasura.

This was all very well for a time; but
one day he found that he was living beyond
his income. Something must be done ; he
could not ge on as before.

While he was trying to think of a way
eut of his difficulty, a knock sounded on
the door. He raised himself partially on
his elbow, and called:—

‘“Come in !”’ :

The door opened and a servant entered.
‘‘Here is a letter for you, Mr. Dorsey.”’
Fred took the letter, and the girl with-
drew. Ashe read, his face gradually as-
sumed an expression of great surprise. Its
contents were as follows:—

“My Desr NepuEw.—Doubtless you

When last I saw you, you were but a child:
My object in writing now is to ask you to
come down for a month or so, as I feel that
I would like to became better acquainted
with my dead sister’s son.
“Perhaps after the life of gayety you
have led you will find us dull companions.
But should you conclude to visit us, both
Blanche and I will do eur utmost to make
vour visit an enjoyable one.”’
‘‘Believe me your affectionate aunt,
“MARY SANFORD.”
“By Jove! Who would have thought it?”’
the young man exclaimed, as he threw the
letter on the table. ‘That is not a bad
idea.” Aunt Mary, I'll accept your invita-
tion. A few weeks of fresh country air
will do me good, and perhaps enable me to
make some arrangements for the future,”’
That evening Fred’s landlady received a
note informing her that Mr. Dorsey was
called out of the city on a matter of busi-
ness, and weuld be absent for a month or
six weeks.
Brown’s 8tation, as it is called, presents
by no means a prepossessing view to the
eye of the travoler whose misfortune it is
to be landed on its dirty little platform.—
Few trains stop there; but this morning
the eastern express, contrary to its usual
custom, came to a standstill before the
place. The three or four loungers who
were sitting in various attitudes on trunks
and boxes were startled into curiosity at
the sight of a tall young man whe had
alighted from the train—none other than
our friend Dorsey.
After looking around for a moment, he
walked over to where a man who appeared
to be the station-mastet, baggage-man and
porter all in ene, was moving 2 iruuk, and
asked,—
*‘Is there any one here from Elmwood?”’
flt;he other looked at him a moment, and
said,— .
“Are you the young gentleman Miss San-
ford was expecting?’’
‘“Yes,”” replied Fred.
“‘She thought you would be here on the
early morning train, andfwhen it didn’t stop
she concluded you would not come till to-
morrow, sir.”’
“Well, I am sorry to have put Miss San-

wood, and I shall enjoy the walk.”

8o, after giving the man instructions con-
cerning his baggage, Fred started on his
way.

been spent in the city, the walk through
the green country fields was a very pleasant
one. In half an hour be had almost reach-
ed his destinztion.

The house was alow, rambling structure,
with a veranda extending clear across its
front, a style of architecture very common,
in country houses. It stood on a slight

which formed a gradual slope on either

oue with an air of comfort.
Miss Sanford, sole owner of the pretty

great warmth and cordiality.
“Why, my dear boy,”’” she exclaimed,
after they had baen seated some minutes

the good things in my pantry.”

last it was interrupted by the opening of
the door. Turning his glance toward the
intruder, Fred was startled by the vision of

which met his eyes. The beau-
tiful face framed in a mass of dark brown
hair, the delicate coloring and great black
eyes, formed a picture marvellous in its
loveliness.

““Come in, Blanche, and let me introduce
my nephew. Fred, this is Miss Langdon,
my companion.’’

The young girl advanced with an easy,
graceful tread and put out her hand.
‘“Welcome to Elmwood, Mr. Dorsey.
Your aunt has spoken of you so often that
I feel as if we were quite old friends.”’
Fred expressed his pleasure at the meet-
ing, and they. glided into an easy conversa-
tion, and before luncheon were very well
acquainted. Blanche Langdon had no ar-
tificial or affected ways. All her move-
ments were free and full of. grace. She
was bright and vivacious, and seemed to-
tally unconcious of her wondrous baauty.
That afternoon they took a long walk in
the fields. Fred had never been a very
ardent admirer of #h® pastoral, but, this
charming girl by his side, it seemed to him
that countryslife was not such a bad affair
after all. ~ «m.

The evening passed off very quickly. In
addition to hert‘many charms, Miss Lang-
don was the possessor of a perfect voice;
and when, after dinner, she had been asked
to sing, she did 80'in such a manner as to
increase greatly the admiration which the
young man feit.

When Fred went to his room that night,
the picture of his past life was before him.
There had been & day when he had thought’
it a very pleasant one, but, after this even-
ing spent so quietly, yet so enjoyably, the
past . years seemed like so much wasteéa
time. .

- The golden menth of October had take
November also

st, andthe first snow of
m its mantle of erming

1l at Elmwood. In
of a coming de-
weeks the young

insepagable, passing the
¢ v and drives and thi:%m-
ing in musie.

Blanche’s dazk eyes had done the work,

thoalinpaa
igvainess

and Mr. Dorsey’s heart was nolonger with-
in his keeping. From the first he had felt
himself irresistibly attracted to the young
girl. Each day spent in her society only
gerved to make him mere completely her
slave. The spark of love, so early kindled,
had grown and strengthened until at last it
burst forth in an all-consuming flame.

Did Blanche care for him ? Fred was not
a conceited fellow, but he could not help
remembering certain glances cast at him
from a pair of dark. eyes, eyes which spoke
far more than their owner was aware. Ali
through the past week he had watched for
favorable opportunity to tell her in words
that which she must have read so often in
his eloquent looks,
not presented itself; for Miss Sanford, bent
(on making her nephew’s visit as lively as
possible, had invitcd others to Elmwood,
and since the arrival of the party the old
house had been made the scene of unbound-
ed merriment.
‘One evening they were all seated around
the'blazing fire in the sitting-reom, every
oné talking at once, the subject of conver-
sation being private theatricals. Fred seat-
(ed somewhat .apart from the rest, was
moodily watching Mlss Langden’s fair face.
She was talking to"Mr. Hayden, a gentle-
man ef sufficient good looks and popularity
to make Fred a trifie jealous. And as he
saw her smile 80 sweetly at her companion,
he became cempletely miserable.
", ‘I cannot endure this doubt much long-
er,’” he thought. ““To-morrow I will win
orloseall. I will fell her how madly I
love her, how necessary she has become ‘o
my existence.’’
The next morning came, and Fred, after
a long walk in theé winter sunshine, found
that his spirits were improved greatly. His
heart ;beat high with hope, he went in
search of Blanche. To-day, this very hour,
he would know his fate,
* The library at Elmwood was a large
room at the end of the hall, a place where
Miss Langdon had been in the habit of
spending her mornings, and Fred, hoping
to find her, made his way there as quickly
as possible. The door being slightly ajar
be hesitated a moment, and then pushed it
open- and entered—entered upon a scene
that drove all the blood from his iace, and
caused his heart to almpst cease its beat-
ing. At the other end of the apartment
stood Blanche, flushed and excited; at her
feet knelt Hayden, his face uplifted to her
with an expression of supplication and
pleading. A moment’s pause, and Blanche,
with loving words upon her lips, extended

him arise.

As her words fell upon the air a blood-
rad mist gathered before Fred’s eyes. He
clutched wildly at his threat ; some invisi-
ble hand seemed to hold him in a grasp of
iron. 'With a great effort he made his way
to the door, but there his strength failed
him. His head began to swim, he stag-
gered; and then-fall insensible to the floor.
Wher he returned to - consciousness,
Blanche was sitting beside the sofa upon
which they had placed him, a look of anx-
ious solicitude upon her lovely face. As
he opened his eyes she drew back with a
blush. .

“‘Oh, I am so glad you are better !’ she
cried. “I must tell your aunt. She has
gone to send a messenger for the doctor.”’
She rose as she spoke. Fred looked gt
her with darkening eyes.

‘“Yes, go,”” he said, “your place is not
here. You see I know your secret.”

. An expression of amazement crossed her
ace.

“Secret | What secret?”’

‘Your engagement with Hayden.”
Blanche’s look of wonder deepened.
*I am not engaged to Mr. Hayden,
to any other man,” she said softly.
The words had a magical eflect upon
Fred. He started violently, and grew red
and pale by turns.

“Not engaged!” he cried excitedly.—
“‘Oh, Blanche, do vot. trifle with me!
heard and saw all that took place in the
library. I heard yourloving words—heard
you promise to be Hayden’s wife; and now
you would have me doubt my senses, and
believe it all a horrible dream.”’

“Not a dream,” said Miss Langdon slow-
Iy, with a soft smile, ‘‘A real love scene
from a play.’’ ; !
Seeing the young man’s perplexed ex-
pression she continued, ‘You remember
we decided last night on having a theatri-
cal entertainment, and this morning Mr.
Hayden and I were rehearsing our parts.’”’
For some time Fred was too happy for
utterance ; then he grasped the little hand
and pressed it to his lips.

“Miss Langdon—Blanche—I was search-
ing for you tﬁ,is morning, to tell you some-
thing. Can you not guess what it was?’’

nor

Three things that areseen in a peacock— | ford to needless trouble; it is not far to Elm- | He looked at her a moment, and theu went | bination.

on. “Isought you with the intention of
throwing myself at your feet, of telling you
how Iloved you. But when I entered that
room the words were frozen on my lips.—

The distance to Elmwcod was about two | Don’t think me weak and unmanly in thus|in linens this year.
miles. To the young man, whese life has | being overcome, for in that scene, which |of goeds, they are affected by the craze for

appeared so real, I read the death warrant
of all my hopes.”’ ;
‘While he was speaking, the coler came
and went in the girl’s face, and her gaze
was fixed upon the fleor.

“Blanche, darling, is it too late to say
those words now 2"

No answer came from the beautiful lips,

and when at last Fred drew her gently to

ance.
The scene enacted .this time was a real

from the printed page of a play, but from
the depths of two loving hearts.
Miss Sandford’s delight knew no bounds

in the eozy little sitting-room, ‘how you |when the young people disclosed to Her|brown, pink and blue.
have changed! It hardly seers possible that | their engagement. When Fred spoke of | canvas showing gay floral patterns, form
this tall young man befoere me was oncethe | his affairs, and the necessity of a return to | with ribbon trimmings, coquettish outfits
small Iad who wrought such havoc ameng |town, the old lady would not listen to him. | for young people. 'June finishes our Spring

“‘Stay here,” she exclaimed. .*“The old

death ; why not remain? There is enough
for us all.”

So he yielded to her persuasions, and the
trip to town was indefinitely postponed.
On a bright morning in the following
May, when the fields were green and the
air laden with the sweet, perfumes of apple
blossoms, there was a quiet wedding in the
little church at Elmwood. Therwords were
spoken which made Blanche Fred Dorsey’s
wife. Andas he led his ‘beauntiful bride
away, he vowed that all her future should
be as that May day, . full of sunshine and
happiness.— Exchange. .

A SUrE CURE'FOR CHICKEN CHOLERA.—
‘We hear that this disease is quite prevalent
throughout this immediate section, and
that with its usual result. Here is a sim-
ple but sure remedy, given us by those who
have used it with the most favorable re-
sults : One teaspoonful of Venectian red
mixed in a quart of meal dough. In this
connection it may be in taste to say that it
is best always to feed chickens, or any
other fowls, cooked feed, instead of raw.—
We have heard of a lady in this town who
has béen raising fowls for twenty years,
and she has followed the idea of feeding
cooked feed, and she has never had a case
of chicken cholera on her place. It will
do no harm fo" try the simple remedy.—
The Venetian red can be gotten at any of
the drug stores.— Wytheville Dispaich.

A Poor, Weak Sister,

who is suffering from ailments peculiar to
her sex, dreading to go to a physician, but
knowing she needs medical help, will find,
in Dr, Pierce!s “Favorite Prescription,’”’ a
prepamt'son which will give her strength
and new life through the restoration of all
‘her organs to their natural and healthy ac-
tion. 1t is the result
study and practice by a

a specialty.. To be had of all druggists.
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,many years of
oroughly scien-
tific physician, who has made these troubles

‘When women commit such crimes as show
softer senti-
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mean ‘Wo-
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POETRY.
TWO LOVELY WOMEN.

BY LILLIE E. BARR,

I
She danced the Summer hours away,
A figure crowned with youthful grace,
The soft wind in her flowing hair,
The sunishide on her lovely'face,
Her star-1ike eyes were blue as heaven,
Her face was lilke a rose in J une,
From cherry lips her silver volce
Flowed like & melody in tune.

3 1L,

A dream of beauty robed in white,

With roses at Her zohd and breast ;
Sweet Love forever at her side,

And Happiness her constant guest, -
A lovely woman nobly planned

To sootheand brighten every day;
No wonder that men padsed to smile

And bless her on her onward way.

III1.

And yet I saw @ fairer form—

A woman sitting still and calm—
Her face most like a holy book,

Her volce most like & holy psalm ;
Her hair was.white as driven snow,

Her kerchief folded o’er her breast;
Serenity and peace and trust

In all her motions were expressed.

1V,
Her daughter leaned against her chair
Her grandson slept upon her knee,
A face more full of sweet content,
And holy love, ene could not see,
A lovely woman, who had passed
Her life in deeds of love and peace,
And now sat waiting happily
The angel who would bring release.

¥
The dewy morn, the splendid noon,
The sunset eve, earth’s beauty share;
So childhood, yonth, and hoary age
Are each in their own season falr,
Ah, lovely maid! you yet may be
More lovely as the faithful-wife;
And grow through graclous motherhood
Falrer unto the close of life,

, NEW YORK FASHIONS.

will be surprised when you receive this.— |her hands to the kneeling man and bade | SUMMER SILKS—TRAVELING AND MORNING

COSTUMES—SPECIAL NOVELTIES—~—WED-
DING OUTFITS—JUNE NOTES,

[From our Female Fashion Correspondent.]
Summer silks are a power. Under this
Tribal name are marshaled Louisines,
surahs, foulards, and India silks, but chief
of all, the latter where lovely diversity greets
the vision. Om_ groundworks’ of cream,
primrose yellow,jblue, pink or maize, te say
nothing of the irrepressible helietrope,
are portrayed pale roses, buds, sweet peas
and other blessems while even here the
omnipresent stripe appears; making up as to
style, for what is nnattraetive in compari-
son. Striking summer costumes are of
bright red silk trimmed with cream-colored
lace, and lace also is the favorite finish for
all kinds of summel silks; forming an edge
to pannier overskirts or placed down front
breadths in double jabets in the cemtre of
which, velvet or ribbon bows arc added
with fine effect. Double lace jabots are
also pepular for side panels and ome can
readily imagine how full of poetry such cos-
tumes are when worn by young people of
slender figure. Plaid surahs play a large
part in silken outfits,

TRAVELING AND MORNING COSTUMES,

Plaided also are not a few of tho light
wool traveling dresses now in preparation:
the skirt often in this style with jersey of
harmonizing color, while morning costumes
for other purpeses tham traveling, are ex-
tremely '%aunty by reason of such combina-
tions. They are less conventional however,
than plain, light wool costumes with tailor
finish and therefore do net rank so high.—
Plain summer wools relieved only by metal
braid, are in great favor; the braid tormin,
a vest in front and run’' on the sleeves a.ns
skirt according to fancy; a stylish idea be-
ing ta slash the skirt at intervals to meet
the short drapery above, the braid showing
in the slashes. Contrasts are likewise
brought abeut, as where silver braid illu-
mines slmost any color, but where gold or
bronze braids are used, greater care must
ba taken. Bronze combines well with gold-
en brewn or yellow or gold braid is a finish
to green, blue or brown. Heliotrope (now
a rage) and silver, form a charming com-
A dress wern by Queen Kapie-
lani, was of dark blue camel’s hair trimmed
with silver braid. There are

SPECIAL NOVELTIES
Like every other class

checks and- plaids and’ ‘linen ginghams’’
therefore: will: form, some most+ attractive
dresses. At a casual glance, they look much
like the familiar cotton ginghams, but the

have more finish, andjbesides, there is muc

in the name of linen as well as the reality.
Solid colers are brought out to match.—
Linen lawns are extremely thin and on deli-

elevation, in the gentre of a well-kept lawn | but the dark head dropped lower and lower, | cate husd surfaces,display branching sprays,

feathery grasses, coquettish berries, roses,

side. The place immediately impressed |him and kissed her, she made no resist- | buds and attendant leaves in chine effects.

These beautiful fabries are firmer than cot-
tons of the same thinness. Linen grenadines

home, greeted the young gentleman with {one. The words of the actor came not |are asloosely woven as those of silk, show

the same floral brocaded figures and are
made up with selid colored linen ginghams;
the favorite colors being tanm, ecru, golden,
oth light and dark

.

drawing of matrimonial lottery tickets;

Fred smiled, and the conversation |house would be lonely without young |more uncertain than the Louisiana State
changed from one thing to another until at | yoices in it. Elmwood will be yours at my | which supervised by Gens. Beauregard an

Early, insures perfect fairmess. Dressmak-

ers were uever more crowded with ol

2 + BRIDAL OUTFITS

and ngtable weddings take place almost ev-

ery day. Satin, moire, gros grain or. faille

francaise are the faverite materials. which

are simply made with a long train. Two

materials are often combined and the trim-

mings are lace, crystal or silver beads with

occasionally some slight mixture of gilt, and
with more or less skill and prefusion, they

are placed on the front and sides, with, of

course, a ceorresponding decoration of the

corsage which is with elbow sleeves and

square or heart-shaped neck. Gilt or silver
net with fringe to match is new and seme-
times is combined with crystal beads dis-

posed in the same style or in fine passemen-

teries, the latter often an excellent eon-
trast to falls of fine lace. Undressed white

kid gloves and satin slippers. Bridesmaids

wear anything fanciful and pretty, since

the idea is to find something different from:
what ethers have chosen, rather than to fol-

low precedent and for these cheerful cos-
tumes, the variety of silks, net, crepe de
chine and fine wool, with finish of lace,
beads or flowers, afford scope for never-

ceasing originality. Someextremely pretty
dresses for bridesmaids are made of white

silk lace united with silken fabrics.

JUNE NOTESs,

Distinguished dresses of white wbol are
made with tailor finish and trimmed with
metal braid or velvet and the latter is some-
times put on to°imitate the braid. Ex-
tremely tasteful dresses are also made of
white wool and India silk. The hair is
worn high, low, or medium, yet as the small
Greek braid not low buta little way up the -
head, is newest, it has perhaps the advan-
tage. Neither is there any set way of dress-
ing the front hair, other than an avoidance
ot‘mnhiness provailing before Mrs, Cleve-
land’s time, Bangs are most worn, still
pointed in front, and for children and misses,
a bang js. the regulation thing. Puaffed
sleeves are every day becoming more. pop-
ular, and now indeed the wonder grows as
to how'they coutd ever have been dispensed
with., They.are a tower of refuge for the
thin armed whom fashion has so long cari-
Fcatured by the ition of pairs of pipe
stems covered by inexorably tight-drawn
material. Rossnxp May,

A liberal diScoUWAT will be made on all order

Staunton Spectator,

ADVERTISEMENTS are inserted at the rate ot
12}4 cants per line, for the first, and 64 cents

LOCATL, IQES areinserted at the rate of 20
cents peflfl%re'?or the first,and 10 cents for each

BUSINESS NOTICES are Inserted atthe rate of
*| 15 centafar thie first and § cents for each subsef

Obituaries, Announcements of Candidates

er|
al or private character, will be charge: Io'ro:l:



