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PBOFESSIONALr

aIISH «. .ICHKI.HERUER,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

STAUNTOH,VA.
?\u2666-Prompt attention tocollections.
A tig 5-Siu

DM. I>. A. BITCH £R, DENTIST, office in
Crowle Building, Room 25, 3rd Floor.

Offloe days In Staunton, Monday, Tuesday
and Wednesday of each week?at Brldgewatei
Thursday, Friday and Saturday ofeaon week,

may W-ly

|_> S. TURK,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

/an 31 STAUNTON, VA.

J A. ALEXANDER.
? ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.No. 6 Court-house Alley,

STAUNTON, VA.Reference, by permission:?Hon. J, Randolph
Yocker, Hoa. Jacob Yost Andrew Bowling,
TS'i \u25a0, W. H, Saufley Esq. mar 12 tf

JT M. QUARI-_-9,
I . ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
»bl7. '88.tr Staunton. Va

4* . ?...

noiier. B. ATKINSON,
At.orney-at-l.ttw,

2» South Augusta Stkeet,
>-6-tf STAUNTON. VA.

rtIHOHAM G. KINNEY,
Attorney-at-Law,

Sou TU AUQU3TA STEKBT, BTACNTOJT, VA
Room No. 8, Up Stairs.

O-Colleotlous wll receive promptattentlor
?p-5-tf

Jf LI. KIBBT,
*W . Attorncy-Kt-Lnw,

STAUNTON, VA.
OmOI-30URT-HOUSE BQUAKK.

Will practice in the Courts of Staunton, An-
guata oountyand in the Court of Appeals.

»irtkisc«-W. T. McCue, Esq.; il. O. Tins-
lay. Esq., Editor of "Vindicator;" Samue
ML Yost, of the "Valley Virginian;" Col. J, CShields, af the '-Slaanton Speotator;" M. N
\u25a0redloy, Ksq \u25a0 Hoa. Jaoob Yost; Dr. J. St. F?ibson, Pror. William H. Kable; W. W. Gibbs?so, . and Dr. J. N. Wayt & Bro.

wibfibld Liaunr, h.v.strayrb,c.m.kuzbl
Harrisonburg. Harrisonburg. Staunton.

LIG6ETT,SKATE* A KBEZEL.Altor«ey«-iitl.»w,
STAUNTON. VIRGINIA:

Prompt and efficient attention given to al 1Easiness given to their care. Strayer A Llg-
?1 will continue the practloe of the law atSerrlsonburg, as heretofore.
ttrOtßc. In County building,over Treasurer's
Office.

GCO. S. LIGHTNER.ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.
BTAUNTON VA.References:?Gen, Joseph B. Beth. Hon. J

frank Turner, A. A. Pascault, Esq., Easton,Maryland
Office?ln the room now occupied by Hon.

\u25a0dward Echols, and adjoining the office ol Craig & Paul. deo 14, V
f\R \u25a0\u25a0 n. PATTERSON offers his pro
3J fesslonal services to the citizens ofStaun
On. OFrioa, No. 14 East Main Street. En-rance one door east of Gladke's store.

WE. M. HeALLIBTEH,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Wakm SPKUrog, Va
Oaarto?Alleghany. Bath and Highland, VaS* Pocahontas, West Virginia.

-Spaelel attention given to collection of
tfalme and proceeds promptlyaccounted for.

f_\_KOKGE H. HARRISON,
\3C ATTOBNEY-AT-LA.W,

STAUNTO*. VA.
Offers his frofe-Slonal services to tbe public

riorclly. Will practice In all th courts held
the city of Staunton and Augusta county ;pW.T-i. regularly the Circuit Courts of Rock-

t-jidc* -"nd Alleghany counties and practice
to tha Court ofAppeals atstaunton.

doe ?

chas. ctm*Y. John h. ofis.
OTJiaRY Sc OPIE,

ATTOBHEIHAMIW.
Office- in.Stout building, Staunton, Va.
rraetlM In all the Stat* and Federal courts.

CCOfl. O. DLDEI. »ITZHUOH BLUIB.

TCTRW REAL BSTATR IHEICT.
* ?eoo. O. nidcr nni Fl tonus.i Elder have an -

f*_ro<! lit* o partnership for conducting the
foilneon oi a RRAL ESTATE AGENCYat 103
fiwm ATenowA BT.,(thelaw offloes ofThoa.O.
In-or) t-aeler IfceArm name orThos. C. Eldxk

B=ol oetnt. cfQll fclnd* In town and oountry
Coo-to T.* oold <m a moderate commission.

lAMtnin" j-wiAjwill not be neglected.
Veto is. a .zporlerico of tha senior member in

C-)o reel eatata business and tha promise of th*
lorl !» devote ell bin energies to the busl-
__Ds. r« tbe Induoaments offered to the pub-
f.n for n chare of Its patronage.

THOS. C. ELDER,
FITZHUGH ELDER

eerll

m ammm hedgeI
«, W. TODD. Praaldent and Direotor.B. IT. eil.eEeoß. Tloa-Pres. and Director
f. U. MoE'&BL.&.ND. Sic'y and Treaa'r.
H. A. O. HAMILTON.Director.
mBW&K7 BOWLING. Director.

too: tbs oharter granted by His Honoi
/r.dso McLaughlin,on December 17th, arenow
Brcparad te oontroot with tbe farmer* of An-
rpr.t. au. oly to plant end finish Hedgeon the
rJetn »f tbs Shenandoah Valley Hedge and
T7lrofoaoe3. cO-This Is the CHEAPEST,BEBTAliT> HANDSOMEST FENCE a farmer cantave.. M. KINGBBURYI

jan?ly .Manager.

FLOUR! FLOUR!!
(XX) Bbla capacity)

I?ha Stannton Milling Co. arenow operating
fceir M-: sudll and are tnrnlng out a superior
Socr t7bleb they offer to the trade at low prlceß.
_frite er001 lfor prioea of our "Silver Wave"
Potont. and'?Stannton Belle" Family Flour.
Oeod wheat Wanted.

J. A. FADVER. Manager,
Jane 17-ly Staunton, Va.

\u25a0 ? ?~?^~~?

3 . .TED T@ BUY.-^s!nu°t ,k BS.
Bart., delivered on cars on any Railroad.

Address W. G. KINNEK,
Juuelo-tf Staunton, Va.

unr in mam
3BKBT-AUK ANT

r/e adopt thi* mean* of Informing thepubs
\u25a0a -bat we bave puichaseJ of Miss Mary Casey
Cie reotaurnnt which she has been conducting
r* rciiid yaaro on Main street, next door to
Cvi h?botatob offlee, and tbat we will con-
trol it In good Btyle. and would respectfully
j>HeUthe patronage of the public generally,
r** cf Its former patrons particularly, and
IV7or.lt. to give eatliifacUon both as to prices
GJtd tbe character of tbe fare.

MARGARET A LUCY CAUTHORN.
lone 17?ai-lvr

ESC-I.OlNß.?Persons contemplating buy-
Sj> tog a lot and building a bouse, would
co well to enquire at The Staunton improve-
ctent Co.'s office, 207 West Main Street, and
cot Its plan of building bouses on tbe Instal-ment plan. REEVES CA.TT,

dpr is t,r Manager.

BMICKS FAR SALE.?Enquire at the of-
fice ofThe Staunton ImprovementCo.

West Main St., tor prices, Ac.
REEVLS CATT,

apr29.tr Manager

A LEE RNOWI.ES,

? UKAI.Bli iN?^

HAMS, SHOULDERS, BREAKFAST
STRIPS. ETC.. OF

M*E" OWW CTJRIUCG.

Oholre line ofSAUSAGES, PUDDINGS, Etc.
Oysters and Fish in Season. Everything guar-
anteed FIRST-CLASS. Always oome to NO.
(9 N. AUGUSTA STREKT, and get the best

OteverythingIn my Una. Yours truly,

UnuaryU.'S. A. ZJEE BHOWUMI,

A
A

j_ orsIIK MAKING STOCK L.VO
J»-L GRA-INSpaoe-aUoaprGotUallyftuluv**.
t "?»? ProC'o large and almost certain; lorn
improbable. Explanatory letter mailed by Cd-
**B,ln**

THE MUTUAL SYNDICATE,
aov 18-4ts 6 Wall St., New York.

FOR PITCHER'S

Astoria
Casrtorla promotes Digestion, and

evercomea Flatulency, Constipation, Sour
Stomach, Diarrhoea, and Fevorishnesa
Thus the child is rendered healthy and its
sleep natural. Castoria contains no
Morphine or other narcotio property.

" Castoriais so well adapted to children that
Irecommend it as superior to any prescription
known to me. 11 11. A. Archer, M. D.,

82Portland Aye., Brooklyn, N. Y.
" I use Castoria In my practice, and find It

speciallyadapted to affections of children."
Albs. Robertson, M. D.,

10S7 2d Aye., New York.
Tta» Cbhtaub Co., 71 Murray St, N. Y.

A DYSPEPTIC'S ARGUMENT
Is a growl,and tbat growl marks the limit of
argumentwith him. Tbe best way toget him
to try a medicine would be to adviseagainst it
?but notice how different his tone after nsing
Burdock Blood Bitters:
"I bave suffered with dyspepsia for the last

two years. Not long ago I commenced taking
B. B. B. lam now on the second bottle and I
feel like anew man.

G. KNOX,
12 Sherwood Aye.,
Blngbampton,N. Y."

Repeated Tests with Unifobm Success
prove tbe faot that Burdock Blood Bitters willcure dyspepsia. The reason is plain,it tones
thestomach to natural action and keeps the
sluice ways of the system free from clogging
Impurities.
"I have been tronbled wltb dyspepsia and

heart disease for nine years, and founa norelief
until I triedBurdock Blood Bitters. Now lam
well after taking two bottles.

MRS. ETTIE FRAZIER,
Bowne, Mich."

Sold in Staunton by W. M. ALLEN.
dec2-lm 1891

WEAK MEN,TOUB ATTENTION
IS CALLED TO THE

t? mm Ttmag-i GREATENGLISH REMEDY.

J»«3 Gray's Specific Medicine.

»?«IF YOU SUFFER-Ts l^:
bliliy. WeaaneßS of Body and. Mind, .Sperma-
torrhea,and Impotency, and all diseases that
arise rom over indulgence and self.abuse, as
Loss of Memory and Power, Dimness of Vision,
Premature Old Age, and many other diseases
tbat lead to Insanity or Consumption and an
early grave, write for onr pamphlet.

Address GRAY MEDICINECO., Buffalo, New
York. Tbe Specific Is sold by all druggists at
SI 00 per package, or sis packages for $5.00, or
sent oy mail on receipt ofmoney, and with ev-
ery85.00 order WE CIV. JB4NTEE a cure or
money refunded.

?S- On account of counterfeits, we have
adopted the Yellow Wrapper, the onlygenuine

Sold In Staunton, Va., and guarantee Issued
by W. M. ALLEN.

sept 23,1691

fDODDS' CATARRH DJjjjL)
LOCAL AND INTERNAL TREATMENT.

In order to cure catarrh it Is necessary to
allay tbe Inflammation of tbe Irritated mem-
branes wltb a soothing application, oleanse
th* bead of tbe plugging mucous secretions,
and beal the discharging uloers. For cold In
the head and nasal catarrh Dodds' local treat-
ment does this without theaid of snuff, doucbea
or fumes. If the disease has extended down-
wards,affecting tbe bronchial tubes or lungs,
digestion and blood, the Internal treatment
both removes from the system tbe scattered
poison, and by Its building-up properties as-
sists nature in restoring the impaired parts.
Send torour book treating on catarrh. Foster,
Milburn A Co., proprietors, Buffalo, N. Y.

Sold in Staunton, by
sept 23,1891. ly W. M, ALLEN:

te. mm m m
Hugh F. Lyle & Co., Prop'rs.

VESUVIUS, VA.

Manufacturers of and Wholesale Dealers In
-__--_-_

And Flow Repairs ofvarious kinds, patterns
and Mies?including Hillside Plows, onr Du-
plicate O. C. Plows and all repairs tor the O. C.
Plows, such as Points, Shares, Landsldes,
Monldboards, Standards, Wheels, Bolts, Han-
dles, Beams, Clevises, etc. Discounts to deal-
ers. Write ns for catalogues, prices and terms.

January 28, tf

___.jn__rs IUB

Epileptic Fits, Falling Sickness, Hyster-
ics, St, Vitus Dance, Nervousness,

Hypochondria,Melancholia, In-
ebrity, Sleeplessness, Diz-

ziness, Brain and Spi-
nal Weakness.

This medicine has direct action upon
the nerve centers, allaying all irritabili-
ties, and increasing the flow and power
of nerve fluid. It Is perfectly harmless
and leaves no unpleasant effects.
pApp-A Valuable Book en NervousLNL L Diseases sent free to any address,
T__ w ¥ a°d poor patients can also obtainI att I? I? this medicine free of charge.
This remedy has been prepare, by the Reverend

Pastor KoeniK, of Fort Wayne. InC, since 18.6, ana
isnowpreparedunderhis dir.e'.iui. by tbe

KGE-HIC K3ED. CO., Chicago, ill.
Bold byDruggists atSI per Bottle. 6forSE<
Large fßmb, BVn. GBottles i'oi 89.

July lst-lyr

PB SI __\u25a0 4fe "AXAKESIS"Rives instant
** "i M Ewrelirt' ami is an infallible
"'* -j &* Cure for Piles. Price 81. By
>*; S Br? Samples
M 3 1 BHfree.A<ldress"APTAKES:S,"
| g_B BH WBox 2116, New York City.

Jnly lst-lyr N. R.

For Information and free Handbook write to
MUNN A CO., 381 BKOADWiT, NEW YORK.

Oldest bureau for securing patents in America.
Bvery patent taken out by usiB brought before
the public by a notice given free of charge in tbe

Mmxxtxiu
largest circulation ofanyidentlflc paper In tbeworld. Splendidly Illustrated. Mo Intelligent
man should be without it. Weekly, 83.00 a
tear; SUO six months. Address MUHN* CO.,Pubusesbs, 86i Broadway, New York.

For tbe Spectator.

\u25a0 © NEVERHOKE WITH ROSES!"
I twine myrandom tresses

With wreaths of bnddlngrose,
And watch beside my window

Where west, the sunset glows;
I oount so fast the moments?

(My heart-beats count for thee)
And sad, I wait tby coming,

Who comes not unto me!

In waves thesofter gloaming
Of evening fills tbesky.

And night-time'sspangled garments
Ofblack and gold trail by;

Her veil offilmy darkness
She flings across tbe sea,

While still I keep tbe tryst ing
Love bolds alone for thee!

My hair is limpand heavy
With midnight'sdewypearls.

And torn, tbe wreath Is lying
That bound Its crimpllng curie;

But tbougbtbe leaves bave faded
Their clinging perfumes stay

As love crushed low by wallitig
Will yet its hopes betray!

Mine eyes grow dim with watching
And hot tears blear their sight.

Unkind art tbou and crnel,
To slay awayto-night;

Ah! nevermore with rosea
I'll bind my hair for thee.

Nor wait again thecoming
Thon didst not keep for me!

?Isda Barton Hats.
. . .

For thespectator.

THE GOAT IN THE HEETING.
Tbe people asssembled,

The servloebegan,
And the anthems of Zlon

With melodyran.
Tbe reading concluded.

We were standing in prayer,
When a visitor entered

Our service to share.
'Twas a goat of Angora

With tapering born,
And a beard, long and flowing.

As gray as the morn.
Tbe meek-eyed Intruder

Chewed?doubtless a gum?
And tbewblte, silken fleeces

Did Us goat-ship become.
It came gently tipping

Totbe back of the pews,
And seemed quiteattentive

To the heaveuly news.
Great ripples of laughter

Coursed the face ol each child.
And tbe staldest ofElders.

While worshipping,smiled.
Such the scene for a moment.

But tbat moment was long
To thepastor and people
Ivthe worshippingthrong.

Like the lambkin ofMary
With the children at school,

Tbe goat in the meeting
Was breaking the rale.

How simple! how artless!
The animal seemed.

But Its presence was hurtful.
As we properly deemed.

So tbe Deacon, appointed,
Turned tbe visitor out.

And sent him to roaming
The forest about.

?K. M. Tuttlx.
Longvlew, Texas.

THE DOCTOR'S STORY-
I onceknow a woman, one.ijof my pa-

tient*, now dead, to whom the most, ex-
traordinary thing in the world happened,
and the modt mysterious and touching.
She was a Russian, Countess Marie Bara-
now, a very great lady, of exquisite beau-
ty. Tou know how beautiful the Russians
are, or, at least, how beautiful they seem
to üb?with their delicate noses, their sensi-
tive mouths, their eyes so close together, of
an indefinable color, a blue gray, and their
oold,rather bard charm. They bave some-
thingwicked and seductive, haughty and
melting, tender and severe, utterly charm-
ing to a Frenchman. At bottom, perhaps,
it is only the difference of race and blood
that makes us see so much io them.

Her doctor had, during many years,
known that she was threatened by a dis-
ease of the chest, and endeavored to per-
suade her to oome to Fraooe for the winter,
but she obstinately refused to quit St.
Petersburg. At last, in the autumn of
tbat year,the doctor compelled her to leave
for Mentone.

She was alone in hercompartment of the
train, her servant* occupying another. She
leaned against the window a little sadly,
watching the country and villages as she
whirled past, feeling very isolated, very
lonely in life.

At eaoh station her footman, Ivan, oame
to see if his mistress had everything she
desired. He was an old servant, blindly
devoted, ready to obey any order she might
give him.

Night Tell, the train rolled on at full
speed. She oould not sleep, she was total-
ly unnerved. Suddenly the idea occurred
to ber of counting the money given to her
at the last moment in French gold. She
opened her little bag aod emptied onto her
lap the glistening stream of metal.

But, of a sudden, a breath of cold air
caught her cheek. She lifted her head In
surprise. Tbe door opened. The Coun
test Marie, in dismay, threw a shawl over
tbe money spread out in her lap and wait
cd. A. moment afterwarda man appeared,
bareheaded, wounded in one hand, panting
and in evening dress.

He reoloeed tbe door, sat down and look-
ed at bis neighbor with a glittering eye,
then wrapped his wrist in a handkerchief.

Tbe poor woman felt faint with fright.
This man must have seen her counting her
money and had oome to kill her and steal It.

He Btill fixed his gaze upon her, breath-
lessly, his face drawn, evidently awaiting
to spring upon her.

He said, brusquely:
"Madam, bave no fear."
She answered nothing. She was incapa-

ble of opening her lips. She heard ber
heart beating and a buzzing in her ears.

"I am no malefactor, madam," he con-
tinued.

Still she said nothing; but in a sudden
movement she made her knees knocked
together and the money poured onto the
carpet like water from a spout.

The man stared in surprise at this flow of
gold, and at once stooped to gather it ap.

She, terrifield, rose, casting all her gold
onto the carpet, and rushed to the door to
throw herself onto the line. But he per-
ceived her intention, sprang up, seized her
in bis arms and forced her onto the seat,
holding ber by the wrists.

' 'Listen to me, madam. lam no thief.
As a proof I am going to gather up this
money and restore it to you Bat lam a
lost man, a dead man, unless yon help me
to pass the frontier. I oan tell you no
more. In one hour we shall be at the last
Russian station, in one honr and twenty
minutes we shall be on the other side of
tbe boundaries of tbe empire. Unless yon
aid me lam lost. And yet, madam, I have
neither killed nor stolen nordone anything
dishonorable. Tbat I swear to yon. 1 oan
tell yon no more."

And, going down on his knees,be collect-
ed tbe money, feeling under the seats, and
looking into the farthest corners. Then,
when the little leather bag was once more
full, he Banded it to his neighbor without a
word, and returned to his seat in the other
corner of the carriage.

Neither moved. She sal motionless and
mute, still faint with fright, but recovering
little by little. As to him, be moved no
muscle; be sat erect, his eyes fixedly look-
ing straight before him, very pale, as
though be were dead. Every now and
then she threw bim a glacoe, which she
quickly averted. He was a man of about
thirty, very handsome, with every appear-
ance of being a gentleman.

The train tore through the darkness,

throwing its oar piercing whistles into the
night, nowBlacking speed, now off again
at its fastest. Then it oalmed its flight,
whistled several times, and stopped alto-
gether.

Ivan appeared at the door to take orders.
Countess Marie looked for the last time at
her strange companion. Tuen in a voice
brusque and trembling, said to her servant:

"Ivan, you will return to tbe oount I
have no further r,cad of your services."

Amazed, tbe man opened his enormous
eyes. He stammered?

"But?but"?
She continued?
?'No, you need not come. I have chang-

ed my mind, I wish you to stay in Russia.
Here, here is money for the journey. Give
me your cap and mantle."

The old servant, bewildered, took off his
cap and mantle, with unquestioning obedi-
ence, accustomed to the sadden whims Mid
strange caprices of hie mistress. He walk-
ed away with tears in bis eyee.

The train started again, racing to tha
frontier.

Then the Countess Marie].said to her
companion:

"These things are for you. Monsieur;
you are Ivan, my servant. I make bat one
condition; it.is that you;will sever apeak to
me; that you will say no word to thank me
on any pretext whatever."

The stranger bowed without a word.
Soon a fresh halt was made, and the offi-

cials in uniform entered the train. Tbe
countess handed them the papers, and
pointing to the man seated in tbe far end
ofthe oarriage:

"My servant, Ivan; here is pass port."
The train started again.
During the whole ot the night they re-

mained tete-a-tete, dumb both.
In the morning, on stopping ata German

station, the stranger alighted. Then, stand-
ing by the door he said:

"Pardon me, madame, that 1 break my
promise, but I have deprived you of your
servant. It is only fair tbat I should re-
place him. Is there anything that you re-
quire?"

She replied coldly:
"Go aod Bend my maid."
He went Then disappeared. . When-

ever she alighted at a refreshment room
she saw him watching her from a distance.
In due course they arrivedat Mentone.

n
One day as I was receiving my .patients

in my study, I sawa tall man enter.. "Doc-
tor," he said, "1 come to ask news of the
Countess Marie Baranow."

"She ia beyond hope," I replied. "She
will never return to Russia."

And this man fell to sobbing; then he
arose and went out staggering like a drunk-
en man. That same evening I told the
countess tbat a stranger had beeu to me to
ask after ber health. She seemed touched,
and told me the tale I have just told you.
She added:

"This man, whom I do not know, fol-
lows me like a shadow. I meet him every
time Igo out. He looksat me very strange-
ly, but he has nover spoken to me."

She reflected, and then added:
"Look, there he is below my window!"
She rose from her sofa, drew tbe curtain

aside and showed me the man who had
called upon me, sitting on a benoh on the
promenade, his eyes raised to the hotel.
He saw us, rose and walked away without
once turning bis head. So it was that I
took part in a strange and incomprehensible
episode; in tbe love of these two beings
wbo were quite unknown-to ona another.

He loved with the devotion of a rescued
animal, grateful and devoted until death.
He came every day to ask me: "How is
she?" knowing that I had guessed. And
he wept bitterly when he bad seen her pass,
paler and weaker every day.

She said to me:
"I have, spoken but onoe to this singular

man, and it seems to me I have known him
for years." »?

And when they met she returned his bow
with a grave and charming smile ?she so
lonely and dying. I knew she was happy
to be loved with such constancy and re-
spect, with this exaggerated poesy, with
this devotion ready for all hazards, and yet,
faithful to her obstinate though high-mind-
ed resolve, she absolutely refused to see
him, to know his name, or to speak to him.
She said: "No, no, that would spoil our
strange friendship. We must remain
strangers to one another."

As to him, be was of a certainty a kind
of Bon Quixote, for he took nosteps to ap-
proach her. He was determined to keep to
the letter tbe absurd promise he bad made
to ber in the traiu.

Often during the long hours of weakness
she rose from ber sofa to draw back the
curtains aod look if he were there below
the window. Aud when she bad seen him,
always immovably seated on his bench, she
returned to ber conoh with a smile on her
lips.

"I should like to see her for a second in
your presence," be said.
I took his arm and re-entered the house.
When be was by the bedside of tbe dead,

he took her hand and kissed it, a long, long
kiss. Then he fled like a madman.?From
the Freooh of Guy de Maupassant.

From Romance.

HIS MOTHER.
By Hal Keid.

A WAIL.
A long, low,mournful sound which rever-

berates through the rooks and rugged trees
of mountainous Arkansas.

By tbe side of the rocky path way is a
cabin, and away across the tange, just
emerging over the tops of the pines, the
Aigust moon is rising.

A thin blue line of smoke is seen a little
further on and up the mountain, ourliug
lazily upward.

From the low cabin door comes a woman,
an old,thin womac; her face ia like leather,
and the deep furrows of age and care are
deeply impressed upon it.

Again from out the stillness comes that
awful sound.

"Thetbe a dorg a-howlin',"sbe mutters.
"Tbet be bad luck. Ther be trubble a-

oomin'."
"H*ye;! B zal Hayerl'' she calls, act.

from the tangled underbrush sku ks a lean,
miserable, ye.low dog, aod with tail be
tween his legs and hanging head ha orawls
slowly toward her.

He stops.
And again that dreadful, awfulhowl goes

echoing across the range.
Like a flash she pounces upon him, and

with her hard,bony hand, mercilessly beats
him.

"Cass ye! shell will ye? Do ye want t'
bring tbem gov'ment spies a-down on us?
G'win th' house. G'winl"

Groveling, trembling, tbe dog skulks in-
to tbe cabin.

She stands a moment and looks toward
the curling smoke, aod then turns abruptly
into the oabin door. Once within, she
reaches into a corner and brings forth a
rifle. Examining it carefully,she sets it jast
inside the doorway.

She stands a moment irresolute, and then
goes to wbere the rifle stands.

"Ton never howl," she mumbles, as she
oaresses the polished barrel; "but ye bark,
my beauty, 'en bite, too. Let 'em come.
Ibe a-ready," and she sits down npoa a
chair near by.

Silence.
Save now aod then tbe deep notes of a

pood-frog breaks the stillness.
"Whoo-00l who>oo! whoo-00l
"Owls," she mutters.
"Whoo-eel who>eel whoo-ee!"
Like ao athlete, she springs to her feet.

"Tbet be sum one ov' us." She goes to
tbe door and placing her yellow, ehrivelled j
band to one side of hermouth:"Eewhoo! cc whool ee-whoo!" ioe»
through the dank woods.

A moment.
And then around tbe oabin, closely hug

ging the log walls, comes
A woman.
She steps within, her pale yellow hair

hanging about her thin neck.
"They be acomin' up the mountain,"

she says breathlessly.
"Who be a oomin'?" asks tbe elder wo-

man, in haste.
"Th' gov'ment spies."
"Cuss thet Bozel It a-woz him ea did

et."
She stops and listens intently.
"Halt!"
From the rocks below comes the com-

- mand, but faintly sounding on the night
air.

"They a be after Data," says the young-
er one. "They a-be after my Dave?your
Dave, our Dave."

The thin old lips compress, and the yel-
low faoe is In an instant as hard as flint.

She moveß quickly to the candle and
blows it out.

"How d'ye know?"
"They, oum _' our cabin fer water, 'n I

heerd 'em talkin 'en I runned op tbe short
way."

"Listen 1"
"Dismount. We foot it from here."
"Mag, kin ye warn 'em np et the still?"
"I be a-feerd, Miss Jenkins."
"A-feerd??afeerd? en you a-wantin' to

be Davie's woman? Sake Thomas wad
a-go."

"Ibea-goin*. Wait!"
And the younger womanthrows a shawl

over her head and steps out into the night.
On, on she goes over the rooks like a

frightened deer.
"The a moon be a-with as," matters the

old woman, as she watches the other.
A cloud rolls away; a momentary gleam

of moonlight; a figure in bold relief stand-
ing upon a rock.

Whiug-r-r-r-r-r-!!! A bullet speeds its
way.

A scream.
A poor tottering form.
A second.
And tbe girl's lifeless body rolls down

the reddened rooks.
Unmoved, like a steel statue, stands the

old womanin the door. She is watching
the smoke curling upward, beyond. Thin-
ner it grows and thinner.

It is gone.
"Mag be ded," she mutters; "co Dave'll

be a-mighty lonesam. Bat they's warned."
She listens.
Not a sound. Ten minutes, half an hoar,

an hour?two?and no sound.
"Cuss 'em, they's fooled agin."
Then from around the house, silently,

like ghosts,come the forms of ? dozen men;
and between two of them, shackled band
and foot is?

Dave!
She utters no sound.
"They've a. got me, Mam," he says. "I

abe the only one tuck. They a-wuddent
a got me unly I a-went t' see Mag, you a-
kno' she a loved me; en, en?"

His throat closed, and a tear splashed at
his feet.

"Dave," she says, "you've a-always bin
ust to the mountain, son, hain't ye? En
tbey a-be goiu' to take you to jail. Ha'n't
ye, spies?"

"Yes; he's good for a life sentence, tor
murdering a government officer," answers
tbe officer in charge.

"Then a-good-by, Davie. Kiss Mam."
Tbe bony arms are about bis neck, tbe

thin lips press his own.
"March!" oommands the officer.
"A-wait a minnit. I've a got sum thin'

inside fer Davie t' take along."
"Halt!"
She turns and reaches inside the door.

Like a flash the rifle is levelled, and in an
instant It cracks.

"Mother!"
And Dave, with a oonvulsive clutch at

the air, falls dead at her feet.
Like a rock she stands.
"You kin a have my Davie now. A-take

him an' go."
Horrified, unmanned, the officers stand.
"Right about face?forward?march!!"
She stands and watches tbem disappear,

and when the last sound has died away she
sinks beside him.

"Don't a-be mad at Mam, hooey. Don't
stare at a-me like a-tbat. I a-be yonr
Mam, en I a nusaed ye, en I ust to a-give
you goards en a sioh t' play with;sn a when
yed cut yer linger I'd a-tie it up fer ye.
Ob, Davie, Davie, don't a-be mad with me.
D'ye a-mind, baby, when ye a stumped yer
toe, I tied bacon on it fer ye. Ye never
cud a-lived thar,soo, en' that place.oever."

From the cabin skulks tbe dog.
Her head is upon the dead man's breast,

and she is aroused by the "lap, lap, lap,"
as the hungry brute licks up the warm
blood.

"Cuss ye! Et. wuz a-youl" she shrieks.
And, with superhuman strength, she

grabs tbe dog by the hind legs and dashes
him to death.

'Morning came, and with it the govern-
ment officers.

That evening, when tbe sua sank behind
the rugged rocks, its last rays tipped three
rock-covered graves.

For they bad found her dead beside the
body of her Dave.

SERMON BY REV. DR. PARKBCRST, OP
NEW YORK CITY.

The Presbyterians should have less brains
and.moreJhearL

CHRISTIANITY EASILY DEBESERATES.

FEELING THE ENGINERY OF LIFE.
TFrom the New York Herald, Nov. 23rd.[

The Bey. Dr. Charles H. Parkhurst has
been pastor of the Madisou Square Presby-
terian Churoh for twelve years, and the of-
tener its members hear him the better they
like him. He represents the liberal element
in Presbyter! He is a stanch cham-
pion of Dr. Briggs. He regards heresy hunt-
ing as misapplied energy. It has even beed
suggested tbat, judged by a striot interpre
tation of tbe orthodox standards, be is
something of a heretic himself.

He is not a stickler for close adherence to
theological dogma". His sermon yesterday
morning illustrated that. He took bis text
from Ephesians, 1., 18?"Hiving the eyes
of your heart enlightened." In tbe old
version, he said, the text was rendered:?
"Hiving the eyes ofyour understanding en-
lightened " Whereas the old reading rep
resented the intellect as being the moans of
awakening discernment the modern accord-
ed tbat \u25a0 fflse to tbe heart.

DON'T TBUST INTELLECT TOO FAB.
"If it is a misfortune, "lhe oontinued, "for

a man to have bis feelings run away with
him; it is equally a misfortune for bim to
bave his intellect run away with him. If
feeling requires the rectification of intellect,
intellect just as much requires the inspira-
tion of feeling. Tbe feelings are the en-
ginery of life, and thinkings and aotiogs
the machinery through which tbat enginery,
that compelling energy, works its way out
into palpable and accomplished results.

"Success is short for inoineration. The
only sin that is a suoces- of its kind is im-
passioned sin, that counts no cost, that lias
no eye for anything bit its bomag- ; damn
able loyalty that kneels io ghastly homage
to the black f&soinaMon of tbat which is
colossally unholy. Tbat is sucoesE; tbat is
the only way to win a peerage in hell. Pas-
sion is tbe vestibule to every tempie, wheth-
er dedicated to Gad or devoted to the devil.
No man ever did a great thing without get-
ting into more or less of a fever over it.

"I do not meao to deory intelligence No
man can lo -k upon an assemblage of busi-
ness men in suoh a town as this without ap
predating tbe important part that hard
heads and well disciplined brains play in
this commercial emprise. But at tbe same
time it is not because you have a head for
business simply that your achievements are
so 1 ,rge, but because you have a heart andj a pas-ion for it,

LOVE THE THING NEEDFUL.
"Cbrintianity is here to do something.

jChristianity is not an idea, it is not a picture,
jit is n(lr. a philosophy. It isadevioe for the
; aco mplisbment of palpable effects. Chria-
| tianity is a passion?a passion for souls. In
i its inception it was not a matter of divine

omniscience nor of the divine omnipotence.
It was not formed of God's brain nor God's
muscle?it was a matter of passion; it was
love, not thought; it was heat, not light.

" 'Wanted?a fire potl' That is the sort
of advertisement we ought to hang over our
ecclesiastical vestibules. The only passion
that will d * it and All the requirements of
the case is the same passion tbat Christ had
?the passion for souls. It is tbe impassion-
ed men who have madehiatoryalways, both
religious and secular. No man has moved
the world like Jesus Christ, because no man
besides Him has embodied so wide, so pro
found and so divine an enthusiasm.

"I say it to yon who are Cbristians tbat
if there were no more heart in business than
there is in the Churc . half of tha inslitu
tioas of this town would be in the bands of
a receiver before next Sunday morning.
Brain has been tremendously overworked
as a means of evangelization. People have
got to be loved into the kingdom of heaven,
not thought into it It i* the heart that has
got to be touched, and he-rt is the only
thing tbat can touch heart.

"Christianity easily degenerates from a
oondition of fervid love for men into a con-
dition of highly intellectual interest in tbe
problem of Christian troth. So long as feel-
ings remain feelings there is no disposition
to classify and analyze them. It would
have been as impossible to make a creed on
tbe day of Pentecost as it wonld have been
for Peter to take aphotograph of Moses and
Ellas on the Mount of Transfiguration.
There was too much in the air.
HOW TO GET BID OF DOCTRINALPROBLEMS.

"A great deal of tbe part tbat passion us-
ed to play in Christianity has now come to
be played by sheer thought, cool, bloodless
ratiocination, That is a large part of the
difficulty with our Presbyterian oommanion.
The Presbyterian Church is brainy, and I
\u25a0peak nothing in disparagement of brains.
Brain is almost the best thing tbat God
ever made. Yet at the same time there is
nothing that a Christian is more likely to
trip over than his own head.

"One of the best things thatcould happen
to the Presbyterian church would be to
have fifty per cent, of its brains taken away
and made over into heart. When I say heart
I mean the same kind of ensanguined and
impassioned love of souls that stirred in the
bosom of God and drew Christ down from
Heaven to the poverty of the manger and
the agony of the cross.

"Ifwe could have throughout the length
ana breadth of tbe Presbyterian ohuroh a
real old fashioned Wesleyan revival of
Christian religion aad the shedding cf an
impassioned Christian love like that which
oame in the wake of the Pentecostal down-
poor at Jerusalem all of our doctrinal prob-
lems would pass out of sight like raindrops
falling into the sea and our prosecuting
oommittee, with all its complaints and quid
ditties, melt into disregard and invisibility
like darkness under a shaft of lightning,
like frost orystals before the breath of tbe
south wind."

That ConrederateTlag

THE INCIDENT AT THE ORADT-MOXCMEXT
UNVEILING?MUCH ADO ABOUTNOTHING.

To the Editor of the Dispatch:
As I was present at the unveiiing of tbe

Grady monument in Atlanta and witnessed
the "flag incident." about which so much
has been said, I feel inclined to write you a
brief statement about it.

When I went to take my place in the
column of Confederate veterans I noticed
that the oolor-bearer had his colors furled
and draped. I inquired of him why he did
not unfurl them, and was told tbat it had
been suggested that tbismigbr not be agree-
able to all the guests of tbe occasion. I in-
sisted that no regard should be paid to such
a sentiment; that the Confederate flag was
a mere souvenir; that there was no more
impropriety in displaying it than in wearing
our badges, and that the ''Fulton Count;
Confederate Veteran Association" ought,
by all means, to take the same position that
"Lee Camp," of Richmond, took at the
nnveiling of the Pickett monument?viz.,
that they "would not march in any column
without their Confederate flag, and that
any who were unwilling to march with
them could simply stay out of the parade."

The matter wa. referred to tbe marshal
of that division, and it was decided to un-
furl tha flag. It wis not a "tattered bat-
tle-fl»ir," but a small Confederate Sag.
There was none other in the column, aud I
saw none in the decorations on the s'reets
Icdoed, there was oa the ocoasioo a ve->-
-plentiful display of United States flag* aud j
a ver j 06uep<48033 »\.iyr.-.. ?\u25a0 \A Confederate j
flap..

. FABRICATIONS.
The reports in the New York Mail and

Express were fabrications, and the fus. that
has been made about it simply "much ado
about nothing."

General Palmer has simply exhibited
himself, and it is difficult to tell which have
been most conspicuous?his partisan malig-
nity or his long ears.

The discussion in tbe papers has reoalled
an incident which I have neverseen in print,
aud which is too good to lose.

At the reunion of the "United Confede-
rate Veterans" in Chattanooga on the 4'.h
of July, 1899, theie was a conspicuous ab-
sence of tbe Confederate flag io the proces-
sion aid in the decorations. But at tbe
Read Houso Mrs. Read had the Confederate
colors very prominent in all of the decora-
tions. Some of the camp followers and
"bomb proofs" were very indignant, and
went to General Wilder, who hid been a
gallant Federal soldier, with loud com-
plaints tbat "tbat lebel >ag" should be
flan-ed in their faoes.

General Wilder quietly repieri: "Well; I
reck ni the Confederate flag ;.i put there fnc
educational as well as for other purposes."

"What do you mean by that, General,"
tbey asked.

"Why, iv order that some of you fellows
who were never near enough to the front
during the war to see a Confederate flag
may now have an opportunity of learning
wh.t sort of a looking thing it was."

This palpable hit silenced them, and it
ought to silence the uoisest of these "bloody-
shirt" wavers now.

J. William Jones.
Bichmond, Va., Nov. 14, 1891.

THE SOMA} In tbe Aryan religion the
p. ,i- r > chief offering to the gods wasa l che fometlte< | jaioe of tlle

Soma or Moon plant, which, being a stron?
drink, gave new excitement to those who
partook of it, and was believed to impart
power to the gods. It was believed, more-
over, that it wiought miracles, and for this
reason, perhaps, it afterwards became the
chief god of the Hindus. In a vedio hymn
tbe worshiper says :

"We've quaffed the Soma bright,
And are immoital grown ;

We've entered into light,
And all the gods have known.

What mortal now can harm,
Or fuemao vex us more?

Through thee beyond alarm,
Immoital Goal we soar."

No such power as this is attributed to
any plant at the present time, and yet
many of the cures performed by S. S. S., a
purely vegetable remedy, seem almost to
border on the miraculous. In oontagious
blood poison sciofu'a, skin diseases, some
forms of cancer, etc., it is the remedy par
excellence.

Treatlße on Blood and Ss In Diseases mailed
free.

SWIFT SPECIFIC CO., Atlanta, Ga.

Druggist (tooktaz through drummer's
sample case)?"Weil, 1 always knew you
worked tbe rumanoe raoket pretty thor-
oughly, bnt I didn't know you had-to carry
a box of concentrated lye to keep up the
auppiy of yarns." -Pharmaceutical Era.

* \u2666?»

My physician said I could not live, my
liver out of order, frequently vomited green-
ish mucous, skin yellow, small dry humors
on face, stomach would not retain food.?
Burdock Blood Bitters cured me.?Mrs.
Adelaide O'Brien, 373 Exchange St., Buf-
falo, N. Y.

It Was a Sore Way to Make Money.
His history is briefly told.
After several days of thoogbt he discov-

ered a sure way to make money, aod, like
other men, he was in a hnrry to try it.

He made liaßle to insert an advertise
ment something like tho following io sev-
eral oountry weeklies:

Sure way to kill potato bugs. Send twen-
ty-two-oent postage stamps to X. Y. Z.,
.i *, far a receipt tbat cannot fall.

Then be hired a dray to bring bis mail
from tbe post-office and had 10.000 of bis re-
ceipts printed, lngida of two weeks some-
thing like 6,000 or 7,000 farmers hid con-
tributed twenty two-cent stamps each for
tbe printed recipes. ,

Tneo several hundred of thorn bought
clubs and railroad tiostets and started out
to interview tbe advertiser. At bis office
they were informed tbat he had left to a.
tend to sorao business in Europe, and he
was not expsotsd back. All be had left
was a package of 3,000 or 4.000 slips of pa
per, nn which were printed the following:

"Put your bug on a shingle. Then hit it
with another sbiugle.'' ? Chicago Tribune.

LITTLE BUT LIVELY.
"Little drops of water,

Little grains ofsand,
Make tbe mightyocean.

And tbe pleasant land."
And dropping into prose, we would say,

that Dr. Pierces Pleasant Pellets are mild,
but prompt In relieving constipation, sick
headache, bilious attacks, pain in tbe region
of kidneys, torpid liver, aod in restoring a
healthy, natural action oftbe stomach and
bowels. 25 cents a vial. One Pellet a
dose, Little, but lively. The use of tbe
old style, drastic pills is an outrage on tbe
human system.

, Four Girls at a Birth.

THEN FARMER GEORGE FOUND TWIN CALVES
' AND A SEPTET OF KITTENS.

Pebu, Ind , Nov, 17.?The most remaik-
; bla case on reoord iv this plac9 of a nu-

merous and simultaneous addition to a
i household occurred yesterday at the farm-

bouse of Edgar George, of this place. His
: wife gave birth to four fully developed girls
shortly after midnight.

One of tbe quartette died three hours af-
t tar its birth, but the remaining three aie

f apparently in the best of health, and show
. every sign ofliving and thriving to become

i blessings to their parents.
After this very extraordinary event Mr.

George paid a visit to his barn to see his
i pet Jersey cow. Oo entering the place to
? his delight he found twin calves lying snug-

ly ensconcod in tbe straw.
I Scarcely recovered from the surprise that

, these additions to bis homestead had oaus-
) ed him, he strolled into the wood shed

shortly after daylight and found that his
bouse cat was curled up in a barrel with
seven little kittens around ber.

Such a plethora of treasure was too much
for the worthy farmer to keep a secret with-

' in his own breast, and after breakfast he
bitched up his team and drove into town to
tell the story how within oce night thirteen

j newcomers had arrived at his home.
I \u25ba?.

i A LITTLE FATBERLY ADVICE.
"If ever you marry," said an old gentle-

, man to his son, "let it be a woman who
I has judgment enough to superintend the
I getting of a meal, taste enough to dress
I herself, pride enough to wash her face, and
I sense enough to use Dr. Pierces Favorite

Prescription, whenever she needs it." The
experience of tbe aged has shown the

! "Favorite Prescription to be the best for
, tbe cure of all female weaknesses and de-

, rangements. Good tense is shown by get-
, ting the remedy fiom your druggist, and

! using it whenever you feel weak aud de-
bilitated. Ii will invigorate and cannot
possibly do barm.

"Will you think of me when I'm gone,
love?" asked the dying husband.

"Yes," sobbed bis inconsolable wife,
"every time I am compelled to light the
morniug fire."

I have been a sufferer from catarrh for
years. Having tried a number of remedies
advertised as "sure cures" without obtain-
ing any relief, I h*d resolved never to take
any other patent medicines, when a friend
advised me to try Ely's Cream Balm. I

jd:d 8:; *-ith great reluctance, but can now
| testify that alter using it for six weeks Ij W; ;ev.) mysi if cured. It is a most agree-
able i-_-w_7? f.v invaluableBalm.?Joseph
Stewart, 624 Grand Aye., B_C£jt!;2,

He?Women are always envious of each
other. Miss FUaw .y isn't half as' big a
fool f,s she is painted.

She?There! I wouldn't have said anj-
tbing half co mean as that.

He?As what?
She?That she psioted.

1 feel it my duty to say a few words In
regard to Ely's Cream Bmlid, and I do so
entirely wilbout solicitation. I bave used
it more or less half a year, nud have fonod
it to be most admirable. I bave suffered
from catarrh uf ti-.o worst kind ever since I
was a liti le hoy and I never hoped lor oure,
but Creum Balm seems to do even that.?
Many of my acquaintances have used it
with excellent results.?Oscar Ostrum, 45
Warren Aye., Chicago, 111.

Not au Agrae.blePlayer,?"Doe* Brown
play a good game of whim?" asked Mr.
Uioks. "Yes; I m-.pposs be does," said
Ethel. "But he plays a stupid scrt of
game. .Never says a word."?B ooklyn
Life.

_ ~ m??

Quinsy troubled me for twenty years.?
Since I started nsing Dr. Thomas' Eolectric
Oil, have not had an attack. The oil curea
Fore throat at once.?Mrs. Letta Conrad,
Stacdisb, Mi_b., Oct. 24, "83.

. . . 1?

"Is tbat you, friend?" said the head-light
oil to the loc .motive grease; "I did not
recogniza you." ''1 didn't expeot you
would," replied the other; "you see, I'm
traveling in cog."?Buffalo Express.

\u25a0 a _

To cnre constipation, siok headache and
dyspepsia Simmons Liver Regulator has no
equal.

? m *

Persistent puffing has filled many a
sale.

? \u25ba.??

For Colds, Croup, Asthma, Bronchitis
and Sore Throat use Dr. Thomas' Eclectrio
Oil, and get thegenuine.

??\u2666??

It's a wise dog that will chase only the
neighbors' cats.

-^^?

Malarial feverand its effects quickly give
way to Simmons Liver Regulator.

. \u2666 \u2666

In this world »h9 elect are very infre-
quently elected.

# v
For a mild tonic, gentle laxative and ln-

vigorunt take Simmons Liver Regulator.
.?\u2666-\u2666

ii ~TUe wires of opportunity transmit few
repeated messages.

. ». m \u2666

If your blood is impure regulate your
liver witb Simmons Liver Regulator.

? \u25a0?_ \u2666 \u25a0

A man of means, in extreme oases, means
a m can man.

\u2666 w » ?

One doesn't need to get a skat* on to
glide on a banana peel.

. y »

She?o:i, George, I am awfully glad that
yon are what you are.

He (delightedly)? Are you raaJlj?
She?Tes, if it were not for you I would

bave nothing to complain ot
??* . . I?-_.

Tbe man wbo thinks ha knows himself
usually thinks he knows everything tbafs
worth knowing. j

SPRING FEVER.
At this time of the year

the blood changes, its cir-
culation is sluggish and the
system is not properly noui -

ished. Theresult is loss of
appetite, weakness, an op-
pressive feeling of fullness,
too hot, and Oh! so tired.
To cure and prevent Spring
Fever take Simmons Liver
Regulator. All nature is
now waking and everybody
should invigorate the liver,
kidneys and bowels with
Simmons Liver Regulator
and they would not have so
much biliousness, headache,
dyspepsia and malaria all
the rest of the year. You
would not expect a plant to
work off a winter's decay
and bloom as good as ever
without attention in the
Spring. Don't expect it of
your system. Take Sim-
mons Liver Regultor.

mrll-apll

\u25a0EKB__TTOI_'«
a positive

cure for

over 4*fm^mfr. a '\u25a0*va

Hlghesl TESTIMONIALS.
At Druf*-4-i or Mollihl oa

lUxittpt orPrtco. \u25a0__
WINKELMANN& BROWN

Drug Co. Frop- Baltimore, Md.

If(TIDE £U BEU£ sh^»£?tt
form- of hMrtaeho Pi-orl" who b-T« t-ffcred, lay

ItieaGod'-bleisi-iJ to mankind. Ple»s-
»nt to use. No bad r wl» efiects. Cure certain
and quick. For sale by druesri*t«, or by mail 2i cents.

IfSTHIABACHE
nrl7decly'9o

Advice to Wombs
If you would protect yourself
from Painful, Profuse, Scanty,
Suppressed or Irregular Men-
struation you must use

iBRADf-ELD'S^
FEMALE 1

j REGULATOR ]
April 56,1888.

This will certify that two members ofmy
Immediate family, after having suffered for
v*ar» from Menstrual Irregularity,
bein.; treated without benefit by physicians,
were at length completelycured by one bottle
of Bradfleld'aFemale Regulator. Ita
iffect Is truly wonderful. J. W. Stbahob.
Book to "WOMAN " mailed FREE, which contain*

valuable information on all female dlieuca.
BRADFIELD REGULATOR CO..

ATLANTA. GA.
ITQXt SALE -3-T ?_-££ DBUeaiBXS.

may 13-ly

A POPULAR FAMILT.
JBJSIE: " How is it, Kate, that you always t

seem to * catch on ?to the last new thing? Do
what I may, you always seem to get .ahead
of me."

Kate : " I don't know: I certainly do not
make any exertion in that direction."

Jennie : " Well, duringthe last fewmonths,
tor example, you have taken up painting,

without any teaoher ; you came to the rescuewhen Miss Lafarge deserted berDclsarte class
so suddenly, and certainly we are all improv-
ingin grace under your instruction; I heard
you telling Tommy Eames last eveningbow
bis club made mistakes in playing baseball;
you seem to be up on all the latest fads/ andknow just what to dounder ail circumstances;
you entertain beautifully; and in the last
month you havo improvedsoin health, owing,
youtell me, toyour physical culture exercises,
whero do you get all of your information
from in this little out-of-the way place?? Ior
you never go to the city."
Kate: "Why, Jennie, you will make me

vain. 1 havo only one sourceof information,but it Is surprising how itmeets all wants. I
very seldom hear of anything new but what
the next few days bring me full information
on the subject. Magic? No I Magazine 1And a great treasure it is to us all, for it
really furnishes the reading for tLo wholo
household: father has given up his magazine
that he has taken for years, ns ho says this
one gives more and better information on
the subjects of the day; and mother says
that it is tbat that makes ber such a famous
housekeeper. In fact, wo all agree that it is
the only really family magazine published,
as we have sent for samples of all of them,and find that one la all for men, another all
for women, and another for children only,
whilethis one suits every one of us; so we
only need to tako one instead of several, and
that is where the economy comes in, lor it is
only $2.00 a year. Perhaps you think lam
too lavish in my praise: but I will let you see
ours, or, better still, send 10 cents to the pub-
lisher, W. Jennings Demorest, 15 East Hth
Btrcot, New York, for a sample copy, and I
shall always consider that I have done you
agreat favor; and may be you will be cutting
us out, asyou say wo havo the reputation of
being the best informed family in town. If
that be so, it is Demorust'a Family Magazine
that does it." ?

A. Liberal offer. Only BI.SO
for tlio

STAUNTON SPECTATOR
AND

DEKOBEST'S FAMILY MAGAZINE.
Bend subscription* t thi* ofßce.
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Consumption Cured.
The judge of Hanover

county speaks.

Tim. Howard suffered for three years
with lung and throat troubles, and last
spring was thought by his neighbors to
be dying. I heard of his condition and
gave him A. B. C. Tonic. Its effect was
magical. In a very short time he was

' able to leave his bed, and now regards
himself a well man. Others in this
vicinity have taken the " Tonic " with
pronounced benefit.

Very respectfully,
S. C. REDD,

Beaver Dam Depot, Hanover Co., Va.

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS.
Treatise on Blood and Skin Diseases (j

bymall free. Address 1

A. B. G. CHEMICAL CO.,
17 S. 12th ST., RICHMOND, VA. \
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