- Dl.

Biaunion Speclator.

RICHAR D MAUZY,
wditor and Proprietor.

$2.00 A 'YEAR.

discontinued before payment, the rateof
per annum will be charged.,

s@~ Remittances should be made by cheock,
iraft, Posta: erder, or Registered letter.

PROFESSIONAL-

HUGH €. EICHELBERGER.
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.
&y-Prompt attention to collections.,
Aag 5-6m

P.A. BUOHER, DENTIST; office in

Orowle Building, Room 25, 3rd Floor,
Office days in Staunton, Monday, Tuesdhy

;ud Wednesday of each week—at Bridgewatet
hursday, Friday and Saturday of each week.

may 27-1y

R. ® TURx
o ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA,

Jan 31

J. A,

ALEXANDER,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
No. 6 Court-house Alley,
S8TAUNTON, VA.
Reference, by permission:~Hon. J, Randolpb
¥uacker, Hon. Jacob Yost Andrew Bowling,
™q., W. H, Swufiey Ksq. mar 12 tf

1. M QUaRL
. TTORNEY-AT-LAW,
5b17. 786-t5 Staunton, Va,

BOGEB B. ATKINSON,

Attornesy-at-Law,
20 SOUTH AUGUSTA STREET,
P Bt STAUNTON, VA.

r'jilonu C. KINNEY,

Attorney-at-Law,

BOUTH AUGUSTA STREET, STAUNTON, VA
Room No, 3, Up Stairs,
.-%o_l_lte!otlonl wil receive prompt attentior

o
J LB,
™ Attorney~at-Law,
BTAUNTON, VA.
Orrice—J0URT-HOUSE BQUARE.
Will practice in the Courts of Staunton, Au-
guata county and in the Court of Appeals.
RerrRENCcE—W. T. MoCus, Esq.; H. C. Tins-
lg Ksq., Editor of **Vindicator;’”’ Maj, Samue
IYon. of the “Valley Virginian;” Col. J, C
s:oldl, ef the “Stsanton Spectaper;” M. N
i

KIRBY,

loy, Bsq.; Hon. Jacob Yost; Dr.J. 8t. P
bson, Prof, Willlam H.Kable; W. W. Gibbs
BRq.,and Dr,J. N. Wayt & Bro.

WINFIELD LIGGFTT, H.V.STRAYER, C.M.KEEZEL
Harrisonburg. Harrisonburg. Staunton.

IGGETT, STRAYER & KEEZEL,
Attormeys-at-Law,
STAUNTON, VIRGINIA:

Prompt and efficient attention given to all
business given to their care. Strayer & Lig-
ﬂvul continue the practice of the law at
rrisenburg, as heretofore.

S-Office In County bullding, over Treasurer’s

Office.
EO.

G ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

BTAUNTON VA,

References :—Gen, Joseph B. Seth, Hon. J

rank Turner, A. A. Pascault, Esq., Easton,
lugllnd

Office—In the room now occupied by Hon,
Bdward Echols, and adjoining the office o
Oraig & Paul. dec 14’7

R. . H. PATTERSON offers his pro
fessional services to theclitizens of Staun
. Orricm, No. 14 East Main Street. En-
rance one door east of Gladke’s store,
“ri.
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
WARM SPRINGS, Va
mm-Alle{l.z:n& Bath and Highland, Va
4 Poeahontas, West Virginia.
Spoein]l attention given to collection of

eima and proceeds promptly aecounted for.
68 §2—tf

8. LIGHTNER,

M. HoALLISTER,

EORGE H. HARRISON,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA,
Offers hie professional servicesto the public
orclly, 11l practice in all th courts held
tho city of Btaunton and Augusta county ;

a‘nnd regularly the Cirouit Courts of ROcKk«=| ggr|

idge ond Alleghany counties and practice
hdtho Court of Appeals atStaunton.
00 =

CHAQ. CURRY. JOHN N, OPIA.
CURRY & OPIE,
ATTORREYS-AT-LAW.

Officen iniStout building, Staunton, Va,
Praetioe In all the State and Federal courts,

alo

Castoria promotes Digestion, and
evercomes Flatulency, Constipation, Sour
Stomach, Diarrheea, and Feverishness.
Thus the child is rendered healthy and its
sleep matural., Castoria contains no
Morphine or other narcotia property.

% Castoria is so well adapted to children that
1 recommend it as superior to any prescription
known to me.” A. ARCHER, M. D.
82 Portland Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y.

spooially adapiod to afctlons of childen .
ons of ¢!
4 ArLxx. RoBERTSON, M. D.,
1057 2d Ave., New York,

Ten CexTAvR Co., 77 Murray St., N. Y.

L
A DYSPEPTIC'S ARGUMENT

Is a growl, and that growl marks the limit of
argument with him. The best way to get him
to try a medicine would be to advise against 1t
—but notice how different his tone after using
Burdock Blood Bitters:

“I have suffered with dyspepsia for the last
two yeara. Not long ago I commenced mklni
B. B. B. Iam now on the second bottle and
feel 11ke & new man,

G. KNOX,
12 Sherwood Ave.,
Binghampton, N. Y.,”

REPEATED TESTS WITH UNIFORM SUCCESS
prove the fact that Burdock Blood Bitters will
cure dyspepsia. The reason is plain, it tones
the stomach to natural action and keeps the
sluice ways of the system free from clogging
impurities.

“I have been troubled with dyspepsia and

heart disease for nine years,and founa no relief

until I tried Burdock Blood Bitters. Now I am

well after taking two bottles.

MRS, ETT1E FRAZIER,
Bowne, Mich.”

Sold in Staunton by W. M, ALLEN.

dec 2-1m 1891

WEAK MEN, YOUR ATTENTION

IS CALLED TO THE
GREAT ENGLISH REMEDY,

Gray’s Specific Medicine.
. from Ner-

A, S\ YU SUFFER%R 5

bility. Weakness of Body an nd, 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
that lead to Insanity or Consumption and an
137 grave, write for our ﬁam hlec.
Address GRAY MEDICINE CO., Buffalo, New
York. The Specific is sold by all druggists at
$1.00 per package, or six packages for §.00, or
sent by mail on recelpt 2f money, and with ev-
ery 85.00 order WE Gl ARANTEE a cure or
money refunded.

& On account of counterfeits, we have
adopted the Yellow Wrapper, the only genuine

Sold in Staunton, Va., and guarantee issued
y W. M. ALLEN.
sept 23, 1891

TRADE NARK TRADE

£2200. 0. BLDEE. PITZHUGH BLDER.
EW REAL ESTATE AGENCY.

©€hoo, O. Didor and Fitshuga Elder have en-
d iat¥ 8 nership for conducting the
inemn of 8 KRAL ESTATE AGENCY at 103
“¥Tri AVeUsrA B2, (the law offices of Thos.O.
cer) emder the irm name of THoS. C. ELDER

.
ool cutatd ofoll kinds in town and country
touckt snd cold om a moderate commission,
Do vwina lemda will not be neglected.
Tho locg sxportenco of the senlor member 1u
00 roal ca$atd business and the promise of the
apt - %o éevote cll his energies to the busi-
A{.n’ ro tie lnd‘ulo‘:mo:\u offered to the pub-
A for & ohere o atronage.
- THOS. C. ELDER,
FITZHUGH ELDER

eoril

R £GRISEA COTRTY HEDGE 00

W.TODD, Precident and Director.

. 7. QILEKESORN, Vice-Pres. and Director

H. Mo ARLAND, Sec’y and Treas'r.

. A. 8. HAMILTON, Director,

BWART ROWLING, Director.

ncer tho cherter granted by His Honor

Jndge MicLaughlin, on December 17th, are now

proparod te controot with the farmers of An-
ia gorety to plant and finish Hedge on the

gm of tko 8henandoah Vslley Hedge and

irc fonoea. ¢1.This 1s the CHEAPEST, BEST
I7D HANDSOMEST FENCE a farmer can
ve, M. KINGSBURY)

Jan—1y ,Mansger,

FLOUR! FLOUR!!

(300 Bbls capacity)

The Staunton Milling Co. are now operating
Eotr netr mfll and sre turning out a superior

gor which they offer tothe trade at low prices,

rite cr call for prices of our “Silver Wave”

tent, 2nd “'Stannton Belle’ Family Flour. L

Cood wheat Wanted.,
J. A. FAUVER, Manager,
Staunton, Va.

Black Osk and
Buy."'cmstnua Oak
1lroad,

jsne 17-1y

TANTER 10

arlk, delivered on cars on an

Address X
{uue 10~tf Staunton, Va.

LABIES' AYD GENTLEMEN'S
RESTAURANT
Y7s adopt this means of intorming the pubs

e rectaurant which ehe has been conducting
g.scme yearc on Main street, next door to

BPROTATOR office, and that we will con~
ot 1t in goed style, and would respectfuily
ioit the patronage ot the public generally,
€ of ita former patrons particularly, and
rorziss to give satisfaction both as to prices

&&d the character of the fare.
MARGARET & LUCY CAUTHORN,
une 17-4l-1yr

fng a fot and building a house, would
well to enquire at The Staunton lmprove-
rent Co.’s office, 207 West Main Street, and
t its plan of building houses on the instal~
ent plan. REEVES CATT,
gpr 29-tf Manager,

@UlLD!NB.—Peruous contemplating buy-

HICHKS FOR SALE.—Enquire at the of-
flce of Tshe Smuntion It;provemen'. Co,
est Main St., (or prices, &c.
b 4 REEVLS CATT,
apr 29.tf Manager

( DODDS’ CATARRH GCURE. )

LOCAL AND INTERNAL TREATMENT.

In order to cure catarrh it is necessary to
allay the inflammation of the irritated mem-
branes with a soothing application, cleanse
the head of the plugging mucous secretions,
and heal the discharging ulcers, For cold in
the head and nasal catarrh Dodds’ local treat-
ment does this without the aid of snuff, douches
or fumes. Ifthe disease has extended downs
wards, affecting the bronchial tubes or lungs,
dlgesdon and blood, the internal treatment
both removes from the system the scattered
poleon, and by its bullding-up properties as-
sists nature in restoring the impaired parts,
Send forour book treating on catarrh., FOSTER,
MILBURN & Co., proprietors, Buffalo, N. Y.
Sold in Stauntoun, by
sept 23,1891, 1y W. M, ALLEN;

TEG TESITIS T WARKS

Hugh F. Lyle & Co., Prop'rs.

VESUVIUB, VA.

Manufacturers of and Wholesale Dealers in

PPLOows,

And Plow Repalrs of various kinds, patterns
and sizes—including Hillside Plows, our Du-
plicate O. C, Plows and all repairs for the O. C.
Plows, such as Points, Shares, Landsides,
Mouldboards, Standards, Wheels, Bolts, Han-
dles, Beams, Clevises, etc. Discounts to deals
ers. Write us for catalogues, prices and terms,
January 28, tf

fcs, St. Vitus Dance, Nervousness,
Hypochondria, Melancholia, In«
ebrity, Sleeplessness, Dize
ziness, Brain and Spi-
nal Weakness,

This medicine has direct action upon
the nerve centers, allaying all irritabili-

LEE KNOWLES,
&. —

e DEALg L N

vir-Hlees Pk cod bl Mosks,

HANMS, SHOULDERS, BREAKFAST
STRIPS, ETC., OF

MY OWN CURING.
——e () ——

Qholee iine of SAUSAGES, PUDDINGS, Eto.
Qysters and Fish in Season. Everything guar-
pntead FIRYT-CLASS. Alwaye comse to NO.
B N. AUGUSTA STREET, and ‘get the besi
efeverything in my line. Yours truly,
Senuary M4.'%0, A. LEE ENOWLES,

A L A A A

AA n%arnx MARING S8STPOCX AWD
GRAIN Bpecaictica practieally an Invecs-
Jamt. Profls lerse and simest cortein; loss
probable, Explanatory letter malied by €d~
Gressing

MUTUAL SYNDICATE,
;. 6 Wall St.,, New York.

ties, and increasing the flow and power
—A Valuable Book en Nervous
FRE this medicine free of charg
isnow prepared underhis directiou by the
Taorge Size, ®1.Y5, 6 Botties for 89,
Box 2416, New York City.

of nerve fluid. It is perfectly harmless
Diseases sent free to any address,
This remedy has been prepared by the Bev;end
KOERIC MED. CO., Chicago, ill.
july 1st-1yr
jnly 1st-1yr N. R.

and leaves no unpleasant effects,
and poor patients can also obtain
Pastor Koenig, of Fort Wayne, Ind., since 1876, and
8cld by Broggists at 81 per Bottle. 6for 86
; *ANAKESIS ”” givesnstant
I relief and is an infallible
=4 Cure for Piles. Price $1. By
¥ Druggists or mail. SamPles
: free. Address**ANAKES!S,”

Scientific American
. Agency for

D
COPYRICHTS, etc.
¥or information and free Handbook write to
NN & CO., 361 BROADWAY, NEW YORK.
or securing patents in America.
Bvery g.tem. taken out by us is brought before
the public by a notice given free of charge in the

Srientific Jmerican

Iﬂfut cirenlation of any scientific paper in the
world, 31611:11(1‘3 {1k d. No lntel!‘i)gent.
man should bom thout Ata ‘Weekl: o a

&

mov 18-4ts

%:Mm dress
LISHERS,  New York.

STAUNTON, VA., WEDNESDAY, DECEMBER 2, 1891.

NO. 15.

¥

£ RATES OF ADVERL VIAN g

ADVERTISEM;: * "3 are inserted ai the rate
of 12} cents per | ., for the first, and 64 ota
for each subsequent insertion,

LocAL NoTICes are inserted at the rite of
20 cents per line for the first, and 10 centa for
each subsequent insert! a,

BuUsSINESS NoTICES are inserted at the rate
ofl5 cents for the firstaud 8 cents for each
subsequentiusertion, .

A liberal discount will be made on all or-
ders for 3, 6 or 12months.

Obituaries, Announcements of Candidates
for office, and all communications of a pere
sonal or private character, will be charged
for asadvertissments,

For the SPECTATOR.
"0 NEVERMORE WITH ROSES!”’

I twine my random tresses
With wreaths of budding rose,
And watch beside my window
Where west, the sunset glowe;
I count 8o fast the moments—
(My heart-beats count for thee)
And sad, I wait thy coming,
Who comes not unto me!

In waves the softer gloaming
Of evening fills the sky,
And night-time’s spangled garments
Of black and gold trail by;
Her vell of filmy darkness
She flings across the sea,
While still I keep the trysting
Love holds alone for thee!

My halr is limp and heavy
With midnight’s dewy pearis,
And torn, the wreath is lying
That bound its crimpling curls;
But though the leaves have faded
Their clinging perfames stay
As love crushed low by walting
Will yet its hopes betray!

Mine eyes grow dim with watching
And hot tears blear their sight,
Unkind art thou and cruel,
To stay away to-night;
Ah! nevermore with roses
I’ll bind my hair for thee,
Nor walit agaln the coming
Thou didst not keep for me!
—INDA BARTON HAYS.

For the SPECTATOR.
THE GOAT IN THE MEETING,

The people asssembled,
The service began,

And the anthems of Zion
With melody ran.

The reading concluded,

We were standing in prayer,
When a visitor entered

Our geryice to share,

‘Twas a goat of Angora
‘With tapering horn,

And a beard, long and flowing,
As gray as the morn.

The meek-eyed intruder
Chewed—doubtless & gum—

And the white, silken fleeces
Did its goat-ship become,

1t came gently tipping
To the back of the pews,
And seemed quite attentive
To the heaveuly news,

Great ripples of laughter
Coursed the face ot each chlld,

And the staidest of Elders,
‘While worshipping, smiled.

Suach the scene for a moment, -
But that moment was long
To the pastor and people
In the worshipping throng.

Like the lambkin of Mary
With the children at school,
The goat in the meeting
Was breaking the rule,

How simple! how artless!
Theanimal seemed,

But its presence was hurtful,
As we properly deemed.

So the Deacon, appointed,
Turned the visitor out,
And sent him to roaming
The forest about.
—R. M. TUTTLE.
Lpngvlew, Texas.

THE DOCTOR'S STORY-

I once knew a woman, one §of my pa-
tients, now dead, to whom the ‘most, ex-
traordinary thing in the world happened,
and the most mysterious and touching.
She was a Russian, Countess Marie Barae
now, & very great lady, of exquisite beau-
ty. You know how beautiful the Russians
are, or, at least, how beautiful they seem
to us—with their delicate noses, their sensi-
tive mouths, their eyes so close together, of
an indefinable color, a blue gray, and their
cold, rather bard charm. They have some-
thing wicked and seductive, haughty and
melting, tender and severs, utterly charm-
ing to @ Freuchman. At bottom, perhaps,
it is only the difference of race and blood
that makes us see so much in them.

Her doctor had, during many years,
koown that she was threatened by a dis-
easo of the chest, and endeavored to per-
suade her to come to France for the winter,
bat she obstinately refused to quit Bt.
Petersburg. At last, in the autumn of
that year,the doctor compelled her to leave
for Mentone.

She was alone in her compartment of the
train, her servants ocoupying another. She
leaned against the window a little sadly,
watching the country and villages as she
whirled past, feeling very isolated, very
lonely 1n life,

At each station her footman, Ivan, came
to gea if his mistress had everything she
desired. He was an old servaat, blindly
devoted, ready to obey any order she might
give him.

Night fell, the train rolled on at full
speed. She could not sleep, she was total-
ly unperved. Suddenly the idea occurred
to her of counting the money given to her
at the last moment in French gold. Bhe
opened her little bag and 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. The door opened. The Coun
tess Marie, in dismay, threw a shawl over
the money spread out in her lap and watt.
ed. A moment afterward & men appeared,
bareheaded, wounded in oe hand, panting
and in evening dress,

He reolosed the door, sat down and look-
ed at bis neighbor with a glittering eye,
then wrapped his wrist in a haodkerchief.
The poor woman felt faint with fright.
This man must have seen her counting her
money and had come to kill her and steal it,
He still fixed his gazs upon her, breath-
lessly, his face drawn, evidently awaiting
to spring upon her.

He said, brusquely:

“Madam, have no fear.”

She answered nothing. She was incapa-
ble of opening her lips. She heard her
heart beating and a buzzing in her ears.
“I am no malefactor, madam,’” he con-
tinned.

8till 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 up.
Bhe, 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 his arms and forced her onto the seat,
bolding her by the wrists.

¢*Listen to me, madam. I am no thief.
As a proof I am going to gather up this
morey and.restore it to ycu. Bat 1 am a
lost man, a dead man, unless yon help me
to paes the frontier. I can tell you no
more. In one hour we shall be at the last
Raussian station, in one hour and twenty
minutes we shall be on the other side of
the boundaries of the empire. Ualess you
aid me I am lost. And yet, madam, I have
peither killed nor stolen nor done anything
dishoonorable. That I swear to you. 1¢an
tell you no more.”

Aud, going down on his knees,he oolleot-
ed the money, feeling under the seats, and
looking into the farthest cormers. Then,
when the little leather bag was once more
full, he banded it to his neighbor without &
word, and returned to his seat in the other
corner of the carriage.

Neither moved. She sal motionless and
mute, still faint with fright, bat recovering
little by little. As to him, he moved noQ
mausgle; he sat erect, his eyes fixedly look-
ing straight before him, very pale, as
though be were dead. Every now and
then she threw him a glance, which she
quickly averted. He was a man .of about
thirty, very bandsome, with every appear-
ance of being a gentleman.

The train tore throngh the darkness,

throwing its ::;-piercing whistles J_nw the
night, now slacking speed, now off again
ntgits fastest. Then it calmed its flight,
whistled several times, and stopped alto-
gether.

Ivan apg;ared at the door to take orders.
Countess Marie looked for the last time at
her strange companion. Thuen in a woice
brusque and trembling, saic to her servant:

*‘[vap, yon will return to the ocounnt I
hava no furtber ncad of your services.”” ‘

Amezad, the man opened his enormous’
eyes. He stammered—

“Bat—but'’—

She oontinued—

**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, toox off his
cap and msntle, with unquestioning obedi-
ence, accustomed to the sudden whims snd
strange caprices of his mistress, He walk-
ed away with tears in his eyes.

The traio siarted again, racing to tho
froatier.

Thea the Countess Marie} said to ber
companion:

“These things are for yon. Monsieur;
you are Ivan, my servant. -1 make but one
condition; it_is that you!will never 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 wis made, and the offi-
cials in uniform entered the train. The
countéss handed them the papers, and
pointing to the man seated in the far end
of the carriage:

“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 that I should re-
place him, 1Is there anything that you re-
quire?”’

8he replied coldly:

*'Go and send 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 arrived at Mentone.

hit

One day as I was receiving my :patients
in my stady, I saw a tall man enter.: *‘‘Doc-
tor,”” he said, “1 come to ask news of the
Countess Marie Baranow.” ]

*‘She is beyond hope,” I replied. “‘SBhe
will never return to Russia.”

And this man fell to sobbing; then he
arose and went out staggering likea drunk-
en man. That same evening I told the
countess that a stranger had been to me to
ask after her 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. 1 meet him every
time I goout. He looks at me very strange-
ly, but he has never spoken to me.”’

She reflected, and then added:

“Look, there he is below my window!”’

She rose from her sofa, drew the curtain
aside and showed me the man who had
called upon me, sitting on a bench on the
promenade, his eyes raised to the hotel.
He saw us, rose and walked away without
once turning his head. So it was that I
took part in a strange and incomprehensible
episode; in the love of .these two beings
wbo were guite unknownito ons another.

He loved with the devation 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 had seen her pass,
paler and weaker every day.

She said to me:

“I have spoken but once 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, he was of & certainty a kind
of Don Quixote, for he took ne eteps to ap-
proach her. He was determined to keep to
the letter the absurd promise he had made
to her in the train.

Often during the long hours of weakness
she rose from her sofa to draw back the
cartains aod look if he were there below
the window. And when she had seen him,
always immovably seated on his bench, she
{_etumed to her couch with a smile on her
i

ad

ps.
‘I should like to see her for a second in
your presence,’’ he said.
I took his arm and re-entered the house.
When he was by the bedside of the dead,
he took her hand and kissed 1t, a long, long
kiss, Then he fled like 8 madman.—From
the Freoch of Guy de Maupassant. °

From Romance.

HIS MOTHER.

By HaL Rem,

A WAIL.

A loog, low,mournfal sound which rever-
bserates through the rocks and ruggad trees
of mountainous Arkansas.

By the side of the rocky pathway is a
cabin, and away across the raage, just
emerging over the tops of the pines, the
A agust moon is rising.

A thin blue line of smoks is seen a little
further on and up the mountain, ocarling
lazily apward. 3
From the low cabin door comes & woman,
an old,thin womar; her face is like leather,
and the deep furrows of age and care are
deeply impressed upon it.

Again from out she stillness comes that
awfal sound.

““Thet be a dorg a-howlin’,”’ she mutters.

“‘Thet be bad luck. Ther be trubble a-
comin’,”’

“Hayer! B z3l Hayer!’’ she calls, acd
from the tangled underbrush sku'ks a lean,
miserable, ye:low dog, and with tail be-
tween his legs and hanging head ha crawls
slowly toward her.

He stops.

Anud again that dreadful, awfal howl goes
echoing across the range.

Like a flash she pounces upon him, and
with her hard,bony hand, mercilessly beats
him.

*‘Cass ye! shet! will ye? Do yo want ¢’
bring them gov’ment spies a-down on us?
G’win th’ house. @& win!”

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

She stands a moment and looks toward
the curling smoke, and then turns abraptly
into the cabin door. Oace within, she
reaches into a corner and briogs forth a
rifle. Examining it carefully,she sets it just
inside the doorway.

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

“You never howl,”” she mumbles, as shé
caresses the polished barrel; ““but ye bark,
my beauty, ’en bite, too. Let ’em come.
I be a-ready,’’ and she sits down upoan a
chair near by. =8

Silence.

Save now aund then the deep notes of a
pond-frog breaks the stillness.

“Whoo-0o! whod-00! whoo-oo!

“Owls,” she musters.

$‘Whoo-ee! whoo-ee! whoo-ee!”

Like an athlete, she springs to her fest.
“Thet be sum one ov’ us.” She goes to
the door and placing her yellow, shrivelled
band to one side of her mouth:

*“Ee-whoo! ee whoo! ee-whoo!”’
through the dank woods.

A moment.

And then around the cabin, closely hug
ging the log walls, comes

A woman,
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She steps within, her pale yellow hair

hangiog about her thin neck. :

“They be s-comin’ up the mountain,”
she says breathlessly.

““Who be a comin’?"’ aska the elder wo-
man, in haste.

‘“Th’ gov’ment spies.”

: ‘,"Cnss thet Boze! Ita-woz him es did
et.

She stops and listens intently.

*Halt!"

From the rocks balow comes the com-
qmd, but faintly sounding on the night
air. .

*“They a-be after Da¥e,”’ says the young-
erone. “They a-be after my Dave—your
Dave, our Dave."”

The thin old lips eompress, and the yel
low face is in an instant as hard as flint.

She moves quickly to the candle and
blows it out.

‘‘How d’ye know?"

“They. cum t’ our cabia fer water, ’o I
heerr},’em talkin ’en I runred ap the short
way.

“Listen]”

“Dismount. We foot it from hare.”

“Mag, kio 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? Suke Thomas wad
a-go.”’

“I be a-goin’, Wait!”
And the younger woman throws a shawl
over her head and steps out into the might.

On, on she goes over the rocks like a
frightened deer.

““The a-moon be a-with us,’”’ mautters the
old woman, as she watches the other,

A cloud rolls away; a momeantary gleam
of moonlight; a figure in bold relief stand-
ing upon . rock.

hing-r-r-r-r-r-!ll A bullet speeds its
way.

A scream,

A poor tottering form.

A second.

And the girl’s lifeless body rolls down
the reddened rocks.

Unmoved, like a steel statue, stands the
old womsan 1n the door. She is watching
the emoke curling upward, beyond. Thin-
per it grows and thinner.

It is gone,

*‘Mag be ded,”” she mutters; *‘en Dave’ll
be a-mighty lonesum. Bat they’s warned.’’

She listens.

Not a sound. 'I'en 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 a dozen men;
and between two of them, shackled hand
and foot is—

Dave!

She utters no sound.

“They’ve a-got me, Mam,’” he says. *“I
a-be 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? Ea
they a-be goin’ to take you to jail. Ha’n’t
ye, spies?”’

*“Yes; he’s good for a life sentencs, tor
murdering a government officer,”” answers
the officer in charge.

‘““Then a-good-by, Davie. Kiss Mam.”

The bony arms are about his neck, the
thin lips press his own.

“March!” commands the officer.

‘‘A-wait 8 mionit, I've a got sumthin’
inside fer Davie t’ take along.”’

*‘Halt!"” :

She turns and reaches inside the deor.
Like a flash the rifle is levelled, and in an
instant 1t cracks.

““Mother!”

And Dave, with a convulsive 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—furward—march!!’’

She stands and watches them disappear,
and when the last sound has died away she
sinks beside him.

“Don’t a-be mad at Mam, honey. Don’t
stare at a-me like a-that. I a-be your
Mam, en I a nussed ye, en I ust to a-give
you goards en a sich t’ play with;en a- when
yed cut yer finger I'd a-tie it up fer ye.
Oh, 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 ys. Ye never
cud a-lived thar,son, en’ that place,never.”’
From the cabin skulks the dog.

Her head is upon the dead man’s breast,
and she is aroused by the ‘‘lap, lap, lap,”’
a? the hungry brute iicks up the warm
“*Cuss ye! KEi wuz a-youl” she shrieks,
And, with superhuman strength, ehe
grabs the dog by the hind legs aud dashes
him to death.

*Morning came, and with 1t the govern-
ment officers.
That evening, when the sun sank behind
the rugged rocks, its last rays tipped three
rock-covered graves. :

For they had found her dead beside the
body of her Dave,

SERMON BY REV. DR. PARKHURST, oF
NEW YORK CITY.

The Presbyterians should have less brains
and moregheart.

CHRISTIANITY EASILY DEGENERATES.

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

The Rev. Dr. Charles H, Parkhurst has
been pastor of the Madison Square Presby-
terian Cturch for twelve vears, and the of-
teaer its members hesr him the better they
like him. He represents the liberal element
in Presbyteritnism., He is a stanch cham-
pioa of Dr. Briggs. He regards heresy hunt-
ing as misapplied energy. It has even beed
suggested that, judged by a striot interpre-
tation of the orthodox standarde, be is
something of a heretic himself,

He is not a stickler for close adherence to
theological dogmas. His sermon yesterday
moruing iliustrated that. He took his text
from Ephesians, 1., 18—*‘Having the eyes
of your heart enlightened.” In the old
versioa, he said, the text was rendered:—
“Having the eyes of your understanding eu-
lightened *’ hereas the old reading rep
resented the inteliect as beiog the means of
awakeuing discernment the modera accord-
ed that ¢ flice to the heart.

DON’T TRUST INTELLECT TOO FAR.

“If it is a misfortune,’’the continued, *'for
a man to have his feelings run away with
him; it is equally a miefortune for him to
have his intellect ran away with him. If
feeling requires the rectification of intelleot,
intellect just as much requires the inspira-
tion of feeling. The feelings are the en-
givery of life, and thinkings and aotiogs
the machinery through which that enginery,
that compelling energy, works its way out
into palpable and accomplished results.
“‘SBuccess is short for incineration. The
only-sin that is a suocess of ita kind is im-
passioned sip, that counts no cost, that has
no eye for anything buat its bomage; damn
able loyalty that kneels in ghastly homage
to the black fascina‘tion of that which is
colossally unholy. That is success; that is
the only way to win a peerage in hell. Pas-
sion is the vestibule to every tempie, wheth-
er dedicated to G ud 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 mean to deory intelligenca. No
man can look upon an assemblags of busi-
ness men in such a town as this without ap
preciating the important part that hard
beads and well disciplined braios play in
this commercial emprise. But at the same
tiwme it is not becanse you have a head for
business simply that your achievements are
80 lirge, but because you have a heart and
a passion for it.

LOVE THE THING NEEDFUL.

“Chrintianity is here to do something.
Christiavity is not an ides, it is not a picture,
it is not a philosophy. It isadevice for the
acc ‘mplishment of palpable effects. Chris-
tianity is a passion—a passion for souls. Ia
jits inception it was not a matter of divine

omniseience nor of the divine omnipotence.
It was not formed of God’s brain nor God’s
mauscle—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 vestibnles. The only passion
that will d) it and flll the requirements of
the case is the same passion that Chrisc bad
—the passion for souls. It isthe impassion-
ed men who have madehistory always, both
religious and secular. No man has moved
the world like Jesus Christ, becanse no man
besides Him has embodied so wide, so pro-
found and so divine an enthusiasm.

] say it to you who are Christians that
if there were no more heart in basiness than
there is in the Church half of ths institu-
tions of this town would be in the hands of
a receiver before next Bunday morning.
Brain has been tremendously overworked
as a means of evangelization. People have
got to be loved iuto the kingdom of heaven,
not thought into it. It i3 the heart that has
got to be touched, and heartis the only
thing that can touch heart.

“Christianity easily degenerates from a
oondition of fervid love for men into a con-
dition of highly intellectuai interest in the
problem of Christian truth. 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
the day of Pentecost as it would have been
for Peter to take a photograph of Moses and
Elias on the Monnt of Transfiguration.
There was too mauch in the air.

HOW TO GBT RID OF DOCTRINAL PROBLEMS.

““A great deal of the part that passion ns-
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 communion.
The Presbyterian Church is brainy, and I
ank nothing in disparagement of braiuns.

rain is almost the best thing that 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 that could happen
to the Presbyterian church would be to
have fifyy 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.

“If we could have throughout the length
ana breadth of the Pres byterian church a
real old fashioned Wesleyan revival of
Christian religion aad the shedding of an
impassioned Christian love like that which
oame in the wake of the Pentecostal down-
pour at Jerusalem all of our doctrinal prob-
lems would pass out of sight like raindrops
falling into the sea and our prosecuting
committee, 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 the
south wind,””

That Confederate Flag

|THE INCIDENT AT THE GRADY-MONUMENT
UNVEILING—MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING.

To the Editor of the Dispatch:

As I was present at the unveiiing of the
Grady monument in Atlanta and witnessed
the ‘‘flag incident.”” about which 8o much
has been szid, I feel inclined to write you a
brief statement about it.

When I went to take my place 1u the
column of Confederate veterans I noticed
that the color-bearer had his colors furled
and draped. I inquired of him why he did
not unfarl them, and was told that it had
been snggested that this might not beagree-
able to all the guests of the occasion. I in-
sisted that no regard should be paid to such
a sentiment; that the Confederate flag was
a mere souvemr; that there was no more
impropriety in dieplaying it than in weariog
our badges, and that the ¢‘Fulton County
Confederate Veteran Association’’ ought,
by all means, to take the same position that
“Lee Camp,”’” of Richmond, took at the
uonveiling of the Pickett monument—viz.,
that they ‘‘would not march in any column
without their Confederate flag, and that
any who were nowilliog to march with
them could simply stay oat of the parade.”’
The matter was referred to the marsbal
of that divisicn, and it was decided to ua-
farl the flag. It was not a “tattered bat-
tle-flag,”” but a small Coufederats flag.
There was uone cther in the columa, and I
saw nove in the decorations on the streets
Indeed, there was on the occasion: & very
plentiful display of Ucited States flags aud
& VOry Gouspioacas alluous vi €onfederate
flags. s
2 FABRICATIONS, ?
“The reports- in the New York Mail and ’
Ezpress were fabricatiovs, and the fuss that
has been made about it simply ‘“much ado
about nothing,””

General Palmer has simply exhibitad
himself, and it is diffioult to tell which have
been most conspicuous—his partisan malig~
nity or his long ears.

The discussion in tha papers has recalled
ap incident which I have neverssea in print,
atd which is 00 good to losa.

At the reunion of the ‘‘United Coufede-
rate Veterans” in Chattanooga on the 4'h
of July, 1896, there was a conspicaous ab-
sence of the Confederate flag in the proces-
sion acd in the decorations. But at the
Read House Mrs, Read had the Confederate
colors very prominent in all of the decora-
tions. SBome of the camp.fellowers and
“bomb proofs’” were very indignant, and
went to General Wilder, who had been a
gallant Federal soldier, with loud com-
plaints tbat ‘‘that iebel iag’’ should be
flaunted in iheir faces.

Geueral Wilder quietly repiied: “Well; I
reckon the Confederate flag is pu: thers for
educational as well as for other purposes.’’
*“Wkat do you mesa by that, Geveral,’
they asked.

¢‘Why, iz order that some of you fellows
who were never near enough to the front
duricg the war to see a Confederate flag
may now have an opportusity of learning
what sort of a looking thing it was.”’

This palpable hit silenced them, and it
ought to silence the noisest of these ‘*bloody-
shirt’’ wavers now.

J. WiLLiAM JONES.
Richmond, Va., Nov. 14, 1891,

THE SOMA g She Sl
chief offering to the gods was
PLANT. the fomentgd juice of the
Soma or Moon plant, which, being a strong
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 wronght miracles, and for this
reason, perbaps, it afterwards became the
chief god of the Hindus. Ina vedic hymn
the worshiper says :

‘“We’ve quaffed the Soma bright,
And are immoxstal grown ;
We’ve entered into light,
And all the gods have known.
‘What mortal now can harm,
Or foeman vex us more?
Through thee beyond alarm,
Immortal God! we soar.”’

No such power as this is attributed to
any plant at the present time, and yet
many of the cures performed by 8. S. 8., a
purely vegetable remedy, seem almost to
border on the miracalous. In contagious
blood poison scrofuls, skin Jiseases, some
forms of cancer, etc., it is the remedy par
excellence.

Treatise on Blood and Skin Diseases mailed

free.
SWIFT SPECIFIC CO., Atlanta, Ga.

IN the Aryan religion the

—— T
Druggist (lookinz through drommer’s
sample case) —‘‘Waell, 1 always koew you
worked the romance racket pretty thor-
ounghly, but I didn’t koow you had.to carry
a box of concentrated lye to keep up the
suppiy of yarus.”’ —Pharmaceutical Era.

My physician said I could not live, my
liver out of order, frequently vomited green-
ish mucous, skin yellow, small dry bumors
on fase, stomach would not retain food.—
Burdock Blood Bitters cured me,—Mrs.
Adelaide O'Brien, 373 Exchange $t., Baf-

It Was a Sure Way to Mako Money.

His histery is briefly told.

After sevaral days of thonght he discov-
ered a sure way to make money, and, like
otber men, he was in a harry to try it.

He made haste to insert an advertise
ment somsething like the foilowing in sev-
erai country weeklies:

Sare way to kill potato baugs. Send twea-
ty-two-cent postage stamps ‘to X. Y. Z.,
=, for a receipt'that cannot fall,

Then he hired a dray to bring his mail
from the postoffice and had 10,000 of his re-
ceipts prinied. lusids of two weeks some-
thing like 6,000 or 7,000 farmers had con-
tributed twenty two-cent stamps each for
the printed recipes.

clubs and railroad ticzets and started out
to interview the advertisor. At bis office
they were informed that he had lefs 10 as
tead to somo business in Earope, and he
was not expectsd back. All he had left
was a package of 3,000 or 4,000 slips of pa-
per, on which were printed the following:

**Pat your bug on a shingle. Then hit it
with another shiongle.”—Chicago Tribune.

LITTLE BUT LIVELY.

“Little drops of water,
Little graing of sand,

Make the mighty ocean,
And the pleasant land.”

And dropping into prose, we would say,
that Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets are mild,
but prompt In relieving conatipation, sick
headache, bilious attacks, pain in the region
of kidneys, torpid liver, and in restoring a
bealthy, natural action of the stomach and
bowels. 25 cents a vial. One Pellet a
dose, Little, but lively. The use of the
old style, draatic pilis is an outrage on the
human system.

Four Girls at a B:rth.

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

PERv, IND,, Nov, 17.—~The most remark-
bla case on record in this place of a nu-
merous and simultaneous addition to a
household occarred 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 the quartette died three hours af-
ter its birth, but the remaining three are
apparently in the best of health, and show
every sign of living and thriving to become
blessings to their parents.

After this very extraordinary event Mr,
George paid a visit to his barn to see his
pet Jersey cow. Oan entering the place to
his delight he found twin calves lying snug-
ly ensconcod in the straw.

Scarcely recovered from the sarprise that
these additions to his homestead had caus-
ed him, he strolled into the wood shed
shortly after daylight and found that his
house cat waas curled up in a barrel with
seven litile kittens arcuod her.

Such a plethera of treasure was too much
for the worthy farmer to keep a secret with-
in his own breast, and after breakfast he
hitched up his team and drove into town to
tell tke story how within oce night thirteen
newcomers had arrived at his home.

A LITTLE FATHERLY ADVICE.

“‘If ever you marry,” said an old gentle-
man to his son, “let it be a woman who
has judgment enough to superintend the
getting of a meal, taste enough to dress
herself, pride enough to wash her face, and
sense enough to use Dr. Pierce’s Favorite
Prescription, whenever she needs it.”” The
experience of the aged has shown the
“Favorite Prescription to be the best for
the cure of ali female weaknesses and de-
rangements. Good sense is shown by get-
ting the remedy from your druggist, and
using it whenever you feel weak and de-
bilitated. I: will invigorate and canoot
poesibly do harm.

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

“Yes,”” sobbed his inconsolable wife,
‘“‘every time I am compe!led to light the
morning fire.”’

2> o

I have been a suffarer frcm catarrh for
years. Having tried a number of remedies
advertised as *‘sure cures’’ withoat obtain-
ing any relief, I had resolved vever to take
any other patent medicines, when a friend

advised me to try Ely’s Cream Balm. I
did s2 with great reluctance, buscan now
testify ihat after using it for six weeks 1
velievo myscif cured. It is a most agree-
able remedy—a? invaluable Balm.—Jcseph
Stewart, 624 Grand Ave., Brock!rn,

He—Women are always envions of each
other. Miss Flsaway isu’t half as] big a
fool as she is psinted.

She—There! I wouldn’t have said any-
thing half g0 mean as that,

He—As what?

She—That she painted.

——

1 feel it my duty to say a few words in
regard to Ely’s Cream Baim, and I do so
entirely without solicitation. I have used
it more or less half a year, acd have fonnd
it to be most admirable. I bave suffered
from catarrh of the worst kind ever since I
was a litile boy and I never hoped for cure,
but Cream Balm seems to do even that.—
Muny of my acquzintacces have used it
with excellent results.—Oscar Ostrum, 45
Warren Ave., Chicago, Il

Not an Agraeable Player.—*‘Does Brown
play a good game of whist?’’ asked Mr.
Hicks, ¢Yes; [ supposs he does,” said
Ethe!. “Bu:he plays a stupid sort of
ia;ne. Naver says a word.”—B:ooklyn
ife.

Quinsy troubled me for twenty years,—
Since I started using Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric
Oil, have not bad an attack. The oil cures
sore threat at once.~Mrs. Letta Conrad,
Standish, Mich., Oat. 24, "3,

““Is that you, frieud?”’ said the head-light
oil to the locomotive greaze; ‘I did not
recoguniza you.” “] dido’t expect you
would,”’ replied the other; ‘‘you see, I'm
traveling in cog.”” —Buffslo Express.

To cure constipation, sick headache and
dyspepsia Simmons Liver Regulator has no

equal.

Persistent puﬂiaﬁas filled many a
sale, %

For Colds, Croup, Asthma, Bronchitis
and Sore Throat use Dr, Thomas’ Eclectrio
Oil, and get the genuine.

It’s a wise dog th;; will chase only the
neighbors’ cats.

T W ——
Malarial fever and its effects quickly give
way to Bimmons Liver Rogulator.

In this world the elect are very infre-
quectly elected.

For a mild tenic, g;tle laxative and in-
vigorant take Simmons Liver Regulator.

i.The wires of opportanity transmit few
repeated messages.
.—.— ———————
If your blood is impure regulate your
liver with Simmons Liver Regulator.

A man of means, in extreme cas2s, means

Toen reveral bundred of them bought |,

SPRING FEVER.

At this time of the year
the blood changes, its cir-
culation is sluggish and the
system is-not properly nour-
ished. The result is loss of
appetite, weakness, an op-
presgive feeling of fullness,
too hot, and Oh! so tired.
To cureard 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

BETTON’S.

A POSITIVE '
CURE FOR

SIMPLE.
EFFECTIVE.
WONDERFUL.
Highes? TESTIMONIALS.
At Drugglsts or Malled on
Reoelpt of Price.

Drug Co. Props. Baltimora, Md.
Headache Cure will
s of headache. Peopls who have suffered.
and guick. For sale by drugzists, or by mail 25 cents.

WINKELMANN & BROWN
The Great Germ
KOPFALI cure nervous, sick
malarial _and a!
form
i t kind.
:?nit! :oegge.‘ b}l}:;a{):é Fo eft):'elélt:? Cure certain
WINKELMANN & A i
C€0., BALTI- 1 -
HMORE, MD. - -

nri7decly’9)d

ADVICE T0O W OMEN

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

BRADFIELD’S
FEMALE
REGULATOR

Tl e T e Tathabors of Ty
C WO mem.
mmmdhte famﬁyf after having suffered for
ears from DMenstrual Irre ularity,
‘elnc treated without benefit by physicians,
were at lenq.h completely cured by one bottle
of Bradfield’s Female Re ator. Its
effect is truly wonderful. J. W.STRANGE.

Book to “ WOMAN ” mailed FREE, which contains
valuable infc tion on all d
BRADFIELD REGULATOR CO.,
ATLANTA, GA.
FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS.
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A POPULAR FAMILY,

¢ “How is it, Kate, that you alwayst
geem to ‘catch on’to the last new thing ?
wtlmt I" may, you always seem to get ahead
of me.
EATE: “Idon't know: I eertalnly do not
make any exertion in that direction.”
JENNIE : * Well, during the last few months,
for example, you have taken up painting,
A 177
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without any teacher ; you came to the rescue
when Miss ‘arge deserted her Delsarte class
so suddenly, and certainly we are all improv-
ing in fmce under your instruction; I heard
mu telling Tomm: es last evening how
club made mistakes in playinq baseball
igu seem to be up on all the latest * fads,’ an
ow just whatto do under all circumstances ;
you entertain beaunfu‘lzlj; and in the last
month you have improved 80 in health, owing,
ou tell me, to your physical culture exercises.
here do you get of your information
from in this little out-of-the way place ?—for
you never go to the cit{." -

KATE: “Why, Jennie, you will make me
vain. I have only one source of information.
but it is surprising how it meets all wants. 1
very seldom hear of anything new but what
the next few days bring me full information
on the subject. Magic? Nol Magazinel
And a great treasure it is to us all, for it
really furnishes the reading for the whole
household : father has given up his magazine

he has taken for years, as he says this
one gives more and better information on
the subjects of the day; and mother says
that it is that that makes her such a famous
housekeeper. In fact, we 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 is all for men, another all
for women, and another for children only,
while this one suits every one of us; so we
only need to take one instead of several, and
that is where the economy comes in, for it is
only $2.00 a year. Perhaps you think I am
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 1l4th
Street, New York, for a sample copy, and I
shall always consider that I have done you
a great favor; and mu.g be you will be cptt.lm;
us out, as you say we have the reputation o
being the t informed family in town. If
that be so, it is Demorest's Family Magazine
that doés it.”

A XIiberal 1c:_)ﬂ‘erl.l Only $3.50

STAUNTON SPECTATOR

=———AND ~—

DEMOREST’S FAMILY MAGAZINE.
Send subseriptions t this office,

—

B3 Preparations:

Alterative;

L]
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. 1 heard of his condition and
gave him A. B. C. Tonic. Its effect was

& m ean man,

One doesv’t need to get a skate om to
glide o2 a banana peel.

She—O01, George, I am awfully glad that
you are what you are.

He (delightedly)—Are yon really?

She—Yes, if it were not for you I would
have nothing to complain of

The man who thinks he knows himself
usually thinks he knows everything that’s

falo, N. Y.

worth knowing,

magical. Ina 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.
A ectfull
o . G. REDD,

Beaver Dam Depot, Hanover Co., Va.
sSOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS.
Treatise on Blood and Skin Diseases

by mail free. Address
A. B. C. CHEMICAL CO.,

17 S. 12th ST., RICHMOND, VA.




