T RICEEARD MATUZY,

Eiditor and Proprietor.
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TERMS, $2.00 A YEAR.
If discontinued before payment, the rate of

$3 per annum will be charged.
=~ Remittances should be made by check,

draft, postal order, or registered letter.
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Staunton Spectator.

Advertisements are inserted at the rate of
2% cents per lin., {or the first, and 64§ cents
for each subsequent insertion.

Local Notices are inserted at the rate of 20
cents per line for the first, and 10 cents for
each subsequent insertion.

Business Notices are inserted at the rate of
15 cents for the first and 8 cents for cach sub-
sequent insertion.

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

Obituaries, Announcements of Candidates
for office, and all communications of a person
al or private character, will be charged for as
advertisements.

e

PROFESSIONAL.

LEX. F. ROBERTSON,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.
Ofmce No.4 Lawyers’ Row, in rear of Court-
house.

HUUII G. EICHELBERGER, 2
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA,
{#F~ Prompt attention to collections.
aug H-tm

Dl(. D. A. BUCHER,
DENTIST.
Office in Crowle Building, Room 25, 8rd floor.
Office days in Staunton, Monday, Tuesday,
Wednesday and Tnursday of each week—atU
Bridgewater, kriday and Saturday of each
week.
may 2i-1y

1{, S. TURK,
.
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

STAUNTON, VA.

Jan 21
J A. ALEXANDER,
. ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
No. 6, Court House Alley Staunton, Va.
References by permission.-Hon. J. Randolph

Tucker, Hon. Jacob Yost, Andrew Bowling,
Esq., W. H. Saufly, Esq. mar 12-tt

J M. QUARLES,

. ATTORNEP-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.

feb 17, "86-tf

OGER B. ATKINSON,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
29_South Augusta Street,
STAUNTON, VA.

sep 2-tf

THOMAS C. KINNEY.
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
South Augusta Street, Staunton, Va.
Room No. 3, Up Stairs.
5 Collections will receive prompt atten-
on. 5

ti sep 2%-tt

WINFIELD LIGGETT, H. V. STSAYER, C. M. KEEZEL,

Harrisonburg. Harrisonburg. Staunton.
LIGGETT. STRAYER & KEEZEL,

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.

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

¥~ Office in County building, over Treasur-
er’s Office.

R. IH. M. PATTERSON,
STAUNTON, VA.
Offers his professional services to the citi-
gtteus ?;r Staunton. Office No. 121, East Mtain
reet.

H. CROSIER,
. ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Office, No. 29 E. Augusta Street,
STAUNTON, VA.

Prompt attention given to all legal business
entrusted to him, in State or Federal Courts.
June I-tf

HARRISON,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.

Offers his professional services to the public
geaerally. Will practice in all the courts held
in the city of Staunton and Augusta count\{(;
attend regularly the Circurt Courts of Rock-
bridge and Alleghany counties and practice in
the Court of Appeals at Staunton. dec

WM. A. FRAZIER, M. D.

Practice limited to the

EYE, EAR, NOSE & THROAT

Formerly Consulting Oculist and Aurist to the
8t. Louis City Hospital, and Surgeon in charge
of tl;e Missouri Eye and Ear Infirmary, St.
uis.
Office:—Over Augusta Nat'l Bank, STAUN-
TON, VA.
ours.=9 A. M.till1 P. M.; 3P. M. til1 5 P. M.
march 9-1yr -

GEORGE M.

THE EQUITABLE LIFE
ASSURANCE SOCIETY.

OF THE UNITED STATES.

JANUARY 2, 1892.

P R R AR R $135,000,000
Liabilities, 4 perct................ 110,000,000
TR RTES . 2 o o viai ot aln s mpiamin e ® 25,000,000
New Business | o
Written in 1891 § ==wweseesesr oo %230,000,000
Assurance {

in force NEEEET TR PP E PR 800,000,000

HENRY B. HYDE, President.
JAMES W. ALEXANDER, Vice-President.
The
EQUITABLE SOCIETY
holds
A LARGER SURPLUS
writes
A LARGER ANNUAL BUSINESS,
and has
A LARGER AMOUNT OF
ASSURANCE IN FORCE
than any other company in the world.

Its latest form of Policy is
UNRESTRICTED
after one year,
INCONTESTABLE
after two years,
“NON-FORFEITABLE"
after three years,:
and payable
WITHOUT DELAY,

For information address
JOHN R. WEST, Manager.

Richmond. Va.
feb 10 6mos

Sellers’ Liver. Pills.

Act Directly ontheLiver,
< Cunes CniLLs AXD FsveR, Dysprrsia,
Srcx Heapacne, Biuors Covre, CONSTIPA-
TioN, ROEUMATISY, PILns, PALPITATION
oF T0E IIrART, D1zZINEss, ToRrIp Lives,
CoATED TONGUE, SLEEPLLSSNEES, AND ALL
Diseases oF Toe Liver Axp Stoxacw. X
you do not *‘feel very well,” a eingle pillat
bed-time stimulates the stomach, restores
the appetite, imparts vigor to the eystemr.
They cure all diseases like magic. Get
the right kind, SELLERS’ LIVER PILLS.
Sold by druggists. Send for circular,
SELLERS MEDICINE CO., Pittsburgh. Pa.

Jjan 27-"92, 1yr.

Scientific American
Agency for

D
COPYRICHTS, etc."

For information and free Handbook write to
MUNN & CO., 361 BROADWAY, NEW YORK.
Oldest bureau for securing patents in America.
Kvery patent taken out by us is brought before
the public by a notice given free of charge in the

>eientific merica

Lnﬁest circulation of any scientific paper in the
world, SYlendldl illustrated. No intelligent
man should be without it. Woekl{],Nss. 0 =
ear; $1.50 six months, Address MUNN & CO.,
UBJSSHERS, 361 Broadwey, New York.

ViGGR GF MEN

EASILY, QUICKLY, PERMANENTLY RESTORED,
Wenknows, Nervou-uens, Debility, znd evils from
early errors or luuvr taves, the roaults i v

sickuess, worry . Fuli strength, development ™
given t every orvan ki portiou of the body, Simpl ural
methods  Immuodinte improvement seen,  Failure fuipos ible.

" I
$1.00 per box: 6 boxes for §5.00. Written guurantee to curs

with every six boxcs, 3000 references. Send stamp f.r book,

explavations and proofs, sealed,  Address,
P&NN CITY MEBICAL CO., Philadelphia, Pa.

march 30-6mos

% and Whiskey Habitg

] eured at home withe

out pain. Book of par-

ticuinrs sent FRER,
B.M.WOOLLEY,M,D,

Atlauta, Ga. Office 104} Whitchall 8¢,

ept 6 91-1y.

|

-DYSPEPSIA

Is that misery experienced when
suddenly made aware that you
possess u diabolical arrangement
called stomach. No two dyspep-
tics have the same predominant
symptoms, but whatever form
dyspepsia takes
The underlying cause is
in the LIVER,
and one thing is certain no one
will remain a dyspeptic who will
It will correct
Acidity of the
Stomach,
Ezxpelfoul gases,

Allay Irritation,
/’ 4 Assist Digestion

'-‘r‘a—R"_ and att 1;1:: same

Start the Liver working and
all bodily ailments
will disappear.

“For more than three years I suffered with
Dyspepsia in its worst form. I tried several
doctors, but they afforded no relief. At last I tried
Simmons Liver Regulator, which cured me in a
short time. Itis a good medicine. I would not
be without it.””—JAMEs A. RoANE, Philad’a, Pa.

See that you get the Genwine,
withred Z on front of wmapper.
PREPARED ONLY BY
J. H. ZEILIN & CO., Philadelphia. Pa.

April 6, "92-1y.

Children

I'

FOR PI'IZCHER’S.

(aslanz

Castoria promotes Digestion, and
overcomes Ilatulency, Constipation, Sour
Stomach, Diarrhcea, and Feverishness.
Thus the child is rendered healthy and its
sleep matural. Castoria contains no
Morphine or other narcotic property.

“ Castoria is so well adapted to children that
Irecommend it as superior to any prescription
known to me.™ H. A. ARCHER, M. D.

82 Portland Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y.

“I use Castoria in my practice. and find it
specially adapted to aifections of children.”
ALEX. ROBERTSON, M. D.,
1057 24 Ave., New York.

Tar Cextavr Co., 77 Murray St., N. Y.

Jan. 28-91- 2y.

EVERY TWO AND A HALF MINUTES,

The blood makes a circuit of the body every
2% minutes, delivering nutriment and taking
back waste matter to be filtered out by the
liver and kidneys and removed from the body
through the bowels and the urinary secretion.
Any stoppage or obstruction of this process
may produce various forms of disease, such as
Dyspepsia, Biliousness, Constipation, Head-
ache, Debility, and bad blood with its multi-
plied evils (boils, blotches, pimples, sores, erup-
tions, abscesses and the like). When such ob-
structions exist as evidenced by the presence
of complaints similar to those just mentioned,
the best mediciue to use is Burdock Blood Bit-
ters, which unlocks the secretions, removing
all impure and effete matter through the pro-
per channels. By restoring healthy action of
the stomach, liver, kidneys and bowels, B. B.
B. removes all impurities of the blood from a
common pimple to the wofst scrofulous sore.

Sold in Staunton by W. M. ALLEN.
june 1-Imo—sept 23, 91

Weak Men,mun ATTENTION
{ Is called to the
Traoe ware TRapewark GREAT ENGLISH REMEDY

& Q Gray’s  Specific Medicine.
IP YUU SUPPE from Ner-

SEFORE TAKING, ASTER TAKNG. vous De-
bility, Weakness of Body and Mind, Sperma-
torrhes, and Impotency, and all diseases that
arise from 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
early grave, write for our phamphlet.

Address GRAY MEDICINE CO., Burtalo,New
York. The Specific is sold by all druggists at
$1.00 per package, or six packages for $.00, or
sent by mail on receipt of money, and with ev-
ery $.00 order WE GUARANTEE a cure or
money refunded.

$£¥7°0n account of counterfeits, we have
?.doptcd the Yellow Wrapper, the only genu-

ne,

Sold in Staunton, and guarantee issued by
sept 23 91 W. M. ALLEN.

Dodds’ Catarrh Cure

LOCAL AND INTERNAL TREATMENT.

In order to cure catarrh it is necissary to al-
lay the inflammation of the irritated mem-
branes with a soothing application, cleanse
the head of the piugging mucous secretions,
and heal the discharging ulcers. For cold in
the head and nasal catarrh Dodd’s local treat-
ment does this without the aid of snuff,douch-
es or fumes. If the disease has extended
downwards, affecting the bronchial tubes or
Iungs, digestion and blood, the internal treat-
ment both removes from the system the scat-
tered poison, and by its building-up proper-
ties assists nature in restoring the impaired
parts. Send for our book treating on catarrh.
Foster, Milburn & Co.,proprietors,Buffalo,N.Y

Sold in Staunton by
sept 23, 911y W. M. ALLEN,

MaNviLLY, R. 1., Merch 8, 1891,
1, the undersigned, suffered from epilepsy for
8 years, had no appetite and could do no work
whatever ; consulted & number of doctors, but
all seid thero was no remedy for my disease.
I then teok Pastor Koenig's Nerve Tonie, and
aw now in perfeet health, and work all the time.
Thousand thanks to your reiedy.
PHILIY MONGEON,

95 PROSPECT ST., NEWARK, N. J., March?2, 1891,
I got some of Pastor Koenig's Nerve Tomic
for nervousness and sleeplessness and it
helped me; the first time I took it I had the
best slecp I had had for several months. I
also know friends of mine who used it and say
it is tbhe best nerve tonic they ever used. 1
write this that some sufferer way use your
madicine and be helped by it.
MIES. J. MURPEY

—A_ Valuable Book en Nervous
Diseases seut {ree to any address,
:lmil poor patients can also obtain

his ¥

nedicine free of charge.

This remedy has been prepared by the Reverend
vastor Koenig, of Fort Wayne, Ind., since 1876, and
s now prepared nider his directiou by

KOENIC i4E£D. CO., Chicago, il

< nt %1 por Bottle, Gfor 85,
. G Blotilos tor $9.

cold By Diraygis

SANAKENIN” givesinstant
reiict aad is an infallibie
Care for Piles. Price§l. By
Druggistsor mail. Snmplm
free. Address**ANAKESIS,”
Box 2416, New York City,

july 1-1yr

WiLL SH:Z REMEMBER?

She is coming, my love, o’er the sea,
She is coming back once more;
I will haste to the port and be
The first she shall meet on shore.
Bat, oh, be still, my heart!
Will she yet remember the day
Her last farewell was for thee,
The day that she went away?
Where art and poctry were born
She has lingered, in palace and dome;
She has sailed to the isles of the mom,
She has trodden the streets of Rome.
But, oh, be still, my heart!
Will she yet remember the day
She spoke not with scorn of home,
The day that she went away?

She has drunk of the grape,where the vine
Qn the purple hillside grows:

She has passed the bound of the pine
And slaked her thirst in the snows.

But, oh, be still, my heart!

Will she yet remember the day

She drew where thy life blood flows,
The day that she went away?

She has learned the language of love
From lips that laugh in the sun,
Where the skies are so clear above,
Her eyes fresh blae will have won.
But, oh, be still, my heart!
‘Will she yet remember the day
Her tears o’er our kiss did run,
The day that she went away?_

When she left she was slender and
straight
As the youngest tree in the wood,
But now she will come back great
In the charms of her womanhood.
But, oh, be still, my heart!
Will she yet remember the day
She promised a changeless state,
The day that she went away?

Her tall ship’s sails are full
With the wind that blows from the
south;
The stalwart rowers pull
Her skiff from the harbor mouth.
But, oh, be still, my heart!
Will she yet remember the day
I was here to see her depart,
The day when she went away?
~—Robert Bridges in New York Sun.

A BOMBSHELL.

The return of New Year’s day recalls
always to my memory an episode of the
siege of Paris, which gained me some
credit. I am proud of it.

Let the reader be assured. I shall not
conduct him to the ramparts, nor to the
outposts, but only to the Rue Trevise
and the house of my old friend Dutailly,
a rich manufacturer of chemicals, the
husband of an excellent wife, the father
of a charming daughter, a skillful manu-
facturer, a good patriot, a little foolish
respecting politics, but after all the best
fellow in the world.

Surprised by the investment of Paris
when he had packed his trunks to leave,
he was consoled by the conviction that
the city would not hold out a week.
Better advised, Mme. Dutailly began at
first by provisioning the house, in which
she amassed such an abundance of food
that had the siege lasted three months
longer the Dutaillys would never have
starved. Then she finished her work by
putting in her small garden a cow, a
poultry house, even a pigsty, that three
months later was worth its weight in
gold.

In the month of October we blessed
her. I first, for whom a plate was
placed on the Dutailly table Tuesday
and Sunday evenings, and who found
there a recompense for the privations of
the rest of the week. Why should not
one be delighted in these days of scarcity
at the sight of a lard omelette, or a
morsel of cheese moistened by excellent
wines which had no percentage, a rare
thing considering the chemicals of the
house?

I was not the only guest received at
this hospitable mansion. Another per-

_ son had his plate by the side of mine,

young Anatole Brichant, principal clerk
of the manufactory, the future partner
and son-in-law of Dutailly. This quiet,
serious and somewhat diffident young
fhan was very much in love with the
daughter of his patron, and Mlle. Ger-
trude was not insensible to his affection.
Without having exchanged a word, the
attentions of Brichant were recetved
with favor by the Dutaillys, and the
union of the two young people was tacit-
ly agreed upon; but unfortunately the
war postponed the event.

Brichant, & corporal in the corps,
moved to the Seine and barracks of St.
Denis, did his duty as a soldier consci-
entiously, as he did everything else, but
without enthusiasm; it must be con-
fessed he execrated this siege, which
postponed his happiness, and mildly
criticised the operations with a little
bitter feeling. These criticisms did not
fail to irritate Dutailly, who was a fol-
lower of General Trochu. There was
something else; The Times just at that
time published a series of articles whose
author reconstructed the military opera-
tions of the province according to his
own fancy.

Dutailly had taken these fancies as

matters of fact. He placed his little
flags on the chart, at the points decided
upon by the strategist of The Times,
followed svith anxiety the fictitious
marches and counter marches, and pre-
dicted after a brief delay decided vic-
‘torles for us. Brichant, incredulous, of-
fered a timid objection. Dutailly was
excited and angry. I interrupted to
stop the discussion, but the host at the
bottom, of, his heart was not consoled for
nll the battles his clerk prevented him
from gaining.
' The presenceof a new guest compli-
cated the matter still more, I was sur-
prised one evening arriving late to find
my place at the right of Mme. Dutailly
occupied by a red faced, broad shoul-
dered and boastful stranger. He wore
the epaulettes of a\captain on his fan-
tastic uniform—the cast off clothing of
some theater—and was shod with enor-
mous boots, in which it was impossible
for me to recognize a hero.

“M. Robillard,” said M. Dutailly, in-
troducing us, “captain of the Enfants
Perdus de Courbevole,”

» Before I had finished the soup I had
made up my mind respectirig Robillard.
The exploits of the soldier of fortune
consisted of stripping the houses in the
suburbs of the furniture thai might
tempt the greed of the enemly and put-
ting it in a safe place. I asked how it
happened that this heavy featuréd man
had come this evening to;partakg of our
cheese. Mme. Dutailly told nte with
some feeling she had had & fall'on the
Boulgvard Poissonniere, slippery with
frost. Robillard, who was Rassing, had
carried her, slightly bruised and par-
tially insensible, to the nearet cherpist
and returned home with heck. Qut of
gratitude she could donoless gmn\invite
ber preserver to dinner. This explgna-
tion satisfied me. I hoped tolbe rid of
the hero from that time.

The rogue was no fool. He saidfhe
was interested in a largecoal mining

business that obliged him to journey ;

over Europe, and entertained us very
pleasantly with reminis¢ences of his
travels, The war broughtihitm to Paris,
whose danger claimed histpresence. As
to his exploits in the suburbsiat the head
of the Enfants Perdus they passed all
credence. Mme. Dutailly listened.to
these falsehoods with pleasure. Dutailly
was desirous to believe, too. Gertrude
alone was incredulous. Astto poor lit-
o Anatola valaf and mord, lost thar

ever in his large blouse and aillicted be-
sides with a cold in the head, which
makes one ridiculous, he seemed crushed

painful allusions, scornful glances and
unpleasant comparisons.

I made an excuse to leave after the
coffee, disgusted with the boasting of
this gascon, to whom I thought to bid
adieu forever. In that I was deceived.
On the following morning, Sunday, I
found him in the same place; then on
Tuesday. Finally he had his plate
placed at all our repasts.

The Dutailly household was fasci-
nated. Robillard had interested Mme.
Dutailly by his good humor and a grace-
ful gallantry to which no woman of her
age is insensible, and Papa Dutailly by
the interest he seemed to take in the
military oparations of The Times and in
arranging the little flags on the chart.
Anatole, still suffering fromn his cold,
lost at every meal by this braggart all
the ground he had gained.

His disrepute was more obvious after
the affair of Bourget, where the cour-
ageous boy had bravely done hisduty,
and whence he had returned wounded
in the forearm. He told us about the
fight, the death of Baroche, killed by his
side, the surrender and retreat, the sad
end of a brave combat, with so pitiable
a dcspondency that the captain treated
him for a while as a deserter and cow-
ard. If he did not continue to do so, it
was only out of regard for his enter-
tainers, but he made him understand it.
With what a noble indignation he dem-
onstrated that, if the Enfants Perdus
had been there, the fight would have had
another result. Thereupon, excited, he
sketched a plan of sortie by the heights
of Montmorency, Cormeilles, with the
passage of the Oise, marching on Rouen,
and then arriving triumphantly at
Havre, which moved Dutailly to enthu-
slasm; while poor Anatole, humiliated,
and suffering greatly from his still open
wound, received no attention from any
one but Gertrude and myself.

On the next day he had a fever and
kept his bed, and for some weeks was
absent from our meals. The captain
quickly established his pretensions to
the hand of Gertrude and her parents
did not discourage him. The day on
which Anatole returned to us convales-
cent, but thinner than ever, it seemed to
me that Mlle. Gertrude’s eyes were red,
and she had on that day quarreled with
her mother, who was more infatuated
than ever with Robillard. I thought it
time to interfere in behalf of the poor
children. This day was the last Sunday
of the year, and consequently we spoke
of the new year, saying that we ought
to have a family festival.

“(jertainly, Mme. Dutailly,” cried the
captain. “I must prepare a surprise for
your gift.”

That gayve me an idea for mine.

On New Yecar’s day Dutailly welcomed
us very cordially. The strategist of The
Times was soundly to beat Prince
Charles in the environs of Coreux, after
having drawn him there by a simulated
retreat, which was the finest deed of
arms of modern times. Dutailly told us
this good news for our gift. Anatole
presented a rabbit he had caughtin a
net in the devastated Isle of St. Denis, a
pet rabbit which had returned to its
wild state. As for the captain, he gave
Mme. Dutailly a large bag of marrons
glaces in a German helmet.

“Dear madame,” he szid smiling, “1
would have liked to offer you the head
of the owner of this helmet.”

“What!” cried Mme, Dutailly, filled
with admiration, “have you killed him?”

“To offer you this box of bonbons.
May I say it is not in the pawer of every
one? I will relate the adventure, as you
think so well of the actor.”

He had watched, surprised and fright-
ened the wearer of the helmet, a desert-
ing sentinel, while hiding in a cask, and
in a hand to hand fight had strangled
him in order not to attract the netice of
the enemy by firing his revolver. Oh.
what a miserable appearance this rabbit
caught in a net, also strangled, made by
the side of this glorious trophy!.

“As for me,” said I, “I cannot rival
the captain with so brave a gift, yet I
also have my little surprise. But it has
not yet arrived; we will dine without it.”

We sat down at the table, and the re-
past was very gay. They had killed a
pig for the occasion, and the black pud-
ding was a great success. We were
having the coffee and had lighted our
cigars when an artilleryman placed my
gift in the drawing room.

‘We passed into the room where the
sbject lay on a table, wrapped in a
frosted paper tied with a blue ribbon.

*“What can that be?” said Mme. Du-
tailly.

“Do not open it, dear madame; itisa
shell.”

“A shell?”

“Dutailly has often expressed his de-
sire to have a shell, a genuine one that
had been used, and my friend Roland,
commander of a battery, at my request,
sent me one from the plateau d’Arron
which failed to explode in falling.”

‘While speaking I untied the blue rib-
bon and tore off the paper. The shell
appeared, black, sinister, menacing.

“Zounds!” said Dutailly. ‘““You de-
light me. Iwill hang itin my cabinet.”

“But,” said Mme. Dutailly anxiously,
“if it has not exploded?”

#Pon’t be nervous; it was agreed that
Roland should sénd me one unloaded
and empty. See his letter.”

I opened a leiter pasted on the side of
the shell and prepared to read if aloud,
but at the first line my countenance ex-
pressed surprise, then anxiety, for every
one exclaimed:

‘“What is the matter?”

“Alas,” I said, “listen, and I will
vead it:

“DrAR FRIEND—I send the shell requested.
Dnly it has been impossible to find an artillery-
man who knew how to unload it. Make him
carry it to the house of the armorer near the
entrance to the opera house, who can do it
very skillfully, Take the greatest care. The
least blow, the least friction, for it is only the

thickness of paper, and tbe shell will ex-
plode’'—

I was interfupted by cries of fear.

“Take it away,” cried Mme. Dutailly.
“It is terrible! this shell in my drawing
room!”

“Alas!” said I, extending my hand.

“Do not tonch it.”

“Be calm! Be assured! The artillery-
man who brought it will take it away.”

“But, sir,” said the servant, who stood
trembling on the doorsill, “he has al-
ready gone.”

New exclamations.

“Then,” said I, “it is I"—

“I forbid you,” quickly cried Dutailly.
“You have not the strength to carry
that all the way to the opera house.”

“You will only let it fall on the stair-
case or in the ante-room.

Mine. Dutailly clung to me.

“Not you; it is too dangerous! not
you?

a soldier, a strong soldier; happily the
captain is that!”

“I!” said the captain.

“Yes, you are as strong as a Turk and
| can do such deeds, You play with balls

L, pnd_shells ag a schoolboy plays with

|
“This,” said Dutailly, “is the deed of

by the neighborhood of the great brag-
gart, who did not fail to treat him to .

|

“Pardon me, pardon me,” objected the
captain, growing pale, “it is a shell—
the devil! Can’t you wait until to-mor--
row to have it taken away?”’

“What!” cried Mme. Dutailly, “to-
morrow? . Why, I cannot close my eyes
sll night! I shall go to a hotel to sleep!"

Then Anatole said. guietlv: !

“Remain at home, madame; I will.
zarry away the shell. |

Dutailly stopped him. !

“You are a fool, my dear boy, just
convalescent with your weak arm. Do
you wish to blow up the house?”

“Truly,” said I, “this is not the task
of a weak man.”

“But the captain,” said Dutailly, “I
have confidence only in him. Go quick-
ly, captain, take the monster and deliver
us from this nightmare.”

The captain at this moment felt badly,
that was evident, but he was not discon-
certed by so small a matter. **Sarely,”
said he, smiling, “that is my right. 1
only wished to say, as you interrupted
me several times, that to take this ob-
ject and to walk is too dangerous. It is
slippery, and a single false step might
kill ten people in the street. To take it
in a carriage is the only way.”

‘“But a carriage,” replied i;utailly, “at
this time? They are nearly all required
for ambulances.”

“True,” said the captain. ““General
Smith, who brought me to your house,
dines at the Brabant, and his carriage is
waiting at the door of the restaurant. 1
will ask him to loan it to me, as he is a
friend of mine. Itis done. Taking time
to buckle on my sword belt and go there,
it will be ten minutes or a quarter of an
hour more.”

“Go quickly,” said Mme. Dutailly,
] shall not live longer than that time.”

“I will run, dear madame.” Saying
this, the captain took his military cap
and cloak and went. By the way he ran
down the stairs it was evident he was in
a hurry.

I went back to the drawing room,
where fear reigned. Mme. Dutailly
wavered between the wish to fly and the
desire to watch over the shell. Without
seeming to do so, I looked out into the
moonlit street.

“It would have been so easy to let me
take it,” murmured Anatole.

“Be silent,” replied Dutailly, a little
surprised by the quiet courage of this
boy. *It is better the captain should
do it.”

“Provided,” groaned madame, “he
does not wait too long.”

“He will wait, dear lady,” said I gay-
ly. ‘“You may count on that. For he
will never come back.”

“He will never come back?”

“Certainly not. The way to go to the
Brabant House is to take the right hand
street; he went to the left and very
quickly.”

“What do you mean?”

“I wish to say, friend Dutailly, that
your captain is an impostor, and I re-
joice to have dismounted the batteries
of this boaster by the aid of this engine.”
Then taking a photograph album 1
struck a blow on the top of the shell,
which broke into a thousand pieces—of
chocolate, and scattered on the carpet a
volley of sugar plums, burned almbnds
and pistachio nuts.

A shout of laughter greeted the explo-
sion, and, I may say, the climax.

Three months later Anatole married
Gertrude.

And the captain was never heard of
after.—Translated from the French of
Victorien Sardou for the New York
Home Journal.

A Popular Study.

Uncle Weayback—Now, wot’s tlY use
%’ teachin gals all these new fangled
studies? Wot good is. this ’ere astrono-
my you're studyin?

City Niece—Why, uncle, it's a de-
lightful subject to talk about on moon-
light evenings. We point out Venus,
and then the young man says something
pretty, and then—see that ring?—New
York Weekly.

White as a Color.

Speaking scientifically, white isa com-
bination of all colors; that is, the pure
light of the sun, when decomposed by
the spectrum analysis, shows that it is
made up of all the colors. Speaking
popularly, white is a color, as a paint,
tnd is not a color, as when we say that
» person was ‘perfectly colorless.”—
New York Sun.

Verdi’s Inflrmities.

A few days ago, while conversing with
some friends, Verdi expressed the pleas-
ure he had had in composing the emi-
aently comic libretto of “Falstaff,”
written by Boito, and on its being in-
sinuated that he would yet add to his
renown by further works he exclaimed:
“Renown! Glory! Glory isafine thing
for boys and hysterical women! Yet,”
he added, ‘I will not deny that I feel
able to write another opera or two, be-
cause my imagination is not yet dead.
But there is a great hindrance, a miser-
able hindrance—the physical fatigue of
writing, of filling the interminable forest
of leaves of music; all the millions of
notes and signs which compose a score;
that’s what frightens me. If it were not
for that”—— —London News.

Getting Out of a Building.

Two young girls caused quite a breeze
of excitement in Broadway, near Prince
street, a few nights ago. They were
employed in the packing department of
a wholesale notions house in that vicin-
ity, and on tie night in question they
found themselves locked in the build-
ing. Being engrossed in some pressing
duty on one of the upper floors, they
took no account of time, and the watch-
man who made the rounds of the build-
ing after all the employees had depart-
ed, as was supposed, overlooked the girls
and went serenely to his home after
sealing the store by letting down the
iron roller shutters. When the girls
found that they ‘were locked in they be-
came greatly frightened, and, not being
able to find any way of communicating
with the outside world, they sat down
and cried like *‘the babes in the wood.”

Suddenly an idea developed in the
brain of one of the girls. - She ran into
the office on the main floor and pulled
the burglar alarm. The response from
the other end of the ‘*alarm” was prompt.
A portion of the iron shutter was pried
open, and the half crazed girls were re-
leased, much to their own relief and the
delight of a good natured multitude.—
New York Times.

Mmining 1n sapan.

The want of a sufficient supply of good
quality ore in Japan has stood largely
in the way of the country manufactur-
ing its own armor plate. But the great
wish of the nobility to make the empire
independent of foreign manufacturers
in case of war has led to large sums of
money being expended in opening up the
mining districts.—New York Times.

Discrimination.
Wee Pet—Kitty doesn’t like my dolly.
Mamma—Why do you think so?
Wee Pet—W’en I put ’er in dolly’s
lap, she doesn’t purr a bit,—Good News.

THICKLY POPULATED

A SPOT IN NEW YORK CITY THAT IS
VERY DENSELY SETTLED.

Nothing Like It Anywhere—No Other
Place en Earth Ias So Many Inhab-
itants in One Square Mile—There Are
350,000 People Living in This Section.

One square mile of New York city’s
irea, inclusive of streets and public
gquares, has a population of more than
350,000. It is possible to plot on the
map an irregular district covering a
territory of a square mile which will
have a population of half a million, but
to do that one would have to zigzag
over the map, picking out thickly popu-
lated blocks. It is not possible to plot
an area with a population of more thian
400,000 living in a compact and contigu-
ous territory. That population of more
than 850,000 to a square mile is not ex-
ceeded anywhere else. It is the most
thickly populated spot on the earth.

The large population is possible be-
cause the builders and real cstate own-
ers of New York are more modern and
more inventive than those in Earopean
cities. The densely populated tenements
in New York are not usually the property
of estates, handed down from generation
to generation, like the property of the
Astors and the Duke of Westminister.
the largest real estate owner in London,
No man can manage a large block of
tenement property so well as several
small owners can. He will not get
much revenue from it, and he will not
see that it is filled with tenants: neither
will he improve it so promptly.

The most thickly populated quarter
of New York is owned by hundreds of
men and many comparatively small es-
tates. The owners, or agents, givetheir
whole time to the management of prop-
erty, and whenever they can get a rate
of income 1 or 2 per cent. higher they
will tear down an old building and put
up the modern tenement in its stead.
They cannot afford to let their land lie
idle and pay their taxes and assegyments
on it for its prospective profits, as do
the large landowners of Manhattar
island. Many of the owners have bought
tenements with their savingsin thesame
neighborhood where they made. their
money. The tax rolls show that a large
share of the tenement property is owned
by men of foreign names and birth who
esame to New York as poor immigrants
and now own the property where more
recent immigrants live, and where the
owners store as many of them as they
can and charge as much rent as they
can get.

No known form of habitation will
hold more people than the lower class
lodging houses and cheap tenements on
the east side and the west side between
Ninth and Twelfth avenues. Neither
Chinatown, in San Francisco, the low-
est quarters of an Asiatic city, nor the
slums of London or Paris will hold sc
many peoplo to the acre, because three
and four story buildings are compara-
tively rare in either place, while a five
story tenement is seldom known. In
the poorer quarters of London the own-
ers spend little money on improvements
when they are not compelled to by the
health authorities, because any expen-
diture for improvements would have to
come out of their income at first, and
they do not want their incomes curtailed.

The most densely populated square
mile in New York does not include Five
Points and Chinatown. It might be
made to zigzag over to the Tombs, tak-
ing in Pell and Dover streets, the Mul-
berry bend and Baxter bay, but Para-
dise park, the Tombs, the new criminal
court house, and the numerous inter-
secting streets in that neighborhood
take up so much of the space that tae
section is not so thickly populated as
that near Stanton and Rivington streets,
where Avenue C begins, and down Pitt,
Ridge, Essex, Ludlow and the other
east side streets which stop at Houston
street. Close by Houston street and
Avenue C isthe most thickly settled
block, with a rate of population of more
than a million to the mile.

The most thickly populated square
mile includes the whole of the Eighth
assembly district, all of the Twelfth ex-
cept the three election districts along the
water front, all of the Sixth west of
Lewis street, all of the Fourth except
the five districts along the East river,
and all of the Tenth and Fourteenth ex-
cept the ten election districts between
Second avenue and the Bowery and
Third avenue. It includes Tompkins
square, which is as large as three avenue
blocks and has no population, the small
squares at the intersections of Canal
street and the large manufactories. The
exact boundaries are Fourteenth street,
Second avenue, Houston street, the Bow-
ery, Catharine street, Cherry street,
Jackson street, Grand street for a block,
Sixth street for a short block, and Ave-
nue D back to Fourteenth street.

In that district, not counting the
squares and places at the intersections
or diagonal streets, are 226 blocks, most
of them small blocks, the whole averag-
ing less than 500 feet one way by 200
feet the other way; 21 in the Fourteenth
district, 34 in the Twelfth, 30 in the
Tenth, 56 in the Eighth, 43 in the Sixth,

¢2 in the Fourth. The pom on of
that area is: Fourth . ... : 50.868;
Sixth, 64,3%7; Eighth, 7=~ .. .ih, 44,-
493; Twelfth, 54,148; F.... __...... 53.006;
making a total of more ii..... ~...000,
The Twelfth and Eigl.:i. .. .1:01= aver-
age 1,600 people to the Livwe i wiil 1e

highest average population L
is in the Fourteenth c¢i.i:it
Tompkins square. The l:s
of people around Tompk
counted for by the la :
blocks, as they are all i -¢nuc bloeks
from 650 to 700 feet in len, th, wiile fur
ther down town the blocks zie not iwo-
thirds that size. The most d«
lated neighborhood is at tle ¢ !
of the Sixth district and the iowur puit
of the Tenth district, around Rivington,
Stanton and Houston streets.—New York
Sun.

A snake found in Africa is called the
spitting snake by the Boers. Itis be-
tween two and three feet long, and is
gspecially bold and active, readily at-
tacking every one who approaches it. in
confinement it is very savage, opening
its mouth and erecting its fangs, frow
which the poison may be often observed
to drop, and even sometimes to be forci-
bly ejected, whence the name given it
by the Boers.—Quarterly Review

A Doy’'s memory.

Mr. Suburb—I told you to go to the |

store this morning and get a rake and
spend the day raking up the odds and
ends in the garden. Why didn't you
do it?

Little Boy—I—I couldn’t rake up the
garden.

“Why not?’

“I—I forgot to get a rake,”—Good
News,

Patsey an:l His Pup. |

Patsey Reganlives in “Goattown” and
is seven years of age. |

He owns a pup—of the yaller and yell-
er variety. The yells, indeed, are more |
yaller than the pup. And that deviltry
in Goattown which isn't directly trace-
able to Patsey s indirectly traceable to i
Patsey’s pup.

The two walked proudly out the other |
jaorning on their customary constitu-
tional. Patgey was in frontand ge pup ,
behind. The cvent of the was |
the pup’s pausing a moment or two to
breakfast on the seat of little Dominick |
Mullany's trousers. But Patsey didn’t
see this little episode, and Dominick was
tdb much scared to yell. |

Now Dominick has a mamma who
has a good deal of ginger in her charac- |
ter. She lay in wait for Patsey.

Having accomplished the constitution-
al at the end of half an hour Patsey ,
and the pup started on the return.
Dominick’s mamma met them.
< “Say, you Regan!” she cried, **does
that dog belong to you?”

“Which 'en?” inquired Patsey, taken
by surprise.

“4I say, is that dog yourn?”

Patsey looked from the scrowling wo-
man to the miserable pup, and cogitated
a moment.

“What fer?” he asked at length.

“What fer? ’Cause he bit my Domi-
nick—that’s what fer! Who's he belong
ter?”

Patsey backed off carelessly. Then,
with judicious weighing of words, he
announced:

“Well, if he bit your Dominick, I
don’t know who he belongs ter. Inever
seed him afore.”—New York Recorder.

Was

Everything Adulterated.

In the following neat little fable some
of the eccentricities of modern adultera-
tion are delicately disclosed to the com-
monwealth of consumers by a contempo-
rary German satirist:

There were once four flies, and as it
happened they were hungry one morn-
ing. The first settled upon a sausage of
singularly appetizing appearance and
made a hearty meal, but he speedily
died of intestinal inflammation, for the
sausage was adulterated with aniline.
The second fly breakfasted upon flour
and forthwith succumbed to contrac-
tion of the stomach, owing to the in-
ordinate quantity of alum with which
the flonr had been adulterated. The
third fly was slacking his thirst with
the contents of the milk jug, when vie-
lent cramps suddenly cenvulsed his
frame and he soon gave up the ghost, a
viotim to chalk adulteration.

“Seeing this, the fourth fly, muttering
to himself, “The sooner it’s over the
sooner to sleep,” alighted upon a moist-
ened sheet of paper exhibiting the coun-
terfeit presentment of a death’s head,
and the inscription, “Fly poison.” Fear-
lessly applying the tip of his proboscis
to this device the fourth fly drank to his
heart’s content, growing more vigorous
and cheerful at every mouthful, al-
though expectant of his end. He did
not die. On the contrary, he thrived
and waxed fat. You see, even the fly
paper was adulterateel.

A Talse Prophet.

To a band of fanatics called “The
Prophets” Chief Justice Holt, of Eng-
land, had a particular antipathy. One
of them named Lacy had been convicted
and punished for some offense.

Holt having some time after commit-
ted another of this brotherhood called
John Atkins to take his trial for sedi-
tious language, the same Lacy called at
the chief justice’s house in Bedford row
and desired to see him.

Servant—My lord is unwell today and
cannot see company.

Lacy (in a very solemn tone)—Ac-
quaint your master that I must see him,
for I bring a message to him from the
Lord God.

The chief justice, having ordered Lacy
in and demanded his business, was thus
addressed, “I come to thee a prophet
from the Lord God, who has sent me to
thee, and would have thee grant a nolle
prosequi for John Atkins, his servant,
whom thou hast sent to prison.”

Holt, C. J.—Thou art a false prophet
and a lying knave. If the Lord God
had sent thee, it would have been to the
attorney general, for he knows that it
belongeth not to the chief justice to
grant a nolle prosequi. But I, as chief
justice, can grant a warrant to convict
thee to bear him company.

This was immediately done, and both
prophets were convicted and punished.
Atlanta Constitution.

e Saw It at Last.

Two young men stood on the front
platform of the car smoking cigarettes.
Occasionally they looked back into the
car and commented upon the comical
behavior and tricks of a dog inside.
Finally the dog made itself obnoxious
and the conductor ordered the man with
the dog to get off and to take his dog
with him. One of the young men was
enraged.

“Say,” said he in righteous indigna-
tion, turning to the driver, ‘‘that con-
duetor of yours is an idiot. That dog
wasn't doing anything, and I'll tell you
what, that dog has a great deal more
sense than some of your passengers.”

The driver stopped swearing at hig
horses, looked up at the young man and
smiled.

“Blamed if I don’t believe you're
right,” he said.

The other young man smiled. Three
minutes later the first young man came
out of a deep study, looked at the driver
for a second and jumped off the car.—
Kate Field’s Washington.

-

pBurke’s Grassnopper.

Sir Philip Francis once waited upon
LEdmund Burke by appointment, to read
over to him some important public docu-
ments. He found Mr. Burke in his gar-
den, holding a grasshopper and observ-
ing it attentively.

“What a beautiful creature is this!”
said Burke. ‘Observe its structure—its
legs, its wings, its eyes.”

“How can you,” said Sir Philip, “lose
your time in admiring such an animal,
when you have so many objects of im-
portance to attend to?”

“Yet Socrates,” said Burke, “attended
to a much less animal; he actually meas-
ured the proportion which its size bore
to the space it passed over in a skip. I
think the skip of a grasshopper does not
exceed its length. Let us see,”

“My dear friend,” said Sir Philip, “I
am in a great hurry; let us walk in and
let me read my papers to you.”

Into the house they walked. Sir Philip
began to read and Burke appeared to
listen. At length Sir Philip, having
mislaid a paper, a pause ensued.

“I think,” said Burke, “that natural-
ists are now agreed that locusta, not
cicada, is the Latin word for grasshop-
per. What's your opinion, Sir Philip?”

“My opinion,” answered Sir Philip,
gathering up his papers and preparing
to go, “‘is that till the grasshopper is out
of your head, it will be idle to talk to

For Bilious Attacks

heartburn,

sick headache,

and all disorders of
the stomach, liver,
and bowels,

Ayer’s Cathartic Pills

are the

safest, surest,
and most popular.
medicine for
family use.

Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co.

Lowell, Mass.
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<2 AFamily Affair
£ ¥ Health for the Baby,

5\ Pleasure for the Parents,
New Life for the Old Folks.

Hires’
Root Beer

THE GREAT
> TEMPERANCE DRINK

is a family affair—a requisite
of the home. A 25 cent
package makes 5 gallons of
@ delicious, strengthening,
ctfervescent beverage.

Don’t be decelved If a dealer, for
the sake of larger profit, tells you
some other kind s ** just as good *
—'tis false. No imitation is as good
as the genuin2 HIREs',
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CHURCH DIRECTORY.

Trinity Episcopal church, Main street, be-
tween Lewis and Church streets. Services at
11a.m. and 8 p. m. Rector, Rev. W. Q. Hul-
lihen.

United Brethren church, Lewis strect, be-
tween Main and Johnson streets. Services at
1l a.m.and & p. m. Pastor, Rev. J. D. Don-
ovan.

Methodist chureh, Lewis street, between
Main and Frederick streets. Services at 11 a.
m. and 8 p. m. Pastor, Rev. J. T. Willlams.

Christ Evangelical Lutheran church, Le w-
is street, between Main and Frederick streets.
Services at 11 a. m. and 8 p. m. Pastor, Rev.
H. F. Shealy.

Baptist church, corner Main and Washing-
ton streets. Servicesatll a. m. and 8 p. m.
PastoY, Rev. W. J. E. Cox.

Second Presbyterian church corner Freder-
ick and Lewis streets. Services at 11 a. m.;
and 8. Pastor, Rev. Wm. Cumming.

St. Francis Roman Catholic, North Augusta
street, Mass at 7 and 10.30 a. m. Vespers and
benediction of Most Blessed Sacrament at 4
p. m. Pastor, Rev. Father McVerry.

Young Men’s Christian Association, corner
Main and Water streets. Services at 4 p. m.
Sunday.

DIRECTORY OF LODCES.
MASONIC LODGE.

Staunton Lodge No. 15, A. F.and A. M., meets
every second and last Friday night in each
month, in Masonic Temple, Main street. Jas
M. Lickliter,W. M: B. A. Eskridge, Sec'y.

UNION ROYAL ARCH CHAPTER.

No. 2, meets third Friday in every month, in
Masonic Temple, on Main street. W. W, Mc-
Guffin, High Priest;: A. A. Eskridge, Sec'y.

ODD FELLOWS' LODGE.

Staunton Lodge, No. 45, L. 0. O. F. meets ev-
ery Thursday night in Odd Fellows’ Hall, over
‘Wayt's drug store, on Main street. John C.
Fretwell, Noble Grand ; C. A, Crafton, Sec’y.

KNIGHTS OF HONOR LODGE.

Staunton Lodg< No. 756, Knights of Honor,
meets every first «..1 third Tuesday in each
month, in Pythian liall, Main street. W. L.
Olivier, Dictator; W. A. Burnett, Recorder.

MOUNTAIN CITY LODGE.

No. 116, 1. O. G. T., meets every Friday night
in their lodge room over Wayt's drug store, cn
Main street. Jas. Blackburn, Chief Templar;
F. B. Kenredy, Sec’y.

DISTRICT LODGE.

No. 22, I. 0. G. T., meets every three months.
J. W. Campbell, D. C. T.; Geo. H. Baker, Dis-
trict Secretary.

ROYAL ARCANUM.

Augusta Council, No. 450, Royal Arcanum,
meets every second and fourth Tuesday in the
month, at Pythian Hall, Main street. W. W,
Robertson, Regent; Jos. B. Woodward, Sec-
retary.

SONS OF TEMPERANCE.

Charity Division, M. A., Sons of Temperance,
meets every Monday night at Odd Fellows’
Hall. W. A. Rapp, Worthy Patriarch; John
B. Coftelt, Sec'y.

UNIFORMED RANK, KNIGHTS OF
PYTHIAS. 2

J. E. B. Stuart Division, No. 10, meets second
and fourth Mondays each month at Pythian
Hall. Sir Knight Captain, F. B. Berkley; Sir
Knight Recorder, 8. H. Rosenbaum.

KNIGHTS OF PYTHIAS,

@Valley Lodge, No. 18, K. of P., meets every
Monday night at Castle Hall, on West Main
street, over Dr. Wayt’s drug store. J.T. Long,
Chancellor Commaunder; Albest Shultz, Keep-
er of Records and Seal.

KNIGHT TEMPLARS.

Staunton Commandery, No. 8, Knights Tem-
plar, meets first IFriday night in every month,
in Masonic Temple, on Main street. W. B.
MeChesney, Eminent Commander; A. A. Esk-
ridge, Recorder.

ONEIDA TRIBE, NO. 88, L. O. RR. M.,

Meets in their wigwam, over Wayt's drug
store, every Wednesday at Tth run 36th breath,
setting of the sun. Joim T. Long, sachem; C.
Harry Haines, chief of records. All visiting
brothers welcome.

AMERICAN LEGION OF HONOR.

Valiey Couneil No. 736 meets on the flrst and
third Mondays in each month. Commander,
A. 8. Woodhouse; seeretary, Dr. J, M. Hanger;
collector, Isaac C. Merton, Jr.

CATHOLIC HIBERNTAN BENIFICAL
SOCIETY.

Meets first Sunday in every month in their
hall on the church lot. M. T. Bergin, presi-
dent; J. J. Kilgalen, first vice-president; J. J.
Murphy, second vice-president; D.J. O’Connell,
recording secretary.

“STONEWALL"” BRIGADE BAND.

Band meets every Monday and Thursday;
orchestra, every Wednesday, at 8 p. m., in City
Hall. Professor Francisco Touchon, director;
J. A. Armentrout, president, and C. Harry
Haines, secretary.

STAUNTON ORCHESTRA.
Meets in the Stonewall Band room, City Hall

building, at 8 o’clock every Tuesday evening.
Professor F. Touchon, director.

CENTRAL PROHIBITION CLUB.
§ :Meets on Thursday night of each week, in its
club room, 119 East Main street. Jas. W. Bod-
ley, Acting President; Preston A. Ross, Secre-
tary.
CHAMBER OF COMMERCE,

Meets on the second Tuesday night of cach
month, in the Council Chamber. Capt. Thos.
D. Ranso,n President; Preston A. Ross, Secre-

you of the affairs of your country.”—
Vanth's Camnenian_ .

tary.




