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DR. H. M. PATTERSON,
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The Old Friend

And the best friend, that never
fails you, is Simmons Liver Regu-
lator, (the Red Z)—that's what
you hear at the mention of this
excellent Liver medicine, and
people should not be persuaded
that anything else will do.

It is the King of Liver Medi-
cines; is better than pills, and
takes the place of Quinine and
Calomel. It acts directly on the
Liver, Kidneys and Bowels ané
gives new life to the whole sys-
tem., This is the medicine you
want. ~ Sold by all Druggists in
Liquid, or in Powder to be taken
dry or made into a tea.

AFEVERY PACKAGE®S
Has the Z Stamp in red on wrapper,
J. H. ZEILIN & CO., Phil~delphia,
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Virginia Hotel
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To the time when the
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TEA, .COFFEES,
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Refurnished and Refitted Thronghout

The Restaurant

SYRUPS,MOLASSES, Steamed Oysterand Chafing

TOBACCOS,CICARS,
HIGH GRADE
FLOURS

and in fact everything in the staple and fan-
¢y Grocery line is at

Bowling, Spotts &Co's
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Dish Stews a Specialty

First-Class Meal for 25 Cts.

Finest Cafe in the City.
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Castoria is Dr. Samuel Pitcher’s prescription for Infants
and Children. It contains neither Opium, Morphine nor

other Narcotic substance.

It is a harmless substituie

for Paregoric, Drops, Soothing Syrups, and Castor Oil.

It is Pleasant.
Millions of Mothers.
-—the Mother’s Friend.

gastoria.

“Castoriaisso well adapted tochildrenthat
I recommend it as superior to any prescription
kno=n to me.” H. A. ARCHER, M. D,,

111 So. Oxford St., Brocklyn, N. Y.

** The use of ‘Castoria’ is so universal and
its merits so well known that it seems a work
of supererogation to endorse it. Few are the
intelligent families who do not keep Castoria
within easy reach.”

CaArvros MarTYN, D. D.,
New York City.

Its guarantee is thirty years’ use by
Castoria is the Children’s Panacea

Castoria.

Castoria cures Colic, Constipation,

Sour Stomach, Diarrheea, Eructation,

Kills Worms, gives sleep, and promotes di-
gestion,

‘Without injurious medication.

“For geveral years I have recommended
your ‘Castoria,’ and shall always continue to
do so as it has invariably produced beneficial
results.”

Epwin F. ParpEE, M. D.,
125th Street and Tth Ave., New York City.

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, 77 MURrrRAY STREET, NEW YORK CITY

AT THE PHONE.

There are sounds that sesm to soothe us,
There arve : that seem to move us,
As the cradle con:s in opera or the rooster’s
early crow.
There ara times when nothing pleases
And tormenting thoughts will tease us.
Then it does e good to listen to her musical
“Hello.”
"Tis £0 nicely regulated
And so swee(ly modulatec
That I oft weuld linger longer if I did not
jealous grow.
For sonie fellow’s sure to break in
With a scand that I must take in
While I'm patiently awaiting to hear one more
“Hello.”
“Wait a moment,” says she sweetly,
And she switches him off neatly.
Then uninterrupted tells me what she knows
I want to know,
Yet there are no honeyed phrases,
TFor *“the chiief™ is *keeping cases,”
But she managss to call me something more
than mere “Hello.”
Although I've never seen her,
Curiosity’s no keener
Than when first I heard her voicerepeat acall,
distinct and slow,
For in my mind I've photoed her,
And in my heart I've voted ker
The loveliestand and the brightest girl that
ever said “‘Hello.”
—Cincinnati Tribune.

WIDOW GAMBERTI.

The regiment had been expected since
the morning.

In the villages remote from the great
centers, where life goes on calm and
even as the mechanical movement of a
well regulated clock, the passage of the
troops is always an important event.
The peasants even, naturally penuri-
ous, do not complain of the slight ex-
pense and inconvenience that the mili-
tary guests bring for a day into their
houses, and be it noted that it is not a
patriotic feeling nor affection for the
sons of others which animates them,
but it amuses them to pass the evening
in listening to the adventurous tales and
the jokes of .the barracks of some sol-
dier that is rather a chatterbox, espe-
cially if he is from the south. There
are fine things to be heard, you may be-
lieve me.

That day the young serving women had
done their daily tasks in the quickest
way and with various distractions. The
workwomen busy near the windows had
often raised the curtains to see better
an officer come to prepare the lodgings
who since dawn had galloped up and
down through the town satisfied no
doubt with attracting all the feminine
glances.

It was a cold day in the beginning
of April. The winter, which all had be-
lieved to be definitely over, by a malig-
nant caprice or to play a bad trick on
its enemies was come back again, and
the icy white mantle covered the earth
anew and shone magnificent under the
sun of the first spring days.

‘“What a fine thing that the sun is out,
so they will be cheerful when they ar-
rive,”’ thought the girls while they blew
upon their reddened fingers to warm
them and listened with beating hearts
whether the wind brought from afar
some sound of a trumpet or trampling
of horses.

All at once cchoed a fanfare rather
confused, but jovial. Theregiment! The
regiment!

Half an hour later the soldiers were
pouring into the village, filling it with
the clatter of their sabers and their
youthful voices in various dialects of
Italy.

*

* *® £ * *

Together in the dining room, long and
low roofed, of the Moon taveirn the offi-
cers in fatigue wuniform approached
their damp boots to the flames of a pa-
triarchal chimney in the happy frame
of mind of those who after a tiresome
day’s march finally have nothing more
to do except to rest in a comfortable
house, with the prospect of a good din-
ner. :

“Isay!” exclaimed Lieutenant Ter-
biani, who was carelessly rolling a cig-
arette and rocking himself on a chair
near the window. ‘‘Here are two fine
specimens of the natives. Come and see,
Destrelli. As for me, I never dreamed
of more charming little women.”’

All the officers rushed to the window
in haste to test the accuracy of that opin-
ion.

‘‘Oh, oh! They are elegant indeed.”’

‘‘Look what tiny tracks those feet
leave on the snow.”’

‘‘And what graceful movements.”’

“‘They are lovely and no mistake.”’

‘‘Look here, landlord!”’ called Lieu-
tenant Varella, fitting his monocle into
the eye socket, ‘‘are all the women of
this place like those?’’

The innkeeper, a stout man of about
50, smiled, stroking his beard, half red
and half gray, and declared:

‘“Not all, signor tenente. Our girls,
T may say, are not amiss, but those who
passed are Signorina Corati of Givi-
oso, daughter of the master of the villa
up there on the hill, and the other with
the dark hair is her sister, the Marchesa
Gamberti, a young lady”’

The lieutenant had opened his mouth
to ask some other question, but at that
moment a servant maid came in great
haste to the master, because he was

wanted in the kitchen. Omne of the young

men made a rather crude observation
on the plumpness of the girl, and the
conversation changed.

‘“Tell me, my dear fellows,’’ asked
a captain recently promoted, ‘‘how are
you accommodated? Because you know
that we shall stay here almost two days,
so that the question is important. Are
you content?”’

Each of the officers named the lodg-
ing assigned to him, and the comments
began.

“That unlucky Destrelli! He is al-
ways destined to be quartered at a hair-
dresser’s. It is frue, however, that his
hair wants cutting. See here, Destrelli!
Put yourself right into the hands of your
hairdresser!”” They all laughed heartily.

‘‘As for Bompane, he goes from villa
to villa. He stays with the aristocracy,
does Bompane! And this time, too,
look! He is to be entertained by Baron
Corati of Givioso.”’

““Ah! At the house of the beautiful
little blond who just now went by{”’

““Lucky fellow!”” was cried on every
hand.

‘‘And you-—whose house are you for?”’
asked Terbiani of the lieutenant with

o eyeglass. They had been compan-
ions at the school of Modena and re-
mained intimate friends in the regi-
ment. i
““As for me, I don’t complain,” re- |
plied the other with his girlish voice, |
drawling the words. ‘‘The widow Gam-
berti is my hostess.”’

“Widow! What, a widow? That im-
becile of a landlord did not tell us that
she was a widow.”” |

‘‘But that is just the thing for me.
Paolo, my dear fellow, be good. Let us
change lodgings. It is a favor for
which I shall be grateful to yon all my
life.”” Thus did Terbiani beg and sup-
plicate him.

‘‘Change with Bomvpane—that is bet-

- e ———

-+ to that blona

ter—so0 you can pay ¢
young lady.”’

‘‘No, no! Il.ixe brunettes best. I pre-
fer widows. They are more piquant.
Come, I beg of you. Think that your
compliance may perhaps decide my
whole life.*’

“Well, take my lodging,’’ sighed the
young lieutenant, with affected resigna-
tion. ‘‘Go and warm your heart in the
presence of the Marchesa Gamberti, and
toast your boots at the fireplace of her
parlor.”’

Then Terbinni rushed to hant up his
valise; next into one of the rooms of
the inn, vwhere he worked a complete
metamorphosis in his apparel; changed
his fatigue dress, frayed and discolored,
for a brand new uniform, and with-
out re-eut the dining room went
to ask s ections of the lnxudord as
to the p here Casa Gamberti was.
‘“Ah, you are quartered there? Ex-
cellent!”” approved the fat landlord
after having looked at the lieutenant
from head to 50t to make sure that he
was worthy of such a place. Then he
added:

‘‘Fortunately you have but few steps
to take because the Palazzo Gamberti is
almost opposite here, that house, you
see, where there are so many lights. "’

The officer went toward the house
pointed to him. It was an antique
building of rich and elegant stye—a
pearl among lentils in comparison with
the other houses.

‘‘She must be a lady and no mistake, >’
said Terbiani to himself, not only at
seeing her home, but also at the aspect
of the servant that came to open the
door.

‘“‘The signora marchesa is at the Villa
di Givioso,”’ said the domestic, show-
ing the lieutenant into a drawing room
furnished in antique brocade, where a
great fire was crackling merrily in the
Yorphyry chimneypiece. The servant
added:

“‘If the signor tenente wishes to read,
on that table are the newspapers, in that
bookcase some books. If the signor
tenente wishes that I should prepare
him some tea or coffee, that I bring him
some liquors”™

‘‘No, thank you,’’ replied the officer
absentmindedly.

‘“‘Perhaps the signor tenente would
like to go to bed?”’

“‘No, no; thanks,’’ repeated Terbiani.
““I never go to bed before midnight.”’

This last phrase was uttered in the
hope that the marchesa would come
home before that hour.

‘‘Here is an apartment kept as I like
to see one, and a domestic worthy to be
the envy of many a master,’’ was the
mental approval of the officer as he
stretched himself in a wide, low and
deep armchair before the glowii

He opened a newspaper, 1
understanding a syllable the
article, which was upon the forei
icy. Then little by little he forgot b
reading.. He began to watch the flam
that arose in tongues, blue, golden, red,
and ended by absorbing himself in a
thousand dreams more luminous,
strange, many colored and capricious
than the flame itself. They lasted an-
til the moment when the marchesa in
person-cntered the room a little after 10
o’clock.

She was-much prettier, to look at her
closely, than Terbiani had judged her
at first sight.

‘“Welceoame, lieutenant,’’ said the lady
with the easc of a perfect woman of the
world. “‘I have just met at my moth-
er’s house one of your companions, and
from him I learned that you were here,
so I'm come hcme in great haste to ful-
fill the dutics of hospitality.’’

The young man bowed decply, at
once subjugated by those bright eyes
that looked mischievously at him and
by the subtle smile of those red lips
which addressed te him words so gra-
cious—without suspecting, poor fellow,
that he himself was the cause of that
mirth held within bounds only by ex-
quisite politenesa.

In fact, that indiscreet Bompane, in-
formed by chance a few moments after
his arrival at Givioso of the existence
and perfect health of the Marchese Gam-
berti, had not been able to restrain his
hilarity, and invited to explain it by
the family into which he had been re-
ceived he had related the change of the
billit of quarters, the enthusiasm and
the matrimonial hopes of Terbiani.

Such was the true motive of the ready
return of the marchesa, who, delighted
with the opportunity which presented
itself for the exercise of her wit and
her good humor, had hastened to come
to take her part in the little comedy.

‘Do not let my presence hinder you
from retiring, lieutenant,”’ said the
lady, with coquetry. ‘‘You must feel a
great need of rest after this fatiguing
day’s march in the snow.*’

And he gallantly:

‘‘Oh, signora, there is no weariness
that could miake me renounce thess mo-
ments of vour charming conversation.”’

““As te the charm of my conversa-
tion,’’ she said, laughing, ‘‘permit ma
to make you obscrve that you are not
yet in a position to judge of it. As for
me, instead,”’ she quickly added. deter-
mined to appear coquettish, ‘‘it seems
too good to be true to chat with a per-
son who does not belong to my family
and whom I do not see every day. I as-
pure you that one has quite enough of
solitude after a whole long winter pass-
ed in this forsaken little place.”’

‘I can believe it, signora marchesa.
But why condemn yourself to this se-
clusion?”’

‘“Ab, this is it. The physician has

me, and I have preferred tq st
self to the doctor’s advice
to the scenes of tender reproach
refusal would bave provoked,
events, I have gained the color
nt, for it seoms that to be bored is
good for the bealth. You can’t imagine
the imipossible length of a winter day
in this place and how hard it is to oc-
cupy the endless hours that compose it. *’

“1 und 'd—oh, I understand!”’
repeated the young man, pulling his
pointed mustache,

The dialogue thus begun ran suceess-
ively Over the whole ground where it
could be carried by a man and a wom-
an of good sccicty who meet for the first
time. They talked of literature, art, so-
ciety, and dizco had sev-
eral mutual fr Milan and
Naples.

The marchesa, pleased with the af-
fair, which was, moreover, very harm-
less, and reassured by the fact that her
husband would rciurn the very next day,
permitted herse
to lead on any man.

‘““Ah, I wish they would send me
every day an officer to entertain,’’ she
concluded, offerin;r to Terbiani her slen-
der little hand. ‘‘I have been so well
amused this evening.”’

In saying theso words she was per-
fectly sincere.

As to the lieutenant, he was in the
fifth haawen

that my
At all

;iils at Rome,

of a;

ome phrases, enough ;

‘‘Really this is absclutely what is
wanted for me,’” be thonght as he sank

between the fine linen sheets, perfumed
with orris, that had been prepared for |

him. ‘‘Pretty, elegant, witty, certain
ly of good family and with money.
What a nose, like a hunting dog, I have
had, ek? Now it is a question of ma-
neuvering well. Tomorrow I will de-
velop my plan=.”

And he went to sleep, dreaming of
his good fortune. :

On awaking he found an invitation
from the Baron Corati di Givioso for
a breakfast; followed by a fox hunt.

“I’'m going ahead under full sail,”’
exclaimed the young man, rubbing his
hands. ““This breakfast and this huut
today are what is wanted for my ma-
neuvers—of love, not war.”’

No sooner said than done. So far as
depended upon himself, Terbiani profited
as much as possible by the situation, tae
the great amusement of the Corati fam-
ily and the pretty Marchesa Gamberti.

When, after a day passed mostly in
the open air, amid noise, but in more
than one place worthy to elicit senti-
mentality, the marchesa found herself
again before the fire, in the drawing
room of the previous evening, she was
acquainted with Terbiani as few other
women had been, for he had related to
her during those hours the life, death
and miracles of himself, wishing—re-
peated the worthy fellow—that she
should have in regard to him neither
illusions nor delusions.

Then he dilated, with melancholy re-
flections, upon the weariness and empti-
ness of bachelor existence.

The marchesa of course listened with
patience and good will, full of encour-
agement, to these propositions, rather
verbose, but of an irreproachable moral-
ity.

‘‘And I suppose that the conclusion
of all this is that you are thinking of
marriage?’ she said, looking at the
clock on the mantelpiece. The train
that brought home her husband was
just then entering the station, and that
phrase seemed to her suited to hasten
the denounement of the comedy.

‘‘Precisely, marchesa. The difficalty
is, however, that I am very exacting
in this matter without any right to be
so.”’

““I am not of your opinion, lieuten-
ant, as to your right,”’ said the lady,
with perfidious candor. ‘‘And I should
undertake willingly to discover some
perfection of a little girl who would
call herself happy to become Signora
Terbiani.””

“Do you believe it possible?”’ asked
the young man, with southern ardor,
and he added, hesitating a little, “This |
enconragement, marchioness, offers me |

anfeéroom. |
»

Lucia ‘has |
The Sinor-
me of the most charming
ladies. 1 be seen.  Bat as I have |
only seen her beside a sister—yourself.”” |

‘‘Her sister has been married for 15 |
years, my dear lieutenant. She is al-
ready an old wife and an old mother,”’
the marchesa said, laughing.

At that point the door opened, and
there appeared a handsome man, tall
and powerful of person, followed by two
boys, with fresh, rosy faces, in travel-
ing costume. Al three fiung themselves |
upon the neck of the marchesa without |
even perceiving the presence of the poor
lieutenant, stupefied, turned to stone,
more immovable and mute than a statue.

*‘The Marchese Gamberti, my hus- |
band,”’ the lady presented him after |
having returned the family effusions.
““Lieutenant Terbiani, an officer we
have the good fortune to entertain.’’ ‘

“‘I am rejoiced to make your acquaint-
ance, lientenant,’’ declared, with high
bred courtesy, the Marchese Gamberti.

‘‘Now,”’ said the pretty lady, with an
indescribable smile, which she was un-
able to repress, a smile that cguarled
slightly the corners of her mocath—
“‘now, come, lieutenant, let me present
you to the marchesa, Widow Gamberti,
mistress of the house and my mother-
in-law.”’

So saying, she went toward an old
gentlewoman, all wrapped up in a hood-
ed cloak of silk and lace, who followed
the marchese and the boys.

The word widow had been slightly
emphasized on purpose, but Terbiani,
twho had not yet regained the use of
speech, bowed profoundly without even
appearing to comprehend the scene.
And neither the best wines of the dow-
ager’s cellar nor the hospitable kindness
of the marchese availed to give him
back his presence of mind and his good
humor.

““‘My love, your lieutenant is rather a
dismal bore,’’ observed the Marchese
Gamberti when he found himself alone
with his wife in the intimacy of their
own room.

“‘Rather, he was very brilliant,”’ the
marchesa assured him, bursting into
laughter. ‘‘But it was the arrival of all
you others that made him change his
mood. Fancy, at the moment you enter-
ed, he had launched forth into no less
than an offer of marriage. Ie wanted
me—really me. Yes, I please him, as it
appears.’’

And gayly, while she' loosened the
thick braids of her heavy dark hair, she
told the whole story in detail and by
what able maneuvers she had managed
the comedy to bring it to a denouement
just at the instant when her husband—
her dear, adored husband—would ar-

rive.

The story was long, so that the Mar-
chese and Marchesa Gamberti wer
asleep when the regiment went away
the next n i

The snow
of poor Terl
mist floated sadly here and there over
the plain like tattered gauze.

It was lugubrious, this departure be-
fore da ak in that gray and frosty
April morning.

““Well,”” asked Licutenant Bompane
mischievously, ‘““when is the wedding
with your beautiful widow to take
placer”’

“Wedding! I shall never marry,’’ re-
plied Terbiani, with a tragic air that
wished to appear scornful. *‘I only
wanted to make alittlo closer acquaint-
ace with that brunette, and I have play-
ed a little bit of sentimental comedy.
The Lord keep me from matrimony.
Women are too perfidious.”’

And after this he added, with a sin-
cere sigh:

‘‘Perfidious as the waves!’’—Trans-
lated From the Italian of Countess Lara
For Short Stories.

What They Thought. !

““Cyrus,”” she said reluctantly, *‘I

don’t think T would make a good wifé
for a poor man. ”’

“Then you’d make a mighty poor

wife for a good man,”’ replied Cyrus,

grabbing his hat.—Chicago Tribune.

THE 4URORA BOREALIS.

of

cf th

Curiositics
rthern Skies.

The ancier {1 viewed the aurora bore-
alis with swoortitious awe, looking
upon it as w2 cien of direful disaster.
It is not vrwenal for descriptions of old
time battlc: to mention the fact that
the “‘curions red ‘northern lights’ gave
us warning that something awful was
about to ha .’ In the annals of
Clan-Mac-Noise is to be found an ac-
count of a purple aurora, which lighted
up the rorthorn: skics in the year 688
A. D. on the right preceding the dread-
ful battle fought by the Irish tribes of

Leinster and Munster, and it is not nec- !

essary to mention the fact that the peo-
ple tock it as an omen of the great
slaughter which soon followed.

In the yeoxr 1559 the people of Amer-
ica witnessed some of the grandest dis-
plays of the auroral light that have ever
been known in the history of the world.
During the month of September, that
year, particularly upon the nights of the
2d, 3d and 29th, brilliant auroras were
reported from nearly every point on the
American continent. Superstitious peo-
ple like those of Ireland hundreds of
years ago believe until this day that the
peculiar appearance of the sky upon the
nights mentioned was a presage of the
great conflict which was so soon to be
waged between the north and south.

The cause of the aurora has long been
a matter of speculation. M. de la Rive,
a Genoese scientist, who has long and
faithfuly labored for the enlightenment
of humanity upon this subject, made an
interesting experiment in Finland in
the year 1882 and one which goes a long
way toward proving that *‘fitful aurora’’
is a phenomenon of electrical character.

The experiment is best described in
the language of the experimenter him-
self: ‘“We surrounded the peak of a
mountain with copper wire, .pointed at
intervals with tin nibs. We next heavi-
ly charged the wire with electricity, and
afterward nearly every night during
our stay had the pleasure of seeing yel-
lowish white light dance from nib to

ingular Red Lights In |

CHESTERE

iLLDIAN.
| JAPANESZ ARE STICKLERS FOR ETI-
QUETTE AND CEREMONY.

That Is, They Are Extremely Courteous to
Each Other, but Not to Foreigners —They
Are Not Slow to Take Advantage of Uncle
Sam’s Subjects.

A schoolboy will tell you that Japan
; is not exactly our antipodes, but to

our notions everything is almost the op-
i posite of what we accustomed to.
! Flowers are scentless; fruit trecs are
i cultivated not for the fruit they yield,
! but for the blossoms they bear; what
. little native fruit there is is tasteless.
I Stately forest trees are dwarfed, so that
. the garden of a few square yards may
! have its pond, bridge and full grown
| oak. Nature is stunted and oppressed,
! yet at the same time aided and assisted

so that fhe result may be pleasing to
' the eye, and therein lies the secret of
| the Japanese character.
|  Real sterling worth is nothing com-
‘ pared to etiquette; ceremony is every-
thing. Observe those two common sail-
ors meeting in the street. Regardless
of passersby and of any vehicle that may

are

interrupt their greeting, they uncover, |-

bow deeply, heaving a deep drawn sigh
as a token of being overwhelmeéd at
the honor. And now the salutations—
no abrupt ‘‘Hello!’”’ or ‘‘How are you?’’
but ‘“‘Your servant is rejoiced to see
your honorable countenance. ’”

In the early days, say 20 or 25 years
ago—that is, the time when W. E.
Griffis wrote ‘‘The Mikado’s Empire”’
—we foreigners were treated in the
same manner, and we have only our-
selves to blame for the dislike with
which we are regarded at present.
Those of us who tried to learn the lan-
guage, being accustomed to the terse
and more or less abrupt Anglo-Saxon,
had very little patience with this con-
tinuous flow of ceremonial. Many is the
time that a hearty ‘‘baka da ne,’’ the
very worst expression a Japanese can

nib, in which the spectroscope analysis

characteristic of the aurora borealis. At
Pietarintumturi we were especially fa- |
vored in making our experiment, hav- |
ing on two different occasions caused !
an auroral arch to appear as if hanging |
in the air divectly over our wires and '
about 150 rods above them.”’ ——
Louis Republic.
His Certificate.

Publiec men are ¢
end to avoid people
fluence to caz

their

their .in- |
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1t pol
agent
door
door.
study pre:
cadaverons <
ing the stza tbe a constitnent,
the politi him with his
most genial air, |
“‘Good morning Iealled to see if
i

wn in.
f V¢ 'J.

Ng, sir.
I could get your- certificaie for them |
corn plasters you bought of my agent
the other day.”’

“Why, sir, Ido not understand you.”’

‘“Merely a certificate for the benefits
derived from my corn plasters.”’

“Oh—ah—yes. I understand.  Cer-
tainly, certainly.”” And thoe statesman
wrote:

““To whom it may concern: This is
to certify that if I live long enocugh I
shall be a thousand years old next July.
For 175 years, more or less, I have been
an invalid, unable to move except by a
lever. The day before yesterday I bought
a box of Barker’s corn plaste Since
then I can run miles an he Any
man.who believes this and wishes fur-
ther recommendations will gladly be
supplied if this corn doctor lives to get
out of my office.”’

The man of corn plasters took it in
silently and departed. — Harrison’s
Monthly.

’

Electric Treatment of Plants.

About 30 years ago an ingenious phy-
sician of an inquiring turn of mind was
struck with the idea that if electricity
was good for feeble people it might
be equally good for feeble plants. A
row of evergreens had been put out on
his grounds some time before, and it oc-
curred to him that as there were a couple
of his best trees in an exceedingly frail
state of health here was a good chance
to test his theory. He accordingly con-
nected a wire from a battery with the
roots of one of the trees, turned oa a
very mild current and watched the re-
sults. In a short time the leaves, wwhich
had begun to turn yellow, took on a
lively shade of green, new shoots started
out, and the tree that had been given
up by the gardener as past saving was
soon the most fiourishing one of the
row and before long outstripped its
fellows in beauty and luxuriance of
growth. These experiments in this di-
rection came to an end by the death of
the dector, and thus much that might
have been of great service to the garden-
er and the fiorist remained undeveloped.
Who will enter the field and give us ac-
curate, simple and easily managed
methods of growing plants by electrici-
ty?’—New York Ledger.

Lip Reading.
It is marvelous to see the perfection
which some people who have

that it is wortl

fs not deaf. Soon wo may appreciate the
advantages of being able to speak to a
person silently and from a distance and
to receive what said to us without
depcnding on the easily confused ear.
Soon lip reading may become a fad, and
any one who wishes to be accomplished
in this way while itis a rarity would
better begin at once. Parents with chil-
dren of defective hearing are almost in-
excasable if they neglect having such
children taught lip reading while it is
easily learned. —Newport INews.

is

Of Different Types.

The drummer for a Chicago house
handling New England trade, who had
no seen his good old mother for a long
time, recently spent Sunday witl} her,
and when he started away she laid hes
hand tenderly on his head.

““Goodby, my boy,’’ she said. “P.u‘
your trust in Providence, and you wil’
come out all right.”’

«Pghaw, mamma,’” he replied; ‘‘you
don’t know that country. Providence is
the hardest town to work in the whole
of New England,”’ and the good lady
was greatly shocked until t}]ey had
come to a mutual understanding as to
what each one was thinking about.—
Detreit Free Press.

i foreigmer.

to 3

exhibited the greemish yellow rays so ' utter and which can only bo translated

by our emphatic ‘‘the d—-—i fool,”’ was

1 hurled at the back of the unconscious

He had offended against the

| supreme law, the code of ethics, by dis-

regarding ceremonial forms which the
nrative considers indispensable in all

. intercourse. Hereisa Japanese bargain-
* | ing for a jinriksha.
i and the cooly, bareheaded, with a pro-

He makes an offer,

g, ‘“That is honorably
e your honor to be-
gner } ins with

v hour ter. He
the fare
and if he

“No”?

e¢ tim

the extent adge of

aka da ne”

, and

with a
re accompanied by
a Japanesce gentleman. The storekeeper,
squatted ind his hibachi (charcoal
brazier), bows profoundly to your iriend
and favors you with a stare. Would his
politeness not be thrown away upon
such a boor as you, being a foreigner,
are supposed to be? You are welcome
to buy, and he will squeeze you all he
can, but as to wasting his civility upon
you—bah!
There is no use in mincing matters.
Japan has been deseribed time and again
by ephemeral visitors who saw every-
thing as through rose colored glasses.
The consequence is that Japan and the
Japanese have been misrepresented,
both in the United States and elsewhere,
and they have not been slow to take ad-
vantage of the high regard in which
they are held. But this is neither a
race nor a nation that requires petting,
nor is it necessary to go into ecstasies
over them. On thecontrary, this people
of over 40,000,000 has a wonderful vi-
tality and a national vigor that will
make themselves felt in the world’s
history.
But in describing conditions as they
actually are there isno intention to cast
all the odium upon the Japanese. It has
been stated before that we foreigners
are chiefly to blame. To explain this
more fully it is only necessary to look
into the matter of business intercourse
as between foreigner and native.
In early days—in some firms—this
custom still prevails. The bargaining
with the natives was intrusted to the
compradore, usually a Chinaman, who
spoke the Yokohama kotoba (dialect) of
the Japanese. Now a Chinaman consid-
ers himself as at least the equal if not
the superior of us, but is decidedly ar-
rogant toward a Japanese, who in his
turn regards his Mongolian neighbor
with the contempt of a Californian.
Under these circumstances a Japa-
nese gentleman on business intent would
come to Yokohama. Instead of meeting
with the courtesy to which, in his own
country at least, he certainly is entitled,
he would be detainegd hy the Chinaman
or perhaps meet some sgpercilious junior
clerk fresh from the mother country
and consequently not a little impressed
with his own superiority over any na-
tive, asking him, ‘“What do you want?”’
and then refer him to the Chinamaan.
Is it not mnatural that this Japanese
shkould shake the dust of this house and
make a solemn vow not to cross the
threshold again?
To be sure, most firms have supersed-

long to the lower class of Javanese, with
i r will not associate.

wnd 1l feeling

To them this city
, afungus u the sacved
n an-

) Liace
Yokohama
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What Chi icse Children Celebrate.
Wher do you suppose the Chinese
children fire off torpedoes, skyrocketa
and powder crackers? If you do not
know, you could never guess in all‘the
world, so you may as well be told right
away. They fire them off on New Year’s
day! And when ycu are told why they
celebrate New  Year's day as if it were
Fourth of July, you will be still mwore
surprised. =

You know the Chinese havea dificrent
religion from ours, and be e of tuat
they believe many things wiic
not believe at all. New Yeur
firecrackers are set off to keep evil s
at a distance. The night beiore the
year there are special services to

da
v the
rits

cypress leaves.
New Year's day there are social visits,
dinners and family games.

York Ledger.
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.’ THE POISONS
3

Piereo
Health depends greatly up -
larity of Labits, | o
WiLLiAm Ramics, of Minden, Kearncy Co.
Neh., ites:

“1 was troubled
with boils for thirty
years. Four years
ago 1 was go afflicted
with them that I
could not walk. I
bought Dr. Picree’s
Plcasant Pellets, and
took one * Pellet’ af-
ter i meal. The

- boilssocn disappear-
ed and bave had
~ none gince. I have
also been  troubled
vith eick headache.

I fecl the

lache coming
take one or

s
, » e
Whi. Ramrcn, EsqQ. am relieved of itl.]”d

PIERCE ¢ CURE

OR THE MONEY I8 RETURNED.
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CHURCH DIRECTORY.

First Presbyterian Church, on Frederick St
hetween New and Market streets, services
I1a.m. and 8 p. m. Pastor, Rev. A. M. Fraser

Second Presbyterian church corner Freder-
ick and Lewis streets. Services at 11 a. m
and 8. Pastor, Rev. Wm. Cumming.
Emmanuel Eplscopal Church, worship at Y.
M. C. A. ' Hall. Services at 11 a. m., and 8 p. m.
Rector, Rev. R. C. Jett.

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

United Brethren church, Lewls sireet, be
tween Main and Jom
Ila.m and 8 p. m.
ovan.

Methodist Lewis between
Main and Frederick streets. Services at 11
m. and 8§ p. m. Pastor, Rev. J. H. Boyd, D. D
Christ Evangelical Lutheran church . Lew-
is street, between Main and Frederick streets
Services at 11a. m. and 8 p. m.
H. F. Shealy. ;

m sireets

astor, 1

Services at
.J. D Don-

P

echurch, street,

Pastor. Rev,
Baptist church, corner siain and Wasling
ton streets. Services at i1 a. m. and 8 p. m
Pastor, Rev. W. J. E. Cox.

St. Francis Roman Catholic, North Augiaste
street, Mass at Y and 10.30 a. m. V espers andg
benediction of Most Blessed Sacrament at
r.m. Pastor, Rev. Father McVerry.

Young Men’s Ch istian Association, corner
Main and Water streets. Services at 4 p. m.
Sunda .

F LODCES.
MASONIC LODGE.
Staunton Lodge No.13, 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. Mec-
Guffin, High Priest; A. A. Eskridge, Sec’y.

ODD FELLOWS® LODGE.

Staunton Lodge, No. 45, I. 0. O. F. meets ev
ery Thursday night in Odd Feliows® Hall, over
Wayt’s drug store, on Main street. John €
Fretwell Noble Grand: C. A. Crafton, Sec’ .
KNIGHTS OF HONO¥ 9ODGE.
Staunton Lodgc. No. 756, Kr_zhts of Honor
meets every first «.1 third Tuesday in each
month, in Pythian Hall, Main street. W. L.
Olivier, Dictator; W. A. Burnett, Recorder.

MOUNTAIN CITY LODGE.

No. 116, L. O. G. T., meets every Friday night '.,
in their lodge room over Wayt's drug store ,on’
Main street. A.S. Woodhouse, Chief Templar

| F. B. Kenredy, Sec'y. b

i DISTRICT LODGE.

No. 22, 1. O. G. T., meets every three months
G. C. Shipplett, D. C. T.; S. H. Bauserman
District Secretary.

ROYAL ARCANUM.

Augusta Council, No. 490, Royal Arcanum
meets every second and fourth Tuesday in the
month, at Pythian iall, Main street. W. W.
Robertson, Regent; Jos. B. Woodward, Sec-
retary.

SONS OF TEMPERANCE

Charity Division, M. A., Sons of Temperance
meets every Monday uight at Odd Fellows

all. W. A. Rapp, Worthy Patriarch; John
B. Coffelt, Sec’y.

UNIFORMED RANK, KNi:GHTS OF
PYTHIAS,

E. B. Stuart Division, No. 10, meets second
and fourtl: Mondays each month at Pythian
Hall. Sir Knight Captain, F. B. Berkley; Si
Knight Recorder, S. H. Rosenbaum.

KNIGHTS OF PYTHIAS.

Valley Lodge, No. 18, i. of P., meets eve
Monday nlght at Castle Hal!, on West Main
street, over Dir. Wayi's drug “C.T. Ham-
r; Albest lLulg

store.

KNIGHT TEMPLARS.

. 8, Knights Tem-
ry month

W Bk
A. A. Esk-

Staunton Commander;
plar, meets first Friday nig
in Masonie Temple, on

ridge, Recorder.
ONEIDA TRIBEE, NO. 88, I. 0. R. M.,
Meets in their wigwam, over Wayt's drug

S. E. Lushbaugh, sachem
James W. Blcckburn, chief of records. Al

|
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Chinese deity, and at bedtiine a pot .of | Haines,
rice is left upon the table, covered with !

And all day |
long the Chinese youngsters are expect- |
ed to keep up a firing of fireworks of all
kinds to keep -off evil spirits.—New

visiting brothers welcome.
AMERICAN LEGION OF HONOR.

Valley Council No. 736 meets on the first anc
: third Mondays in each month. Commander.
| A. 8. Woodhouse; secretary, Dr. J. M. Hanger
Il collector, Isaac C. Morton, Jr.

‘ CATHOLIC HIBERNIAN BENIFICAL

SOCIETY. §

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.

|
|
|
! Meets first Sunday in every month in their
|

Band meets every Monday and Thursday
orchestra, every Wednesday, at 8 p. m., in City
Mr. J. M. Brereton, director,
J. A. Armentrout, president, and C. Harry
secretary.

CENTRAL PROHIBITION CLUB.

iMee on Thursday night of each week, in it

1 b room, 119 East Main street. Jas. W. Bod-

¥, Acting President; Preston A. Ross, Secre-
ary

CHAMBER OF COMMERCE.

Mon thly meetings, Fourth Tuesday in ea-
month at7:30 ¢’clock. Room in City Hail buila
ng. Isaac Witz, president; J,C. Shields, secre
4 :




