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PROFE: FIONAL.

ARTER BRAXTON,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
No. 22 8, Augusta St.

Special attention given to collections.

C 8. W. BARNES,
. ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
No.4 West Main Stree!

sept 27-tf STAUNTON, VA.

7 H. LANDES,
. ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.
No. 2, Court House Sguare.
aug 9-tf

A LEX. F. ROBERTSON,

d ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA,
Ofice Nao. 4 Lawyers' Row, in rear of Court-!

house.

I)h. D. A. BUCHER =

Office in Crowle Building.
Office honrs from 9 a, M. to 4 P. M.
may 27

Hexiy W, HoLy.
TURK & HOLT,
ATTORNLIS-AT-LAW,
No. 8 Lawyers’ Row, Staunton, Va.

R. 5. Turk.

w OFFICES

ALEXANDER & TAYLOR,
LAWYERS,

No 6 Lawy I

| Py
oot 13-tF

* Row,

J, ¥ QUARLES, i
LJ Y ATTORNEP-AT-LAW
STAUNTON, VA.

. s o
50-T1

fob 17,

W, A. PRATT,
PRATT & RERR,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

No. 17 Court Place, - - Staunton, Va

NOTARY PUBLIC.

S. A. GLASGOW
JO ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

HueH HoLMES KERR.

!
|

Room 5, No. 23 8. Augusta Street, Skinner

Building. STAUNTON, VA.

aug 10-tf

R. H. M. FATTERSON,
STAUNTON, VA.

Offers his professional services to the citi-
zens of Staunton. Office No. 121 East Mtain

Street.

H. CROSIER,
eJe ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.
Office on Courthouse square,
STAUNTON, VA.
Prompt attention given to all legal business
sntrusted to him, in State or Federal Courts.
1Will t}et“'_ote entire time to his profession.
une I-

R E. R. NELSON,
i d

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW AND COMMISSIONER N
CHANCERY.
OFFICE No. 10 LAWYERS’ ROW,
jan 4-tf STAUNTON, VA.

C. BRAXTON
L]
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR.
OFFICE.—CrowLE BuiLpiNG OPPOSITE Y. M.

Special attention
real-estate law.

given to corporation and

[
Having closed up all outside business, which !
for a year or two interrupted my regular law- !

practice, I am now enabled to, and shall, from
this time, give my undivided time and sxclu-
sive attention to the law; and to such persons
as my entrust me with their litigation, I prom-
may |

ise my best efforts and such ability as
possess. fan 18-tf

1895. The Sun! 1895
BALTIMORE, MD,
THe PAPER OF Tilk PEGPLE,
FOR THE PEOPLE AND WITH THE PEOPLE.

HONEST IN MOTIVE.
FEARLESS IN EXPRESSION

GING CHAMPTION'AND DEI

i RIGHTS AND INTE)

and sood order.
By mail Fifty o

WEEXKLY SUN PUBLISHES

01 sach

!

|

il NEWS
Teek, iving compiete accounts of all |

eveils ol 1uterest thrrougnout the world. As I

an AGRICULTURAL paper THE WEEKLY SUN is
Ivis edited by writers of prac-
who know what farming
means and what farmers want in an agricul-
It contains regular reports of
the work of the AGRICULTURAL experiment
stations throughout the country, of the pro-
ceedings of tarmers’ clubs and institutes, and
the discussion of new methods and ideas in
agriculture. Its MARKET REPORTS, POULTRY

unsurpassed.
tical experience,

tural journal.

DEPARTMENT and Veterinary column are par

ticularly valuable to country readers. Every
issue contains STORIES, POEMS, HOUSEHOLD
AND PuzzLE COLUMNS, a variety of interesting
and instructive selected matter and other fea-
tures, which make it a welcome visitor in city

and country homes alike.

One dollar a year. Inducements to getters-
up of clubs for the Weekiy Sun. Both the

Daily and Weekly Sun mailed free of postage
In the United States, Canada and Mexico.
Payments invariably in advance. Address
A. S. ABELL COMPANY,
Publishers and Proprietors.
Baltimore, Md.
dec 26.

GONSTIPATIGN

Is called the “Father of Diseases.”
1t is caused by a Torpid Liver,
and is generally accompanied with

LOSS OF APPETITE,
SICK HEADACHE,
BAD BREATH, Ete.

To treat constipation successfully

=
St
U
—
o
-
L4

1 & tonic to

! i s sorely disiressed with Constipa-
1 ; iz, followed with Bleeding Piles.
r th: vre of Simmens Liver Regulator
¢ entircly relieved, gaining strength
ol desh =W B, Leeper, Delatare, Ohio.

» only the Genuire,

Which Lus on the Wrapper the red 3% Trade-
mark and Signature oiP
J. H. ZEILIN & CO,

nov 28-1vr

Hours for Arrival and Closing of Mails at Staun-
ton Postofice.

ARRIVE.

BY C. AND O. RAILROAD.

5 a. m, from north, south, east and west.

9.57 a. m. from west.

240 p. m. from Richmond and intermediate
points.

7.05 p. m. from north, east and south.
w4

BY B. AND O.

7.22a. m. from Lexington and intermediate
points.

1.50 p. m. from the north.

9.09 p. m. from the north, Harper’s Ferry and

intermediate points.
STAR ROUTES.
7 a. m. from Plunkettsville, daily except Sun-
da

10 a. gz'trom Mt. Meridian, dajly except Sun-
5 p.(r:.y from. Middlebrook, daily except Sun-
S.m?)!.“;ﬁ. from Monterey, daily except Sunday.
10.30 a. m. from Sangersville.
CLOSE.
FOR B. AND O.

530 a. m. tor Lexington, 6.30 a. m, Harper’s
Ferry and points north.

2.15 a. m. for Harrisonburg, Woodstock and
points north.

1.10 p. m. for Lexington and intermediate
points.

. 6.00 p. m. for Lexington and intermediate

points.
FOR C. AND 0.

15 a. m. an4 2,15 p. m. for norch, east, south.

p. m. for east, north, south and west.

5p. m. for Clifton Forge and intermediate
points.

5 p. m. for the west.

STAR ROUTES—DAILY EXCEPT SUNDAY.

3

9.
9.
2

-

6.

9

.30 p. m. for Mt. Solon daily,
STAUNTON OFFICE

Opens 7a.m., closes 7 p. m. Money order
and registry business cpens at 8 a. ., closes 8
p.m

W.T. MeCITE, P. M.

TO INVENTORS.

f vou have made an invention yvou wan

Nt i L

618 I 8St., N. W,

Washiaeton, D. C.
TOUN WEDDERBURN

¢t 17-tf General Manazer.

NOTICE.

I WANT every man and woman in the United
States interested in the Opium and Whisky
habits to have one of my books on these dis-
eases. Address B. M. oolley, Atlanta, Ga,
Box 382, and one will be ent you free.

10 MY FRIENDS

And the Public Generally.

I have rented the stable on Water street
known as the Club stable, and am prepared. at
my Sale and Feed Stable, to board horses by
the month, week or day, at reasonable prices;
also to furnish saddle and driving h orses,
double and single.

1 can furnish you #& nice turn-out—Surry,
Buggies. Buck Boards, ete., all in style.
accommodated at moderate prices.

Parties wanting first-class turnouts can be

Fine horses always kept for sale.

Hoping to receive a share of your patronage
and guaranteeing satisfaction. I am

Respectfully,

mar 13-tf R. A. CLEMMER.

ARATEREATEEENNE
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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 substitute

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

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

Castoria.

i tochildranthat
v prescription

¥ T Ped \
CArLOS MaRTYN, D. D,
New York City.

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

.C_astoria :

Castoria cures Colic, (4
Sour Stomach, 1i ion
Kills Worms, gives sleep, and promoies 4

Yiarrhe

Epwix . PArpzg, M. D.,
125th Street and Tth Ave., New York City.,

Tae CENTAUR CoMPANY, 77 MuRRAY STREET, NEW YORK C'riv

‘It became evident that he must have
money, or he would be obliged to stop

b

o * BABY’S LOGIC.
Today I asked my mamma if 1 could whittle,

Yes, I did.
“Oh, no, my girlie,” said she, “you’re too it
! tle,”
So she did.
But Tom stepped so hard right on my toe,
' 1 cried, I did.
Bhe said, “Oh, you're too big a girl to cry vut
w' ”
That’s what she did.

Why can’t I ery if I am little?
Or, if I'm big, Why can’t I whittle?
=8t. Louis Republie.

. HIS LAST BLAST.

Slug canyon, Sierra county, has al-

ways been famous for the number and
size of its golden nuggets. The canyon
heads among the huge skyward tower-
ing mountains that rise on the south
side of the North Yuba, into which riv-
er it empties its waters just before the
lower end of the famous old mining
town of Downieville. In 1852 a gon of
Erin named Mike Maroney had a placer |
claim on this canyon of nests of golden
eggs, which in his opinion was nothing
less than the secret storehouse of the
“‘Goblins of the Golden Mountains.”’
' Mike’s claim was not in the present
or modern channel of the canyon, but |
upon a bench above it, where was a |
channel that had been formed by the |
stream in ancient times. In this old up-
per channel stood a bowlder of enor-
mous size, a granite rock as big asa
cathedral. Mike was undoubtedly at-
tracted to the particular piece of bench
ground on which he staked out his
claim by the immense size of the bowl-
der lodged upon it, a rock so large it
seemed to be a pinnacle broken from the
top of one of the overhanging moun-
tains. He in some way got it into his
head that in the old channel, at the
point where he had staked out his claim,
was gold proportionate to the size of the
rock and in keeping with the difficulties
to be overcome.

The bowlder stood in the lower end of
the old channel, which it blocked com-
pletely from wall to wall. To blast it
out and get into and work the channel
seemed a herculean task. Many a miner
had looked the ground cver and depart-
ed with a sigh, after a careful survey .
of the rock, before Mike Maroney set
his stakes on the ancient channel. All |
thought well of the ground, but feared
to attack the ‘‘giant’’ that stood in the
way.

Mike built a small cabin on a bench
of the canyon above high water mark
and settled down in full sight of the
enemy he had determined to conquer.
Alone and singlc handed he mounted
the great granite rock and began drill-
ing and blasting it. The rock was hard,
and the work went on slowly, but he
was always to be seen hammering and
banging away at the task he had under-
taken. All the miners passing up and
down the canyon halted for a word with
Mike. They admired his pluck and
cheered him on by telling him that un-
der the bowlder and behind it he would
find enough gold to load a train of half
a dozen mules.

Mike was a small man as to height,
standing less than 5 feet in his boots,
but he was immensely broad across the |
shoulders, and in strength was a little
Samson. Altogether ho was a curiously |
constructed creature. He had a head big
enough for a six footer. His mouth seem-
ed the result of a slash of acleaver, and
he wore it with one corner drawn up |
toward his left ear in a very knowing |
way. On his broad flat face was stuck |
a short stump of : a
érnous nostrils. A
pair of encrisous o
that twinkl 103
crag of brow, then tog
with a thatch of caal ! 3 size |
of a haycock, and you see Mika Maroney |
as he appeared miounted npon his big |
rock with drill and hamner in hand. |

Seen thus he might well ! or |
the king of the gnomes, just popped up |
from the chambers of bis golden caveras |

for a mouthful of suushine and a peep |
at the upper world.

Mike was nearly two years in blast-
ing out his great bowlder. When he first |
began, such was his enthusiasm that he |
thought he would make shert work of
it, but after he had been engaged upon
it about three months he began to un-
derstand more clearly the nature of the
task he had undertaken. His stock of
provisions was exhausted, and he lacked
money with which to procure a new sup-
ply; also he could no longer obtain pow-
der, fuse and other supplies on credit.

work on the bowlder.

In this strait he went up into the
town of Downieville and explained the
situation to a number of friends. All
knew Mike’s claim, and all had faith in
it, for the old channel with the big rock
in its mouth had been the talk of all
the Slug canyon miners long before
Mike set his stakes there. Therefore he
found it a lessdifficult business than he
had anticipated to raise money with
which to proceed. Half a dozen friends
became his backers, telling him to go
ahead and call upon them as often as he
needed money. They would take the
chances of his finding enough gold to
make them all right once the big bowl-
der had been conquered.

Again Mike set to work in high spir-
its. He told his backers that in two or
three months more he would have utter-
ly demolished the big rock, but when
that time had passed the work seemed
only fairly begun. After Mike had been
at work for about a year and a half ths
men who were ‘‘putting up’’ for him
began to grow tired of the whole busi-
tiess and did not come out with their
eoin so cheerfully as at first, and they
asked rather anxiously in regard to the
progress being made.

In order to cheer them up Mike would
say: ‘‘Byes, I do ba knockin the onld
rock to smithereens! I've got her so
wakened now that she shakes wid ivery
blasht!”’

Finally the men tired of hearing this
atory when Mike came round to collect

monay, and he then Yegan to eny, G
more blasht, byes, and I've got her!”
This went on so lang that it becamo a
byword in Downieville. Everywherc it
was, ‘‘One more blasht, byes, and I've
got her!”” Mike’s backers langhed with
the others and put np the anoney ho
asked for.

All things have an en
when Mike’s ‘‘lasht bi
the huge slab, constituiing
nant of the once eno:
went to the hasaof ]
working undor i
sudden ths big bical
over. Mika dronpsd
treated with the rock C X
a steep down grade. The situation was
such that in order to escape being crush-
ed to death Mike was obliged to leap in-
to the canyon.

' Owing to a spring freshet, the canyon
was af the time a roaring torrent. There-

1, however, and
' ghattered

ho gole rein-
lder, he

| saw on either side of the street miners

fore his leap was almost as that prover-

"bial ome from the frying pan. He was

swept down the canyon about 200 yards
till almost at the verge of a vertical fall
of some 30 feet, when he had the good
fortune to grasp the top of an overhang-
ing bush and drag himself ashore.

Mike escaped with a few slight cute

#and bruises and the loss of his hat.
These, however, were matters that did
not trouble him. AIll his thoughts were
of the spot whence had just tumbled

| down the steep the last fragment of the °
i big bowlder. Thither his mind ran faster

than his legs were able to travel, though
the latter soon landed him at the spot

! whers he had so long and faithfully

labored.

Looking down into the bed of that
last huge slab of granite which had
seemed to leap forth and chuse him into
the canyon, Mike beheld a large disk of
pure and glittering gold. It was a piece
of the precious metal about thesize and
shape of a dinner plate. He waited to
see no more. Leaping down into the
hole, he grasped the golden prize, which '
looked to him as big as the face of the
full moon, and then at once made a
break for Downieville to find his back-
ers, show them the gold and tell them
the great news of the final annihilation |
of the big rook.

Mike was wild as a hawk. In his
hands he held a mass of gold that
weighed nearly 20 pounds, and as he
dashed down Slug canyon with his prize !
he shouted at every jump: ‘‘That lasht
blasht fetched her! That lasht blasht
fetched her!”’ Thus shouting as he tore
down the canyon, he passed several
claims where miners were at work, but
he halted at none of thess for a single
momszi.

‘‘Mike Maroney has gone crazy about
his big bowlder!’’ coried the miners on
seeing him running barehcaded down
the canyon trail. At some of the claims
he passed men- threw down their tools,
and scrambling up the bank of the
stream to the trail called out after him,
but the only answer they received was,
““That lasht blasht fetched her!”’

When Mike reached Downieville and
started up the middle of the town, hat-
less, dripping wet, shouting and carry-
ing before him his golden prize, he soon
had a crowd at his heels. He paid no
attention to the crowd, but when he

of his acquaintance he shouted to them
in passing: ‘‘Byes, that lasht blasht
fetched her! There’s a whole bushel of
goold undther the bottom of her!”’

Strangers in the town thought they
saw before them a crazy man, but every
resident of the place knew Mike, and
soon along the street was raised the
cry: ‘‘Mike Maroney has struck it at
last! He’s knocked the devil out of Lis
bowlder and got a chunk of gold big-
ger’n a fryin pan!’’

Hearing this news, others shouted,
‘““Hurrah for Maroney and his ‘lasht |
blasht!’ ** !

‘“Yis, hurrah, byes!”’ cried Mike, who
felt himself in the seventh heaven of
glory. ‘‘Hurrah, for this minit I’'m the
pride of the wurruld!”’

By the time Mike had found some of
the friends who had for so long backed
him with their coin and had displayed
his big nugget there was a grand excite-
ment in the camp. Scme said he had !
found an old channel paved with nug-
gets a= big us cobblesiones, nnd others .
that great slabs of gold coverad the bed-
rock.

Mike told hi . friends that, though he
had only stopped long enough to catch
up the first big nugget he saw, he was
sure there was a whole bushel of gold
in the nest of the big bowlider. With
the sample brought in by Mike lying

i before them zll were ready to bhelieve
* 1 that hoe hac

la the ‘‘st 7 of the

| age. Every Vitke’s
i find said he ihere
were '’ the

big bowlider of &

As soon as Mike's back
ed their wits, scattered by the &
the big nugget and his wild 2iory of
bushels of gold 1in sight, they dropped

e had of

i everything and prepared to go at once

to the scene of the strike. With the
elated Maroney in the lead they set out,
taking with them a pack mule that hap-
pened to be at hand. They were joined ;
by a number of idlers as they passed
through the town, and in going up Slug
canyon the crowd was increased by the
miners at the several claims who de-
gired to feast their eyes upon what by
this had grown to be ‘“Mike Maroney’s
mound of gold.”’

Seeing the miners thus flacking after
him, Mike oried: ‘‘Cheer for me, byes.
The lasht blasht fetched her!”’

During the absence of the party the
excitement in the town was at fever
heat. Some new wonder was constantly
being added to the story of the big find.
Then occasionally there were false :
alarms. One of these that sent a crowd ;
rushing down toward the river was to
the effect that Mike and his friends
were on their way back to town and
were ‘‘just crossing the bridge at Jersey |
Flat with a mule load of gold.*’ |

At last, when the sun was just sink-
ing behind the western mountains, the
party came straggling back to town.
They were a dejected looking crowd and
gave short and surly answers to the
questions fired at them on all sides. The

backers were particularly gloomy and
snappish. \As for Mike himself, he was
nowhere to be seen.

Finally the tongues of some of the dis-
interested idlers who had gone out with
the party were loosened though the ad-
ministration of copious doses of stimu-
lants. They then said squarely and
frankly that they had found nothing at
all. The nest of Mike’s big bowlder was
empty. In the smooth and soft bed of
the rock they fuund tbe spot where
Mike’s ‘‘golden moon’’ had lain and
gaw his tracks beside it, but not a sin-
gle nugget was in sight. Then they had
dug into the edge of the oid channal and
found it barren and smooih as the bot-
tom of an iron kettle,

‘‘What has become of Mike?’’ asked
S0me one.

‘“Ah, poor Mike! Well, weare afraid
he i3 in a bad way. As soon as he found
that there were no nuggeis in sight and
was told that he bad merely imagined
them he took on the color of a corpse.
He reeled about, pawed the air, and
then, with a howl such as I never want
to hear again, ran off to his cabin_and
locked himself up in it. As he couldn’$
be induced to ccme out, two men were
left to watch hini, for he is evidently
upset in the upper story. No one can
get anything out of him but mutterings
about his last blast.”’

The next day Mike was brought intc
the town for medical examination. The
doctors said his mental derangement
was of a nature so mild and harmless
that ho might safely be ailowed to re-
main in his cabin. Indecd, at times he
seemed for a moment or two to get back
his senses. - One of his friends happen-
ing to speak of his mother and his peo-
ple in Irveland, he at once broke out
with: ‘‘Byes, I don’t care so much me-
ealf for the trouble and whorlin in me

* where he had fired his last blast.

haid, but I dobe thinkin ot the poor
ould mother back across the wather.

i

NO. 34.

What will become of. her and of them -

all, widout the money I promiscd tc
sind?”’ E

It was in vain they spoke of the big
nugget he had found, telling him he
should have it and do with it what he
pleased. He would hear of nothing of
the kind. That belonged to the man who
had put up their money for him. His
gold was still ander the big bowlder,
He
bhad seen it once, and he would see it
again and get it.

The men who had backed Mike—half
a dozen in number—ascertained the
address of his widowed mother from
men who had known him at hame, and
selling the big nugget, which ved tc
be worth $£3,600, sent her a check for
the amount.

Mike shu: Limeclf up in his cabin

and was seldom seen outside of -it dur-

ing the daylight hours. Men mining on
the canyon, however, reported that he !
was in the babit of prowling about of |
nights. They said they had frequently |

seen a light up at his claim very late
‘at night just at the spot where he had

demolished the big bowlder. Upon in-

vestigation by a friend, it was found
that Mike had got into his head that

the pile of gold he had seen had been
sunk deep into the ground by an evil |

spirit. However, he would yet get if, as
one night each month at midnight—he

did not know what night—all the big !

nuggets came up to their old nest under
the bowlder All he had to do to beat
the goblin that had lived under the big
rock was to be on the watch and shout
when the gold appeared, ‘“Mine, in the
name of the Blessed Virgin.”’

Though he wanted nothing to do with
any one, yet he was always peering out
at the chinks of his cabin, watching
those who passed by. When any one
came along the trail, he would pop his
head out at - his door and utter his new
warcry of ‘‘Mine, in the name of the
Blessed Virgin.”’ Seeing that the life
he was leading was making him worss,
his friends on the canyon tried to get

" him out of his cabin, offering him big

wages to work in their claims. All was
useless, however, until one day a man

happened to say he had a big bowlder !

in his diggings he wanted blasted out. !

Instantly Mike pricked up his ears and
was all attention. He was ready to set
to work upon the bowlder at once.
Being given a trial, it was found that
he was able to work as well and intel-
ligently as ever at drilling and blasting.

‘While engaged in that work he seemed '

quite sane, but he could not be induced
to do anything in the mines except blast
bowlders. For that business he seemed

i

1

to have a perfect mania and could ac- '

complish nearly as much in a day as
two ordinary men. Battling with the
bowlders was seen to brighten him up
wonderfully, and he was given all the
work he could doin his favorite line
by the friendly miners np and down
Slug canyon.

* * * * * *

One day after Mike had been for some
months waging a war of extermination
against the bowlders of Slug canyon his
friends up in Downieville had a big sur-
prise.
the ‘“Widdy Maroney,’”’ with a raft of
tall and burom danghters, landed in

All usheralded and unexpected, |

their midst, tresh from the “‘onld sod.””

They had come to make their home in
America ‘‘and look afther poor Moik.”’
Marriageable girls being at that time in
great demand, the family were heartily
welcomed and well provided for at
once. It was then so contrived that
Mike was suddenly brought into the
midst of the whole crowd without a hint
being given him beforehand that his

mother and sisters were in the country.

The surprise so shook him up mentally
that the balance wheel in his head at
once started up and moved along as
emocthly and regularly as ever.

Soon the family were comnfortably set- |
Jled at Downieville, and Mike with |

them.
very disastrous after all.

His last blast had not been so |
It bad not |

only fetched the big bowlder, but had |
also fetched all his paople out to Amer- !
ica to a good home, and the raft of |

bouncing girls to where they all soon
captured good husbands, three among
whom had been Mike’s backers, and

helped pay for the powder exploded in |

firing his
Quille in San Francisco Examiner.
Wood Engraving.

No doubt there are few ountside Ger-
many who can engrave a head as finely
as Klinkicht can in his own style, bnt
as a general rule German engraving is
far more precise, more m-chanical, more
according to formula, than that of either
France or America. There is often great
gkill and sometimes considerable artis-
tio feeling in German wood engraving,

‘‘lagsht blasht.’”’—Dan de |

but, as a rule, it does not compare with '
the highest French work. Yet its con- |
dition is not unsatisfactory. Thanks

chiefly to the great engraving ‘‘studios”’

or factories, which flourish upon the’

low prices at which copyright for wood
engraving may be obtained from dealers
and artists, the illustrated magazines
and newspapers, not only of Germany,
but of other countries, too, are kept sup-
plied with excellently cut blocks, ‘‘at
moderate prices, and with regularity
and dispatch.”’

But the cratfsman is rarely an artist,
and when he is he is rather an artist in

intelligence than an artist in feeling. -

Hereveals the scientific and philosophic
far more than the artistic side of the
national temperament, and for that very
reason no doubt his work is accepted
without much question, and his exist-
ence is assured. —National Review.

The Unselfish Cricketer.

The cricket ground is a wholesome
training field for young Englishmen.
“‘It has cost me, one way or another, a
fiver to play in thismatch. I have trav-
eled 200 miles, and now I can say that
I have played on a side which made 556
runs, and if I had staid away they
would only have made 535.”’

So said a very good cricketer at the
end of a two days’ match, in the course
of which he had received three balls

“only, but be said it without a semblancs

of grumbling in his veice. Being a
cricketer, he had learned to lose sight
of his perscnal failure in thinking of
the success of his side, and we hopo and
‘believe that he felt that he would rather
win a match wherein he made one run
than score a contury for a losing side.
Only on rare occasions do we meet a
downright selfish cricketer, and then
we instinctively feel that a man of his
stamp would have done better had he
ocnfined his attention to the golf course,
and that be is for some reason naturally
incapable of taking advantage of the
egountless opportunities that cricket has
afforded bhim of conquering aselfish and

311 regalated disposition. —Blackwood’s -

Hagazine.

“Blind Tom,” the idiot pianist, re- |

membered nearly 4,000 compositions.

THE SKIMN OF ANIMALS.

iIn Some It i:
Ee¢rn and Bone.

Osteologist Lweas of tho Naticnal
muscuin is preparing o new oxhibif, |
which is desigoed to show the various |
modifications of the skin of animals.

To begin with, there will be a queer
sort of alligator from South:America,
called the ‘‘jacari.’’ It isquite different
from any alligator from North America,
belonging to a peculiar genus that has
bony plates on the under side as well as
on the upper side of the body. This is a
distingunishing mark of the tribe, such
alligators as are known elsewhere in the
world being thus armored only on their
backs. The armor plates of the alliga-
tors are of true bone—the same sort of
bone as that of the animal’s skeleton.

If yom will examine the skin on the
vpack of your hand, you will find that it
is corrugated and broken up with fine
lines in such a way that you can easily
imagine its texture transformed by ex-
aggeration into scales. Now, you have
only to gaze upon an armadillo in order
to see such a modification of the skin.
In Africa is found a yet more curious
animal, called the ‘‘Manis macrura,®’
which is the most scaly of all scaly
beasts. From the tip 6f its nose to the
end of a very long tail it is clad in big
horny scales that overlap one another.
When alarmed, it curls itself up into a
tight ball, and the scales being gquite
sharp it is pretty safe against attack.
In this case also the scales are only
modified skin. It is worth mentioning,
by the way, that the Manis macrura
possesses a greater number of vertebrae
than any other mammal.

Mr. Lucas will show, in the same
case with the jacari and the armadillo,
a “‘scheltopusic.’’ This is a lizard from
Sicily. The casual obsérver would take
it for a snake, its legs being rudimen-
tary and concealed beneath its skin. The
entire body of the reptile is covered
with little plates of bone. Asin the case
of the alligator, above described, the |
bony plates of the lizard are merely
modified skin. The same is true of the
very remarkable ‘‘boxfish’’ of the West
Indies, which is clad in a complete
armor of six sided plates of bone, which
are fastened to the skull and to the
bases of the dorsal and anal fins. An
odd point about this fish is that it can-
not bend its body at all, the vertebre,
save only three or four near the tail, be-

o [

efensive Armor Tado of |

ing fused together. Thus the backbone !
is a solid rod. {

The scales of the armadillo are of
bone, covered with horn, the bone and
the horn corresponding respectively to
the true skin and the epidermis of a
human being or other animal. Bony :
plates and spines are modifications of the ;
true skin, while horn is modified epider- |
mis. Human beings sometimes develop |
horns, but they are abnermal growths.
Another queer fish that wili be shown?
in connection with this exhibit is the
‘‘globedish,”’ which is fouud in waters §
off the coast of South Carclina. Tt is
clad in an armor of interlocked spines, |
which are mads to stand e at the
will of the aniinal, thus lering
latter an unattractive morsel- to swal-
low. In a world like this; whero every |
living creature is thg prey aud food of |
others, animals are often obliged to put
on coats of mail if they would survive.

Mr. Eucas will make fur and feath-
ers a part of the exhibit. Feathers and
hair are the same thing, differently
modified, of course. A stuffed and fret-
ful porcupine will illustrate the fact
that mammals as well as birds have
quills. This is true of several species of
mammals, notably the European hedge-
hog, which is a disagreeable creature to
handle without gloves. Awhile ago
there were a couple of porcupines in the
zoological collection in the rear of the
Smithsonian institution. One of them
assailed an attendant and stuck about
30 of its quills into his legs. He (the at-
tendant, not the porcupine) told a writer
for The Star that the quills came out of
the porcupine much more easily than
they came out of his leg.—Washington
Star.

the

One Chicago Millionaire.

To see him at the race track, for in-
stance, leaning against the fence watch-
ing the animals come out for the pre-
liminary canter, no one would suspect
that he owned the favorite and g whole
stable full of other cracker jacks, and
that he had several thousand dollars at
stake.

If some nervous man who had just
played §5 on the favorite should ask
him what he thought of the chance of
winning, he would merely chuckle and
say, ‘Y’ can’t tell a thing about it.”’

His clothes are so plain, and he has
such a farmerish way of whittling or
else chewing at straws, that he is over-
looked in the ordinary assemblage or
mistaken for some humble personage.

In his business office he does not oc-
cupy a separate apartment, the door of
which is guarded by a private secretary.

His desk is the same as that of an
employee. One day a woman book
agent came in and importuned the old
gentleman to purchase some books.

‘““My girl,” he said, ‘“I’'m a poor
Irishman, and I've had to work all my
life. I can’t read a word.”’

Thereafter when the agent came in
she always avoided the poor old man
who couldn’t read, to the intense
amusement of the employees. She sup-
posed him to be the janitor.—Chicagc
Record.

Do We Ever Really Forget Anything?

The brain of mankind bas been de- |
fined as a kind of phonographic cylin- |
der, which retains impressions made
upon it through the medium of the
senses, particularly through the eyes
and ears. If this be true, memory must
depend for its intensity or retentive
qualities upon the degree of observation
with which the record is made. Nor is !
this all. If memory’s record is kept in|
the shape of indentations upon the folds
of brain matter, are they ever entirely
effaced? In other words, do we ‘ever
really forget anything? May it not be
that in the inner depths of the brain
memory has stored up recollections of
things which are never again purposely
turned to, perhaps, but which instantly
spring into being and flash through the
mind whenever we hear or see some-
thing which recalls them?

There are several well known mental
phenomena which strengthen this the-
ory. We know that memory often
brightens during the last moments of
life, and there are cases on record where
Germans, French, Spaniards and others
who, upon falling sick in this country
scores of years after having entirely for-
gotten their native languages, recovered
and used them upon their deathbeds.
There is a theory that in all such cases
the brain folds have relaxed, just as do
the musocles and cords of the limbs and
body, and that by so doing they expose
to the mind’s monitor indentations (rec-
ollections) which were long since folded

up and put away as material that conld
not be of any particular use. Think of
these things,—8t. Louis Republio.
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ALL FOOLS DAY FUN.

| BOME OF THE CUSTOMS OF THE

.

MERRY ANNI!VERSARY.

Stories Alleging the Origin of the Day.
Napoleon Married on the 1st of April.
The Scotch Have Great Times With the
Gawk—The Grocer Evens Up.

“The compliments of the season to
my worthy masters and a merry Ist of
April to us all,”’ wrote the genial and
gentle Charles Lamb.

He further goes on to say: ‘‘I will
confess a truth—1I love a fool as natural-
ly as if he were kith and kin to me, and,
take my word for it and say a fool told
you, that he who has not a dram of folly
in his mixfuare hath pounds of much
worse matter in his composition.”’

Very few men are willing to embark
in a new enterprise on April 1, and
marriages are rarely solemnized on that
day. One that has a historical record is
that of Napoleon I with Maria Louise,
which cannot be said to have furnished
an example calculated to bring the day
into favor. The French people attached
much signi#ficance to the choice of that
day by Napoleon. Like all Frenchmen,
the emperor was susceptible to ridicule,
and it is hard to understand how he
gave the Parisians an opportunity to de-
ride his marriage day, which they did
most effectually, a theme which was im-
portant at that time to both Napoleon
and his dynasty and called attention to
his daring revokal of the laws in his
second marriage.

Shakespeare, who, like Lamb, loved
a fool, does not once allude to the cus-
tom of keeping April 1 as All Fools’
day. Indeed he only mentions April 1
once in his plays, and that is in connec-
tion with a tragic incident when King
John is informed:

‘““The 1st of April died your noble
mother.”’

That the custom was in vogue at that
time in France is established, but there
is no absolute certainty of the time
when it was introduced into England.

Some pretend to date the custom back
to the Feast of Fgols, a kind of satur-
nalia popular in the middle ages. Its
chief object was to honor the ass, on
which the Saviour made his enfry into
Jerusalem. Processions of fools accom-
panied the central figure, and whenever
the animal brayed they imitated it. As
similar tricks are played at the Hull
festival, there must be another solution
of itsorigin. It is claimed by other his-
torians that the observance of the day
dates from 1564, when New Year’s day
was changed to Jan. 1, leaving the 1st
of April, which had been the date of
the new year, without service, and it
becamse a burlesque anniversary.

An old legend tells a pretty story of
the disappearance of an eastern prince
on this day. His subjects mourned him
sincerely, and every year on the day of
his mysterious disappearance sent out
lren of tho } 1 to search
for him, and they turned the day into
ons of merrymaki

he story got abroad

1 thenes by stery tellers it wa

Into the isiands of the western world,

And so the legend of two thousand years

The cause of April All F'ools’ day appears.

In Scotland the April fool is called a
gowk, and in France an April fish. In
England the day is always observed as
an opportunity for getting off practical
jokes on the public. On the 1st of April,
1860, a complimentary card was senf
out generally inviting people to an en-
tertainment at the Tower of London.
These cards read:

The White Lions |
On the 1st of April at 12 precisely.
Admitted only at the White Gate.

All London was in an uproar. Cab
rattled about all the forenoon. April 1
came that year on Sunday, and the trick
was the most successful and the least
harmful of any hoax ever perpetrated on
8o large a scale. Many went away satis-
fied that the show was genuine, but that
they had missed it by not finding the
white gate.

The Scotch gowk is a rather interest-
ing feature of the day in that country.
The gowk is a boy or rustic who is sent
on an impossible errand and bade to
run all the way. If he is bright, he will
discover the joke and pass it on to an-
other, until half a dozen have been en-
listed in ‘‘hunting the gowk.’’ A rhyme
of the occasion is this:

Rin for your mither, boy, rin, rin, rin.
The eggs are ready, but she hasn’t a hin,
And if you wait till the egys grow cool
Then all your life you'll be April fool.

The best joke of all is when a man
refuses to believe the truth on that day.
A Londoner was told that his house was
on fire, but he recalled the faot that it
was All Fools’ day.

““Oh, yes,’’ he answered, ‘‘Ican see it
burn!’”’ and the house had really burned
to the ground before he could be made
to believe it was not a joke.

A boy who was playing truant on the
1st of April was warned by his chums
that his father was coming.

““Aw, come off,”’ he said; ‘‘youn can’t
fool me on no 1st of April!”’

But when he felt his father’s hand on
his coat collar and received the weight
of a hickory stick on his shoulders he
wondered who was the April fool.

Fool confectionery is one of the mod-
ern attempts at a joke. Cake stuffed
with cotton batting is baked with an in-
viting exterior and sent to friends. Can-
dies dosed with red pepper, sugar mixed

with salt, caramels made with liberal

quantities of snuff and similar jokes are
worked off on the unsuspicious.

Every kind of trick is resorted to by
the grocer on that day to get even with

the unprofitable customer who tastes |

from every box and barrel in the store.
Salt is mixed with molasses to make if
resemble brown sugar, raisins are sprin-
kled with kerosene, figs filled with red
1imi ; ubstitut-

tion crag

ed f« i1 Leadex gars are
lsft conspicuounsly handy, and chewing
tobaceo is generonsly doctorad with qui-

nine, Theze and a hundred other
schemes of folly carry ount the design of
the day.—Detroit Free Press.

P P s
A SIIATT Youtn.

A bright youth undergoing examina- |
tion for admission to one of the govern. |

ment departments found himsslf con-
fronted with the question:

‘“What is the distance from the earth
to the sun?”’

Not knowing the exact number of
miles, he wrote in reply:

“I am unable to state accurately, but
I don’t believe the sun is near enough
to interfere with the proper performance
of my duties if I get this clerkship.”’

He passed his examination. —London
Tit-Bits.

Rather Too Long.

A peasant went with his wife to the
theater. At the conclusion of the first
act he said to hiz better balf: ‘“Come
along, old woman, let’s go home. The
3econd act doesn’t begin till five years
later. ’—Lokal Anzieger.

f
| SLEEPLESSNESS,

Nervous De-
bility, Nerv-
ous

| Invalids’ Hotel and Surgical Institu
Suﬂ'alo, N. Y. Personal exa.mina&ion:o n:tt

ways necessary. Many cases are success-
iullyytsreated at a distanyce s

ASTHM A A new and wonderfully

: « successful treatment has

been discovered for Asthma and Hay Fever,

which can be sent by Mail or Express.

i It is not simply a palliative but a radical
ere.

For pamphlets, question blanks, refer-
ences and icu in relation to any
of the above mentioned diseases,
mthMtigi ga]nts in s;aaps, Zg)rld’g Dispens-
ey T I e Sy

BICKLE & HAMRICK

UNDERTAKING PARLOR

NOS.11 AND 13 W. FREDERICK STREET,
NEXT TO JESSER'S

We keep constantly on hand *he finest stock

of goods in our line aver seen in the city ot

Staunton. All the latest styles and novelties.
Calls attended day and night.

FUNERAL OUVUTFITTED

in every deta!l and under carefal personal at
tention
BICKLE & HAMRICK

auy 4-tf N os. and W.Frederick St.

B——

CHURCH DIRECTORY.

First Presbyterian Church, on Frederick Sy
between New and Market streets, services
Ila.m. and 8 p. m. Pastor, Rev. A. M. Fraser

8econd Presbyterian church corner Freder-
ick and lLewis streets. Services at 11 a. m
and % Pastor, Rev. Wm. Cumaing.

Emmanuel Episcopal 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. Rector, Rev. W. Q. Hul
iihen

United Brethren church, Lewis street. be
tween Main and Johnson streets. Services at
l1a. m nd8 p. m. Pastor, Rev. J. D Don
ovan.

Methodist church, Lewis street, hetween
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 ctreets
"Services at 11 a. m. and 8 p. m. Pastor. Rev.
| H. F. Shealy.

Baptist churel, cornet siain and
ton streets. Sorvices at i1 a. m.
Pastor, Rev. W.J E. Cox.

St. Francis Roman Catholie, North Angust:
street, Mass at 7 and 10.30 a. m. Vespers anad
benediction of Most Blessed Sacrament st
p.m. Pastor, Rev. Father McVerry.

Washing
and 8 p. m

Young Men’s Christian Association, corner
Main and Water streets. Services at 4 P. .
Sunda .
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OIRETORY OF LODCES.
MASONIC LODGE.

Staunton Lodge No.13, A. F.and A. M., meets
{every second and last Friday night in eacs
| ;ronth, in Masonic Temple, Main street. Jas
M. Lickliter,W. M; B. A. Eskridge, Sec": .

UNION ROYAL ARCH CHAPTER.

No. 2, meets third Friday in every month, 'n
Masonic 1emple, on Main street. W. W. ..
Guffin, High Priest; A. A. Eskridge, Sec'y.

ODD FELLOWS' LODGE.}

Staunton Lodge, No. 45, I. 0. O. F. meets ov
ery Thuwsday night in Odd Fellows® Hall. «v et
Wayt’s drug store, on Main street. John
Fretwell Noble Grand: C. A. Crafton, Sec’

KNIGHTS OF HONOF 9DGE.

Staunton Lodgc, No. 736, Kr.ghts of Honor
meets every first «.1 third Tuesday in cach
month, in Pythian Hall, Main street. W. ..
Olivier. Dictator; W. A. Burnett, Recorar.

MOUNTAIN CITY LODGE.

No. 116, 1. O. G. T., meets every Friday night
in their lodge room over Wayt’s drug store on
Main street. A.S. Woodhouse, Chief Tem plar
F. B. Kenredy, Sec'y,

DISTRICT LODGE.

No. zzq. L O. G. T., meets every three months
G. C. Shipplett, D. C. T.; S. H. Bauscrma.
District Secretary. N

ROYAL ARCANUM.

Augusta Council, No. 490, Royal Arcanum
meets every second and fourth Tuesday in the
month, at Pythian Hall, Main street. W. w
Robertson, Regent; Jos. B. Woodwar:d, se¢
retary.

SONS OF TEMPERANCFR

Charity Division, M. A., Sons of Tem).crance
meets every monday night at Odd Fellows

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

UNIFORMED RANK, KN:GHTS 6 #
PYTHIAS.

E. B. Stuart Division, No. 10, meets seconé
and fourth Mondays each monta at Fythiar
Hall. Sir Knight Captain, F. B. Herkle;\; s
Knight Recorder, 8. H. Kosenbaun.

ENIGHTS OF PYTHIAS

Valley Lodge, No. 18, K. of P., meets
Monday night at Castle Hall, on West
street, over Dr. Wayt's drug store  (
mond, Chancellor Commander . Albcs
Keener of Records and seal.

T Han

KNIGHT TEMPLARS,

Staunton Commandery, No. 5, Knights Tem-

| blar. meets first Friday night in every month
dasonic Temple. on Main street. W, [,
esney, Eminent « ommander: A. A, E 3
ecorde
NETDA TRIBE, NO.8S, L G. K. ¥
Meets In their wigwam, in Valz Buildine

Eever,\- Wednesday at 7th run 30th breath
;-mmmz of the sun. =.8. Peterson, sacher

| James W. Blackburn, chief of records.
visiting brothers welcome.

AMERICAN LEGION OF HONOR,

Valley Council No. 736 meets on the first and
! third Mondays in each month. Commande-
A. 8. Woodhouse; secretary, Dr. J. M. Hange
collector, Isaac C. Morton, Jr.

CATHOLIC HIBERNIAN BENITICATLj
| SOCTETY.

Meets fivst Sunday ™ evary month in the
hall on the churck lot. M. T. B preslr
dent; J. J. Kilgalen, first vice-president; J. J
Murphy, second vice-president; D.J. 0'Connell
recording secretary,

“STONEWALL"” BRIGADE BAND.

Band meets every Monday and Thursday
orchestra, every Wednesdeay, at 8 P.m., in City
Hall. Mr. J. M. Brereton, director,

J. A. Armentrout, president, an
Haines, secretary. : ey

CENTRAT, PROHTBITION OLUB.

«ect on Thursday night of each week, in the
10 room, 119 East Main street. Jas. W. Bod-
¥, Acting President; Preston A. Ross, Secre
ary

CHAMBER OF COMMERCE.,
Monthly meetings, Fourth Tuesday in the
month at7:30 o’clock. Rocm in City F afl bulld

jag Isaac Witz, presid t©:J.C.Sni-1® . seor
ary,




