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CHARTER BRAXTON,
J ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

No. 23 S. Augusta St.
Special attention glveu to collections.

Ci S. W. BARNES,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

N0."4 West Main Street,
sept 27-tf Staunton, Va.

WH. LANDES,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

STAUNTON, VA.
No. 2, Court House Square,

aug 9-tf

\LEX. F. ROBERTSON,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

STACNTOy, VA.
"race No. 4 Lawyers' Row, in rear of Court ,
lOllr-e.

.11. 11. A. HI'CHEKJ DENTIST.
'Icein Crowle Building,Room 25, 3rd floor
?dice hours from 9 A, M. to 6 P. M.
may 27

HUGH G. EICHELBEROER.
ATTOKNEY-AT-LAW.

Staunton, Va.
F""r~Prompt attention to collections.

i-urk. Henry W. Holt.
TURK * HOLT,

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
>. 8 Lawyers' Row, Staunton, Va.

L\w OfficesALEXANDER &- TAYLOR,
Lawyers,

No 6 Lawyers' Row,
oct 17-tf

JM. QUARLES, _ , .
_

. ATTORNEP-AT-LAW,
STATJNTON, VA.

teb 17, '86-tf

Wm. A. Pratt, Hugh Holmes Kerr.
PRATT & KERR,

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
No. 17 Court Place, -

- Staunton, Va
MOTARYPUBLIC.

JOS. A. GLASGOW,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

Room 5, No. 23 S. Augusta Street, Skinner ;
Building. STAUNTON, VA.

aug 10-tf

Dr. h. m. Patterson,
staunton, va.

Offers his professional services to the citi-
iens of Staunton. Offlce No. 121 East Mtain
Street.

JH. CROSIER,
_

. ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.
Office on Courthouse square,

STAUNTON, VA. j
Prompt attention given to all legal business

witrusted to him, inState or Federal Courts.
Will devote entire time to his profession.
lune 1-tf I

__ i
"O E.R.NELSON, j

Attorney-at-Lawand Commissioner s
Chancery. j

OFFICE NO. 10 LAWYERS' ROW,
\u25a0an 4-tf STAUNTON, VA.

A C. BRAXTON
ATTORNEYAND COUNSELLOR.

OFFICE.?Crowle Building opposite Y. M.
C. A.

Special attention given to corporation and
real-estate law.

Havingclosed up all outside business, which
for ayearor two interrupted my regular law-
practice, I am now enabled to, and shall, from
lthis time, give myundivided time and exclu-
sive attention to the law; and to such, persons
as myentrust me with their litigation,I prom-
ise my best efforts and such ability as 1 may
possess. Lan 18-tf

1895. The Sun! 1895
Baltimore, Md.

The Paper of the People,
For the Peopleand with the People.

Honest inMotive.
Fearless in Expression.

Sound in Principle.
Unswerving in Its allegianceto

Right Theories and
Right Practices.

The Sun Publishes All the News All the
i ime, but it does not allow its columns to be
legraded by unclean, immoral or purely sen-
sauimal matter.

editorially. The Sun is the Consistent
hi unchangingchampion and defender of

. UPULAR RIGHTS AND INTERESTS against politi-
cal machines and monopoliesof everycharac-
ter, independent in all tilings, extreme in
uo.ie. !c is for good laws, good government

.. . -.jo i order.
.. ..i -ifty Cents a month, Six Dollars a

The Baltimore Weekly Sun.

The Weekly Sun publishes all the news
of each week, givingcomplete accounts of all
events of interest throughout the world. As
an Agriculturalpaper The Weekly Sun is
unsurpassed. It Is edited by writers of prac-
tical experience, who know what farming
means and what farmers want in an agricul-
tural journal. It contains regular reports of
the work of the agricultural experiment
stations throughoutthe country, of the pro-
ceedings of farmers' cluos and institutes, and
the discussion of new methods and ideas in
agriculture. Its Market Reports, Poultry
Department and Veterinarycolumn are par
ticularly valuable to country readers. Every
Issue contains Stories, Poems, Household
AM> Puzzle Columns, a varietyof interesting
and instructive selected matter and other fea
tures, which make it a welcome visitor in city
and country homes alike.

One dollar ayear. Inducements to getters
up of clubs for the Weekly Sun. Both the
Daily and Weekly Sun mailed free of postage
In the United States, Canada and Mexico.
Payments invariablyin advance. Address

A. S. Abell Company,
Publishers and Proprietors.

Baltimore, Md.
dec_26.

What is

Castoria is Dr. Samuel Pitcher's prescription for Infants
and Children. It containsneither Opium, Morphinenor
other Narcotic substance. It is a harmless substitute
for Paregoric, Drops, Soothing Syrups, and Castor Oil.
It is Pleasant. Its guarantee is thirty years* use by
Millions of Mothers. Castoria is the Children's Panacea
?the Mother's Friend.

Oastoria. Castoria.
"Castoria is so well adapted to children that Castoria curesColic, Constipation,

Irecommend it as superior to any prescription Sour Stomach, Diarrhcea, Eructation
known to me." H. A. Archer,M. D., Kills Worms, gives sleep, and promotes dl

111 So. Oxford St., Brooklyn, N. Y. gestion,
Without injuriousmedication.

" Theuse of ' Castoria' is so universal and
itemeriU so weU known that it seems a work . <For mmmmi 1 ??,,?? mrf supererogationto endorse it Few are the your ' Castoria,' and shall always continuo tcnteUigent familieswho do not keep Castona aosoasit has inTariably produced beneficialwithin easyreach." results."

CarlosMartin, D. D., Edwin F. Pardee, M. D.,
New York (Sty. 125th Street and TthAye., New York City.

The Centaur Company, 77 Murray Street, New York Cm
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Are youtaking Simmons Liver Reg-

ulator, the "King of Liver Medi-
cines?" That is what our readers
want, and nothing but that. It is the
same old friend to which the old folks
pinned their faith and were never dis-
appointed. But another good recom-
mendation for it is, that it is better
than Pills, never gripes, neverweak-
ens, but works in such an easy and
natural way, just like nature itself, that
relief comes quick and sure, and one
feels new all over. It never fails.
Everybody needs take a liver remedy,
and everyone should take only Sim-
mons Liver Regulator.

Be sure you get it. TheRed Z
is on the wrapper. J. 11. Zeilin &
Co., Philadelphia.

nov 28-ivr

flours Tor Arrival and Closing of Mails at Staun-
ton Postofflce.

ARRIVE.
BY C AND O. RAILROAD.

5 a. ni. from north, south, east and west.
9.57 a. m. from west.2.40 p. m. from Richmond and intermediate

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

BY B. AND O.
7.22 a. 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-
day.

10 a. ni. from Mt. Meridian, daily except Sun-
day.sp. m. from Middlebrook, daily except Sun-
day.

5.30 p. m. from Monterey, dailyexcept Sunday.
10.30a. m. from San&ersville.

CLOSE.
FOR B. AND O.

5.30 a. m. tor Lexington, 6.30 a. ni, 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.

0.00 p. m. for Lexington and Intermediate
points.

for c. and o.
9.15 a. m. and 2,15 p. m. for north, east, south.
9.00 p. m. for east, north, south and west.
2.15 p. m. for Clifton Forge and intermediate

points.
fi.ls p. m. for the west.

STAR ROUTES?DAILY EXCEPT SUNDAY.

5.30 a. m. for Monterey.
6.00 a. m. for Middlebrook.
1.00p. m. for Mt. Meridian.

6.15 p. m. for Plunkettsville.
13.30 p. m. for Mt. Solon daily,

STAUNTON OFFICE
Opens 7a. in., closes 7 p. m. Money order

and registry business opens at S a. m., closes 6
p. m W. T. McCUE. P. M.

TO SNVENTORS.

Ifyou havemade an invention you want a
patent. And you want a good one. There are
various kinds of patents. Some of them are
not worth keeping around the house. They
don't protect. It is as unsafe to trust to them
as to a lightning rod without a ground con-
nection. That is the kind an inventor is like-
ly to get when he dra'vs up his own specula-
tions, or trusts tho work to an irresponsible
attorney. It is not the kind dealt in by the
Press Claims Company.

Do you want to know what the Press Claims
Company's? It is a syndicate of hundreds of
the leadingpapers of the United States, or-
ganized to protect those of the subscribers
who have dealings with Government against
the impositionsofunscrupulous claim agents.
The Spectator is a member.

This able Company employs the best legal
talent in every brancli of its work. It makes
a specialty of all matters relating to patents
csnducting interferences, prosecutingrejected
cases, registering trade-marks and copyrights,
rendering opinions as to scope and validityof
patents, securing patents abroad, prpsecuting
and defending infringement suits, etc. It
charges nothing for information, and very-
moderate fees for services.

Address,
PRESS CLAIMS COMPANY,

No. 618 F St., N. W.,
Washington, D. C.

JOHN WEDDERBURN,
oct 17-tf General Manager.

NOTICE.
Iwant 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. Woolley, Atlanta, Ga,
Box 382, and one will be you free.

TO MY FRIENDS
Ani the Public Generally.

I have rented the stable on Water street
known as the Club stable, andam 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 horses,
double and single.

1 can furnish you a nice turn-out?Surry,
Buggies, Buck-Boards, etc., all in style.
accommodated at moderate prices.

Parties wantingfirst-class turnouts can be
Fine horses alwayskept for sale.
Hoping to receive a share of your patronage

and guaranteeingsatisfaction. I am
Respectfully,

marl3-tf R. A. CLEMMER.

THE FOREST POOL.

Lean down and see your little face
Reflected in the forest pool.

Tall foxgloves grow about tho place;
Forgetmenots grow blue and cool. i

Look deep and sco the naiad rise
To meet the sunshine of your eyes.
Your face lies wlieru tho lilies rest.

The naiad rises clothed in grace.
Sho lays a lilyon your breast.

She lays her face against your face ?

Her faco, more fair than any maid's
Whoever trod these sylvan glades.

Ah?look no more?the waters stirs
The naiad weeps your faco to sec.

Your beauty is more rare than hers,
And you are more beloved than she.

Fly, fly, beforo she steal the charms
The pool has trusted to her arms I

?New York Tribune. '

A WORK OF GENIUS. |
Hardly a week had passed since the

man of genius had died in a shabbybed- j
room on the second floor of that dingy
lodging house on the Kensington road, I
when some people entered the chamber. |

They were tho few friends who ad- j
hered to the dead man in the last black I
days of his adversity. Between them
they had paid his landlady, his doctor
and his nurse. One of them had adopted
his little child?the only relative that
he was known to have. Now they had
come to see the removal of such papers
and personal effects as he might have
left. More particularly they wanted to
take possession, on the child's behalf,
of the Work of Genius,'' the great play
to which he had been putting his finish-
ing touches when he was taken ill.

Mrs. Saunders, the servant girl said,
was out. Yes, she had had Mr. Bourne'B
letter, but didn't expect him quite so
early. She had gone shopping, but was
sure to be back soon. Would the gentle-
men step in and wait?

They would. So she showed the vis-
itors into the little front parlor, where
the man of geniushad lived and worked.

There were three of them?St. John
Bourne, the great tragedian, lessee and
managerof the Hyde Park theater, who,
seven years before, had produced the
play which had first made the man of
genius known. Philip Gaythorne, the
dramatic critic, who had extolled it, in
hysterical and almost tearful periods, in
the commas of The Daily Meteor, and
Ralph Ericson, the young bohemian
barrister, who did not practice, but cul-
tivated the muses on a parental allow-
ance of $2,000 a year.

The room in which they sat down to
wait was miserably dismal. A medical
student, who was just then awayenjoy-
ing himself in the operating theater of
St. Thomas' hospital, had succeeded to
it. Indications of his calling were not
wanting. On the mantelpiece were a
skull and a disorderly arrangement of
microscopic slides. On the table there
was a stethoscope, half covered with a
dirty pack of cards. In a corner there
weretest tubes filled with glycerin, for
the culture of tubercle bacilli. There
was a mingled odor of iodoform and
stale tobacco smoke. Altogether the
place was very melancholy and not at
all fit to be the dwelling of a man of
genius.

Tho three men took off their hats and
gloves and unbuttoned their fur lined
overcoats and sat down on the least un-
comfortable of the chairs and talked.
Their talk, as was natural, was of the
man of genius?of his sudden rise, of
his gradual decline, of the great work
that was at last to have retrieved his
fortunes, if he had lived.

For the man had sprang in a night
from obscurity to greatness. His uamo
till then had been unknown even to
those who mako it their business to
keep their eyes upon tho young men of
promise who are presently to rise. One
day it had been mysteriously whispered
abroad that St. John Bourne had discov-
ered a new dramatist of extraordinary
talent. When public curiosity was thus
sufficiently aroused, there had duly fol-
lowed the announcement ofTheKnight
Errant, a New and Original Play, by
Norman Voules." Then came the pro-
duction, hailed with tumultuous ac-
clamations, and the author passed at a
single step into the front rank of writers j
for the English stage. j

Philip Gaythorne spoke of the mem-
orable first night.

"I never saw a house moreenthusias-
tic," he said. "You never had a part,
Bourne, which fitted you better, but, for
once, I think, there was even more en-
thusiasm for the author than for the
actor. Nobody knew him. We were all
asking each other who hewas and where
he came from, and nobody would say.
Indeed I'm not sure that I know where
he camefrom even now. He was always
very reticent about his beginnings.
Have you any idea what they were?"

''Somethingcommercial,'' Bourne an-
swered. "I rather fancied he manufac-
tured vinegar, in a small way, in Ber-
mondsey, or was it mineral waters? I
can't be sure. Whatever it was, the poor
fellow would have done better for him-
self if he'd stuck to it."

"You think his success turned his
head, then?" said Ericson.

"Undoubtedly. He'd been working
and waiting for it for yoars, caring for
nothing else, thinking of nothing else.
Nobody encouraged him; nobody would
read his plays. I only read 'The Knight
Errant' myself by the merest accident.
I took it up one night when I was suf-
fering from insomnia, thinking it would
send me tosleep. Instead of that it kept
me awake, and I put it in rehearsal and
produced it two months afterward. Poor
Voules was quite overwhelmed by the
success. Ho walked about like a man
in a dream. He couldn't work. He
couldn't do anything but talkabout him-
self aud ask what people were saying
about him. He gaveup hisbusiness and
fell away from his old friends and be-
came a bohemian of the bohemians."

Ralph Ericson, who himself had de-
serted Philistia for Bohemia, put in a
word for the bohemian life.

"Bohemia is all very w*ell for some
of us," Bourne continued, "but it is
very bad for a man like Norman Voules,
who plunges into it suddenly at 85. He
can't take it as a matter of course. He
enjoys it too much. He gets' to regard
midnight suppers as the serious busi-
ness of life. He hangs about clubs
drinking whisky and saying smart
things when he ought to be sitting at
home putting them on paper. When ho
does get home, he finds that the whisky
and soda havo taken awayall his energy
for work; that, instead of going to bed
early and getting fit for it, he sits up
drinking more whisky and soda and ;
thinking of it. Then he finds, as poor
Norman did, that he is spending money
a good deal faster than ho is making it.

\u25a0 Sometimes he makes a desperate effort
i and recovers liimsolf; sometimes ho
' doesn't."

In this way the talk turned upon the
gradual lapse of Norman Voules, which
made a melancholy story. His flrst sig-
nal triumph had neverbeen followed by
a second. In the course of seven years
two one act pieces of moderate but by

no means startling menc were vno onij
works of his pen that had been seen
upon the stage.

A part of the money earned by "The
Knight Errant" he had lost in a maga-
zine which had failed miserably, owing
to inefficientmanagement. Extravagant
living accounted for the rest. So he had
come to poverty.

St. John Bourne, who never turned
his back on an old friend, had given
him a small annuity, and on that he
lived. But, for the most part, la haute i
Boheme had ceased to know him or take ,
Interest in him. Hehaunted stage doors,
shabbily dressed. Ho failed to pay his I
subscription to the clubs and was sel-
dom invited to visit them as a guest. ;

"I remember," Ericson said, "about
two years ago, poor Neman always
used to turn np at the monthly dinners ;
of the Silurians at the Criterion. Ho
wasn't a member, and ho wasn't a
guest, but he'used to look in with the j
jaunty pretense of having an appoint- I
ment with some man who ho knew per- I
fectly well was not likely to be there, j
It was verypainful, but some half dozen
of us used to take it in turns to ask him i
to join us. He was excellent company, :
when we'd cheered him np a little. But
that was beforo his wife left him. After |
that we never saw him there.''

" Yes," said Bourne, "that was a sad
Story too. Norman was fond of her. The
Bohemia life is bad for women of that
sort when they're too pretty and their
husbands can't give them as much mon-
ey as they want"

Itwas so sad a story that they did not
dwell on it. But Ericson went on:

"It sounds almost liko a paradox.
But I really believe that while his first
success practically ruined him this
great blow nearly made him a man
again."

Philip Gaythorne observed regretful-
ly that he had not noticed it.

"It did, though," Ericson rejoined.
"You would have found it out if yon'd
seen as much of him as I did. He was
quite crushed at first, for ho was very
fond of his wife, though ho was too in-
dolent to work for her. But afterward
he began to feel that he wanted au ob-
ject again in life, and he look to work-
ing again to give himself one. 'Art, my
boy,' he used to say, 'is tho only thing
worth living for. I mean to live for art
andnothing else. Itwill help me to for-
get. I'm going homo to begin another
play.'"

"And that was the play," Bourne
said, "that he was finishing when he
died?"

"Yes; the play that we have come
down here to look for. It should be
good. Poor Norman was taking infinite
pains with it. He meant to put his
whole soul into it. For the last year of
his life I hardly ever heard him speak
of anything else. I forget how many
times he told me he had rewritten the
first act. He wouldn't show it to me,
he said, till he was quite satisfied that
ho had done his best. I suppose he never
read you any of it for thesamereason."

"Never," Bourne answered, "and I
didn't press him. I hate criticising un-
finished work. Heused to talk of it of- |
ten enough, though, in the Hyde Park |
greenroom. So far as I could make out, |
everybody he knew was to have a part j
in it?just the sort of part holiked best.
He used to buttonhole everybody in
turn. 'Ah, mo boy,' he would say, 'I've
got such a part for you?a rattling part
?lots of "tat" and two or three splen-
did moments 1 I'm going homo to work
it up tonight.' But ho did not get home
very early, as a rule, on those nights.
The men who were promised such splen-
did parts used to be hospitable to him.
He must have worked very slowly."

"Yes, but also very carefully," Eaid
Gaythorne. "He was determined to
have every detail right. 1 remember
him consulting me about tho names he
would give his characters.''

"A good choice of names is a very
important consideration," interrupted
St. John Bourne.

"Iknow it. There was to be a strike
in Norman's play, and he spent a whole
afternoon in my chamber trying to
think of a good name with a good, ster-
ling, honest ring like John Burns. Be-
tween us we thought of eeveral, but

i none of them quite pleased him. He
said he must think it out when he got
home. Yes; he worked very slowly, but
he was very confident of success when
he should have got everything right."

"And all the while," said Bourne,
"the poor fellowwas killing himself
with drink. I wonder if he knew it."

"He knew it well enough," Ralph
Ericson replied. "He didn't particular-
ly pant to live. The one thing that
made life tolerable to him in thosedays
was his work, and in the state he was
in he could do no work without the
drink. Itwhipped up his imagination
and took him out of the world of com-
monplaces into which he had declined,
and to which he always tended to re-
lapse. Sometimes I remonstrated with
him. He always listened patiently, and
he always made the same reply. 'Itwas
no use,' he said. If he gave up drink-
ing, he would have to give up working.
He didn't mind dying soon, but he want-
ed to do something worth doing before
he died. In the old time ideas used to
some to him spontaneously. Now he
3onld only bring them back artistically
by drinking. Once, I remember, he took
down Carlyle's 'Life of Schiller,'and
showed me that wonderfulpassage where
the historian describes the poet sitting
in his workroom a* Jena wrecking his
health with stimulants to quicken the
working of his genius?'the toilworn
but devoted soul alone, under the silent,
starry canopy of night, offering up the
troubled moments of existence onthe al-
tar of eternity!' That was his case, he (
said. The drink might kill him, but if f
it only helped him to leave a work of
genius behind he didn't care. Then he
went on talking of his work, telling mo
of scenes he had projected for it, scenes
of such marvelous dramatic strength
that I had not the heart to reproach
him any more, but I felt instead that
the sacrifice of his health and life to such
an end was well worth the making."

He spoke with a rare and wonderful
enthusiasm, which carried his listeners
with him. They sat thinking silently
for a fow minutes, and then St. John
Bourne said:

"Ericson, I shall prodxtee thai play."
Af it a i-.- \u25a0 \u25a0 pat T I:
"Iwill 0:1 at £ tnatim

for Jes. c. .. . "coeds, ill go in-
to the eveaing s bill, and the..a will bo
the author's fees for Jessie. By Jove,
Norman Volues' child will bo an heir-
ess, afterall."

Then, reflectively:
"I supposo the play isn't left quite in

a finished state. If it wants anything
dono to it, I think Iwill let you try
your hand on it, Ericson. You seem to
know better than the rest of ns what
Norman's ideas were. It'll bo a chance
for you, my boy."

It was a chance he had not dared to
hope for. He smiled his thanks, telling
himself that St. John Bourne was one
of the few theatrical managers who
sometimes carry ont their promises. A

rew mimires later Jtrrs. aauncrers came
into the room, and the business of get-
ting together the effect., and papers of
the man cf genius could bo begun.

The valuables were mostly gone, a
bundle ofpawn tickets bearing witness tc
their whereabouts. Beyond these there
wereonly a few books and photographs.
a drawer full of letters and some pic-
torial souvenirs of popular dramas, and,
finally, therewas the play, the chief ob-
ject of their visit.

It was contained in a battered rose-
wood desk, carefully locked, which tho
landlady brought them, together with
the key. St. John Bourne, to whom, aa
the duly appointed guardian of the dead
man's child, the document belonged,
took the desk from her and opened it.

Ho drew the sheets out ono by one ;
and laid them on the table. On the first,
neatly and laboriously printed in archaic
characters, was the title, "A Modern
Hero, a New and Original Drama in
Four Acts, by Norman Voules." The
second contained a carefully drawn dia-
gram of the stage, with the mysterious
letters, "O. P.," "B. U. E.," etc., en-
tered in their proper places. The next

?. had a long list of characters, with the
names scratched out and altered here
and there, and an imaginary cast. There
followed other lists of characters, with
other names, Tom altered to Harry, for
example, and Helen changed to Kate,
and other imaginary casts. Next came
stray scraps of isolated dialogue and
stray hints for individual scenes, and
brief memoranda concerning them, such
as: "N. B.?A very strong situation
this. Must work up to it very careful-
ly." "Mem.?This must play not less
than 6even minutes." "Query.?ls this
curtain original?" And that was aIL
The other sheets were blank, or, at the
most, only stained with whisky.

"There must be some mistake," St.
John Bourne exclaimed. "There is no
play here, Ericson."

Then he addressed the landlady, who
was still waiting in the room.

"Are you quite sure, Mrs. Saunders,
that you haye shown me all of Mr. Nor-
man Voules' papers?"

"Certainly, Mr. Bourne. The gentle-
man locked them up himself the very
day hewas took ill, and nobody has had
thechance to touch them since, not even
Saunders, though he did ask where the
key was, always being an inquisitive
man, but I wouldn't tell him."

There was no reason to doubt her
word, but he continued:

"I will ask you a further question,
Mrs. Saunders. "Were you aware of the
nature of tho documents which Mr.
Voules kept in that desk?"

"Oh, Lor', yes, sir. Everybody knew.
Itwas the play Mr. Voules was writing.
Many's the time Mr. Voules used to
talk to me about it when I was getting
out his whisky for him at nights when
hecame home. 'Mrs. Saunders,' he used
to say to me, 'one of the characters in
my play is a respectablemarried woman
of the lower middle class. What do you
think would be a good name to givo her?
Your own name, now, is rather a good
one. How* would it be if I were to call
her Elizabeth Saunders? Or do you
think Jane Sauiiders wouldbe better?' "

So she rattled on until shefound that
they had ceased to listen, being satisfied
by tho circumstantial evidenco of the
truth of what she said.

Bourne gathered up tho papers and re-
placed them in the desk, smiling a hol-
low, sickly smile.

"Wo shall have to put on something
else forJessie's benefit,'' he said. "Poor
fellow! It seems the drink had destroy-
ed his genius long before it destroyed
his life.'''

But Ralph Ericson would not havo it
so. His mind traveledback to that even-
ing six months before, when Noiman
Voules had sat with him in his cham-
bers and sketched the outline of the
wonderful fabric that his brain was
building up. Brilliant snatches of dia-
logue and startling pictures of powerful
dramatic scenes darted back into his
memory and dwelt there. His faith in
the man of genius remained unshaken
even under this last ordeaL

"No, no," he faltered. "I can't let
you say that. The genius was always
there. He hadn't written his play out, it
seems, and the world will never know
anything about it. But it was awork of
genius, all the same."?FrancisGribble
in London Sun.

New Games Wanted.
It ia natural, we suppose, that the

g*mes played at anyone time should be
very few. Vanity comes in with its ir-
resistible influence to secure that result.
The classes imitate each other, and for
competition to bo severe there must be
similarity of effort. A man cannot be
great in a game known only to a vil-
lage, and for "fame" to be as widely
diffused as that of the great cricketers
cricket must be played, or at least com-
prehended, by an entire nation. It is,
however, matter for some surprise that
new outdoor games aro so exceedingly
few and aro so slow to catch hold. In
our time only two have become really
popular, fawv tennis and golf, and of
those the first never descended to the
people and ia said to be now slowly de-
caying.

Polo of course can never be popular
in a land where the masses do not ride,
and baseball, tho American game, has
never caught on in England, while our
winters are too uncertain for the people
even to learn exciting ice games, like
curling. It is hard to believe, however,
that ingenuity has reached its limit in
devising outdoor sports or that men are
too conservativeever to accept new ideas
for games. We can offer no suggestion,
but there must be hundreds of minds

t more pliable tha: ours at work upon the
| subject, and wo may remark that no

democratic game has everyet been start-
ed?that is, no game in which hundreds
or even thousands can feel themselves
active participators. At present the few
play, and tho multitudes look on, but '
they will not be content to do that for-
ever, and we should not be surprised if,
30 years hence, there were a game in
vogue which was moro "national" than
cricket and which occupied in tho daily
papers even larger space.?Saturday Re- !
view.

Editorial Sarcasm.
The lady (?) who yesterday called the

attention cf another to our patched
breejhes, whereat they both laughed so
heuitily, is informed that a new pair
will be purchased when her husband's .
bill is settled. It has been due nearly a
year-. Don't criticise a printer's dress
too closely whilo you are wearing silk
with money due us. Tell your husband
to send us $40.78 and save tho cost of a
lawsuit Wo need another pair of pants.
?Lebauon (Ills.) Journal.

Chained His Location.
"I sco Mrs. Alifiro has had her late ,

husbaud's likeness set in a miniature I
and wears him under her chin."

"H'm! She wore him under her
thumb when he was alive."?Detroit
Free Press.

NEW YORK CLUBS.
Au fnnrranlng ilispa-ition to Investigate

the Qualities of Candidate.--.
It is becoming harder rather than

easier to (jet into reputable New York
Clubs. Nearly every important club has
a long waiting list, and there is an in- j
creasing disposition to question narrow- I
ly the character and reputation of a man
seeking admission. A few clnbs elect
members at a general club meeting.
This is acumbersomo method, and most
clubs leave the matter in the hands of
the board of trustees. The latter often
practically delegates its responsibility to
a committee on admissions. When the
committee does its duty, it parcels out
among its members the names of those
seeking election and requires them to
investigate the reputation of the candi-
dates. The proposer and the seconder
aro questioned and are asked to give
other references, so that the candidate
may be further investigated. The good
natured habit of seconding the nomina-
tion of men with whom the seconder is
unacquainted is one of which the ad- i
missions committee thoroughly disap- j
proves, and it has been suggested, as a j
remedy against reckless proposing and i
seconding, that those who are respon-
sible for a man's presence in a club
shall make good his default if he gets
into the club's debt and neglects to pay
np.

No club fully indicates the prereq-
uisites to membership, because in most
cases it is tacitly understood that, what-
ever the opinions or tastes that are ex-
pected of an applicant for election, he
must, above all, be thatsomewhat indef-
inite thing, a gentleman. If a club is
very small, tho personal dislike of a sin-
gle member for a «andidato is likely to
defeat his election. But in a large club a
man is expected to put his personal dis-
likes aside when tho question of admit-
ting others to membership comes up.
One of the oddest things iv club life is
the desire of some men to joinclubs
with whose declared objects they are at
enmity or toward which they aro indif-
ferent. Every political association that
is also a social club of good standing
has some such incongruities.

Some clubs do not inquire so careful-
ly as to tho character and qualifications
of men seeking admission as nonresi-
dents as in the case of those seeking to
come in as resident members. This
sometimes results in tho final reception
into full membership of men that are
out of sympathy with the objects of the
club. Some men are entirely content to
enjoy the immunities of nonresident
membership when doing business in
New York, a thing that most clubs do
not permit It was discovered not long
ago that 50 nonresident members of a j
large club had offices in New York and j
shonldhave been paying resident instead
ef nonresident dues.?New York Sun

1

Rise of tho Medical Profession.
During the mediaeval times tho mon-

asteries, serving r.3 centers of instruc-
tion, gave some embodiment to tho med-
ical profession, liko that which our col-
leges give. In Italy there later arose in-
stitutions for educating, physicians, as
tho medical school of Salerno in 1140.
In France before the end of tho thir-
teenth century the curgeons hadbecome
incorporated into v. distinct college, fol-
lowing in this way tho incorporated
medical facility, and while thus inte-
grating themselves they excluded from
their class tho barbers, who, foibidden
to perform operations, were allowed
only to dress wounds, etc. In our own
country there have been successive con-
solidations.

The barber surgeons of London were
incorporated by Edward IV, and in the
'fifteenth century tho College of Phy-
sicians was founded and "receivedpow-
er to grant licenses to practice medicine
?a power which had previously been
confined to tho bishops." Progress in
definiteness of integration was shown
when in Charles I's time persons were
forbidden to exercise surgery in London,
and within feveii miles, until they had
been examined by the company of bar-
bers and surgeons, and also when, by
the eighteenth of George 11, excluding
the barbers, the Royal College of Sur-
geons was formed. At the same time
there have grown up medical schools in
various places which prepare students
for examination by these incorporated
medical bodies, further integrations
being implied. Hospitals, too, scattered
throughout the kingdom, have become
placesof clinical instruction, some unit-
ed to colleges and somo not. Another
bpecies of integration has been achieved
by medical journals, weekly and quar-
terly, which servo to bring into com-
munication educational institutions, in-
corporated bodies and tho whole profes-
sion.?Herbert Spencer in Popular Sci-
ence Monthly.

Kegardiug the use of bamboo as fuel,
thefollowing quaint lines fromtho book
of Messer Marco Polo, the Venetian,
form an interesting example of travel-
ers' tales in thoso days when travelers
were so few that there was little fear of
their meeting with contradiction:

He says: '' The peoplecut the green
canes, of which there are vast numbers,
find set fire to a heap of them at once.
After they have been awhile burning
they burst asunder, and this makes such
a loud report that youmight hear it ten
miles off. In fact, any one unused to
this noise who should hear it unexpect-
edlymight easily go into a swoon or die
of fright. But thoso who are used to it
caro nothing about it; hence those who
are not used to it stuff their ears well
With cotton and wrap up their heads
and faces with all the clothes they can
muster, and so they get along until they
have become used to the sound. I tell
you the truth, however, when I say that
the first time you hear it nothing can bo
taoro alarmimr. "?Chambers' Journal.

xno ruilowing\u25a0r« au cjciracx rrtnu a
curious Japanese "Life of General
Grant," portions of which are printed
in The Century:

A year and a half later a circus riilei
entered his village. Desiring to see the
show, Gurando Kuen, ou his father's
arm, entered tho place. Pointing to the
horse he insisted on riding it himself.
His father consequently asked the circus
rider to let hisboy ride. GurandoKuen,
showing in his face perfect satisfaction,
rode on the neck of tho horse and ap-
peared as if he was persuading the horso
to go. One day, when he was older, ho
was playing ball by his own house, and
he accidentally broke a glass window of
his neighbor. Having regretted what he
had done, he made up his mind aud
went into the neighbor's house aud ex-
cused himself to the lord of tho house,
saying: "I accidentally broke the win-
dow of thy honorable house. I have no
word to excuse myself. The only thing

i I can do is to my father tell, a new glass
! window buy, this loss repay. Please ex-

cuse." This house lord, having been
much pleasedwith this child's unusual
thoughtfulness, without any condition
excused his sin. Indeed GurandoKuen's
heavenly nature is like a serpent which
has its own nature when it is but an
inch lons. .

.. - .
.... .. I

THE FOOD OF DOGS.
VEGETABLES AN IMPORTANT / R1 .CLE

OF THEIR DIET.

An Enthusiast Who Disputes tho Claim
That tho Dog of Today la a Carnivorous
Allium:?Supported by tbe Testimony of
"Veterinarians and Observation.

It seems strange to me, strange that,
in the light of such brosd, everyday evi-
dence, there are those who still main-
tain that the dog is a carnivorous ani-
mal exclusively, and that a vegetable
diet is injurious to him, or at least un-
healthful and improper, and that the
dog in his nature is much the same as
ho was in a wild state?a meat eating,
bloodthirsty animal, over vigilant to
kill and destroy. The life of the dog to-
day, the practical, everyday habits of
the dog as a companion to civilized peo-
ple, is enough of itself to refute this
theory. Dogs eat vegetable food and

! thrive on it. Many eminent physicians
and vegetarians teach us that animal
food fed to the dog without a large pro-
portion of vegetable food is sure to pro-
duce vitiated blood, organic trouble of
the liver, stomach and kidneys, and to
a certainty obnoxious skin diseases?
mange, eczema, etc. These results, com-
ing as they do directly from feeding
meat, are a proof of the unwholesome-
ness of meat as an article of diet. We
have the testimony of the best vegeta-
rians?Glover, Sherwood, "Ashmont,"
Mills, etc.?which should settle the sci-
entific phase of the question.

Wo have the evidence of the dog's
fondness for vegetable food to settle the
natural features of the question.

It is true that at some time in the
past, sofar back that tho mind or knowl-
edge of man cannot reach, when tho dog
was in the wild state, and when ho was
forced to eat meat orstarve to death, he
was carnivorous. While ho has the ca-
pabilities of living on vegetable food,
nature seems to be remiss in furnishing
him with tho correct teeth for grinding,
such as we observe in the horse', ox,
sheep and goats. This is surely a re-
markable instance of adaptability, as we
observe in only one other animal, and
that is man himself.

No doubt all these changes in the na-
ture of the doghave been brought about
by domesticity; the association with
man and theconsequent impressions and
education which have been transmitted
from generation to generation through
centuries, till at last what was mere
education became natural and heredi-
tary.

i Man himself has changed greatly in
j his nature from civilization or the as-

I sociation in a state of society, which has
I beneficent effects in enlarging his mind,

improving his body and adding to his
i knowledge.

I These effects, while not so pronounced,
are quite noticeable in all the animals

\u25a0 under his dominion, tho horse, the ox, \u25a0the dog and the cat, which i'l its wild
state is the most bloodthirsty and cruel i
of all animals anel has withstood the '
beneficial effects of associating with m*vn I
to a degree exceeding that of any other
animal. Still the nature of the eat has
been much softened and improvedby its
life in domesticity, and it, too, is grad- ;
ually changing from a meat eating ani-
mal to an eater of vegetables.

With tho testimony of our best pro-
fessional men, the testimony of many
owners of dogs and tho testimony of tho
dog's natural craving for vegetablefood,
and the good health which follows liv-
fa)g on a vegetable diet, is it not aston- j
ishing that thoro should be any person
who claims that a diet of meat alone is
proper for our dogs? In the light of
modern science and experience the old
fashioned notions are gradually being
swept away to the oblivion which over-
takes the misbeliefs left in the rear by
progress.

It is possible that the habits of the
dog as they are acquired about the home
of hi3master may not be considered as
containing complete evidence of his
whole nature. Then I offer one or two
traits which I observed whileon a visit
in the south in the past year, and which
I was informed were so common and
well known in that section as to occa-
sion noremark.

The native negro dogs and hounds
will visit the cornfields and tear off the
green ears from the growing corn and
eat them with relish aud avidity. They
also will visit the persimmon trees and
eat the ripe fruit which has fallen to
tho ground. Bogs havo a regular route
from one persimmon tree to anothor,
sometimes long distances from home,
which they travel daily, so dearly do the
crave for the fruit. All this evidence
convinces me that tho dog is naturally a
vegetarian now, no matter what he was
in a wild state.?Forest and Stream.

Harnessing the Sun.
When we sit in front of a coal fire and

enjoy its generous warmth, dowerealize
that the heat and light of the burning
coal aro really sunshine that has been
stored np for ages? Such is the fact.
Centuries ago the sun shone on the
earth, and plants and trees grew, fell
and grew again. They wcro covered by

deposits and acted upon by
great heat and pressure, until in the
course of years or ages these broad lay-
ers of organic matter were transformed
into, coa* The coal thus represents the
work done by the sunshine years ago,
and when it is burned the imprisoned
solar energy is loosened again.

Onr system of power production de-
pends upon this presence of energy. But
coal is a wasteful source of energy.
Even the best engines do not utilize
over 10 percent of the calculatedenergy
of the heat of coal, and besides this it
is an inconvenient thing in many ways.
It has to be mined, freighted and stored.
Can wo not find some more economical
way of using the sun's energy?

During the last few years the great
progress in electrical science has enabled
man to utilize the solar heat in a
thriftier way. During its day's work
the sun draws up a largo amount of
water from the oceans and the damp
eartii. By the action of its rays plant
life flourishes, and plants draw from
tho ground and evaporate into the air
large amounts of water. Thus an oak
tree of average size, with 700,000
leaves, lifts from the earth into tho air
about 123 tons of water during the five
months it displays its foliage. This
evaporatedwater, sooner or later, falls
as rain, and by the action of gravity be-
gins to flow downward. Thus the great
rivers aro fed. Round and round inces-
santly goes the water lifted by the tire-
less sun to fall when deserted by him,
and again to be lifted, and again to fall
and run seaward as long as it may exist
upon this earth. ?North American Re-
vifiTxr

"Keep your temper, laddie. Never
quarrel wi' an angry person, specially
a woman. Mind ye, a soft answer's aye
best. It's commanded, and, forbye, it
makes them far madder than' anything
llse ye could say."?London Tit-Bits.

DM ?\u25a0\u25a0? \u25a0 ?\u25a0 in.
Tho old saying Ibat dirt is healthful

no longer !v»i i ts Krenml in tbe light
of modern n \u25a0.arch. \, | all dirl is ac-
tually disease prodrieinß, it is trno, but
all places where filth ccsn'nriilatfla ori where there is decaying matter of any
kind are very i i-i y to afr'csrd abode a*id
sustenance to imj disea o genus which'
may be fia ting ah nl i*j (he air. Here
theymultiply ia-d was strong aatl lie in
wait to attack the first animal arfan*
manbeing thatcomes along, whose vital
forces are not strong enough to bar the
entrance of these microeccrpie inemies.
No soiled clothing should lie about
sleepiuc,' apartmenta, norebbißh should
Mciiiiinliitein tbe a; tie, no rotten rags
under tho sink, no decaying vegetables
in tho cellar, no soiling matter or dnst
anywhere. Disease microbes do not
crawl about actively like flies. They are
invisible, living, organic dust and can
often be gotten rid of as such. The
greatest sanitary safety lies in absolutecleanliness.?Hall's Journal of Health.

BICKLE & HAMRICK
DMDERTAHNG PARLOR

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

We keep constantlyon hand 'he finest stockof goods in our line ever seen in the city ot
Staunton. All the latest styles and novelties.

Calls attended day and night.
FUNERAL OUTFITTED

Inevery detail and under careful personal attentlon
?? ,tr BICKLE & HAMRICKaujj 4 tf n os. and W.Frederick at.

CHURCH DIRECTORY.
First Presbyterian Church, on Frederick S»

between New and Market streets, servicesII a. in. am! Ip. m. Pastor, Rev. A. M. Fraaer
Second Presbyterian church corner Freder

ick and Lewis streets. Services at 11 a. m
and 8. Pastor, Rev. Wm. Cuniming.

Emmanuel Episcopal Church, worship at Y.St. C. A. Hall. Services at 11 a. m., and Bp. m.Rector, Key. K. C. .lett.
Trinity Episcopal churcii, Main street, be-tween Lewis and Church streets. Services at11 a. m., and Bp. m. Rector, Key. W. Q. Hul-

liiien
United Brethren church, Lewis street, between .Main and Johnson streets. Services at11 a. m and 8 p. in. Pastor, llev. J. U Don-

ovan.
Methodist church, Lewis street, between

Main and Frederick streets. Services at II
in. tag Sp. m. Pastor, llev. J. 11. Boyd, D. D

Christ Evangelical Lutheran church. Lew
Is street, between Main and Frederic* ireets
Services at 11 a. in. and 8 p. ni. Pastot Vc\
11. r. Shealy.

Baptist church, cornei ~ialn and Wash;
ton streets. Services at !1 a. m ana 1 p. mPastor, Key. W. J E. Cox.

St. Fram is Roman Catholic, North Augusti
street, Mass at 7 and 10.30 a. m. Vespers ana
benediction of Most Blessed Sacrament »t

|p. m. Pastor, Key. FatherMcVerrv.
Young Men's Christian Association, corner

' Main unil Water streets. Services at 4 p. m.
Sunda .

OIRETORY OF LODC ES.
MASONIC LODGE.

Staunton Lodge No. 13, A. F. andA. M., mootievery second and last Friday night in eacl-
month, in Masonic Temple, Main street. JasM. Lickliter.W. M; B. A. Eskridge, Secy.

UNION HOYAL AHCH CHAPTER.
j No.;;. meets third Fridayin every month, In

\u25a0 Masonic Temple, on Main street. W. W. Mc
Guffln, High Priest; A. A. Eskridge, Secy.

ODD FELLOWS' LODGE."
Staunton Lodge, No. 45,1. O. O. F. meets cv

! cry Thursday nightIn Odd Fellows' Hall, ove.
Wayt's drug store, on Main street. John C
Fretwell Noble Grand: C. A. Crafton, Sec'

KNIGHTS OF HONOS ODGE.

Staunton Lodge, No. 756, of Honor
meets every first third Tuesday In each

. month, to Pythian HaU, Main street. W. L.Olivier, Dictator; W. A. Burnett, Recorder.
MOUNTAIN CITY LODGK.

No. 116,1.0. G. T? meets every Friday night
to their lodgeroom over Wayt's drug store onMain street. A. S. Woodhouse, Chief Templar
F. B. Kennedy, Secy.

DISTRICT LODGK
No. 22,1. O. G. T.,meets everythree months

Si £ Shlpplott, D. c. T.; s. H. BausermanDistrict Secretary.

ROYAL ARCAN UM.
Augusta Council, No. 400, Royal Arcanummeets every second and fourth Tuesday in themonth, at Pythian Hall, Main street. W. W.Kobertson, Regent; Jos. B.Woodward, Sec-

retary.
SONS OF TEMPERANCE

CharityDivision, M. A., Sons of Temperance
meets every Monday night at Odd Fellows

all. W. A. Happ, Worthy Patriarch; John
B. Coifelt, Secy.

LNIFOUMED HANK, KNiCUTS OF

PYTHIAS.
E. B. Stuart Division, No. 10, meets second

and fourth Mondays each montn at Pythian
i Hall. SirKnight Captain, F. ii. Berkley; sj Knight Seconder, s. h. BosmtMram.

KNIGHTS OF PYTHIAS.
Valley * Odge, No. Is. K. of P., meets

Monday night at Castle H:i!l. on Wit
street, oraar Dr. Wayt's drug store. CT.Bun
luond, Chancellor i mintundei ~-.".

Kee ol i .

Staunton ComnuuMlery, v.. &, Kitii
; >lar, meet* nist Prtdaj v:. M \u25a0" ?

?i >laso'n- ..?.-:

? I:.. . H&

ONfiIDATRI -....-.

Meets D theii . . '

ever; '\u25a0' edn< bi
letting of the - -.iisnonj. ..

i James W. Blackburn, chiel 01 record*
visitingbrothers mih I null

AMERICANLEGION OF HONOR.

I | ValleyCouncil No. 730 meets on the Ant and
third MondaysIn each month. Commaude-

, I A. S. Woodhouse; secretary. Dr. J. M. Hange
. .-ror Uaac C v< \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 i.. Jr.

i " ?? BBS tPICAI

i si !-i \u25a0 y montn In tee i

Uliai the ?; urci. lot? v. I. Ii presl-
' dent; J..1. Kilgaien, nr»t vice-president; J. J

' Murphy,second vice-president;D.J. O'Connell
i recording secretary.

"STONEWALL"BRIGADE BAND.

* Band meets every Monday and Thursday
* orchestra, every Wednesday, at Bp. m., in City

* Hall. Mr. J. M. Brereton, director
J. A. Armentrout, president, and C. Harry
Haines, secretary.

| CHAMBER OF COMMBBCB.
Monthlymeetings. Fourth Tuesday In the

I month at 1-JSOo'clock. Boom InCity HaUbuild
ng Isaac Wlti.presld t; J. 0.Shield*, secre


