
Staunton Ipectafot.
Eclltor asxcL I»ropi4etox.

§ TERMS, II.OOA YEAR
IN ADVANCE,

lemittances should be made bycheck

postal order, or registered letter.
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PROFEf FIONAI..

JAMES KUMGARDNER, jr... BUHGARDNER. RUDOLPH BUMGARDNER.
J., J. L., & R. BUMGARDNER,

A 'TORNEYSAND COUNSELLORS AT LAW.
i'romptattention given toall legalbusiness

in trustedto our hands.

R. H. BLEASE. J. M. PERRY.. -LEASE AND PERRY.
I ) ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

Skinner Building, Staunton, Va.
lanllyr

JM.PERRY., ATTORNERY-AT-LAW,
29 East Main Street. Staunton, Va.

,ct 19-tf

(BARTER BU.VXTON.
ATTORNE V-AT-LAW ,

No. 23 S, Augusta St..peclal attention given tocollections.

ytr 11. LANDES, _
iY. A'i'I'ORNEY-AT-LAW,

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

aug9-tf

DR. I>. A. BUCHER _
DENTIST.

Office in CrowleBuilding,Room 25, 3rd floor
ufflee hours from » a, M. to6 P. M.

may 27

1 rUGH O. EICBELBEUGER,' ! r ATTUKMfcA-AT-LA'A,
SX>U«TGS, \ A.

PFTrompt attentionto collections.
K. 8. Turk. Henri W. Holt.

TIiKK & HOLT,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

No. 8 Lawyers'Row, Staunton, Va.

L>w Alexander* taylor,
~

Lawyers,
No 8Lawyers' Row,

oct 17-tt

J. * « DARLES' ATTOKNEP-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.

tv-b 17, '86-tf

lv m. A. Pratt, Huoh Holmes Kerr.
PRATT & KERR,

ATTORNE YS-AT-LAW,
Nt. 17 CourtPlace, - - Staunton, Va

NOTARY PUBLIC.

J:'S-A- GLASGUWTTORNEY-AT-LAW.
(i

Kopms, No. 23 S. Skinner

i>.'lg 10-tf

DR. H. M. PaITERSON,
STAUNTON,VA.

niters his professional services to the cltl-
neus of Staunton. Office No. 121 East Mtain
Street

J> CBOSII?TORNEY-AT-LAW.
Office on Courthouse square,

STAUNTON, VA.
Prompt attention given toall legal business

snirusted tohim. in State or Federal Courts.
Will devoteentire time to his profession.
lune l-tf . I

U 1.8. NELSON,
Attorney-at-Law and Commissioner n

Chancery.
OFFICE No. 10 LAWYERS' ROW,

jan4-tf STAUNTON,VA.

A C. BRAXTON
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR.

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

special attention given tocorporation and
re -1-estate law.

Having closed up r.ll outside business, which
for ayear or two interruptedmy regular law-
P'-..otlce, Iam now enabledto, andshall, from
1 i time, give my undivided time and exclu-
sive attention to the law; and tosuch persons
hs my entrustme with their litigation,I prom-
ise mybest efforts and such ability as I may
possess. lail 1&-M

I'ROSPECTUSFOB IS9C.

THE PANS\ for Younß
apeno

e
ple

wastedby Isabella M. Alden ("Pansy") an"
G. K. Alden.

Ttrß only Magazine Published by the
LOTHROP HOUSE.

A .'reio Volume begins with the November Num-
ber.

The coming year. The Pansywill appear in
a csw and improved form. It will present
manyflesh and originalfeatures, the Editors
and Publishers alise aiming to make the 1896
volume surpass anyother in thehistory of this
)> ulurmagazine. Amougthe many notable
cod tributions will be the following:

-KUIAI.SAND SERIES Ol" ARTICXES.
\u25a0I! ,üben Finding ins Way," Serial Story by

-Pansy,''charminglyillustrated by Hiram
P Barnes."Tins Gingham Bag." an old-fashioned New
Ensflaud story of the District School, by
Margaret Sidney, Illustrated.

Ten Papersby Miss L. H. M. Palmer. Each
paper will be accompanied by a full-page
and other illustrations,

"i uldren of History," by Evelyn S. Foster.
Illustrated by photographs of some his-
toric child-faces.

"T;IBCooking School," a series ofstories con-
cerningthe lortunes of a young girl who
went tocooking school, and what came of
It.

Iv ilish Literature Papers, by Elizabeth
Abbott.
SHORTSTORIES AND ARTICLES.

r. Syrian Nightingale'sStory," by Mrs. M.
vJ, M. Foster.

if intispiece each month, by Pansy;
and many other interesting and timely
stories and articles appropriately illustrat-
ed.

DEPARTMENTS.
v %i\g People's Work. Baby's Corner.
'>iiig Choughts. Pansy Society Comer.

Sl.ou a year; 10 cents a number.
noys and girls should send a postal asking

rm Information about the extraordinary
I-'.-ieKOfVEKIn connection with The Pansy

' : li.m.
LOTHROP PUBLISHING COMPANY,

92 PearlSt., Boston

VIRGINIA HOTEL RESTAURANT.
JnFirst Floor?Entrance ohNew street.

.ice newly furnished rooms, private for
In lee and gentlemenand connected with the
i.ato' Entrance and Front Restaurant Din-

ing Uoom Nice Oysters served in any style
dcsbred. The best service?Low charges,

ov 2i-lv J.C. SCHEFFER,Prop'r.

BABYLAND
TheBabies' Own Cn CENTS A YEAR.Magazine. JU

For Baby, up to the Six-(audeven Seven-
Tear-Old.

'A magazine for the little ones, which always
charms them," says The Ladies' Home Journal.

LeadingFeatures ofNew Volume:
Maky Ellen's Plattimes. Her adventures

and playmates. I3y Mrs. Ella Farman
Pratt.

Baby's Birthday Songs. Charming verses
with pictures, for every baby of every
month. By Grey Burleson.

Pint or Peanuts. Entertainingoccupations
for the nursery. By Marion Beatty.

Ctuiions Drawing Lessons (for little fin-
gers). By "Uoz."

Mother Gooke-tsh .Tingles and Pictorial
Stories in everynumber.

Beautiful Full pagePictures that tell their
own stories.

New Vol. begins with Nov. number. Sample
copy free.

ALPHAPOBLISrM&CO. 3lS^r
. . The Favorite Magazine

LITTLE MEN AND WOMEU
Is the only magazine edited especially for

Children from 7 to 11.

Its Serials, Short Stories, Poems. Art Pa-
pers, Adventures, Travels. Pictures, satisfy
and delight all the children, djl Y<srNo other Magazine fills Itsplace. Cpl

LeadingFeatures of the New Volume;
Bookers. A story of T "o City S'hoolboys

By Margaret Compton. (Serial.)
The Knothole inthe Fence. A Boy's Story

By Beth Day, (Serial.)
Nellie ('GG and Her Goats. By Frank Pope

Humphrey. A romantic true story of a
litrle Scotch lassie in the days of "bonnier. ince Charlie." (Serial.)

Animals withMinds. True adventure stories
of animal sagacity. By W. Thomson.

Painters and Paintings of Child Life. Art
Papers for Children.

Where Mama used to Play. True stories of
twolittle countrygirls. ByPercia V.White.

All Arounda Doll House Howtobuild and
furnish it. ByAune Isabel Willis.

The Whirling Globe. Gimpses of all the
children in all the world. By Charles
Stuart Pratt.

Twelve "Songsfor Children's Voices."
Stories and Poems by Mrs. Jessie Benton

Fremont. Mary E. Wilkins, Edna Dean
Proctor. Olive Risley Seward. Mrs. Kate
Upson Clark, Mrs Ex-Gov. Wm. Claflln.
Mrs. Abby MortonDiaz. Mrs. Harriet i'res-
cott Spofford, oophie Swett, Sarah Orne
Jewett, Hezekiah Butterworth and others.

SampleCopyFree. New Vol. beginsNov.
number.

:ALPHA PUBLISHING CO. 'KMST-
| flours Tor Aiirnl ana Closing of Mails at Staun-

ton Postolce.
i .

ARRIVE.
BY C AND O. RAILROAD.

5 a. m. from north, south, east and west.
9.57 a. m. from west.
2.40p. 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 thenorth.
9.09p. m. fromthe north, Harper's Ferry and

Intermediate points.
star routes.

7 a. m. from Plunkettsville, daily except Sun-
day.

10a. m. from Mt. Meridian, daily except Sun-
day;

5 p.m. from Mlddlebrook, daily except Sun-
day.

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

CLOSE. . .
FOR B. AND O.

3.30 a. m. tor Lexington,**.3o a. m, Harper's
Ferry and points north.

2.15 a. m. for Harrisonburg, Woodstock andpoints north.
1.10 p. m. for Lexington and intermediatepoints.
6.00 p. ni. tor Lexington and tntermadlatefolnts.

FOR C. AND O.

9.15 a. m. and 2,15p. m. for north, east, south-
U.OO p. m. for east, north, southand west.
2.15p.m. for Clifton Forge and intermediatepoints.
fi.ls p. m. for the west.

STAR ROUTES?DAILY EXCEPT SUNDAY.

5.30 a. m. for Monterey.
6.00 a. m. forMiddlebrook.
i.OO p. m. for Mt. Meridian.6.15 p. m. for Plunkettsville.
13.30 p. in. for Mt. Solon dally,

STAUNTON OFFICE
Opens 7 a.m., closes 7 p. m. Money orderand registry business opens at 8 a. in., closes 6

D. m W. T. McCUK. P. M.

ML AND ¥ INTER GOOES.
FOR GENTLEMEN AND YOUTHS

1 wouldmost respectfully invite the atten
tion of my customers and friends, and thepublicgenerally,tomy newfine stock of

FALL AMD WINTER GOODS.
whichwill please all tastes. In variety andquality of goodsmy present stock has neverbeen excelled byany which I have ever here
tof orehad. Now Is the time to get tasteful
and useful

SUITS IN THE LATEST STYLES.
Suitsor Piece Articles of Clothing made np

ntlie mostapproved styles,and
WARRANTED TO GIVE SATISFACTION.
Goods also sold to be made elsewhere If de-

sired. All I ask is a call, knowing that ani
tastecanbe pleased

J. A. HUTCHESON
sept as No. 124 West Main Stree

CITY CONSTABLE'S OFFICE I haveopened an office at No. 10 North NewStreet,and amprepared to give attention to
anybusiness placed in my hands. I can be
found atmyoffice anyhour, when notengaged
In outside workpertaining to the dutiesof the
office. JOHNA. NOON,

Constable for the Cityof Staunton Va.
July 11-tt
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Casti ia is Dr. Samuel Pitcher's prescription for Infants
an a Children. Itcontains neitherOpium, Morphinenor

It otl">r Narcotic substance. It is a harmless substitute
B& fo? 'aregoric, Drops. Soothing Syrups, and Castor Oil.
"fhf It / Pleasant. Its guarantee is thirty years' use by

''\u25a0\u25a0\. Mili ans of Mothers. Castoriais theChildren'sPanacea
M ?the Mother's Friend.
I Castoria. Castoria.
.t- 'Castoriaisso well adapted tochildren that Castoriacures Colic, Constipation,Knoommenu it assuperior toanyprescription SourStomach, Diarrhoea, Eructation,
Sgiown tome." H.A. Archer, M. D., Kills Worms, gives sleep, and promotes d>J_W ill So. OxfordSt., Brooklyn, N. Y. gostion,
.' Without injurious medication.

\u25a0v-of'Castoria'is so universal andjKfiuontsro wellknown that it seemsa work »jr OT several years I have recommended; .- ; ration toendorse it. Few are the youl.?Castoria,' and Bhall always continue tcn'lHffliceat lnmilies who do not keep Castoria dosoas it has invariablyproduced bsneficisy\u25a0Khln easy reach." results."IjEj '"CarlosMaktvn,D. D., Emrra F. Pardee, M. D.,
'.iv New YorkCity. 125thStreetand 7th Aye, New YorkCity.

«L^;' The CoKAtm OmiXT, 77 Mmnus- Brazar, New York. Cm
IM? I i nMassaaaaT.alaaaaaaa»s»Sasa^iiaiMasaaaaa*ja»SS»SSasalll-- m M|-?mm r~riaanaaaaaaaaaSSSSSTTr I.

EARTH BOUND. j
Seekwho will for starry love,

jjysterics cf the milkyway,
O'er the seei-ct spectrum pose,

Gathered from tlio distant ray.
Heedless. I
Of tlio sky:

Give mo v.-hab the grassessay
Whispering dovra the summer day.

Search who lists tho rnfathomed deep
Far below the laughing waves,

Wistful what the ages keep
Safelyhid on oceancaves.

Naught Icare
What (bey bear;

Tell mo what the bubbles hymn,
Dancing onthe billow's brim.

Turn who longs the dusty scroll,
Record of a vanished age,

Seek what fired tho hero's sonl,
Nerved his arm cr dulled hisrage.

What Iprize
Never lies;

Giveme bat thofaithful chart
Of my comrade's lovingheart.- Samuel MinturnPeck inBoston Transcript.

THE CORNET PLAYER.
"Don Basilio, play ns a tune on the

oornet, and we will dance. It is cool
here under the trees."

"Yes, yes, Don Basilio, play some-
thing."

"Bring him the cornet Joaquin is
ricticing with."

"It is not a very good one, bnt you'llr.y for ns, will you not,Don Basilio?"
"No."
"Yonwon't?"i "No."
"Bntwhy?"
"Because I don'tknowhow."I "He doesn't knowhow! Did you ever

see such a hypocrite?"
j "Come, come, Don Basilio. Why, wejknowyou've been leader of a military
iband"?

"And that nobody cotald play thecor-
net like yourself"?

' "And that you have a pension from
the government"?

"Well, yes, it's the truth. I havebeen
a musician in my time, and the comet
was the instrument I played. But it is
also true that years age I gave my cor-
net awayto a poor player inneed of one
and since that timehave notso much as
hummed a tune."

"What a pity!"
"Oh, but thisafternoonyou mustplay

for us."
"Bememberit is my birthday, grand-

papa."
"And here is the cornet at last."
"Now let's have a pretty tune."
"A waltz!"
"No, a polka!"
"No, no; a fandango, a fandango-

pur national dance."
"Don't bother me, children. Have I

not said that I cannot play?"
"Bntwhy can't you?"
"Because I've forgotten the way, and

because, moreover, I have vowed never
to' learn again."

"To whom did you make this vow,
father?"

"To myself, to a dead friend and to
your poor mother, my daughter."

All thebright, childishfaces grewsad
upon hearing thesewords.

"Oh, if you only knew at what cost 1
learned to play the cornet!" continued
tho old man.

"The story! The story!" exclaimed
the children. "Tell us the story."

"Well, yes," said Don Basilio, "it is
really a story worth telling. Listen, and
you shall judgefor yourselves whether
I can or cannot play for you today."

And seating himselfunder a tree, sur-
rounded by the wondering children, he
told thorn the story of ho*w he learned
ito play tho cornet. Let ns listen to Don
Basilio:

It is now 17 years ago that our belov-
ed Spain was shaken by civil war. Car-
los and Isabel disputed the crown, and
our countrymen, divided in two fac-
tions, shed theirblood infratricidal con-
flict.

I had in those days a friend named|
Ramon Gomez, cavalry lieutenant in
the same battalion, one of the best
heartedfellows I have ever known. We
were educated together; together we
left college; together had we passed
many happy days, and together wewere
ready to die for liberty. Ob, I can truly
say that be was more attached to the. liberal cause than any of us, and his
loyalty wasneverquestioned. Yet, even, so, a certain injustice committedby our
chief, one of those abuses of authority
that wreck the most honorablecareer,
made the cavalry lieutenant desert the
ranks of his fellow soldiers, the friend

i leavehis friend, the liberalabandon hisr cause for that of -a hatedfaction, the
l subordinate desire to kill his superior

officer.
Neither my warnings normy entreat-, ies availed to dissuade him from this

rash step. It was a thing decided. He
would change the helmet for tbe cap,
despising as he did the rebels and their- cause.

At that timewe found ourselves inthe principality of , three milesfrom the enemy. It was the night in
which Ramon was to desert?a cheer-

-3 Jess evening, cold and wet, on the eve\ pf abattle. At midnight Ramon enter-j ed my tent. I was asleep.J "Basilio,"he whispered in myear.
"Who'sthere?" I asked, wakingwitha start.
"It is I. Goodby."
"You are going already?"
"Yes. Goodby." And he grasped myhand. "Listen," he continued. "If to-morrow there is a great battle, as is therumor, and wecomefaceto face in it"?"I know, I know," I interrupted."We are friends."
"Good. We clasp handsand fight aft-

erward. I shall die tomorrow surely,but not until I have fought my way tothe side of the lieutenant colonel. Asfor yon, Basilio, do not expose yourself.Glory is but a vapor."
"And life?"
"Well said. Make yourself a com-

mandant. The pay is noi ethereal?that is, not till one hassmokedit away.Ah, but all that hasnow ended for me,"
"What mtiancholythoughts!" Icried, -notwithouta sinking at the heart. "To-morrow we shall survive the battle."
"Well, if this be so, let us now ap-

point a meeting place."
"Where?"
"In the hermitage of St. Nicholas at1 o'clock tomorrow night.: He who isnot theroby that timeshall be given upfor dead by the other. Is it agreed?"
"Agreed."
"Well, then, goodby."
"Goodby."
We embraced affectionately and part-

ed, Ramon disappearing under shelterof the darkness.
******As we had expected, the rebels at-

tacked us the followingday. Tho aotionwas a bloody one and lasted from 3 :
o'clock in the afternoon until nightfall. IAbout 5 o'clockmy toltalionwasrough- 'lyset upon bya party of Alaveses ledby
Ramon, fie trwn wor» the Tmiform and
decorations of n'ninaßi-r.daitt ,>n:l on I. \u25a0
ha»4 wo? the una 3ai> U tit* rfcwttshi

1 ordered my company to fire upon Ha- {
tnon's forces. He retaliated, and soon j
our battalions were engaged in a hand
to hand struggle. We were victorious, !
and Ramon, was forced to retreat with j
the scattered romnants of bis band, not,
however,before he had slain withbis :
own hand our lieutenant colonel, who Iopposed a desperate but vain resistance
to the fury of his antagonist.

Toward sunset the fortunes of war
turned against us and part of my unfor- j
tunate company was, with myself, cut 'off from the main body and forced to
surrender. I was taken prisoner to the:littlevfllageof , which the Carlists !
then occupied, and as tho warwas with- |
out quarter on their side I expected to
be immediately put to death.

While cc-iifissd, disheartened and
weary, in tbe village jail I heard the
hour of 1 ring out, the time for my ;
meeting with Ramon. Irisked for my j
friend and was told, "He is a hero?
killed a lieutenant colonelwith his own
band?but he must undoubtedly have j
perished inthe last hoursof the battle."j

"Why do you think so?" I asked.- "Because be has not yet comeback
to camp and those he commanded can
give no account of him."

Oh, what I suffered that night I But
one hope remained to comfortme?that
Ramon wasstill awaiting me at the her-
mitage and for thisreason, had not re-
turned. ' 'Howtroubledhe will bewhen'j"
he finds I do not cornel". I said to my-
self. "He will believe me dead, and,
indeed, am I very far from being so?
My last hour cannot now be far dis-
tant." At daybreak a chaplain entered
the prison. My companions in misery
were sleeping.

"Death?" I exclaimed upon seeing
thepriest.

"Yes," he replied softly.
"Now?" I asked,
"No; within threehours."
A few minutes later my fellow pris-

oners had awakened. Sobs, cries and
blasphemiesfilled the prison.

Every man about to die usuallyhas
one idea that is ever present in bis 'thoughts and to which he clings. So it
was with me, and weakness, fever', or 'madness, I know not which, filled my
mind with thoughts of my friend?of
Ramon living, cf Ramon dead, of Ra- ;
mon waiting for me in the hermitage, I
of Ramon waiting for me iv heaven? i
and so powerfullyhad these ideas taken'possession of my mind that I thought of |
nothing else during thosehours ofagony.

They took off my captain's uniform
and wrapped ice in an old soldier's
cloak, placing upon my head the Carlist
cap. Thus I marched to my death with
my 19 companions in misery. One only
had been pardoned,and thisbecause be
was a musician. The Carlists at that
time spared the lives of all musicians
on account of therebeing a greatscarcity
of them in their battalions.

"And were you a musician, Don Ba-
silio? Did you saveyourself by that?"
exclaimedbis hearers with one breath.

"No, my children," responded the
veteran. "I then knew nothing of mu-
sic."

Well, tho execution squad drew up in
line and we were placed facing it. I
was''No. 11 in the row?that is to.say,
I should bo the eleventh todie. Then I
thoughtof my wife and my child?of
you and your poor mother, my daugh-
ter!

The firing began. Those awful death
volleys maddenedme. As my eyes were
bandaged I couJd not see my compan-
ions fall one by one. I wished to count
the discharges so as tobe able toprepare
myself for the last moment, but at the
thirdor fourth volley I lost count. Oh,
the echo of thososhots willreverberate
in my heart and brain forever as they
rang out that fatalday! Atone moment j
they were a thousand leagues away;i
the next, their thunder seemed to peal .within my veryear. And thevolley con- (
tinned.

"Now!" I thought. The sharpreport i
followed, and I was still alive.

"Thiswill bo it!" I said, and then I
! felt myself seized by the shoulder andI dragged out of tbe ranks, whilevoices

sounded iv my ears. I fell unconscious
to the ground, the last thought that
passed through my mind being that I
had been shot and was dying.

Afterwardit seemed tome that Iwas
lying stretched on my prison cot. I half
raised myself and looked around me,
trying to pierce the darkness with my
eyes. A shadow moreobscure than the
others appeared to detach itself and
bend overme. It had the outline of a
man. My lips murmured mechanically
the nameof him who had been so much
in my thoughts.

"Ramon!"
"What is it?" replied the shadow.
I shuddered. "My God!" I ex-

claimed. "Can Ibein theotherworld?"
"No," replied (he same voice.
"Ramon, you still live?"
"Yes."
"And I"?
"Also."
"Where am I? This is not the her-

mitage of St. Nicholas and I still a
prisoner, or has it all .been a dream?"

"No, Basilio, yon have not been
dreaming. Listen:

"As you know, yesterdayI killed the
lieutenant colonel in fair fight. After-
ward, mad with the exoitement of the
battle, I went on fighting desperately'until the close of the action. Then, asi
the moonrose, I thought of you and of
our appointment, and directed my steps
to the old hermitage, with the intention
of awaiting you there. It was about 10
o'clock when I arrived; so, as the hour
agreed upon was 1,1 lay down to sleep.
At the stroke of 1, I awoke with a start
to find myself alone. Two, three, four,
the hoursrang out, and still you didnot
come. Without doubt, I said to my-
self, he is dead, and with a heavy
heart I set otft at daybreakfor the rebel
camp. All had given me up for lost, so
Iwas received with joyand thogeneral
showered distinction upon me.

"Afterward I learned that somepris-
oners wereto be executed that morning.
A presentiment filled my mind. Can
Basilio bo among them?' I thought I
ran toward the place of execution. The

! soldiers of the firing squad had already
taken their position. I heard the report
of the rifles as they rang out in volleys
on the still morning air. At length I

! reached the scene and threw my eyes
rapidly along the line of victims, but
can see nothing. Anguish blinds me;
fear unnerves me. At length I distin-
guish you but twoplaces removed from

! that of death! What is to be done? Igo
mad,give ashout, breakthrough the line
of soldiers, and rush to your side, and,
Hinging my arms around you, exclaim
hoarsely:

" 'This one, no! This one, no, my
general!' , .

"The general who was in charge or
1 the execution and who knew me so fa-
! -vorabiy by my behavior in theprevious

day's battle askedcuriously:

" 'Why? Is he a musician?'
"That Word was for »« *hat it

' would be for a man born blind to pnd-
\u25a0-\u25a0\u25a0U- \u25a0<-\u25a0\u25a0. ihe ssii ib ?"" '!b \u25a0:''i-'D '! '-'J>;

Th<- b tint cf bopt fell on «3 *y«* «»*
imm 'nrl sham.

jTHE LOAF OF BREAD.

BiSTITIONSOF MANY LANDS CON-'NECTED THEREWITH.

of -the Signing of the Cross? What

a urack Across theLoafMeans?The Oven

ISacred Object?Omens Relating to
?th, Blarrlasc and Death.

Ie morning last summer, when I
spending a few days at a farm- 'a in eastern Ohio, the good house-

showed that .;?:.< was troubled,
irallj I ißquired tho cause. >'Oh,"
»id, "I'm afraid something dread-
rill ij.isii.pn. This morning I put a
i of l-f- -J into tbe cries, and ail the
.i except one cracked across the

Vbat ir they did?" I replied in
i of curiosity.

"Don't you know," she said, with an
air of surprise, "thatwhen breadcraoks
across the top it means misfortune to
someone in tbe family? I would not
have had it happen for theworld."

As I left a few days after this mishap
to thebread Inever learnedwhether the 1
sign was a true omen.ornot. However,
tbe housewife had contributed to my
stock of information and had given me--an item of folklore that led to further j
investigation. 1

One of my German friends tellsme
that in manyparts of his nativecountry
the housewife still believes that cracks
on the top of tbe loaf of bread indicate
the death of someone in the household,
or perhaps misfortuneto a dearfriend,
while craoks on the lower side of the
breadare taken to indicatea birth. j

As manyof ns know, ourbakers mark
the sign of a cross upon the dough be-
fore placing it in tbe oven. The reason ;
for making this sign becomes plain
when weknow the origin of thecustom.
Almostallour superstitionsaboutbread
date back to old pagan days, though
theyhave been greatly modifiedso as to I
conform to Christian beliefs. With the
ancient Romans tho baking of bread !
and cakes was often invested with a re- j
ligious significance, especially tbe cakesI
offered to the gods and goddesses. These i
cakeswere prepared in a particular way,i
and afte*being markedwith the symbol ?
of tbe deity in whoso honor they were
offered they were supposed to possess
supernatural virtues.

Tho old domestic practice was modi- j
fied when Christianity became trium-
phant, and iv place of a pagan symbol
the early Christian housewife not only
used to make the fcigii of the cross when
she began to knead the dough, but sue j
marked that sign upon her loafbefore ]
placing it in the oven. Why? Simply
because the sign of the cross is therec-
ognized Christian protecting mark- J
against the attacksofevilspirits, witches,,,
and the like. Hence breadmarkedwith
the cross is supposed to be witchproof, j
will bake allright, not crack across the 'top, etc.

Just as the Jews havepassover cikes
and other peoples have had specially
prepared food for their religious festi-
vals, so tho Christians have cakes for
certain seasons. Our hot cross bans on i
QoodFriday aro simply modern repre- j
sentatives of the cakes used at some old i- pagan festival. In days gene by the j
cakes and bnns baked at Easter were j
supposedto possess greatvirtues. Thus |
it is an old belief that the observance !
of eating cross bnns on Good Friday in- ?
sures, so to speak, the bouse from fire j
for the coming year.

In truth, to study iho superstitii as
about bread is to take a wide lesson in
folklore. Tbesa i let n
the kneading tioi;
and bread. For;-,- parts
of France the atebe, trt ;?'.\u25a0?, t
is more than a rudo kiicLun n;; m-ii. It f
is often a pretty bit of furniture. M. j
Sebillot, wbo has collectedmany of the
superstitions of the French folk relative
to bread, quotes the srery of a thiefwho I
entered the window of a house with in-
tent to commitburglary, but refused to
step on the trough still containing the

Pdough, believing that to do so would be
an impiety. I

A writer in one of the recent num-
bers of an English magazine says that
in Gottland the cross it still signed be-
fore tbe ovenfire is lighted or tbedough

(kneaded. This practice is very common
in tbecountry districts alloverEurope.
In Brittany the housewife makes the
sign of the cross with tbe right hand
while she places tbe left band in the
trough. Aftertbe dough iskneaded, the
lid of tbe trough is shut, and so is the
door, for if tbe cat should enter the
loom tbebread wouldnot rise. Certain
charms or invocations are used to cause
the breadto multiply itself.' Thus the
peasant housewife adjures tbe dough to
imitatetbe leaven, tbe wheat the miller
and to rise. She would be very angry if
any one should sing or whistle in the
room while she is making the loaf.

In some parts of Europe thebake oven
is almost a sacred object. In certain
places of Brittany, for example, it is |
dedicatedwith ceremonies. Thewood is |
sprinkledwith blessedwater. -The prop- j
er heat is attested by tbe meltingof a
bottle, and finally an egg is broken for
luck. Besides thereare certain days on
which bread must not be baked, as on
Holy Friday or during the night of All
Saints, when the ghosts would be sure

The loaf of bread itself is connected j
with awholecrowd of superstitious. A
long timeresident in France informsme
that the onstom of marking the bread
with the sign of the crossbefore cutting
it is very general. Sometimes thefirst
mouthful of bread is used to make this
sign. According to au old English su-
perstition, if a loaf accidentallyparts in
the hand while an unmarried lady is
cutting it this may be taken to indicate
either that she willnot be marrieddur-
ing tho next 12 months, or, what is
worse, that therewill be dissensions of
some kind in the family. Somefolks
have a fear of turning a loaf upside
down after cutting it. Of course it is
everywhere regardod as bad luck for a
piece of bread to fall on the buttered
side.?New Yprk Post.

Fire and Air.
The intimate relation between fire

and air was early recognized, seeing
that experience soon taught that air
was necessary for fire. The experiment
of burning a candle in a jelosed .vessel,
now so familiar to every-schoolboy, is a
very old one, and 'the influence of a
blast of air on a furnace hadbeoii prob-
ably noticedfrom a veryremote period.
By someit was affirmed to be the food
of fire, while by others tbe same belief
wasembodiedin thephrase, "Airnour-
ishes fire.'' Again it was long ago ob-» served that niter, a substance wellknown to thechemical philosophers of
thepast, couldproduce intense ignition.
It was hence inferred that, since niter
pntsßWßd this property, it necessarily
glowed that tbe twdt&bstaaowr«Mm-. bled facb othSfin composition. Accord-ing TO frnftsst ftrtjW (lw >ls mmiMpL

~_..-, "*£ "\u25a0" ~ "--?»**\u25a0? mum <

" 'Musician 1' I crieß. 'Yes, yes, my :i general. A musician, a great musician!'!
j " 'What instrument does he play?' ,

inquired the general.
" 'The?the?er?that is?why, of 'course, the cornet 1 He plays tbe cor- I

net!'
" 'Are we in needof a cornetplayer?'

said he, turning to tho leader of the
band. Five seconds, five eternities, be-
fore the answer came:

" 'Yes, general; one is needed.'
" 'Well, then,'continuedthe general,

'remove that man from theranks and
let tbe executions proceed at once.'

"Then I caught you in my arms and
brought you here."

Scarcely had Ramon ceased speaking ;
when I aros>e. trembling, and between i
laughter and tears embraced him, say-
ing:

"Iowemy life to you."
"Hardly that,"replied Ramon.
"What doyou mean?" I exclaimed.
"Can yon play the cornet?" heasked.
"No."
"Then you donot owe me your life;

rather it is that I nave compromised
myown safety withoutsecuring yours."
I felt my heart grow cold within me.
"And music, he continued, "doyoni

know anything of that?"
"Very little You will remember

what they taught us in college."
--- "Liitls.J.Edeeu, or, better said, noth-

ing," replied Ramon. "You will die,
without the slightest doubt, and I also
as a traitor. Just think of it 1 In 15 days
the band to which you belong is to be
organized."

"Fifteendays!"
"Neithermore nor less. And as yon

will not be able to takeyourplace in it
(for God will not work a miracle) we
shall both be shot."

"To put you to deathIv I cried.
"You, for my sake; for me, whom yon
bave risked your life to save 1 Ah, heav-
en willnot permit it Within 15days I
shall learn to play the cornet 1"

Ramon burst into a laugh.
What moreshall I say, my children?

In 15 days?oh, power of the human
will?in 15 days, with their15 nights?
for I slept no more than nature com-
pelled in half a month?in 15 days I
had learned to play tbe cornet.

What days those were 1 Ramon and I
left camp earlyeach morning and passed
hours with a musician who came from
a neighboring village to teach me.

EscapeI I can read this thought in
your eyes. Ah, nothing more impossi-
ble., I was a prisoner. They neverre-
laxed theirvigilance, and Ramon did
not wish to escape withoutme.

It seems to me now as if in all that
time I could neither eat nor sleep nor
think of aught savo my cornet. I was
insane, and music was my monomania.

I was resolved to learn, and I did.
And if I had been dumbI should have
spoken; and paralytic, I should have
walked; and blind, should have seen?
because Iwilled it.

Oh, tbe will answers for all. Resolu-
tion is power. Children, learn this great
truth?to will is to achieve.
I saved thus my life-and that of my

friend. But Iwent mad, and my mad-
ness was the art I had learned. Itmight
be said that in three years the cornet
neverleft my hand. Do-re mi-fa-sol-la-
si?behold my world during that time.

But Ramon did not abandon me. To-
gether we emigrated to France, and
thereI continued my playing. The cor
net was myself?it seemed to ring in
my mouth. The people, the notabilities
in the art, all gathered to hear me. It
was a wonder, a marvel. The cornet
seemed toyield to my fingers; it became
elastic; it moaned; it wept; it cried
aloud; it imitated the birds, thewild
beasts, the human sob?
i Thus passed two years more. At the
j end of that time Ramon died.' Gazing
I upon myfriend's dead body, I recovered
i my reason, and when, then in my right
j mind, I one day took up tbe cornet and

triedtoplay, Ifound tomyastonishment
that the power had left me.

Will you now ask me to play a tune
for your dance??From the Spanish in
Chicago Tribune.

An Excellent Vegetable,
Young bamboosticks make an excel-

lent vegetable; particularly with the
sauce generallygiven with asparagus.?
Washington Post.

The Dear Boy.
A newspaper man sat in the study of

the pastor of a swell Fifth avenue
church one Sunday night awaiting the
appearanceof the clergyman. Thepar-
son's 10-year-oldson strolled in. He
was a very smart young gentlemanin-
deed. His collar and cravat werea trf-
fie horsy. His left hand was worn in
his trousers pocket in approvedfashion.
There was a suggestion of blase interest
on his face as he scanned thevisitor.

"Repotab, I believe?" he said at
length.

''Yes,'' saidthe newspapermanmeek-
ly.

"Fawtbawrarely sees repotahs on a
Sunday. Youah businesswith him is?
aw?urgent, I presume.''

"Very," answered the newspaper
man.

Then therewas another silence, the
! gaze of the youngstermaking thevisit-
{ or feel somehowthat reporters are a

very inferior lot indeed. ?
"You were at the horse show?" ven-

tured thevisitor.
"Yes,"admitted the lad, with a sus-

picion of ayawn. "FouahTjr five times.
Got awfully tiredof it, though."

"And," said the newspaperman affa-
bly, "I supposeyou were interested in
the ponies?"
"I am not atall interestedinponies,"

he replied, and his tone was a distinct
check tofurther familiarity. "Tbe bun-
tabswere a pretty decent lot, as hun-
tahs go. And the four-in-hands showed
fairly. But?aw ?horses are but horses
aftab all, and one sees too many of
them, you know. Goodevening."

And a crushed newspaper man was
sitting alone.?New York Journal

One Peddler Silenced.
One of our druggists says that in the. medicine business almost everybody

-wants to sell and not to buy. For in-
stance, a man came into the store one

i day and attached a machine like a cof-
j ice mill to tbe counter and began to

turn-the crank.
"What's that?" asked the druggist,

nee actor.
"A machine to take the seeds out of

raisins that I'd like to sell you."
i "Will it put them back again?"
1 The peddlor gavea pitying look at

Mr. Lennox mid marched out without
X anotherword.?Hartford Post.

An Inaeefa Anchor.
i The synapta, a water insect, is pro-' Tided withan anchor the exact shape

HmU firmly fa an/ osft&ed spok-«X

that air contained a ''volatile!, crudei and windy spirit, r " tod thunder *aI«J-
-lightning were supposed to be due to| the prudence of minute particles of thisj niter diffused through the air.i The important bearing of such obser-, vations .is due to the fact that oxygen
gas, which is one of the chief constitu-ents of air and the ono to which it owes

j its power of supporting combustion, al-
so forms the largest elementary constit-

l vent of niter and is likewisethe source
of tho power possessed by that body of
supporting combustion.

The action of heat ou metals in ertus-
i ing theni to lose their metallic luster
! had also not escaped notice,and Cardan,

a philosopher who lived during tho six-: Bflth century, in n (ficing the increase
i:> weight thai lead undergoes when
heated JM air. al r'ii dit 10 the gas in
tho air which feeds nameand whioh re-
kindles a body presenting an ignited
point.?Scottish Review.

CARBOLIC ACID"ANTIDOTE,
Discovery That Alcohol Mollifies the Ef-

fect mt the Poison.
On May 4, 1808, about 1:80o'clock

p. m., Mrs. X., whiledining, quarreled
with her husband, rushed up stairsand
swallowed an ounce of liquidcarbolic
acid with suicidal intent Mr. X. fol-
lowedhis wife in less than 15 2>ii.ute§r

~'to find her lying on the floor in a deep
sleep,from which he could not rouse
her. Henoticedan empty bottleon the
bureau labeled carbolic acid andrecog-
nized its odor through theroom.

Medical aid was immediately sum-
moned, when two physicians promptly
responded, madea hurried examination
of the condition and surroundings of
thepatient, who was in aprofound stu-
por, with pupils contracted to pin
points, injected atropine to antagonize
thepoison supposed to have been taken
and then used the stomachpump.

Demulcents?such as olive oil, glyc-
erin, etc. ? and limewater and sul-
phuric acidwere also administeredwith
the stomach pump about this time, and
an effort was made to waken the pa-
tient with the faradic current, but

'\u25a0 withoutresult. Mrs. X. was nowallow-
|ed to remain undisturbed until 9:30 p.
! m., when an attempt to restore her to

consciousness succeeded. On first awak-
ening she was dazed, rambled and was
unable to realize her position for a few
minutes, but soonrallied and answered
questionsreadily. When asked whatshe
had used,without hesitationshe replied
carbolicacid and whisky, and that she
experienced but little pain or burning
sensation and declared she slept sound-
ly, having pleasant dreams.

With the exception of slight nausea
and depressionof spirits for a few days
she suffered littleor no more inconven,-

and made a rapid and satisfac-
"Vkffy convalescence, and has enjoyed ro-

bust health ever since.
The slight corrosive action and free-

dom from pain experiencedon the pres-
ent occasion proved the value of her ex-
periments and suggests a new and effi-
cientplan of treatment in carbolic acid
poisoning. A mixture of equal parts of
carbolic acid and alcohol may bo pour-
ed over the back of the hand, leaving
scarcely a trace of corrosive action if: promptly washed off with alcohol. The

\ white stain caused by the liquid carbol-
| ie acid can be removed by the imrnedi-
i ate and continued applicationof alco-! hol. In the oase of a young man who; came to my office suffering from intense

itching caused by a spiderbite I applied
I liqnicl carbolic acid, which stained the
\ akin white. This application was left; on tho affectedpart until it caused se-

vere pain, when it was thoroughly re-
i moved with alcohol, followed by tha ap-

plication of a pad of absorbent cotton
I saturated with alcohol,

By this means ti:o stain was removed
and pain relieveduntil heat was felt in
thepad, whenboth stain and pain dis-
appeared. The heated pad was now dis-
cardedandreplaced by oneof a similar
kind, freshly prepared, when stain and
pain vanished a second time, to return
with heat in thepad. Thisphenomenon
continued as long as heat developedin
thepad and ceased when it was no lon-
gerevolved. Tbe onlyresult besides re-
lieving the itching was an intensered-
ness of the skin over the affected area,
which disappeared in a few days, at-
tendedby desquamationof tbecuticle.

This case also affords a striking illus-
trationof the resemblancein the symp-
toms produced to carbolicacid and opi-
um poisoning. The diagnostic feature
in the present case was the quiet and
regular breathing.

Alcohol, apart from its power as an
antidote, is required as a stimulantin
the majority of cases of carbolic aoid
poisoning, to combat the intense depres-
sion usually experienced,and it would
therefore appear as if alcohol were a
true antidote in carbolicaoidpoisoning.
?Medical Record.

Since A. D. 1811k.
Born in 1819, her majesty has, of

course,passed the periodallowedbythe
psalmist as the average for earthly en-
joymentsand sorrows. The world into
which she was born was troublous;
memoriesof Waterloowere still fresh j
NapoleonBonapartewas still alive,and
a prisoner; capital punishment was
awarded for almost any offense; the
wager of battle was still unrepealed;
riots prevailed all over the country;
Lord EdwardFitzgerald was under at-
tainder; Sir Charles Wolseley was in-
dictedin Chester; John Cam Hobhouse
was committedto Newgateby speaker's
warrant for a pamphlet disparaging the
house of commons; the Earl of Fitz-
williamwas dismissed from the lord
lieutenancy of the West Riding; book-
sellers were imprisoned for selling
Paine'a "Age of Reason;" tho country
wasringing with the news of the Peter-
loo massacre, when the yeomanryfired
upon the mob, and Henry Hunt, the
chairman of the meeting, coming up to
London for his trial,received an ova-
tion.

Such was the stormy politicalworld
into which the royal infant came. It
is edifying, though purposeless, to com-
pare it with that of today. The task of
so doing can be accomplished by any-
body, and shall not, at least, be at-; : tempted by me.?Gentleman's Maga-., sine.

A Mystery of the taw.

\ -luaeasonot 1,000miles from FortI Worth, after a killer was acquitted, tho

' ; wife oi the victim brought a suit
against him and was promptlyawarded
o considerable smm by way of damages.
Tho verdictwas upheld by the supreme
court. The criminal lawsaid the slayer
was innocent. Tho civil law said he
was guilty. If the latterwas wrong, be
wasrobbedof his sustenance by thelaw,
with the connivance of the supreme
court.?Fort Worth (Tex.) Gazette.

Did yon eversee a small ong ran-
winy after a train of cars and thinking
It wm running awayfrom hint Soon

l fcingawmfnd osof Uut?Jfe.jMlitf'-

j RATES OF OQVEWrWWg^,
! Advertisements v, ..irted nt the rates of^J2Ai cent* p_-r line, for ~ue Erst, and n,V centsforaach subsequent Insertion.Local Notices are Inserted at the rate otSBcents per line for the first, and 10 cents foreach subsequent insertion.Business Notices areinserted at the rate of15cents for thefirstand 8 cents for each sub-sequentInsertion.Aliberal discountwill be madeon a 1 ordenfor3j6, or 13months.Obituaries, Announcements of"Candidatesroroffice,and ailcommunicationsalor privatecharacter, will be charged tor anadvertisements. v

, Beforethe finished
I frflit come bud and/ bfcassotn. Bud grows
I. intu and

ical w«a, '.man's life
times which make
the girl a woman,and the woman a
mother. At thesetimes, Dr. Pierces
Favorite Prescrip- *%
tion is of incalcnla-
ble value. It tarnsdanger into safetyand pain into ease. Itis

a medicine which has but one object Itis
good for but one thing. Itstrengthens and
invigorates the organs distinctly feminine,
it promotes regularity of the functionsallays irritation and inflammation, checksunnatural, exhausting drains, and puts the
whole d»l Wte organism intoperfect condi-
tion. Ahnott all of the iusof womankind
aretrai iJMiishiish ftim.ofwhatisknew
as "female eoiytsiat" And this gener-allybegins eitherat thetimeofpuberty etchildbirth, or at the " turnofUfc."

There are not threeesses ina btadted~Bf"~"~woman's peculiar diseases taaJTDr.PiercesFavoriteprescription wiUjHftcore. Thou-sands of g»vteful wosen have been ren-dered healthy »afr\\\\\mj by its ase, sadthe experience afod testimonyofmany ofthem has beerf included in Dr. PiercesCommon Setfse Medical Adviser.
published thefirsteditionofIns weTxTThePeople's Common Sense MedicalAdviser, he announced that after 680,000 copiesbad been sold at the regular price, f 1.sopercopy,

the profit on which would repayhim for the
great amount of labor and money expended in
producing it, he would giveaway the next halfmillion free. He is now distributing, absolutely
firtt, 500,000 of this most complete, interestingand valuable common sense medical work ever
published?the recipient onlybeing required to
mail to theWorld's Dispensary Medical Associa-tion, at Buffalo, N. V., twenty-one (a) one-cent
stampstopay co«t of mailing only,and thebook
win be sent post-paid. Itis averitable medical
library, complete in one volume. It containsover1000 pages and more than 300 Illustrations.
The Free Edition is precisely tne same as that
sold at li.jp except only that the books sin
bound in strong manilla paper covers instead
ofcloth. Send howbefore sll aregiven away.
They are going off rapidly, therefore, do not
delay sending immediately if yon want one.

CHURCH DIRECTORY.

First Presbyterian Church, on Frederick 8\
between New andMarket streets, services
IIa. m. andBp. m. Pastor, Rev. A. M.Frasar

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

Emmanuel EpiscopalChurch, worship atT.
M. C. A. Hall. Services at 11 a. m., andBp. m.
Hector, Rev. R. C. Jett.

TrinityEpiscopalchurrh, Main street, be-
tween Lewis and Church streets. Services at
11 a. m., andBp. m. Rector, Rev. W. Q. Hul-
llhen

United Brethren chvj-t.i, Lewis street, be
tween Main and Johnson streets. Services at
11 a. in and Bp. m. Pastor, Key. J. D Don-
ovan.

.Methodist, church, Lewis street, between
Main and Frederick streets. Servicesat 11
in. and op. m. Fastor, Rev. J. H. Boyd,D. D

Christ Evangelical Lutheran church. Lew-
Is street,between Main and Frederick - treet?
Servicesat 11 a. m. and 8 p. m. Pastor Rev.
H. F. Shealy. 'Bapti-t church, cornei »lain and Washing
ton streets. Sfrvices at 11 a. m. and S p. to
Pastor,Key. W. J E. Cox.

St Francis Roman Catholic, North Augusti
-itreet, Mass at 7 unci KMO a. 111. Vespers anc"
benediction of Must Messed -Sacrament »t
p. m. Pastor, Rev. Father McVerrv.

Young Men's Christian Association, corn, r
Main and Water streets. Services at 4 p. m.
sunda .

DIRECTORY OF LODGES.
M/ISONIC LODGE.

Staunton Lodge No. 13,A.F. and A.M.. meets
every second" and last Friday night in eacl'
month. InMasonic Temple,Main street. Jaf
M. Lickllter.W. M: B. A. Eskridge, Secy.

CNI0V ROYAL ABCH CHAPTER.
No. 2, meet third Friday Ineverymonth. In

Masonic temple, on Main street. W. W. Mc
Guffln, High Priest; A. A. Eskrldge, Secy.

ODD FELLOWS' LODGE.,
Staunton Lodge, No. 45,1. 0.0. F. meets ev-

eryThursdaynight InOdd Fellows' HaUfovsr
Wayt's drug store, on Main street. John 0'
Fretwell Noble Grand: C. A. Grafton, Bee*

KNIGHTS OF HONOS LODGE.
Staunton Lodge, No. TBS, of Honor

meetseveryflrst and third Tuesday In each
month. In Pythian Hall, Main street. W. L.
Olivier, Dictator; W. A. Burnett, Recorder.

MOUNTAIN CITY LODGR.
No. lis,L O. G.T., meets every Friday night

la their lodgeroom overWayt's drugstore on
Mainstreet. A. 8. Woodhouse, Chief Templar
F. B. Kennedy, Secy.

DISTRICT LODGE.
No. S, I.O. G. T.,meetsevery threemonth.

G. C. Shipplett, D. C. T.; 8. H. Bsuserman
District Secretary.

ROYAL ARCANUM.
Augusta Council, No. 400, Royal Arcanum

meetseverysecond and fourth TuesdayInthe
month, at Pythian Hall, Main street. W. W
Robertson, Regent; Jos. B. Woodward, Sec-
retary.

SONS OF TEMPERANCE
CharityDivision, M.A., Sonsof Temperance

meets every Monday night at Odd Fellows
all. w. a. Rapp, Worthy Patriarch; John

B. Coffelt, Secy.

UNIFORMED RANK, KNIGHTB OF
PYTHIAS.

E. B, Stuart Division, No. 10, meets second
and fourth Mondays each mo, tn at Pythian
Hall. Sir Knight Captain, F. if. Berkley; S
Knight Recorder, 3. H. Kosenbaum.

'KNIGHTS OF PYTHIAS.?.
Valley Lodge, No. 18, K. of P., meets every
Monday nightat Castle liall, on West Main
(.treet, over Dr. Wayt's drugstore.' C.T.Ham-
mond, Chancellor Commander; Albes
Keeper ot ttecoras ana seal.

KNIOHT TEMPLARS.
Staunton Commandery, No. 8, Knights Tem-

plar, meets first Friday night in every montl
In Masonic Temple, on Main street. W. B.
McChesney, Eminent Commander; A. A. B «--
ridge. Recorder.

ONEIDA TRIBE, NO. 88,1. O. R. M.,
Meets la their wigwam, in Valz Build in*

every Wednesday at Bth run 3i»th breatL
setting of the sun. J. D. Anthony, sacher"
James W. Blackburn, clilei ot records. /11
visitingbrothers welcome.

AMERICAN LEGION OF HONOR.
ValleyCouncil No. 7a« meets on the orst anc

third Mondays in each month. Commande-
A.S. Woodhouse; secretary. Dr. .1. M. Hang*
collector, Isaac C. Morton,Jr.

CATHOLIC HIBERNIAN P.EXIFiCAL
SOCIETY.

1 Meetsfirst Sunday in every month in tbeliLhoHfoa the church lot. M. T. B presi-
dent; J. J. KDgalen, Drat vice-president; J. J
Murphy, second vice-president; D.J. O'Connell
recording secretary.

"STONEWALL" BRIGADE BAND.

Band meets every Monday and Thursday
orchestra, everyWednesday, at» p,m., inCity

I Hell. Mr. J* M. Brereton, director
jJ.A. Armentront, president, aad 0. HaWy

CHAMBIB. OF OOMMHBOT.

bWlssa«Wl»B,pTs^d»ntiialMil4s.sss»sr,
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