R. S. TURE,
 ISditor and Proprietor.

e RO

" TERMS, $1.00A YEAR
IN ADVANCE.

{9 Remittances should be made by check

« - aft, postal order, or registered letter.
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PROFESfFIONAL.

JAMES BUMGARDNER, JT.

7. i» BUMGARDNER. RUDOLPH BUMGARDNER,
J., J. L, & R. BUMGARDNER,

A /TORNEYS AND COUNSELLORS AT LAW.

’rompt attention given to all iegal business
e1 trusted to our hands.

¥1. H. BLEASE. J. M. PERRY.

»LEASE AND PERRY,

> ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
Skinner Building, Staunton, Va.

lani-lyr

M. PERRY.
. ATTORNERY-AT-LAW,
29 Bast Main Street. STAUNTON, VA.
oet 19-tf

[ 4

NARTER BRAXTON. !
£ HTORN EY-AT-LAW,
I No. 23 8, Augusta St.

“peeial attention given to collections.
ATYORNEY-AT-LAW,

W
¥ .
STAUNTON, VA.
. No. 2, Court House Square.
aug 9-tf

H. LANDES

; 1):8- D. A. BUCHER DENTIST.

Office in Crowle Building, Room 25, rd floor
Office hours from 9 A, M. to 6 P. M.
may 27

GH G. EICHELBERGER,
I'IUU 2 v ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

e STAUNTON, ‘< A
£# Prompt astention tocollections. -~
i. 8. TURK. _ - “Hexry W.HOLT.

. _THRK & HOLT,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
No. 8 Lawvers’ Row, Staunton, Va.

W. OFFICES
L‘ ALEXANLI?:]R & TAYLOR,
: W

YERS,
“ No 6 Lawyers’ Row,

% ot 17-t¢

¥ ARLES,
g ATTORNEP-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.
feb 17, '86-tf

;’M;.A PRATT, HueH HoLMES KERR.
PRATT & BERR,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
' No.17fCourt Place, - - Staunton, Va
NOTARY PUBLIC.

J(B. A. GLASGO

w
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.
No. 23 8. Augusta Street, Skinner
ml.{x?&'gga.' STAUNTON, VA.
sug 10-tf

[. M. 1I'TERSON,
[)B' s Fax STAUNTON, VA.

()ffers his professional services to the citi-
zeus of Sta.u%ton. Office No. 121 East Mtain

Street.

j—. H.

CROSIER
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.
Office on Courthouse square,
: STAUNTON, VA.
Prompt attention given to all legal business
\ mtrustgd to him, ln%haw or Federal Courts.
will devote entire time to his profession.
iune 1-tf .

R E. R. NELSON,
°

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW AND COMMISSIONER N
£ CHANCERY.
OFFICE No. 10 LAWYERS' ROW,
jan &-tf STAUNTON, VA.

A C. BRAXTON
* ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR.

OFFICE.—CrOWLE B([}JILDING OPPOSITE Y. M.
= A

Special attention given to corporation and
resl-estate law.
Having closed up all outside business, which
for a year or two interrupted my regular law-
yraetice, I am now enabled to, and shall, from
4his time, give my undivided time and exclu-
sive attention to the law; and to such persons
as my entrust me with their litigation, I prom-
ise my best efforts and such ability as I may
POSIess. {an 18-tf

PROSPECTUS FOR 1896.

THE PANSY

%dited by Isabella M. Alden (“Pansy’) an
% G. R. Alden.

A Magazine
for Young Peo ple

d

THR ONLY MAGAZINE PURLISHED BY THE
LOTHROP HOUSE.

A )fc&: Volume beg‘insbwich the November Num-
! er.

The coming year, THE PANsY will appear in
a new and improved form. It will present
many f1esh and original features, the Editors
anil blishers alike aiming to make the 1806
yvolume surpass any otherin the history of this
popular magazine. Among the many notable
eoptributions will be the following:

SERIALS AND SERIES OT ARTICLES.

“NuoBEN FINDING HIS WAY,"” Serial Story by
“Pansy,” charmingly illustrated by Hiram
P Barnes.

“THE GINGHAM BAG,” an old-fashioned New
Bngland story of the District School, by
Margaret Sidney, Illustrated.

TEex PAPERS BY Miss L. H. M. PALMER. Each

payper will be accompanied by a full-page

and other illustrations.
REN OF HISTORY,” by Evelyn S. Foster.
Jnstrated by photographs of some his-
oric child-faces.

/%748 COOKING SCHOOL,” a series of stories con-
eerning the fortunes of a young girl who
g.ent to cooking school, and what came of

o, 17

ExJLISH LITERATURE PAPERS, by Elizabeth
Abbott. 3

‘sﬁi)RT STORIES AND ARTICLES.

‘A SYRIAN NIGHTINGALE'S STORY,” by Mrs. M.
¥,y M. Foster.

I*RONTISFIECE <TORY each month, by Pansy;
and many other iuteresting and timely
stories and articles appropriately illustrat-

o

DEPARTMENTS.

v jan g People's Work. Baby's Corner.
231y Thoughts. Pansy Society Corner.

{ $1.00 a year; 10 cents a number.
{ioys and girls shouid send a postal asking
for information about the extraordinary
¥ riz8 OXFER In connection with THE PANSY
tor 1896,
: /' LOTHROP PUBLISHING COMPANY,
92 PearlSt., Boston

VIGEINIA HOTEL RESTAURANT.

& First Floor—Entrance on New street.

. Niee mewly furnished rooms, private for
1a'iésand gentlemen and connected with the
Taies’ Botrance and Front Restaurant Din-

““ing woom Nice Oysters served in any style
q;u-ed The best service—Low charges.

ey 2l-1v J.C.BCHEFFER, Prop'r.

| No other Magazine fills its place.

!

For Baby, up to the Six-(and even »Seven-

BABYLAND

The Babies’ Own 50 CENTS A YEAR.
Magazine.

Year-01d.

‘4 magazine for the little oncs, which always
charms them," says The Ladies’ Home Journal.

Leading Features of New Volame:
MAry ELLEN'S PLAYTIMES. Her adventures
and playmates. By Mrs. Ella Farman
Pratt.
BABY'S BIRTHDAY SoNGs. Charming verses
with pictures, for every baby of every
month. By Grey Burleson.
PINT OF PEANUTS. Entertaining occupations
for the nursery. By Marion Beatty.
CURIOUS DRAWING LESSONS (FOR LITTLE FIN-
GERS). By “Boz.”
MOTHER GOOSE-ISH JINGLES AND PICTORIAL
STORIES in every number.
BEAUTIFUL FULL PAGE PICTURES that tell their
own stories.

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

ALPHA PUBLISHIEG CO.

. The Favorite Magazine

LITTLE NEN AND WOMEN

Is the only Ma’fgazix;e edited especially for
Children from 7 to 11.

212 Boyiston St.
Boslon, Mass.

1ts Sc;-lals, Short Stories, Poems. Art Pa-
pers, Adventures, Travels, Pictures, satisfy
and delight all the children. $1n Year

Leading Features of the New Volume;

Bockers. A story of Tivo City S*hoolboys
By Margaret Compton. (Serial.)

TaE KNOTHOLE 1IN THE FENCE. A Boy’s Story
By Beth Day, (Serial.)

NELLIE (/GG AND HER GOATS. By Frank Pope
Jlumphrey. A romantic true story of a
little Scotch lassie in the days of “bonnie
P. ince Charlie.” (Serial.)

ANIMALS WITH MINDS. True adventure stories
ot animal sagacity. By W. Thomson.

PAINTERS AND PAINTINGS OF CHILD LIFE. Art
Papers for Children.

WHERE MAMA USED TO PrAYy. True stories of
two little country girls. By Percia V.White.

ALL AROUND A DoLL House How to build and
furpish it. By Anne Isabel Willis.

THE WHIRLING GLOBE. Gimpses of all the
children in all the world. By Charles
Stuart Pratt. g

TWELVE *SONGS FOR CHILDREN'S VOICES.”

STORIFS AND PoEMS by Mrs. Jessie Benton
Fremont, Mary E. Wilkins, Edna Dean
Proctor, Olive Risley Seward, Mrs. Kate
Upson Clark, Mrs Ex-Gov. Wm. Claflin,
Mrs. Abby Morton Diaz. Mrs. Harriet Pres-
cott Spofford, »ophie Swett, Sarah Orne
Jewett, Hezekiah Butterworth and others.

Sample Copy Free. New Vol. begins Nov.
number.

ALPHA PUBLISHING CO.

Hours for Arrival and Closing of Mails at Stamn-
fon Postoffice,

ARRIVE.

BY C. AND O. RAILROAD.
5 a. m. 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-

212 Boyiston St.,
Boston, Mass.

ay.
10 a.im. from Mt. Meridian, dajly except Sun-
days 3
5 p. m. from Middlebrook, daily except Sun-
a

¥.
5.30 p. m. fromw Monterey, daily except Sunday.
10.30 a. m. frowa Sangersville.

CLOSE. A :
FOR B. AND O.

3530 a. m. tor Lexington,%6.30 a. m, Harper’s
Ferry and points north.

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

1.10 p. m. for Lexington and intermediate
points.

6.00 p. m. for Lexington and intermediate
roints.

FOR C. AND 0.

9.15 a. m. and 2,15 p. m. for north, east, south-

9.00 p. m. for east, riorth, south and west.

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

6.15 p. m. for the west.

STAR ROUTES—DAILY EXCEPT SUNDAY.

. m. for Monterey.

m. for Middlebrook.

m. for Mt. Meridian.

m. for Plunkettsville.

. m. for Mt. Solon daily,

STAUNTON OFFICE

Opens 7 a. m., closes 7 p. m. Money order
and registry business opens at 8 a. m., closes 6
p.m W.T. McCUE, P. M.

FALL AND WINTER &OODS.

FOR GENTLEMEN AND YOUTHS

5.15
12.30 p

1 would most respectfully invite the atten
tion of my customers and friends, amd the
public generally, to my new fine stock of

FALL AND WINTER GOODS,

which will please ali tastes. In variety and
quality of goods my present stock has never
been excelled by any which I have ever here
tofore had. Now is the time to get tasteful
and useful

SUITS IN THE LATEST STYLES.

Suits or Piece Articles of Clothjng made up
nthe most approved styles, and

WARRANTED TO GIVE SATISFACTION.

Goods also sold to be made elsewhere if de-
sired. AllIask isa call, knowing that anv

taste can be pleased
J. A. HUTCHESON

sept 23 No. 124 West Main Stree

CLTY CONSTABLE’S OFFICE.—I have

opened an office at No. 10 North New
Street, and am prepared to give attention to
any business placed in my hands. I can be
found at myoffice any hour, when not engaged
in outside work pertaining to the duties of the

office.
JOHNA. NOON,
Constable for the City of Staunton Va.

July 11-sf

It i+ Pleasant.
Mili. ons of Mothers.
-the Mother’s Friend.

Castoria.

¥ “Castoria isso well adapted to children that
=scommencd it as superior toany prescription
g x')» own tome,”  H. A. ArcHER, M. D.,

& 111 So. Oxford St., Brooklyn, N, Y.

%1 e 150 of *Castoria® is so universal and
#g.( merits so well krown that it seems a work
44 superercgation to endorse it. - Few-are the

Castoria is Dr. Samuel Pitcher’s prescription for Infants
and Children. It contains neither Opium, Morphine nor
other Narcotic substance. It is a harmless substitute
for *aregoric, Drops, Soothing Syrups, and Castor Oil.

Its guarantee is thirty years’ use by

Castoria is the Children’s Panacea

results.”

Castoria.

Castoria cures Colic, Constipation,

Sour Stomach, Diarrheea, Eructation,

Kills Worms, gives sleep, and promotes di
gestion,

‘Without injurious medication.

——

“For several years I have recommended
your ‘&mﬂg’agd shall always continua to
do so 2s it has invariably produced beneficiaé 7

Epwrn F. Parozex, M. D.,
125th Street and 7th » New York City, .

: o:dq& in ihe-gf,tgﬁ:hmru’ntﬂn

¢ devorations of ¢ royang

-

EARTH BOUND.

Beek who wiil for starry love,
ulysteries of the milky way,
O’er the secret spectrum pose,

1y
Give me what the grasses say
Whispering dowan the summer day.

Search wio lists the unfathomed deep
Far below the laughing waves,
Wistful what the ages keep
Safely hid on ocean caves.
Naught I care
What they bear;
Tell me what the bubbles hymn,
Dancing on the billow’s brim.

Tuarn who longs the dusty scroll,
Reeord of a vanished age,
Seek what fired tho hero’s soul,
Nerved his arm cr dulled his rage.
What I prize
Never lics;
Give me but the faithful chart
Of my comrade’s loving heart.
{- Samuel Minturn Peck in Boston Trauscript.

THE CORNET PLAYER.

“Don Basilio, play us a tune on the
cornet, and we will dance. It-is ocool
here under the trees.”’ ;

“Yes, yes, Don- Bacsilio, play some-

““Pring him the cornet Joaquin is
mpracticing with.”’
Fﬂ:‘lt; is not a very good one, but you'll
r\lay for us, will you not, Don Basilio?’’

“NO- ”
{ “You won’t?"”’
IGNO- "
‘““But why?”’
| “Because I don’t know how.”’
| ¢“He doesn’t know how! Did you ever
see such a hypocrite?’’
“‘Come, come, Don Basilio. Why, we
[know you’ve been leader of a military
band”’—

““And that nobody could play the cor-
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 cornet
was the instrument I played. Baut it is
also true that years age I gave my cor-

net away to a poor player in need of one

and since that time have not so much as
hummed a tane.”’

‘““What a pity!”’

““Oh, but this afternoon you must play
for us.”’

‘‘Remember it 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—

our national dance. '’ :
| ‘“Don’t bother me, children. Have I
not said that I cannot play?”’

“But why can’t you?”’

‘‘Because I've forgotten the way, and
because, moreover, I have vowed never
to learn again.”’ =

‘““To whom did yen make this vow,
father?’’

““To myself, to a dead friend and to

your poor mother, my danghter.’’
A1l the bright, childish faces grew sad
upon hearing these words.

““Oh, if you only knew at what cost 1

learned to play the cornet?’’ continued

the old man.
‘“The stery!

the children, ‘‘Tell us the story.”’

‘“Well, yes,’’ said Don Basilio, ‘‘it is

really a story worth telling. Listen, and

you shall jndge for yourselves whether

I can or cannot play for you today.”’
And seating himself under a tree, sur-

rounded by the wondering children, he

told them the story of how he learned
ito play tho cornet. Let us listen to Don
Basilio: :

* * W * * *
. 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 fao-;
i ““Now!’ I thought. The sharp report :

’tions, shed their blood in fratricidal con-
flict.

I had in those days a friend named

Ramon Gomez, cavalry lieutenant in
the same battalion, one of the best
hearted fellows I have ever known. We
were educated together; together we
left college; together had we passed
many happy days, and together we were
ready to die for liberty. Ob, I can truly
say that he was more attached to the
liberal cause than any of us, and his
loyalty was never questioned. Yet, even
8o, a certain injustice committed by our
chief, one of those abuses of authority
,that wreck the most honorable career,
made the cavalry lieutenant desert the
ranks of his fellow soldiers, the friend
leave his friend, the liberal abandon his
cause for that of«a hated faction, the
subordinate desire to kill his superior
lofficer.
; Neither my warnings nor my entreat-
ies availed to dissnade bim from this
rash step. It was a thing decided. He
?wou!d_change the helmet for the cap,
despising as he did the rebels and their
cause.

At that time we found ourselves in
the principality of ——, three miles
from the'enemy. It was the night in
which Ramon was to desert—a cheer-
less evening, cold and wet, on the eve
of a battle. At midnight Ramon enter-
ed my tent. I was asleep.

““Basilio,”’ he whispered in my ear.

*“Who’s there?”’ I asked, waking with
a start.

“It is I. Goodby.”

; :‘gon aGre going already?”’

‘Yes. Goodby.’’ And he gra: m
bhand. ‘‘Listen,”” he continugd. SI‘N‘Bl‘lif toy-
morrow there is a great hattle, as is the
rumor, and we come face to face in it’’—

*‘I know, I know,’ 1 interrupted.
““We are friends.”’

**Good. We clasp handsand fight aft-
erward. I shall die tomorrow surely,
but not until I have fonght my-way to
the side of the lieutenant colonel. As
for you, Basilio, do not expose yourself.
Glory is bat a vapor.”’

‘‘And life?”’

‘‘Well said. Make yourself a com-
man@ant. The pay is not etheroal—
that is, not till one hassmoked it away.
Ah, but all that hasnow ended for me, *’

** What melancholy thoughts!’’ I cried, -

not without a sinking at theheart. **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 at |

1 o’clock tomorrow night.~ He who is
not there by that time shall be given up
for dead by the other. Is it agreed?”’

*‘Agreed. "’

‘*Well, then, goodby.”’

“GOodby. £ 2] :

We embraced -affectionately and part-
ed, Ramon disappearing under shelter
of the darkness. S

‘Q * * * * -

As we had expected, the rebels at-
tacked us the following-day. The action
was a- bloody one and laster

clock my

head wng the

The story!’’ exclaimed

L oraered my company to- fire upon Ra-
mon’s forces. He retaliated, and soon
our battalions were engaged in a hand
to hand struggle. ‘We were victorious,
and Ramon was forced to retreat with
the scattered romnants of his band, not,
however, before -he had slain with his
own hand our lientenant colonel, who
opposed a desperate but vain resistance '
to the fury of his antagonist. et

Toward sunset the fortunes of war
turned against us and part of my unfor- |

tunate company was, with myself, cut :
off from- the main body and forced to '
surrender. I was taken prisoner to the
little viilage of ——, which the Carlists
then occupied, and as tho war was with- |
out quarter on their side I expected to

‘be immediately put to death. !
" While . c¢ufined, disheartened and

weary, in-the village jail 1 heard “the
hour of 1 rirg out, the time for my !
meeting with Ramon. I esked for my :
friend and was told, ‘*He is a hero—
. killed a lientenant colonel with his own

shand—but he must undoubtedly have
perished in the last hours of the battle. ™ |

‘“Why do you think s0?” I asked. *
- *“‘Because he has not yet come back .
tocamp and those he commanded can
give no account of him.”’

Oh, what I suffered that night! But
one hope remained to comfort me—that
Ramon was still awaiting me at the her-
mitage and for this reasgn. had not re-

he finds I do not come!’’ 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
the priest.

‘“Yes,’’ he replied softly.

“Now?”’ I asked.

“No; within three hours. "’

A few minutes later my fellow pris-
oners had awakened. Sobs, cries and :
blasphemies filled the prison.

Every man about to die usually has

-one idea that is ever present in his
thoaghts 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, ¢f Ramon dead, of Ra-
mon waiting for me in the hermitage,
of Ramon waiting for me in heaven— |
and so powerfully bad these ideas taken !
possession of my mind that I theught of !
nothing else during those hours of agony.

They took off my captain’s uniform
and wrapped me in an old soldier’s
cloak, placing upon my head the Carlist
cap. Thus I marched to my death with
my 19 companicns in misery. One only
had been pardened, and this because he
was a musician. The Carlists at that
time spared the lives of all musicians
on account of there being a great scarcity
of them in their battalions.

‘“And were you a musician, Don Ba-
silio? Did you save yourself by that?’’
exclaimed his hearers with one breath.

““No, my children,”” responded the
veteran. ‘I then knew nothing of mu-
sia.”? ¢

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

The firing began. Those awful death
volleys maddened me. As my eyes were
bandaged I could not see my compan-
jons fall one by one. I wished to count
the discharges so as tobe able to prepare
myself for the last moment, but at the
third or fourth volley I lost count. Oh,
the echo of thoso shots will reverberate
in my heart and brain forever as they
rang out thsat fatalday! Atone moment
they were a thousand leagues away;
the next, their thunder seemed to peal

turned. ‘‘How troubléd he will be W“b'éii"’ .

within my very ear. And the volley con- .
tinued.

i followed, and I was still alive.
““This will be it1"’ I said, and then I

felt myself seized by the shoulder and
| dragged ont of the ranks, while voices
| sounded in 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.

Afterward it seemed tome that I was
lying stretched on my prison cot. I half
raised myself and leoked around me,
trying to pierce the darkmess with my
eyes. A shadow more obscure than the
others appeared to detach itself and
bend over me. It had the outline of a
man. My lips murmured mechanically
the name of 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 the other world?"*

““No,”’ replied the same voice.

“‘Ramon, you still live?’’

. Yeﬂ. »

(‘And I"_

I‘Also' 1

“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, you have not been
dreaming. Listen:

““As you know, yesterday I killed the
lieutenant colonel in fair fight. After-
ward, mad with the excitement of the

battle, T went on fighting desperately
until the close of the action. Then, as

our appointment, and directed my stgps
to the old hermitage, with the intention
of awaiting you there. It was about 10
o’clock when I arrived; sg, as t;h;e }xo;r
agreed u was 1, I lay down to sleep.
At the sf;-’g]l]xe of 1, I awoke with a start
to find myself alone. - Two, thme,_fonr,
the hours rang out, and still yon did not
come.
gelf, he is dead, and with a heavy
heart I set odt at daybreak for the rebel
“camp. All had given me up for lost, s0
1 was received with joy and the general,
showered distinction upon me. ~ =
¢“ Afterward I learned that some pris-
oners'were to be executed that morning.
A presentiment filled my mind. ‘Can
Basilio be among them? I thought. I
| ran toward the place of execution. The
| soldiers of the firing squad bad already
taken their positicn. T heard the report
of the rifles'as they rang out'in yolleys

i

on the still morning air. At length.X
reached the scene ,~thn!w. my eyes
rapidly along the  of victims, but

" can see nothing. Apguish blinds me;
fear uunerves me. At length 1 distin-
guish you but twe places removed from
that of death! What is to be done? I go
~ amad, give a shout, break through the line
of soldiers, and rush- to your side, aqd,
flinging my arms arouud you, €exclaim
hoarsely: :

L}
| mind, I cne day took up the cornet and

the moon rose, I thought of you and of |

Without doubt; I said to my- |-

|
t

P

.

“ «Thig one, no! This one, no, My
gemerall’ - 3

it'he,.

xecution and who knew me so fa-

“The general who was in charge of -

~

- ¢ “Musician!’ I criell. *‘Yes, yes, my
general. A musician, a great musician !’

‘ ‘What instrument does he play? , gypERSTITIONS OF MANY LANDS CON- | -lightning were “supposed

inquired the general.

¢ ‘The—the—er—that is—why, of
course, the cornet! He plays the cor-
net!’ :

¢ ‘Are we in need of a cornet player?’
said he, turning to the leader of the
band. Five seconds, five eternities, be-
fore the answer came:

‘¢ ‘Yes, geheral; one is nceded.’

¢ “Well, then,’ continued the general,
‘remove that man from the ranks and
let the executions proceed at once.’

““Then I caught you in my arms and
brought you here.”’ c

Scarcely had Ramon ceased speaking

when I arose, trembling, and between !
laughter and tears embraced him, say- |

ing:

“I owa-my life to you.*

‘‘Hardly that,”’ replied Ramon. -

“What do you mean?’’ I exclaimed.

““Can you play the cornet?’’ he asked.

4 CINO. ”

+*Then you do not.owe meyour life;
rather it is that I bave compromised
my own safety without securing yours,’’

I felt my heart grow cold within me.

““And mausic, he continued, ‘‘do you
know anything of that?’’

“Very little. You will remember
what they taught us in college.’”
~ MLi)s ndewd, or, betbter said, noth-
ing,’’ replied Ramon. ‘‘You will die,
without the slightest doubt, and I also
as a traitor. Just think of it! In 15 days
the band to which you belong is to be
organized.”’

‘‘Fifteen days!”’

‘‘Neither more nor less. And as you
will not be able to take your place in it
(for God will not work a miracle) we
shall both be shot. ”’

““To put you to death!¥ I cried.
¢You, for my sake; for me, whom you
have risked your life to save! Ah, heav-
en will not permit it. Within 15 days I
shall learn to play the cornet!’’

Ramon burst inte a laugh. ;

What more shall I say, my children?
In 15 days—oh, power of the human
will—in 15 days, with their 15 nights—
for I slept no meore than nature com-
pelled in half a month—in 15 days I
had learned to play the cornet.

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

Escape! Icanread this thought in
your eyes. - Ah, nothing more impossi-
ble.. I was a prisoner. They never re-
laxed their vigilance, and Ramon did
not wish to escape without me.

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

I was resolved to learn, and I did.
And if I had been dumb I should have

spoken; and paralytic, I should have
walked; and blind, should have seen— |-

because I willed it.

Oh, the 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. - Bat I went mad, and my mad-
ness was the art I had learned. Itmight
be said that in three years the cornet
never left my hapd. 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
there I 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. I
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, the wild
beasts, the human sob—

Thus passed two years more. At the

end of that time Ramon died. Gazing ;

upon my friend’s dead bedy, I recovered
my reason, and when, then in-my right

tried to play, I found to my astonishment
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 bamboo sticks make an excel-

lent vegetable; particularly with the
sauce generally given 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
appearance of the clergyman,. -The par-
son’s 10-year-old son strolled in.- He
was a very smart young gentleman in-
deed. His collar and cravat were a tri*
fle horsy. His left hand was worn in
his trousers pocket in approved fashion.
There was a suggestion of blase interest
on his face as he scanned the visitor.

““‘Repotah, I believe?” he gsaid at
length. :

**Yes, '’ said the newspaper man meek-
Iy

“Fawthaw rarely sees repotahs on a
Sunday. Youah business with him is—
aw—urgent, I presume.’’

*“Very,”’ answered the mnewspaper
man.

Then there was another silence, the
gaze of the youngster making the visit-
or feel somehow that reporters are a
very inferior lot indeed. ! A

““You weee at the horse show?’’ . ven-
tured the visitor. L H e ;

““Yes,”’ admitted the lad, with a sus-
picion of ayawn. ‘‘Founahor five times.
Got awfnlly tired of it, though.’;,

*And,”’ said the newspaper mam-affa-
bly, ‘I suppose yon were interested in
the ponies?”’ SRR A

] am not at all interested in ponies,’’
he replied, and his tone was a distinet
check to further familiarity.. ““The hun-
tahs were a pretty decent lof, as hun-
tahs go. And the four-in-hands showed
fairly. But—aw—horses are but horses
aftah all, and one sees too many of
them, you know. Good evening.’’.

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

One Peddler Silenced.

One of our drnggists says that in the
medicine business almost ® éverybody

wants _to_sell and not to buy. For in-
stance, a man eame into the.sfore one

day and attached a machine  like a cof- |

dee mill to the counter-and began to

turn the crank. |

‘‘What's that?”’ asked the® druggist,
xnee actor. "3

“A machine to take the seads out of

raisins that I'd like to sell you. "

*<Will it pat them back again?’’
_ The peddler gave a pitying look at
Me. Lennox and marched out without
another word. —Bartford Post.
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- THE LOAF

, OF BREAD.

i

NECTED THEREWITH.

aCrack Across the Loaf Means—The Oven

< 1 P

s Otj
Birth, Kiarriage and Death.

One morning last summer, when I
was spending a few days at a farm-

wife showed that sho was troubled.

she said, “‘I’m afraid something dread-
ful will bappen. This morning Iputa
batch of & ii , and all the
Icaves gzcant cracked across the
top.”’

“What it tbey did?’ I replied in
tones of curiosity. - 5

*Don’t you know,’’ she said; with an
air of surprise, ‘‘that when bread cracks
aoross the top it means misfortune to
gome one in the family? I would not:
have had it happen for the warld.”’

As 1 left a few days after this mishap
to the bread Inever learned whether the
gign was a true omen,or not. However,
the housewife had coumtributed to my
stock of information and had given me
- an jtem of folklore that led to further
investigation. v

One of my German friends tells me
that in many parts of his native country
the housewife still believes that cracks
on the top of the loaf of bread indicate
the death of some one in the household,
or perhaps misfortune to a dear friend,
while cracks on the lower side of the
bread are taken to indicate a birth.

As many of ns know, our bakers mark
the sign of a cross upon the dough be-

i g——

for making this sign becomes plain
when we know the origin of the custom.
Almost all our superstitions about bread
date back to old pagan days, though
they have been greatly modified so as to
conform to Christian beliefs. With the
ancient Romans the baking of bread
and cake¢ was cften invested with a re-
ligious significaice, ospecially the cakes

supernatural virtaes.

The old domestic practice was modi- ;
fied when Christianity became trium- !
phant, and in place of ‘a pagan symbol
the early Christian housewife not only
uked to make the sign of the cross when
she began to kuead the dcugh, but she |
marked that sign upon her loaf before ;
placing it in the oven. Why? Simply
because the sign of the cross is the ree-

and the like. Hence bread marked with
the cross is supposed to be witchproof, *
will bake all right, not crack across the
top, etc. -
Just as the Jews have passover cakes
and other peoples have had specially
prepared focd for their religious festi- -
vals, so thc Christians have cakes for
certain seasons. Our hot cross banson
Good Friday are simply modern repre-
sentatives of the cakes used at some old
- pagan festival. In days gone by the
cakes and buns baked at Easter were
supposed to possess great virtues. - Thus
it is an old belief that the observance
_of eating cross buns on Good Friday in-
sures, s0 to speak, the house fiom fire
for the coming yeur.
" Im truth, to sindy i
about bread is
folklore. Theso su
the kneading trov;
and bread. Yor i
of France the axchio, ot
is more than a rude kitcica gigpsil
is often a pretiy bit of furniture.
Sebillot, who has collected many of the
superstitions of the French folk relative
to bread, quotes the story of a thief who
entered the window of a house with in-
tent to commit bnrglary, but refused to
step on the trough still containing the
‘dough, believing that-to do o would be
.an impiety.

A writer in one of the recent num-
bers of an English magazine says that
in Gottland the cross‘isstill signed be-
fore the oven fire is lighted or the dongh
Ikmeaded. This practice is very common
in the conntry districts all over Europe.
In Brittany the housewife makes the
sign of the cross with the right hand
while she places the left band in the
trough.  After the dough is kneaded, the
lid of the trough is, shut, and so is the
door, for if the cat should enter the
room the bread would not rise. Certain
charms or invocations are used to cause

| the bread to multiply itself.” Thus the
peasant housewife adjures the dough to
imitate the leaven, the wheat the miller
and to rise. She wcnld be very angry if
any one should sing or whistle in the
room while she is making the loaf.

In sume parts of Europe the bake oven
is almost. a sacred object. In certain
places of Brittany, for example, it is
dedicated with ceremonies. The wood is
sprinkled with blessed water. “The prop-
er heat is attested by the melting of a
bottle, and finally an egg is broken for
luck. Besides there are certain days on
which bread must not be baked, as on
Holy Friday or during the night of All

. Saints, when the ghosts wounld be sure
to eat it.

The loaf of bread itself is connected
with a whole crowd of superstitions. A
long time resident in France informs me
that the oustom of marking the bread
with the sign of the cross before cutting
it is very general. Sometimes the first
mouthfnl of bread is used to make this
sign. According to an old English su-
perstition, if a loaf accidentally parts in

' the hand while an unmairied lady is
cutting it this may be taken to indicate
either that she will not be married dur-
ing the next 12 months, or, what is
worse, that there will be dissensions of
some kind in the family. Some folks
have a fear of turning a loaf upside
down after cutting it. Of course it is
everywhere regarded as bad luck for a
piece of bread to fall on the buttered
side.—New York Post.
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Fire and Air,

and air was early recognized, seeing
- that experie soon -taught that air
Was necessary. for fire. -~ The experiment
of burning a candle in a elosed Véssel,
now sa familiar to every.schoolboy, isa
very old one, and ‘the” influence of @
blast of air on 5 furnace had-besn prob-
ably noticed from a very remote pericd.
By some it was affirmed to be the food
of fire, while by others the same belicf

ishes fire.’’  Again it was long ago ob-

fore placing it in the oven. The reason '

v

|

|
1
|

i

house in eastern Ohio, the good heuse-

Naturally 1 inquired the cause. #*Oh,”’

The intimate relation between fire :

was embodied in the phrage, ‘‘Airnour-

" court,—Fort Worth (Tex.

that air contained
and windy spirit,’

the precence of minute particles 0
niter diffused through the air.

The important beari i
Origin of-the Signing of the Cross—What  yationg iz due to theu%gc?f t;t:::hogl;;!n
as, which ¥s one of the chief constity-
Relating to & ts of air and the ona to which it owes
i its power of  supporting combustion, al-

so forms the largest elementary constit-
uent of niter and is likewise the source
of the power possessed by that body of -

supporting combustion.
The action of heat on metals in

ing them to Iose their metallic luster
* ‘had also not escaped notice, and Cardan,

-' czopher who lived during the six-
tcing the inerease
undergoes when
itiributed it to the gas in
air which feeds fiame and which re-
kindles a body presenting an iguited

a

ary, in 2

ht _that

the

point.—Scottish Review.

“CARBOLIC ACID ANTIDOTE.

‘Discovery That- Aleohol Nullifies the Ef-

foct of the Polson.

' On May 4, 1898, about - 1:30 o’clock
p. m., Mrs. X:, while dining, -quarreled |
‘with ber husband, rushed up stairs-and |

swallowed an ounce of liguid carbolio
.acid with suicidal intent. - Mr. X, fol- | -
Jowed his wife in less than 15 minGles, -
T7%to find her lying on the floor in a deep
sleep, from which he could not rouse
her. - He noticed an empty bottle on the
bureaun labeled carbolic acid and recog-

nized its odor through the room.
Medical aid was immediately

moned, when two physicians promptly
responded, made a hurried examination

of the condition and surroundi

the patient, who was in a profound stu-
por, with pupils contracted to pin
points, injected atropine to antagonize
the poison supposed to have been taken

and then used the stomach pump.
Demulcents—such as olive oil,
erin, etc. —and liméwater and

phuric acid were also administered with
the stomach pump about this time, and
an effort was made to waken the pa-
tient with the faradic current, but
: Mrs. X. was now allow-
offered to the gods and goddesses. These ; ed to remain undisturbed until 9:30 p:
cakes were prepared in a particular way, ! m., when an attempt to restore her to
and afté¥being marked with the.symbol « consciousness succeeded. On first awak-
of the deity in whose honor they were ening she was dazed, rambled and was
offered they werc supposed to possess, ‘unable to realize her position for a few
minutes, but scon rallied and answered
questions readily. Wken asked what she
had used, without hesitation she replied.
carbolic acid and whisky, and that she
experienced but little pain or burning
sensation and declared she slept sound-

without result.

ly, having pleasant dreams.

With the exception of slight nausea

and depression of spirits for a few

A en ; ghe suffered little or no more inconven-
ognized Christian  protepting mark: \tfence 'and made a rapid and satisfac-
against the attacks of evil spirits, witches,s\ery convalescence, and has enjoyed ro-

bust-health ever gince.
The slight corrosive action and
dom from pain experienced on the

ent occasion proved the value of her ex-
periments and suggests a new and effi-
cient plan of treatment in carbolic acid
A mixture of equal parts of
carbolic aeid and alcohcl may-be pour-
ed over the back of the hand, leaving
scarcely a trace of corrcsive action if

poisoning.

promptly washed off with alcohol.

white stain caused by the liguid carbol-
ic acid can be removed by the immedi-

ate and continued application of

hol: In the case of a young man who
came to my office suffering from intense
itching caused by a spider bite I applied
liguid carbolic acid, which stained the
This application was left
on the affected part until it caused se-
vere pain, when it was thoronghly re-
moved with alcohol, followed by the ap-

skin white.

plication of a pad of absorbent c
saturated with aleohol.

By this meaus {Le stain was removed
and pain relieved until heat was felt in
the pad, when both stain and pain dis-
appeared. The heated pad was now dis-
carded and replaced by one of & similar
kind, freshly prepared, when stain and.
pain vanished  a second time, to return

with heat in the pad. This

phenomenon
continued as long as heat developed in
the pad and ceased when it was no lon-
ger evolved. The only result besides re-
lieving the itching was an intense red-

ness of the skin over the affected

which disappeared in a few days, at-
tended by desquamation of the cuticle.

This case also affords a striking

tration of the resemblance in the symp-
toms produced to carbolic acid and opi-
isoni The diagnostic feature

in the predent case was the qnietand;
regular breathing.

Alcohol, apart from its power as an-
antidote, is° required as a stimulant in
the majority of cases of carbolic acid
poisoning, to combat the intense depres--
sion usnally experienced, and it would
therefore appear as if aloohol were a
true antidote in carbolic acid poisoning.

—Medical Record.
Since A. D. 1819,

Born in 1819, her majesty has, of
course, passed the period allowed by the
psalmist as the average for earthly en-
The world into
which she was born was troublous;
memories of Waterloo were still fresh;
Napoleon Bonaparte was still alive, and

joyments and sOrrows.

a prisoper; capital punishment

awarded for almost any offense; the
wager of battle was still unrepealed;
riots prevailed all over the country;
Lord Bdward Fitzgerald was under at-
tainder; Sir Charles Wolseley was in-
dicted in Chester; John Cam Hobhouse
was committed to Newgate by speaker’s
warrant for a pamphlet disparaging the

house of commons; the Earl of

william was dismissed from the lord

lieutenancy of the West Riding;

sellers ‘were imprisoned for selling
Paine’s ‘‘Age of Reason;’’ the country
was ringing with the news of the Peter-
Joo massacre, when the yeomanry fired |
upon the mob, and Henry Hunt, the |

chairman of the meecting, coming

London for his trial, received  an eva-

tion.

gine.

A Mystery of the Law.

“Fn & caso not 1,000 miles from Fort
“Worth, after @ killer was acquitted, the
i the victim brought a sait
" against bim and wis promptly awarded”

a considerable sum by way of damages.
The verdict was upheld by the supreme
conrt. The eriminzl law said the slayer
was innocent. The eivil law smd?:w

- wife of

was guilty. If the latter was
_with the copnivance of

Such was the stormy political world
jnto which the royal infant came. It
is edifying, though purposeless, to com-
pare it with that of today. The task of |
go doing can be accomplished by any-
body, and shall not, at least, be at-
tempted by me.—Gentleman’s Maga-
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CHURCH DIRECTORY.

First Presbyterian Church, on Frederick
between New and Market streets, services
Il'a. m. and 8 p. m. Pastor, Rev. A. M. Fraser
Second Preshyterian church corner Freder-
ick and Lewis streets. Scrvices at 11 a. m
and 8. Pastor, Rev. Wm. Cumming.
Emmanuel Episcopal Church, worship at Y.
M. C. A. Hall. Services at 11 a. m., and 8 p. m.
Rector, Rev. R. C. Jett.

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

United Brethren chure.), Lewis street, be
tween Main and Johnson streets. Services at
11a.m and 8 p. m. Pastor, Rev. J. D Don-
ovan. ) :
. ,Methodist church, Lewis street, betweem
Mdin and Frederick streets. Services at 11

"m.and$ p. m. Pastor, Rev.J. H. Bg¥d, D. D

Christ Evangelical Lutheran church, Lew-
is street, between Main and Frederick ctreets
Services at11a. n:. and 8 p. m. Pastor Rev.
H. F. Shealy. - )
Baptist church, corner slain and Washing
ton streets. Sarvicesat 1l a. m. and § p. m
Pastor, Rev. W.J E. Cox.

St. Francis Roman Catholic, North Augusts
street, Mass at Tand 10.30 a. m. Vespers ané
benediction of Most Dlessed Sacrament st
p. m. Pastor, Rev. Father McVerry.

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

DIRECTORY OF LODCES.
M/ SONIC LODGE.

Staunton Lodge No.13, A. F.and A. M., meets
every second" and last Friday night in eacl
nonth, in Masonic Temple, Main street. Jas
M. Lickliter,W. M B. A. Eskridge, Sec’y.

UNICY ROYAL ARCH CHAPTER. .. =«

No. 2, meet third Friday in every monﬁh; ln
Masonic 1emple, on Main street. W. W. Mo-
Guffin, High Priest; A. A. Eskridge, Sec’y.

ODD FELLOWS' LODGE;

Staunton Lodge, No. 45, I. 0. O. F. meets ev-
ery Thursday night in 0dd Feliows' Halffover
Wayt's drug store,on Main street. John C*
Fretwell Nobie Grand : C. A. Crafton, Sec®
nmmor HONOF LODGE.
Staunton Lodge, No. 786, Kr.ghts of Honor
meets every first and third Tuesday in each

month, in Pythian Hall, Main street. W. L.
Olivier, Dictator; W. A. Burnett, Recorder.

MOUNTAIN CITY LODGE. i

No. 118, 1. 0. G. T., meets every Friday night
in their lodge room over Wayt's drug store on
Main street.. A. 8. Woodhouse, Chief Templar
F. B. Kennedy, Sec'y.

DISTRICT LODGE.

No. 22, I. 0. G. T., meets every three months
G. C. Shipplett, D. C. T.; 8. H. Bauserman

ROYAL ARCANUM.
Augusta Council, No. 400, Royal Arcanum
meets every second and fourth Tuesday in the
month, at Pythian Hall, Main street. W. W
Robertson, Regent; Jos. B. Woodward, Seo-
retary. :
SONS OF TEMPERANCE

Charity Division, M. A., Sonsof Temperance
meets every Monday night at 0dd Fellows

all. W. A. Rapp, Worthy Patriarch; John
B. Coftelt, Sec’y.” %

UNIFORMED RANK, EN:GHTS OF
: e ; i
E. B, Stuart Division, No. 10, meets second
and fourth Mondays each mioita at Pythian
Knight Rgcorder, S, H. Rosenbaum.
- KNIGHTS OF PYTHIAS, &

Valley
Monday night at Castle Hall, on West Main

Keeper ot records and Seal. .
KNIGHT TEMPLARS. =3

Staunton Commgeh. No. 8, K.nich; Tem-
plar, meets first Friday night in every month
in' Masonic Temple, on Main street. W. B.

- QNEIDA TRIBE, NO. 83, L. 0. R. M.,

'every Wednesday at §th run 30th breath
setting of the'sun. J.D. Anthony, sacher:
‘James W. Blackburn, chief of records. 7 11
visiting brothers welcome. <

AMERICAN LEGION OF HONOR,

third Mondays in each month. Commands™
A.S8. Woodhouse; secretary, Dr. J. M, Hange
collector, Isaac C. Morton, Jr. 3

" CATHOLIC HIBERNIAN RENIFICAL

‘ SOCIETY. e
,nuu?q:;;hm church lot. M. T. B
Marphy, second vice-president; D

ents of Candiddber

mmunications 7 i
orpﬂv‘umm,wm%wwl!_ 2

Hall. Sir Knight Captain, F., B. Berkley; 8

lkig’e, No. 18, K. of P.; meets e\.rery' '

LS -

MecChesney, Eminent Commander; A.A. E k- -
ru. ge, Recorder. al

Meets in their wigwam, in Valz Building £

Valley Council No. 736 meets on the first anc

.

s

insertion. =
'&um T

stréet, over br. Wayt's drug store.” C.T.Ham- . -
mond, Chancellor Commanger;aAlbes”

the girl s'dxua;‘-np :
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Meets first Sunday in every month in thelz” |

prest-. - _




