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Stounton Spectator, |

R.S. TURKE,
Editor and Proprietox.
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TERMS, $1.00A YEAR
IN ADVANCE.

¥ Remittances should be made by check

d:aft, postal order, or registered letter.
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12X cents per line, for the and
for each sl:msequént msera?:.'
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PROFESSIONAL.

JAMES BUMGARDNER, Jr.
J. L. BUMGARDNER,

J, L L, & R. BUMGARDNER,

ATTORNEYS-AND COU NSELLORS AT LAW.
Prompt attention given to all fegal business

entrusted to our hands.

RUDOLPH BUMGARDNER.

H. H, BLEASE.
LEASE AND PERRY,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

Masonic Temple, Staunton, Va*

Jan 1-1yr

J. M. PERRY.

CARTER BRAX%'
A RNEY-AT-LAW,
No. 23 8, Augusta St.

Special attention given to collections.

PAIN.

M. CUSHING & SON,
. GENERAL AUCTIONEERS.

1an 8-uf STAUNTON, VA.

KILLER

THE GREAT

CHARLES CURRY.
CURRY &!GLENN,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

Stout Building, Court Place.
Notary in office.
Jan 8-tf

HULST GLENN

Family Medicine of the Age.)
Taken Internally, It Cures

Diarrhcea, Cramp, and Pain in the
Stomach, Sore Throa , Sudden Colds, |
Coughs, &c., &e.

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

Used Externally, It Cures
Cuts, Bruises, Burns, Scalds, Sprains, ;
Toothache, Pain in the Face, New.|
ralgia, Rheumatism, Frosted Feet. |

—_—

B. KENNEDY,
. ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
No 10 Lawyer’s Row,
STAUNTON, VA.

Special attention given to collections and

chancery practice.
Jan 22-tf

DR. D. A. BUCHER
DENTIST.
Office in Crowle Building, Room 25, 3rd floor

Office hours from 9 A, M. to 6 P. M.
mav 27

No article ever a ed
Ao ot it mm"to such unbounded |

NopsArticle of great merit and virtue.—Cinm, |
e L
" Nothlug Tas yer sarorsrtihe PainKillen |
whé::gib: mox:_sta;nlu lo family medicine now i

It has roal merls; as a means of removing pain, |
no medicine has ac & reputation equal te |
Parr‘y. Davis' Pain-] er.—Newport (Xy.) Daily !
eSS el matcoe—t i et |

HU GH G. EICHELBERGER,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.
¥ Prompt attention to collections.

R. 8. TURK. HENRY W. HOLT.

TURK & HOLT,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

No. 8 Lawyers’ Row, Staunton, Va.

AW OFFICES
ALEXANDER & TAYLOR,
LAWYERS
No 6 Lawyers’ Row*
oct 17-tf

M. QUARLES,
Jo 2 ATTORNEP-AT-LAW

STAUNTON, VA.
feb 17, *86-tf

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

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

Building.

STAUNTON, VA.
aug 10-tf

DR. H. M. FATTERSON,
STAUNTON, VA.

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

Street.

T H. CROSIER,
. ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.
: Office on Courthouse square,
STAUNTON, VA.
Prompt attention given to all legal business
sntrustgd to him, in State or Federal Courts.
Will devote entire time to his profession.
june I-tf

R E. R. NELSON,
L

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW AND COMMISSIONER N
CHANCERY.
OFFICE No. 10 LAWYERS' ROW,
Jan 4-ttf STAUNTON, VA.

C. BRAXTON
* ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR.

OFFICE.—Rooms I3, 15, 17, Masonic Temple.
Jan 18, '96-tf

1TY 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 my office any hour, when not engaged
in outside work pertaining to the duties of the

o JOHNA. NOON,
Constable for the City of Staunton Va.
july 11-3f

|
eware of imitations, bu' only the genuine !

— e by “PERRY DAvIs.'
ﬂ?f. bottles, 25 and BJ:.“ ol ov-rnhm._

dec 18

LI ES.

lumbia, wkercin they refused to decorate any

Let the brave and the noble rest in peacel
Let the warrors slumber on!

They are free froa the battle’s din and roar,
They have waded the river of crimson gore—
Then leave their ashes .lone.

'"Twere better that only the dews of the morn
Bedecked their graves than that woman’s
scorn ;
Should snap the garland of blue and of gray
And hurl the purcst motives away
That e’er bloomed in a nation's heart.

Then lcave their warrior couches alone.
Let the daisy starred sod and the crumbling
Lone
All mingle and wasto away,
Tor ’tis better they rest in innocent sleep,
Tor now as they slumber they clasp hands of
peace; . .
And vile hate is purged away.
But should woman'’s hand creep calmly down
And cast flowerets only on loved ones’ mounds,
Forgetting the Christian creed?
Why, the dead Lones fzin would rise in their

sleep

And clasp o’er the chasm and blood stained
deep

That pardoning hand of peace.

'Tis better disturb not their pure, peaceful
sod. &
They are garlanded already by garlands from
God,
For the blue tinted violet and grass tuft of
gray
Will rest on both mounds free from strife or
display.
And the pearl bars of Eden on Memorial day
Are always then lowered that spirits may pay
To their crumbling caskets that dwell with the
clay.

.

Augusta Home

STAUNTON, VA.
Authorlzed €apital $1,000,00C.

OFFICERS :

M. L. COYNER,
E. M. FUNKHOUSER, ‘WM. J. PERRY,
J. NEWTON WILSON,

HOME OFFICE,
NoO. 29 EAST BEVERLY STREET.
STAUNTON, VA.

LOANS ON FARM PROPERTY A SPECIALTY

Affords safe and reliable investment.
‘Write or call for prospectus.
dec 26-tf

A perfect typewriter
does perfect work.

*‘The beautiful work of
. the Yost’’ is unequaled.
Send for Catalogue, and mention this paper.

LANG & COMPANY, General Agents,
1111 E. Main Street,
feb 5-tf i

JAS. R. TAYLOR, Jr., & CO.,

GENERAL INSURANCE AGENTS, .

will move to new offices in Masonic Temple,
February 1st. Until then can be found at No.
29 E. Beverly Street.

Fire Insurance written at lowest rates.

Only first-class companies represented.
Loan on County and 'rown Real Estate.
dec 25-tf

VIRGINIA HOTEL RESTAURANT.

On First Floor—Entrance on New street.

Nice newly furnished rooms, private for

» d}es and gentlemen and connected with the

}:dles‘ Entrance and Front Restaurant Din-

ing Room. Nice Oysters served in any style
desired. The bestservice—Low charges.

nov 21-1y J. C. SCHEFFER, Prop’r.

BICKLE & HAMRICK

UNDERTAKING PARLOR

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

‘We keep constantly on hand the flnest stock

of goods in our line ever seen in the city ol

Staunton. All the latest stylesa d novelties
Calls attended day and night.

FUNERAL OVUTFITTED

in every detail and under careful personal at

g BICKLE & HAMRICK

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

FALL AND WINTER GOODS.

FOR GENTLEMEN AND YOUTHS

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 Clothing made up
nthe most approved styles, and

WARRANTED TO GIVE SATISFACTION.

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

be pleased
ey J. A. HUTCHESON
No. 124 West Main Stree

sept 23

EXCURSIONS TO WASHINGTON, D. C., via
2, CHES. & OHIO RY.

The Chesapeake & Ohio Ry Co. will sell ex
cursion ticke%s to Washington, D. C., on trains
lea¥ing Staunton 2:07 A. M., and 11:11 A. M., of
Fe@hruary 20th, March 19th, April 23rd, and May
21§ 5, at $5.75 round trip. Tickets have to be used

on date of sale; return any day within
%en (%0) days from date g% ;ale. For further
formation, call on ar a ress
. JAMES KER, Jr., T. A., C. & O. Ry.,
feh 12-tf Staunton. Va.

NOTICE.

ANT every man and woman in the United
«ths interested in the Opium and Whisky
Babits to have one of my books on these dis-
8. Address B. M. Woolley, Atlanta, Ga,
382, and one will be -ent you free.

FRAZER

Best in the World !
Get the Genuing !

Sr'd Everywhere !

oct 24-1yr

A STRIKING PIECE

Private Legislation!
The Schedule of Prices at

BOWLING, SPOTTS & (0,

WHOLESALE GROCERS,
STAUNTON, VA,

Without drsad of competition they still offer
to their friends a stock composed of every
articleincident to that branch of Merchan-

dise. .
1an 29-tf

ESTABLISHED 1871.

T. R. N. SPECK,

(Successo}' to Lynn & Co.)
—DEALER IN FIRST-CLASS—

Agricnltural Tmplements,
Machinery, Steam Engines,

Saw Mills, Hay Presses, Clover Hullers, Plows,
Wagons, Wheat Drills, &:.

The Celehrated Studebaker Wagons,

The Matchless Bickford & Huffman Grain Drill
The durable Champion Mowers and Binders, —
The safe and easy riding Studebaker Buggies,
The successful Dedrick Hay Baler,

The old reliable “Up-to- Date’’ Aultman & Tay-
lor Engines.
A full line of the latest improved implements
in stock.
¥ Sole agent for the GENUINE OLIVER
CHILLED PLOWS, not tie “*Oliver” Plow.
as advertised by some dealers.

All goods sold by me warranted as represent-
ed.

T. R. N. SPECK,

P. O. Box 46. Staunton, Va.

Jan 29-3mos

FERTILIZERS AND SEEDS.:

Spring, 1896.

CHAMPION CORK GROWER.

BONE POTASH COMPOUN D.

BEST DISSOL'D SOUTH CAROLINA BONE,
CHOICE CLOVER SEED.

CHOICE TiMOTHY SEED,

¥ For sale at lowest prices.

JAS. H. BLACKLEY.

Greenville avenue,
4 taunton, Va

march 18-4ts

Solentifio American

For information and free Handbook write to
MUNN & CO., 561 BROADWAY, NEW YORK.
Oldest bureaun for securing patents in America.
Every patent taken out by us is brought before

the public by a notice given free of ¢}

Building and Loan Association,

JAMES R. TAYLOR, JT.,..c.u.n......... President. | And plead for forgiveness from Father and God
%IA%U%L FORRER,........ ice'll" resident. | That he would in pardoning pity lcok down
Wit I PERRT, ..Secretary. | And pluck out the thorn from the garland and
R.8. TORK,.......c000vnnennnn General Attorney. crownl! ¥

GENIE ORCHARD STOVALL.

DIRECTORS :
JAs. R. TAYLOR, Jr., £
%Ani({m’cr:, FORRER, R.’S. TURK, THE ‘/V EDDING DRESS.
. H. TROUT,

But, oh, should those heroes, now brothers in
God,
See strife and contention made over their sod,
See mothers and sisters they once deemed as
true
Now shatter the garland of gray and of blue,
They’d turn from the scene, with their pinions
bedewed,

How well I rememberitalll We were
sitting round {he fire in the oak parlor
of the old Dower House at Cromer—
mother, Aunt Lettio and I. Dear Aunt
Lettie, how beantiful che was still de-
spite her snow white hair, and though
she was 38, her complexicn was as fresh
and bright as any young girl’s. We
were chatting cver the peace just pro-
claimed—the peace that ended the long
war with France; the war that lasted
20 ycara.

I was at my mother’s fcet watching
the faces gather among the glowing
embers—they were ever the same face
to me, the face ¢f deesr Jack Pcndarves.
: Perhaps I ought nct to say ko was my
lover, thcugh we had beea svreethearts
since we were children, bat he bad been
away at the wars three years, and my
mother would hear of no cngagement
and would permit me to do no more
than write and receive an cccasional
letter. Still, I had broken a sixpence
with Jack when we parted; and, as I
softly touched my half, which I always
carried, I prayed that my love had been
true to me, asI knew I had been to him.
Yet I feared; for had he not been every-
where, and surely he had seen many
faces fairer than mine?
““I suppose,’’ said my mother, ‘“Major
Pendarves will be ccming home now.
Well, Sir John and Lady Pendarves |
will be thankful. Come in, Martha.
What is it?’

Suggested o yecding the resclrtien passed |
byE tlxggbm‘-.ics’ Men:orial association of Co- ;

other graves then those of the Confederate
soldiers.]

STAUNTON, VA. WEDNESDAY, MAY 6, 189%.

i the slightest traceé could bé found. My
, poor aunt came near to dying with
brain fever, and when she recovered her »
beautiful hair was white as snow. My

| grandfather removed from a place whose
, every object brcught back some tearful
memory to his daughter, and when,
soon after, he died, Aunt Lettie came
¥ live with us in Cromer. Though only
a little thing, I recall perfectly the day
she came, for I thought I had never
Seen any one so sweet and yet so sad.
None had ever heard Aunt Lettie laugh,
none had even seen her smile, yet she
was cheerful always and ready to help
every one. All this happened 20 years
ago, and though many had sought her
hand she was still true to the memory
of Gilbert Tresillian.
During the next few days I could
think and talk of nothing save the com-
ing masquerade and Jack’s return.
But be the di.y never so weary or long,
At length it ringeth to evensong,

And so atlength the eventful evening

s arrived. Aunt and mother dressed me

brocade, trimmed with filmy honiton
lace. Mother many a furtive
tear, recalling the bride that was to
have been, whcse romance of love was
cut short in such a mysterious fashion,
but aunt said never a word till I was
dressed, and then, turning to my moth-
er, she exclaimed:
‘‘She looks better, Mary, than I
should have done, and, after all, you
see, it has not been utterly wasted. But
you must let mo powder your hair, Let-
tie. Everyone wore powder when I was
young.”’ -
At last I was ready, just as the lum-
bering old chariot drew up to the door.
The drive to the Hall, the hedges and
trees sparkling with frost in the bril-
liant mconlight, the hammer, hammer
of the horses’ hoofs upon the iron bound
road; the first sight of the Hall, as we
drove up the avenue, all its windows
illuminated; the faint sound of the
music borne upon the still night air;
then the eniry into the Jbrilliantly light-
ed rooms; Sir John and Lady Pendar-
ves’ hearty welcome—all come back to
me now. I suppose my entrance made a
sensation. I was conscious cf a buzz of
admiration as I passed through the as-
sembled guests. ’
‘““Why, Lettie, my dear,”’ exclaimed
Lady Pendarves, ‘“‘how beantiful you
look! I declare your hoops and powder
become you mightily. But come along,
child, let'me take you to Jack. He has
been asking for you ever since he came
back.”” And, taking my hand in her
Jeweled onme, ‘“‘Lettie, my dear, if you
could’’—
Just at this moment up came Jack
(Major Pendarves he was now), looking
handsome in his hussar uniform, yet
Jjust the same merry, smiling Jack of
old. He was my partner in the new
dance, called the waltz, just introduced
from abroad—: dance that my mother
did not quite approve as she considered
it too familiar for young men and maid-
ens, but which I found very agreeable
with Jack for partner.
*“Well, Lettie, you have grown quite

a woman now, and I suppose have quite
forgotten your old sweetheart?*’ .
‘Oh, Jack, how can you? I have my
half here,”’ touching my pocket. *‘Can
You say as much?”’
‘“Yes, dear, that I can. I have never
parted with it. ' It has been with me
through every battle—my tdlisman of
safety and love.””
What need to tell again the-.old story,
ever sweef, that men will love to tell
and women to hear as long as the world
endures; suffice it that ere the dance
had ended I bad promised to be his wife,
“Oh, Jack,’’ I said, as he was lead-
ing me back to Lady Pendarves, ‘‘I felt

‘“‘Please ma’am, a letter from Sir
John; aman from the Hall has just
ridden over with it.”’
“What is it, Mary?’ inquired my
aunt of my mother, who was reading
the note through a ‘sccond time. “No
ill news, I trust.”
‘‘Oh, no. Read it yourself, Letitia.”’
*“Of course tho child canunot go, as
she has nothing to wear. There is not
even time to gct her a dress from Nor-
wich, still less. from London, as you
know I intended.*’
“Cannot go where?’’ I ventured.
it anything ahout me?’’
““Yes, my dear. Sir Jchn writes that
the masquerade given to celebrate the
return of their son isto tuke place a
month earlier than was at fisst arranged.
In fact, it is fixed for tcday week, as
Jack—Majcr Pendarves, I shonld say—
is expected ca that day.”’
“Jack comning back on Wednesdayt
Oh, mother, cannct Igo? I must go. 1
have been so looking forwazd to it. I
have not seen Jack, dear Jack, for three
years. I-+wonder if he has altered, if he
has forgotten me, Oh, only seven days
more, and Lo will be kere and I shall
gee him again. Oh, mother, cannot I
0?1)
“Well, child, I do not see how you
can. You have nothing that would do,
and, you know, I could not get a dress
from anywhere nearer than Norwich,
and I should not like you to go in any-
thing—your first ball too.*’
“I should so like to go, mother. Can-
not we manage anyhow?’’
Aunt Letitia, who had been turning
the letter over and over thoughtfully in
her white hands while we talked, said:
‘“‘Mary, there is that dress, you know,
which was to have been my wedding
gown. If Lettie likes she may wear it.
Hoops and powder would do for a mas-
querade. They were worn 20 years ago.”’
““My dear Letitia,”’ cried my mother,
betraying her surprise alike in face and
voice, ‘‘you surely cannot mean that?"’
““Yes, Mary. It may as well be of
some use at last. Lettio is a good girl,
gre you nof, my dear?’ patting my
head, “‘and I don’t want her to be dis-
appointed. ”’
I maust tell something of my dear
aunt’s life, that you may understand
why my mother and I were touched to
gurprise. Twenty years before my aunt,
then 18, and the belle of Dawlish (some
said of Devonshire), was engaged ta be
married to handsome Gilbert Tresillian.
It was a splendid match in every way.
for he waa young, rich, amiable. He
was an orphan, untroubled- by any un-
desirable relatives, and, moreover, he
had an ample income aristhg from mon-
ey in the funds.
Gilbert Tresillian came to stay in
Dawlish, where my grandfather then
lived, at the Mill House, a charming old
place some four miles from the town,
surrounded by magnificent ~gardens,
sloping terrace to the sea—gardens the
ndmiration of the west country. The
day before the wedding he spent there,
returning in the evening to the Red
Lion at Dawlish. My aunt walked with
him about a mile through the gardens,
where they parted until the IOITOW,

uIs
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and from that moment Gilbert Tresil-
lian was néver seen or heard of again.
He disa

and then to me, *‘I only returned to
England a few weeks ago, and am try-
ing to trace a Miss Treherne,

ed, guite startled.

for is almost asold as I am, and
;xcl)lglp-you are not more than 18. Be-
gides, you say you were born m.Crc:;
mer, and she was a native of Dawlish.

Lettie, my father’s sister,’’ Isaid. ‘“We
came from Dawlish here.’’

partner breathlessly.

him mutter under his breath.

disappointment years ago. Her lover
was killed—fell over the cliff, we think
—the day befcre they were to have been
married, and aunt has never cared for
any one since.”’

said this time aloud.
ought to explzin, to introduce myself. ‘I
should have done so at first, bnt the ti
likeness was so striking. I thought per- | -ery man at which he lets down the flood-

» gates of his mmbﬁﬁmg and allows: al

almost wicked to accept you. You know
I have not a penny, and my dress,”’ I
added with a lzugh, ‘“is Aunt Lettie’s.”’
“I don’t care if you haven’t a penny.
I have enough for both, and I want you
for yourself and not for your money.’’
Lady Pendarves was delighted and
Sir John was kind, and so it was set-
tled that, with my mother’s permission,
we were to be married ere Jack rejoined
his regiment,
‘““‘And now,’’ said Lady Pendarves,
“you must really gv and dance with
some of the other guests and leave Let-
tie to me.”’
I was sitting, oh, so happy, by Sir
John, who was making all sorts of
plans for our future, when I saw a tall
gentleman, dressed in foreign uniform,
making his way through the guests to-
ward the recess where we were. I.had
noticed him several times before in the
course of the evening regarding me
most attentively.
As he was evidently coming to speak
to us I said:

““Who is this gentleman, Sir John?"’
““Oh, my dear, a Mr.—Mr. —tut,
tut, I forget his name for the moment—
a friend ¢f Jack’s, who came over from
France with him and is staying a few
days with vs.”?

By this time the gentleman had made
his way acrcss the hall, and stoocd bow-
ing to us.

“May I have the honor bf this
dance?’” he inquired.

I was gsing to reply “No,” for I
wanted to rest till Jack came back to
me, when Sir John said, ‘‘Yes, Lettie,

ghild, do.” So, of course, T was obliged
to say, ‘“With pleasure.’’

My partner, who was certainly un-
commonly handsome and tall, almost
as hawmdsome and tall as Jack, ouly
much older, was silent for the tiwe,
and then said suddenly:

“Pray pardon my curlosity, but are
you a native of this country? You are
50 like some ore I knew years ago, the
likeness is quite startling.’’

‘“Yes, I was born here in Cromer.”’
“Ah,”” he replied with a sigh, “I
was foolish to think of such a thing,
Of course, it could not be,’’ to himself,

" ““‘Why, that is my name,’* I answer-
“But the Miss Treherne I am search-

‘“Why, you must mean dear Aunt

“Is your aunt married?”’ asked my

.‘NO-" "
“Thank God!”” I am sure I heard

“No,” Isaid. ‘‘Aunt had a terrible

“Thank Ccd!{” my strange partner
““My child, 1| -

My name

in petticoat and train of loveliest white+

most continnal torrential downpour of
followed in the delta by the so called

evening mists, and the air never beyond
dew point. Their food is of poor guality
and insufficient quantity, and notably
deficient in districts near the coast of
meat of any kind. I think their desire
for spirits quite reasonable, and that al-
cohol taken, as it usually is, in modera-
tion, is anything but deletericus,

man’s spirit, ‘‘min makara’’ as he calls
it in Calabar, he takes to black man’s
spirit, ‘“min effik.”’ This is a palm
wine, and, although it has ezcaped the
abuse heaped on rum, it is worse for tho
native than rum, for he drinks a dis-
gusting quantity of- it, for, from the

interrupt counsel when it was found that
the judges had already made up their
minds against him. On cne cceasion Mr.,
Bovill, Q. C., socn afterward made a
judge, was stopped with: ‘‘Here we
stand, we four men, and we have all
firmly (emphasizing the adverb) made

; up-gur minds that there must be a new
trial, but if youm think it worth your
while going on after that (playtally),
why of course we'll keep on hearing
you.”” Whereupen the Q. C. langhingly
sat down.

Was not killed on that awful night. I
‘was captured by the press gang. ”’
‘tY“’ yes’ ” I said. ‘(Go on. ”»
“I made a desperate fight for-liberty,
but what was one against so many? 1
was soon knocked insensible, and when
I recovered consciousness I was on ship-
board, bound for the Mediterranean.
g;he next day a gale sprang up, our ves-
1 was separated from the rest, and we
were captured, after a sharp engage-
ment, by the enemy. I was landed,
: wounded and a prisoner, and have re-
mained a prisoner ever since. I tried to
communicate with England, but was
discovered, and in consequence was
transferred to another prison, this time
in Switzerland, and only the entry of
the allies into Paris gave me my free-
dom. I came to England, hurried to
Dawlish, to find that Miss Treherne
had left years ago, and that no one
knew her whereabouts. I returned to
London to settle matters with my
agents and instruct them to continue
the search, and then accepted the invi-
-fation of Major Pendarves, whom I had
met in Paris, to spend a short time with
him. And you think Letitia—Miss Tre-:
herne, I mean—has not forgotten me?"’
‘“Yes, Iam sure,”” Isaid; ‘‘quite sure.
Oh, I am so glad. You don’t know
Aunt Lettie.”” Noticing an amused
smile on his face: ‘“Oh, I had forgotten.
Well, she is just the sweetest, dearest
woman in the world, ard I am so glad.
It is just like a story. Now take me
back to Sir John and tell him.”’
Jack and Sir John, Mr. Tresillian
and I, were soon deep in explanations
and congratulations, and I am afraid
for a time the other guests had-to look
after themselves. It was arranged that
Jack and Mr. Tresillian should accom-
pany m® home that very night.
‘‘Lettie, my child,”’ said Lady Pen-
darves, with a merry twinkle in her
eye as I was leaving, “unless I am
much mistaken, we shall be having two
Miss Trehernes married instead of one. o
How happy I was that night! I kept
touching. my half of the broken sixpence
in its blue silk bag in my pccket. It
had, indeed, brought me Iuck. How-
ever, the happiest day must end, and so
I'sappose must a merry evening. Jack
and I and Mr. Tresillian were goon roll-
ing over the frost bound roads toward
home, I with my hand in Jack’s, su-
premely happy, and Mr. Tresillian tell-
ing us his experience as a prisoner in
France. Poor fellow, how I pitied him!
At last we arrived at the Dower House,
and it was agreed that I should go in
first and break the news-to my mother
and aunt. Mother came into the hall to
meet me.
‘“Well, my child, have you enjoyed
yourself? Baut, there, I need not ask
you—you lock radiant.”’
“‘Oh, mother dear,”’ laying my hand
on her shoulder, ‘I am so happy. Jack
has asked me, and if you consent, we
are to be married at Christmas.”” For
answer my mother kissed me. ¢‘“And,
mother, Jack is here, and some one else,
whom you and aunt, too, will be glad
to see—an old friend. *’
“An old friend? But, my dear child,
why don’t you bring them in?”’
‘‘Jack, dear,’’ I cried, ‘“‘come in, both
of you. Oh, mother, dearest,’ I said,
half laughing and half crying, ‘‘he was
not killed. He did not die.’
“Was not killed? What do you
mean?’’ replied my mother turni
round as Jack, followed by Mr. Tresil-
lian, came up the hall. My mother put
out both hands to take Jack’s, and then,
oatching sight of Mr. Tresillian’s face,
exclaimed, ‘“Merciful heaven, Gilbert!’’
“Yes, Mary, it is I. Not dead, as you
see. And Lettie?”’
*“Is waiting still, Gilbert. Oh, Major
Pendarves, I am so glad. Lettie has told
me. And, now, child, go into the cak
parlor and break the news to your aunt.
No, perhaps I had better. Gilbert, come
when I cali.”” Jack and I went over to
the fire, and in a few minutes mother’s
voice called, “‘Gilbert, Gilbert, come
quick!”
Mother soon rejoined us, and together
in the firelight we talked over our
plans, Jack saying I must go to London | I
and be presented at court on my mar-
riage. There is little else to tell. As
Lady Pendarves had said, there were
two Miss Trehernes married together,
and though Jack would never agree with
me, I always said Aunt Lettie looked
the better of the two. —Exchange.

Good Rwin, Bad Paim Wine.
There is no doubt in the African mind
of the want of alcohol being a real one,
living as they do in saturated forest
swamps reeking with malaria, their
damp mud walled houses frequently

greater part of their time dabbling about

in the stinking mangrove slime, for five

months in the year wrapped in the al- n

the west African wet season, which is

“dry,” with its thick morning and

When the African cannot get white

tc

The rum he soon re-
days,
it are

it

—_———
Interruptions by the Court.

Lord Chief Justice Erle was prone to

er

On another occasion he again inter-
ted with *‘¥ beg to inform the conn-
‘there is & time in the mind of ey. |

-meekly. - 2
“You said first it was a bird re-
cital,’’ said the man.
said it was a piano talk, and now you
say it’s a piano recital. I am not in the
habit of being guyed, and you knew
what it was all the time, for you told
me straight enough when you kmnew I
I paid $2 just to find
out what was going on in that hole, so
I could catch you straight. You are al-
together too recent for this place.
don’t”’— The guest might have gone on
talking indefinitely had not the clerk
apologized in a mest penitent manner.
He said contritely:
“Well, you see it is this way. We
have bird talks, piano recitals, musicales,
picture exhibitions and I don’t know
how many other kinds of affairs in
there. I was busy with the books and I
got tangled up. I did not mean to mis-
The guest was mollified,
sure yet that he was not

had found out.

but he is not
being’“‘jollied,’’ to use his
sion.—New York Tribune.

connection imm.
from the norma

life’s moral disfigure
on the national biographer.

Wwith a knife,*
h}s solicit_;ous daughter, ‘“if I may algo
g1ve up signing checks with a pen. Is

was Duke of
Valois was

sister of Francis I, the grandmother of
Henry IV, the Margaret of the
tameron,’’ 1g Marguerite des Margue-
rites. Ravaillac,

not of

Century.

4 “Yble With an Inquisitive Guest.

parlor.

work, perhaps a musicale the
S0 on.

trouble.

‘“What’s going on in there?’’

a bird recital. >’

none.

tion, saying:

that room?*’

hurriedly:
“I don’t know, but I
piano talk. ”’

cul

not all straight.
purchased a ticket and went inside.

a rough voice he demanded:

that room?”’

saw that the

ment. He said guietly:
it was a piano recital. *’

quisitive man.
‘““What did

ead you.’’

The Biographer.

ut much discretion

ess-of the scale on which he works re-

quires him to preserve a very just pro-
portion between the vagious parts of his
memoir, and he must give no more
8pace to man’s lapses from virtue than
their effect on his
Breaches of conventional morality con-
sequently often sink into insignificance
In national biography and merit no
notice at all. But whenever the lapses
from public or private duty are notori-
ous or chronic the biographer’s duty is
plain. He has frankly to describe them,

achievement justifies.

The marital adventures of Byron,

Nelson or Parnell, Coleridge’s indul-
gence in opium, Porsen’s indulgence in
drink, the crimes that have occasional-
1y blackened the exploits of great ex-
plorers,
are essential topics in mational biog-

palm wine, he doesnot get the stimulat-| 2P by, For the

ing effect so quiclkly as from gin or rum,
yet the intoxicating effect is ultimately
severe, and the enormous quantity con-
sumed at one sitting will distribute its
effects over a week. You can always
tell whether a native has had a glass tca
much rum or half a gallon ar so tca
much palm wine,
govers from, while the palm wine keeps
him a disgusting nuisance for
and the eonstitutional. effects cf
worse than those of ram, for it produces
a definite type of renal disease, which,
if it does not cut short the life of the
sufferer in a paroxysm, kills him grad-
ually with dropsy.—National Review.

are not only legitimate—they

biographer to suppress

them is to fail in a Primary obligation.
He must of course so handle such mat-
ters as to give as little pain as possible

friends or relatives who may be in-

Jured by the recital, The evidence must
be conclusive, and should be briefly
summed up with all the sobriety of a
Judge.—Cornhill Magazine,

A Compromise.
“I am willing to give up eating pie
said the fond father to

a go?”’

It went not. —Indianapolis Journal.

Birthplace of Queen Margaret.

‘While her father, Charles of Orleans,
Angouleme, Margaret of
born within its walls—the

“Hep-
the assassin of Henry

» Was also born there, and Jean Louis
—the Balzac of the seventeenth,

the great maxim maker, La

exists only a few miles away.—

_Ab I
t “1

pours: from her fairest bos-

-mother,
when. ghe smiles in the embrace of

the nineteenth, century—and ta |
match Montaigne, the great essay writs

The feast is such as earth, the gener-..

THOUGHT IT WAS A “PIANO TALK.”
An Abstracted Clerk Who Got Into Trou-

® An absentminded clerk and an in-
quisitive guest managed to get tangled
up in an argument at the Waldorf that
alimost led to blows. Both were perfect-
ly innocent in the matter, but epongh
ill feeling was engendered to justify an
international dispute. The Waldorf has
on the first floor a reception room and
This is utilized for all kinds of
entertainments. One day an art sale is
held there, the mext a display of fancy
next, and
One afterncon a musical pro-
gramme was given in this reception
room and that was what caused all the
The deor leading to the room,

which is wusually open to &ll, was

watched by an attendant who demand-

ed cards. This aroused the cusicsity of.
the inquisitive guest. He walked around

the corridar eying the room from every -
possible point of vantage, and then

walked up to the desk and said to the

clerk, who was writing in a huge ledger:

The clerk jabbed his pen in the ink-
stand and replied tersely, “I guess it’s

Then he continued his writing with
never a quiver of an eyelash. The in-
quisitive guest contracted his eyebrows;
then he looked for a lurking gleam of
amusement in the clerk’s eye, but found
Then he turned and wandered
into the cafe to think over the problem. i
After due deliberation he came to the
conclusion that it was not all straight,
and he came back. He expected to see
the clerk give some sign of amusement
when he approached the desk, but in-
stead the man behind the onyx was im-
mersed more deeply than ever in the
big beok. The guest repeated his ques-

‘“What did you say was going on in

The clerk never raised his eyebrows,
but muttered something about ‘‘four
and seven make eleven and’’—adding

think it’s a

The mystery was deepening; the in-
quisitive man saw no way out of the diffi-
xcept to go and see for himself,
He 8ould detect nothing in the clerk’s
manner that warranted him in believ-
ing that he was being made the butt of
a joke, but he was confident that it was
So he walked up and
In
a few moments he came out, and he had
a look of set determination upon his
face. He walked up to the desk and in

“What did you say was going on in

The clerk was startled at the gruff
tone and locked wnp from his bock. He
man was angry clear
through, and he wondered at his per-
sistency in asking abeut the entertain-

““I said I was not sure, but I thought
“No, you didn’t,” thundered the in-

I say?”’ asked the clerk

‘““And then you

I} pipe was several inches in diameter,

own expres-

The biographer is bound to supply all
the facts that effectually distinguish
one man’s characteristics and exploits
from those of his neighbor, and while
the normal development of devotional
sentiment or domestic virtne is in this
aterial any departure
1 development demands
examination. Deviations from religious
flocded, they themselves spending the ;))rthodoxypresent a1 s&ec(l;{iﬁnlﬂ;c‘t:’litxﬂfs;
ment is enjoined
The small-

STRONG FOR THE-BUSINESS.

Guard Now Against “Riugers,”

lumber was the best of

his talents,

all his talents,

tail, and he
wife on his helpers.

him “cu tE and ‘lhd.“

plumbing and quit.

coming exhaunsted.

quently he thought.

-& resort kept by a “professor.

colored pictures of men in fighting atti-
tudes. As the result of a conference be-
tween the boss plumber and the “‘pro-
fessor,”” a stunted youth, very broad
across the shoulders, was called up.
“I want a boy to learn the plumber’s
trade,”’ said the boss plumber. :
‘“Well, you’ll have to guess again, ”’
said the stunted youth. ‘“There ain’t no
money in it. Maybe four or five a week,
eh? I can kneck that out of the punchin
bag in here, see?”’
He meant that he could eamn $5 a
week teaching half baked sports to puuch
the bag.
“I’ll give you $2.50 a day to see how
you like the plumber’s business, ’’ said
the plumber.
*““I’ll go you, ** said the stunted youth.
The next morning the stunted youth
appeared at the plumber’s shop in over-
alls and a little round cap with a peak.
He was told to go out with the journey-
man plumber. Together they went to a
big vacant building to set up an iron
pipe. They were sent to the vacant
building that there might be no family
there to be shocked should anything oc-
cur. On the car the stunted youth en-
deavored to become acquainted with the
Jjourneyman, but the journeyman was’
sullen and the acquaintance stopped.
‘When the building was reached the
journeyman said, ‘‘Scatter them tools. *’
The tools were scattered about, so that
when one was needed some little time
was consumed in picking it out. The

and the game was to pile one joint upon
another and solder it there, and so to
the top of the building. The pipes were
heavy and four times as tall as the
stunted youth. As a result, it was diffi-
cult for him to hold them up straight.
At last the journeyman, who was on a
ladder soldering, looked down and said:
“Goldarnyou. If youdon’t hold that
pipe up straight, I'll come down and
bend your face!”’
At this the stunted youth dropped the
pipe and said: ‘‘All right. Come down
and bend me face.”” The journeyman
had never been talked to like this be-
fore, and he “‘came down.”’
When it was all over, the journey-
man went home in a carriage with a
man holding his head in his lap. The
stunted youth walked back to the shop.
‘‘Say,’’ he said to the boss, “I’'m too
strong for the plumbin business. Guess
I’ll quit.”’
‘““Why, what’s the matter?”’ asked
the boss.
‘“Oh, that guy you sent me out wid
started to bend me face. De doe’s tcok
him home in a hack. Say, his face is
hard,”’ and he rubbed his knuckles.
“Allright,”’ said the boss. ““If you’ve
got to quit, here’s your $2.50, but I
think you’d make a great plumber.’’
The next morning the journeyman
plumber walked into the shop. He was
a sight.
“Wot kind of a murderer was that
you sent out with me yesterday?’ he
asked, out of the uncovered corner of
his mouth. ‘‘Say, he beat me scandal-
ous with a piece cf lead pipe.’’ And the
bess laughed a loud, scernful laugh,
for he knew that_the jouraneyman had
been tamed. And, sure encugh, there-
after the journeyman treated his helpers
as tenderly as sonms, for he never knew
when he might run against another
“‘ringer. ’’—Kausas City Star.

A New Way to Propel a Boat.
To be alcne in a boat whick is in the
very middie of a great lake, and to have
neither oars nor any sort of substitute
for oars with which to propel that boat
to shore, would seem about as awkward | P
a predicament as coculd well be im-
agined. But should there happen to be
& coil of rope lying in the bottom of the
boat, and provided that this short article
has been read there should be no need
for despair.

Tie the rope to the after thwart and
give a series of jerks in a direction par-
allel to the keel and the boat will begin
to move fcrward, slowly indeed, but
surely. And this is the explanation:
The tug on the rope contracts the length
of the boat and makes its sides bulge
out. When the rope slackens for a mo-
ment, the boat regains its normal form,

and in so doing there is a push of the
nose of the boat forward and of the stern
of “‘the boat backward, but the water
offers less resistance to the motion for-

ward of the bow than of the stern.  So,

& slight progress forward. By centina-
ing the series of jerks long enough the

¢ of two or three miles per hcur can be
whom Periguenx honors, Angonlemo |
boasts of

'ﬁﬂcﬁhe!oncanld, whose ancestral castle

boat may be brought tc shore. A speed

obtained by this means, Try the experi-
ment when you are next ou a fair sized
piece of - smooth  water. — Pearson’s
Weekly.
Pangs of Conscience.
‘‘I'm sorryI stole the preserves, ma.’’
“Ah! Your conscience is troubling

L]

TAMED THE PLUMBER

THE BOY HELPER WHO WAS TOO

A Talented Journeyman Who Had One
Fault, Which Has Been Cured Recently
by an Employer's Novel Plan—On His | ;

This 1s the story of the taming of the
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Seems as if conm
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est and best. Maybe
it isn’t so. Maybe it
seems so because
consumption is the
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tion kills more

} Fever.

N
Full -sixth
of all the deaths that ocour i:l tlfe ::eild are
caused by consumption. And consumption
can be cured. ‘Doctors used to aayt&t it

was incurable, but the doctors were merel
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picks out the bright-

E)oumeyman plumber. The journeyman
his kind in
town, and was much sought after by
boss plumbers. Asoneof them deseribed
‘“He can sling more ma-
terial into a job in the greatest length |
of time than any man in the business. ”* |
But the journeyman plumber was, with
a hard man to keep em-
ployed on account of hig irascibility.
His temper was shorter than a rabbit’s
took out his indignation
and his headaches and rows with his

A helper to a Jjourneyman plumber is
a youth who lays out tools, holds pipe,
hands the journeyman his solder and
his soldering iron, and who carries back
and forth the journeyman’s bag of tools
and his furnace. Heis a Jjourneyman in

This particular journeyman abused

helpers. When things went wrong
he usually caught his helper by the ear
and swatted him. The result was that
the helpers returned to the shop and
told the boss they lacked the talent for
As a result the
available helper timber was rapidly be-

The boss plumber did not wish to
lose his journeyman, but he was almost
at the end of his list of helpers. Conse-
After much labor
he produced an idea. He went down to
It was
a dingy place, with a sloppy bar and fiy
specked mirror on one side and a row
of barrels on the other. The walls were
covered with boxing gloves and highly
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collector, Isaac C. Morton. Jr.

hall on the church lot.
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mistaken. It would be strange if medi
things were once considered impossible,

i telegraph and tele hone, the phonogra
the electric light—-gll these wepre once 19111111
Possible, and once it was impossible to cure
consumiption. That was before the time
of Dr. Picree’s Golden Medical Discovery.
Taken according to directions, this standard
remedy will cure g3 per cent. of all cases of
consumption. Consumption is a disease of
the blood. It used considered a dis-
ease by itself. Itis mot. It is caused and

fostered by impurity in the blood. i
the blood and restore the healthy action to
the various organs of the bod,
sumption will ge cured. It is by weakness
and loss of vitality in the blood. It is cured
by purity and richness of the blood—surely,
certainly cured. Those who have consump-
tion or any hnsering bronchial, throat or
lung disease, and those who are on the road
to them, have a 'positive remedy at hand.

embryo, and the first thing he learns is ‘Av:zkgg::iﬁon A di"'& body that indiincates

implicit obedience to his journeyman | biood shoaid be ot on.of impurityin the
. attended t

and not to be too swift. Plumbers call | of npi:etite, loss ofege:h, i’css‘t t:)r}ee“.‘mll.io;

nervousness, weakness and unnatural wear-
iness, are indications that the body is run-
ning down. Dr, Pierce’s Golden Medical
Discovery makes the nr tite good, the di-

stion strong. It builds up solid, healthy
esh and vigorous strength. Thousands of
&eo?le have testified that it has really saved

eir lives: Some of these testimonials,
together with hundreds of thlngs that ev-
erybody ought to know about health and
gickness an medicine, have been embod-
ied in Dr. Pierce's “Common Sense Med-

lcal Adviser.” This 108 medical
work, profusely illustrated, will be sent free
on receipt of 21 one-cent stamps to cover

cost of mailing only,
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CHURCH DIRECTORY.

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

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

Emmanuel Episcopal Church, worship on
West Frederick St. Services at 11 a.m., and 8
p. m,, Rector, Rev. R. C. Jett.

Trinity Episcopal church, Maln street, be-
tween Lewis and Church stye Services at
11 a.m.,and 8p. m. RE¥ctér, Rév. W. Q. Hul-.
lihen N

United Brethren chtrea, Lewis street, be
tween Main and Johnson streets. Services at
la.m and 8§ p. m. Pastor, Rev. J. D Don-
ovan.

Methodist church. Lewis street, between
Main and Frederick streets. Servicesat 11a
m. and & p. m. Pastor, Rev, J. H. Boya,D. D

Christ Evangelical Lutheran church, Lew-
is street, between Main and Frederick str#
Services at 1ia. m. and 8 P. m. Pastor.

H. F. Shealy.

Baptist church, cornex Main snd Washing
ton streets. Scrvices at 11 a. m o and s p. m
Pastor, Rev. M. L. Wood

8t. Francis Roman Cathole, Nortl: Auguste
street, Mass at 7 and 10.30 a. m. Vespers and
benediction of Most Blessed Sacrament st
p.m. Pastor, Rev. Father McVerry.

Young Men’'s Christian Association, corner
Main and Water streets. Services at 4 P. m»
Sunday.

DIRECTORY OF LODCES.
M/ SONIC LODGE.

Staunton Lodge No.13,A.F.and A. M., meets
every second and last Friday night in eack
month, in }asonic Temple, Main street. Jas.
M. Lickliter,W.M: B. A. Eskridge, Sec'y.

UNIC™ ROYAL ARCH CHAPTER.

No. 2, meet third Friday in every month, in
Masonic 1emple, on Main street. W. W. Me
Guffin, High Pricst : A. A. Eskridge, Sec'y.
ODD FELLOWS’ LODGE.;

Staunton Lodge, No. 45, 1. 0. 0. F. meets
ery Thursday night in Odd Fellows’ Hall, ove
Wayt's drug store, on Main street. John (&
Fretwell Noble Grand: C. A. Crafton, Sec¢’

KNIGHTS OF HONOF LODGE.

Staunton Lodgs. No. 756, Kr.ghts of Honor
meets every first &=d third Tuesday in each
month, in Pythian Hall, Main street. W. L.
Olivier, Dictator; W. A. Burnett, Recorder.
MOUNTAIN CITY LODGE.

No. 116, I. O. G. T., meets every Friday nighs
in thelr lodge room over Wayt’s drug store on
Main street. A.S. ‘Woodhouse, Chief Templar
F. B. Kennedy, Sec’y.

DISTRICT LODGE.

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

ROYAL ARCANUmM.
Augusta Council, No. 490, Royal Arcanum

meets every second and fourth Tuesday in the
month, at Pythian Hall, Main street. W. w
Robertson, Regent; Jos. B. Woodward, Sec-
retary.

SONS OF TEMPERANCE
Charity Division, M. A.,Sons of Temperance

meets every Monday night at Odd Fellows

all. W. A. Rapp, WorthyPatrlarch; John

B. Coffelt Sec'y.

UNIFORMED RANK, KEN:GHTS OF
PYTHIAS.
E. B. Stuart Division, No. 10, meets second

and fourth Mondays each monta at Pythian
Hall.

Knight Recorder,

Sir Kuight Captain, F. B, Berkley; 8

S. H. Rosenbaum,
KNIGHTS OF PYTHIAS.

Valley Lodge, No. 18, K. of P., meets every
, | Monday night at

street, over Dr. Wayt’s drug store. C.T. Ham-
mond, Chancelior Commander; Albes .
Keeper of Records and Seal.

Castle Hall, on West Main

ENIGHT TEMPLARS;

Staunton Commandery, No. 8, Knights Tem-
lar, meets first Friday night in every month

In Masonic Temple, on Main street. W. B,
McChesney, Eminent Commander; A. A. E k-
ridge, Recorder.

ONEIDA TRIBE, NO. 88, I. 0. R. M.,
Meets in their wigwam, in Valz Building

every Wednesday at Sth run 30th breath
setting of the sun. J. D, Anthony, sacher
James W, Blackburn, chief of records. Z£11
visiting brothers welcome.

AMERICAN LEGION OF HONOR.

Valley Counetl No. 736 meets on the first and
Commande~

CATHOLIC HIBERNIAN BENIFICAL
SOCIETY.

Meets first Sunday in every month in their
M.T.B presi-

second vice-president; D.J. 0’Connel}

recording secretary.

“STONEWALL" BRIGADE BAND. ,

Band meets every Monday ana Thursday
orchestra, every Wednesday, at 8 P.m., in City
Hall.

J. A. Armentrout, president, and C.
Halnes, secretary.

Mr. J. M. Brereton, director

Harry

CHAMBER OF COMMERCE.,

Monthly meetings, Fourth Tuesday in the
month at7:30 0’clock.  Room!n Oity Hai buila

President: J C. Shields. secrea-

A

science did not make some progress. Many

he ocean steamer, the locomotive, the

.




