
Itromtott lyectatot.
EsLitor &».& I'xcpxietor-

-mTERMS, $ 1.00A YEAR
IN ADVANCE.

&" Remittances should be made by checl

d -alt, postal order,orregistered letter. J&i

PKOPJK XtONAI»"^_

JAMES BUMGARDNER,Jr.
L. BUMGARDNER. RUDOLriI BUMGARDNER.

J., J. L., & R. BUMGARDNER,
ATTORNEYSAND COUNSELLORS AT LAW.

Prompt attention givento all iegalbusiness
entrusted toour hands.

H. H. BI.EASE. - J- M. PERRY. !
T> LEASE AND PERRY, _
13 ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

Masonic Temple, Staunton, Va

/BARTER BRAXTON,
\J ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

No. 23 S. Augusta St.
Specialattention given tocollections.

T7> M.CUSHTNG & SON,Hi. GENERAL AUCTIONEERS.
Lan 8-tf Staunton, % _ ,

Charles curry. hulst glenn Icurry&;glenn,
attorneys-at-law,

Stout Building,Court Place.
Notary in office.

ITT H. LANDES,
_

YY . ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.

No. 2,Court House Square.

¥7' R. KENNEDY.
T ? ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

No 10 Lawyer's How,
Staunton, Va.

Special attention given to collections and
chancery practice.

jan22-tf

TVK. D. A. BUCHER\J DENTIST.
Officein Crowle Building,Room 25, 3rd floor
Office hours from 9 A, lb to 6P. M.

TTUGH G. EiCHELRERGER, _
11 ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

attention tocollections.

R. S. Turk. Henry W. Holt.
TURK & HOLT, I

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW, j
No. 8 Lawyers'Row. Staunton, Va.

T" aw OfficesLj ALEXANDER ft TAYLOR,
Lawyers,

No 0 Lawyers' Row

STAUNTON, VA.
feb 17,'86-tf

JOS.A. GLASGOW, tohneyatlaw
_

B
Rooms, No. B.a Skinner;

T H. CROSXEII,t) . ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.
Officeon Courthouse square.

STAUNTON. VA.
Prompt attention given toall legal baa

?wtrusted to him, in State or federal *-onr/»Will devote entire time to his profession.
lune 1-tf

O E. It. NELSON,

ATTOHNEY-AT-LAW AKU COMMISSIONER 5

CHASCKRV.
OFFICE No. 10 LAWYERS' ROW,

3an4-tf STAUNTON.VA.

\ C. BRAXTON
* ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR.

OFFIOE.?Rooms IS, 15,1", Masonic Temple.

Jan IS '96-tf

I-MTY CONSTAMIE'S OFFICE.?I have I
L, opened an office at No. 10 North *e» I
Street, andam prepared to give attentioon to
anybusiness placed in my hands. *«\u25a0»">\u25a0
found atmy officeanyhour, when not enga?ea
Inoutside workpertaining to the dutiesoi tne i

offlce- JOHNA. NOON, !
Constable lor the City of Staunton va. I

July 11-tf |

JAS, R. TAYLOR, Jr., & CO.,
GENERAL INSURANCE AGENTS,

will moveto new offices in Masonic Temple,
February Ist. Until then can be found at iso.
29 E. Beverly Street.

Fire Insurance written at lowest rates.
Only first-class companies represented.

Loan on County and Town Real Estate.
dec25-tf

HOTEL RESTAURANT.
OnFirst Floor?Entrance on Newstreet.

Nice newly furnished rooms, private for
ladies andgentlemenand connected with the
adies' Entrance and Front Restaurant Dm-
S" ltoom. Nee Oysters served in any style

!CLE & HAMRICK

BKMKM PARLOR
ND 13 W. FREDERICK STREET

NEXT TO JESSER'S

onstantlyon hand me nnest <stock
a our line ever seen in the city ol

All the latest styles a d novelties
ills attended day andnight.

IERAL OUTFITTED
letail and undercarefulpersonal ai

BICKLE & HAMRICK
N os. and W.Frederick St.

"APfffITEE GOODS.
GENTLEMEN AND YOUTHS

mostrespectfully |inyite the atter
ay customers and friends, aad the
aerally, to mynew fine stock 01

LL AMD WINTER GOODS,
11 please all tastes. In variety and
f goodsmy present stock has never
>lled by any which I have ever here
d Now is the time to get tasteful
ill
ITS IN THE LATEST STYLES.

Piece Articles of Clothing made up
t approved styles,and
ANTED TO GIVE SATISFACTION,
ilso sold tobe madeelsewhere if de-
ll I ask is a call, knowing that ant

No. 124 West Main Stree

EXCURSIONSTO WASHINGTON, D. C, via

CHES. & OHIOKY.
The Chesapeake& Ohio ity Co. will sell ex

cursion tickets to Washington.DC ontram
leaving Staunton 2:07 A. M., and 11:11 A. A., ot
Fehruarv 20th, March 19th,April gßrd, and May2lTat$5.T5 round trip. Tickets havetobeused
"Oing on date of sale; return any day within
ten (10) days from date of sale. For furthei
information, call on or adddress

Jambs Ker, Jr., T. A.. C. A: O. BTh
feh 13-tf Staunton. \a.

NOTICE.
Iwant everyman and woman in the United

States interested in the Opium and Whisky
habits to have one of ray books on these dis-
eases. Address B. M. Waolley, Atlanta, Gn.
Box 382,and one will be - entyou free.

frazerTxle
Best in the World! ft fir A OF
Set the Genuine! foffSlAdL

oct 2- -

iKTOfyremarkableremedy, both torlS*
laSWAL and EXTERNAL use, andwon-

derfulin its quickaction torcliercdistress. \
n?;? \Yitir*f 1" tt s"re eurofor s.ore
r^aiH'"l\.lllC:i Throat. onchs,
Chills, Diarrhea, Dysentery, Cramps, 1
Cliolel a, and all Muwcl Complaints.
n?J? J/-;///1-.ISTIIEBESTrcm.ralUBl\.llit?M edr known for sen.
Sickness, Sick Headache, I'njn In the
BackorSide, Rheumatism and Neuralgia. ]
r-»_ J_ tVSIIaf is vnquatiomMy the

MADE. Itbrings *pwdy and permanent rrti<r
In all cases of Bruises, Cuts, Sprain*,
Severe Burns, *c.
n««M lYiilt*r''s the well Wed andH3.ltl=k\.ltlCr trusted friend of the
Mechanic, Farmer, riautcr, Sailor, and
m factall classes wantinga medicine always »*
hand,and sa'e touse internallyorexternally
with certainty ofreli.!'.

IS RECOMMENDED
Br JUtllliawi. byMissionaries, by Ministers, by

Mechanics,by Aurses in Hospitals.
BY EVERYBODY.n _

1~. Viiicf !s a Medicine Chert InPfUtl=KlHGr Itself, and few vessel*
leave, portwithout a supplyof it. . ?

jS-No family can afford to be wlttcntaM
Invaluablerenicd v in tbe house. Itspricebrag
Itwithin tbe reach ofall, and It will annually
ikve manytimes its cost in doctors' bills.

Beware of imitations. Take none but to*
ajuiin n "Pibby Davis."
dee is

Augusta Home

STAUNTON, VA.

Authorized Capital $1,000,000.
OFFICERS : .

q » \itti..t VmntrcK * ice presidents.
\i T Covnfr Treasurer.
W* J Ferry

'V Secretarj.
X S TtHK ...'. General Attorney.

DIRECTORS:
o x* F s Turk
P H Trout Coyner.

Wilson,

HOME OFFICE,
No. H East I'.evkrly Street.

STATJNTOX, VA.

LOANS ON FARM PROPERTY A SPECIALTY
Affordssafe aud reliable investment.

I NUMBER 4
j #%

A perfect typewriter
does perfect work.
"Thebeautiful work of
the Yost" is uneqnaled.

d forCatalogue,and mention this paper.
LANG A- COMPANY, GeneralAgents,

1111 E. Main Street,
s_tj Richmond. Va.

STRIKING PIECE
OF

c Schedule of Prices at

jBU, SMS k 00..1
WHOLESALE GItOCEUS,

I STAUNTON, VA.
Without drsad of competition they still offer|
to their friends a stock composed of every j
article incident to that branch o£ Merchan-

| ian -j-

(Successor to Lynn & Co.)

DEALER 1M FIRST-CLASS

Machinery, Steam Eiines,

\u25a0brated Studebaker Wagons,
;hlessBickford & Huffman GrainDrill

The durable ChampionMowers and Hinders,
The safe and easyriding StudetaakerBuggies,

Iccessful Dearies' HayBaler,
1reliable "Cp-to-Date" Aultman&Tay-
Kngines.
line o£ the latest improved implements
*tcck. |
le agent for the GENUINE OLIVER j
ILLED PLOWS, not the '-Oliver" Plow,
advertised by some dealers,
ads sold by me warranted as represent-

T. H. K. SPECK,
Box 46. Staunton, Va. |

FERTILIZERS AMD SEEDS, j
Spring, 8 896.

CHAMPION CORN GROWER.
BONE POTASH COMPOUND.
BEST DISSOL'i) SOUTH CAROLINA BONE.
CHOICE CLOVER SEED.
CHOICE TiMOTHYSEED.
jES-For sale at lowest prices.

JAS. H. BLACKLEY-
Greenvilleavenue,

march 18-its Staunton, V a

THE MAIDEN'S SOLILOQUY.
To love, or not to love? that is tee question:
Whether it is better, in the end. to sufferoff

and on tho pangs of jealousy.
Or, by remaining adamant, escape K.
To love, to be unhappy, very oft; and, by oe-

ing unhappy, to shorten our lives by

TherelTT consummation devoutly to be

For Who stand the ficklenessof men,

The old man's jealousy, tho youngman s tyr-

WhenTchcrself mightso much happier be by
remaining single?

Who would these fardels bear, to give up all
that girls hold dear,

But that tho dread of being an old maid.
With unkind epithets bestowed upon her.
Causes her to pause, and make herself attrac-

tive ere it is too late?
-Gertrude M. Hhakespearo m New York Sun.

Master JohnLaudor, 4 years old and J
everyinch a man, woreadebonairman-
ner as he strolled down Market street
with his nurse. He carried his head be-
comingly high, as little men should,
and despitehis rather bored air, which
was perfectly in harmony withthe aris-
tocratic circumstances of his domestic
and social life, the big brown eyes in
his head werewideopen to every detail
of life in the moving street. That is
why he happened toobserve that ahand-
some young woman started in dazed
surprise, when she met him, caught her
breath, and with staring eyes, open
mouth and a certain hungry eagerness
of face and attitude stood and gazed at
him as he passed nonchalantly on. Be-
ing averyhandsomeboy and accustomed
to the adulation of women, he did not
deign to look back or evento wonderat
the uncommon excitement displayed by
thebeautiful stranger. Asfor thenurse,
she had seen nothing, possessing that

\u25a0ortable order ofdullnessthatpasses
aluablopatience in the conduct of
Iren's nurses.
Ie startled woman, known in vari-
eties as Mile. Olarisse Chevalier,

likely would have fainted had not a

lemanIemanwho notedherdistressroused
rith aproffer of assistance.
To!" she replied sharply and un-
ously, her whole manner instantly
ging to defiance and self control
her brilliant black eyes flashing
impatience and resentment. She
c on, turnedto look at a shop dis-
in a window, cast a furtive glance

in the direction which the boy and his
nurse had taken, and then, with a brave
show of indifference, began to follow.
It would have been evident to a very
casual observer that she was suffering.
The drawn mouth corners, the dilated |
nostrils, the quickbreathing, the eager,
burning eyes and a certain irregularity
of step all indicated distress.

"Why wait?"was whatshewhispered j
to herself. "I know as much BOW as I l
can learn tomorrow. The girl is M
great a fool today as she wiil be next |

It Why not make the dash now? jhow beautiful lie is! What strong|
j legs! What a manly walk! And
vonderful brown eyea and golden I
m curls?I can't wait another day.

They don'tknow I'm i" town?or even
alive. I don't care. I don't care what |
comes of it. I must have him now?

now, this minute! Oh, God. give me
strength! My heart is bursting!"

With that she gathered herself up,
and with eyes of a wonderful lustgr

plunged boldly into her task. She pres-
ently overtook the boy and his nurse,
and with a natural, easy and pleasant\
manner said to <ho girl: j

"Oh, I beg pardon! You are Mary, I
believe the Landers' nurse. Mrs. Lan- j
dor passed me a moment ago looking j
for you, and when I told her I had seen jii down the street she asked me to ,3h the littleboy to her. She is wait-I

; back there. You know she and I,iold friends, but I haven't seen her j
a long time. Oh, by the way, she j

d you might spend the dayand night i
th your mother in Oakland, and she j

asked me to hand you this money.
Come, littleman, your mamma is wait- ;
ing. Goodby, Mary!"

day and with abright piece of silver in

ingly on her way, while little Master iJohn, likely delighted, after the way of
his sex, with a new sensatioa in the
roleof an exceptionally pretty and dash- j
ing woman, permitted herhand to seize
his with rather a too severe pressure |
and himself to be led away in triumph.

Perhaps he was too youthful and in-
experiencedto observe that her elegant
clothes were too pronouncedlyfashion-
able, that the color of her lips and|
cheeks was slightly too robust, and that
in her faceand manner was a certain;
hardness quiteuncommon in therefined j
set to which ho waa accustomed. Possi-
bly had ho noticed these things they
wouldhavo made the woman all the j
more attractive in his eyes. Certainly |
her dash and swing were captivating j
and tho free graceofher movementsand I
the handsomefaceand talldistinguished:
figure might have made a conquest of
an olderman than he. As they moved
rapidly alo;ig, hurrying to escape intoa
quiet street. Master John was rather
proud to see that the men whom they
met stared at his conductor as he had
neverSeen themstare at otherwomen,
and he was pleased to notethe complete

ifference which hiscompanionexhib-
for theseblunt and forward atten-

fter awhile sh3 hurried up a flight
fcairs and into handsomely appointed
ms. She instantly locked the door,

shreds in her haste to remove them,
flung herself on her knees at Master
John's feet and clasped him to her
bosom. She held him thus tightly and
in silence until he began to struggle for
freedom, and then followed a remark-
able scene.

**W7hoi.« ia -ny mTivvpr?" he do-

"Your mother, boy?your mother? \u25a0 t
Oh, she'llbe along yretty soon!"

The woman was now choking and
sobbing, and, again drawing tho boy to!
her and kissing him hungrily again and I
again, she brokenly said:

"That's all right, my boy; you'll see
her very soon. Look at me. Look me
straight in tho eyes?like that."

She held his pretty rosy cheeks be- ;
twcen her hands and o"ach gazedsteadily
into the eyes of the other, she through
her tears, he wondering and admiring, j
bat distressed.

"And your name is Johnnie," she
said growing calmer, "but I am going
to call you Jack"' 'My nameisunt Johnnie, an it isunt
Jack," he replied, with sturdy dignity
and visible offense. "It's John?John
Edward Landor."

Her eyes twinkled, and she laughed
delightedly. Then she caught him in
her arms ahd kissed him and criedun-
til he indignantly demandedtobefreed.
Upon that she cajoled, petted and hn-

i jaorerj him and. ran. andietohed-joae

candy, and with jests and laughter
tempted him with it, but ho stoutly
said:

' 'No, tank you. I take candy from
nobody but jus' my muvver."

She stopped as though he had struck
her. Then she again dropped to her
knees, again took his pretty cheeks be-
tween her hands and againeach gazed
into the eyes of the other.

"You have brown eyes, John," she
said very softly and gently and sadly,
"and yourfather has grayeyes, has he

eyes, always brilliant and sparkling,
held a certain eager fire that filled tho

him with unconscious force and devour-
ing his face with her insatiable eyes,
"you could love me verymuch, couldn't
you? You do love me a little now,
John, don't you?" i

"No!" he exclaimedimpatiently. "I
jus' love my muvver. Where is she? I
want her." With that he pushed her

She flung herself upon the floor and
wept in a transportof anguish, while
he stood looking on in surprise and
alarm, his fine breeding giving him
nevertheless a ccol, half pitying, half
scornful self possession.

Her agony was of short duration, and
she rose smiling and brilliant again.
Her tears and handkerchief had long
ago left her face white, even pirilid; but
now a bright flush was rising and it
lent a specialcharm to her bold, showy
beauty. She bustled about, chatting,
laughing, singing?employing every
artifice to hold tho boy's attention and
avoiding any mention of his mother.

Master Johnwas too wiseto fall un-
der these lures. He had become suspi-
cious, and was nowobdurate and ugly. |

She flew at him and caught him an-
grily by the arms. _ _ _ __
in you, and you have that same cold
sneeringmouth of his that Ihate!" And
she flung the childfrom her and stood
glaring at him, trembling and terrible.

But for a moment only. She broke
into a laughter that was half sobbing
and wholly hysterical, and before his
trembling lips couldopen forsobswhich
he was trying so manfully to suppress
she was transformed into a cyclone of
jollityand diversions. He regarded her j
with apainful mixture of wonder, fear!
and admirationas she rattled off thrill-
ing stories of giants and fairies, and ho

I relaxedwhen she wheedled him to her
jside'for the close inspectionof beautiful
jpicture books, while she potted and
S soothed him and stole an arm around

him and pressed him tenderly to her
jbreast. And the kisses thatfellsogently
on his hair and foreheadand cheek, and
the tender caresses of her hai\:l as it
passed from his hair to his neck aud to
his face and bands, andthccvcrwhchn-
ing flood of affection that was poured
out upon him from her eyes and voice
and spirit, all led him for a time away
from the central thought that lay deep

and being' guided largely by an over-
mastering affection that must develop
what tact it could and no design what-
ever, the wretchedwoman carried her
part too far. Suddenly the former dis-
trust and alarm returned to -Master
John's face and he imperiously de-

'' Where is my muvver?''I Clarisse sank back in her chair and
moanedhelplessly.

"You tol mo my muwer was com-
! in," said Master John imperiously.
J "Yes, John, that is what she told
! me, you know," she replied hurriedly.
| "Of course she ha? been detained.'' The ,
i womanturned whiteas she added in a
I voicehardly above a whisper: "If your- motherdoesn't come in a few minutes,
I your father will be here in an hour or
I two. I give you my word for that,"

There must havebeen something in

' the woman's manner that touched the
1child's heart, for pity came into his
jeyes, and he stopped close to her and

"she said I mustn't speak to any lady
Iwhat was tall an booful an had bright
black eyes."

The boywas not looking intoher face

' just then, but was regarding her hand,
which ho thoughtfully stroked while
striving to remember the warning he
had received. Perhaps it was to hido
her face that Clarisse buried it in tho
smallshoulder of Master John and sti-

fled her sobs, while her tears streameu.
down his velvet jacket. ;

While ho was in this quiet and

!sful mood something else came jat is your name?" he inquired j
;r saw you at our house,

eupon he tried to dislodge her
>m his shoulder to make a delib-
nspection of her, but she held. the firmer and remained con-

She evaded his question. |
\u25a0 had grownmuchcloser inspirit
?he woman's frenzy in its various .
lad passed and her heart settled
nto a sweet sense of the child s ,
ion, temperedwith vague, bitter
on upon thopast and future. But
eetness of the present was sum-
and in that her soul was bathed. |
ninating all other feelings was
umphant realization that in spite

the wildand uncontrollable vaga-
frer conduct that day she had

ed a long march in the conquest
child. "I am winning him, she

rer ami over in her heart, and
1 love me, he will love me! ;
held him there, still keeping her

...concealed, and gently leading his

mind into otherways. With mnmtc: tact
and sweetness she coaxedbun "**?*£
ing of his own affairs, andshe held her-
self under perfectcontrol when he spoke
of his father and mother.

Presently she became aware that dark
ness was falling. She released uic child,

lhrhtod the rooms brilliantly and gave
ton an abundanceof goodthings to - .
she joining him in the feast. Two chxl-
dren were'never happier. The boy seem-
ed to haveforgotten all abouthis tone
in the glowing life and radiance which

filled theplace. Never bada companionS sparkling and charming, -J?1dazzling and.beautiful, appeared to ms

experience. Their jests andpranks and
Btoriesi and laughter were ringing at
theirheight when tbedoorbell sounded.
The woman quailed, shrank and turned
white. Shecaught thechildin her arms,
kissed him violently and said: i

"John, your father has come."
This instantly recalled the boy from

his dream.

\u25a0 wanthim," he eagerly said,
c woman led him into the drawing j

room, seated him and went out and ad-
mittedthreemen?a detective,a police-

Band Mr. John Edward Landor,
dist and gentleman,
aster John is here with me," the
in quietlyremarked,
enjoying a very delightful visit
each other. Will you enter, gen-

tlemen? I have been expecting you. I
am very sorry I have caused you any

\u25a0lvenicnce, but I knew that as the
whichI always leave ia verybroad
easily followed, yon would have
i difficulty in finding us. By the

way,Mr. Landor, that intelligent nurse
girl of yours is spending the day with
her mother." Her laugh wa3 hard and

lake us to the boy, Clarisse," the
;ive bluntly commanded,
y allmeans. Enter, gentlemen."
s led them into the shining draw-
x>m, and Master John, with a cry

* bound, sprang into his father's
where ho was held strongly and

3ly while Mr. Landor glared sav-
at the woman standing so defiant

neering before him.
am greatlyobliged to you, gentle-
" said he to the officers, "andwill

now leave you to do your duty."
The woman pricked up her ears at

that.' "Come, Clarisse," commanded the
detective. ' 'Getyour hat and cloak."

"Why!" she exclaimed, beginning to
show a fierce aspect.

' 'You may need them on the wayto
j theprison.''

"What am I charged with?"
I "Tomorrow Mr. Landor will swear
I to a complaint for abduction."
i The woman started.

"Ana tnat means tuau iua «*..-

--powerwillsend metothe penitentiary.''
"That is exactly whatit means,"re-

marked Mr. Landor, the coldness and
hardness of his sneering mouth com-
porting oddly with the malignant and
implacable hatred that blazed in his
gray eyes. "You will be placed where
you will be unable to steal my son."

"Your sou! Oh, God, that is true! I
didnot abducthim. You dog, you cow-
ard, you beast! You know I'm defense-
less. You know I was only exercising a
jright that is the most sacred on this
earth."

"Isupposeyon have told him," Mr.
Landor said.

"Ihave toldhim nothing, hound! I
am not so low as that.''

Her manner then suddenly underwent; a change. Tears sprang to her eyes and
poured down her cheeks. "Surely," she
pleaded humbly, "you will not send
me up. It was only a littleprank, John.

! I couldn't help it?upon my soul, I
couldn'thelp it. Was it not enough
that you robbed me of our baby and
sent me adriftan .outcast? Iwill never
speakto him again, John, but will go
away tomorrow and never come back"
She camenear and laid one handon his: arm and tho other on the shoulder of
Master John. 'Don't be hard on me.
Remember the happy old days, John. I
meantno harm.''

"Gentlemen, do your duty," coldly
said Mr. Landor, as he contemptuously

g--\the woman off and startedfor the

c stood rigid and dazed, but a, __ge incident revived her. Master
Johnwriggled unexpectedly and with
so much vigor that he escaped from his
father's arms and ran to Clarisse, who
instantly caught him up. He threw his
arms around her neck and kissed her.

"You are very naughty to cull my
i fahver a beast and a dog," he said, in a
playful tone, "'causo he-isn't, yon
know."

"Yes, yes, John, I know," she re-
sponded,returning his caress ahundred-
fold. "You love me, don'tyou, John*'
she pleadinglyasked.

"Oh, yes."
"Verymuch?"
"Oh, ever so many times much."

-She threw a swift look of triumph at

Tho agony of love that went into the
kisses with which she now smothered
the childmay not be measuredby men.

She surrendered the boy, and with a j
lookof infinite sweetnessand sadness
saw him borne out of theroom in the
arms of his father. !

"Goodby, John," she called. |
"Goodby," came back the parting

word in a childish voice whose music
sang in her soul. :

There she stood, radiant, transfixed
andbeautiful, theembodiment of wom-
anly graceand loveliness. She was re-
called to herself by an impatient order:.

"Hurry up, Clarisse."
She started, moaned and staggered j

into thenext room. She was heard to j
opena drawer, and in another moment
the two officers werestartled by apistol
shot. They sprang to the door.

"Wo are too late," saidthe detective.
?San Francisco Call. j

The History of Art.

The whole of our art has been so j
much influenced by that of the Greeksi
and Romans that it is obviously neces-
sary in my discussionof the history of
portraitpainting to consider what por-
traiturewas like inclassical times. The
prior art of Egypt may be left aside.
To quote Messrs. Perrot and Chipiez:
"Painting neverbecame an independent
and self sufficing art in Egypt. Itwas
commonly used to complete sculptur-
esque effects, and it neverfreed itself
from this subordination." In fact, it i
had its origin in the painted bas-relief, I
and it neveradvancedbeyond the proc- J
ess of filling in an outline with flat
tints. Obviously this can never give us
portrait painting in tho true sense of
the term, and it is only withthisbranch
of portraiture that I amhere concerned.
Classical art has arousedsuch unbound-
ed enthusiasm and has been investigat-
ed with such loving cure that in spite
of its remoteness we really know a
great deal about it?much more, in-
deed, thanwo know of the art of tho
middle ages. But, of course, there are
very serious gaps in our information.|
And it is precisely in the present sab- I
ject that one of tho biggest of thesi ,
gaps occurs. j

We can form avery good idea of what j
classical painting in general was likei
from the remains at Pompeii, for, I
though they belong to a comparatively
debased period, they aro certainly an.
echo of the finest Greek art?that is to
say, the best Greek painting was like
that, only a greatdeal better. But it is
a verycurious thing that there is prac-
tically noportraiture amouir the Pran-

peian remains. The nearest approach to

it is in the greatmosaicof the battleof
Issus, where the principalfigure is cer-
tainly meantfor Alexander, but it is a
very conventionalized rendering, and
being in mosaiccan give us but little
idea of what a painted portrait was
like.?Nineteenth Century. {

Talking Religion With Arabs.
The talk turned somehow upon the,

life of tho camp, and gradually wo got|
to their religion. I asked them what
sacrifices they made. "We sacrifice ev-
ery year"?l understood in our spring, j
"Forwhat?" "Minshan el inawat?for
the sake of the dead." "What good;
does it do the dead?" "It keeps them,
inonrmind." "What other sacrifices
have you?" "We slay in the tents, when j
the great yearly sacrifices are made at
Mecca." "For what?" "Minshan eij
mawat," replied oneof the young men.
Bat agraybeardcorrected him: "Nay,!
my son, thesebe not minshan el mawat,
but minshan Allah?for the sake of
God."

What he meanthe could not further
explain, or, moreprobably, wefailed to
understandhim. But then we learned
that there wereoccasional sacrifices of
more appreciable efficacy. Should a
chief's son be very ill, they wouldoffer
a costly beast as a substituteforhis life.
Should a costly beastbe ill, they would
offer a lambor kid; always, it is to be
noticed, a life less valuable to spare a
life morevaluable. Thenthegraybeard
who had spoken said: "And what sac-
rifices have ye Nazarenes?" So Mr.
Sykes tookup the parableandtold them
of the one supreme sacrifice which is
the center of ourreligion?the sacrifice
not of the less for the more valuable,
but of the most precious and holy life of
all for the lives of the worthless and
miserable.

For a moment tho restless Arab eyes
were fixed upon him with wonder at a
thing so strange, and then began to
wanderagain. /But I shall neverforget
thesight of thosewild faces lit up by
the dying fire at the mouth of the tent,
with the deep night beyond and the
greatyellow stars above the outline of
the hill.?Good Words. j

Cashing* Heroic Deed.

volunteer officer, though be had previ-
ouslybeen through the Naval academy
at Annapolis. Hewas only 19 years old,
but abraver or more reckless sailornev-
er-grasped a cutlass or stood by a gun.
Nevera fight but hewas in tha thick of
it, never a battle but Cushiug's name
was mentioned in orders. He dared do
anything that man dared. One dark
night, at Plymouth, N. C, he took a
boat's crew, and, stealingquietly away,
he crept up beside the Confederateram
Albemarle, and, taking the chances of
almostcertain death, he sank her by a
torpedo fired from his steam launch.
Then he fought at Fort Fisher with
great bravery, and, what is even rarer, |
he used sound judgment, securing for
his command all the fruits of the vie- ;
tory.?Arthur Hoeber in St. Nicholas.

Extreme Cruelty.

Lawyer?Upon what ground, Mr.
Addlepate, do you expect to apply for a ,
divorce?

Addlepate?On tho ground ofcruelty. I
My wife tried to compel me to stay
home evenings and take care of the
baby!?Detroit Free Press.

PRECEDENCE QUESTION.
It Was a Matter of Importance and An-

noyance In the Fast.

The precedence due to guestswas a
matter of vast importance in the seven-
teenth century, which the gentleman
usher at Berkeley castle was expected
to have at his fingers' ends. It had be-
comevery complicated under the com-
monwealth. There were peers, created
by the king over the water, not recog-
nized at home. There were the mem-
bers, not peers, of Cromwell's upper
house, and titles of his granting which
the royalists sniffed at.

Mrs. Isham writes feelingly of- the
trials of hostesses when etiquette was
reviving a little. Neighbors are''so dis-
contented about you for plase as they
be neverto be reconciled againe; this is
a thinge I doe much hate. Any one
shall goe before me as will, and iff Sir
Harry Blunte axed Harroles (Heralds)
before he came downes, my Thinkes j
heare is somanyburiellsaboute,as none
shoulge thinkcof Plase." She is very
proud of a new page. "You be to see
thefust of my small oncer. I thinke ltt
maybe a prety site to see him a Horse-
backe, and in Boots, for since he nevore
had Bootson before; he is tocall atLee
for a leter, so he is not to stay longe
with you. This boy as we have is good
for nothing but his Boots, and that
pleases Pannyc, and so becase he is
©leased I am pleased. You will be a
wearywith reading these scribledLines,
bo I reste your ever Lovinge Ante, E.
Isham."?Longman's Magazine.

\u25a0 He Was Black In the Face,

of the attendants at a local hos-
whose duty it is to applytheether

to patients about to be operated upon,
often causes the doctorsmuchannoyance
by reason of his overcaution. It israrely
that hecan bepersuadedtoapply enough
of the anaesthetic to produce the desired
effect without continual urging on the
part of the doctor who is to use the
knife. The other day a patient was
about to be operated upon and the old
difficulty arose. "Now, doctor, he's
really had quite enough," remarked the
attendant. The doctor thought other-
wise, and insisted upon more ether.
Remonstrating against applying any
more, the attendant was about to com-
ply with the doctor'scommandwhen he
suddenly jumped back, exclaiming:
"My God, doctor, tho patient is dying.
He's black in the face!" "Ofcourse he
is, you fool," replied the doctor.
"Ifyou'll look close enough you'll find
hs is a negro!"?Philadelphia Record.

\u25a0 One Way.

Londoner is said to havebuilt up a
business by recording the births

from the newspapers, and then as a
child's birthday is approachingsending

B parents a list of suitablepresents
found in his stock of goods and
;ou to the date of the anniversary,
knowledge of the family affairs is

said to have a verywholesomeinfluence
on sales in spite of occasional unfor-
tunate mistakes, like sending the re-
minderwhen thechild has been dead a
few weeks.

lowaalmostfrom the date of its ad-
missionhas been called the Hawkeye
State. Hawkeye was the name of a
noted Indian chief who, in the early
days, caused no little trouble along the
westernborderof Americancivilization.
i ?

The robin is always the last bird to
Igo to bed in the evening. Kb eyes ?»
Inge, and'it panßeewellby adiia-Ugbt

A FRENCH VIEW OF US
AN ARTICLE ON AMERICANS TAKEN

FROM A PARIS JOURNAL

OurfknucWomen Have Some GoodPoints
and Others That Are Not So Good?But
the Writer OnlyKnows Vs by the Amer-
ican Colony In Paris.

Yes, Paris is becomingAmericanized.\u25a0
In several quarters of the city, on the
ChampsElysees and near theTrocadero,
favorite resorts for transatlantics with
large fortunes, as well as near the Pan-
theon and the Luxembourg, places of
quiet sojourn for young lady students

| and artists from New York and Ohi-
-1cago, one sees unequivocal signs of the
1growing importance of the American
! colony in our city during these last
Iyears. Around the Opera, the veritable
center of the businessof this colony, are.
to be found, recently opened, numerous
barrooms, each with its prodigious dis-
play of flasks, customers standing be-
fore the counter, and barkeeperlording
it about in his disorderly dress. Next
door are steamship agencies, money
changers, tailors, bankers and other
representativesof the artsandindustries
who makea specialtyof Americanbusi-
ness.

inu««« ««rt
*,«*.4-«i,ilw faiiton as manyThere are certainly twice as many

Englishmen as Americans in Paris, but
half of the former hold only inferior
positions, like thatof coachman, groom,
nurse orgoverness. On this account the
English are much less noticeable than
the Americans, who are usually in easy
circumstances. Few English families
choose to pass any length of time in
Paris. They prefer Cannes, Pan or Bou-
logne.

What is remarkable is that in the
Americancolony there is only aboutone
man to every five women. Indeed, there
are families in which the stronger sex
is not represented, the husband or fa-
therbeing occupied on the other side of
theAtlantic in making the money that
is indispensable to his wifeand daugh-
ters who are shining in a foreign land.
One of the motives that induce these
families to live in such an unnatural
way is the desire or pretext to learn
French. It is tho fashion i» tho States
forchildren to acquire the Parisian ac-
cent. Upper tendom in New York does
not consider its education complete
without a finishing off in Paris. Anoth-
er reason why Americans are fond of
residing in Paris is that the cost of
living accommodates itself to every
purse, whereas in New York you must
copy either therich or the poor.

The first thing that anAmerican does
on arriving in Paris is to rush off to the
United States minister, whom he pur-
sues pitilessly. For this reason there is
always a crowdat the legation, and the
functionary who directsit is in constant
requisition for the private business of
his compatriots. He must direct them
to a good family pension, to the best
school for boys or girls; ho must give
them, confidentially, his opinion on the
price and quality of the merchandise
sold in such or such a large store.
Women of severe mien ask him moral
questions about "themodernBabylon."
Modest spinsters wish the addresses of

1places of amusement that they may fre-
quentwithout danger of being shocked.
Of course, therefrain to all these de-
mands is a request for a complimentary
ticket to the balls given by the presi-
dent or the city or tho ministers, and to
all the official entertainments. You see

.a uiiaraciensnc ieaiure 01 American
life in Paris is tho absenco of Parisian
young ladies in American drawing
rooms. This is explainedby the dislike
thatFrench mothershave tothe manners
ofAmerican "misses,'' whose assurance,
independent carriage, and oftentimes
eccentricities, seem to them a bad ex-
ample for their daughters. Is this justi-
fiable? I think not. I believe that cer-
tain phases of American education?
found in thebest of families, of course,
wouldhave abeneficial effect onFrench
girls.' Our good mothers rear their
daughters as they themselves wererear-
ed?following sacred tradition. Such
training tends to crush out originality
and the desiroto adopt anything new.
It is perhaps for thisreason, from atav-
ism that is, that the vital, productive,
progressive qualitiesseem to be dying
out among us as a people. A little
Americanization would seem to be nee-

On theother hand, if our ladiessshun
American receptions, our gentlemen
flock to them, and are esteemed accord-
ing to their titles. A wealthy American
girlfeels highly complimented to re-
ceive a count in her drawing room, she
goes wild overa marquis, and a duke
or aprince would, withoutdoubt, raise
her to tho seventh heaven.?Translated
From aFrench Journal.

' Carringtou as a Jnape.

j Sir Frederick Carriugton is best
known to the public as the organizer of
thefamous Carrington'shorse. A friend |
of his was telling how Carriugton used
to maintain discipline amonghis some-
what unruly followers. When an of-
fender was brought up before him, ho
would sit solemnly in court martial, \
and the charge was recited. ' 'Did you

do it?" he would say. "Yes, sir," was: the reply. It wasn't much good to say
j"No " "Oh, you did, did you? Then
take that." Wherewith Carrington

1would rise in his might and thrash the
culprit until ho considered him suffi-
ciently punished. "Carrington,' said

his friend to me, "was judge and exe-
| cutioner in one. But, then, you see, he

! was pretty certainof being able to give

! every single one of his troopers several
'ponnds and a beating. "? London

Tan Spots Over Dogs' Kyes.

These spots are believed to afford an
example of protective markings perpet-
uated by natural selection-. They seem
to havebeen acquiredat a comparative-
lyrecent period, when the dog had be-
come semidomesticated. The original
dot:was red and did not possess these
spots When he slept, he hid himself
from possible enemies, but this the
semidomesticated dog could not always;
da Now when the color changed by
domestication and selected breeding,
and degs became pied and black, those
which had spots over their eyes would
look when asleep as though their eyes;
woe open and ntill on watch. There-
fore their enemieswould be deceived,
and they would be less liableto be kill-
ed during sleep than dogs which had
no such spots. Thus they survived and
transmitted their peculiarity to their |
offspring These spots are supposed to
be the most, if not the only, perma- j
pent markings on dogs.?San Francisco
Chronicle.

"Can you graspthe idea of eternity?" i
"Almost I loaned a fellow$10 for

jbtee days and he's had it for serea\u25a0

Itmtntott $vtdtkt.
RATES OF ADVER TISINO.

Advertisements areInserted at the rates of
V2%centa per line, for the first, and t)t
foreach subsequent Insertion. -.3

Local Notices are Inserted at the rateof SO
cents per line for the Orst, and 10 cents for*
eachsubsequent Insertion.

Business Notices areinserted at the rate of
15 centsfor the firstand 8 cents for each sub-
sequentinsertion. .. -Aliberal discount will be madeonall orders
for3,8, or 12months. - mObituaries, Announcements of Candidates
for office,and all communications ofaperson-
al or privatecharacter,will be charged foran
advertisements., \u25a0?\u25a0??

The things that
>eople see are in-
iide ofthem andnot
>utside. No two
jeoplesee the same
hing- exactly alike.
3ne woman may
ook out at a beau-
:iful landscape and
see all the beauty
md restfulness ana
rrandncss that there
is in it. Anotherone
tvill look out at the
same scene and ice
nothing. One will
find enjoyment is a
brilliant company,
inmusic, in dancing,

in anexquisitelyprepared dinner. Another
will enjoy these things half as much?an-
other not at all. The things that people
see are inside them. What one sees and
what one enjoys depends upon the bodily
condition - depends upon the capacity for
enjoyment -depends upon the health and
the vitality. The sick man has pain or dis-
comfort so impressed upon him that be has
nn time to Ibink of much else. A weak
man has all he can do to struggle fnl \u25a0"[?
existence. ll* has no strength »o use re
procuring pleasure. Hi» perfonnanceani»
limited by his strength. He can do °nJy»
few things so he can »nj«y only a few
things. The man who is perfectly wel'ana
vigorous enjoys life to the full. TTi*
ridden invalid enjoy* it not at all. T*e
manwho is half sick and half well getsout
of life about half what be ought to. Or
Pierces Golden Medical Discovery makes
people well. It doesn'* de it in a miracu-
lous way There isn't anything unnatural
about it?it if tbe most natural thing in the
world. It simply puts the digestive organs,
tbe stomach, the liver, tbf bowels. Ui per
feet order and thereby makes tbe blood
pure and rich, tl doesn't have tc do any-
thing else. Nature doet all the rest. All
diseases live and thrive on impure blood
Keep a strearr of pure, neb, red blood now
ins into a diseased spot, and the disease
wil! no! stay. A man lives on rich pure
blood, and disease dies on it That s the

difference. Dr. Pierces Golden Medic:.
Discovery make; pure, "eh blood - makes
men and womenstrong and healthy: ,D "nS
good appetite good digestion and builds up
solid, healthy Bcsh

Address with 21 cents in one-cert stamps, to

covet cost of ntaflina «"'"'. Woild's Phutasag
Medical Association, Buffalo. V' *"v J*. ?
copyof the Pccplt** M<m'C£ M*WR p--i>

CHURCH DIRECTORY.

First Presbyterian Church, on Frederick 8t
between New and Market streets, services
IIa.m. and Bp. m. Pastor, Rev. A. M.Fraser

Second Presbyterian church corner Freder
ick and Lewis streets. Services at 11 a. m
and8. Pastor. Rev. Wm. dimming.

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

TrinityEpiscopal church. Mam street, be-
tween Lewis andChurch streets. Services at
11 a. m., andBp. m. Rector, Rev. W. Q. Hnl-
lihen

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

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

Christ Evangelical Lutheran church, Lew-
is street, between Mainand Frederick street?
Servicesat 11 a. m. and 8 p. m. Pastor. Rev.
H. F. Shealy.

Baptist church, cornci .vlain and Washlng
ton streets. Servicesat 11 a. m. and 8 p. m
Pastor, Rev. M. L. Wood.

St. Francis Roman Catholic, NorthAugust!
street, Mass at T and 1t'.30 a. m. Vespers ami
benediction of Most Bl;ssed Sacrament at
p. m. Pastor, Rev. Father McVerrv.

Young Men's Christian Association, corner
Main and Water streets. Services at 1 p. m.
Sunday.

DIRECTORY OF LODCES.
M/ SONIC LODGE.

Staunton Lodge No. 13, A.F. andA. M., meeti
every second and last Friday night In eac*
month, In Masonic Temple, Main street. Jaf.
M. Licknter.W. M; B. A. Eskrldge, SeCy.

UNIC \u25a0 ROYAL ARCH CHAPTER.
No. 3,meet third Friday Ineverymonth, In

Masonic Temple, on Main street. W. W. Me
Guffln, HighPriest A. A. Eskrldge, Secy.

ODD FELLOWS* LODGE.; V

Staunton Lodge, No. 45,1. O. O. F. meets
cryThursday nightin Odd FeUows' Hall, ove
Wayt's drug store, on Main street. John i'
Fretwell Noble Grand: C. A. Crafton, See*

KNIGHTS OF HONOB LODGE.
Staunton Lodge No. 758, of Honor

meets every first feud third Tuesday In eacb
month, in Pythian Hall, Main street. W. L.
Olivier, Dictator; W. A. Burnett, Recorder.

MOUNTAIN CITY LODGE.
No. 116,1. O. G. T., meets every Friday night

In theirlodgeroomover Wayt's drugstore on
Main street. A. S. Woodhouse, Chief Templar

tKennedy, Secy.

DISTRICT LODGE.
3,1.0. G. T., meetseverythree month t
Shipplett, D. C. T.; S. H. Bauserman
;t Secretary

ROYAL ARCAN UJH.

ista Council, No. 490, Royal Arcanum
everysecond and fourthTuesdayIn tbe

month, at Pythian Hall, Main street. W. W
Robertson, Regent; Jos. B. Woodward, Sec-

SONS OF TEMPERANCE
CharityDivision, M. A., Sons of Temperance

\u25a0ts every Monday night at Odd FeUows
L W. A. Rapp, Worthy Patriarch; John
olfelt Secy.

UNIFORMED HANK, KNIGHTB &P
PYTHIAS.

E. B. Stuart Division, No. 10, meets second
Iand fourth Mondays each montn at Pythian
I Hall. SirKnight Captain, F. 15. Berkley; 8

Knight Recorder, S. H. Rosenbaum.
KNIGHTS OF PYTHIAS.

Valley Lodge, No. 18, K. of P., meets every
Mondaynight at Castle Hall, on West Main
street, over Dr. Wayt's drug store. C. T. Hani-

| mond. Chancellor Commander; Albes
Keeper of Records and Seal.

KNIGHT TEMPLARS.
1 Staunton Commandery, No. 8,Knights Tem-
plar, meets first Friday night in every month
in Masonic Temple, on Main street. W. B.
McChesuey, Eminent Commander; A. A. E k-

Irldee. Recorder.KJNEIUA TRIBE, NO. 88,1. O. R. M.,

ts In their wigwam, in Valz Building
Wednesday at Bth run 30th breath

g of the sun. J. D. Anthony, sacher-
James W. lilaclcburn, chief of records. J U
visitingbrothers welcome. ,

AMERICAN LEGION OFHONOR.
ValleyCouncil No. 738 meetson the first and

third Mondays In each month. Commande-
A. S. Woodhouse; secretary. Dr. J. M. Hange
collector. Isaac C. Morton.Jr.

CATHOLIC HIBERNIANBENIFICAL
SOCIETY.

fIMeets firstSunday in every month in tbelr
ball on the church lot. M. T. B presi-
dent; J.J.KUgalon, first vice-president; J. 1

\ Murphy, second vice-president;D.J. O'Connell
recordingsecretary.

"STONBWALL" BRIGADE BAND.
Band meets every Monday and Thursday

orchestra,everyWednesday, at 8p. m.,InCity
Hall. Mr. J. M. Brereton, director

'J. A. Armentrout, president, and C Harry
jHaines secretary.

CHAMBRK OF COMMKHCB.

' Monthlymeetings. Fourth Tuesday In the
month atT:3oo'cloek. Room n CityHal buildearwrresnt* idem ijritif
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h Scientific! American

I MARKS,
DESICN PATENTS,r COPYRIQHTS, etc

For Informationandfree Handbook writeto
MUNN ft CO., S6l Broadway, NEW York.

Oldest bureau for securing patents InAmerica.
Everypatenttaken out by us is brought before
the publicby auotice givenfree of chargeInthoJFtimtiiit §wm«Ilargestclrenlatlonofany scientificpaper In the
world. Splendidly Illustrated. No intelligent
man should bo without it. Weekly, A3.UOarear; $1.50sixmonths. Address, MUNN& CO.,
Pub__e_,361Broadway, New YorkCity.
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