
TAZEWELL GO. DIRECTORY.
Circuit Court.

Robert C. Jackson, judge; H. Bane Har-
man, clerk. Terms of court.1st Monday
in April, 4ib Monday in August and 1st
Monday in December.

County Court.
J. EE. Stuart, judge; T. E. George, clerk.

Terms of court.Tuesday after od Monday
in each month.

Oflicers.

Jno. T. Barns.Com'th. Attv.
Jno. W. Crockett,.Sheriff".
James Bandy.Deputy Sheriff.
R. K. Gillespie,.Treasurer.
11. P. Brittain and
H. G. McCall.Deputies.
R. S. Williams,.County Surveyor,

Address, Pounding Mill, Va.
P. H. Williams,.County Supt. Schools,

Address, Snapps, Va.

THE CHURCHES.
STRAS MEMORIAL EPISCOPAL CHURCH.

Divine Service.First and Third Sun

days of the month at 11 a. m. andSp. m.

Holy Communion.First Sunday at 11

a. m.

Sunday school every Sunday at 9:30
p m.
A hearty welcome is extended to all.

Rev. W. D. Buckner,
Rector.

Methodist Episcopal Church South.

Public worship of God on the 1st and
3rd Sundavs at 11 A. M., on the 2nd and
4th at 7:30 P. M.
Meeting for praver, Wednesday at 7:30.

P. M. Sabbath School at 9:30 P. M.
Meeting of Epworth League each Mon¬

day nujht at 7:30., the third Monday
night of each montn being devoted to

literary work.
A most cordial welcome is extended to all.

J. S. French. Pastor.

Baptist Church Services.
Sunday school every Sunday at 9:30 a.

m; preaching 1st and 4th Sundaysat 11 a.

m., and on 1st and 3d Sundavs at 7:30 p.
in.; B. Y. P. U. every Monday a 7:30 p.
m.; prayer meeting every Thursday at 7:30
p. m.; Missionary Society 2d and 4th Sun¬
days at 4 p. m.

"

All are invited to attend.
Strangers welcome. W. C. Foster,

Pastor.

Lutheran Church.
Services at the Lutheran church at North

Tazewell every 1st and 3d Sunday at 11 a.

m.

SECRET ORDERS.
XCLINCH VALLEY

COMMANDERY, NO. 20,
KNIGHTS TEMPLAR.

Meets first Monday in each month.
JAMES O'KEEFFE, E. C.

W. G. YOUNG, Recoider.

O'KEEFFE ROYAL
ARCH CHAPTER

NO. 26.

Meets second Monday in each
month.
O. G. EmPSCHWILLEB, H. P.
W. G. YOUNG,

Secretary.

Ä TAREWELL LODGE,
NO. 02, A. F. & A. M.

A&A Meets the third Monday in each
month.

O. G. EMPSCHWILLER, W. M.
W. G. YOUNG, Sec'y.

TAZEWELL TABERNACLE, PILGRIM
KNIGHTS.

Meets 4th Monday ;n each month.
JAMES O'KEEFFE, Chief.

W. G. YOUNG, Secy.

BLUEGRASS LODGE, NO. 142, LO.O.F.

Meets every Tuesday night. Lodge
room over Pobfit & Wingo's store.

A. S. MlGGINBOTHAM, N. G.
H. R. Dodd, Sec'y.

J. B. Crawford, S. P. G.

A TAZEWELL EN-

^KlIiS^ CAMPMENT, No. 17,

jg^^r^E I. O. 0. F., meets ev-

in hall of Bluegrass

W. D. Blckner, C. P.
A. S. Higginbotham,

A. W. Lando.n, P. C. P. Scribe.

LAWYERS.

AJ. &?. D. MAY, ATTORNEYS AT LAW, Taze¬
well, Va. Practice in the courts of Tazewell

county and in the Court of Appeals at Wythevllle,
Va. Particular attention paid to the collection ol
Claims.

BARNS & BARNS, ATTORNEYS AT LAW, Taze¬
well, Va. Practice in the courts of Taxewell

county, Court of Appeals at Wvtheville and the
Federal courts at Abingdon. C.'J. Barns, John T.
Barns.

CHAPMAN ,v GILLESPIE, ATTORNEYS AT
LAW, Tazewell, Va. Practice in all the courts

of Tazewell county and Court of Appeals at
Wytheville. J. W. chapman, A. P. GUlespie.

FULTON <fc COULLING, ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
Tazewell, Vn. Practice in the courts of Taze¬

well county. S. M. B. Couling wUl continue his
practice in all the courts of Buchanan county. J.
H Fulton, Wytheville, Va. S. M. B. Couling,
Tazewell, Va.

BREEVER & GILLESPIE, LAWYERS, Tazewell
Va. Pntc..; tl n the courts of Tazewell and ad-

¦oiniug counties. Ollice.Stras building. Edgar
L. Greever. Barns Gillespie.

GEO. W. ST. CLAIR, ATTORNEY AT LAW
Tazewell. Va. Practices iu the courts of Taze

wall and adjoining counties and in the Supreme
Court of Appeals at Wytheville. Particula. at¬
tention paid to th« collection ox claims. Office.
btr&s building.

HC. ALDERSON, ATTORNEY AT LAW Taze-
i well, Va. Will practice in the courts of Taze¬

well county and the Court of Appeals at Wythe¬
ville. Collecting a specialty.

VINCENT L. SEXTON, ATTORNEY AT LAW,
Tazewell, Va. Will practice In the courts of

razewell und adjoining counties. Particular at¬
tention paid to the collection of claims. Office in
Stras building.

WB. SPRATT, ATTORNEY AT LAW, Rich-
i lands, Va. Practices in the courts of Taze¬

well aud adjoining counües. Prompt attention
paid to the collection of claims.

I H. STUART, ATTORNEY AT LAW. Tazew
Ji Va. Land titles in McDowell aud Logan coun¬
ties. West Virginia, a specialty. Office in Stras
Duilding.

HENRY & GRAHAM, LAWYERS, Tazewell, Va.
Office in building near Court House. K. K.

Henry. S. C. Graham. B. VV. Stras.

MRS. R.J.LEWIS,
Fashionable Milliner and Dress¬

maker,
West Main Street, - Tazewell, Va.

A full line of Millinery and Trimmings.

/A Neighborhood Plague
/ . \

> By Rodic R. IWickla.

THE DRESSMAKER looked up as the
door opened. A ragged and very

dirty little boy stood there with his hand
on the knob. "Does any little boys and
girls live here?" he inquired.
The dressmaker bit off her thread and

put down the spool before she found
breath to answer: "There are no little
boys here, and I am the youngest little
girl," she said, smiling.

"I wish there was," said the boy, wist¬
fully. "Well," with cheerful submis¬
sion, "I'll try somewhere else." He
quickly went out und closed the door
behind him.
"Well! I wonder what that means?"

She stared at the door. Then recollect¬
ing, she took up her needle and stitched
steadily. "I wonder if the child has no

playmates? I wonder if he is so lone¬
some that he is hunting some?"
Lonesome? It was the word for a

thought which completely destroyed
her cheerful composure. The wistful-
ness in the child's voice had stirred her
own repressed' pain. She took off her
steel-rimmed spectacles, pushed aside
the silk dress, and dropped her head'on
the work table. A quivering sigh es¬

caped her. Then she lifted her head.
"After all, I can't cry. Mrs. Webb is to

be here at ten."
She knew that red eyes and swollen

nose would be a discomforting sight to
her customer.

"I'll go to see how much more sweet¬
ness has come out of the g-round In¬
stead of crying."
Her loneliness had forced her to form

the habit of speaking aloud. She did
not wish her voice to grow rusty from
disuse.

It was a tiny back yard for which she
paid the added dollar a month. Her
grass was the finest and greenest on the

square. Iler flowers, the only sweets
of her life, were always the best devel-
oped, though perhaps not the pretti¬
est. Necessarily she chose those which
required the least attention. As she
lovingly examined each tender sprout
she heard voices on the other side of the
fence.

"Yes, Mr. Mower will spend a large
sum of money in setting out flowers
this year," drawled a languid voice.
"You see, we are on the corner, and in
our yard we can make a fine display."

"I am told that your next neighbor
has a beautiful little garden," re¬

sponded a brisk voice.
"The dressmaker?" coldly. "Ah, yes,

I believe it is quite pretty. But you un¬

derstand that they are only common

flowers, such as roses, geraniums and
sweet peas. Of course, we shall be quite
unrestricted in our choice by money
considerations."

"I think I must call on MissRowe."
"Really?" in polite protest.
"Really. It is but kind to do so. I

can't think why I've neglected to do it.
She must be loneäome. I hear that she
has no relatives, and is a stranger in our

city. I also hear that her roomers dis¬
dain to associate with her."
"Well, of course, it is not to be ex¬

pected. That sort of a person is not to

be brought out of her place. It is not
necessary for you to trouble yourself.
But do tell me! lias that horrid child
been to j our house?"
"Does any little girls and boys Tlve

here?" quoted the brisk voice.
Then there was a duet of merry

laughter.
"I have had to lay strict commands

cn my children. They would play with
him."
"He has invaded each house in this

row. Poor child; I am really sorry for
him. Wasn't his demand amusing?
But, dear me, we must protect our own
children."
The dressmaker had unthinkingly lis¬

tened. "The poor child and the poor
dressmaker," she murmured. There
was a flush on her face. "But I think
I've found a way to make them rich.
And I ehall tell it to you, dear flower-
friends. This is the secret:
" If thou art sad and wouldst be com¬

forted.
Stay sorroir'» tear.

Whatever be thy longing or thy need
That do thou give;

Bo shaU thy soul be fed, and thou Indeed
ßhalt truly live.'

"I don't think you need that lesson,
sweet things. You bright sunflower, I

see how you're sheltering that delicate
sweet pea." She nodded good-by to her

flowers, and walked through the house
to the front door.
"Yes, I called you." She smiled

brightly to the ragged and dirty boy
as he waited in wonder. "I want to

ask if you have time to work for half
an hour in my flower garden. I can

give ten cents,"
"Yes'm."
She was not at all discouraged by the

dull, indifferent answer. She hoped to

brighten him by and by. "Come In,
then. What is your name?"
"Jim."
"You can call me Miss Grace."
She led him to the kitchen table, and

pointed to the bright tin basin. "I
think you must wash off some of that
dirt. I wouldn't like my pretty flowers
to know that dirt ever gets where it
doesn't belong."
The boy stared, and then silently

obeyed.
"Take this baskets.isn't it a pretty

one?.and these scissors. Now cut

off all the dead blossoms and put them
in the basket. I will be there by the
window if you want anything."
As she sewed and watched, ehe

planned. This child was lonesome.
The careful mothers were determined
to ostracize him. She could see that
he was not a model playmate for ten¬

derly-reared children. Well, she also
was lonesome. And it appeared that
she also was to be ostracized, and for
but slightly different reasons. She
could not boldly appeal to others for
friendship. Then why could not these
two, together with her Master, help
and cheer other lonely ones? At the
end of the half hour she rapped on the
window.
Jim looked around, put the basket

on the ground, and ran to the window.
"I ain't half through yet. There are

a lot more deaders. Can't Igo on?" he
asked, eagerly.
Miss Grace hesitated.
"You needn't pay me any more. If

you'll only let me, I'll do it for noth¬
ing'"
"Go on, then, if yon want to. I'll be

very much obliged to you."
Jim no longer annoyed the neigh¬

bors by boldly opening their front
doors and frankly demanding com¬

panionship. But at all hours oi the day
he freely entered the dressmaker's
home. He amazed her by the way he
speedily and affectionately clung to
her. To the lonely young woman this
rough, uncared-for child was some¬

thing to which she could attach her
love and care. She was glad to find
that the lazy and careless mother had
no objection to the intimacy estab¬
lished.
Jim was an invaluable assistant In

the garden and in the house, too. They
spent many pleasant and profitable
hours iogetJierL Sometime*. she,

vncu uun io snare ncr simple meals.
At such times he delighted in washing
the few dishes while she told him won¬

derful stories. She soon found thnt he
was really bright, and only needed
cleaning and polishing to make a most
charming and nmuslng companion.
After one very hot and sleepless

night she dressed early and went into
the garden. "Jim!" she exclaimed.
"What does this menn?"
He was leaning over a flower. Her

voice startled him so that he slipped
and sat down hard on the brick walk.
Two other boys shrank back guiltily
behind a tall rosebush. Jim looked up
helplessly.

Miss Grace -waited and tried not to
look stern.
"Well.I told 'em about your garden,

and they ain't ever been close to flow¬
ers, nnd they just wanted to come
look.so.I brought 'em!" As he con¬

fessed he industriously pulled up grass
from between the bricks. It was work
he ordinarily detested.
"Why didn't.you ask me first?"
"Didn't think you'd let them fellows

on your place."
"Then, Jim, you shouldn't have.

Why did you bring them 60 early?"
"They ain't fellows for you to see..

They swear. Thought you'd be
asleep."
Miss Grace gapped. Was it really

consideration for her, or a precaution¬
ary arrangement?

"Jim, what Is that in that boy's
pocket?" She pointed an accusing fin¬
ger at some flowers sticking out.
One of the boys, not hearing violent

words, as he expected, had ventured
to move that he might see thisdreaded
owner of the garden.
Jim grew red, but he looked squarely

at the dressmaker. "They ain't any¬
thing but half dead ones like them you
told me to cut off this morning," he
hurriedly explained. "lie's got n

grandma that ain't been out of bed
for 18 years, she says. lie was taking
'em to her. We didn't take one you'd
a let stay on."
Miss Grace could not resist the plead¬

ing in his eyes. Fler tone softened.
"But Jlmmle, if you had told me about
her I would have given your friend a

fresh bunch of flowers. Why didn't
you?"

"Ain't never seen you give none to

nobody except me," he blurted out.
She sat down on the doorstep. The

child's grammar passed unheeded. But
the accusation! She had been so ab¬
sorbed in Jim that she forgot she had
Intended they should together help
others. She knew that her lack of
friends who would care for her flowers
was no excuse. For she realized thnt
her Master had given to her as friends
the poor in spirit and resources when
He said: "The poor ye have always
with you."
"Jim, tell your friends to come here."
lie hesitated, eyeing her doubtfully.

They ain't my friends, I guess.
They're just fellows I know," he pro¬
tested. But he obeyed.
The fellows were more rngged nnd

dirty tnan Jim bad been. As they
sullenly stood before her they were

far from pleasing.
"If Jim had told me you wished to

come I would gladly have saved you
the trouble of climbing over the back
fence," said she, with a twinkle in her

eyes. "Asit is, I am glad that I got up
so early this morning. Throw those
dead flowers- away. L,want to send
your grandmother some fresh ones."

"If you're a-goin* to send granny
some tony ones, I'll give these here to
the kids," stammered the boy.

"Oh. if you want them!"
"Yes'm, the kids'll like 'em. They're

feared to steal looks at the big men's
flowers."
"Give these to your grandmother.

Tell her I'm coming to see her Sunday
with some more. Here is a bouquet
for each of you."
Some months later Miss Grace sat

at her sewing while Jim audibly stum¬
bled through a child's book which had
once been her delight. "Fa-tigue, Jim,
not fat-i-gue," she corrected.

"Yes'm," said Jim. Then he put
down the books to answer a ring at the
bell.

"Is Miss Rowe in?"
The dressmaker Instantly recog¬

nized the brisk, cheery voice. "This is
the much-delayed call, I suppose," she
murmured. There was not a bit of
bitterness in her smile. "I am not
lonely now."
"Miss Rowe, I shall confess imme¬

diately that I first determined to call
on you because I wanted to be kind,'
began Mrs. Evans, "but now I have
run away from nil engagements be¬
cause I wanted to please myself by
coming. How do you do, Jimmie Fen-
ton? You see I know you. Do you
know who I am?"
"Nobody but Miss Grace can call me

Jimmie." he calmly stated.
"Oh, Jimmie, dear!" reproved his

friend. "Will you not run out now and
see if those boys are working right?"

"Yes, I knew he was the neighbor¬
hood plague," said Miss Evans. "1 know
that you have made him over into a

benefit to the community. And I know-
all about what you have been doing
for those wretched people this sum¬

mer. No, I won't hush. I want to talk
about it. You may be able to convert
me to your ways. Tom Blake worked
for my husband before he was such a

drunken sot."
"He is not."
"We have tried him again," com¬

posedly continued Mrs. Evans, "and oi
course have to listen to your praises.
I know you are the darling of the hor¬
rible alley, and the pride of that mean
side street, and the loving friend to nil
such. Now I want to ask how do you
do it?"

"I don't do it at all," similcd Miss
Grace. "I was lonesome and so wns

Jimmie. We comforted each otherfo.
awhile. Then we wanted friends, and
so we hunted for some."
"And were more successful than

Master Jim in his first hunting expe¬
dition!" laughed Mrs. Evans. "Al¬
though I laugh I am really serious and
admiring. How your neighbors have
exclaimed over your flowery visits to
the hospital, and your bread and tea
home receptions, and your alley Bible

readings. Aren't you afraid?"
"I am an old maid and not a pretty

one. Besides, you would not live close
to people who could not be respect¬
able. They are more sinfully wretched
than wretchedly sinful. But all of
these circumstances of my lifie are

nothing to what they signify. We are.
friends. Let me show you." J
She took off her spectacles and

proudly showed the gold rims. "In
some way Jimmy found out that those
steel rims were a sharp thorn to me.

I thought I had hidden that vanity so

welll I had a birthday this week. My
friends in the horrible alley and the
mean street gave me the gold. It sig¬
nifies sacrifice, which was not a sacri¬
fice because of the love that prompted
it."
"My dear!" was all Mrs. Evans said,

as she wiped away her tears. Then
she straightened herself. "By tie by,"
she said, "your neighbor on the corner
wishes me to offer you the blossoms on

her plants that will be benefited by
frequent cutting. She would like to

help that much with your work. Isn't
ahokind?." ....... -.-

\

"Isn't there tome kindness in the
offer?" quietly asked the dressmaker.
"I am glad to accept It. But it isn't my
work. It is the people and things that
oome into my life, just as the rich and
talented people come into yours."
"At dinners, and teas and recep¬

tions," supplemented Mrs. Evans. "My
dear, I call all that work. Will you
share some of your friends with me?
Do you want any of my friends?"
"I believe not," answeTed the dress¬

maker, slowly. "I haven't time. Yes.
I will share, If you wish to be friendly
and not charitable. Let me show you
again." She smiled to herself as she
led this richly-dressed lady to her
kitchen window audi pointed out. It
was a sunshiny day. The warm bine
sky looked down on the little garden,
where bloomed the chrysanthemums,
cosmos and china asters. Six bright-
faced boys were digging up weeds, hoe¬
ing the sioll and watering the plants.
As many girls were cutting off the
blossoms and' making them into small
nosegays. Jim moved from one to the
other to see that each worked as they
Rhould. 'The children and the flower?
can htlp each other. Aren't they
dears?" said the dressmaker..North¬
ern Christian Advocate.

Trouble
Stomach trouble is the common

name applied to a derangement of
the system which is keenly felt but
vaguely understood. It may mean

inability to retain food or to digest
it. It may mean nausea, pain after
eating, fullness, inordinate craving
for food, or entire lack of appetite.
Whatever it means, there's trouble,
and it's with the stomach. If you
have stomach trouble, you will be
interested in this letter from a

man who had it and was cured by

Sarsaparille
"For nine yea.*.? I suffered from ptomach

trouble. I tried the aid of the Hst doctors
of Philadelphia and Pittsburg, and spent
large sums of money, all in vain. One day
while waiting a train in Bellaire, 0., I
picked up a paper with a notice of Ayer'a
Sarsaparilla. 1 got one bottle to try it It
did me so much good that I purchased five
more bottles. I took four of thera and
gained in flesh, my appetite improved, and
now I can eat anything. My stomach is all
right, thanks to the use of Ayer's Sarsapa¬
rilla.".Calvin M. Stevens, Uniontown, Pa.

Joan Jurdie'sWitcheries j
By HARWOOD BRIERLY.

.Copyright, 1191

JOAN JUBDIE, wife of Clement
Jurdie, of Bossington, was ac-

cuued of beinglTwltch. She was after¬
wards heard to say she would be even

with William Dolfin and William Wain-
wright for having slandered ber char¬
acter. Within 14 days Dolfin had an ox

fall sick, then a steer, then a cow.

Joan Jurdie was made to appear be¬
fore Mayor Childers and other justices
at D-to answer for these and other
works of darkness. Joan deniedevery
charge, and eventually she was al¬
lowed to escape the dire legal penalty
of witchcraft, although for a long time
she was given n wide berth by the vil¬

lagers of Bossington.
It seems that William DoIüd's

daughter, Marian, had no fear of the
village witch. Quite unknown to her
parents she visited the ancient body
often, not with intention of deriving
any benefit from her craft or of de¬
priving her of le same, but rather
from the good i otive of befriending
one In years wfcu was surrounded by
enemies. In fact, Marian Dolfin nursed
Joan during two consecutive nights,
when, neither for love nor money, no¬

body else would have lifted a hand to
save her from a dishonored grave. On
this and other occasions William Dol¬
fin knew nothing different than that
6he was asleep in her own good bed,
with the room door bolted inside to

keep out the very familiar form of the
witch, who, in fact had become a second
mother to her. Joan, of course, was

not prepossessing of appearance, and
Marian wus not absolutely certain
that she wns the doer of good deeds,
but she never allowed anything to

tyrannize over her senses of duty.
Conscience seemed to tell her that she
must be the neglected old soul's com¬

forter, and nil w ould turn out right in
the end. Marian dared not be seen go¬
ing there by daylight, so she went
stealthily under cover of night, and,
contrary to what everybody else in
the village could have believed, always
found Joan sitting placidly at home,
without even the companion of a black
cat or a white hare.
"Mother Jurdie, are you as bad as

they make you out to be?" questioned
Marian Dolfin, naively.
Did her only comforter lack confi¬

dence tn her? Mother Jurdie looked
sadly put out by this thought. "Nay,
Marian," said she, a little plaintively,
"you cannot think I am, surely?"

"But," pursued the girl, "there must
be 6ome reason for their suspecting
you of witchery."
"You are right, my dear. It is be¬

cause I look like a witch, and because
since I came here many things have

happened to go wrong, and because I
do not associate with other folk nor

do as they do."
"Your looks you cannot alter, moth¬

er. But did you never do anything
really wrong?"
"Of course I did, and, to my knowl¬

edge, one thing only. I did it for thy
sake, Marian; all for thy sake."
"For my sake. How now?"
"Well, I threatened old Coraey that

if he did not leave me all his money
I would bewitch him. He said, in his
fears and trembles, I might have It
when he had done with it, If I would
only allow him to live out his time in
peace. As ye know, he Is long ago
dead and buried. I foresaw that the
child Marian Dolfin would be my only
friend and daughter in the years to
come, so in this way I found the means
to provide for her."
"0, Mother Jurdie," exclaimed the

surprised girl, "If my father knew, he
would swear you had practiced some

witchery In order to draw me to you."
"Would he? * . * At any rate,

Marian, I have thee safe enough now,
and so strong is my liking for thee
that thou shalt have old Corney's
hoard to-morrow if thou wilt promise
to marry the young man I have chosen
for >hee. Bless thee, bairn 1. J am not

to SKinny or purse as l am or nesn."
"But, Mother Jurdie, don't you know

that I can marry only William Wain-
wright's son, Willie? And then, be-l
sides, I cannot accept what you got
from old Master Corney. because I
don't think you got it honestly."
"BahI w'iat do you know about ft 1

Not honestly got, indeedl"
"Well, was it honestly got?"
"My dear, perhaps It was not. bot

this money will honestly spend, and
that is the chief thing. Corney had a

nephew living at D-; a wild young
fellow enough, he was. He did not
know his old uncle had this hoard,
whereas I did. My demand and threat
brought success, and I suppose Cor-
apy did not repent of his softness un¬

til the nephew, with tears in his eyes,
came appealing to him to help him out
of a difficulty. By thnt time the old
man was well in my hands; but out of
revenge he spread the tale that I was

a witch, and nfter that all the humnn
donkeys hereabouts suspected me of
being the cause of all the mischief
that enme into the village. Yes, dear,
I confess I have had my hand in dirty
matters, but Corney has had his re-

venge, so what matters it?"
"Is It too late to let his nephew know

that he shall have the money for the
fetching?"
"He shall never have it in this world,

10 you henrl But you, my dear, shall
have it on thnt day you promise to

marry the man I have in my mind's
eyes for you. Think, Marian, how very
nice it would be to set up housekeep¬
ing as nn independent lady."
"With that money? Mother Jurdie,

I should be as badly off as nny pau¬
per."
"Whist, child I Ye vex me now."
"Don't let me vex you, mother."
"I am vexed enough alreadj", for my

purposes are crossed by one in whom
I have taken a great delight and
watched grow up from childhood as

though she had been mine own. In this
thing I swear I will have ye obedient;
and now my mind is fixed, I can make
you marry this man, for my force of
will is greater than thine."
Marian trembled. Jonn saw how she

was affected, but, instead of bending,
she became more rigidly dete*"-'-"d
to carry out her own designs.
"My child," said she, "I'll never let

you out of the house until you promise
to marry this man. I am going to
fetch him presently."
No wonder that Marian felt faint.

Perhaps Joan had a son or a nephew
that she had never talked about to
anybody, but kept in the background.
This thought clung to the sensitive
girl like a nightmare. It bore her
down, and a clammy perspiration
broke out all over her body. She dis¬
trusted Joan Jurdie now, and was in
a mind with all Rossington about her.
Beseeching Joan to have mercy proved
to be of no avail, for she said over and
over again: "Nay, nay, nay. not till I
have brought thy bridegroom here."
As a prisoner, Marian began to call
out, and at last Joan looked foully an¬

gry. Suddenly the girl fainted away,
fell down on the floor, and was par¬
tially restored by a dash of cold water,
aner wmcn sne was put to bed and
left to right herself.
Marian was not wideawake until

eight o'clock In the morning. She
arose, with a full remembrance of
what had happened, and looked ull
over the bouse for Jonn. But Jonn hnd
gone, and the door was locked. The
man came for his week's rent while the
fair prisoner sat pondering. He
thumped at the door until he was tired,
not thinking that the tenant had be¬
come deaf but obstinate. Marian
heard him say: "By the Lord, I'll
evict her now! All the village has
been praying me to evict her for the
last five years. Out she goes this very
morning, .he old she-devil!" Forth¬
with, he came to the window, smashed
it in, entered, and found Marian. She
had tried to hide herself, but in vain.
The arrival was William Wain-

wrlght, and he owned the cottage.
"What! you here?" cried he, in a state

of ineffable surprise. "Won't I fell
your mother, Marian Dolfin! Where is
this old she-devil, your entertainer?"

"0, Mr. Wainwright. I am in such
a sorry plight, and I am right glad you
have come to set me free."

"I've come for my rent," he said, with
come asperity.

"I'll see you get it, only let me out
of this."
"Husseyl It's nil fine fun for you

reckoning you have got trapped. Don't
think I shall go n-Iying about you to

your mother. I'll lay you came here
of your own accord."
"She says she'll leave me her worldly

all for being kind to her."
He pricked up his ears; then they

fell again.
"But saying a thing is not doing it.

lass. Besides, about all the worldty all
she has are a few cabbages, old chairs,
magic pictures, and black gowns."
"I do know she is worth a good deal

of money."
"Let's see," Interrupted the farmer,

stroking his chin, "how much money
is there?"

"I can't tell you, sir," said Marian,
reddening. "You see, Master Waiu-
wright, I am under Joan's rule. She
says she has the right man for me in
her mind's eye, and she gives me no

choice. If I don't marry him she will
bewitch me. The money I get condi¬
tionally only. I nm of opinion thut,
got as it has been by her, it could do
me no good, but harm."
Walnwrlght naturally jumped to the

conclusion thut the widow must have
amassed a hoard by her crafty extor¬
tions here and there, chiefly from
young people engaged in sweetheart-
lug.

"0, money is money," said he, enthu¬
siastically, "and if made in the mint
is bound to be payable. Get all you
can, Marian; never mind out of whose
pocket it comes. No matter how tar¬
nished, it will take a fine polish. You'll
benefit all the world by taking a secret
hoard and putting It into circulation.
These are bad times and we must not
throw the dispensation of Providence
back In her face. Get the money at

any cost, take my advice, Marian.and
our Willie w ill marry thee any time.
I'll answer for't."
Marian was silent
"Now, como along; let us go," said

Wainwright, forcing the crazy door
open (for it had been locked on the
outer side). "I'll not be hard on the
widow for a bit of rent, and I'll mend
the window for her that I've broken.
We'll go look after her at once, Ma¬
rion."
They were just going to quit when

Joan appeared with a young man.

Marian could scarcely believe her own

eyesight, for that young man was no

ether than Willie. Her heart re¬

bounded with hopeful joy, and this
was intenalfled when he smiled reas¬

suringly. Was the supposed witch
about to assume the very panoply of

an earth-born angel? A moment later

Willie and she were, hi the witch's
eyesight, with her sanction and ap¬
proval, clasped in each other's arms.
"WhatI" beamed the senior Wain¬

wright, "hast thou, Joan Jurdie, deeid-
ed to reform thy character, and in-
rented this as a beginning?"
"Come into my house," said she,

with, tie superior manner of an host-

ess. "l will say what 1 Have to say,
and then trust to your wisdom to ac¬

quit me of scandalous proceedings In
the past."
The three followecT~her into the

house, where she bade them be seated.
"Now," began she, "the wicked wifch

of Rossington is a childless widow, and
such she will to the end of her days
remain; yet she hath for long had a

child upon whom she will always look
with eyes full of motherly love. Yea,
William Wainwright, I have watched
her for years, and now she is a grown
up young woman, and it is about time
she came to terms with her future hus¬
band. At this opportune moment I
have brought thine own son forward,
and my dear miss all a-blushlng there
will not be so unkind as to rjfuse him.
Blessed be they when they are wed¬
ded; und may theirs be an eternal hap¬
piness. Long life to them, prosperity,
riches, and a good-looking little fam¬
ily."
William Wainwright was delighted.

His face looked like gala-day. The
witch, thought he, had virtues like
other Rossington women, such having
only lain latent until the present hour.
He was agreeably surprised to find
that she did not mention past griev¬
ances, for he had helped largely to
procure her accusation for witchcraft
before Hugh Childers at the town of
D-. He now felt Eure that her repu¬
tation had been wantonly damaged.
She seemed to him to be almost too

forgiving to be human. Her memory
of past grievances could not possibly
have failed even In the course of this
remarkable rejoicing.
The ugliest and most crabbed person

is arrayed in lovely amenities when
she stoops to win our favor with great
gifts.

"Ah, Marian," remarked Joan. "I
was painfully and Indignantly sorry
when I found that you could not trust
me. Did you ever think that I should
ill repay you for visiting me and be¬
ing my nurse and comforter when
everybody else in the village spurned
me? How could I have brought to you
a man.any man.whom j-ou could not
love? Did I not already know what
man you were most agreeable to? Yes;
and now he Is here. I will yet make
you two joint possessors of the £2,000
that I have been secretly reserving for
you. The nephew of old Corney
drowned himself last night in the Don."
"Old Corney I" caught up the senior

Wainwright.
"Yes, old Corney. That was the gos¬

sip who (first dubbed me 'witch.' But
for him I might have been the respect¬
able 'Mrs. Joan Jurdie' to this day."
"That I can well believe," said fhe

delighted Wainwright. "He's said
some mucky things about thee in my
hearing, but I said at the time they
were too bad to be true. There, Wil¬
lie, lad, that'll do; you've hugged the
girl enough, surely."
When Joan invited the three to

breakfast with her. on fresh-laid etrgs,

Continued on Page Four.

rpo the clerk of the county court of
-*- Tazewell County, in the State of Vir¬
ginia:

I, the undersigned J. E. Glenn, hereby
file with you this my application as pro¬
vided by statute to purchase one lot of
land containinc acres, more or less, sit¬
uated in said county, in the town of Poca-
hontas, Va., and being tiie fame land gold
by the treasurer of the said county, on
the loth day of December, 1894, for delin¬
quent taxes due thereon for the year of
1K93, by and in the name of W. H. H.
Witten, and bought at said *ale by the Aud¬
itor of Public Accounts of Virginia for paid
State ami county, this said land being as-
se^d on the commissioner's book of the
said county for the year 1S9S, in the name
or the said'w. H. II. Witten, cf Princeton,
W. Va. Aud I hereby agree, as provided
for by law, to pay the amount for which
said real estate vas Hold as aforesaid to¬
gether with such additional sums as may
or uould have accrued for taxes and levies
with all interest as provided by law, had
said real estate not been so sold and pur¬
chased by the Commonwealth.
Given under my hand this the 27th day

of October, 1S98. J. E. Glenn.
VIRGINIA: Tazewell County, to-wit:

I, T. E. George, clerk of the county
court of said county, do hereby certify
that the foregoing application for the pur¬
chase of real estute by J. E. Glenn is a

true copy of an application on lile in my
office.
Given under mv hand this the 2Sth day

of November, 1898.
T. E. George, Clerk.

VIRGINIA: In the clerk's office of
the county court of Tazewell County,
Virginii, on the 2Sth day of November,
1898, and affidavit having been made and
tiled in the above application that the de¬
fendant, W. H. H. Witten, is a non-resi¬
dent of the said State of Virginia, there¬
fore the said W. H. II. Witten ie required
to appear within four months after due
publication of the said application and do
what may be necessary to protect his in¬
terest in said application. And it is or¬

dered that a copy of the said application
be published once a week for four success¬
ive weeks in the Tazewell Republican, a

weeaiy newspaper, published m Tazewell
County, Virginia, and that a copy be
posted at the front door of the court house
of the said county on the first day of the
uext term of the county court.
A copy.

12-1-41 Teste: T. E. George, Clerk.

To the Clerk of the county court of
Tazewell county, in the State of

Virginia:
I, the undersigned J. E. Glenn, hereby

file with you this my application as pro¬
vided by statute to purchase one tract of
land containing four acres, more or less,
situated in said county, on the west fork
of I!ig Creek, and being the same land
sold by the treasurer of the said county,
on the'21 day of November, 1893, for de¬
linquent taxes due thereon for the year of
1892, by and in the name of Jacob Rudy,
and bought at said sale by the Auditor of
Public Accounts of Virginia for said State
and county, the said land being assessed
on the commissioner's book of the said
county for the year 1898, in the name of
the said Jacob Rudy. And I hereby agree,
as provided for by law, to pay the amount
for which said real-estate was sold as afore¬
said together with such additional sums as

may or would have accrued for taxes and
levies with all interest as provided by law,
had said real-estate not been so sold and
purchased by the Commonwealth.
Given under my hand this the 25 day

of October, 1898. J. E. Gleen.
VIRGINIA : Tazewell County to-wit:

I, T. E. George, clerk of the county
court of said county, do hereby certify
tliat the foregoing application for the pur¬
chase of real-estate by J. E. Glenn is a

true copy of an application on file in my
effice.
Given under mv hand this the 28th day

of November, 1898. T.E.George,
Clerk.

VIRGINIA: In the clerk's office of
the county court of Tazewell County, Vir¬
ginia, on the 28 day of November, 1898,
and affidavit having been made and filed
in the above application that the defend¬
ant, Jacob Rudy, is a non-resident of
the said State of Virginia, therefore the
said Jacob Rudy is required to appear
within four months after due publication
of the said application and do what may
be necessary to protect h:s interest in
said application. And it is ordered that a

copy of the said application be published
once a week for four successive weekB in
the Tazewell Republican, a weekly news¬

paper, published in Tazewell C.unty, Vir¬
ginia, and that a copy be posted at the
front door of the court bouse of the said
county on the first day of the next term of
the county court.
A copy.

12-l-4t Teste: T. E. Gkobge, Clerk. 1
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Get a Start
On Catarrh

And Save Endless Suf¬
fering which Winter

Brings.
The most offensive of all dis¬

eases becomes more intense as cold
weather approaches. In fact,
many who have been under treat¬
ment for so long, and during the
summer feel little discomfort from
the disease, are almost persuaded
that they have been cured. But
the first chilling blast of winter
proves that the disease is still with
them, and as the winter advances,
their Catarrh grows in severity.
Those who have felt only a slight
touch of Catarrh may be sure that
only cold weather is needed to de¬
velop the disease. What appears
to be only a bad cold will prove
more difficult to cure than for¬
merly, and will return with more

frequency, until before long the
disease is fully developed.
"For years I suffered from a severe

case of Catarrh, and took several kinds
of medicines and used various local ap¬
plications, but they had no effect what¬
ever.

" I was induced to try S. S. S.
(Swift's Specific) and after two months
I was perfectly well and have never
felt any effects of the disease since.

"B. P. McAllister,
"Harrodsburg, Ky."

It is easy to see the importance
of prompt treatment for Caturrh.

Those who get a start on the dis¬
ease before the cold and disagree¬
able weather aggravates it, will
find a cure less difficult. Catarrh
increases in severity year by year,
and becomes one of the most ob¬
stinate and deep-seated troubles.
But it is equally important that
the right remedy be given. All
local applications of sprays,
washes, inhalations, etc., can

never cure Catarrh, for they do
not reach the dis¬
ease. Catarrh is
in the blood, and
only a blood
remedy can euro
it. Local appli-
cations only

7 reach theirritated
|L surface; the right
'!'Jh remedy must bo

taken internally.
Swift's Specific (S. S. S.) is tho

right remedy for Cutarrh. It
cures the most obstinate cases by
going direct to the cause of the
trouble.the blood.and forcing
out the disease. Those who havo
met witli so much disappointment
from local treatment should throw
aside their sprays, washes and in¬
haling mixtures and take S. S. S.
A cure will result. Send for frco
books. Address Swift Specific
Company, Atlanta, Georgia.

Have You Property
You Want to Sell ?

Place it with

Clincii Valley Real Estate Agency.
It will cost you nothing unless sales are

made. We give below a desciiption of
some of the properties now in our hands:

120 acres of fine land in the corporation
of Kichlands, south of Clinch River, all in
a high state of cultivation, nearly one-half
in river bottoms, a splendid, new, 8-room
house and all necessary out-buildings.
Price $3000, one-third cash, residue 1, 2
and 3 years. Title perfect.

214 acres of fine blue grass land, all
cleared but about 30 acres, 4-room house,
two barns with other outside buildings,
fine spring of never-failing water, school
houses and churches nearby, good fences,
about one mile south of Doran, N. & W.
R. R. Would sell in two parts. Price $25
per acre, one-third cash, residue 1, 2 and
6 years.

20,000 acres of the finest coal lands in
Virginia, in the counties of Tazewell and
Buchanan. Price given upon examination
of property.
A good dwelling with 8 rooms, at Rich-

lands, $350, half cash, one and two years.
This is a bargain.

214 acres of land in Baptist Valley, 120
acres cleared, rest in good timber, 6-room
house, 1 good barn and other necessary
out-buildings, water in the yard and a fine
white sulphur spring 200 yards from the
house, which is NOTED FOR ITS ME¬
DICINAL QUALITIES, $3200, half cash,
residue 1 and 2 years.

170 acres of fine land within two miles of
Cedar Bluff and Pounding Mill, 150 acres
cleared and 20 acres of splendid white oak
timber, excellent water in yard, fine, large
orchard, good 6-room dwelling, new barn
60x34 feet, good stables and convenient to
house, fences and all buildings in excellent
repair. Price $4,500, $J,000 cash, balance
in 1, 2 and 3 years.
A farm of 75 J acres in Thompson Valley,

all cleared except two acres, new six room
dwelling outside work completed, good
barn, stable, two new corn cribs, granary,
apple house, splendid epring, good fences,
250 fruit trees selectedfruit. Price $1,450,
one-half cash balance on time. This is a
fine bargain.
Farm of 118 acres at Graham, 50 to 60

acres cleared, 3 good gardens, five room
dwelling, good stable, ice house, coal house,
corn crib, etc. About 50 acres in grass.
This land can be bought at a bargain.
Terms given on application.

275 acres of fine grass and grain lands
between Cedar Bluff and Pounding Mill,
200 acres cleared in a high state of culti¬
vation, balance in fine timber, good six
room house, all necessary out buildings,
good barn 75 x 50 feet, good never-failing
spring within 40 yards of barn, farm and
buildings in good repair, 5 acres in orch¬
ard. Price $25 per acre, one half cash,
balance on easy terms. This land is adopt¬
ed to all kinds of grain and grass, and is a

bargain.
250 acres of the choicest blue grass and

grain lands in Tazewell County. 3 miles
south of Cedar Bluff, all cleared but about
40 acres of fine timber. Well watered
with 21 springs of limestone water. 40
acres bottom balance rolling, and in a high
state of cultivation, can all be cultivated.
Two story frame building, all necessary
out buildings, a fine apple orchard, one
acre in grapes. Price $9000. Terms $2000
cash, residue from one to ten years time,
party old and does not need the money.This is a bargain that can be seen only
once in a life time. If you dont believe it
come and see.
For particulars call on

WM. O. PENDLETON,
Tazewell, Va.,

Or W. B. SPRATT,
Richlands, Va.

SEMINARY FOR SALE,
The valuable property known as the

Tazewell Female Seminary is for sale. It
is a new and large building and located on
one of the principal streetsof the town. It
can be used for school or other purposes.
For terms apply to

GEO. W. ST. CLAIR,
1.27-tf. Tazewell, Va.

N^WNoriol ^Western
nimwrn Sch lule in Effect

MAY 1st, 1898.

TRAINS LEAVE TAZEWELL
EASTBOUND

4.36 p. m. daily and 2.39 p. m. daily ex¬
cept Sunday.

WESTBOUND
1.30 a. m. daily and 10.55 a. m. daily ex¬
cept Sunday._
TICKETS all'poINTS
OHIO, INDIANA, ILLINOIS

WISCONSIN,
MISSOURI KANSAS,

NEBRASKA, COLORADO,
ARKANSAS, CALIFORNIA

TEXAS.

WEST, HORTH-WEST, SOUTH-WEST,
firstclasgj s5 *ond class
and emigran tickets:

-THE BEST ROUTE TO THE-
North and East.

Pullman Yestibnied Coaches,
Sleeping and Dining Cars.

BEE that YOÜR TICKETS READ over THE

NORFOLK & WESTERN RAILROAD
CHEAPEST, BEST ANl. QUICKEST LINE.

Write for Rates, Maps, Time-Tables
Descriptive Pamphlets to any Station
Agent, or to
W. B. Bevill, Allen IIcll, M. F. Braco,
Gen'l Pass gt. Div. Pass. Agt.

Notice.
All persons whomsoever are hereby no¬

tified aud warned not to hunt, fish, ride,
walk, drive stock across or otherwise tres¬
pass on my premises, for the law against all
such will be rigidly enforced.

Samuel T. Henninoeb.
April 20, 189S. 4-21-6m

Seen Better Days
But why x-moan? Consult us and
the revivifying influence of our skill
in dyeini: and cleaning will give life
and freshness to the most woebe¬
gone garments and charm them
back into things of beauty and use¬
fulness.

TAZEWELL DYE HOUSE,
Main St., Tazewell, Va.

60 YEARS'
EXPERIENCE

Patents
Designs

Copyrights Ac.
Anyone sending a sketch and description mayonWl7 ascertain our opinion free whether an

thTentlon Is probably patentable. Communica¬
tion* strictly confldontial. Handbook on Patent«
sent free. Oldest
Patents taken

nttency for securing patents.
_through Munn 4 Co. receive

rptciai notice, without charge. In the

Scientific American.
A handsomely Illustrated weekly. Largest cir-
culailon of any sclentlflc Journal. Terms, f.l a
year* four months, $L Sold by all newsdealers.

MUNN8Co.38,B^NewYork
Branch Offlee, 6» F St, Washington, D. C.

E. H. Witten. J H. Hibeitts.

WITTEN & HIBBITTS,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

GRUNDY VA.

Clinch Valley Roller Mills,,.
Why run the risk of eating adulteraled

flour when you can get perfectly pure flonr

by buying that manufactured at hone?

We guarantee our flour to be made from

Pure Wheat
and as good as the best

Our millers are skilled in their busineea.

Try any of our brands of flour and you will be satisfied.

Our meal and chop are up to the standard.

HI66INB0THAM
Cedar Bluff, Va., June 23,1898.


