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iedman's Great Cut Sales!

DAY WE COMMENCE the Winter Cannonade.

What else shall be done with whatever ¥ left of Win- |

The sound of Brgains will be

-

T

ter Things ?  Profits will be lost sight of in order to turn the remuinder of our
Within the NEXT SIXTY DAYS low price must compel
Our prices will be so low a to be abwoliwel y matchless, |

surd all along the line,

Winter (lothing into eash,
211k **1+1-1'k trl 'li“l”":l BAY ”Pr!"hil'l'

ens’ Overcoats. |
. ome broken lots to be closed at $2.25. $3.00 and $4.00. All Wod Velton Over- Jl

coats, satin finighed, sold by some dealers as English Kersey, n-qiu--;-;l o SH0, a good
(nitation.  Our Nobby Dress Coat, nicely finished, should close in a few wys at the
pPrice, $.“"i “”, I'l'liﬂlft'il rl'ulli *I 1 .00,

John Bull's Overcoats. | = |

They are l":i'lﬂ’“lh, yo'i know, has been redoced fll”}' 20 per eent, Lgilnh ;“II.'I'
von's. Kerseve, Chinchillag, For Beavers—satin lined throughout, & luxury-—ow $13.00, |
sood enough for a Vanderbilt,

Fine Storm Overcoate at Cyclone Prices.
The warm weather has not added mueh to thewr hu_;spnn--.u
Oermometer at freezo—former price $11.00 to $15, now £7.50 to $10.00,

Boy's Overcoats.

Overstocked—will close the majority of them at H) cents,
ome are worth three times the price

Men's Suits.

Former 8600 suits reduced to $4.00; $5.00 suit now 3600 ; our lluhh}'rl'l,i'ﬁl -Iuih-
rivch e el 1o &'\HIH‘, F;H‘HH'I‘“‘ |ln1.l+11r-~i \ ln'-h-IIir*lll ~1= Nnatne -1i'TIHH"-' 14 f'.l{h*fl Lirth
ol at £1500, now $12.00,
Boys' Suits. |
Have been ent twenty-five per cent.
25 #1.560—some big bargains,
Underwear. | |
Fine Underwear at a big discount on acconnt of the warm weather
Remember-— | " ‘ |
We don't advertise llnlm_—rlinflln'ﬁ. kv H'HHH; advertised 18 ””.“ I Slon il
at the price advertised, not simply newspaper tnlk, but a genuine cut price

A. FRIEDMAD,

Chestertown, aryland,

3
.

£1.00, $1 Mand $2.00,

a few feft-——they will be closed at at $1.00,
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CHESTERTOWN, MARYLAND: SATURDAY, JAN. 15, 1890.
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tiody's Lady # fleok

DESTINY.

HY ADA MARIE PECK

Mre, Gilentworth's country-house WwWas

familiarly called the “Castle” from its min-

Cjature towers, tarrets, and battiements

the “"Uastle of Indolence' - Dolores Mar-

 tinez, her linl-lj.* uml-ihlnuhh*l', ]rlﬂfa‘ftl”}'

designated it when she pleaded to an un-
due amonunt of napping in the hammock.
Mrs. Glentworth never found her castie so

i 4

lrop their petals ; that these oaks will soon |
 be purple and rosset, and then bare; and |
then—well, who knows what then 7’ said

| Dolores with a shudder

i looking into her soft dark eves with pas-

jut Hilary hastily kuoelt at her side, |

sionate fervor.

' then?
to have thesunshine of my love

sald he reprovingly, “and
surely, you forget that then you are
“*h‘\, we

aire 1o hie IR ;tll'l wile lu'l-ul'i' thie oaks are

“Dolores.”

| hill'l', and | will %0 ¢ ]'u‘l'l*-'h and rrotect vou, |

|

delightful as when filled with young peo-

r {?}!'

!':'!Il!"!'j.'l'.”'.ﬁr' when she had ns guesis, loy- i 7

ers or those whom sghe trusted would become |

stich. Mistress of a large fortune, a chidless |

widow with only Dolores, who wasorphaned |

and left to her guardianship, to care for, the
little pastime of mateh-making was her |

| ruling passion : she thought herself without |
intend » meet the | 4 rival in it. and was fond of pointing out {

the 1't}llilli‘!l “hu,pirpl,t for her, would not |

h‘.nt' |u't'l'1 ) hullih} .

and all the time 1os-

tiny, who had most to do with it, gmiled |

favorite nephew, with Dolores,
'lruntru.-tt.

-lll‘l H{iﬂ, h“tt'k p}'pq

;:l‘!ml}. al the good L-ttlj."!- self-coneeit.

Just now she had in mind to mate Hil-

A perfect

'thivl'rl‘ut't- i guurl Intﬂl‘ll, «he

thonght. He, tal), fair and broad-shonl-

dered ; she, dainty and dark, betraying her | 41,4 vou are not at all certain, but ‘think

that vou will believe your |l.‘l|'hH.H. «sLrewil

with roses.”

Dolores was ﬁl..ll'll'l for a moment Tht*ll.
Hlklll;.',' r-h}'i}' into the face shie loved so
‘H‘P“, said j.:l":;u'l:'l_‘l. “You mean these words
now ; but are vou quite, quite suare that you
iH‘.l' e =) -h-.il.-lr;l.-ﬂ}.’ f!l;l' lunH';Hl: il
change you?

“1 think

doubting mood ?

yul ol I thils

i ) \\Il_‘-.' are \
It 18 something in the
0 believe ;| O |}Jilu.: that
oubt, and we to be idle and
| almost feel as if 1 eould not
resist any sart of temiptation if exposed to
19

Ililn-r.-phrl'l', ]

Cuuses vou Lo o

purposeless,

A% you say, this is a veritable Castle of

| Indolence, and you are the 'wicked night.”

Lary Glentworth, her deceased hosband's |

half Spanish parentage in her ereamy skin |

Mrs,
plot thickened, for was not her hero com-
ing soon, and was not this an ideal spot for
love-making—here

embowered in trees and the park swept |

away to the edge of the “Heights,” and
these new walks leading nowhere, and cosy

' weats at their termini, and clumps of shrab-

T —

Established 187¢

A RIFETS !

i CAWFETS * CARPETN _ LI, "“.‘“.1.'__.'. |

R 1 AN IV QO
1 CAR PETS ! G ET. COMERY XS,
CARPRTS ! _i:-n_Hl'l'l."; K ANPRIS ITiHJ'LE DEALER IN GRAI,
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CRANE BROTHERSD

S B W, Baltimore S8,

LOCUST GROVE, MAFLAND.

m—_—

New CORN Wonted

LITHER ON COB OR SELLED,

=

near Charles,

[~

CARPETS,

| inoany gquantity, delivered al any i

)R AL RS

CARPETS,

camvyenieut

| to farmers,  As | am buylog direct {the mantfac-
turer, 1 ¢atl FAY SMORE FOR MMRAIN AD lhi“ who
buy on the market, -, 18NN,

l WANTID.
100,000 BUSHELS of NW CORN

AN D |

25,000 BUSHELS oWHEAT

delivered at any station on th@lto, & Del Bay
and Queen Anne's Rallroads,

Telephone eall 10,
B. FI':EMING.

OIl, CLOTHIS,
Rugs, &c.

(B A"
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Mattings,

HAVING ENLARGED THEIR STURE ARK NOW
PREZARED TO SHOW ONE OF THE
FINEST LINES OF GOODNS

sver exhibited in Baltimore eity, in all the latest
Shades and st FOW PRICES. Our Goods are not
airpassed in Baltiumorn Wemember, we always |
sunranties to more than mest llﬂl'l'.ﬂ'l'l-’lh!ll. s Oour

; L penses wre spdller than any ather Uarpwet House

i the city, We respectiully solicit i b pes tion of |
our goods before buying elsewhere. |

CRANE BROTHERS,
No. 8 W, Balle near Charles, Baltimore,

19 18%

ol.

L Mo 1

wstertown, Md,
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J. HERMAN IELAND,

HEATERS ! RANGES! |
ana cook soves. (5 R A [N |

. COAL, FERTIEERS

Here we Are in Season Again '

KENNEDYVILL MD,

K ure still selling the SPEAR'S GOLDEN SUN
HEATERS. Thereare none better, They wre
coonomicsl burners, and give satisfuction generally.
Aree also selling the SPLENDID FIRE - PLACE
HEATERS this full. It has been sold in this section
during the past six vears, and has proven quite sat-

~und all Kindsg-—

AGRICULTURAL TALEMENTS

T —————

lu'r}' sereening rustic benches that com-

vond, of Lake Ontario. So, with a little
sigh of s=atisfaction, she retired for her af-
ternoon nap

{zlentworth's |

“I shall g Lo thie hoase."
“Why, sweetheart ; and why do vou look
i) --nl"'l‘n".ﬂ'fllt.“

“f ask if you are sure that you fove rue,

L |
80

in the hbrary the next moruing Hilary |

| was watching Dolores busy with some dain-

where the castle was !/

ty handieraft, and begged her to lay it by,

 BAvVIng

“Come, Dolores, put aside that make-be-

 leve work, fold your hands so, lean your

 and appreciative

head against the chair-back, look dreamy

while 1 read to you,

TRweelest eyes Were ever seen,
manded a view of Burlington Bayv,and, be- |

But Mrs. Glentworth inlrrruplml the

' reading

|

Thev all slept a great deal at the castle |

those hnt =tinmer lhl}'-'i. H.Illl ”ilill‘}', whn.
arriving unexpectedly, walked out from
the city, wondered if he had reached the

land where it was always afternoon ; for |
here was such o dead silence! It was
 like a realm of enchantment. And was

that the lrrilll‘r“" he qm-riml, as fNe ap-
proached the house—for Dolores was fast
asleep in the hammock under the veranda.

|

' 1 am to meet my step-cousin again.

“See here, children,” she said, as she
catne into the roomn with an open letter in
her hand ; “here is a letter from Vivien
Nearles, announcing that she will be here
the 20th . and that i to-day !”

“Ah ! said ”i[;n‘}.’, Hltiil'rt'rt*llﬂ}', “and so
1 W (-
der if she 18 as charming a8 ever, and as
heartiess.”

Murs

ranging in her mind whom she should ask

(rlentworth, who was :;h':-l;-l_'» Ar-

to meet her, absently replied that she was

Lifting his hat to the sleeping beauty, he | , great belle, and bad the reputation of be-

entered the house unceremoniously, going

ing heartless, “But,” she continued, “I

to the drawning-room, where he expeeted | |,ope you will not quarrel with her as you

to find hisaunt,
darkened and unoeccupied, and full of the
pent-up sweetness of many flowers,
ing to the library and finding that upten-

by the sleeper, pausing to say .

“Love, if thy tresses be so dark
How dark thy hidden eyes must be ”

The of his look make her
conscious of i1t; she gave a little st art and

CATrNest ness

n,u*llml her eyes ; but he vanished, and she,
only purtially awakened, fell asleep again
There Iany
sounds that snmmer aflernoon @ the soft
rush of the wind it stirred the leaves
with a sea-sound of incoming and outgoing

WOre =o :-'I.rt*]l-infllll‘il‘lg

S

WRYEN | the :!rc-:un}* .‘-'ifl;l.'-h!n,'.: of the wa-
ters at the foot of the clifls; the whirring
of the humming-birde in the wisterias and
the droning of the the trampt
Howers

But sleep has its duration, and Dolores

]'u-.-q iH

| awakened and looked about her surprised-

ly and expectantly, then flushed faintly as

eyes without his being able to tell whether |

]I" fHH“'L i[l!‘ti'illl,ﬂ. roOond ; I“l!.“

. l.- she hlﬂrk or fair" illll'ﬁlil ||H_*:l llulnrv#

Pass- | of Hilary.

l
J
l
|
|

I
r

|

and it 15 a ernel question,

|

now in the perfection of bioom, will soon }rhﬂﬂuﬁl-«-—tiwru was #& restlessness and |
thoughtfulness foreign to him.

Perhaps if
he conld have shaken off the “"enchanting
wizard's" spell, and conld have been roused

to a state of activity—he might have brok-
en the charm being cast over him.
Cseemed as if Dolores’ eves were stricken

And it

blind, for in the innocence of her heart and
her unbounded trost she saw and thought
of nothing but devotion to herself on the
part of her lover, anl Hdelity on the part
of her friend.

“Oh, you two may go aned practice your
duet., |

mother. who ha® a headache ”

Hew tritiet stay with dear god-
sald Dolores
ol *"'.HHHU

The two went willinglv enoogt, tiat, giter
singing a few songs. Vivien said

‘Singing of moonlight waters makes one

VO for then Cannot we I!H"hr  TOW 'u'-

fore Dolores eomes down ?

And they stepped from the low *'-H':'i'r“
to the lawn, and went down the cliff path
1) ”H- }H}HT-}J'H},“!‘. T}:l'\' rf'l\n-'il far 1 Lhe
bay, then drifted slowly back, listening to
the far-off sounds of a guitar, and the re-
frain of a love-somg ina rich tenor voice
the perfume of late roses came from the
shore,—and there was Vivien with her be.
guiling eves, talking in a sweet, low valce

Yon ask me why [eannot he vour friend,
Do vou ask it to

it is for this reason :

a8

tortuare me

We are friends
And here the music ends |

Then she caovered her face with her

hands=, as if with shame at heravowal.

Hilary bent forward and gently took them |

AWAY, saving

“But the music need not end there, Vi-
vien,”" and with tender pleading he bent
forward, elasping herto his heart for a mo-
ment, raining kisses on her lips. Then he
in the meantime
Destiny, watchful ever, guided the boat
close to the shore among the lily pads,

Dolores left Mrs, Glentworth fast asleep
and. failing to find her friend and lover in
the honse, went to meet them. Perhaps
thev had gone for water lilies ; 8o she went
through the garden, picking flowers as she

resumed the oars, and

passed and singing snatches of a Spanish |

serenade. The moonlight fell caressingly
on her sweet, uptarned face; the night
hatr, and
:-ln* went *l'-r“ll ”H‘ lqliﬂ ]r;.lt.h, li‘ll'b'llll'.! | yirs
hind her the scent of flowers and frag-
ments of song.

And there were the hlies, folded and

breezes softly waved her dark

gleaming white on their emerald couches, |

took a branch from a little tree to

~he

reach them with, and stepped on a par- |

tially submerged log. She had seenured a
handful and was reaching for more, when

“Fair, I believe: really 1 do not remem- | the boat, that was slowly drifting, passed
anted, he returned to the veranda, tip-toed | her her distinetly ™

"Yet youn quarreled ;
inditferent
never quarrel |

they say people
other
then you asked if she was

charming as ever.”

who are towards each

A woman hay he t‘h:ll‘lnill;_: 14 man s

#he is blonde or brupette.”

' ."~ILh

she recalled her :-iu[nlun-iwl dream of a fuir, |

manfiy face and tender biue eves, and went

to call Mre. Glentworth, bending over her |

and awakening her with a kiss, saving

“Dear godmother, your beauty sleep is |

too Jong ; von will grow plain again. Then

sfuctory. Will he pleased 1o show these goods and | -

sl i Afull line of CARRIAGES, INONS and ROAD there is the ball al ”“‘_“Hl‘l'ﬂ}'# to-night,
CARTS always on hand J‘\lHi;'l't‘ll‘ilrlh"l ROSH and my costume not quite decided upon.”

E l ' G k Stoves ' FEED CUTTERS, the STAVERUCKEYE CORN ¢ Destiny was at the ball that night, to

Xce Sl0r 00 and COB MILLSE, MARSEILIADAME POWER |-lut and t'lllllll'r[-lut, " }rlu}* with IH*Hlllf-

SHELLERS

Wanted : Corn. Either alob or Shelled

IN ANY QUANY
;

.

he Fxeelstor Cook Stove is still to the front, 1

% apdoubtedly the Best Cook Stove on the market.

It is only 1o be used to be liked, Have them in all

sizes. Repalrs for the Excelsior kept in stock. Have
ety of olhies -.{}h-r {‘miklug staves and Hﬂnm-h.

HEATING STOVES!

[ the way of Heating Stoves we have Loo an)
to mention. Have s splendid assortment.  Right

-

Having removed from Loouove, | thank my
friends for thelr patronage an@cit s continuance
of the same. J. HBAN LRELAND

wlong with the same Hue of goods we will mention a71f. NEDYVILLE, Mp,
Conl Shovels, Conl Hods, Coul Sieves, Zine, Stove | -
Bourds, &c. Resp'y, ;
Py %
J. K. ALDRIDGE & CO., J.C.SUTTH, Jr.,
L. . 18NS !_'Hml‘.!ﬂuﬂf. :
Black’s hryland

HORSE - SHOBING ™" ..}
Hescavariers @5 Loy ol ol Wool,

SAMUEL HICKS, near the Court Hom.r

Gives his Exclusive Attention to -.THI-: HIGHEST CA
HORSE - SHOBING ! FOR GRAIN IN A

| have learned the business thoroughly and have :
HI‘I"‘H i my “”d ‘ and h.‘d‘ much Elp:' epre in th'.l delivered om Lhe Baltim
work of Horse-Shoeing For this reason 1 think 1| Queen Anne's rallroads, o
am better prepared to do Horse-Shoelng than shops .
which do all kiods of Blacksmithing. _ '

.M gv system of Hhm-lu"pmvenu CUTTING and
FORGING and prescrves the horsos' feel

My best recommmendation is the universal satisfne:
tou of my oustomers, and 1 have no hesitation in
rt'h*rtﬁ o any for whom | have done work.

Hy Cces

PRICE PAID
UANTITY,

Ie¢laware Hay and
‘hester or Sussalras

A supply of COAL, both Bud soft, alse, WOOD

always on hand at Black'
& J O BUTTON,
Black's, Md.

- ="

guarantee to be as low as the lowest, I M-
orsemen ! Come snd see me, and I will sayve | s e -

= TS (AL uME!

SAM. HICKS, Ho-Rs-E-B-H-0-E8, |
THE PLACE

e e e

d1s.

—

Court Btreet, Chestertown.

|
! 'BUILDING

— e

WHITEY

watt. 1

FOR SATLE!

Orchilla Guano

— . E——

r A PURE BIRD DEPOSIT WITHOUT
' MANIPULATION.

A ————

'Y YOUR

SH LIME

HUS
H

i
.
|
|

|

I!GOIl and Yod Yard!

Has stood th tést for seventeen years by exper-

leuco farmers, Noae has proven equal o it as a
permanent lmprover. For Corn, Grass and PEACH

PREES especially.
Y B, J. WATSON,

0ol2-4m. CHESTERTOWN,

- [— — e —— e — e ——— i —

—is

___m OL.Aﬂ—— ;wm‘%'w ractors and builders.
Eating we Oyster Saloon ez & macomvs
IN CHESTERTOWN AT THE | .

“mwmil E(;pamrl! m UM Bm.

_— g
' [ ‘

“ﬁ'llldli
wepared Lo

_ll‘ : HI “. N
I 1_ :'" . ru‘::m“ work in the Mlumbing

red for,
1 am, respectfully,

Oet, 19--8m- A. L. DUGAN.

Also Hydrants and

lers whenoyer desired.

.

as with puppets, pairing and separating,
Andd, seeing Dolores by Mrs, Glentworth's
Hitlt*. dressed like a French lliilr1IUiHe of
olden times, with her powdered hair in
delightlul contrast to her dark eves—her
skirt of cream and crimson brocade looped
over & quilted satin  petticoat with sprays
of erimson roses—sparkling jewels rising
and falling with every heart throb, she
thought her afitting toy, and, looking abot
spied Hilary entering the room, and
brought him to complete the play.,

His aunt greeted him with the utmost
SUrprise :

“Why, Hilary! [ thought you on vour
way from Germany, and is not this most
unkind to come here before coming home ?

With his usnal graciousness of manner
Hilary made his peace with very few words,
and was soon bending over Dolores in ac-
knowledgment of Mrs. Glentworth's eager
presentation. Then Destiny nodded with
delight and hurried to arrange other peo-
ple to her satisfaction, if pot theirs. She
had reasons of her own for mating these
two, and hovered about them listening to
Hilary's gallunnt speeches almost as delight-
edly as Dolores did,

Dolores was puzzled and wondered
wherg she had seen that fair face and those
tender eves before—in a dream, surely—
and her cheek flushed, as she was whirled
away on Hilary's arms to the intoxicating
music of a Stranss waltz, Destiny keeping
perfect time with her indefutigable and in-
exorable feet,

Hilary was not remiss about calling the
next morning, nor did he need much urg-
ing from Mrs, Glentworth to induce him
to send for his luggage; and she was busy
thinking how well her plot was working,
how discreetly she would chaperone them,
hew adroitly leave them to themselyes.

Hilary thonght to teach Dolores German
that summer but her soft Spanish speech
tripped among the gutterals, and so he con-
tented himself with stretching his lazy
length at her feet and telling her of Ger-
man customs and scenery instead. They
mostoften strolled to Point Lookout, where
there was a fine lakeward view, and where
they passed the afternoons with books and
conversation. Omne day they had been
keeping silence a long time—the silence
born of perfect content—when Hilary ex-
claimed abruptly :

“Dolores! is there a spell of witcheraft
cast over these grounds? Listen! What
do you hear?

llJﬂ M
foot of the cliffs, and the ery of the cicads ;
ves, and the chirping of the ericket, which
saddens me.”

"“Why ™

“Because it is & premonition of decay ;
hecguse it is a reminder that these roses,

splashing of the water at the

”I 'i”‘ not I“‘“*"’if‘ il+1 ."-d.l-i Ilpllnl'u*‘-. TILIE
tively., “which am I 77
“You? oOh,

woman in the world 7

you are the dearest
“A pretty speech that, Consin Hilary,”
:-'-i.l;n’l A -Huft \Hi: L, :lHi[ “I!“- SO les StOO b
fore them with a peculiar expression of
half-sweetness, half-sneer upon her face,
“Pray excuse my interraption,” she con
tinued, after the grecting had passed and

1,
had been [|r+-m-“[,-.] tay  Dolores “]
the
brought me made noise enough to bring the
household to the poreh ire vou fotuas-

eaters 7" she questioned, with a smile that

rang and rapped, and

AT riage

had a touch of irony.
Mrs, Glentworth then put an end to fur
ther conversation by showing Miss Searles

lh}' the

inlet : the
shone full on the faces of the occupants,

Iii}'~!~i=11lt||il1g

and Dolores saw the beart clasp and the
It dazed her for a moment.
heart clasp had it an arrow which pen-
etrated She attempled to retrace
her footsteps, but, weak and bewildered,

K I88es,

Liers.

' she slipped, and the lily pads received and

{ held [er,

Iittle |
came, and the moon vet shone down CRTESS .

Some fishermen, retarning late
saw her fall, hastened to the rescue, and
carried her ap the same path by which she

nely, but on a still, white face, and lips

| whence all song had departed.

that |

"ing and hair.
|
ror .

e —

L) hi'r Fimilil '_i,lil[ I.il} "Ilill Nnot meet H.Hil.lll'.

until dinnes
]iul*-h A she ,_'.'l-l-r'-l into the -!r;tum.; FiMaill
with wondrous grace ;. her hair was brush-
l‘li h!h'k ill l'“l"-l' WHVeH til'nlll hl‘l" lnﬂ Drow
and colled In a ].:Hl!ll‘li' mass at the back of
her perfect head ; she was slender and lis-
some, and clad in some sort, palr greell stufl

 that seemed a part of her—the green and

the gold and her sinuous movements some-
how made Dolores shudder and think of
satne beautiful sunke she had seen in the

' juggler’s hands ; but then her violet eyes

were pathetieally sweet and in a measure

did away with the repulse impression.
Dolores was prepared to dislike her

e i i e T e e e . e —— e e~ o = mm—

Hilary thought she would be a bore. and
Mre. Glentworth secretly decided that un-
less she could invite an eligible parti to
meet her, she would be a marplot. But be-
fore many days passed all decided that she
was a delightful acquisition to their little
party., She
Hilary's attention—she never intruded ;
Dolores and her lover were as free to enjoy
each other's society as ever, She devoted
herself to Mrs. Glentworth, and that good
lady was loud in her praises.
“picely” and they listened to the charmer.
But by-and-by, when Dolores had come to
have anbounded faith in her, when Hilary
regarded her as his friend, and Mrs. Glent-

never attempted to attract |

SHhe wias ay I'-i'-ln Of rare love- *

-

}

The drawing-room was filled with har-

rying figures, pale, scared faces and cries of |

lmment, All attempts to resuscitate the in-

Canimate form had been in vain. The hast-

y summoned physicians were standing
over her when Hilary and Vivien came in;
and on the delicate earpet there were pools
of water that had i!rlj'!p{*i] from her cloth-
Vivien uttered a cry of hor-
Hilary reeled and would have fallen,

bt caught at & chair for sapport. Recov-

| ering his self-possession he questioned the

fishermen
“As near as | ken tell yve, sir, twas this
WiV HI‘ il.’ll1 my }'.H"!IH‘T"t A COmMmin o

late, 'appened along jest as this 'ere inno-
cent waur & reachin’ fur flowers. We
t‘other side o' the inlet an’ seed 8 white
figger on the log: an' just as she wura

WUs

That |

|

|

' half hour,’ the captain answered ; bat I |
thought he was chatling, and didn’'t like4

|
|
i

The Mate's Story.

BT =

A night or so ago, after toiling at the pen

o —— ——

— e -

| not say—I didn't know then—but a great

weight had been taken off my mind.
| went down to the cabin and found the

' captain pacing up and down the very small

until something past the hour of midnight, |

 during & moment in which I had paused

to rest from my incessant writing, my eye

caught a glimpse of a hoge bundle of half |

forgotten MRS, and old printed papers

Listlessly picking the bundle up and | [ showld think'—

carefully blowing off the dense incrugtation

!‘]bﬂ.i x .

He stopped as | eame in, and, looking up, |
| y
said abruptly .

‘It can do no harm,’
‘If this breeze continues,’ | answered, ‘we

l can hold an for thiiefy houre or RO, but then

‘But then we shall find ce. How s the

of dust, the aeccumulation of many yvears, ! | wind ?”

inadvertently H]H‘IH**I an old lrll[H"T. bhlack '

with age, which contained the following
curious tale

for
sUpposing Lthe sLOry 10 late to one, 1n par-

As | have good and sufficient regson

ticular, of my ancestors, many of whom, in
tIH' litl!

northern and southern seas as capltains,

whaling times, plowed both the

{

carefully muade a verbatim ocopy of it and |

will sagain it to wondering

world

in‘i{'“'H”l H

About two VEeArs ago l el thie service }

'.‘""H*Hfi_‘s' north by east. sir.

We sat down and finished our grog,
which tasted better from having been out
in the bitter air.

I had the morning wateh, the first mnate's,
lo keep next day.

| was too restless to sleep after it so |
kept on deck the whole day,

ven that did not satisfy !
continually ranning up the ratlines into

ne. Wl

' the maintop with my glass, but every time

' war tired of it. and as 1 wanted some more i

exciting work, and as that was only to be |

found at sea. | :-himn-.i aboard & whaler a= |

ﬁl'-t alticer u..i' Weéere HH]H*‘ I.;_l SO THIE'W d_l.'

I bring no lack anywhere, but #torm and |

wind—and being born in March, myv whole |

[1fe has been lived in March., anc

neariv erapty

We Were | pen ;

| came down disappointed.

No ship or wreck was in sight ; for thal
was what | had brought myself to believe
would be theultimate outcome of the direc,
tion, 'Steer N, W'

The captain was just as silemt as mysell

He plainly expected something to hap-
but what it was to be he made no

| :
| Open con)ectare,
We were crui¥ing up here to the north, |

Fhe second officer, Mr. Bonberger, | be-

on and off, and thinking of making for | [jeve, firmly thought us both crazy ; indeed,

howe, as the weather had changed, and the
ice forms precious gquick 1o these latitudes
when it once begins. The captains natur-
ally wanted 1o bang on to the last for the
chances of another haul,

One bright afternoon, just after eight

I often wandered myself ut the state 1 was
i1 N.

Evening came and nothing whatever had
turned up.

The night was bright, ;and the captain

' was determined to lay on under easy sail

bells, 1 made up the log, as part of the first |
|

| officer’s duty, and earried it to the captain’s

cabin

antil morning.
Morning came, and with the first gray

| Lght I was on deck.

|
[ knocked at the door, and, as nobody

' answered, walked 1.

[ thought it odd Yhe captain hadn't an-

desk, with his back to me, writing,

sSeeing he wasemployed, I told him I had
brought the log—a record of aship’s doings,
vessels spoken, knots made, ete, during

each twentv-four hours—laid it on the

table behind him. and a= he made no re- |

ply, walked out.

| went on deck. amd the first

met was the captain,
I was puzzied, for 1 eould not make out

person

how he could get there before me.
‘How did you get up here?” 1 said.
just left you writing in your eabin.’
‘I have not been in my cabin for the last

3

L.

moon |

‘There was some one writing at your

desk just mow,’ [ said ; ‘if it wasn't you, you

|
 Bimilar circomstances can form any ade-

!

swered me, for there he was, sitting at his f

It was lritlt‘l'lj‘ cold.
Those only who have seen thewm under

— = —— =
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Written for the Kent News.
Hemembranoe.

BY MATTIE JEAN CORRINNE SMITH.
When e'er the southern breeges blow
And sunshive o'er the land s spread,

Wikl thoughts of thee dwell lingeringly
And gver me thelr radigance shed”

When e'er the northern blast is felt
And [aster comes its shifting sound,
i'll see afar the sunuy lend

Where melting moons and dew abound.

When e'er | fee]l the sunshine warm,
And see the gardens Hloowming gay,
Will thoughts of thee come suddenly
And bind me closer to thy way ?

When e¢'er ] sop the erescent moon
Hise siivery over splendid hills,

Will streames of thought pour down on me
Like rushing waters (u thy rills®

When ¢'er I breathe the fragrant broath
O Rowers and arbor viue spray,

The “"South” will come to me again

{ts winter turned to sunny May,

When e er 1 see fnir ssure skies

And feel the zephyr foudly play,

I'H live through scenes that were of thee
Thal gave to "life"” & sunbeamed day.

—

_ —

WOMEN WHO MARRY.

some of Their Reasons for Entering Into the

Married State.

There are all sorts of motives that ac-
tuate women to marry. For this act her

reasons are more numerous and unique

the man she cares for.

than for any other. The best and most ex -
cusable reason i® being so much in love
that she feels herself unable to live without
When this kind of

 affection assails ber she might as well go

e —

i
|

and marry. Marrying is the only thing

that will make her a useful and rational
member of society.

When a girl marries in her second sea-
son the man may be pretty sare of her
whole heart. It always seems a pity for a
woman to fall in love so young, though.

. In marying at nineteen she gives 'up four

Iluﬂ.l{' “.{ﬂaﬂ'ftlle dt?lll‘ﬂll:‘ ﬂﬂd Lﬁ:ﬂllllfﬂ] tjnt-n | Oor ﬁl.[f "EEH i]f [l'{'l'rtﬂ"t rrﬂedﬂu] aml un-

of tlu.' Il]nl"'l.’lil!g !'*kit'ﬁ ill t.hl.ﬂ'!-ﬂ' ﬂﬂﬂhl‘.’l’ll lli-l' \ hn.m;mred p]mun-,

One can be married

itudes. The beauty of the scene was sim- | for 5 long time, but four or five years are
ply TH":“‘“iHR- But 1 was in no humor to | gll that are socially accorded to young lady-
appreciate any of these marvelous beauties | hood. These with their freedom and op-

' portunities for traveling and reading are

of nature,
I had samething else of more vital im-

| portance to think of just then,

| |

There was a mist and a thick frosty haze

| of & deep white hanging low down on the

horizon. 1 waited impatiently for it to lift.

It hifted soon and 1 could not be mistaken
~beyond it I could dimly see the glimmer
of the ice field,

| sent below to call the eaptain, who came
on deck directly.

‘It i no use, Mr. F!u“‘t'”,‘ he sald, you
must put her about.’

‘Wait one moment,’ I said, ‘wait one mo-
ment, the mist is lifting more, it will be

- had better go and see who it was, The log ) quite clear directly .’

|

s made up,

| sir,” and with that | walked rather sulkily

AWRY
| had no idea of being chatfed by the

captain, to whom 1 had taken a dislike.

|
|
!
|
|

‘Mr. Stowell said the captian who saw
| was nettled, ‘you muost certainly have
Deen mistaken ; mv desk s locked. Buat
come, we'll go down and see about it

| followed the captain into the cabin
The log was on the table, the desk was

- closed and the cabin was empty.

The n';lj‘lﬂ.lh tried the desk—it FLII‘E[_}‘ wWas

' locked.

1

reachin’ a little boat wi’ two in it came by, |

an' she, a Jookin' at that, Jost er foot'old
an’ fell, We run to get 'er out, but she
wWur th'lul. llu'll, poor hl.ln]':; Lord ‘"ave
mercy on 'er soul," and the honest fisher-

Cwen wiped his eves.

“Is there no life, no hope ? Hilary ask-
ed of the physician,

“There is no life and no hope.”

Hilary buried his face in his hands and
groaned aloud. Vivian came and claspe
her hands around hig arm : but he shook
her off as if she had been a viper and left
the room.

The long night was spent in agonized
sell npbraidings, and in the morning the
gav debonair youth had changed to a sor-

row ful, remorse-stricken man.

|

|
|

|

Hours after, passing from the room
where Dolores lay in woeful state, and

She charmed | where he had been pouring forth a passion-

ate praver for forgiveness over the still,
pale form, he found Vivien crouching in
the hall. She approached him with a
caressing gesture, but he motioned her

worth thought she had been cruelly mim‘ away.

judged, the fair Viven uncoiled, And Des-
tiny, having placed her there to complete
the game, looked on with grim delight.
What a wondrous August that was!
What dreamy, bazy weather; what boal-
rides, and idling under the oaks, where
Hilary read impassioned love-poems, Dol
ores listened blushingly with downcast
¢yes, and Viven thoughtfully-—with now
and then a keen glance at the reader,
There was much duet practising; Dolores
would curl herself in the corner of a sofa

and listen delightedly to her lover and her h

| for all time, the burden of a trusting heart
broken 2t his hands, and of a fair young

friend, as they rendered soft Italian or
German airs. Foolish, unsuspicious Dol-
ores ! She could not see the repressed, lan-
guishing glances from those bewildering
uyes, or note the white fingers accidentally
touching her lover’s hand.

Hilary was an early riser and was wont
to take a stroll along the cliffs before break-
fast.
with her hands W) of Aowers and a Jook of
astonishment on her face. Then followed
8 half hour's conversation, often touching
apon dangerous themes.

“How blest 1 am ™ said he, “to have the
the dearest sweetheart in the world, and
the loveliest woman for & friend.”

She looked at him with her beauntiful
eyes dim with tears, and replied softly :

“But you cannot think what is costs me
to be your friend." Then she laid her
hand on his arm depreeatingly, and with
blushes said: “Forgive me, I speak un-
guardedly.” .

After this, Hilary's manner seemed

:
|

|
|

|

“And is all over bteween us 7" she asked.

“Would to God there had been nothing
between us. | bhave been faithless, and my
punishment is greater than I can bear. For-
get that you have ever known me.”

There was a peaceful nook where the
oaks cast leafy shadows and the birds sang
all day long in their branches—where in
their season, the white roses burst into
snowy fullness of bloom ; where, the dead
and gone Glentworths were budied, and
Dolores was laid beside them.

Hilary went out into the world to earry,

life laid low—and to make yearly pilgrim-
ages of expiation when the sweet of sum-
mer was over the land, to the grave which
held a desd memory fairer to him than

any Jiving love would ever be. While Des-

tiny, who stood grimm and firm by the cof
Vivien noted it, and often met him | fin lid, sobbing with mock grief, having

played out her play, went 1o arrange other

scenes and actors.
e W —

A Cunamirasus Lapy.~Two years ago

Mre. James M. Hood, of Feederick, gave
$10,000 to the Franklin and Mamhall Col-
lege, at Lancaster, Pa., for the building and

equipment of an observatory to be known
as the Daniel Scholl Observatory, in mem-
ory of her father. A y ear later she gave
an additional $5,000 for the same object,
and on New Year's Day she sent another
check for m'“.th- ”l'
000 in all contribated thus far for this pur,

pose.

|

|
f
|
|

‘You see, Mr, Stowell,” he said laughing,
‘'vou must have been mistaken
locked.'

I was positive, ‘Somebody
picked the lock,' | said,

‘But they conidn't have closed it again,’

the desk 1=

muav have

the captain suggested ; but to satisfy you |
will open it and see if the contents are all

safe, though there s not much here to
tempt a thief!

]’It* -FiH'Ht‘*! I}i" fh*!-L #111{} l.'.'r'l"i slret
el rght across it was large sheet of
white paper with the words ‘Steer N, W'
written in an odd. cran pexd hand, as W
ten while the vessel was laboring L Ve

heuvy seq
Tfh' t‘:al[lfdlh Iankt‘!i atl the ir'.l.
handed it to me.

per and then

‘You are rnight, Mr. Stowell
has been here. This is some
find the lubber 1I'll have
for this if he freezes for it

We sat there sometime longer talking,
and trying to guess what could he the ob-
ject of such & joke, if a joke it was

[ tried to Wlentify the back of the man |

somebaody
llml!
him

4 | bad seen sitting at the desk writing with

that of any of the crew.

L conld not do it. It is true I had first
taken the man for the captain, but now
points of difference suggested themselves.
I had not looked very attentively at the
figure, but atill was ander the impression

that the coat was brown and the hair, that

- appeared under the cap, seemed, as 1 re-

membered it, to have been longer and
whiter than the captain's.

Nol to appear to suspect any one in par

ticalar, the captain determined. to have up

all the crew. We had them up, one by one,
We examined them and made all those

[ have left it in your cabin, |

The mist was indeed lifting rapidly

1 Far to the north and west we could see the

ice stretching away, as far as the eye could
in one unbroken field.
I was trying to see whether there ap-

when the captain, seizing my arm with one

other. exclaimed :
‘My God ! there is a ship "

1N o

We stood Jooking at it in silence.

e

| that Ih*l"n"t”! through mv mind,

]

who, with the rest of our crew, was anx-
wously walching our new discovery.

| was trying hard to make her out thro'
wy giass, when the flash of a gun, quickly

t followed by the dall report, proved thatshe

l

keelhanled |

had seen us

L'p went the flag
W

1148

:'*:.r,,;f'-

| watched himi a5 he made his way aver

Lhe e, with a few of the men. towards thie

(¢ 1 Wrecked ship, while the rest of the boat's

crew rowed ‘off and on' to await his return

Chey soon returned with t"l}._':l;'. ol Lhe

| hhap':-' Crew

It was a dismal account t) €V gave of their

' sitnation

They might have sawed their way oul
lhruuuh Lthe e, but the uhlii Wis 50 Sirailn
ed and “Ijllrl"tl that sae would not have
floated an hour.

The largest of their boats had been stove

peared any break in the ice to the west,

hand and pointing straight ahead with the

Rhe's I:i]riﬂ'd hﬂll,l".l!.‘ sald old 11“]*‘“.

not to be scorned. They often give the
strepgth and  experience upon which
is formed the success of a lifetime. Every
man and woman should belong entirely to

- himself for at least four years of his perfect

physical and mental maturity. Oneshould
know one's strength and one's weakness
before asserting the other against a fellow
creature.

Then in wmarrying a voung girl a man

 seems Lo take more risk and more respon -

- worldly ambitions become decided.

eighteen and took

|
|
|
|

The mist had risen like a curtain, and |
there, sure enougli, about three miles akead |
was a ship seemingly firmly packed in the |

|

|

sibilities than he does in marrying one be-
tween twenty and twenty-five. Between
those ages a woman's social aims and
I re-.
member of seeing this sadly exemplified in
& man who married a pretty village girl of
her to a city. She
thought herself very much in love with,
and certainly he was a very handsome
lovable being. In five years she developed
into u society butterfly, loving nothing but
herself and flatteries of men concerning her
pretty looks. It seemed a pity that this
little country girl hadn’t haa four years of

single life in which to develop her tastes,
- | e—— @ A —

A Good Word for the Doctor.

e

A. B, Ward writes thue in Seribner’s of an

There was some u.pani“g afterall in that l illlfllﬂﬂllt- function of the doctor:
mysterions warning, was the first thought |

“The doctor who could not lavgh and
make me laugh 1 should put down for a
half educated man. It is one of the duties
of the profession to hunt for the material
of & joke on every corner. Most of them
(varth, Rabelis, Aber-

nethy, or a hundred or so more too near to
§*

h;n ¢ S0 i"e-'h't'lllt‘d il.

named. whal

genial, hver-shaking,
heart-quickening, wit-waking worthys they

[ Lhe son who ]H'lr"t"lil hl“r t’l'i"'!‘l, M-

areg

It evele most her tricks ol Hﬂrh‘lﬂﬂ.ﬂ-

- He know # & prize in every
R L1 LS and '-n..IHt*HH, hlil-i

| r it of fun shin-

¢ eV nnoisseur hke an
unset jewel, bnt the ecoentricity, the réesem-
bhiance, the revelation, countless signs and
lokens of the evanese vnusing, pathetic
Cresatiur Wi 'y L1l inamaan lleartlm,
grasping, rreverenl 7 The deepest com-

PASEION for humman nils, the brosdest gen-
erosity to human needs, the highest respect
for all that is strong and and pmire and hﬂl}’
in human, | the men who
come closest Lo the mystery of life and the
mystery of death, who read the naked
heart when it s too weak or sorrowful to

have seen in

 hide its nakedness, who knows our best

in by contact with an iceberg, while none |

of the others were really seaworthy.
They were preparing, however, 1o take
to them as o last precarious resort, when

the welcome arrival of the Edna—our ship |

—put an end to their fears.

|

Another detachment was soou brought |

off, and the captain, with the remainder ufi

his crew, was to follow immediately.
I went down to my cabin and tried to
think over the strange fate that had made

who could write, write ‘Steer N. W.,’ but | ¥* the preservers of this ship's crew.

we gained no clew. The mystery rewain.
ed another mystery of the seas,

|

[ could not divest myself of the idea that |

some occult or supernatural agency was

That evening I sat drinking my grog{connected with that piece of paper in the

with the captain in the cabin during the
second officer's wateh. We were neither of

captain’s desk, and I trembled at the
thought of what might have been the con-

us inclined to be talkative. We smoked in | *equence if we had neglected the warning.

silence, and each of us was boried in our

own thoughts.
I tried to think of home, of wmy brothers
in the navy, and my sisters and parents

The boat coming alongeide interrupted
my reverie.

In a few seconds I was on deck.

I found the captain talking to a fine old

ashore, and the pleasure it would be to see | *ilor like looking man whom he intro-

old England aguin ; but still my thoughts
always wandered back to that mysterions

writing. 1 tried to read, but I canght my-
sell furtively peeping at the desk, expect-
ing to see the figure sitting there.

The captain had not spoken for some time
and was rapidly proceeding with consider-
able success in enveloping himselfl in an
impenetrable clond of smoke. At last he
suddenly looked up and said : "‘Sappose we
alter her course to northwest ¥

I don™t know what it was; I cannot hope
to make you understand the weird foeling
in my mind that followed his words'; it was
a sudden sense of relief from a horrible
nightmare. | was ashamed of the childish
pleasure I feit, but I could not help an-
swering eagerly, ‘Certainly ; shall I give the
order 1’

I waited no longer, hut hurried on deck
and altered the course of the vessel.

It was a clear, frosty night, and as 1 look-

ed in the binnacie at the compass befre | N. W’

going below 1 felt most strangely pleased,
and caught mpself chuckling and

my hands briskly together at what Tcan-|{ It was in the same

duced to me as Captain Squires.
Capt. Squires shook hands with me and
we continued talking for some time.
I could not take my eyes off his face; I
had seen him somewhere.

Every now and then I seemed to eatch

at some clew, which vanished as wsoon u_'

touched.

At last he turned around to speak to some
of his men.

I conld not be mistaken—there was the
same long, white hair, the same brown
coat. Homlhmfhdm'lﬂn
in the captain's cabin ! ;

That evening the captain and I told the
strange story of the written

ed to our conjectures.
He was too devoutly thankful for

had been brought about.
At the

Dozt
odd, cramped b

-
"

e
mmedhmx.

captain's request he wiote, ‘Steer | Tbe

E‘r‘ LA

cape to question the meaus by which it | De

and our worst, and most of them wise
("HUHK“ to strike the balance. If th?,‘ are
cynics, it is we who have made them so,
We the books out which they learn les-
sons,”— People’s Health Journal,

e e W G ——

The Lime-Kiin Club.

“Ar' Brudder Lightful in de hall dis eve-
nin' ?" asked the president as he looked
anxiously around.

“Yes, sah,” answered the brother as he
bobbed up with evergy and dispatch.

“Please step dis way, sah., Brudder
Lightfoot, I understands dat you has lately
been callin’ yo'self professor?”

“Yes, sah. I plays on de fiddle.”

“Oh, dat’s it? You has also boen wear-
in' mighty high collars ™

“Yes, sah.”

“Talkia' "boul rentin’ a box in de pos'o!
fis, I h'ar.”

“Yes sah”

“An' you s smokin’ regular cigars ?”

“Y.yes sah.” |

“Ar' dat a diamond pin you has on ™
“Not quite sah.”
“Ar’ dat watch chain all gold 7

. 'Am‘? *m_' .-.'- g ‘;_-
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