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6:30 am; D & C R R for Points North.
8:07 am; Q A R R for Points West.
9:45am; Q A R R for Points East.
11:45 a m; Steamer for River Points.
1:00 p m; Stage for Preston.
1:30 pm. D & C R R for Points North.
415 pm; Q A R R for Points West.
6:52 pm. Q A R R for Points East.
Mails Arrive.

8:35am; Q A R R, from Points East.
10:15a m; Q A R R, from Points West.
11:00 a m; Stage, from Preston.

11:30 a m; Steamer, from River Points.
12200 m; D & CR R, from Pﬂiﬂlb‘é}}l‘“l.
4:45 pm; QA R R, from Points East.
722 pm: Q A R R, from Points West.
8:00 pm; D & C R R, from Points North.

~ GENERAL DIRECTORY.
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| _Coility Oﬁcia_ls.i

Judges of the Cirenit Court— lames
A- Pearce, Chief Judge;Frederick Stump
and William R.Martin,Associates Terms
—jury, 1st Monday in April and October:;
non-jury, 2d Monday in January, 4th
Monday in June. +

Clerk of the Cireiit Court—Charles
W. Hobbs: Deputy, George A Deakyne;
Recording Clerk, Charles E. Stevens.

County Commissioners—Willard (.
Todd. President; Daniel J. Zacharias
and William E. Lord.

Treasurer and Clerk to the Commis-
sioners—Charles H. Whithy.

Judges of the Orphans’ (‘ourt—.John
A. Sigler, Chief Judge: J. B. Orrell and
A. R. Wright, Associates.

Register of Wills—Robert J. Jump.

School Commissioners—Thomas W.
Jones, President; H. Franklin Steyens
and Henry C. Fisher.

School Examiner and Secietary—M.
Bates Stephens.

state's Attorney—William H.
weese.

Sheriff—Robert C. Rice.

County Constables—First District—
J. Saunders, Goldsboro; John A. Com-
egys, Henderson; J. E. Faulkner, Mary-
del. Second District—Andrew Baggs,
Greensboro. Third District—C. P. Dun-
ning, Denton. Fourth District—W. , A
Tuff, Preston. Fifth District—John H.
Williamson, Federalsburg. Sixth Dis-
trict—A F. Murphy, Hillsboro. Seventh
District—J. W. Simons, Ridgely. Eighth
District, F. H. Beauchamp, Williston.
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J AMES SWANN,

Professional and Business Cards.
\ LBERT G. TOWERS.
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Iienhm. Md.
"l"" PLINY FISHER,
e
LAW AND COLLECTIONS,
Denton, Md.
] KEMP STEVENS,
7 »
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Denton, Md.
()5{};\12 CLARK,
| ATTORNEY-AT-LAW

Denton, Md.

Collections and all professional busi-

ness promptly attended to.
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H.&RVEY L. COOPER,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Derton, Md.

-~ Close attention will be given to all
' business entrusted to my care. |

']:[ENRY R. LEWIS,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Denton, Md.

- Will practice in the Courts of Caro-
line, Talbot and Queen Anne’s Counties.

—— —

N ALEX. HUTSON,

ATTORNEY-AT LAW,

Denton, M.

- Will practice in the Courts of Caro-
Jine and adjacent counties. Pensions a
specialty,

]’{}HN W. CLARK,
e

AUCTIONEER,

Box 88, Denton, Md.

Will sell property in Caroline or any

of the adjoining counties.
C P. DUNNING,
R

CONSTABLE AND COLLECTOR,

Denton, Md

il

FIRE AND LIFEINSURANCE.
RETE g Denton, Md.
RIL‘H.&RD NICHOLS,

TONSORIAL ARTIST,

Denton, Md.
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Denton Directory.
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Town Commissioners— Harry A Roe,
Henry R Lewis, Wm A Stewart, J D
Downes and Geo H Berry, President,
Harry A Roe: Secretary and Treasurer,
Wm A Stewart.

Denton Lodge, No. 51, 1. 0. 0. F.—
N ., G. W. Rolph: V. G., C. H. Stew.
art: Secretary, W. R. Scotten; Treasur-
er, Jacob Ghingher. Meets every Wed-
nesday evening at 8 o'clock in Masonic

Hall.

Choptank Conclave, No. 28, 1. O. O.
H.—Archon, H. R. Lewis; Provost, Z
T. Hutchinson; Secretary,.J. A. Trazzare;
Treasurer, B. H. Johnson. Meets every
Thursday eyening at 8 o'clock in Ma-
sonic Hall.

Caroline Council, No, 175, Jr. O, L.
A. M.—Councilor T.Fred. Towers; Vice-
Councilor, C. H. Stewart; Recording
Secretary, C. Harry Whitby; Treasurer,
Wn.. F. Murphy. Meets in Masonic
Hall every Monday evening at 7.30.

Pride of Denton Council, No. 42, D.
of A.—Councilor, Mrs. Fannie Shields;
Vice Councilor, Miss Emma Richards;
Secretary, H. N. Clark: Treasurer, Miss
Mary Driggas. Meetsevery Friday eve-
ning at 7.30 o’clock in Masonic Hall.

Temple Lodge, No. 128 A F.& A. M.—
W. M., J. S. Barnhart; 8. W.; A. G,
Towers; J. W., M. B. Stephens; Secre-
tary, James Swann; Treasurer, William
Stevens. Meets 2d and 4th Tuesdays of
each month at 8 p. m, in Masonic Hall.

Christ P. E. Church.—Rev. George S.
Fitzhugh, Pastor. Preaching services
every Sunday at 10:30 a. m., and 7:30 p.
m. Sunday school at 2:00 p.m. Friday
evening service at 7:30 p. m.

M. E. Church —Rev. J. 5. Wickline,
Pastor. Preaching services every Sun-
day at 10.30 a. m.,and 730 p. m. Pray
er service every Wednesday evening
at 7.30 o'clock. Sabbath School at 2.00
o'clock p. m.

M. P. Church.— Rev. J. M. Dickey,
Pastor. Preaching Services every Sun-
day at 3.00 p. m., Christian Endeavor
service at 7:30. Prayer service every
Tuesday evening at 8:00 p. m. Sunday
school every Sunday at 2 p. m.

Denton National Bank.—Thomas W.
Jones President; Ernest Downes, Vice-
President ; Thomas C. West, Cashier ;
J. Dukes Downes, Teller.

Peoples National Bank.— Joseph H

| P:ernard. President; Fred R. Owens,

Vice-President, Geo. L. Wallace, Cash-
ier: Jas. A. Trazzare, Teller.

Hillsboro Directory.

St Paul’s Church—Rev Geo F Beaven,
Hector. Divine services every Sunday
at 10:30 a m and 7:30 p m.

M E Church—Rev T A H O’Brien,
Pastor. Preaching services every Sun-
day at 10:30 a m and 7:30 p m. rayer
services, Queen Anne every Tuesday at
7.30 p m, Hillsboro every Wednesday at
7:30. Sunday School every Sunday at
9am.

M E Church (South) — Rev T W
Moo e, Pastor, Preaching services
every Sunday at 10:30 a m and 7:30 p m
Prayer seryices Thursday at 7:30 a m

Tri-County Council, No. 189, Jr. 0.
U. A. M.—Councilor, C F Sparks, Vice-
Councilor, E H Gale; Recording Secre-
tary, L A Duffy; Treasurer,H M Thomp-
SO1.

Postmaster—G W Ford.
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Professional and Business Cartis

(_} EORGE M. RUSSUM,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Denton, Md.

e —_ S =

W DEWEESE,
State's Attorney for Caroline County.

Denton. Md.

WM H DEWEESE, FRED K. OWENS,
DEWEESE & OWENS,

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW

Denton. Md.

Dl"‘ SHERIDAN P. MANSHIP,

C HARLES E. TUCKER,

the Dunkard fraternity

DR. ENOCH GEORGE,

PHYSICIAN, SURGEON & CYNECOLOGIST,

Denton, Md.

DR. P. R. FISHER,
PHYSICIAN, SURGEON & CYN ECOLOGIST,

Denton, Md.

e e E————

DR. ALEX. HARDCASTLE,

PHYSCIAN AND GYNOICOLOGIST,

Denton, Md.

Office Hours from 8 to 9a.m.;6 to 7 p.m.

———————— e ——————

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

Denton, Md,

Office at Brown’s Drug Store.

Office Hours:—8 to 10 A. M.

1to3 P. M.
Tto09 P. M.
Residence Cor. 7th and Main Sts.

Attorney-at-Law,
Centrevi.le, Md.

ADWIN H. BROWN, |
Attorney-at-Law,
‘entreville, Md.

‘IADISON_ B. BORDLEY,
A Attorney-at-Law,
Centreville, Md.
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1> B. HOPPER,
e Attorney-at Law,
Centreville, Md.

— T T ———

| FRANK HARPER |
J Attorney-at-Law,
Centreviile, Md.

i

- ——

" H.C.LEGG,
J Attorney-at-Law,
Centreville, Md.

 —— o ——

rT" J. KEATING,
° Attorney-at-Law,
Centreville, Md.

R. WEEDON,
Attorney-at-Law,
Centreville, Md.

.
e L

AS. T. BRIGHT,
e Attorney-at-Law,
Centreville, Md.

D. W. MITCHELL,
e Attorney-at-Law,
Centreville, Md.

“TEMET{ EMORY,
Attorney-at-Law,
Centreville, Md.

E. WILSON,
Attorney-aj-Law,
Centreville, Md.

Junx '

A LFRED L. THARP,

4 Attorney-at-Law,
Easton, Md.

GEUHGE W. WILSON,
Attorneyv-at-Law,
Easton, Md.

'MULLIKIN,
Attorney-at-Law,
Easton, Md.

NLAYLAND

\‘*M. H. ADKINS,
Attorney-at-Law,
Easton, Md.

J FRAMK TURNER,
» Attorney-at-Law,
Easton, Md.

‘\' M. E.STEWART,
Attornev-at-Law,
Easton, Md.

e — - = R

Iostalished 89

JAMES T. QUINLAN,

mhipping and Commission

ML IRCEANT.
12 W Camden St . Baltimore,K Md

Consiznments of all kinds of Produce
Any member of
5 18 3m.

solicited. Referencs

The tall

said:

- Ma I."lw.l;\ skit.

arrest every individunal on

" to the club,

| ment.

DENTON.

TOWNSFOLK TWAIN.

e a vision that falls with the falllng day
b *r=a
And the

Ah, Vi
My

vilage folk, 1 see once molre.

are there by those purple bars—
hours!
professor who hunted slars—

And the Httle woman who tended fowers

He lived in & big house up on the hill,

8 long way back from the village streed;

And she in a cot with a crumbled sill,

Set down in a tangle of meadow-sweel,
There morning glories up o
=Y U,
There were
Tale:
There were housekeeping roblus among

the leaves,
That called {f the four o'clocks siept tég

it
-l-‘-11i-

weldc

to the

rfotous roses down

f met him at times on my schuolward
route,
And shivered a bit at his frosty bow;
That he caw me at all 1 am much in doubt,

Or thought me a sheep or a mooly cow!

I BHI was there a moment before (hie e {1 !

I stopped at the gate where Lhe Hiacs
grew,
For a sprig of her southerunwood to smell,

Or a crimson rose with a heart of dew!

Butterflies, bumblebees, birds and hoys,
And shy littie girls In shakers quaint,
Frolicked about her with revel aud nolse,
While she beumed gn us all like a deat

old =alnt.
O cool. white lllles! O starry phlox:
O portulaca and larkspur blue!

' O bachelor's buttons and holly hocks

How well 1 retucember }ull'.

mislald

Aud pansies!

he discovered some

heard
!'-L}IH.‘I'* ™,
Some stellar fugitives brought to bay;
And a comet due in a thousand yrars
In the latter part of the month ot May:
I know she discovered a wourld of ghieer
For sorrowing souls thut Ler pathway
crossed:
That her heart was a garden where all the
year
l.ove's green plants flourished, untouched
h}' fI'u:.-;'.'t

1've

You'll read his name In the text books writ,
With a learned treatise on solar spots

Rut hers! Ah, the children remember it!
Fashioned and framed In forget-me-nots!

Thev say when I mention my natlive town-—
“Why, that is the home of Professor J. g

But ] think of my friend in the faded gowi,
Who planted roses to give away.

I remember he gave me some sage ndvice,
The mornivg 1 left for my botue afur;
And the benetit of a smile Lr['t*l'iﬁt‘_
As warin as the beams of the polar star:
But she! Ah! she broke with a tender hug
On myv frantic wrestle with tears and
winks,
And left on my lap for a raliway rug,
An armful of fragrant, feathery plnks!
—Emma Herrick Weed, in Youth's Com-
pandon.
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A Hand-Shake With Death &

By P. Beaufoy.
MR IR N IR N RRRR RS TRRGITITA

derful escapes and of deliverances
so marvelous that one won.d fain be-

M.\SY men can tell stories of won-

lieve that the day of miracles still en-
dured, but 1 doubt greatly whether any
man ever came so close to the dread

shadow and escaped in so marvelous
and yet so simple a manner &as did 1
about ten yvears ago, when |1 was con-
pected with the secret service depart-
ment of Scotland Yard, and was looking

. after the anarchists, who at that time
were causing the greatest anxiety by

their activity in the direction of vio-
lence and erime. Of the escape in ques-

tion let the lines that follow speak.

The terrible explosion at Edinburgh
had just taken place, whereby mauy
persous had lost their lives and man)
more been injured, and on all sides one
heard rumors of still more awful disas-
ters in store.

One afternoon, early in January, the
chief summoned me to his room, and
“Mr. Barrington, 1 understand
you expect to achieve a goud stroke to-
night, if I am not mistaken.”
1 smiled as 1 mmade answer:
every confidence of doing so.

“1 have
By us-

 suming the character of an Irish-Amer-

jcan avarchist, 1 have discovered some
very useful iuformation. Above all, 1
have unearthed a very hornets’ nest in
Soho, kept by & “Russian called
by urresting the wmen
found im that ¢lub this evening, we
shadl, in all probability, secure several
ventlemen who are wanled in connec-
tion with the Edinburgh trouble.

“I will tell you my arrangements for
this evening. There is 1o be a mecting
at the elub of which 1 have spoken be-
tween vight and eight-thirty, and by
to be assumed that
I also

nine ‘o’clock it as
every man will be in his place.
shiall be there i my role as a partisan
of the league. Send a squad of men 1o
this address” (and here | handed him a
«lip of paper bearing the information)
“ut nine o'elock precisely, and let them
the prem-
ises. Thev had better take me as well,
for appearances’ sake. This will dis-
arm anyv suspicion on their part that
there are informers in the camp.”™
“1 see—1 see,” he answered, quickly.
“An excellent plan, Mr. Barrington.™

He then jotted down the various de-
tails necessary, and 1 went about my
ordinary vocations until day should
wuane and it wounld be time for me to
take my way to the anarchist c¢lub Iin
the role of a member of that terrible
organization.

The dav passed ¢-.tckly enough, ab-
sorbed as I was with other interesting
matters, and shortly before eight |
went to my lodgings, and having as
sumed my usual disguise, took my way
I entered.

Slowly the gloomy room filled witk
the swarthy, evil-looking members, and
at length the meeting was complete
save for one man, a Russian known as
[vap Menskoff. He was expected to re-
turn that evening from Edinburgh,
whither he had gone on business cou-
nected with the brotherhood. ['resent-
v a slight murmur ran round the room,
and the Russian strode into the apart-
[lis brows were contracted—his
eves gleamed withh suppressed rage.
[{astily looking from man to man until
his gaze encountered mine, he pointed
at me and eried, vehemently:

“Seize that man who calls himself Ed-
ward Withers. Secure him, and gag
bim 2t orce. He is 2 apy—an nccursed
spy in the employ of the British govern-
ment.”

I sprang up from my seat in order te
arms
that closed round me, but the battle
minutes

defend myself from the brutal

was an unequal one. Two
later, bound, gagged, and helpless, |
was pinioned to the wall, the cords be
fng drawn so tightly round my chest
that | could scarce breathe.

The men slowly returned to thelr
seats, talking In excited whispers
to prrfﬂl‘ai:ﬂ_ il
ominous tone:

“Comrades, I owe you an explanation
of what has inst acenrred Know thep

d the lanes and the patns of vore;
a’.ﬂ-ﬂ the 1'i|!.1;;v ETeen “'!.Fl‘tf | Hr-t'-d oy [V Y,

townsfolk twalin, of those childhood

the

= e - -
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11111! ‘]I‘IillLr llllb!- v La) I |_,1ilt11|]:._r]'l I

Lave learned several nes of vital qm-
!ull‘!:ilu'l' 1o the ¢llise, i first i1s that
this Withel
aud that his acql

U”H'EH'

11isd h) i~ !hll"a,

with us has

been an el in a few

e

minntes we rh,.l': ¢TIy avilyv,

llf‘ IH’IH'-"‘*'-"IL 1R LR it 11 i‘-!:i.E.HI"I!:

“I'he second thine 1 have discovered
is this: that at i

the house will be raide

o clock to-night
, and every man
of us present arrested i

\ Liodrse 1‘|‘_\ rose {(rom the e n, HIH{ I
<hight Of
Menskott "'!.'l!‘l"Jq-.u[I IIII“.

could not repress g olanee
nmazement,
t*h]ll‘l'hhinll. for he came towards me,
und .'-Tl‘ilxiltp_ e in the face
ishiyv:

“Aha. then, 111\ \Mr.

_\ull lin 1ol hlllr\‘-. "'-.H'El'hl!'...

Withers,
that we
also have our spies amonyg the police

L'lll-qs

force even as vou have
thur

Tours aluong

onrselves, own mformers are as

bl A as clever as 1\11I|I'7‘*. il.lH] b\
];u!- Tlu:.-. ]e.lln‘nit't[gt‘

What think Vol Of it. I\

LA

ther wpeucy all
cole o me,
friend; what think vou of 1it, hey?
brutally.

the

He struck we again, very
The maliguity of Lis glance and

Lharsh, set faces of the other men showed

me ouly too plainly that 1 had small
merey to expeet now.,

Slips of paper were handed round the
table, and each member was directed to
inscribe thercon what my
punishwent. Then the slips were hand
l"l.l to Mt:lj!-ilunif, who ;_'L:Iu‘rll alt thl‘lll
with a gleam of satisfaction on his face,

“Fdward Withers,” he said, address-
ing we, after a pause, "the
written 11_\ cach wember of this mmeet-

ing cousists of one word, ‘Death.” Make

<hould be

seenutence

readyv; vour time is short.,”

The aparchist went to the corner of
the room where he had deposited las
portmauteau.  Hastily  opening  the
bag, he took from it a still bemb with
a wlockwork apparatus attached, also
5§ tih} cloek of colmmon dappearance.
Having deposited these on the table bhe-
side me, he addressed Lis comrades,

“}\l‘\' gUml hl‘utln'l"‘-.: e
tulkilig in & L[uin'k. excltable tone, "Dow
that you have Il!‘u[:illl[lt't'tl the seutence
of death, it is but right that vou should
be informed how vour sentence will be
carried into etlliect. Behold,
then, this bomb. | obtained 1t at our
factory at Edinburgh, together with
the clockwork gear by which the time
of t‘hphmiuu can be l.‘l‘:_:ilhltt'l!. “ilh
this little bomwb I shall blow our friemd
to pirt‘t"ﬂ, and 1t will be well now if ;l‘ull
bid bhim adien and leave us together,
You will also do well to keep in hiding
until the present activity on the part of
our kind friv:ui.-:_ the [u.rlii't‘. Is SOoIe-
what abated.”

Obedience to this man seemed inevit-

exclaliiued.

able. One by one, the whole erowd rose

and slowly left the house, each man
giving me a look of hatred as he went.

I perfectly Menskoff's
design in resolving to destroy me by
means of the bomb instead of taking up
his revolver and dispatching me then
and there. The t-\;-lu.-iun would hriug
the house to the ground, damage ad-
joining property, and would be in every
way the best “advertisement” that the
cause cowuld obtain, whilst at the same
time all other informers would tremble
when they learned the horrible fate of
one of their body. Verily, a fiend’'s de-
vice, and worthy of him who devised it.

When the last footsteps of the re-
treating men had died away, the an-
archist leaned over the table where the

H'I:i!t'l""-Tl.H_H_l

deadly apparatus was placed and slow-
Iy adjusted it. Then turning to me, Lie
with a laugh

exclaimed, malignant

. which was as brutal as a blow:

“See here, my good friend, see here.

I have left the bomb and the clovk 11 |

such & ElUl”li';l.l“ thiat yoll iare bound to
see both, and as the hands of the clovk
creep ou, you will have the felicity of
knowing that each minute is carrying
yvou nearer to the end. And now, shall
Il tell vou, my fricud, at what hour, nay,
at what minute, 1 have timed this Jit-
tle plaything to explode o

It was lwmpossible for me to convey
my desire to know, for 1 could not move
iy head or Oopen Tl lill:-. .llu“’t.'\‘t*[‘,
Menskott l'lll[it‘ill‘mj to consider an an-
sWwWer hupt*rﬂllun:-e. for, after a minute's
interval, he lJaughed again and eried:

*“1 have set it 1o t'f‘u}lllllll' ul ten min-
utes to nine. . . . Why mnot before?
Simply because, good Mr. Withers, it
will add tenfold to vour torture to re-
member that had more
been given you, yvou would have been

ten minutes
rescned h_\' your friends from Sceot land
Yard. . . Aba!
Y ou uplll‘ﬂ'iiltt! the tenderness of Ill_’t'
little IIIH“.H

The fieud spoke the truth. The ter-
rible eruelty of Lis scheme burned into
my brain. Itgwas hard, unmistakably
Lhard. to be ddue to death at all—with
many hours elapsing between myself
and possible rescue, but to know
that ten minutes would mean life, and
the absence of them ah,
that was refinement of agony which a

| see vou change color.

1Ii-‘-‘l'-.'lll L w L]

man must be in my piace to thoroughly |

and properly appreciate]

The anarchist gave one more glance
at the apparatus to see that it wasall in
order, and then turned toward the door.
He returned. however, to where 1 was
bound, and greeted me with a moeking
smile. -

“Youare admiring my little clock, are
you not?” he asked, grinning so wide-
ly that his black gums sickened my
sight. *“Well, it may interest you to
know, good Mr. Withers, that yvou and
[ are the only two persons in the world

who shall have had any use forit. . ..
I bought it in Edinburgh only this
morning, little thinking that its career
would end so soon.”

Then, tuppin;}: the timepiece antl}".
he exclaimed: “Farewell, little clock.
Do thy work well and send this eur to
his reward. Mr. Withers, good-night,
1 wish vou a pleasant journey to the
new country you are about to visit.
Adieu!”

With an ironical bow he glided from
the room, shutting and locking the
door after him. \When he had retired,
I shut my eyes and tried to think.

Escape was out of the gquestion. i
could not move—myv bonds were tied so
tightly that already cramp was Seiz-
ing my limbs, and to uttera ery for help
was impossible. A dozen times 1
cursed my action in having instrueted
the chief to send no men to the house
until nine p. m., for had they come ear-
lier all would have been well. But then,
how was I to have foreseen the horrible
events which the night was destined to
bring forth?

The clock pointed to 8:30, showing
that the whole dread scene through
which T had passed that evening had
consumed barelv thoush
naturally the sp?.rﬁ of time had seemed
Like hours, Eicht-thirty. In 20

ETIIT D
- -

syamdnutes,

caid, wasp=s

put in one’s pocket.

— e =
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minutes more, the inexorable elock
ticking out the minutes patiently
would have brought its minute lmu:l
round to the fatal =troke, the bomb
would explode—anud then. A feel-
inyg of nausea rose M 1\ throat as the
tlillt'utlh l‘t‘il“tj’ b'l"-ut “5 llnl'l'ul' itlhr TR
brain, and | strove with all my wmight to
shut out the black thoughits which over-
whelmed e,

For the first ten minutes sie agonyv of
waiting was softened :-znuwul::ﬂ_h_vltlw
hope \that Hulnl‘;thiug ndght happen to
aave e, But when the ten winutes
had pu:-:-u‘di mp‘ !{HII EIew hirl-;, and &
dull feeling Uf resiguntion took hold of
I,h*\' Lﬂ‘illl{. .Hy tiﬂ]t‘ lliltl Coine: s
course wauas riaon; my hour was at hi!h!.f.
l.et e face _l]t*ulh like & wan, for, in
spite of my profession, | retained sowe
of the lustiuets of manbhiood, and 1 re
solved to meet the end as qulrll}' us
though a thousaud eyes wautched
exit, |

Fifteen minutes to uine, , The
minute band seemed to linger a long
time, and a sidden Lhope raced through
my miwd that prechance the clock
might stop. But a second later | saw

0

“with & pang that my faucy had de-

¢eived we, 101 the eruel hand woved on,
and now. U Heaven, another minute
wis registered!

Thirteeu minutes to uive!
feeling shivered through iy bod)
tongue elave to the roof of wy wouth
nauses seized we with a wighty grip.
lu three wore winutes the explosion
would vecur, aud | should Lave pulie out
to the great mystery which laps the
shores of this world's life. T'hree miu-
utes woure!

My eves begau to swim, & red light
was iu thew, buroing thew kke live
couls a thousand fiendish voices
buzzed iu my ear
thewe Tang out the tick-tick of the
cloek, every seeond bringing me nearer
abnd nearer to the end.

| tried to grasp a prayer, but my lips
were parched and could not have woved
even if the gag had not held thew rigid;
| tried to frame a silent supplication to
the Almighty for deliverance, but my
mind could not work colherently, and
the entreaty lauguished unmade. A
feeling of wmeasureless despair envol-

An ey
my

-

oped 1y soul, and then, as the minute |

huend of the tiny clock glanced towards
the futal figure, a faintness ¢lutehed
mv being, & white mist was in my eyes;

and unconsciousness mercifully claimed

m_\ Re*lises,

-

When | recovered, the roow was full
of policemen, and Inspector Grierson,
one of my best pals, was kneeling beside
me, holding some liquid to my lips. His
fat, honest face was full of sympathy
as he exclaimed, cheerily: ‘

“Drivk that, Mr. Barrington, and
don’t try and talk till you feel a bit bet-
1er.
as the raw brandy brought back a sem-
blance of life to my cheeks—“you're
looking livelier already. . . .
George! you've had the narrowest
squeak that man ever had in this busi-
ness,”’

“The bomb, the bomb,” I asked, faint-
lv, “where is it?
it? Why didn't it explode?”

The inspector pointed to a bucket of |

water in the corner of the room.
“The bomb is there,” he

gquietly, “and can do no harm now. The |

rascals have escaped, bad Ilnek to then.
DId they tell you at what time they had
set that little bit of machinery to ex-
plode 7"

“Most vertainly they did,” I made au- |

swer, uas | slowly raised myself from

the floor: “aut ten minutes to nine pre- |

cisely.”

“IT'hen vour escape is all the more 1=
H.‘Eplirhhlt*," returned the
“for we did not arrive here until nine

ill"-lrr‘i.'tul',

“l am us amazed as vou are,” said 1
“surely the cloek could not have been

Wrong. It was quitr new, for the man

Menskoff told me he had purchesed it |

onlv this morning in Edinburgh.”™

On hearing these words, luspeetor
Grierson uttered a Jow whistle, and an
illuminating intelligence shoune in his

fuce,

“Great Scot!™ he exclaimed, slapping |

his knee, *1 see it alll”
“See what?"" 1 shonted, mad with ex-
citement. “See what?”
“Why, the explanation of your salva-
tion. You sav that elock was boughtin

Fdivburgh. Well, vou may not know it,

but it so happans that Edinburgh time |
is just 13 mwinutes behind the London
ated the valedictorian of Lis class frow

Yale in 1876, After two vears' study at |
I ' for their eduecation, and how he finui- |

hour, and to that fact, Mr, Barrington,
vou owe vour life this evenuing.”

And so it was.— Tit-Bits,

Speed Behind Time,

Paul Plodder — 1 wonderif | bave time
to cateh the train?

Policeman Rounds—Ye have toime
enough, but yvez h#ven't. the speed, Oim
thinking. — Boston I'ranscript.

SOME ODD UMBRELLAS.

Earopeans Take More Pride in Thelr
Rain Pretectors Than Do Peo-
ple of This Couniry.

Many eurious umbrellas are made.
One 1 have seen can be taken apart and
The stick 1s ot
wood about an inch in diameter. The
cover can be turned inside out and
folded into a small bundle. By toueh-
ing a spring the ribs come off, straight-
en out and may be placed in the hol-
low of the stick, which is then a very
presentable walking stick. Itis found
very convenient by its owner, who is a
drummer. Another is still more in-
genious. The handle is curved, and
when a spring is pressed a pipe flies out.
The ribs are stowed away in the cen-
ter and the owner has a walking stick,
but in the center there is also a rapier,
which may be drawn out. Another neat
invention is a hollow stick which con-
tains a eamp chair. Three steel sup-
ports are pressed out of the top of the
stick, a triangular piece ol canvas put
on, and a seat is had which is at least
as comfortable as a bicycle saddle. All
of these strange umbrellas come from
the old world. The umbrella-makers
say that Europeans take much more
pride in their umbrellas than do people
of this country. Many little jokes are
concealed in the umbrella handles
there. A handle may present the ap-
pearance of the head of a monkey or
a cat or some other animal, and a secret
spring will cause the little creature to
open its mouth and spurt a drop of
cologne on the beholder.—John Gilmer
Speed, in Woman's Home Companion.

Jernsalem’'s Population.

The population of Jerusalem has
been rapidly increasing of late, and is
now about 45,000; of these, 28,000 are
Hebrews.

— -
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but above them all '

There!” he added, encouragingly, |

By

What has become of |

answered, |

oy
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PRESIDENT OF YALE.

The Great Position Has Gone to
Prof. Arthur T. Hadley.

tie I Only 43 Years Old, Hut Fnjoys
an International Reputation Hoth
as Author and Scholar—Sketch
of His Lite,

Arthur A l[llt”t'}', the new e siddent
of Yale, was one of the voungest and
most popular presidents in the nniver-
sity. He is elose to the students, shares
their ambitions and sympathizes with
their life. 1 he son of a Yale l-i'--fl-r-HJF
and a Yule student and teaeher Limself,
he hasa full flow of the university spirit,
and is in all respects au ideal wan for
the post of president if he can only de-
velop the necessary executive abihty,
and evervbody believes he can.

For some vears P'rof. Hadley has had
charge of the training of Yale's de-
baters, In addition to his daties as pro-
fessor of econolics. In the latter ca-
pacity he has won a distinguished rep-

wutation, which has been enhauced by

his scholarly work in his chosen de-
]m!‘tlul'.'ut of science. His latest bhook,
brought out In 1847, and entitled “Eeo-
nomics: an Account of the lelations
letween Private Property and Publie
“'t‘lful‘i‘," l-lhlnu]it"ﬂ u freatiment of
this vast subjeet from a point of view
that is original- a quality possessed by
few works on this peculiar subjeet.

It is eurious to note incidentally, how
he made the bouk. The first dralt was

dictated in five weeks., Then the au-

ies™ at last went to the press great por-
tions of it had been rewritten seven or
eight times. In this book is carefully
considered almost every problem with

which the new economiys has to do. | .
' pleasant sounds and sights are sooth-

ing to the nerves we have all known |

The . book, as he savs himself, is de-
signed for students in the broad sense
——for those who are doing the world’s
work.

As an economist Prof. Hadley came

early to fame. jefore he wius vet JU—

ARTHUR T. HADLEY,

(Just Elected President of Yale Univer- |

sity.)

Le is now 43  Le was summoned as a

witness bgfore the Cullow senate com- |
interstate |

mittee which drafted the
cotuinerce law, and his opiunions were
l'uhhhlrl‘rd “r‘ightit‘l‘ lh;ul

many great railroad officials. It was

dbout this tilue that the lll'ul't-"-hul‘ ]._ll.lb* |

lished Lis nouw vrlrhrutrd work: 'l{dll
Wil Trausportation; Its History and Its
Luws:" This useful book Las been gen-
erally trauslated.

lutiuhﬁ Welce Iu;ult‘ undt-r Ilu*dil‘t'rl’iull

" of the minister of finance for the czar.

o'tlock exactly, as arranged with you.” Of this Prof. Hadle)

Cmwarked:
after tinishing one chapter, felt thatas-

Lunmorously
“] am told that his majesty,

sassination had lost its terrors.”

This brilliant young educator, muan of |
 science and author, is a native of New |

His father was James Hadley,
philulny‘ih[ and

Haven.
the emiuent
scholar,
of Harvard, one of the foremost mathe-
waticians of his time, once said:

iug the finest mathematical mind we
Lave.” Thus from his futher be inher-
its u great mind., His mother, who was
Miss Anne Twiniug, passed through the
full course of Yale mathematics.
thur prepared for college at the Hop-
kins grammar school and was gradu-

terlin yvoung Hadley returned to Yule
to become a tutor. e was afterward a

lecturer at his own college and at Har- |
He was meanwhile contributing |
Carticles in bis hln*{';ull}' to the Railroad

vard.

Gazette and writing editorials for the

New York Financial Chronicle and the |
& chance to wash himself.

.vening Post,

Prof. Hadley is not, personally, the |
He is fond |

dry-boned man of science.
of clubs, plays tennis, in which he has

trained a few well-known experts, and |

is now busy with “skat." He is fond of
travel, having “done” Switzerland on
foot, and has visited Europe frequently.
As a teacher he is kindlyv, and

his friends at his hospital home in Whit-
ney avenue, New Haven.

i ————— e e R

Pope for a Few Days,
Cardinal Luigi Oreglia, camarlingo of

the Catholic church, will, if he outlives | gnee. A quick survey showed her that

l.eo. X1I1., be pope for a brief period.
The papal election cannot take place
until the last pope has been dead ten
davs.

funetions. He is thus temporary suc-
cessor to the pope. Leo XIIL
camarlingo before his ascension to the
pontifical throne.

Why Moths Fly to Fiames,
Moths fly against the candle flame be-

cause their eves can bear only a small | ;
- class.

amount of light. When, therefore, they
come within the light of a candle their
sight is overpowered and their vision
~onfused, and as they cannot distin-
ouish objects they pursue the
ftself and fly against the flame.

SOOTHED TO SLUMBER.

A New Method for the Treatment of
Persons Aflicted with Nerv-
ous Maladies.

An English physician claims to have
discovered a new and eflicacious cure
for persons afflicted with nervous or
mental maladies. If such persons, he
says, can only procure pleasant dreams,
they will soon regain their bealth, and
his aim is, therefore, to furnish them
with delightful dreams.

For this purposg he uses a soft leather

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc2929_scm3534-0048.jpg
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those of |

Two LRussian trans- |

re- |

Greeck |
Of him the lute Prof. Pierce, |

I»l-]
Cilll never ful'g'ix - Yulc L'u“t‘;_'.t’ for :illuil- |

Ar- |

he is
never so happy as when entertaining |

Until a successor is duly chosen, |
the camarlingo assumes all the papal |

was |
' and pay his way with it, when

handling the hoe and spade to the same ' mel—Puck.

' trv to sweep some of it away.
' storv of his thoroughness and his suc-

cap, which covers the patient’s head
and ears and leaves only the face »n-
covered. Beside the ears are placed two
inetal plates, which are joined by a
sirhber tube in a phnnngrnph. The pa-
tient rests on a divan In a dark room
and in front of him is a sort of magic
anfern. from which are projected at
Lrief intervals various enjoyable pic-
tures. In fhis way, it Is claimed, the
eves of the sick person are delighted,

SOOTHED TO SLUMPBEE,
(The l.atest Cure for Insomnia and Ner-
vous Troubleg.)

while at the same time his ears are
soothed by the vibrations of the phono-
graph.

As a result weariness comes upon him
and is soon followed by slumber, aund
i= is while he is dozing in this manner

that happy dreams are evoked, thanks

to the phonograph aud stereopticon.

- After this light slumber comes a deep |

'lhﬂl‘ hpt‘llt }'FHI"H iu I't‘\ihill;_f’. ' W l-i'i“g | !511"1']]. “'ll“'h, we are :.IF-JHIII'HI, IS Hl“\'ﬂ}ﬁn

and correcting, so that when “lconom-

most bene. cial.

Several tests of this kind have been
 made with success, and it is said that |
' not only are tired nerves refreshed by
' this method, bLut the patient’s body |

also rapidly inereases in weight, That

for a long time, but that pleasant

dreams have a tendency to make per-

sons fat will certainly be uews to the

general publie.
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Fresh Alr Is Cheap, Too.
There's nothing like fresh air and
plenty of it for bhealth and beauty.
£very apartment or house should be
thoroughly aired every day, winter and

sammer, and beds shonld be left open |
for an hour or two. The lazy housewife |
' heglects to turn the mattresses every

day, but the wise ones know that her 2 track walker?” he asked, as he put

' his head in the door of the railroad of-
fice.

tamily will be far less likely to be nerv-
ous and tired if this is done.

BOOKER T. WASHINGTON.

tnatructive Incldents in the Life of
the Recognized Leader of the
Colored Rnaece,.

Booker T. Washington was borm in |
' Franklin county, Va., but he does not

" know when—no record
kept of colored children’s births in the |

- days of slavery.

having been

His first memory is of clinging to his
mother's skirts while she shouted hal-
lelujah for her freedom.

that of his teachers in the
sckools, or both, the boy evidently grew

BOOKER T. WASHINGTON.

(Recognized Leader of the Colored People
of the South))

up with a conscience and an Idea of
doing things well.

He worked in a coal mine after he |
was old enough to earn his living, but |

his huuger for knowledge drove him
to study whenever and wherever Le
could get at a book.

Dr. Johin F. Cowan, in the Christiun
Endeavor World, tells how
heard of a place where students worked

ly entered Hampton normal institute,
He arrived there afoot, shabby aud

covered with dust,

not kuow what to think of him, and

doubted whether they could offer him |
anvthing beyond a meal of victuals and |

DBut at last
thev concluded to give him a room *0

sweep, and accordingly a broom was |

put into his hands.
He swept the floor once, and looked

at his work. It did not satisfy him. He

went over it a second time, carefully |
. boy.

brushing out all the corpers; but an-

- = ® » . I
other inspection did not convince him |

that he had done a perfect job. He

swept that room a third time, and then
' he concluded he had done the best he

- conld.

Soon after one of the lady teachers
came in and took note of his perform-

at least the floor was clean. She touched

next day he was admitted as a student

at Hampton institute,
looker continued to use the broom,

purpose on the school.farm, climbing
at the same time in his studies till he
became the representative man in his
Every task he undertook,
whether in learning or labor, was as
carefully finished as his first.

And when, in 1531, Gen. Armstrong

: | cent him to teach school in a Tuskogee
light ‘ < he had
' shanty, he faced, and felt, as he ha

o wave | nEver felt before, the helpless ignorance

of his race, and resolved that he wonuld
The

cess is now part of our national history.
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Working for Himself,
Rill—Gill says he's doing the work of
a mule.
Jill—Then he must be doing his own
work., now.—Yonkers Statesman.

— |

No Wonder,
“Winkle grows smaller every day.”
“T should think he would. His wife
sits on him so often.”—Detrpit Free

i PI‘EE_!.
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"North Fourth street woman

plied the latter.

Whether it |
was under this mother's instruetion or
colored |

Booker |

The faculty tlil]!
to it."—Ally Sloper.

|
not

NO. 41.

Only Religious Dally Paper.

(Canada lavs elaim to what is believed
to be the enly religious dailv paper in
the world. The Montreal L’Jﬂ”]v Wit-
nese has bheen in existence more than 30
vears, and in its pages no advertise-
ments have ever been inserted of thea-
1ers, pnlrlh' houses, or tobaeco mannu-
facturers, nor is general printing ac-
cepted for these trades. No dramatie
criticismns ever appear, racing results
have no place, and prize fights never
find mention in its pages. There is no
Kunday edition. The price of the Wit-
ness is a half penny, and it consists of
12 to 14 pages, the Saturday issue hav-
ing sometimes 32 pages.

Chance for a Rest.

Mrs. De Fashion—Is Mrs. De Style at
home? '

Servant—No, mum.

“Will she be back
think 2" |

“No, mum; she’ll beaway all day, I'mj
thinking. Ye see, I've given her notice,
an’ she’s goue out ter find a gurrul
good enough to take my place. Yz
might come in an’ rest y'rself. There's
none o' the family home to talk ye to
death.”—N. Y. Weekly.

— il il -

soon, do you

Why She Did It.

[t was evideni the moment she en-
tered the parlor that he wasangry.

“What do you mean by suing me for
breach of promise?” he demanded. *I
never proposed to you in my life.”

“Why, of course you didn’t,” she an-
swered in a conciliatory tone. “And I

wouldn't have accepted you if you had.
- But you know | am going on the stage,

and 1 must make some preparations.”—
Chicago Post.

His Happlest Hour.
He Do you remember the night 1

proposed to you?

She—Yes, dear.

“We sat for one hour, and you never
opened your mouth.

“Yes, I remuember, dear.”

“Believe me, that was the happiest

'hour of my life."—Answers.

Incomprehensnible.

“Funny how mothers will believe that
tLheir own children are so much better
than, anybody else’s children,” said a
to her
High street friend. *“I know it,” re-
“1f all children were
like my little Georgie it would not be
so strange.”—Aurora News.

An Opening for Mr. Ham.
“Are you the man who advertiscd for

“Yes,” said the man at the desk;

“what quali,ﬁuatinns?"

“Been an actor three years.”—Yon-

' kers Statesman.

A Case of Doubt.
Doctor—James, did that lady in the
waiting-room come in her own coach or

' a trolley car?

Servant—Trolley car, sir!
Doctor—Thanks! I couldn’t tell

' from her dress whether to prescribe

three months at Newp.rt or sulphur
and molasses!—Puck.

Saved by Her Husbhand.
Yeast—My wife spends money as fast

as she getsit.

Crimsonbeak—But she’s not extrava-

gant.

“Not extravagant?”

“No: she doesn't get money fast
enough to be extravagant.”—7Yonkers

Statesman.

A Usarpatiom,
The nights shall be filled with music,
But no one can understand
Why the tomcat goes
On the fence 10 pose
As the manager of the band.
—Washington Star.

SUITED TO THE POST.
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“My position is quile'n sinecure—I
have really nothing to do.”
“My dear fellow, you are quite equal

—y =

The Men Whe Gilve Advice.

If “all the world's a stage—"'
And who can doubt it any 7—

You'll certainly agree
The prompters are 1oo many.

—}uck.
Wise Iin His Day.

“Nehemiah, compare the adjective
cold.” said a schoolmaster to his head

“Positive cold, compative cough, su-
perlative coffin,” triumphantly re-
sponded Nehemiah.—Tit-Bits. -

Stygian Amenities,
Nero—What do you think was the

' real reason that I fiddled while Rome
- was burning?

Queen of Sheba—To add to the tor-

the walls and chairs with her white ture of the populace, | suppose.—N. Y.

' handkerchief in search of dust, but if
she found any she did not say so0. The |

World.

Some Other Girl
Chappie—The fortune teller said 1
was to marry soon! What do you think

of that?
Miss Peachly—You can’t prove it by

A Reflection on the Sex.

A woman was recently arrested in
Ireland for manufacturing illicit
whisky. This is the first recorded in-
stance of a woman keeping still.—Ally
Sloper.

Just a Gentle Hint
They were just starting for a stroll.
“Which way shall we go?"” he asked.
“Oh, we might walk down toward the
parsonage, don’t you think ?” she an-
swered.—Chicago Post.

Sarprising.

Gotham—Here, sir, is some

Mr.

- whisky which I have\had in my cellar

for 20 vears.
Col. Kaintuck—Well! well! How did

it get lost>—N. Y. Weekly.

A Paradox.
Biggs—Funny, isn't it?
Boggs—What is?

Biggs—They call them fast colors be»
caunse they won’t run.—N. ¥. Jeurnal
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