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Post-Office Bulletin.

Mails Close.

C R R for Points North.
R R for Points West.

R R for Points East.
eamer for River Points.

e for Preston.

C R R for Points North.
R R for Points West.

R R for Points East.

Mails Arrive.

8:25 am; Q A R R, from Points East.
10:10 a m; Q A R R, from Points West.
11:00 a m; Stage, from Preston.

11:30 a m: Steamer, from River Points.
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11:45m: D & C R R, from Points North.

.35 pm; Q A R R, from Points East.
m; Q A R R, from Points West.

m: D & CRR, fr_nm Points North,
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GENERAL DI RECTORY-_
. * County Officials.

Judges of the Circuit Court— james
A- Pearce, Chief Judge; Edwin H Brown
and William R Martin,Associates Terms
—jury, 1st Monday in April and October;

‘““My hair was falling out very
fast and | was greatly alarmed. 1|
then tried Ayer's Hair Vigor and
my hair stopped falling atonce.’’—
Mrs. G. A. McVay, Alexandria, O.

The trouble is your hair
does not have life enough.
Act promptly. Save your |
hair. Feed it with Ayer’s
Hair Vigor. If the gray
hairs are beginning to
show, Ayer’s Hair Vigor
will restore color every
tiME.  $1.00 a bottle. All druggists.

If your druggist cannot supply you,
send us one dollar and we will express
you a bottle. De sure and give the name
of ycur nearest express office. Address,

J.C. AYER CO,, Lowell, Mass.

IUNCLE HENRY ON LUCK

e —————e

Some people say there ain’'t no luck i
this world; they claim

It's wisdom and hard work and pluck
that bring fglks wealth and fame;

I don't deny that*there’'s a pile of truth
in what they =say,

But still it makes me kind
hear "em talk that way.

of smile to

When Elder Johnson's oldest son, some
dozen yvears ago,
Got tired farmin' here and run away to

“the legal gentlemen in the well wonk
' look up with amused faces in anticl
!P-”I”HII of a “‘ut't]}' dnel. No

' better than himself knew  how

|
- bolster np a weak ease. No man was

=q1lil‘]il‘l‘ to seize an u|n-nin.-_:'. \ maas-

had
unadnlter

artifice. he

a jury by

ter of legal
Cwinked many
' ated bluaff,

. Engrossed in
' heads, i seribbled on, when H!ll]lli'nl}'

marshallhine

1 slewed round, a aAri was
thrown round my neck, a c¢loth was
pressed over my face, the Dbiting
t1tmes ot chloroform assailed MMy
s nscionsness, and I passed into a
pleasant dream.

I eame back to a knowledge of my
snrroundings to find myself gagged,
and in a recumbent position on the
floor. My arms had been trussed

strong

were seenrely tied with o tough
cord, My back was pressed against
the bottom drawer in my heavy desk,
e when 1 tried to move, | diseon ered
that my body was fastened sceurely
to it by a cord wound abonut its bhase.
The knots ent into my flesh. My pos-
ture made struggling an utter un-
possibility.

Speechless and helpless, | oazed up
bewilderedly at my He
was enveloped in a black mackintosh,
and my gaze lingered dazedly on the
discolonred red lining inside the cape
which was thrown over hix shoulders.
[His sinister-looking face was dis-
borted with a look of savage exnlta-

as<allant.

seionsness. The next instant an evil
smile erept into his eyes—a horribly

1idit I
10

Itlll.'l'l-

my

a shadow from behind me erept over
the paper in my hands, and even as

tightly behind my back and my legs |

tion as he noted my return to con- :‘I"“”'

hand!

UNION.

- e — e o —

“Curse Vo, }"ﬂl‘l lln:_"! l.ie ‘”H‘l‘l",,
and think when you the deor
locked upon yoiut that your remaining
spell on this earth is in m) hands,
I will not do it hastilv. . Yon
shall have a few for re-
flection before Vo are latmehed in-
to t‘h‘l‘!!if.\. Oh, VS, it would be
crnel to kill a man like yvou withont
allowing time for repentance. Ten
minutes—or perhaps a little longer,
Make the most of it | Think,

Tevid

moments

Lyerer,

amongst other things, of all the poor |

devils von have sent to perdition. A

few short miputes, and then, the girl |
- will ring yvou ap.

Ha! ha!”

e rose, a fiendish glare his
face, and sprang to the I'n-
expectedly his eye must have canght
the electrie switeh, for the next see-
ond the room was plunged into dark-

il
{lln 1.

Ness,
= ron wl idea,”’
shall wait for death

“Yon
dark—

he snarled.
in the

not Enowing when it shall eome up-

MmN _‘l.'«nlL'|rJ|L
The door clicked behind
heard the key turn in the lock and

withdrawn, and as the soft pad, pad |
of his footsteps died away along the |

corridor, 1 renewed straining
like a maniae. The tore
my flesh.  The blood surged up in my

III_\'
i H"ll?-i

head as if the veins that held it would |
Knowing that every moment

urst.
was vitally precious, 1 fought for my
life with the desperate energy

imminence of an awful
froze my blood. Merciful

If T could only free one
If T eonld but seream! This

utter helplessness was horrible.

tent. The

heaven!

him. 1

into |

of
despair, until, utterly exhausted, I
collapsed and lay supine and impo- |

e

MGR. AUGUSTO GUIDL

Auditor and Confidentinl Adviser to
the went to
Apostolie Delegate,

ope Mnaunila as

Mgr. Augusto Guidi, anditor to the |

confidential adviser to his
holiness, has been appointed apostolie
delegate at Manila.

The aet of Leo X1 in sending his
rrmﬁ-h-miul adviser to Manila to con-

pope  and

tinue the negotintions for the removal ,
-. When blazed the sdn in the heavens,

of the friars and the purchase of their
lands 1= considered as
pope’s personal interest in the settle-
ment of the controversy with the

CUnited States,
Mer., Guidi, arehbishop of Nieea, 1S |

66 vears of age and Roman by birth.

MGR. AUGUSTO GUIDL

It darced o'er the lush green meadows,
Then stopped to rest in the willows,

It gearched in the dusky hollow

imdicating the |

; And “hi.'.'-lll‘l"l‘i! of out-door plr;tFUl”PE.

: Apnd straved on the Fti.rm-drenched hlu'l

. And walked with the happy lovers,
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THE WIND.

{ done ‘n less time than

tell it.

I+ followed the winding stream,

to them
him by

voice ¢ame
trees, calling

through
name.

birds pest ard dream. )

Where yellow

For the vanished flowers of spring;
And swung with its unseen fingers,

The twisted old grape-vine swirg. (like the taste of an unripe apple)

which told them what she saw.

“If you put me down before I've
picked the four I'll never
yon,” caid the Iady of the apples;
so he held her till she had them all,
thongh the task was robbed of a

It wandered o'er fields of clover,
And sung with the honey bees.
t rutled the bright blue bonnets
Of the violets, 'meath the trees.

It fell aslecp in the shadows, '
In the long, sweet hour of noon,

And the earth lay in a swoon.
ticipated.

“Now.” she said, when she was on
her feet again, “go quickly.
}'ntl!"

“Qha'll east me off,” he said.

“1 should—if T were shel!”

And then he turned in haste.

“Put if she does, come back
me!” she called after him.

“Weil—and what? Be quick!”

“And I'll give you a bite of an ap-
ple—if there’s any left!™
langhal.

The girl he was engaged to had
ceen it all. and forthwith renounced
her right to that econnection. She
seemed to have seen even more than
all. considering what it amounted to
when she went over it in the woods.
Low tastes and the society of the ill
*III'H].. she told ]Iil‘ﬂ. wmﬂll be his
ruin. Then she tossed him over to
ruin. declaring she would have none
of him.

“You are free,” she said (by mno
means for the first time), “and 1
know exactly how you will use your

freedom.”
“I hope vou'll have the opportun-

It rushed with the happy children,
lh Iht-i[' meIry galle 8 at F{"hunl.

As they conned some tiresome rule.
It moaned down the blackened chimneys,
With a ery of woe and palin,

'Iulr:-:.

With the spirit of the rain,

It beat the time for the erickets,
As they piped the same old straln,

Down the curves of wlld-rose lane.
1t braided of bloom and fragrance
A snare for loitering feet,
And whispered in ears so willing,
The story so old and swegh
—Adella Washer, ig Ladies World, New
York.
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Where the
Apple lled_dens

By L. PARRY TRUSCOTT.

ER hair was windblown; her hat,
turned down and shading her

it takes to

But she had omly picked one ap-
ple. the nearest, when his lady love’s
the
And

there was a shairp note in her voice

fe :rgi\'p

full half of the delights he had an-

O, poor

to

she

SCOTT’S

EMULSION

Scott’s Emulsion is the
means of life and of the en-
joyment of life of thousands of
men, women and children. -

To the men Scott’s Emul-
sion gives the flesh and
strength so necessary for the
cure of consumption and the
repairing of body losses from
any wasting disease.

For women Scott’s Emul-

| s#on dwes this and more. Itis

a most sustaining food and
tonic for the special trials that
women have to bear.

To children Scott’'s Emul-

| sion gives food and strength

for growth of flesh and bone
and blood. For pale girls,
for thin and sickly boys Scott’s

Emulsion is a great help.

Send for free sample.
SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists,
409-4:5 Pearl Street, New Yorik
50c¢. and $1.00; all druggists.

“Yes.” answered the barber, wi?l;
some slight hesitation; “it's a good
thing. We sell several bottles a

non-jury, 2d Monday in January, 4th
Monday in June.

Clerk of the Circuit Court—Charles |
W. Hobbs.

County Commissioners—James B.
Wright, President; Wesley Jarrell
and Daniel J. Zacharias.

Treasurer and Clerk to the Commis-
gioners Charles H. Whitby. |
Judges of the Orphans’ Court—John
A. Sigler, Chief Judge; Thomas L. Day

and Jesse T. Dennis Associates.

Register of Wills, Robert J. Jump.
School Commissioners—Thomas W.

Jones, President; Henry C. Fisher an

Albert W. Sisk.
School Examiner and Secietary—W.

8. Crouse.
State’s Attorney—Albert G. Towers.

Sheriff-—Isaac L. Dukes.

—

Professional and Business Cards.

bright tace, was of white calico and
Llwlnngml properly to a young broth-
er. IHer pink cotton dress had paid
repeat~d visits to the wash tub, and,
to the eritical eye, was nearing the
period when yet another tubbing
wounld bLe advisable. She would have
said she was horribly untidy—not fit
to be seen: in fact, she said it.

He censidered, and wightly, that
she was so exceptionally blessed as
to look delicions in nn}'thing. and
he wisely put that also into words.

“That's prettily said,” she langhed.
“No—don’t go on. [ am not such a
hoyden but that I know the correct and
only unswer. 1 only like"—she
tholded her mouth to pensiveness—
Teompliments that might be true.”

“Mine all aré when addressed to
yon,” he hastily declared.

“Then they are more like

It hll-j-:;:'!:l :11 ﬂi‘;::.'thing b ey 2B Sallt oxpressive smile that inade my blood
g A ey ) rim cold, and left me eager for

Not knowin’ what the deunce to do, ex- | his speech.
Coolly annexing one of my cigars

cept pass ‘round the hat-=
e E‘tf‘llll“::]im‘tt:;:;”t:mk him up, In some | 1o )it it, and, stooping, puffed the

And he's a famous surgeon now ang | Smoke deliberately into my eyes,
ealtin® money down. “Good-evening, Riehard Shenstone.”

he said quietly. “You're no doubt
siirprised to find yourself in your | it was useless, My constrained posi-
preSent constrained position. 1 re- ' tion nentralized my strength.

oret the necessity, but do von the | The infernal assassin had given
compliment of saying that with a | me no chance. Ten minutes! Great
slippery individual like vourself it ' heavens! Five must have flown al-
is wise to take no risks. Richard Cready, ‘ ‘
Shenstone. 1 amm come to kill youl” Great heaven! what was that—a ably "”_"!* a cardinal and _”“ nsually
He announed 1 his pirpose as cooliy footstep in the passage? My brain | Pamed in l“""i'_'r“- so that in case the
as it retailing an anecdote, lFor a “‘ﬂril:-illl'l‘lj' fooling me! Iint no, 1t -l‘f'l“—’ should die “*"‘_l']"“h' the promo-
brief ﬂt‘{‘n‘l‘ltllllﬂ‘ heart seemed too clanked ﬂi'ilrt'iﬂ Someone was  rat- | - ‘:‘.””hl f..',];”“, Just f*f-e 1I_|n|l;-:l| he
cohse its I,,,],;nii.,ﬁ_ The next in- ' tling the handle of the door. “Hang | _}”“I lived. _“_‘ hen a "“_r‘]”“‘_] is named
stant in the throes of mortal terror, the fellow. he's gone!”™ The voice— | n pectore his n:linul s u*r:ti_vn on a
I was straining at my bonds like a I knew it! It was Marshall—my | S!ip of paper, W hich 1s ‘l"l"”’“t"“l n a
frenzied madman. lis burst of | friend Marshall—come before his chalice kept for th{‘t purpose« il'ntthe
. nture

week.”

“““L how do you know it’s a good

ity of vsing yours as well,” he said,
stung into retort at last.

“I might have known!” she eriéd. thing* |
“0. what have [ been saved! Every “Because the profit on every bot-
fresh face 43 tle is 75 cents.” — Cleveland Phin

“Qo few faces are fresh,” he said; | Dealer.
and that was really unkind, for she
had a sallow complexion.

“T um not going to argue it any
more.” she declared, having herself
talked the subject bare. “Gol!”
i And he went. DPut he was a gentle-

man, and previons to going he had
tried his best to soothe her annoyance,
even to frankly owning that—from
her point of view—she had cause for
it. He had tried to eclose his ears to
the echoing voice, his words to the
taughing face, of the girl he had left
unhder the apple trees. e did all he
cotild to shut out the sweet, sudden
vision of fl‘t"t‘{]uni, or release from a

The inexorable tick-ticking of the
c¢lock on the mantel maddened my
brain. Suddenly it struck the half
' hour. The sound fired me from the
coma of despair into which my un-
avniline efforts had plinged me to
make another spasmodic effort; but

(Pope Will Send Him to Manila as Apos-
tolic Delcgate.)

He has vast influence in Roman cirveles
by reason of his position as auditor
to the pope. le has access to the holy
father whenever he wishes it, and lives
in the vatican palace inapartments ad-
Iinillill_f_{' those of Leo XIIL [le is the
confidential adviser of the pope, the
latter never undertaking any impor-
tant matter without consulting him.
The papal auditor is almost invari-

A Strange Influence,

“Music exercises a wonderful influs
ence,” said the young woman who
plays the piano.

“It does,” answered Mrs. Corntos-
sel. “Ever since one of our summer
boarders sang ‘Woodman, Spare That
Tree,” vears ago, my husband has re-
fused to chop a stivk of firewood.”—

Washington Star.

——— e

There wa'n't no luck about that—ne! Neo

luck at all, vou bet—

he'd be with the one-horse

if't hadn’'t busted. yet:

And last week old Dave Simpson’'s dog
while sort of snoopin’ round,

Barked up a hollow, rotten log,

! what d'vou s'pose they found?

| Ten thousand dollars’ worth of gold some

robber'd hid one day—

Of course 'twas all Dave's wisdom made
his dog take on that way.

But thw,_ I

and

Faint Heart,
“] ¢an never marry you,” said the
beauntiful blonde.

‘But,” pleaded the wealthy old panm eeee—
“won't von make my life happy forthe '

One time in chureh, when Dick Shaw's
May got up to =ing a tune,

A stranger that was there that day gut”
interested =so0oon—

Just happened that he'd staved because

SOome bare

ALBERT G. TOWERS.
e State’s Attorney for Caroline County,
Denton, Md.

WM. H. DEWEESE, FRED R. OWENS
DE WEESE & OWENS

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

Uenton, Md.

T PLINY FISHER,
L

LAW AND COLLECTIONS,
Denton, Md.

.__,..Oﬁun CLARK,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
Denton, Md.

Collections and all professional busi-
ness promptly attended to.

= .

H‘ARVEY L. COOPER,

ATTORNEY-AT LAW,
Denton, Md.

Close attention will be given to all |

business entrusted to my care.

he'd missed his tritih, yvou know—

But May'= not workin' llke she was In
them dayvs, long ago;

The stranger took ‘er off somewhere and
trained ‘er volce somehow,

And she's his wife and lives in style, and
sings in op'ry now.

No, there's no such a thing as luck to

help a person through;

wicdom and hard work and pluck

makes folkse do what they do—

I s'pose if I'd been born in some
castle on a hill

Thev'd drove me out, Yor I'm so dumb,
and I'd be farmin’ still

—~8 E. Kiser, in Chicagv

e -

t's

big

—

-

HENRY RLEWIS,
LEWIB & GOLDSBOROUGH,

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

Denton, Md.
Will

TALANGOLDEBOROUGH

practice in the Courts of Caro-

‘ine, Talbot and Queen Anne’s Counties. | crept

N ALEX. HUTSON,
o

ATTORNEY-AT LAW,
Denton, MJd.

Will practice in the Courts of Caro-
Pensions a

line and adjaceut counties.
specialty,

DR. SHERIDAN P. MANSHIP,

FPHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

Denton, Md.
¥ Residence Cor. 7th and Main Sts.

(T HE papers in ‘Rex v. Geimes," "
said Johnson, my clerk, as he |
‘pl:u-wi a bundle at my e¢thow, "See-

ond cause in to-morrow’s list.”

“Oh, coertainly,” 1 =aid, looking up
from the evening paper on my desk.
“1 shall stay here und digest them.
The *‘Monitor' seems to  think the
O'Leary couple got their just de-
serts?” |

“So they did, sir,” Yeturned John-
som; “but, i Coke, you never gave
the defelise a ghost of a chance!
Marshuall was as weak as water af-
ter yvou'd finished. Not that he could
have done much for "em anyhow, It's
a good riddance to a dangedus lot,
say [.”  He paused, atd a serious look
over his spectacled face. =1
don’t want to pose as an alarmist,”

 he

' has

1 laughed in his face.

: Du. ENOCH GEORGE,

PFUYSICIAN, SURGEON & CYNECOLOGIST,
Denton. Md.

said presently, “but if any man
made enemies who are to be
feared to-day, you're that man. Un-
ti! the other O'Leary is with his ac-
complices, 1 wouldn’™ ke to be in
your shoes.™ |

John=uii was an old sepvant and
hehd himselt privileged accordingly.
*You're get-
ting quite an old woman,” 1 eried. He
shook his head in silent  dissent.
“Come here. vou eroaker.
drawer.
am able to take care of myself?
lere, help yourself to a cigar and
get ofil”

L

: shambled
 spraks true of Tim O'Leary, 1 ad-

DR. P. R. FISHER,

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
Denton Md,

as he
report

he said,
b‘lf

"Yt'l‘}' g'un{l. sir.’
to the door.

loaded. (rood

1'i:-'.t- Vvou to kt't‘}l it

| might.”

“Johnson's getting decidedly

DR. ALEX. HARDCASTLE,

PHYSCIAN AND GYNECOLOGIST
Denton, Md.

Office Hours from8to9a.m.;6to 7p.m.

- JOHN W.CLARA,

AUCTIONEER,

Box 88, Denton, Md.

Will sel)] property in Caroline or any

of the adjvuining counties.

0 P.DUNNING,
L

CONSTABLE AND COLLECTOR,
Denton, Md

J W.JOHNSON,
. :
CONSTABLE AND COLLECTOR,

® Concord, Md,

M. PAKER,
1209 Light St., Baltimore, Md.

———

. F . COVEY,
. DEALER IN

Bone Phosphate and Lime.

Agent for the ETNA LIFE INSUR-.

ANCE COMPANY.
and Auctioneer,

shaky,” 1 solioguized. *“I suppose
' hie's seen me i a hundred cases for

"the Crown, and yet he breaks out |

like this when a couple of assassins
Care put ont of the way of working
further mischief through my
Cstrumentality. There’s some  miti-
'out at another in hot blood at an
Lapparent injury. Bat  anarchists

- eold-blooded, indiseriminate murder-
ers. Pah!
no merey.”

rupted by a Br-r-r-r-r from the tele-
phone beil. Striding over to the in-
strument 1 took the receiver.

“Hallo! that vou, Dick?” came the

' voice of Marshall. “You got the ku-
| dos, to-day, my learned brother,
 hang yvou! Never gave me a look-in.
' That gentle restraint usually assumed
by the leader for the Urown was

strikingly conspicuons by its absence.
| Quite a shock to me, I declare. You
' shouldn't outrage legal canons in that

the defense.
' ¢lub? What's that—busy!

row, area't you? Well, grind on,
“and do vour best—you’ll want it! I'll

|
|

'come and dig you out in an hour’s
time. So-long.” Br-r-r-r-r-

. 1 resumed my seat with a smile,

f'l‘huug‘h prufvm-:innal duty frequent-

Jegal adversaries, in private life we
were close-knit fviends.
myself were adepts at forensic hair-

strength of a giant, but it was in
vain.

too well. Overcome with my

lings to IIPI‘:-:l:-ﬂ.

tecord-Tlerald. | wonld say that you were

Open that

There now, do vou thin | -
3 hink 1 a space directly above the bell he

in- |

For them there should be | _ t :
- tist,” he said, drawing it slowly out,

My ntusings were suddenly inter- - “you will know that this hittle tube

- recognize its appearance?

lv made ‘Bully’ Marshall and myself

Bully and |

“Uood!™ he cried. 1 hke to see
man die game! Now, listeh 1o
lﬁt'lilﬂ‘ll Hllt‘uﬁhlhl': rI'II"I':---. 1];!_\‘.

vont inalienant elognence, von sent |

Y o
an in-
strument — theit iate assnred,
whisever had ]lrrnnullllrt'il the indiet-
ment. Probably my learned

death.
AL

two men to a hving

Wils

S0,

friend: but I was in court, and knew .
you were glorying in the task.
that von are, yon gloated over your |

1) "wr

vietims as if yon enjoyed the sport of
it! Fool. and worse than foel o

imagine that yon eoiild defy us with |

impunity.  Bal ehongh of this. There

s bne H'l.v:n‘_\' left 1o act as avenger
This night 1 strike

of his brothers,
a blow which will
II"I:‘II*"‘II‘M lr'l.l I'I.’l Tlhl'

the
thetr

vindieate
eVes of
same act plnli:-'.h yvou as yon tddeserve,
A shade of toleranee- i hhitle re-
straint aid yvou would have been

- s L L]
~pat red.

He threw the half-smoked cigar in- |

to the grate and, springing to his
feet. crossed behind me to the door.
As he rose, T noticed that hix boots
were covered with galoshes,
accontiteidl for his noiseless entry. In
a moment he was before me again, a
simall black bag in his hand. With
staring eves I watehed him he
passed over to the telephone and set
the bag down very-earvefnily on the
floor,

Fumbling in his pocket he
duced what appeared to  me
striker of an alarm clock, which he
l]nru('t't'llt'll. with deft fingers, to at-
tach to the hammer of the telephone
bell. 1T followed his  every move-

ds

[Jl‘“‘*

ment as a trapped animal watehes |

its destroyer.

From his Hps there issied the soand |
of suppreéssed langhter as he rose and |

srveved his work. Measuring  off

serewed into the telephone box a lit-
tle hook. Immediately Dbelow  he

serewed another, and then he turned |

and bent to open the bag.

“*No common-place end shall  be

yours,” he snarled malevolently. “You |
shall admit the method of vour an- |

nihilation has the merit of origin-

ality at least.
one as innocent of intent to murder
as any child.
my friend, and learn how the hand of
death will strike vou.”

He plunged his fingers into

gation when a frenzied creature flies | g :nu! 1lrr“; 5.5 gan v Fuil of
- water, in which there appearcd sus-

- pended an inner glass tube filled with

some  vellow  ligaid,

“If you are anything of a scien

hamdling.

Yo you
The least
shock to that fragile receptacle, and

" He elevated his eyvebrows and
smiled in my face signiticantly.
“Now let me explain the

requires very delicate
Nitro-glyeerine, Shenstone?

meslus

- Operandl.

“You will observe here, et into the
side of the tube, the necessary per-
cussion-cap. You see, I attach the
suspending wire to the hook—so, and

~way, my boy, without due notice to | 1his dependent wire to the other—

Shall I see yvou at the
So'm 1.

You're acainst me in Grimes to-mor- " tended hammer of the telephone bhell
| — b . * i H
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ex-

little

with

which Dbrings the
most into contact

S0, II.*:!II

13:1‘

Now, my elogquent murderer, what do

' you imagine will happen when yon
- are next
- heavens: that’s the neatest touch of

rung up? Rung up! Dy
all!™
He laughed again—a hollow, mirth-
less laugh like that of a madman.
“Take it away, you fool!” I wanted
to shrick. “Doun’t you that at

any moment someone may call up?”

1l -

mocking langhter fired me with the | time!

away.

The fellow had seenred me but |
tren- | With the frenzy of despair | beat a

Ctattoo with my heel against the desk.

nons efforts I collapsed, while the |
Mar- |

fiend urged me with horrible chuck- |
- shall

e, !
throngh

door,
- obtained thrust with all his mighty

LIt was _\'it‘!llillgf

comrades the world over, and by the | kiek., and “the hasp of the lock was

which |

. ——————— . —m——

the |

Now wateh e elosely,

the |

through

Thinking me gone, he turned

Mercifal Heaven, he must not go!l

“hat's queer it's all dark!™
eriedd. “Dick, ol rhup,""
shonted, “nfe Yon there?”

For answer i kicked the wood en-
l‘l‘{_{'t'lit‘ﬂ“}'.

he

“Bvy {;t'*”'!_!"l'.“ he minttered, “there s

comething wrong., I'm going to -

vestigate.”
In faney I could see him as, plant-

ing his feet against the

wall. he applied his shoulder to the |

the thus

and with purchase
strength.

Wonkl he stieceed m foreing it?
Avnin and again he tried. dashing
himself against it, bat in vain.  DBack-
ing against the wall, he smashed at
it with the flat of his heavy bhoot.
The erash was followed by the soynd
of rending wood. It was yielding—
Another mighty

torn bodily off. and the door flew
IIIH'H.

In an instant Marshall's fingers
found the switeh, and the room was
flooded with "g‘ll'l'.

“Heaven and earth!™ he eried, as he

cnught slght of my heélpless figure. |

“Wha! deviltry is this?”

Hpringing the room, he
forced the gag from my jaws and com-
menced to hack the bonds from me.
My mouth was parched, and, utterly
unstrune for a few seconds, although

ACTOSS

our very lives hung on it, 1 eonld say |

no  word, Then suddenly the re-
action came, and I shrieked in mortal
lerror:

“Marshall. the tube!™ He followed
my gaze, and jumped to his feet,
“Nitvro-glyeerine!”™ 1 yelled madly.
“U'nhook it, quick, but ecarcfully,
Marshall, for your life! Place it in
that jar” |

Ih one bound he was at the tele-
phone. The next second he had un-
hooked the dependent wire, and had

drawn the tube away from the ham-

mer. And. as he held it in his fingers,
before he conld detach it from the
hook at the top the eall came.
L-r-r-r-r) rang out the bell. When it
consed T was howling with mad, ir-
rational I:lllg'hh‘l‘.

Marshall cooliy unhooked the tube;
Csuspended it in the jar of water, abd |

took the recelver in his hand.
And, more than that, ‘ \

it shall be contrived by the hand of |

“Hallo! who're vou?"' he yelled,
He waited a8 moment for the an-
swer, bhut reveiving vone, with thal

never-tailing presence of mind 1|.;,{|
Cdistinguished him, in a trice he had |

rung up the exchange.

“Where did that eall come from?”
lLie -“i;unllf ut
to the Central
tion.  Hallo! is that
'in Marshall. Tell Snelgrove 1o come
to the instrument at O'Leary
gane, | suppose?” he queried, turning
to me. 1 thought so!  That yvon,
Jim?  Attempted anarvchist ontrage
at my friend Shenstone’s chambers,
Tim O'Leary! Just left the Borough
Road telephone call-office. 1If vou're
spry yvou'll nail him. Get Jaeques to
warn the railway lot. Right!”

Marshall’s promptitude in warning
the oflicials afforded them the
portunity to take my dastardly as-
sailant in the very act of boarding
an outgoing train. I had the gratiti-
cation -
nmorning,
meet with his just deserts.— Loudon
Answers,

demanded.,
vou, Jacqgues?

OLCeee,

lIIl-

and After,

“You don’t mind my talkinge so much,
do you?” she asked.

*“*\ O, i]ql]rt“t*: hll‘l." ht’ said, facetions-
Iv. 1 may mind after we are married.”

“But I shan’t mind then if vou do.”
she apswered.—Tit-Dits. i

Before

—— — e —_—

Engagement Off,

“S0 the engagement’'s off 7"

:Illilllﬁiit‘ |

s =

e
police sla-
Temple chinreh stands at Holborn yvias

of wdentifyving him the next|
and later on of secing him |

| salk to Whilks.

pontifical chapel.
time of the pope who named him or
after his death, the slip is taken from
the chalice and the cardinal announced
or proclaimed,

There are many who think that Mgr,

Guidi has already been named cardinal |
L in pectore and that he will be pro-

claimed at the next consistory.
HAY!GO TO LONDON.
Dr. linu-n;ln-. the Noted Chicago

Prencher, "l‘lllnk- of Aceepting
Call from City Temple.

Dr. Frank W. Gunsaulus, pastor of
Central chureh  and  president of
Armoir institute at Chicago. inay aes
cept a London (England) pastorate
in one of the most important non-
1'nll:fnl"lhi.'-l l.‘hl.l'l‘t'ln*r- in the “I‘ilir-’h
capital. According to word cabled
from London, the ehureh is believed
to be the famous Congregational City
temple. founded and pre sided over by
Di. Parker. who is inow aged and seek-
ing a rest. Dr. Guunsaulus filled this
pulpit last Sunday, and preached to
“The Cardinal
Civilization.”

a great andience on
Points of .\l’lf_‘“h- Saxon

The c¢all to London wonld imelude an

offer of the control of some institu-
tiom suech as Armour institute. Ite-

FRANK W. GUNSAULLUS.

| (Chicago Preacher Who ls Considering &

(*all to Lonudon.)

sarding the prospeetive eall Dr. Gun-
Liaas consnlted l!ib‘_
in London. Speaking of

sanlns some O

friends now

| the probable change, Dr. Gunsaulus

said to the London correspondents
that the opportinities in London for
a system of phifanthrope technical
are astonishing. and that

found to

education
he believed men conld
furnish the funds forendowing a great

TS

:-l‘hlhll
ties were tempting to him. The City

duet. in the heart of lL.ondon, and, next
1o :'-'-|le_u't-ull':- church, is the L"l’t‘iltt*z‘ﬁ

' nonconformist chureh in the capital.

[t was established in 1569, andits mems
bership extends throughout the world,

fias to Pay His Own Mills,
A few davs ago Senator Clark, the

a Dutte barber shop tor a haireut and
a shave. When he ashed the price at
the end of the service the barber re-

plied: wy gur son, Charley usually gives |
The senator quip‘[]y |

me tfive dollars.”
asked the reguiar fee. and when told
it was ol eents, handed out a half-del-

lar and went his way, with the ree-

mark to the barber: “My son ( bharley | with «
' at him,

has a rich father, and | !_1:1\'-_- not!”™

| m—

Immportant,
I never 8o 1t night
But this thought gives me pain:
How cap tn alol g
Until 1T wake agall

1."'."1.1li|

Wil Sl
»

A Gooed Listener,
Mr. Jumper—You secm 1o like to

Mr. Jimps—Yes; ke never reads the

!‘I{[*H'I':‘.

C DEWSs.— Detroit Free P'res,

e —
_—
—

L which held hér nﬂmlilnll.

He added that such « pportunis |
' not need to have supplied for him.

and everyihing vou tell him is |

statements of facts than

at him, “and not specially

credit.”

“Gireatly he

to _‘l,'n'lll'l-i.“

veinee vonr charms leave no margin

f. r l'lllhi'lH-hﬂli‘llf.“

“(). that is sweetly said!"™ she eried.
for

“"Don't, pleage, say any more,
foii cantiot better that!™

“But I can’t stard mttm,” he
jeeted.

“Yon can sit in silence, though.”

“What do yvon mean?”

“Last night gt dinner, at your lady | til he sfood in front of her,-and then

love’s side. I was watching youn—
being opposite and with no one but
a brother to speak to myself, T could
tiot help it. And yon neither of yon
spoke—at any rate, you didn’t. So
toh se¢ what yom ean do if yom

try.”

“I+ was she—who had been trying,”
he said, in mournfulness.

“Ha she? Poor vou—she looks a
little l'ke that” She pulled herself
up with a pretty affectiition of
alarm. “What am I saying. O, 1 be#
vour pardon! She looks as nice as
can be—she ean be. It was you who
looked put out.”

“I had reason to look it.”

“No doubt—I mean she must have
had some reason for letting yon look
it."

“She coild not help—-"*

“Poor thing—so weak?
bonund to such a t_vrnnt.“

“] rive her her own way in every-
thing.”

She Haxhed round on him with her
most T_H'ui‘nkillg smiile,

“Now horrible tame of j‘ni'i!*_" che

I mean,

caidd. “No wonder she has lost inter- |

est in her —vonr looks!™

“After all,” he caid, “I didn’t follow
yvonu out here to talk of her.”

“We'l. then, snggest a topic—T'm
only walting.”

Whils she still walted she looked
up at the liden apple tree under
which they stood. She s€eméd to be
selecting, with the eye of a connois-
senr. 'ut it may have been the blue
and white patehes of clond-flecked
sky séen throngh the branches
He gazed
at her. He hmd been so gazing every
available momert dnring the brief
week e had known her, and always
with the same sensé of pleastre in
the picture she made. Tt Was trie
<he was only the half edueated, un-
tidy. ]ﬂf':lr-'-urt--hn‘il'lg daughter (the
adjectives  had been supplied for
him) of the improvident, comfortable
fuarmhouse where he and his mother
and the girl he wax engaged to were
stayving as paying guests,. bt he saw
no reason in this why he should not
admire her for the qualities he did

“1 eame out meaning to say a hun-
dred things to yvou,” he said at last,
“and ' cannot think of one™

“1 eame out meaning to pil'k ~well,

 <everal, not hundreds quite, of ap-

ples,” said she, “and I can’t reach

-
one.

“There i« something T might do for

L) - = _ il B .

itv, or tryving to seize it. For, try as
he wonld, neither conld he reach an
apple.

“I “ell yvon what- that Jlowest
branen there: it has four beanties on
it. If you were to——" She looked

up at him, smiled, looked down again,

pensively up at the coveted branch,
sidelong glance like a flash
and then down once more.
But she did not conclude her

tence.
. “If you would let me—if you'd only
let me lift you up,” he said, suddenly
| inspired,
 yoursel®, couldn’t you?”
That weuld do it, wouldn’t

“yvou could reach
“Ah!

it? And 1 want them so!™
“*Then I may?”
“Certainly not!

without the apples!”

I'd rather

compli-
ments, aren’t they?” she smiled up

captivity which had always irked him.

<hort vears 1 will be here? I ame
It was not his fault in the present

troubled with a weak and faint heart.”

to vour

insisted,

ub-‘

that his past faults were accounted
nnpardonable. e only went when he
was certain that he was powerless to
rerivet his chains.

He was not a poetiecal young man,
but some verses the lady who had ré-
linquished him was fond of quoting
came to him as he wandered back to
where the cause of the mischief (so
he devoutly hoped) still awaited him.
”P‘ waited. on his part, until he was
quite certain that she was there, un-

“In that case | aceept yon.”
And ver they say faint heart never
won fair lady.—Chieago Paily News.

{ napprecinted Sermon,
Wife— I think it was awfully mean of

the minister te preach against wem-
an’s extravagance in dress.

Husband—I dou't see why that shoulkd
trouble you. The gown you had on was
plain.

Wife—that's no reason why he shonkd
call everybody's attention te it.—N. X.
he repeated a verse out loud: Journal. i

“Where the apple reddens, never pry—
Lest we lose our Edens, Eve and 1.”

“3o she has sent you adrift?” said’
the girl seated under the apple tree.
“PBut Eve's all right!”

He flung himself beside her.

“ sEye’s all right.” ™ he echoed. “God
bless her! You haven't finished the
apples?”

“No, vou're just in time. Here's
a whole one left.” And she passed it
to him. “That’s the prettiest side,”
she nﬁiﬂ. pointing; “you may bite it

there.”

“Really ?”

“It seems a ceremony befitfing the
oceasion,” she said.

“There.” he said, as he handed the
bitten apple back to her. “But I knew
what was good for me the moment I
caw it. before I ate of the frwit.”

“You are keeping ctosely to the orig-
inal.” she said.

“ tfve 1= all right,”” he
“Dear. 1 love you! Am I?”

He bent towards her. They were
<o close under the shelter of the old
apple tree that she could hear his
heart{ beat, he could hear hers.,

Her chéeks were redder than the

apples, and there Wwis @ strange, new
note in her clear voice. “Wait,” she

said: “I thought 1 mn‘lld deceive vom,
but 1T ean't. I saw her there before
I let you- seize me.”

He did not speak.

“I know she does not love yon; she
atrhost said so. She said things about
you fo e she never could have said
if she truly loved yon. T believe she
loves some one else better. Igmust

A ——————

. Chewed Foed Fine,

A ditefe girl was overheard talking to
her doll. whose arm had come off, ex-
posing the sawdust stuffing. :

“You dear, good, obedient dolly . 1
knew | had told you to chew your food
fine, but 1 didu’t think you would chew
it so fine as that.”"—Cincinnati En-

(uirer.

Ornithology.
Roterick-—-Your wife used to say
von were a bird before the wedding.
Any change now?
“Van Albert—Well, 1 guess she
thought 1 was a jey then, but from
the quality of cooking she gives me
now, she must think I'm an ostriel.

—Chicago Daily News.

R —

Like Man,

He wrote her a letter that told her
He loved her with passion divine,
And in it, with fervent entreaty,
e said: “Will you, dearest, be mine?”
He waited in vain for ar answer,
The weeks went despairingly by,
And still, to his sorrow and anguish,
He never received a reply.
“A falso-hearted creature’™ he thought
her,
“Alas, she's as fickle as fair!™
Then one morning he felt in his pocket
And fourd that the letter was there.”
—Drooklyn Life, _ < ¥

DISAPPOISTED,

repeated.

" Record.

sen-

the inhabitants of

them

go and—

not tell you why I think it, but 1do.”

8till he did not speak.

“l knew—1 felt sure—that you did
not p‘rn].u'rl_t' love her.” '

She waited a moment, “Can you for-
give me?” she said, softly.

“1f love prompted you?"

“I suppose that was it,” she ad
mitted. “Love and apples.”-—Chicago

Tribune.

Hit Over the Heart,
Bess— Wasn't thit awful

Stella?

Nell—I haven't heard anything.
“¥ou haven't! Why, she eloped
with a prize fighter.”

“Poor girl! She ecertainly must
have been hard hit.”  Philadelphia

about
=< o8
The Luady— Did anyone call while [
was out?
The Maid—No, ma am.
“That's very strange. 1 wonder
| what people think 1 have an “at home

| day” fer.—Moonshine.
— e i ——————

A Sure Way,

“ls it love?” asked the doubter.
“I rave about her hair, her eyes; |
seck her out on all oceasions; I am
sontent to hold her hand for hours
at a time; | find a ht'l‘t'tuful‘t' un-
known rapture in her smiles and
kisses: but is it really love?"

“I should judge,” replied his pro-
saic friend, “that it onght to be.”

Reduced Rates to Brtte, Mont.

B On account of the meeting of the
[nternational Mining Congress, at
Butte. Mont., September 1 to 3, tke
Pennsylvania Railroad Company
will sell excursion tickets to Butte
and return, on August 16, 20.‘ 21,
“Ah, but is it2” | 26 and 27, good to return to origin-
“Well, 1 can tell you how to find | al Smftlﬂg poi“t not later thm Sep.
tember 30, at reduced rates. For
specific rutes, stop-over privileges,
otc . consnlt nearest ticket agent.

out.”
“How??"
“Marry her.”"—Chicago Post.

i—

Real Egotism,
a fortunate thing for|
tuis terrestrial
ball that they are not treated nowa- |
days as Ananias was for lving. |

Myer—What would be the result
if such were the case?

Gver—Why, there wouldn’t be a
living soul on earth but you and

(;yerHlt'ﬁ

' -
roasters use to glaze their
coffee with—would you eat

that kind of ? Then
why‘rllktheegs'

Lion Coffee

Myer—And what? |

o T

L A

Ry '1{11 o

Li ‘t_‘l.
_I‘I. !-f_ ry 'h .u_ - \

AGNER MARYLAND
) Gyers—And you would be para-

“I am much stronger,” he said. = .
lyzed.—Chicago Da..y News.

st il08 - a1 he . . & s 1 . 17 & r ; - 4
e'nnomy, aad he o | “Do Ny with your | How if I seized you against y::m]:'.i

;‘“: an imitation diamond.”"—Detroit | . o poiling the coffee too long 2" ' “*iil?:'
- ree Press. ness. no! Thev don't stay loag | “Why, I could='t help tha_t* could
for that.”"—Puck. | 1?2 she asked. .&nt_i the ;hm_g wasl

T My eyes must have flashed the words
my lips were powerless to atter,
of a sudden the fiend stooped, @nd,
Lhitting me a stunning DLiow in the
iace, hissed:

- e

splitting. s pnn.dt‘rum-a ﬁt;.:lf*, wnw‘h e Baney.
gave nhervous witnesses 1nto his
hands was a direct contrast 1o my
- snave. trenchant manner. When he

| shot up with his “M'ud, 1 object!™

| o——

3 -. l -8 g u & - ;IE '1‘.'{ - - . |
You can find a man at Feed Store, ine' " e pen s 1"“'1“_’ & s
in OV reltiins

corner Gay and Third streets, that
can mend vour harness.

Te] & PR p— ]
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Vil
Good Thing.

“Did vou say that hair restorer is a
good thing?" asked the patron. |
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