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Mails Close.

800 am: D &C R R for Points North.
810am;: Q A R R for Points West.
45 am: Q A R R for Points East.
1:45 a m; Steamer for River Points.
p m; Stage for Preston.
m. D & C R R for Points North.
m: Q A R R for Points West.
m. Q A R R for Points East.

WNails Arrive.

rom Points East.

8:295 a m;
West.

10:10a m; Q .
11:00 & m; Stage, from Preston.
11:30 a m: Steamer, from River Points.

11.45 m: D & C R R, from Points North. |

835 pm; QA RR, from Points East.
33 pm QARR, from Points West.
725 pm; D &CRR, from Points North,

" GENERAL DIRECTORY.

| County Officials.

Judees of the. (‘-irmﬁt Cou ft—-— Tames
/A- Pearce, Chief Judge; Edwin H Brown
and William R Martin, Associates Terms

———

—jury, 1st Monday in April and October; |

mon-jury, 2 Monday in January, 4th
Monday in June.

Clerk of the Circnit Court—Charles
"W. Hobbs.

County Commissioners—James B.
Wricht, President; Wesley Jarrell
sand Daniel J. Zacharias.

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

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; Heary C. Fisher and
Albert W. Sisk.

School Examiner and Secietary—W.
8. Crouse.

State’s Attorney—Albert G. Towers. '5

Sherif—Isaac L. Dukes.

Professional and Business Cards.
ALBERT G. TOWERS.

State’s Attorney for Caroline County,
Denton, Md.

T PLINY FISHER,
»

LAW AND COLLECTIONS,
Denton, Md.

—_—— —

OSCLR CLARK,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW

Denton, Md.

Collections and all profess.onal busi-
mess promptly attended to.

HARVEY L. COOPER,

ATTORNEY-AT LAW,
Derton, Md.

Close attention will be given to all |
| four years in the tented ficld,
' - ten evern until this day owur dreams
HENRY R LEWIS, T ALAN GOLDSBOROUGH |

business entrusted to my care.

o mm —

LEWIB & GOLDSBOROUGH,

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

Denton, Md.

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

N ALEX. HUTSON,
o

ATTORNEY-AT LAW,

Denton, Md.

Will practice in the Courts of Caro-
line and adjaceut counties.
specialty,

DR. SHERIDAN P. MANSHIP,

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

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

DR. ENOCH GEORGE,

PHYSICIAN, SURGEON & CYN.ECOLOGIST,
Denton. Md.

DR. P. R. PIEH_ER.

PHYSICIAN AND SURG KON,
Denton Md.

—— A e —— —

one of them a timber
made
Wnion ]u-l'[n'iil:il.

| p“iu'tn" =nVs Gen, Harrison

North

Pensions a

Ctainmnent

DR. ALEX HARDCASTLE,

PHYSCIAN AND GYNECOLOGIST
Denton, Md.

Office Hours from 8 to9a.m.;6to 7p.m.

'UHN W. CLARA,

AUCTIONEER,

Box 88, Denton, Md.

Will sel] prope
of the adjoining counties.

rty in Caroline or any

C P. DUNNING,
®

CONSTABLE AND COLLECTOR,
Denton, Md

:I W. JOHNSON,

CONSTABLE AND COLLECTOR,

Concord, Md,

| cers about him, saying:
' this from the Old Man until we

E M.BAKER,
@ MERCHANT TATLOR,

1209 Licht St., Ba'timore, Md.

| gI'I

- hastened

P.COVEY,
DEALER IN
Bone Phosphate and Lime.

F. ‘

ANCE COMPANY.
and Auctioneer,

AGNER, MARYLAND

- ecouple of barrels.

Agent for the ETNA LIFE INSUR-

: tore

For SALE orR FOrR RENT—For the |
remainder of this year and next vear, I
a ten-rvom dwelling with cellar and

porches; good water in back porch
Possession given Oct. 15.
either to

Mr. or MRs P. H McSHANE,
10-2]

P‘ —

Apply |

Denton, Md.

“] had a bad cough for six
weeks and could find no relief
until I tried Ayer’s Cherry Pecto-

ral. Only one-fourth of the bottle
cured me."’

L. Hawn, Newington, Ont.

Neglected colds always
lead to something serious.
They run into chronic
bronchitis, pneumonia,
asthma, or consumption.

Don’t wait, but take
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral
just as soon as your cough
bepins. A few doses will
cure you then.

Three sizes: 25¢c., 50c., $1. All druggists.

Consult your doctor. If he says iake it,
then do as he says. ¥ e teils you not
to take it. then <oii't take it. He Enows.
Leave it w*h hun. We are willing.

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

L ¥ 1 e

FRESH WAR STORIES

Cread the h'h*;_fl‘:tl” aloud, and TI-,L“.:iIl
tin- |

-_—

How Ger. Rosecrans Was Notified

of His Promotion.

A Surprise Which Delighted the 0o1d
Warrior as Well as His Friends

-— I nigue Foragina

Expedition,

iﬁiﬂw*l.il Washington i.etter

IENTLEMEN, 1

toast to the healih of Maj

. B (ven. H-mt‘i‘l":nla. the hero ot
the Iuka.”

The yveterans

ef the Republie

progeise @

of the

Wwere

Grand

the ecapital city of the oreant Y
public which they =avd Crom
gtrucrion. God them!

one of the) 1s n brave:

llll
!.l-l"t"li".

hero

' GEN. W. 8. ROSECRANS.

<trong

liberty  and

of

the bulwark

Of
. %

8 B

1o he paths
_\““
every one of
of those

and of-

“We returped

Dakota, bt

has lived in the memories

are of the field, the mareh, t hi
skirmish, the battle, hospital
death': trenches. Yes, we returned

to the ways of peace, bui those¢ vears

of campuigning made us soldiers for|
yvoung |
onr faces
Our |
the nl!]?
d:l}'ﬂ when we Illij-_!‘ht maeat ‘the hu_\':-i".-

the rest of our days. You
folks conld not see it in
nor in our eyves, but down

hearts we often for

ih
loneed
<shoulder

with. whom <tood

shoulder.”

Wwe

As they came from north, south,|

enst and west, in every group there

was a congster or a trio or quactette, |
Father |
Abraham, three hundred thousand]
That was a popular song

singing: “We are coming,
stronz.
40 vears ago. in all of the homes oi
the lana, as well in
It referred to the calls made by Pres
ident Lincoln for 306,000 more
diers, from time to time.
old hn}‘!-‘- were ;_rnthvrwi hert, ‘Ilu'}'
burnisied their memories by singing
the ol song, and many others of by-
gone days,

And the stories of l*.‘(lll*l'it*!il*t' which

0ns e

thousands of volumes, for the enter-
of all future

in the Learts of the young men of
generaiions yvet unborn, lere s one
of the Lest of them all, and it is told
of one of the <soldiers that ever
lived., dear old Gen. Rosecrans, whom

hest

every soldier loved and whom every
" brave |
grave with a heart sore, hecanse his |
orand services were reqguited with in—iu

soldier knows went 1o s

L digmity by a few peity politicians and |
| self-secking coffee coolers who called

themselves soldiers,

“I was ijortunate enough to be at

- staff headguarters when the dispatch

came makinmg Roseerans a major gen-
eral,” savs Capt. W, Scotd of
Jowa, who served with eallantry and

irillfl**'.'!l'

' distin~tion throughout the war 1n the

old Second lowa cavalry. The
statesman, Hepburn, who has
foremost in securing
canal, was colonel of that regimen.

“The dispatch was taken by Quar-
termaster Tighe,” continued Capt
“and he called O

orrent
been

an Isthmian

-4 "bk'i'“]
‘I."" 1= lxl'l'j

elden,

1)
for

a i |

somne sheulder straps made
him.’ Evervbody agreed,
to my

EH“!‘I] ar Steve Woodhurst,

company teni and

1| ]n"_'.;;h-

' soldier who was an ex ellnt tarlor. |

We rigged up a table for him on a
Brig. Gens, David
Hamilton
and

S. Stanley and ' Charles S
off their shoulder
handed them to the tailor.

“You must understand that briga-
dier ;_':i‘lll'!"il]:-‘- have one star on each
shoulder and nm_inr have
two stars on shoulder. Well,
Woodhiurst took those four stars and
went -0 work.
he had made a fine set of wajor gen-
WL

STTaps

generals

each

eral's shoulder siraps, and then

brough.* him *Old Rosey’s’ dress coatl.

!IH m'\t:-{i 134 the ':-'I‘ia]::-i. anid we sent
for the 0ld Man to come ‘to a litile
surnrise part "i'-‘

Llliillﬂ' N -i“"'l.!i‘ it ]H' I.'II”I'III.I.

: t'nillll:'llt'rl

Yrans
Cfederst
Cthe very spirit of war,

Army
gathered |
the national eapital; reassembled for
the last time on earth, probably, ¢ |

Cerans nf T!‘.t‘ Sacond
| I'i\fl‘ll he iullllll 'Iht‘ ltun;i =

. 'f‘.'.'l#

on a physician’s preseription.
| simply remarked: “I'm going ont on
that | a forazing expedition.” and inside of
an hoar he reappeared with 2 hig

and !

ATINICS, |

i 1]'— !

And ax the |

Ceolnter,

they tcld ought to be all privted iR oy vop mind the change just

oo nerations, |

" and for the inspiration of patrmotism |

" the drog store. he shoutoed:
- eallon

Ceamping out,

. pushed half of it into his

Inside of hall an hour |

“We took the long ?I} of a h
tent., which Yo foe:
in leneth, and under that,
1‘1‘1*-‘

=P HE
<1 I‘I'1I‘IH‘II a bt
U.:Th THE
and boards, we inade o L. 0 ip
table. We hatl about five gallons ol
I‘ullllll-‘-*.!l‘} whisky 1n the miteded e,
and each one of us oflicers had a2 t.in
eup in his hand., Eaeh oflicer had a
little whisky in his cup. amnd 1 had o
plenty mine.
one end of the table. and as Gen

(ien. Hamilion stood

al
Rosecrans came in he raised his tin
‘ventlemen, |
health

ctip, saving:
a toaz* to the
he stopped.
“Gen. Stanley and a conple of other
oflicers tore off the old

F]rllfll )= 1q

of " and ther

brigadier’s

blouse and put the Aress coat on the

Old Man and 1 saw him glance at the |

came

the c¢oat

ll--.'.:"'l.lli.litu'r MT[':II;:..', H
utito his arms,
the

‘a). Gen.

the

..*l*' .

l:n sl lls,

l'i:lllili.'lt*ll Sentenee:

health of
hero »f Iuka.
“We drank ounr commissary

T he ()l Mah Il'irll

and cheered,

Was completely sarprised, Tor he did

: _ | o
<kill and bravery |
and |

wnew that has
thrilled the
the
Juctani 1|--|1:|I‘Illl.'ni.

and took him by the
eVes Woere et )i vt
Wwith Finally

Nt
limdl untry

of

WA :illil* ("

re-

recosalion

bizorned, nvield i

cirlotion.

we cheered and rlllplit-ll our

Calis ﬁr l'll-'['[']]”i-j-i,:[]'} neciar. ‘
At the recent Tuneral of Gen. Rose
\':llinu:ii I‘I‘I|Il5-

crans, nt Arlinoton

tery, Speaker Henderson saitl. “When
|hlrt1 |
there |

the Wi Pifee and Van
Wery g.n-r-:.uin;_r onr lines and

Were symptoms of falting Back, NMosh-

Hl‘-iril‘u

:-lnhh-nit' |i:1;‘|1““1 et weeen

anil confederate lines

a few steps from where | was.
feel his presence yet. His hat

blown off.

|
as thoneh he was made for a grovd --fi
| | | rivid tree

battle. ﬁ\\ill;_fil‘-.ﬂ his sword he ealles
olitt to us:
vonr lag and covtri '
LY - . ®

“How i t-r-:r;]lu-tL God only knows,

T‘ln- very  air was full of lead, :m«lI
carnival

death was holding  high

Pyery | along hils paibhway: yet fearle=sly he

cvery |
Csuecesstully rallyicg his men

lll';l 1 II.
the

rode into the very teeth of
gy
mighty stranggle before themw.”

l'illl*. ?-(‘lll? Lelden, whea il:ll"-‘”l'l
the story of the surprise pariy a

headguarters, has long heen 2 tem-

- peraies inan, But in army days, and

Fof =Ome _\'t';ll‘:-a f-zuhz-'u-llm*llll_\, the .'Iil

soldiers all took naturally to

missary whisky. as indicated in the
' story told.
" narrates the following

One of DBelden’s friends
abont bhims:
reanion of the
lowa eavalry, at
i lddet ol

illill‘. ine cards

Theres was a vets

]il.. and w hen

Anamosa,

I.I;l! 'I.""l-\,il"j Ll'i]]n:_l-l*t' 11.-!‘_ _'Il"-.,:ll_”l‘.'l:[l".'
"‘1""'1‘ 1If lrlll. 1il "llitii‘T'i:!-.d' kN &

- Vieelden i|I'|1|ir-*! foor the whis

B
kv, and was informed that in that

]Il'iallill:fillll 1wl "I'I‘I'l' Wils= 1w ‘||.1|.l|.-..'.-

kv, except at a drug store where it
might be procured in small guantities

I‘l‘]*ll‘ll

tin pail full of whisky.
He first to the
ra=hed at he Giebrman
I'-:".t‘lnl‘* l':-,”ilu_*: *(81Ve e 2 |
HaN-soviil, o of Hinsved il
a pint ot tarpentine, as qu ek as pos-

TR afrr@

\ e et i
nnu ol

wenl
In'n

||in‘i amd

CAPT. SCOTT BELDEN.

sible, 1 the life of that

horse, so |llt'il:~il‘ hurry.”

must save

The roods were hastily prepared,

and throwing a ten-dollar bill on the
elden rushed ont
110N,
Time 12 everyvthing with me.”

Then he went and bought a new tin
pail, aud covered the bottom
Hastening into
“*1'our un

pure spring water,

of whi=ky onto this
tine, grick, and I'll save that horse
vei.” Then he added: “Don’t ston to
measure it, just fill up the bueket and
hurry np.”

The deed was done.  The pure wa
looked like turpentine and  the
el

I ye AL

ter
(drneos unsnspecting. So
den earried the whisky 1o the
and renewed his war-time popuolarii
with them.,
ky for anybody nowadays.

I'nl. Il::l“‘u“‘ A, Street, of l';llil'i-l'!'.i:l.
Cleveland dud not
exact
administration,

Wil

i he wounldn’t get whis

savs inat Grover
treat  Gen. Rosenerans
fairness in firsi
and when Cleveland's second nomina-
tion was announced Denver
asked Rosenerans what he thonght ot
the nomination. whereupon the gen-
eral replied:

“When ! was a cadet at West Point
had a month of holiday,
1‘[&" :-wl'l.‘i."lt"ll ol lul-ii ]‘_‘.'

with
his

(e ).

onr class
1ot with the understanding that the
cook should serve until someone coms-
plaine and then the complainant
must e We all had a good
time for a week except the cook, whao
had to remain in One of the
cadets was a Massachusetts hov who
liked pie for breakfast. The
made ~ome fine :I]I{Jh' llil'--' and :,!;.Ipl.t!
»f them rmght in front q'-f the
He erabbed a piece,

i ']{.

camip.

(ML hl{,

one
Yankea, hio
and

the

face,
then spat 1t out, howling abour
sicken.rg amount of salr.

‘I'm sorry vou don’t like i1
the conk. ‘It is the bhest
vou can iry cooking for awhile., That
I like it very well,” and

*.““}\h- l}rui‘t't'llt'll O eat i.’lrt't'l' Of ]':

.
-l 104

s can do, so

1= ool pie.

. himself in the presence of all.”

sfter narratinge the
**A< t0o the nominat:or. |
SMITH I>. FRY.

() “Oosecrans,

story. suid:
gaust say I like it.”

Then Gen. Hamilion |
the |
ﬂll-i‘“-]'\f '

|

e |
lie

We all went up |

was thick |
(1011, E‘*'.':inh'}"

the
ke |
e passed but |
I ean |
hiand l

[lis firmly-set faee scemed e

. . 3 s "
sSQtand fivm, Bia en, jor |
\ Shiraz:

Colll- |

with

THI"H‘?P .

hEKKhsS NOT

. e il et ke % "

ON THE ROAD

TOMECCAH

By EDGAR M. BACON

HIS is the tale that Al Sherid

i1

-Il l.‘*l‘r

al

gardetl
dealer n

i the

the oirls

Wali-ol-D

It was after the fast of {tamazan,
that makes all men weak and thin
the heat ot

and S1n's

wne like fire to wasto the substance

of 4 man's Inu]_\. | bt s u'hj.' t he
csand of the desert was red as hlood

ter my eyes atd my head swaved from !

ﬁitli-‘ tov side na T rode,
Shiyrk Fltij‘lﬂ:lli. me
prated night and day of Ttaiba rob-
hers  a plagne to him and T knew
that he feared for the safety of the
pearls that were hidden in the folds
of turban; ves, I knew that his

ﬂl'ifhhnl‘

his

Cdanehter had been the price of them:

vet he broke off his lamentations to
recite the pravers when I1ted.
\Y'Il'ﬁ | ITEAL Fti I t"nllirl ot 1 t|-r‘1|‘5r-'!"
A fPiraver, .'I'H!‘ the sonmnd of the peo
ple the afar o 1Y,

:-—.li_ \\!II'T]

we hao

heasts W=
1I'Il‘ rie-<1t f-;n.l

forgot 1o

and
¥ |[1‘]111-"f '

ratse U

their pravers, |

head from mat

At last
shoulders,
I heard a

mvy
come one took me by the
cshaking till |
woman s in
tion: “Naiman.” 1 tried to answey:
“A<tsalem alavknam,” bhuat m)

wae too thick for -.'.pi'm-h. aned my will

me

VOolee <aluta-

foanivigs

was weak,

Then on arin as strong and gentle
as mv mothee's lifted mé. Sk wiy |
nl..tu‘ri my eves, thongegh at hrst [
distineuished nothing but the maotion
of all about Lut at last I vnder-
stowe] that host was astir and
]Hl."-"-'il'l!_.f* ll_\.‘.

My mare stood near, and the wom-
me to mounnt, bat, as 1
blecs her. 1 saw. that she
the Wal habis,
SURI | E healt

1nhes,
the

an helned
turned to
was a danghter of
whom my sounl leathes:

| wWas hardened .-:,r:ain-:t her.

Fleet as an antelope, she ran to
wards the company of her own e O-
ple. and 1 lost sight of her: neverthe-

. less, 1 eould not forget, my heart e

ine sore bheeanse 1 had been helped

' by one of that tribe.

The night was not ﬂnrk.. ;["i:i-:.
Qyrian moon is a softer davlight. and
1 saw that T was among a party of
Alexandrian  pilgrims,  haji.  and
dervishes from the Upper Nile. ot
the fever had hold of me again, and
the things that moved around me
faded. 1 rode like a dronken man,
with my hands buried in the sbagey
hair of my horse, for the hot wind on
my cheek was fanned by the wing of
\zrael. the Angel of Death.

They were lifting me from my
mare. Who? 1 knew nothing at all.
eared for nothing except that they

' had deztroved my rest in the valley

saving: |

- of limes,

and that the spreadine
wines of Azrael darkened the =ky
where the dawn shonld have beon.

Then the stupor floated away for
a4 little while. as a mist is hlown, @o-
ine and returnine, drifting, always
drifting.

It seemed that there are of
me. one that looked down upon the
other and pitied. 1 saw liow they

tWwWo

| pnl'.-!'w! Hpon the wasted luul}' aof thaot

other the drops of preciouns il and
wrapped it in the shroud that I, like
all pilgrims to Meceah, had provided
before setting out. It had. bheen
sprinkled with holy water from the
prophet’s well of  Zemzem, against
that dayv.

v laid in the
ing my limbs the
recitine a praver from the Koran.
Then I was left with Azrael;
for the caravan never waits,

The desert was vast and empty. |
alone in the midst of it under
hovering wing of the shadow. I
turned mv head to the right; there
in the 1111'}'

Overhead wers
they vul-

:--':Illl|.
H]II'IIIITI

e
with

Thevw
andd

alone

distance:
there
were

were :-i[‘ll".'k:-a
were jackals.
specks in the sky
fures.

Then Fear came and sat beside me

on the sand, and whispered that the
gves show such a wonder of joy?

fackals and the vultures would gath-

er Nearer, that the fever wonld hlll“l"Li

and the thirst torment, that
tonecue would thicken and my
turn to fire, and 1 wonld

my
crv

the vultures forgot to wait.
mt 1 was a martyr. What a com-
in
benefits

| a martyr as if 1T fell
for Islam, and all the
comld come to those

abont the Kaabah or listened to
sermon an Arafat-
demons and a r-;‘t't*llj.' entrandce
Paradise—wonld be
hour [ comforted my
then |
of my
.!' E

w,ho
the
the
into

sl iu* fre 241

mine.

For an o1
with these re e tions:
my face in the

and fear whisuere

:--lTI'* 'Ihi

lit:lt "

. 1 3
TOIU0S

21D

‘th as WwW¢ sat nnder the tamna- I

midsminmer |

EI.'-‘HII‘* =f!‘r-l:;_' f'ltl"i‘.:i! 'I’|1-Ii

Wi I" e, |

ot let me lie down on the sand,

over- |

the

lier than the desert,
‘and the greed of thirst that had made
we push on unmindful that I was alone. f
Like the rush of the wind my man- |

ll‘lllili
‘ 10 i
Arzrael to strike, lest the j:ll*]iﬂlh and |
iu:;h-t'. and a wild melon that elimbed !
Cabont

fort there is in pride. As truly was 'made a sereen like a curtain whete the

II:!IIIF *
that |
marched |

woman rested.

h'.;:':t*li

S

WORIS,

L

it i= a frightful thing to
lie alone, wrak and llff'l}'l"ﬂﬂ as 0
hahe, i the middle of the dnﬁulrt'_ bhe-
tween the burning of the fever and
the chill of the shadow, and to know
that the specks in the distance come

Allah!

nearer and nearer.
1 lifted my voice, weak as a habe’s

In that ﬂillitlll]". :II'H] Frh‘-ﬂ in lh-:-:]mir: .

“ELabbayk!™ and an  answering  ery
caine from the distaneet "Labbayk!™

iﬁnmniu iiia!l 1 Wik Hot dpeéited
2, me one came swiftly across the sand
¢ the desert, alone and on foot. |
the light lisam that

conld see by

- covered her month that it was a wom-

an. bt my heart sank and I turned m)
head away when 1 knew that it wis
ihe hated daughteir of the Wahhabis.
dhe kneeled at my =lde. raising my
Lead to her knee. 1 heard the gurgle
of water in the goat skin zemzimiyah

“Prink.” she commanded. f, bt-ing
‘oo weak to contend, drank; then she
made a shade over me from the sun
and pillowed my head in her lap, eroon-
ing a mountain song until | slept. Put
before | slept 1 knew that Fear had
done :'I“'HJ‘.

When it was nighi again the woman
hetween my Hps a
Havl

' that she r-ili*rirﬂ_

rontsed me to jront

etreneth., With herarm <till nnder mve
| <stagreered tomy teet, and thus we sef
Ot ;_-:'ia.wn by @ stor that hang higrls
in the west,

3!! night we journeyed,
one walking iu sleep, or like a child
wakened uanwillingly, eryving with
weariness and anger that wonld
My
shiroml was around me still, and it
tratled on the sand, hitt 1T heeded not.
Far away now was the trail of the car-
avan, like a sear on thé bosom of the
l_it-:-'t'l“-l. and ililt‘ owvtl track a !l“iflll.
savering line that betit to the west,

| cur<ed the woman that she would
not let me alone, bnt my wenk rebel-
lion was as nothing to her will, so 1
stumibled on and the danghter of the
Wahhabis held me np till it was dawn.
Then we rested,

All day she sat by me, while the ai
quivered with heat und the light daz-
zled the exye. Al day she sat hetween
e il the sud, hnilﬁllg het garment
as ai awning over iny face, ahd moist-

| Wals “l\t‘

she

ening my lips with water from the zem- |

xilllij':lh. l.’mtm‘ ton, n];p an]ll-"nl'(i
me to bat] vet nersell thstedl neither
date nor so much as a drop of water,
lest there should not be Eﬂtltlg'll.

| caw Lier face: i.uﬂi‘nus: eyes, black
ae miudnmittht, and n mouth that the li-
sam wonld not hide. Beneath the liner
1 could see the tenderness of its smile,
I almost forgot that she was the
danghter of my enemies, Slowly my
strength returned, as if it fHowed
from ber life into mine, till at the
evening honr of prayer | was able to
kneel unaided and repeat the words
that the prophet teaches,

S e had the courage and strength
that her people never lack. She was
bred in the monntains, tsed to elimb-
ing tht steeps with the water jar on
her head, or herding her father's
flocks, vet she was comely and pleas-
ant 1o look npon, oné it a thohisand for
Triace.

stitl 1 spoke not to her, for was she
not of the Wahabis? It would be sin
to bless her, and eurse her | eould not,

Again night, and we journey ed west
Still 1 stumbled, abd still the woman
held me up. Yet her step, it seemed,
wis less strong, and | saw in the moon-
light that her face had grown drawn
and weary.,

In the dawn [ heard her whisper:
“Cotirage, 1 smell the lime trees.”
Then 1| felt that she tottered, and
together we sank upon the sand; yet
even then she tried to lift my head,
and poured between my lips the last
drop of water. 1 crawled on, alone,
and reached the Wady Laymum, and
heard the tinkle of the water and smels
the fragrance of the limes.

But in the green Wady there was no
<oul but me. The womaun lay out there
in the desert, and the Wady was lone-
| cursed the fever

hood came back to me. Gathering m)
hands full of limes, 1 went back to
where she lay. Her lips could utter no
word, but her eves—Allah! did eve:

I laid her in the shade of the limes,
by the pool. She drank of the water,

and the cool sour of the fruit revived |

her.

There were roses blooming by the
the trunk of a pomegranate
Her name was that of
the prophet’s daughter, cur lady Fat-
imah.

| straved down by the stream, seeing

the birds flee from me, and stopping to |
sather the dates that had fallen in the |
' orove. The ery of the bittern sounded
o sorrowful that it made my heart |
ache, and I crept back to where Fati-
mah lay.

Her face lit gloricusly when I spoke |
o b

er

smiling,

Ccamel driver?
Cbut I never forgot, Till I =aw yvonr face
in the carasan four days ago | had not |
"hoped ever to see it again, Jeb hevel
for a moment had I forgotten it.”

Cover the haly eity.
Ceven to veil her sgerct,

et
me | was that he Jivedl for overx

s ale

. gery has made great strides.
an ordinary intestinal operation by a
skilled surgeon is practically with- |
Wil s

vl
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“Why did yon give your strength for |

mine? Why did yown, of all the cara-
van, take pity to help me 77 1 asked.
ago, she

speaking

“Five vears
}'l‘t :lnll
barely above a whisper, “five yvears ago

Slowly

| came with my father,aehild, to Aex-

andria. Five years ago- and you were

there. thongh you remember me not.

How conld yon remeinber the \Wahhabg

You forgot inan honi,

she stopped, too weak for furthe.
speech, but her eyes brightenel with a
<mile that was the dawn that breaks
She did not try

(). wonderful heart of woman! Wh
that lives ecan fathom its depths ol
tenderness, or measure its heights of
cacrifice? Who ean bound it, or de
seribe it, or explaen it? Itsloveis born
of a word. n movement of kindness, o
glamour; and is immortal as the star:
and mightier than death!

When night came again and the moon |

struggled to pierce the sereen of the
melon vine that veiled Fatimah's rest
ing place, her volee was silent and her
eves were Closed,  Adl night long I lay
npon my face on the ground, tionrning
for the danghter of my enemies, the

woman of the Wahhabis, whom love
had slain.

Then in the morning I dug a grave
ander the lime trees and laid her there
and miade long lamentation. And therd
my heart lies, with Fatimah.,

FThen the Haji Al Sherif hid his face
in Nis hattds atid bowed his head, and |
knew he {ul'gut that | had heard The
story that is written here.—N. Y. Post.

e —

LIFE IS PROLONGED.

Modern Surgery Has Done Much for
the Human Race.

vperations Which Were Once Con-
sidered Wonderful Are Now Per-
formed Almost Every Day
in City Hospitals,

P

[Special New York lL.etter.]
AN yvow conceive ol a man living
fof years without a stomach,
d ith bt oiie lung, several ribs
hl’llu'l\l‘tt ont: bme kidney gone, three
feet of intestines réthovéd by the sur-
silver plate

geon's knife and a
flesh and <kan

place of the normal

' covering of the thorax?

at

such n died this ionth

Viennn.
t hiot

IHAY

hi' {lli'll: ih*‘ \'.nluh't' ol “

uh-pi saniel

Iu tuﬁl"i’ii'*l

qii.l rarnk,

though orf

abwon

Ime .
the triamph of modern surgery.

Yet this case, aside from the fact
that -» many wonderful operations

were performed upon one man, is by

Iter N ans in-unln‘-h'll* T“u }i':ll':-i

the medical journals of this country

and Enrope eontained elaborate e
contits of % man in Baltimore

disense
the

stomach. The
such headway that sSur
ting out the stomach altogether and
inserting in its place 4 tuwbe which

led the tood down directly from the

throat to the intestines, The lliitii‘ﬂt

 was out of bed, eould walk around

alone. attend to light clerieal work,
visit friends, ete., and, far as |1
know, he is still living.

.\.I'nlu-filﬁi'hh hIH'I‘HiiHHH are nNOow so
frequent that probably every reader
knows some one who has Lhad the ob-
streperols intestinal sack  removed

=00

' by th citrgeon's knife, What 1s not

known Is that in these so-called ap-
pendicitis upi-ruliunﬂ #  portion  of
the intestines themselves s Hften
cnt afav:inflammation havieg spread
from the appendix. The healthy see-
tions «f the intéstines are sewed to-

gether like two ends of ri.bher tub-

A WAR TIME OPERATION,

ing and the patient, if he recovers,
will be just as healthy as other folks

heaitbier. in that the danger of ap
pendicitis is once and forever
moved,
operaicd upon for :lplu*mlit'iti:ﬁ just

gquiz your surgeon; ask him if be did

not st*2] an extra pim-v of your 111~

side, hiding the fact so as to save you

unnecessary frighe.
Most of our readers will

common. It is

In these ten

Decaln:

years ago. years

out danger; if death results it

due in 1l probability to some organic
think

weakness of the patient.  Just

of it!
knife,

four Oor Ii\.'t‘ iIIl'IIi'f-

inner self, sew and stiteh, and yet

almost the certainty that the opera-|
tion ner se will not kill the patient!
Quite different this is from the sort
of surgery practiced only a genera-
the |
ot
AW

veterans ol

ago. Ask the
war who were operated

tion
during the first years ol thoso
ful Tnen
were performed withoul
If a man’s leg was to be cut oif

M s==ieres.

1CS.

be was laid op a table and clamps|

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc2929_scm3535-0084.jpg

answeréed., |

| ‘n*lrl.“;f_i 3

Nothing strange about the

. . o
tWo }l':ll-‘-. '
ulllkt'il:

hitthe

more than half the entrails ol 6thét |
llis was a remarkable case—

- Epot, sewed and

ago

who
Iliul hyeto 1 nlu*l"lifi*ﬂ tipon faor ecancesr

 of the

[ made
| geons Took desperate chances, cut-

had

re- |

Now, if you have ever been

recall
when cperations for appendicitis first |
hardly ten|
sur-
To-day

To make a =lit with a sharp|
lﬂl’t;_‘,.|
through a mass of living flesh, to pull
out the intestines, eut away the man's |
 his

i }H'l'.L'I 1O~

anaesthet-

3 g———— . ——
——— e —

wei't adjnsted so as foo shuf off the
rush of hlunlh then the ]!ﬂﬂl‘lﬂ Wag
strapped down while a eorps of burly
attendants stood at his Hidl'; then
‘he stirpeon, with knife and saw, end
off the leg,
witnezsed this hotvible speetacle-—-as
hlond enrdling as the rite of the Az
tocs. who tare ont the Rving ian's
heart: so the ndsd time yon se¢ o

oirl von saved from the stick of the | one-armed veteran who was wonnded ﬂ(.."Sh

62, ask him what lie went
throneh whi» he lost his arm.
During the lated years of the eivil

i L9 ar

Cwar anaestheties came (0 he gener- |

el before an operation, #wd
i= only in the matter of
blood poisoftiize that surgery still
meets its most h:'lﬂﬁﬂﬂl‘ defeats. The
case of William MeKinie¥ Mlustrates
this. Despite the fatal result, the aop
gration [mrfnrmml upon this wﬂﬁ*#‘
wiz one of the triumphs of modern

wlly

Many a living man ha¢]

|
.l

-
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%
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NO. 5.

SHYLOCK

Shylock was the man who
wanted a pound of human
There are many
Shylocks now, the convales-

cent, the consumptive, the
sickly child, thc pale young
woman, all want human flesh
and they can get it—take

Scott’s Emulsion.
Scott’s Emulsion is flesh

surgd ¥y ¥ead the medieal jonrnals of an({ blood, bone and muscle.

the time, an® they agree. mt the
microscopie poison #f the dust on
the bullet had entered fhe patient’s
gystem and recovery was imposzihie.

Since MceKinley's death, however,
afi operation has been perforimed by

a noted ChicaFa surgeon which would

indicate that if th® president had

been attacked only a few vears la-
ter. seience, with its added discover-
ies., might yet have saved him. This
operaiion was performed wupon a
womarn #he had been shot in the ab-
Jomen almost #xsetly in the same
manner as McKinleY. The surgeon
fonnd the intestines torn #hd pois-
oned in several places; one of itha
kidnevs was partly torn away and
blood ]lui:-‘.nllillg had set in; the ex-
terior of the uterine wall was in-
flgmed and suspicious symptoms of
blood poisoning showed on the outer
stirfacsé of the stomaeh, By a daring
opera‘ioii hé surgeon eut away fully
five feet of intéstimes, removed all
diseased tissue and some healthy

portions adjoining every infected

MODERN CANCER OPERATION.

entrails, This woman recovered and

is well to-day.

To eompare the sort of operating
of eivil war days with modern sur-
gervs ot ns enter any well conducted
hospital al the time of a serions op-
eratio.. In the background are
scores of students ranged iw rising
thers of seats. The patient is wheéchked
‘n on i ishle with springs and cush-
ion tire wheels: Me is a man 40 years
old who was shot in # street brawl a
few hours before. He is covered with
two white sheets, which leave &%
posed only the abdominal surface.

The operating table is set off from
the rest of the room by a railing, |

within whieh are the two surgeols

stant danger, snd i the eyes oF
breata'ng reveal this, the arms are
moved up and down and othey meth-
odr of r1evival are used. The secomd
surgeoir. Whe is about to
the operation micanwhile
gloves; | hese

perform
adjusts o
have

pair af rubber
have

heen thoroughly sterilized. i#s
the surgeon’s hands and the skin of
the patient and every instrument or
wtensil at the operating table. With
it ek, sharp eut the surgeon opens
the abidotwen. He knows just how to
avoid the blood veins, amd the little
blesding from the skifi iself is quick-
h' t-h:-t-l-'rfl with eold water.
" Now the surgéoll pats both hands
Years of

Iater
taught
positions every
hrgan the body. His prescni
task is= to  find the bullet and
the wounds, and to find them guickly.
This done, he throws the bullet out,

into the abdominal cavily.

«“t il"]l!ﬂt‘ﬁ.
have

of

Ptlwl‘ir'ni't'. first on
on living  persous,
him j.st the

i

| ipreads the intestines perhaps over

INSERTING ARTIFICIAL STOMACH.

the table.
krife
manently
<ews the remainder
such a way that it
grow into an organic Mass, : _
washing with water and antiseptics
fnilu“r-:.. The intestines  are }Hl’l‘kf‘d

hack into place very. Very carefully and

away the pers
tissues and
together in
will again
'j‘hﬂrullgh

he cuts
injured

' -
oniy the operl .
testinal wall remains. Those 1n at-

nee know now almost to a cer-

tenda

ainty that the patient will recoverin |

lows that are willing

A gurprise.

[mh'fli-ﬂ from one
corner ot the abdomen to the other;
and lastly washed and rendered ant¥
septic with double care the pﬂtit-nt'ﬁ

amnd two nurses,

The first surgeon, who previously
sehmin tered the anaesthetie, sees to
it tha‘ the patient neither revives
fiot EoVapses  the latter is a com

With a few guick tnrns “fl

atien of sewing up the in- |

It {eeds the nerves, strengthens.
the digestive organs and they

feed the whole bOdy.-

FFor nearly thirty years
Scott’s Enivlsion has been the:
great giver of human flesh”

We will send you a couple of
ounces free.

SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists;.
409-415 Pearl Street, Nﬂ’ﬁ-
soc. and $1.00 ; all druggists.

s# or so many days. If a hmb is o
be ¢iM 4 a flap, so-called, of flesh and
<kin is Fféfdined below the point ak
which the beii# is ent, and these Sapm
are then sewed fogethér over the
wound. E. ¥ GUNDLACH.

A Realfst]
Currie—Bighead is quite a charao-
ter. i2 he not?
Petera—Yes. He is one of those fel-
to make fools of °

ihemselves to show their individuale-
ity.—dudge. -

el N R —

Nothing Better in Sight,

Cook — Pleas€, ma'am, | want to give
a week’s notice.

Mistress—Why, Jané, this is indeed®
Are you not satisfied with
the treatment you receive here?

Cook—Oh, yes. ma’am. -

\listress— Then I suppose you havea
better place in view?

Cook—Oh. no, ma'am. I'm only go-
ing to get married, ma’am.—Chicago

Paily News,

—

Revenge.

“Th.y say she married him just ta

get him away from another girl.™
“What did the other girl do?™

“Sent her a bundle of his love lTot=

ters 1s a wedding presesnt. That was
the reason she had nervowus
tion and was compelled to give up her
wedding trip.”—Chicago Record-Her-
ald.

Mre. Tufthunter—I'm serry yowm
didn’t come yesferday, Mrs. Cutler:
J eould have introduced you to Rady:
Begabit. She calls on me quite fwe-

quiemtly now.
Mrs. Cutler—Indeed? Do yow

know, 1 thought the craze for slum-
ming Lad quite died out.—Ally Slo~

per.

it Makes a Differenece.
“Je's dreadfully disagreeable and
boorish.”
«Tut. tut, my dear. He used fo be,.
bt he is no longer.”

“llow s that?”
“\WWhy. since® he has become famous

we have decided to consider him only
delightfrlly eccentrie and original.”"—
E'h"ll'ng'n PU:*t. :

What Troubled Him Most
Harriet—And do youn really think
you love me as much as you say you
do?

Harev— O, I don't have to eonvinee

mysell. If T only succeed in miking
vou think I love you, it doesm’t make
any difference what I think myselt.—

Boston Transcript.

Didn't Enjoy Her Company.
RBenham-—Your mother always drops

in abowt mealtime.
Mrs. Bertham—I know it, dear; but—

Benham-—Well, I wish you would tell
her that this is mo eoaling station.—
Judge.

e ——————

-

He Guessed the Trouble.
“This is a cold, unfeeling world,” he

remarked, bitterly.
“Ja!” returned his companion. “You

have heard the ribald laugh whena you
«lipped on a banana skin, too, have

you?"—Brooklyn Eagle.

Sound and Spelling.
A musical fellow in Butte
Attempted to play on the flutte,
But the peace-loving neighbors
Concluded his leighbors
By smashing him one on the snutte.
YW —Baltimore American.

- ———

A SLIP UP,

«] heard your brother say this
morning that I showed my age. Do

you think so?”

“Xo. indeed. 1 think you try to

Jhiv‘hr:‘ it.”"— Louisville Courier-Journal.

“he Happy Home,
A little word of kindness now and then;
A little blindness to the faults of men,
A gentle voice, a cheerful, quiet tone,
A loving smile. Behold!a happy home.
-N. Y. Sun.

A Husband’'s Troubdle.

Bramble— You don’t -seem to be en-
joving yourself while your wife is
away. Doesn't liberty agree with
you?

Thorne—What is liberty without
money? It costs all I can scrape to-
gether to keep my wife at the sea~
shore. —Brooklyn Life.
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