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Post-Office Bulletin.

Mails Close.

. P & C R R for Points North.
: Q A R R for Points West.
: Q A R R for Points East.
a m: Steamer for River Points.
. Stage for Preston.
D &C R R for Points North.
: Q A R R for Points West.
R R for Points East.

. Q
Mails Arrive.

25 am: Q A R R, from Points East.
10:10 am; 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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11:45 m: D & C R R, from Points North.

m; Q A R R, from Points East.
m; Q A R R, from Points West.
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¢ C R R, from Points North.

““1 have kept Ayer’s Cherry Pec-
toral in my house for a great many
years. It is the best medicine In
the world for coughs and cclds.”

J. C. Williams, Attica, N. Y.

All serious lung
troubles begin with a
tickling in the throat.
You can stop this at first
in a single night with
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral.
Use it also for bronchitis,
consumption, hard colds, |

and for coughs of 21l kinds.
Three sizes : 25¢c., 50c, 1. AN drugyists.

Consult your doetor. If he rays take it,

then do as he says.  If he teils you not
to take it, then don't take it. he Knows,

Leave it with bim., We are willing.
J. . AYEL CU,, Lowell, Mass.
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LEAN back in
Clothe th= I _. | th
While the cutting wi winter

Disputing with the mellow beiis the

| seem to catch tae
Beycnd the mystic beau!
And again is told the sto
As | sit and, eager,

HERE s music in
And the wiid wincds
And I look beyond th
Recalling some swael
What scenes come |
Like the fragrance of the tiow
Till my chamber fills with !

SEE six little stockin,
We hung them round t
And we laughed and nostled
And hardly slept for walchin;
| remember, ah! who dos
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SHE
along the winding ways of Time,
i an ever-cherished clime ;
2nd 1 hear the sounds of mirt!
lee the happy Christmas hearth.

2 1 " . * 115

h11s cherished hearth one twilight long ago,
la=er ‘neath the old roof-tree of home,
tor old Santa Claus to come ;

;s not ¢ how the sunny Christmas morn

ir as the snow-flakes soft and whiic
:1levs in habiliments of white,
-end their music far and wide,

v of

_hristmas-tide ;
nes they sing on high,

mber’s vanlted sky,

Chyist child's humble birth,

1:ar old Christmas hearth.

there are chimes deep in the dells,

ingle ¢rladly with the holy Christmas bells,
iow on the beauty of the snow,

- l-r

.'s fair ** long ago; "’
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A Whole_dDinner

Mashed Potatoes
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By JESSIE LLEWELLYN.

—_——

i lk holiday rush kept wus late, anu
ﬂ althiongh thoroughly tired n mind |

(o lun!}' I fclt no relwi 1] Ol e

o I;l'.:\'r H:t‘ I'I'nunh'-‘! ~tore
| e ¥

.=|'.'.f return to my l'tu'.'l.p |!H.|l'1lll1;_'_' O~

;'Il

1 1ee

‘Ir-r

~lowly | made my way among chattering |

tnltlfl*l'l;lll!l' niatrons and tashion
ble voung women to the rear exit.
orribly conscious of my frayed jicket,
qnd the lean leather chatelaine at my side
“Christmas!” 1 smiled bitterly.
Nerves yon I‘igilf tor not *-T;I}'.ng TIHY
jed.” 1 could hear the last harsh words
| my maiden aunt as 1 leit the
illage to seek independence and
| POt - 6 v
| “Other women?” rang the voice, _'-‘I'f']l.
L men will be men: he makes a good lLiving
ar vou, don’t he?”
| Leard the key turn in the great stor
‘vor. but still | remained on the step,
. .laring out at the lights tearlully reflect-

'1.‘-

- :l' l‘jl_\
¢l t-re

| was |

MD., THURSDAY, DECEMBER 25, 1902.
S ——

q X
/ ' \

h
OO0 HAT about getting througk
to-night, driver?” ¢
“It’s all right, I guess
Drifting some on the Lit
tle Cimarron, but that won't do much
Ciatnage.’
It s 30 !Il.']l"'.”
“Well, that am't
;_-u-i jor 1L, U-Jill.
[”:i'r“i-.-‘

The

This team’s
right off,

much.
to start

anxious traveler returned to the

' fire iu the uninviting office of the Mid-

CConticental

- the

hotel. She wWas brown-
baired, cheery-faced, and evidently aec-
customed to looking cut for herself. She
was bound for the Indian school at the
other end of the stage line—a position
awaited her.

“All aboard!” called the driver, and
passengers hurried into the three-
s¢ated earryall that served for a stage.
The woman sat beside John Carlin, the
owner of Circle Bar ranche. He tucked
the robes around her &nd remarked:
“Mighty poor day for a pleasure ride.”

“Nlightly,” remarked his seat-mate,
smiling, “and yvou know what day it is¥”

“Yes, and we are likely to run over into
Chiristinas, for the roads may keep us out

By /;
,‘ CHARLES MOREAU HARGER (‘
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time .or the
his clean-shaven features and for
that this was for her a time of fate.

She gathered herself together with an
effort that was worthy of a better cause,
and stepping closer to the bandit whis-
pered one word. He, startled, trembled
and obeved her swift instructions to step
behind the wagon, leaving the others: to
guard the four remaining passengers.

“Oh, Frank, how could you?” she de
manded, reaching up to the strong face
and lifting the mask. It was one she knew
so well in the old days.

“Well, it ain't right,” . he admitted.
shame-facedly. “But who eares?”

“l care—everybody cares—your poor old
mother sitting alone in the little farm-
kouse at Danvers, cares. You don’t know
Low much she cares—and Anna cares!”

The man brushed his arm across his
face as if his eyes hurt him. *“Yes, | sup
pose it’s so. But things got mighty toug.
—1 had to do someihing. It's the fLirst
t:me. What ean 1 do now?”

“G+o home, Frank,” went on the wom
*20 home to your moth-
er, and help Ler run the farm. De a man

|

Tl""l \’:‘ The matter of feed is of

Wrong feeding is
loss. Right feeding is profit
Thz= up-to-date farmer knows
what to feed his cows to get
the most milk, his pigs to get
the most pork, his hens to
get the most eggs. Science.
But how about the children?
Are they fed according to
science, a bone food if bones
are soft and undeveloped, a
flesh and muscle food if they
are thin and weak and a bloed

food if there 1s anemia?

tremendous importance to the

<
\ farmer.
. mmoonngnt to Ial ..

the
woman gazing intently at him to realize

PROFIT

sgain.”’

“And Anuna—your sister?”’

“Frank, she has grieved for you all thi-
" time—she winta vou now.”

“But,” bitterly, “you will tell her about
~about—this?"

“1 will do this, Frank. 1 will give yon
two years to prove yourseli. If you are
sincere. the secret will be yours and mine,

Revealed the wealth of treasure from the doll to drum and horn—
How the house was {illed with laughter till it seemed to shalke the earth,
While brighter glowza th: n the old Christmas hearth.

L_J_DAY thﬂ-rt" .,rT-'nT'-‘:: :l..l- (LRI NES 'I_ y INE ACTOsSsS l'[':e flﬂﬂlﬂ,)’ Eﬂﬂ"‘f
_ lory of that Christmas long ago,

The beaut}' and the gl _
When shepherds wat:hed their gentle flocks upon the hills afar,
le: East's transcendent star ;

In the heaven-tinted sp! r of the
| see a mother bend above a matchless cherub face,
And a radiance not earthly drives the shadows from the place;

Umited Sintes Senaltor.

Willinm Alden Smith, of Grand
Rapids, Mich., is a candidate from his
state in place of Julius Cuaesar Dur-
rows, whose term expires March 3,
1903, The death of Senator McMillan
worked a revolution in that state’s

GENERAL DIRECTORY.

Scott’'s Emulsion 4s a mixed
food: the Cod Liver Oil in it

makes flesh, blood and muscle,

until after midnight, ma’am.”

“Call me Miss Macon—1'm the new in-
structor.”

“Better be prepared for whatever hap-
pens, Miss Macon; this is a tough stretch
of country across the territut}'." i

“Are the Indians bad?’ Her eyes grew
big and wondering. |

“Whites are a blamed sight worse than

County Officials. th laug
LJudges of the Circuit Court— Tames
A- Pearce, Chief Judge; Edwin H Brown
and William R Martin,Associates Terms
—jury, 1st Monday in April and October;

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

 —

the Lime and Soda make bone

w === Judges of the Or
A. Sigler, Chief Judge; Thomas L. Day

—

Monday in June.

Clerk of the Circuit Conrt—Charles

W. Hobbs.

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

Treasurer and Clerk to the Commis-

eioners Charles H. Whitby.
hans’

and Jesse T. Dennis Associates.
Register of Wills, Robert J. Jump.

School Commissioners—Thomas W.
Jones, President; Henry C. Fisher and |

Albert W. Sisk.

School Examiner and Secietary—W.

8. Crouse.

State’s Attnrnny—ilbert G. Towers.

Sheriff--Isaac L.. Dukes,
Professional and Business Cards.

ALBERT

State’s Attorney for Caroline County,

G. TOWERS,

Denton, Md.

B.
Jarrell

Court—John

T PLINY FISHER,
L ]

LAW AND COLLECTIONS,
Denton, Md.

OSCAR _C.LA.RE.,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
Denton, Md.

ns and all professional busi-
mess prd attended to.

_ﬂ:’i—b‘—@ b e

‘\\

|

ATTORNKEY-AT LAW,

De:.ton, Md.
Close attention will be given to ali

business entrusted to my care.

!
-

-

HENRY RLAWIS, T ALAN GOLDSBOROUGH

anm & GOLDSBOROUGHI,

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

Denton, Md.

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

N ALEX. HUTSON,
L

ATTORKEY-AT LAW,
Denton, Md.
Will practice in the Courts of Caro

line and adjaceut counties. Pe¢nsions a

specialty,

DR. SHERIDAN P. MANSHIP,

FPHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

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

DR. ENOCH GEORGE,

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

polities, and, in the overturning, For- |

mer Secretary of War Alger came to

the surface and Durrows went under. |

Smith is the Fidus Achates of Alger.

William Smith an able voung
man of the self-made brand so common
in Ameriean political life.

13

Like a half |

dozen other statesmen he began his
busess career blacking other people’s |

WILLIAM ALDEN SMITIL
{Mifhi"ﬂ.n mngr--:-e-na-.:. 1\;

Buﬂmt-n' H‘. nator l:;..f‘-\‘:" ]

He got an carly political bent

choes,

by s&rving as page in the Michigan
legislature; there he discovered how

easy it is to be a statesman and he de-

genial proposition in congress

lle has filed

bR. P. R. FISHER,

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
Denton Md,

DR. ALEX. HARDCASTLE,

PHYSCIAN AND GYNECOLOGIST
Denton, Md.

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

JOHN W. CLARA,

AUCTIONEER,

Box 88, Denton, Md.

Will sell prope
of the adjoining counties.

rty in Caroline or any

0 P. DUNNING,
.

CONSTABLE AND COLLECTOR,
Denton, Md

M. BAKER,
@ MERCHANT TATLOR,
1209 Licht St., Baltimore, Md.

"P.COVEY,

DEALER IN
& Bone Phosphate and Lime.
ANCE COMPANY.
and Auctioneer,

AGNER, MARYLAND

gent for the ETNA LIFE INSUR-

F .R. OWENS,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,

Denton, Md.

W - H. DEWEESE,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Denton, Md.

get the rews.

principally for governor.

!
I

1

" of that city, who was found

 termined to be oue himself. In conrse

of {ime he gave up shoe blackening,
paper selling, popeorn peddling, train-
butchering, and the like ocevnpations
and studied law. Then he weunt into
the busziness of owning railroad com-

W.nts to

L]
|

|

Till Judea wakes to glory and
And the choristers ¢

new beauty crowns the earth,
{ Heaven sing about my Christmas hearth.

) 1 s w ';"-
iotape and upon nis {resses white

LD Time seems in his .
Lie the snowfla
Far and wide the bells are rin;
Tells the story of His coming
And mingled with their antae
That filled a mother's heal
And | bow my head a mor

el

- a -I‘-lr ".1r.
e | ilR L

And silence comes to Sain
' BLESS the E'I.‘!:f:tl:.-'- 3 AwniI

It brings to all a giadl
And while the bells are rin
[ bless the loves ihat Er Y

CilU Ul

A Christmas
Comedy of Errors

— —
- -

60

HERE, now, we
for Christmas,” -
Slhickerby, as =hie ¢

ly down from i

T

r _ 2
'which she had been staunding to

rehandelier with  haolly.
Jooiah will be when L€ ¢omes

panies and mewspapers and coming to

CONZTESS,

There is hardly a smoother or more

than

William Alden Smith.
down the rough places for a gentleman

of taste. refinement, and education.

Dartmouth college bhas given him an

honorarv =. A.. and there is no Smith |

do~ _aitory or laboratory as yet among
the college buildings. When it comes

to turning a pretty oratorical phrase,

there are nene better.
more voluable, but not so graceful
Smith's anti-reciproeity speech

leveridge is |

last |

winter was one of the events of the

season, says the Chicago Journal.
Smith likes society. Last year he
began e¢htertaining just to get into
practice for the heavier work which he
knew was coming.
have a house near Dupont circle.

MR. JUSTICE HARLAN.

Iie lInx Been an Honored Member of
the United States Supreme
Comrt for 25 Years.

Justice John Marshall Harlan, whose
twentv-fifth anniversary as associate
justice of the United States supreme
conrt was celebrated by a large ban-
quet on December 9, was appointed to
that important position on November
20, 1877, just 27 vears after his grad-
nativn from the celebrated Center
college, Kentucky, in which so many
noted Americans imbibed their early

MR. JUSTICE HARILAN.

. (Famous Jurist Who Has Becn on the Su-

-

preme Bench 5 Years)

draughts of learning. The
lawyer began practice at Frankfort,
removed afterward to Louisville, and
made several unsuccessful campaigns
as candidate on republican

young

on the Dehring sea tribunal in 1895,
but otherwise his duties of supreme
justice have engaged all his time for
the last quarter of a century.

e - i
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How He Might Be ldentified.
An amusing story is being told in
Paris of an Auvergnat coal merchant
intox-
Asked who he

— . -

jcated in the stregts,

: ' was, he said he didn’t know, “but go
Subscribe for TrE Uxion and  and ask the coal merchant in the Rue

des Ecaoales. 1f he is at home. I don't

This winter he will |

|

L}

mother

i
|
|
|

|

|
|
]

tickets, |
He EEI‘\‘I{FII |

[lt*nﬁi'-'t:‘ O[TUE:S'UHH”}' life 1t=eif 13 the

- J"r.-ll;l'.l

' when 1t comes to a que-t

| scold—Christmas is not the time for

- ﬂ o 1)

tyed, to find the place look
holiday timeés. 1 declare, |

| mind

“«It's Your New Set of Furs!™

it 10

mind to make a fire in the stove Ji
picase him; he kept asking for it ~o

though, eyme to think of 11, Le hasnt
mentioned it lately, though 1 always told
him it only made a dirt tor N
up and the furnace heated 10

ll:dl‘{‘ illl}']lu“‘_ He s=aid his motoe

ong—

nwe 1o cie

to have a nice fire in the stove wien taey |

came 1n evenings. Of course, =he Jdud; s
never =aw a furnace
and wouldn’t have known 1t trom a
phone if she had.” She pap-ed, w
her hands on her hips, to admire the
sult of her labors. *“*Yes, | cuess |
light a fire in that stove, an;

Eel've as a text for more reman ks i
cold and a few more
dl] l]t‘l'li a new set of furs tins Cl
1= a good man, but |

LA o
i h
-
nl.l

ninis

il =

e =g
ik 08
a potato is to its skin.”

She was bustling about as
mﬂ.thillg her ]lrt'lltllilfiﬁl.ﬁ to 1
the brilliantly polished stove
declare,” she eried, glie
door, “if Josiah oo
filied up with papers and tras
my talking; it does seem as 1t vou
teach a man to be carerul ut a
any more than you can teac, a
play checkers! Newver mind, I'll juast lay
my kindlings on top of the tra<h and not

A=

!-r‘.‘ll.‘:

i
al?

cold-
ing, anvhow—though when vou've got
live with a man it's best 1,
opportunity to teaci him w

As the fire began to crack
<le left it and went over to
ioned cupboard In the conm
carefully to the top shell and
a bundle.

“I'll just take a last
]l't'-t'l'.’._” she .-:H-«L sl
a lot of work 1n the
g an, and 1if he doesn't o

i

he'll feel a _._'"'HI deal asaamed overv

f that af-

| = '::"'

1-
i

Lime

T & - - -,

A Cos'ly Mistake,

Diunders are sometinice

Life P’ills for “}‘.ﬁiit*;rn:.m, )
Headache, Liver or Bowe!

They are gentle yet thorong 3
at I.J. Colston’s, Denton:
“i”:btll"l';

dru; StOres,

lkes of a Christmas that has fi
ing, and the
he land and on the sea;
'S is that

oy Ol

| prised me!

Wi e |
u-ed |

n i€ ]ifﬂ, |

1 ~"tJ.I|I

-imas, |

@ A

Jdumping the oceupants, or a hun-

" L]
ZELILIUSS

there’s nore as

-
L]
-

lled me with delight;
ir music, glad and {ree,
chorus all divine

e nirht in Palestine ;
children check their mirth,

dear old Christmas hearth.

ing of this queenly winter day.
ness from a region far away,
~ing over all this beauteous earth

- & -- & : - 1.1 :,. 3 e = g
- I*' - Lhlo-8 'l-‘ i “hd 1:-; II.*Fq:‘u.rfihi

over his knees the bugey
winter—and the furs are not in tne
ouse. 1 know that., for I've been over
every sqnare inch of it in hopes I'd find
I hidden -I_‘lll .

nntolded a wondertul combimation ol
ors in wool whieh would have made
- garmeni I
Wity g eal .117.71.11'.1-
.nlﬁ. !1[*!;111'-1 iIl. "l
to keep
11

1 in

;.t' MILE

s

SOIMNeEwHere, ~le

|

C

oat a somber
;.1 l 1 ];t I

-he

at it
fnen carei
on't know as it's just

AWay up
1T Was right
certamly  smell
wonder if it can be my cake 11 the oven,
| Lhal almost ftorgotien it, with all these
other things on my mind.”

“There Josiah now!” ehe erted
fom minutes later, as she heard the Joor
apea. T stay ot
Lere and see what does. Well, surely
he must be pleased with the decorations

] i.¢ fire In the stove. Ii .'-ullllt!'u A= 1

was doing a jig all over the room- and
it a4 M fessing Christian, too!”

ive minutes later later she opeuned the
n"'lj!.'i__' rove il door il!itl <tood llil!*i'iﬁi*d 0l
threshold. “Why, Josiaih Shekerby,
what on earth is the matter?’
s AT b lx'tl, "'iru‘ll are as ll!lll'k as A sSWweeh
and vour beard is all singed, and what s
that awful smell in here, and w-what 1s
tlat v.u have in vour hand?"
“1t's yvour new of furs, th
" retorted Josiah, grimly, “a good set
af turs that cost a lot of money, 100, and
looiirg like a eat that had been siiting on
1 c¢an ol firecrackers when they went off!”

“hit how on earth conld

1 Lad Lid ‘em in the atove, that s how!

i --.'ll-‘l.

there—he W mldn’t see 1t
under hLs

=iething

Lly=¢*,

Coliien

=lt1t112

il LAt 1ot

L
Le

L%

1_11".
-.];l.t:

1t = whal

ﬁ-i‘{

11 1S,

.}'Lr‘.l a1 }ll‘.l‘-l never make another fire in
o now wWeve got a furnaée,

and 1 hnid "em

. S0 S | could :-ill"i'l'i-t' Vo tor Carist

‘I‘;.;'i."'-fI

“Well, goodness knows, you have sur- |

“Yes, and when I came into this room it
was all full smoke., and flames were
bursting out of ti it was =o

e =tove lIl'
11 .
T, }!?t'-i*ln'r nf

Oof
)\,
and if 1 hadn’t kept ma
and hunted ont that old thing to

 cmother the flames with, the whole plaee

might have been burned!™ And he held
up the afghan, which \L:\._{.c‘ln'.-rh‘ im bet-
' than the ¥ ™=

ter condition -

I'T CAN BE DONE WITHOUT.

(apt. Mukelove—DBut surely vou don’t
obicet to go under the mistletoe, Miss
Coit?

Miss Goit—0Oh,

] " - L] -

1
e i

ves, 1 do.

he mistletoe?

Why bother

The Heizht of Delicacy.

(lara—Mabel is so thoughtful about her
CLiristmas presents.

PDelle—In what way, dear?

(lara—Always leaves the price tag on so
as to =ave me a trip down town to find
out.—Brocklyn Life.

——— # = A= = & ([ ——

A Frnightened Morse.

had |

-lli'

compari- |

Dear me, 1|
burning. 1|

' all happened. Confusedly 1 saw the voung-

¢t Please, Mum, Gimme a Nickel?*

1 in the wet pavement, when there came,
-om somewhere below my waist line, a
mall whine.

“Please, mum, gimme a nickel?”

I looked down and beheld the smallest,
Jirtiest, most forsaken | ttle woman | had
.ver seen. Nhe could have been no more
‘han seven, but there was endless weath
or tales in the hollows of her eheeks, and
the over-brizht black eyes bespoke knowl
of tilth and starvation and wretch
CUNes=s,

“Er a penny,” she whined.

I was half interested. A thought be
vond myself—and him—was welcome.

“Please, mum—  she began agamn.

There were just six cents in my pocket,
for | had deposited my last dollar with
the boarding-housekeeper in case the
tanndryvman shounld call in my absence.

Notwithstanding the child’s hardened
attle tace there was an EI[IIE:-.-iun about
ter wide mouth that attracted me. It
was almost motherly imn its maturity
lLaying ihe nickel and the penny side by
<ide in my Land, 1 said:

“It is all 1 bave. Lf you take the mickel
v hali dove to walk buiag, but—i <t i the
penny yeu choose 1 may ride, and 1 am
very '[i?'l'ﬂ“”

She shot an impudent, inquisitive glance
at me.

“Wlere {1'}'”113-1' live?” she asked.

Mcchuanically 1 repeated my street num-
her.

“Ten blocks!" she E-C-H"l'lfll“}' l‘t‘ll“t*tl.
“Pat’s casy!” and swiftly grabbing the
nickel she darted around the cormer.

The next 1]3}' was Christmas, and 1 did
not go down to breaktiast, but lunched ofl
«da crackers and some stale candy in my
oo,

“Christmas!  Christmas!” 1 repeated
the words to h#unting memories, and |

§o r
lagtt”

' am afraid 1 eried a hittle,

Some one tapped at my door.

“Come in.,” 1 called in quite a matter
of fact tone. The door opened timidiy.
;lll"l i .&re an “‘IF thﬂ.‘-;'"“l ‘-‘-hunl IHI‘ ot e
than my little beggar of the mnight be
[ore.

She was much embarrassed, but before |
could welcome bLer one dirty paw shot out
suddenly like her quick glances, and in the
begrimed little palm lay my nickel.

1 bringed it back,” she stammered
‘canse— catse—

“Beems=e?" 1 suggested, smiling.

“Jest ‘caunse | ].li]ﬂ'il yYou-e€ off a-
kind o on youse uppers Youse¢ own self,
ard 1 ain’t scemed t’ sleep sound-——="

She got no further—this dirty, sinful.
little waif, for 1 had gathered her up in
my arms and was holding her very tight.
Some one cared! On that desolate Christ
mas some one actually cared!

“Little woman,” I said presently, laps
ing into the language of him Who was
constantly in my thoughts, “there is one
dollar coming to me, all on account of a
Jerelict laundryraan. What would you
rathier have than anything else that a dol
lar can buy?”

“Has vouse got de dough, sure "hough?”

I nodded.

Instantlv asha answered me: “Sav, what
'ud 2 whole dinner cost, wid mashed po-
tatoes fer both of usens?”’

We must have made a comical picture,
my new friend and I, as we entered the
quiet, down-town restaurant.
just ore other person seated there on this
(Christmas day—a man over in the shadow

of the corner.
The child had serambled inte a chair

-

indicated bv the head waiter, and I was |

shout to take my plaee opposite, when
the man in the correr swddenly arose,
1 cannot. even now, remember how it

. f‘:thill

There was |

' ster's eves grow round with wonder, and |

| the head

' 1 was in that stranger’s arms,

waiter
oath. for I. there in the public restaurant,
;\Hd this

man's most

I remember distinctly—the
manly words:

“Forgive me. little woman, for not find-
1 bave been scouring the

Ing vou sooner.
Not a word, not a word of

land for vou.

stiled an exclamatory

i+ all was truth. and if I had that cack- |

Iing old maid aunt—"
A voice interrupted him.
yecungster's:

It was the

“Say. miss, dat guy is on de square— |

bonest—I kin tell.”

And bless her little heart, she did tell |

the truth.

Runniong like mad down the street |

| lll‘ii_"(' of a mi take bt vou’ll never be | dred other accidents, are every cay
| ' . y T . . CCUTrTeNCes.
wrong lf j’llll take 1)r. Ning's New ' .

It behooves evervhbady
to have a reliable Salve handv and
oood as DBucklen's
Arnico Salve.
sappear quickly
(U_:i:;!nu‘:-, “‘t‘lihli.:

H Duffy’s,

| l‘iiil‘n:‘-i, (.-‘If_ﬂ*‘ H”l‘t‘h’_;’

'FEezema and Piles, d

11 Duffy’s nuder 1’s soothing «ffect. 35¢, 1w
= L

| )

-

A Similar E:prriéﬁet.
Reeder (looking up from his newspaper)
—Great Scott! Here 1s a varn about a

nan who spent a night in a pit with a |

liengal tiger. Just imagine how he must

rave suffered!
Hennvpeck—I can

know all about it. For two weeks before

‘he holidays I was obliged to face the uni-

easily do that—I

|
:
|
led demands of my wife ana seven grn“ﬂ

iaughters for Christmas mon. y.—Judge. 3

2 |

—

A Sight for the Geis.
The girl vou'd give the worlc 1o win,
To show you how she holds™wou dear,
Now {ordly ties beneath your chi

~his contederates to joi amm, I _
' rot see his signal. Wila a quick al'.'thﬂlhllﬂ uan present. What
18

instant dis- [afr Brown last Christmas; and he gave

L

redskins. We can handle Ifdians.”

“But =ome good men go west—very
good men!” The eyes grew cufter as she
recalled a memory of the days back east.

“Yes; but, blame "em, they don't stay
b.ﬂ-_,.

The eyes flashed and she looked out over
the broad prairie, stretchisg away In
patches of brown and white to the Tar
Lorizon,
ticn, and the handsome
SOTTY.

The day wore on. They stopped at a
for luneh. They climbed long
slopes and toiled through sandy wastes
where in springtime wonld be rushing
rivers.  Thev rattled down the declivi

ranchman was

' ties of ravines and more than once the!

weary horses were sta'led in the drifts
that had been heaped among the dead
sunflowers and ragweeds in the draws. It
was a tiresome, cheerless journey, and the
five passengers kept mostly their own im-
pressions of its discomforts.

Nor did she renew the conversa-

1
|

If you do not, 1 will tell them of to-nigh.
and of—"

She turned toward the group they had
left in the moonhght beyvond the wagon,
His eves followed hers and grew large a-
he saw the trapsformation that bad taken

| place.

|
|

1

“Hands up!” Carlin’s eool voice gave
the order, and his revolver was ]luillit.'-.i al
them. The other robbers had tled The
chief was alone.

The girl, heedless of tue summons, lift
ed the mik to nide the face ot the man
beside her and then stepped n front ol
him. Carlin lowered his gun. “‘Get out o
the way,” he called. *“He'll eseape!™

“No. he won't escape,” was the calm
reply —“not now. | will speak for hLim
Where are the others?”

“Gone. We told them the ehief hac
skipped and they were seared. They took
all our things with ’em, though.”

“You must begin now,” said the gl
turning to the chief. “Understand?”

He bowed his head. “I'll do 1it,”" Ik«

In the late afternoon Miss Macon broke whispered, “honor bright.”

the silence, taking up the thread of the
morning’s discussion: “An old friend of

“Go,” she ordered, and, facing the puz
rled ranchman, held both his hands un-
il the other had vanished in the sun-
flower stalks. Carlin glowed under the
girl's touch, and obeyed.

“Do you belong to this —company?” he
asked, a little bitterly, as she loosed his

arms, now that it was too late.

“No, but you remember what you said
a little while ago, ‘there is more thian one
kind of bravery?” ”

A shrill whistle sounded off to the right
snd suddenly stood before them the quar-
tette so recently departed. The passen-
gers were covered by their revolvers and
they were at the bandits’ mercy once
more.

But the masked chief stepped forward,
holding in his hand Carlin’s watch and
Pockethouk; he gave to the others their
Lelonging~ their wagpes, jewelry and ve
volvers— Carlin was the ovuly-one who had
hidden his gum.

It was all done so silently and quickly
that the stageload eould scarcely under-
stand what was happening.

When the last trinket had been distrib-

oted the masked chief bowed low. His

fine mouth just showing beneath the
iringe of black curled a little—whether in
fun or contempt none could tell.

“Merry Christmas! | am Santa Claus!™

* What About Getting Through Tonight 2™ g}, \eq again, stepped back, bent his

syves on Miss Macon —and the strangers

mine is in the west-—he was a daring o4 departed.

’
fellow. but 4 brave one.

The passengers, looking down at their

“Then _1"3 is _ﬁtte‘_l for the west. ﬂ_“"'h aatches, read the time—it was past mid-
men are its pride—if they have the right aight—Christmas morning.

ways.” He added the afterthought and
noticed that she started and studied him
Leenly, as if to be certain thiat he meant
nothing of direct appheation. “There is
more than one kind of bravery,” hé went
on, more to keép up the conversation tham
becau-e the thought was original.

She did not answer, and the stage hur-
ried on through the gathering darknoss.
Once there was a coyvote vell in the dis-
(ince. and Carlin felt a glow of satis-
(action as the l_‘."ﬂl.'t'flll form beside him
eaned closer to has ulhter, as if for pro-
tection.

Suddenly, as they went rattling down a
depe, the horses on the canter, the dead
ainflowers standing on either side of the
cead like sentinels, there was a shot fired
nd a ery of “Halt!”

Then happened what wu-ually happeas
vhen a ma=ked group assaults the stage,
nrd in a short time the five passengers
and the driver were standing in a lone
.ome row in the struggling moonlight.

“Hands up!” and tueir arms were ex-

The stage reached the end of its jour-
pey six hours late. Before it arrived Car-
in had asked permission to call on Miss
Macon and discuss the strange events of
the ride. “I am not used to receiving
gifts at that time of night,” said he.

Though Carlin called and they talked
sver the night's happenings, she did not
sxplain. There was a newspaper story of
1 crazy stage robber who gave back all he
stole (you may have read it) and she did
not correct that—not even when, a year
later, Carlin made her his bride and

‘JJaimed that he had received two Christ-

Thev halted. -

fended toward the stars.
even in her terror, noticed that the com-
.tellation of Orion was nearly overhead.
And then the chief of the robbers came
le ner side,

“Quick, ma'am, what have you got?”

Something in the tone aroused her and
<he looked anxiously into the half-masked
face of the handsome frontiersman who
Lent toward her. *“In New England men

« Well, It Aln’t Right.”

Miss Macon,

|

l

mas presents from the chief.

Years afterward they visited New Eng-
land, the guests of their brother-in-law,
the mayor of Danvers. “Do you know,”
remarked Carlin, to his wife, “Frank has
s fine mouth—it reminds me of some one
| have scen somewhere.”

She did not reply.

P e e
ADVANTAGE IN SIZE.

Tommy—Ain't you goin’ to hang up
jour stocking, Nellie? A

His Rig Sister—No, Tommy. I'm too
ad.

Tommy—Yes, but the older one gets the
more it will held.

e

-

His Salutation.

She ne'er will speak to hir

This stupid youth = vialldh
She stood beneatt the mistletoe,

He merely shook her hand.
—Washington Star.

F Grean Expeehtl-;l.

The Minister—Well, Willie, what do you

Ireatdwumen with more courtesy,” she re- vxpect Santa Claus is going to bring you
- lorted.

“You're from New England? What are

' yvou doing out here?”

“I'm going to the agency—I'm Miss Ma-
con, the new—"'

The man stepped back as if he had been |
motioned 1o

struck by a mailed hand. He
but they Uid

impatience he swung his arm across
' wnark was for an

s year?

-

' Willie—Oh, a

lot of things that ma
reeds around the house.—Chicago Times-
Herald.

Couwldn't Give Herself Away.
Charley Easyman—Well, Willie, your
‘ister has given herself to me for a Christ-
do you think of that?

Willie—Huh! That’s what she done for

and brain. It is the standard
scientific food for delicate

children.

Send for free
sample.

Be sure that this picturs in
the form of a label 1s on

t}
mp[:r of every bottle 3

Emuision you buy.

Scott&Bowne

CHEMISTS,
409 Pearl St., N. Y.
50c. and $1; all druggists.

HIGH HONOR FOR HARDY.

e — e — o ——

sorfolk (Va.) Financier Elected Pres-
jident of Ameriean Bankers’ As-
socintion for 1903,

-

The American Bankers' association
is withount doubt one of the most
influential social and business organ-
izations of the world Its member-

CALDWEILL ITARLY. ;
(New President of the Bankers' Associa-
tion of America )

chip is eomposed of bank presidents
ind managers and the heads of great
financial institutions of New Yuork,
Boston, Chicago, and other large cit-
ies, together with the most prominent
oflicials of the United States treas-
nry department.

The association held its annoual
meeting for 1902 at New Orleans, a
<short time ago, and elected Mr. Cald-
well Hardy its president for the en-
<wing year. Mr. Hardy is one of the
leading financiers of Norfolk, Va,
‘here he is president of the Norfoik
cational bank. He is a native of
Yorth Carolina, a former resident of
Brooklyn, and a graduate in the gei-
ence of banking from the institutions
of Wall street. Mr. Hardy hLas been
connected with the Norfolk national
hank since 1885, when, upon its or-
wanization, he was installed as its
~ashier.

LOOKING ANXiOUSLY

If you are looking for a
ood story, you will find
it in our next issue,

KNAVE Ok
CONSCIENCE

BY FRANCIS LYNDL.

A

Copyrighted and Nicely Illustrated.

This is the title of our next story.
It is an exceptionally good one,
and the first chapters will be givea
in our next number.

BE SURE AND READ

A nrnecktie you can ReVEr Woul.

" ! | Hishoro: drug s S
CHallsboro; drug stores. —N_ Y. World

B |

know who I am, if EE & out, il’s me. an instant, but it Was|;er back to herseli before Easter—N. X.

i
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