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Post-Office Bulletin.

Mails Close.

R00am; D &

8 10 a m; Q A R R for Points West.

‘945 am: Q A R R for Points East.
11:45 a m; Steamer for River Points.
"1:00 p m; Rtage for Preston.

1:00 p m.
385 pm; Q
$:20pm. Q

A R R for Points West.
A 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 & m: Stage, from Preston.

11:30 a m; Steamer,
1145m; D& CRR,
335 pm; QA RR, from Points East.
33ipm Q
7:45 p m;

C R R for Points North.

D & C R R for Points North.

from River Points.
from Points North.

A R R. from Points West.
D & C R R, from Points North. |

— i ——

The orld Loves

A WINNER

And we are trying to win
you by fair dealing.

\ 'K are now snugly fixed in the

building formerly occupied
by Wm. E Greenly, prettry well
loaded up with all good things such
as are useful in all families. Tt is
nseless to enumerate them, instead,
we invite you to call and see.

Then we are using the Check Sys-
tem with all who deal for cash,
which entitles them to something
of value in their family. Come and
learn of this.

Full line of Groceries, sold as low
as any can sell them. Finest line
of Confectionery in the sounty eith-
er at wholesale or retail prices.

We call attention of merchants
to the fact tsat we sell them as low
as they can buy in the city, and save
them freight; think of this. Finest
line of Canned Goods you can select

from.
The Gold Med-

__GENERAL DIRECTORY.

— -
——————

County Officials.

—

Judges of the (‘ircuit Court— lames
Chief Judge: Edwin H Brown
Terms
pril and October;
January, 4th

A- Pearce,
and William R Martin,
—jury, 1st Monday in A
non-jury, 24 Monday in
Monday in June.

Associates

Clerk of the' Circuit Court—Charles

W. Hobbs.

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

Treasurer and Clerk to the Con
sioners Charles H. Whitby.

Jud
A. Sigler,
and Jesse T. Dennis Aaaqcht.eu.

Register of Wills, Robert J. Jump.

School Commissioners—Thomas W.
Henry C. Fisher and

Jones, President;
Albert W. Sisk.

School Examiner and Secietary—W.
%

8. Crouse.

State’s Attorney—Albert G. Towers.

E!:_l_a_rit[-—lnuc L. Dukes.

Jarrell

of the Orphans’ Court—Johp
Chief Judge; Thomas L. Day

B.

One thing more.

al Bakery is now turning out the
best Bread, Cakes, Pics, Buns, etc.,
ever offered. Baked fresh daily.
New line of gnodi. We hope to see

you coming.

BUTTER AND EGGS TAKEN

at market prices. Very truly,

FIELD & WILLIS

PROPRIETORS

GOLD MEDAL BAKERY

DENTON, MARYLAND

A —

Professional and Business Cards.

‘A LBERT G. TOWERS.

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

:

i

;:l‘ PLINY FISHER,
El

LAW AND COLLECTIONS,
Denton, Md.

Soltls Saidl

|
1
I

'LOOK;

We have just receiv-
¢d a car load of

11GH LIFE
s WHITE ROS

Flour which we are sel-
ling ut $4 00 and $4 25
per Barrel. Made from
Spring Wheat and can-
not be exelled. Try it
and you will be con-

vinced. While coming
to see, bring your pro-

<
ey
;,}
B e e

1
|
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¢ | had a terrible coid and could
hardly breathe. I then tried Ayer's
Cherry Pectoral, and it gave in= im-

mediate relief.”’ _
w. C. Layicn, Sidell, I

How will your cough |
ight? Worse, prob- |
or it’s first a cold,
then a cough, then bron-
chitis or pneumonia, and
at last consumption. g
Coughs always tend g
downward. Stop this §
downward tendency by |
taking Ayer’s Cherry Pec-
toral.
Three sizes: 25¢., 50c., $I. All druggists.

r

If Rhe says take it, B
then do as he says. If he telis you not
to take it. then don’t take it. He knows.

Leave it with him. We are willing.
J. C. AYER O, Lowell, Mass,

your doctor.

ANOTHER HERO.

Let me tell you of a hero who has never
marched away,

With gay flags above him flving, to be
fearless in the fray:

fle has never heard the rattle of the
riles or the roar

Of the havoc-dealing cannon as the shells

go screaming o'er—

{Ie is not a gallant soldier, and the world
knows not his name,
Bit, unlaureled, unapplauded,
hero, just the same.

he's a

Ah, the turkey was deliclous that they
piled upon his plate,

And his sisters and his brothers chat-
tered gayly as they ate.

With a thoughtful face he gently pushed
his white meat all aside

And he nibbled at the gizzard and &
wing, unsatisfled:

Then he slipped his bunch of raisins in
hig pocket on the sly

And was sorry that he couldn't hide
away his plece of pie.

"

At the corner by the alley, where the

wind howled 21l the day,

Sat a pale boy at a window while Lis | .53 windows, into the

And he held a bunch of raisins and a I_ air. On its deep veranda sat an el-

“derly gentleman

mother sewed away,

wishbone that was bare,

Tasting still the tender white meat that
had clung so lately there.

I have told you of my hero; Mmen may
never give him fame,

it way shoreward, and meeting, they
boih ~ettled down on the gently heav-
ing walers of the channel, as it swept
(1t seaward.

M:lt'jﬂl‘ii' latighed softly, but there
was mingled regret and longing in her
\Olee,

“Yon silly things. Vot
hampered by ties and shackles? Yon
were not satisfied with the glorious
rieht to live, each your own lives as
yoll plvur-‘-ﬂl. giving account to none,
and responsible only to yourselves
for what you pleased to do? You
must needs fasten your own exist-

=i, HER =

" ence o that of another, and forever
forswear the right to order your own |
destiny, live vour life on your own

lines, and for fOWFr own

— - - — e W A —— = - e SN

eratifica-’

'tion?”

\

The sum slanting from the west

‘must have sent a message 1o the sea’

gulls, for rising suddenly, and shak-

ing the salt brine from their long
' pinions, they went swiftly seaward
until they were swallowed up in the

'blues and greys of sky and water.

|
|

“Not being human, they may be

| . . .
' good companions,” Marjorie mused.

“He may be so absorbed in the pleas-

‘Ing occupatioh of eatching fish, that
'ghe may be relieved of his company
'most of the time, and she may find
‘much pleasure in looking after the

~hildren. Perhaps they are a newly-

'married couple, they seem so fond of

each

|

' Very shortly,

He evidently can't do
the
ca changera,

other.

without her—for ‘

time being.'
unless'

'they are quite different from us.

Come., Turk, let us bhave a stroll and .
!:nee if we can be good company for/
'each other.” |

A big Newfoundland, who had been

Jving on the sand, got up and majes-

tically paced by her side, while they’
strolled down the beach, and the
evening light faded.

When it was gquite dark they turned
Into a road, built high and firm with

' heaten shells., which ran towards a

clump of wind-swept trees quite A

distance back from the ecoast line

of the island.

They sheltered, or rather surround-

ed a large, rambling, weather-beaten

honse, evidently inhabited, for lights'
streamed out from the open doors

in an armchair,

' elearly a confirmed invalid. whose

thin. clear-cat

features bore just

enongh resemblance to the contour

But I think he has a tablet up in heaven,
' her father.

just the same.
. Kiser, in Chicago Record-Herald.

e e i
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ON THE ISLAND.
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of Marjorie's face, to proclaim him

jut it was a querulous and an evil

face. one from which ail kindliness —

t* {here had ever been any—and intel-

lectuality, were gone, extinguished
"and worn out by constant suffering

"and vears of ill-health, which peered

out at Marjorie, L

“Late, as usual. Your society man-
ners, 1 presume. You forgot 1 was
waiting and it is past ted time,” he
<ald. with snarling emphasis, as she

FEBRUARY 26, 1903.

-3

A sharp voice calling, broke in ofi |

Marjorie's musing, as she slowly

e the letter and slipped it in its
‘Ilkl-lnl;i‘.

And while sitting at table with her
father, and
complaints, and usual abuse of his
nanager, who was “a d——m fool and
knew nothing about Sea Island,” so
he declared. sithough the continuous
successful results obtained from the
fields stretehing far back inland
scemed to riove the contrary, Mar-

jorie’s thoughts were occupied with
several gueer conundrums. Why was

e so averse to seeing Andrew Per-

rington? Of course he was a charm-

mg fellow. But Fannie Carston was

' welcome to the snecession if she de-

sired it—and the owner of those sev-

'eral millions.

Then again, being of better service,

'and quite undesired, why did she per-

| eritically at her father, he seemed

mit in cutting herself off from the
anjoyable life she was accustomed to,

‘| and lead that of an anchorite, on this

solitary sea girt island? Looking

' to be pathetically worn, and even in
'his grim snarling humor there was @
' guffering which appealed to her pow-
erfully.

mild spring |

Marjorie was discovering strange
and unsuspected depths to her na-
ture, one she hitherto thought
gquite absorbed in her idle, pleasur-
able life, in cotillons and chiffons.

Marjorie stopped to caress Turk,
and glancing up found William Stan-
ford's eyes fixed on her with a look
she had not seen there before.

Marjorie’s smile back had in it the
charm so few could resist, and al-
though her father rose and went
slowly out of the room without
speaking, she felt as if the horrible
solitude surrounding her was bro-
ken.

“My poor darling, you must go
without me this year,” she wrote her
aunt. *“It may be that 1 am not

- wanted here, but T can make his life

more tolerable, even against his will,
and I will try the venture. The sea
ciew is gorgeous. Turk and I Iux-
ariate in the surf, and I am making
quite a number of friends—among
the sea guls. Remember me when
you are in the Paris shops. Elise has
my ineasurements, you remember.
Thé day wma¥ com€ whei I will
emerge from these solitudes and fly
back to the dearest aunt In the

world. Fondly.
“MARJORIE.”

And Marjorie also answered the
other letter.

“No. | cannot possibly go back to
my dear, joyous life of pleasure and
freedom, nor must you come here,
Later you will be glad 1 am unkind
and unappreciative to-day. Itlis quite
solitary, but the sea and the winds
are my friends, and the waves sing
granid aithetns, and i am #lways
busy. Don't try to remember and

listening to his querulous |

o — —_ — m=

NECESSARY EVILS.

We sometimes think that toil's & curse; | 4. o

We long. for lots of treasure,

And vet conditions might be worse—
Is gilded ease a pleasure?

I think at times we all would shirk,
But while we're hale and stout it

' 1s not €0 bad a thing te work-—

What should we do without it?

And monev—that's just shining dross,
The root of sin and sorrow,

Too eagerly we mourn its loss,
To gain, steal, beg and borrow.

[t's sordid, wretched, worthless trash,
There's little room to doubt it,

Still, it is good to have some cash—
What should we do without it?

And love Is cause of ills untold;
It makes us jots of trouble,
In some respects it's worse than gold—
An iridescent bubble.
And still it raises us above
Our baser selves. To scout it
Is foolish, so we'll cling to love—
What should we do without it?
—Chicago Dally News.

By Lewis B. Miller.

HAVE worked at handle-mak-

ing so long that the swamp-
ers down about where 1 live
call me *“Ax-handle lke.” But my
chief occupation is trapping—trap-
ping -coon and mink and otter.
All the swampy country of southeast
Missouri still abounds in fur-bearing
animals.

Besides my trapping and handle:
making, I usually try to preach om
Sundays. My handle-making goes on
all the year round, but trapping be-
gins and ends with cold weather.
Nature never clothes an animal with
good fur except when-it's absolutely
lieceded,

When I have accumulated a consid-
erable stock of furs and handles, 1
get somebody to haul me and them to
the river or to the railroad, and then
I run up to St. Louis and sell my
stoek. 1 have been going to St. Louis
for years- now, and the sflops and
factories that use my handles know
thex ean depend on them.

There's still somie large game in
the swamps—deer and turkey and
bear, and a good many panthers. 1
remember one time when a big pan-
ther came up out of the swamps and
tetrovizedl § whole settlement for
a few months. That biite enused as
much trouble and excitement as any
four-legged thing I ever got acquaint-
ed with. Because he was so big and
fierce we usually called him the
tiger—the swamp tiger.

It happened a good many years ago,
when I was & boy, lving with my

!

' had broken in on them.

e

'uhining through the cracks. I made

a straight dash for the clapboard
door. And when the latch broke and
door flew in, 1 went through like
a rock out of a sling.

Inside I stubbled my toe and tum- |

bled sprawling on the floor. The mid-

dling flew over my head. Uncle Jimmy |

afterward told everybody that the
whole side of bacon hit the farther

1
onSumpnon:

Salt pork is a famous oﬂ-
fashioned remedy for con-

wall so hard that it left a greasy | gumpﬁon_ e Eat plenty (‘

picture of itself on the logs.
Jimmy was a great joker.

The old man and his wife were -
,consumptwc 50

frightened out of their wits, They

" | pork,” was the advice to the

and 100

had heard the screams, and thought | yéars ago.

for a few moments that the tiger
They were
just getting ready for him. Uncle
Jitnmy was loading his rifle as fast
as he could, and Aunt Polly, his wife,
was trying to light a pine knot at
the fire. .

While 1 was scrambling to my feet,
Uncle Jimmy sprang forward,
slamined the door shut and propped
it with a stick of wood, but not be-
fore that dog of his had sneaked in
and crawled under the bed.

Scarcely was the door shut when
the tiger let out another scream,
close by. Uncle Jimmy was running
about the room, dragging his rifle
by the muzzle. He had a bullet
rammed down, and was searching
every shelf in the cabin for a box
of caps. Pretty soon the panther
screamed again, behind the cabin
now. Afterward we heard another
scream, farther off.

By this time Uncle Jimmy had
found his caps, and Aunt Polly had
her pine-knot blazing. When they
were both ready, Uncle Jimmy threw
open the door, and after looking
about cautiously, cocked his rifle and
stepped out. 1 offered to carry the
torch, but 1 wasn't very sorry when
Aunt Polly insisted that she knew
better how to hold it.

Uncle Jimmy tramped sbout the
yard, with his wife at his heels, hold-
ing the pine-knot above her head. If
the tiger was near, the torch would
make his eyes shine, and Uncle Jimmy
would put @ bullet right between
them. He was a dead shot.

I stood in the door, rubbing my
back. The man with his gun and the
woman with her torch moved slowly
round the cabin. Once Uncle Jimmy
thought he discovered the tiger's

 eyes, but before he cduld take aim

i

niicle on a tongue of land that ram | peclally at

they disappeared.
tore we heard a scream down in the
weoods. The beast was going away.

I stayed in the eabin a while; then
Uncle Jimmy took his rifle and es-
corted me gnd my bacon home. [
was afraid-to go by myself.

That was the first time the swamp
tiger had been seem or heard on
Chinkapin Ridgé; but it wasn't the
last time by any means. Evem we
boys were afraid to go far to gather
nuts. and the women and children
hardly dared poke their heads out-
of-doors. The men carried guns, €s-
night. The tiger didn’t

Salt pork is

can stomach 1t.

if a man

The idea

behind it is that fat is the
food the consumptive needs r

most. :

Scott'sEmulsionisthemoJ: i |

-

ern method of feeding fatto i
the consumptive. Porkistoo ‘
rough for sensitive stomachs. - 3
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Scott’s Emulsion is the most

refined of fats, especially

prepared for easy digestion.
Feeding him fat in this .

way, which is

It wasn't long be- |
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out Several miles into the swamps, _
ﬂ <how himself in broad daylight, al- | ¢
The upland was too rocky and e though he was seen occasionally st

came up the steps.
“Late! Oh, no. There’s quite half
I was walk-

‘| you will soon forget. Yours, with

| many pleasant recollections,
“MARJORIE STANFORD.”

duce and receive best
market prices.

a—

— —

| " HE water rippled in small waves,
broke into a narrow line of

OBCA.R CLARK,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
. Denton, Md.
Collections and all professional busi-
ness mtly attended to.
HLRVBY L. COOPER,

ATTORNEY-AT LAW,

Denton, Md.

Close sttention will be given to all
bHusiness entrusted to my care.

We are also head-

quarters for prime clov-
er seed, $6 90 a bushel.

J. W, STONEBRAKER,
TWO JOHNS, MD.

| ALBERT HOWARD, Manager.

|
1 —
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ilIHBY RLEWIS, T lL;H GOLDBOROUGH
Lms & GOLDSBOROUGH,

(Groceries
Il

A1 OUR
NEW STAND

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

Denton, Md.

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

!

N ALEX. HUTSON,
[

Denton, Md.

Will practice in the Courts of Caro-
eline and adjacent counties. Pensions s

specialty,

Corner of Main and Fifth
Streets.

We are nicely fitted up for
the accommodation of our
customers with new goods of
all kinds, and are prepared to
serve you at short notice.

D* SHERIDAN P. MANSHIP,

PHYBICIAN AND SURGEON,

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

DR. ENOCH GEORGE,

PHYSICIAN, SURGEON & CYNECOLOGIST,
Denton. ld-

\

| GROCERIES, PROVISIONS

-

are our specialties, and we
are keeping up our reputa-
tion for handling the best

¥
NOTIONS AND RIBBONS

DR. P. R. FISHER,

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

% Denton Md.
DE. ALEI.-HARI.)CLBTI:E, 1

For the accommodation of
our lady friends we are giv-
ing. special attention to this
department and invite an in-
spection of our stock.

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 property in Carolin
i o e o

O ¥. DUNNING,
-

CONSTABLE AND COLLECTOR,

A cozy lunch room adjoins
Denton, Md

our store where (lysters are
served in all styles, and a full
meal or lunch can be pre-
pared at short notice.

P. COVEY,
DEALER IN
Bone Phosphate and Lime. |
Agent for the ETNA LIFE INSUR-
ANCE COMPANY.
and Auctioneer,
AGNER,. MARYLAND
|

|
MRS. JULIA DAY

0. R OWENS,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,

Denton, Md.

=

~ For the Spring Trade.

} Strawberry Plant:, thirty varieties;
 also Raspberry, Blackberry and Dew
berry Plants; Apple, Peach, Pear, Plum
'and Ornamental Trees. 50,000 Early

Denton. Md. | Cabbage Plants.
‘- A.G. GELLETLY.

— -

w_u.'ﬂ. DEWEESE,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

—

M. BAKER, | 2.5]

2 MERCHANT TAILOR,
1209 Light St.,

1 |
Baltimore, Md. J W.JUHNSON,

Sub:eribe for THE UNION and !
get the news.

CONSTABLE AND COLLECTOR,
Concord, Md,

1
i
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foam, ran up a short way on the wide

» ETey beach, then slid back into the

back-and-forth movement until, the
tide turning, the wavelets would swell
fnto breakers and thunder and roll
oii the hard sand.

A young woman, who seemed more
cuited to Trouville or Bar Harbor

'an hour yet before tea.

ing on the beach with Turk,” she an-

'swered, pleasantly.
ocean, to beg'in again its monotonous

than to this wild, solitary spot, sat
on the upturned keel of a boat, ship- |

wrecked and buried in the shingle,
just beyond the reach of the tides,
half a century ago, and whose dimens
sions could not be gunesseill at, by
the small portion still visible above
the shifting, heavy white sand, and
looked seaward musingly.

straw hat whi¢h had been shading her

Throwing her hat on the hall ta-
ble. Marjorie went indoors to see
abodul those ever-recurring, small du-
ties, the prelude of the last dull
meal of each dayv, cheerless occupa-
tions which brought neither pleasure

'nor a restful peace to those on the

island.
What had brought Marjorie there?
A eurious, persistent thought, that

 whether he wished it or not, she, his
'daughter, shoulll tend the queritlous
| pecluse, growing more morose year-
‘ly, who had sent her off, first to

then to her aunt, seeming

school,

b S ' glad to be rid of a responsibility
Marjorie Stanford pushed back the | which was solely his, after the death

face, and let the setting sun shine full |
upon her, and the sea breeze blow at | g% read:
will among the light strands of curl [
ing bronze-brown hair escuped from |

the comb which held their rich masses |

in place on the shapely head, held as
as a deer does when startled. Mar jorie
by wull the rights of laws divine and
indestructible, should have had some
one by het side. Some one in mascu-
line atlire, having a sufficient amount
of good looks, youth and brains, to
rorrespond with those which a bounti-
ful Providence had so liberally voueh-
safed her. But she was alone. There
was not a sign of life anywhere near.
The l:lrllg' beach ran out on one side
bare and solitary, curving off into a
dim line and melting into the tints of

sky and water. On the other, it en led |
CQuixotie

abruptly where an arm of the sea
separated the island from one closer
in shore, on which cottages shone like
white specks in the distance, and the
walls of the old fort were barely visi-
ble.

Looking around at the immensity
of the ocean, and the complete loneli-
ness of the sceme, Marjorie laughed
ruefully, and thought what her mu-

could they but see her sitting on the
rotten hull of an old wreck in this
desolate place, with only the sea and
a few sea gulls for company.

For Marjorie Stanford had been a
bright and particular stav in the
firmament of fashion, under her
aunt's. Mrs. Will Stanford’s, guidance
for various seasons, and had tasted
the sweets of a varied and brilliant
life in big cities and capitals, both at
home and abroad.

Hers had been a great social suc-
cess. and she had reigned royally

|
{

of her mother, long years ago.
There were letters on the table.

“Pear Marje—Whea am 1 to expect
yvou back? It is simply absurd, your
burying yourself alive in this bar-
barie way: Norv does William want
| know him of old. He was al-
ways selfish and self-centered.
Never gave a thought to anybody but
himself. He is accustomed to Ann

Dawson's care of him, and she knows

-““'.I..

' his avhims and crochets, and they

merous friends elsewhere would say ' is despotie.

both would be better pleased withs
out vou, 1 feel convinced.

“gs for yvour sacrificing yourself,
and shutting up yourself on that dis-
mal island just to seée thal William’s
milk gruel is all right, and to let him
sneer and growl at yon,
nonsense! You will grow
thin and pale and old, and William
will not even be g‘nilt-ﬁﬂ. I tell you

I know him. child. We were brought |

up togethel, and a leopard does not
rhange his spots, remember,

“The danger is; he mmy gél used
to seeing yvon around the house and
refuse 1o consent to your leaving
later on. He is as capricious as he
As it is, he doesn’t care
just now whether you leave him of

not, and 1 know Ann Dawson would | .
' hang of things here.

like you out of her way. So for heav-

en's sake pack®your trunks and join

me at once. Before going abroad we

can spend a week or two in Canada.

I know some one who is inconsolable

| .
' at vour sudden flight just at present.

- snufferer

in your shoes.

over that small circle which rules the |
- pleasure as well as work to let peo-

world and its rulers.

By reason of her very remarkable
beauty, and that charm which Ameri-
can women possess par excellence,
Marjorie had grown accustomed to
the fascinations of life led by the
women of fashion of our day, and the

But you afe well acquainted with
‘sotre monde,” and you know how

it is sheer |

many consolers crop up when the |

owns a few millions.
ready Jeannie Carston thinks she 18
This century is tod
busy and overcrowded with play and

ple think much and long over any one |
' thing or person.
- when to expect you.

Write or wire me
Now, for the

heaven's sake, Marjorie, be sensible

- and come at once.

ceaseless adulation which surrounded |

ter. The contrast was sharp with
her present existence.
A white-breasted sea gull, curious

to ascertain what this motionless fig-

ure so out of keeping with the seren-
ity of the landscape, the sea beating
jte everlasting tattoo on the lonely
shore. could be, circled down ancl
rested on the swing of the billows,
while gazing at Marjorie in fearless
astonishment.

“Oh, you dear, free thing! How good
it must be to soar off when the whim

Williston, Md. | strikes you. To select your own rest-
___ | ing place; not to be forced to count

“with accident, duty, pride, nor any

" other silly sentiment, but to

The seabird, as if In answer, rose
up @ith a sweep of its pinions, and
giving a shrill ery, called jts mate.
From a far distance the bird winged

Lovingly,
“CARRIE STANFO®RD.”

Al-

The days and the weeks passed.
Then months and years.

Marjorie's father, old and decrepit
but not feeble, elings to her with a
tenacious, exactitig affection which
demands her presence day and night.

Beautiful, but graver, with a spir-
itualized expression not hers in the
days of her social trinmphs, liarjo-
rie’s many cares and ocenpations
make hers a busy life indeed. Her
moments of recreation are those
when, slipping away, she goes slowly
along the beach with Tuirk for a
companion, when the tidé is low, and
her friends, the sea gulls, circle over
the water or dip in the waves.

The post brought announcement
cards on Tiffany paper. The mar-
riage of Miss Fannie Carston to Mr.
Andrew Bryon Perrington.

A slow flush spread over Marjorie’s

face as she read.—N. O. Tinies-Dein-
ocrat.

Couldn’t Bé Bought.

It happeried iii the south—not thé
L ew south., but the old south; where
they lived in the same old way, re-
lates the Brooklyn Eagle.

The enterprising yankee thought
he saw some “opportunities.”

“wihis looks like good land,” he

{-nmmrntﬂd. :
“it is.” replied the native, careless-

iy.
“But the people here don’t make
the most of it

“They don’t,” admitted the native.

“] could make three times #is much
out of it as they da” _

“You could if you could get it:"”

“Can’t 1 get it?”

“Well, hardly:"”

“Not if 1 pay twice what it’s worth
to the present owners?”

“Yon couldn’t buy it for ten times
what it's worth to them.”

“Why not?”

“Stranger,” sald the native, wearl-
ly, “you dont’t seem to quite get the
If they sold
they'd have to move away, wouldn’t
thl"""‘..‘

“Of course.” |

“Well, they're toe laxy

t(l mU‘VFx“

Entitled to Another Degree.

Prof. Simon Newcomb is unques-
tionably the oldest and most emi-

nent of living American scientists, | the roand forketl, One fork crossed eyes Ol

The degree of doetor of iihi'iisiibﬁy
was conferred upon him recently by
the University of Christiana. Pre-
vions to this he had received similar
degrees from 12 different institutions

:ncluding a D. D. from Yale, Columbia |
' and Harvard.

An associate, complimenting him
upon his honors, was surprised to

 learn that the professor still desired

“We will do cur shopping in Paris.”
Marjorie put it down with a smile |

took

and a sigh and up

It

read:
“You ecan have no conception of
how much you are missed.

for those you left so abruptly

land.

me. If vou are determined to re-

main there. I will run down to see  _Judge.

you. Unless you positively object
you may see me at any time should

I learn that you have made up your

|

mind to remain there. 1 am not writ-

I propese doing. Faithfully,

“ANDREW PERRINGTON,”

another, | ’ ’ el 3
whose strong, firm handwriting dis- ;F‘Pl““a“““ rom Prof. Newcomb:

closed its masculine authorsrip.

|

1f }'nu 1
had you would care at least a trifle

ing what I think or feel, only what | think that I look young for

i

another degree to satisfy his ambi-

tion.
Curiosity drew forth the following

“Another degree should be con-

ferred upon me for the remarkable
feat performed in remembering all
of my degrees.”

—

A Dental Comment.

t0  The wild wind blew o'er the Klondike vale,

' shut yourself up on that horrible is- |

Your aunt has described it to ' The dentist smiled as he viewed the gale—

Biting and blustering, fierce and cold.

“The teeth of the storm have been filled
with gold.”

Suspicious Symptoms. L Pe
Tifington—1'm getting old. e
Widdleton—Oh, no.

on—Yes, l am. I've begun to
my years.
""‘Broekln Hfﬂ- R &

- B

-

seilled along the edge of the ridge,
and had little farms betweelk the tw

me over to Sim
bucoh. 1 was still going barefoot,
and had my trousets rolled nearly up
to my knees, I recollect. 1 was Seven-
teen years old, and as big as 1 am
now. But everybody that felt like it
went harefoot there in warm weath-
er, even men 80 years old.

1 crossed the ridge to Simpson’s,
and sftet talking with the boys till
rathér laté; 1 bortowed a side of
bacon—middling, we called it—and
started for home, carrying it on my
back. The ntiddling was long and
wide, but thin and rafher light. Our
gaunt, slab-sided swamp hogs never
make thick meat. The bacon had
been hanging in Simpson’s smoke-
house by two hickory withes, and 1
was cartying it by the same withes,
one over each shoulder, There was a
piece of tow eloth wrapped arovnd It
to keep it frioin greasing my shirt.

Dusk caught me thifée-gquarters of
a mile from home, and I heard what 1
thought was a woman calling. 1
didn’t recogilizé the voice, but 1 had
no dovbt that it wai Aunt Mat
sereaming at me. I had tarried longet
at Simpson’s than I ought to have
done. and 1 felt certain she had got
out of patience and started after me.

wyes'm. I'm @i-coming!” I shouted
back. Thet I hitched the bacon a lit-
lie highei anild hurried along the
rocky road at a trot. The séreams
counded angry—Aunt Mat didi’'t have
i very gentle vbice when she was out
of temper.

Before long
coreittit. lLiooking down toward the
swamp, | saw ot Autit Mat, but
some big animal coming up the dpev
slope to meet me.
cat. but a eat as big as a cow.

1 heard

I could seé
jump
ten feet into the air; and now and
then he would stop and give ome of
those loud, womanish sereams.

| sturied tu ron back along that
rocky road as fast as | couli,
couldn’t step far enough. My hat

' to drop the bacon. Not far back
to Simpson's, ‘the other led tip our
' side of the ridge to Uncle Jimmy
White's.
Simpson’s, and only a mile t
White Jived. So 1 took the
Uncle Jimmy's.

I-don’t reeollect feeling that bacon

| totich me after 1 got well uider way.

o where

' 1 guess it stood out straight behind, | P

1 flew so fast. The country was
| partly covered with scattering bush-
got dark; but little time did I lose
1 for rocks or darkness.

The panther kept right after me.
Every scream sounded nearer. If1

- — -

hadn's had half a mile the start,
' the bLeute would have caught me.
| As it was, the moment I jumped
' Uncle- Jimmy's fence the
screamed not 60 feet behind.
Any other time 1 wouldn’t have
dared to go near Uncle Jimmy’s with-
out calling, “Hello!” He had the
| filercest dog in the neighborhood—
a dog that would try to drag a ‘g
| off his horse. But this time tnat
dog didn’t even growl; he was cower-
ing against the wall, shivering and
whining like a frightened puppy.
As I cleared the fence ] saw light

i -

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc2929 scm3536-0037.jpg

One Gay toward flll my aunt sent | J © o d killed two fu
pson’s to borrow some | po wag a giant of his

| him lying on top of &

| away, he stole off
| When he got bac

f

He looked like a | ¢ . o rousiiiff hunt.
The | {he party, and so wis ¥
eitve of the land made it finpossible | | 124 tried to get the gun
foor me to seé him while he was on big

|

few off. but it never oceurred to me | 43,4 pight before.

It was two miles back to an

es, and the road was rocky and soom |

tiger
| at home, and every man

|
|
|
|

|
!

' us—there were 12

| proposed. And  while some

swamp too sloppy to cultivate. But| g .,

the few families that lived there were l ﬂeanwhi}e he was living on ﬂl‘ fat

of the land. He had feasted on our
~as and calves, and he even dra

= Vg

size made him fearless.
We didn't krow what became of QD

tiger during the daytime, but we sup

posed@ he maust retreat : X

=

swamp. Ofi¢ day Tim m..f
woods, asleep in_the shil
had his rifle, buf instead~of
and went

e
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k with several men | more.

awd dogs, they csught a glimpse of | hole

the tiger as he

fumped off the log | it. He was so sfraid ¢

and disappeared. The dogs growled | he would rather suifoeate t

and turned their hair the wrong way;
y wouldn’t follow the trail.

attack!
Things went on froift had to worse

along Chinkapin Ridge. Every morn=
ing some animal was missing, and the
half-devoured remains were generally
found. One evening at dusk the tiger
dashed up to Mason's cow-pem,
grabbed a rooting pig,
the squealing thing off under its
owner's eyes. Thre¢ different menm
tried to kill the big brute whei he
came prowling around their hoiises
at might, but their shots didn’t take
effect: and the behef got abroad that
the panther’s skin was too {hiek and
tongh for an ordinary rifle-bullet to
penetrate. That made him more
drendfu! than ever. Several times
parties gathered to hunt him down;
but thé dogs either wouldn’t or
couldn'i follow a cold trail.

Along in December the first light

anothet | siiiow fell. That was the sigual for

o general galhering. All the men on
Chinkapin Ridge, and 41! the boys big
enongh to use guns, ¢ame together
My uncle was in
Every fel-
with the

gest bore. And 1 remember that

the grouidd; but whenever he jusped | 7 ore #ll bragging about what ter-
hisi plaiiily elough. Evers | oo joads we had
must have carifed him eight or rainmeéd down two ofF

put in. Some had
three big balls
or slhgs; and others eHOrmous
charges of buckshot. 1 was carrying
a musket loaded with tinils.

[t wa<n't long after noon when we

! atnrted out, and an hour or two later

we struck the trail, made in the snmow
Il¢ printed - the

biggest panther tracks 1 ever laid

«Out parts tollowed the trail round
d round over the sountry. By and

by we came to where the tige# had

tork t6  killed a hog. From there the tracks
' led down into the

woods and through
the woods into a ravine, and up the
savine to its head, where they disap-
ared into & hole under some rocks.
Besides the tracks leading in there
were others leading out. But we felt
pretty sure that the tiger was in his
lair. The dogs wouldn’t go mear the
hole and they didn't bark. But they
kept their backs bristled and watched
the hole and growled. Somebody got
a long stick and poked it into the

hole, but he jumped back s
for a warning growl came from un-

der the rocks.
Now we knew

’

that the tiger was
and boy of
or 15 in all—cocked

his gun and pointed it at the hole.

We expected the tiger to come
and stood ready to make short work
of him, but he didn’t show himself;

and before we could devise any wWay

to stir him out night came on.

“Let's smoke him,
of us

and - carried I

it.,”

¥
. 4 g 8
%
| L
L} f
A .
§ 1-. 4
i g ’
1 i k
W e
L] & -I 3§
l. ™ 4 ! - . . -

#ii

o R

] o Mmoo *
L] L 3 i
l.'l
k
= e
|"-'-'" -

(b Ay

¥ ih - 3 .I..ll' : J""_ ¥ 5 il 1 5 i a
e AT g Y NS 7 B i AT LR
i . | & 4‘11.- l-:' "l A .‘ -; ¥

,.
-+

H

boys,” somebody ::

#-#

o #

5 ;

r‘-ﬂl I',H

7

= 14
i i ",*'r i o &

'ﬁ;""! ":,- P

L -
A
] | -

¥
i




