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| e I slip frain his hand and strike against | ter¢d altar of hope—the shrine which
Poccitor assured her ihat she need the femce. Miss I)Eh.smure glanced : he had so wnwittingly reared.

have no further anxiety in regard to Inwu-r:ls .Mm’ recognized lfia disay- He remembered to have seen Joe
hitn, and went out to Ii;hl Joe Decraft | pearing figure, and gave & ht:tle’ sUp* | Beeruft that morning slip a small
lonneine abont watching for him. He | l,_]rﬂﬁﬁ?l f‘l‘}'. e suppf:sed lt. to be | peneil into a vest hanging upon a
waotild have much preferred to be ;-ne » fnght' ﬂm?' -hﬂﬁt“y parting the | chair near his cot. The garment was |
alone. but he would not hurt Be- IEIEhPE among which he now found | 4til]l there. He took out his brother’s
 atts feclings. 80 the two walked himself, s:'.p{-d, (-ruﬁhed at heart, swift- ' letter, tore off at the crease a little
towards the men's sleeping-quarters | ly away in the thickening . ' strip upon which there was no writ-
| CHAPTER XIIL ing. and in the dim light traced his

words of adien. He then replaced

was "ti GOOD-BY TO THE IIGF‘FIEIJM. ii] .l th t t'h f ]‘ed mes-
- the pencil, rus e Tok
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1903 | The World Loves

I A WINNER
X So It Is Said | A Enight of the Highway

By CLINTON SCOLLARD,
Author of **A Man at Arms,”’ ‘¢“The Son of a Tory,” Ete:

The matter of feed is of
tremendous importance to the
farmer. Wrong feeding is

And we are trying to win
you by fair dealing.

15

lug_:t'lhi'r_

L P o3 » »
\ TE are now snugly fixed in the The next morning Rossiter

W | 21 | 22

building formerly occupied
by Wm. E Greenly, prettry well
loaded up with all good things such

Copyright, 1901, by ]J. B. Lippincoi Company.

All rights reserved.

- his work as usnal.
- strong,
'-illil‘iv:-: l"i’]l]it‘l] that he needed ul‘ll}'[

He did not feel |

but in response to all in- |

When Miss Pensmore stepped npon | : P
the porch of the hohse she was alone. | sage into his . 1
Mr. Wolffe had gone to the¢ barn to | scraps the remainder of the or -

pocket, and rending im

loss. Right feeding is profit.

The up-to-datefarmer knows

27 | 28 | 29 | 36 as are useful in all families. It is olancing one, but above his ear a e e St
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Mails Close.

f00am: D & C R R for Points North.
810am; Q A RR for Points West.
945 am: Q A R R for Points East.
11:45 a m: Steamer for River Points.
1:00 p m; Stage for Preston.
1:00 pm. D &C R R for Points North.
3:35 p m; Q A R R for Points West.

" 8:20 pm. Q A R R for Points East.

Mails Arriee.

825am; Q ARR, from Points East.
10:10am;: Q A R R, from Points West.
11:00 a m; Stage, from Preston.

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

useless to enumerate them, instead,
we invite you to call and see.

b - b | r " r nrpg™ -
CHECK SYSTEM
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 county eith-
er at wholesale or retail prices.

We call attention of merchants
to the fact t:at 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.
One thing more. The Gold Med-

sellege-bred man, through L
minatien and will-power,
o the
has =ttlen a ride
by chance gets off at Illica,
known to him in his college dayvs

river bank next day he hears
help and saves a young mall, Joe
from drowning.
Rossiter is and wishing to help him asks
ll‘hilip to accompany

JENizes many scenes familiar
1is college days,
tween his bright ambitions of those days
and his present low condition saddens
him and makes him despise himself.

[111:\[’1‘[':]{ I.——l‘h“i]‘ “nr-:‘ih . A Youns
l'll_'h il i [T -

hal ﬂl-_‘ért*l]lh‘t‘,
4 tcommon Tramij. R IE

on a freight train and
a town well

level ot

CHAPTER 1L.—Whiie lounging on the
a ¢y lfor
iecraft,
The latter seeing whal
Ilil]1'
I 'hilip

him to the

elds where he is going to work

sonsents to go with him

CHAPTER 111 =They go to a barber in

lown who i{mproves Philip’s appearance
and later, in company with Joe's mother,
sister and brother,
Merton's hop-fields.

they leave for Mr.

CararlisK 1V.—On the way Philip ree-
to him 1in

and the contrast be-

CHAPTER V.—At the hop-fields lln*i-i

amp had forined that was exceeding- |
-, = | further adventures.

l_t 11*111'14' To iiu* et

I'v and by Jack Parmelee looked in
from an onter door, and. notine the
i|||prun'lm'llf in Rossiter’'s appear-
ance. exclaimed:

“That was a pretty ugly little chp
you got! 1t keeled von half
heen a conple ¢ ftiches the othet
way vour head an’ a squashed puff-
ball'd have passed for twins.”

“How ecan you, Jack?” eried Miss
Merton, who, with her mother,
chanced to be in the room.

“What's the use o' gloomin’ about

it? He'll be fit enough in the mornin’.

A trifle sore in the upper siory
mebbe. but that won't last long.”

way | : : . .
s < guired as to Rossiter s plans, and said,
down the embankment, an if it had | : - 'y ; III ", S0 ~

as they were leaving, that they would

another nicht’s rest to be ready for |

The girls came
into the 3itd long enongh to pick one
more box each, chatted gleefully ovet
the amount of money they had
earned, talked of the departure of

' the pickers and how lonely the farm

wonld seem after they had gone, in-

reserve their good-byes until later, he
Faving stated that he should probably
ride into Illica with the Beerafts on
the following morning. although
some were planning to take the even-
ing train for Hintonville.

By four o'clock the last box had
been emptied, the last pole stripped
and stacked. It was announced that
Mr. Merton was to be found im his

|
|
|

' Miss Densmore’s strange

look after the harnessing
horse. His interview had had in it an

" unmistakable element of finality, and

nt last he realized the utter hope-

He could not understand
agitation
and frieght at the noise in the bushes,

but why, he questioned, should he

now trouble his head about that?
His horse was shortly ready, he
spiatig into the cart, gathered up
the reins, and started, in no very
amiable mood, on his 12-mile drive
to Illica.

As Miss Densmore entered a nar-
row side hallway she encountered
Jack Parmelee.

“Your pole-puller left his good-

he said. “He changed his

 grass as he stepped from the door.

“There's an end of that!” he said.
lantern

| light, some of the pickers were hav-

L lessness of further pleadings and pro- |

C testations.

In the hop-kilm, by dull

' ing a last impromptu merrv-making
' to the wheezy music of a mouth-or-

gan plaved by one of their number.
Among the dancers was Joe Becraft.
It had been Rossiter’s intention to
bid him good-by, but he saw that he

could not do so without encountering
meany others, so with a consciousness

of real regret he turned away. As

he came to the end of the barn he
desciied Jack Parmelee's familiar

figure moving towards the house.
Here was the very man for his pur-
pose. He hailed him.

“Mr. Parmelee!” he ealled.

what to feed S cows to get -

the most milk, his pigs to get

the most pork, his hens to
But how about the children?

Are they fed according to

science, a bone food if bones
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: QA R R, from Points East.
D

: . R R, from Points West.
4 i byes,”

siter meets Miss Merton and her cousin

Miss Sylvia Densmore, of [llica. He ia | The farm manager halted.

“Oh, it's you!” he said, as Rossiter
drew near. “What’s up?” He had re-
marked the pole-puller’s bundle.

“I'm off,” said Rossiter. “I've
changed my mind about waiting till
morning. If 1 hurry I think I can
cateh the Hintonville train, but 1
can’t wait to say good-by to every-
one. Won't you make my adieus
| to Mr. and Mrs. Merton and Miss
Merton and to the Beerafts,—I'm
very sorry not to see them all,—and
would you be kind emough to give
| this to Miss Densmore?2”

He held out the slip of paper with
its penciled words. Parmelee took

it.

A
A
. D & C R R, from Points North.| al Bagery 18 nOwW Il;llfﬂiﬂg out the
e ——— best l'elld, Cﬂkﬂs, iﬂﬂ, B“nﬂ: Etﬂ., v i od with the b . d chi of
ever offered. Baked fresh daily. :'llllzel:ﬂer :u: llt'i;l'- ::;“{:n :1:1 ﬁvrlTl?lu&?

]‘:NERAL DIREC'I‘ORY- New line of goods. We hope to see t. He has resolved to reform and Iis

— e —— you coming. abpy to know he is again a man. While |
County Officials.

little rouin ih the burn, snd thither
all the pickers flocked fo¥ theit pay.
When the grateful farmer came to
<ettle with Rossiter he endeavored to
make him accept a much larger sum
than that due him, saying he wished
in some way to show his appreciation
of his many services, and knew no
other manner of making clear such
appreciation. It was frankly yet by
10 means indelicately put, and though
the pole-puller would not listen to
the proposal, he was gratified rather
than offended. Mr. Merton then
asked him if heé would not liké to re-
main in his employment upon the
farm, saying that Jack Parmelee had
For this further mark

“You were just in time,” said Ros-
siter, - smiling. “l was about done
for.”

“Yon put up a great fight, Sylvia
says, and Merton allows you've got

mind, T guess, about waitin’ until
fiiorning; thought mebbe he could
tatch the train at Hintonville; want-
éd me to give you this,” and he held
out a small slip of folded note-paper.

“Thank you,” said Miss Densmore,
taking it and passing into the room
‘'where Rossiter had been brought the
previous afternoon, and where her
cousin and aunt were now sitting.
It was, then, even as she had feared:
Rossiter had heard a portion of Mr.
Wolffe's untimely declaration.

“Mr., Wolffe wished me to say
pood-night,” she remarked to Miriam
aid her aunt, “It’s so late that he
felt he mist hasten back.”

sut strolling one evening he meets |
“Whiskers,”” a tramp of the lowest order
h:;aztiﬂ “":g;“‘;"g:“g" HM{‘““‘“ knows his| {he darndest grit he ever saw. They'd
'CHAPTER VI.—Miss Merton and Miss :ull skeedaddled by the time I got
Densmore. who are working in the hop- | down ‘nto the dip. They must have
“elds. for pleasure, learn that Rossitcr .
s well-educated and are consequently | thought 1 had an army behind ine by
' ?ﬁsﬂﬂﬂl to find him working in a hop- | the way they lit out. Well, Dick
Eé]-ihprER VII.—Rossiter, the follow: L Whittlesey was close by, and he's n
| hg Sunday, saves Miss Densmore teomd - whole regiment in a serap.”
"%:It;ﬂlf.:fﬁ:hg \;‘ﬁ?i:':r;;"_l‘;:*n:‘f*:‘:“1'“ . | Rossiter had a brief nap late in the
]dvpﬁ &nd'althnug'h Philip decides not td afternoon, and wykv to f_iml himself
alone and mueh t‘#_frésalwil. The rat-
tling of dishes indicated the nearness

*». he changes his decision at the solici-.
‘ation of the two girls and spends an

of the supper-hour, and outside there
of

s BUTTER AND EGGS TAKEN
Judges of the Circuit Courl—iames | g4 pmarket prices. Very truly,

A- Pearce, Chief Judge; Edwin H Brown
FIELD & WILLIS

and William R Ma rtin, Associates Terms |
PROPRIETORS

—jury, 1st Monday in April and October;
GOLD MEDAL BAKERY

mon-jury, 2d Monday in January, 4th
Mo
DENTON, MARYLAND

ay in June.
Clerk of the Circuit Cunrt_—-Ch:rles

W. Hobbs.
Commissioners—James B. 1

County
Wrizht, President; Wesly Jarrell

and Daniel Y. Zacharias.
Treasurer and Clerk to the Com-~.la

:njovable evening with Miss Densmaore: !
Cnarifsi 1X.—Sylvia finds Philip an
imsolvable He tells her of his

sioners Charles H. Whitby.

Judges of the Orphans’ Court--Johp
A. Sigler, Chief Judge;
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 Attorney—Albert G. Towers.

Sheriff —Isaac L. Dukes.
Professional and Business Cards.

—

ALBER‘T‘ G. TOWERS.

State’s Attorney for Caroline County, ’

Deatona, Md.

R o o

:I\ PLINY FISHER,

" AW AND COLLECTIONS,
Denton, Md.

—

OSCLB (}JLA..R.&.

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
Denton, Md.

Collections and all professional busi- |

ness promptly attended to.

—_————

HENRY RLEWIS, T ALANGOLDSBOROUGH
_ LEWIB & GOLDSBOROUGH,

ATTORKEYS-AT-LAW,

Denton, Md.

ractice in the Courts of Caro-
t and Queen Anne’s Counties.

Wil
ine, T

N. A.LE;. HUTSON,

ATTORNEY-AT LAW,
Denton, Md.
will

specialty,
DR. SHERIDAN P. MANSHIP,

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

Thomas L. Day

k2
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We have just receiv-
ed a car load of

HIGH LIFE
wo WHITE ROSE §

Flotir which we are sel-
ling at $4 00 and $4.25
per Barrel. Made from
Spring Wheat and can-
not be exelled. Try it i
and you will be con-
vinced. While coming
to see, bring your pro-
duce and receive best
market prices.

We are also head-

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

J W STONEBRAKER,
TWO JOHNS, MD.

ALBERT HOWARD, Manager.

practice in the Courts of Caro-
line and adjacent couatics. Pensions a

(Groceries
1l
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siter's interext in
»thiruing from
- Sylvia 1= attacked

ystory,
ravela ﬁ_m{nshp. if nothing more, has’
“ijite to admire and respect him for the
nanly qualities she has observed in him.
‘Whiskers' is caught and is given a sc-

rere lashing.

CHAPTER X.—“Whiskers' sets fire to
‘he hop-kiln one night but it i= extin-’
before much damage is done,
CHAPTER XIl.—As hop-picking draws
0 a close Sylvia FFi"ﬂﬁ‘it'H nware of Hos-

er. Mr. Merton, while
town one dayv with
by *“Whiskers,”” but
*hilip learns of the intendcod attack and
arrives in time to save them, but is
sadly hurt in doing =o.

Rossiter made a rush at Simpson.
The man was powerful hut awkwaid,
while Rassitetr had never lost the
1gihl3 of his college days. There was
no grappling, though the farm-hand
made a eluteh at his antagonist, a sec-
ond afterwards ta reel blindly hack-
ward under a fierce blow that landed
upon his jnw. Then Rossiter was
past him. 7The bhidgeot was poised
in “Whiskers'” hand, and Mr. Merton
was fumbling in his pocket, when
Parmelee’s shout from the erest of
the dip cansed the tramp to turn. He
knew that their dastardly attempt
had failed. Even at that instant his
confederate released the struggling
horse. and the frightened animal
plunged forwatd. “Whiskers'™ eyes

were murderous. The yvoung man’s

impetuous leap past Simpson to Mr.
Merton’s assistance had brought him
and the elraged vagabond face to
face.
efforts he had since made seemned sud-
denly to tell upon his streneth,
felt his
aware of the swinging bludgeon and
of trying to dodge the hlow, and then
it was as though the eabth had gaped
ard swallowed him.

The long run and the violent

He
wns

breanth weaken. He

He returned to a conscionsness of
existence through a variety of painful
sensations,. most of them in his head,

He opened his eyes

“Are they gone®™ L asked weakly.

:"\'i'ﬁ.,“ someone said,

He knew the voice, and gained sud-
denly a clearer realization of his sur-
roundinegs. Parmelee, Mr. Merton and
Dick Whittlesey were standing s#hout
him. while over him Miss Densmore

was bending with a look which he .

was a sunggestion approaching
dusk. He rose to his feet without
difficulty, and was walking towards
the onter door, which opened upon

the porch, with no definite intention,

. when Miss Densmore appeared from

the adjoriling Foom bearing a daintily
arranged tray, nwpon which was a
steaming enp of tea, some toast, and
a few other tempting edibles.

She exclaimed in protest on seeing
Rossiter,

"Tnh:i'i'- to sit Iinﬁ'ﬁ at onee, sir!™
che said. *“We're not going to have
voun running off in that fashion.”

He suceumbed very willingly, and

she bustled about making him com- |

fortable,

“Mirlam and my aunt are busy”
she sxclnimed; “sd I s#idd 1'd  Jook
aiter youw.”

“You needn’'t have been to all this
trouble.” he answeref. “I'm fully re-
covered nmow.” But he was glad to
ent with her sitting by chatting
-'lli'*‘l'il}' to him.

“I'm afraid,” he remarked present-
ly, “that yvoun will find it difficult to
keep to _\'HIiI‘Ft‘if your pt‘umiﬁﬂ of the
other night.” |

“What was that?®”

“Don’t you recall? Yon were go-
ine to hold in recollection from your
hop-picking life only its pleasant
phases. Aren’t the disagreeables, so
to speak, likely far to ontweigh the
I:ilpiﬂ' t'kpl*l'h‘lh‘{’r-‘.?“

“Oh, no!” she replied, with a little
HI::@]&* uf her head: “It's like n plar
{ tless the end is i’f‘:igit'. however
much the actors pass through, the
effect is not darksome, guite the con-
trary. The bright scenes stand out
and the rloomy ones recede™

The oHd!Y thonght Rossiter, Y e,
the end of this small episode in life’s
drama was certainly near at hand.
It was delicate ground two
were treading upon—-the girl more
and more conseions of something in
hr ilF!imrf whic¢h &hé woild fot ndl-
init to herself was there, fearful of
all it might involve, her sensitive na-
tnre shrinking from the speech qu

these

sngoested it
of kindness Rossiter expressed his
thanks, but replied in the negative,
whereat Mr. Merton’s regret was ap-
parently genuine.

As Rassiter emerged from his inter-
view with  Mpr. Mertol, and was
standing in the door of the barn pon-
dering npon how he should effect his
interview with - Miss Densmore, a
yvoung man, trimly clad and neatly
oloved, drove briskly into the yard
in a smart dog-eart. He pulled up in
in front of the porch ind Miss Dens-
more and Miss Merton came out to
neet him.

“Hullo! There's young Wolffe, a
friend of Sylvia’s from lllica,” said
Jack Parmelee, who was sitting upon
the barn thréshold whittling ener-
retically at i Eplliiter of pine. “Hey,
Dick Whittlesey! Rum and take that
horse!™

“1 came down from the woods day
before yesterday,” the newcomer was
caying to Miss Densmore, “and yes-
terday | met your father, who told me
con were up here, so I thought I'd
Irive out.”

As Rossiter viewed the greeting be-
(ween the two, thé loveély girl and
this fine-looking, handsomely dressed
vountig man, the little fabrie of dream
which he had allowed ti fgrow grad-
nally since his struggle in the dip
srumbled into dismal ruin. He strode
away into the orchard cursing him-
self for his mad preésiiimption. Yet
hope died hard, and by the time the
sound of the zupper bell rang ot he
made up his mind that the preseiice
of this unexpected arrival should not
deter him from pleading his cause.
Curiously, in all his thoughts of Miss
Densmore the probability that her
(ffections were engaged was iiot a
thing that had received from him
much consideration. Now he won-
dered why.

The evenlng meal wae enrlier than
asual, that those of theé pickers who
lesired migh! tateh the train at Hin-
tonville. After hé hail eiiteh Rossiter
again sought the orchard. Ile had

| decided that he wanld wait and watch

| tered her chamber, and closed the
| door.

quite hurt.”

| ton fell to wondering what could be

| beyond her solving, and there ap-

;hi‘r
| tion in regard to her nftér'—ihonght

| say good-by

| have come.

“Mr. Rossiter’s gone. Did Jack tell
vou?” exclaimed Miriam. “Wasn't it
queer he shounld start off so, and
never come in to say good-by? I
can't understand it. Really, 1 feel

“Why, certainly, to be sure,” he
caid. “But you'd better wait. In-
deed, I wish you'd stay right on. We
need just such a man as you. Mr.
Merton’d give you good wages, you
know.”

“It's very kind of you. Mr. Mer-
ton spoke about it, but I must go,”
answered Rossiter, holding out his
hand. :

“well, you'll come mext year?”
said Pariielee, giving him a hearty
grip. “I'll keep a place for yowu, if
you say so.”

“] can’t promise,” Rossiter replied.
“Thanks just the same.”

Parmelee watched Rossiter stride
out of the gate and take the Hinton-
ville road. -

“There’s a chap I ean’t make out,”
he muttered as he walked towards

the house.
Rossiter recalled that half way to

Hintonville there was a highway
branching towards the west. When

he réached this he took it without
hesitation.

“Oh, 1 suppose he thought if he
wilted to =ay good-by to everyome
he wouldn't catéeh the train,” re-
turned Miss Densmoré with assumed
indifference.

This attitude on her cousin’s part
seemed so unnatural that Miss Mer-

back of it, but she did not think it
wise to question hef. There was Mr.
Wolffe’'s sudden departute too.
Could there be any connection be-
tween the abrupt leave-taking of the
two men? - The enigma was quite

pésied to be mo inclination on Miss
Densmore's pift to solve it for her.
Fhe latter lingered fo¥ a moment,
and then passed leisurely fromi the
reom. She ascended the stairs, em-

She did not strike a light at

brice, it sat down upon the edge
of the bed and gazed wide-eyed at the
wrall.
~ She tecdlied what she had sald on
the night of the litp-dance, and also
+ talk with Rossiter on theé pre-
cedii¢ evening. “Her promise to
herself,” he had called it, her as<er-

spoken of doing so as & plausible ex-

he had none, needed none. He was
to drift again, a waif, a vagrant, &
common vagabond.
 mattered. Momey he had,
he hiad pussessed i} 73
what special avail was

| fife to which

coull wmmanage

| out it. He t#

iéctefi that he would, she had meant mind s babel of eiitotions. .
to extend to him # Fowdial invitation | VD€ he reviewed the sceiies of his
to call upon her in Tilicd, aiid somie- \hnp—xaﬂl life, in which Miss Detie
thing in her heart told her he woiild appeared

‘Now she felt that in
ail fikélthood she should never “see
nim again. He had ot tevealed to
her his home—or the place that he
had once called home; she had gath-
ered that it was one of the large
efistern cities, and that he was re-
turning thither to begin life anew,
that was all. The chapter seemed to
hef iffevocably closed. |

|

of her hop-picking life. Tears start-
ed into her eyes. Had he come to
to her, as she surely ex-

imore always

Road.
love that he had seemn in Miss Dens-

more’s eyes 43 she had bent above
him. Yes, it must have been that,
snd yet the look haunted bim, and
continued to do so.

By and by he found himself near-

a can- ing the valley of the Oskenonto. As

cuse for his hasty departure. Plans

U =
i

He had no intemtion of |known her!
trying to catch the traia, but had | |

[
nlm, -

as the central |
but ehiefly he dwelt upon his }™= - °
scintishess after the en- | U

o 1":¥., ik

S g -
i
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e

o £

At length she fosé, lighted

many, many times }ﬂivhi-urﬂ qmes-
dle and unfolded the erumpled sersp

tioned hiiself., wondering if he had
seen it in a dream.

.Corner of Main and Fifth

Streets. he halted ani instant before seeking

the lower level, a fierce pulsating
flame leaped up into the hollow of

Fainily, of friends, and of the worid;
' the man now wholly mastered by the
I

love he had so sternly struggled

against, realizing its apparent folly
Euhﬂ hulwiﬂﬁﬁneﬁﬁ_, and yvet grasping
11 strawe. ahil hihﬂvﬂ ﬂli h¥ +the
trailer fabrie of dreams.

to see when Me. WUlfe took his de-

parture, and then perhaps the oppor- ._ o . . o=
tunity he sought would offer itself. |“f paper. Good-by. iod bless

Eagerly he marked the shadows yo' she read, afi@ then his i the night, and he kpnew that he was
eather; aiid saw the eévening star be- . Inot far from the blast furmace of
gin to ghsiet bevotifl the phirple out- —~- ¥ Harkane: Descending, he chose a
line of the distant hills. He was just road that led him past the flaring
stacks, and paused to watch the fiery
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Denton, Md.
Residence Cor. 7th and Main Sts.

JJARVEY L. COOPER,

ATTORNEY-AT -LAW,

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

o1k

CHAPTER XIIL.
AN ARRIVAIL:

!
Al OUR
NEW STAND
I In the light wagoli, propped up be- |

Denton, Md.

Close attention will be given to all

husiness entrusted to my care.

DB. EN OCB—GEOM;,

PHYSICIAN, SURGEON & CYNECOLOGIST,
Denton. Md.

_l_j-a.r.nnsm:a,

PHYSICIAN AND BURGEON,
Denton Md,

~ JD® ALEX. HARDCASTLE,

PFEVICIAN AND GYNECOLOGIST
Denton, Md.

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

JouN w. CLARA,

AUCTIONEER,

Box 88, Denton, Md.

Will sell property in Caroline or any

of the adjoining counties.

IOYSTERS & LUNCH

0 P.DUNNING,
®

GROCERIES, PROVISIONS ||

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

El .
NOTIONS AND RIBBONS
2

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

CONSTABLE AND COLLECTOR,
| Denton, Md

P. COVEY,
s DEALER IN

A cozy lunch room adjoins
our store where Oysters are
served in all styles, and a full
meal or lunch can be pre-
pared at short notice.

tweéen Jack Parmelee and Dick Whit-
tlesey, Rossiter rode back to the Mer-
ton farm. At first everything was a

| daze to him. but soon the air revived

him somewhat. and before the house

| was reached, save for a giddiness and

dull throbbing in his head, he fancied
he was quite himself. He was glad

of the aid of Parmelee’s stoul arm, |

however, when he ¢ame to descend
to the ground.

“I"ll be all right after a bit,” he
said, as he steadied himself, “if you'll
help me down to my cot.” |

Mr. Merton and Miss Deéetismore had
hastened on in advance, and they,
with Miss Merton and her mother,
gathered about the injured man.

“You're to come right in here”
Rossiter protested, he was led into
the family living-room, where,
stretched upon a couch, he was made
as comfortable as might be with cool

compresses that after a time allayed |
the painful feeling in his head. The'

blow from the bludgeon had been a

¢ 1 first used Ayer’s Sarsaparilla §
in the fall of 1848. Since then I }

'him rushed to his lips.
'know, whatever might be the conse-

“Though vou would not _let me try
to tell you, Mr. Rossiter,” Miss Dens-
more broke out saddenly, “of my
gratitude to you for all you did for
me. 1 must, 1 will gpeak of youi no-
bleness, yvour generosity, your brav-
ery in coming to uncle’s aid. Why, if
it hadn’t been for youn—- Lo

fleir Words were as spark to pow-
der. AN the pent-up emotion within
She should

quences, that it was hér présehice

i with Mr. Merfph that had moved him
to strive so mightily, that there was

nothing he would not do, aye, to
risking life and limb a thounsand
times to win her favor. Whatever

his ]_Hlﬂi' might huive béen, and she |

Mrs. Merton declared, and, though ‘should read the opei page of it with-

out reserve, the future, and she
might put him to the proof, should
he like the life-monlding of another
man, if he might but wear her gage.

“Do you think, Miss Densmore,” he
began, and there was that in
his voice and in his eves that caused
her to turn away, “do you think I

~wonld have gone so eagerly to your

uncle's aid——"

His impassioned words were cut
short by Miss Merton’s entrance.

“How cosey you are!” she cried,
seating herself. * “And is the hero
quite recovered?”

“He's likely to faint dead away if

’:rnu apply that title to him again,

apon the point of returning to the
proximity of the house when he
caught the faint murmur of voices,
He had found a seat upon & wide rail

tin a corner of the silake fenee where

tall ehliirhel‘ry-h;isiﬂ-ﬁ formed & par-
tial sereen, and faheying it was soine
of the pickers wandering by the path,
half a dozen valls dway, to thé edge
+f the orchard, he concluded he wotlld
let them pass before making a move.
He sat there ihattentive and passive

antil siiddenly he was# fonseious that
one of those speaking was Miss Dens-
more. Without looking he knew who
her companion must be. What should
he do? As yvet he had héard no word
of their conversation, and he had g
desire to play the unwilling eaves-
dropper. As noiselessly #as possible
he tried to shift his position so that
he might slip into the bushes on the
other side of the fence and thus steal
away unnoticed. He had half accom-
plished his purpose when what Wolffe
was saying became clear to Lim.,

“It isn’t a matter of one hour in
the day, Syhia, but of every hour,”
his words ran. “Indeed, it seems to
me that vou are never absent from
my thoughts. ¥ can’t put you away
from me, Why, up there iii the woods
I heard your name in the song of

 every hird, jn every breeze that cried

in the pine-tops, in every brook mur-

' muring over thé rocks. Your face

was always before me, even when I

waves of molten iron pour into the
motlds of sand. He crossed the fur-
nace slig-heaps, hideous éven in the
starlight, and béyond the Oskenonto
and the abandoned Susguenango ca-
pal found a highway ascending into
the hills. Whither it wound he had
no motion, and naught did he care.
The hills appealed to him. He would
go up among them as high as might
be, and so he struck into this road.
For a time he ascended gradually,
then it became stony and steep. Be-
hind bim, from time to time, the
stacks of the furnace shot streamers
of red and blue and orange into the
night, illumining briefly and wetrdly
the heaven afid the earth. Occasion-
ally a cloud would refleet the glow
after the flamé had died, a moek sun-
rise or sunsétl. Towards midnight,
She exiifi- ‘whei he had won high ameng the
uplands; the Moon rose, ® crumbling
segment of pale gald.

Rossiter was now wedly, and pres-
eiitly » straw-stack in a field adjoin-
ing the highway suggested a desir-
able place of rest: He scaled the
¢ence and approached the stack, be-
soming consious, as he did so, &f the
souhd of heavy breathing. Some

ture—*“Philip Rossiter.”
guishetl the candle, and going to the
window looked long at the sky and
the fast-thickening stars, Thefi she
walked to the bureau, opened one
of the drawers and taking therefrom
a little box of Venetian glass which
held some  treasured trinkets,

spapped back the lid and laid the pa-

per caressingly amonjf theii.

After his plunge out of the bushes
Rossiter hurried up the field, crossed
ifito thé upper orchard, and made
his way to the sleeping quar-
ters of the men. What he had just

oile, it was evident, had already

availed himself of a free night's lodg- |

ing. Rossiter hesitated an imnstant
and then went forward. Doubtless

there woiild be plenty of accommoda-

.n want o’ a place to stow

till daylight free o’ charge.

plenty o' sech about these days”—

this fina! remark with a sly glance
mpanion.

nad stimulated Ressiter’s interest to
such a degree that he did not heed
the attempted pleasantry. .
“Yes! yes!” he cried. “What hap-
pened!” " ' .
“Well,” said the farmer, “when Bob_
got up this mornin’ he was minus a
traw-stack. ‘The blamed thing’
burnt in the night, and not a n
soul about the place ‘seen it.
they _discovered it, and
near to ivok at it,

Bone Phosphate and Lime.

Agent for the ETNA LIFE INSUR-
ANCE COMPANY.
- and Auctioneer,

i TmRANTLANR L -JMRS. JULIA DAY

Wg. H. DEWEESE, DENTON, MD.

tion for two. On the easteram side of
the stack, revealed distinctly by the
moonlight, was the huddled body of
a man. There could be no harm,

Rossiter thought, in having a closer
glance at his fellow-lodger. He ad-

'woke in the great darkness of the

forest night.”

Rossiter could not know that it was
;'the third time this young man had
lﬂt‘.‘t‘lﬂrt‘d his love to Miss Densmore;
' that he was now breaking his promise
' not to speak of it to her again; that

seen and heard had suddenly dis- |
' solved the resolution and purpose
that had been daily taking firmer
and more definite shape since he left
the freight-train that night at Illica.
Life never would, never could, hold
aught for him. What he had recent-

have taken it every spring as a § had wit
blood - purifying and nerve- |
m:lgtheninf medicine.”’ :

S. T. Jones, Wichita, Kans. §

Miss Merton,” Rossiter
-enongh to answer.

What had he been about to say?
Miss Densmore wondered. Inference
clearly pointed but in one direction,

and yet She was in a tremor of
doubt, not sure of herself, marvelling

If you feel run down,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Denton, Md.

J. W. HARRIS,
BARBER

Next door to Law Buildin !

. ! : g. Shaving,
Shampooing and Hair Cutting at regﬁ- I
|3-12 |

lar prices. Give us a trial.

' also Raspberry. Blackberry
- | berry Plants; Apple, Peach, Pear, Plum
50,000 Early

Ft{r:u. R. OWENS,
ATTORNEY ‘AT 1AW,

Depton, Md.

For the Spring Trade.

Strawberry Piants, thirty varieties;
and Dew

and Orpamental Trees.

- Cabbage Plants,

A.G. GELLETLY.,
Williston, Md.

—— — —
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? J W.JOHNSON,

CONSTABLE AND COLLECTOR,
Concord, Md,

are easily tired, if your §
nerves are weak and your |
blood is thin, then begin §
to take the good old stand- §
ard family medicine, |
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla.

It’s a' regular nerve
lifter, a perfect blood

builder. si.eoaottie. A druggists. §

Ask your doctor what he thinks of Aver's §
Sa lla. He knows all about this grand §
old family medicine Follow his advice and

we will be satisfled
J. C. AYER Co., Lowell, Mass.

test.

at Rossiter’s sudden exhibition of
feeling whem hitherto he had held
Limself in such close restraint. As
for Rossiter. he had resolved that he
would not turn his back on the Mer-
ton farm and the hop-fields without
putting his fortune once more to the

Mr. and Mrs. Merton eame in short-
lv, a lamp was lighted, and then,
though they urged upon him to rest

for a while longer, Rossiter declared
that he would go down to the men’'s |
sleeping-quarters, and bade them all
- “good-night.”

*“You'll not hesitate to rouse some

' tortured man it seemed like a first
' declaration, and to all appearances

a moment before, when he had ven-
tured on forbidden ground, she had
endeavored to silence him. To the

ly experienced proved this but too
plainly. He was a fool to think
that he could ever be anything but
a vagabond. He would take to the
road again. Hastily he put his few
belongings together and strode to
the door. There he paused. Should
he leave without a word to any one?
| The love in his heart flooded over him
like a great wave as his mind revert-
ed to Miss Densmove. No, he would
somehow contrive to send a good-
by to her. It was a crowning piece of
folly, perhaps, doubtless, for it would
mean nothing to her, but he would
indulge in it nevertheless. It would
be his final tribute on the now shat-

the girl was a willing listener. Im
his agony of mind his caution was
forgotten, and he allowed one of the
branches which he had bent back to

and ywvetite |

-
r-“-r" - il -

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc2929_scm3536-0063.jpg

fﬁr he had gazed

t d dismay,
ment an y “hie-

upon the repulsive face of
kers.”

Swiftly and silently he retraced his
steps to the road, his mind swept by

a powerful reaction.

had returned to tbtm

testable ~creature,

first disappointment to overthrow
every firm resolve of

and had gone miserably down mos
more into the very s of degen-

eracy. Out of the realization of his

instability, the overwhelming sensc

of his bitter shame, by some strange

ind sudden revuision his lph'l
- - - -
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