’!’vrgottrn the glory of her deep, gray
rves, the infinite sweetness ard
!‘wunt}' of her fare. A thonsand times 1
'vinee that he had wonderad
yf she, 100, remembered.  Sometimes

"f \[l:l'!h- ].i W L:l':j, ':\r:'l.;.':-. Lalue Was . I - . -
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“L think they are
- V<o Raspherry, Blackberry ana New |
Delnware & Chesapeake Ry.

| what
i has become of 1w
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better joiu them.”

CHAPTER L

0.d Jason Fanshaw sat at an opel
sindow, his fat legs on the sill. As
¢ talked, his hearers in the big bare
vom drowsed, nodded or stared at
iim with lack-luster eyes. He usually
eld forth on Sundays when the law
.nd the Lord prohibited work and there
vas nowhere to go.

On this sultry afternoon his theme
vas his own misfortune in being bur-
lened with a family that coutributed
raught to his desires. He had mever,
n exact words, voiced their shortcom-
ngs, but in his secret soul he would
,ave had them perhaps less like him-
‘elf. certainly less like his wife, who
veighed 200 if she weighed a pound.

The two girls, Mary Lou, aged 185,
(nd Ann Josephine, 20, threatened, as
heir bedslats continued to break, to
;urpass their mother in the flesh they
nere heir to, and in addition to this
mpediment to activity and encourager
if sloth, they had come honestly by a
rombination of their father's tow-col-
sred and their mother’s red hair, whieh
jitle suited their florid complexions.
fhey had, also, freckles as big as pock-
narks, which a diligent application of
lstump water” had failed to dim.
Fanshaw had two sous. Ronald, the
Jest child, was not in the rToom.
Javid, a lusty fellow built on his fa-
ther’s p.an, but with a more cheerful
'ace, was lying on the high-posted bed
\n the corner of the room. He always
lurled into his father’s tirades against
Lis family comments in favor of his
Srother, whom he admired intensely.

“You cayn't complain of Ron,” he
pid this afternoon, as he fanned the
|ies from his face with his big straw
sat lined with blue calico. “He looks
after his own business. Mr. Hague
jaid Saturday before last that he'd
yuther have Ron rent land from ’im
{han any man in the country. He
\owed Ron paid every dollar ke con-
‘racted to pay an’ that the niggers
ked 'im so much that they'd work
{wice as hard for 'im as they would for
gnvbody e.se.”

“That don't do me no good,”

Fanshaw.
“Xo, 1 reckon not,” admitted Dave,

sbut you won't ever be ashamed of
%m, if you are of the rest of us. He's
leen readin’ and studyin’ every spare
minute sence he was knee high to a
rmsh’upper. For the last six months
iIr. Redding, the best lawyer in Dan-
i be, has been providin’ 'im with books,
«n’ my idea is that heis goin’ to make
g lawyer out’n hisse’f. You eayn't
l.old "im down; he’ll rise like a cork;
¢n" as fur good looks, geewhilikins!
1id I ever tell you-uns what happened
it campmeetin®? 1 was a settin’ un-
’er the bush arbor about four benches
sjrom the front last Sunday was a
week when Ron come in dvked out
in his best Sunday clothes. You ort
to a-seed bow the folks turned their
heads. A yvcung dude behitid me axed
¢ man-next to 'im who in the thunder
that was. an® the feliow said he wasn't
ciriain. but he ‘lowed it was soe
¢hap visitin® at Col. Hasbrooke’s from
Iloston or New York. Then it was my
put in. I bent over an’ informed ‘em
that it was Ronald Fanshaw, the old-
(st son of Jason Famshaw. An’ ycu
ort 1o a-heerd ‘em giggle. Then the
man that had axed the question come
fack at me fairiy <lobberin’ in the
mouth to keep frum laughin® oul loud.

)

snarled

wsyeou're away off, my friend. sez

Je; ‘vou shorely ain’t acquainted *hout
heer. Old Fanshaw is the daddy of tlie
gorriest lay-out om the face of crea-
tion. I hain't never been to his side-
show myself, but i know a heap o’ folks
that has paid the'r way an’ never axed
fur the money back, nuther.’

“Then I jest punched my face over
o his veer an’ said, 1 did: ‘1 ort to
Rnnw ‘im,” 1 says, tetchin’ the butt
o my pistol. ‘He's my brother, an’
when meetin’ is over me'n you'll ge
pto the sideshow fur a minute; the
tent’s stretched right out thar in the
bushes an’ the latest addition to it is
a Buffalo Bill dead shot.’

“He wilted an’ got as white as the
fnside of a cucumber, an’ then the

cher axed everybody to kKneel cown
nd pray. 1 was axin’ the Lord to
_Bless my purpose when them two riz
an’ poled it out over the straw. | half
way got up, but the preacher broke
off in his prayer an’ begun to taik
about the law agin disturbin’ public
worship. an’ I sunk down on my knees
an’ seed them two mount an’ gallop off
like the woods was afire.”
“Ygu ort to a-mashed ’is teeth down

hiz throat,” said Mrs. Faunshaw.

l“i’nlb‘ has poked too much fun at us

'to suit me. In war times you wouldn’t
a-stopd it, Jade.” She ca.led her hus-
iband Jade, not because he was tired
or Wa$ a

rﬂld as iL‘E."

to a small river a

Pa

orass rea

pur pipes so deep that the water's as

A hundred yards from the house
«was a dense wood which stretched on
mile away, and fur-
ther on to a high mountain, and here
ve found his brother lying on the
ding his Blackstone. In his
unlikeress to his family he was am
anomaly; he was Over six feet in height,
weil built, slender, dark of complex-
fon, hair and eyes. There was in the
shapely promiuvence of his brow a sug-
gestion of strong mentality one might
look for in vain in any of the other
Fanshaws; his limbs had the slight,
strong look of a blooded horse; a paim-
ist would have said that his hands iu-
Cicated the possession of a refined, sen-
sitive spirit.

“Oh. I had no idea you was heer!”

exclaimed Dave. *“I jest thought 1I'd

take a walk to git away from all that
¢latter up at the house. Au’ to tell
-ou the truth, I've got a quart hid in
that stump thar; don’t you want to
wet yore whistle, as the felier said?
1 have to keep it hid from the old man;
Le's too all-fired stingy to buy whisky.

" but he loves it like a hog does slop.”

other, firmly.
 striking contrast to the

“You know I never drink,” replied the
His words formed a
dialect of his

brother: there was a vague sadness of

|

horse, but because it was the

only .hbrevllthl of the name she

knew?
An
'Fa

cut.
du
o,

w's wrinkled face as he looked

jon of hot fury lay on

the yard where half a hundred
turkeys, guinea-hens and pea-
were feasting on the remains of

the fﬂtﬂ'mltm the family had just

[ 2] L (1]
“My Lord,” he grunted. “ef 1 |1.3 rerdered her a service the pre-

eatey.
13 folks to taw ever’ time they joked
about you-uns, I'd have my hands full.” ;:::"::;:ltr when she was-home

1, they'd better not let me heer

in’ off on us,” declared Dave,
\and pe stood up and stretched himself,
'i"m:,wben you come to think of it,Ror
erent from the rest of us tha:

[
-
L

ic

£'s ‘:? onder folks take “im for one
v’ thgt highfalutin’ crowd. 1 tell you,
de's po sloueh!”

Dave went out into the back porch,
wherg a stream of water shot from
the of a hollow log into a trough;
the water came from a spring on a bili-
tide Plf: mile distant. The inventorof
‘his crude aqueduct was Ronald Fae-
thaw; he was only a boy when he con-
reivgd the idea, but be gave every spare

t to its construction. He bad
fe the trees, dug the long ditch
thro the meadows and fields, taken
she ] and completed what was stiil
sonsidered a marvel of convenience by
the peighbors. While it was building,
Jasqp Fanshaw bad contributed many
peevich objections to the work, which
he considered a waste of time, but when
the clear, cold water gushed out at his
loor. he melted under a blaze of won-
rer, and now no stranger ever came to
| is house who was not shown “the wa-

orks.”

L

rone in his voice, and his eyes drooped
as if they were weary of the print upon
which they had been resting.

“Well, I reckon you won't mind ef 1
take a pull at it,” said Dave. “I'm dry
as a powder-horn.” He removed a flat
<tone from the hollow of the stump
and took out his flask. “Here’s lookin’
at you,” and the neck of the bottie went
into his mouth.

“] suppose they made me the subject

' of their talk, as usual,” said Ronald,

when Dave had replaced the flask under
the stone and sat on the stump, his legs
crossed.

“Not any more’'n common, Ron;
they've got to talk; talkin® comes as

N
“WELL, I RECKON YOU DON'T MIND.”

patural 1o women as cluckin® does to
hens: the only difference is hens ciuck
when they are busy, an’ cackle wheu
they've laid; the time 10 git away from
a woman's tongue is when she's idle.
an® that’s all the time. DBut, honest,
1 don't see why they wou't ket you
alope. You want 1o read an’ study, Le
couse it suits vou, an’ I aw with you.
tonth 9’ toe nail.  Now, | had m) head
-¢1 oh ranch mle Lecanse |
liter’ly love hoss flesh an’ cattie raisin g,
Lutl they a.l come down on e like a
andsiide an® I's had 10 hoe corn an
cottoniikea nigger furabiout furty cents
4 dav, when wight a been makin twe
do'lars an” a-kad ny icdependence.”

Lonald Fanshaw smiled gevialiy. but
Le made no reply. and Dave szuntered
away to the river to see if his trout
lines had eaught anything. When he
fonnd himself alone our hero fell to
dreaming of his past life. Above the
tree-tops half a mile 1o the east, or
a slight elevation, he could see the
high, steep roof and dormer windows
of the chief mansion of the locality.
“Carnleigh,” the splendid home of the
county's greatest planter, Col. Heunry
Hasbrooke.

The house, in its gilent grandeur, rep-
reseniing wealth and power, had been
a potent factor in the struggies of this
young man towards the acquisition o’
(hings above and beyond him in the
jreamy blue realm of possibility. Its
passive Corinthian columns, its vast
white proportions and its aristocratie
pmates, whom he saw driving along
jhe roads, told him constantly what he
ynd his family were not. Up to his
jwenty-fifth year his fancy had dared to
rllg only about the exterior of this old
an.ily seat, but of late his imagination
~¢...1 it ambition, if you will, had led
kim beyond the mystic portals, and he
walked there with men and ladies; he
fined there; he discussed topics he had
jead with the white-haired host; he
jtood near the piano and heard Evelyn
{lasbrooke play and sing; he saw her
white hands flit over the keys, and felt
per smile up at him. And then the
bubble would burst and the grim, sor-
did contrast of his real existence would
grasp and wring the gall from bis soul.

Evelyn Hasbrooke was unwittingly
responsible for these later dreams. He

outl west,

> him the act was
pothing, but when it was over she had
hung wkite and auivering on his arm,
pnd in that wonderful cadence of Lers
had told him that he had saved Ler
life. He had helped her over the fence

| pnd felt the warieth of her brea‘h on

bis face. They bhad stood and chatted
for awkile eand then they had parted.
Jie had pot seen her since, for she was
gt scheo! in Boston, but he had never
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I“ hen Lis hopes were brightest he fan-
that she didl—that she must if
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I cause hl".i- mindad Wwis oll her so
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constartly,
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this heard
(hat she was home again to retnaing,
:}u:“.l' scl.ool I!ﬂ:\':‘- helne over, 11is 1n-
cormant also told him that Carnleigh
'swas 1o have visitors Mr., James
!]l:tl'ﬂ}‘. a cotton merchaut of Ch
‘ton., who was :-u;q:h'-l'l! 1o be a
for the hand of the colonel’s eldest
caughter, Caroline, and Capt. Charles
Winkle. who owned a fine pluntabios
five miles bevond the mountain and
was believed to be an admirer of the
voung cebutante.

Ronald was longing to see Evelyn
but he met the two sisters and
desired.

. About a week after he

18 |1"--

-
L
=111 10

agaein,
their escorts sooner than he
e had taken his books and fishing
tockle to a shady mnook on the river
henk apnd was just getting settled
when he heard merry langhter in ihe
wood between the river and the ~oad
moment later the two ¢«
emerged from the tangle of cane, vines
<nd foliage. Instinctively Ronald drew
brimmed straw hat down over
Lis eves, and Evelyn did not recog-
nize him for a moment. He had re-
solved that he should never speak to
ber zgain unless she show ed a dispo-
sition to renew their informal ac
guaintance, and he was averse to put-
ting her to the test before the oth-
ers. Bu* Capt. Winkle knew by sight
(he did not bother himself with their
names) nearly all of what he jocularly
termed “the white trash” of that sec-
tion, and he usually addressed them
without ceremony or courtesy. For a
woment he paused watching Rounald’s
line, and then he asked:

| *Are they biting, my man e

Ronald felt the hot blood of anger
| rush to his face and his fingers tight-
Iened on his rod. It was on his tongue
to retort sharply, but Evelyn's pres-
ence helped him control his temper.
He made po reply. Capt. Winkle curled
his mustache with his white fingers;
he thought the fisherman had not heard
his question.

| *I see vou have some bait, my
| fellow,” he said in a louder tone. “Will
vou let me have some of vour crickets?
{he boy has not come with ours,” and
the captain tossed a silver coin on the
grass near Ronald. There was @ piuse,
Rounald was conscious that Evelvn and
Mr. Hardy had moved on and that Miss
Caroline was waiting for Winkle. Then
our hero picked up the piecce of silver
and tossed it into the siream, at the
came moment he doffed Lis hat and
lifted his basket of crickets.

“You are welcome to them.” Le said.
“] should Late to see ludies luse their
sport.”

(%, po, Capt. Winklel” objected Mi-s
Caroline. “do not mind them; we are
very much obliged, 1 hear the boy cotu-
ing now.”

As she turned avay and the eaptain
wus following her he locked back aud
said with a sneer:

“f think, Miss Hasbrooke, that we'd
better go further down the stream;
Le'll be diving for that money and will
frighten all the fish.”

Rouald's ear had never been so acntes
he heard Caroline Hasbrooke's low,
guarded voice above the rustlinge of the
lenves against bher st cw k skirt.
“You onght not 1o have pnoticed him,
he said: “that’s one of oid man Fan-
shaw's sons; he has taken up the study
of law. and it seems 1o have given him
the big head.”

“You don't tell me,” laugled the cap
tain. “haw, haw!”

'rl:l*ll !Int' l:t';_;lfi lun‘\, t*:ll'l“\il L it
ket of crickets, passed at the top ol his
e, Rouald baited his hook and
fune the line iuto the SIreal, PRES
Lands were quivering: he was wlmos?
beside himself with rage. ‘The drone
of voices told him that the tishing party
J about forty vardsaway. The

i“ilh'ﬁ

it |
L

an.t!

|

Tis wide-

g yod

|

had jravtise
reflection of the sunlight on the lace
of the water was This.
tLen. was his long dreamed of meeting
with Evelyn; she would hear her sis
ter’s account of what had talken place
after she had moved on. Haif an hour
passed; a fish nibbled a1 his bait, taking
Lis line round in a circle, but he did
oot mnotice it. Suddenly there was a
light stepoun the grass near him. It was
Evelyn Hasbrooke and she canie to himn
with Land outstretched.

“Y on must pardon me, Mr. Fenshaw.”™

<he faltered. *I did not recognize yvov
gnder that big hat. 1 did not know it

was you till sister mentioned it just
now."”

le stood up, dropping his bat on the

und.

“]1 really did not presume that you
would care to—to renew our slight ac-
uaintance,” he stammered, red in the
face.

A pained expression passed over her
) eantiful features. |

“] can’t remember anything 1 have
yone to make you think so ill of me,
Mr. Fanshaw.”

She seated herself on the root of a
tree and opened the novel she held in
her hands. He found himself unable to
formulate a suitable reply and he drew
in his line and put another cricket

——— e

ry for flealth

999 South Peoria St.,
Cmrcaco, JLL., Oct. 7, 1902.

' tmonthsnlfolwumill
that I was com ed to lie or sit

down nearly all the time. My
was so weak and upset

maddening.

and I vomited uently. |

could not urinate without great
painand I mughed so much that
my throat and |

and sore. The do

nounced it Bright’s disease and
others said it was consugption.
It mattered little to me what
they called it and I had no de-
sire to live. A sister visited me
' from St. Louis and asked me if
I had ever tried Wine of Cardui.
[ told her I bad not and she
bought a bottle. I believe that
it saved my life. I believe many
women could save much suffer-
ing if they but knew of its value.

74/49‘.‘.40

Don't you want freedom from
pain? Take Wine of Cardui
and make one supreme effort to
be well. You do not need to be
a weak, helpless sufferer. You
caa have a woman's health and
doa woman's work in life. Why
not secure a bottle of Wine of

F| «aWwW yvou rush into the ver)

| tation melody sung by
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and has been made under his per-
sonal supervision since its infancye.
Allow no one to deceive you in this.
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Infants and Children—Experience against Experiment.
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Castoria is a1 harmless substitute
Drops and Seoothing Syrups.
Morphine nor other Narcotie

goric,
contains neither Opiuam,

for Castor 0Oil, Pare-
It is Pleasant. It

substance. Its age is its guarantee. 1t destroys Worms

and allays Feverishness,

1t cures Diarrheea and Wind

Colie. It relieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation

and Flatulency.

It assimilates the Food, regulates the

Stomach and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleepe
The Children’s Panacea—The Mother’s Friend.
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The Kimi You Have Always Baught

In Use For Over 30 Years.
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on his Look.

s am afraid,” she said, searching his
face. “that Capt. Winkle offended you
just now. | am sorry that o cuest of
our house should fail to treat apyont
you espeeially
1 am ;zl:ul yonu rebulied il o

“You are very Kkind, M
hl'lh-lit‘.‘

"}l‘\ <ister is Miss ITasbro: e she
said. with a little langh. *1 am still
little kEvelyvn, even if 1 have Ia (TR
schoo! books awav,”

.'\:.:’H]ll <he had I!'.:ll:t' Ha 1
able remark, anmd silence fell b
them. He broeke it after o molnent's
pat-e.

“Lut vou have grown:i vou are” (he

L

1

MHIALEWEeT-

twnwee

]

with due courtesy, and

WG ni---l.v 1ue

norketl

wanted to say more beautiful) “differ- |

ent.”

“] presume a year does chavee a eirl,
but vou are just the smue, Mr. Fun-
shaw —exactly the same.”

It would have been impossible for
him to believe that she was not sprak-

ing to him as she would have spoken to

an old friend, and this drew him to her, |

The irritation of a short while belore
Wis SWwWepil awnwal. He
telling her that he had feared shewould
newer l'l'llitlhllt‘l' him, and that <he | T

made him very happy by coming back

I!ihll!;ti i.;lll"l r

to speak to hin.

wAs if I conld forget the first time ]
ever saw ‘\lxll:“
il:g Ler hands over her kuee and lod k-
ingoutoverthe streain. “1 had aciually
griven my<elf up for lost, Mr. Favshaw,
Being a man, it may not scem that you
did mueh for me, that day, but 1 have
seen that friehtful bull in w
and awful be!

thousand tinmes,

she exclaimed, clasp

L T 1

{ Jdihl=
heard  has
SRRl A

I rem:

hiad __.l.:'i-l'ti! a little bov aln t todrath
1
1T h
1 41

TII' }I“

I Iliﬂt' et 1'1:11 awtui .-T.I::_'*,".i'

the spring bhefore and when | saw 1

11

r

coming 1 simply could vot run.

death and eateh i I;._\
AT
dreams, 1oo! ‘
rible it was; the velns of VOur {ace
neck stood up like cords under the skin
and your eyes nearly left their sockets.
Once vour foot slipped and | screanne d
as you went down. I thought it was all
over then, but vou held outo Lis horns
and when he flung up his head Le
raised you.
set purpose in your €ye as yol <lowiy
backed him to the big stick near by and
then 1 saw you grasp it and beat Lim
off.”

She paused out of breath, she had
spoken so rapidly.

and

“] see you have not forgotien,” he |

"“\ HmHri:s :u‘i.t .
] don’t think |

laughed, modestiy.
for a week after that,

ever gave my muscies a greater o st.” |

She gazed at him admiringiy.

“I think a strong, manly man iz God’s
best creation”—her tone was aliost
reverent. “No, 1 have not forgot—I
never shall forget that you offered your
life as readily as Capt. Winkle™ (she
speered slightly) “would Lund me @
glass of wine, You were £0 exhausted
afterwards that vou could not speak
and vet vou helped me over that bhigh
fence: I know vou were exhausted, for
vou savk down and could not rise.”

Ronald flushed slightly. *I hoped
vou would forget that,” he said.

“It is what I want to remember
most,” the girl declared, “because It
proves how very much you did fer we.”

Her voice was low, and it quivered as
if strong emotions were working in Ler
Lreast. The branches of the trees were
movicg overhead, and a shaft of shift-
ing sunlight feil on her glorious, oold-
en brown hair. The breezecomivg lrom
the east brought the strain of a plap-
the rnegroes
working in one of her fathers corton
fields. I'or one instant the eves of these
two met, and then, like a man in a bliss-
ful dream, he turned and picked up his
rod. His cork was under water and he
could see the slack line being crawg
here and there. It was a fine troul
and he langhed merrily as he drew il
out of the water. She sprang up and
from his
hcok and put it into his basket.

“] am afraid | am
sport,” she said, tentatively.
*Youn see vou have given

luck,” be made apswer.

“l Lave wanted another talk
you for a long time.”
in the direction of her party.
sume ! cught to join them, bul | have
really not said all I wished.
half a lifetime sirce we met.”

Later that {:H}' e uct u;:.ii} :'-Plturt:t'l*t'{l
over the boldness of his reply to
and yet { am coavinced that i1 Wwas one
of his remarks which she remembered
in its entirety.

“The meeting in itself
who!e lifetime to me,” he
full, tense voice—"the beginning.
end—a short, beautiful life, Tflor
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Then I saw the gleam ol a |
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‘e enlf which lay between them.
'le look of pain vhich erossed her face
A ost it. Still it was only
vy ndld pew eharaeter 1o hier beauty.

“] to tel vou more than all”
Jruoeed her shoulds f 1o
nieasant thoueht h
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distort ed

want
'S, &8
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four example has dore 1m:¢. You re-
1ol VOu told me how .}'l“.l hild
d French by studying it al uight,
hiring a man to work for you

(. Jari
aind by
anguage 1o you as you
(he field together, aud that
walk three after
German, who spoke

miles

Y i Ll =0 . I[l

prpper 1o an oid
Lis toncue to you apd ient you the
Lerman  ¢.as 2 Welil, when 1 got
Lack to school and was tempted to
pegleet my studies | recailed the ef-
forts you were making
vourseif and 1 became ashamed of my-
celt and really 1 profited by your ex-
gmple. 1 took two medals. | should
never Lave won them but for you”
er 1'|l|h;1:llliut'} |:illf_"h:‘{f ‘-uﬂ]}'.

“1 did not have such good fortune in
gldine a teacher of Itatian 1o my fac-
ulty,” he told her. *He was making
liis way over the mountain with a hand-

roan and a mounkey and told me he

-
S

-

‘was that | needed a man 10 pick cot-

_ti![I

Youdont know Low ter- |

lll'.”l }

|
!
#

| g eat a refl

thought | might never, pevaups vever.

see yvou again.”

and that 1 would pay him the
of an experienced hand if he
would stay with me through the sea-
son.  He readily consented and every-
thine might have worked out to the
lery of my perseverance, but he in-
workivg with the monkey
and the two together
» an al all the
es in my field arounnd
| gave them the first day off, but

next came and the pickers
holiday attire accompanied by
hosts of l:l".:_:'f.ilul'i'l‘lg Legrovs l called

“.I;_""-

Fisted on
i *-T..-'h (er,
traction that

-.II,"

| fRR }

100 rathe red
Liin.
W LEen t Lt
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: o
«] DIDN'T KNOW ANYBODY WAS
HERE.”

a halt. I paid the stroller for the
day he had not worked and dismissed
him. This infuriated him, and 1 re-
ceived my first gratuitous lesson in
Italian—a beautiful string of oaths
which mayv never be worth what | paid
for them.”

Lvelyn laughed long and heartily.

“You are the most original man I
ever met,” she declared. *“\What funny
experierces you do have. And did your
Ita.ian master forsake you?”

Ronald laughed drily.

“After he had got his organ out of
the barn, he began to play itin the main
rcad, and it wasn’'t twenty
till every negro, young apd old, for a
mile around was dropping his money
into the monkey's eap. The trouble is
th: rmers  in the neighberhood

| me with the commotion and

a greater crank than eve "o
- was a sound of some one
oming through the woods, and David
" haw. barefooted and coutless,
roe ecarrying a gun and a bag of

Seeing them rogether he starad
., astenishment, and shifting his gun
kwardly from one haod te the otaer
out: *1 didn't know any-
body was heer; | was after a flyin’
gcuirrel in that tree thar.”

] would 't shoot he I'{"'.“ bis trother

cadmonished. *“There is a party fishing
it1le way down the stream.”
\\ ithout saying more the great ill-
clothed fellow shouldered his gun and
plunged again into tae wood; this time
headed for the main read.

“It my brother David,” explained
nald to Kve.yn.

“1 thouz it he was,” she said, look-
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he L.arted

L
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R
ine down,
<trike her

for ¢he reddened.

FH:;I':'.
are decidedly unlike,” he

N0, WwWe
come to her reliel.
arve constantly remarking that | am un-
like my whole family.”

|

“but 1 don't think bhe is at |
ali like you,” and then it seemed to |
‘hat the comparison was too |
s¢tion on David to be quite |

“In fact, people |

|

¢

l replace

e |

He held the v nes
the path
bl]t‘ Liad gone 1yt
ing:; but he fonnud Limself casting
unbaited Lool into the water
ing bhis rod iu tense,
How much he had
moments! lle took a ifr--]n breath. "My
God,” he said, *l don’'t know what !.i‘:l
come over me! Am I mad? Am |
fool enough to think—to hope—"72"

He checked himself, and opened the
law book he had brought with him. Dut
though Lis eyes rested on the page for
twentyminutes, bheread not a word. 1he
sun went down slowly; he saw its light
on the brown side of a distant t.-.iff
creeping upward; he heard the
tant erack of his brothers oun,
picking up his things, he started bome-

Cross?

Poor man! He can’t help it.
He gets bilious. He needs a
liver pill—Ayer’s Pills.
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went baek

ane ot

quiver.ng !
lived in those few
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hey act directly on the liver,

cure biliousness. 7.2 7o
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Want your moustache or beard
a beautiful brownor rich black? Use

BUCKINGHAN'S BYT

FIFTY CTH. OF DRUGGISTS CRE P UALL & O Nasira °

-

Every Trapper Nieds Tae

ONEIDA COMM

JUMPT

= }I‘Ll

leaving the factury.
any that break.

| for drugs or other stimulants.

hout pain or

anently cured, wit
We re

to educate |

-

n eminent physician.

Py CURE

Confidential correspondence,

Manhattan Therapeutic

Dent. A

PRICE Sia)

Superior to High

7th and D Sts.

| lawns, vards, cemeteries,
Barbed wire, plain wire,

Mattings.

your home pleasant for the snmu.er.

Hardware.
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minutes |

'Harness

detail.

from the ]i_"hh--a! rope
bhusiness.
are sure to please
Ball-bearing Sewing Machiae are th
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Heed or by the preee. !

detention from business, leaving no cravi

vl Ornamental Trees,

S0000 Farly

abbace "lants, ‘
A G. . GELLETLY.

Willicton, Md.
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A FREE ¢ame inside

each package of

Lion Coffee|

60 different games.

JOHN L. GEORGE

UNITY Groceries and Provisions

RAP ™

sh and Salt Meats

E-'ini--i !":*L::llit*ll h:-l.l'!\' ”:1'::1'-‘- Hh: ;:_\.’\- |
1ock: sliced to order when de- |
Bioiling Beel. |

Ill(h:hoice Fresh Beet.

dest sugar cured Hams, by the picee |
he the dozen. Breakfust Dacon, |

h.l':" 11!

JOHN L. GEORG I,

De:.ton, Mdd

<tore the nervous and physical systems fo

their natural condition because We remove the

DO YOU NEED ON

yoU caN EASIkY HAVE ONE.

411603

| HE AMERICAN FENCING 13 the finest
last a lifetime and turns all kinds of stock.
or anv location where a handsome fence is wanted. .

staples and tightening machines. |

We keep the very cheapest as well
prices will eorre spon' with the
rugs. window and door screcns,

Our lire of building hardware 1s
dealer in the county.
s
ing herc. Our stock in their line has been replenish

e

Our line of carriage
The 1900 Wash
s latest oa the market.

™

causes of disease. A home remedy

FREE TRIAL TREATMENT

especially with physicians, solicited. Write today

Association

1135 Broadway, Mew York 8ity
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TERMS TO SUIL
This is Strietly

|
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IF

NERAL AGENT
AND MANAGE

1 cured after evervthin

| prevents

A FENCE=-

|
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fence on the market.
Ornamental Fencing for |

|
as wn> best, and the
goods. Furaiture, carpets,
in fact everyvthing to make

not excelled by anv |
An exan ination of our stock will
Blicksmiths can save money by deal- |
ed and is complete in every
|

|
war for farm werk to the heavy logging |

harness. whips, robes and dusters |
ing Machine, and the Tuxedo !

14 ROOMS FILLIED W I'TH STOCK 14,

TIL.GHMAN HARVLY,

BURRSVILLE, MD.

A bout

.ll.‘“ vicer.

I have the finest line ol
[ have ever purchased.
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WATCH X CHMINS, RINGS,
BRACELETS, PINS, PIC-
TUR =S, ORNAMENTY
F.oNOUY CLOURS,

M US.CAL INS
TRM' ANTS,
ETC.EICU.

C. H. BULLOCK,

JEWELER,
Denton, Md.

CHEDULE 1N EFFECT MAY 24, 1903,
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stops only on wotice to Conductor
I’ _'\-_rl*:n’ Or On -':_','I'..':l.
W. W. AT FTERDBURY.
(fen’l Manacer
1.1 WO, GED.W. BOYD,
Pacs Trafic Mgr. Gen. Pass. Agent.

GUEEN ANNE’S RAILROAD CO.

Daily
Ex.
sSun.

TIME TABLE.—In &ifect Monday, Nov. Oth,

Daily

Ex. STATIONS,

eveesss Baltimore
Love Point
Queenstown
Centreville
Wve Mills
Queen Anne
Denton

Ellendale ... ....
Milton
L OWE . oo s agsess Lv

JOHN . BOSLEY,
«;eneral Vassenzer Agent.
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| “Eczema broke out on my

Awhile |

Anvone sending a sketch and
quickly ascertain our
invention 12 probably pat
tions atrictly conild
gent free. Lidesi agency for securing
t8 taken through Munn
o2, without charge, in

- Scientific imerican,

" A handsomely llastrai >d weekly.
culation of any s¢
newsdealers.

ear ; four months, §l Btﬂﬂbr;:.'ll
MUNN & Co,2soreeer New York
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ECZEMA

and all Skin Diseascs cured by

Geo. L. Heard, of High Tower, Ga., writess
: baby covering his
Under treatment of our family
got worse as he could not

entire hodg.
‘Pyﬁdtn e

r the burning and itching. We used a box
BANNER SALVE on him and by the time
was gone he was well. The doctor seeing it was
curing him said: ‘stick to it for it is
more good than anything 1 have done for i

GUARANTEED. Price 25 Conls

- —

Undecided.

2w Priced Typewriters. |

Cheap Because not in the Trust.
WRITIE TODAY.

H. B. WALKER, ™

JIENIFIER BUILDING

|

Dysp

R.

epsia Cure

Digests what you eat.

This preparation contains all of the
digestants and digests all kinds of
food. 1t givesinstant relief and never

]
i

Washington, D. C.

Will .

fails tocure. It allows you to eat 8
the food you want. The most sensitive

stomachs can takeit. By itsuse many

thousands of dys ics have beem
/ peptelm failed. 1%

formation of gason the stom-
ing all distress after eating,
Dieting unnceessary. Pleasant totake.
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C. DeWIirr & Co., Chicago
50c. sia®.

ach, reliev

Prepared cul
T ottle. ontains 2% timesthe

JAMES T. COOPER,

—PRACTICAL—

(Judertaker & Embalmer

—— -

Having had several years experience
and practice in all departments of the
business 1 offer my services to the pub-
lic Calls attended to day or night. My
otfice is at my residence,corner of Main
and Third Streets.

ES T. COOPER,

JAM
mch3v Dexnton, Md.

Cures obst nate sores, chapped hards, ec-
zema, skin Jdiseases. Makes burns and scalds

painless. ‘We could rot improve the quality
i paid dotble the price. The best salve
_hat experience can produce or that money

can buy.

Cures Piles Permanently

DeWitt's is the orig nal and only pure and
genuine Witch Hazel Salve made. Look for
the name CsWITT on every box. All othess
are counter‘sit. prePALED BY

E. C. TeWITT & CO., CHCAGO,

Quinine Tablets.
This sigmature,

B T “ﬁuk.'hmldmelgi_mﬂth pride,
- . 4 ‘mobod; else has got a spricg on his
3gh fur such a thing. Col.

e” woul f na end o’ money
Ve It. - to keep two
Dusy an’ then the
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Cardui from your druggist to-
day?
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wl—1 thi k vou are very unlike them |
11, agrecd Evelyn—*"ail that | have |
hopprepcd 10 see.
There the ccnversation pansed. A
merry laugh came {rom the isaing tno
and then there was a low Dullericg

pot get out of bed without p. The useof
Dr. Feaner's Kidvey and Backache Cure re- |
stored me. G. WAGONER, K pobsville. Pa."

Druggiste. $0c.. #1.  Ask for Cook Book—Pree.

“You thought we should never meel |
again!™ she spcke in siow surpriss,
the import of his words dawned
er. and then he s2w her eyes go G
and a fresh shaft of bitterness plerced
his heart. He kpew she wis thinsino
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Take Laxative Bromo
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