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GENERAL DIRECTORY.

County Officials.

——

Judges ot the Circuit Courl— =mes
A- Pearce, Chief Judge; Edwin H Brown
and William R M artin.Associates Terms
—jury, 1st Monday in April and October:
non-jury, 2d Monday in January, 4th
Monday in June.

Clerk of the (
I.. Day.

County Coammi
rell Pres - James B. Wiicht,
P’ Medford

Judees of the tlrplmn-' Conrt—Johlin
F. Dawson., Chief Judge; J. Olan Clark,
Wm 1. Deen. Associates.

School Commissioners— T homas W.
Jones. President; Henry C. Fisher and
Albert W. Sisk.

School Examiner and Secretary—W.
8. Crouse.

Rerister of Will

States Attorney—T. Alan
oncsh.

Sheriff—Wm T. Hignutt, of E.

- i ——

‘ircuit Court- Thom-"s

,,;;i”'r'lpri-—— \‘iil “lev A ar
Franklin

s—Robert JJ. Jumn.
uoldshor-

Professional and Business Cards.

\LBERT G. TOWLRS.
i
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Denton, Md.

pm——— i— e — -
i ——— —_——

IT PLINY FISHER,
L ]

LAW AND COLLECTIONS,
Denton, Md.

o —

O

SCAR CLARKS,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
Denton, Md.

Collections and all professional busi-
ness promptly attended to.

l l l".;\*l;\' R

\TT

——

LEWIS,
BRNEY AT LAW,

Denton, Md.

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

|

— T —————— |

- INUTTLE A

DOWNES BUILDING, DENTON, MARYLAND.
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We have a good combination of
Wall Paper from 5c to 20c per piece.
Cotton Warp and China Mattings.
Hammocks, Porch Rockers, Screen
Doors and Window Screens.

If your horse needs a new Collar or
a new Suit (of harness) we can tit him
in the latest styles. We have a suit
for $10 that is a beauty.

If you need anything in Building
Material or Fencing call or write and
get our prices; we have the largest stock
we ever had.

PITTSBURG PERFECT FENCING §
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i
!
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L
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TUNE 9. 1904.

Is Your Nose on
the Grindstone

day in and day out without he
ment in wages or position?

We train ambitious men or

can help vou.

women, in spare time,

wpe of advance-
Then the L C. S.

for positions that pay

well because special training is required for

filling them. I vou

work, we can train

want to change your

vou for a salaried posi-

tion in vour chosen profession, without loss
of time from vour present work.

Start TODAY to Rise!

We can help vou qualify, by mail, at small
expense, for any of the following positions:
Mechanical Engineer; Mcchanical Draftsmang Electrical Engi-

ncer,

Sanitary Engineer; Architect]

Painter; Show-Card Writer; Ad Writer;
lookkeeper;

ist: Ornamental Designer;

Flectrician: Civil Engineer; Surveyor; Mining Engineer;

Architectural Draftsman; Sign
Window Dresser; Chem-

Stenographer; French,

German, or Spanish, with Phonograph: Commercial Law.

Hrite TODAY, stating posiin

INTER

wr that inlervesls you, o

TIONAL

Correspondence Schools
BOX 799, SCRANTON, PA.

OR CALL ON OUR LOCAL REPRESENTATIVE.

HALRRY D 11 A \.
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. filled the Indian boy's frame.

- ment.

and the contents of tne Ruawue ..
1oft 1h a heap on the floor.

aikra bent low over her tubs, but
now her eves were wild, and every
nerve in her body tingled with excite-
The back of her benefactress
was scarcely turned when the hunting

1nife was swept into her hands and

stealthily concealed under her apron.
Her boy did not follow her actions,
bnt sat idly in the sunshine, watching

the lower branches of the ecedar filling

with its tenants for the night. Mean-

~while the pile of clean clothes grew

- with sarprising rapidity.

A wonder-

" ful energy was at work rubbing, rins-
" ine. wringing, and soon the work was

Ccompleted,

and the squaw departed

- with her son.

- wonted energy.

The tiekt week's washing was accom-
nlished with the same degree of un-
qikta stood upright,
no longzer hent and decrepit.
of triumph was come. The knife still
Lung at her belt—the Kknife she had

" watched Black Wing make from the

impending

horn of the deer she had seen him kill.

At last Sikra had found a trace of one

of her man's murderers. This fact
worked itself slowly into her darlkened

mind. for the knife in the came-hage
the

~ried out Howe's implication in
crime.

But now, at the very moment of her
triumph, a shadow fell
athwart het gleam of hope. The boy,
nurtured into stalwart
one end. looked at her listlessly when,
with dilated eves and hushed voice,
<he told him the story of her discovery.

He did not seem to even hear her tale.

Her hour

hl:l'ﬂhnm] for

UNioN

. After a sleepless night, she went to

" rouse him and try again to wake the

- vengeance in his blood, but he did not |
Lknow her.

- squaw's first thought was

the old

of

Wild with apprehension,

AMTrs. |

. Howe, her never-failing source of sue- |

| COT.

The kind eves up at the white

. house grew large with sympathy and |

- dread.

“It's only

- vyoung Hal came forward to assure her.

and eatching up his hat he followed the | anq feeble from grief and suspense,

- distranght mother to her little hut.

ferocity, and the wilder words held |
- him

The wild, black eves I_haf met his, |
as he entered. startied him with their | qwineing slowly toward her.
It was on Indian is- |

his |

on the threshold. Bnt Sikri '8

" dnmb look of appeal prompted him to

- enter

- bhoy seemed to lay the
And the thought that the fever might |

the room. The ecalin presence
and the cool, firm hands of the whit >

he contaginus was overbalanced in his
mind by the grief of the squaw mother

“He mnust not die; he must not die,” |

she wailed.  “I raise him for now.
For just now!"

The weeks that followed were 4 orim
strugele with  the fever-devils that
his wild ravings and threats of venge-

ance rose to shrieks and threatened

- land.
breast, his wide blue yes

fever-devils. |

a fever, Sikra, =

" had bheen found.

flinched instinctively. Since their baby- |

hood they had tumbled over the porch

together, squabbled, fought and played |

like brothers—this blue-eyved, rollick-
ing voung Saxon and the swart, lithe
aborigine,

There were many new squirrel traps
devised, new schemes for spearing fish
and snaring small ecreatures in the
forest, and enthusiastic preparations
for a deer hunt in the mountains be-
fore the voung fellow’s vacation shonld
end.

“We'll leave all these things just as
they are till we get back from our trip
to Redwood ereek.” Hal said, one day,
as he planned his outing with the In-
dian. “and finish them when we have

more time.” The Indian did not an-
SWOr.

The moon was bright, and the

voung fellow's blue eyes shone with

the lizht of future hopes and plans.
The hunting trip was prolonged from
one week to two:; then three. At the
end of that time, Hal's mother began
to erow uneasy. At the expiration of

the fourth weel. when the Indian re-'

turned withont voung Howe, conster-
nation spread throughout thé town.
Ragged, gaunt, barefooted, half
ctarved. the Indian had arrived in the
village. telling of a fierce storm, sepa-
ration from his comrade, and weeks of

<earch and danger to find him in the

impenetrable fgest.  Search-parties

were quickly formed, and the moun-
tains and lacoons scoured in the hope

of finding the bhoy.

“l can't beiieve anything has hap-
pened to him,” Hal’s mother repeated
day after day, when the searchers re-
ported failure at every turn.
wonld not let her lips form the word
“Jead.” “I can't. Oh, I can’t!”

an's soul. She had learned that tone
and look when Black Wing lay dead
before her. But she regarded the
white. stricken face in stoic silence.

It was now late in the summer. All
goarch for voung Howe had proved
fruitless. His mother, suddenly old

ctood. one day, looking toward the bay
in a blind hope. The Indian came
The bov

A knife-wound gaped in
were up-
inrned in a moeking grin, and the grass
aronnd him was clotted and red.
Again there was no swooning, no
overt demonstration of grief. Weeks

' of snspense had tanght the family in
' the white house stoic endnrance.,

Qikra came every week tO do the

- washing as usual. while her son lof-

When |

tored near the ecedar trees.
ine he brought the heartbroken wom-

an what he considered a rare present,

a melon of prodigous size. The In-
dian sat down silently. and slowly and
carefully he eut it. It was a trifle over-

COur awn upgrowth!

Earth's

Btained with selfl-pity a
How can we meet Him, Him the brave and

Send for free sample.

SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists,
409418 Pearl Street, New
goc, and $1.00; all druggists.
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FROM OUR AMERICAN POEAS.
An Evening Thought.

To stand some morn, within a white, white

gate,
And in the strange new
walt—
mista still clinging to ou? tired
ey en,

light confused to

Too new to Heaven to feel its SWeet sur-

lrriﬁr.
While thought goes roaming back the wayée
of pain,

To count life's little deeds and find them

vain,
Bo poor our love, so dim the heavenily fire.

11 one’s best desire,

SWeel,
Whom we in name have served? How at
His feed,

Lay down the petty gifts our hands have
wrought?
Maxhap we have

sought

not loved at all, balt

Ahb, if He turn away,

" Ahd oxns us not, ‘twere wretchedness 10

 E’'en in His Heaven.

She |

siav,

Think then if sweet
and elear,

A voice fail through the radiant atmos-
phére,

- Like softest music. on the pulsing air:
1 “Didst
Sikra knew the pangs of this wom- |

Child, thoe

thou not ove Ine,

wouldst not care. ™’

| —Mrs. Cara Waterman bBronson, in N. Y.

|

|

|

) < . .
 fTe's first to tell us all I8 well

One even- |

Qbscrver.

A Word for the Jay.

We seldom compliment the jay—
I mean the blue jay in the tree—
We sneer at him, we jeer at him,
And often treat him shamefully.
Ye¢t which bird, when the wind biows raw,
And when the sky is dull and gray,
Comes first to ery: “Spring's drawing
nigh.”
And helps to chase the gloom away?

We call the jay a greedy bird,
But still we honor many a man

Who beats the re= or cheats the rest
To s¢lfishiy get all he cang

We cheer for men w ho crowd ahead,
Or boldiyv go to show the way,

And. therefore, why should you and 1
Contemptuousiy treat the jay?

The jay is splend!d, he is proud, o
His color brightens up (he scene; A‘-_
3
And that the fields will soon be greem. '

He iw the fabled early bird
That whisks the squirming worm away.,

and screeches: “Hear! The spring 8

near!”’
It's time 1O Eprﬂk up ftor the jay.
-8 E. Kiser, in Chicago Record-Herald.

The Blossom Winds.

O. do you hear the blossom winds

ripe, the rich, red heart gleaming as

with blood. The knife with which he

had first quieted him had any power | gextronsly sliced the melon was ugly

calm him. So day after day the | jpoking, broad and flat, and the deer-

r | strngegle with  the destroyer Wwas | horn handle broken, as if by a desper-

| g | - | waged. ata strugele when last wielded.

| L : S CERE | h “pPoor old Sikra’'s heart seems set ol The woman did not recognize it |

QUHPR'SE Yﬂu | ' pranied ] TOABE OF RO r||.|.! his accomplishing something before he | “You are a good boy,” she said ab- |

L _y - the wailings of women and chil- | gice + voung Howe explained, one day. | sently 10 the Indian, “to do these little

e | pap— | ,-u'if” et oyl SN zle. His | 10 his mother. “It is pitiful to see her | Kindnesses Hal's mother.”—San

\\1‘ l.r ” \‘_; ("I‘” F]H‘; ' s ::: ' Q | "h = - ” ;:‘I‘_m_}“ “{‘:i';n ‘:jl,“n: l“f 1.1911:1*-1“ | hopelessness whenever the H}'lum“ln.-‘f" Francisco Argonaut.
o - T \Fe 1w Goud's attenth K1 e B - PO, e ' are discouraging.” And when others

y "NYOl “(Yr R —— . the crewsome story glibly before | cai4. “Let the good-for-nothing red-

WHY YOI DID NO _ mnderstand it} 40 gje: he is a menace to the neigh- ' (Calib Pasha, the new Turkish min-

Y ll:()\‘ T1H } | k- " | | | : .‘ rl; able CrAsh | horhood.” the boy's blue eves flashed | ister of Evkat's, or “pPions Founda-

| , < written iaree

1o exhanst the flickering flame of life, |
nothing but the cool, strong hands that

o e e

Go singing rthrough the trees?
Across the level meadow lands

And o'er the rolling leas; .
Adown a thousand forest Wavs,

Where thrush and linnet stray,
And drifting farther out, they cposs

The bogsom of the bay,

N ALEX. HUTSON,
@

o detail of the island scene
ind.  The

Il]|ll"

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW, SORROWFUL SIMEON.

Denton, Md. Y/ in Ch e

hnl‘m --'ht' hwore 0

10O
ITHELH THEs Wils
Of re-
death

e albad
radled in the hope
s Were I]u-

Will practice in the Courts of Caro- ,
RE 1 1]
ammded warriors

line and adjacent counties. Pensions a
specialty,

Dl{

O. do yon hear the blossom winds?
In cadence soft and clear,

Theyv whisper all the beauty of
The dawning of the year,

Of azure skies and April showers,
Of lambkins at their play,

And robin matins ringing o'ep
The verdant fleids of May.

.SHERIDAN P. MANSHIP,

O

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

Denton, Md.
Residence Cor. Tth and Main Sts.

Foolishness of Horse Racing.

oenoneh 1o

0. do vou hear the biossom winds?
Their breath the breath of flowers,

They brush as with an angel’'s wing
These weary brows of ours.

Thev whisper peace and calm delight
And. wheresoe'er they atray,

They bring an embassy of hope
And wart a grief awgay.

—Lala Mitchell, in Farm Journal

v Was T

15 f'II‘I']_\.'

training. re | pic seorn at their sentiments. “lHe 1s | tions.” some years ago visited En-
in the Very ! aq) she has,” he answered ' wland. The prince of Wales, one day,
When cont him an invitation to the Derby.
Sikra “He will live” it was at | What is the Derby?” said Calib Pasha.
vonng Howe's feet she flung herself, “A horse race, Your excellency,” re-
for it was Hal whose presence, she de- | pliedd the young Iluhh*-lllﬂ‘tl 'f'-'llll had |
clared, had saved her boy. | brought the prince’s invitation. "A

' horse race. Then I'll not go,”" said

ll.\ll\? EY L. COOPER,

ATTORNEY-AT LAW,

Denton, Md.

Close attention will be given to all
husiness entrusted to my care.

at last they were able to sa)

Wing.” Silkira san!
straizht young

'ithe voun

L O
b
irame |

a hope of hel

hein e l'*‘.'l“!i'll. Mrs

indd <he saw

Tribulation.

ll!lll‘ (1]

l)li. ENOCH GEORGE,

PHYSICIAN, SURGEON & CYNRCOLOGIST,
Denton. Md.

DIL P. R. FISHER,

PHYSICIAN AND SURG EON,
Denton Md.

—

l )I{. ALEX. HARDCASTLE,

PUHYSCIAN AND GYNECOLOGIRT
Denton, Md,

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

ll)llN W. CLARAK,
4

AUCTIONEER,

Box 88, Denton, Md.

Will sell property in Caroline or any |

of the adjoining counties.

R _— =

l,“llb:ll. R. OWENS,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

Denton, Md.

o — —— s — . C———

I"l"‘ FRED. GAREY,
[ ]
CONSTABLE AND COLLECTOR,
Denton, Md

l )HWEHHH & FLLWANGER,
ATTORNEYS-\T-LAW,

Denton, Md.

Nothing has ever equalled 1t.
Nothing can ever surpass it

L m— ———

i i —

Dr. King's
New Discovery

For aﬁsﬁﬂ“ o, .

A Perfect For All Throat and
Cure: lLung Troubles.
Money back if it fails. Trial Botties free.

For the Spring Trae.

|

E
|

| Wide-Awake

strawberry Plants, thirty varieties,

also Raspberry, Mackberry ana Dew

bhory Plants; Apple, Peach Penr, Plum

cniild ODrnnmmental T rees
‘-‘:Iiliil}'ﬂ "lants,

A.G.GELLETLY,

To Cure a Cold in One Day

Toke Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets.

Seven Million boxes sold in past 12 months.

-lI'“‘lHI'H Eﬂl'i_'i

Y COMPANY
@l ___' LONG AGO.

WE SELL THE LUCAS PAINTS

CUMBER. ROUGH AND DRESSED, SHINGLES.
CATH. WINDOWS., DOORS, BLINDS, CEMENT.
CIME. HAIR. COAL. HAY. BERRY CRATES.
BASKETS. AND ALL KINDS OF

BOX SHOORKS.

-
VEGETABLE SICILIAN

A LL S Hair Renewer

Perhaps you like Jour ray hair; then keep it. Perhaps not ;|
then remember— Hall’'s Hair Renewer always restores color to

gray hair. Stops falling hair, also. B AL S CO Nasboa, N b

Every

Up-to-Date

'Farmer Farmer

who is interested in the news of his
town and county should subreribe
lor

Good Local
eekly Newspaper

to keep him in touch with the do
mmes of his neighbors,  the
markets, and all items of it
bidinse 1 and l.llllil}'. | Lie

American dnion

Denton, W.LA.

NEEDS
A Hgh Class
Agricultural Weekly

to give him the experience of others
in all the advanced methods and
provements which are an invaius
e aid o secunnge the Inrrest s
thle pronit from the tarm, and wilh
pecind matter for every momber o
s Ttamily, |

THE NEW YORKK

IRIBUNE-FARMER
NEW YORK CIT°
will post vou every week o
portant agrienliural

show Vol
money from the f:ll!u

TERINIL
1 1o

will admirably sunply yvouar
loar Counly new ;I'll rrosye A Wl
come visitor in every household

Regular Price, $1.00 Per Year.

WManits

11"lill'4

dav, ann HOW 1o

Both of these papers one year for &1 _25 if you send your ord
“I“l L he money o

The Amerjcan Union.

DENTON, MARYLAND

send vour name and addres= to The New York Tribune-Farmer, New

. ——

Cures Grip
in Two Days,

G K

This signature, box. 25¢. §
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 From Generation ©
to Generation.
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. A Story of Indian Revenge. g
si EEEEEERE AR R R RS .

Ity Marguerite Stabler.
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Q
O WOoOW

HERE was no deatbh-dance, no ioad

watling., no burning (M the Hve
of the horrible  moass
the Ofe

survivors -

=ilra was Only nnscat hed

' When the first ray of daylight thinned

C had been well done

Cclotted and

P

Lhe Blackness around her sulbioi ntlv to
ivee her her bearings, she crept out ol
the 1T he

bhu!

hnrlu li) St e

W hite men were

ey cavert,
sone, {helr work
with Dblood, the pools wers
redd there were still Tammt

the dving mochking

npturned the

i I!'Tll'*li

and

baces:

[ rom
on the

Y T-‘ Ii.Ii:—‘l

Lrins )

de .,

In the midst of the mangled bodies
Black Wing lay dead. Sikra wa
(i
swoon and lil'![i tears. but 1 il

squaw, she not know how 1o

IF Wt
moved a muscl

W hen il

over 1l

Lizh before she
drew a deep breath
she trudged
; '-Ii}‘lil 111l her
' *-"il_‘- down the ba) there W
detail ot

1101
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WERILAL M1l

the mass

L leon s
l land St el
e covernmts nt Wi

the It MY

L the
L never ]n"l'lniitl'il the Kind-hearted Mo
 Howe's adviee to bother her, however,

: \ | w1 10 herself as the bie | : h
nd only mumbled 1 her : I venceance without this woman’'s help,

The crasses were |

livedl in the big white
Hften ashed. when the old squaw
(o do the weelkly washing: “Why
voil mmake the hoy wie rk. Sikra?”
<ho straichtened  her old, bent
Vack and eranted: CWell-a 1 not raise
Lim tor that.”
\Meantine the
v the streams,
snnshine, roamed
and  monntain
thinking, always
tiayr. thinkine
“You will the bov, Sikra, if
o do not make him work,” the Lot
anan of the white honse sald again,
afternoon. while a pile ol snow?
ander the knotted hands of

Liowe. who
:' i J1]=n
SR 11L

(i 1
i

and
1
the
e
[rhli-

fished
content

hov up
to bask
throngh
solitndes,

bhrooding,

1 1) i
)]
hint

<ol

tle
TN I A AR
the old laundress,
Lim into mischief.” she added, as th
Goure of the yvoeung  buel
dine the o !'iiili‘_ hlnl“prﬂ 111
civeway, and sanntered up to the
norch. where his mother
worlbing. Ny one i lse conld have s
(Mis mueh to Sikra, for her boy was

in her nature.  She

1-.1-‘" :.'I

Vyepee) Wi

ONne raw shod

on the cellar
following the

down
eV es

sl ped
III!;*« l"'"'ll

e llow

door,

hickens preparing to roost  in  the
!u' Lens preparing (o 1 t ! ! 1 heavy with a stillness
Ccedar

trees,

Iut while the soapsuds splashed and
the water streamed and dripped over
(he floor, the thrifty housewife hmsied
hwerself at tidyving things on the porch,
for a glance at the young buck made
her realize the propriety of her pres-
cnee on the scene. Il do what |
have alwayvs intended to do with this
came-bag.” she said, half aloud.

.It .

In time the old conditions of the Two |

Lonseholds were re-established. Mrs.
Howe tried to be more considerate of
the old squaw. Her selfless devotion
to her boy during those high-pressure
weel ¢ had  awakened a sympathetie
feeling in the mother-heart of the other
voman. But Sikra was more stolid
and glum ithan ever hefore —much 1o
the surprise of the kindly lady of the
white honse. who had been Sikra's one
friend.  When she had fled from the
cene of the massacre  hunted and

 helpless, it was Mrs, Howe who had
" taken her in and given her shelter and

cmplovment.  When she had fallen ill,

it was Mra. Howe's cool, white hands

L

1
[

“laleness will oot |

that had ministered to her saving her
and her ehild's life, Then in the dark
honr when the great aim of her life's

Sirneele seemed abh ut 1o be torn from |

'her. it was Hal who had come 10 her

| aAssistance.

| PV Ees,

She, like the poor squaw,
Lad only this one son, the light of her
A troop of such thoughts came

Cin sluggish train through Sikra's mind
'as the suds Hew high, frightening the

canary from his perch by their rising

fide: and she wondered if she conld

' have raised this boy for the purpose of

The bonnie blue skies smiled hlandly

Con the snmmer world, and the air hung

and peace that

' brought a certain lethargy to her de-

termination.
- whistling or singing,

Howe's  voice,

came

Young

{ through the woof af her fancies and re-

has hung here long enough collecting |

lrash.
t and throw the rubbish away.”

Thi same-hag was a ponderous
lcather thing, and its capacity appar-
cntly unlimited. Old  fishhooks and
fq¢kle came first, rusted and rotten
from long disuse. Then hatchets,
horseshoes !'lllllu"l'-ll‘ﬂ]l!-i. lll‘lﬂl'hnnh*n_
B shot-pouches,
in short,

such sort

wWire,
cvervihing, that a
catch-all collects in the

ourse of The last thing
roucht un was an old hunting knile
n nelv-looking weapon, broad and
wort with a rude deer-horn handle
fhe blade was rusted, and looked as if
not cleaned after its last thrust.

"liee white hands touched it gingerly.
1 don’'t know what to do with all these
after all.” the woman  said

i into the quizzical eyes ol

Ei AR
0l

o) vears.

things

00
e 1321 vouns lellow, who came :-'rin:..‘:-
“DBonnie Doon” throngh the house
the over from the
table, stirred the drowsy canary i”ﬂ
. flood of song. and sent the cats
amoeting away from the neighbor-
the meat-safe. “They were
‘ather's things, Hal, when he
much older than vou,” she ex-
the subdued tones in which
rinetively refers to the dead.
iy

W hiistied Iill'._‘,ﬁ

VUMM N

1
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the bov announced that

tha front hall

i 1. L T"I

Mhis is a good time to overhaul | je ¢h . had been stealing, too.

rmbher |

fort to save her son.
As Hal dashed out of the pantry, a |

moment later, he caught a look in her |
which

called the hours he had sat patiently
in her fever-ridden little hut in his ef-

For what?

eyes as guilty as his own,

prompted him to count the pies 1o see

“Here's one for vou,” he said, find-
ing the number even and slipping her
a turn-over. As he perched on the bin
to munch his plunder, his hat fell back.
His face was very fair, and his hair
curled on his foreh®ad like a woman's,
But in his laughing blue eyes shone
‘he image of the elder Howe. The

 hideous grin of Black Wing's upturned

- face
| s1ndls,

i

1

moched her from the seething

A stifled groan seemed to rise
from the hissing steam. The warm
ciream that trickled down her arm was
only water, but the red, clotted pools
were still vivid in her memory. Howa
had killed Black Wing. Was she this
white woman's slave, or was she Black
Wing's squaw? Before nightfall the
question was definitely gettled in her
mind. The victuals always left for her
to take home to warm over were tied
into her apron, under which the rusted
knife still hung.

The Indian boy grew stronger each
dav with the recuperative power of a
wild thing.
loitered idly around the white house,
and sometimes a doubt arose in the
mind of the white house woman as 10

floating |

- hhorses

(‘alib Pasha. “Why should 17 All
mee who are not fools know that some
are faster than others,”-— De-

troit Free Press,
PERSONAL MENTION.

President Benjamin Ide Wheeler, of

Dis o’ world keeps a-travelin’, as hard a®
it kin go;

Travelin® through de sunshine an’ a-trav-

elin’ through de snow,

Travelin' through de roses, an’ travelw’

through de rocks,

Gittin' some caresses, an” a mighty sight

o' knocks.

It's been a-goin' dat way ever since long,

long ago,

the lTlIi\'i'rH“}' of California, says the An' it's gwine to keep a-goin' foh a mildon

United States is Janus faced, looking

both ways—to the Atlantic and the“ An’

Pacifie.
Thomas Jefferson’s sun dial is to

i oxhibited at the St. Louis fair. It was

|
!
|
|

Dayv in and day out he

the effects of this ill-assorted {riend-

ship between the two boys. Once, as

on hand was temporarily | ghe saw her son turn and fling his arm

the hroad shounlders of the in-
L '.'fq:-rl;

1|'|'I|"h
& L [

lian I1ad 1In affection

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc2929 scm3537-0097.jpc

| $234,500,000 worth of electrical
. paratus and machines used in connec-

ahie )

made by Jefferson himself, and will be
sent to the government building at the
fair. along with other vyaluable relics
to be brought from Washington.

LLyman Warren Ayer, of Belle Plaine,
Morrison county, Minn, is the first
white person born in the north star
state. He is now nearing his seven-
tieth birthday, having been born June
10, 1834, at a mission in Pine county.
He 1s still enjoying good health and
follows the occupation of timber cruls-
ing.

Col. Charles . Heyl, of the inspee-
tor general's department, on duty at
St. Louis, has applied for retirement
aunder the 30 years’ service clause.
The secretary of war recently denied
a similar application from Col. S. W.
Fountain, Fourth cavalry, on the
ground that the services of officers
are needed and that they should not
be retired except for disability.

. f
CROSS-CURRENTS.

Over three miles of copper wire is
used in the comstruction of an ordi-
nary railway motor.

In 1903 the United States produced

ap-

tion with electric plants and workings.

Since the adoption of electricity for
power purposes in one of the great
English shipyards in 1901, the output
of the vard has doubled, but the ex-
pense for power has not increased.

A representative of one of the large
manufacturing concerns said the other
day: “The country has gone turbo-
crazy and hardly any consuiting emn-
gineer dares to advocate reciprocating
engines for fear he would be consid-
ered behind the times.”

A 21-foot electric launch now on the

market that is capable of traveling 30
miles at 7 miles an hour has a weight

of onily 1,600 pounds; a 30-foot boat |

will travel 60 miles with one charging,
and a 36-foot boat 75 miles. A 60-foot
launch with a combined electrical and
oil engine equipment develops enough
power to travel at the rate of 14 miles
an hour.

Imgossible.
“She's of a very old family,
pnot?”
“My dear!:

Ivyn Life

To Cure Constipation

1.ivel |'t'1ﬂ~t1 bheloie rf!irin‘

each might. Ramon = Loni Rewulator supphes
itIina ;-,ql.ul_nhtr' form of powder, tea or tonic
o money b L4 1§ pod satished

——

She's 100 rich! ”—BrOOk'

take 1ast a mite ol

‘|

years or so.

| sometimes specks de sorrows an’ de
jovs dat 1 goes through

be Don’t mount to nothin' like as much as ¥

suppose dey do

It's hahd to bear de penalties when fortuge
doesn’'t smile,

But when you counts "em up, it's only fob
a littie while,

De ‘speriences you runs across is mighty

simply _
waste matter that clogs the blood by taking
Ramon's Pills—then tone the nervous system

with the Tonic Pellets, Allin
and money back

A little wonder.
needs one.
several hundred
price,
those
UNION, 25 CEN
including
SELF-EJECTING P
sufticient INK-TABLETS to
is she | ounces of the very best writing
| This great offer is made only to intro-
duce the most wonderful pens manufac-
tured |
| ed sent prepaid on
Satisfaction guaranteec,
will refund the money.
College Pen Company. Box 1012, Sia-
tion B, Philadelphia, s

tough, foh sho’,

Rut dis ol' world's got to stan’ 'em foh &
million years or so.

Washington stq_

Their Visions.

THE POE?T.

What do you see in yonder tree?
Although Its limbs are bare,

1 have the precious gift to see
A wee nest swaying there;

1 see the fragrant blgssoms which
Shall seent the breeze In May,;

1 see the ripe fruft, rare and rich,
‘That shall be there some 4ay.

THE CHILD.
1 don't see any nest up there;
The |lmbs look bare and brown;
They ain’'t a blossom anywhere
That 1 see floatin® down;
They aln't no fruit that's rare and riok,
Ac fur as | can see,
But every branch looks like a switch
Fer pa to wallop me.
—8 E. Kiser, In Chicago Record-Herald.

e ———

A Song of Winter.

When the fire of life burns [ow,
And the darkness gathers round,

When without is faliing snow,
For the winter wild is found—

Bring the wood to feed the fire,
L.et your hope as logs be cast,

Quicken up the heart's desire,
L.ove the future as the past,

Time will perish with its flowers,
Fruit wiil fa!l from off the tree;

Dark and dreary seem the hours—
As departs the olden glee;

But the davs march on and on
To renewal of the spring,

When vou think of what is gone,
Think what future days will bring!

—~William Brunton, in Boston Budget.

a ——

If Nervous and Run Down

improve your circulation. Remove the

one box for 25 cts
if not satishied.

e —————

FOUNTAIN l'l"..‘i?“:-—ﬂnmt'lllillu new,
Everv user of a pen
One dip suflicient to write
words.  Advertised
10 cents each; special price to
mentioning  the AMERICAN
TS PER DOZEN
GOLD PEN., ONE
EN-HOLDER, and
make 3
ink.
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All the articles above moention-
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