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MER TIME"

Keep the flies out of your rooms and
let the cool brezze in by using our

DOOR & WINDOW SCREENS
doors=rezns 75z, 80:, $1.10, $1.35
window sereens 15z, 20, 25¢ 35c.

We still have a godd stock of
= Wickless Bluz Flam:> Oil Stoves,

—

GENERAL DIRECTORY.
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County Officials.
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.Yﬁrl;:tw Ol tlﬁw (‘ircuit {‘u}lﬂ——- james
A- Pearce, Chief Juadge; Edwin H Brown | IC: C"z 1M Fff,zz,:rsr R‘:Erigﬂratorsy
and Ice Chests.

and William R Martin Associates Terms
—jury, 1st Monday in April and October; |
pon-jury. 24 Monday in January, 4th
Monday in .Juane. |
Clerk of the Cirenit Court—Thomas
b FLY NETS
(County (‘ammissioners— Wesley ']:]:r- .
rell Pres.: James B. Wright, Franklin h |
P. Medford. | | 3 bar 40 lash net - -
bé b4
5 bar 50 .
Rchool Commissioners—Thomas W. 5 bar 60
Jones. President; Henry C. Fisher and
Albert W. Sisk. |
School Examiner and Secreiary—W. | LAP DUSTER
S. Crouse.
Register of Wills—Robert J. Jump.
Qtates Attornev—T. Alan Goldsbor- |
ough. |

Judees of the Orphans’ Court—John |
F. Dawson, Chief Judge; J. Olan Clark, |
sheriff —Wm T, Hignutt, of E.

35¢
$1.45
1.65

Wm. H. Deen, Associates.

‘4 i

day in and day oui witl
ment in wages o1 ]
can help vou. We

Mummy DUStﬁfS fl'om 35C o $l women, in Spare |

“SheciR—W Green Cloth from $1.05 to $2.75 '
] Profasaior:.al anfl Business Cards.ﬂ H ARNF_‘SS'

A LBERT 6. TOWERS. We have th: best single strap -

harnes in the county for $10.00.
We have other grades at 12, 14,

18 and 22 dollars. Anything in re-

pair parts furnished.

We have a finz lot of Scarlet
Clover Seed.

Castings for Suuth Bend and Ol-

tver Plows.

NUTTLE HARDWARE CO

“‘C” ]}L‘L‘HHHL? ST ‘:':1
filling them. 1 vou
work. we can train

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Denton, Md.,

B e ——
T PLINY FISHER, ,
. ' expense, for any of the
Mechanical Enginecr.
meer: Flectrician; Civil
Sanitary Engineer; Architect
Painter: Show-Card Yritcr,
ist: Ornamental Desgn

LAW AND COLLECTIONS,
Denton, Md.

— e — R — —_

SCAR CLAKK,

O

ATTO! NEY-AT-LAW
Denton., Md.

Collections and all professional busi- |
ness nromptiv attended to

T0/).11,

H yite

]Ili_\'l-’\' R LEWIS,
| ATTORNEY AT LAW,
Denton, Md.

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

W,

e

N ALEX. HUTSON,
®

l
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW, il
Denton, Md. |
|
|

QUEEN ANNE'S

TIME TaABLY

— e — =

Wiil practice in the Courts of Caro-
line and adjaceut counties. Pensions a |
specialty,

e e -
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e T— E— = —

nosition r

s 94
g B s

PPOOLE P

A W T e T —

IALTO.FERRY

the Grindstone

vout hope of advance-

Then the L. C. S.

train ambitious men or
e, |
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[ ]

L |

L] L

or positions that pay
ining is required for

1 want to change vour
vou for a salaried posi-
tion in vour chosen profession, without loss
of time from vour present work.

Start TQDAY to Rise!

We can help vou quality, by mail, at small

tollowing positions:

Viechanical Draftsman; Electrical Engi-
l';l;_'fiI'h.‘-:R _
Architectural
Al Writer: Window Dresser; Chem-
Bookkeeper;
German, or Spanish, withi Phe nograph. Commercial Law.

Survevor; Mining Engineer;
Draftsman; Sign

Stenographer; French,

.'I :Ji‘ffl.}[ lf\. r]t,lffl fu

INTERNATIONAL

Correspondence Schools
BOX 799, SCRANTON, PA.

OR CALL ON OUR LOCAL REPRESENTATIVE,

' TTYMAN, Seaford, Del.

Eg——

FRANX EHMLEN, RECEIVER

RAILROAD CO.

tq Filect Sunday June 26th, 1904

WESTWARD
READ UPWARD.

N, MD.. THURSDAY, SEPTEMBER 15,

" To

I Think

. The way of toil s sacred

1904.

THE CANYON TRESTLE.

Thic has man wrought, to =span the UNe-
tamed oo,
link the hoary
i nd s,
cleave
=Wt
the
Il s
Measure the
fought,
Invincible—and echained.
wrongeht

To sundered cliffs In

his pathway stralght with
an«d blood
Up white silence of untrodden

the foe he

man agalnst

This has man

Peem not the mountain’s holy place A
filad
WWhen the blick smoke-clowd blots out
-'!-.[n- a1l =ecaur,;
1ot ite  =ilence

wild

de=ecral e,

whoen

. =in agzainst me."”

lL.ong warning whistles thrill the snows |

arar
Rock and sod

And forgod steel are holy things of (od.

Nay,

|

| Digputing death!

Lot for :.:,Hlll alone the totlers

wrought,;
Nav, not for fame or pride the pulsing
brain

Flung out across the eliffs its eplendid |

thought,
l.ooped the
ita chai.
irothers by danger shared, strong, pa-
tient, still,
$len wronght in steel the signet of God's
will.

wild pine-lands docile In

The seroll Is graven large for eyes that
SOe,

A writhing on the wall in storm and
cun:

“ITere shall the highway of the nation be,

For scattered peoples gathering into
one;

Kindred unknown from unknown shores
and lands,
Brought hither in God's temple shall
touch hands.™ .

has man wrought—his manhood’s
gage and pledge,
What might was his whe «~torm«d the
monuntain’s strength,
Recked not of toppling crag and icy
ledge,
jonght by sheer will his path, held at
arm’'s length

T'his

2ead in his rock-cleft

plan
Jod's measure of the stature of a man.

stature that shall shame our
strife,

L.augh down
fears,

®lash on dim eves the splendor nf the life

Which set its token here for unborn
Vears—

Wrung from the Jaws of death, sweat-

ctained, blood hullﬂ.’lli.

saered way of toil,

wrought.

_Mabel Earle, In Yonth's Companion.

A petty

our littleness of selfish

'he this has man
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The Woman in Red
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INTER reigned thronghout Enu-
rope, but on the Riviera spring

and summer bloomed together. Over-
head the sky was infinitely blue, below
the sea was green and purple and
amethvst. Everywhere the sun, every-
ahere the secent of geraninm and
the fracrance of rose and

1 I
-

e a

' finished softly for her, “and those who
This made her some-
- thing more than conspicious and mys-
L terious -

it made her awesome.

No one ever saw her smoke, bhut her
scarlet garments alwavs exhaled a faint
odor of cigarettes.

UN ION. ¢

L.ike the running brook, the

Every night shn?l'ed bIOOd that ﬂOWS thmugh

came into the roulette room and sat | the veins has to come from

there in her scarlet dress, with a red

 flower in her hair, and put down her

stakes with as much emotion as though

the gold and notes were worthless, {nund in thé

Consistent in her eolor scheme, she in-
variably placed her money on the red,
and nine times out of ten she won.

To make her a trifle more conspic-
uons, mysterious and ecrie, she had
for a chaperon a woman so thin and
wrinkled and old as to seem hardly
capable of life. When some one ven-
tured to ask her a question about the

Woman in Red the ereature cackled:

How should T know?”

“No wonder the men like her,” chat-
“Oh, the devil, the devil, the devil.
tered a lively little French woman.
“They’d like us if we muffied our faces
and wore clothes like that. I'll wager
she has the face of a blanchisseunse—

‘any one could be fascinating behind a

velvet mask!”

“She is, certainly,” said a »ystander,
dryly.

“Peste!” exclaimed the sallow critic
angrily. “No one wants that old ceunt
or that stupid baron or that pink-
cheeked English boy, anyway!"”

It is true that the Woman in Red

had found ardent admirers in the old
connt and the stupid baron and the

! An=ttsh boy- -the one to whom she had

whispered that night behind the cacti—
and the rivalry between them increased
as the season passed. To-day one was
in favor., to-morrow another, and the
frequenters of the Casino got to bet-
ting on the chances of the several
snitors till it became almost as exciting
as a game at one of the tables.

But throughonut it all the woman re-
mained calm, inserutable, mysterious.
Neither of the three conld persuade her
to tell her nams ‘or take off her mask.

“I answer to any name,” she said.
“l have Mggotien my own, and as for
my face, what makes you think it beau-
tiful ?”

“Oh. you,” said the courtly old count.

“Your hands,” said the stupid baron.

“your hair,” said the blond young
Englishman, with British eotism.

j answer to each she only laughed
a hard little laugh, not altogether
pleasant to hear.

To be much talked about and to say
little appeared to suit her. A month
after her advent no one in Monte Carlo
or Monaco knew a whit more about
her than at first, and no one would have
hesitated to give half his fortune—had
he had one—to know everything. The
mystery of the masked woman Wwas

| exasperating—the theories concerning

her innumerable. Perhaps the majority
of the women believed that, being ugly,
she had adopted this means of attract-
ing the attention rightfully belonging
to beauty. She was a problem which
might be studied for weeks without
arriving at a solution.

|

|

|

|

| blood food.
| the blood-making organs but
| gives them strength

209-415 Pearl Street,

somewhere.

The springzof red blood are
it core of the
bones called t4e marrow and
some say red blood also comes

from the spleen. Healthy bone

marrow and healthy spleen

are full of fat.

'Scott’s Emulsion makes new
blood by feeding the bone
marrow and the spleen with
the richest of all fats, the pure
cod liver oil.

For pale school girls and

invalids and for all whe -

blood 1s thin and , i, S'COFt"S
Emulsivnl 1S 4 pleasant md I'lCh

It not only feeds

to do
their proper work.

Send for free sample.
SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists,
New York.
soc. and $1.00 ; all druggists.

another across the table. “Perhaps
the heat went to his head!"” He tapped
his forehead significantly.

Gradually the wheel slowed down,
and the ball was about to settle in its
customary click. Gamblers leaned over
the table to see the result of their bets.
The slowly rolling sphere was just
dropping into No. 12! No, # has set-
tled in the adjoining compartment.

“Vinght-huit, noir Gagne!™ calls out
the croupier with shrill monotony, and
the shining heaps are distributed to th
winners.

“And madame has lost!” exclaimed
the stupid baron, in surprise.

The Woman in Red made no reply,
but stood up and, with an imperious
motion not to follow, walked steadily
from the salle de jeu, a vivid bit of
color under the glittering lights of the
splendid apartment.

Eearly the next morning she was
found lying on the marble steps of the
Casino. dead in her scarlet dress The
stain ‘railing along the snowy marble
had been secarlet, too, but was now
turnineg to a reddish brown. In on»
fine. strong hand was tightly clute! 7
a folded note. The servants and pe. -
ple who gathered in trembling awe
sent for the priest of the church of
Sainte Devote to read it. He canc
quickly, panting a little for breat.
Taking the paper from the fingers of
the dead woman, he glanced over it
nervously, while the people looked on
in breathless silence. It was writto:,

| in French.

“1 will read it,” the priest =aid slow-

| LI OS: "
- mimosa, ly. and he translated the writing in

The warm southern days crept lazily -~

along. and as sometimes happens even trembling tones: .
in the sheltered paradise, began to “‘1 have taken my own life—let that

It was on the | pass. lLet no one lift the mask from
these scorch- | my face but the priest of the church

Red and | of Sainte Devote, and I pray him, whe™

‘violet. Always the deep boom, boom
of the waves thundering against the
tall ecliifs of Monaco, always the cry
+f the sea gull, forever the chimes from
the church of Sainte Devote.
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PHYSICTAN AND SURGRON, | 7 Uate®® : - :

Denton, Md. | WIHY YOU DID NOT

r

| erow oppressively hot.
| languid evening of one of
ing dayvs that the Woman in
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| .-.D'Efv'EEﬁE & ELLWANGER,
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Residence Cor. 7th and Main dbts. BU Y\ FRo M T11 I

I_I.uwm* L.. COOPER, o 1
Jobes Lumber & Ui

COMPANY
LONG AGO.
WE SELL THE LUCUS PAINTS

I UMBER. ROUGH AND DRESSED. SHINGLES.
LATH. WINDOWS, DOORS, BLINDS. CEMENT.
TIME. HAIR. COAL. HAY, BERRY CRATES.
BASKETS. AND ALL KINDS<QF,

BOX SHOOK:.

J‘”‘"m W. CLARA, -_ | THE UNDER WORLD
| 1 ' rhll.'.""lt'ti | roni pit -
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ATTORNEY-AT -LAW, 1

Denton, Md.

Close attention Wil be given to all

business entrusted to my care. i 2
e P ry————
R. ENOCH GEQ"GE,

RAILROAD

Sundas
F.Xxpress,

——

& ! e
PHYSICTIAN, SURGEON & CYNECOLOGIST, |

!
Denton., lfd.

i, T

—-—— — s ——

DR. P’. R. FISHER,

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

Denton Md.
- X 7

]}"ALEX. HARDCASTLE,- -

|
M YSCIAN AND {;YNECOLOG"ﬁT |
Denton, Md. ‘

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

-

W. R. CRUMPTON,

. SENERAL MANAGER.
-
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"TJ‘!TIC M AN WHO RETURNED FROM |

~Cntied

AUCTIONEER, | : 1 rom .
l \ her run up=rairs wWilth a S el
Denton, Md.

- ' inco rush of a tri*.-{n::i animal Her
door closed sharpm and dhe Tw Ws
mrned in the lock—twice, 10 4

frenzy of haste, In the roommsHeiow
thege was quietness for a momentortwo |
and a feeligg of nnbearable =uspeise
No one dared look at the bhridegroom, |
who had remained stancing in the posi- |
ion he took up when his wife_r

Box 8%,

Will sell property in Caroline or an

L 2

g #
h‘li L &

 VEGETABLE SICILIAN}

Hair Renewer]

| Perhaps you like l_;rour gray hair; then keep it. Perhaps not s
o i I then remember—Hall’s Hair Renewer always restores color to

2 2 "= gray hair. Stops falling hair, also. e T hot seat

.
Presently he went and

r : r* his falluar and without
S :

' but in a tone that suggested an ”“Hl'i
' terable loneliness |
Up-to-Date
Farmer

- - - 4
- -,“3""'%_ TN -
Ao .L#Dﬂ!i!.'.i’ AT-LAW,

- T I -
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Denton, Md.
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spoke ange!

CONSTABLE AND COLLECTOR,
Denton, Md

T — - — e ————————

Every .
‘ Wide-Awak

Farmer

who is interested in the news of his
rown and county should subscribe

ol

‘Good Local
Weekly Newspap I

to keep him in touch with the do
ings of his neighbors, the home

he said, |
the otll- i.
[ had |
L)

QU1 |

“1 must apologize father
“for having annoyed you and
| €TS8 like this. It was a mistaks
" | not realized that a grave cou.
NEEDS | quickly filled up But vou will

L forgetl. Eleven hours of reallty ar

.__-——I-—?.ﬁ'- — —

L " |

0y |

',4.r1

ATTORNESS-AT-LAW, -~

- - Denton, Md.

—

He went out, but #opp
threc<hold for an ipsiant
“Persuade Dertha that
magination,” he «aid
nervous little thing.”
In the morning theyv found .
violent and disdainfui hanc |

the fading wreaths away |

for

Agricultural Weekly

to rive him the experience of others
in all the advanced methods and -
provements which are an invaita-
ble aid in securing the largest pos-
sible profit from the tarm, and with

Nothing has ever equalled it.

Nothing can ever surpass it. “Shi

—

i

STAI i ONDS

! 1..1.!{.1

A ghClaSS ' too much out of a lifetime of 1 U=10L. |

SRR

i 'tll 1'!'.1
sunday
Express |

sundny

t off passengers,

. from Rehoboth  *4

JOMN C. BOSLEY,
: .

GEN’L PASSENGER AGENT.

e — e L

Wrong Remedy.

“te {t true.” asked the caller, “that
vour husband ordered Dr. Smoother out
of the house?

“yes  ®oor Jack had been carrying
the baby all night and every night for
v weel, and was run down to a thread.

| 1 called the doctor, and he told Jack that

he must take exercise.—Detroit Free

| P'ress.

. e —— —

Notl;-ing to Hinder Now.

LLover— Yon are getting prettier every

| £a\

Swoet (3dirl—Just now I am living on
brown ut-ad and water, to improve my
complexion.

‘How long can you kean that up?"

“Oh_ indefinitely.”

“Then let's get
Weekly

married "—N. Y.

e ———

—

May Get There on Time.
Pendennis—I've made an awful mis-
| sent a messenger boy up to Miss

L]

4 ...i:"'

‘hrat her birthday 1S tO-MOTTOW.

wer boy may get there in time.—Tit-

i 1
£ A
FE N
J. —

1
|

e ——— ————

Rusty.
A little three-year-old miss. while her

!

'Iv open and closed behind her.
| 2tood  for just

' gathering

At Monte Carlo, that paradise of the

' samester. the season was at 1ts height.

The Hotel de Paris and DBeau-Rivage
were crowded, those of the gquarter La
~ondamine were full, and well-dressed
neople, finding shelter in some cheap
lodging house over in Monaco, gave the
name of some fashionable resort when
applying for a carte d’admission to the
‘Coreles des Etrangeres.” the enphemis-
tie title-of that imstitution which draws
hither the avid and the inquisitive of all
‘he nations. Day after day, night after
night, the Casino overflowed with those
who came to tempt Fortune. Every
yne laughed and sang and was zay.
Heavy hearts are hidden at Monte
Carlo.

It was at a concert that she first ap-
peared— the Woman in Red. The

'French tenor was just beginning his

nnmber when the doors of the middle

hox of the right hand tier swuang slow-
She

a moment outlined
against the ivory background. Very
tall she seemed, dressed from head to
foot in red—not cardinal, nor crimsu_n
—but the most intense and glowing
scarlet. From out this mass of color
her hare throat rose vividly white, and
jown the satin of her skirt her un-
>loved arms hung, soft and round as
those of a child. Her hair, too, * fine
and fair. gave her head a rather child-
ish look. And then—no wonder fans
stopped fluttering and silks began fto
rmstle—her face was entirely concealed
by a mask of dark red velvet!

The lady seated herslf quickly, with
2 curious grace in every movement,
and the red of her dress spreading ont
aronnd her, stained as with blood the
whiteness of the hox. She vaised her

 elass and insolently swept the house,

mm*m‘g"ﬁr head so that the jewels In
her hair blazed and flamed into the

faces turned in her direction. A langh
floated from above as a woman in the
gallery, with her programme twisted
“‘nto a roll. mocked the motion. The
Woman in Red turned away her face
with a shrug of her white shoulders,

Warington—-=That's all right; the mes- | and sat through the performance quite

atill and indifferent.

At the beginning
~f the last number she rose slowly, and
together her shimmering
scarlet left the box. That was the
introduction to the world of Monte

|

the voung Englishman were gamin

air of the Casino WwWas heavy
ter and talk, and the frequent click-

clack of the roulette balls. The woman
pushed back her chair impatiently and
said to the man:

“Do come out into the garden—it is
incsufferably hot in here!”

1 shonld think,” said the young man
at length, as they strolled through the
shrubbery, “‘that your mask would be

unbearable!”

“It In.”

“Then why not take it off 7"

“1 did not come ont to talk of that.”

“But perhaps 1 did!™ The DBritish
shoulders squared themselves aggres-
sively.

The woman made no reply, but con-

pimwd her ocenpation of listlessly slip-

ping a ring up and down her finger.
“Oh. 1 have dropped itl” she sud-
denly cried, and stooped quickly to
cearch for it. The low branch of a tree
canght in the coils of her vellow hair.
To free it she impatiently drew up her
head. There was a sharp click, as of

the release of a metal cateh, and the
velvet mask. loosened, fell softly to the
ground. She made an inarticulate
noise in her throat, and her hands were

\ thrown up in an ineffectual attempt to

conceal her face, but the young man
was too gquick for her.
brieht white moonlight, he looked full
at the face of the Woman in Red and,
with a terrible ery of horror, fell like
one dead npon the grass.

It was a long timeﬂgt‘urp he opened
his and felt th®=gnch of the

d‘l' L]
oYy og

woman's hand upon his brow and the

cool trickle of water over his face. He
lay passive, thinking of nothing. Then
suddenly it all came back.

“Oh. don’t. don't, don’t tonch me!”
he gasped. “Keep away from me!”

He staggered to his feet, and pressed
his hands to his eyes to shut out the
vision that would return. His knees
trembled and his teeth chattered.
Something as white as the moonlight
gathered at his lips.

The woman made an imposing ges-

:

ture. “Oh. see, 1 have put it on again,” |

and she turned her head that he migkt
behold the velvet mask.

side by side at the roulette table. The
and

seented. there was a murmur of langh-

|
!

There, in the.

g | he knows my secret, to say mass
By all that is holy, respc .

my soul.
these words.”"”

As his =olemn voice ceased,
crowding abonut

back in nameless fear.

she had lodged, the es~fy moruing «
eleaming strangely T Svarlet g
ments and yellow hair. The priest en-
tered the house and closed the doc-
upon the crowd. i

When he again emerged. he wa>
hardly recognizable. His face, dead!
white, twitched and guivered spasmo«!’

cally, his eves protruded and rolle i-

wildly from side to side, and his lips
were parted in an awful, unholy smile.
His trembling hands eonld searcely
hold the erucifix. To those who spoke
to him he made no answer—he did not
seem to hear. '
They buried the woman that eveain<
at sunset, among the nameless graves
on the hill behind Monte Cgrlo.
speedily as possible. When the
grotesque companion of the -
asked if any one should
the only answer she v
“Oh, the devil, t’
How should 1 kno
The priest from,
Devote mumbled
and indistinetly over the |
one shaking hand raisad in a .
attitude, as though to banish somethineg

or still the quaking terror that shoo! .
When the

him from head (o foot.
ritnual was ended he turned to th"
dense crowd which no secrecy or wor.
of authority had been able to keen

away. and said so sternly and distinet< |

ly that hés voice echoed in the silence’
“Whosoever as much as dares 19

touch this grave, upon him [ promomTe==____

the everlasting curse of the Holy
Church of Rome!"™

Down the sloping hillside, back to
the town he led the procession, all th~
way shaking like a leaf. When they
came again to the narrow streets he
suddenly stopped trembling and began
to langh, and at the sound of such
laughter the people stumbled over each
other in their anxiety to get away.

The commissaire special and the ac-
ministration acted promptly and with
energy. There was an extra concert
that very night, a grand ball on that

succeeding, followed by a comic opera.

tho e
shunddcred and fell
They at oy »
carried the body of the woman o w!l.« a

Dr.King's

iscover . :
“F?rwn-g:!l§:§os Pice , %mttlf

mat kets, and all items of Interest Lo
himself aud family. The

an ATnion

Ioexn M:l.

Carlo of the Woman in Red. | At the sound of her voice he shivered |
After that. interest centered abonut ' in terror and, without a word, but
her., increasing as her peculiarities be- | making a strange moaning noise, he,
came known. She never wore a sSug- | ran, like one demented in the direction
gestion of any color but red. and that | of the lighted Casino. And in the still.!
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