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~ STORE FOR SALE.

Being desirous of discontinuing the mercantile
business, I will be pleased to answer any communi-
cations relating to the sale of my stock. My stand
1s the best, most centrally loc ated and the largest
store room in Denton: rent moderate ; cash business
and no old goods,

In the meantime I am selling off a large stock of
ready made clothing, shoes of all kinds, dn’ zoods,
wnh anderwear, straw hats, and l}lllhl. and glﬂ."ﬁ"&'
ware at

COST FOR 'THE CASH.

12 1bs. gradulated sugar for one dollar; coal o1l, 12
ts. per gallon ; a nice line white goods and muslins,
ladies’ Zossamers with cape :ﬁl,:ifj All best calicoes

at ( cts. per }'ll,

WM. A. STEWART.

It Has Been Decided

—THAT—

CHANNAHAN == VA/ RIGHTSON'S
HAarpwaARE HOUSE

ISTHE PLACE TO BUY GOODS CHEAP.

For the pring Trade of 1884 we are now otfering Choice
Lot Clover seed Timothy, Orchard Grass, Kkntn{*ky Blue,
Millet and Lawn Grass seed.

CAHOON AND WHEELBARROW SEED SOWERS.
o Ll o B LD B LW S

SOUTH BEND, REMINGTON, ROLAND AND WIARD.
TAYLOR & WEBSTER WACONS,

Carriage, wagon, cart and Plow Harness, Hardware, Agri-
cultural Tmplements and Machinery. {Z7"An inspection
before you buy will pay you. Respectfully,

SHANNAHAN & WRIGHTSON, EASTON, MD.

. TABER ORGANS

ARE CUARANTEED

STRIDTLY FIRST-CLASS

IiINSTRUMENTS.

ﬁti’:‘%"
_..-1*.'-1-:

Send direct to the Manufacturercs for
Descriptive Circular.

. TABER ORGAN CO,,

WORCESTER, NMASC.

NPerE_ron ruuf-";JTi ULARS #
lﬁLLY WILL r\‘vl r‘\’I“"‘~'

!

E & .1

—FOR—

Men, Boys & Children

LIGHT-WEIGHT OVERCOATS FROM 85 to $25.  All goods properly
shrunk before being made up, Customm Department fully stocked from
which to order. Samples and prices sent free on application. Ten per cent.

discount allowed to elergymen.
NOAH WALKER & CO.,
165 and 167 V. Baltimore Street.

DA ‘AND TEETH

21

A FBAGRANT BREAT OF PEARLY WHITENESS
all. J. M. LAROQUE'S LIQUID ODENTINE, the Standard Tooth Wash of the
and Fasnionabie accomplishes this resuit every time. 50 CENTS A BOTTLE.
P". FOR HEMORRHDIDS OR PILES, Tt3 3. 2. Larcaus's Piie
25 Cents I Box. By Mail or n{ all Druggists.
Elixir of Calisaya Bar
onic of Sau r Excellence* indor :r thi
most eminent
acceptable to the m aat deucate stomach, prompt in its effect -
ately renewed Hll’ELg‘ tn, ﬂgéﬂ and chee? ﬁllng!ﬂ pﬂrtil::ulaﬁyflit?;&i: iﬁgﬁ?ﬁfﬂu ﬂlﬁm
FOR CORNS AND BUNIONS, BOILS, PAINFUL TUMORL
VE. from the formula of J. M. La-
# roque,is asovereign rem and 25 ¢cts, By Druggists or Mali.

Bet in Gems of Ruby Redness, add charms to the most homely face that are the en n:
moet successfully used for the last fort ni.tn“.' o
j M I-aro ue s ysicians. Pleasant to the lugle,
Fresn Couts, the BLACEK g St g i B g B
W.E. THORNTON, hl- Proprietor, cor. Baltimore and Hnrﬂsun Sts.. Baut!mnrn

SR - —

For arvn QGILS,SALL PraxTs.

LOW PRICES.

SIBLEYST

All tested for vitality, and in Gardens for purity and value.

Sibley’'s Pride of the North Corn, ripened in extreme North in '82 and '83. Sibley’s Imperial
Barley, yielded at rate of 236 bush. per acre. Dakota Red Potato, best of 125 “varieties; ROT PROOF,
BLIGHT ProoF : yield 725 bush. per acre. Rochester Tomato, [yryest smooth, and earliest L.tr“, sort »
coreless ; best for market, First and Best Pea, earliest, most productive : mature uniformly ; best for
market. Sibley’s Tested Cabbage Seed are unexcelled. 51 000 IN FREMIUMS AT ALL FAIRS.
SenD ror CATALOGUE AND PRICE LIST of vegetable, flower and field seeds of all tested

valuable varieties, Mail orders promptly filled, making a seed store at home. LOWEST PRICES.
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MILY J"F”S?A?Eﬁ-’ —DEVYOTED TO0 LOCAL .::l.n’l-’f) G.EJVEEAL I./‘I!’?'ELLIGE#CE dGﬂIC&’ZTFﬁE AND ADVERTISING :—INDEPENDENT ON ALL SE’ﬂJECTS

i58.4%,

DEN‘I‘ON M.A.RYL.A.N D:SATURDAY MORINING,JUNE 28, 1884.

LIVERY STABL.E,
GEEENSBOROY

WM. H. COHEE, PROP'R.

week $4 to $5.

= v r So—

Jas. Parnell,

DIENTON, MD.

R ~S——-

to order.
sired

= it

THAWLEY & GHINGHER,
BUTCH ERS

DICNTON, MD.
K

er meats.

be open
TUESDAYS,
THURSDAYS and

all day, and on other days until noon.

1,1,584

IMPROVED

DRIV E
W RLILS

be noticed.

==

geod water guaranteed,
pay* For term address
M. L. BLANCHARD,
P. O. Box 44. Bridegeville, Del.

Denton Restaurant.

A. WILLIAMS, PROPRIETOR.
—:0t—

Oysters in every style served up in
first class order. Chicken, Ham,
Beefsteak, Eggs, &e¢., furnished at all
hours. A square meal of everything
for 50 cents., or a smaller quantity
at half the cost. Pleasant dining
rooms, clean and airy. Families
supplied with oysters. Restaurant
nearly opposite Hardware store, up
stairs. 12 156m.

WLRITE FOR SAMPLES.
Country Dealers can be supplied
with all GOODS in the line of

WaLL Parer

AND

WINDOW SHADES.

AT OUR LOWEST FACTORY
PRICES. Samples Sent by Mail
Free of Charge to person writing for
same.

HOWELL & BROS.

MANUFACTURERS,

26¢ W. Balto. St., Baltimore, Md.
4 12- 3111

_— — o w

DR. A. A. WHITE'S
BLOOD AND LIVER PILLS,

For the cure of diseases arising
from the impure state of the
blood or derangement of the
stomach, liver and kidneys. Are

mild in operation and cure with
dispatch, Malaria, Bilious Fe-

J Ellhldl{:t'
atlpn_tlun.
druggists.

- q]'[',t.

PairLir W. DOWNES, M. S. MUTCHLER

DOWNES & MUTCHLER,
ATTORNEY S-AT-LAW,

DENTON, MD.

oining counties.
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HIGHARM

.. DRVIS

The lightest running Shuttle Sewing
Machme ever produced, combining
gat&st simplicity, durabilily and
ed. It is adapted to a greater va-
riety of practical and fancy worl: than
any other. No basting ever required.
For particulars as to prices, &c., and
for any desired information, address

THE DAVIS SEWING MACHINE CO.,

WATERTOWN, N. Y.

158 Tremont St., Boston, Mass.
1223 Chestnut St., Philadelnhia, Pn,
113 Public Sqguare, Cleveland, Ohio.
46, 48 & 50 Jackson St, Chicago, Il

2 24 6m,

DELAWARE AND CHESAPEAKE

RAILTW AY.

On and after MONDAY, May 26th, 1884, (Sun-

days excepted) Trains will run as follows:
NORTH. SOUTH,
' Miyxed Pass,
F. M. P. M.
3 33
3 20
o4
H

Oxford,
Trappe,
Easton,
Chapel,
{:urdnﬂ,
Queen Anne,
Ridgely,
Greensborough, 1!
Goldsborongh, 12 45
Henderson, 12 1
Marydel, 1217
Slaughters, 11 57
‘Hartiey, 11 53
- 'Kenton, 11153
Ciayton, 11 10
AM

7708
6 52
6 a8
12 10 6 31
12 33
1 0w
125
145
1 58
221
2 37
247
3 19
d 45
FM

6 1
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HIRAM SIBLEY & 00.. Ruchaster,ﬂ Y., Chicago, lil,

FRANK THOMSON, G. M.

H:. F. KENNEY, General Sup’t.

BRICK HO'I EL

Maryland.

RATES REDUCED—Per day $1 25; per

Gurringe meets every train, free for guests

MERCHANT TAILOR,

SUITS for gentlemen cut and made
Trimmings furnished when de-

EEP constantly on hand a fresh
supply of the best Beef and oth-
They also keep constantly
on hand first class corned beef. Their
store opposite the Brick Hotel will

SATURDAYS

Ulmngp-: in price of beef will always

FULL and unfailing supply of
Oor no

ver, Dyspepsia, Lwer complaint
hE‘ﬂdﬂLhE‘ and con-
a box at all

5 19y

Will practice in the Covrts of Caroline and ad-

7.15 . |

Connect at Clayton with Delaware Division of
P.W. & B, R.R. |

I.N. MILLS, Bup,J

| ware has had naught to do.

' ment.

He Will Come,

“Therefore be ye also ready, for in such an
hour as ve think not, the Son of man cometh.,”

He will come, perbaps, at morning,
When to simply live is sweet;
When the arm is strong, unwearied
By the noonday toil and heat;
When the undimmed eye looks tear-
less
Up the shining heights of life,
And the eager soul is panting,
Yearning for some noble strife.

He will come, perhaps, at noontide,
When the pulse of life throbs high,
When the fruits of toil are ripening,
And the harvest time i1s nigh,
Then through all the full orbed splen-
dor
Of the sun’s meridian blaze,

| There may shine the strange, new

beauty
Of the Lord’s transfigured face.

It may be in the evening—

Grave and sombre is the sky;
Clouds around the sunset gather,

Far the dark and shadows lie,
When we long for rest and slumber,

And some tender thoughts of home
FFill the heart with vague, sad

yearning,
Then, perhaps, the Lord will come.

If He only finds us ready
In the morning’s happy light,
In the strong and fiery noontide,
Or the coming of the night—
If He only finds us waiting,
Lestening for his sudden call,
Then His coming when we think not
Is the sweetest hope of all.

BAYARD’S FAMOUS DOVER SPEECH.

It Favored Peace, and a Conciliatory
Policy—Treasured Republican Cam-
paign Ammunition Destroyed.

The New York Sun recently re-
printed the famous speech of Senator
Bayard delivered in the early days of
the war, and assured its readers of
its correctness. It is as follows:

My Fellom Countrymen: By no narrow
party name, in no narrow partisan spirit,
do I address vou, but as an assemblage of
American freemen do I congratulate you upon
our meeting of this day. Important as are
the issues we are met to consider, one result
is accomplished most gratifving to all fair-
minded men, which I eannot nass by without
notice. I mean the right of meeting unre-
strained, and of free, unrvestricted discussion
by freemen of their government and the poli-
¢y and measures of those into whose hands it
has temporarily been intrusted. [t is well
known to us all that a reign of terror was
sought to be inangurated in this State as it
has been throughout the North, and for this
purpose troops, not of our State, were en-
camped upon our peaceful soil at the instance
of these politician among us, whose insolence
and oppression are limited only by their fear
and their ability to do mischief.

To-day we stand here in the spirit of free-
men to vindicate our privilege and perform
our duty as citizens, despite the reiterated
threats of a profligate and lawless press in
neighboring cities upon the north, echoed by
papers in this State equally shameless and
corrupt. It is known to us all that personal
intimidation has been applied to each man
present to deter him from coming here to-day.
That many worthy but timid men have been
affected by such miserable means is not to be
denied, but the best answer to these hounds
of the mob who sought to prevent a lawful
meeting, called in the sacred name of our
eountry’s peace, i8 the assemblage now before
me. Never in this State has it been exceeded
in numbers and respectability. We have, it
is true, no high judicial officer to leave the
bench and take part in the excited scenes of
of politics; we have no delegation of persons
from the city ot Philadelphia, but we have
the substantial citizens of Delaware, with as
great a stake in her fair name and prosperity
as any others in her borders.

In times of danger and distress like the
present, the country needs most the intelli-
gent aid of her best citizens, and now, if ever,
should they give her the best efforts of their
hands and hearts; undeterred by the wild
passions and frenzied violence which h!u' e
swept over the Northern States like a whir -
wind. The question for every good man now
to ask is: ‘“‘My country, what can I do to re-
store your peace and happiness?’”’ The past
and its lessons should not be lost npon us;
but to inquire now into the original cause or
causes of our troubles would not be within
the scope of these remarks nor useful at pres-
ent. The practical question before us forbids
mere speculation; it stares us in the face—a
hard, stern fact.

Eleven States bhave withdrawn from the
Federal Union with solemn and deliberate

i action and bave united under a new govern-

They have made their declaration of
independence of the government under which
we live and express their determination to
maintain it at every cost. With this seces-
sion, or revolution, or rebellion, or by what-
ever name it may be called, the State of Dela-
To our consti-
tutional duties toward each and every mem-

| ber of the Union we have been faithful in all

times. Never, never has a thought, a word,

| an act of ours been unfaithful to the Union of

' our fathers—in letter and in spirit it has been

faithfully kept by us. DBut the stern fact is

| still before usand but two alternatives pre-

. sent themselves,
' and subjugate this new confederacy,

Shall we make war upon
or shall

. we peacefully treat with them and consent to

¢ their self-government, trusting to time, which
! is the great healer of all wrongs and passions,
T. W. SMITH, RIDGELY, MD. 8 j

. to bring them again voluntarily into a com-
" mon government with us?

Take the proposition of war—of horrid civil

war, my countrymen. Grant to the North-

ern arms complete success. Suppose that
every Southern city be reduced to ghastly
{ ruin, every peaceful Southern home desolated,
and every Southern man slain or made cap-

4

B :
620 | Northern press.

= | Union with slaves and the possession of a des-
} @

tive. This is the evident completest realiza-
tion of that dream of conquest so horribly sat-
isfactory to those minds who control the
But what then? Will a

ert satisfy you? You do not and cannot ex-

| pect love and aid in times of your necessity

' from those States you have so cruelly sub-
dued. It is too plain, therefore, that your

{ success in such a war would be the most fatal

injury to yourselves,
Aund is such a war necessary for the peace
and happiness of the United States? For

l-

|

half a century we have lived at peace with
Great Britain, with her Canadian possessions
upon our northern border. Upon the South,
Mexico holds her government with no threats
of trouble to us or our citizens, Why, then,
may not two American confederacies exist
side by side without conflict, each emulating
the other in the progress of civilization?
The co-terminous kingdoms of Europe offer
many examples of similar peace and prosper-
ity. With such a sickening alternative as
civil war, why should not the experiment at
least be made? It is this question we are to
pass upon to-dav.

I believe with the late Senator Douglass,
wlo has before been quoted to-day, that ‘‘a
war i3 disunion, certain, final, inevitable,”
and so believing, I oppose it. I believe sol-
emnly that the war inaugurated by Abraham
Lincoln and his cabinet is worse than fruit-
less—that it will prove more disastrous to the
North than to the South, and never will ac-
complish 1ts professed objects. Already it
has driven out of our Union four States,
while others stand in doubt. When 1 take
up the public papers and see the markets of
the world 2disordered and depressed by the
mere apprehensions of this war, when I tarn
to our own busipess circles and see men of
wealth reduced to poverty, our merchants
hﬂnhrupted our mechanics and laboring
men threatened with absulute starvation, I
would fain hide my face in grief. But con-
fronting this wide scene of human distress I
sadly seek to find relief from it. If war, or
the mere prosoect of it, has in three short
months worked all this distress, what an in-
crease of trouble are we to anticipate should
it proceed in all i18 detail of oppressive taxa-
tion, destruction, demoralization and sorrow!
Human governments were ordained for the
happiness and protection of society. If peace
will restore and secure these blessings to the
people of the United States, even though a
number of their former associates have gone
off under o new and independent organiza-

tion, in the name of heaven let us raise our
voice for it. Shall this earnest cry for peace
be stifled at the bidding of a host of fanatical
and cowardly editors, aided by an army of
greedy contractors and public leeches, stimu-
lating an ignorant mob to denounce and at-
tack us as traitors and secessionists? We
know it shall not, and this day do we pro-
claim our duty to our country and our inten-
tion to perform it.

The cabinet of Abraham Liocoln have af-
fected to treat all the seceded States as still
members of the Union. If so, surely they are
entitled to all those privileges which the con-
stitution gives them, while they are also sub-
ject to its penalties. Yet war in all its forms,
by land and sea, with all its severities, has
been levied against these States, and the
forms and most positive limits of the constitu-
tion, which is the supreme law of this land to
the President and cabinet as the humblest
private citizen, have been steadily and con-
temptuously disregarded in its prosecution,
The act of war is a solemn act at any time; in
a war against our brethren of the South it is
surely tenfold so. By the express terms of
the Constitution, the right to declare war 1is
delegated to Congress. The President has no
such power. But he has, without even the
forms of submission to Congress, in palpable
violation of the charter of government, which
is his guide as it is ours, summoned a gigan-
tic army, and that, too, for an extended time
exceeding the term limited by the constitution

for the appropriation to support armed forces. |

The question of peace or war, I say, was nev-
er reposed in any President or cabinet. Con-
gress alone posesses the power to declare
war, and in the present case I protest that our
people have never been allowed any opportu-
nity to vote and express their wishes on this
momentous and terrible issne, Had it been
given them last winter I believe our beloved
Union would this day have been firmly knit
by the bonds of good will and good faith
which originally formed it and alone can
preserve it. But the infractions of the con-
stitution by those officials into whose hands
the reins of government have passed have not
ended here. The invasions of personal liber-
ty in our sister State of Maryland have been
such as to justly alarm and almost dishearten
those who believed that our free institutions
were not mere forms to be blotted ont at the
caprice or tyranny of those who are our tem-
porary rulers,

The seizure of telegraphic messages, the in-
vasion of the privacy of the mails, the arrest
and imprisonment without judicial process of
citizens, have followed each other in start-
ling succession. These acts are simply uszur-
pations, not only without color of law, but
against express rights, Youand I are citi-
zens of Delaware. ‘1o her laws and govern-
ment we owe allegiance. Through our State
we owe allegiance to the Federal government,
of which she is & member. But as State of-
ficials can command us to no duty unknown
to State laws, neither can a Federal officer
claim anv authority over us in matters not
within his constitutional and legal control.
A palpable infraction of our written charter
of government by our rulers justifies disobe-
dience on the part of a citizen as much as
lawful orders are entitlel to loyal compli-
ance.

And, fellow citizens, never in our nation’s
history were her citizens called upon more
strictly to call their agents to account than
now. The so-called “military necessities’’
are beguiling and dangerous in the extreme.
The conquest of the South will be a poor
recompense to the North if our system of gov-
ernment be the price we are to pay for it,
Obedience and good faith toward a govern-
ment which protects him is the primary duty
of a good citizen; but where that govern-
ment is one of limited powers, and those lim-
itations created for the preservation of indi-
vidual liberty against the aggressions of rul-
ers or majorities, let us take heed lest in
seeking to place a yoke upon others we a
wake 1o find one upon our own necks. Who
can say, with present war measures of the
administration and the spectacle of Maryland
before us, how long a trace of censtitutional
liberty will remain for the other States in the
Union, and how soon a stern military despot-
ism may usurp the place of the constitution
and the laws? Let us as freemen stand pre-
pared in all lawful ways to resist the inau-
guration of such a degrading condition of af-
fairs, no matter how plausible or specious
may be the plea under which it is urged.
Let no man believe that he may ever safely
violate a great principal. The poisoned
chalice will some day be commended 0 his
ownlips. And if we to-day pass lightly ov-
er the outrage upon the rights of John Mer-
ryman we may to- mOrrOwW mourn in our own
persons of similar wrongs to his. If he has
trangressed the laws, let them be fully vindi-

cated. Butit has been our boast that the | “bang net” over the brown ring on ( much better to-night, is she not?

civil rights preceding his punishment which
no ruler can justly deprive him of. Let us
stand by the laws. The matter, in conclu-

sion, I ask you to hear and carefully consid-
er.

A gentleman from Newcastle county, who
has been your United States Senator for more
than ten years past, I have the honor to call
my father. If there be one thing he has tried
fully and fairly to do, it has been to represent
the people of this State. And you will do
him the justsce to say he never deceived you,
nor ever will. His worst foe will agree to
that. The present issues which distract our
country were not in existence when he was
chosen as your representative, and of late, as
you are aware, having taken decided ground
upon them, he has been called upon by many
and loud to resign bhis seat in the Senate,
The motives of those who have beem most
prominent in such request are of little mo-
ment, although their disguise is in many
cases but flimsy. To a just man, however,
a sense of good faith and self-respect would
prevent his remaining at any time in a false
position. If, therefore, he professes to repre-
sent a people, it must be in fact, not in name
only. The Legislature now in existence were
not elected with present issues, nor can they
claim to represent public sentiment in regard
to them, The proposition of Mr. Bayard,
then, is that the Legislature shall resign their
seats, and he will then resign his seat in the
Senate. The Governor, under the provisions
of the constitution, can call a special election
to fill the vacancies in the Legislature, and at
an extra session in the next month the pub-
lic sense can be fairly taken and the will of
the majority expressed. Ifit be thea found
that the people of Delaware are in favor of
carrving on this war against the Southern
States, they will elect such a Legislature as
will zend a proper man to the Senate to carry

N'O 4:2

humblest person, nay, the meanest felﬂn, has r her fnrehead Shortly after, a tin

pan was loudly beaten for supper,
#hd Mrs. Moseby and her niece de-
scended the winding stairs and found
their way to another low, whitewash-
ed room, into which the sunset
streamed through the two western
windows, lighting up the snowy,
bountifully-spread table.

Miss Moseby had always contend-
ed that nothing south of Mason and
Dixon’s line was good for anyvthing;
but, somehow, she managed to eat a
wing or two of the nut-brown fried
chicken, and sip a little of the rich,
yellow cream off her glass of milk.

At the Maryland beaten-biscuit she
sniffed slightly, and the corn pone
was set aside with decision.

‘“Fortunately, she told her niece af-
ter the meal, “there was something 1
could make up on. The waffles were
not bad, and the gingerbread really
good.”

“And I was delighted with every-
thing,” Rosetta cried, with the en-
thusiasm of youth, ‘“even with that

{ old Mr. Fendyke, whom Mrs. Vick

introduced to us. He has a kind,
good face, and such funny ‘eyes, as
though he were laughing at some-
body or something all the time!”

“I see nothing for him to laugh at,”
observed Miss Moseby; “and as to
his being old, he is quite ten years
younger than I am, so I hardly think
we will call him old, my dear, if you
please.,”

Rosetta gave a gay little laugh.

“Well, anyway, his hair is grow-
ing gray, Aunt Janet; but then, that
may not be from age; so, as yvou say,

out such a policy and sustain the present ad- | we will not call him old.”

ministration. If not, they may elect whom

they see fit,to lend his powers to restore peace
to our land.

Let us, fellow men, follow peace as Durh

bright north star, whose radiance may be
mild, but never delusive or uncertain, while
in the calamities of war, and in that worst of
wars, a civil war, we shall only reach by
sheer exhaustion the peace we can now com-
mand in ten dayvs by treaty.

ety = B v —

“MARYLAND, MY MARYLAND.”

“That old saying, ‘I feel like a cat
in a strange garret,’ describes my sit-
uation, exactly,” and Miss Janet
Moseby took off her best bonnei—a
funereal one of black crape and lus-
treless ribbon—and cast it recklessly
upon the dazzling red and green bed-
spread.

“Open that window, child,” she
went on, hastily. I shall die in
this stuffy little room if you don’t!
There—that’s right--throw the shut-
ters wide!”

Miss Moseby’s niece, a dark-eyed,
dark-haired young girl, obeyed; then
turning to face her aunt, smiled and
said :

“Why, I don’t dislike the place,
Aunt Janet; see what a lovely view
we have,” and she half turned tow-
ard the window again.

“View!” cried Miss Moseby, nnt1

deigning to look; “yes, 1’ve no doubt
—that’s about all, I guess. Just look
at this furniture, Rosetta! Old-fash-
ioned, dilapidated stuff! And see
that bed-spread—red and green! It
really makes me quite sick—we shall
have to turn it wrong side out.”

Rosetta laughed softly.

“Hush, aunt,” she said ; “they will
hear you down stairs.”

But Miss Moseby cared very little.
“This is a fine rocking-chair—isn’t
it?”” she continued with sneering sar-
casm, and leaning back in the only
rocker, which was very shaky, and
came near landing the irate maiden
lady on the floor,

Again Rosetta laughed—a littlek

less softly this time.

“Never mind,” she said, when her
aunt had fairly recovered herself; “I
like it here, nevertheless. The air is
very fresh and pure, and, as I said
before, the view is lovely.”

She went back to the window as
she spoke, and stood looking out for

| ly.

some little time.

Before her stretched fields of yel-
lowing grain and green, shining
corn ; a winding country road, bor-
dered on either side by daisies and
pink, sweet clover, led away to low,
wooded hills in the distance.

Behind these dim, blue hills the
sun was going down red and shining.
Every moment the air was growing
cooler and sweeter.

In the grass-grown garden, near
by, some chickens were cackling.

Rosetta enjoyed these country
sounds.

“] hope that means fried chicken
for supper,” observed Aunt Moseby,
hearing the clatter, and following
her niece to the window.

“T can hardly realize that I am in
Maryland—South at last!” Rosetta
exclaimed presently.

“] should think you might,” Miss
Moseby said, dryly. *I realize it ev-
ery time I look about me. “Oh, for
my own comfortable home! Child,
why did you ever drag me away
from it?”

“] tell you I like it here, Aunt Ja-
net, already. Please do notspoil my
enjoyment. I like this quaint, old
furniture—this low-ceiled, white-
washed room. The high, black man-
tel I delight in—it is picturesque! 1
shall fill that queer-looking green
vase with some daisies and grasses,
and you will say how pretty it is!”

For answer Miss Moseby simply
shook her head, and then proceeded
to bathe her faded features in the
cracked stone-china basin, and to
smooth her thin, faded hair before
the small, blurred glass.

Rosetta looked wonderfully fresh,
and unlike having traveled in her
pretty blue flannel dress, so she only
changed her linen collar and ecuffs,

and rearranged her almost invisible
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And then the young girl ran down
the front steps into the garden and
buricd her faece in a bed of sweet
pinks.

Mr. Fendyke came and stood in
in the doorway with his pipe, and
puffed little clouds of bluish white
smoke unconsciously toward Miss
Moseby, who sat out of sight on the
porch.

He watched Rosetta quite intent-
He liked her fresh, young face,
with its bright, healthful coloring
and soft enrves.

There was a good deal in it besides
mere beauty. The dark eyes show-
ed plenty of determination, and the
pretty, smiling mouth was far from
being weak.

Although a bachelor of thirty-eight
Robert Fenwick had never been in
love, but that did not follow he nev-
er would be. Perhaps when he did
love it would be with that much
more intensity. His heart had not
been frittered away in little pieces,
and when he would give it up it
wou!d be entire and whole.

Rosetta looked up from the bed of
pinks to smile back at her aunt and
saw Mr. Fendyke in the doorway.
He returned her smile, not knowing
it was intended for Miss Moseby.

“You are fond of flowers ?”
said.

“Very; and these pinks are just

he

| like those we have in the garden at

home,” the young girl said.

“Do you not think you may grow
homesick here?” Robert Fendyke
went on; “it is quite lonely at times.
You will be glad even to hear the
train whistle away in the distance.”

“No, I don’t think so. I like the
country,” Rosetta said, walking tow-
ard him, a few ragged pinks held in
her hand, loosely; *‘“and I like this
house,” glancing up at the red brick
mansion, with it windows of tiny
panes of leaded glass and tall chim-
neys.

“J like it,” he said ;
every summer now.
ter the city.”

“How did you hear of it—find it
out in the first place?” the young
girl asked.

She was standing on the porch near
him now. Miss Moseby had fallen
into a little tired doze, after her jour-
ney, in the corner.

“Through an adverlisement in the
paper. It was quite a modest little
advertisement, something like this:
‘A quiet country home for summer
boarders. Healthy and cool,’ if I re-
member rightly; but it took my fan-
cy, and I came, and I have found it
a home in every sense of the word—
more of a home than I have ever
known in my life,” Robert Fendyke
added, with unconscious emphasis.

Rosetta looked at him quickly.
She had always known a very happy
home—she felt sorry forany one who
had not.

But she simply said, “We came
here through friends, who had once
spent a summer here. 1 had never
been South, so I urged aunt to bring
me.” A

“] do not think you will regret
coming,” remarked Mr. Fendyke.

“No, I am sure I shall not,” re-
turned the young girl, and then Miss
Moseby stirred in her chair, and her
niece wakened her, as the dew was
falling, and they went into the house
together.

Robert Fendyke finished his pipe
by himself under the stars; but, some-
how, the still old place did not seem
s0 lonely that night.

* * *

Another starlight evening—sever-
al weeks later.

Mr. Fendyke and Miss Moseby’s
niece are walking together in tne old
garden, in the shadow of the tall,
gaunt poplars.

“] feel guilty to be away from
Aunt Janet even for a moment,’”’ says
Rosetta, glancing as she speaks tow-
ard a room window where shines a
dim light.

“You need a little rest,” Robert
Fenwick tells her. “You have not
left her before to-day—besides, she is

“T come here
It rests me af-

¥* * *
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| He caught her hand eagerly,

| 21 a bottle.
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gives a sigh of relief. “I have been
quite anxious these last few days,”
she adds.

“Miss Moseby will ever blame
Maryland for this attack of malaria,
remarks Fendyke, smiling.

“I fear she wiIl, says Rosetta, also
smiling. *“But I think she was ail-
ing before we left home. She prob-
ably would have had the same ill-
ness there.”

“Undoubtedly. This is as healthy
a place, I think, as one could find.
You have learned to like it, have
you not, almost as well as 1?” he
adds, turning toward her.

“I have been very happy here,”
Rosetta says, simply.

She stoops and picks a bit of box-
wood off the shrub as she passes.

“When your aunt fuliy recovers I
suppose you will go away?” Robert
Fendyke continues, “Your aunt will
never remain here a day longer than
she can help—will she?” half smiling
again.

“No; I am afraid not.”

“Do you think you will come back
next summer?” Fendyke asks, also
plucking a piece of boxwood, and
twirling it in his hand.

“I hardly think so. 1 cannot come
alone, and I do not believe Aunt Ja-
net will ever bring me South again.”

“Then I am not to see you any
more?”

Robert Fendyke suddenly stands
still in the weed-grown walk, his
voice and face quite grave.

*Oh—1 hope so—why not?” the
young girl answers, quickly, but dis-
| jointedly.

She is picking the box-wood to
pieces, and scattering it upon the
ground.

“Rosetta !”

How strange her name sounds to
them both!

“Rosetta, could you not be per-
suaded to stay South—to never go
back North—to make Maryland your
home forever? You know what 1
mean—you are not blind, child. You
must have seen for some time that 1
loved you. Do you think you would
be content to live here with me? 1
been fool enough sometimes to think
you would. Rosetta! Ah, if you
would, child,”—suddenly smiling
down upon her, his face all aglow—
T would try to make you so very
happy! I would build you the pret-
tiest home among these hills! You
should have yourZflowers and every-
thing you might wish—we would be
as happy as two children together!
Will you stay with me, Rosetta—
will you?”
and
held it tightly within his own. The
love he had never felt before had ta-
ken full possession of him now.

He longed, yet dreaded, to hear
her answer.

It was not long in coming. Only a
few moments’ hesitation; then the
young girl looked bravely up at him.
Her voice was quite unsteady, but
she said: “Yes; I will stay with you.”
Then hid her face on his arm.

Robert Fendvke bent and Kissed
her.

“And we will live forever in ‘Ma-
ryland, My Maryland,” he said, ten-
derly, quoting the words of the old
song, “for it was here that I met you,
dearest.”

To say Miss Janet Moseby was sur-
prised and disgusted when she re-
gained her usual health and learned
all does not express it in the least.

She has never ceased to regret that
she ever crossed Mason and Dixon’s
line.
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An inquirer wants to know who Is
the author of “Sweet Violets,” and
we are glad we don’t know, because
if we did we might do him violence,
—Merchant Traveler.

(‘ain is =aid to have made the first
baze hit on record.—DBoston PPost.—
You evidently refer to the oceasion
when he brought Abel’s career to a
short stop.

Boston is more than ever enthusi-
astic since her distinguished absent
citizen, Prof. John L. Sullivan, said
with a deep, nostalgic sigh, “There’s
no place like Boston "

The “Index” man sometimes goes
to church, though not without get-
ting into some little trouble as the
following shows: “We admire paint-
| ed churches and varnished pews, but
when in warm weather we attend
upon the sanctuary we very much
dislike for anvthing to detract from
our devotional frame of mind. When
we rise to participate in the vocal re-
frain, and become painfully aware
that the entire pew is gradually but
surely following us up as we assume
an upright position, the emotions en-
gendered in our devout mind are far
from peaceful and serene, and our
hasty calculations as to how much
noise the pew will make when it
drops back into its proper place some-
what interfere with our amen-corner
f eelings of devotion.”
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No Grease for Him,

“\When Greece her knees—Greece
her knees—Greece her knees,”” stam-
mered an embarrassed schoolboy, tor-
getting the next line of his reeit: ttion.
“There 1s no occasion to grease any-
body’s knees,” shouted ttn teacher.
“Go and -tml\. your piece.” Neither
is there any occasion to grease your
hair. Parker’s Hair Balsam is
the dressing yvou want. Restores the
original color and gloss to gray or
faded hair. Does not soil lhu linen
not dye; good for the scalp; prevent
hair falling out.

For Chills and Fevers, Biliousness,
Headache, &c., take J. M. Laroque’s
Anti-BiliousBitters., 25¢. a paper,
6-21-2w




