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“You’re awfully nice looking! When
did you return, Jack ?’ |

“And its mighty kind of you to say
that, 1

““Oh,” interrupted Christine, *“I mean
since you’ve shaved your second-story
lip, the resemblance seemed so striking
to.that of —

““Never mind, you need not mention
that fact, vou might spare me that much.
I believe if I stayed away ten years in-
stead of eighteen months you’d welcome
me, on my return, with the same dis-
dainful indifference, vou now exhibit. I
thought probably distance might pro-
duce a little desire.”

““And so it did, Jack, if you were not
so given to misconstruction, my delight
in seeing you i1s really intrinsic, and to
prove it I ask you to favor us with your
company whenever it 18 convenient.
You know if dear little mama had lived,

she would have said °‘‘ditto,”” under-

scoring the word come. Poor papa is
always asking for vou, ending his inter-
rogatory remarks with a fervent bene-
diction, and your humble servant, to
win your approbation, will try to make
the caramels just as tempting as possible.
Now, won’t that be sweets to the
sweet ? But, honestly, Jack,”” continued
Christine, coloring up profusely, ‘“when
I thought of the resemblance, it was as
unthoughtful, as wicked of me to make
such a sad allusion, and I know vou’ll
kindly forgive me when I tell you my
heart felt the stinging irritation as keen-
1y as your own.”’

Is it nobleness that prompts one’s si-
lence?

This keen world reflects back to us
through the mirror of daring opposition,
and in life-size and irresistable force,
the very things we want unsaid, while
from the mind-reading world like the
spiritualist, the many good things for
which we solicit a'sitting, we never hear.
No indeed, you will never hear from the
spiritual that for which you listen with
breathless anxiety. Norfrom the world
neither—mno, not until vour swan-song
has been sungand the coals of good and
evil deeds are burned out, the locomo-
tive of life has completed its journey,
and you are under the control of a
Higher Power, will you hear the good
as well as the evil. _ |

And thus it was with poor Jack. Chris-
tine had flung allusion at random, and
it wounded Jack’s already rent heart.
But like the dear, good fellow he was,
and knowing the face of gentleness, he
was as ready to forgive as accuse. And
thus the above conversation closed be-
tween two dear (though Jack would wish
a stronger term) friends, of whose lives
and characters we think it now time to
take an epitome.

Jack Eccleston was the oldest of two
sons of a dear, good Southern woman,
who was made a widow by the resulfs of
war. He was brave, honest, true, and
as near a Christian as a young, aspiring
lawyer of twenty-five could be. But
with all his good qualities we are bound
to raise the veil and reveal his rash dis-
position. With all goodness and free
will of heart he might give you his purse
and the next moment imagine (if he did
not know you) he saw you enter a saloon
to empty it and then regret hisact. Then
again he might let his tongue go at a
two forty gate, prancing, dashing and
flying itself - against the fortress of an-
other’s feelings, and though the fortress
still stands, the scar remains, causing
Mr. Wildfire the deepest remorse.

Christine Crawford, the daughter of
an elderly Episcopal minister, was a
girl of medium height, a slender form
just swaying enough to suggest one-
third of the picture of the ‘““Three
Graces.”” She could boast the wealth of
a mass of wavy golden thread and eyes
expressing humble submission and a
willingness of self-sacrifice for other’s
pleasure.

When we look at the silver lining of
the clouds on either side of a glorious
and radiant rainbow, we know earth is
to be 1lluminated by the brilliancy of an
azure sky; so when we notice those
small white teeth between the cherry
lips of a young girl we expect to hear
nothing but silver-tongue notes issue
from her mouth, and such only do we
hear when we stand beneath the win-
dow of a certain little sacred edifice, in
a certain little village somewhere below
the Mason and Dixon line ; listening to
Christine practicing, as is her wont, the
chantsand Te Deums for Sunday. There
you’ll find her, always donned in sim-
ple black, like a statue that ought to be
unvelled ; and to use one of Victor Hu-
go’s expression’s : “Kneeling upon the
height of virtue, nearer the angels than
men.’’

For such a girl we might be sure Jack
availed himself of many excuses to see
“‘the only girl he could love.” Chris-
tine always received him graciously and
drawing the line at friendship’s limit,
gave him no other hopes or encourage-
ment.

“J;ack,” she answered to his vehe-

ment entreaties and in quite a dramatic
air, ‘“the millions of little stars which
you see studding the sky and to which,
it is said, God is millionaire, are not
more brilliant than the inscriptions of
vour generosity and inestimable good-
ness on my heart. You honor me, you
offer me what any pure and good woman
ought to be proud to obtain, aud I sin-
cerely and humbly offer you my bound-
less gratitude, but that sun which
will show us both in a different light to-
morrow, and which is millions of miles
away, is not more distant than my in-

' tentions of marriage.”’

Jack listened to this open confession
with down-cast eyes and a sad heart.

“T would make any sacrifice for you
Christine. I have, and this is all the
thanks I get for saving your father’s
property, when I thought it might show
you my heart’s desire for you, and 1in-
duce— ‘

The die was cast! He saw with awe
how tight he had drawn the bow and
with what lightning speed the arrow
had been thrown.

“Well, Mr. Eccleston,’”” said Christine,
whose paleness increased with her
words, ‘‘that is one off your outward and
visible signs of an inward and spiritual
orace ! I'm much oblige to you for your
generosity in reminding me of our obli-
gations to yvou—‘Losing its privacy, be-
nevolence loses its charm.” I bid you
cood night.”’

‘“Be gracious enough to let me ex-
plain Christine,” said Jack while Chris-
tine was still advancing towards the
door. “‘May I not hope to see you again
tomorrow ?’’

“If I ever want you I’li send for you,
until then—good-bye.”’

The truth is, Christine could and
would forgive any insult meant for her-
self, but a reflection upon her dear old
father is something that could not be
easily retracted.

Time went slowly, daysseemed weeks,
and weeks months.

““Oh, why ambitious, why seek glory
when all that is to make life happy can
not be obtained ? Can I not rough and
tough it ? Hasn’t Captain Curshaw of-
fered me a ‘“‘third-mate’’ position which
will bring me income enough to prolong
poor mother’s stay in Florida ?”’

Meditating thus, Jack
leave Wednesday with the crew. And
on that day he carried his designs into

execution.
-

T'hree years had passed and nothing
was heard frem Jack In his foreign
ports.

Who can tell but those who have
loved, what Christine’s young stricken
heart endured ? Patiently waiting, pa-
tiently watching, but daring to hope.

Ob, love :—What is love? Its blind,
its deaf, its insipid. Can it feel? Oh,
that fifth portion of. the whole five
senses can alone define that little word
which 1s a world of joy or pain within
iteelf. ‘But as no two of us are moulded
in the same cast let each one detine the
word or describe the feeling from the
complexion of one’s own heart.

‘““Perhaps that ragged chap sitting in
one of the few of those tri-rectangular-
triangular corners of the ship, could en-
lichten us on the love question,’”’ thqught
Captain Eccleston as he went up to him,
slapping him on the shoulder in a jocu-
lar way, said : ‘“Well, lad, what are you
up to, now, reading German, eh?’’ as
he caught at a glimpse—*‘Suss Liebchen,
Komm und pluck sie—"’

“Darned fine looking chap, I’'ll swear,”’
sald Captain E. inwardly, and acknowl-
ed to himself that he had never noticed
““Books”” before particularly.

And to do ““Books’’ justice he did hold
his own fairly well with all the rough
treatment he had received and was
(when clean, which was very seldom)
quite a handsome fellow, with his cold
black wavy hair and brows, and mous-
tache of the same hue, which blended
exquisitely with the deep, rich crimson
cheeks. But nature’s gifts don’t count
for much when one’s motto has to be,
““Six days shalt thou labor, Sundays
holy—stone the deck and scrape the ca-
ble.”’

‘Deg your pardon, Captain (whose
last name ‘““Books’ never heard) said
“Books’’ rising politely and removing
his cap, knowing if it had been the over-
bearing and repulsive Captain Curshaw,
it would have been a kick with a prom-
of thrashing instead of kindness.

““Granted, and no harm ‘“Books,” re-
sume your love story,”” he said, laugh-
ingly. |

With the exception of the first few
days “Books” (by which name the Cap-
tain sarcasticallyv addressed him from
his close application to reading) had
been lampooned and treated violently
by the whole crew, excepting Captain
Eccleston, ever since he boarded the
ship as ward-room boy.

Captain Curshaw entertained an utter
repugnance for the boy (if twenty-two is
considered boyhood) whose greatest and
only fault, to any fair-minded person,
was his good looks. *

One day, on the return trip to one of
the Southern ports, within about one
hundred and twenty miles of destina-
tion, the Captain became angry. We’ll
not tell his character. It will tell itself,
A hungry lion, or coals of fire from the
eternal regions are fools to the heat of
his passion. He eyed “Books” sitting
besidefa coil of chain reading. Watch-
ing him for a moment in his usual icon-
oclastic manner, he crept up to him and
gave him a brutal kick on the hand,

* *
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resolved to

'have killed him

—

believe he is to be returned to us.
have just been thinking of a scheme

sending the book over the side of the
ship. |

“You d— lazy scoundrel ! I’ll teach
you to be stealing my time with your in-
fernal books, said the man whose looks
would confirm any one’s belief in the
Darwin theory, “Get up from there you
—!hold your fists in your ribs like you’d
been eating green apples,”’” he said, con-
tinuing to kick him violently and using
language too violent to be smeared on
paper.

“Yes, mate, stripthis — dog. I guess
little of that air will bring him round.”’

“Mercy, Captain, for God sake! The
boy will freeze.”

“Who's runnin’ this raft, you or me?
I'll teach you to obey orders, you —
rebel’”” and he raised a pistol’ horizon-
tally to emphasize his command.

IHe had often noticed the mate’s at-
tachment for ““Books’’ and, accordingly,
his own wrath grew to an inextinguish-
ing flame,and thought he’dmake this op-
portunity his vengeance. So at the point

of the pistol the mate disrobed the boy..

And who would not swallow some per-
sonal feeling and obey orders when one
18 obliged to get the focus on the com-
mander through the muzzle of a pistol ?
Captain Curshaw advanced towards
“Books’” with a heavy cord in his hand.

“Hold out your thumbs, you Irish
snip.”’

Poor “Books’ could endure no long-
er, and regardless of all consequences,
concentrating all his manly force into
right arm, he struck the Captain a
wretchedly bloody blow in the face, cap-
sizing him, sending the revolver tum-

' bling out of one of the little holes into

the flood.

And who can tell but “Books’’ would
had not the second
mate interferred, which gentleman help-
ing the Captain up also assisted In re-
suming authority and had poor ‘‘Books’’
tied by the thumbs and hoisted so only
his toes could reach the deck: in this
state, on that bitter cold November
morning, that atrocious Captain and
that heinous second mate stood threat-
ening the life of Captain Eccleston if he
did not administer lash after lash upon
the shivering, naked body.

Just as he was about to administer the
third blow he noticed two scars, which
formed an almost perfect cross, on the
left side of the body.

“Merciful God!”—and Captain Ec-
cleston fell fainting, prostrate on the
deck. Could it be possible that in this
time of piercing anguish the sight of
that scarred cross portrayed to him Gol-
gotha’s cross of anguish, of which his
dear mother had so often told him? or
had he been overcome by such incom-
patable deeds of horror ?

Neither. The boy he had flogeed was
his long lost brother ! The secar he saw
he had seen to his sorrow in boyhood
days. And Captain Eccleston knew no
more until he awoke to consciousness
and found himself in the middle of the
stream, 1n the boat into which Captain
Curshaw had ordered him to be ““chuck-
ed and thrown on shore.”

Jack (since he is no longer ““Captain’?)
considered his discharge a blessing, but
with all the manly oourage he could
muster up, he could not restrain the
tears, to which he gave full vent, over
the deplorable condition of his poor

brother, whose trying condition he was
totally unable to alter.

Since no one had known why he had
left or where he had gone he returned
to his home and resumed his practice
with little zeal. Christine (in whose re-
gard he had been reinstated with bounti-
ful forgiveness) thought to herself, from
his ceaseless stream of tears, he was
Aeneas’ ghost and tried to wring from
him the confession of hisseemingly con-
trite heart.

“Jack,” she said, ‘“do try to be a little
more cheerful this evening. For the
past month you’ve been a perfect flood
of tears. While the cause may be a just
one, how can you expect my continual
sympathy if you will not admit me your
confidante? « It is a reflection on your
manhood to make your dear Mama spend
tomorrow as a sad gloomy Christmas
Eve. Do open your heart to me for
once, I pray you, and if there isanything
I can conscientiously do to alleviate
your distress make it known and your
wishes shall be fulfilled.”’

Then in that silent room, before that
open fire-place, Jack, as well ashe could,
related his history from the time he had
left her. Encouraged to continue by
Christine’s moist and sympathetic eyes,
he told her of poor ‘“Books’’ and ended :
“The brave truest fellow, such tender
but noble-hearted manliness, the person-
ification of virtue and goodness! Oh
Christine I ought not to tell vou, but I
must! The boy that I thrashed was our
precious boy—our Huston! He told her
how useless any attempt to release him
would be as the Capt. would conceal or
kill him at the slightest suspicion.

“Oh my darling boy, my darling boy,”’
she wailed, “‘I must see him Jack, I']]
die 1f I don’t. Kind heaven direct my
steps to his aid I”” And she sank to the
floor with her wild sobbing head on
Jack’s knee.

“Just think Christine,” said Jack
after a long and bitter pause, ‘‘the ship
with her cargo and our dear boy just
made the remainder of the trip vester-
day and 1s now only about a mile out

in stream.”’

“Jack I’ve prayed so often for him I
I

which I mean to execute tomorrow and

|

1

RINGS o+ CERTAINTY

Rings that are Reliable.
Rings at the Right Price. _. B

RINGS, RINGS. "= YN

OUR RING STOCK is immence, look at some of the NEW DESIGNS
They will interest you.

PLAIN
GOLD

WEDDING
RINGS.

NEW STYLE ENGRAMGD RINGS,
DIAEATOND RINGS AND

SET RINGS OF ALL KINDS,
RINGS FOR THE CHILDREN.

Every RING guaranteed to be as represented and all engraved free of
charge. Our Store is packed full of NEW GOODS. Come and see.

Yours to please,

J. H. SIDES,

Jeweler and Engraver

TILGHMAN SHAFER,

AT THE OLD STAND, KENNEDYVILLE, MD.
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Opposite Stam’s Hall.

Up in Quality !

Mg (o Wheel

REPAIRING A SPECIALTY!

—WE KEEP FOR SALE THE—-

™

Genuine Oliver Chilled Plows and Castings !
AND ALL KINDS OF AGRICULTURAL IMPLEMENTS.

CARRIAGES,
BUGGIES,
NO-TOP BUGGIES, CARRIAGE TOPS,
ROAD CARTS, CARRIAGE POLES,

GRASS SEEDERS POWER FEED CUTTERS AND CRUSHERS,
POWER GRINDING MILLS, ROOT CUTTERS, CUCUMBER PUMPS.

BARBED FENCE WIRE, BELTING OF ALL KINDS.

DAYTONS,
SULKIES,

CARRIAGE HARNESS
OF ALL KINDS,
FARM WAGONS
AND DEARBORNS.

AE¥ Also, Fire Insurance Agent.

TILGHMAN SHAEFER,

KENNEDYVILLE, MARYLAND.

N0 PO GUMPANY O NARYLAND,

SURETY BONDS FURNISHED.

Nov. 30, 1895.

|

Home Office, N. W. Corner Charles and Lexington Streets.

BELTIZMMORE, MYD.

RESOURCES June oth, 1805 :

PAID-Uup CAPITAL - - ~ - - B 150,000.00
SURPLUS - - - - i - - - 350,000.00-
RESERVE REQUIREMENT AND UNDIVIDED PROFITS - 237,767.30

$1,337,767.30

THE OLDEST AND STRONGEST SURETY COMPANY IN THE SOUTH.
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BECOMES SURETY on Bonds of Executors, Admigistrators, and in all undertakings
in Judicial Proceedings.%g Does nothing to conflict with the Husiness of lawyers.

Accepted by the UNITED STATES GOVERNMENT as sole surety on Bonds of every
description. h

BECOMES SURETY on Bonds of SHERIFFS, REGISTERS OF WILLS, CLERKS OF
COURTS, COLLECTORS and other Officials of States, Cities and Counties. Also on Bonds of

Contractors and Employes of Banks, Mercantile Houses, Railroad, Express and Telegraph
Companies, and on those of OFFICERS OF FRATERNAL ORGANIZATIONS.

HERMAN E. BOSLER, EDWIN WARFIELD,

SECRETARY AND TREASURER. PRESIDENT
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4 It’'s a Lamp— -8
g and a beauty, and the price is :

much less than you would guess,
* It is up to date in every way, and can be had ﬁ
:i only in New York City and from us. e have :G'
g Lamp T pictured this lamp as well as practicable in a g

No. 155. % newspaper cut. Itis truly A BEAUTY—24 inches
@ No.1ss paj truly S &
=3 high, with best central dralt burner, elegant Mexi- g
¢ Shade can onyx column, and an exquisite silk shade— &
3 No. 0120. j any color you say—sent securely packed on re- rr:

| ceipt of money order for $8.00.

*J .4,-,"-*, On receipt of r1oc. in stamps you shall have g
:, our 100 illustrations of Parlor Goods—particu- PA
& o) larly suited for Tloliday Gifts. -
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3 John Kroder Company, =
o S 512 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. €
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ABSOLUTELY
Pure Animal

FERTILIZERS, FOR

brops = Permanent

WARRANTED IN THE FULL PRICE OF THE GOODS.

Higher in Kssential Qualities than any cther Goods on the Market.

WE WILL SELL EITHER BY ANALYSIS, OR WEIGHT.
CREFERABLY THE FCRMER WAY. SEND FOR CiRCULAR.

JOSHUA HORNER, JR. & CO.,

<6 SOUTH CALVERT STREET, BALTIZINIIE.

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc6000_3 1-0355.jpg

| QTEVENS BROTHERS,

Commission Cards.
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SAMUEL M. LAWDER & SON,
GENERAL COMMISSION MERCHANTS. =
for the sale of \
Fruirs, Fisa, WoorLn, Pourrry, L1VvE
STOCK, &c.
No. 125 Light St., Baltimore, Md.
25 Established 1892.

— Ay I

COMMISSION MERCHANTS.
for the sale of
GRAIN, FRUITS, LIVE STOCK, WO0OOIL AND
COUNTRY PRODUCE GENERALLY.

i "Special attention given to the sale of
Grain and Fruits.
No. 206 S. Charles St,, Baltimore, Md.
leference (—Merchants’ National Bank.

FRANK WRIGHT & CO.,

COMMISSION MERCHANTS.
for the sale of
GRAIN, Frulrs, FisH, Live StoCckK, WO0OI..
Hipes, FURS and GENERAL PRODUCE,
No. 304 South Charles Street, Baltimore, Md.

JAMES W. JEROME & CO.,

COMMISSION MERCHANTS.
for the sale of
GRAIN, FRUITS, LIvE STOCK, WOOL, AND
COUNTRY PRODUCE GENERALLY.
Special attention given to the sale of Grain

and Fruits. .
_ 18 East Camden St.,
Near Light St. Wharf, Baltimore, Md.

é P. CREW,
)y . WITH
CLIFTON & WOODLAND,

COMMISSION MERCHANTS
217 8. Charles St., Balto., Md.
X GRAIN and FRUITS a SPECIALTY.

Reference :—National Exchange Bank.
Members of the Corn and Flour Exchange.

OMEGYS BROWN,

WITH
LONEY & €O,

COMMISSION MERCHANTS
GRAIN, FRUITS, POULTRY,WOOL, LIVE STOCK.
EGGs, HipEs, &c.

215 8. Charles St,, Baltimore, Md.

Reference :—Drovers, Mechanics' and Na-
tional Bank.
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CONTINUANCE.

J A. STEPHENS & SON,
: .

GRAIN, FRUIT AND PRODUC P
COMMISSION MERCHANTS,
No 22t Light Street Wharf, Balto., Md.

JOHN W. STEPHENS, surviving partner.
2 Prompt Returns.

Philadelphia.
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VW ILLIAM P. IRELAND,

121 Callowhill Street, Philadelphia.

COMMISSION MERCHAN T

IN FruIrs, PRODUCE, POULTRY. EGGS AND
LIVE STOCK.

Quick Sales at top market pricesand prompt

returns, daily if requested. iyl13.
STEWART & CO.,

R."
@ WHOLESALE

COMMISSION MERCHANT
and dealers in
EGGS. POULTRY and CALVES,
New Market and Callowhill Sts., Philadelphia.

The old house solicits your shipments. of

Eggs, Poultry, Calves, and all kinds of Pro-
duce. Returns made as soon as sold.
Established 1863.
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R A. BRICE.
° AR

SPECTALTY in PEACHES and POULTRY.

328 N. Front St., Philadelphia, Pa.
Quick Sales. Prompt Returns.

e i o S —

‘Thanks for past patronage. I ask for a con-
tinuance of your shipments, knowing that it
fs better to keep old shippers by fair and
promptdealings than to hunt new trade every

year. i y20.
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Professional Cards.
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DR. C. P..GILPIN.

T o r———

DENTIST, CHESTERTOWN. MD.

Main Street, opposite the Old Stand. Office
Hours: 830to12M.,1to4 P. M.

Teeth extracted by local ansesthetics and
comparatively without pain.

Having enlarged my office and added many
new conveniences, I am able to offer my pa-
tients much greater comfort while under
treatment than in the past.

——m

DR. CHAS. R. TWILLEY,

A Graduate of the Baltimore College of
Dental Surgery,

having enlarged and otherwise added to the
conveniences of my office on Main street, I am
%repa_,red to perform operations in advanced
entistry in the most approved style.

F "TEETH EXTRACTED WITHOUT PAIN.

To prevent needless delays, patients may, in
person or by mail, make engagements for any
hour or date desired if not already engaged.

DR.CHARLES R. TWILLEY,
Office on Main street, with Dr, J. T. Twilley.

l )R T. H. COOPER.

SPECIALTY:

‘The treatment and cure of Alcoholism (or
liquor habit), Morphine, Opium, Cocaine habit,
and all other kindred diseases, a specialty.

OFFICE ON MAIN S1., - CHESTERTOWN, MD.

Can be found in his office every day from 9
a. m. till 12 m,; and from 3 to 2 and 7 to 9 p. m..
Sunday excepted.

JOHN D. URIE,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

Will practice in Kent and Queen Anne's
counties.

—
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JJENRY W. CATLIN,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW

Office with Harrison W. Vickers, on Court st*
CTESTERTOWN, MD.

C H. B. MASSEY,

ATTORNEY -AT-LA W

jel5. CHESTERTOWN, MD.

CLD DOCTOR BROWN'’S
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ENNYROYAL PILLS

Safe. Sure, Never Fail., They recommic"d
themselves. Have beenin use over 50 yea, =,
Refuse allimitations. The only pillofthe kind
on the market., Send stamp fcr particulars,
sSent sealed by mail. Price, $1.00 per box.

NATURE’S OWN REMEDY COMPANY.

P. 0. Box 430.

~ Philadelphia, Pa.




