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‘“and 1f after you have spoken I can

throw any additional light upon the ob-
scure matters considered, I shall deem 1t
my duty to do so.”” Without further
words between them, Stacey commenced:

“Whilst I am to-day, comparatively
speaking, a poor man, I have the honor
to be the lineal descendant of a wealthy
and highly respected family, who 1n the
early part of the seventeenth century
resided in Islington, a fashionable suburb
of London. The family to which 1 re-
fer was a small one, numbering only
three persons, but that trinity of virtues,
and love, and happiness, and
combined to render their home a verita-
ble earthly paradise.

““Heaven had blessed a Godly union
with but one child,a son,and all that
parental devotion and lavish expendi-
ture could suggest was done for the bet-
terment of that boy.

“He had, at the period to which I re-
ter, just arrived at manhood’s estate, and
with a future laden with all that life
holds to be conductive to earthly peace
and happiness, he started out from one
of the great universities of Europe a
oraduate, and a man of more than the
average quality of mind. Scarcely had
he time to sip the foam from off his
blissful cup, before there came upon his
most devoted home, an afiliction of the
direst kind. The noble, loving father
and husband had met with sudden death
in a religious riot in the streets of Lon-
don, and that house so long the citadel
of cheerfulness and mirth was quickly
changed 1nto a scene of grief and lamen-
tation.

“Sullenly did the clouds of sorrow
hang about that afflicted home. Ten-
derly was every act and attribute of the
salntly dead rehearsed through sobs and
tears. Life seemed to the bereft as only
an unproductive, wintry waste, and one
had almost come to beli®ve that hope
and consolation had forever from that
habitation fled.

““Gradually the mists of woe were
brushed away by.the assauging hand of
time, and those deep-seared hearts were
comforted.

““About two years after the devoted
father’s death, a new sorrow was born
to that lovmg, doating mother’s heart by
the son’s hasty resolve to join the band
of pilgrims then being formed by the
Calverts, and who ware s»ydn t) 33t
sail for America to establish the price-
less boon of liberty and religious freedom.
The young man became an enthusiast
upon the subject, and his mother humor-
ing his will, made ample provisions for
his far-off and uncertain journey. The
hour of departure was at hand. The
Ark and Dove were ready to sail from
the old fortress-like quay on the Isle of
Wight. Just as Arthur Adair, the
youngest member of the expedition, was
about to board the Dove, his mother
pressed upon his broad forehead,a lov-

ing, parting kiss and threw about his

neck a rich Mosaic charm attached to a
golden chain. On the one side was a
picture of the Madonna and on the re-

verse a newly painted miniature of the |

late lamented Sydney Adair. As she
took the locket from her neck she rev-
erently kissed it, saying: ‘My dear son,
take along with you as an amulet, this,
my baptismal gift from the saintly Ab-
bess of Lucerne, and may the martyred
saint, whose property tradition says 1t
was, be your guardian spirit in the wilds
of America, and bring you safely back to
your sorrowful mother’'sarms. Promise
me one thing and I ask no more. Say
that you will never part with that locket
as long as you shall live.”. The son
faithfully promised as his mother de-
sired, and kissing her affectionately,
rushed aboard the Dove, and the vessels
welghing anchor, passed out through the

anchorage of St. Helen’s roads, to the

English channel, and as the shades of
twilight commenced to creep over the
waters, the Ark and the Dove

**Sailed into the fiery sunset,
Sailed into the purple v apors,
Sailed into the dusk of evening.”

““What transpired on this side of the
Atlantic with those heroic men who
faced the perils of waterand land that
freedom of conscience might reign, you
are better aware than myself,

“Mrs. Adair was ever hoping, ever
praying for the success of the Ark and
Dove. Ior some time she received
message from Arthur, and several times
she sent him more supplies; but sud-
denly his letters ceased. The mother
tried in vain to ascertain the cause. The
dread uncertainity caused her deep dis-
tress and the awful anxiety told upon
her health. Irom a light-hearted win-
some woman, she grew to be morose and
eccentric, and died_ just six years from
the time her son left home.

“After death it was ascertained that
Mrs. Adair had left a carefully indicted
will, provisions of which strongly evi-
denced the prevailing—nay, the over-
powering emotions of her heart and

mind. It is astrangely conceived paper
but so deftly drawn, and so hedged

about with qualifying phrase, as to have
successfully evaded every device which
legal acumen, or tricky strategem has
been able to hurl against it. In turn,
every generation since the death of tes-
tatrix have sought to break through its
provisions, in the hope of obtaining the
enormous sum contained within its iron
bound gradp. But still unmoved by
every assault made upon it, there yet
remains in KEngland’s chancery court,
filed In musty parchment.in the usual
way, the enduring evidence that what
has grown to be abouat £200,000 is safely
hid away in the banks of England vaults
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and that it is at anytime accessible to the
heirs who can produce the evidence re-
quired.

“It must have been that Madaline
Adair had an inward conviction that
Arthur would some day come to light,
and be in a position to claim what of
right was his, for the point that proves
incontestible is the clause which reads,
““This testratrix wills that no disposition
whatever shall be made of her estate

‘unless the claimants shall produce con-

clusive evidence of my son’s decease,
and ro evidence shall be deemed con-
clusive unless there be produced in court

'a linken shape mosaic, which he was

'ston of his part, “and my portion of the’|
'recital 1s over.”’

'known to have always on his person.

Upon the one side of the said mosaic,
wrought in varied shades of stone, is
the Mandonna’s face, whilst on the re-
verse side appears the miniature of my
deeply lamented husband. whom soon I

'hope to meet. There is upon the mosaic

thus described but a single word baptis-
ma, which is wrought in old English
text. Tho death of Arthur Adair being
proven upon these lines, the whole es-
tate 1s duly disposed of to relations in a
way clearly indicated.

“I am now the only living heir to that
vast estate, and like my predecessors

have taken a turn in chancery proceed-

ings—only to find like them, my best
efforts thwarted, because of failure to
produce that ‘“Missing Link.”” Only a
few words more kind madam, continued
Stacey, raising his voice somewhat and
becoming a little nervous at the conclu-

“Very well,” replied
the madam, ‘“‘let us hear it through. I

find it quite interesting.’’

“On that memorable May afternoon,”’
Stacey gontinued, ‘“‘when you were
standing before me, and engaged in
kicking away the firebrands, which my
men had placed beneath your house,
about your neck, and lit up by the sun’s
bright rays, I plainly saw the word
“Baptisma.” I knew I gazed upon the
lost mosaic.
Link’ was found. I know full well I
must have acted like a truant child, for
my nerves were all unstrung, and 1
scarce could realize what providence had
thrown across my way. This, then
about concludes my side of the strange
affair, and yet the mystery is only stat-
ed, not explained. U pon you the fort-
une possessor of thatsmall but priceless
gem, which has the power to nullify all

previous decisions of the English court |

of claims, and hand the grateful estate
over to its rightful owner, must devolve
the weighter task of clearing up the hid- |
den source from whence that locket
came.’’

“Well, really, admiral,” spoke Madam

Sunstrum, who appeared a little dazed

at the singular and somewhat lengthy |

story to which she had been a most at-
tentive listener, ““I think I can already
see the affinity existing between your
“English edition’” and my ‘“American

roduction’’ aforesaid, and whilst I fear
| P

that some points mayv prove a trifle in-
volved, 1 will proceed at once and allow
you to be the judge.

““About four miles down from here, in
the direction from whence you come, is
a most charmingly picturesque island,
which to-day is occupied only by a single
soul, a recluse, who there has habitated
in a cave, excavated in the river’s bank,
but once that Island was the Indian vil-

lage of the mighty Tocwogh tribe. The
great Wicomico was the chief, his

daughter, the fair Pomona, who was
princess of that island, and the idol of
all the neighboring tribes. She was a
winsome maiden, and by her comeliness
of feature, her gracefulness of form,
and above all, her mild and kindly dis-

adored by all the friendly tribes, whose
rude villages dotted the winding shores

indian stream. Many a brave and
youthful warrior had cast admiring
glancesupon the laughingeyed Pomona’s
charms. Some had even made so bold
as to seek her heart to win ; and yet her
hands was free. Free to engage in
kindly acts for all. Free to give, as yet
to whomsoever she pleased.

"1t was in the ““‘Spring’s first moon,”
and to celebrate the ‘‘growing-time’s’
return. Wicomico had made a mighty )
feast, and in Pomona’s name he bade all
frlendly tribes to come and enjoy his
bounteous meal and try their skill at
divers Indian sports, and whoso’er
should best excel at archery, the gra-
cious privilege should enjoy of placinga

-wreath of bay-leaf, rush and ferns upon

the pretty Pomona’s brow, and should
thus become her best friend for the next
12 months to come. It was a glorious
April afternoon and the little isle was
bathed in vernal sheen. So unobstruct-
ed was the sun’s bright rays, that ne’er
a cloud had crossed the sky that day,
and all was decked in holiday attire.
Small craft, innumerable, with splash-
ing oars, and hailing from everywhere,
were heading for the beach, for it was
a mighty feast and none must do
Wicomico the ill to stay away.

“*Soon all were landed save a birch
canoe more trim than all the rest, and
bearing only one lone occupant. It was
a pale-face stranger to them all, and one
on whom all eyes in wrath were turned.
Just as he set his foot upon the beach
and sought to pull his laden boat up, an
hundred arrows from an hundred prac-
ticed bows were set in deadly aim upon
the rash intruder. Suddenly a cry was
heard. It was the fair Pomona’s voice,

and instantly all bows were dropped,

I realized the ‘‘Missing |
| to-send it fo~—,

then rushing to the stranger’s side she
led him gently to her father’s tent. Two
baskets made from cat-tail sticks were
soon well fixed with beads and knives
and trinkets of all kinds, which the

' stranges asked Pomona to give out in

honor of the feast. Soon every warrior
had of these his share. The Indian
maiden brought the stranger forth, and
in his fair white hand she placed the

trustiest bow, and then proclaimed him |

master of that ‘First Moon Feast.” She
bade him try his hand at archery, and
seemed to wish he might excel.

““T'he contest was long drawn, but the
handsome paleface vouth showed won-
drous skill and won the prize. He deftly
placed the diadem of leaf and ferns
upon the comely maiden’s head, and
gave to every warrior there a golden
coin. From that day forth the stranger
youth was with all those tribes a very
(God, and when his beach canoe would
ply about the stream they all would
line the shores to give him welcome,
and never did he fail to pass them some
reward.

“Then oft he landed and bargained |
for their lands, and gave them in ex-

change a rich supply of gold and silver.
One day the beach canoe came float-
ing up the stream, and the youth was
lying helpless 'gainst his oars. Wicomico
saw something was amiss, and quickly
brought the drifting boat ashore. The
youth was 1ll of parching fever, and
scarce could speak. The kindly chief
conveyed him to his thatch-roofed tent,

and laid him gently on a couch of furs. |
He was sood delirous, Pomona, like a |.

GROCERIES

ministering angel, stood about his
couch. He rapidly grew worse and
soon his spirit fled. Just betore he died
he had a moments consciousness, and
taking from his breast a chain and
charm, he threw it over fair Pomona’s
head, saying as his last expiring words,
‘My mother’s gift I place upon your
neck.” IKeep 1t till you meet some pale-
faced friends, then kindly hand it over
to their care and tell whoso’er it may be
but before the sentence
could be finished he breathed his last.
“One of my paternal ancestors
chanced to be the first pale face whom
fair Pomona met, and she, with great
tears in her lustrous eves, told how the
youth had died, and how wrapt, in their
choicest furs, they had placed him in
his beach canoe, and sunk it in the riv-
er’s broadest part. Then told she as
best she could explain, about the chain
anc¢ charm, and insisted that my great-

'grandsire should keep it as his own.

Upon my wedding day the charm and
cha,m as 1t was then donated, and

which I had so long admired as being |

an Indian relic, was placed upon my
neck by my loving grandsire’s hand.”’

Here Madam Sunstrum paused, and
looking directly into the admiral’s face
asked :

“Do you not think that noble pale-
faced youth bears a striking resemblance
to your English Arthur Adair, and does
not this mosaic coming from his dying
hand establish it as certain ?”’

The recital concluded, there was per-
fect unanimityupon the conclusion to be
drawn, and Stacey’s next move was to
obtain the mosaic which was now care-
fully examined, and found to be the
veritable ‘‘Missing Link.” He asked
the conditions upon which the madam
would yield up her valuable possession,
and volunteered princely remuneration
when it had secured to him his vast es-
tate. The demand for its surrender,
which Madam Junstrum made was in-
dicative of her noble character, and was
couched in these words: “Upon condi-
tion that you indemnify to double the
amount lost, every citizen of these twin

position, had she come to be the one | Villages, which you ruthlessly destroved

16 months ago, I yield the locket up.”’
Stacey readily assented to the propo-

and the wooded banks of this favorite | 0Sition, and arrangements were made

that Madam Sunstrum and her daughter
Winnie meet him in London before the

Christmas-tide, when he would receive

the jewel, and produce it as the ‘““Miss-
ing Link’ in court. The engagement
was kept, and the court officials and the
legal lights of the great English metro-
polis were awe struck and mystified
when Stacey interposed the long lost
charm, but the immense fortune to
which it was .the “open sesame’’ was
| soon 1n Stacey’s hands. He offered to
make Madam Sunstrum the vehicle
through which the contract should be
fulfilled, and for a time it looked as
though 1t were agreed that way, but
change came about before the spring,
when Madam Sunstrum was to return to
America. Winnie Sunstrum became
Mrs. Rear Admiral Stacey in turn be-
came an American citizen. The three

returned together, and the Sunstrum
home, always elegant, became far fam-
ed for its magnificance and for its ele-
gant hospitality. The people of those
two 1ll-fated hamlets had ample cause
to forgive the man who had so grievous-
ly wronged them, for his mdemmty was
SO ])rmfely and so graciously dispensed,
that all else must not be forgotten.

The Sunstrum mansion is a treasured
landmark in the town of G today,
and just beyond the borders of that
still entrancing spot 1is an
church, and around it lies the city of the
dead. The Sunstrum and the Stacey lot
1s there, and Winnie’s only child, a son,
is careful that his consecrated dead shall
be remembered, for those three graves
are so trimly kept that fairy feet might
scarcely tread their even length without
]mvmtr behind traces of intrusion. And
o’er the tombs creep 1vy, which seems
to tell a happy 1mmortallts and to catch
the tears that fall from the eyes of those
who come to meditate upon the lessons
which those noble lives have taught.

T. WiLLArD HANSON,
1123 North Fulton Avenue, Balto.
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WM. R. ALDRIDGE’S.

We carry one of the largest and best stocks
of BOOTS and SHOES to be found in town.

Ladies’ Handkerchiefs, Dress Goods, etc., at
reasonable prices.

BERESH . GROCERIES.

MEN’S NECKWEAR,

CHILDREN
Jan. 4, 1896.
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E. W. F. SIMPERS !

(R

Full Stock of

\’S SUPPLIES, &C.

NEW IFRUITS and NUTS,
FANCY CHINAWARE,
TOILET SETS, TEA SETS,

GLASSWARE,

LAMPS AND LAMP GOODS
at the lowest CASH prices.

Tobacco and Cigars!

——Also we have—

SPECIAL BARGAINS
s N

CANTON FLANNELS, MUSLINS.
BED COMFORTS, KERSEYS,
MITS, CORSETS
'S and WOMEN’S UNDERWEAR.

MEN

Balance of our Stock;of

BOOTS AND SHOES

will be sold AT and BELOW COST.
Dec. 7 ]8% E. W. F. SIMPSER.
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N. C. CROW,
UP-TOWN GROCERY.

FUIl L1 Dry Goods ang Nulmns

IN STOCK, ALSO,

——Seeeill Eee—

(iroceries and Provisions,

Tobacco and Cigars.'

SHOES! SHOES !

for Gents, Ladies and Children.

FLOUR.—We keep the WM. LEA & SONS
FLOUR for sale by the barrel or sack, we
think as cheap as you you'can get it from the
city, and we think their flour has no superior
Come and see us and be convinced that our

goods are good and cheap.

2 Country Produce wanted at highest
price. Give us a call.

N. C. CROW, Up-TowN.
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AMPS andLAMP GOODS Crockery and

A Leader in Footwear!

BOOTS o SHOES - il

We offer a magnificent stock of Winter We keep the finest selection in all

and Spring Foot Wear in Standard Styles. It is a grand Stock
1 ) for finding just what you want. Few
; can meet and none can beat our prices.
- You ean’t go wrong when you buy
" . from us. Remember we deal fair and
\ save you dollars.
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Boots and Shoes,

Over=Shoes,

--------‘-------
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Rubber Boots |

by AT L 5238
In MEN’S, BOYS’ and

'YOUTHS’ SHOES !

We have an immense assortment of
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We have a superb assortment and

Ladies’, Misses and which includes everything new and

(
(
H
(
|
H g v
| s E ; (3¢ desirable for the present season. Ex-
Children’s Shoes. 5 ) E:J amination will show that our stock is
f < (ig especially strong in variety and thor-
: S E:q- oughly reliable in style,
( T
A [ i o8
LL THE LATEST NOVELTIES !} t
| [ ) %) All the leading kinds of SHOE-
IN GREAT PROFUSION } g (1 DRESSING, in Russet and Black.

¥ "Mens’ and Ladies’ FINE -SHOES

of every description made to ORDER Prices Lower Than Ever.

23
THOMAS G. WROTH THE SHOE MAN,

Undér Stam’s Hall, Chestertown, Md.

TEATHERBONE CORSETS AND WAISTS.

Correct Shapes.
Best Mctieriais.
Latest Styles.
Most Comfortablie.

Recommended by
Ladies

who wear tlhiem.

TRADE-MARK REGISTERED.

Dress=Makers say: ‘'They arc
the best fitting corset on the
market.”  Mecrchants cheerfully
refund the money after 4 week's
trial if not satisfactory. Call for
them zt the stores,

r E ATHE RBONE CORSET CO.

SOLT MANUFACTURERS,

KALAMAZOO MICHIGAN
FOR SALE BY

RUFUS F. PEARKS,

DEALER IN

Dry Goods, Notions and General Merchandise,
CHESTERTOWN, MARYLAND.

WlLMl 6TON COHMERCIAL

and SHORTHAND COLLL.GE
Wllmmgton, Del;

NEW DEPARTURE ! /
BUSINESS PRACTICE / /
MORE IN A WEEK than by the old text book

5 fROM THE START!
To be introduced Septemberl, 1895, LEARN

methnd in a moath. 300 to 400 students (both ’

sexes) annually from 100 places and 6 states. 81 aduates last
year. PRACTICAL BUSINESS and SHORTH &D%TD COURSES 4
Prepares for SELF-SUPPORT. Homes in private families for board-
ANY CITIZEN
WILMINGTON, a35=Write for

ing students at $3 50 a week. Tuition reasonable. Btanding references:
and ANY MINISTER OF ANY DENOMINATION IN

catalogues issued in the world. Itis FREA. Graduates
H S.-70LDEY. Principal.

one of the ﬁnest (illustrated)
HAIR.

LIME,  CEMENT,

THE NATIONAL BUILDING SUPPLY (0.

North and Lexington Streets, Baltimore, I'ld.,

Write for
“BOOK OF INPORMATION.”

Plaster, Paper, Bricks.
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Glassware. E. F SIMPERS.
.
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GEO. F. SLOAN & BRO.

We offer you,

- These goods are excell
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1 inch Yellow Pine Boards, Edge, |
I inch Worked Yellow Pine Flooring, 15.00 per T\/I‘
6x20 Sawed Cypress Shingles,
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dehvered to Wharf or Depot in Ba,ltlmorew

$12.50 per M.

60.00 per M.

o~

N

eut value for the money. We have higher grades at highem
fpl'ICE'S It you w'sh prices on other goods, write us and we will reply promptly. |
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SASH,

DOORS, BLINDS, Ete.
SHIN

8000 5 1-0376.108




