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THE MIDNIGHT
% %  WATChH.
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It was during the time of my connection
with the Blankborough police force that
the incident related in the following
lines occurred. Although there 1s noth-
ing startling in the details, and the un-
raveling of the mystery with which they
deal required no great amount of sagac-
ity on my part, still, I am inclined to
think that there is sufficient interest
abeut the affair to warrant me making
it public.

I was engaged with the superinten-
dent one morning on some routine busi-
ness when a note was handed In from
Mr. Bridgnorth, a well-known solicitor
practicing in the town. The superin-
tendent read the missive and turned
to me.

‘Tt is a case of pilfering Sampson,’”” he
said, “and the thief, of course, cannot
be discovered. There is nothing requir-
ing vour services this morning—go and
see what you can do in the maftter.”’

I put on my hat and went as directed.
Mr. Bridgnorth’s place was well known
to me and I was soon the occupant of a
seat in his private oflice. |

“T have been a good deal concerned
of late,”’ said the solicitor, turning to the
business at once, “about the abstraction
of certain sums of money from my cash
box in my desk, and as I fear that 1 am
being robbed by some one in the office,
and cannot put my hands on the actual
offender, I am compelled to seek the ald
of the police.”

“Quite so sir,”’ I said, ‘‘and 1t will be
both the duty and pleasure of the force,
and of myself, to give you every pPOSS1-
ble assistance in the matter. How long
have the pilferings been going on CGRAESE |
asked.

«« A\bout a week or ten days,”’ was the
reply, ‘“and the robberies always take
place at night after the oflice is closed.”

“How do you know that?”’

“Because I count the cash in my desk
every evening before locking up, when
everybody has left,and again the next
morning before anyone arrives,” said
Mr. Bridgnorth.

‘«“What are the sums you’ve missed ?”’

“They have varied. One night £
were taken, another £7, a third £3, and
so on. Altogether, I have been robbed
of 55 sovereigns, and I do not know
where it is going to end.”

“Iave you any suspicion of whom
the thief may be ?”

“None whatever — unless —
Bridgnorth hesitated.

““Go on, sir,”” I said. ‘‘Give expres-
sion to vour thoughts; they furnish ‘a
clew.”’

“T was going to say,’” continued the
solicitor, with some apparent reluctance,
«unless it be Hartley ; but I cannot be-
lieve him guilty of such a thing.”

“Who is Hartley ?” I asked.

“My confidential clerk,”” replied Mr.
Bridgnorth. ‘“He has been with me
ever since he was a boy, and his charac-
ter has always been above reproach.”

“Then why should his name occur to
you in connection with these thefts ?”’
I queried.

«“Well, it is like this,”’ said the solicl-
tor. ““Hartley and I are the only per-
sons who sleep on the premises, and as
there are no signs of burglarious entry,
and the thefts always take place in the
night, I am, in spite of myself, driven to
a certain conclusion.’

«“The natural one in the circum-
stances,”” I ventured. ‘‘But tell me ;
you keep several clerks in addition lo
Hartley ?”’

““Yes: four others.”

“ At what time do they leave ?”’

“Six o’clock.”

““When do you lock up ?”

““ About 6.30 or 7.”’

“You lock:- your desk and the office
door ?”’

‘““Yes.”

“Poes anyone besides yourself possess
keys to either ?”

“Hartley does, of both.”

““And you say he sleeps on the prem-
iges 7’

iy 4 i

“No one else 7"’

‘“Myself.”’

“But you do rot live here, Mr. Bridg-
north ?”’

“Quite so. My residence 18 on the
outskirts of the town, but for several
nights past I have been sleeping at the
office.”’ |

“In order to catch the thief?”’ I
querled.

“Indeed that was not my motive at
all,’” said the lawyer quickly. ‘““And as
a matter of fact, the robberies have only
occurred since my sojourn in the place ;
they never happened before.”’

- yery likely. But, assuming that
Hartley is the thief,tan you suggest a
motive for his pilferings?” I asked.

. “None whatever,”” was the FEDLY . od
-~ “What kind of a life does he lead ?
- Steady ?”

e “Nobody more so.”

“DOE‘?II’t he bet or gamble?”’

“}’eltllel to my knowledge. He 1s
engagedtq 5£;'H\*_ery respectable girl, and
1 know as a fact,that he shortly con-
templates housekeeping.”’

4 Ahythetedissaimotive for pilfering !”
T said with asshirug of the shoulders. '
1“Howm/so 7% askéd the solicitor.

L 4Why,sa chouse ! requires furniture,
and furniturecosts money;?’ I said.

v #fThemyousthink 'Hartley is helping
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-‘:H.lli_'il‘E a3 B

)7

Mr.

himself to my cash to fit up his house
said Mr. Bridgnight sadly.

for the paesent.
tell me the object of your sleeping on
these premises the last few nights ?”’

found myself out of sorts.

'?!'?

“Tt looks remarkably like it,”” T said.
«“But we shall probably see. Of course,

you have not charged him with the
thefts ?”’

“No, for I cannot persuade myself of

his guilt.”’

«And he has no knowledge of the

object of my visit?”’

‘““None, so far as 1 am aware.”’
“Very well,let him keep in the dark
Meanwhile, can you

“Well,”” said Mr. Bridgnorth, slowly,
¢it is this. For some little time I-have
There 18
nothing really the matter with me, that
I know of, but I have been spending a
good many sleepless nights, either get-
ting no sleep at all, or only sufficient Lo
do me little good. Under the impres-
sion’ that a change of apartments 18
sometimes a remedy for insomnia, I de-
cided, as I am a bachelor and have only
myself to please, that for a night or two
I would sleep here, where there 13 lots
of room and accommodation.”’

“I see.”’

«“Well,”” went on the solicitor, ‘‘the
change answered ad mirably. From the
very first night I slept’ soundly, save for
some persistentdreaming, W hich nightly
haunts me and leaves me somewhat un
refreshed in the morning. The old
woman who comes in to do for Hartley
finds it little extra work to prepare &
dormitory for me, so 1 have remained
for the present. Thisisthe explanation.

“Thank you, sir. We will now try to
run this thief to earth. What 1 propose
is very simple. Find me 2 hiding place
here tonight—a screen or a cupboard
will do, for I am used to cramped quar-
ters—and I will see what is to be seen.
Lock your door and desk as usual, but
provide me with a key of the latter in
case I need it.”’

Mr. Bridgnorth agreed and shortly
after I took my departure. AS I passed
through the outer rooms I got a look at
the clerks, and in particular at Hartley
which I was enabled to do without ex-
citing suspicion. Judging from appear-
ances the fellow looked anything but a
thief, having a frank, open countenance,
and lacking altogether that shiftiness
of vision characteristic of almost every
rogue. Aware, however, that there 1s
nothing more deceptive than externals,
I went away little doubtful that Hartley
was my man.

Late that evening I presented myselt
at Mr. Bridgnorth’s door, and was re-
ceived by that gentleman in person.
The office was closed, the clerks had all
gone home, and Hartley was out, presu-
mably lovemaking. Mr. Bridgnorth
found little dfficulty in securing me a
retreat behind a cabinet which stood 1n
one corner of the office, and here I en-
sconced myself with as much comfort as
the circumstances permitted.

At 10.80 the solicitor retired, locking
both his desk and the office door before
going upstairs and providing me with a
duplicate key of the latter, as I had de-
sired. Hartley would be home, he 1n-
formed me, about 11 o’clock, and would
doubtless go straight to his room.

The lawyer’s estimate proved correct,
for almost exactly on the stroke of the
hour a key turned in the lock of the
outer door, and the confidential clerk
entered. He had no occasion to come
into the office in order to reach his
apartment, but on his way past he paus-
ed 2 moment and tried the handle of
the door, and finding 1t fastened, went
on his way. A minute later, I heard
the closing of his chamber door and my
watch began.

The time passed slowly away. Twelve
o’ clock struck, then 1 and 2, and 1 had
begun to think my vigil would be 1n
vain, when in the stillness of the night,
I heard a door softly opened above, and
o cautious footstep slowly descended the
stairs. It paused at the foot of them,
close to the door of the room of which I
lay hid, and 1 next heard the jingling of
a bunch of keys, as if the possessor of

them were selecting the right one to fit
the lock.

A moment later the portal
opened and the pilferer entered.

The place was in darkness and I tad
to strain my eyes to watch his move-
ments. The lantern I had I did not de-
sire to use until the right moment, for
it was my hope to capture the thief in
the very act of hislarceny. 1 had not
long to wait. Wrapped in a long gown
and withou shoos, the pilferer glided
stealthily to the desk and fitting a key
in the lock, lifted the lid. He then
opened the cash box and took out some
of the colins.

Now was my time. Slipping from my
hiding place, I turned on my lantern.
I was startled, for the man I encounter-
ed was Mr. Bridgworth himself, and 1
could tell by his closed eyes that he was
fast asleep and of course, quite unaware
what he was doing.

Seeing that the light from my lantern
bothered him somewhat, for he passed

his hand several times dreamily across

his face, and I replaced the shade and
the somnambulist at once closed and
rastened the desk and then walked out
of the office, locking the door behind
him. I followed. |

He retraced his steps up the stairs,
and going to a cupboard on the landing,
stooped down, rummaging a second or
two, among some old rubbish atthe bot-
tom, and seeming to deposit his coins
there. He then entered a chamber ad-
joining. Peering cautiously into this I
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saw the sleeper divest himself of his
gown and get unconsciously into the bed
he had a few minutes before left.

«“Well, Sampson,’’said Mr. Bridgnorth,
when he came down the next morning.
“What is the result of your watching?
Have you discovered the thief s

1 think I have sir,”’ was my reply.

«And is it—is it—Hartley 2’ inquired |

the solicitor anxiously.

“No, sir, it is not Hartley,”” 1 said.

«Phank God for that!”’ ejaculated the
lawyer, fervently, as if the statement of
the fact relieved him. ‘“But, then,” he
asked with some surprise, ‘‘who is the
culprit ?”’

«Before I tell you that,”” I replied,
“kindly see how much you have been
robbed of during the night.”

He went to his desk, counted over the
coins, and said:

“Four pounds!”’

“That makes, in all-—?"’ I queried.

“Fifty nine!”’ |

“(ome with me, Mr. Bridgnorth,” 1
said. “I should not be surprised if 1 can
put you in possession of your money i

With a puzzled air the lawyer follow-
ed me up the stairs to the cupboard 1
mentioned, the door of which 1 opened.
A pained expression came OVer the
man’s face as he watched me.

“How strange !”’” he murmured, half to
himself, half to me. ‘I have been
dreaming every night of the recess in
connection with these pilferings, and
the things inside 1t all seems familiar to
me, though I have never once seen them
before.”’

“Stoop down, sir, and feel in that cor-
ner,” I said.

He did as I bade, and drew out sover-
eign after sovereign.

«“(ount them,” I said, when he had
oot all that he could find.

“Fifty nine!” he exclaimed, going |

over the pieces, one by one. ‘“T'he exact
amount of my losses !” |

“Just so.” I said, ‘“and mow, 1f you
will come back to the office, I will tell
you who is the thief, before Hartley
domes down.”’

We returned to his room, and there 1
informed him, to his intense astonish-
ment, of what I had witnessed. "lf you
will pardon the liberty, sir,” I said, at
the conclusion of the narration, 4 ¢
should advise vou to see a doctor. You
are evidentlv suffering from some men-
tal affection, which, if neglected, may
develope into a disease, the effect of
which you cannot foresee.”

The lawyer acted upon my suggestion
and called in a specialist, who ordered
him a prolonged rest. A trying and
complicated case in which he had been
recently engaged had apparently proved
too much for him, and brought on this
peculiar form of brain trouble. When
last I heard of him he had returned,
seemingly quite restored ; and Hartley,
his confidential clerk, married to a
charming wife, was about to be taken
into partnership with him.— 7't-buts,.
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They Say.

That the

covers.

That many a man is kept poor by his
friends.

That ideas win far more success than
achieved ideals.

That the might haves are more trying
than the could nots.

That a bargain is not a bargain when
you cannot afford it.

That a boy who studies electricity has
a bright future before him.

That the Irish faction won’t come to-
sether. They wouldn’t be Irish fac-
tions if they did.

That money talks, indeed, but this
year, it has also set everybody else a-
talking. |

That the Recording Angel needs a

cood book-keepers are

' thorough knowledge of short-hand to

keep tabs on some men.

That breathing through the nose is
the only proper way to sleep. If you
awake in the middle of the night, and
your mouth is open, get up and shut it.

That in Japan poor people are allow-
od to sell their daughters at auction.
Here in America we frequently marry
them to the highest bidder, when we
are not poor people, either.

.WM. H. McFEELY’S

INSURANCE AGENCY !

—represents—-

ROYAL INSURANCE CO.

Farm Property a specialty ; No Sixty-
Day Payment Clause. Losses paid Im-
mediately upon adjustment without dis
count. Live Stock against Lightning on
premises and elsewhere.

PHENIX, of Brooklyn,
PENNSYLVANIA, of Phila.,
ST. PAUL FIRE AND MARINE,
NEW YORK LIFE INS. CO.,

A Policy Without Restrictions. Non -
Forfeitable and Incontestable. Sim -
plest, Strongest and gives more advan-
tages than any Life [nsurance Contract
jissued. Have had ten years experience
and can give my customers everyadvan-
tage in the business.

Write or call for rates and information
Office on Main street, Chestertown, Md.

H

ALY NN REGISTERED PHYSICIAN,
NS S T'wenty-five years’ experience.
¥) B\ Specialist in Diseases o Women
AW only. Private Sanitarium of high
JWirepute. Absolute privacy afford-
) ;’ ed. Female Regulative Pills $2.00
per box. Advice by mail.

)

1603 EAST BALTIMORE STREET, BALTIMORE, MD. l jels.

Beside My Grandiather’s Grave.

REV. T. O. CROUSE, IN N. Y. OBSERVER.

I stood alone in the old churchyard,
In the facing light of day ;

Bencath my feet were many graves,
Where friends of my childhood lay.

On marble stones I read their names,
Once household words to me,

While out from the past in vision dim,
Rose wondrous imagery.

I lived again in my childhood home ;
Returned were my boyhood years; -

On scenes long passed I fondly looked,
Thro’ the mist of falling tears.

I saw our house with its low, long eves,
The smithy that stood hard by ;

1 watched again the blaze on the forge,
And the sparks like meteors fly.

My grandsire’s form and face I saw,
In manhood’s middle prime ;

I heard again his anvil ring,
Its faithful, measured chime.

That music had a meaning grand,
As heard in memory’s ear ;

And lessons ne’er to be forgot,
Were in its strokes so clear.

1t spoke of honest toil and thrift,
Of cheerful, wise content:

Of sturdy virtue, and a life
In faithful service spent.

Each day, for him, this message had,
The voice he did not slight,

“Whate'er is given to be done,
Go do it, with thy might.”

At peace with God and all mankind,
He carved no wealth or fame ;

'I'he richest gift to children lett,
Was his untarnished name.

40 here beside his honored tomb,
I 1ift my heart to heaven,

And pray that virtues such as his,
May to his son be given.

The Angel
Of Music

seems to have chosen our Pianos for her
permanentabode—so heavenly—so real-
ly musical—are the melodies they sing.
The STIEFF is strictly first-class in ev-
ery respect, and perfectly made. Send
rorillustrated catalogue. Liberal terms.

CHAS. M. STIEFF,
o North Liberty St., = Baltimore, Md.
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COAL and WOOD

WING to the scarcity of money we will sell
Coal at a very small advance above cost
FOR THE CASH. Remember we sell

THE LEA COAL

WHICH 1S THE BEST WHITE ASH COAL
FOR GENERAL USE.

Probably it will be to your advantage to get
our prices and examine our stock before you
purchase.

2,240 POUNDS ON& TON

Office on Cannon St., near Princess.

J. T. TWILLEY,

y. CHESTERTOWN, MD.

WILLIAM S. CULP,

—WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALER IN—

GOAL, WOOD, LINE, GEMEN

AND BALED HAY.

[(EE FREE BURNING and LEHIGH HARD
COAL always on hand,and other kinds to
order at short notice at the LOWEST PRICE.
Also BITUMINOUS COAL.

2,240 Pounds to the Ton.

SAWED and SPLIT OAK and PINE WOOD.

Wood sawed any length te order. BALTI-
MORE ALUM LIME for Building and White-
washing, PLASTERING HAIR. Coal fur-
nished at any station, in any quantity, on the
B. & D. B. Railroad.

——AGENTS FOR—

WRIGHTSVILLE LAND LIME

& Orders by mail promtly attended to
WILLIAM S. CULP, Chestertown.

LIME! LIME!

The Season is now at hand for using Lime to
improve your land. Weare handling the best

Wrightsville Lime

considered to be the purest on the market.
We would be pleased to quote you prices and
deliver at any Station, on the Kent or Queen
Anne’s R. R.

COAL! COAL!

Wood, Building Lime, Cements

- ~—~and Baled Hay—-

delivered at Short Notice and at prices guar-
anteed low as the lowest. Soliciting your
trade. 1 remain yours,

Mar. 28. J.D. BACCHUS.

e

$1.35 Cash! $l.35 Cash!

—FOR THE—

Kendall Farm Gate !

Gate 11 feet long. b feet high, b slats, made of
Cypress. Strongly made. Orders solicited.
Order 1 week before you need gate.
- A.M. KENDALIL,
m30-tf.

| _ FAIRLEE, MD.
C H. B. MASSEY,
L]

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
CHESTERTOWN, MD.
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REVOLUTION ! s

ES, WE HAVE REVOLUTIONIZED THE CLOTHING BUSINESS of

Chestertown, changed the old methods of get all you can with few sales,

to small, uniform margins on voluminous business. We must sell the

quantity. Can’t afford to doa limited business on our cut-rate plan. Then
also, we have made another great hit, and that is, we are showing a line of
Clothing that will compare in assortment with the large city establishments at

fully 20 per cent less in price. This is not only our say so, but a fact which bears

| the sanction of daily purchasers who have been visiting the city heretofore.

we are showing some unapproachable specials in broken lots in MEN’S SUITS,
also BOYS’ and CHILDREN’S, one, two, three and four of a kind, left from our
unprecedented large sales, all new and fresh, but no regular assortment in sizes.

These are jobs and will not last long, so be early and reap the benefit. Sell 200ds
is the word, this is what we are here for.

=S OVERCOATS |l<&==—

We are getting duplicates every boat day. We bought way back in the
snmmer our first invoice, but we don’t know how long the manufacturers will
continue to ship us duplicates at the close quotations on our first lots. We say,
come early, we have them up to this writing, Men’s, Boys’ and Children’s.

iz TEATES A NID CAPS |&=<&=—

Ask the agent at Chester River Wharf how often
a case or two of Hats and Caps for Moody & Lusby.
time, that we lead the procession, others follow. Just opened a case five minutes
ago, Stiff Hats, sent us without ordering as our standing order to the largest job-
ber is, send us new things as soon as styles are out; $1.50 this hat is; general
price $2.00. All the new things in Stiff and Soft Hats and Caps for Men and
Boys, and Tam O’Shantas for little fellows.

NECKWEAR and UNDERWEAR !

just look at the collection. All the latest styles in Neckwear, and some special
values in Underwear.

Separate Trowsers

Respectfully,

MOODY & LUSBY.

Directly opposite Court House. Square-Dealing Clothiers.

his steamer lands without
You know though, by this

for Men, Boys and Children. Big Values.
COME AND SEE US.

—— e
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HE has in a NEW and FULL LINE of

Fall and Winter Goods !

OF ELL KINDS.

Tadies’ Vests and Pants from 15c¢. up to 50c., cannot be beat.
Gent's Same way, Shirts, Pants, Overalls, Gloves, all at very
lowest prices ; Men’s Boots from $1.23 a pair up to $2.60, the
‘same Boots that sold last fall for $1.75 to $3.50. Prices never
were as low. Shoes of all kinds at very low prices. Have a
full line of Campaign Caps and Buttons.

Dress Goods, Canton Flannels, Muslm,

and everything that can be bought in a country store.

COUNTRY SIDE MEAT and SHOULDERS WANTED.

And the Farmers are about ready to husk their corn. Fod-
der has to be tied, and where are they going to buy their Rope
Yarn, at B. S. Sutton’s 1 suppose, where they can get the Best,
runs 100 Strans for only 4c. per pound. Farmers and friends

look to your advantage and call on me before buyinganything
you need. Yours, very truly, |

GOOD NEWS TO THE PUBLIC
[é‘
&5

LESDER IN LOW PRICES!

. 2395
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Dealer in Men’s, Boys’ and Children’s Clothing, Boots and Shoes,
| Ladies’ and Children’s Shoes, Umbrellas, Jewelry, &c.

.ﬂl;}.__-}}..)}g_.'__ < T S S S
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——HERE & AM WITH MY—

FALL and WINTER STOCK

Complete with Bargains to suit the times. Everybody could get a Snit of Clothes
from the New York Clothing House for a little money, and a good suit that he
would have to pay more money for some where else. Great Bargains in Youth’s
Quits from $2.00 to $7.50; Children’s Suits from 75c¢. up to $5.00; Men’s Pants
from 50c. to $4.50 : Children’s Knee Pants from 15¢. to $1.00; Men’s Every Day
Boots from $1.24 up; Gum Boots from $2.48 up; Men’s Fine Calf Boots from
$2.50 up. Here it is—Ladies Shoes from 69¢. to $2.50 ; Men’s Shoes from 99¢. to
$3.50 : Hats and Caps for most any price to suit everybody.

All T ask the public is to come and see my
buying elsewhere. = No trouble to show goods
come all and get your Bargains and don’t fail.

stock of goods and prices before
and tell my prices. Come one,
Don’t forget the name and place.

NEW YORK CLOTHING HOUSE,

[Leaders of Low Prices,
OPPOSITE VOSHELL HOUSE, : 1 X CHESTERTOWN, MARYLAND.




