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The Gipsy Minstrel!

““T can pipe, too, said the child.

Do you know how a child’s eyes look
when he has just learned how beautiful
this world is, when he feels his wings
like a bird, ere the heritage of the sons
of toil has diminished them ? So Tim’s
eyes looked that winter night. He open-
ed the door of the smithy, where the
members of the village orchestra sat at
practice round the blazing forge. Eve-
ry man paused, instrument in hand, at
the sound of the fearless, shrill young
voice.

Then, smiling, Tim shut out the drift-
ing snowflakes and stepped into their
midst. The small feet were shoeless
and dark as the earthen floor on which
they stood. The clothes he wore hung
round his slim form in grotesque tatters.
But above the tatters rose a face such as
God sends into the dark world now and
then. Noble were the features, the
sweep of the blue eyes were clear and
grand, the curve of the lips were proud,
vet sweet. From the besautiful brown
hair tawny and sun-kissed, on which the
glistening snow gshone like stars.

The men had scarcely time to look at
the child when, raising his pipe to his
lips, he began to play. The wonderful
eyes shone, the slim, brown fingers
obeying the impulse of the grand soul
imprisoned in tiny Tim. Strong men
laid aside their instruments and clasped
horney hands to listen ; here and there
a face shadowed, now and then a tear
was furtively wiped away.

Tim smiled as he took his pipe away
from his lips and his eyes turned wist-
~ fully to the blazing fire. They made
way for him ; they entertained him as
if he had been of royal estate. A small
three-legged stool was his throne, and
he sat there, pipe clasped close, as happy
as a king. He told them whence he
came, as far as he knew.

““Over the hills,” he said ; ‘‘far, far
over the hills.”

They called him Piper Tim in the car-
avan ; never another name. He had
always piped. |

Then he laughed and stretched his
thin brown hands with joy to the blaze.
He could tell nothing more ; he belong-
ed to the “tinker band,” and the sound
of music had drawn him so that he lin-
gered to listen while the caravan went
on its way ‘‘over the hills."’

The smith’s wife admired the child’s
lovely face ; his tatters brought tears to
her eyes; woman like, she gave him
something to eat and to drink. Then
they sat once more amazed while he
played on his pipe, ere, with laughing
farewell, he went off into the darkness
That night the smith sat long dreaming
by the red logs in his forge. He sighed
as he turned in at the cottage door,
where his wife waited him by the fire.
~ “How would it ha’ been,” he said,

“‘oin we’d kept the little chap, the piper?
Our barin would just ha’ been about his
age gin the Lord spared him.”’

There was a note of anxious query in
his tones. But the starved mother’s
heart 1n the woman cried out :

“El, but I’ve been sitting here seein’
the bony face of the barin in the fire-
light. I thought o’ him out there inthe
darkness an’ the shaw wi’ the tinkers
folk.: God keep and guide him. I wish
ye'd spoken sooner Keep him! Would
I no’, wi’ you’ bonny face, you blithe
e’en !”’

“When he comes back again,” the
smith said, as he drew his chair to the
hearth and his wife with a glad smile
echoed his words.

The schoolmaster placed his old violin
tenderly in the corner that night. He
smiled a little bitterly as he thought of
his gray hairs and his many years of
plodding, then of Piper Tim.

‘‘He played as a bird sings,”” he
thought, ‘‘really, his heart is full of
music.”’

Then he trimmed his lamp and sat
down to his books.

But the boy’s face smiled from every
page ; the free, fearless voice shone in

the crackling flames. The schoolmaster
flung aside his book, and was back in
the old days, when the hills, and the
stars, and the sunshine had been his
book, a maiden’s eve his heaven and
the world a world of wonders. He look-
ed at the empty chair of his dead wife
and he thought of sons and daughters
far away.

“If I had kept the lad,” he mused
aloud. ‘I could have made a man of
him, have saved him from the tinker’s
life; he would have filled my empty
home.”’

Long he dreamt, then a smile of reso-
lution curved his lips.

““When he comes again,’’ he said.

And Piper Tim?

He went on his way that night, turn-
ing again and again to look at the long,
bright gleams that fell on the snow
from the forge fires. He knew his
people were camping in the mountains,
and to the mountain and darkness he
turned his face. There was singing in
his heart, there was always singing there,
so he went on his way merrily. Up, up,
through the blinding snow, neither cold
nor weary for the singing in that heart
of his, he watched always for the gleam

of the red camp-fire. But he beheld
never a spark.

The stars shone out serenely. Tim
ralsed his face to them ; they smiled
into their own twin stars, his eyes. Yet
still there was no camp-fire.

Tim, growing sore, sat down in the
sheltered cranny of rock. He raised his
pipe to his lips. He plaved a tune that
began brave and ended softly, and more
softly still. Tim was asleep. The snow
flakes fell like bristling stars; the dawn
smiled over the hills, but Tim piped
never again.

Little reckoned the tinker band that
one child less crouched to the fire, one
brown hand less stretched to the steam-
ing pot. When the musicians meet in
the smithy on winter nights and the
wind shakes queer melodies from trees
and mountains, the men look at each
other, and sometimes a light breaks
over rugged faces. ‘‘Sounds like a tune
from Piper Tim,”’ say they.

Occasionally a strange presence seems
to fill the place. The smith and the
schoolmaster raise eager faces, words
tremble on their lips—but ah ! the fan-
cies that are ever aslumber in dreamers’
hearts haye been stirred by the wind’s
song and the shadow of the dancing
flames.
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OLD BILLS IN THE ILIAD.

Mrs. Deforest Buys a Torn Volume for Twenty Cents
and Finds $500 in Bank Bills in it.

Mrs. Pearl Deforest, No. 203 West
Forty-sixth street, is a collector of odd
and ancient books, and when passing an
old book shop, near the Post Office, on
Wednesday afternoon she felt an attack
of bibliomania, and went inside. For
some reason she purchased the second
volume of the Iliad, though she had
never felt any particular liking for
Homer. The dealer asked 20 cents for
1t. It had no title page, and therefore
the date of publication and the place
where the book was printed could not
be found.

She took her purchase home, and
when she and her husband were ex-
amining it she suddenly exclaimed ;

‘“There’s a piece of paper pasted in-
side the back cover with some of the
leaves. I’m sure something’s there, for
in buying it I felt sure the book had a
strange value.’”’

Hot water was brought and the pasted
leaves were carefully taken apart. Be-

tween them were found five $100 bills |:

of the Bank of Savannah of 1858.
Inside of the front cover was a label
reading, ‘‘Hudson Literary Society.”’
There was no name on the fly leaf, nor
was there any clue by which the past
ownership could be traced. Mr. and
Mrs. Deforest decided that the bills
coul be of no value now, and up to last

evening had taken no measures to find
out.
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The Little Armchair.

Nobody sits in the little armchair:
It stands in a corner dim :
But a white-haired mother, gazing there,
And yearningly of him,
Sees through the dust of long ago
The bloom of the boy’s sweet face,
As she rocks so merrily to and fro,
With a laugh that cheers the place.

Sometimes he holds a book in his hand,
Sometimes a pencil and slate;

And the lesson is hard to understand,
The figures to calculate :

But she sees the nod of the fathers’s head,
S0 proud of his little son,

And she heard the words so often said,
**No fear for our little one.”

They were wonderful days, dear sweet days,
When a child with sunny hair |
Was here to scold, to kiss and to praise,
At her knee in the little chair.
She lost him back in her busy years,
When the great world caught the man,
And he strove away past hopes and fears
To his place in the battle’s van.

But now and then in a wishful dream,
Like a picture out of date,
She sees a head with a golden gleam
Bent over a pencil and slate ;
And she lives again in the happy day,
The day of her young life’s spring,
When the small armchairstood justinthe way
The centre of everything. |
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Tuere are lots of people even now,
who would not object to the burning of
witches if they were allowed to select
the witches.

A man always shuffles around and
looks uncomfortable when his wife talks
about things that happened on their
honeymoon.

Tue needle is true to the pole; but
that 1s only natural. That which has
never been reached is always apt to be
an object of desire.

VEry often when we think we are
impressing people with our smartness,
we are only making a reputation for
being disagreeable.

SoME smiles are like the ruddiness of
certain apples, which is owing to a cen-
tipede or other creeping thing, coiled
up at the heart of them.

AFrTER all a man’s household goods
have been carted around the streets on
a moving van he feels as though the
neighbors had taken an unfair advan-
tage of him.

THE woman who fusses and scolds
and slaps the children for an hour be-
fore Sunday-school ‘time is often the
same one who sits in the parlor all the
evening with blindsup and plays hymns
on the melodeon. |

“I poN’T see what’s the use of my
bothering my head learning to write,”’
quoth Tom. “It’s a great deal more
fun using a type-writer, and you don’t
get your clothes all over ink.”’

PLANTED OYSTERS.

What Has Been Accomplished by One En-
terprising Grower,

The Crisfield (Md.) Times, Jan. 2, says:

““We have seen ovsters caught by our
neighbor, Mr. Wm. Ellinger, of Fox Is-

land, Va., from his planted oyster bed.

several mighty facts are to be noted in
connection with Mr. Ellinger’s labor in

{ oyster planting:

“First.— The oysters spoken of were
raised on bottoms which were entirely
devoid of growth at the time he planted
the shells upon which the oysters caught
and grew.

““Second.— If Mr. Ellinger had not
utilized these barren bottoms, they
would have remained a waste and a void,
with no profit to any one.

“Third.—What Mr. Ellinger has done
can be accomplished by any one who
will labor as he did.

“Fourth.—If we follow the example
set by Mr. Ellinger we shall all be pros-
perous and make our State flourish as
she never has before.

“Fifth.—We ought to do so out of grat-
itude to the beneficent Creator, who,
even after we have recklessly wasted
the substance He gave us, still places it
in our power through our labor and in-
telligence to cultivate the bottoms we
have made a waste, thereby enabling us
in spite of our past disregard for His
bounty to recover that through our own
fault we have lost.

““Mr. Ellinger has accomplished a fine
result in spite of obstacles which would
have induced the majority of men to
have given up in despair, We congrat-
ulate him — he should be regarded by
our people as a friend, if not a benefac-
tor, and we state without reserve that
any man or set of men who may here-
after molest or steal his oysters should
be regarded as a public enemy, not only
to be frowned down, but detected and
punished by the law.

“Our people have a common interest
in stopping piracy and plunder and
firmly plant their feet on the resolve
that property in oysters shall be pro-
tected as all other property is. If they
do this and carry it out we shall all
prosper.

““We stand for oyster planting and the
protection of planted oyster beds. We
must make our living out of oysters;
politics will not give us bread or meat.”’
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BALTIMORE, MD.

-~ The Paper of the People.
For the People and with the People.

Honest 1n Motive.
Fearless in Expression,
Sound in Principle.
Unswerving in Its Allegiance to Right
Theories and Right Practices.

THE SuN Publishes All the News All the
Time, but it does not allow its columns to be
degraded by unclean, immoral or purely sen-
sational matter,

Editorally, THE SUN is the Consistent and
unchanging champion and defender of popu-
lar rights and interests against political ma-

]

]
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chines and monopolies of every character. |

Independent in all things, extreme in none.
It is for good laws, good government and
good order,

By mail 50cts. a month, Six Dollars a year.

The Baltimore Weekly Sun.

—

The WEEKLY SUN publishes all the news of

each week, giving complete accounts of all |

events of interest throughout the world. As
an Agricultural paper The Weekly Sun is un-
surpassed. 1t is edited by writers of practi-
cal exerience, who know what farming means
and what farmers want in an agricultural
Journal. It contains regular reports of the
work of the Agricultural experiment stations
throughout the country, of the proceedings
of farmers’ clubs and institutes, and the dis-
cussion of new methods and ideas in agricul-
ture. Its Market Reporis Poultry Depart-
ment and Veterinarycolumn are particularly
valuable to country readers. Every issue
contains Stories, Poems, Household and Puz-
zle Columns, a variety of interesting and in-
structive selected matter and other features,
which make it a welcome visitor in city and
country homes alike.

One dollar a year, Inducements to getters-
up of clubs for the Weekly Sun. Both the
Daily and Weekly Sun mailed free of postage
in the United States. Canada and Mexico.
Payments invariably in advance.

Adress A.S. ABELL COMPANY.
Publishers and Proprietors,
Baltimore, Md.

(?,‘f(g])ﬁ'g,) REGISTERED PHYSICIAN,
= {; Twenty-five years’ experience.

\ )&\ Specialist in Diseases of Women

AW only. Private Sanitarium of high
')rEpute. Absolute privacy afford-
N\ N ed. Female Regulative Pills $2.00
\!31 q per box. Advice by mail.

1603 EAST BALTIMORE STREET, BALTIMORE, MD.
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New Year Goods!
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|;arge Stock!

[3ottom JPrices!

WE CAN PLEASE YOU! We have bought
with a view to hard times. Fine Presents,
from 5c. up to $15 and $20. Books, Stationery,
Fine China, Children’s Toys, Perfumes, Beau-
tiful and Useful Lamps, Albums, Work Bas-
kets, very dainty in appearance; Gold Pens,
and so many other articles that we cannot
begin to mention them.

Come, Let us be Merry!

If not disappointed, we will have music to
entﬁrtain you while you are looking at the
Zoods,

2FIf you select now we will take care of
the present for you until Christmas Eve.

25"DON'T FORGET THE PLACE!

STAMW’'S HALL!

CORNER STORE.

Stay as long as you wish ; we will not close
until midnight.

dech. COLIN F. STAM, Druggist.

(Grand New Year S!@_
Display of . . . . U\

...Useful and Ornamental...
PRESENTS!
S ealee

SO
M. . TOLILSCIN.

DRUGGIST,

e |®

CHESTERTOWN, . -
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No previous year compares with
the variety to select from. The
genius of the finest artists will *
be displayed on our counters.
The line of goods embraces al-
most everything to gladden the
hearts of your friends ana loved
ones. Goods are cheaper this
year than ever before. Come
in and look this magnificent
stock over. Make your selec-
tion .and we will reserve it for
you till called for. Remember,
our prices this Christmas are
especially low. Respectfully,

M, . TOULSON

MARY LAND.
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LUMBER !

sShingles, Pickeds,
CYPRESS FENCING.

WHITE PINE BARN BOARDS,

DRESSED WHITE PINE BOARDS,

GEORGIA PINE FRAME STUFF,

VIRGINIA PINE FRAME STUFF,

.00 Georio i Florn,

JUNIPER PICKETS
FOR WIRE FENCES.

3,000 Locust and Cedar Posts

FOR FARM FENCES.
For Sale by

THOS. W. ELIASON.

THE VALUE of a NAME depends upon its
reputation, won by deeds, not words. The
Stieff Piano has received diplomas and awards
without number. Butitstandstodayasit has
done for over half a century, upon its own
merits. And whilst this has been true, there
has been no prejudice on the part of the
makers against new ideas of real merit. The
universal verdict by those who are the most
competent judges, is, that it is impossible to
iImprove upon the richness of its tone.

STANDARD ORGANS.

Terms to suit you. Call and Examine Stock.

CHARLES M. STIEFF,

o North Liberty St., - Baltimore, Md.
521 Seventh S5t., N. W., - Washington, D.C.

PURE GROUND PEPPER.

TWO POUNDS FOR 25 CENTS.
n28. at JAKE THOMPSON'S.

Announcement !

We Call You to Halt! Stop Where
You Are if it is BARGAINS

SPECIAIL

—

You are Looking for,

A RIEDMAN @ (1. )

FMEN’S SUITS,
MEN’S OVERCOATS, BOYS’ OVERCOATS,

IS V' PLACE |
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\
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WE HAVE

BOYS’ SUITS,

CHILDREN’S SUITS, CHILDREN’S OVERCOATS,

AND SINGLE PANTS FOR MEN, BOYS AND CHILDREN.

Everything is reduced, and we will assure you Big Bargains in the above lines.

: You had better get one while they last.
will be sold at a like reduction.

We have had a good trade this Fall and Winter, and we will offer you

% Some Special [nducements %

in our remaining stock. For $10.00 we will sell
Suit, which is of Wonderful Value.
coat and Suit.

you a good Dress Overcoat and
For $5 we will sell you a good Boy’s Over-
All our Fine Overcoats
Hats, Caps Neckwear, Underwear, Handker-

chiefs, Gloves, Mufflers, Umbrellas, all grades, all these things will make a beau-

tiful present, and we will save you fully 20
avold the rush.

Respectfully,

per cent.on them. Come early to

A. FRIEDMAN & CO.,

Opbosite Stam’s Hall.

Chestertown, Maryland.
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daturday Afternoon, Jan, 16th, 1897,
m BEGINNING AT 7 O’CLOCK.
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Some of the crack shots of Cecil, Kent and Queen

Anne’s Counties.

Come, take a shot with them. If not

fair weather, the following Saturday, Come and enjoy

the sport.

u_l VERY LOW FIGURES.

jo\ Arbuckle’s Ooﬁee,'loose

Levering’s Coffee, loose -
Very Best Loose Coffee
Very Best American Sugar

16%c.
16%c.
1H%c.

43c.

&5 Friends give me a call, besides, come to the Shoot-
ing, Glass Balls and Dead Marks, both, to shoot at.

Yours for business,

ES, ., S TGN

BLACKS, "fARYLAND.
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SURETY BONDS FURNISHED.

RESOURCES December 3i1st, 1895 :

PATD-UP CAPITAL - 3 E
SURPLUS - =

RESERVE REQUIREMENT AND UNDIVIDED PROFITS

150.000.00 -
400,000.00
~69.000.00

$1,419,776.38

THE OLDEST AND STRONGEST COMPANY IN THE SOUTH.

description.

N,

Home Office : — Northwest Corner Charles and Lexington Streets,
BALTIMORE, AN D.

BECOMES SURETY on Bonds of Executors, Administrators, and in all undertakings
in Judicial Proceedings. Does nothing to conflict with the business of lawyers.

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

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 Bands, Mercantile Houses, Railroads, Express and Telegraph

Companies, and on those of OFFICERS OF FRATERNAL ORGANIZATIONS.
HERMAN E. BOSLER,

SECRETARY AND TREASURER.

EDWIN WARFIELD,

PRESIDENT.

-

THE “WATTS HOUSE,’’

(formerly Hall’s Hotel.)

MRS. M. E. WATTS, PROPRIETRESS. |

I am now prepared to accommodate board-
ers by the day, week or month. Special at-
tention given to TRANSIENT BOARDERS.
My table will always be supplied with the
best the market affords, and every attention
will be given to make our guests comfortable.

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc6000_3 1-0776.jpd

‘ ‘ FAGNER GREEN HOUSE.

WEST PRATT ST., BALTIMORE, MD.

J. & B. L. WAG N E R, PROPRIETORS.

This Restaurant is the oldest and most ex
tensive in 1ts accommodations of any in the
city. The crowds which lunch and dine daily
at this restaurant attest the public approba-
tion of its management,

az2o-tf.




