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Dick walked down the avenue slow-
ly, so deeply absorbed that he looked
straight at Mrs. De Peyster Jones and
cut her, to that young woman’s sur-
prise.

“Why, what can the matter be with
Dickie?’ she said to herself, with an |
almost irresistible impulse to turn
around and lock after the melancholy
ficure sauntering down the street.

Mildred Jones had been a friend of
Dick Eton's ever since they had
played in the park and gone to danc-
ing school together. Two years be-
fore she had married De Peyster Jones,
and now one of her greatest pleasures
was chaperoning Dick and his various
ladyloves.

] pelieve Dick’s in love again,” she |
exclaimed, half aloud, “or perhaps this
is the real thing at last. I wish it were
and Dickie w ould settle down.”

At the same moment Dick was pass-
ing a florist’s. A happy thought struck
him. :
“1'11 settle it tonight,” he said to
himselt. *“I'll make Doris say whether
she cares for me or not. If she won't |
have me I'll, I'll”’— Iis eyes wan-
dered up and down the crowded ave-
nue. brilliant in the spring sunshine.
I’'ll do something desperate,” he threat-
ened.

iIle went into the shop, heavy with
the fragrance of roses and violets, and
tried to decide what he would send
her. He was going to take her to a
musicale at Mrs. Schuyler's that even-
ing, and {lq he had forgotten to ask
her the color of her gown he chose
white roses. yoing to the desk, he
took out a visiting card and stood hesi-
tating, pen in hand. Should he leave
it to the flowers or ask her tonight at
the musicale? He remembered a par-
ticularly cozy and retired corner be-
hind the palms in Mrs. Schuyler’s con-
servatory.

“No. I cannot wait until then,” he
thoveht,  *“I'll let the flowers spealk.”

|
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“S0 YOU COULDN'T CARRY THEM, DORIS!’
HE CRIED HOARSELY.

Hastily he wrote on the card, “If you
care for me a little bit, Doris. carry |

this tonight.”

‘Then he sealed it up and gave it to
the man. “Send the flowers at once
to 837 West —th street,” he said as he
paid for them. ““On no account let
there be any delay.”

“Arrah., thin, I want some flowers,
a rale illigant design., for me cousin.
Mrs. O'Flannagan., who's dade.” ex-
claimed a voice. A large, showily |
dressed, red faced Irish woman pushed
past him to the counter.

Dick went out of the shop filled with
mingled feelings of doubt, uncertainty
and a great love for Doris. As he
strolled over to the c¢lub he marveled
at his own presumption in asking such
a peerless creature to come down 1o
earth for his sake.

That evening while he was waiting
for Doris he roamed restlessly about

the great drawing room. When a little

rustle of silken draperies announced
her comming he stood like a soldier at
attention, awaiting his sentence. The
portieres were pushed aside, and Doris.
in a trailing white gown, stood outlin-
ed against the heavy curtain—Doris
with her blue eyes flashing ominously-—-
and with empty hands. '

Everything seemed to spin around.

“So you couldn’t carry them, Doris!”
he cried hoarsely, while his  hand
clasped the back of the chair.

“I don’t see how you could have asx-
ed such a thing,” she said icily. She
was still standing and did not make
any movement to come nearer him.

“T know it was presumptuous.” he
admitted mournfully.

She laughed mirthlessly. I thought
at first that you meant it as a joke.”
she said. She walked over to the fire
slace, her long, fluffy skirt trailing be-
iind her on the: polished fleor. The
fvelight played on her hair, on her
¥ nite, sculptured shoulders and her
exquisite arms. Dick thought that she
had never looked so beautiful, and his
hands tightened on the carved oak
chair back.

“I knew you were always playing
jokes on people,” she went on, “but I

put the robbers to rout, but not before
one of them had fired directly across
his eyes. He was powder burned on
cheeks and forehead—so much was cer-
tain.

Johnny, suppliant or angry, to be
twisted around her little finger, was
one person; Johnny, stern and re-
solved, putting her away in spite of
pleading, very much another. All at |

| once Helen awoke to the knowledge |

that she loved him. She had rushed to
him at the first word of trouble, mean-
ing only to sympathize and console. It
was his voice, pathetically brave, still
more pathetically full of renunciation,
which had shown her what was in her
own heart. “No; I can’t let you stay.,
Helen.” he had said, letting her hand
fall. “I know you too well. You are so
sorry for me you might come to love
me. \Why. I've seen you often and over
get fond of a lame dog. Ever since |
this”—a sort of gulp at the word—
“happened 1 have been so glad you |
didn’t care for me. because I love you |
so well T won't let you ruin your fu-
ture. I’'m a common. crossroads sort—
nothing like your fine gvntlemm].. but
at least I can play you fair.”

Then Helen. by turns hot and cold.

had knelt and laid her head on his |

shoulder. sobbing out her love and pen-
iconce. She could feel Johnny swal-
lowing hard. But he held obstinately
by what he had said. It was the same
the next dayv. the next and the next.

At the end of a week DPPapa Corson
took a hand. *You are trying hard to
tie a millstone around your neck.” he
said unfeelingly. *I might not object
to that so very much if only the mill-
stone was willing. .Johnny Haley has
got enough to keep two people out of
the pnorhouse. But I've a mighty
strong notion he don’t want you. Un-
less you want to make yourself a
laughingstock you'll keep out of his
way.’

Helen had not been spoiled all her
twenty yvears for nothing. She listen-
ed. growing angrier and angrier all the
time. But she turned away without
a word and ten minutes later had bun-
dled her mothér into the phaeton and
was driving like mad toward the coun-
try town. The business that took her
there was soon transacted, and then
the horses found their heads turned
toward the Haley farm. There Helen
burst in upon Johnny, locked her hand
in his and said tremulously over her
shoulder to a man who followed in her
wake with Mrs. Corson on his arm:
“We are ready, Dr. Lansing. Please
marry us quickly, no matter what
Johnny says. He—he may not be quite
right in his mind.”

Johnny almost sprang up. Helen's
hand shook so he knew she needed
support. His eyes were still bandaged,
but the curls on top of his head seem-
ed to wink at the minister, who stood
twiddling the license uncertainly.

“Let her go, parson!” Johnny called
out joyously, drawing Helen a little
closer. He made the responses in a
suspiciously strong voice and at the
end tossed his blinders to the other
side of the room.

‘“Helen! Sweetheart! Wife!” he
cried. “I’d have to see you right now,
even if it cost me my eyes. But I'm
not blind nor going to be, even though
that cannon cracker did singe my eye-
brows”’—

“It is I who have been blind all these
years,” Helen interrupted. Then catch-
ing the twinkle in her mother’s eyes:
“I understand now. You two conspir-
ed to make me see.”

The Kafiirs Thought It a Joke.
I once took some Kaffirs from their

| desolate homes in the more desolate

gorges beyond the mountain ranges to
the more civilized south. Like most
savages, they looked with stupid indif-
ference at the marvels about them,
and once only were they excited by an
incident which opened their eyes to
what they considered a most extraor-
dinary and unnatural state of things,
They were descending a road when

one of them chanced to remark that he |

was hungry, and the English ‘“sahib”
bought him some food at a wayside
shop. The Kaffir saw the money change
hands.

“How is this?’ he inquired in sur-
prise. “Do you have to pay for food in
this country?”

“Certainly.”

“What a country!” cried the man in
amazement. Then, after pondering
awhile, he continued doubtfully: “Sup-
pose a man had no money in this coun-
try. He might starve.”

“It is quite possible.”

The Kaffir shook with uncontrollable
laughter. It was the best joke he had
ever heard. He then explained the
ridiculous* system to his companions,
and they roared in chorus.—“Where
Three Empires Meet.”

A One Volume Man.

A curious example of generous obsti-
nacy was a stout English countryman
who inquired for a nice book to read,
“one with a story in.” On several be-
ing placed before him, he examined
them attentively and picked out the
middle volume of a ‘three decker”
with the remark: “This ’ere’s my sort.
What’s the price?”

“Oh,” was the reply, ‘“this is only
the second volume. The story goes
through three. The set is half a
crown.” r

“Hauve a crown! Well, I'll gie ye
that for that one book. It's a pretty
one enough.”

“But won’'t you have the other two
as well? You’d better.”

“Naw. I don’t like th’ beginnin’ of a

story. I can’t get forrud wi’ it. An’ I |

don’t like th’ endin’. I don’t know as
‘ow it’s comed about. But in th’ mid-
dle un I'm into th’ thick of it right off.
No, I'll only tak’ th’ middle un. It'll
set me up for a month.” And, cram-
ming the book into his pocket he put
down his half crown and disappeared
with a “Good night” before the other
volumes could be given to him.—Chame-
bers’ Journal.
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S THE MOST ESSENTIAL ELE-
ment in the successful issue of any
business undertaking. To merit public
approval we have endeavored to deal
justly with all our patrons—from the

| smallest to the largest purchaser—mak- |

ing no distinction whatever. How well
we have succeeded in our effort we

| leave our friends and the public to

'judge. At the jopening of the FALL
| AND WINTER SEASON we come be-
fore you with one cof the ]argest and
best stocks of goods to be found 1n any
retail establishment in the State.

Our stock of Guns, Loaded Shells,
Gunning Coats, Pistols, Cartridges, Pow-

der and Shot, is complete and prices in
reach of all.

ges=REPEATING SHOT GUN S —
something new.

FODDER YARN ! FODDPER YARN!
Bushel Baskets, Grain Scoops, Axes on
Handle, Husking Gloves, Husking Pegs,
all kinds.

Butcher Knives, Meat Saws and Saw
Blades,

ENTERPRISE CUTTERS and STUF-
FERS—all s1zes.

Two 10-foot cases of POCKET AND
TABLE CUTLERY.

TINWARE AND GRANITEWARE,
in endless variety.

pe=SPEAR’S GOLDEN SUN HEAT
ERS are the best.

SHEPPARD’S EXCELSIOR COOK
STOVES AND RANGES are unsur-
passed for perfect baking

REPERT SINGLE AND DOUBLE
HEATERS are all rigtr.

Crystals, Garnets, Regals, Suns and
other makes of Heating Sioves always
in stock.

Excelsior, Wizard and DBell WOOD
AIR TIGHTS,

OIL HEATING STOVES——various
makes.

155 We invite an examination of our
goods and prices. |
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J. K. ALJRIDGE & (0

IN SEASON!

M. A. TOULSON

has just received a fresh sug y of Spices,
&e., tor PRESERVING AND PICKLING.

CINNAMON, CLOVES,
ALSPICE, GREEN GINGER,
MIXED SPICES,

PARAFINE WAX,
CANNING WAX,

CANNING STRINGS,

MUSTARD SEED,
CELERY SEED,
CURRY POWDER
Purest and Best Goods.

=¥ Remember our Prescription Depart-
ment is eonducted 1n a scientific manner,
under the care of Graduates in Pharmacy.

M. A. TOULSON,

DRUGGIST.

——USHE——-

K, WOKer & fIOwn

for yvour Wheat—

one that will not gum up or clog

in your drill—

' with our WALL PAPER and
i cheaply too. Fapers for halls,

.HW%%H%%H*%H

% - SCHOOL
STATIONERY
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5 Thousands of Rolls
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of the latest designs in Wall
Paper are now on sale at

% % ok

A complete assortment of

% E
% %
% :
% 1
% Coml.)osition Books, %
R
% ! _
: %
: %
: %
rn
%

You can’t help but admire
i our line; the patterns and col-

T —"

Pencils,
Slates,
Etc.

orings are beautiful. We can
beautify vour walls exgnisitely

dining room, librarv, ete.. at
prices which range from 3¢ to 40¢ roll. Come, examine them.

gar"NOTE—We have secured a competant Paper Hanger from Bal-
E timore city, who will do your work promptly, cheaply and well,

* % K
We are in better shape than ever before to attend to your wall paper ‘

E
E
E
E
E
a

E wants. Thanking you kindly for your patience in waiting so long.
: JOHN BARTLEY
D ? '
b\i s BELOW OLD BANK CHESTERTOWN, MARYLAND.
/ CHESTERTOWN, MD.
N4 NAAVAANAANANANANAS2
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% the Tiar: %I% The Oldest College in Maryland.

standing with all our
()

customersthatif any

SHOE PURCHASED

HERE is not exactly %\ ﬁ
Q|| @

5" Beautiful and Heathful Situation,
I=F"Careful Supervision of Students.

as represented they (= RATES VERY LOW.
can return the Shoes =5 Classical, Scientific and Modern

and get a new pair. %H% Language Courses.
R ||| &

Only Good Shoes :
are sold here: that’s 3 Sub-Freshman Classes for Pre-

Why we can live up paration for College.
to our statements. If 1~ Also Washington Normal School.

youarenotacustom- %)ﬁ A Diploma entitles pupil to teach with-
2|2

er you are missing s
T RS i fat s 1 out examination,

Sess] ens S a
AllS A la.rge line of Children’s School Shoes for % sedbimslisandsabinulies
Fall and cheaper than ever. We carry & line that

Address JAS. W. CAIN, L.D.D.
can not be found in Kent county outside of our a7 -

store. Every pair warranted to be as represented. %ﬁg g - President
Q&

#Le T.G. WROTH, JfN.C.CROW

%L% “The Shoe Man.” Under Stam’s Hall.
This is our Twenty-second year in

-
\i/lﬂ o F&Q&A&*&:ﬂé’fﬁkwww N/ | business on the Corner of Kent and
/l\?lg?ﬁg?lg?g S & & & & Qg/fﬁl High Streetr, Up-town, Dealer in

Domestics,
I Dry Goods and Notions,

Hosiery, Underwear,
Boots and Shoes,

Groceries and Provisions,.
Crockery and Glassware
Cigars and Tobacco,
Gasoline,

Baled Hay, Shoe Leather

Bl ' | and Half Soles.
" KERR’S WRIGHTSVILLE, SCHUYLKILL and H.
l C. LIME—Delivered by rail to any station on | l Country Meat, Lard and Eggs wanted.

e

e — mome—

the Baltimore and Delaware Bay Railroad. Market price paid for Corn. Give us a
| call, onr prices are right,

. STANDARD LINE & STONE CO.’S LIMNME—De-

| livered by boat at any wharf or landing on the
Chesapeake or tributaries.

N.C. CRROM.,

GROUND LIME—Delivered by rail or boat on rea- |
sonable notice. The lime you drill in your land
the same as fertilizer and is getting to be very

.i popular because of the way in which it can be

used and the good results. |

FIRE FIRE | FIRE

' LIGHTNING ! LIGHTNING !

Those desiring protection from Fire and

COAL . \WNOOD

UNDER COVER—The only yard in the county
where you can buy COAL free from snow and
water. This is a strlde forward and to the ad-
vantage of coal buyers. Best Coals, Lowest

Lightning, call on or address HARRY L.
BUYD Chestertown, Md., agent for

ZATNA, - - - of Hartford, Conn.
Assets, $11,000,000,

PH(ENIX, - - of Hartford, Conn.
Assets, $6,000,000.

Prices, Quick Delivery. Come and see us before
| buying and let us see what we can do for you.

Where the lowest rates consistent with

honest protection will be given, Don’t wait
uutll you are burned out.

CHESTERTOMN,; AXD.

i S e —— — . . & o g— e e T ———— -y S R e - mem o, Ee— e ——— e

HARRY L. BOYD!
Chestertown,Md.

l 7 J. D. BECCHUS,

Loud s Boarding House

(Formerly Watts' House,)

t | Want to Tell You}
i | ADJOINING VOSHELL HOUSE.

B u S ln e S S ';6;} ;{:;,: dz;?;;es IhNO"; St(; g;g S;d]lf '. We are conducting a first Class boarding

{ | house, with table service and other con-
veniences at the very be at,

s 2 Boarders accommodated by day or week.
TICNS, and when you have read Also table board furnished.

at all huurs

_ | L+ @
| P OSltl Ons TN e * . | OUR RESTAURANT is also in the same
— — A R e i de new illustrated 13001{, which I R |building and we are prepared to serve meals
- |

FOR RENT.

THE ELEGANT STORE ROOM

on High street, opposite Kent Square. Pos-

session given at once. Appl to
ey M. A TOULSON,

augls 31: ' Chestertown. Md,

USIC CLASS.

MISS MABEL TOULSON announces
that she will organize a class 1n music, be-
ginning the 1st of September. sh-tf.

-_ =

YOU KNOW WHAT YOU ARE TAKING

when you take Grove's Tasteless Chill Tonic bLe-

~ause the formula is plainly printed onevery
nottle showing thatit is simply Ironand Qui
'nine 1n tasteless form. No Cure, MO Pay,

o - 1hlishe . : | OYSTERS served in all styles and quick]
have just published, you will ICE CREAM, WATER ICES and FROZEN

CUSTARD we make a specialty of and sup-
ply by the plate orgallon. Festivals, picnics,

|

) thank me for calling your attention to it, for it is unusually interest-

g “ 9 i etc., supplied.

ing and valuable—(the most beautiful of its kind ever published ) mailed | W' invite ladies to make this their head-
, quarters when in town and Ileave their

1 fr(f'c? tn young 1mcil end young women who are ambitious to SUCC&&d, bundles and wraps here. Old friends are

always welcome,
This house is under my personal super-
i vision and everything will have our best care

and attention.
- MRS. J. CORDRAY LOUD,
March 8-tf. Proprietor.

or to parents who have boys and girls to educate.

WRITE ME TO-DAY.
H. S. GOLDEY, President,

Goldey College, Wilmington, Del.

*'1‘0 OURE A COLD IN ONE DAY
Take Laxatlve Bromo Quinine Tablets. All

It pays tO Advertlse ln the“News. ruggists refund the money if it fails to cure

E. W. Grove'ssizniture is on eaeh box. 25
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