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Circuit Court.

Chief Judge-Hon. James MeSherry.
Associate Judges-hum John T. S insou and

Hots John A. Lynch.
State's Attorney-Rd w. S. Riehelberger.
Clark of the Court-John L. Jordan.

Orphan** Court.

Judges-Benard Colliflower, John It Mills.
'Harrison Miller.

Register of Wills-James K. Waters.

County Officers.

County Commiseioners-William M. Gaither.

Melville Cromwell, Franklin 0.1Iouse, James LI.

Delauter, William Morrison.
Sheriff-D. P. Zimmerman.
Tax-Colleutor-I. Win. B ovrhinan.

' Surveyor-Edward Albaugh
School Commissioners-Samuel Dutrow, Her-

man L. Routzahn, David 1). Thomas, K. R. Zino ,

anertnan. Jas. W. Condon.
Exanainer-E. L. Bohlitz.

IhirnmItssisttrise lallearlsets.

Notary Public-C. T. Zachariaa.
'Justices of the Peace-Henry Stokes, M. F

KWIC I. M. Fisher.
'Registrar-E. S. Taney.
isSenstablea-W. P. Nunemaker,
iiiehool Trustees-0 A. homer, S. N. McNair,

Bohn W. Height.
Town OtIleers.

liergetea-William 0. Blair.
Commissioners-Chas. F. Rowe, Oscar D. Fra-

ney, Chas. C. Kretzer, J. Thos. Geheicks, Petee
J.. Harting, Jas. A. Elder.

S'onshible-11 E. Hann.
lral‘Gollector-John F. ilopp.

try. Lutheran Church.
'Pastor-Rev. Charles Iteinewald. Services

.every Sunday morning and evening at 10 o'clock

.a. rn arid 7:30 o'clock p. ne Wednesday even-
ing lectures at 7:30 o'clock. Sunday School at
th o'clock a. in.
Reformed Church of the incarnation.

Pastor-Rev. A. M. Schaffner. Services every
'Sunday morning a.t 103 o'clock and every other
Semilety evening at 7 o'clock. Sunday School
at 9:4) o'clock a. in. Midweek service at 7
o'eleck. oat ereitical class on Saturday after,
moon at 2 o'clock.

Presbyterian Church.

Pastor--Bev. W. Simonton, D. D. Morning
service at 10:3s o'clock. Evening service at 7:30
o'clock. Wednesday evening Lecture end Prayer
Meeting at. 7 o'clock. Sabbath School at 8:45
,o'clock am.

St. Joseph's Catholic Church.

Pastor-Rev. E. J. Q iine, C. M. First Mass
1:0 1 o'clock a. m.,sticond Mass 10 o'clock a. in..
Vespers 3 o'clock p. in., Sunday School at O
o'clock p. rn.

at etholit.t Episcopal eh arch.

Pastor-Rev. Henry Mann. Serviceis every
other Sunday afternoon at '2:30 o'clock. Prayer
Meetine every other Sunday evening at 7:30
o'clock. Sunday School at 1:30 oclock p. in
class meeting every other Sunday afterution at
.3 teclock.

A rrive.

Way from Baltlmore.9:.16, a In and 7:09 p.
1141 rut. 11:17. a. in., Fro :crick, .1:17. a in., an,:

P. Oultyal.nrg, 3:20. p, iii., R.,cky
Eyler I'. 0 , 9:10, a.

Leave.

Thiltlin ire wa'',7:10, a. iii , Alschlidestonn, 5:23
3k. U. Ittogo.7:10, a.
ii .. ital111a4,,,, and it .anoha It. I'. 0 east. 2:15. n.

, Fre ;..,•Ict • 2:11 t.. al.. Ai t :111.1 M, St
Mary's 2:15 p. ii , tieety.eburg, e, a iu.d . Ey.er,
fla.ta. tu
()Mee tiers from 7:0a. 5. al.. to 8:11. p.

Eni141.4•11.`( OOP..
Massasoit 'Ernie No. 41, 1. 0. It. M.

111n41es her Ceental Fire every Sat Imlay even-
'I in. 811! thin. Otliciers-Prophet, Joseph F. Cla-
ba ugh; snehem, Joseph I). Cal.. uvell Sen. Sag
W alter Dorsey: .1. uti. Sag., Daniel Short); C. of 6.
no. F. Adel.hcrgiir: is. 'it \V., 1;r. W

lieoreientative 10 Die Great Conacil
Maryland, Win Morrisen Tim-tees. Wm.. Alor.
ri eon, .1 no. F. Adelsberger mid Jos. D. (aid wei

Emerald lit nefici a) Association.

F A. Al,. seer, PraOdent. A A. Wivoll.
Me-Pess!,lent: I'. F. Burkitt, inesetary; V A. It

toy Aaststaa 5,,,-reta0; lucia 11. tit. u.: r. Urea,-
nrar. 11eeta t11.- I •urth aund,y cacti month in
.1' A. Adel sherger's bull.line, Wen: Main str. el.

Arthur Posts No. 41, G. A. It.
'Commander. Mal. O. A. Horner ; 'Senior Vice-
Commander, A Herring ; Junior Vice Com-
mander, Jolin Shank; Adjutant, Leo. L. Gil lv-

I haplaiti. Samuel Gamble; tniartermaster,
Stites 'I' wieks: Officer of the Day, Wm. II.
Weaver, Officer 01 the Guard, Samuel I). Ware
gaman, Surgeon, C. S. Zeck: Connell of Ad
minis. rre lon. (fa., Eyster, II. G. Winter and
John Glass; Delegates to Stnte Encampment,
K;eo. L. Gillelan and S. Li. Wazgaman; Alter-
nates, Samuel Gamble and Jos. W. Davidson.

Vigi mit Hose Company.

Meets 1st and 3rd Friday evenings of each
month at Firemen's hall. President, V. E.
Stowe ; Vice-President. G. W. Bushman ; Sec-
retary, Win. II. Tree' II • Ti" *surer, i. II.
Stekes : Capt., teeo. T. Kyster het Lieut. Chas.
It. Hoke; '2nd Lieut., I5s11111.31 L. Itiewe,

Finioitsburg Choral Union.

Meets at Public School U use 'And and 4th
'Tuesdays of each mouth, at s o'ciook PS AI.
Otlicers-president. Rev. W. .1,1111 D. D.:
Viee-Proselent, Maj. 0 A. 11.ireeer ; secretary.
W. II. Troxell ; Treaser. r, Y.,ut lu'T,er; Con-
ductor. Dr. J. Kay Wrist y; a siataut Conduc-
tor, Maj. O. A. Horner.

Emmilsburg Water Company.

President, I. S. Ann Vice-Preenient, L. M.
Metter; Secretary, 0.11 Vein. Tula, Treusairar,
1). A. Horner. Direct rs, L. NI M .tier. 0. A.
homer, J. Thos. Geiwiks. E It. ....merman
I. S. Annan. E. L. Rowe Nicholas baKt:P.

The Mt. St. Mary's Catholic Benevolent
Association.

Board of Directors- Vtneent S' bold, Chairman
and Attorney ; Alexhis V Keepers, John
Rosenstect, John A. Petidieore and E. 0. Re:ken-
s-ode. Rev. Edw. Is. Alien, D. D., Chaplain ;
Alexius V. Keepers, Prreeldent ; Wm. H. Dorsey,
Vice-President ; John II. Itosen.teel, Treasurer ;
tieorge Sobold, Secret dry; &Iberia j. Walter,
Assistant Secretary; WlIhtanI Jordan, Sergeant-

•11.11113. Sick Visiting Comietttee-George Sey-
hold, Chairman; Samuel II Riseen tieorge
Althoff, Augustus Kreita and Joun J. Topper.

W. IT. Bodin. JAB. S. BIGGS.

Isabella M!
Wm. H. Biggs & Bro.

"Isabella" Flour,
Victor Flour,

Rocky Ridge Flour,
Corn Meal,

Buckwheat Meal,
Hominy.

MI Warranted to be Superior
Articles. Ask for Prices.

totem sieges, te
M. E. Atieleberger & Son, Emmitsburg.

Mrs. F. 14, Welty, Hampton Valley.

W. C. Rodgers, Fairfield.

Ear. J. G. Trove'', Mt. St. Mary's, P. 0,

J. C. Itosimateel, Mutter's Station.

Samuel J. Mattel', Maxell's Mill.

ST. JOSEPH'S ACADEMY
FOR VODNO LADIES,

.6o39lerno DT THY &STEW) OF CHARITY.

NEAR EdiMITSBURG, MD.

'this Institution is pleasantly situated
in a healthy anti pictiiresque part of
Frederick Co., half a mile from En-omits.
burg, and two miles train Mount Ste
Mare's College. 'Ilienefreeediioard and Tu-
ition; per academic year, including bed
and bedding,. washing, mending . and
Potter's fee, $200. leetfera df inquiry

rooted to the goblaet

Daphne stepped lightly out over the
threshold of her door. The sun was
shining with an intolerable glare on the
white marble walls of the houses
around and on the white limo dust of
the pavement, causing Daphne's bright,
laughing eyes to wink and blink invol-
untarily. She drew a thin, gauzy veil
over her head and face and slipped,
keeping carefully within the sparse
shadow cast by the walls of the houses,
to a dwelling nearby. Raising a heavy
curtain banging before the entrance
door, she tripped softly inside. The
room, however, was quite empty. It
was a small, square room, the walls col-
ored dark red; its only furniture a tri-
pod, on which were burning dimly two
chased silver lamps.
"She will be in the Gynakeion," said

Daphne to herself softly, and raising
another curtain, which bung esactly
opposite, she passed through into a sec-
ond room. There, under a portico which

cheap, led out into a courtyard, upon a circu-
lar marble bench, sat the one whom she
was seeking-a young end beautiful
woman. A long white garment, with

LDIES' DRESS G O ODS in heavy, graceful folds about her small
a border embroidered in crimson, layA 
outetretcbed feet; an upper garment

ill ail Shades'and Prices. (the china') of the same color as the
robe was gathered closely up about her
neck, ben left her slender arms quite
bare, one of which rested languidly
upon the carved back of the seat. The
woman's small head was bound with

I three narrow scarlet silken fillets, her
wavy hair caught up in a loose knot at

In all Shades to Match Dress. Goods, the back of her neck. Hearing the cur-
tain rustle, she turned her head and

BLACK SURAH AND GROSGRAIN SILK smiled as her dark eyes caught sight of
Daphne's sinning face peeping from

In ditTerent qualities. among its folds. Kissing her hand, she
pointed toward the court and shook her
head as a warning to the newcomer not

full line of UNDERWEAR. Come and examine our 25e. Ladies' Under Vest.
We have the Largest Aseortmeet of MEN'S ANT) BOYS' READY MADE to speak too loud. In the court, regard-

CLOTHING, less of the sun's hot rays, by the side of

!VIZ N ' AND BOYS' OVERCOATS
At away down prices. Look at our Boot and Shoe Department: We. marked them

low and they arc bound to go. We just received a new supply of

WHITE, RED AND CRAY BLANKETS.
Also, a large assortment of COMFORTERS, LAP ROBES, HORSE BLANKETS,

010 HORSE COVERS, RUBBER COATS. We have an over stock of
Ladies' Gossamers that we are selling out at 50 per cent, below cost.
Give us a call, and examine our stock and we will convince you

that we call sell as cheap or a little CtIE.A.PER
THAN ANY ONE IN TOWN.

I. S. ANNAN
CARPETS

BRO.
-:- AND -:- OIL -:- CLOTHS.

Grand, Square and Upright

PIANO FORTES.
These instruments have been before

the Public for nearly fifty years, and up
on their excellence alone have attained
an
UNPURCHASED PRE-EMINENCE

Which establishes them as unequaled in

TONE,
TOUCH,

WORKMA.NSIIIP &
DURABILITY.

Every Piano Fully Warranted for 5 years.

SECOND HAND PIANOS.
A large stock at all prices, constantly on
hand, comprising some of our own make
but slightly used. Sole agents for the
celebrated

SMITH AMERICAN ORGANS

AND OTSIER LEADING MAKES.

Prices and terms to suit all purchasers.

WM. KNABE & CO.,

22 & 24 E. Balthnore Street, Baltimore.
july5-1y.

,filIONtos

What is

Castoria is Dr. Samuel Pitcher's prescription for Infants

and Children. It contains neither Opium, Morphine nor

other Narcotic substance. It is .a harmless substitute

for Paregoric, Drops, Soothing Syrups, and Caetor Oil.

It is Pleasant. Its guarantee is thirty years' use by

Millions of Mothers. Castoria destroys Worms and allays

feverishness. Castoria prevents vomiting Sour Curd,

cures Diarrhoea, and Wind Colic. Castoria relieves

teething troubles, cures constipation and flatulency.

Castoria assimilates the food, regulates the stomach

and bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep. Case

toilet ie the Children's Panacea-the Mother's Friend.

Castoria.
"Castoria is an excellent medicine for chil-

dren. Mothers have repeatedly told me of its

good effect upon their children."
De. 0. C. Os000n,

Lowell, Mass.

"Castoria is the best remedy for children of

which I ant acquainted. I hope the day is cot

Car distant when mothers will consider the real

Interest of their children, and use Castoria in-

stead of the various quack nostrums which are

destroying their loved ones, by forcing opium,

morphine, soothing syrup and other hurtful

agents down their throats, thereby sending

them to premature graves."
Da. J. F. KINCHELOE,

Conway, Ark.

Castoria.
" Castoria is so well adapted to children that

I recommend it as superior toany prescription
known to me."

H. A. Ancnen, M. D.,
111 So, Oxford St., Brooklyn, N. Y.

"Our physicians in the children's depart-

mutt have spoken highly of their experi-
duce in their outside practice with Castoria,

and although we only have among our
medical supplies what is known as regular
products, yet we are free to confess that the
merits of Castoria has won us to look with

favor upon it."
UNITED HOSPITAL AND DISPENSARY,

Boston, Mass.
ALLEN C. SkUTR, Pres.,

The Centaur Company, T7 Murray Street, New York City.

;"2/".,, -‘t •14:!.:,;4'5" es-see'etedsee:

A NAN & BRO'S
Is the place to go and get your FALL AND W INTER GOODS

and have the largest assort meta to select from ill town.
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HER WORLD.

Behind them slowly sank the western world,
Before them new horizons opened wide.

*Yonder," he said, "old Rome and Venice wait,
And lovely Florence by the Arno's tide."

She heard, but backward all her heart had
sped

Where the young moon sailed through the sun-
set red.

"Yonder," she thought, "with breathing soft
and deep,

My little lad lies smiling in his sleep."
They sailed where Capri dreamed upon the sea
And Naples slept beneath her olive trees,

rhey saw the plains where trod the gods of old.
Pink with the flushi of wild anemones.

They saw the marbles by the master wrought
To shrine the heavenly beauty of his thought.
Still ran one longing through her smiles and

sighs-
"If I could see my little lad's sweet eyes!"
Down from her shrine the dear Madonna gazed,
Her baby lying warm against her breast.

"What does /She see?" he whispered. "Can she
guess •

The cruel thorns to those soft temples
pressed?"

"Alt, no," she said. "She shuts him safe from
harms

Within the love locked harbor of her arms.
No fear of coming fate could maize me sad
If so tonight I held my little lad."
"If you could choose," ho said, "a royal boon
Like that girl dancing yonder for the king,

What gift from all her kingdom would you bid
Obedient Fortune in her hand to bring?"

The dancer's robe, the glittering banquet hall,
Swam in the mist of tears along the wail.
"Not power," she said, "nor riches nor delight,
But just to kiss my little lad tonight!"

-Emily H. Miller in Independent.

XANTIPPE.

SURAII SILK FOR TRIMMINGS

ente5Eqrs
lATTSCF‘ME/Srat

iliAMODWORic

FOR SALE. OY

Agents wanted in fill deletion

guneMaell caolt&KGQ0
crt.c.ve.a. /8 0410 NUARE. N. "110, "ane

i.usa sosrow.masa. "atom. SA.
ovi 

Zimmormall&Maxoll!
- AT TUE-

BRICK WAREHOUSE,

DEALERS IN

GRAIN, PRODUCE,
COMA,

Fertiliars
HAY & STRAW.

june 14-y

SOLID SILVER

American Lever Watches,
WARRANTED TWO YEARS,

ONLY 8 6 .
G. T. EYSTER.

JACOB ROHRBACK,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

Office, 18 West Church Street, Frederick, Md

Careful and prompt attention given to
all Law, Equity and Testamentary business.
Special attention to pnactice in the Or-
phan's Court for Frederick county, the Set•
dement of Estates and obtaining decrees
in Equity for the sale of real estate.

nov 18-1y.

A square copper coin struck by the
Swedish government in the sixteenth
century is nearly one-half inch thick and
weighs a pound and a quarter.

A Parisian lady wears ball shoee with
tiny watches set in the insteps. Panetta-
ably this enables leer to keep time with
her feet.

India has .30,000,000 of Mohammedans
-a larger number than are fematl in the
entire Turkish empire.

a fountain-a lion's bead, from whose
open month a slender stream of water
fell into a shallow basin-two men were
seated in earnest conversation.
Daphne glided noiselessly up to her

friend's side, and seating herself upon
the ground laid her head upon the
other's knees. She sat there some mo-
ments in silence, endeavoring to catch
what it was the men were discussing.
In vain. She could hear only the sound
of their voices. That of the principal
speaker-a dark, swarthy man, of mid-
dle age, with a flat nose and thick, pro-
truding lips-was sonorous and mellow;
his companion's, high pitched and
squeaking. After a few minutes' si-
lence, Daphne whispered:
"How ugly he is-thy Socrates!"
"But so learned, so wise, so great,"

murmured the other in answer, but she
sighed as she spae.
"Thou sighest. Hest wearied on the

first day of thy wedded life with thy
philosopher?" inquired Daphne, with a
bright, sidelong glance.
"No," answered Xantippe proudly.

"Is he not the most learned, the wisest
man in all Athens? And I am happy to
think he considered me worthy to be his
wife. Thou shouldst have heard the
speech withwhich ho welcomed me to
his roof yesterday. Among other things
he told me that there were evil demons
who lurked in corners and cupboards to
tempt young wives to be neglectful of
their duties. But there was also a deity
who, living under our roof, would take
me under his protection, guard me from
evil and help me to resist temptation,
whom I must propitiate by humility and
wifely obedience. But how can I do
this when Socrates himself prevents
me?"
''Socrates-prevent thee! Speak, and

tell ate how this can be. Thou kuowest
I was wedded against my will to Antis-
thenes, preferring Glauctis, to whom
my parents refused me. Should I learn
from thee, however, that the wife of a
philosopher has reason to complain of
her lot, I shall no longer reproach my
parents in my heart for bestowing me
on the merchant and denying um to the
scholar."
"Thou knowest," answered Xantip-

po, "that it is my duty to see that ray
lord's table is well supplied with suita-
ble food. But how can I do this when
be gives me no money? Thiee times I
went this morning to him, asking him
gently, "Give me, I pray thee, a tetro-
bolon, that I may buy fish and vegeta-
bles for the midday meal." Twice he
gave me no answer; the third he spoke
not to me, but to Euclid, who arrived
here this morning imp Megara, "Eu-
clid, why does this woman trouble us
and disturb us at our discourse?"

Before Daphne could open her mouth
to speak the words of sympathy trem-
bling on her lips. Secratcs. leaving his

seat at the fountain, approached, fol-
lowed by his friend.
"According to the sun, it should be

midday, my Xantippe. I am hungry.
If the midday meal is prepared, we will
partake of it. Euclid, too, will bear us
company."
Daphne smiled maliciously at the

thought that the philosopher and his
pupil were likely this day at least to go
hungry.
Xantippe, however, blushed with

shame. She arose from her seat trem-
bling, and standing with downcast head
before her husband in faltering tones
explained why the midday meal was
not prepared.
She had asked him hours ago for

money to buy food, but he had given
her none.

Euclid laughed jeeringly .at her
words, but Socrates replied mildly:
"Justice is one of the chieftest virtues
belonging to man. As I gave thee no
money at thy request, the fault is mine.
The next time, however, my Xantippe,
when I do not heed thy words, raise thy
voice and continue speaking until thou
succeedest in attracting my attention.
Let the evening meal, therefore, be pre-
pared earlier than usual. And now
fetch us a vessel of wine, that we may
continue our discourse with minds and
bodies refreshed."
Xantippe's beautiful fate cleared up

at Socrates' quiet words. "Thou seest,"
she whispered when she and Daphne
were alone together again, "how kind
and just he is."
And she kept her husband's advice,

to raise her voice while speaking to him,
fixed firmly in her memory.
The next day, therefore, when Soc-

rates turned a deaf ear to her request
for money-he being at that time in
earnest conversation with Daphne's hus-
band, Antisthenes-she raised her voice,
as she had been bidden by him, and as
he still continued oblivious to her re-
quest she screamed, in a voice so shrill
and loud that she herself was startled
at the sound of it, "Socrates, give me
Some money
The philosopher, disturbed and anx-

ious to continue his discourse with his
friend, promptly complied with her de-
mand.
In a very few days, however, Soc-

rates' ears became accustomed to his
wife's tunes, shrill as they had grown.
And Xantippe, on her part, found it
impossible-accustomed as she was by
this time to the high key necessary to
make herself audible to her husband-
to lower her voice when speaking to
others.
Daphne therefore remarked complain-

ingly to Xantippe's friends and her
own: "Xautippe's voice grows harsher
stud shriller every day. Not content
with screaming at her philosopher, she
Legins now to scream at us."
Xantippe soon foiled it necessary to

ask Socrates for money to buy new gar-
ments. When she succeeded at last in
making her husbaud understand what
it was she required, he shook his head
doubtfully and answered:
"In my eyes, my Xantippe, thou art

beautiful and lovely in thy present gar-
meets-old end shabby though they be.
Beware of vanity, which is also a de-
mon."
Xautippe. however, was not satisfied

with this judgment of her husband, phi-
losopher though he was, concerning the
garment she was wearing. Daphne, too,
assured her that the robe was not fit to
be worn.
When, therefore, Xantippe for a sec-

ond time, with tears and shrill upbraid-
ings, insisted on Socrates complying
with her desire, the philosopher, to be
rid of her, gave her three times as much
money as she bad asked for. And Xan-
tippe, overjoyed, was able to buy for
herself, besides the coveted garments, a
fillet of gold for her hair, and an arm-
let in the shape of a serpent, of au Egyp-
tian who sold jewelry in the bazar.
From that day Xantippe's voice grew

louder and louder, until her husband
grew to shudder at the very sound of it.
And not only Duphne, but soon all

Athens-all Greece-all the world-
proclaimed Xantippe a scold and a
shrew who, by her complaints and up-
braidings, made the life of her philoso-
pher husband a 'rimier to him.
Poor Xantippe!-Translated From the

German For Short Stories.

Centennial of the National Capital.

When the year 1900 arrives, it will be
in order to celebrate the centennial of
the establishment here of the national
capital. The celebration should not be
a small affair, nor ought it to be a mere
fleeting show - a day of processions,
bands, banners and oratory, It should
be an exposition of what this nation has
done in the hundred years since its seat
of government was taken possession of
by the few officials who then directed
affairs. The exposition of 1900 should be
compact and Select. Preliminary ex-
aminations by competent experts should
determine the worthiness of proposed ex-
hibits, and only tho best ought to be
given space. An international exposition
at that time would conflict with more
than one European endeavor in the same
line, but aside from that rather impor-
tant consideration it would undoubtedly
be better to make the affair national
rather than international.-Washington
Star.

Druesele Doctors Combine.

The physicians of Brussels have band-
ed themselves into a union, pledged to
resist any attempt to cheapen their scale
of remuneration, an.d, have bound them-
selves not to accept any fee below a cer-
tain fixed sum. They have been led to
take this course by a circular addressed
to them by several industrial unions in-
forming them that physicians who would
give medical attendance at the rate of
80 cents a visit would be exclusively
called in by sick inembere of the trades
unions.-Bruasele Letter.

Dissolved Diamonds.

A writer in The Popular Science
News says that -diamonds are rapidly
dissolved when boated in carbonate of
potash. There is production of carbonic
oxide, but no hydrogen is given off,

_
TRAGEDY..

Ah, met the loneliness.
When our own sin has shut the doors of Isteres
And we are left without- the deepenin,f gmaf
Of twilight lying chill upon the old
Remembered paths, and the long night of death

Already creeping o'er the eastern edge
Of a deserted world. The Bieside glow
Strikes through the caseuteet, and the children

play
About the settle of the ingips.:,s.
The grandsire nodding by the chesrful blaze,
But it there falls a shadow en he rano
Ills the ivy or the slanted rain.
And if a sob breaks in upon the laugh
It is the wind among the apple boughs-
This is the righteous punishment of sin.

-C. Amy Dawson in Chambers' JournaL

A BERKSHIRE STORY.

It was away up in western Massa-

chusetts just where the famous old post

road through the Berkshire hills winds

itself into New Ashford. The black van-

guard of an approaching summer etorne

crept along the valley behind us, and a
few stray raindrops already warned that
it was time to seek for shelter. We
turned in at the open gate of the first
farmyard. and riding up to the vine
covered perch of the quaint old house
lifted our wheels to protected spots at
either side of the paneled door. It may
have been presuming upon hospitality
as yet unextended, but then no one
stops at such conventionality in the
Berkshires, and were we not in the
Berkshires? The storm burst, and we sat
on the porch beside our faithful steel
steeds, watching the clouds hurry by,
the tall trees bend in the eddying wind
and the cooling water fall nitre thirs-
ty earth. Somehow the smoke of our

o cigarettes seemed strangely out of place
in that old fashioned spot, and Harvey
observed that be would have felt more
comfortable with an old brier pipe and
a package of plug cut. A quiet half
hour slipped away, while the storm in-
creased rather than diminished, and re-
alizing that we were to be weather
bound for a few hours at least the ne-
cessity of a luncheon became apparent,
and Harvey arose to the attack. Har-
vey is an actor in season, and what be
has learned in the matter of picking up
meals on the western circuits helps him
immeasurably in summer vacations.
Repeated beating open the door failed,
however, to elicit the slightest response
from the ioniatee, and my anticipatory

' dreams of a soft eyed, rustic Ganymedo
went gloomily to pieces.
"There must be a corpse in the

house," remarked Harvey reassuringly,
leaeing upon his bicycle and turning
on me a look of hungry resignation. I
was framing in my mind a neat reply
more earcastic than apropos when the
oaken door suddenly opened inward, and
an extremely pretty girl with long cur-
ly golden heir and big blue eyes con-
fronted us. Surprise was mutual, but
she seemed the most confused.
"Why, why," she faltered, "I-I

thought to find one of the neighbors,
but-but"--
"There is no cause for alarm," in-

terrupted Harvey in the voice of his
most approved stage father. "We are
perfect gentlemen, although our ap-
pearance is admittedly against us. We
took the liberty to use your porch as a
shield from the weather and trust that
we are not intruding."
"Oh, no-no," ehe answered con-

fusedly. "You will excuse inc. Dave
is hurt. I must go for the doctor," and
she ran by us and down the steps into
the rain, lifting her calico skirts just
high enough for us to see that her pret-
ty feet were but thinly covered with
light slippers. Harvey was at her side
in an instant.
"Pardon me," said he. " Where does

the doctor live?"
"Only a mile or so," she replied, with-

out stopping, "up the road." (She pro-
nounced it "rud," but I am writing
this in English.) Harvey caught her
arm and pulled her back to the shel-
tering porch.
"But you must not run a mile or so,"

he cautioned, "in such a storm as this,
without hat, shawl or shoes. It would
kill you. I will go for the doctor. My
wheel moves faster than your little
feet." The girl hesitated a moment arid
then, as Harvey stood ready to start
away, thanked him shortly and gave
directions for finding the doctor's house.
"All right. Goodby," he shouted,

leaping into the saddle. You take care
of Dave."
"Oh, dear, I hope bell berry!" said

the girl, turning to me as Harvey shot
out on the road and sped away through
the mud and rain faster than he had
ever run from the villain in the play.
I thought a reply unnecessary.
"Perhaps I might assist you," I ven-

tured. "I am a bit of an amateur phy-
sician. May I see Dave?"
She led the way into the narrow hall-

way, up the creaking staircase, wall
papered at the sides in imitation of
white marble, and into a stuffy little
chamber just under the dippiug eaves.
A great, deep cheated, sunburned young
fellow lay upon a tiny iron bedstead,
while one muscular leg hung over the
edge, shattered and bleeding. An old
woman with soft gray hair and the eyes
of the girl bent above him and called
Iris name again and again in tones of
the most piteous tenderness. As we en-
tered she turned to my pretty guide,
and regardless of a strange presence

erìe'ldie is dead, Clenunie, dead! My
Dave is dead!" and fell at the eide of the
little bed, sobbing and crying. The girl
quickly glided by me, and placing her
hand upon the man's chest said quietly:
"He is riot dead-only unconscions."

I drew near and saw at once that she
was right. The limb had been injured
In some farming accident and an artery
broken. I set about to stay the flow of
blood. The girl brought me a bit of
tape, and together we bonnd it tightly
about the bleeding limb, but it was not
strong enough, and the flow was Only
decreased. I tore a slip from the coun-
terpane and wound it over the Ceps, and
this was a decided finpxovement. Moan-.
while the poor mother had fainted of
nervous t.azininatiou, an4 the gill bushed
herself administering restorative, I

_
was just beginning to wish mysel& back
on Park row when Harvey's familiar
voice resounded through the house, and
in another minute be and the doctor,
covered head to foot with mud, were
with rue.
"Brought the doe along on my coast-

ers," explained Harvey. "His horse
was too slow for the case."
The doctor promptly ordered the gild

to remove her mother, and then with
our assistance set the broken bones,
bound up the leg and gave the patient
slight injection of morphine. By this
time the old lady had recovered and
was back again. The doctor reassared
her in a few words and cautioned
against disturbing the sleeper.
"Let -him sleep as long as he will," he

said, "and.F11 have him about in a fort-
night."
"A .fortnight!" exclaimed the moth-

er. "Why, what will become of the
farm? He-was getting in the hay -.when
the horse shied. amid be went underthe
rake and was hurt. 'We cannot do that
work. Clemmie can only look, after the
cows and chickens anti the gardeue and
I'm too frail to help her. Oh, Dave,. if
we should lose you"--turning to the
bed-"it would be all over."
The alacrity with which Harvey and

I offered to remain on .the scene anti
play farmhands until Dave was well
was, I thought, only equaled by Clem-
min 's seconding of the;proposition, and
we staid.
Those three weeks-itdvae three be-

fore Dave could-walk-were a beautiful
Arcadian dream-a breath of ft life we
had never known before. It was all
novelty, all interest to us, and Clenunie
was a most excellent instructress in the
gentle art of farming. Every night whete
we bad done milking-the cows, feeding
and watering the stock and all the hun-
dred other things that ruetics have to
du, Harvey would say:
"There is no getting around it, you've

got to write a pastoral plzry for me when
we get where there are pen and ink. If
after this I can't out-Weitcolub Whit-
comb and out-Prouty Prouty I want to
know why." And it seemed like drop-
ping the curtain on the prettiest sort of
a play when one sunny August morning
we rolled our wheels out and pointed
them for Pittsfield. The trio of the old
house stood upon the quaint little porch
and watched us oil up and make ready.
Dave was just able to be about and help
himself. There were tears in the old
mother's eyes when she held our hands
and said:
"Goodby, my sons, and God be with

you. You have helped him to save my
Dave, and he will bless you for it. I've
always beard that actors and newspa-
per men were very bad indeed, but
never believe it again. Uoodby." And
then Dave, on Clerninie's arm, nobbled
down to the old vine wound gate, and
there we left them standing in the shad-
ow of the great elms and waving a part-
ing that we had promised should not be
for long.

Neither of 113 had much to say as we
glided along at the foot of the eraerala
hills, and, for my part, tears wool('
have come easier than words.
"That was an odd remark of Cheer

teie's this morning," said Harvey at
length, "about losing a ring and mak-
rag us all swear to return it whea
found."
"I thought so at the time," I an-

swered.
Just then he dived into his coat pock-

et, and producing his cigarette case
opened it with an exclamation of sur-
prise.
"What's wrong?" I queried, riding

alongside. In reply be held out the case,
and there on the cigarettes lay Clem-
tnie's little turquoise ring.
"Shall you keep your promise?" I

asked.
"Of course," said be, fastening the

jewel securely on his watch chain. "Of
course I will-but, see-, you might post-
pone writing that pastoral play for 1110
until I return the ring. There may be
a new suggestion for you."-George
Taggart in Journalist.

Shelley's Feminine Admirers.

Mr. Witham in his recollections of
Jane Clermont, Mary Shelley's half sis-
ter, has this transcription of a talk with
her:
"All you ladies," I remarked, "seem

to have formed a kind of adoring circle
around Shelley."
" Yes," she said. "Shelley had an hr-

resistible attraction for all women. His
nature was so pure and noble, the tone
of his poetry, whenever a woman ie
mentioned, is of an almost nuearthly
purity. Instead of holding with Byron
that woman is inferior to man, be look-
ed up to woman as something higher
and nobler. Many of his poems express
this feeling most forcibly.

"The desire of the moth for the star,
The desire of the night for the morrow,

The devotion to something afar."

"I can imagine Shelley," I said, "al-
most like a pretty girl himself. I am
sure that poetical epistle to Maria Gin-
borne is most ladylike."
She replied indignantly: "Not at all.

There was no lack of manliness about
Shelley. He was utterly without any
sense of fear, always in the open air,
yachting or taking strong physical exer-
tion. He was the finest walker of any
man of the Byron-Shelley clique and
could tire out almost any of the others."
-Nineteenth Century.

Mark Twain', Dog.

Mark Twain was once asked to go to
the Elmira reformatory end give a read-
ing to the bop; there from one of bit
stories. He replied: "Now, thatds
good idea for me, because I have,beep
asked by a literary club to read do.wp
in the town. The boys are unarmed-and
under guard, and it will be perfectly
safe for me. By watching them I can
get an idea of how safe it's likely to to

clinga an till hive ø.s&
to read the _s_ame to tvlitit club."
He gave both rea 
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