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SILENT INFLUENCE.

* Bv Miss Genevieve Hilton.

It lias been beautifully and truth-
fully said that "the hand that rocks
the cradle is the band that rules

j *he world." If we look closely into
. woman’s life we shall agiva with the

| writer, for is not the destiny of the
child the work of the mother? At
her knee his early lessons were

, learned ; from her lips fell the words
| which planted in the soil of the

young heart the germs of greatness,
righteous ambition and holiness.

1 True, she may have written no
Illiad or Macbeth; designed no
church like St. Paul’s of London;

! carved no Venus of Milo, nor in-
( vented the printing press, but she

, does more than these when she
molds a beautiful character, thus
giving to the world its most beauti-
ful production.

A wise statesman once being asked
what was the best thing to be done
for his country's welfare, replied :
"Educate, its women." Yes, every
philosopher, statesman and philan-
thropist knows full well the power
for good or evil rests in the hands
of woman. We have but to turn

over the pages of history to verify
ibis statement.

The civilization of a country is
judged in accordance to the regard
with which its women are held.
The chief instrument of America's
progress is woman. Here she has
greater freedom than in any other
country on the globe, whereas in
Japan, China and India, where wo-
man is degraded, progress is slow, i
As woman is the principal organ
that keeps a nation in circulation, '
she is rightly styled the heart and i
soul of a country. i

Hodie is woman's true kingdom.
There she reigns as Queen, idolized
by her subjects into whose minds
she instils the lessons that are to
bear fruit in after years, and may
we not believe that the thought of 1
childhood's days, of home and moth- 1
er has often recalled the erring one <
from the thorny path of sin.

Id times of adversity woman’s <
true virtue shines, urging on the i
discouraged one as the muon guides

1 the steps of the forlorn traveller. 1
She is to mankind what the soft light
of day is to the darkened earth ; as
the clear light gives power and l
strength to the parts on which its
bright rays fail, so a true woman is 1
the guiding star of her race leading 1

E them on to a higher and nobler life,
giving strength to the weak and 1
tempted, courage to the wronged J
and afflicted. {

O, woman! may you be faithful to i
your glorious mission. Your fame i
may not penetrate beyond the walls i
of your home, but your influence per-

-1 meates other lives onward through
time into eternity. <

St. Catharine t Norma I School.

COUNTY COMMISSIONERS.
I -- -

At the meeting of the Commis-
sioners’ Court, Tuesday, April 14,
1903, the following accounts were
passed :

Orders ox Treasurer :

Road Account* :

Wm. R. Pembroke, $54 20
T. Edgar Russell, 62 95
John S. Bean, 28 70
John L Norris, 19 45

, B. W. Burroughs, 29 08
Samuel E Jones, 45 21
Joseph C. Stone, 12 72
William L. Russell, 42 98
John L Hilton, 44 59
W. J. C. Dulaney Co., state, 27 14

Fob Levy:

B. H. Carnalier. State's Atty, 800 00
* F. X. Thompson, Sheriff. 610 60

P. T. Buckler, Reg. W’ills, 111 70
Jo. F. Morgan, J. P., 28 15

- T. B. Carpenter, J. P., 7 95
Wm. M. looker, attorney, 13 33
Derby A. Lynch, attorney, 8 33
Geo. C. Roach, pauper coffius, 800
Herbert Yeatman, pauper "

400
Lewis L Viett, miscellaneous, 43 00

f W. Francis Dent, "

27 13
Benedict B. Love, "

5 67
Spencer C. Viett, “

3 25
Harry Peacock, "

3 30

The Clerk was directed to with-
*

draw the Sinking Fund from the
- National Bank of Commerce, Balti-
I' more and deposit same in the First

National Bank of St. Mary’s at
Leonard town.

Constable’s bond cf John S. Guy*
ther, approved.

* Petition to open new rood in the
sth district to pass through lands of

* Jamas Burroughs, approved.

>t
The Board adjourned to Tuesday,

May 12. proximo.

LUMBER BUYEBS-ITTENTION.
BEST ONE INCH BOARDS—BRIGHT IN ICOLOR
AND WIDE HOARDS. BOARDS THAT ABE ONE
LENGTH—ALL 16 FEET—AT A PRICK WITHIN
REACH OF ALL LUMBER BUYERS:

$1.65 per 100 square feet JSStJ&JSJZ*?SJ&ed have been put through the dry kilo, thereby giving you the best kind
of rough pine boards for general use to be found anywhere.

Berth Carolina Pine Flooring * ollly w.„ m fMt This
flooring is ail even width, (3 inches), whflkh makes an uniform floor, and
enables you lo match up all the cuttings in laying the floor, therefore, no
waste occurs and the manufacture is so perfect that the tongueand groove
match up evenly and make a good smooth flour. This flooring too is kiln
dried and therefore bright in odor.

Miilwork for Frame Booses „ kinds kept in Btock . and we ore
prepared to load out in one day from one to three carloads of all the ma-
terials necessary to construct a suburban residence or a barn. There
will be no delay, no disappointments, no errors, for we always invite the
carpenters to spend the day with us and inspect the loading of their car.
We have u complete stock of

Shingles, Doors, Blinds, Sididgs. etc.

FRANK LIBBEY & CO,,

6th & New York Ave., N. W. Washington, D. 6.

FARMERS’ AND PLANTER’S AGENCY,
227 East Pratt: Atree t, Baltimore.

For the sale of Tobacco, Grain, Fruit and all kinds of country produce.

PHILIP H. TUCK, President; Judge JOHN P. BRISCOE, Vice-Presi-
dent; SAMUEL K. GEORGE, Treasurer; SAMUEL M.

HINKS, Cashier.

Directors t

Hon. John P. Hriscie, John W. Crawford James Alfred Pearce,
Edwin 11. Brown, John Shepherd, Samuel M. Hiuks,
Samuel K. George, Adrian Posey, Phil. H. Tnek.

PERUVIAN GUANO, Clover and Timothy Seed and all Household and
Farm supplies Furnished. Advances made on consignments.

EDELENBROS.,
~

COMMISSION MERCHANTS,
FOR THE SALE OF

TOBACCO , GRAIN AND PRODUCE
p eolal attention, given to

The Inspection of iohaooo,
125 S. SOUTH CHARLES STRUT, BATHCORX, ML

ALSO DEALERS IN

Edelon Bros., Special Tobacco Guano, Edelen Bros. Wheat and Grain Mix-
ture, Pure Ground Bone, Pure Dissolved S. C. Bone.

Weir Our ‘Special Tobacco Guano* and Wheat and Grain Mixture wi
HAVE HAD MANUFACTURED. SPECIAL ORDERS SOLICITED.

J. F. SHAW ani JNO. M. TALBERT, f JOHN M. PAGE, {
Salesmen. ) Cashier. (

The Maryland Commission Agency,
OF BALTIMORE CITY.

Directors : For the Sale of

J. T. Hutchins, President, TobUCCO, Grain and Wool .

Joseph S. Wilson, Secty.
John H. Miniell, and
F. H. Darnall,
John B. Gray,

Farm Produce Generally
De. George W. Dorset.

South East Comer Pratt and Charles Streets.
Ma. John M. Talbert will give his personal attention to the inspec-

tion of all Tobacco consigned to us.

H. G* Dudley . . J. Frank Ford .

DUDLEY & CARPENTER.
General Commission Merchants,

198 Light Street,BALTIMORE.

Sell Tobacco , Grain and Country Produce .

WST Particular attention given to the careful sampling of Tobacco.

Jas. A* Dawkins . W Bernard Duke •

DAWKINS A DUKI,
Omublsslmi Merchants,
FOR THE SALE OP

Tobacco, Grain and Country Produce.
No. 81 SOUTH CHARLES STREET. BALTIMORE.

W. H. MOORE. JOHN MUDO.

W. H. MOORE & CO..
Grocers & Commission Merchants,
loa 8. Charles Street, BALTIMORE.

Particular attention given to the inspection and sale of Tobacco,
the sale of Grain and all kinds of Oountbt Proddcb.

Zoe’s Hussar.

It was break of day at Valencia,
that “pearl of Venezulqm cities.”
and already the bells o# the Cathe-
dral and convent were exiling peo-
ple to Mass.

As I leaned out of the easement a
sound of clattering hoofs; smacking
whips and swearing voices made me
crane my neck to look ui the road,
while the barber stopped fed stared,

-too. Two riders, approaching at a
gallop, were driving before them a
baggage-laden mule, whilesurmount
ing the luggage lay the muleteer,
strapped to the topmost trunk, .i

“Good heavens!” LsjMfcgivintf
way to mirth; it's

™

He gave the reins to my servant,
Juan, whom I had sent down, and
dismounted, saying to his ownserv-
ant: “Pitch that fellow onto the
straw here and let him sleep it off.
Our muleteer bad too much liquid
refreshments on the way,” he added
looking up to me, “so we had to do
his work for him. You must put me
up, Eastlake. 1 can’t ride back till
tomorrow.”

By this time! was hastening down
to welcome him and order breakfast
for us both.

“I heard you were in the service,”
I said, "but I never expected to see
you out here. What’s your regi-
ment?”

"Fifth Hussars,” he answered.
“I’m on leave, and my brother Geo-

rgie, you know, is consul at La Guai-
ra, so I came to have a look at him
here. Deuced lucky finding you!
What are all the bells making such
a clatter for ?”

I explained that it was the fiesta
of a saint, and that presently we
must go out and watch the proces-
sion to church.

“There are some pretty girls in
Valencia," I assured him, “and they
will be all going to Mass—‘church
parade’ in Hyde Park isn’t in it.
The senoritas wear their best and
look their best. You willlose your
heart, Hamilton. There is nothing
to beat a Venezulean belle.”

I took him out presently up the
Grand Plaza, where a noisy proces-
sion, accompanied by music and the
letting offof holy squibs, was filing
toward the Cathedral.

Following it were little knots of
Venezulean ladies, and, as we ;>assed
them and waited just outside the
big door to see them enter. 1 said
to Hamilton : “Have you any fault
to find, you captious critic?”

1 looked to see what impression
the vision was making on Hamilton,
and was struck by the intensity of
his fixed regard, though I felt no
surprise when 1 followed his gaze
and saw that it rested on Zoe Ribe-
ra.

Just as she passed in she glanced
round, looked hurriedly toward her
eider sister, Mercedes, who was
walking with her, and finally drop-
ped her handkerchief, vanishing
into the Cathedral before Hamilton
had time to pick it up and present
it to her. He slipped it up his coat
sleeve and rejoined me with a look
of elated triumph on his face.

“Come home,” be said; “Idon’t
want to see any more. You know
that girl, Eastlake?”

“Certainly. She is not only the
best-looking, but the cleverest girl
in the place, and she inheritsasmall
fortune from her father, who is dead.
I am going to a party at Madame Ri
bera’s tonight.”

“Then I go, too, and you intro-
duce me."

When I walked up to her with
Hamilton and asked permission to
present him, I was amazed at the
transformation. Tbecolor that flash-
ed into her cheeks was like the pink
that tinges the inward curve of a
seasbell, and she lifted hordrooping
eyelids and looked him straight in
the face.

If she had looked at me like that
—but that would have been another
story.

Once only that evening, when 1
bad engaged Mercedes in earnest

conversation and so covered a whis-
pered colloquy between the two, they
talked for each other and not for the
whole room.

“You went to church this morn-
ing?” she said, interrogatively. “It
was the feast of my sister's patron
saint, and we were there.”

“Iknow,” be said, in a low tone.
“Isaw you enter, and longed to en-
er, too, but felt unworthy. My only

t consolation was this—whichdropped
from Paradise for my benefit.”

He evidently showed her the edge
of the handkerchief, for she mur-
mured : “You picked it up. Mayl
have it back ?”

“May I keep it until tomorrow?’
be pleaded.

I heard her say “Hush!” softly
as Madame Ribera crossed the mom

* and separated them.
I was at my wit’s end how to con-

* trive a meeting, as she was locked in
* a convent; and as no scheme pre-

sented Itself, at last adopted tbesim-
k pl® plan of calling on Madame Ribe-
f ra, taking Hamilton with roe.

1 We were shown into the drawing
¦ room, where Zoe and a little sister
. of 10 were at work, and I made the

k most of the next few moments for
i Revolt Hamilton.

“Ihave to go," he said, hurried-
ly. “to England; but I will come
back, Zoe, as soon as possible.”
Thare was silence for a minute, and
then she" answered wTTT
wait.”

Then Madame Ribera came in,and
Fell pa, running from me tomeet her
the little minx!—said: "#h, moth
or, this eaballero has been talking
such nonsense to me and the other
one has been kissing Zie’s hand I”

We were thunderstruck.
“What does this mean ?” demand-

ed Madame Ribera. Hamilton bow
cd. “It means,” he said, “that I
love your daughter, and that I shall
tome back to claim her.”

Madame Ribera's face expressed a
mixture of emotions. ‘You are a
stranger to us,’ she said, haughtily.
‘You have taken an unwarrantable
liberty, sir. Go!’

We retreated, abashed, while Zoe’s
lovely eyes filled with despairing
tears; but, as we passed through
the door, Hamilton said, firmly : *1
shall come hack for Zoe. ’ Sothe little
episode ended, and, when an imper-
ative command to him to return ar-
rived late that night, he rode away
as unconcerned as though the w hole
thing had been an intermezzo, pret-
ty and pleasant while it lasted, but
of no real consequence in the dra-
ma of his life.

My own work in Venezuela came
to a conclusion shortly afterward,
and I had to leave without seeing
Zoe, for her mother guarded her
more rigidly than ever, and it was
generally said that Madame Ribera
had given her the choice of marry-
ing one qf her many rejected suitors
or going at once into the convent.

Two and a half years later I was
back again, however, in Caracas on
political business, owing to a recent

rebellion, and I took the earliest op-
portunity of going to Valencia and
looking up the Riberas.

Mercedes, the plain, insignificant

sister, whose sole duty in life had
been that of duenna to Zoe, was mar-
ried, I found, and it was siie who
received me when I called at ‘Los
Angelos,' apologizing for her moth-
er’s absence on the score of indispo-
sition. Her welcome was very mark-
ed, and almost her first words were:
‘How very sad your poor friend’s
death was! You will beubletogive
us the details.’ I asked her if she
was speaking of Revel 1 Hamilton, of
whom the last news I had was his
departure to India a year since with
his regiment. ‘But you have sure-
ly heard!’ she exclaimed. ‘He was
killed six months ago at a polo mutch.
Monsieur de la Feste told us so; he
was traveling in India at the time.’

I was shocked.
‘My sister,’ Mercedes went on,

‘refuses to believe in his death; I
think her mind is not very reasona-
ble on the subject. I hoped'— She
broke off. I read the reason for her
cordial reception of me in her trou-
bled face.

'I was anxious to sec you,’ she
went on. ‘I promised to ask you to

call tomorrow. The fact is, my moth-
> er and 1 are uneasy about her.
* You are an old friend, Mr. Eastlake,
> and I feel I can confide in you.

Monsieur de la Feste has long wisb-
k ed to marry Zoe, and we had per-

: suaded her at last to consent to re-
i ceive him tomorrow and give him a

definite answer. Yourcoming seem

> ed providential. We may count on
* you not to”—she hesitated —“not to

encourage any sentimental rccollee-
-1 lions about Mr. Hamilton?”
I I bowed.. “Tomorrow, then, at
-3,” she said, and I took my leave,

r I made a point of getting intro-
duced to the Count de la Feste that
evening and asking him about He-

¦ veil Hamilton.
I He was a rich young Frenchman,
i gay, earless, arrogant.

“Ah, yes; affair that!” he said,
light heartedly. “His pony circled

¦ back and broke his neck. It wa
T at Poona.

” *

1 “Ithought the Fifth Hussars were
at Abbotabad,” I remarked,

e The count reflected. “The deuce.
¦- they were!” he answered. ‘,l havi
I been mixing young Hamilton u;

with Hawtrey, of the Ninth Lancers
” Hamilton was shot —that was it

One of those frontier skirmishes

He was foolhardy, poor chap; rods
n down into the midst of a lot of

Fhthans. and they picked him off.”
I could gel nothing more out of

0 him, and 1 could see he was elated
- at the prospect of his interview
- with Zoe.

There was no one in the drawing
room when I presented myself at

f “Los Angelos” at 3 the next day.
r Presently Zoe glided in alone, and

1 1 was.startled not only at her beauty,
• hut at the charge in her. She look-

ed as though she belonged to uiiotb-
¦ tr world. The brilliance of her

i eyes and the gleam of her sunny
hair were the only touches of color

1 her, far her face was iikeulabusr ler. CM dvenTfse Si'urlet'of Tier lips
had faded. She was all in black
and in the billows of lace on her
breast I noticed the little lace Imnd-
kerchif — how it brought buck
Hamilton to me! — tucked in. The
touch of her hand was feverish, and
I ventured to retain it in mine while
I answered her greeting.

‘Your friend.’ she said, ‘is it true
that be was killed at polo?’

1 told her that this seemed to l ave
been a mistake; he had died a soldi
er s death defending our borders in
India.

‘When did you last hear from him?’
she asked.

*We did noleorresjHind,’ ! answer-
ed her, ‘Revel 1 was never a good
hand at writing letters; it was not
his way.

*

She was looking out of the window,
her mind and thoughts far from me,
I eonld sec, and her listless hand
still resting passively in mine,

‘He was true,’ she murmured to
herself; ‘he woulil never have broken
his word. ‘1 shall come back for
Zoe,’ he said.’

‘We must all break our word
when death steps in,’ I said,quietly.
‘No doubt, bo mount to come. But
he would have wished you to bo
happy and to forget him, I am sure. ’

‘lt is impossible,’ she said.
‘Surely,’ 1 urged, ‘you could find

some happiness in making some one
else happy. There are many who
love you. This Monsieur de la
Feste —. She interrupted inedrcam-
ily; ‘He is coining today for his an-
swer; it will be ‘No.’ ’

There was a sound of approaching
footsteps and a stir down below in
the courtyard. Zoe snatched her
band from me and put it tuber heart;
a wild light sprang into her eyes—-
she looked distraught. I feared
that her dread of the count had un-
hinged her mind.

Then she ran to the door, and, as
it opened, fell fainting into the arms
of the man who, entering caught her
with passionate eagerness.

‘I have come back for you, Zoe,’
he said, triumphantly.

And it was Re veil Hamilton!
• •••••

‘My dear old stick-in-the-mud, ’he
said, ’you don't suppose I should go
and get jolled by those beggars
when I was counting the days until
ray leave to get buck to her. They
sniped me once—a mere flesh wound
—and our friend the count made the

* most of it.’
‘You got buck in the very nick of

time,' I observed. ‘You are a lucky
, fellow, ‘Hammy'!'

1 *1 am the luckiest man in the
world to get her,'he assented; but

> it was bound to be, you know. 1
‘ said I would come back and she said

¦ she would wait. The thing was
settled.’

i ‘Tout vient a point a quia sail at-
teodre,' I murmured.

HKVKItKATTACK OF (iltlF

• Cured by One liollleorCbaiuber-
laiu’s Cough Remedy.

"When 1 hud an attack of the grip
last winter (the second one) I actu

ally cured myself with one bottle of
* Chamberlain's Cough Remedy,”sa>>

Frank W, Perry, Editor f the Km
1 terpriM, Sburtsville, N. Y. “This
J is the honest truth. lat times kepi

from coughing myself to pieces by
taking a teaspoooful of this remedy,

1 and when a coughing s|m*ll would
come on at night I would lakeadi**
and it seemed that in the briefest in
terva) the cough would pass off and
I would go to sleep perfectly free
from cough and its accompanying

’ pains. To say that the remedy act
ed as a most agreeable surprise is

’ putting it very mildly. I had no
idea that it could knock out the grip,

s
simply because I had never tried it
for such a purpose, but it did, and it

e seemed with the second attack of
coughing the remedy caused it to

’’ not only be of less duration, but the
pains were less severe, and I had
not used the contents at one buttle

' before Mr. Grip bad bid me adieu.”
h For sale by Wm. P. Green well.
i Leonard low a.

?>alnt Mam s Braona
v / T. : 7

Job Printing, such am

Handbill*,Circular*
Blanks*, Bill Heads, executed with

neatness and despatch.

Parties bavin* Real or Personal
Property tor sale can obtain dee-

I criptive handbills neatly executed
ani at city prices.

K'crj Mouse Has His Day.

r The young man kissed her and
she screamed.

; “What's the matter. Nellie?” de-
manded a stern voice from upstairs.

' I—l just aaw a mouse,” she
libbed.

Presently the young mao claimed
another kiss and scream was re-
peated. Again came the atero
voice;

“What is it this lime?"
“Ijust saw another mouse.”
Then the old man came down with

the house eat. a mouse trap, and a
cane, and sat in a corner to watch
developments.— Tit-Bits.

Danger of C'olds and Grip.
The greatest danger from colds

and grip is their resulting in pneu-
monia. If reasonable care is used,
however, and Chamberlain s Cough
Remedy taken, all danger will be
avoided. Among the tens of thous-
ands who have used this remedy for
these diseases we have yet to lesrn
of a single case having resulted in
pneumonia, which shows conclusive-
ly that it is a certain preventive of
that dangerous disease, llwillcure
a cold or an attack of the grip in less
time Ilian any other treatment. It
is pleasant and safe to take. For
sale by William F. Green we)l, Leon-
ard town.

Another Kctractlou Demanded
"I se that Silas is famous,” said

Farmer Corntossei as be sU>p|hh!
before the village store, “(iol* his
picture in the paper fur bein' cured
o' rheuinaliz.”

Ves,' answered the storekeeper.
“Ah’Silas is that mad he esn'l see.
lie .n.ly go. $2 fur givln* the tes-
timonial, an' since it was put in the
(taper that he's well and hearty all
his family an' his distant rulativea
is after him wantin' to know why
he doesn't go to work.—Washington
Star.

His Proposed Caster Gilt.
“Papa,” his littlegirl asked him,

“are you going to get mu something
nice fur Eastsr?”

“Oh, yes, dear.”
"Something pretty, papa?”
"More Ilian that, pel; something

beautiful.
"Is it going to be expensive?”
”1 don’t know, child. I—l hope

not,” he said, gazing dreamily into
•ho 11replace. "1 am going to giva
you anew mutuniu, dear.” —Chicago
Chronicle.

Ktku A 01u Bw*p
There's nothing like doingalbing

thoroughly. . Of all the Salves you
ever beard of, Bucklen's Arnica
Saive i* the best, it sweeps away
and cures Burus, Sores. Bruises,
Cuts, (toils, Ulcers, Skin Eruptions
and Plies. It s only 2hc, sad guar-
anteed to give satisfaction by Lukc-r
Ade Waal, druggists, Leonard town.

W-A writer tells how a little
child once preached a wonderful
sermon to him. "Is your father at
home?” i|tsked a small child on
•ur village doctor's doorstep.
‘Where do you think 1 c mid find

him?' "Well,” he replied, with a
considering air, "you've got to
iotk for some place where people
are sick or hurl or something like
that. I don't know where he is but
he’s helping somewhere.”

A Thoughtful Kao.
M. M. Austin, of Winchester, led.,

knew what to do in the bourot need.
His wife had such an unusual case
of stomach and liver trouble, physi-
cians could not help her. Bethought
of and tried Hr. King's New Life
Pills and she girt relief at once and
was finally cured. Only £>c. at Lo-
k**r Ade Waal's Drugstore la*m*
ardtowo.

Whenever a woman makes a con- ,

fidant of a man she has an ax to
grind and wauts "him to turn the
grindstone. *

iobbad Tho Orava-
A startling incident, is narrated

by John Oliver, of Philadelphia, as
loliuws : ”J was in an awful condi-
tion. My skin was almost yellow,
eyes sunken, tongue coated, pain
ootitiuually in back and sides, no
appetite, growing weaker day by
day. Turee physicians had given
me up Then 1 was advised to use
Electric Hitters; to my great joy It a
first bottle made a decided improve-
ment. I continued their use for
three weeks, and am now a well
man. 1 know they robbed the grave
of another victim." No one should
fail to try them. Only 5U cents,guaranteed, at Loker Ade Waal's
drug store, Leooardtown.

, Father: The idea of marrying
t young fellow! He couldo 1!

scrape enough money together to
buy a square meal.

Daughter: But what difference
need that make? We haven’l

, either of us had a bit of appetite
or month a.—New York Wwkly.


