
Saint Marys Beacon
PUBLISHED EVERY THURSDAY

A Dollar a Year in Advance.

Permit tor Transient Advertising.

One square, one insertion $1 00
Each subsequent insertion..... .50
Sight lines or less constitute a square

A liberal deduction made for year
|y advertisements. Correspondence
solicited.¦ —"'

EDELEK BRO.S
COMMISSION MERCHANTS.

FOB THE SALE OF

TOBACCO , GRAIN AND PBODVCt

dpeoial attention ifiven to

Tbe Inspection of iobaeoo,

*.126 s. BOUTS OSABLXS BTEMT, SATIMOSS, MD

ALSO DEALERS IN

Mitten Bros., Special Tobaoeo Guano, Edelen Bros. Wheat and Grain Mix
lure, Pure Ground Bone, Pure Dissolved S, C. Rone.

MFQur 'Special Tobacco Guano’ and Wheat and Grain Mixture wx
vs HA MAHuraoTOHXD. SPECIAL ORDERS SOLICITED.

|fbe Best Thing About SENATOR FLOUR*
4 It is mechanically clean. g
4 Every grain of wheat from which
* it is made goes through two

distinct cleaning operations M
by the best modern machinery. g

!ltis chemically pure as no adulterant is used J
in its manufacture. It is a perfect food product.

Mtrtn*m?rtrroall* I A*“rour Urocvr for Seoktorjjj
?TOB FLOUR buy only the beet Jriour— loot for me irsae-nsra* 1

Jwheat from the v heat-producing V-auerehM* .u u.i,,uim. g
area. I ¦ -- iv

5 Everything is done to make SENATOR FLOUR what the bust*
housekeepers pronounce it—“TUB BEST.” m

i *

|CHAS. KING & SON.

LOOKOUT
Pricesof Lumber Much Lower.

FRANK LIBS/ 4 CO., Washington, 10. C.

Dressed Siding—Clear—#2 per 100 feet.

Frank Libbey & Company, Oth street & N. V avenue.

FrankjLiboey A Company, 6th Street A New York Avenue.

No, 1 Cypress Shingles, #5.50 per 1000.
Frank Libbey A Go., 6th Street A New York Avenue.

*

oooouooooo oeoooouooo

Malljlnquiriee Invited. Answered same day. Bids given at once,
shipments quick and reliable. We invite your presence as our guests
when we load your car or vessel. If nut entirety pleased money refund-
ed. Our warehouses and sheds stocked so full we can supply your en-
tire list in one day. NO DELAY. ALWAYS CALL ON

FKANK L.IBBEY <b UO..
6th & New York Ave., N. W. Washington, D. CL

XT ACCOUNT OF SALES IS XT TRAVELING SOLICITOB

£££* Ask your neighbor.

ego* POULTRY OALvi’a,
UAIN’

etc. POULTRY Li *loCefc.
€. M. LEWIS,

COMMISSION MERCHANT,
14 jE. CAMDEN ST., Baltimore, Md.,
MEMBER OF THE CHAMBER OF COMMERCE.

Wm. J. C. Dulany HOTEL DONAI.n,
Company, 1010 “*****• w*

(between E and L.)
mLBHIM, Washington. D. C.,
800KS1LLXSS,

w. A. FENWICK, Proprietor.
STATIONZES“

14th Street care within a block.
’

* AWT)
Feb. 16. ’o6—tf.

PSINTBSS.
Tlie Latest

gartsn Supplies. In Wall Paper ,

forOataloglMW.
•*•••:out, 80. apiece; Wln-

dew Shades, 200. to SI .00.

3M X CWhs.Stsst, Thomas 6c Messer Co.,

BALTIMORE, MD w- Baltimore street,
Fh Id—V.

_

Ralßmnm Md
*

~~
1 ¦ ' ~ ~ '

Undertaking. Henry K. Field 6b Co.,

With two els- i. -j-
Lumber, Shingles, Laths,

gant Hurtoi ja jJpmIJM
and s full Doors, Sash. Blinds and
Co®rt. s

Building Material
lam prepared to serve funerals at
the shortest notice and on terms to OF ALLKINDS,

*b£S£toir3ik ihl., IW. ttTISATU FURNISHED,
•special attention to my Blackemltb OFFICE, 116 N. UNION ST.,
and Wheelwright department.

Allorders quickly and neatly at- FACTORY, 111 N. LEE ST.
ended to EUGENE HALL,
lUyld-tU Dynard, ALEZAND&ZA. 7A.

ROB OF THE BOWL
A LEGEND OF ST. INIGO’S.

BY JOHN P. KENNEDY.
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Philadelphia, Bept. 23, 1908.
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Ukab Him Replying to your.of the nth.
Instant. we would Mate that all Interest in J.
P. Kennedy’* “Hob of the Bowl" la owned
by the author', estate, but we have had no
correspondence on the subject for aome years
and do not know wbers to direct you. How-
aver, the work 1. now out of copyright, and
there la no reason why you might not re-
print It without permission.

Yours very truly,
J. B. Lippinoott Company,

H. U. K.

John Pendleton Kmnnkdy, 11. D. auth-
or, was born In Baltimore, Aug. IH, 1796; died
Oot. 26, 1870. He graduated at tlie llnlvemlty
of Maryland In 1812 i waa admitted to the bar
in 1818 ; served In the Legislature In 1820-24 ;

member of Congress 1835—42; presidential
elector on the Harrison ticket In 18(0, and
was Chairman of the Mouse Committee on
Com merce in Conarrees. 1811-2. He was again
elected to the Maryland legislature and waa
Speaker of the House In 1848. Was appointed
Secretary of the Navy 1852, and aided In fit-
ting out Commodore Perry's Japan expedi-
tion and Hr. Kane's second Arctic voyage.
At hla death waa provoat of the University of
Maryland, vice-president of the Maryland
Historical Society, chairman of the Board of

Trustees of the Peabody Academy, Balti-
more and trustee of the Peabody KauoaUon-
al Fund. Waa the author of several novels
and of a Lifeof William Wirt.

(Reprint from the Llpplneott edition of 1861.)

CHAPTER X.

The. Crow and Archer presented
a busy scene on the evening of the
day referred to in the last chapter.
A report bad been lately spread
through the country that the brig
Olive Branch—an occasional trader
between the province and the coasts
of Holland and England—bad arriv-
ed at St. Mary's. In consequence
of this report there bad been, during
the last two days, a considerable ac-
cession to the usual guests of the
Inn, consisting of travellers both by
land and water. Several small
aloops and other craft had come in
into the harbor, and a half score
inland proprietors bad journey-
ed from their farms on horseback,
and taken up their quarters under
the snugroofofOarret Weasel. The
swarthy and gaunt watermen, ar-
rayed in the close jackets and wide
kilt-likebreeches and in the party,
colored, woollen caps peculiar to
their vocation, were seen mingling
in the tap room with the more sub
stantini cultivators of the soil. A
few of the burghers of Ht. Mary's

were found in the same groups,
drawn thither by the love of com
paov, the occasions, perchance, of
business, or the mere attraction of
an evening potand pipe. Thegreat-
er portion of this assemblage were
loitering between the latticed bar of
the common room, and the quay in
front of the bouse, which had some-
what of the ooou nation and bustle of
a Little exchange. On a bench, in

(

1 one corner of the tap room, sat, in a
ragged, patched coat resembling a

' pea jacket, a saucy, vagrant-looking
fiddler, conspicuous for a red face
and a playful light blue eye; be
wore a dingy, pliant white hat, fret-
ted at the rim, set daintily on one

, side of bis head, from beneath which
bis yellow looks depended over

" either cheek, completely covering
his ears: and all the while scraped
bis begrimed and greasy instru-
ment to a brisk tune, beating time
upon the floor with a huge bob nail-
ed shoe. This personage bad a
vagabond popularity in the pro

vince under the name of Will of the
Flats—a designation no less suited
to bis musical commodity than to
the locality of his ostensible
habitation, which was seated on the
fiats of Patuxent, not above fifteen
miles from Bt. Mary's, where he was
tenant of a few acres of barren marsh
and a lodge or cabin not much iar
ger than a good dog kennel.

Will’s chief compeer and brother
in taste and inclination, though of
more affluent fortune, was Dick
Pagan, or Driving Dick according
to bis more familiar appellation, the

- courier who bad lately brought the
missives from James Town; a hard-
favored, weather-beaten, sturdy, lit-
tle bow-legged fellow, in russet
boots and long spurs, and wrapped
in a coarse drab doublet secured by
a leathern belt, with an immense
braes buckle in front Old Pame-
saok, likewise, formed a part of the
group, and might have been obser-
ved seated on a settle at the door,
quietly smoking hie pipe, as unmov-
ed by the current of idlers which
ebbed and fl iwed past him, as the

¦ old barnacled pier of the quay by
. the dally flux and refluxof the river.

Such were the guests wbo now
patronized the thriving establish-
ment of Master Weasel. These good
people were not only under the care,

• but also under the command of our
hostess the dams Dorothy, who was
a woman by no means apt jo over-
look ber prerogative The dame,

1 having been on a visit to a neigh-
bor, did not show herself in the tap
room unlit near the close of the day;
in the mean time leaving her cus-¦ tomers to the unchidden enjoyment

,
of their entertainment, which was
administered by Matty Scamper,—
a broad chested, red-haired and in

* defatigable damsel, who, in her
capacity of adjutant to the hostess,
bad attained to great favor with the
patrons of the tavern by ber imper-
turbable good nature and ready ans-
wer to ail calls of business. As for
Master Weasel, never did pleasure
loving monarch more cheerfully sur
render his kingdom to the rule of
bis minister than he to whatever
power for the time was uppermost,
—whether the dame herself, or her
occasional vicegerent, Matty of the'
Saucepan,

me a space of warning, that I may
resolve whether we shall go another
shot."

"Master Shortgrass told me you
had need of me, "said Garret Weasel,
as he now entered the door;—"what
with me. wife Dorothy?”

“Get you gonel" replied the wife
—"you are ever in the way. Your
head is always thrust In place when
it is not wantedl If you bad been
at your duty an hour ago, your ser
vice might have been useful."'

"Ican but return to the quay,"
said Garrett, at the same time be-
ginning to retrace his steps.

"Bide you!" exo’aimed the dame
in a shrill voice- “I have occasion
for you Go to the cellar and bring
up another stoop of bollands; these
salt water fish have no relish for
ale —they must deal in the strong: —

nothing but bollands or brandy tor
them."

The obedient husband took the
key of the cellar and went on the
duty assigned him.

At this moment a door communi-
cating with an adjoirning apart-
ment was thrown ajar and the bead
of Captain Dauntrees protruded in
to the lap-room.

"Mistress Dorothy,” he said—"at
your leisure, pray step tbit way.”

The dame tarried no longer than
was necessary tooomplateameasure
she was filling for a customer, and
then went into the room to which
she had been summoned. This was
a little parlor where the Captain of
musketeers had been regaling him-
self (or the last hour over s jorumof
ale, in solitary rumination. An open
window gave to bis view the full
expanse of the river, now glowing
with the rick reflections of sunset
and a balmy October breeze played
though the apartment and refreshed
without chilling the frame of the
comfortable Captain. He was seated
near the window in a large easy-
obair when the hostess entered.

"Welcome, dame,” be said, with-
out rising from his seat, at the same
time offering his band, which was
readily accepted by the landlady.—
“By St. Gregory and St. Michael
both, a more buxom and- tidy piece
of flesh and blood bath never sailed
between the two headlands of Poto
mac, than thou art! You are for a
junketing, Mistress Dorothy; you
are tricked out like a queen this
evening! I have never seen you In
your new suit before. You are as
gay as a marygold; and I wear your
colors, thou laughing mother of mis-
chief! Green is the livery of your
true knight. Has your good man.

- vv bat woma you with my bus t>nQ
Master Baldpatel There Is no good
in the wind when you throw your-
self Into theblgchairof this parlor."

"In truth, dame, I only came to
make a short night of it with you and
your worthy spouse. Do not show
your white teeth at mo, hussy.— you
are too old to bits. Tell Matty to
spread supner for me In this parlor.
Aanold and Pamesack will partake
with me; and If the veritable and
most authentic head of this bouse—
I mean yourself, mistress—have no
need of Garrett, I would entreat to
have him in company By the
band of thy soldier, Mistress Doro
thy I I am glad to see you thrive so
in your calling. You will spare me
Garret, dame? Come, I know you
have not learnt how to refuse me a
boon.”

"You are a saucy Jack, Master
Captain," replied the dame, "I
know you of old; you would have a

1 rouse with that thriftless babe, my
husband. You sent him reeling boms
only last night. How can you look
me In the face, knowing him, as you
do, for a most shallow vessel, Cap
tain DsuntreeH?"

Fie on thee, darnel You disgrace
your own flesh and blood by such a

> speech. Did you not choose him
for his qualities?—ay, and with all
otroiimspolion, as a vomin of ex-

-1 perlence. You had two husbands
before Garret, and when you took
him for a third, it was not in igoor-

-1 ance of the sex Look thee In the
faoel I dare,—yea, and at thy whole
configuration. Faith, you war most
bravely, Mistress Weasel I Stand
apart, and let me survey; turn your
shoulders round," he added, as by

i a sleight be twirled the dame upon
her heel so as to bring her back to

1 bis view—"there Is a woman of ten
thousand I I envy Garret such store

’ of womanly wealth.”
"IfGarret were the man I took

him for. Master Caption," said the
dame with a saucy smile, "you would
have borne a broken head long since.
But be bsshls vlrturer, such as they
are, -though they may lie in an egg
shell: sod Garret has bis frailties too,

'' like other man: slack, there is ne
denying itl"

"Frailties, forsootbl Which of us
has not, dame? Garret Is an honest
mao;—somewhat old—a si sde or so;

' yet it is but s shade. For my sake,
pretty hostess, you will allow him
to sup with us? Sneak It kindly,

i sweetheart—good, old Garrett's jolly
young wifel”

' "Thou wheedlng devil!" said the
landlady; "Garret is no older than
you are But. truly, I may say be
is of little account In the top room;
so, he shall come to you. Captain.
But, look you, be is weak, and must
not be over charged."

"He shall not, mistress—yon have
a soldier's word for that. I could
have sworn you would not deny me.
Hark you. dame,—bring your ear to

:my lips;—iword in secret."
The hostess bent her head down,

as the Captain desired, when be said
in a half whisper. "Bend me a flask
of the best. —you understand? And

1 there’s for thy pains!" be added, as
1 he saluted her cheek with a kiss.

“And there’s for thy impudence,

1 saucy Captain!” retorted the spirit*

Matty’s rule, however, was now
terminated by the arrival of Mis-
tress Weasel barself. It is fit 1
should give my reader soma percep-
tion of the exterior of the hostess,
as a woman of undoubted impression
and consideration with the towns-
people. Botnar now in her best at
tire, which was evidently put on
with a careful eye to iffoct, I may
take occasion to sav that one might
suspect her of a consciousness of
some deficiency of height, as well as
of an undue breadth of figure, both
which Imperfections she bad stud-
ied to conceal. She wore a high
conical hat of green 'siik, garnished
with a band of pink ribbon which
was sot on by indentation or teeth-
wise, and gathered in front into a
spirited cluster ofknots. Her jack-
et, with long light sleeves, was also
of green silk, adapted closely to her
shape, now brought into its smallest
compass by the aid of stays, and
was trimmed In the same manner as
the bat. A full scarlet petticoat
reached within a span of heraukles,
and disclosed a buxom, well-formed
leg in brown slocking with flashy
clocks of thickly embused crimson,
and a foot,.of which the owner bad
reason to b proud, neatly pinched
into a green shoe with a tottering
high heel. Her black hair bung in
plaits down her back; and her coun-
tenance—‘distinguished by a dark
waggish eye, a clear complexion,
and a turned up nr.se, to which
might be added a neck both fat and
fair, half concealed by a loose ker-
chief-radiated with an expression
partly wicked and partly charitable,
but in every lineament denoting de-
termination and constancy of pur-
pose. This air of careless boldness
was not a little heightened by the
absence of all defence to her brow
from the narrow rim of the bat and
the height at which it was elevated
above bar features.

The din of the tap room was bush
ed into momentary silence as soon
as this notable figuro appeared on
the threshold.

"Heaven help these thirsty, roy-

sterlng men!" she exclaimed,as she
paused an instant at the door and
surveyed the group within. “They
are s'ill at it as greedily as if they
had just corns out of a dry lentl
From sunrise til) noon, and from
noon tillnight, ft is ad the same-
drink, drink, drink. Have ye news
of Master OooklesoriftT—l would
that the Olive Branch were coma
and gone, that I might sit under a
quiet roof again I—tin is nothing
but riot and reeling from the time
the skipper is expect* the port
until be leaves It."

"True enough, jolly queenl” said
Ralph Haywood, a young Inland
planter, taking the band of the merry
landlady as she struggled by him
on her way to the bar—“what, in
good earnest, hasbeoomeof Cookies-
craft? This is the second day we
waited for him. 1 half suspect you,
mistress, of a trick to gather good

' fellows about you, by setting up a
false feport of the Olive Branch."

"Thou art a lying varlet, Ralph,"
quickly responded the dame; "you
yourself came jugging hither with
the smry that Cooklesoraft was seen
two days ago, beating off theßappa
bannock —I play a trick on you.
truly! You must think I have need
of custom, to bring In a troop of
swilling bumpkins from tbecountry
who would eat and drink out the
character of any reputable bouse to
the hundred, without so much as
one doit of profit. You have my
free leave to tramp it book again to
Providence, Ralph Baywood, when-
ever you have a mind."

"Nay, now you quarrel with an
old friend, Mistress Dorothy."

“Take your band off my shoulder,
Ralph, you coaxing villainI—Ha, ha,
I warrant you get naught but vine-
gar from me, for your treacle.—But
come —you are a good child, and
shall have of the best in this house;
—I would only warn you to call for

' it mannerly, Master Ralph."
"Our dame Is a woman of mettle,"

said another of the company, as the
landlady escaped from the planter
and took her station behind the bar.

“What has become of that man
Weasel?" she inquired somewhat
petulantly. "The man I am sure
has been abroad ever since I left the
house! He is of no more value than
a cracked pot;—be would see me
work myself as thin as a broom
handle before be would think of
turning himself round."

“Garret is now upon tbs quay."
replied one of the customers;— T
saw him but a moment since with
Arnold the Ranger.”

"With some idle stroller, —you
may be sure of tbatl" interrupted
the hostess:—never at his place, if
the whole house should go dry as
Cutbbert’s spring at midsummer.
Oall him to me, if you please. Mas
terShortgrass—Michael Curtis, that
wench Matty Scamper bassoroetbiog
to do besides listen to your claver
erings! Matty, begone to the kitch-
en; these country cattle will want
their suppers presently.—Ob, Willy,
Willyo’ the Plats! —for the sake of
one's ears, in mercy, stop that ever-
lasting twan o|e of your old fiddle!
—lt would disgrace the patience of
any Cbristain woman in the world
to abide in the midst of all this up
roaai—Nay then, come forward, old
crony —I would not offend you,"she

1 said in a milder tone to the fiddler.
"Here is a cup of ale, and Matty
willgive you your supper to-night
I have danced toooften toyour music
to deny you a comfort;--so, drinkas
you willlbut pray you rest your

’ elbow for a whits.
"And there Is a shilling down on

the nail," said Diving Dick, as be
and the fiddler came together to the

i bar at the summons of the landlady:
“when that U drank out, dame, give

}
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ed landlady as aba bestowed the
palm of bar hand on the aide of hia
bead and Qed out of the apartment.

Dauntreea sprang from bis obair
and chased the retreating dame into
the midst of tbeorawdof the tap-room
by whose aid she was enabled to
make her escape. Hers be encount-
ered Garret Weasel, with whom he
went forth in quest of Arnold and
the Indian, who were to be bis guests
at supper.

In the course of the uextfalf hour
the Captain and his three comrades
were assembled In the little parlor
around the table, discussing their
evening meal. When this was over.
Matty was ordered to clear the board
and to place a bottle of wine and
glasses before the party, and then
to leave the room.

“You must know, Qarret,’’ said
Dauntreea when the servingmald
had retired, “that we go to-night to
visit the Wizard’s Chapel by hia
Lordship's order; and as I would
have stout fellows with me, I have
come down here on purpose to take
you along.’’

' Heaven bless us, Master Jasper
Dau n trees I '.'exclaimed Garret, some-
what confounded with this sudden
appeal to his valor, which was not
of that promptoomplexiontostandso
instant a demand, and yet which the
publican was never willing to have
doubted —“truly there be three of
you, and it might mar the matter to
have too many on so secret an out*
going”—

"Tush, man,—that has been con-
sidered. Hia Lordship especially
looks to your going; you cannot,
choose but go” -

“But my wife, Captain Daun-
treea”—

“Leave that to me,” said the Cap-
tain; "Iwillmanage it as handsomely
as the taking of Troy. Worthy
Garret, aay naught against it—you
must go, and take with you a few
bottles of Canary and a good lunch-
eon of provender in the basket. You
shall be our commissary. Icameon
set purpose to procure the assis-
tance of your experience, and store
of comfortable sustenance. Get the
bottles, Garret, — his Lordship pays
the soot to-night.”

"Ishould have my nag,” said Gar-
rett, “and the dame keeps the key
of the stable, and will in no wise
consenttoletmebaveit. She would
suspect us for a rouse, if I but ask-
ed for the key.”

"Iwill engage for that good Wea-
sel,” said Dauntrsss ; “1 will coz
en the dame with some special in-
vention which shall put her to glv-

shall make all sure—only say that
you will obey his Lordship's ear-
nest desire.”

“Itis a notable piece of service,”
said the Innkeeper, meditating over
the subject, and tickled with the
Importance which was ascribed to
bis co-operation—and '‘will win
thanks from the whole province.
His Lordship did wise to give it in
charge to valiant men.”

“In faith did he,” replied the
Captain ; “and it willbe the finish-
ing stroke of your fortunes. You
will be a man of mark for ever
after.

”

‘I am a man to be looked to in a
strait, Captain,” said Weasel, grow-
ing valorous with the thought. “I
saw by his Lordship's eye yester-
night that he was much moved by
what I told him. I have had a wres-
tle with devils before now.”

Arnold smiled and cast bis eye
towards the Indian, who. Immedi-
ately after supper, had quilted the
table and taken a seal in the win-
dow.

“There be hot devils and cold de-
vils,” said be, “and be that wrestles
with them must have a band that
will bold fire as well as ice; that is
true, Pamesack 7”

“Pamesaok has no dealing with
the white man's devil,” replied the
Indian ; “be has enough to do with
bis own.”

"Drink some wine, old blade,”
said Dauntrees as be presented a
cup to Pamesack ; “The Knife must
be sharp tonight—this will whet
bis edge. We shall have need of
your woodcraft.”

The Indian merely sipped the
wine, as be replied, “Pamesack
knows the broad path and the nar-
row both. He can lead you to the
Black House day or night.”

“Brandy is more natural to bis
throat than this thin drink,” said
Weasel, who forthwith left the room
and returned with a measure of the
stronger liquor. When this was
presented Pamesack swallowed it at
a draught, and with something ap-
proaching a laugh, be said, It Is
the white man’s devil—but the In-
dian does not fear him.”

“Now, Garret,” said Dauntreea,
“we have no time to lose. Make
ready your basket and bottles, and
lay them at the foot of the cedar be-
low the bank, uear the Town House
steps ; then hasten back to the par;
lor. X willput the dame to sending
you on an errand which may be
done only on horseback ;—you will
mount with the basket and make
speedy way to the Port. Tell Nich-
olas Verbrack, that I shall be there
in reasonable time. We must set
forth by ten ; it may take us three
hours to reach St. Jerome’s.”

“My heart Is big enough.” said
Weasel, once more beginning to wa-
ver, “forsny venture; but, in truth,
I fear the dame. It will be a live-
long night carouse, and she is mor-
tal against that. What will she say
in the morning?”

“What can she say, when all is
come and gone, but perchance, that
you were rash and hot-headed?
That willdo you no barm; but an
hour ago she swore to me that you
were getting old—and sighed too.
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ss if she believed her words. ”

“Old, did she say 7 Ho, mlstroos,
I willshow you my Infirmities I A
fig for her *nrnnl i ?*. • -*-|y
blood \V*I Dawkins Fidelity (]’l(| C.

follow“you to'any goblin’s chapel
’twlxtSt. Mary's and Chlatlna. ’’

“Well said, brave vintner I’’ ex-
claimed the Captain ; “now, stir I
And when you come back to the
parlor. Master Weasel, you shall
find the dams hare. Watch my aye
and taka my bint, so that you play
Into my band when need shell be.
I will get the nag out of the stable
if be were covered with belle.
Awey for the provender I"

Tbe publican went about bis prep-
arations, and had no sooner left tbe
room than tbe Captain celled tbe
landlady, whoat hie Invitation show-
ed herself at tbe door.

“Come in, sweetheart. Good Mis-
tress Daffodil," ha said, “I called
that you may lend us your help to
laugh: sines your rufflers are dis-
persed, your smokers obnubilated
In their own clouds, your tipplers
strewed upon the benches, and no-
thing more left for you to do In the
tap room, we would have your wor-
shipful end witty company here in
the parlor. So, oome In, my prin-

cess of pleasant thoughts, and make
us merry.

“There Is nothing but clinking of
cans and swaggering speeches where
you are. Captain Dauntreea,” said
the hoetess. “An honest woman
bad beat be little seen In your
company. It la a wonder you ever
got outof tbe Low Countries, where
what with drinking with boors and
quarreling with belted bullies, your *
three years' service was enough to
put an end to s thousand fellows of
your humor.”

“There is destiny In it, dame. I
was born to be the delight of yonr
eyes. It was found In my horos-
cope, whan my nativity was oast,
that a certain lolly mistress of a
most-asp a olally-to-bs-commanded
inn, situate upon a delectable point
of land in tbe New World, was tobe
greatly Indebted to ms, first, for the
good fame of bar wines amongst
worshipful people; and, secondly,
for tbe sufficient and decant praise
of her beauty. So wee itreed to my
mother by tbs wise astrologer. And
then, danse, yon slander the virtue
of the Low Countries. Look at
Arnold there: is there e more tem-
perate, orderly, well behaved liege-
man In tbe world than tbe rsngsr.7
And did be not bring |>ts sobriety
with him from tbe very bosom of (he

that you say of 61m,” replied the
hostess, “Itis because fee has lost
tiome share of hie good qualttee by
consorting with you, Captain. Be-
sides, Arnold has never been hack-
neyed In tbe wars.”

“A Dutch head,” said Arnold,
laughing, “is not eaaily made to
spin. In tbe Old World men can
drink more than in the New: a
Friesland fog Is an excellent shav-
ing horn, mistress!”

"Heaven help tbs men of tbe Old
World, Ifthey drink movetban they
do In our province!” exclaimed Mis-
tress Weasel. ‘Look In tbe tap-

room, and you may see the and of e
day’s work In at least ten greet
loons. One half are sound asleep,
and tbe other of so dim eight that
neither can aee bis neighbor."

“The better reason than, Mistress
Dorothy,” replied Dauntreee, “why
you, a reputable woman, should
leave such topers, and keep com-
pany with sober, waking, discreet
friends. Thst cap becomes you,
mistress. I never saw you In so
dainty a bead-gear. I honor It as n
covering altogether l worthy of your
comeliness. Faith, it has been a
rich piece of merchandise to met
Upon an outlay of fourteen shillings
which 1 paid for it. as a.'Tiobaelmas
present to my excellent tostess, I
have got In return, byway of profit,
full thirteen bottles of Garret’s
choicest Canary, on my wager.
Garret was obstinate, end would
face me out with it tbet you wore It
to church laet Sunday, when I knew
that you want only In your hood that
day:—be has never an eye to look
on you, dams, as bs ought—so be
must needs put it to a wsger. Well,
as this Is tbe first day you have ever
gone abroad tu it, hers I drink to
thee and thy cap, upon my knees—
Success to Its travels, and Joy to

tbe merry eye thet eperklee below
HI Come, Arnold, drink totbst;
and get Pamesaok another 'glass of
aqua yltae:—top off to the hostess,
comrades!"

Tbs toast was drank, and at this
moment Garret Weasel returned to
tbs room. A sign from him inform-
ed tbe Captain that tbs preparation
be bad been dee patched to make
was accomplished.

“How looks the night. Garret?”
inquired Dauntreea: “when have
we tbe moon?"

“Ittea clear starlight, and calm,”
replied tbe publican; “themoon will
not show herself tillnear morning."

“Hays you heard tbe news, mis-
tress?" inquired tbe Captain, with
so expression of some eagerness;
“there is pleasant matter current,
concerning the mercer’s wife at the
Blue Triangle. But you must hay#
heard it before this?”

“No, truly, not I,” replied tbe
hoe tees.

“Indeedl” said Dauntreee. “then
there’s a month’s amusement for
you. You owe tbesly jade a grudge,
mistress."

“Infaith 1 do.” said tbe dame,
smiling, sod would gladly pay It.

To Be Continued.

ML Tbe trusts, at any rate, will
never be able to control tbe supply
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