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QHARRER BROS,

Clothiers & Merchant Tailors.

Wantz Building,

Main Street,

WESTMINSTER, MD.

ARE PREPARED FOR

THE SPRING TRADE,

. And show a Larger and more
Varied stock of Cloths, Cassimeres,
Clothing and Gents’ Furnishing
Goods than any other house in the

county

STYLES AND PRICES

Will Astonish You.

s~ SHARRER BROS., &1

mar 17

OBt SALE.

111 Acres prime limestone .
land near New Windsor, 72
miles from Westminster; fine building= all
in good condition; a very desirable farm;
price $12,000—half cash, balance on 5 years
time.

Farm of 553 acres, 4} miles from Westmin-
ster, 2} miles from Patapsco Station, W. M.
R. B.  Buildings fair. _Price $2,500. :

Choice little farm of 55} acres, half mile
from Westminster; food soil; brick house;
large barn; all in good eondition;price $11,000.

jce little home; 8 acres; prime land; 4
miles west from Westminster; brick house;
bank barn; more land if desired; price $2,800.

Plaster and bone mill on W. Md. Railroad;
buildings new; best of machinery; 14 acres of
land; good water power; a splendid opening
to engageina = ble and growing b
terms easy; price $3,000.

il c ber land on Cheat

acres prime timl
river, West Virginia. Heavy original growth
of poplar, red oak, ash, walnut, cherry, &e.;
1and valoable for grazing purposes after timber
is off; price $7 per acre.
Mncﬁine shops at New Windsor, Md.; all
the -y buildi; for the factur
and repair of machisery. This property will
:‘eao](f;n a bargain at easy payments; price

& 9 gcres of woodland, near publie road
from Westainster to Mt. Airy, 4 miles south-
«east from New Windsor. Price $350.

A small home, & acres, on road from West-
misster to New Windser, } mile from former
place; good house, good stabling, good water,
extra fae fruit, &c. Price $i1256.

Fine brick house on John street, 9 roois,
«conveniently arranged, all in first class con-
dition. Quite g bargain at $2600. :

300 acres mear Finksburg, Md.; 6 miles
from Westminster, 1 mile from Railroa
Station; land in fair condition; 100 acres in
:dm’ stone house, bank barn; will be divid-

$50 per acre.

32 acres prime land, half a mile from West-
iminster; large bank barn, fine orchard, splen-
did building site for house; price $6,000.

Large brick hotel is Westminster, on Main
street, near Railroad Depot; price $14,000.

Farm 45 acres, 1} miles from Wastminster;
fand good; buildings good; orchard choice
frait; price $80 per acre. _

Farm 73 gerea, 8 miles from Westminster, 2
Ham , nearest R. R. Station,
; 58 acres cleared land
condition ; $35 per aere
Little Home, one mile
ster; 60 acres of prime land, good brick
thouse; priee, $8,500. ST

Twenty acres good land, good buildings,
near Westminster, $3,800. i

(Gae hundred acres, best guality of land, 2}
miles feam ‘;’;enmin_smr; buildings only fair,
good water, &e.; price, $8,600.

Brick house lotin Westminster; $1,200.

Pouble brick house and lot in Westmin-
ster; $2,500. %

Also, some fine pasture lots, ranging from
2 to 6 aeres, adjoining Westminster.

For particalars call on or address

sep3tf  E. LYNCH, Westminster, Md.

AGISTRATE’S OFFICE.

T take this method of informing my friends’
and the publie that I have opened an office
ffor the transaction of the

DUTIES OF A JUSTICE OF THE PEACE
iéu the Haines & Co. Bailding, next door to
i First National

the store, nearly opposite the
Bank, and x?utgl,l-;
shall also contivue

solicit patronage. I
THE BUSINESS OF FIKE INSURANCE
wupan very liberal terms, bein, for the
ol ofLi‘ngool. North Ameriea of Phila-
delphia, snd Aitna of Hartford, Conn.
‘GEO, W. MATTHEWS, J. P.
Westminster, M

 feom West-

i

PER ANNUM.

PN

Near Depot,

Tnus'rxins' SALE
OF A

Desirable Farm & Woodland,

On the Western Maryland Railroad, near
Westminster, Md.

By virtue of a decree of the Circuit Court
for Carroll county, sitting as a Court oquuny,
passed in cause No. 2375, wherein Nathan 1.
Gorsuch and Charles C. Gorsuch, partners,
trading as N. I. Gorsuch & Son, and others,
are plaintiffs, and Wm. A. Aligire and others
are defendants, the undersigned, as trustees,
will sell at pablic sale, on the premises, on

SATURDAY, 16th OF JUNE, A. D. 1888,
at 1 o’clock, p.

m., the following valynble rea}
d of

Tn LARGEST VA;.-E'I'Y 3

AND FINEST LIQUORS
IN CARROLL COUNTY
18 AT
A. C. STRASBURGER’S
Next door to Derr’s Store,
Westminster, Md.

* I‘ l;n_lmethi: p?‘rt‘.—ﬂ grades of Whiskies,

estate, to wit: First. The late
Amon Allgire, deceased, containing

91 ACRES AND 27 PERCHES OF LAND,

more or less. The improvements thereon are

a two and a half story Stone

S Dwelling House, bank barn,

wagon shed, hog house, smoke

house, dairy and other neces-

sary outbuildings; water convenient to the

buildings; orchard of apple and other fruit

trees on the premises; there is a due propor-
tion of wood and meadow land.

Lot No. 2 contains 33 Acres, 3 Roods and
18 Perches, more or less. There is a frame
tenant house on this parcel; about 8 acres is
in timber.

Lot No. 8 contains 66 Acres and 1 Rood,
more or less. There is & log dwelling house
on this If‘md; about 12 acres is in timber.

Lot No. 4 contains 21 Acres, more or less.

Lot No. 5 contains 15 Acres, 1 Rood and
29 Perches, more or less.

Lot No. 6 contains 7 Acres and 20 Perches,
more or less.

Lot No. 7 contains 7 Acres, 2 Roods and
7 Perches, more or less.

Lots Nos. 4, 5,6 and 7 are heavily covered
with superior Oak and Hickory Timber.
This land is on the old Indian road, near
the road leading from Sandy Mount to Pa-
tapsco Station, on the Western Maryland
Railroad; the woodlots all front on the rail-
road, near Patapsas Station, are about six
miles from Westminster, Md., apd adjoin the
land of Wm. H. Westaway, John Flater and
| others.
| A survey of this property has been made,
and & plat of the same will be exhibited on
the day of sale, by which the same will be
sold. A road is provided for the woodland.

Terms of Sale.—One-third cash on the day
of sale or on the ratification thereof, one-
third in one year and the other one-third in
two years from the day of sale; the credit
payments to be secured by the notes of the

| purchaser or purchasers, with ?pmved secu-

| rity, bearing interest from the day of sale.

{ HARRY C. ALLGIRE, ...

CHAS. T. REIFSNIDER, ( - ristees:

R. €, Matthews, Auctioneer.
Notice to Creditors.—The

| Amon Allgire, deceased, are hereby notified

| to file their claims, duly m‘lhemicﬁw,z i

| the Clerk of the Cireuit Court for

| county, sitting as a Court of Equity,

“ two months from the 16th day of J:ne,

| 188!

" HARRY C. ALLGIRE, )
! CHAS. T. REIFSNIDER,
| mayldts

lFOR THE SPRING OF 1888.

|
{ COME AND SEE BEFORE YOU BUY.
| It costs nothing to look. The largest and
| most beautiful line of

, With

| Suitings, Spring Overcoatings " _apTtf

{ and Pantaloonings,
| Both foreign and domestic, ever offered to
| the people of this county. Also a

% LINEof CHEAP CASSIMERS

| That cannot fail fo please. and at prices that
will astonish you. Will make up suits at prices
that will compel you to buyif you are in need.

creditors of |

h |
‘n_rrqu :
wA‘_h;;T | the lower grades. Al

WELTY WHISKY,
10 es of Bmdien—Aﬁple, Peach, Ginger
and Blackberry Brandy ; Holland and Domes
tic Gins, White and Red N. E. Rum, Kimmel
Port, Sherry, Catawba, Claret and Rhein
Wines; imported and Domestic.

CHAMPAGNE, BASS ALE

and Bibbert's Brown Stout; Raspberry, Gin-
ger and Lemon Syrup.

I Guarantee the Purity of our Liguors
and the 3ual.ity of our goods, -u'd'vi!.l use

——

Select Storp.
NOT PROFESSIONAL.

From All the Year Round.
PART I

Dr. Walter’s afternoon rounds had
seemed to him long and wearisome, and he
was more than usually glad to get out ‘of
his inge at the door of his own house
in Kensington. It was a cold, rainy even-
ing, and the dripping umbrellas of the few
people obliged to be out, with the pave-
ment shining under the gaslight with rain,
gave a depressing aspect to the street.  Dr.
Walter's face showed that he found it de-
pressing as he went up the steps and let
himse!f in. The light in hishall was turn-
ed low; the fire had been allowed to get
too, and it felt chilly even after the bitter
outside air. He hung up his coat impati-
cotly, and shortly opening a door on
left went through his consulting room in!

a small room opening from it, where i
spent most of his leisure moments.

other rooms of his house were, as he often
said, too large for one man.

The little room he entered was farnished
with that attention to comfort first and &p-
pearance afterward which is much -oftéfie|
ok

teristic of men than wWoren.

every endeavor to give entire in
regard to price.
1 also have a large stock of

CIGARS AND TOBACCO.

AllT ask—examine my stock before pur
chasing elsewhere. may 6 1882-tf

DI EW FIRM
AND NEW GOODS.

Having purchased a portion of the stock
of B. G. Blanchard, and added a

LARGELOT of NEW GOODS
We ask your attention to the
BEST FAMILY GROCERIES
That can be procured in the wholesale mar-
kets, and which will be sold at a small profit.
Everything needed in the House Furnishing

line will be found on our shelves.

e~ Fresh Crackers, Cakes, &c.,
Received weekly. We intend to supply the
people of this city and vicinity with the finest

LINE OF GROCERIES

Ever sold here, and an examination of the
stock will convince the most skeptical. A
| fine assortment of

SILVER --PLATED--WARE

«nd Table Cutlery. China, Glass, Crockery,
Voodean znd Willow Ware, from the best to
1so Hoes, Rakes, Shovels,
| Forks and other Hardware.

 Pristosn. iFlour by the Barrel or Sack,

Of the best makes. B. F. Shriver & Co's.

= well known brands of

Canned Fruits & Vegetables.
| One of our clerks will await on the citizens
for orders, which will be delivered in the city

free of charge.
HULL BROS.,
| No. 2 Pennsylvania Avenue,
Westminster, Md.,
B. G. Blanchard’s old stand.

| DRY GOODS,

|

WHOLESALE ANP RETAIL.
Hamilton Easter & Sons,

0s. 23, 25 and 27 Baltimore Street, between
Light and Charles Streets, Baltimore,

N

| Fit Guaranteed or No sale'ilmporpers, Jobbers, and Re-

I Our line of

|3 Gent’s

| Cannot be surpassed outside of the city. We

{ are always getting the latest novelties in

| Neckwear, Collars and Cuffs,

i p s, Gloves, H hiefs, Hosiery.
Fine SHIRTS a SPECIALTY,

Both in white and colored; Seratch Pocket
still leads for fit and style. Underwearinall
quality and prices. We carry a splendid
LINE of GENT’S JEWELRY
Such as Scarf Pias, Sleeve and Collar But-
tons, Studs, Watch Chains, Charms, of the
best quality and at low prices. All we ask is
a call before purchasing, and you will save
money and be happy.

J. T. ANDERS,
Westminster, Md.

i S 1 s

apl7 3m

1 82 6 ESTABLISHED 1828.

SPRING......1888....SUMMER
NOAH WALKER & CO.

We ase pow prepared to offer to the public
a complete ling of

s~ Men’s, Youths’, Boys’ and
Children’s Clothing,

Which will prove on inspection our claim of
superiority in matter of style, make and finish.

|
|
|
|

| ing a buyer to

tailers of Dry Goods,

Fumshing Goods | Are prepared to offer a choice, extensive and

select stock, not excelled in variety, style
and price by any house in the United States.

| Their experience of 57 years in the business,

and the advantage that they possess of send-
Jurope twice a year, enable

| them to offer all foreign goods at importers’

|
|
{

|

| 0

sirice, whilst their facilities and the extent of
heir pyrchases enable them to purchase goods
of American manafacture direct from the
mills. They offer at a]l timps g first-class
stock of %

| Dress Goods, Silks, Velvets,

Linen Goods, Woolen Goods for men's and
boys' wear, Housekeeping Goods, Blankets,
Quilts, Curtains, Mattings, Ladies’ and
Misses' Wrape, Mourning Goods, Hosiery,
Gloves, Laces, Gents' Furnishing Goods,
all Wool and Merino Underwear, Umbrellas,
Aarasols, Domestic Cotton Goods, &e.  They
have but one price for all retail purchasers,
and the price is marked on eacﬁ article in
plain figures. Samples sent by mail when we
receive plain and explicit directions of what
is wapted, about the price, &e.
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H, MY!

g@- WHAT A BEAUTIFUL BPRING

STOCK OF WALL PAPERS AND
WINDOW SHADES

Are to be seen at 45 E. Main Street. Who
runs the place? Why

HALLER & MATTHEWS,
And ihey are the

We point with pardonable pride to the posi-
tion that is accorded us by the public to-day ONLY PAPER HANGERS
(the result of a growth and devel al- Who says so? Why, the

mogt phenomena]) as evidence that we have
succeeded ip attaining this end.

We call special gtfention to our line of
Boys’ and Children's Suilc.l!'rng; $2.50 up.
A Bat and Ball or King Philip Gyn gszn
with every boys’ suit. Spring Suitings
mported and Domestic Goods to order,

ples and rules for self:
free upos agplication.
NOAH WALKER & Co.,
119 and 121 East Baltimore Street,

. mayl24f_—_ Baltimore, Md.
ICE CREAM, WATER ICE AND
PU. SPRING ICE.

The attention of the citizens of Westiin:
ster and vicinity is called to my well known
Ice Cream and Water Ice. New Machinery
hag been added and none but the best will be
supplied. Private families furnished by the
gallon or hnlf»lgnllaa. Special attention given
to farnishing Festivals o¢ iz Nics. Orders
delivered in the city or at the raliroad station

awa!
of

$16 up.
ment sent

e

; | free of charge.

] have 500 tons of Ice from pure spring
water aid free of all Washings from the turn-
pikes or country roads.

pa5-Send orders to Postoffice, Box 14.
Those wanting Cream for Sunday should send
in their orders by 3 o’clock Saturday after-
noon. J. D. CROWL,

api7-im ‘Westminster, Md.

FRANK K. HERR.

K. HERR & BRO,,
F.

SAMUEL K. HERR.

Manufacturers of

COACHES, CARRIAGES,
BUGGIES, JAGGER WAGONS!!

PHAETONS, &C.

s i v o sl b
oners prompdly Alled sd work of every kind

In Wi
ople who are judges of work., The
argest stock ever seen in Westminster,

= THE WINDOW SHADES

Department is perfect. They make them to
fit yous wisaqys: No false measurements
are given, and you or-i{, #oy i5

We make very fine Picture

little money.

UPHOLSTERING and BELL HANGING,
CARPFETS MADE AND LAID.
Give them an early call, as Lusiness will ho

pushing soon,

ALL ORDERS, BY MAIL OR OTHER-
WISE, PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO.
Address HALLER & MATTHEWS,

45 East Main St., opposite Catholic Church,
ﬁyrs tf Westminster, Md.

BOOII AND BYATIQNERY.

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL,
&5 Country Orders filled Promptly for
MISCELLANEOUS,
BCHOOL, LAW AND
MEDICAL BOGKS,
WRITING DESKS, POCKET BOOKS.
GOLD PENS AND PENCILS,
Work Boxes, Fine Stationery.
BLANK BOOKS.
AND CHECK BOOKS

¥4PE TO ORDER.
WM. J. C. DULANY & CO.,

332 and 334 W. Baltimore St., Baltimore, Md.
apr 26

OLLECT YOUR BILLS.

Short credits maki The un-
dersigned, 8 y inster dis-
triet, duly bonded and qualified, offers his
services to the public as a Collector. He will
take accounis to collect either as a public

r what you get.

gk

Tamés Wi

o long friends.
e ?gr Westm

3 officer, or on private account, on liberal terms,
] ite the Montour Hi returns
o ot e ety | Dion Nuobal, Pk Hihioeal 1o Becmere
& Mechanics, National banks of Westminster.
H. MEDAIRY & CO,, Will also clerk and auctioneer sales.
J . 2 JOHN T. DIFFENBAUGH,
PRINTERS, - june 25:y Westminster, Md.
BOOKSELLERS AND STATIONERS, ILLIAM MOORE,
No. 6 Norrn Howarp Srreer, JUSTICE OF THE PEACE, |,
Opposite the Howard House, Will attend pi to all business entrusted |
BAL‘.I!TI'(EB. to his care. Off T
. pov 251882 1y | cupied b Feter B

_ | the centre of a large circle of people to

There were as many easy chairs of various
forms as the size of the room would allow;
two long book cases, in which was a great
deal of light literature, and the writing-
table, which stood on one side of the fire,
contained every appliance of comfort and
luxury. The fire here was brighter. Ring-
ing for lights Dr. Walter drew a chair close
to it and sat down. He was tired, and
gave himself up for a few moments to the
pleasure of doing nothing mentally or physi-
cally.

l?l'e stretched out his hand for the new
novel lying on the shelf of the book case
nearest to him, with which he meant to
spend the half hour before dinner, only to
lay it down again instantly, howe:er, as

As Mr. Meredith left the room she turn-
Led to Dr. Walter, and the look of her keen
blue eyes gave him a curious scnsation of
being seen mentally as well a3 physically,
while she gave him clearly and concisely
all the technical details of the case.

He listened, throwing himself thoroughly

feelings—of hesitation to which nothing
would have induced him to gave its real
name of shyness; and of pleasure at the
thought of seeing again the face which had
been much in his thoughts since the eve-
ning before. He was shown up stairs on

into what she was saying, growing more
interested every moment, and losing, under
the influence of her simple, direct manner,
the bewildered surprise which had been
his at first. So completely was this the
case that he felt himself in a perfectly nat-
ural position, and one to which he had long
been accustomed, when, a few wminutes
later, he followed her into the room where
all the interest of the house was centered—
where the girl lay whose life Dr. Walter
saw at his first glance was nearly over.

The room was full of deep red light from
one of the intensely brilliant sunsets which
were frequent through that winter. Tt
shone with a curious glow on the white
face of the girl, and once Dr. Walter saw
it catch and seem to light up the great
tenderness now in the blue eyes which could
cvidently at times bpcome the hardest fea-
ture of Mary Chaston’s face. The light
had not faded, only grown deeper, when
they came back into the long drawing-room,

it fell ou them as they stood
in the window, while Dr. Walter said that
he could only confirm the worst view of
the case and tell the father, to whom his
daughter was plainly the brightest thing in
life, that very few were left of the days
for which she.could be with him.

Quietly and very gently Mary Chaston
walked toward Mr. Meredith when he
came into the room to hear the decision
which meant so much to him. There was
to Dr. Walter something about her intense-
ly womanly as she stood there saying the
words which brought such sorrow with
them. He acquiesced in them with a
voice and manner which had lost much of
his usual calm, professional stoicism; nor
had he entirely regained it when he put
Dr. Mary Chaston into her carriage at the

there came iato his mind the
of a letter which had been brought to him
just as he went out—too late for him to be
able to answer it then. Knowing that it
must be answered that evening, he rose,
| and, going to his table for it, read it again,
| with a frown on his face.
\ Tt was from a Mr. Meredith speaking of
| his daughter’s serious illness, the result of
| a carriage accident, and asking if Dr. Wal-
| ter would be willing to hold a consultation
| with—and it was this that deepened the
frown as he read it—“Dr. Mary Chaston,
who has attended my daughter for the last
two years.” A few polite words as to the
way in which Dr. Walter's name had heen
mentjoned to him and a request that if it
were possible some time in the afternoon of

door five after, and, raising his
hat, walked quickly in the direction of his
next patient.

A clock striking 4 as he passed almost
made him start; it seemed more as if a day

hing the gloomly-looking house into a
room of which the only characteristics he
could distinetly remember afterward werea
strong scent of violets and a long, low
chintz covered couch near the fire, in the
corper of which Mary Chaston was sitting
reading. She rose to meet him, and as she
came nearer he saw that some of the violets
~—white ones—were in her dress. They
sat down, and she thanked him for his
help with a sort of gracious earnest

and thanked him, a: it seemed to him, a
little carelessly.

They found their brother outside. There
was no renewal of acquaintance to be made
between him and his cousin, for Frank
Carlton was in London at rather frequent
intervals and rarely failed to do what he
called “look up” Dr. Walter. Half an
hour's drive brought them to the pretty,
old, red-brick house, covered on one side
with roses; white roses which flowered
nearly all the summer. Inside the rooms
looked cool, hot though the afternoon had
been—really rooms to rest in Dr. Walter
found them, not dusty and full of concen-
trated Il:)'. air like those he had gladly left

h k

which made him feel it impossible to find
strong enough words to disclaim the idea
of having done anything worthy of it.
The sgring evenings were not very long
min the rather dark room the firelight
me quickly brighter than the daylight,
and this, perhaps, helped to make Dr.
Walter feel it utterly impossible to do or
say anything conventional. The feeling
grew stronger every moment; he could, it
seemed to him, take up none of the ordi-
nary subjects with which he was accus-
tomed to “make conversation” to the women
he met on the rare occasions when he dined
out. His answers to her were very little
more than monosyllabie, and yet he did
not want to go; this woman wade him long
to talk to her, and at last, in desperation,
he did what he had determined nothing
should induce him to do with her—he be-
gan to talk of the case over which they
first met. He touched on it only at first;
but she took it up at once, and in a minute
or two she had roused herself from her
half-leaning position with a quick, enep-
getic movement, and every live of her still
white face was distinct in the firelight.
Very earnestly she answered his half-
hesitating sentences and to Dr. Walter's
own intense surprise, when he came to think
of it afterward, they had in a moment be-
gun a discussion on a disputed scient*fic
point which was just then exciting the
medical world. Dr. Walter forgot ytterly
that he was talking to 4 woman only. It
was as much as he could do to maintain
the ground on which, when he had curso-

had than only an hour since he |
stood at Mr. Meredith's door. |

of women doctors.

He was very tired when he got home;
perhaps that was partly the reason that,
though he tried to think the question over
calmly and carefully in the light of his af-
ternoon's experience, he could give no fresh |
argument for or against women as doctors.

the next day might be fixed for the consul-
tation brought Mr. Meredith’s letter to an |
end.
On his first hasty reading of it in thef
afternoon Dr. Walter's only thought had |
been of refusal. He, in common with |
many other members of his profession, en-
tirely objected to women doctors. His had
been one of the strongest voices when sev-
eral professional friends, with whom he

| seen that it was possible for women to un-

He was not converted by any means, but
he was persuaded by the woman he had

dertake the work without necessarily put-
ting themselves into a false position, and
his last declded thought before he grew too
sleepy over his cigar to think coherently
was that he would not afford his friends
the amusement he had intended before-
hand for them from his account of the first

sometimes spent an z.had th zhly

talked over the question, and had decided |
that, ta their minds, her entrance into the ‘
profession waa placing womag in an upatu-
ral position, and would inevitably harden
the woman who became a doctor to an ex-
tent which must take all womanliness from

her,
The q of her p had
never been discussed, though probabfy only

because there was perfect unanimity of
feeling among them on that part of the
subject.  Still, though the remembrance of |
his words was very strongly before his mind |
he did not at once begin his nste. Hesat |
in front of his table thinking—first, that
he had no very definite reason for refusing.
Of course he could plainly have stated his
feelings about women doctors, but, though
he hardly had confessed it yet, they were
beginning to yield to a strong curiosity to
see for h'unsa]);' a woman who, it seemed to
him, must have lost her most attractive
characteristics; also, he was not without
anxiety, though he would not have said it
in so many words, to see what a woman
was able to do in the profession to which
he had given so much of hislife, He was
too practical, besides, to lose a chance of
doing anything which was “good for the
practice” if possible.

This Mr. Meredith, though unknown
personally to Dr. Walter, was, he well knew,

whom he would like to be known. But
fheye came to him, as he had nearly decid-
ed, the natural dislike and feeling of some-
thing like humiliation at mesting a woman
on tﬁe equal footing a consultation would
imply, and the other considerations nearly
faded from his mind before it. They re-
asserted themselves, however, with great
strength in the last of two or three turns
he took up and down the room in front of
the fire—his fayozite way of lbinking out
a difficulty—and he ﬁmﬁly wrate p shogt
note of acquiescence, making an appoint-
ment for 3 o'clock the next day, +

“After all," he sajd alond, as he threw
himself again into his easy-chair, “it will be
an experience—I need never repeat it if it
is a disagreeable one—and I can stand half
an hour, for once, of short hair, angularity
and spectzeiey, T think.”

The next morning s he drove ubant the
thought of 3 o'clock occurred at intervals
to his mind with a sort of unexpressed
wish that the consultation were over; he
disliked the thought more than_he. had
done on the night before; and onge of twjce
thought that, had it been passible, he would
even now have refused. But he came back
to his former decision, and it was with rath-
er a sarcastic smile at his vacillation of the
morning that he laf'i‘l:is own house to keep
the intment. The house at which he
mi?ﬂn i:nat? about it the odd hugh which
illness always gives, familiar enough gener-
ally to Dr. Walter; but to-day it seemed to
him almost oppressive, and the
of Mr. Meredith was a welcome break.

After a few words of greeting and some
meptjop of his daughter Mr. Meredith,
saying, “¥on will alloy me tg introduce

u at once to Dr. Mary Chaston,”

. Walter mechanically rose and foll
him through the folding doors into a hrﬁu
drawing room, where a lady stood by the
window. Dr. Walter's eyes fell on her at
once as he entered the room, and by the
time Mr. Meredith was introducing him he

had had time t, it e of the self-
e i L T

taken away, The slight, tall figuve, dress-
ed very well but severely in gray, was so
fliﬂ‘m fr‘::hmglhi:lg he could hufve
imagi e felt mmtpug:nd or
the face he looked at when Dr. Mary
Chaston turned toward him—a face not

q

retty, not with an; i feature

zbout it, but ﬁg’-umfmmm over

m keen blue eyes, which would have
ked hard but for the

el s of

life had been Fe

looludtos: lt

had | which seem by force

Mwh“

Itation with a woman, but would keep
the afternoon's experience to himself.

It was brought before his mind a day oy
two lator very vividly; for, as he read the
f¥mes over his breakfast, his eyes glanced
aver that first column which men read

tily thought over the point on seeing it
alluded to in a medical paper, he had

All the rest of the afternoon he was too | thought himself so firmly established. He |
busy to think for more than a moment at | found he had met a woman who knew far | into the garden to smoke.
a l.inu.: of what alteration, if any, this .ﬁnat | mora anut this pnrtic\}]ur point, fnr_ more | dark outside, and the light in the hall
experience of them had made in the views J about things not technical than he himself | made Kitty's figure stand out brilliantly as

did; and when their argument .ended he
frankly owned himself wrong. The ten
minutes it had taken had made them know
each other better than ten months of ordi-

talk of profesional difficulties and discourage-
ments, and the rare success which, to her,
seemed amply to make up for them, it did
not once seem strange that she should be
saying all this to him; he only felt as if he
suddenly saw a new world—a world where
the glory of their common work lay, not in
the intellectnal triumphs it brought them,
but in its ypower to lighten some of the
heaviest darkness in life. The words
which, as she said them, brought a faint
color into Mary Chaston’s face—*The pro-
fession seems to me most nearly tq touch
the ideal life~—ane in which it is possible
ta livo for those wha are here with us"—
so filled his mind that he could say nothing
to her in answer, while she walked toward
a book-case for a scientific book she had

ised to lend im. He took it, thanked

one the less b of their over
women's liking for it, his fell on the
short notice whigh told of the death of
“Florence Meredith, only daughter of J.
Meredith, Esq.” He laid the paper down
beside him and his thoughts went back to
Dr. Mary Chaston. i

He wondered 1f she felt the girl's death |

her, and said goodbye—still thinking.
On reaching' his own room the first

thing that caught his eye lying under his |

reading lamp was a cynical novel he had
been reading late the night before. Two
or thyee of the cutting epigrammatic sen-
tences he had enjoyed then came before

to his r's care that wmorning.
And it was evident that his cousins meant
that he should rest and enjoy himself.

Over the tea, which was carried out into
the garden, Madge Carlton suggested many
plans for the next week, which met with a
ready assent from her brother and Kitty.
The three had lost their father and mother
very early, and the two girls had lived with
their brother ever since they had grown
up. The next day was Sunday, and in
the evening they all strolled across the
fields to a tiny village church. They had
not gone fur on their way back when they
found that Kitty was not, in “her usual
fashion, slowly coming behind them, mak-
ing fun of the odds and ends of conversa-
tion she could catch. Madge wanted to
go back and look for her, but Frank say-
ing, with an irritated tone in his voice,
“She’ll turn -up, and escorted all right,
don't be afraid,” made them come.

They were standing in the drawing-room
waiting for supper hefore Kitty was to be
seen in the garden dragging down with
her sunshade bits of the climbi

“Well, Marsham Brown, eertaiply, and
perhaps Jack and -Charlie Graham; you'll
see to the people about here; if' we must we
must, and you'll make it go all right,” with
a smiling, confident look at his elder sister,
on whose powers of arrangement he knew
he might depend. So, to Kitty's enthusi-
astic delight, which she showed by hanging
round Frank’s meck till he laughingly
shook her off, it was settled.

Frank’s guests arrived on the evening
before the dance. The one of whom he
had spoken—NMr. Marsham Brown—had
:z!.ayed with them before, but not for some
imc.

Kitty announced at breakfast next day
that she should be far too busy to have any
tennis or to “waste any time in the garden,”
as she put it. : 3

Dr. Walter looked what he felt—disap-
pointed; but he determined to spend the
day in a walk to a rain near, which he had
long wished to sec.

It was a lovely early autamn day, with
that curious heavy stillness over everything
which is, after a little while, almost sad-
dening.

The wonder which came to Dr. Walter
about the middle of the day as to what the
lively household he had lefu behind were
likely to be doing was followed by a' sigh
when he thought of the life: to which: he
must so soon go back. The weary sense of
loneliness which had weighed on~ him be-
fore he left town, and which he had hoped
was the result of physical and mental
fatigue, only came upon him now more
strongly than ever. His work of course,
was there, and he told himself that it was
and must be quite enough for him. But
to-day there seemed a sort of background
of dreariness—dreary ings and morn-

g roses
over the , while a hoy- ly
the name would have hurt his feelings—
gathered them for her. Five minutes later
she slipped into her place beside Frank at
the supper table, with one of the roses in
her dress. The mischievous smile with
which she looked up into his face was her
only answer to Frank when he said :
“Kitty, you are late again. Was that
one of the vicarage pupils in the garden?
I will not have them hanging about like
that. You are not to let them walk home
with you unless you make them come in to |
| supper reasonably.” R
After supper Frank and his cousin went
It was quite

|

; she stood on the steps under the lamp in

one of the red dresses she almost always
[ wore. Wonderfully pretty she looked,
| with the light on her little piquant brown

| nary intercourse; and when she went on to | face, as she called :

“Whereare you and Tom, Frank?” I'm
| coming to you for a cigarette, I think.” ‘

She came to Dr. Walter's side and
walked up and down with them. The
grass grew slippery with dew. Kitty's
thin shoes prevented her having a very
steady footing, and when Dr. Walter offered
his arm she took it laughingly, and every
time they came to the end of the walk
turned so determinedly back for another
turn that Madge at last called to them
fram the drawing-room window in desper-
ation to know when they were coming in.

It was too hot on Monday to do any-
thing but sit in the garden with books;
much too hot, Kitty declared, to muke a
call, to pay which Madge finally had to set
out alone.

“Much too sedate and prim far me the
1 Wilsons are,” she confided to Dr. Walter.
‘ “I never can be sedate, you know.”
| Dr. Walter laughed and looked at the
| little figure beside him, swinging in a
| hammock in anything but a sedate attitude,
| with a look not unmixed with admiration.
“They are just Madge's sopt of girls,”

in proportion to the grieved look which he | his mind now; and feeling as if the book | she went on; “very sensible, very good,

had seen on her face when his own words | represenied the hardness he had never | and

told her he thought it a hopeless case. It
struck him for the first time how little he |
himself had _cared at any of the times wheq |

he had watched death énd it work, apart | him impossible almost; the ideal Mary | her facea look for which bewitching is the |

before recognized in himself, he flung it
with a furious impylse inta the five,
For long after this his work seemed to

“Well, what more do you want ?"” said |
| Dr. Walter.
Kitty gave one of those smiles that gave

from a feeling of vexation that the skill on : Chaston’s words had shown him was al- | only term.

which he prided himself had proved use- | ways with him, and in the light of it the |

less. The feeling gradually grew upon him |
all that day, and during many days to come, |
that it was with men and women he had to

deal, not “cases” only—men and women |
whose death or life meant everything in
many eases ta thase whom they left behind
or stayed with, Tt altered him greatly;
and a tenderness which had never before
been his, and which could never be his
perfectly until he fully realized what won-
derful work his Jaily fight with death was,
began to come to him, often unconsciously,
strengthened by the sudden remembrance
of Mary Chaston’s face when she bent over
the dying girl in the sunset.

" A Berious epidemio kroke aut in the e1d
of the winter—the weather was unusually
damp and hot—and it gave Dr. Walter
severe, almost incessant, work and thought
before it could be ata!l subdued.

One evening as he walked from a pa-
tient's house to the street where he had
arranged that his carrigge should meet him |
he was thinking very earnestly over some
sanitary measures which had occurred to
him as likely to prevent a fresh outbreak.
He was so much engrossed in these thoughts
that ho did not natice until he was close
to it the small crowd on the outskirts of
which he was passing. He gave a hur-
ried glance at it, and seeing that the centre

of it was a ge more or less “smashed,”
he waited & moment that he might find oyt
if any one was hugt. 3

At that instant the crowd moved that a
lady might come through iton ta the pave-
ment, snd, lonking in the same direction as
every one else, Dr, Walter saw, walking
slowly, with a face which, though not
alarmed, was very white, Mary Chaston.
He made his way through the people to
ber instantly and said :

“What can I do for you? How can I
help you ?”

¥ qng you,'! she gnawered, evident]
knowing him again at once, “the man will

do all that is possible; and I—I will, T
think, walk straight home.”

But the rather uncertain sound of her
voice made Dr. Walter, without ceremony,
put her hand on his arm, saying:

“No—jyou wil'l let me drive you—my
4

carriage is )
“Thank ;‘::f"

she said once more.
hed his carri

self-contempt with which he looked at his
own life strengthened daily. At intervals
the hard, narrow view which had heen his
for all these yeays seewied enough, but
owly ap intervala. He could not settle
again into the callousness from which he
had been roused, and as each day’s work
forced on him the knowledge that his view
of life and the higher one that she had
shown him were incompatible, the con-
flict, from being half unconscious, became
intensely earnest.
PART IL

The summer was logg agd hof. Dr.
Walter found it was as much as he could
do to get every day's work well done in
the heat and lack of energy which was the
result of it. Two or three difficult cases
which he could not leave to any one else
kept him in town long after the time
when he had hoped to get away. He
grew very tired and there was, it seemed
to him for the first time, a loneliness and
ewptiness in his life. He grew to hato
the evenings which he spent, chiefly sit-
ting thinking in his room, in the long sum-
mer twilight, which is often, when spent
in solitude, far more depressing than the
gloomiest day in winter; and when at last,
late in August, he found himself able to
get away, and obliged to decido qeqnim]
whepe {4 ga, he thought he Foylq claima
long-standing jnvitation given him by some
cousins ta come to them when he could,
and for aa long s he liked. He went
down ta their home in Wiltshire on a Sat-
urday evening, and got.out of the train at
the pretty little country stavion, wondering
whether any one would mest him and how
he should get his luggage taken from the
station to his cousin’s house, which was, as
as far as he remembered, aboyt thyee wiles
away. He had ga wore than an instant
to win in uncertainty. Two girls at whom"
he had looked as the train came in, but
without recognizing them, came quickly
up to him.

“Cousin Tom, this is you, I suppose.
1t is so long since we met, you know, you
must forgive me for having forgotton yoy
—TFrank is out side with the carrige. e

ame in to q;‘d you, as he could not leave
ge horse. This is Kitty, as you will have
g

. When theiy ge he put
 her in carefully, asked her address, and,
after a look at the white face which leaned
back against the dark cushions of his han-

;om, said :d “Yonh!;tdl:‘e‘ see - hn ?'(;el
home,” ot in heside hey. They drove
in M wﬁch she only once Dadkn fo

tell him how the accident had happened
to excuse herself for what she called
Mailooal weakuioss.”

“ Dr. Walter turned from his elder cousin,

in whose bright face he began to
nize the same he had known as mnuil

rounder and more ohildishly pten{, to the
younger and shorter of the two, who was a
curious contrast to her sister. She was

dark, very dark, with bright, really black
ey-,'wmh seem'd the centre of the rather
ish jon of her whole face.

her {vory unp
He answ lightly, and then silent]
watched the familiar streets as they

with a curious feeling of keen pleasure in
the help he had been at hand to give, which
made him try to place the rugs still more

carefully round the slight figyre heside

. Md%m“-hhﬂs{m
e
seen 4

bright interior, and
ly into her iy her, ask-
N call to assure himself

he came to the

e, i

Dr. Walter took the hand she gave him,
saying smilingly: “Yes, I should have
guessed, that's just it. I nl.l‘qqlq“'t. have
known, you are both sq altered.”

“Of cogree, Fom,” said Madge Carlton,
laughing. “Why, I'm rapidly becoming

“Oh, you can answer that for yourself
| to-morrow. They will go with us for the
watey pic-nie and you can study them all
day and tell me.”

Dr. Walter did not have much chance
or much time, however, to study any one
but Kitty during the long day which they
spent either on the river or lounging on’
the banks. He found none of it so pleas-
ant as the hour he spent lying on the grass
smoking under a tree with Kitty sitting
on one of its very lowest branches torment-
ingly throwing at him bits of stick and
anything else she could find.

He returned them at intervals, when he
felt energetic enough; and Kitty's face as
she laughingly and skillfully defended her-
self with her hat, and threw wmioro at him
¢to teach him to aim better,” was fascina-
ting enough to make him fail to realize
how late it was growing. The damp grass,
and the fact that the voices of the others
began to sound far away, made him sud-
denly jump up with an exclamation at the
lateness of the hour, to which Kitty an-
swered :

“Oh, dido't you know that? T did.
Madge called us a quarter of an hour ago;
but I thought it wasn’t good for her to
have what she wanted so quickly, and I}
didn’t answer. They'vu m:j walked on
to the inm, yow kuow, for the carriages.
(lame along; we shall be comfortably in
time to get into one of them, which is the
great thing,” and she slipped her hand
into his arm as they walked up the bank
leading into the dark plantation.

Dr. Walter took the little brown hand
and drew it further into hisarm. Hewas
beginning to feel “Kitty's ways,” as her
friends called them, very fascipating.

The days xligpod away so quickly and so

};lwaglly for Dr. Walter that the end of a
fortnight found him most unwilling even to
think that he must soon go back te his work.
But, by way of making himself realize that
it must be so, he said one morning at break-
fast that he ought to be back with his
patients again.

Frank and Madge remonstyated of course,
and Kitty styuck in hastily :

«“Well, Frank, you must let us give that
dance you promised, and then Tom, you
must stay for it, and that will be alittle
longer.”

Dr. Walter lifted his ayes to meet Kitty's
across the table Jaoking at him from under
her dark lashes with what seemed to him
avery entreatingglance. Heliked dancing,
and the thought of watching Kiity's thor-
ough enjoyment was decidedly attractive.
He could not resist it, so he said :

“Well, since you are determined ta maki
me nopelessly idle and dissipated, I must
givein. I canarrange fora fow more days.”

“Well, Madge, to-morrow week. ill
that do, do you think ?” cried Kitty, her
eager face lookin% prettier than ever asshe
leaned on the table, Phying with the sugar
tongs. “If you don’t seise the opxonunicy
Frank will o his mind and say we
can’t have it. Frank”—turning to him
hastily—“who will you ask down here for
it? Any of the men we had in the win-
ter? ind they're men who can dance—
who won’t want to shoot all day and pre-
dethe 'inuﬁred in the evening.”

& 5 g mh you the
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ings—the thought of which he did not like
to face; and for the first time, rather to his
own surprise, it struck him that a wife
might make everything very different for
him. With the thought of a lady's
presence in those derk, dusty rooms of his,
suddenly Kitty's bright ways and looks
came before him. He wondered if she
could alter his lonely life for him; if. were
he to ask her, she would bring into his life,
which seemed to him to-day terribly empty
and dull, that indefinable something which
it wanted, i

He went on and on, forgetting the ob-
ject of his walk altogether; all his thoughts
were taken up with this new idea which
had come to him. Finally he thought he
would try to find out, perhaps that even-
ing, if Kitty were really able to do all this
for him,

It was late when he got in. Madge was
in the drawing-room and gave him tea be-
fore he went up to dress. When he came
down again an hour later it had grown
nearly dark, and coming out of the dim
passage he could not see when he first
pushed aside the curtain over the doorway
who was in the drawing-room, only one
end of which was as yet lighted. In-an-
other moment he saw under the lamp Kitty,
dressed, with a garnet necklace around her
pretty neck, which caught the light in
flashes as she moved. Mr. Marsham
Brown was standing beside her, an empty
box in his hand, Her pretty head was
bent over the white flowers she was fast-
ening carefully into the front of her dress.
Neither of them saw Dr. Walter, and the
strong, sweet scent of the violets came to
him at the same time as he heard Kitty say:

“Violets, too, which no one-else -will
have—I don’t know how to thank you—
you know how I like them—from you.”

She lowered her voico to say the last
few words and laoked up into the face of
the man who gazed so admiringly at her
with a look that evidently meant much ta
him. Dr. Walter turned abruptly from
where he stood just inside the doorway
and went straight out through the open
hall door into the darkest of the garden paths.

He no longer saw Kitty or the drawing
room; the scent of the flowers had brought
back to him another room and another
woman with white violets in her dress—a
woman whom he suddenly longed to see
with an overpowering longing. How had
he been so foolish, such an idiot > Love
Kitty ! marry Kitty! Why had he not
known all these months what he knew with
sudden certainty now—that Mary Chas-
ton’s love was the only thing that could filt
up the want in his life? He felt all at
once as if it was impossible to get through
the hours which must pass before he could
tell her so—for teil her he must, whatever
she said in answer.

Up and down the grass he walked, and
when he went in to meet Frank’s inquiries
as to “what in the world he had been doing
to make him so late ?” he had to put some
force on himself to make his answer coher-
ent and his conversation to the girls he
danced with either sensible or amnsing.

He made one of the letters which he
found when he came down the next day an
excuse for leaving his cousins that after-
noon in spite of their remonstrances.

Yet when he reached home a - feeling
that he could not define made him wait
till nearly the evening of the day after be-
fore he went to her. He walked slowly
toward her house, though he would not let
himself think of what he would say; he
wanted what she had to give too much to
think how he would ask for it. He went
up into the same room in which he had
seen her before, and waited a moment or
two before Mary Chaston came to him.
She had only just come in, and was wear-
ing her hat still. Rather surprised he
fancied she looked, but she only apologized
for keeping him waiting-and said smiling-
ly: “Did you like that book T lent you?
You never told me when you sent ‘it back.
Are you come to prove you did by letting
me lend you another of his ?” )

“No,” he answered, “that isn't what T
want.” S ing in his voice app Iy
prevented her from speaking lightly again;
for saying quickly that it was very chilly
and that she should indulge in a fire she
threw off her hat and, taking a match box
from the mantel shelf, knelt down and lit
it herself.

Dr. Walter watched her firm hands for
the moment she did it, and longed to take
them into his own; but he waited till she
rose and stood facing him, with one hand
resting on the mantlepiece, to say :

“No. T'have come'to ask you a ques-
tion which I hardly know how to put into
any words. You have shown me what
life ought to be; will you come into mine
and help me toliveit? Will you love me?” -

She had turned toward the firé af his
first word—her fingers tightened over the
tiny ornament she held with a grasp which
%ew every instant more intense, and Dr.

alter could sce how she was trembling.
mre e
said nothing e 1
touched the hand hin:“w’;ig" k:
own, when she suddenly turned, held out
both hands and lifted her face to his, only
to hide it again the next instant, but this
time on his shoulder, as she said: “Will
I?—I do love you.” S

A sim




