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1‘ OF A VALUABLE
HOUSE AND LOT,
kﬂdkh“m District, Carroll county, Md.

decree of the Cirruit Court

I“‘“)E:;umv, sitting as a Court of

in cause No. 84(:3, 'Ivherg;l

*3 1 others are the plawntiffs

s ie%‘]v]I:"L:n“l‘x and others are the defend-
ud D del;'igned, trastees,

By virt
4o Carmoll
Bty
e un will offer ll:l
E = he premises, situate in_the

wi“;l’i:l’é‘!;llr::r;, Carroll county, Md.,

wm o A & mile from Middieburg

- mthe W. M. R. R., and about one

. M. 0
nn&-uceri[lu Station on the Frederick

ﬂh: Line R. R., on

TURDAY, FEBRUARY 20th, 1895,
‘Mn'clm‘k p.m., the House and Lot, con-
oo 7
jaing about :
st PRE-EIGHTHS OF AN ACRE
less, and being the same lot
JME?:; (l’lrwe.:lidu.\llnry l\sopm' obtained
Jh‘a’ﬂiﬂm N. Martin and wife, by deed
3 ‘dne on the 15th day of September,
d which is recorded among the Land
% of Carroll county, in Liber W. A.
folio 311 and of which

1864,

]

Drelling House,

ams, with attic,  Brig - -
i, Stable, Carriage House, Corn

O e e, Chicken House and

i, Smoke s a well of good water at

d a cistern.

Terms ufl.g;nloA—Om--(hinl cash on the day

e apon the raifiation._thereof; one-

indin six months and the other on d
e from the day of sale, the

= wonths
;:i:]:vmems to be secured by the notes of

and a Brick

s surchasers, with approved
*;’;‘:\{‘hﬁ;xﬁiu‘m st from the day ofsale.
ey, O ARLES T. REIFSNIDER,

JOHN M. ROBERTS,

Trustees.
il & Reisnider and Clabangh & Rob-
R . Solicitors.
Thee. Roop, Auctioneer.
TRUSTEE'S SALE

OF VALUABLE

HOUSE AND LOTS,

s Baseille, Hampstead Distriet, Carroll Co.,
Maryland.

feh8 ts

“§1 PER ANNUM.

PREPARATOBY TO 3
TAKING STOCK

We propose to commence a spe-
cial

BARGAIN SALE
SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 1,
to countinue until

SATURDAY NIGHT, FEBRUARY 8.

You know what a Bargain
Sale at the New York Bargain
House means. Be with us as

early as you can.

Yours to serve,

NEW YORK BARGAIN HOUSE.
“Department Store,””
44 W. Main street, Westminster. Md.,

T. W. MATHER.

Tﬁu

OF A

Brvirtue of a decree of the Circuit Court
4 Carrell county, sitting as a court of Equity,
esed in cause wherein Catharine
1 Abbott, mother nd next fri(-u_d of a
¥ Abbott and others are complainants, and {
15ia ). Abbott, Emory T. Abbott and others |

gn ed, - trustee, |
fer at public sale, |
eville, on the |
1 leading from Hampstead |
and abol miles from |
1 one mile from Mexico, on

ihmﬁlend‘ and
TUESDAY, MARCH 3, 1896,

|

wthe door, fruits of al
ingood state of cultivation;
whools, churches, postoffi
wrthy of the attention of any
pod and comfortable home.
Also, at the same time and place,
ered 2 wood lot of 4 acres, 3

10 |
,and |
one wanting a

925 |

will be |
3 roods an
areprehes of land, moreor less, and ¢
f Geo. Gummel and others.
of the

|
.

tion thereo!
nd two year

tistaction of the |
the day of |

.

For further information call upon the trus-

we residing near Greenmount, or George L.

Sucksdale, attorney at law, Westminster, Md.

JOHN J. ABBOTT, e.
@8t Geo. L. Stocksdale, Solicitor. |
EX-PAE’I'EA
b the Cirenit Court for

arroll County, as
a Court of ity.

NO. 3418 EQUITY.
Inthe Matter of the Trust Estate of Hezekiab

H. Jones and wife, George W. Zepp,
Trustee.
Ordered upon the foregoing petition, this

v, in the year eighteen
C

Etste under the supervision and eontrol of

=il Cireait Court for Carroll County, as a
Gortof Equi

d it is further ordered

, the Trustee in the above

ive notice to all persons
P o tthe said Hezekiah H.

u fle their said claims, properly

ated, with the Clerk of the Circuit Court for

{amoll County, on or before the 11th day of
Aprl, 1896, by cansing a copy of this order
Wbe inserted in some ne er published
5 Carroll county, once a week for fi

tesive weeks hefc the 14th day of
#t. ~ CHARLES B. ROBEF
True Copy,—
feb8 5¢ Bexsa. F. Crovsg, Clerk.

—— S es S
0.

N 3414 BQuUITY.

Inthe (i

uit Court for Carroll County, sit-
ting as a Comrt of Equity.

Ex-Parte.
I the matter of the Trust Estate of E
beth Dutterer. |
 Uirer A, Hniny Trustee and Plaintiff, vs. !
Elizabeth Dutterer.
Ordered on the foregoing petition and af-

&n! this 25th day of January, 1896, that the
it Court for sitting as a
ourt of Equif on in the trust
stite of 1 th Dutterer, and

:ﬂdmd (i Haines, trustee under said
ol of trust, ster, conduct and settle
Sdirust estate under the direction, super-
mnd eontrol of said Court; and it is

dered that said Oliver A. Haines,
\tee, give notice to all persons having
.l against said Elizabeth Dutterer, to file
Mdnms, roperly authenticated, with the
ty of the Circuit Court for Carroll County,
@arbefore the first day of A pril, 1896, by cans-
8 copy of this order to be iserted in some
:'kllper published in Carroll county once a
&,a;'" four successive weeks before the 2nd

h, 1896,
True Copy, - T
BENJ

CHARLES B. ROBERTS.
e est :
iy F. CROUSE, Clerk.
[¥ the Circuit Gourt for Carron
County.
. NO. 81 INSOLVENTS.
-,h"h..:::h of b::neﬁPn';_ili}:Jn of Charles E.
e benefit of the Insolvent 1
the State of Maryland. 2
Oﬂ?edlhin 27th day of January, in the
ﬁ:ﬂh&n hundred and ninety-six, that
Y m;.!he 9th day of March, next, be and
A l}h:rehy ixed for Charles E. Smith,
‘nﬁem&. for the benefit of the insolvent laws
. te of Maryland, in the above entitled
b ppear in said Court and answer such
. Ties or allegations as his creditors,

T8 OF guretics may pro) or all
et him, and that said Petitioner, or John
‘l:’h', his permanent trustee, shall give
. “QM“ to the creditors, endorsers and
feeties of the said Insolvent Petitioner, b;
-.:“ €opy of this order to be pnth
T published in Carroll coun-

Lﬁ"ﬁl'! Successive weeks before the said 9th

next,

ENJ. F. CROUSE, Clerk.
Pk at th. rquest of Jobe M. eberts,
m‘llnt trustee of the said Charles E.
g OB Tt

Bexs. F. Crouse, Clerk.

\h
| F2omiox NorioE.

- Westminster Ga Light Com i
el J-nu!r;‘:l, lw "}
Stockholders o :

By o, herehy notifed . an

| Franklin dist

| ave:—One-third of the purchase mouey to be

| est bidders at his store in Sykesville, on

able Farm,
Airy and Franklin distriets, Carroll
couunty, Maryland, also

Valuable Personal Property.

By virtue of a deed of trust from Zadock V.
Hood to James A. C. Bond, dated the 15th

In Mt

dsy of Febriiary. 1806, and y&corded among
the Land Records of Carroll County, the un-
dersigned, trustee therein appointed, will of-
fer at public sale, on the premises, on

™ s ]
| 69 ACRES OF LAND MORE OR LESS,

situated on the line between Mt. Airy and
Y in distriets, Carroll county.

and lying on the Ridge and Mt. Oli h
Roads, and adjoining the lands of Mrs, Eliza-
beth E. Baker, Jason P. Hood, Thomas E.
Hood and others, being the same land which
was devised to the said Zadock V. Hood,

Lifo-Estate Interest in a Valu- |

we give you the very best goods that can

any doubt, call and see onr styles—this wi
always buy them.

OUR LADIES

We sell you for $2.50 a pair; cannot be
$3.00.

must be closed out at $3.50 each.

Our first

are now on

by us.

New Crepons,
New Cheviots,

for life by John Hood, de-
ceased. The property isim- & ~%g- < |
proved by a large two-story |

|

Dwelling House, bank barn

| and all other necessary outbuildings.

Also at the same time aud place the under- |

| signed, trustee, will offer at public sale, all |

the following Personal Property of the said |
Zadock V. Hood, to wit: 4 good
work horses, 4 horse wagon and bed,
dayton wagon, Deering binder, 5
plows, 4 sets of wagon harness, and other
personal property too numerons to mention. |
Terms of sale for life-estate in real estate

pard cash on day of sale or npon the ratifi-
cation thereof by the Court; the balance in
two equal payments of 6 and 12 months, to be
secured by the notes of the purchaser, with
approved security, bearing interest from the
day of sale, or all cash at the option of the
purchaser.

Terms of sale for the personalty are:—Cash
on all sums of $10, and under; and on all sums
over $10 a credit of six months will be given,
{0 be secured by the note of the purchaser
with approved security, beariug interest from
the day of sale,

JAMES A. C. BOND, Trustee.

Rufus Hood, A feb22 ts

ORTGAGEE'S SALE
OF VALUABLE

PERSONAL PROPERTY,

In Sykesville, Carroll county, Md.

A

By virtue of the power and authority con-
tained in a mortgage from Glencoe W. Leist,
to Asa Hepner, bearing date November 30th,
1895, and duly recorded among the Chattel
and Bond, Records of Cnrroﬁ county, in
Liber B. F. C., No. 17, folio 65, ete., the
undersigned, mortgagee, will sell 1o the high-

SATURDAY, the 14th of MARCH, 1896,

at1 o'clock, p.m., the following personal
property to wit: Three horses, 1

stallion, 2 colts, (18 menths and 16

old;) 7 milk cows 4 hogs‘ 1 farm

wagon, 1 farm cart, 1 seed drill, 1 hay rake,
1 McCormick mower, 1 Stick wagon, 1 set of
breeching, 1 set of lead harness, 1 set of
double driving harness, 1 set of single driving
harness, 2 seed plows, 2 shovel plows, 2 cul-
tivators, 1 springtooth harrow, &e.

The horses are good workers, two of them
being mares and the stallion is a fine driver.
The wagons, cart, and farming implements
are nearly new. The breeching and driving
harness were made by Harris last summer
and are in goed condition.

Terms.—Cash on day of sale.

ASA HEPNER, Mortgagee.

Guy W. Steele, Solicitor.

feb22 ts Joseph W. Berret. Auct.

EHR.

OSCAR D. GILBERT. BENTON 8.

NEW FIRM.

GILBERT & GEHR,

DEALERS AND JOBBERS IN
Hardware, Oils, Paints, Glass, &c.
A full and complete hne of
Cooking and Heating Stoves, Ranges
and Hot Air Furnaces.
Special prices on latest improved
Gas and Gasoline Stoves.
A complete line of Housekeeping Goods.
Steam and Hot Water Fitting in all

its branches.
SPECIAL ATTENTION GIVEN TO TIN
ROOFING AND SPOUTING.
We solicit your trade.
GILBERT & GEHR,
Successors to Babylon & Gilbert,
Corner Main and Liberty streets,
jy20 tf Westminster, Md.
1:# YOU NEED BONDSMEN,

TRUSTEES, EXECUTORS, ADMINIS-
TRATORS. GUARDIAN OR FOR
ANY OTHER PURPOSES,

New Persian Silks,
New Dresden Silks,
New Taffate

“THE MODEL EMPORIUM.”

Why is it we sell so many Ladies'’ and Children’s FINE SHOES?

THEO. DERR & SON,

WESTMINSTER, MD.

Because

be produced for the money. Always the

NEW STYLES.

Besides, our Shoes fit the foot and give the wearer comfort und service. ~if you have | *

1l convince you. Once you try them you'll

' FINE SHOES

matched in style and quality elsewhere for

SPECIAL.

About 50 Ladies’, Misses’ and Childven's COATS left, worth up to $15.

00,

arrivals in

SPRING DRESS GOODS

exhibition.

New Black and Colored Wool DRESS GOODS and SILKS.

All the newest and richest conceits of the weavers’ art are now being displayed
The Latest reign throughout our stocks.

New Jacquards,

New Sicilians,
New Cloths.

Silks,

New Satin Duchess,

The Very Best Qualities and Newest
attention given to all orders by telephone.

feb29 WESTMIN

EYES.

Eyes of black—what is’t you back ?

Have you not the magician’s knack,

That lovers never shall be slack,
Oh, eyes of black ?

Eyes of gray—what is’t you say,

Tn your still, stern and modest way?

You are too clear to e’er betray,
Oh, eyes of gray.

Eyes of blue—well, how are you?
S you're false,
true,
How oft you win when you do woo,
Oh, eyes of blue?

yon're

Eyes of brown—why look you down ?
When did T ever see yon frown ?
Are you not still my true love’s crown
Oh, eyes of brown ?
Browne Perriman in Yankee Blade.

No matter what the color, if they
trouble you, go to A. H- Wentz, West-
minster, Md., who will examine them
and if necessary fit them with the
proper glass. He has them from 25
cents up.

g~ Watch his windows for
bargains in Watches, Clocks,
Jewelry, &c.

50c pocket Knives, for 26c.

A. H. WENTZ,
Jewler and Optician,
‘Westminster, Md.
ESTABLISHED 1844.
o LEE B. BOLTOX.

BROS."

feb 8

FRANK 1.

BOLTON.
BOLTON

Pratt St.,

New Wash Silks.

Styles at the Lowest Prices. &= Prompt

DERR’S MODEL EMPORIUM,

STER, MD.
OF MORTGAGEE'S
SALE

5 4"& SSIGNEE

OF A
Desirable Little Property,

situate in Manchester distriet, in Carroll coun-
ty, State of Maryland.

By virtue of the power and authority con-
tained in a mortgage from Edward Berwager
and Rachel Berwager, his wife, to Jacob D.
Zouck, bearing date on the 24th day of April,
1880, and duly recorded among the Real Es-
tate Mortgage Records of Carroll County, in
Liber F. T. S., No. 15, folio 1, ete., and by
him assigneed to John M. Roberts, on the
17th day of February, 1896, the undersigned,
assignee of mortgagee, will sell at public sale,
on the premises, on
SATURDAY, the 14th of MARCH, 1896,
| at 1 o’cloek, p. ., all the real estate deserib-
| ed in said mortgage, containing

| 5 ACRES, 2 ROODS and 11 SQ. PERCHES,

| of Land, More or Less. The improvements
thereon consist of a two-story
weather-boarded house, with &.
two wells of water near the
house; land in a_state of good
cultivation; good orchard, in bearing.

This property is on_the road leading from
Manchester, Md., to York, Pa., and about
one mile from Mauchester, and is about one
mile from Miller's Station, on the B. & H. R.
R., and adjoins the lands of Laury Hoffacker,
William Haines and others, and is now un-
occupied, and is known as the John T. Law-
son property.

Terms of Sale:—Cash on the day of sale,

A

Jor nllmn ratification thereof; or one-third cash
e

on the day of sale or upon ratification of
sale; one-third in six months and the other
one-third in nine months from the day of sale;
the credit payments to be secured by the
notes of the purchaser or purchasers, with
approved security, bearing interest from the

day of sale.
JOHN M. ROBERTS,

Assignee of Mortgagee.
Clabaugh & Roberts, i,

FURNITURE STAND,
the spacions “ALBAUGH BUILDING,”

MAN & SON,

to my friends and the public the

place, at the lowest possible figure.

makers con; with my
to

or make new,
line of | g Y o

feb22ts  Jacob Hoffman, Auctioneer. Gt s, il e
U. FOR o~ ) life.
EAD'IQUREW. sk SABHBD“, 1- | and becuuse he hu Just u'ved :’y e.

, &O. Have you any objection, president ?

Having just established myself at the old

recently occupied by JOHN GEISEL-

I will be prepared to show and sell

assortment of the above named
goods ever before offered in this

P. S.—Having also one of the best Cabinet

-

From the New England Magezine.
The waving corn was green and gold,
‘The damask roses blown,
‘The bees and busy spinning wheel
Kept up a drowsy drone,
When Mistress Standish, folding down
Her linen, white as snow,
Between it Jaid the lavender
One summer long ago.

The slender spikes of grayish green,
Still moist with morning dew,

Recalled a garden sweet with box
Beyond the ocean’s blue,

An English garden, quaint and old,
She nevermore might know,

And so she dropped a homesick tear
That summer long ago.

The yellow sheets grew worn and thin,
And fell in many a shred;

Some went to bind a soldier’s wounds,
And some to shroud the dead.

And Mistress Standish rests her soul
‘Where graves their shadows throw

And violets blossom, planted there
In summers long ago.

But still between the royal rose
“And-iady liy tall

Springs up the modest lavender
Beside the cottage wall.

The spider spreads her gossamer
Across it to and fro—

The ghost of linen laid to bleach
One summer long ago.

SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 29, 1896.

R i

and a long pipe, and then, haviug evidently
forgotten that tobaeco isa useful ingredient

o i

had been sad and sweet, this second half
was a poem in prose of clinging tender-

in the sum total of bl
he rose to his feet to speak.
‘‘Gentlemen, "’ he said, ‘‘you know that
for many years I have been a hard worker
in the art we all follow. T wanted to see
you tonight because at last I have achieved
something—not to entitle me to the far
higher bonor with an Idealist club man
may aspire to and reach, but yet—some-
thing; something which I believe will be a
great success in the outside world, and
which will bring to me that fame which

the artist’s_ideal of perfect, un-
strained pathos—delicately vailed in maiden
purity and drawn on a background of sad-
ness that made oue’s very heart ache.

VOL. XXXI--NO. 18.

and forth from diningroom to ki'ci:m, a
a form that reminded me of dear old Peg-
get'y, but in reality how untrue. I
watched for some time these many and
varied preparations for the night, and then
strolled off to the front porch, where I

The club sat drinking in the

of it, with bated breath and wisty eyes,
unsmoked pipes being held the while
negiected in midair. Then the professor
sat down and began nervously to fill the
glass at his side from a decanter.

The story had been told, the achi

became i d in the gambols of two
spindle-legged calves. They, as if unwill-
ing to exhibit their sports to a stranger,
soon galloped away.

Thus left alone I paced a sentinel's beat
from one end of the porch to the other,

ment was laid before the club, and for a

does not ly disgrace a ber of
this club in the eyes of his brother mem-
bers, and which, for reasons you know of,
T bave spent much of my life in trying to
attain.”’

¢“Professor, we congratalate you,”' said
the president, and ten voices echoed his
remark with considerable warmth. ‘‘Are
you inclined to let us know what the serip
is, professor 7'

‘I have come here to submit it to you,
my friends, in the hope, though that hope
may sound presumptuous, of its earning
your app! My story is in two parts,

Select Story.
THE IDEALIST CLUB.

From the.\jv Budget.

Tt was my good fortune not long ago to
snatch a gray headed bohemian from be-
fore the wheels of a Charing Cross omnibus,
the carelessly driven horses of which had
knocked him down in Fleet street. 1
happened to be just on the spot at the
| right moment, and so, with hardly an ef-
| fort, saved this man's life.
| I am a great deal obliged to you,””
isuid the gray headed man as we pulled
| onrselves together on the curbstone, ‘‘be-
cause T happen to be in the middle of the
best story I ever wrote. Now tell me, my
friend, what can T do to show you that I
am grateful 7

Something about this appmently pre-
maturely aged hohemian interested me |
strongly, and T felt that I should like |o!
| talk to him and know him. So [ said, |
| ““There is really nothing to thank me for, ;
but since you give me the right to ask |
{ something of you, I would say, let me go !
; with you this evening, talk with you, and—

stay with you !'’

My new friend, whom instinct told me
| was an artist of some kind, paused,
thoughtfully scratching the back of his
head with the roll of manuscript to which
he had held so tightly when knocked
down by the bus horses. ‘“Well,”" he
said slowly, ‘I was going down to the
Idealist club, and T never heard of a visitor
being taken there. However''—and here
the man waved airily the roll of manuscript
before referred to—‘‘T do not see why it
should not be done. (ome; my friend,
anyhow, and let us see ?"’

Turning hurriedly into one of the oldest
of the many lanes off Fleet street, the gray
headed man led me into a queer little court,
which seemed to be walled in by all the
concentrated back premises of Whitefriars.
We passed through an iron gateway, by
the side of which were left, caked in rust
and uncertain as to means of support, two
of the huge extinguishers into which link
boys were at one time wont to jam their
flaming torches. Walking down a moldy
smelling passageway, we came to a closed
door, upon which T was just able to make
out the legend, ©*J. Flail & Co. (In
liguidation. )’ My elderly friend produced
a key, measuring perhaps four inches in
length, and which he carried in his spec-
tacle case. Then he opened the door,
and, followed by myself, entered the room
beyond.

[t was a large room, full of queer corners
and oddly shaped abrasures. FElegen men
were sitting there on high backed chairs
and in various positions, all of which sug-
gested some relation to a long “deal table,
which was strewn with glasses, bottles,
long pipes and scattered piles of manuseript.
Six candles and a big ecclesiastical looking
lamp were burning in different parts of the
room, and the ages of the 11 men seated
there varied, I should say, from three and
twenty to 75. The man whom I consid-
ered over 70 years of age rose to his feet
as my friend and myself entered, and
stroking his ragged, white beard with ove

hand said: *‘You are late, professor!
Good evening ! And-—who is this with
you?"’

] have taken the liberty of bringing a
friend to the Idealist club,’’ said my friend,
replacing the big key in his spectacle case

“Well,"" said the old man, who had
risen to his feet, reflectively, ‘I don’t
know ! T think it is a piece of infernal
impudence certainly; but, on the other
hand, I don’t see why you should not be
infernally impudent if you choose, pro-
fessor. What do you think, my friends ?”’

<I don’t see amy reason to bother,"
said a young man who was wearing a wide
brimmed soft hat.

“That's all right !’ said my friend,
dly wiping his forehead with the
roll of manuscript he carried.

“Will the professor's friend take a
chair, then, please?’ said the president,
| resuming his seat. ¢*He will be dreadfully
bored, but that is his own look out, and
he may sleep if he likes, of course. For
the rest, the friend of the professor is not
a man, T am sure, who will talk outside of
4

3

and the first T have here in my hand com-
pleted. Tt will take fally two hours to
read, but of course I shall be stopped if it
tires any of my friends.”’

*‘We are waiting, professor,”” said the
president, and then my friend began to
read his ipt, while the bers of

few 1 ion was
carried on, while the professor sat with
shaking hands filling his long pipe. Then
the president rose to his feet.

‘‘Professr, the club congratulates you,
and is indebted to you. In your modesty
you claim for your work merely that it will
achieve in the world out yonder that suc-

3.
@ Whisp

for reasons we know of part of your life
has been spent in endeavor to attain. You
claim nothing more, professor, because,
being a workman, you are modest. But
the club considers that your work merits
something higher and greater than this,
and so we have decided to offer to you,
professor, the highest honor which the club
has in its power to bestow upon a mem-
ber and a worker.”’

The professor’s hand shook so at this

the Idealist club sat round him in different
attitudes smoking and listening. As the
professor read on he changed his position
onee or twice, and the perspiration trickled
down his forehead, and sometimes filled
his eyes, making his spectacles opaque.
Then the Idealist club members filled their
glasses while my friend wiped his.

I think the story was the sweetest and
most tenderly pathetic thing I had ever
heard or dreamed of, and when it was
finished T heard snufily whispers of con-
gratulation all round the long deal table,

““When will the other half be finished,
prof 7" said the presid
great wrinkled forehead as he spoke.

pping his

“It is half done now,’’
friend, “‘and T am working
Tt will be finished on Tuesday

““Then [ take it, my friends, the club
meets again on Tuesday evening, and since
the professor’s friend was here tonight, it
is only fair to toask him to come on Tues-

replied my
straight on.

ay.
The club nodded thoughtfully like one
man.
¢“Will the professor’s friend, then, if he
feels inclined, join us on Tuesday evenin,
I bowed, and having accepted the invi-
tation with thanks left the room with the
professor.
“If you would really care to come,”

said the professor, as together we walked
mto Fleet street, ‘‘you had better meet

me on Tuesday and come down with me.
If you do not, then come and see me at
another time. Here is my address, and—
yes! There is my bus! Good night !
Don’t forget to come and see me !’

My gray headed friend had torn a corner
from his roll of manuseript and scribbled
on it in pencil his address. Then he
scrambled on to the top of his bus, and [
stood on the curbstone watching his quaint
figure as he disappeared in a westerly di-
rection.

On the following Tuesday evening at 7
o’clock a hansom put me down at 11 Grath
road, Chelsea, the address the old man had
scribbled for me on the scrap of paper which
then reposed in my waistcoat pocket. It
was & curious room in which T found my
friend—my p ly aged friend—and

that he overturned his glass on the
long deal table beside him, and its contents
streamed down on to the dusty floor of the
room.

‘“Having regard’’—continued the pres-
ident, twisting his fingers in his long
beard—*‘to the glorious tradition of the
club, which, recognizing the impossibility
of the world's appreciation of the ideal,
has formed a plan by which the ideal,
when achieved by a brother member, may
be fittingly acknowledged, we have de-
| cided to place this story of yours on the
plane last occupied by Eric Vanbrugh's
wonderful ‘Spotted Fairy,’ 15 years ago—
to confer upon you, professor, the knight-

hood of the club, for which so many of us
strive unavailingly—to here, in solemn
| conclave of appreciation, burn in the club
| brazier your accomplishment of the ideal,
| placing then its ashes beyond the reach of
the world’s ignorant misapprehension in
! the vase which holds the splendid relics of
| a century’s achievements of the Idealists!"’
| The professor rose in his chair, a rag-
1’ ged lock of iron gray hair falling in moist
| tangle across his dripping forehead.
‘‘But, gentlemen, my—oh, my half a
life—I—gentlemen, I thank youn !’

Then he sat down with a gasp, and I,
hed

i
|
|
|

| my eyes d ded-in
| the solemn burning, in a curiously wrought
iron brazier, by the Idealist club, of that
most peweceof all prose poems of tender
pathos.

And when it was over the professor,
pale and shaking as one in an ague, tot-
tered out into Fleet street and **the world
out yonder'’ on the arm of the white
bearded president, and my last visit to the
Tdealist club was ended.

¢ —
The Memory of a Night.

Written for the Democraiic Advocate,
BY EDGAR T. READ.

It was a hot, oppressive afternoon in
August. Along the roadside the bushes
were covered with mica-dust, which spar-
kled on them like sprinkled diamonds, and
in the pastures, wherever a tree afforded
shade, under its spreading branches cattle
gathered, grateful for this retreat from sun-
beat fields.
| We—an old friend of wmy father's and
| myself—were in a carriage, driving slowly

PP ly served its prop as sleey
living, smoking and working den, with a
curtained off suggestion of cooking and
bathing in one comer. The professor's
attire seemed to consist chiefly of a dress-
ing gown, and he was literally surrounded
by sheets of loosely written mannscript.
Everything in the room, from the uncov-
ered, ink splashed table to the small, rug
covered bed, was exceedingly plain, and
showed no desire whatever for adornment,
but on the narrow mantelshelf there stood
on a quaintly molded easel a beautiful
miniatare in oil of a very beautiful girl.

At the end of a quarter of an hour the
professor gathered together all his loose
MSS., and after a few minutes spent in the
privacy of the curtained off corner, he
emerged equipped for travel. - >

Then we proceeded together to the dimly
lighted passageway in the court off Fleet
street. at the end of which one sees painted
on a door the words. *J. Flail & Co.
(In liquidation. )’

The professor drew the big key from his
spectacle case as before, and in another
minute we were in the meeting room of
the Idealist club. My friend was late
again, as seemed perfectly natural, and so
when we arrived the 11 other members of
the club were all sitting waiting in different
positions near the long deal table, as on
the occasion of my first visit.

“(iood evening, professor! You are
Jate,’* said the president. “‘The club is
glad to see that the professor’s friend is
here on this occasion, and wishes him
Good evening.’ "’

1 bowed in answer to the murmured
greetings of the other members, and ac-
president I filled my pipe and watched the

¢Ta the story finished, professor 7"’ said

h d from a neighboring village. A
little breeze had started to life, blowing
the dust which rose from the horse’s feet
across the fields, while threatening clouds
hanging low along the western horizon be-
tokened a coming storm, Th- distant
ramble of thunder had sounded for some
time, and ever and anon, with each fresh
peal, the clouds advanced, extending more
and more to the south; albeit as yet no
lightning flash had <uivered across the
ever darkening mass.

Seeing a group of Lorses, and cows with
calves, standing in au adjoining pasture I
asked my companion if among them was
a brindled calf. He pointed one out to
me, whereupon I requested that he show
me a brindled horse. The effect of this
last question upon my friend compelled me
to forego further inquiries about brindled
stock.

When we arrived at the house the clouds
had climbed to the zenith, and stretching
from the southwest far to the north there
met another storm advancing from that

céss and bring to you' that* fime which, |

ing one of Whitcomb Riley’s poems,
something about the ‘‘Land of Used-to-
be,’’ and when this expedient had nearly
ran its course a little kitten came walking
toward me, offering to play. Had the
immortal gods sent this or did 1t drop, as
in an Indian legend, from the sky. I
questioned not, but accepting the invita-
tion we played for some time; and T ven.
ture to remark that had mine host a)
| peared then and there he might have seen
two kittens—one somewhat larger than
the other.

The evening duties were at last ended;
twilight was fast gathering; night's dark-
ness was soon abroad, heightened in no
small by the still i ding storm
clouds.

We were sitting in the hallway looking
forward to bedtime and listening to the
distant thunder. The storm was advane-
ing rapidly and before the old clock had
struck another half honr the rain began
falling.

-

From the diningroom came the strokes
of the hour for rest.
“‘At nine o’clock we had cur prayer,

And then I went to bed,
Away offin the darkest room.""

But it was to be, T had feared, no restful
bour for me. In the early afternoon T
had found that the’couch whereon T was
““to lay me down to sleep’” was piled high
with a feather-bed, one of the largest ever
seen. Having never been able to lie in
comfort—not even during the coldest
weather—upon a bed such as this, I was
confronted with the question that has per-
plexed many a wind, even before the days
of Hamlet—‘‘to be, or not to be.”” In
what manner 1 solved the problem is a
fact unknown to mine hostess—may the
truth never be unfolded. E

The storm had ceased and drifting away
bore captive the winds so refreshing but
an hour past. Closing the door, lest
sounds of my movements should disturh
others in the house, and placing the lamp
on the floor I drew a thick« quilted com-
fort from the bed and spreading it on the
floor, together with a pillow, was prepared
for the night. Reading a short while a
feeling of drowsiness crept over me and [
soon was drifting upon the tides of oblivion.

After sleeping as T thought throughout
the night, T awoke and was congratalating
myself that morning would soon break in
the east when the clock below began to
strike. Expecting to bear it chime four
I eagerly counted, but what was my sur-
prise as that number was passed and the
clock finally ceased on the stroke of eleven.
T was ot first alarmed lest the instrument
so dearly prized by v« family was deranged,
mechanically out of its mind. Then g
truth flashed upon we—I had slept one
hour. Thinking of the vanished hour re-
minded me of my wateh, and fearing that
also to be among the missing I reached
under the pillow where it had been placed.
My fears were dispelled. It had not gone,
but it was going.

The lamp burnt brightly, the door was
still tlosed and the window was raised as
far as the only available stick permitted.
I had vague recollections of hearing when
younger about this old mansion being the
abode of strange sounds and sights, whose
origin T remember vever to have befrd,
Nevertheless my vigil that night and dur-
ing the small hours before dawn was not
disturbed by any ¢‘sights or sounds for-
lorn.™”

The woon, ever and anon breaking
through « rift in the clouds, would peep in
at the window. I wuiched it sparkle on
the roof beneath me, where the shingles
were sosked by the late shower, and send
a beam from under some parting cloud
streaming across the road and far over
fields of corn. The crickets and katydids
sang merrily to me, and from the distant
woods, stretching in gloom as the elouds
drifted thick overhead, the solitary ery of
an owl, perhaps more lonely than myself,
floated toward the farm. q

I endeavored to beguile the hours by
reading;. theo by repeatiog all the poetry
T could call to mind, and asa last resort
sought the realms of fiction and entertained
myself with tales and stories. - From this
source I derived much pleasure—climbing
the mountains with old Rip or wandering
igh the streets of some Jewish city

oY

point.  Pr s were made expecting
a shower to burst at any moment. The
lightning now flashed along the horizon,
followed by dull, ing thund 5
ing to mind the beautiful simile of I. K.
Marvel in his description of a summer

with Ben-Hur, and then anon finding my-
would quickly bring me to myself and my
awn condition i 445 3

storm, when he comp the lightving to

ened cloud, and the thunder to the creak-
ing of distant pulleys, which hoist the
sail-cloud skyward. But although we
hopefully waited for a rain to refresh the
ground, parched and burnt by s long
drought, only & fow drops fell, pattering
faintly on the shingled roof - 4

Tt was now near supper time. After
the evening meal I was left to amuse my-
self while the chores for the night

‘were |

the cordage around the great sail of black- | ing

b




