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THE CLOSE OF THE YEAR.

BY GEORGE D. PRENTICE.

Gone ! Gone for ever! Liker rushing wave
Another year has burst anon the shore

Of earthly being—and its last low tones

Wandering in broken accents on the ait.
And dying to an echo.

The gay spring
With its young charms has gone, gone with Its

leaves.
Its atmosphere of roses. Its white clouds
Slumbering like seraphs in the air—its birds

Telling their loves in music, and its streams
Leaping ami shouting, from the up-piled rocks

To make earth echo with the joy ofwaves,
Aud summer withIts dews ami showers has gone.
Its rainbows glowing in the distant c louds

Like spirits of the storm—its peaceful lakes

Smiling intheir sweet steep, as iftheir dreams
Were of the opening flowers and budding trees
Aud overhanging sky—and its bright mists

Resting upon the mountain tops as crow At

I'potithe heads ofgiants. Autumn, too.

Has gone! With ah its deeper glories gone.

With Us green hills, like altar* of the w .rnl
Lifting their rich fruit offerings to their God.
Its cool winds straying mid the f>res&tu*dt>

To wake the thousand wind harps. Us serene
Am! holy sunsets hanging o’er the West
Like hauners from the battlement* of heaven.
And its still evening*—when the laoon.ight sea
Was e\er throbbing—like the livingheart

Of the great universe Ah. these are now
But sounds and visions **t the past—the deep

Wiki beauty has departed from the earth

And they are gathered to the etubrauce of death.
Their solemn herald to eternity.
Norhwe they gone alone High human hearts

of issions have gone with them The fresh dust

I*chillon many a breast that burned ere-while

With Area that seemed immortal. Joy that leaped ,

Lias angels from the bean, and wandered free
In this young mom. to look upon the flower*.

The poetry of nature, aud to list

The woven sounds of breei and bird an I stream

(>in the night air. have been stricken down 1
In silence to the dust. EvoUaut Hope
That roved f*rever on the buoyant wind*

Like lbe bright starry bird of Paradise.
And chanled to the ever li*tlgheart

Inthe wild music *fa thousand t>vogues.

Or ftoarvd Into the open sky until
Night* burning gems seemed Jeweled o* be- brow. 1
Ha*shut her drooping atngvand made he. Least
Within the rolceleossepulcher And Lots.
That knelt at FtMrtoa *MkaKshrine an*!s*

on bl*heart *Hoi as oca eonw erf star

Wh<r purity and dUUnee made it dear.
A!dreamed wnwka until bu soul

"Wmed but a lyre, that wakencsl iu the fUn •

Of the Moved one be 100 has
To his eternal resting place Ami here

Itstem ambub us- He who madly
AtGlory t fleeting pkanbas. be wlnoo|iit

Hitlame opoa the kcUWbld. and tocged
To make a throne * pi rawsl ofbooe*

And a sea ol bk*i * He 100 ha* gna* !

Httstormy voice is mute - mighty arm
Is ocrrelem ea IUdad. bis very name
Is but a meteor of the nigh! *< year

tt tuwr g ram *al Oewwt o'er the eottu j
As*.J isi-i into oolhlognews The dream

Of high devvi-.otv Ikwuti bright array.

Ami life s deep idoi memories. aU fast* \****~\

Like the ofcMMl shad anas a stream

Or a strvww soft •*>'-, •bea the lols

Are umbering a the billow

Yet why oraar j
Cpeck the last • Ith ssvrrow * Th -ugh the ywsr

Has pxN to blend Ukthe nyatertuos •**?

Of old Rkwruity ami horwa akmg

Ijn-iiUs beating breast a thu*and wres ts

Of gioff and ofbeauty Vet why mourn
t That aach Is dnstmr * Amdber jsar

j U> the past U\ ther bright round

The seasons Coar* so** g . the same blue arvh

That bath bong o'er us UIhang orr oa ><•

The wooe pure stars that *have kad to watch

Willbtomom SUH at twilights penile hour.

Like HUsa vo the boat* <U the day. and slid

Man will remain to dream a* he bath drear***.
Aod mark the earth with moon Love will•vwiop ,

flvta the kuo tomb of oM sirtlkas llafa
And Joy and great Ambilkm w|H rue up

Athey have rlsro. ai>* liwsr .iw!a Hi

Bngbter than Iho* eagmvco the srr-vi:
Of paM centaria I*r6 *hw the sea
Of coming years, beneath wboaw mightv wave*

Life's great events sne hcav lag into birth.

!• uwatng to and fm. as if the winds

Of heaven were pr.>oed in Its 4vp(fc%

And struggling lohe frve

%Vwp not that time

Is prrsmag *o. IfwIU ere U*ug re.asi

A hrtfMt era to the aattotvs Hark ?
Akmg the vaiew an ? mountains of the earth

There Isa deep murmortog,

Ukthe swift m*b of •r.bterraasaa screams
Of likethe mingled sounds ofearth and air

tVhen the Perce tempest with amorous wing

Heaves bu deep folds opon the rushing winds
And barric* onward, with the might ofclouds
Against the eternal mountain* Ti the voice
Of Infant Free*lota lidher stirring call

la bear! and abawervd in a ib uaoi tones,

Frvwn every bIU-lopof her Western borne.

Aivlten- it breaks actum old ocean s flood
And Freedom ? Freedom ' the answering Am!
Of iaUuMstarling !r an lte *}*jIofyvara

Theilayspring -srs— i brighten mg la fhe beav ena!
The watchmen of the mgbt have taught the sign.

From lower So loser the *t*na!Prsa flash fSw.
And the deep watchword. iUe the rash of srws.
That heralds the vokmao’* huruing flame,

is sounding o'er the earth Brgbt years of l!pe
And life are m the wmg Yon glorious bow

Of Freedom hmdad by the hao-1 ofOed.
Is spauniog Time's dark surge* Its high art b

A typa of lx>ve and Mercy >¦. tha Clouds
Tells that lite many *u*rtns ofhuman His

Willpass lo silenoc. and the Unking waves

(gathering the forms of glory aral ©race

Reflect the uadimmed bright new of the heavens.

Select JMoij.

A BITTER NIGHT.

It was a New Year's eve, and toe of
the verv blutiMl and hardest of fiwlt
gripping ail Nature in its savage gra*p, ami
doing it*in-fit to seixe upon humanity a*

well, a* many a poor, half Iroien. cower-

ins: wretch could !• —t ifv.
Hut it wi< something blacker and wore

deadly than the frost that chilled the cur-

rent of Mary Morton’s blood, a* she stood
: in the bay-window of her warm and com-

fortable parlor, clutching the crimson cur-

tain in one band, while the other lay
clenched above her heart, and her unsee-

ing eyes steadfastly fixed upon the scene

I without.
A handsome, stately woman, in the

jprime of an ini|ierial beauty, and, as the
l world always saw her. wearing! an expres-

sion of hanty serenity and con,scions |iw r
that had more than once drawn from her

principally of other women, the tir
cism that "Mrs. Morton was too proud to

have much feeling."
They would nut have said it had they 1

watched her face tonight; had they mart ]
ed the deathly pallor of Iter face, the j
<|uiver of her lips when not controlled by
the cruel grip of the teeth above, the flit-
ter of her dark eyes, and the unconscious
gathering together of the straight, dark
brows.

If ever the agony of a tortured heart
was made manifest in human face, it was
imprinted upon the face of that woman,

handsome, stately, prosperous, respected
and admired by all the world, standing
there in the winter twilight, gazing out

upon the village street, along which hur-
ried, at intervals, the few whose duties or

necessities still detain them out of doors.
Presently, among them, appeared a tall

and fine-looking man, not ‘hastening like
the rest, not appearing conscious of the
bitter cold like them, for he walked slowly,
his eyes fixed upon the groflnd. his over-

coat not buttoned, and bis gloves clenched i
in one hand, while the other was thrust
deep into bis breast, as if to grasp aud con- j
trol some stinging pain then rampant. j

piWo prtip pipk?
The Model Store News.

Sgr'W'E CLOSE A.T 0 O’CLOCK EXCEPT SATURDAY."I#*

WE WISH YOU ALL A

HAPPY AND PROSPEROUS NEW YEAR.
And in order to do cur share toward helping you to prosperity, we shall offer you the first week .1 the new year some nn-

paralled Bargains in new desirable merchandise that you all want.

Read the items belov carefully and be prompt.

_ i WINTER MILLINERY

WOMEN S and CHILDREN S at half-price,

TAfTTFW AWT) WRAPSJ 1 W aJLN Jr V V IvAA W i„tor what it will bring—bo regard to

1 JoHt.
Greatly Reduced in Price.

w #5 styles, at only $2 each.

Women’s Jackets aGolf Capes, also Pure; Children’s and Misses’ Jackets and j Handsome Trimmed Walking and tiolf

Reefers. Everything welave is to be sold at quick prices to make room for other plat., reduced front 0-50 and 8- for

goods. All are" the verylitest styles and colors—come early: now is your chance and I this at 50c each.
(he cold weather just J One lot as-‘*rtel Caps and Tam Oshant- i

Women’s Handsome Jackets, made of the very finest materials and in the latest) for Imys an.l girls. redu.a.t fnm. 5(.c j
styles, all silk lined, forme-prices from 810 to S2O. Today divide.! mlo three lots|'.d lo HK

at g5, |7 and 810, for yot choice which is just half-price—be prompt.

Misses and Children’4Jackets and Reefers ot lovely materials and Gegai.ll
Irimmi-d, reduced from 8(1, 18 and ?1. For this sale only BJ. 84 and I . (s.OQDS REDUCED
ar in all sizes for gills froim, to Itl years and a wonderful bargain. DRESS GOOI S KEBUL-hU

18 Ladies Handsome Irens Skirts of new fabrics, in Plaids. Cheviot*, Sergei tine 1 ¦ odds and end. a- we term them

etc all made in the newest Wen; priced regular from 86 to 810. Choice of this I* —not ail .hade. ol a kind, hut ail Mom ¦
now! only 8 4,75 each in lhe K* ,hev ***“r^',lUr “"“I?J 5 s(k* to 75c. Thu* week yours t*r a.h*

jyard, which is about half-price on the |
* average

iS~ nr T
_ BOOKS! BOOKS!

FUR COLLARS REDUCED. Don t forget we are still taking *uh j
: seriheiw for the new Werner Kncvdo- j

: |>edia Britanic*. Come in .ml we the 1
Some very handsome; gtvlidt Kur Collars for ladies that are Italy cheap atßl - book. and u,,| the price*—you want them

We are selling at only $8 each. and really should have them at the price

MUSSED HANDKERCHIEFS REDUCED.
Men’s, Women’s and Children 1. Handkerchiefs that have ben mussed and wiled from handling mad decorating N.me

slightly damaged will be sold at about half price. ..
,

„ ,
...

’FheScHand ketvh iet are 2c each Tie 100 and 2(k- Handkerchiefs are 9e or J for 25. ,
The 25c and 40c Handkerchief, are !5o each. '•* ‘lu,ek ”r thv>

*l ‘l '* j

STORE CLOSED NEW YEAR. DAY.

The Grreat Alolel Emporiiiiii,

__
WESTMINSTER( MD

“Lawyer Morton is thinking up his
| argument in that murder case. I reckon, '

remarked one of the two neighbors, whom
; he met and passed without recognition, to

the other; but Mary Morton, watching that
slow-moving figure, and straining her eyes
to distinguish the stern, bent face, mutter-

| cd to herself:
“lie remembers the day ! He remem -

! bers it !’’

Then she dropped the curtain, and seiz-
ing a book, seated herself beside the tire
in her usual low chair. There her hus-
band found her when he presently enter-

; ed. and, with a muttered word of greet-
ing. began moodily to pace up and down
the room with bent head and folded arms.

The tea-ta-ll rang, and silently the two
! sat down to an elegantly-appointed and

delicately served table; but neither fragrant
' Peko or dainty food had taste or savor to
: either of those somber guests, and after the i
f pretence of a meal, Sir. Morton glanced

impatiently at his wife, absorbed in cott-

; temptation of her empty teacup, and.
pushing back his chair, muttering some- j
thing about an engagement, and presently

| lei, the house.
Mrs. Morton l.xiked after him with eyes

full of anguish, and sat until the servant.

I impatient to reach her own evening en-

igagements. began to move the tea equipage
from before her. Then, rising mechani-
cally. she went back to the parlor, and
sinking again into the low chair, sal star

ing at the fire, thinking her own bitter
‘ thoughts, while the sad hours wheeled
slowly by. each bringing it*bitter memory

' —its mournful bunion.
The servants relumed home and went

to las), and as the mantel clock chimed
eleven. Mrs Morton with a deep sigh,
and whispering

"lie would rather not find me up when
h*' (vaics home

She was preparing to go upstairs when
a taint kiosk sounded on the panels of the

: d-sT, at ihe end of (he side hall, made her
jpause with a nervous start, and stand look-
ing toward it in strange dismay.

Why should it o me to that d-or, Ihat
mournful door through which her whole
life had jwssed away four yean ago this
verv night ? Ibd spirits come, indeed, to

repr.*a( h ami remind Ih< —, wh" wronged
them of—

”

The knock was repeated • little louder. !
and -iininieiung all her >elfc mmaml. Mn
Merton went forward, ami imjuinsl

Who is it ? 'i|ak
V feeble voice made wme untclligiblr

answer, bat it wa at least a human voice,
and an unfamiliar \oise_ instead of those
accents the listener had half hoped half

’ dreaded to hear and with a feeling of rehe('

she drew hack the bolts and oiencd the

i \ dim. cowering figure stissl u(n the
step*, and the black iey cold of the light

swept around ami over it, and rushed
through the open d-, r a* it it hal been
the true outcast imploring -belter, and hav |
ing mwe obtained entrants*, would make
tiie luvunoti- hmn- its ‘.wn

Marx Morton drew back wtth a shudder.
•mi a little imj>alientlv a-ked

“What is it * What do you want
*'

••?<o cold, lady, and there Is no (-lace l
| sharp, and the baby cnee and ts hungry
j I fear lost he should U dead when luorti-

jing (X>mes again
•A lhy * ami shelterless this bitter

I r ght exclaime<i the lady "t'<wne in
d'Wrlly you poor creature, aud let me

shut the di*"r
"Hawfully. and with the-low motion of

1 one stiffened by I.mg tipwitv to the cold,

the woman obeyed, and followed Mr-
'l-.rt.-u to the kitchen, where a good fire

still remained in the stove, beside which
Mrs Morton placed her in a ixuufottable
chair, and then busied henself m preparing
•. use hot lea. and placing some hut fcaxl
up.n the table The tew was eagerly ac-

cepted, hut the food refused with tuur-

‘ mured thanks aud the excuse

!“T-s.
much cold ail over me U> care

about eating. I would die if 1 had not

I ked fora (dace to put the baby.
"la-: luesee the liahv You have not

€mered it vet,' said Mrs Merton, aud
denlv and the woman smiled, a faint,

swesrt smile of ixoijreh'n*ion
tth he is m>( dead," said she "I

feel his little breathing all the lima upon
ray bam!

Shi uncovered his faiir a- -he spoke; a

poor pale, wee link- face, such as hunger,
cold expsure make for their own, and
yet ailh atv impress of natural beaaly not

to l>e eradicated
From the baliv Mr* Morton looked at

the müber more attentively than she had
vet done, and was shocked at the traces

of suffering ami want plainly written upon
a face that should have been one of uncom-

mon beauty, in the dark ami rich style of
a warmer climate and kinder influence*
than tbuse- of our Northern region.

“You arc a foreigner, are you not?"
asked she. kindly.

• ¦ Yce. madauie. I came fruii Italy.
A sharp pain allot through the listener'*

j heart, and turning away, she walked
swifdv to the other side of the room,

! trifled with something upon a table, then
: wiped some tears from her eyes, and was

returning lowan! the young girl, fondly

I' hanging over her baby now, when the
front door ojiened and shut violently; steps
came through the hall and down the stain*,

and Mr .Morton stood in the doorway,
sternly regarding the group beside the tire.

“What is all this, Mary ? ' demanded
¦ be. presently. “Who is this woman, and
j what are you doing with her ?

•A [SHU- homeless, shelterless young

I woman with a little baby, John," replied
I his wife, enlrealingly. I have given her
! some I'.khl ami warmed her, and now I am
,' going to [irepare a h**d for her, here be-

side the fire, and keep her until morning.
"No; she shall not stay here."
And as he spoke, John Morton turned

a white, stern look upon his wife's face, a
- look that seldom failed of winning instant
| obedience from those who met it. But

I she had suffered tisi long and too much
this whole day and evening to feel any-
thing very keenly now, and only raised her

! eyes inquiringly as she said :
“But we cannot turn her out to die this

i hitler night, Mr. Morton 1 '
“This hitter night ! Is it any bitterer

than the New Year s eve four years ago ?

You were not so considerate then.

As the cruel taunt fell upon her ear,

the proud woman shrank and quivered as

ifbeneath a physical wound, and her hus-
band, turning to the Italian girl, who at

his entrance had risen and stood fixing her
great dart eyes upon him in mourn-

ful entreaty, he harshly said : “The
poorhouse is not a mile from here, and it is

meant for such as you —go to it.
“Iknow not where it is, good gentle-

man, and the weather is very hard, and
i the child so little."

‘ My ehild was turned out of his home
jsi just as hard a night as this four years

| ago, and do you think I will let a beggar’s

INTENDING TO REDUCE MY ISTOCK, '

I will offer extra values for CASH. Haring
bought these goods direct from the mills, at

rock bottom prices for spot cash, I am in a
position to save big money for ail who need
anything in the

HARNESS,
ROBE OR

BLANKET LINE
1 will give you the benefit of 20 years' ex-
perience as against junk dealers, or any other
dealers, who have not bad the experience to
know what thev are buying and cmwouemly !
can't know what they are selling. 1 show
over

100 STYLES OF ROBES AND

BLANKETS from 50c up.

GOODS SOLD FOR CASH ONLY.
1

J. W. BHUNK,
novlfi-lyr Westminster, Md.

EO. GRIMES.
• Successor to

E. O. GRIMES x CO.. AT

THE PRINCIPAL DEPOT,

WESTMINSTER, MD.

Having succeeded to the business of the
late firm of E. O. Grimes A Co., the under-
signed solicits the patronage of the firm’s
former customers a:’d the public generally,
bus as complete a stock of

CHOICE GROCERIES
as can be lound inour city.

CHOICE TEAS, COFFEES, SYRUPS,
NEW ORLEANS MOLASSES. CANNED
GOODS OF ALL KINDS, CIGARS, TO-
BACCO. AC.

The best grades of PATENT PROCESS

and FAMILY FLOUR constantly on hand at
bottom figures. Will pay the Highest Prices
for WHEAT. CORN. RYE. OATS, ami all
kinds of Country Produce.

Agent for Lnflin A Rand’s Blasting Pow-
der, and Judson’s Dynamite for stump blast-
ing. Ac. Farmers can be supplied with the
best quality of COTTON and FLAXSEED
MEAL,HEAVY MIDDLINGS, BRAN, Ac.
at lowest prices.

mar E. 0. GRIMES.

T£tO THE PUBLIC.

Ifyou want

FIRE INSURANCE.

LIFE INSURANCE,¦ ¦

ACCIDENT INSURANCE.

'WINDSTORM INSURANCE,

STEAM BOILER INSURANCE,

Give me a call.

Lowest Rates. Best Stock Companies. No

Assessments, No Premium Notes.

Quick Cash Settlements.

JAMES E. SMITH,
General Insurance Agent.

No. 7 Court Street,
apl tf Westminster, Md.

WM. A. McKBLLIP,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW

—aim—

SOLICITOR IN CHANCERY.

Office—Albaugh Building, Court street.
dec23'99 WESTMINSTER, MD

BENNETT & CO..
NEAR THE DEPOT, WESTMINSTER, MD.

LUMBER, COAL, SLATE.
SASH. DOORS, BLINDS and all kinds of Mill Work. Diamond Wall CEMENT

forpiaaterim. AGRICULTURAL IMPLEMENTS. V ulcan Chilled PM IY\ S. |
itho best Plot on earth These Plow* are sold on their merit*, ami every one i* 2uar-

lanteed to tri‘ entire satisfaction in the field nr no sale The only Pi.-w made that j
jwill stick in try. hard and stony ground Sola agent* in ( arr.ll county for the rele

brated and oik ’reliable SOHUTTLER WAGONS, the best farm Wagon in the

world Decant Harvester Co.'s BINDERS. MOWERS. HAKES, HINDER

TWINE, OIL The DEERINO IDEAL BINDER is the lightest running ami j
I beet constructed Binder on the market today. The only machine equipped with Ml j

and roller besulKS. ball and roller liearing* on main axle, ttain gear shall and crank |
shaft. Peering jointed platform. Deering one-lever reel, Dewing Hinder attachment

and the Deeriic balance double butt adjuster, all of which make it the moot perftut
and efficient hinder in the world. Come and see it set up beLre baying. Superior

and Onego tRAIN DRILLS. Champion WAGONS. One hor-e WAGONS

Steeland Wool Frame HARROWS. HoosierCOßN PLANTERS HAY FORKS |
put up complete. Hay TEDDERS. Fit-Id ROLLERS. Ruling and Walking CCL- j
TIVATORS. Single, Double and Triple Shovel PIAIWS A gyms for Frick Co. *

ENGINES. THRASHERS, WIND STACKERS. SAW MILLS,Ac. Satisfaction

guaranteed on every article sold. [Telephone Call No. 5S ] apr 2

SWEEP!

Balance of our entire stock at prices you can-
not afford to overlook.

Great barga.il* in Underwear, at prices that
willcompel vou to buy. I-css than halfprice,

i Also a lot of fine Wool Overshirts, former
I price $2.00 to (12.50, now SI.OO. Also a large

line ot Gloves at all prices, reduced to less
ithan bvP -men In Neckwear we can open |
iyonr eyes t prices. Fifty cent goods from
| 10c nf —go u goods and good styles. They i
'must be so.b. The balance of our stock ol

Hats at “it than ball' price—some first class j
styles. Vcr greatest offer is in our

Suit, Overcoat and
Pants De partment.

We have some splendid thingv to show you: I
and will sell them at half price, ..mi, if ilesir- 1
ed, will make p to order in first-class style,
litguaranteed or no sale. A dollar saved is
a dollar made. Call and examine our stock
and we are confident we can save you money
and please you, at the old stand. No, 34 W esl

Main street, Westminster, Md.
jn29-tf A. M. ANDERS.

Ohio t^entucky
HORSES and XV. MULES.

jSX I will receive a carloiul

fflßEUof fise OHIO HORSES,
Workers and Driver*, on

MONDAY, NOVEMBER 27ih. Also a
carload of KENTUCKY’ MULES from 3to

j 5 years old, green and well broke. Call and
| see mv stock s 1 won’t be undersold.

H. A. SMITH.
nov24 Hanover, Pa.

pOB SALE OR RENT. |g|

A farm containing 166 acres, on the Balti-
more aid Reisterstown Turnpike, about 5

miles from Westminster. The land is in a
high state of cultivation and the buildings

first class. Address
_ i

WM. MIIfLER, i
oct2B-af Sandyvi lie, Md. |

k v

'HEAP JOHN.

to? REMOVAL SALE. \n

I will move to my now *lol*room.£jfc|
adjoining the one 1 now occupy, anti f
willclose out about 500 pair ot

MK.VS, WOMEN’S AND CHILDHKN’S

FINE SHOES

. At muJ Below Cost, commencing today, Sep-
-1 tember 2*3. Kemember I have no oi J stock,

i ail late styles. i cull special attention

i to the Men. Women and Children’* Heavy
j Shoes, the be?t for the money in ike city,
j Try my $3 hand-made Kip Boots. My$2.00

; Boots cannot be equaled. Give me a call and
jbe convinced. Shoes made to order and re-
j pairs done at short notice at low rates.

Thanking you for past custom I hope for a
continuance.

JOHN T. ZAUN,
Hast of Court Street,

sept 23 3m Westminster, Md.

AT COST.
Pictures and Frames at cost. We

have only a short time to dispose of
our stock of

PICTURES,
FRAMES,
EASELS

and
HOLIDAY GOODS.

Bring yonr piclu esaud have them
framed while you can have them
finished cheaper tlxr.ii ever.

We must vacate txe store we uow
occupy by January Ist, 1900, and the
stock must be sold
REGARDLESS OF THEIR

COST
Come and look over tk*. goods and

note reduction in prices.
Y’ours,

MATTHEWS 4 MYERS,
novlS Westminat&- ( Md.

Mht Stmoctatic
brat enjoy that home while he is wander-
ing shelterless, and—there, there, go !
Yon cannot stay here tonight—you cannot

stay. Go to the poorhouse—go !’

He opened the d.sir as he spoke, and
the girl walked preudiy out, casting a look
as she passed upon him who thus pitilessly
dismissed her that well matched his own;

but noticing it only with a frown, Morton
allowed her to pass, closed and locked the
door, and. placing the key in his pocket,
turned upon his wife, who, absorbed in her
own bitter musings, had hardly noticed
what he was doing until now.

“There, now. go to your own bed. and
lie there listening to the wtnd and the
howling of the sea. as I do night after
night, and tonight, of all nights in the
year, fancying where he may he whom you
turned out to perish—you, the woman

whose fine feelings and tender pity must

call in all the beggars and their brats from
far and wide to warm them at my fire, and
feed them with my food, and cosset and
pamper them, while my only child is a va-

j grant and wanderer upon the face of the
i earth.

He strode from the room, and she whom
thus bitterly he accused cowered down to

the floor, and crouched there, weeping
bitterly, her pride, her beauty, her very

i womanhood abased to the dust.
The hours went on. and still she sat

moaning there, while the fire diedrlown.
and the stillest, darkest, coldest, bitterest
time of that bitter night came creeping in
its deathly chill over the earth So. crouch
ing. her tears and sobs all exhausted, and

1 a torpid apathy came to replan* them.
Mary Morton beard the feeble wail of a

child's voice, the last despairing cry of
one ready to pen-h. as it seemed. Hose be-
side her. and presently traced it to the
ckced d*>or through which her husband
had ejected mother and child hours lieforc

She tried to undo the dour; then, recol-
lecting Inr-elf flew up the stairs and con-
fronted the stem, unsleeping eyes of her
husband - til dres-ed. and onlv thrown
reckb-s.-!, u|oti ht bed.

••Give mo that key! demanded the
wife her eyes blain_- with a mood as re-

-i-tloss as a tornado—• mood oner* not

so uncommon in this proud woman's life,
ami manifested now for the first time in j
four long, terrible years. “Give me that
key. I say. That woman and her child
lie dying at your door, murdered by your |
cruelty ' You. to dan* to blame roe. and
now have dime what i would never do.
The key. the key. 1 ay !"

lie silently drew it from his pocket. |
and. seizing it. she flew down the stairs; ;
and be after a moment’s hesitation, fol-
lowed more slowly, for hi* conscience bad
already accused him sorely, and his wife’s ¦
bitter word* bad sc-omled it* monition*.

11.- f nn.l her leaning over a prostrate
figure, huddled together upon the door- |

j step. and. as he -looped to help her raise
it up, she wildlycried

“Yes, lift the cor;*** of her you have ;
•1 on. and offer it a sacrifice to the memory .
of your son, a* all these years you have j
-airificed utv living heart with one torture j
after another

“Wife, you talk wildly—y**u are beside i
yourself. Hut Ibe- is not the lime for us
to speak of >*urselvw. with this poor crea-
ture lying here.

He raised her in hi* arm* ami carried
her through the kitchen to the dining- ¦
room, and laid her upon a low, broad j
lounge, then removing the shawl envelop
ing head and neck, exposed the lovely
ctasstc face, all its rich color faded t*> ashen '
pallor, the lips drawn apart sufficiently to |
show the Une of glittering teeth, the eyes
Hosed, and the last tears* they had sired |
frozen in the long eyelashes lying so dark
upon the pallid cheek.

“She is very beautiful ’’said the man.
••She i* dead," sard the woman, and

without more word* removed the wailing
baby from it* mother's stiffened Hasp,
wrapping It warmly, and laid it la-side the
register from the furnace, where it fell tin

mediately asleep Then, although quite :
huf-eiess of results, she ln-gau her efforts to
revive the inanimate form of the mother,

silently rejecting all offers of help from her
husband, who stood watching her with an

anxiety upon hi- face that might have sur-

prised one who knew that stem fate well, i
for M-blom. indeed, hid it been so moved ;

At length, ami just y the dawn came
stealing grayly in at the eastern window,
a faint flutter of the heart, a slight warmth
beneath the anus, showed that life mill
litigated in the beautiful body, and Mrs.
Morton, redoubling her efforts, had the
happiness, after .-une lunger time, to see

the eye* open slowly and very languidly,
and rest upon her face with an expression
of gratitude.

“Thank God—thank God ! 1 thought
that her death was to be added to my
puai'hiueni !" exclaimed she. sinking
upon her knee* and covering her face.

I“It would not have been your sin.
Mary, but mine, if she had died. God
lie thanked that ibis burden has been
spared to us," said John Morton, in a deep
ami earnest voice; aud then he went to

summon a servant to lake his wife's place,
and with a tender authority, not exercised
in four years, he led her upstairs and sent

her to bed for the repose she so sorely
needed.

It was afternoon when Mrs. Morton
came downstairs, aod she found the Italian
girl seated in an easy chair beside the
dining-room heater, her baby asleep upon
her knees, and looking pale and languid,
but otherwise recovered from her close con-

flict with death. She rose, in some con-

fusion. as the lady entered the room, and
hastening to kiss her hand, said:

• ¦ I’ardon if I am here, dear lady; but
the signor himself told me here to stay until
the lady should me see again, and to sleep
in the house this night. Another morn-
ing 1 will go early,

•¦We shall see, " replied Mrs. Morton,
cheerily. "Perhaps we shall keep yon
with us until the weather is warmer, and
you can travel more comfortably.'

“The signora is very good, and so is the
signor,' said the girl, fervently. But I
must go soon as the strength comes to me,
for I am in haste; Ihave a message to give
quickly. I have come all the way from

my own dear Naples to this cold aud dying
country, in three little months."

“And where are you try ing to reach ?

asked Mrs. Morton, as a look of weariness
and perplexity came over the girl s face.

“To a large place called Lowell-in-
Massaehusetts, ’ ’ said the Italian, putting
the last three words into one.

Mrs. Morton smiled beninnly.
“The city of Lowell, in the State of

Massachusetts, and you are already in
Massachusetts, ’' explained she. We used
to live there ourselves, and I may know
how to direct you farther if you can tell me

whom you wish to see there, or to what
part of the city you wish to go.'

“It is here," said the girl, drawing a

little paekage from her bosom, and taking

a
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wondered at their son’s choice, or that
should have been ready to give up
wordly prospects for her sake.

And the little Arthur grew in stature,
and in the affections of those who ac-
cepted him as their own Arthur restored
to their longing hearts. And as he year
by year grew into marvellous resemblance,
both in body and mind, to his father, Mary
Morton sometimes shuddered in terror,
sometimes raised her heart in grateful
prayer, as she remembered what might
have been had not she heard that low wail
of suffering from the freezing child—had
she slept, instead of waked, through that
bitter night.

Maryland Affairs.

John 8. Umberger, of near Monrovia,
Frederick county, killed a bog which
weighed 695 pounds and Mr. Wm. Baker
one (hat weighed 620.

The barn and outbuildings on the farm
of Granville W. Reynolds, in Cecil county,
together with the contents, were destroyed
by fire on Sunday. Loss about S300 0;
partly insured.

The application of Howard Edwards forf
the appointment of a receiver for the Mu-
tual Fire Insurance Company, in Baltimore
county, was denied last week in an order
signed by Judge Wickes in the Circuit
Court of Baltimore city.

Percival Y. Darnel and Frank Harman,
while delivering packages for Herring,
Sous & Co., Baltimore, in Walbrook, on
last Saturday night, drove across the trol-
ley track. The wagon was demolished
and both men killed by a car.

George, age! 6 years, son of Mr. and
Mrs. William Krause, 611 South Eutaw
street. Baltimore, was accidentally and
fatally shot in the head by his brother Al-
bert. who was practicing with a cat-and-rat
rifle, which had lioen given him as a

Christmas present.

Several men calling themselves “Latter
Day Saints” passed through Rutland,
Anne Arundel county, last week, distri-
buting tracts explaining the doctrines of
Joseph Smith and trying to persuade the
young girls to leave the county for beauti-
ful In unes pictured to them in far-off Utah.
So far they have been unsuccessful in their
mission.

A number of recent appointees to places
! in Baltimore county have refused to ac-

I cept because the salaries have been re-

duced. Probably a number of the places
could he abolished. It is a fact, however,
that all officeholders think, as a rule, that
they should receive high salaries and do
let" work so ns to have more time to spend
what they receive.

The Kmmitsburg improvement Company
has been incorporated by the following gen-
tlemen : Isaac 8. Annan. C. 0. Spang-
ler. John B. Brawner, J. H.
J. bn C. Williams. Enoch F.
\ ! , Wi11i.,:., 1!

! :: ¦
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-li. -be bead. while^^HHß
in bei o hi-home. 2042 Fab-mount
nue. on the 20tl> instant.
Warfield '.iv' that the dead man's aocountH

i balanced correctly. Capt. Schneebergeifl
left three letters. The one to big wifeH
fully explained why he took his life, ay-B
ing that be bad been speculating keavibrvfl
i- ail i prefered death ! >
lie leave' a wife and live children. JBH

Rev. William D. Parsons, for-ilt
chaplain of Mount do Sales Acauetay
the Visitation, near CateosviOe, Balti-
more county, died on the 21th instant,

aged 79 years, at his home near the con-
! vent. On Deeemlier 16 Father Parsons

wa* stricken with paralysis. Previously
his health had been good, but he had been

I complaining slightly for about a week.
Father Parson* was the oldest ptitwt in

; point of service in the Archdiocese of Bal-
timore. having been ordained to the priest

j hood by Archbishop Eccleston at the Cathe-
dral, on August 16, 1845. He began
hi' religious service in Baltimore, but gave
that up in order to become the chaplain of
the academy. For 40 years his faithful

, work there has endeared His memory to

many classes. He made his own every in-
terest of the institution. In the 4ft years

i of his service only one night had ho been
absent from Mount de Sales.

In Foula. one of the Shetland Islands,
the natives make a business ofrearing skau¦ gulls in order to rid the island ot eagles
that congregate there and commit many
depredations. The magnificent red sand-
stone cliffs that skirt the northwestern
coast became a favorite haunt of the eagles,
and in ibis inaccessible spot they increased
so rapidly that they became a terror to the
farmers and fishermen who dwell on this
isolated spot. The skau gulls are also
strong and fierce, and the inveterate foe of
the eagle. In battle the gulls are nearly
always victorious, and so the inhabitants
of Foula bit upon the novel plan of feed-
ing and caring for skau gulls, which,
though formidable to their leathered ene-
mies, are very peaceful and docile when
brought in contact with man.

Fell Into a Furnace.

Johnson City, Tenn., Dec. 24.
Daniel Strickland, an employe of the iron
furnace company at this place, yesterday
while working on top of the furnace fell in,
and. descending sixteen feet, struck a half
molten crust of red hot iron. He seemed
about to sink to a terrible death, when he
jumped to a red hot bracket on one side.
In the meantime a ladder was lowered
from above. He grabbed it and was
hauled to the top in an unconscious con-

dition. Ills hands are terribly burned,
his left wrist twisted almost off and his
body badly burned in several places. He
will recover.

When Henry (Sky was stumping Ken-
tucky forre-election at one of his mass meet-
ings, an old hunter of wide political influ-
ence said : “Well, Harry, I’ve always
been for you, but because of that vote
[which he named] I'm goin’ agin you.”
“Let me see your rifle,” said Clay. It.
was handed up to him. “Is she good-
rifle?" “Yes,” “Did she ever mmt*
fire ?’ ’ Well, yes, once. ” ¦ ‘ Why didn’t &

you throw her away .’ 1 The old hunter
thought a moment and then said, “Harry,
“I’lltry you again.” And Harry was
elected.

The latest device encourage high
stepping in the coach horses is a glasi worn
like goggles, the crystals’ being sc formed
that the ground appears nearer ihapt it Is,
It is said to work all right.

from it a package sealed and directed,
which she handed to Mrs. Morton.

“You are to deliver this let My
God ! what is this ?’ ’

And turning her wild eyes from the let-
ter to the girl and back again to the letter,

the astonished woman read again that plain
and clear direction, written in the hand
she herself had guided in its first attempts
of penmanship.

“Mr. and Mrs. John Morton,
1 ‘Lowell,

“Massachusetts, U. A.
”

“What is the matter? Give me my
letter, lady, give me. It is for me, I
will keep it; give—give, 1 say, or I will
be wild !’'

But, unheeding the wild words and
tones, the half-frantic gestures of the
Italian, Mrs. Morten stood staring at the
letter for a moment, then, clasping it to
her heart, with a wild moan, burst into
tears.

The outer door opened, and the steady
step of John Morton came through the
hall and entered the room. To him flew
the child, already trusting him to defend

i her even against his wife.
“The signora has my letter: she cries

I and will not speak; she holds it close, and
j it is mine; it is my Art ur’s, and it is for

me to show them who I am. and my baby,
too. I want my letter, and to go.”

¦What is it, 31 ary ? What does she
mean? exclaimed Mr. Morton, bewilder -

| ed; and placing the letter in his hand, his
j wife fell upon his neck, and the long-

! frozen fountains of the heart broke up in
1 a passion of tears.

“Arthur’s handwriting—Arthur’s wife
and little child.” sobbed she. argl Mr.

! Morton, hastily tearing open the letter,
¦ read the first lines only :

“Beloved father, and oh. so beloved
; mother, lam dying in this far land, and
I I have .-inned almost beyond forgiveness,
j for I have cherished anger against you
j l>oth, especially against my lieloved mother,

and I have purjsisely concealed myself
from you. I am dying, and I cannot

| come, as I long to do. to kneel at your
!eet; but I send my wife, my poor Juliette

| —for I married her. dear mother—and
nit boy, named John for my father's sake;
I send them to plead for the. Receive

j them, dear parents, for my sake
”

The father read no more, but laying the
letter down, he reverently raised his face !
and said, in tones of solemn joy :

“My God. I thank Thee once again j
i that I am not this day a murderer !”

Then he took poor frightened Juliette
in his arms and kissed her tenderly, saying;

•¦Be at rest; my child. You are safe,
and at home: for this is the mother and
this Is the father to whom Arthur sent

I you. and l*rovidence itself guided you to

| our door—yes. and opened it in time !<¦
save your body and my seul from destruc
tion God be thanked, again and again!’

Then followed long explanations—a little i
confused at first, but at last made clear— |

j and Arthur Morton’s parents recalled the I
' etory of his youth and brilliant promises :

and remembered, although they did not say ]
it to the child who was his widow, the bit i
temess of their anger and diaappoinliiieul
when he. just relumed from the course of j
foreign travel which had completed his 1
education refused the advantageous mar-
riage proposed for him, and slated his re- !

! solve to return to Italy ami marry an !
Italian peasant-girl whom he had there met |
and loved, and promised to make his wife.

A bitter quarrel ensued between patents j
i and child, until at length the mother, car

ried away by a temper whose force and j
recklessness was the bane of her better j
nature, rose and cursed her son, and drove |
him forth from her presence and from his j
father’' home until he should forsake his I
dl-obedience and return humbly craving
pardon.

The father, overpowered by the vehe
meat will of the wife, whom he adored— :
and. truth to fell, a little feared—stood j
silent; and his sou—inheritor of his j
mother’s temper as well as of her dark
beauty, looked from one to the other, and
slowly said:

“I am going, and I lake Gcd for my
witness that I will never return to you
alive.”

He was gone; and when the next morn-
| ing his father silently sought him up and

down the city, he was nowhere to be seen

t or heard of; nor had any whisper of news
ever floated back, in all those far years, to

the yearning hearts whose only life had
come to be remorse, longing, and a feverish
desire for some certainty even of death.

Bv slow degrees, also, an estrangement

had grown up between husband and wife
—and this chiefly on the part of the man.

who had almost adored his beautiful wife
' until that bitter night had showed her to

him in the character of the curseraml des-
troyer of the son whose life and prosperity
had been his chiefest hope in life. With

: much of the spirit of the first man, whose
i excuse for sin was, “The woman tempted
me.” this man had come to forgetting his
own share in the quarrel between son and
parents, and to think of his wife us the
sole cause of the separation which was so

grievous a pain to him; and she, devoured

I by remorse for her own sin, hardly fell
conscious that she was made to bear the

I added weight of another’s transgression, or,

i it she became sometimes sensible of this
1 injustice, accepted it uncomplainingly, as

i part of her just punishment.
And now came the long letter, supple-

| mentis! by Juliette's broken explanations
to tell how the young man. returning and
marrying the poor little jieasant, as he had
promised, had then fried to support her.
sometimes by acting as teacher, sometimes
by helping the artists—who all knew and j
liked him—in the more mechanical por- j
lions of their work, and sometimes in other
wavs—succeeding, with all. not only in
keeping his little family, but in slowly ac-

cummulating a fund which was to lake
them all to America and back; for deep
down in the young husband’s heart burned
a bitter remorse of which he never spoke—-
a tender longing for his mother’s kiss, his
father's blessing—which the caresses of
his fair young wife of his noble boy could
never for a moment still.

And at last, when the goal was almost,

reached, when the little hoard was almost
sufficient, the God whom he had summon-

ed as a witness of his wild words refused
to allow him to retract them, and took him
home, indeed, but not to the earthly home
he had sworn never more to enter.

And so all was explained at last, and
the bereaved parents felt that the grief
now laid upon them by the hand of the
Father was less heavy than the burden
they had bound upon their own and each
other’s shoulders; and though they mourn-
ed, it was not as those without hope, and
it was no longer in sullen estrangement.

And Juliette, prepared by all her lover-
husband’s teaching to love and to honor
his parents, soon became as their own child,
and blossomed into such loveliness of per-
son and character that they no longer


