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BYLONFLIPPY ED. mm |
D SUMMER SALE OF jlj

I smiINABLE GOODS.
We offer you special goods in different lines at ODD and END prices while ; I

J; they last. ; \

‘ i 25c white figured Madras ...19c <’

!; 15c •> “ “ 9c MATTINGS. I;
U 25c French Dimities, (excellent patterns) 19c ]|
¦| Regular 29c while India Silk 29c Sale of abort ends of mattings W than cost. Remember, <[|
J > <* << “ Cashimere, 29c 'these mattings are pd lengths, and gissl qualities—have J>
• I *i 19c *• Linen finished Suitings slashed the price. Only there hv, this Bale of mailings will <1
i’ Many bargains in shirts and dress goods. enable you to cover your floors leaa than importers prices

I
This is your opportunity, don't forget it. ]>

SPECIALTIES. . ¦¦=¦---¦¦-!

15c Misses' Black I>ace Hose 10c GENTS FUENISHINGS }
12Jc Ribbons, all colors, ll*cyd. , >

7c Ladies' Black Hose 5c pr. 50c >| el, s Working Shirts 29c !?

5c “ white Hemstitched Handkerchiefs 3o ijq .i While Vests #1 till <1
Special values in Knibioidered Belts l#c 5,) “Negligee Shirts :{9c

___

All sites and good lanterns I.urges! assortment t m hand

S|cial offerings in Suit Cases 98c
, Steamer Trunks. Hand Bags. etc. ‘ .

I
BARGAIN IN PARASOLS. ¦ ji

2nd FLOOR SPECIALS

Extra wide, good qualities Flouncing •••• I
Regular 10c Pearl Buttons (extra value) wdut , falling onlv
Spkmdid assortment of Ladies Collars lOots to 25c Watering (W ...!. .15 and 25c
15c quality Children s WaLsta 10c . Urvp Flinlaione Rasters, the U*t vm. have ever seen \>
75e Lace Baby Capa 50e

.fl jj
®®° 12 qt. Chamber Fails 35e <|
*• “ ** “

12 Dish Paaa | J>

|2se
Ladies Sun Rennets 15c

‘
, I(ind? Fn|i , j„riHer &. <;

.... ’ Loose bottom Jelly Cake Fans
... .5e <[

; 15c Stove and Shoe Brushes .. like J
REDUCTIONS IN READY TO WEAR I iood aaaortmeots of Fibre Cuspidor*. Basiaa. Mu and I

CLOTHING Fails, always on hand 19c Whisks Hr.“in. 111.- <[
Fancy Waste Baskets 25c Jt

sl2.o<t ('ream Brilliantine Suits; only a few left; every Foucher*. go.l value 10® <,

one a bargain—to dose out we offer them to you at $8.98 Win hanging Baskets 15c ( J
SB.OO white Linen Suits—-only 3 left—to clone 0ut...55.98 T’n !*•* I>*ds. all sues .5c S
60c ladies’ Seersucker Shirts'. 29c Medium aiaofancy Jardmetr. 19® J,
125 “ extra quality Wrappers 98c |

I*arge enamel Fish Fans 25c ,J
Many more bargains throughout the entire line—sites
broken | ——— ¦ ¦ —...— ] i

I
SAVE MONEY BY DEALING WITH BABYLON A LIPPY COMPANY. |l

CLOSED JULY FOURTH. w -I

' BABYLON &LIPPY CO. |
Casli Department Htores,

BABYLON BUILDING, Opposite Liberty street, WESTMINSTER. MD. ;>
April27

*
_

THE WESTMINSTER

FERTILIZER CO.
Ga the Srd of February last the well known

Fertiliser Buainess of Chaa. Schaeffer |aaed
into puaseasion of the Westminster Fertilizer
Company, an organization incorporated that

day under the General Laws of the Slate of
Maryland. This company is composed of cil
iaens of this county, all of whom are more or
lees well known. The buainess of the new
company will not only he conducted ujmn the
name general and conservative methods car-
ried on by its predecessors, hut special care
willhe taken in securing pure material for its
patrons. The celebrated brands of

BIG ODN, GOVERNOR,

LEADER AND SUPER A.
made by Mr. Schaeffer and tieforv him by the
H. S. Roberts Co., willstill lie continued, and
the same care-exercised in their mixing will

he carried ont, so that practically the only
change is tn that of the name ot the firm.

The company is now prepared to meet the
wants ofany of its old or prospective patrons,

whether in the line of MIXED BRANDS OR
MATERIAL IN BULK, and at the very
lowest prices to he bed in the county for the
same quality of goods.

Particular attention paid to the mixing of
PRIVATE OH SPECIAL FORMULAS.

A full line of the celebrated ASHLAND
STOCK A POULTRY FOOD kept in stock.

THE WESTMINSTER FERTILIZER CO.,
Successor* to Chas. Scbaaffer,

GREEN ST., near De|o!. W. Md. R. R. f
Westminster, Md. marßo Bra

JOHN E. ECKKNRODK. CHAS. B. ETKENRODK.

John £. Eckenrode & Son,
MAMCVACTCBUSAJiD USA LEMS IS

Buggiet, Surrey*, Stanhopes, Runabouts, Day-
tons, Traps, Stick Wagon*, Delivery Wagons,
Depot Wagons and all kind* of Vehicle*.

NEW SHOPS, new tools and better facilities for

quick aud good work. Special stlentlou giveu to

repairing in ell IU branches.
We have * new Rubber Tire Machine, ami can

put on rubber tires at a very abort notice at our
factory Ws put on the celebraied Kelly,Goodyear
and Diamond, all bigli grade Urea. All order*
promptly tilled and work ofevery kind warranted.

We nave on hand a complete stock of HARMER
and WHIPS ofall kinds, for light and heavy driv-

ing at prices that defy competfllon. Come and see
our stock of Vehicles and Harness before purchas-
ing We can save you money.

JOHN E. ECKENRODE A SON.
fair. Liberty and George Su..

my2s Westminster. Md.

rpo THE PUBLIC.

If you want

FIRE INSURANCE.
LIFE INSURANCE.

ACCIDENT INSURANCE,
WINDSTORM INSURANCE.

STEAM BOILER INSURANCE.
Give me a call.

Lowest Rates. Beat Stock Companies. No

Assessments. No Premium Notes.

Quick Cash Settlements.
JAMES E. SMITH,

General Insurance Agent.
No. 7 Court Street,

•pi tf Westminster. Md.

TO FABMBRB.

From this dale we will discontinue the

practice of furnishing Sacks for Grain. We
will, however, keep Grain Sacks for sale, to

farmers only at actual cost to us.
ROBERTS, ROOP A CO.
N. I. GOBSUCH SON CO.,

jane 16 St Weatmiotter, Md,

OF PUBLICATION.

In the demit Court tor Oinoil Count, Ho tine a* a
Court of Kqolty
NO m EQUITY.

Emma grown. Plaintiff, va Auua Brown. IMnaUtit

Tb*object of thu *ult is to Muroro a diiofrra
tinroloMainokmill by (be Plaintiff from ihe- l*r-

feCMtottl
The Abrulel Billof < <ipUml stole* that the

aakt Plaintiff. Eaaa Brown, war manic- 1 to the
defentlaol. Amo* Brown, la the month f in

the tr ltC. in the City of Cmnhetlkiml. In AUe
ffhaitr* county, and Slate of Maryland, by the Ur*
s K Tmlwav. a nlni-ter of lb# io>|e!

The Bill further Male* that Emma Brown, fb*
Plaintiff, taa resident of Oartnil cuuoty, and -utr
of Maryland, and baa been (or khih* time prior u>
(be filingo' lha Bill.

The BUI further atatea that the aak! parties to this
cauae had two aoa. James Arthnt H own and
re*f*e Brown, both of wto'in are trow Hem*. ¦ **•!

fyerti*elr twenty-three and twenty-lwvyr*.
The Billfurther ataUw that the mki Plaintiff ami

IH*ferulant lived together In Ouroll county, an.l
State of Maiviand aa man and wile from ibo tl . r
of their mar.tage untilabout thirteen years wka to
the tilingof mid Blit.

The Bill further aUlea that though the romlu t of
the mid Plaintiff towards her mki huabml haaal
wars been ki*l affectkswu* ami above reproach,
the mid Acoos Brown has without any Jut cause or
raw-on abandoned and deaerted mul Plaintiff and
declared bis Intention (olive with hei no lunger,
and (bat mid abandon men: has continue-* uolutor
ruptedly for over twelve wears aml is deliberate and
finaland the ae pa ration of(be parties (o mki suir Is
beyond any reasonable expectation of reconcilia-
tion.

The Bill further slates that the mki aumm Brown
departed from the State ofMaryland about thirteen
years ago. and is a non resident of mid Stale, but
that bis present place of residence is unknown u>
the Plaintiff.

The Bill further states that the mid Anna Brown
has tor the past thirteen years failed to aid or *up-
port the Plaintiffand his mul twosons. during their
Infancy, and that through mid failure the mid
Plaintiff wss compelled to work for lier living and
the support of mid (wo sons during their in far**y

The- Bill further prays for a divorce a vinculo
matrimonii tor the Plaintiff from the Defendant and
for such other and further relief as her case may
require.

ft is thereupon, this JOth day of June, in the year
Nineteen Hundred and Blx. ordered by the circuit

< ours for t.Mrroilcounty, sitting as a Court ofEquity,
that the Plaintiff, by causing a copy of this order u
be inserted in Mime newspaper published in Carroll
county, and Stale of Maryland, once In each of four
successive weeks before the .noth day of July, in lh**
year Nineteen Hundred aud Six. give notice to the
mid non resident defendant. An..a Brown, of the
object and substance of this Bill warning him to

apoear in this Court in person ot by solicitor, on or
before the Ulh day of August, next, to show cause.Ifany he have, why a decree ought not to be passed
as prayl. DAVID P. SMELLER. Clerk

True Copy.—Test .
June£> 5t David P. Fmrlmr. Clerk.

In the Circuit Court for Carroll County.
J. Ezra Stem. Assignee of Mortgagee, vs.

Kenley E. Carr and Alice C. Carr, bin wife.
Mortgagors.
Ordered, this Mih lay of June, A. D. 1906,

hy (be Circuit Court for Carroll county, sil-
ling as a Court of Equity, that the sale of the
property mentioned in theae proceedings,
made and reported by J. Ezra Stem, Assignee
of Mortgagee, be ratified and confirmed, an
less cause to (he contrary thereof he shown on
or liefore the Ititb day of July, next; provided
a copy of this order be inserter! in some news
paper published in Carroll county once in
each of three successive weeks before the 9th
day of July, next.

The report stales that (be sale of real estate
amounted to $1419.!Mi, and of personal prop-
erly $235.10.

DAVID P. SMELSEH, Clerk.
True Copy,—Test:

jun!s—3t David P. Smklskk. Clerk.

A CARLOAD OF FINE

KENTUCKY HORSES
Willarrive at my stables, in

on
June 25. The undersigned Pcisli

willreceive on the above date, at bis sale and
exchange stables, Littlestown, a carload of
fine Kentucky Horses. A call will convince
you that this is a superior lot.

fit. A. SPALDING,
jun22 Littlestown, Pa.

IjVjR threshing, smithing or domestic use,
Jj Elk Garden Coal takes the lead. You
can get it from Smith A Keiftuider. marl?

| = THE j
NAME PLATE

' OF QUALITY

s .

MBBM
", I ?ZlLss
I 11

The value of a name -;

depends upon what itbe- yS

kind it. The name. i".j
DOLLY MADISON V
ona unmans shoe means
the acme ol excellence in i
style, comfort and scr- ?

vice. It means the beat
effort possible to dupli*
cate die virtues of J5.00 m

and J6 .00 (outwear in y-
popular priced shoes. £

S'JJ tj rtftt.tHUtivt y
Jta/frl. //

Oxford Ct Hiah Shoes
13.00 O JJ.SO

r - IST9SS
-

TO CREDITORS.

This is to give notice that lb* subscriber
has obtained from the Orphans' Court of
Carrot! county, in Maryland, letters testamen-

tary on the Personal Estate of

JOHN W. SCHIVKNOK,

late of Carroll county, deceased. A llpersons
having claims against the deceased are hereby
warned to exhibit the same, with the vouch
era thereof legally authenticated, to the sub
scriler,on or before the 15th day of January,
1907; they may otherwise by law be ex-

cluded from ail benefit of said estate.

Given under my hand this 11 1 h day of June,
19°**

JOHN ROBERT HUGHES,
junels 4t Executor.

TO CREDITORS.

This is to give notice that the subscriber has
obtained from the Orphans’ Court of Carroll
county, in Maryland, letters of administration
on the Personal Estate of

ALFRED G. HOBBS.

late of Carroll county, deceased. All persons
having claims against the deceased are hereby
warned to exhibit the same, with the vouchers
thereof legally authenticated, to the subseri
l>er. on or before the 15th day of January,
1907; they many otherwise by law be excluded
from all benefit of said estate.

Given under my hand this 11th day of June,
190fi.

NORVAL W. HOBBS.
june!s 4i Administrator.

ELK GARDEN COAL has become a
household word for all that is good

Smith A Heifanider sell do other pa** 1!?

Right Paint
at the Start
Pure While X.ead and Pure Lin-

-1 seed Oil should always be used for
I the first or priming coat. No other
• paint has the same affinity for the

surface—marrying and becoming a part
of the wood.

Yellow ochre, barytes, line or any other
substance than Pure White Lead fails to
unite with the wood and serves only to
form a cushion, which willprevent even
Pure White Lead from attaching
itself when finally applied.

Satisfactory results can never y / 1
be obtained so long as a surface F m 1 ,
is coated with a ventering (for I / //f
that is alt it is) of yellow
ochre, barytes, rinc, etc. yWan/f
Such a coating is bound
to crumble, crack and w
peel, and most be burned
or scraped off, down to the Trood iiselft
before a good job can be done—an ex-

pensive process, and not without danger
of fire.

A house owner can scarcely make a
more costly mistake than to use a substi-
tute for Pure While Lead in the priming
coat. Avoid all risk by using

LEWIS
Pure White

by tb* Old Dutch Ptor—)

HcnJ for a bcohl* coatalßiac haadantn*
rvpr- of actual houaoa. nfprtni raluabta
luggvath'ci for a color arbetaa la paiottaa yo*r
haxMf. A teat (or pad aIpurity la alao n*co

JOHN T. LEWIS St BftOS. CO.
231 Sooth Erect M-. Philadelphia Pi.

NOTICE,

(talreniirti hr arm* Wire hi |ncralhhl hevr
Drrrr bttl in lh* iratlr.

i>red end Oil o cbe|> that myon** *ar at

ford Upainl tint .
Ice la pi*off. W* have a lar*- tl*> * **J ?¦*

bret make of rrmrm end Krfri***nUor*,
Ih*n’t you lieaoiior ic Oil Sl.v* !->r

•umnirr coukin*? Wa h*** tbrin:ihrv err
ebrep.

Itaur and Window Strrenaof van *;* .* yfoa.
A foil lior *>f brat < *a**Cooking Store* and

Hanjfft, of loon MUblidfd reputation, at

reduced pncoi.
A ('mil wil. loon coovmce you that tbr U>?

turn baa fr*n ccm|drr|y kno* k<- i out i ibr
pnee %>f Na is.

(•I***. OiU, Paint* and Polly. Plaatcrinf.
Hair aud (Vmrot. and m fa* I rmyibio* o

tbr Hnldmf Harder *rr liar can lw* found.
cell a* loc price*, at the old r*labKbrd •*: 1
of

itII.BKKT k GKIIK,
Corner Mam and laWfti rtrrrU.

Wntninalrr. V i
Plumbing. Heating, Spovtinf. In K**6ng

M uor |rnail feb Jl

s ii
s <l, l|

I
apt > zsm >

JZ r h o
S ; I s 3j| ¦¦
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; 5 ¦;!
2 i*i _¦ —i <®

ma m z
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f—f

m s
5= ya
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I. a MT*ma, t>. t>. . t. *- nr***, t*. i>. *,

MYERS BROTHERS
Surgeon Dentists.
Wf irr prvptrrti tu iu tilkind* f Denial

Work.
CROWN It BRIDGE WORK

a Specially.

PLATE WORK A REPAIRING

•illb* gir.o prompt attention.

CAS ADMINISTERED.
MrJ. K. Mrert mill I** in New Windsor

Monday, Tart4a| and Wednesday of each
tffli, and in ft psUamilrr tb wiiAHuirr l
lb# w##k.

MrJ, S. Myers will he in Taneyt**wo the
fimi Friday and Saturday ol each month.

W. M. and C. A P Telephone*. |uu#6

42aa EQUITY.

In the Circuit Court for Carroll County.

i’hnrlen Magin el al. r. Henry Magiu elal.

Ordered, ibis .I3lb day of June. A. If 19(16,
by tb* Circuit Court for Carroll county, silling
aa a Court of Kouity. that ihe wile til ihe Heal
Ktiaic made and reported in (be above mil

tied cause by Charles. Magin and Frederick
Maapti, Truaieea, appointed by a decree of
said Court to make said sale, be ratified and
confirmed, unleaaeaaae tu the contrary thereof
be flliota on or fielbre the Ifith day of July,
next; provided a copy of ibis order In* truer led
in floiur newn|ia|ier published in Carroll court*

ty, Maryland, once a week in each of three
succe*we weeks liefore the ‘Jib day of July,
next.

The r*‘|Hrt states the amount of sale lo le
$2500.00.

DAVID P. SMKI.SKH. Clerk.
True copy :—Test,

june 15 3i Datii> P. Clerk.

THE
PROTECTION

OF THE

TELEPHONE
Our service connects you •>

immediately with store, [f
market, city, physician
and friends. It is al- !

ways on duty, and the
rates are very low. j

THE C. &P. TELEPHONE CO. |

j •

r&iVII. HKRR. OKO. W. B.UIYI.OX.

Herr & Babylon,
Manufacturers of

Coaches, Carriages, Buggies,

Phaetons, Jagger Wagons, Traps,

Eunabouts, dec.
WE PUT ON OUR OWN RUBBER TIRES.

cial attention given to Repairing.
tilled promptly, gray-A!I work

warranted.

opposite Montour No.
M W. Main street, Westminster, Md. feb7

Maryland Telephone.

Ct

IN THE DARKROOM.

Bailey Millard inCosmopolitan.

Itear, me! I forgot to dust that last
holder, aud iho (dates will be as freckly as

Mattie Freeman. There s always some-
thing wrong with this fussy photography,
but it's perfectly fascinating, anyway.

Tripping hack to the darkroom. Koee
Tcnnv. as dainty a piece of Dresden china
girlhood as yon might see in a long day s

j auto drive, lit her ruby light- hanged the

i dnor, stepped to the table and slid the black
j panels off her plate-holder She was in a

| hurry, for the Colorless Miss Coe was

, waiting for tier on the north veranda. The
j dark ns an was an isolated little affair in a
; corner of the grounds, where it hail lieen
j built according to Kose s plans by rich,

indulgent I’apa fenny who denied her
| nothing, though this photographic fad was
j vaguely unsatisfactory to him

"tiirl- like Hwsc,” hi.- thought ran,

‘‘oughtn’t to coop tin tu.-eii• - up in dark
I little holes like that. It II Is l taking the
; bloom off her cheek-

lint to Hose nothing was nu-re delight -

: ful than the darkroom, with its air of inys

; tery and its smelly ‘‘hypo and hydro-
| chinone.

She dusted the plan- and the holder
! with her kttle camel's hair brush, clicked

them together uinlcr the ruby light slid
them into ki r Mat k box atol trotli -i up the
grand walk, slipping theeaioera strap over

i her shoulder a.- she went

She wa (ning out snap hunting with
the Colorless Miss Cis-. not IOH ausc -he

j loveil her. bv she was coldly UI1(-—-able,
hut la-cause photography makes strange

fellowship*, .rod where there arc only two

j real enthusiasts in the same village they
j are bound to yet together and compare
i prints.

When le-e neared the north veranda
Mis- Coe's grav eves gansl at her through
their clear non muted glasses with the same

ia(Mrc look that he gave event hotly.
The two girls walked ilown the driveway
over the little hrilge and up to the old

j gram grown mad through the flaming fall
woods. Cnder I tie actinic October -un

i the fi-re-t was a gn at j-lais- f.*r-nap hunt
ing adventure

"If only wo old get those autumn
-haih-s into OUT (Sttun- -igbtsl 1.-e
lor old j a—..-n for color- vibrant in hi r
tone

Ves said Miss Cias. uninspired. Ko
thuriawu - a lieu to her temperament

"Wouldn't it he just splendid to be aide
to lake all the rich tint- in that maple
there' '

"Vw, splendid, (di-nl Mw Coe.
They had waiktsl and Mapped ahiut a

mile when a derby hat topped the n*

ahead, aud a patrol -winging legs in tweed
Irott-evs strode toward thorn

¦¦Why, there s Kai-iey Calvert! cried

I H-se, her face giang a hit rediler ",'lak

j mg a slo rt cut to the train. I guess. Com

‘ muter- are always in a hurry
• • Yew, rauhtng the train." **d Mi*

i I ie.

Was her lonw a Bote less Jrawly? Was
j llwie the slightest gk-aui liehtod her glam
; is) Ihd her cold tace take on the least,

the lainleot tinge of ptnk? If so. mdssjy
; -solid pOßMhly have noticed it Mw Coe
i knew that Itaisiey Calvert had Isssi U-se .*

) tenuis partner sil-pievoisly often, and that

I on her dance ,-*nl the vague scrawls that
! -tins! for hi- name hail .svurred far m- re

! Irvsjuenlly than other scrawls, so that she
i undrntissl the K-—¦¦ Tenny Mush of the
instant au 1 the Kose fenny hea l dr-.s-p
and side glattie.

"triad newrung, girls’ Ituss- thrilled
to the nch suh lia-s "Uuing gunning

rather early, arvn c you'¦ No. n->* early you arc late." said
; U.es- in a challenging little tone. "Why,
| we ve h*-n out an Innir taking twi(s.

j tioing hack ms-0

¦ ¦ Sorry I can t stay ami |e for you,

Ihe said, w itch inhad, "hot the ten vloek
train has an nnfortunate habit of teaviug

I on time

¦lt is lather punctual affirmed Ml*
‘ Coe

•‘Oh, we weren't hunting for people lo

I (sec." -aid Ml* Tenny laughing.
¦ Well. I'll help with the flashlight, if

j you 11 let me come down tonight,’ he
I suggested over his shoulder, as he moved
mi

"Ves. do umie. and Til show you the
result of un day's work All the blithe
and winsome Hue Tenny way went with
the Words.

"All right lw there at eight, if you
don't mind Ami he eliminated lum-ell
from the immediate landscape in a half
run down a twist in the road.

It seemed natural that they should turn

hack just then aud walk in -lienee for a

little while. Then luse vent ired:
¦•lhui't you think he's—he s ?"

"Ho certainly is,” sai l Mi Coe, in
even, unimpassiooed tone-.

There was another silence. Then Host'
said :

“1 want to tell you something—ome-
thing awfully secret. She was *o full of
it that she would have confided it lo the
nearest tree, and Miss (’<• certainly could
1m- a- sympathetic as any tree alive or dead.
•It’s about Mr. Calvert and me. We're

engaged. Nobody knows it yet. hut palm
and mamma and Cousin Kathryn. It
happened only Thursday. This is Satur
day—three days. Why, Miss Coe, you ve
dropped your camera! Vou ought tokeep
the strap over your shoulder. Let’s see
anyl lung .-mashed.'

Hose picked up the black box, opened
it, glanced at the lens, set and snapped
the shutter and shook the holders, while
Miss Cot*looked on with as much interest
as she ever evinced in anything.

••It's all right,” said Knee, "but that
thumb-screw’s a little loose

She tightened the screw and they walked
on. Hose saying many nii-c things about
Uai-lev. and Miss Coe echoing some of
them t(uite audibly, though for the most

jiart her flat voice seemed to contain, if
that were possible, les.- of conviction than
usual.

"She shows almost human interest in
the affair, doesn’t she?” was Hose’s quer-
ulous thought. "That's what you get

for unbosoming yourself to a glacier.”

After all. photography was futile that
morning. To Kose it had seemed an im-
pertinence to snap her Utile camera in the
face of Nature in this her most poetic sea-

son. Nor had Miss Coe—now singularly
absent and reserved, even for her—made
more than a half-dozen exposures. So
that on the return walk there were three
or four unused plates remaining in their
holders.

Coming down by the old mill-road, a
dogcart passed them. In it was a stagy-
looking young woman.

“The Hamilton Sisters,” said Rose.
“Which one is it?"

“Lulu,” said Miss Coe. “They’re
making a great hit in ‘The Runaway (Jirls'

at the Columbia. The papers are saving
a lot about them.”

“Ves, it’s Lulu. Look at the make-
up ! And that hat ! Purple ostrich-
plumes to go with a red jacket. No, don't
look! She wants to how and I won't let
her. She was at the Lurchmont hotel last
summer and she worked her way into our
set. There, she's driven on. ’

“Mr. Calvert knows her. 100, doesn't
he? was the mild loned, inocuous in-
terrogation. “They were

”

“Oh, yes, he knows her," admitted
Rose, “hut only as a man like him knows
a forward, flaunting thing like her.”

“Why, I ihouglit ” Miss Coe 1Ki-

gali.

‘ hat did you think ?" The tone was
a little sharp for Rose.

“Nothing. Of course, one hoars all
sorts of things, don't you know? See
that rustic bridge with the old man leaning
on the rail. Don't you want to snap it?”

¦No. lake it if you want it."

But Miss Coe did not lake it.
They walked along a side-road, and sud-

denly Rose cried: “There, I forgot my
French teacher I must run right home.
I suppose you're going by the academy,
(rood hv'

Miss Coe waved her white hand and
walked along, a very somber Miss Coe in-
deed She took a side path homeward,

and nuiiiiig down into a shady ravine, she
stop|*ed of a sudden at a turn. Before
her and a little to the right, upon the side
of a hank, sat Miss Lulu Hamilton, of
“The Runaway tlirls.' and before the
actress si,,*! Ha.dev Calvert, instantly
Mi" Coe s pale fare came as near to actual
illumination as it had ever come

She wouldn't believe it of him. would
she? She wouldn't ifshe saw it now? i
wish she were here. * >h. I wish that self-
salisfied, nil fared, overdressed, little doll
were here, to see tier husband-to-Ik*.
May-lie be wouldn t lie. Ah'

With the “Ah she slipped her camera-
strap from her shoulder, opened the !•*.

whisked about, fieuml the lens and set the
shutter. At that moment, Miss Hamilton,

••sing the camera pointed her way, and
ever alert for spot light effects, sprang up,
and throwing her anus about Raidy, gave

him a stage embrace that would have elec-
trified the gallery had there been a gallery
tln re to deetnfv. at the same time mur-
muring Words of endearment whleh, so lar

- Mis* Coe’s understanding went, may or

may not hive leen rehissl by the im-
pronqsu hero Miw Coe pressed the mb-
l>er bulb with what might have passed for

a smile of triumph The dick of ihe shut-
ter made Ratsley turn his head He saw

the camera, trained the ambuscade and
instantly be was in a panic. He stood
si.wk sidl fur a moment, then thrusting

away Miss Hamilton *red sleeved arms he
turned and ran precipitately down the ra-
vine through the tins.

As he ran. the ihooftbl gathered in the
nebulous bin’ of Uai'ley Calvert * mind
that this fleeing from a photographic fixity
wa.- m>l the wi>t route in the world. lie
¦nine slow Iv to realm* that the thin;; bad
been done the seeing eye of the camera

had witnessed his real or apparent trails

greswton. and upon iu retina bad been reg-

istered the awful evnlence of the faletul
embrace. What U*~- would think and
how *be would act if she caught sight of
the picture was to him the torturing men

ace ..f the moment' It would be uopiwi
hie for him I.* .*the her outraged seosi
bihties by explaining how he had met Miss
Hamilton in the road, how she had in-

Ttted him to go for a drive and luncheon,

how angry she had been heewnse of bis re-

fusal, how she had drop|s*d her reins, how
the horse had bolted down the road and
through tin* trees until the cart had been
overturned at a stump and she had Isrii
ihrorn out. It would be impossible for
him to tell how the theatrical young woman

had made- a pretense of injury in nearly
everv part of her l*ody and had dung
fiercely to him as to her ¦ natural protec-
tor.” hut had finally owned to the impel

liou when charged with it. It would be
absurd to explain the application to him ol

lor arts of ('is*light love with the ('ircean

tang in it, to tell how it had ultimated in his
vigorous voiding of her, how he had given

her Io understand that nevermore must

she assail him by an odious acquaintance
that had found and left him free from the
lure she had fancied hersdt to lie to him

Nor could he (ell how scornfully 'he had
ued Hose's mine in retort, bow she had
reveled sardonically in the opportunity for
the lover like p>ee which she. with her
acute sense, must have known would reach
the eyes of the woman whom she regarded
as her successful rival.

Tin- picture—the picture! What of the
picture .' Then cure the saner reflection.
Why should Rose ever see it? Evidently
MUs (*oe had t>een alone She had taken
the iatal exposure in a girlish freak. and
no duuht might easily he persuaded to let
him have the plate before it was devel-
ojieJ, or. ifdeveloped, the negative. How
he should delight in shivering that partic-

ular piece of glass into ten thousand little
bits!

When he had thus overtaken himself,
as it were he immediately turned about
and made all baste back to the dread place
of ambush, but no one was there. He
followed alone toward Miss Coe s house.
Of a sudden he caught sight of Miss Ham-
ilton. wluee French heels angrily punc-
tured the path on the way to her dogcart.
Wishing to get by her as quickly and safely
as pntible, he made a detour through the
woods, and of a sudden nearly bumped
into Rose, who was walking thoughtfully
along, her plea of the French lesson hav-
ing been an easy rust* to rid herself of the
boredom of the company of the glacial girl

win was not moved by her mighty' confi-
dences But Hose's eyes were turned aside
so that she did not see him, and by mak
ing another and wider deteur he managed
to get away from her precious vicinity.
Coming around by the road, he swung on

so fast toward the Coe place that when he
reached the gate he was adrip from exer-

tion, and realized that he was tempestu-

ously in earnest. He wiped away the
sweat, but his face was very red when he
fingered the bell. The servant said that
Miss Coe had gone out for an auto drive
with her brother, whom she had met at
(he gate. Hid she leave her camera at

home ? No, she hadn’t brought it in.
Well, he would wait. No, he would not

wait. He would go down to the village

and meet the Coes at the garage when
they returncd there.

He had a long wait at the garage, but
the Coe auto did not appear. 80 about
two o’clock, without having taken any
lunchen, he strode back to the Coe house.
Miss Coe had just come in. There was

ice in her answer to his prayer for the pho-
tographic plate.

“Oh, Ihaven’t it,’’ she said, simply.

“Where is it?”
“At Miss Tenny's. I was going to

develop it myself, with the rest, but I
found I was out of developer, and Miss
Tenny kinuly offered to put the batch
through with hers.”

“You don’t mean,” groaned Calvert,
“that is she going to develop that awful pic-
ture of me and ? What made you
do it? What possessed you to ?”

Oh. 1 thought it was a pretty pose,”
said Miss Coe with a cold smile. “So
dramatic!”

“Dramatic!” bellowed Calvert, with
dynamic gestures. “Why, do you know

Oh, this is—this is awful!”
He walked up and down the porch, and

then thrust his hat upon his head, de-
terminedly.

“Hood afternoon,” he said, shortly.
“Oh, won't you stay to luncheon? Boh

will tell you a lot about his new bubble.
I’lease stay.”

Hut Calvert was down the walk and
away. He almost ran toward the Tenny
place.

He was not blind. He could see the
hinges on which Miss Coe's diabolical act

swung so gratingly. For her own selfish
reasons she wanted to break up the match,
and so she had quietly slipped her plates—-
the fatal one among them—into Hose's
friendly baud, that that hand itself might
work, .by chemic agency, the death of their
love Hut might there not yet he time to

put that amorphous picture under his
heel—to crush it out of sight of the ten-
der, confiding blue eyes of his betrothed?

Nearing the Tenny house, be did not
dare go in and meet Hose. For perhaps
she had already developed the plate. He
knew that it was the habit of the method-
ical ciri to keep all that pertained to her
amateur art in the darkroom, and that,

whether developed or undeveloped, the
plates were doubtless in that little house of
mystery in the hedge corner. It was his
ile>|HTafe thought that he might be able
to steal around by the adjoining wood-lot,
creep through the hedge and enter the
darkroom. Then he could scire and carry
away the terrible plate. And. oh, the joy
of the thought that within the next ten

minutes he might be splintering it to atoms
in the forest depths! He knew Miss Coe's
holders ami would delight in emptying
them all and smashing every one of the
plates they contained, if the one—the
tragic exjsxure—might he forever obliter-
ated. So, furtively, and with tremendous
tension, he made his way around through
the trees and under the hedge, risking the
tew feel of open, across which he darted to

the darkroom door. There, for a heart-
heaving moment, he listened. No one was

within He tried the handle. The door
was unlocked. He entered quickly, closed
the door, and stood in a blank darkness.
Then he struck match after match, and
by the intermittent flashes of light searched
about for the plat-holders. They were

not on the (able. They were not on the
shelf above it. They were not on the
side shelf. He searched intently among
some negatives in a rack. The fatal ex-

posure was not there. Might it not lie in
that long brown Ist* on the floor? He
lifted the lid. Just then he heard a step

on the gravel outside. Hose! He darted
under the developing-table, snuffing out

Ins match, and crawled into an angle of
the wall. There came a sharp gleam of
light and a rustle of skirts. Something
hard was laid ujion the table just above
hts head. The plate-holders! There was

the scratching of a match, and he crouched
lower under the table while Hose lit her
ruby lamp, put on her apron and closed
the dour.

“Conkin' t she have done them herself? -’

she umlertooed. “But how sweet she was

when she handed them to me! ‘ltwould
ie a great favor.’ tlreat favor! 1 think
the favors are—where's that tray? Won-
der if the developer s 100 old. It s aw-

fully smelly.”
There was a sound of liquid gurgling

out of a buttle, but the immediate strain
was relieved when he heard her say :

¦l’ll develop my own first. Her s can

wail. Iwit’s see —is this the cow in the
fence comer?’ ’ .

It was still in the darkroom, and he was

so near to her that he could hear every
swash of the liquid and every little move-

ment she made while she sat rocking the
tray.

“Why. thus i-suT the cow!” be heard
her say. “It isn’t any of mine—it's one

of hers.
“Heavens! Which one!” was the nn

der thet able agony.
A rippling Hose Tenny laugh broke the

silence, and it was repeated again and
again. The laugh reassured Calvert, The
plate was one of Muss Coo’s, hut it was not

the one.

He hear! her turn the faucet in the
bath, and then heard her lay the negative
in the hypo-tray. Soon she was washing it
again Then she stood up and held it under
tlie ruby light, while she laughed again
and again.

“It's too funny,” he heard her say;
“too, too funny.”

She put the negative back into the run-

ning water in the little sink to her right

ami sat down again at the table, laughing
quietly. As she did so, she put her foot
down upon the spread-out hand upon
which he was leaning in all fours position.
He jerked the hand away quickly. As he
did so, the laugh ceased with a spasmodic
gulp, and he knew that she knew that
something alive was under the table. He
was intensely angry with himself for giv-
ing her this terrible scare, but he thought

it would not do to frighten her any further.
His best course, as he saw it, was to re

main perfectly quiet. No doubt she would
scamper away to give the alarm; then he
might spring up, seize the remaining plates
and dash through the hedge into the woods.

There was a long and savagely ominous
silence, during which Calvert thought his
ear-drums must break, so strained were

they by bis bated breathing and the strange,
wild surge of his blood. He could hear

his watch ticking in his pocket, and won-

dered if she could not herself hear it.
Kvery muscle in his corporate frame was

tensely fixed. His hands were held well
out from the sweep of her skirt. The
watch licked off the slow seconds that made
the interminable minutes of this insuffer-
able situation. The licks punctuated the
awful silence. Of course she heard them
—she must hear them—and must feel
that there was a man under her table—-
right at her feet—within close touch of
her skirt—a live, breathing, horrid, men-
acing man!

“Sweet situation for a pair of engaged
lovers!” ran his frenzied thought. “Doubt-
less she is thinking, ‘Oh, if Haisley were

only here to help me!’ And he is here—-
damn him!—so miserably, couipromisingly
here, that he would give the world and the
Pleiades chucked in to be anywhere else.”

She must have sat for five hour-long
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minutes, so rigidlystill that he could not
hear the faintest rustle of her gown. Had

' she fainted? That would have been a

mercy to her. The air was close in the
little darkroom—it would have helped
along a syncopal condition. Had she
fainted?

He wailed a little longer in the blank
stillness and the thick blackness. Yes,
she had fainted, and he must restore her.
He would first spring up and open the
door, then he would rush to the faucet and
get some water. He moved his hand
quickly to make the dash, and it struck the
beg of her chair with a harsh thwack.
There was a sudden swish of skirts and a
putter of little feet, the door was flung
open, and a sweep of searching sunlight
illumined the room.

Hose stood in the doorway, blinking
hack upon him where he crouched in
phrenetic hesitancy, half out from under
the table.

“Why, Haisley Calvert!” she cried in
lustrous relief, * ‘what on earth are you
doing there?’ ’

“Iheard you coming and I—l hid un-
der the table.”

“So Isee,” she said severely, and with
a bright uprush of blood where a deathly-
whiteness had been, “and I think it a
mean kind of hide-and seek to frighten
me so. I sha’n’t speak to you again to-
day. I ’’

She saw his eye searching the table and
the plate-holders. “Oh, I know what
you came for. This negative. ” She held
it up between them and the door.

It was the fatal—the awful one of his
search.

“Yes,” he confessed, with a groan.

“And now, of course, it's all off.”
“What’s all off? Our engagement?

Why, you don’t suppose I’m jealous of
that miserable little spotlight-hunter, do
you? 1 was there behind the big oak and

1 saw and heard it all. I heard what you
said to her—how you scolded her for fol-
lowing you and forbade her to come near

you again, and I saw her make that theat-
rical rush at you just as Miss Coe pointed
her camera your way. It was just like
this." And she sprang toward him and
threw her arms about him, while he quiv-
ered with the precious pressure of them.

And then? Why, then he kicked the
darkroom door to with a click and it was

his arms about her form and his lips to
hers, under the ruby light.

“Oh. Haisley!” she said, after a mo-
ment. “Open the door; I lielieve I’m
going to faint after all.

Hut she didn’t, and her next words
were :

“You can smash the negative now,
Haisley—smash it into little bits in the
tray. And as for the Colorless Miss Coe,
she can have the pieces hack, with my
compliments. Come to think of it, she
km’t so colorless after all. ’ ’

Dog Lived Through Firo.

Durilig the early hours of Thursday
morning, April 1!>, while the flames were
licking up everything inflammable within
the walls of the Hotel St. Francisca, a lit-
tle fox terrier remained locked up in the
wine cellar of the hotel, deserted and for-
gotten by the attaches of the hotel when
they were forced at midnight to aban-
don the doomed structure. When the
lieauliful and costly building on Union
Square became a blackened ruin and the
conflagration was fighting its way toward
the Western Addition the little fox terrier
still lived, unharmed, though terror strick-
en from the tortures to which it must have
been subjected.

But with the dying out of the flames
that consumed everything within the four
walls of the building, save the little fox
terrier, the dog’s troubles were by no

means at an end. James Hall, who had
charge of the wine cellar of the hotel, was

the owner of the little animal, and he re-

membered while the hotel was still a seeth-
ing furnace that the dog was locked in the
cellar.

Though powerless to rescue it, he lost
no time in getting back to the hotel alter

the lire to distxiver the dog’s iate. Hut
he could not get near the wine cellar. For
days afterward the ruins were so hot that
all thought of probing about in them was

out of the question. Five days later Hall
succeeded in getting into the wine cellar,

and one of the things to greet his startled
gaze was the little fox terrier crouched be-
neath some machinery. The heat iu the
wine cellar must have been intense, hut
the little animal hail managed to escape
the flames, and came out of the ordeal un-

singed, although nearly dead from thirst
and hunger.

With tender care. Hall nursed the dog
hack to health and spirits, and not many

days after his rescue he was as cheerful
and lively as before the fire.

Hard-Luck Suitor Sued.

A rich widow at Koloczvar sued a weal-
thy land owner named Szaho for damaging
her reputation by a long courtship without
promising marriage. The defendant ad-
mitted that he courted the widow, hut
pleaded that fate had prevented him from
prosposiug to her, and he told the court a

touching hard luck story.

He said he had made strenuous efforts
to ask the widow to marry him, but all
were unsuccessful. The first time he was
just on the point of proposing he stepped
on the tail of the lady's pot dog. The
consequence of this misadventure so upset

him that he did not dare suggest marriage.
Subsequently bis courage again reached

the sticking point, and be drove to the
widow's house in a carriage drawn by lour
horses, lie was determined that nothing
should prevent him from proposing this
time, but fate again reached out its hand
and his courage and determination availed
him nothing. The carriage upset and he
was thrown into u muddy puddle. His
plight caused his bravery to ooze and he
returned home to await a more favorable
opportunity.

The third time ho started to walk to the
widow’s, but, heedless of the ill-luck that
is hound to follow such a foolhardy venture,
attempted to pass under a painter’s ladder.
Fate again had its eye upon him, and just
as he got under the ladder the painter up-
set a pot of green paint all over him. Sza-
bo took this last warning to heart and con-

cluded that the widow was not for him.
He produced witnesses to prove his state-
ments, which the court accepted, and he
was acquitted.

Remembered the Text.

A little Topeka girl came home from
church the other day and was asked what
the minister's text was. “Iknow it all
right,” she asserted. “Well, repeat it,”
her questioner demanded. “Don't be
afraid and I will get you a bedquilt,” was

the astonishing answer. Investigation
proved that the central thought of the ser-
mon had been, “Fear not, and I will send
you a comforter.”


