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i else. Then he had fallen victim to the
charm of a personality singularly
frank and winning. As for mammy,

| she had succumbed instantly.

more than say “Good morning”
| through the door so long as Maclise
kept his room, but when he came down
| to sit on the piazza or hobble up and
down the garden she followed him like
a fascinated child.
¢ He had such tales to tell her. Evi-
dently he had been all over the world.
| He was thirty, not handsome, but well
made and supremely well bred in spite
of his vocation. The Mertons each
rand several deplored the vocation
| tacitly.
He had not fretted in the least over
his accident. Instead, after sending
i[off a couple of brief letters, he had
| said: “Now everything is fixed. I have
‘ only to enjoy myself getting well.”
| All his solicitude had been for the
brass bound trunk. He had beside it
| a suit case cramful of proper clothes.
| Moreover, his wallet was so fat, his
| fees and tips so generous, it was clear
! he had no anxiety about money.
| In his first fortnight at Willow
‘;Wnud all the family had confided to
{ him thelr plans, and grievances. Set
| speech was hardly necessary. He had
| sensed so much before it came. After
| seeing the Kinross thing and the long
| descended Hump Dillard his judgment
veered shamelessly to Lisabeth’s side.
“But you need a man of your own
| to fight for.” he explained to her ju-
i dicially, ‘“somebody—anybody almost
‘—to oppose to these two. You insist
that you can do better than take ei-
ther. You've got to show mammy and
the colonel. even if they don’t come
| from Missouri,
| body you could idealize into a hero?”

{

|
|
|
|

ing: “I don’t know him, but I know of
! him. It's so aggravating he won't
‘[ come home. I wonder if you ever met
him—M-M-Murray. He's been globe

i’tl‘utting ever since he left college. I
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FROM LEFT TO RIGHT.

|1s the Habit a Legacy From the OId
Sun Worshipers?

The halfback, about to be tackled,
stopped, then darted in a long curve
toward the rlfht. He was soon down-
ad.

“The other side knew he would turn
| from left to right,” said a veteran.
| “We all turn from left tq right. To
| turn from right to left seems wrong,
seems like reversing. We wind a
watch from left to right, we turn a
screw so, and so we write, and so we
read.

“It all comes down to us from pre-
historic times, from the sun worship-
ers. The sun moves from left to right,
and its worshipers believed that all
human actions must proceed accord-
ingly. Well, they still do so.

“Churning is done as the sun moves,
and there’s a superstition that one re-
verse turn of the handle will spoil the
butter.

“Cooks stir batter from left to right.
A reversal, they say, would make the
batter coarse and heavy.

“Shut your eyes and turn thrice.
Don’t you naturally instinctively turn
from left to right?

“Whalers put back again if the
ship’s first movement at the beginning
of the voyage is not from left to right.

“In a subconscious way, you see,
{sun worship is still the religion of
man.”—Exchange.

THE CANNON ROARED.

How an Ovation by a Youthful De-
mosthenes Was Spoiled.

While campaigning in his home state
| Speaker Cannon was once inveigled
{into visiting the public schools of a
town where he was billed to speak.

In one of the lower grades an ambi-
tious teacher called upon a youthful
Demosthenes to entertain the distin-
guished visitor with an exhibition of
amateur oratory. The selection at-
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[all over his house, not because it's so
| fine, but for the name—Goodheart. I
| love that. And I'm sure I'd love him
| too. But how can I when he keeps
away all the time?”

“It might be harder still if you saw
him. No, I've never met him, but
I've heard a lot about him—not much
to his good,” Maclise said, scowling
oddly. “If he’s the only rival you can
| scare up 1 see nothing for it but to
propose myself. You found me, you
know, and said finding was keeping.”

“And I meant it—right then,” Lisa-
beth said joyously. “Even if you are
a drummer I believe it will be great
| fun to go along with you.
even drum for things myself.”

“That’'s a bargain,” Maclise said,
holding her tight, but not kissing her.
“I'm afraid, though, you won't stick

You don’t even know my right name.’

“I don’t care—I know you,” Lisabeth
cried, clinging closer. Then he kissed
her twice, saying, with the

But the name
I'm asking

proud of myself.
pretty decent one.

| very much more precicus. Now, what
do you think mammy and the colonel
| will say?”

“It doesn’t matter. 1 say ‘Yes,”” Lis-
| abeth whispered. “Still, I believe they
| won't make much fuss about it.”

} Vocation and Avocation.

| The word “vocation” is derived from
the Latin voco, I call; vocatus, calling.
“Avocation” is derived from avoco, I
call away or divert; avocatus, calling
away or diverting. A man’s calling or
vocation is that for which he has pre-
pared himself, for which he is fitted or
for which he has received a call, as we
say especially in regard to a religious
vocation. Tut when a man is called
| away—avocatus—from his regular em-
ployment and engages in a diversion or
recreation ~f any kind the word avo-
cation applies to such diversion or call-
ing away. The recreation may be of a
very serious nature, as some profound
study or arcduous work, but it is not his
vocation. The schoolboy has no voca-
tion. Ile is fitting himself for one.
But he may have many avocations.
Gladstone’s vocation was statesman-
ship; among his avocdtions were the
study of the classics, making transla-
| tions and sometimes chopping down
trees.—London M. A. P.

A Small Girl’s Philosophy.

The small daughter of the house was
! sent to bed early the other evening as
punishment for soine act contrary to
| rules and regulations. After she had
| been tucked in bed for some time and
was supposedly asleep the youngster
|called her father and told him she
| wished he would go ahead and spank
| per and have it over with instead of
isending her off in that way.

{ “This lying in bed never’s going to
i make me any better,” she said, “and
|a good spanking would. Besides, it
| makes me so mad I can’t sleep. and so
1 what's the use of it?”’—Cleveland Plain

i Dealer.

| What's Yours?

| It was 1:30 a. m. in the cheap. all

| night restaurant. i
“YWhat's yours?’ said the “tough

| waiter, arms akimbo.

‘ ‘e gave our orders and in about ten

I '3
| minutes the waiter served my friends, |

| put left me nothing.

«ywhat's yours?” he asked, address-

i ing me.
1 “Why,” sald I, surprised and re-
| proachful, “I ordered corned beef and

cabbage at least ten minutes ago.”

The waiter’'s jaw became a trifle
| more aggressive than usual.
| " «well,” he said grimly, “do you still
} stick to it?’—Bohemian Magazine.
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Memory of Animals.

|  “The elephant’s memory is prover-
| bial,” said F. Martin Duncan, F. Z. S.,
; “put that of the other beasts of the
| Jungle is hardly less noteworthy. Ti-
| gers in captivity always remember a
, kindness and recognize a friend even

after the lapse of months. Lions which
‘:have been in a zoological garden for
years have also been known to show
| signs of abject fear when visited by
| native hunters from the counary
| where they had their early home.”—
| T.ondon Mail..
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i or even a gypsy | body else—two years ago, when I went ‘, terloo,” and just as the boy reached |
lthe end of the first paragraph Speaker

| Cannon suddenly gave vent to a vio-

I lent sneeze.

| *“But hush, hark”
| youngster—“a deep sound strikes like |
| 2 rising knell! I
| The visitors smiled, and a moment
|i1'qm the second sneeze—which the
|sposker was vainly trying to hold back

Did ye hear it?”

—came with increased violence.

hark!” (bawled the boy)—‘“that
heavy sound breaks in once more,

| And nearer, clearer, deadlier than before!
| Arm! Arm!

It is the cannon’s opening
roar!”

This was too much, and the laugh

| that broke from the party swelled to
T might | 5 roar when Uncle Joe chuckled: “Put
|up your weapons, children.

I won’t
shoot any more.”—Success Magazine.

The Division of Time.
The division of time into hours was

remote antiquity, bt it was Hippar-

|chus, the philosopher, who introduced
{the Babylonian hour into Europe. The
; ! > least | soxagesimal system of notation was
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visious as sixty. The Babylonians di-

ruler of the day, into twenty-four para-
sangs. Each parasang, or hour, was
subdivided into sixty minutes, and that
again into sixty seconds. They com-
pared the progress made by the sun
during one hour at the time of the
equinox to the progress made by a
good walker in the same period of
time, both covering one parasang, and
the course of the sun during the full
equinoctial day was fixed at twenty-
four parasangs.

Kissing the Hands.

The practice of kissing the hands
was instituted by the early Roman rul-
ers as a mark of subjection as much as
one of respect, and under the first Cae-
sars the custom was kept up, but only
for a time. These worthies conceived
the idea that the proper homage due to
their exalted station called for less fa-
miliar modes of obeisance, so the privi-
lege of kissing the emperor’s hand was
reserved as a special mark of conde-
scension or distinction for officers of
high rank. Roman fathers considered
the practice of kissing of so delicate a
nature that they never kissed their
wives in the presence of their daugh-
ters.

What She Inherited.

“Of course I can do manicuring just
as well with my left hand,” said the
foft handed manicurist—“better, if any-
{hing. You don't know the difference
if you've been born that way, if you
have inherited it.

“Didn’t know it was a matter of in-
heritance? Why, certainly it is. No,
left handedness, not manicuring. My
father, grandfather and great-grand-
father were all left handed, and so
were ten cousins of mine.”—Exchange.

Happy Hunting Ground.
She—When a woman wants a hus-
band, you don’t suppose she goes and
looks in a club for one, do you? He—
Well, if she's a married woman the
chances are that she does.—Yonkers
Statesman.

Not a Free Agent.

Asked when he was married, the
colored citizen replied, “All I know,
suh, is dat it wuz des w’en she ’lowed
| ghe’d git me—ter de minute.”—Atlanta
| Constitution.

Upholstered.
Knicker—The fashionable woman’s
| figure is like a slat.

Bocker—While the mattress, bolster
and pillows are worn on the head.—
New York Sun

A Distinction.
“I say, do you think that Wiggins is
a man to be trusted?”’
“Trusted? Yes; rather.
| trust him with my life!”
| “Yes, but with anything of value, 1
| mean.”—Philadelphia Inquirer.

Why, I'd

With Reason,

Smith—Why don't you play poker?
! Are you against gambling?

i Brown—Yes--up against it.—Detroit
! Free Press.

§ It Surely Does.

i Bacon—The flea is a coward. It
| never comes up to the scratch.

i Egbert—Well. it comes up to the
| place where the scratch is going to be,
¢!l right.—Yonrkers Statesman.,

declaimed the |

MEAT IN ITALY.

The Way the Slaughter Houses Are
Operated by Law.
Slaughter houses in Italy are public
fostitutions. The law prescribes that
every town of more than 6,000 inhab-
itants shall build and maintain a mu-
nicipal slaughter house, Wwhere all
butchers are compelled to bring their
live stock to be killed. The slaughter-
ing itself s done by the individual
butchers and their assistants. The
conveyance of the cattle, the removal
of the carcasses and the dressing of
the meat are likewise the affair of the
butchers. The city provides the build-
ing, keeps it clean and furnishes vet-
erinary inspectors to examine and
pass upon the carcasses.
| The Milan slaughter house is situ-
| ated within the city and occupies sev-
| eral acres of ground. It consists of a
| number of long, single story buildings
! made of cement and stucco. The build-
ings consist of either a single large
| hall or else a row of small box stalls
| about twenty-five feet wide and either
| fifteen or thirty feet deep. Each stall
| bas a wide double door in front and a
| window behind. The buildings are ar-
| ranged in parallel pairs, each pair
| being connected by a covered passage
| thirty feet wide, whose roof is raised
| many feet above that of the buildings,
being supported by pillars rising from
the roofs on either side. The air thus
| eirculates under the roofs of the pas-
| sages or corridors and over the build-
ings.

WHEN LOST IN THE WOODS.

The Chief Dangers Lie In Panic and
Overexertion.

Let the man who is lost in the woods
| be very careful not to overexert him-
| self. His chief dangers lie in panie
| and overexertion, and, though he may
| be in a great hurry to find shelter, I
| must warn him to go slowly. Two
; miles an hour, on an average, through
| the snow in the woods is all that a
{ man-in his condition will be able to

| stand without overfatigue and its at-
| tendant dangers, overheating and per-
spiration. By exercising caution a
man may live through a week of what
he is undergoing.

To make this article brief, however,
| we shall suppose that he regains the
road by the afternoon of the first day.
He doesn’t yet know, of course, just
where he is. He should examine the
tracks of the person who last passed
that way. It being afternoon, he must
follow in the direction taken by the
last passing vehicle or team, as shel-
ter will be nearest in that direction.
Had it been morning he would have
taken the opposite direction, as who-
ever made the tracks must have come
from the place where he obtained shel-
ter the previous night.—A. B. Carleton
in Outing Magazine.

The Cure.

He talked too much—far too much.

Already he had driven his taciturn
companion nearly wild. He had touch-
ed on subjects innumerable, discours-
ed with volubility on anything and
everything. Onward went the unend-
ing stream of speech. And all the
while the voluble one danced about
and fidgeted and squirmed until the
other was well nigh beside himself
with disgust.

Finally the walking dictionary took
from his pocket a cigarette.

“I'm a great smoker,” he remarked.
“Yes, I'm a great smoker—great smok-
er. I'm one of those nervous men,
you know; one of those high strung,
restless fellows who always must have
something in their mouths. Yes, you
see, I'm so nervous, as I said, that I
simply must—yes, must—have some-
thing all the time in my mouth.”

“Try a gag!” suggested his com-
panion.—New York Times.

He who can conceal his joys Is
greater than he who can hide his
griefs.—Lavater.

Elecetrically Propelled Sleepers.

The electric railway spread sooner
and has developed faster in the West
than in the East. Latterly we have
been making progress. Electric cars
run night and day. They have in some
states the right to carry freight, but
have not made so much of that priv-
ilege as was expected thus far. They
are feeders of the steam railways, rath-
er thanrivals for long-distance travel,
but as speed is increased and connect-
ing lines are linked together the elec-
tric lines will grow in favor for all day
riders and, some believe, for all night
riders as well.

An Illinois electric line has been run-
ning two sleeping cars for 18 months,
and with such success that two more
have been- ordered for the same line.
The first sleepers were put on for ex-
periments, and the chief objection to
them proved to be the noise and vibra-
tion cause by the motors and the air
pump. These interfered with sleep,
and the new sleepers will be made
without these noisy accessories and be
run as trailers. The Illinois Traction
Company expect to establish a low
fare sleeping car service over all its
lines where the travel justifies it.

|
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President Roosevelt and Bigotry.

A correspondent of the Baltimore
dvening News says:

The President, having played on
every mental,moral and physical chord
of the American lyre, has at last at-
tacked the spiritual, and I confess the
last note is the most discordant of all.
He seems to think political unity of
faith is important, having in his cab-
inet all Republicans, ~xcept one delud-
ed Democrat, and glories in the divers-
ity of creeds they represent. I admire
Mr. Taft—believe the fine natural
graces are so combined in him that
he will give us a fine administration—
but I declare that President Roosevelt
has gone far beyond the limits of hu-
man audacity when he declares that
it does not matter what a man believes,
and, in so saying, flatly contradicts his

s0, but he says it is a matter of life and
death what one believes. We are
spending millions and millions on for-
eign missions every year for the very
purpose of controlling men’s belief.
Missionaries and settlement workers
all know that morality alone will not
keep or make people straight. Just
what props are to vines so morality
alone is to man—it will keep the man
in a given position, but will not make
him go on and expand any more than
the props will the vine. The one and
only thing that can give life is the in-
carnation of the Son of God, and it is
by belief we come in contact with Him
—for the President to say that it does
no matter whether we have this belief
or not is a heresy and wrong preaching
to the youth of America—nay, more,
it is not kind.

The truest friendship consists in the
real interest of his friends, and hav-
ing the light, the Presidnet should try
to induce his friends to believe and not
say that it does not matter.
President means by this last communi-
cation I cannot quite understand in a
political way. He is very deep. But
he should remember that promotion
cometh neither from the east or the
west, for God puts down one and raises
another. Attila was called the scourge
of God, and after doing God’s work in
punishing his career came to an end.
I wonder if President Roosevelt's has.

Confide in Your Boys.

A boy is entitled to his father’s con-
fidence; it is his right to know his
father’s nature and experiences; only
thus can he be fully heir to all that
parenthood can and should bestow.
It is for the child’s good that we be
a parent to him, first and last, not a
master, nor yet a hero. As to rever-
ence, I doubt whether a child rever-
ences his parents after he is ten years
old. He sees their faults, and secret-
ly judges them—often unjustly. Our
neighbor Grayson has always exacted
a sort of homage from his family.

A BAPTIST ELDER
Restored to Health by Vinol

“I was run down and .weak from in-
digestion and general debility, also suf-
fered from vertigo. I saw a cod liver
preparation called Vinol advertised and
decided to give it a trial, and the re-
sults were most gratifying. After tak-
ing two bottles I regained my
strength and am now feeling unusually
well.” Henry Cunningham, Elder Bap-
tist Church, Kingston, N. C.

Vinol is not a patent medicine—but a
preparation composed of the medicinal
elements of cods’ livers, combined with
a tonic iron and wine. Vinol creates
a hearty appetite, tones up the organs
of digestion and makes rich, red blood.
In this natural manner, Vinol creates
strength for the run-down, over-
worked and debilitated, and for deli-
cate children and old people. For
chronic coughs, colds and bronchitis
Vinol is unexcelled.

All such persons in this vicinity are
asked to try Vinol on our offer to re-
fund their money if it fails to give sat-
isfaction.

He is out for re-election and yester-
day he made a speech before the Sun-
day school, which somebody was ex-
tolling, when his son Harry said with
a sneering laugh: “Oh, the old man
knows how to pull the wool over
their eyes!” I'd rather have my chil-
dren know me as I am than think
of me as a hypocrite. Children know
you, too, pretty well. They have keen
insight these days; they are far quick-
er at mind reading than the children
were generations back. They know
more about you than you dream they
know; but not being wise enough to
give the proper weight to causes and
motives, they are apt to misjudge you.
So it is best to be open with them.
Frankness on your part will lead to
condence on theirs.—Mary E. Bryan,
in Uncle Remus’s—The Home Maga-
zine for November.

The gum used on United States post-
age stamps is made from sweet pota-
toes, as it is considered the least harm-
ful of any that is suitable for that pur-
pose. £

Creator, who says it does; and not only |

What the |

‘ “Back to the land” is a cry much
| heard these days, and it is well to act
upon it, that the congested condition
of the cities, with its attendant evils
of poverty, misery and crime may be
relieved. But many men of slender
means who buy small farms in the ex-
pectation of making a living and enjoy-
ing life are bitterly disappointed. The
trouble is they have had no experience,
and scarcely any business today needs
| practical working knowledge to insure

tsuccess more than farming.

‘ The use of the metric system of
weights and measures will be compul-
sory in the Philippines after the first

of next year.
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Farms e Sale and Rent,

Several Valuable Small Farms for

Sale and also a number for
Rent.

The Geo. W. Albaugh Real
Estate and Brokerage Co.

J. EZRA STEM, Sec. & Treas.,
oct4 1y Westminster, Md,

| ©ISODODTOOOTTOIOOOOVOT0OT
‘ 100,000 Feet of Boards
and Framing Timber for
% Sale.
300 Cords Oak and Chest-
nut Wood. Apply to
DAVID E. WALSH or
JAMES WALSH,
Fts  Westminster, Md.

NEPONSET Sheathing Paper and
Paroid Roofing adopted by the U.
S. Government and sold exclusively by
Smith & Reifsnider. Get samples and
prices.

0 THE PUBLIC.—If you want
Fire Insurance, Life Insurance.
Accident Insurance, Windstorm In-
surance, Steam Boiler Insurance, give
me a call. Lowest Rates. Best Stock
Companies. No Assessments. No
Premium Notes. Quick Cash Settle-

ments.
JAMES E. SMITH,
General Insurance Agent,
Main and Church streets,
Wi r, Md.

Professional Cards.

J. F. RINKER,
JUSTICE OF THE PEACE,
Derr Building, East Main street,
Westminster, Md.
Pensions! Special attention to
vouchers, obtaining pensions, applica-

tions for increase, &c. Prompt atten-
tien to all business.

J. MILTON REIFSNIDER,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
and
SOLICITOR IN CHANCERY.
Special attention to Collection of
Claims and Settlement of Estates Of-

fice Albaugh Block, Court street,
Westminster, Md.

ELIAS N. DAVIS,
Constable, Collector and

General Auctioneer,
Westminster, Md. Special attention
given to collections ana auctioneering.
Terms moderate. Orders can be left

at this Office or at his residence on
Liberty street.

J. A. C. Bond. F. Neal Parke.
BOND & PARKE,

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
and
SOLICITORS IN CHANCERY.
Opposite City Hotel, Westminster, Md.

CHARLES E. FINK,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
and
SOLICITOR IN CHANCERY.
Office 19 Court street, \Westminster,Md.

ROBERTS & CROUSE,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
and
SOLICITORS IN CHANCERY.
Office near Court House.

GEORGE 0. BRILHART,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Westminster, Md.

Office with Charles E. Fink, Esq.,Court
street.

CLAUDE T. SMITH,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
=

Office with James E. Smith, corner
Main and Church streets.

Phones—Ma. 131; C. &. P. 33 R.

CHARLES 0. CLEMSON,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
and
SOLICITOR IN CHANCERY.
190 East Main street, Westminster,Md.

JOSEPH D. BROOKS,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.
Practices in the Courts of Maryland

and Washington,D. C. Office—Albaugh
Block, Westminster, Md.

EDWARD 0. WEANT,
ATTORNEY-AT-EAW,

Office with D. N. Henning, East Main
street, Westminster, Md.

GEQO. L. STOCKSDALE,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Westminster, Md.C. & P. Phone 7 W.

New Windsor C. & P. 19 K.

MICHAEL E. WALSH,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

175 East Main street, Westminster, Md.

D. N. HENNING,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
East Main street, Westminster, Md.
DAVID E. WALSH,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
175 East Main street, Westminster, Md.

GUY W. STEELE,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAVW,
19 Court street, Westminster, Md.

IVAN L. HOFF,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
8 rEnglish and German spoken.

E OLIVER GRIMES, JR.,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
16 qu{t strget, Westminster, Md.

LOUIS SACHS,

IMPORTED AND DOMESTIC

Wines and Liquors,

73 E. MAIN STREET,
Westminster, ....- ....- ....-....Md.

You may pass the East and you may
pass the West,

But when you pass Sach’s Liquor
House in Westminster you pass
the best.

All the leading brands of Whiskey
sold here at the lowest price, and the
best $2.00 Whiskey sold in Carroll
county. Also a complete line of

Wines, Gins, Rums, Brandies and Cor-
dials, and a full Ilne of Cigars
and Tobacces.

All out of town orders will be
promptly attended to and with the
greatest courtesy.

78 E. Main street,
Both Phones. Westminster, Md.

JOHN E. ECKENRODE. CHAS. E. ECKENRODE.

John E. Eckenrode & Son,

MANUFACTURERS AND DEALERS IN

Buggies, Surreys, Stanhopes, Runabouts,
Daytons, Traps, Stick Wagons, Delivery
Wagons, Depot Wagons and all kinds of
Vehicles.

NEW SHOPS, new tools and better facilities for

quick and go:l\il ;ork. Special attention given to
fving in all ita b h .

We have a new Rubber Tire Machine, and can
put on rubber tires at a very short notice at our
factory. We put on_the celebrated Kelley, Good-

and Diamond, all high grade tires. Allorders

‘We haveon hand a complete stock of HARNESS
and WHIPS of all kinds, for light and heavy driv-
ing, at prices that defy competition. Come and
see our stock of Vehicles and Harness before pur-

. We can save you money.
JOHN E. ECKENRODE & SON,
Cor. Liberty and George Sts.,

mav 28 ‘Westminster,

Dr. Josephus A. Wright,

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

Successor to Dr. S. N. Gorsuch,
GAMBER, - - MARYLAND.
C. & P. Phone 197-3. decé

-—

M. E. CAMPBELL,

BUTCHER,
DEALER IN FRESH AND
CURED MEATS. - - -

est Cash Price Paid for Fat Cattle,
ogs, Sheep, Calves, and Beef Hides.
augl6é yr
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