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_0clock and not returning until late.

TOIND 0T

The Great Change It Made In
Her Mode of Life.

By BELLE MANIATES.
[Copyright, 1909, by Assoclated Literary
Press.]

Aline looked up from her book as
her husband rose from his ¢hair,

“I am going to work again tonight,”
he remarked casually.

A faint flush stole to her cheeks.
For the first' time In her three mon!
of married life her thoughts were cen-
tered on her husband, Stephen Alden.
When her father committed suicide
because he had lost his fortune in
speculation Stephen had asked her to
marry him. Her wealth had hitherto
prevented his paying her any special
attention. Ong other refuge was avall-
able. A distant cousiln whom Allne’s
father had once befriended and who
lived on a farm offered her a home.

She accepted Stephen, and three ‘
months after her father's death they
were married. The home Stephen was
able to provide was a very simple one,
and it had not been a very happy one.
Aline was in the listless state that suc-
ceeds violent grief and apathetically |
allowed the house to be run at the will |
of a succession of slatternly servants, |

Three nights before a break in thelr L
monotonous life bad resulted from |
Stephen's leaving the house at

His excuse of having to work would |
have passed unnoticed tonight except |
for the fact that she had been unable
to get him by telephone at the office
the night before even after repeated
calls.

At 10 o'clock she had gone to bed.
An hour later she heard him come in

and go down the hall to hls room. His |

behavior engrossed her thoughts en-

tirely throughout the following day. |
The fact of his spending his evenings |
out did not disturb her, but she was at |
| Bones take de disappointment?

a loss to fathom his motive In decelv-
ing her. It assailed her conscience and
opened her eyves to the truth that she,

his wife, did not know him wel

enough to resent the deception nor to |
| what I call forgiveness,

speak to him about the matter.

A newly awnkened sense of duty |
venge.
| dey wrecked de hack.~Chicago News
| 4

|
to attempt to discover where he was |

|  “Those

and a feeling that she ought at least
to assume the duty of taking some
interest In his movements impelled her

spending his evenings. Therefore, as
he was again leaving after dinner, she
slipped out a side entrance and fol-
lowed him at discreet distance. After
a walk of nearly two miles she saw
him pause in front of a theater.

“Poor Stephen!” she thought. “His
evenlngs must bave been dull!l Ne
wonder he seelfs recreation.”

But he turned and went down the
side street, entering the theater by
the way of the stage door. As a solu-
tion of his conduct occurred to her
she felt a great heart wrench—the
only thing she bhad felt sure of was
taken from her. Without knowing

that she valued it, she had had per |

fect confidence In his love for her.

Instantly she felt a wild—almost an
insane—~desire to know what manner
of woman had attracted him, It was
a vaudeville theater, and she bought »
ticket, choosing a seat In an obscure
part of the house,

At the end of an hour she learned
what she had come to find out and
quietly stepped from the theater and
returned home,

She did not pass the night In sleep, but
lald out a course of action which she
began to follow at breakfast.

“Stephen,” she sald quletly, “I am
not—very well. You know I am not
used to staying in the city in the
summer."”

He looked up quickly, a flush on his
face.

“I know you are not,” he replied.

“Cousin Lois has been anxious for
me to pay her a visit ever since father
died. I think I will go to her today.”

“The country air would do you
good,” be sald slowly.

“The cook's golng to leave today.
You can stay here and get your meals
in the city, can't you?"

“Yes; [ ean manage all right.”

A month later, at the end of a long
summer day, Stephen approached home,
weary and discouraged. He dreaded
to unlock the door .and go into the
stale, shutvp atmosphere of the dust
coated, empty rooms. But when he
had entered the living room he stood
still in amazement. The windows
were open and freshly curtained in
soft musiin. The room was in perfect
order. A bunch of fragrant old fash-
foned flowers filled a big bowl on the
table. Wondering, he went on into
the dining room. The table was lald
with clean linen, shining glass, speck-
less dishes and decorated by another
bunch of country flowers,

He heard a light step in the kitchen,
The door opened, and Aline, dressed,
not in mourning, but in becoming
color, eame in.

“Oh, Stephen!” she cried, running
into his arms.

He held her close and qulet for a
moment. When she lifted her face
for his kiss she put her hand ca-
ressingly across his tired eyes.

“Youn kaven't dined? I was sure you
eame home from the office first. It is
too hot for a regular dinner, but 7
have prepared a cool little meal for

Aline, when did you come?
y didn’'t you let me know?”

“It's a surprise,” she laughed. “8it
down at the table while I bring the
things in.*

He followed her into the kitchea,

“How did you get a cook so soon?”’

“l am the iviss the cook,
SBtephen!”

Again she was In his arms. Then
he held her at arm's length, She was
no longer pale and listless. Her face
was full of life.

As soon 18 be had begun to eat the
palatable little meal he looked at her
in amazement.

“How diu you learn to do all this,

M%-W‘%mm
.ﬂ.’u%u.'hmw@

cool!

/18 all a dream!”

WHAT ALINE

the | 0087 OF curlosity,

|

She spent an hour at |
Stephen's desk and then went to bed. |

umm‘ooq u;wm be thit s

“Stephen! ‘But eat your dinner. y
Then you shall hear them all. You will B
not go out tonight, Stephen?”

He flushed gulitily.

“No, but I will have to telephone.”

“I did that for you."

“You! You—knew, Aline?"

She laughed, but would say no more,
not even when they were clearing the
table and he was helping her wash the

dishes. Then they went out on their [Ncl"r-ll half of this was omitted
little porch. mistake in last week’s and for
“Now tell me. When did you know ?” | that reason we republish it this week
he demanded. { in its entirety.]
“The third night you went out I fol-| The girl took the letter from the
lowed you.” postmistress. A faint smile fluttered
“Alne!” across the latter's wrinkled face.

“I knew you were not spending your | “It's the right postmark,” she sald.
evenings n{ the office. It wasn't jeal- | | Was beginnin’ to think that mebby
Stephen. But it|De'd quit writin’. But I guess he's

tep! one of th' faithful kind.”

Elinor turned away. She had no
desire to make any comment on this
favorable estimate of her correspond-
ent. She placed the letter carefully
in her shopping bag and went up the
main street until she came to the road
that branched off and ran beside the
creek and out among the green flelds. |

When she was in the shadow of the |
willows she took out the letter and

came to me that I was of no help to
you. For a moment when I saw you
golng into the greenroom I doubted
you. Forgive me, Stephen. But in
that moment I learned that I loved
you. I went Into the theater. When
you came on in the second number I
knew you in spite of your makeup, and
I bad heard of that wonderful athletic |
stunt of yours. I divined why you | read it as she slowly paced along.
were doing it—I had been extrava-| “My dearest girl” it began, “I
gant, and in order to indulge me you |have delayed writing for a very good
were slaving night and day, and I was | reason. Business has kept me on the
giving you—nothing! jump for the last two weeks. Not
“I came home and looked over your | the business to which I have been
accounts and saw we were in debt. I tloomng lorwgil for hﬂva years. I am
went to Cousin Lois and told her all, {Poiting. UR BEs here and coming

| home—coming home to you. Don't
Bhe taught me to cook and keep house | think, dearest, that there is anything

and keep accounts, I am meore fitted | of great moment that holds me bltl’
now to be the wife of a"— | But every little detall must be looked |
“Poor man.” after, and I can't afford to throw!
“No, an honest man. But there’s v:‘V"‘ l")'lhl:l( lh!:dwouh:' l,dd wour;
|happiness. I've made a lttle money
:z:;" ‘:‘(;:‘C;::m';::.' “'Jm“u ;?m; out here—not much, you understand |
. ~but enough to keep the wolf at a |

are very prosperous now, and she gave

| distance, and perhaps have a little
me a check for the $1,000. I would | gver to fnvest in something safe nm!1

not take any interest, of course, You |reasonably remunerative. Perhaps |
have your vacation next week, and,  you may know of an opening In Clint- |
Btephen, dear, we are golng to take ;llln 1(;:;0. Inn option lon llt :l yout(-nn.
o ' o jut mind, I'm not going into partner-
o S0 Ent-Navyoue vl (s vt I I R
man. And I draw the line on taking
an interest In the Higgins House. But
Sweet Revenge. there, | musn't get away from the|
Bam Sunflower — Yeas, Miss Pearl pqain point. I'm coming home—for
jilted Sam Bones en married Pete  where you are Is home—and I've begun
Green to count the hours that Intervene
Jim Sumac How did Sam It will seem a Jong journey this time,
but it's to be the last one. But there
must be no delay when I get to Clint
ville. I've walted too long as it Is
Be ready, dearest. 1 mean to be with
you just ten days from the date of
this letter. A caller bas come into my
office. | can see him In the outer
Sunflower - No, dat was re- room. He comes by appointment
Sam wears a No. 17 shoe and  When | am through with him, the last
tle that holds me here will be cut
== Goodby for the short time that seems
so long

Huh!

Sam Sunfloger—Why, he goes to de
wedding en throws his old shoes at
de happy palr.

Jim Sumae Well!

Well!  Dat's

Sam

Defiant of Fashion. Blmer.”
people don't seem to eare There were tears in the girl's eyes
what the world thinks of them,” sald as she looked around. Then she
;me fashionable woman pressed the letter to her lips

“How do you know?" 8 klanced at the postmark on
“They still play progressive euchre :,h" ;‘nn'-ln;m 'Th; |rua;uh;::“|r~r;;:n
“ ot y 8 Journe #ix days days

and croquet Washington Star more Elmer Morse would come
Bhe  quickened her steps. There
was #0 much to do in those four short
days. No, she would not keep him
{A Case Showing the Importance a Ten ‘HA‘“"IA‘ é s R
| glow of triumph her hear
{ Dollar Bill May Reach. She had not walted In  valn. How
To some men” sald a man now many Umes she had been told that
,u( amplest means, ®the loss of $10.000 ghe was wasting her years by her
‘mluhl be a joke, and then to some the constancy. Even her nunt, with whom
loss of a ten dollar bill might be a she lived, had expressed doubts of
| tragedy Elmer's faithfulness. At least, she
Poor? had told Elinor that she would do
well to think twice vefore she let any
Wo good chance to marry sllp away from
As & matter her. And there had been chances

| B —
| AS TO LOSING MONEY.

Why, we were wo poor that
we had to count every centevery pen
ny. Not that we were miserable

|
were very far from that

of fact, we were happy, but we cer- more especlally that thrifty farmer

tainly did have all the time to sail John Torriugton. It was this mid-

very close to the wind die¢ aged wooer, sturdy and respected,
“There were four of us—wife, two whom her aunt especially favored

children and myself-—and, bless you, “Don’t forget thate you are twentw-
how we did have to figure and scrimp seven, Elinor,” sald aunt Martha, by
to make both ends wmeot. I've moen way of well meant warning
the time, many a time, when a nickel But Ellipor's heart was not to be
was of great lmportance to us, when shaken In its constancy to her first
It was the last cent for carfare. [ lover, the lover who dec lared himself
|often think what a blessing it was | when she was still & schoolglr] and
that we were none of us ever sick;  who had gone into the far western
that nothing ever happened to us. | wildness to win the fortune that was
don't know what we'd done Iif there to bring them together. A chance
had had been offered him by « distant
“1 was going to tell you what it relative. He had eagerly accepted it
might be to some folks to lose a ten He hoped to return In a year at the
dollar bill. latest. But fortune was elusive and
“Ten dollars was the amount of our  five years had passed
monthly rent, and whatever else we “And Is Elmer golng to stay here
did we always saved out of my week's | her aunt asked after she had heard
pay the weekly proportion of the rent, ' the momentous tidings
to have it ready when it was due. | “Why, yes,” Elinor replied
always used to get a ten dollar bill in “Here in Clintville?”
my pay envelope, and when it came to “Of course.”
the last Saturday in the month we “It isn’t much of a settling down
Just used to take the ten dollar bill place for a man who has seen the
{out of the nevelope to pay the rent| world,” her sunt suggested In her
1wlth, and then we tad the amount | exasperatingly slow way.
we'd saved out of three weeks to go! Elinor flushed
on for current expenses. | “That is all understood,” she said.
“Well, one last Saturday that hap- | “Elmer knows that I would never
pened to come three days before the | consent to leave my old home and
end of the month wa took the ten dol- my friends and g0 away among those
lar bill out of the envelope as usual  wild strangers.”
for the rent and as usual my wife put “Such things have been done,” sald
it away-—she always looked after the her aunt sententiously as she turned
finances—and thére we were all com- away.
fortable and happy, with the next Elinor laughed a lttle scornfully
month’s rent all ready, and then on but her heart was troubled.
the last day of the month, when she Bo the days wore away, and the
went to get it out to have it handy | tenth day from the malling of the
when the landlord came she couldn’t | momentous letter came,
find it! | A telegram from Chlcago had
“If that wasn't a tragedy | dont | reached Elinor the morning of the
know a tragedy when I meet it. 1! ninth day. Elmer was on his WAY ac-
don’t suppose I took it quite so hard | cording to schedule.
as she did, and 1'd have shown it as And now she was dressed in her
little as 1 could anyway on her ac- | daintiest summmer gown and waiting
count, but to her it was nothing less on the porch. She had considered the
than a calamity. ldea of meeting him at the raflway
“When the children had gone to bed | station, but the thought of greeting
we tore the house apart. We looked | him in the presence of the village
and looked and looked into every nook | idlers was not a pleasant one. He
and corpner over and over again, but | would understand.
that ten dollar bill, with all that it It was a little early for the train,
meant to us—and I doubt if you can | but every detafl in the simple pro-
Imagine how much it did mean—was | gram of welcome had been arranged,
|Bone. That was the first thing we | The pretty cottage was swept and
thad on our minds when we woke up garnished; the appetizing luncheon
In the morning, and gloomy enough ! was prepared, and now the gentle
for us that morning was. And then | Elinor, her heart beating with antiei-
when 1T was eating my breakfast in pation, sat on the shaded poreh with
our modest dining room she looked her expectant gaze on the road along
in at the door from the kitchen, and | the willows
| ‘V've found it!" she said, and so she And then she saw a group of men
{had, just where three days before she there were five of them-—standing
had hidden it away, and so was our by the rousdside as if not quite sure
sreat gloom changed to joy—te joy of thelr bearings. Presently they
with a large, large J. came forward and disappeared be-
Ye . We got more now, by hind the high hedge.
considerable, and now she has what A moment later Blinor saw them
she wants; now she doesn't have to at the gate. One of them polnted to-
|skimp, In these days I take her home ward the house. Then the gate was
myself now and then a ten dollar bou- opened and they came up the path-
quet. We can afford it. But I never way in single file.
shall forget as long as I live how we It was quite evident they were
felt when we thought we'd lost that strangers. Elinor had thne to inspect
ten dollar bill or the joy that came | them before they reached the porch.
|to ug when we found it, for, you see, Four of them were rugged in ap-
|how a loss strikes you depends so | pearance, with weatherbeaten faces.
{ much on how much you've got.”—New | The fifth was yonuger and more slen-
York Sun. der, and the sun_had spared his white
e — nhln. Elinor ll:otad. wo.mt.:utl '&ey
y all wore soft hats, that their clothes
01 Course, It Pays, | were unmistakably new, and then
“I got my wife through advertising.”  they were clean sh and one of

|
|
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kitchen work on a
stove that's ready
at the instant wanted,
and out of the way the
moment you're done,
Such a stove is the New
Perfection Wick Blue
Flame Oil Cook-Stove.
By using it you avoid the
continuous overpowering
heat of a coal fire and cook
with comfort, even in dog-
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But, nu', they were smiling as they
halted and drew up in  lne. And
then every hat came off as If at a con-
certed signal

It was the youngest man who spoke

Are you Miss Elinor Barnes? he
asked with a little bow,

“Yes,” the girl replied from the top
step |

The stout man at the left of the
Hine looked around at his companions
and nodded.

“Good,” he sald In a deep volee and
with much satisfaction

The man next to the
nudged him sharply.

Harvard's handlin' thin
he cautioned him

The youngest man spoke again

We are friends of the colonel, from
Montana, Miss Barnes.”

Hhe was down the steps In an in-|
stant |

“From Montana!” she cried and
looked at him wildly.

The colonel Is all
Barnes,” the youngest man hastily !
answered her, “We managed to get
here a little ahead of him.”

“The colonel? Elinor repeated

"Colonel Morse,” the youngest man
explained,

“Everybody back yonder calls him
colonel,” sald the stout man

Elinor gave » lHttle gasp

‘And you-~you have come all the!
way from Montana? she cried nndi
put out both her hands.

Harvard!” the stout man warniog-
Iy cried

Excuse me,” sald the
man Misa Barnes, let
Mr. Adams.”

"Scotty Adsms, miss, at your ser
viee,” sald the stout mam as he put
out his blg band

Mr. Baylor, Mr
Hiver. | am Mr. Winthrop™

Elinor shook hands with each of
these guests from afar

sout man

Scotty "

right, Miss

youngest *
me present

Tawney, Mr. Tol

Come up on the porch, gentle-
men,” she sald, and they followed her,
the third man carrylog the box, and
took the chalrs she polnted out. “And
you have come sll the way from Mon
tana?' she antd agaln with growing
wonder

Jest to see  you, miss,” sald the
stout man, with another wsmiling
glance at his companions

And we're giad we came, miss”
put in the third man

‘Plkey!” sald the second
a reproving whisper

A soft flush stole
| pretty face.

i "And where did you leave the--
the colonel” she asked with a sud-
| den catch In her volee

“You'll get used to It
laughed the stout man.

“We left Colonel Morse in Chicago,”
the youngest man replied. “He wasn't
with us. He will be more surprised
to seo us here than you were, Miss
| Barnes
here ahead of him. We saw him in
4 Jewelry store in Chicago.”

“Mebby you'll guess what he was
there for, ma'am,” sald the stout call-
er.

“We were in the Jewelry store, too,
| but the colonel didn't see us as we
| slipped out,” tha youngest man went
on. “We hurried to the rallway sta-
tion and found that a train had been
delayed In starting, caught it and
weached here just ahead of the colo-
nel's train.”

man In

over Elinor's

ma'am,"

ixold watch,

“We aln't more'n half an hour
ahead of him,” he sald. “Talk fast,
Harvard.”

“Our train was delayed for three
hours at the junction,” the youngest
man went on. “That explains Bcot-

The fact is, we meant to get |

man, “It's th' fArst chance I've had
to talk. Harvard there {8 our spokes-
man, miss, an’ I'll tell you why. He's
& college man an' handy with his
tongue. An' in the second place he
stands near to th' colonel. He came
out there to Montana two years ago
to die. An' the colonel got hold of
him an’ braced him up an' nursed
him an’ watched over him Ilke a
mother—an’ there he Is, miss, worth
& hundred dead men--ain't you Har-
vard?™

The youngest man smiled bravely

What Scotty says Is all true, Miss
Barnes,” he told the girl. “1 can
never hope to have a better friend
than the colonel. And because cir
cumstances brought us close together
he has honored me with his confl-
dence. He has told me about you,
Miss Barpes. | know how very dear
your wishes are to him. 1 know how
willingly he ylelds to your desire to
stay In the East. | know how sacred
he holds & promise.’”

He paused a moment
intently regarding him

Go on.” she muirmured

He glanced about at his compan
lons

Having given you his promise,
the youngest man resumed, “the colo-

The girl was

| nel wasn't the man to tell you what
| he was sacrificing

! That wouldn't be
like him. He wouldn't tell you what
a foothold he had galned out there
and what a power for good he had
become and how we all need him
He wouldn't tell yow that nature had
fitted him for » man of action, a
ploneer, a bullder, & leader of men
He never hinted that the confines of
this Hitle town woned be to him like
prison bars.  And, of course, he didn’t
tell you that he wanted him for our
governor, that our State needs him,
and that be's the only man the friends
of reform can elect.”

He paused and drew a quick breath
The girl was softly erylng. Somehow
the words of this earnest young
stranger hurt her, and yet they filled
her with pride

The stout man looked at her and
then he quickly turned to the young
osl man

Every word you say ia true, Har
vard” he muttered, “but you don't
need to be so dern rough about It”

And after that he did not look at
the girl, but turned his gaze across
the sunny flelds.

It was because Elmer Morse would
not tell you these things,” the young-

est man went on, “that we are hers. |

We wanted you to know the truth
We love the colonel and we need him,
lady. We have come here to ask you
to give him back to us. And we want
you, too."

He paused again. The girl had
| turned away and was looking toward
the roadway.
| And then without a word she flut-
tered down the steps and the pathway
and disappeared behind the hedge at
the roadside.

“The colonel has come,” sald Scot-
ty

“You should have talked
Harvard,” said the second man.

“You sald it beautiful,” added the
{ third man, but I dunno as "twas right
| to make the girl cry.”
“If you'd sald another

faster,

had me sniffin’, too.”

“What do you think? Harvard?”

The youngest man refused to ven-
ture any opinion

“You san tell as well as I can,” he

plamed | WAZon. We intend to burn reg-
word,” put In the fourth man, "you'aiul_arly during the season.

Scotty looked at th r man |
The stout mdn drew forth a num,,,,,‘,;’u,’,,"“ gy o bk o v e
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sald.
“It looks pretty duberous to me,”
Scotty muttered.

{ty's remark,” He hesitated a mo-
jment. “Miss Barpes,” he sald, “you|
| #ee here five of the colonel's warmest |
| friends. These friends wanted to see
|and meet you. They wanted to testi-
fy to you their regard in a practical |
| way. That explaing the stop at Chi-|
| cago and our narrow escape from the |
colonel.” {

Scotty ‘looked around with a por-|
| tentous nod,

ey
“Harvard's right, boys,” he sald.|

“We must get this
| first.
it up.”

The third man went down on his

knees before the mysterious box and
quickly drew off the wrappings. As
| the Morocco covered lld was ralsed a
great and dazzling display of sme'l
silver eame to view. i

“It's called flat sllver, ma'am,”
| Beotty explained, “an’ it's th' biggest
| box they had.”

Elinor was quite dazed.

“Oh, ah,” she cried, for me! How
lovely,” And there were tears In her
eyes as she bent over. the box.

{ Whereat the five men from Mon-
tana smilingly shook hands all
around.

Then Scotty pulled out the huge

watch
“You'll have to

out of the way
Pikey toted it; let Plkey open

“Time!” he cried.

“Then yow'll admit that advertising | them carried a box at his side.
| bays 2V ! _For & moment she was alarmed.
| "I'll admit that §t brings re-ulu."lWon these

»

strangers, the bearers of
was the cautious reply.—Kansas City | bad ? ‘5?.'; quickly arose and
. Journal. A rward.

stepped

us, miss, but there's a «little
business to trangact, and it must be
transacted here an’ now.”

“Bcotty,” remonstrated the second

man. .
“Let me alone, Jim,” said the stout

“Here they come,” sald the second
man in a hoarse whisper. “Brace up.”

Up the pathway came the tall colo- |
nel and the girl,

His arm was around her walst and
he was so absorbed by her presence
that he did not see the waiting group
on the steps,

When he looked up he gave a quick
start and rubbed his hand across his

on,

“Where am 17" he cried. Then he
suddenly laughed and gripped the
hands that were thrust at him.

“Welcome to our fair village,” sald
the firrepressible Scotly.

The tall colonel drew back and
stared at the group In a puzzled way.

“This 18 very good of you, boys,” he
said,

Then hé looked back at the girl.

Her face was palé, but her eyes
were shining.

“I am afrald T haven't made it|
clear to our wedding guests how very |
welcome they are,” she sald, “Per-!
haps I ean make amends later on,
Because I think they are golng to
know me much better.” She laid her
hand on the colonel’s arm in a pretty
way. “You see, Elmer, you and our
friends here are going back to Mon-
tana together—and I'm going with
you.". Her voice shook a little. “And
because Montana needs us,” she a
with a little laugh, “we are all

there.”

J. Ezra Stem, Treasurer.
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Berry and Planta,
I':i‘m Hcl;dn‘l’.“m. l;aut and (hl’-
pa Seed 5
Highent. Quality. “WHY e you
O from fi Nurseries

mon
Get our prices before you order.
Don't wait, do it now, Write or
eall-C. & P. Phone,

WESTMINSTER  NURSERY.

july 24t

50 Bead of Horses and Mule

5C head of horses and mules at my

stables at Littlestown, on Monday,
March 29, 1909, Number of single
line leaders. From $50 to $175. Each

weigh from 1000 to 1500 a piece. Come
and see this stock. Will also pay the
highest cash market price for fat horses
and mules suitable for the southern
market. H. A. SPAULDING
Littlestown, Pa.

New Sales Stab Opened

Professional Cards.

£ 1] ’. RINKER, SIS T
JUSTICE OF THE PEACE.
Derr Building, East Main street,
i Westminster, Md.
Pe::lnm!b 'Spoeill attention to
voug| obtain m. mu“'
tions !;r" lncrenuht‘tr Prompt atten-
tien to all business. "
J. MILTON REIFSNIDER,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
and
SBOLICITOR IN CHANCHRY.

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,
Westmi . Md. Special attention
given to collections ana auctionee
Terms moderate. Orders can be I

at thi or at his residence on
e~ b TR

J. A. C. Bond. F. Neal Parke.
BOND & PARKE,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
and
SBOLICITORS 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 B. Fink, Esq..Court
street.

CLAUDE T. SMITH,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
—0.

Office with James E. Smith, corner
Main and Church streets.
Phones—Md. 131; C. &. P. 83 R.

CHAKLES 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—Albangh
Block, Westminster, Md.

‘
|EDWARD 0. WEANT,

| ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

iOﬂlca with D. N. Henning, East Main
| street, Westminster, Md.

|GEO, L. STOCKSDALE,

| ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

| Westminster, M.C. & P. Phone 7 W.
|New Windsor C. & P. 19 K.

{MICHAEL E. WALSH,
| ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
ll?& East Main street, Westminster, Md.

|- —
| D, N. HENNING,

| ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

|  East Main street, Westminster, Md.

| DAVID B. WALSH,

| ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
| 176 Bast Maln street, Westminster, Ma.
{6UY W, STEELE, \

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
19 Court street, Westminster, Md.

ilvu L. HQFF,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
English and German spoken.
E OLIVER GRIMES, JR., )
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW, 1

16 Court street, Westminster, Md.

I study your Teeth Needs
fully before recomme:

t.
I do not to induce you me
just in r to get your money. If
your teeth are all { and
charge you or .
It tho{y’do noedm‘:ganﬁ thmuldm
what r;:{hjudmmt is the best for
our “ )
Lulth, Full mof W;&m
m'wut. Painless extracting  26e.
when plates ‘are ordered. Teeth
filled with gold, silver and

as new. harges always 9
Dr. W. J. 8 /
99 East Main 8
oct 23 Westminster,

THE NEW COAL AND
W00D YARD.

The Summer Schedule on COAL
PRICES is now in force

Before purchasing we request Coal
consumers to ﬂve us a call, as we be-
lieve we can show the advisubility of
not only buying now, but that consulta-
tion with us be advantageous,

We carry in stock Lykens Valley,
White Ash and George’s Creek
Big Vein Coal.

'"W;org..lvo Mlu.umcu
G. W, STAIR

E. Green St., Near R. R.
C. & P, Phone.




