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Aline looked up from ber book as |

her husband rose from bis chair.

“I am going to work again tonight,"

he remarked casually.
A faint flush stole to her cheeks.

For the first time In ber three months
of married life her thoughts were cen-

tered on ber husband, Stephen Alden.
When her father committed suicide
because he had lost bis fortune in I
speculation Stephen bad asked her to
marry him. Hey wealth bad hitherto
prevented bis paying her any special
attention. Ony other refuge was avail-

able. A distant cousin whom Altne’s
father had once befriended and who
lived on a farm offered her a home.

She accepted Stephen, and three I
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 i<een 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 their
monotonous life bad resulted from
Stephen’s leaving the house at 7

o’clock and not returning until late.
His excuse of having to work would
have passed unnoticed tonight except
for tho fact that she had been unable
to get him by telephone at the ofllce
the night before even after repeated
calls.

At 10 o'clock she bad gone to bed. j
An hour later she heard him come in
and go down the hall to his room. His ;
behavior engrossed her thoughts en-
tirely throughout the following dsy. :
The fact of his spending his evenings |
out did not disturb her, but she was at
a iosa to fathom his motive in decelv- ;
ing her. It assailed her conaclence and
opened her eyes to the truth that ahe,
his wife, did not know him well j
enough to resent the deception nor to
apeak to him alsmt the matter.

A newly awakened sense of duty
and a feeling that she ought at least
to assume the duty of taking some
Interest In his movements Impelled her
to attempt to discover where he was
spending his evenings. Therefore, ns
he was again leaving after dinner, ahe
slipped out a able 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 “HU j
evenlugs must have Iteen dull! Ns
wonder he seeks recreation.”

lint ho turned and went down tbs
side street, entering the theater by
the way of the stage door. As a solu-
tion of bis conduct occurred to her
she fell n great heart wrench—the
only thing she bad felt sure of was
taken from her. Without knowing
that she valued It, she bad had |ier
feet confidence In his love for her.

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

At tlie end of an hour she learned
what she had come to find out and
quietly stepped from the theater and
returned home. She sjient an hour at
Stephen’s desk and then went to bed.
She did nut puss the night In sleep, but
laid out u course of action which she
begun to follow at breakfaat.

“Stephen,” she said quietly, “I am
not—very well. You know I am not
used to ataying In the city in the
summer.”

He looked up quickly, a flush on his
face.

"1 know you are not.” he replied.
“Cousin Lola has been anxious for

me to pay her a visit ever since father
died. 1 think I will go to her today.”

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

“The cook's going to lenve today.
You can stay here and get your meals
in the city, can't you?”

“Yes; I can manage all right”
A month Inter, at the end of a long

summer day, Stephen approached home,
weary and discouraged lie dreaded
to unlock the door and go Into the
stale, shutop atmosphere of the dust
coated, empty rooms. But when he
had entered the living room he atood
atlll In amazement The windows
were open snd freshly curtained in
soft muslin. The room was in perfect
order. A hunch of fragrant old fash-
ioned floweis filled a big howl on the
table. Wondering, he went on into
the dining room. The table was laid
with clean linen, shining glass, speck-
lees dishes and decorated by another
bunch of country flowers.

He beard a light step in the kitchen.
The door opened, and Aline, dressed,
not in mourning, imt in becoming
color, came in.

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

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

“You haven't dined? i was sure you
eame home from tho office first. It Is |
too hot for n regular dinner, but • |
have prepared a cool little meal for
us."

“But. Aline, when did you come?
Why didn't you let me know?”

“It's a surprise." she laughed, “fill
down at the table while I bring the |
things In.”

He followed her Into the kitchen,
“How did you get a cook so soon?" !

“X am the cook! .liss the cook,
Stephen!”

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 as be had begun to eat the
palatable little meal he looked at her
In amazement

“How dlii you learn to do all thia,
Aline?”

“That’s another surprise. And there
are a great many more surprises
awaiting yon, Stephen.”

“I am afraid," he said, “that the

biggest surprise of all wiu be tndt tms i
is all a dream!”

“Stephen! Bat eat your dinner.

Then yon shall hear them all. You will
not go out tonight, Stephen?” '

He flushed guiltily.
“No, but I willhave to telephone.”

T did that for yon.”

“You! You—knew, Aline?”
She laughed, but would say no more,

i not even when they were clearing the
table and he was helping her wash the

| dishes. Then they went out on their
little porch.

“Now tell me. When did yon know?”
be demanded.

"The third night yon went out I fol-

lowed you.”
I “Aline!”
| “Iknew you were not apendlng your
evenings at the ofllce. It waen’t Jeal-
ousy or curiosity, Stephen. But it
came to me that I was of no help to
you. For a moment when I eaw you
going into the greenroom I doubted

i yon. Forgive me. Stephen. But in
: that moment I learned that I loved
you. I went into the theater. When j
you came on in the second number I
knew you in spite of your makeup, and
Ibad heard of that wonderful athletic
stunt of yours. I divined why yon
were doing it—l bad been extrava-1

; gant, and in order to Indulge me you
I were slaving night and day, and I was

j giving you—nothing!
| “I came home and looked over your
accounts and saw we were in debt I

; went to Cousin Lois and told her all.
She taught me to cook and keep home
and keep accounts. I am more fitted

| now to be the wife of a”—
"Poor man."
"No, an honest man. But there's

more. Long ago father paid off a
mortgage on Cousin Lola’ farm. They
are very prosperous now, and she gave
me a check for the SI,OOO. 1 would
not take any interest, of course. Yon
have your vacation next week, and,
Stephen, dear, we are going to take
some of that SI,OOO and have our real
honevmoon."

Swnl Revenge.
Karn Sunflower - Yeae. Miss Pearl

| jilted Sam Bones en married Pete'j(lrcen.
Jim Sumac Huh! How did Ham

| Bones take dv disappointment?
Sam Sunflojrer—Why, he goes to de

wedding en throw* his old shoes at
| de happy pair.

Jim Sumac Well! Weil! Hat's

I what 1 call forgiveness,
Sam Sunflower No. daf was re

! vengr. Sam wears a No. 17 shoe and
fley wrecked de hack.—Chicago Newiv

Defiant of Fsahien.
“Those (ample don't seem to care

what the world thinks of them." said
the fashionable woman.

“How do you know?”
"They still pity progressive euchre

end croquet'' Washington Star
—-
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K Csse Shutting the Importance a leu
Dollar Hill May Beach.

“To some men,” said a man iu>
of amplest means, •the loss of IIO.UOO
might !> a joke, and then to some the
loss of a ten dollar bill might be a
tragedy.

“Poor? Why, we were so poor that
we had to count every cenLovery pen
ay. Not that we were miserable Wo
were very far from that. As a matter
of fad, we were happy, but we cer
talnly did have all the Ume to sail
very close to the wind

"There were four of us wife, two

children and myself—and. bless you.
how we did have to figure and scrimp
to make both ends meet. I've seen
the lime, many a lime, when a nickel
was of great importance to us, when
It was the last cent for carfare I
often think what a blessing It was
that we were none of us ever sick, ,
that nothing ever happened to us I
don't know wlml we'd done If there
had

“I was going to tell you what It
might Is* to some folks to lose a ton
dollar bill.

"Ten dollars was the amount of our
monthly rnt. and whatever else we
did we always saved out of my week's
pay the weekly proportion of the rent,
to have It ready when It was due I
always used to get a ten dollar bill in
my pay envelope, and when It came to
the last Saturday In the month we
just used to take the ten dollar bill
out of the nevelupe to pay the rent
with, and then w had the amount
we'd saved out of three weeks to go
on for current expenses.

“Well, one last Saturday that hap-
pened to come three days before the
end of the month we took the ton dol-
lar hill out of the envelope os usual
for the rent and as usual my wife pul
It away—ahe always looked after the
flnancea—and there we were all com-
fortable and happy, with the next
month's rent all ready, and then on
the last day of the month, when she j
went to get it out to have it bandy |
when the landlord came she couldn’t I
find It!

“If that wasn't a tragedy 1 dont :
know a tragedy when I meet It, I '
don't suppose I took It quite so hard
as she did, and I’d have shown It as'
little as I could anyway on her ac- j
count, but to her It was nothing less
than a calamity.

“When the children had gone to bed '
we lore the house apart. We looked

! and looked and looked into every nook
and corner over and over again, but
that ten dollar bill, with all that It
meant to us—and I doubt If you can
Imagine how much It did mean—was j
gone. That was the first thing we j
bad on our minds when we woke up

jln the morning, and gloomy enough
i for us that morning was. And then
i when I was eating my breakfast in
’ our modest dining room she lookedIn ut the door from the kitchen, and
| I’ve found It!’ she said, and so she
| had. Just where three days before ahe
| had hidden it away, and so was our

I great gloom changed to Joy—to joy
I with u large, large J.

"Yes, sir. We got more now, by
i considerable, and now she hue what
i she wants; now she doesn't have to
(Skimp. In these days I take her home
| myself now and then a ten dollar bou-

quet. We can afford It, But I never
shall forget as long as I live how we
felt when we thought we'd lost that
leu dollar bill or the joy that came
to us when we found It. for, yon see,
how a loss strikes you depends so
much on how much you’ve got.”,—New ;
York Sun.

Of Course, It Pays.

"1 got my wife through advertising." ,
“Then you’ll admit that advertising

pays ?’.’

“I'll admit that it brings results,"
was the cautious reply.—Kansas City ;
Journal.

' • .. , ' u r '- T -ns

THE DEMOCRATIC ADVOCATE, WESTMINSTER, MIX

THE COLONELS FRIENDS
THEIR SUCCESSFUL DESCENT UPON

THE TOWN OF FLINTVILLE.

W. R. ROSE. In Ctovetad Plain Dealer.

[Nearly half of this atory was omitted
by mistake in laat week’s issue, and for
that reason we republish it this week
in its entirety.]

The girl took the letter from the
! postmistress. A faint smile fluttered
I across the latter’s wrinkled face.

“It's the right postmark,” ahe said.
“1 was beginnin' to think that mebby
he'd quit wrltin'. But I guess he's
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 tho letter carefully
In her shopping bag and went up the

I main street until she came to the road
; that branched off and ran beside the I
I creek and out among the green fields, I

When she was In the shadow of the ;
willows she took out the letter and,
read It as she slowly paced along,

i "My dearest girl.” U began, "I j
have delayed writing for a very good ,

j reason. Business has kept me on the j
jump for the laat two weeks. Not;

jthe business to which t have been i
1 looking forward for live years. 1 am |
settling up things here and coming

I home—coming home to you. Don't 1
think, dearest, that there la anything
of great moment that holds me back.
But every little detail must be looked !
after, and I can't afford to throw
away anything that would add to our |
happiness. I've made a little money|
out here—not much, you understand

hut enough to keep the wolf at a
distance, and perhaps have a little i
over to Inveat In something safe and

j reasonably remunerative. Perhaps'
j you may know of an opening InClint- j
vllle. (Set an option on it if you can. 1
But mind, I'm not going into partner-1
ship with Btjah Crimes, or Bb SHU-;
man. And I draw the line on taking
an Intereat In the Higgins House But
there. 1 rousn't get away from the

| main point. I'm coming home—forj
where you are Is home—and I've Itegun

ito count the hours that Intervene
It will seem a long journey this lime,
but it's to tie the last one. Hut there

must he no delay when I get to Clint-'
vllle. I've walled too long aa It la
Be ready, dearest. I mean to be with
you just ten days from the date of
this letter A caller baa come Into my 1
office I can see him In the outer
room. He comes hy appointment.!
When I am through with him. the lost
lie that hold* me here will be cut.
Good by for the short time that seem* |
so lung.

Klmsr "|
There were tears In the girl's eyes S

as she looked around Then she
pressed the letter to ber Up*.

She glanced at the postmark on
the envelope. The letter had been on

, It* journey sis days In four days!
more Elmer Morse would come

Khe quickened her steps There
was so much to do In thoee four short
days. No, she would out keep him
walling

A glow of triumph filled her heart
She had not walled In vain How
many times she had been told that
she was wasting her year* by her i
constancy Even her sunt, with whom
she lived, had expressed doubts of
Elmer's faithfulness At lesst. she
had told Elinor that she would do
well to think twice tiefore she let any j
good chance to marry slip awsy from'
her. And there had been chances
more especially that thrifty farmer.
John Torrlngton It wsa this mid-
dle aged wooer, sturdy and respected,
whom her aunt especially favored

' I (on'l forget thai you are twentw-
seven. Elinor,” said aunt Martha, by
way of well meant warning

But Klllnor s heart Was not to lie
shaken In Its constancy to her first
lover, the lover who declared himself
when she was Mill a schoolgirl slid
who had gone into the far western
wildness to win the fortune that was
to bring them together. A chance
had been offered him by a distant
relative. He bad eagerly accepted It,
He hoped to return In a year at the
latest But fortune was elusive and
five year* had passed

i j "And Is Elmer going to slay here 7”
her aunt asked after she had heard
the momentous tidings.

"Why, yes.” Elinor replied
"Here In CllntvHle?"

i “Of course,”

i "It Isn't much of a settling downplace for a man who has seen the
world," her sunt suggested In her

exssperatlngly slow way.
Elinor flushed
"That I* all understood,” ahe said.

"Elmer knows that I would never
consent to leave my old home and
my friends and go away among those
wild strangers."

"Such things have been done." said
her aunt aenlentiously ns she turned
away.

Elinor laughed a little scornfully
hut her heart was troubled.

8o the dnya wore away, and the
j tenth day from the mailing of th*
Imomentous letter came,

A telegram from Chicago had
; reached Elinor the morning of th*

ninth day. Elmer was on hla way ac- j
i cording to schedule.

And now she wait dressed In her !
j daintiest aummmer gown and waiting;
on the porch. She had considered the IIdea of meeting him ut the railway 1

j station, hut the thought of greeting!
him In the presence of the village
Idlers was not a pleasant one. He 1
would understand.

It was a little early for the train, 1
but every detail In the simple pro-
gram of welcome had been arranged,

j
'rhe pretty cottage was swept and .

, garnished; the appetizing luncheonwas prepared, and now the gentle
Elinor, her heart Iteallng with antici-
pation. sal on the shaded porch with!
her expectant gaze on the toad along
the willows.

And then she saw a group of men I
i -- there were five of them—standing

by the roadside as If not quite sure
of their hearings. Presently they
came forward and disappeared he-!
hind the high hedge.

A moment later Elinor saw themat the gate. One of them pointed to-
ward the house. Then the gate was
opened and they came up the path- j
way In single file.

It was quite evident they were
strangers. Elinor had time to Inspect

i them before they reached the porch.
Four Of them were rugged In ap-

pearance, with weatherbeaten faces.
: The fifth was younger and more slen-
der, and the sun hud spared his white |
•skin, Elinor noted, too, that they
all wore soft hats, that their clothes:
were unmistakably new, and then
they were clean shaven—and one of j
them carried a box at hla aide.

For a moment she was alarmed.
Were these strangers the bearers of!
bad tidings? She quickly arose snd

, stepped forward.

j But, no. they were mulling ax they
! hailed and drew up In line And
| then every ha( came off aa If at a con-
i mrtd signal

It waa the youngest man who apohe
| "Are you Mlaa Kllnor Harnear - he
< naked will) a little bow.

"Yea." the girl replied from the top
atep.

The atnut man at the left of the
line looked around at bla rompanlona
and maided.

"Good." he aald in a deep voice and
with much aaliafsctlon.

The man neat to the stout man
| nudged him aharply.

I ' Harvard'* handlin' thla. Scotty" Ihe cautioned him.
The ynuagmt man apoke again
"We are frlenda of the colonel, from

Montana, Mlaa tlarnea."
Hhe waa down lb# atepa In an In- j

j slant
"From Montana!" ahe cried and

’ looked at him wildly,

i "The colonel la all right, Mlaa
Barnes." the youngest man haatily l
anawered her, "We managed to gel
here a tittle ahaad of him '

'The colonel r - Kllnor repeated.
"Colonel Morae," the youngest man j

explained.
j "Everybody back yonder ralla hlmj
colonel," aald the stout man

Kllnor gave a little gaap.
j "And you-you have come all the!
way from Montana*" ahe cried and j

, pul out both her hands.
"Harvard 1

"

the stout man warning
ly cried.

i "Excuse me." aald the youngest lman Mlaa llarnea let me present
Mr Adams."

"Scotty Adams, mlaa. at your aer- <
vice." aald the stout man aa he put
out bln big hand.

Mr Baylor, Mr Tawney, Mr Tol
liver lam Mr Wlnthrop"

Kllnor ahonk hand* with each of
these guests from afar,

j "Come up on the porch, gentle-
men." ahe said, and they followed her,

, the third man carrying the box. and
, i took the chairs ahe pointed out, "And
|i you have come all the way from Mon-
II tana7" ahe aald again with growing

, wonder
, "Jest to aee you, mlaa." said tbs
, stout man, with another smiling

. glance st hla companions
"And we're glad we came, mlaa,"

( put In the third man

I "Flkey!" said the second man In
a reproving whisper.

A soft flush stole over ICllnor'a
I i pretty face.

"And where did you leave the
| the colonel *" ahe asked with a ami-

; den catch In her voice
"You'll get used to It. ma'am," (

laughed the stout man
“We left Colonel Morse In Chicago,"

; the youngest man replied "He wasn't
with ua He will be more surprised
to see ua here than yon were. Mlaa
liarnea. The fart Is, we meant to get

. here ahead of him. Ws saw him In
I a Jewelry alore to Chicago."

i "Mebhy you’ll guess what he waa
there for, ma'am," aald the atont call-
er.

I "We were In the Jewelry atore, too,
but the colonel didn't aee ua ns we
"Upped out,” the youngest man went,
on. "We hurried to the railway ata- |

i tlon and found that a train bad been
delayed In starting, caught It and
reached here Just ahead of the colo-
nel's train

”

The stout mAn drew forth a huge
j gold watch.
, "We ain't more'n half an hour
I ahead of him," he aald. 'Talk fast,
; Harvard."

"Our train waa delayed for three
houra at the Junction,” the youngest
man went on. "That explains Scot-
ty's remark.” He hesitated a mo-
ment. "Mlaa Haruea," he aald. "you 1
aee here live of the colonel's warmest
friends. These friends wanted to see
and meet you. They wanted to testi-
fy to yon their regard In a practical

| way. That explains (he slop at Chl-
i cago arid our narrow escape from the
' colonel.”

Scotty looked around with a por-

| tentuua nod.
"Harvard'* right, hoya,” be aald. i

“We must get this out of the way |
| Hrat. IMkcy toted It: let I’lkey open

It up."
The third man wont down on hla

knees before the mysterious box anil
' quickly drew off the wrappings As
the Morocco covered ltd was raised n
great and dusting display of nmr'',

; Mllver came to view.

“It’s culled flat silver, ma'am." ,
j Scotty explained, "an' It’s th' biggest
box they had.”

Kllnor was quite dazed.
"Oh, ah," ahe cried, for me! How |

lovely.” And there were tears In her I
; eyes as she bent over the box. j

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

jaround.
Then Scotty pulled out the huge

; watch again.
"Time!” he cried. "You'll have to

| excuse us, mlaa, but there’s a little
j business to transact, and It must be
transacted here an’ now."

I “Scotty," remonstrated the second
man.

1 "Let me alone, Jim,” aald the atont

Put This Stove In
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man. "It's th' first chance I've had!
to talk. Harvard (here la our spokes-
man. miss, an' I'll tell you why. He's
h college man an' handy with hla
longue An' In the second place he
stands near to th' colonel. He came
nut there to Montana two years ago
In die An' the colonel got hold of
him an' braced him up an' nursed
him an' watched over him like a
mother—an' there he Is. miss, worth
a hundred dead men—ain't you Har-
vard f1

The youngest man smiled bravely.

! "What Scotty say* la all true. Miss ,
Barnes." he told the girl "I can
never hope to have a belter friend
than the colonel. And because dr-

-1 cunistancea brought us close together
he haa honored me with hla confl-

I dence. Ho has told me about you.
; Mlaa Barnes I know how very dear
' your wishes are to him I know how

willingly he yields to your desire to
slay In the Eaal I know how sacred

I he holds a promise."
He paused a moment. The girl waa

! Intently regarding him
j "(Jo on.” ahe murmured

, He glanced about at bla com pan
| lona.

j “Having given you tils promise."
i the youngest man resumed, "the rohv-
, net wasn't the man to tell you whai
|he waa sacrificing That wouldn't be

like him He wouldn't tall you what
j a foothold he had gained out there
i and what a power for good He had

become and how we all need him
He wouldn't tell >o that nature had

’ fitted him for h man of action, a
pioneer, a builder, a leader of men.

i He never hinted that the confines of
j this Buie town woaid be to him like
prison bars And. of course, he didn't
tell you that he wanted him for our
governor, (bat our State needs him.
and that he's the only man the frlenda
of reform can elect."

He paused and drew a quick breath.
The girl waa softly crying Somehow
the words of this earnest young
stranger hurl her. and yet they filled
her with pride

The stout man looked at her and
then he quh kly turned to the young-
est man.

Kvery word you say la 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 hla gaze across
the sunny fields.

It was because Klmer Moras would
not (ell you these things,” the young-

-1 est man went on, "that we are hero.
We wanted you to know the truth
We love the colonel and we need him.
lady, W have come here to ask you
fo give him bach to ua. And we want¦ you. too.”

He paused again The girl bad
: turned awny and waa looking toward
i the roadway.

And then without a word ahe flul-
. tered down the atepa and the pathway

and disappeared behind tbs hedge at
the roadside.

"The colonel haa come," aald Scot-
ty.

"You should have talked faster.
Harvard." aald the second man.

"You aald It beautiful," added the
! third man. but I dunno aa 'twaa right
• to make the girl cry.”

"If you'd said another blamed !
word," put In the fourth man, "you'd i
bad me snifflin', too.”

Scotty looked at the younger man
' noxiously

"What do you think? Harvard?"
The youngest man refused to ven-

ture any opinion
"You san tell aa well aa I can,” he

said
"It looks pretty duberoua to me,”

Scotty muttered.
"Here they come,” aald the second

man In a hoarse whisper. “Brace up."
Up the pathway came the tall colo-

nel and the girl.
Ills arm was around her walal and

he waa so absorbed by her presence
that, he did not aee the waiting group
on the steps.

When he looked up he gave a quick
start and rubbed his hand across hi*
eyes.

"Where am I?" he cried. Then he
suddenly laughed and gripped the

i hands that were thrust at him.
"Welcome to our fair vllloge,” said

Hie Irrepressible Scotty.
The tall colonel drew back and

stared pt the group In a puzzled way.
This Is very good of you, hoys," he

said.
Then he looked bach at the girl.
Her face waa pale, but her eyes

j were shining.

I "I am afraid I haven't made It j
clear to our wedding guests how very '

i welcome they are," she said. "Per-1
! haps I can make amends later on.
i Because I think they are going to
know me much better.” She laid her
hand on the colonel's arm in a pretty
way. “You see, Klmer, 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 added
with a little laugh, "we are nil—sill
going to stay there.”

There was a moment’s silence.
“Glory be!” shouted Scotty and be

tossed his hat high in the air.

Which Is
You ?

i
If you have your winter’s (
coal in, you are the fellow
to the right—you’re happy I

If you haven't “coaled up”
you are probably the fellow I 1
to the left—you’re worried !

We’re ready to
fillyour order with

good clean Coal at

low prices.

Smith & Reifsnider.

'

DON’T LCT THE SUN GO DOWN
another day without having arranged
with uh to place a monument In the last
resting place of your loved ones. Every
day you delay submits you to the un-
spoken reproach of those who note

THE UNMARKED GRAVE.
If money matters have interfered

with your intention to erect a memorial
in your plot come and see u*. We can
doubtless arrange that matter as satis-
factorily as we can the design and cost
of the stone.

JOSEPH L, MATHIAS,
Successor to John beaver,

C. ft P. Phone TOR. Westminster, kid.

tom s. msaanns. caas. a acsnnwm.

John E. Eckenrode& Son,
MANUrArTTKr.RS ANDIIKAI.KKS IN

Bugg'M. Surrey*, Stanhopes, Runabouts,
oalent. Traps, Stick Wagons, Delivery
Wagon* Depot Wagons and ill kinds of
Vehicles.

NEW RtfOl>S. mtook and teu,r (wltlUaafor
quM ami cent vorli. Hparlal attention ctven to
nmietnc in all lie brunch**wbar* a n*tHubW TV* Machlna. and can
pvt w rubber ttraa at a wry abort iwtk* atour
rnrutry W* pat on lb*r*l*hrat*d Kelley, Goodroar and tHanvmt. all bleb crada Oran. Ati order*
prampUy filledand work of ***rybind warranted.

W* bar*on ban,) ananpkd* aterk of HARNESS
and WMire of ail hlnda. for liebt and hanrrdrl*
Inc. at price, that defy competition. Com* and
*ae our >t/ek of Vrhklan and llarnana baton par-
ebaatns. W*can aav* you money

JOHN E, ECKRNKOftK A SON.
Cor lAberty and Uanrsa Hu.,

¦aa* ¦ Wmunlneter Md.

60

Tsaoc Masse
Dcsmnsr CoersioHTs Ac.

Aarons w ta >a**<h ami damn or l<>n stay
SMtcttly aactrtam nor npimwi fre. abatk.r aa

i fatanaa uaaa iWnoeh Naeo A CuTrwalra
aprcaaf mlltt. wit boat cl.arc*, in lb*

Scientific Hmcrlcan.
A HKta<rt4Hi wwitr. unnat Cf>
mtmitnu .f *ffnmnutr fnmrnmi. Trim. $3 m

LIME FOR SALE
At the GOODWIN QUAR-

RIKS, near Westminster, for
building and agricultural pur-
poses, fresh burnt, in quantities
to suit; shipped by railroad or

I wagon. We intend to bum reg-

I ularly during the season.
Also Limestone for sale.
For particulars address

J GEO. W. ALBAUGH,
Real Estate and Brokerage Co.

I jJ. Ezra Stem, Treasurer.
mar W tf

YiBOROUS ""L*
Brry and Aaparairun IManln.Privnt ilewlgmir. Locust and Ca-
talpa Saadi inn. A larn supply
Hlffhent Quality. WHY do you
Ordur from foroign Numerlon
when mm can nave you money
Gat our price** before you order.

Wri“or

WESTMINSTER NURSERY.
July 2 41

50 Head of Horses and lies
50 head of horses and muleu at my

stables at Littlestown, on Monday,
March 2, 1909. Number of good single
line leaders. From SSO to $175. Eachweigh from 1000 to 1500 a piece. Come
and gee this stock. Will also pay the
highest cash market price for fat horses
and mules suitable for the southern
market. H. A. SPAULDING,

; mar 26 Littlestown, Pa.

New Sales Stable Opened
Having opened a Sales Stable in the

: rear of 92 West Main street, will have
at all times a number of first- ,

ClPI|-> class horses for sale or ex-
j change. Call and inspect stock
before purchasing.

E. H. COPPERSMITH. Iapr24 Westminster. Md.

Professional Garde.

J. b RINKKH.
JUSTICE OF THE PEACH.

Den* Building, East Main street,
Westminster, Md.

Pensions! Special attention to
vouchers, obtaining pensions, applica-
tions for increase, ftc. Prompt atten-
tion to all business.

J. MILTON KEIFBNIDER,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW

and
SOLICITOR IN CHANCERY.

Special attention to CollecUon of
Claims and Settlement of Estates Of-
fice AJbaugh Block, Court street.
Westminster, Md.

ELIAS W. DATIS,
Constable, Collector and

General Auctioneer,
Westminster. Md. Special attenUon
given to collections and auctioneering
Terms moderate. Orders can be left
at or at. his residence onLlbejA street.

J. A. C. Bond. F. Neal Parka.
BOND ft PARKE,

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
and

SOLICITORS IN CHANCERY.
Opposite CHy Hotel, Westmlnator, Md.

CHARLES E. FINK,
ATTORNEY-AT-IaAW

and
SOLICITOR IN CHANCERY.

Office It Court street, WestminsterJdd.
ROBERTS ft 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, Bsq..Court

street.

CLAUDE T. SMITH,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW

—o—
with James E. Smith, comer
Main and Church streets.

Phones—Md. 131; C. ft. P. St R.

CHARLES O. CLEMSON,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

and
SOLICITOR IN CHANCERY.

190 East Main street, Westmlnster.Md.

JOSEPH D. BROOKS,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

Practices in the Courts of Maryland
and Washington.D. C. Office—Albangh
Block. Westminster, Md.

EDWARD O. WEANT,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

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

GEO. L. STOCKSDALB,
ATTORNKY-AT-LAW,

Westminster, Md.C. ft P. Phone 7 W.
New Windsor C. ft P. 19 K.

MICHAEL E. WALSH,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.
176 Bast Main street. Westminster. Md.

D. V HENNING,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

i East Main street. Westminster. Md.

DATID E. WALSH,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

j 176 Shut Main street. Westminster, Md.

CVT W. STEELE, \

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.
IfCourt street. Westmlnator, Md.

(TAN L. HOFF,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

English and German spoken.

E OLIVER GRIMES, JIL. \

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

I study your Teeth Needs very care-
fully before recommending treatment.
I do not try to induce you to employ mejust In order to get your money. If
your teeth are all right I tell you so and
chae you nothing for ray examination.If they do need attention I recommend
what in my Judgment is the best for
vour teeth, your appearance, yourhealth. Full sets of teeth made wnile
you wait. Painless extracting 26c.
Free when plates are ordered. Teeth
filled with gold, silver and Amalgam.
Broken plates repaired and made good
aa new. Charges always moderate.

Dr. W. J. SELBY,
99 East Main Street,

04:1 28 Westminster, Md.

THE NEW COAL AND
WOOD YARD.

The Summer Schedule on COAL
PRICES is now in force

Before purchasing we request Coalconsumers to give us a call, as we be-
lieve we can show the advisability ofnot only buying now, but that consulta-tion with us will be advantageous.

We carry in stock Lykens Valley,
White Ash and George's Creek

Big Vein Coal.

.
ve 2240 lbs. Screened Coalfor a Ton.

G. W. STAIR.
E. Green St., Near R. R. Bridge.

C. *P. Phone. may?


