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read t its of the story to a good many!
i f niv friends, Mr. Melborough, and
they think it lovely, especially the
moral part.”

"1 wond- r if you know much about
tha'?’ was the young man’s thought;
but he made no comment.

“And you promise not to let them
keep it longer than a month ?” Mrs.
Honeybun roso with a plaintive, be-
eeecliing little sigh.

“1 promise.”
Mr. Melborough was at the door by

f liis I line, bowing.
“Ku may 1 coni" and seevou again?”
M s. lioneybun settled In r dainty

mantle, and >iiowed her pretty little
treth as she smiled.

‘ ( i-i tamlv." was the prompt reply.
"Any afternoon but Saturday you will
find me here.”

The door shut and Mr. Melborough
sauntered hack to In* mirror set in an-
i ijiie silver. “A little bit struck. I
fancy." was bis fatislied tho i.lil as lie
_''anc-d at his fauitles- reflection.
I I iii* practical mind turned to

bnsi i e.
“Name would be good, certainly,”

lie mused, as he threw himself in a

chair ai d began to scan the pages-d
Mr* i loney bun’s manuscript. ll>-
dl l n.>t read fair “ily.love!” be said
a'ond. as be turned to bis letn r again,

•if I published tiiat, the governor*
gin-'t would I ise ami haunt me; •icl.
w bat’s worse. I should in all probabil
:tv -ee ntvs-If in How street.”

Ibe Hon. Mr*. Honeybun, busy
with gowns, scandal, five o'clock* and
inns, f iiml a week tlv bv very quick-
iv. v e saw but little of tier husband
and troubled bersell less; all her en

¦ rgv. mentai and physical, was turn- u
to the coitsumni.vioii of one object —

ibtan . it mattered not how. guprei*
acy in notoriety over her rival and de-
testation, I.aiv harkwall. She had
acted, s e had s mg, p sed in tableaux
yivants, ii vented a bonnet calculated
to all Lady lairkwelt's hair on end,
and then, just as she had successfully
Inven • four-in-hand from London to
>atidown I‘ark. behold Lady Lark well
received pu aas of glory for a dining,
swimming feat at Folkestone.

Mr*. Honeybun cried, siie stamped,
she tore tor pocket handkerchief.

“Think of something, noodle,” she
-a:d -1 - -pa. ring I y to Huy Tau liter, w h

¦ay ball asleep in his usual pi •re. the
conest corner of her boudoir.

“Mrite a Iwvok 1” was the answer.'
delivered sinwtv; "but for heaven’s
-ake don’t made that row!”

Mrs. H-neybyro ga.ewr.:hriek. an
sat |un in delight. y u are

.Igg v StL* liltr J4 r7 t <v..n :
must help n e.”

The bek was w ritten ; then canfi
the question of a publisher.

to Melborough,” sleepily com
tea tided Mr. 1 auuter. "I think he’s,

vo-ir nan; but I don’t know. The
book is just a littl-y u know—"

"Ku! ‘ceii ; so much the belter.” de-

e!a''-‘d '1 rs. !l-i eybun.

Am! to Mr. Melborough she went,

:;o? only -nee, hut many times, driving |
•bat calm, sententious voting man'
i.t-ariv -lesp-Tate bv her frequent and
lengthy viits.

Ike month was i.oarlv up. Mrs
Hol t vbun grew frant c. Ladv Lark
we:l wa* a-lvertise-i to act for a char
ity; ails, two guineas each It was
aw fill; tiie h k m .st come out.

That evening before the expiration
< r f • time, Mrs. Honeybun gave a lit-
;:-( dinner a! the < 'outmental to a olio
sen vw. 1 efo d was excellent, the
wine better, the c-myersHtion wiiu, if
a trifle slangv; but tiie hostess ¦

dull. Suddenly the o d accust med
brightness shone in her eves and play
sd ail over her pretty featuies. At
two tables awav sa - a fair young man.
immaculate in hi* evening army, spot
.-ss a* the gardena that stiuld.-d bis
bu ton-in le, deep in conversation with
a girl, whose costume, if decidsd, eer
tiinlv suited her brunette face and
plump, well developed ligate. It w s
Mr. (’vri; Melborough.

Mrs. Hon \ bun t ned to calcli hi* ey
—in vain. She c uld not ea! foi
watching him; on the word of that
m ui depended her | ositive happiness
and glory for the next few weeks.
Mie glanced at him every Second, but
ins evt-s w>re fixed on his companion,
am) be never moved. At last he rose;

the girl rose to ¦. Mis. Honeybun
bent her bead with a smile, but K

’ snd it nly faded away : Mr. M--Iborough
had cut her dead. Next dav the man
uscript was returned, with thanks.
Mrs. Honeybun cried for one whole
hour; then she dried her tears, and
vowed vengeance.

Huy Taunter had a kind heart; he
was full of sympathy

"Never mind, little woman; take
my tip; go down to Smalltown —stay
witii my mother at 'he Grand for a

few days. I’ll run jwu, too, ami if
we don’t concoct something startling.
I’m a lUitchman.”

So the Hon. Mrs. Honeybun’s maid
packed three enormous trunks and ac-
companied her mistress to the Grand
Hotel, Smalltown-on Sea. It wasdull,

. it rained, and Mrs. lioneybun grew
w e;u v ofsi outing at G uy’s deaf mother,

lint he was staunch and she knew would
help her in some way.

One morning she was coming in
from the parade, and pas-ing along a

corridor to h- r room, wlien the sound
! of a name utteied in tones of anger,

not to say decided w rath, met her ear.

: “O yes, Mr. Melborough of course
the same old tale—telegram—business
—ugh I I’m growing sick of this sort

of thing, that 1 am. Hush? No,
i that I won’t. I don’t care if the whole

' place hears w hat I think of you, Mr.
¦j Cyril Melborough.”

“My dear girl,” began the voice of
Mr. Melborough, uo longer calm and

i slow, but burned and annoyed, “1¦ wish you would have more sense. Let
i me shut the door. O, well bang it all!”

partly.
in I’VUIM'UII II >lll.

’riepil. Wen hmi .rf pone
Heiond earth* wrarr Ul*r.
‘ en Jinull siM/r he our nerd of grace
Fro in romril* or from nMglr*or:

.ill the ft rife, th* T ii. the* rare.
! And done wit?* .1! tl * fishing

W h t tender fru’h -h.!l t\ e hav** gained,
Ainu! I.> sin.|.:

Tli• n ijvj*ton i h.irv of th* ir ptrine

U iiiMl c ur m nils ever.
Ai \ e\< s* a*v:’i our v.i :i io s*e,

>hn n : d % t • A .or
ft • tone

Where sue vrere l. i< k to ru m her

Oui q* hi!! |*?u. j! 't'uMt: flowers
A ote - ur pilluwedil uml *r.

I
>wr-et friend, perrhunre I th thou and I,

V love • pm frg>Ting.
Show d take ihi etrresf eson h me

I He patient with ih living 1
To-da% * repressed reboKe in*r ‘are

• 'ur rlir.ritnp imr* to m-irrr w
* Th- ; *’!er e e’en \e en keenest edit*

M\ f*n nvi c '! i r -w

T s to 1 e ge *!• when
l*e*' | *r; *• ! !irijr NrC'atnOt,

Aid eu to d * ern ’he beet
Through menoiry • m>s*ir g .nonr .

4 H t wist it w e for 1 1 ee au Ime
Err ve if ;¦** t< r 4 ? *

T take th# trr ler ts*>n h.ae—
He p4l.eu Iw; • h •' e t • g

rl clary

Mrs. Honey ban’s Book.
Th* room was | rrh j¦ a • r.fle d .rk,

'th* window w as narrow and tie havv
i Orient*' curtails The its! thing from

1 Liberty's - sncr. odr I in make" it ap
p*-ar rrrn more so ; hut then Mr. ( v

id Melborough* hp. w. re apt to b<

weak and t - object to t r glare of t!;<*

inn or the light of dir. lie hoed f-

let those pa t* grar orbs of his wsi der

¦ I \ us office, wher* no
thing -aired and • vrTthing soothed,

"tjuit* the r clus* here, M-dbor
i ougn. by .1.-ve !" .hi his grace of Hams
o>t bad caid. when lie tried to n -Inca
•the astute young publisher to bring

oui h i pampb it*; might be an Id
library cr,<h*n't you know, something
of that iort

And alt I _ Mw Cyril Melbor
•lough could do no*bing w .th the dtike'g

, pamphlet*, th sentence lived in hi-

.j mind, and produced the greatest sat
s isfanion.
i He was seated at tis o 1 oak r;t

'mg ta'dc >i.e afterm • n busv scrib-
bling a letter which, to judge from ins
face. a moat irnporta-it, when the

4 1 or Itydin from M e ,!er office was i
as - :¦ . rk -•ii'-arl'.:.." ¦“ *“

-What .in you want.' demanded
> Mr. M • g . - ih.d| a

-d.-vt of t lot! ii g p per over his rp :g

tie; don’t you km I mi very busy
now. So yt i>e

* Ye*, air,” !erk Ufei
en’ia > ; but it’s a ladv. sir. hi.U to
•e-* von most par r.cilar It.

-! 11 her to p) no. I mean who

* I n-rsr saw her t; rc, sir; here's
i her car i.

Mr. M Itorough t .ok .1 up hurried
H-

The llos M us. 11--M 1 lit v.
10-val Mhi -hi '.

( ad <-gan S.jna- >•, \\ .
-It* a ii <1 mi sauce, but I sup

p <¦ 1 must sc.- her.” iiu remarked, a-

iie t<>sr-l the lot of j \s'. '. a: 1 on to

the table aj,a;u ; '‘.show her in.”
I tie cu k d sappea .il; a--1 Mr.

Nielli .rough. ;t!i a dexterity wortt.y
of a I ett*r cause, w : it ; cd Ins half
written letter into a drawer turned
the kev. and was standing in an e.isv

loin ging a titud- iigiiisi the empty
tiie grate w - Mis. lloinybun was

a i. turn ric-d.
aft< n n, nn lam ;wl .it c.n

1 liar- Ho* pleasure of—”
The Hon. Mrs. lionet bun s .ued

herself on iu of the v. Ivet-cusnionetl
; chair*.

*¦ Y •n are Mr. t'xril Melborotigli ?"

sl.e interrogated, looking up witii a

pretty smile, and running her e\*

over the young man and Ins fashion
able attire at the same lime, ••^s?
I have com* to t;;'k to you about a

book 1 have written.”
Mr. Melbor ugh groaned inwardly,

but bowed gravely.
i *'l want to know if von will buy it.

plea*--,” c uil in lit tl 'he i .d v airil v. “and
how much y- u will give me for it. Ii
is v. i t thick and henw —as you see.”

r i Mr. M Iborough stroked Ins fair
| mustache and hid Ins smile.

“If you wul kitnilv leave it. Mrs.
! H iievbun,” be said,-mv read*: s shall

'T I give it their earliest atiennon, and 1
i, | will communicate with von.”
it “01* said the Hon. Mis Hoiievbun,

'eyeing an open c* 1 1e-[ne book, just be-
' fore her, with a hungry gaze, “don't

you ever buy stories without leading
* t hem first Y'

"Not often," replied Mr. Melbor-
rough, still gravely ; “but.” he added,
e after a moment’s pause, and a refresh-
r ing glance at his well varnis 1 #-l boots,
T ,“l will have your book read as soon

as possible, and 1 think I may prom
,t ise you the result in a month ; we arc
-1 vei \ busy just now."

Mrs. Hon*ybun gasp d.
" “A mouth! <>, 1 thought it would

be pnnttd long before then !’’

j "1 see you don’t know much about
publishing,”observed Mr. .Mclhorongh
lightly, as he shot Ins cull, and again

I caressed his fair mu laclie.
>_¦ “Not very much,” Mrs. Honeybun

|confessed ;“in fact, 1 never wrote any-
thing before tiiis.”

“Won’t jon n Ilow me?” Mr. Mel
borough stretched out his while hand
for the bulky parcel. “The Murder
in the Fourth Floor Hack. "It isa—-

’’ a strong title,” he said, very strong.”
“Yes, isn’t it, now?’ declared Mrs.

Honeybun, witii charming candor. “1
don’t know much about fourth floor
bucks, but—it sounds so well! I have

.l p. m? Aw> i: 11 .
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| I A FELL LEATHER TOP BUGGY $73. I j
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XKif Cull ;¦!;(! he cmivinecd ol what we say.

n. i). SCIIaM.IDT,
ii rv. Lilxil.y Street, GAI/rLMOItE.

PDBLIisHED AT POET TOBACCO, MARYLAND, EVERY FRIDAY MORNING, BY COX &DALI.Y,EDIT CBS AND liCPBIEIOES, AT ONE DOLLAR PEE ANHDM IN ADVANCE.

“Cyril, I :irn decided. If you go
buck to town, I go too, to see wbat
this business is. Am I your wife or
not ? It's simply disgraceful the way
you're going on, dragging me down
here, spending my money! Your
health is bad, indeed! Why—”

The Hon. Mrs. Honey bun glided
away; the door was forced to with a
bang, but she had heard enough. At,

’luncheon time she descended to the
public room. Fate wa< kind As she
entered she saw the tall form of her
traitor publisher seated at a table,
with a stout voting plebeian looking
female close b side him. She went
straight up to them.

“How do yon do, Mr. Melborougb ?”

she sail sweetly; “what a pleasant
surprise!’’

Mr. Mel¦ oriTugh looked round, Mrs.
Mel borough glared

“Are von staying here? 0, that
will le delightful ; it is so 1 ng since
we met. h-t me see, the last time I
saw you was at —”

Mr Cvril .MHborongh rose. “Mv
dear.” he sai ‘ hastily, “t liis is the Hon.
Mrs. Honevbun. ’

Mrs. Midborough acknowledged th<>
introduction with a curt nod, and her
hu-band ca't an appealing glance at
the pretty smibng lady.

“\onr hii'haiid and I are old husi
lies- acquaintances, Mrs Mel or ugh.
He is going to bring < tit a book of

j mine shortly; are you not, Mr. Mel-

i borough?”
Mr. M-lborough’s voice cartainly

wis no' so clear a usual. \ isi us of
j debts and duns, accompanied by hor-
rible thoughts of the depth of female
jealousy, appalled him. He took the

| plunge.
“Vrs,' he said, weakly

Mrs. Mel norough's face jrew less
morns*.

“It will be ready soon, won't it, Mr.
M' Iborough?” went on his tormentor.

Mr. Meiborongh mused. “In about
a month or six weeks,” lie observed
quietly.

“Ah ! then I shall have the proofs.
I suppose. Now. Mr. Melborougb,you

; must promise to read it. I hope you
will come and have some afternoon
tea with an- bv and-bv. Really this is
most delightful! I la-gin to think
Smalltown a charming place.”
* * *

w
* 4c

I.adv 'l.arkwell unfolded her May-
/'¦n'r Muifirtmip th- week following
Mrs Iloneyhun's departure to Small-
town secure in the knowledge of her
triumph over her bated rival, and was
prepared f>r an hour's enjoyment,
when mu Men v site tore the uncffend-
¦ n ' nao<_r ds. and-cart the pieces

'to tin' tour corners of the room. Her
<-Vc ' had rested on a short paragraph,
and In r womanly nature wa- for the

¦ trued into that ofa tigress;
"1 hear that the Hon. Mrs. Honev-

: bun lias a novel in the press which
wiii shortly appear. The story is said
to contaoi the most startling and orig-

; ins! situations and its advent will be

I warmly welcomed by Mrs. Honeybun's
, numerous and ardent admirers. The
' book is publish'd bv Mr. Cyril Mel-
horough."—l.'tndon Wurhl.
—¦—-

¦: fled ilfidiing.
Enigma*

X VMl> OF TFIK IMETS.

The fol lowing enigmatical statement
Iof poets, wltich we pub’i.-h bv r-quest.

. will be of interest to many of our
readers:

1. Wbat a rough man would sav to
his son if he w ishwd him to eat his food
properly.

2. Is a lion's house in a place wh .re
j I here is no water ?

3. Makes and mends for first-class
1 ¦ customers.

4. His name describes such fiery
¦things I can’t describe their pangs
and stings.

5. A kind of linen.
(5. A garment worn on the head.
7 M v maternal parent in excellent

! condition.
S. The superior of a monastery.
!i. Describes the dwellings of civili-

i z-’d countries.
10. Is a game and a male relative.
11. Is i slang exclamation.
Id. 1 wish you would mother.
Id. 1 find it an utter impossibility.
It. An answer to which is the

greater post Shakespeare of Martin F.
Tapper.

10. The value of a word.
16. So very fast indeed.
17. An official much dreaded by

students in English Universities.
IS. A manufactured metai.
19. A chain of hills containing cer-

tain dark treasures.
20. An internal pain.
21. A barrier built of edible grain.
22. To agitate a weapon.
23. His middle name suggests an

Indian or a Hottentot.
2d Place an edible grain tvvixt an

ant and a bee, and a well beloved
poet you’ll speedly see.

25. No one of the points of the
compass but inclining towards one.

26. Pack away carefully, never scat-
ter in this way you’ll scum gel at her.

27. A very vital part of the body.
28. A worker in precious metal.'
29. A mean dog bis.
30. What best describes yet most

I retards a pilgrim.
¦ 31. A girl's name and a r.dative.
¦ 32. brighter and smarti r than the
; rest.

33. Red as an apple, black as night,
, a heavenly sign or a perfect fright.

- 34. Meat, what are you doing ?

35. A sick place of worship
36. Every head in time ’tis said,

: will turn to me though I ho dead.
37. Though humpbacked not de-

formed.
38. A garment worn by ladies.

’ 39. Alwajs youthful you see but
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between you and me be never was
much of a chicken.

40. A young domestic rn nial.
41. A pr* fix and a disease.
42. A household worker.
43. A domestic animal and wbat

she cannot da.
44. A manufacturing town.
45. A little more than a sandy

shore.
46. An unlearned pig.
47 A fraction in American money

and a heavy weight.
48. Many pilgrims and flatterers

have knelt low to kiss him.
49. Small talk and heavy weight,
50. What an oyster heap is apt to

be.
51. A worker in grain.

i 52. A proposition and t> move
swiftly.

53. A certain six looter whose name
begins with fifty.

54. Plead.
55. Three poets wh >se names one

would exclaim at a fire.
56. A garden ut-nsil and a kind of

gun.
57. A lawyer's advice to his client.
58. A command to an ox and a

part of a bush.
59. An exclamation that should he

in an asylum.
60. Punish a measure.
61. Excavated female.
62. Part of a monarch's domain.

His Wife Numbsr T'.vj.

• Tin; Colonel Killed His First, tru
the Second Proved too Mrcti.

. Old Colonel Porterfield w is a hard
man. He worked his wifi-—a good,
patient woman —to death upon his
plantation. On her d ath bed, when
too late, his eyes were opened to the
great wrong he had dene and ke beg-

: ged her forgiveness.
“Itis easy enough for me to forgive.”

she gasped, “but my forgiveness will
not cause your coming punishment to
be lessened. I feel that you are going
to be punished on this earth.” She

i turned her face away from hi n and
! died.

, The Colonel’s season of grief was
not long. He som put on bis best
clothe* and showed himself at hog
killingsaud other placesof amusement.
His friends were shocked, but said

r nothing. Soon there came into the
. neighborhood a graceful woman, An-

• toinette Pohvorth. The Colonel met

i her and was charmed. He called on
her. She received him kindly and
eventually they were married.

; Six months of almost unbroken hap-
•* infSJ li-vv avtiiv, Li'l mm tire

face sometimes wore an anxious ex-
, pression. His wife was not so fair as

she had been, and the Colonel had
discovered that the waving hair which
he had so much admired was some-
times at night hung on a corner of the
mantelpiece. He t'mnd, also, that he

. had been deceived in other ways, and
: the spirit of revenge arose in his in-

jured breast.
“Antoinette,” the Colonel one day

! remarked. in a voice which had lost
! much of irs wonted gentleness, ‘•Caro-
line is ill, to-day, and I want you to
go out and weave jeans for the negroes.

1 get a good price for the stuff, and I
! cannot afford to see the loom idle.”

“Well, then, don't look at it,” An-
toinette carelessly replied.

The Colonel nibbled his lip and
f sternly said: “Woman, I want no

• foolishness.’’
“Don’t have it, then.”
“I won’t. Go out there and weave,

’; or you'll feel the ungentle force of re-
! i tributive authority.”

Antoinette laughed. The Colonel
? took hoi i of her nose and gave it a

turn as though he would unscrew it.
? Antoinette put aside a stocking which

ske had been darning, knocked the
1 Colonel down with a lightning-like

‘ slap, put one foot under him, threw
him across Hie room, sat down and

| resumed her peaceful occupation.—
After a whi'e the Colonel sat up and

1 gazed at her in astonishment.
“Antoinette,” be feebly said,

i “What, dear?”
•| “You ne dn’t weave.”

“i thank you, dear.’’
•| “You have convinced me that a wo-

I man should have a few rights, but, say,
bow did you do it? Where did you

• acquire the facts which you have just
“ embodied in such an unanswerable¦ argument.”

“Colonel,” she replied, “pardon me
for not sooner telling you. For many
years I wa** the cannon ball woman

’ and the iron jawed maiden in the cir-
cus. Don't get excited, dear. I shall
not give yon another exhibition until

¦ you attempt to get a divorce from me.
Then I will take you up in my teeth
and shake you.”¦ | The Colonel went out, leaned against
a horse-block and groaned. His first

1 wife's prediction was verified.

1 Very True-
-1

An exchange well says: ‘Concern-
-1 ing what are known as standing ad-
vertisements in newspapers, which

-1 some merchants say are useless, it has
. jbeen remarked, and truly, that they

. Command confidence. The man who
i for years in a community lives a re-
spectable life, even though of moder-

t ate ability, will grow in the esteem of
his fellows. On the same principle a
newspaper advertisement becomes fa-

• miliar to the reader. It may not be
read every week, still it makes the

, name and the business of the man
familiar, and its continued presence in
Hie columns ol the paper inspires con-
fidence in the stability of the adver-

, titer.”

-j When a five dollar bill is dropped
into the contribution box it makes
just enough noise to be heard in hea-

t yen.


