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Will be handled the coming year in Talbot
at d Caroline Counties by

& Wrightson Hardy

Of Easton, Maryland.
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vite inquiries from all parties interested in Automobiles. We expect to have
venience to give our trade the best possible attention. We expect to have the
tomobile Establishment on the Eastern Shore.

All Phone Orders For Accessories Given Promp¢ Attention.

talty of attaching Magnetos and Master Vibrators to all maklr..-ré of machines. Results guaranteed.
Cet a Magneto jfor your old machine and put 10 to 20 perstent. more power in it.

Shannahan & Wrightson Hardware Co.
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My Night In
The Museum

A New Year’s Story

By P.

-
=

J. TAINSEY

Copyright, 1906, by P. J. Tansey.

WAS sitting at the fecet of Ram-
eses JI., with Adam at my
rizht and his eldest son at my
left, when a distant church bell

announced rather prematurely the
birth of the new year. Near me lay, in
their figured caskets, the mummies of
the noblest of ancient Egypt, and the
great hissing arc light outside the win-
dows disclosed gently falling snow and
glinted or cast shadows of snow laden
brambles on the scores of marble fig-
ures all around me.

I was the only living being in the
creat museum of art, Central park,
New York city, where 1 was serving
for the night in the regular watch-
man’s place. Could 1 have foreseen
the adventures that were to be
ere morning— But let me narrate
them in orderly fashion.

There had been silence fo- a few
minutes. The sexton of the distant
church, finding that no one followed
his lead, had stopped ringing. 1
looked at my watch. One minute of
midnight. Ugh! How shivery cold it
was getting!

Suddenly there broke out the wusual
din with which New York welcomes in
the new year. Cannon, bells, steam
whistles and revolvers Jjolned in the
noisemaking, and amid it all I could
hear faintly the faroff chimes of irin-
ity. But only for a moment, for just
then from every pedestal around me
down jumped its marble occupant,
striking the marble floor with a stony
thump, but instantly stretching limbs
and vawning with great show of sat-
isfaction at release from the cramped
attitudes of statuehood. That I did
not die where I sat was the chief mar-
vel of it all.

“IHappy New Year! Happy New
Year!” The hall of marble resounded
with their salutations.

The swarthy bronze DBacchante
danced past me, with her baby, up to
Mother Eve and kissed her on the
cheek with a loud smack.

“I love yonu, mother,” quoth she, “for
the spice y-u put Into life. May the
apnle crop be good this year and every
gon of Adam as easlly led by the nose
ns ever!”

“Mother Eve.,” spoke Socrates, “the
remarks of the Dacchante have caused
a discussion to arise between my mas-
ter Plato here and myself as to the
correctness of the theory put forth by
Bernard Shaw—to wit, that [t is the
woman who pursues the man, all an-
cient views to the contrary notwith-
standing. WIIl you kindly condescend
to settle the question?”

“Oh, how could Bernard say such a
thing %"’ coyly answered the beautiful
and still youthful mother of all man.
kind as she clasped her hands over
her eyes. “Why, Adam followed me all
over the garden, begzging me to name
the day before I even spoke to him!”

“I couldn’t help it,” confessed Adam
sheepishly. “She’'d walk past so proud-
ly and so prettily.”

“Didn’t I tell you?”
cried Plato to Socrates.

“What? Wasn't I right?” angrily re-
torted the other sage.

“Oh, stop bickering! You never can
settle it. Let's have a drink and a
song!” suggested Bacchus.

“A song!” A song!”
ghostly assembly.

“But who’ll sing the noo?’ inquired
Robert Burns. “I got nae drink for

triumphantly

echoed the

“NEAR ME LAY THE MUMMIES OF THE
NOCBLEST OF EGYFT.

gingin’ last year. I winna do it again.
Let Homer, auld bodie, gie us a stave!”

“Homer! Homer!” was the cry, and
great was the hand clapping.

The white haired Greek bard cleared
his throat, and after a few prellminary
failures, in the intervals of which he
begged lenient judgment on the ground
that he had a cold and that he had
not sung in a couple of thousand
years, he trolled forth a lay in fairly
good volice.

Eve’s little hands were the last to
cease In the patter of applause. By
this time my terror had been totally
pwallowed up in wonder.

“Now, you see, Iif Tart haas"t gone
to Cuba,” Noah was overheard saying
behind a pillar to Commodore Perry
as the hand clapping ended.

“He’s at it again,” cried somebody,
and all laughed uproariously.

“I would suggest that more consid-
eration be shown for the feelings of

individual members of the company,” !

spoke up John the Daptist warmly.
“Oh, don’t lose your head over it”
advised Shakespearc wearily.
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nint. *“*i1:n<on said it to mme
“i1"ence! Ience?!”” ceried the
ruashines in between *111.
to piay you all a tune.”™
“How much do vyon expect for this?”
asked Dicgenes of me, picking up the
lantern from Dbetween my ieet. L 4
== &= * a0 = == %
Tinc-a-lin—--ling—the small
I shrank until I could feel
between me and my clioihes,
I rubbed my It was trae. Every
statue was its pedestal and in its
customary attitude. My former ter-
ror was full uapon me.
Ting-a-ling-ling! In
scized my lantern and
door.
“Who's there?”
“Open tlhe door,
weather out here.
Mehanically an

tne WwWoras | ‘8l
coor to which the tinklinge bell was
1} dimm rays of my lan-

iast yoar.
od Pan,

“Im going

Lile

doorbeaell.
thhe cold air
suat

CVes.,

On

desperation 1
siaried to
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AMichael. It’s bad
Happy NNew Year!”
as if snellbhbound by
€T the small side
fastencd. e
tern picreced a swirl of snowiflakes and
fell upon Lae cheery
lockinz man of thirty, W sot
up. W dressed, y carried in his
left hand a wreath cf powwdered
roscs.,

ieatnures i1 o |
a botit

VWl

== ] 1
W il
T 7

) !
'. 4 A&

311 0%Y

'1 i l- :..._‘l
il ad L

“W = Michael?” he half
queried, half asserted, stepping back.

i % \M{ichael Ryan, the
recular no. The poor fel-
low W 11. and 1,
who came from ecollece to seek a very
different position from the
was asked to take his place
nicht and acreed.”

“Well, And now mayv 1
in, piease? It is a regular
morning custom of mine, as Ryan well
knows. Yes? Thank yvou.”

came in, shakine the snow
his overc:
shoes. Couid -
Providence have se 0 me any
Year's B ¢ than
COIMNanis human b
that mid and in that
company?

I glanced at the marble figures. The
gshadows of {lake laden houghs moved
upon thiem snzain, and the eleetiic hight
olinted blue white from their polisied
surfaces, And they were demure and
quiet and still as death.

Down to the muminy hall,
he, knew every of
marched the ranger, rocse wreath in
one hand, dripping hat in the other.
[ followed with my lantern. e
paused at one inlaid coflin, knelt and
placed the wreath on it. 1 drew near
and read on 1iis label:
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Ladyv of the House of Im-Ri-Ska,
Who Lived In the Reign of
Ihhameses 11.

i {

The man rose and walked silently
and with lowered: head toward the
door, 1 following. he put on Lhis
hat and turned me at the door,
smiling the request that he be aliowed
to pass forth, an overpowcering curi-
psity to Lknow the meaning cof his
strance act selzed me, and I said:
“Will you be Kind enough
down with me for an hour or soz
lonely here, and, besides, I am all
curiosity to know why jou put the
wreath on the mummy lady’s casket.”

“[ will linzer and tell you, sir, with
pleasure,” said he.

He sat in my chair, and I seated
myself on the pedestal ¢of Rameses 11.
Looking up at fea-
tures., he said, as if to

“Not a bit like him, of course; wholly
idealized.”” Then

“l am a sculptor,
the city, and am
lower than second class,
am to be married tcday.
rood looking and is
When 1 Lhere
will accompany
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with a studio in
rated as a little
I believe., 1
The bride is
beautitul of soul.
a vear hence she
nnd two wreaths
{ of the
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lady of the house of

“My one fad is private theatricals.
and I have appeared in many a plav
at the houses of friends and received
the poiite plaudits and congratalations
of the company. On one such
sfon 1 was introduced to a Miss Mary
Mattledee, the daushiter of a wealthy
produce broker of this city.

“Did you cever in sweeping past some
lovely, or at least striking, plece cof
scenery in a sixty mile an hour ex-
press et the notion that you had seen
that place before? Everybody has,
and it i{s the same with faces, but the
memory strains in vain, and we are
forced to accuse it of attempting to
tlieceive.

“Well, it struck me on being intro-
duced to Miss AMattledege that we had
met before, and I teld her of the curi-
pus trick my recollection was trying
to play me. Singularly, she had
identical feeling regarding me. 1 ran
my life through for her in search of
the possibility of a former meeting,
but all without result.

“‘Mr. Morton,” she said—that is my
name, Peter Morton—‘1 have some lit-
erary ambitions, and this meeting cf
ours suggesis 1o me a plot
for a story or theme for a play. When
it is ready I will have papa invite you
to dinner some evening o that T ma
have the benefit of your opinion on it

“So one fine day about six weeks
later a polite note of invitation from
the old gentleman reached my work-
shop, and I declded to accepl. Seveln
o'clock found me taking my seat afr
the beard of the produce merchant, be-
tween him and his daughter.

“In due time the conversation led to
Miss Mary’s literary efforts.

OCC-

the

possible

the |

She had |

built a play upon the incident of our |

meeting.
for para by and by, so that it might
have the benefit of my powers of elo-
cution?

“Who could say her nay?

“The conversa ‘ion naturally proceed- '

yould I pot read it aloud

ed on the lines of the metaphysical

and mystic.
gad failure of a test in telepathy.

I spoke about having a
A

friend and I had agreed while lean- |
- ceived the other £4 to which he was

ing over a certain mummy case in this
museum that at a certain hour and
minute we were each to write down
what the other was then concentrat-
ing his mind upon. I wrote that he
was thinkingz ‘Morton and his fads are
equally humbugs, and he’ll buy a nice
wine supper for this folly;” but, in

fact, he had his mind fixed sternly on !

the lLori's 1'tavyer.. - :

“xIr. - T*Tattiedse -lauzbed. heariily,
but Miss Mary loocked very pale and
serious. Her great black eyes were
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straight into mine, with 1
iizht burning in them.

wtAnNnd won! What did yonu
into the air for him? she
trembline tones,.

““Oh, aainother goose rhyme,” I an-
swered trathfully. ‘Dickory, dickory
doclk, the mouse ran up the clock, and
SOon on.'

“ “That was Iast
D:30 p. m.,” she said,
ering froomm head to foot,

“1 rTrose my feet Iin
WwWas it possible that she

sStrange
project
asked in

weclk
andad

Sunday
rising
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““WRHY, THIS IS NOT MICHAEL ?”’
QUELRIED.

Iy test message?

vourselft,’

and endeavorings

herself aoain,

“‘Let me get my manuscript,
and show Mr. Morton the response he
got,” she begged, and he let her go.

“*Sure enough the identical words
had 1 and had written down
as coming from my friend were in th
passionate love speech of
her play: *What cruel fate
separate wliough successive
tians? When you were a
Union ofiicer in the civil war,
ther, a Confederate general,
ouir union. In the Rlevolution
ish Dbullet sent vou from me con the
eve of our wedding, The great fire
of London separated us, and lenz be-
fore, many centuries before, were you
and 1—Marcus Junias Acricoia and
Julia—fiung to the lions in the Roman
amphitheater. Ah, Lhow many,
times has the cup of happiness bee:
dashed from our lips since your c
father, Rameses 1I., exiled you,
Prince Hep-to, lest you should wed
me, the only daughter of the house of
Im-Ri-Ska.

“wShe had written herself and of
me. She had projected her thougshi
in search of the one soul to which her
soul was attuned, It is but
tion of the perfection of
telegraphhy.”

Morton paused
deep emotion.

“but how did she come to know of
these incarnations and preserve ber
identity through them?” 1 asked.

“Very.simply,” he answered,
became interested in the occult
Egyptian days, A priest of I
her to repeat to herself iun
dred times a day the declaration tha
she was Im-Ri, the lady of the house
of 1m-RRi-Ska, assuring her that sooner
or later she would come
own mummy and that the haunti
declaration forever ileeting throu«h her
memory weuld enable ber identifly
herself. She must then impress upon
her soul the then present personality,
and so on.

“*Sshe remembers six or seven inc
nations, but we have been united
throuzh telepathy more often than that
—more often than that—but only to be
parted each time.”

II¢ buried his face in his hands for
a moment, and then, risingz and shak
ing hands with me in silence, be walk
ced to the door, and I let him pass ot
into the night. I listened to the crunch-
ing of the snow and then locked up
again and turned to my statues.

IIad 1 Dbeen dreaming abomut
antice? I don't know. Had 1
dreaming about him? No. There was
the wreath on the mummy casket, that
was certain, and certain it is that n
Tor millions would I welcome the
vear in again in that museum.

* * B 4 L - ¥ =

The morning papers of Jan. told
that a well known sculptor named I'e-
ter Morton had been killed by a
lision between his carriage and a street
car the day before as he was on his
wey to the house of his flancee.
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TIPS IN SCOTLAND.

An Example of How Some Servants
Win Their Wages.

A gentleman was invited to a shoot
in Scotland at two places close to-
gether. IHe arrived at the first place,
and immediately after his arrival at
the first house received a telegram
*alling him back to town. Ide, how-
ever, determined to have one day's
shooting and to proceed to town by
the night mail.

At the end of the day he gave the
head keeper £1 and asked him to send
his gun and ecartridge bag over to the
other place for which he had an invi-
tation and where he proposed proceed-
inz in three or four days’ time.

On his arrival there after his visit
to town he found his gun, ete., had
not arrived, whereupon he wrote to
the keeper, asking him to forward it
at once, and he received a reply stat-
ing that when he (the keeper) had re-

*entitied” the gun would be forward-
ed. It was detained till payment was
made. _

The gentleman wrote to the keepoer's
master and received a reply that “he
(the master) never interfered between
his guests and his servants in the
matter of tips.” The gentleman as-

L cortaited that the master in gnestion

l

% w oaw BE
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paid noe wuazes, but left
him to get what he could out of the
gmtm—!:opdon Times.
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0LD SCHOOL DOCTORS

ilgnorance of Physicians of the
cighteenth Century.

TORTURE FOR THE PATIENTS.

Every Ailment Beyond Diagnosis Was
Classed and Pills, Plas-
ters, Were the

as a Fewver,
Burning and Bleeding

Regulation Remedies.
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stuffed

Tyoung
" One
bed-
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suggest
from
The
often,
but a physi-

sur-

H

nsumptiv
pinhg in a pure
or ablurions was
eldom, head
jan far in advance of his
mised that invalids might bathe thelr
feet in warm water once a week and
unde: extraordinary circumstances
ake a warm bath once a month.
Overeating and drinking caused
many of the diseases of tl upper
la Montesquien said that dinner
killed half of the Parisians and
supper the other half. EvervyWhere 1t
was the custom to pile the table witn
t beef, mutton, boars’
pasties. stutfines and
A fearful repast of twelve
brought on all
<0 that the diners koew wuat
was expected of them. A lacrge break-
fast of small beer and meats preceded
the gigantic midday meal, when |
enjoved a Gargantuan g for three
ours and spent two more in alstafl-
otations., After this the gentle-
N joined the women for a dish of
tea in the drawing room, and it was
not long before the whole party of hu-
Iman anacondas returned to the dining
rcom for a supper on the cold rem-
nants of the dinner. Amid this orgy
of gcluttony Walpole and Voltaire were
distinguished for an abstinence that
prolonged their lives.
iTeavy drinking was universal and
rarely reprimanded by medical men,
as by Dr. Tronchin. One Dr. Cheyne
women not to take a whole
dav. Another authority wrote
treatise in w the Dbest
atttaining longevity was
¢ at dinner
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riasses after. Those who fol-
‘h advice were in
dubbed temperance
story is told of the celebrated and con-
vivial Dr. Garth, who was tipping
bumpers at the Kit-Kat club when re-
minded that his patients needed at-
tention., *“'Tis no matter.” said Garth,
already half *“if I see them
not. Nine have suech bad constitu-
tions that ail doctors in the world
can't save them, and the other six
that all the doctors in

kill them.”
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A physician named DBrown became
the pet of fashionable women by al-
wavs presceribing pleasant remedies,
“*a zlass of wine in the forenoon from
time to time,” “several glasses of port
or punch after dinner till some enliv-
ening is perceived from them.”
Together with inordinate quantities of
\iquor and food, Dr. Drown recom-
mended to his male patients the com-
pany “delightful young women.”
One the natural consequences of
such an agrecable regcimen was the
gout, for which eighteenth century
Lich livers took of liguid medi-
cines, mountains of pills and bins of
Iu!‘ii’!l*‘i'f‘;-

Any disease beyond diagnosis was
put down “a fever.” Whether ty-
phus or typhoid, scarlet or gnstric, non-
contagious or l'il;lt'lzﬂ}' infectious, any-
thing which caused a rise in tempera-
ture was sufficiently deseribed by the
term fever. Smallpox, scurvy, spotted
and jail fever were maladies distinctive
of the age. Disinfection and first aid
natures were never dreamed of,
while the patient was dosed with hor-
rible drafts and nauseating compounds
and bled on every possible occasion.
Louis XIV. was bled nine times for
scariet fever. Mleeding killed the
Duchess of Tremouille and her hus-
band. When a mob attacked the Duke
of Bedford’s house in 1765 the doctors
remedied the outrage by bleeding the
duchess next morning. A young man
who fell against a marble table and
cut his hecd open was treated by hav-
ing a few pints of extra blood drawm
from his veins by an expert surgeon,
3listering was esteemed next to bleed-
ing. A fashionable remedy for cen-
sumption was a mash of raw snalls
ghells and ail. taken from a spoen.

The Devil’'s Knell.

Among the famous bells of Dews.
bury, Yorkshire, England, 1is one
known as “DBlack Tom eof Soothill"”
which was presented te the church in
expiation of a murder. “Black Tom"
is always rung on Christmas eve. Its
solemn tolling as it strikes the first
ntl
the ““cdevii's Lueil™
it Leins the nction that when Christ
was born the devil died. ‘¥_.ondon
Standard. 25 =
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