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- MAKE your X mark in the small square

after the word Democratic, whenever ol |

occurs, and nowhere else,

REGISTERED VOTE.

Result of Registration in Kent Connty Boiled :

Down to Figures.

|

]

DISTRICTS. ]\Vhl'te.i Col'd. | Total.

; |
1. Millington...coee s 292 165 457
GalonM. .. 'vocflessi , 302 167 469
2. Kennedyville...... 202 147 349
second Precinct.... 218 157 375
3. Worton..... AR g, PEL 340 187 521
4. Chestertown ... .« 249 190 439
Second Precinct. .. 243 128 371

b. Rock Hall c cooeensses 456 60 516

. CEAGSVIIe s iviiive i 287 105 897 |
6. Fairlee...ccoceeeanns . 234 217 491
7. POMOD&.cccsoes sovss 222 166 358

Totals in1903. cecevveees| = 3045 17229 [

Totals in 1902. cceeeveees 2088 | 176U 4748
This table is made up by the published

figures of last year which is correct with the
possible exception of Fairlee.

to wealth and position.
simply a matter of learning
to save the extra pennies The

. Marylaml

Savmgs Bank
Ba“lmol"E, Md- £

one et the atrengeat ﬂnancial
institutions of the country,
offers-'a .plan <that makes
smallsavings profitable. $1,00

1t is |

will start you. Write for beek-
let describing a system that
makes saving easy. . y

‘Do it to-day.

.The Followmg a,re ' the Door |

and. Railkeepers: Appointed
by the Election Supervisors
of Kent County to Serve on

e D, Ty, o 5

FIRST DISTRICT -.—;Millington Prec’t

Joseph Shriver, front doorkeeoer.

Robert N. Rash, back doorkeeper.
Eli Hastings, railkeeper.

FIRST DISTRICT— Galena Precinct.
SECOND DISTRICT—First Precinct.

SECOND DISTRICT—Second Precinct.

Wm. A. Cranor, front doorkeeper.

Wm. Graves, back doorkeeper.
Charles G, Walts, railkeeper

'THIRD DISTRICT.

Wm. B. Wheeler. front aoorkeeper.

Wm. E. Duyer, back doorkeeper.
William S. Kelly, railkeeper

FOURTH DISTRICT—First Precinct.

Chas. P. Hodgkin, front doorkeeper.

Percy Rawleigh, back doorkeeper.
G, Reese Beck, railkeeper.

FOURTH DISTRICT—Second District.

S. 0. Crouch, back doorkeeper.

FIFTH DISTRICT—First Precinct.

Jas. Moffett, front doorkeeper.:

Mac Wilson, back doorkeeper.
Jeff. Rich. railkeeper..

FIFTH DISTRICT—Second Precinct.
«SIXTH DISTRICT,

Wm. H. Taylor, front doorkeeper.

Bertie Crouch, back doorkeeper.
William Atkinson, railkeeper.

SEVENTH DISTRICT.

Samuel C. Bennett, front doorkeeper.

Thomas Hyland, back doorkeeper.
William J, Conlyn, railkeeper.
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The following qualified as clerks: Romie

1 0. 0.0 0-0.0:0.0.0.9.8.90.9.0.9.

i pursued the other.

N. Stevens., Rep.. first precinect, Fifth Dist.;
Henry K. Reed, Rep,, Sixth District.

Judges—W. A. Crew, Rep., 38rd District ;

Edgar H. Strong, Dem., 2d pree"t Fifth Dis-

trict: M. W. Thomas, Rep., 1st prec’t, Fourth

District: Hervey D. McClary, Rep., 1st prec’'t

Second District.

J.RAYMOND BOWERS,

D.J. McCAULEY,

JOHN C, DAVIS,
Supervisors of Election for Kent Co

JORIAH MASsEY, Clerk.

Lol W ARREN -so—sku

Wma Suﬂphun’ Sprmgs

WATERLIGK STATION, VA.,

E. D. LULLEN & SON, PrOprletore.

Vanety of mineral waters, ele vatien 2100 feet;

1 mile from station; 4 mailsdaily: good shoot-
ing:; trout and bass fishing; excellent table.

- rates $25 per month; special rates to families;

w §

open‘ail the year; no 1aosquitoes, gnats or
malaria. al8- Jmo.

FOR

THE COZY AND. LOMFORT-‘

'SALE i

| ABLE RESIDENGE occupied by the Miaaee

Reed on Corner of Maple and Spring Aivenue
This preperty’ is mo-ﬂert Wli‘h"lifp te date
eenvemencee. hofand Lefd Water‘ bath FOOI

_.I.__,and arranged 1:0 sult tae mo_'ﬂ: plam Or. fastid
'_".___,eus taste. The undersigned w111 be glad to

.,; Ehnw the prﬂpel’t}’ e b R R
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“What we want,” said the senior
partner eagerly, “is young blood in this
venture, for it means the command of
the whole coast trade for us. Whoever
we send must go because one of us
knows him intimately.”

- “Quite right,” assented Caldwell, the
middle aged junior.

“I really can’t recommend any one,”
ol thought to turn
the whole matter over to you, but T
think’’—he smiled pleasantly—‘“that I
can suggest a man whose fitness you
could at once decide on.”

Caldwell returned the. smile. “All
right,” he said confidently. “You know
I rather pride myself on being a good
judge of a man—that is, if I’ve had any

chance to study him.”
“Best chance in the world,” said the

g senior, with a touch of enthusiasm—he

had no boys of his own. ‘I mean your

son.”’

“My son?’ Caldwell stammered.

“Certainly. He’s as fine a youngster
as I know. Just twenty-five and burn-
ing for a chance to do something. Told
me himself that he wanted to work.”

‘“He—he never seemed to take any
interest in the firm before,”’ objected
Caldwell, reddening visibly.

“I know it. But it seems this new
opening—the change of section—has
awakened him. He was as pleased as
punch when I told him I’d talk the
affair over with you.”

“Fact of the matter, Dobson,” said
an embarrassed pause,
‘“48 just this—it’s exactly the chance I'd
best like the boy to have. But you
sdaid, and 1 understind. this importance,
that the man we send we must Know

! intimately.”

“But yeur ‘otvn son!” eJaeulated Dob-
gon. ‘“Who else would you”’—

“Who elge could I know so well?”’
said Caldwell desperately. ‘“That’s
what you’d say, Dobson, because you
have no sons—indeed, no children at
all. Consequently you can’t understand
how matters go nowadays with us busi-
ness men. I’'m self made, just as our
business is. To keep things going I've
scarcely ever taken off my harness.
Harness hasn’t made me Dblind. 1
don’t say that, but what opportunity
has it left me for an intimate acquaint-
ance with John?”’

“Nonsense, man! You show a re-
markable knowledge of every clerk we
employ. I believe you have literally
turned ’em inside out!”

“They are clerks! It was part of the
business. But John—he may not be
competent; the strain may crush him.
He would do all he possibly could. But
what are his capabilities? I can’t ruin
our firm even for my son.”

“Good Lord!” said Dobson cynically.
“If this is your modern father”—

“You needn’t use that tone,” said
Caldwell defensively, flushing a deeper
red. “If T had stopped to think, Deb-

_ “|

g .'1' WJ

| “AM I BREAKING IN ON A CONFERENCE,

DAD?" IIE LAUGHED,

I son——if I'd had tlme to think of this—I1

wouldn’t have been forced to this con-
fession. But I'm no worse than the
rest. Take Jackson and Reed and Kim-
ball. Ask them what their sons really
are aside from being college fellows
who are well supplied with everything
and who they believe in, of course.
They couldn't tell you. They Kknow
their clerks—they have to—as they nev-
er will know the capabilities of their

| sons.’

“Good Lord"“ said Dobson again like
an irritating echo of himself.

“Of course I know there are excep-
tions, but that’'s where the boy has
shown tastes in common with his fa-
ther, has gone into the business in de-
tail of his own accord. John never had
much in common with me. How could
he? I’'m just a business man, while
he—he’s had a chance to enjoy life.
His mother says there’s nobody like
him: that the girls all run after him. |
know myself,” he added, with fatherly
pride, “that it does me good to look at
him.” Then, with a return to dejec-
tion, “But that’'s . not business.”

“No,” assented Debsen. _‘‘that’s not
business.”

As he apoke the office door swung
open without ‘warning, and a broad
ghouldered. finely: groomed figure,

eager, alert, swung into  the room un-
| ceremoniously.

“Am I .breaking in en a . conference,

{ dad?” he laughed.

“Not at all! Not at al]'" said Dob-

son, rising. hurriedly and taking the an-
| “I am just going

e

01.11: »»
‘He made geed his: eseape and caught
himself emitting a Whlstle ‘as he went

| down the elevator.

“And that’s the man.” he ejaculated
Anwardly, “who told me to a fraction

last week where the bookkeeper’s mor-

---tjlt-"

r—

|

f

ber of my class.

s . .

' Kelvin reached his conclusion.

ey -went, what his personal habits Were,
what the man’s breaking strain was
to a hair. I guess he’s an:exception
about his son. And yet, come to think,
I don’t Kknow.” |

Up at the office John regarded his ;
father with a joyous certainty which

annoyed his parent excessively.
“Dobson has been telling me,” said
the elder, making the plunge, ‘“that you
want to take charge of this new devel-
opment. You know you gave me to un-

' derstand you never intended to go in

with us; that you were fitted for some-

thing hlghere—somethmg literary, I De-

lieve.”

“That’s what I thought, but 1 was a
silly ass,” said his son, with refreshing
frankness. ‘“The fellows at college said

my verses and short stories were the |

very best ever turned out by any mem-
Perhaps they were,
but when I tried them on your genuine
editor the fish wouldn’t bite at all. Of
course, my friends and Elinor—I mean
Miss Storrs—quoted the old maxim to
me, ‘Ad astra per aspera,’ and’’—
“Talk English, will you?” interrupt-
ed his father impatiently “If I'd wast-

ed my time studying that stuff yeu ;

would have been in the gutter now.’

“I dare say,” said the young fellow
good humoredly.
now, since I’'m a failure at prose and
verse, is to go in for something solid.
You see—I—I’ve got some one else to
think of besides myself.”

“Some one else?”
“Pruth of the matter is I’m—-en-

gaged.”
“To who?”

“] wish he would learn to say to .

whom,” thought the boy. . Aloud he
said respectively, ‘“Elinor Storra i
“Got any money?”’

“Only a very little, and I've-merely -

what you are good enough to let me
have on allowance, But give me a

chance on this opening, and I’ll make a -

fortune for the firm and for myself.
I’ve written rhymes, but I’m practlcal
for all that.” - W S

“You may be,” said his father grimly.

“The trouble is I haven’t the pleasure

of your acquaintance.”

John Caldwell stared, astounded be-
yond words. ‘The few curt sentences
that followed enlightened "him. ™The
boy’s head dropped.

“I’ve done wreng,” eald h1s father

humbly.
John Caldwell flung up his head.
“It’s more my fault than yours, dad,”
he said impulsively.
come out to you, and I didn’t. A Do you
know, dad, we had a tenor in college

devoted to mournful airs, and many a |

time I've heard him at that old song:

“Strangers yvet after years ef life to-
gether,

After fair and stormy weather!

Why thus joined, why ever met,

If they must be—strangers yet!

“By Jove, I never thought it Would
come home to me so! But we’ll get on

another footing if you will accept”’—he |-

rose and held out his warm young
hand—“the pleasure of my acquaint-

ance.’
Mutely the father rose also and elan-
ed it. As they stood together tears lay

in the eyes of both.

Lord Kel_vin and the Teapot.

Domestic science has of recent years

adOpted the phraseology of the labera-
tory and become the favorite field of
chemists and economists. Many years
ago, however, it was still a novelty to
be treated not flippantly, perhaps, but
with less seriousness than it receives
today. It was with something like joy
therefore that a few students admitted
to the somber meetings of the Royal

‘1" had ‘time to !
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“What I want to do

_great satisfaction to feel that cne woman can. write to another telling her the most private and confidential
details about her illness, and know that her letter Wﬂl Le seen by a woman only, ——a woman full of sympathy

“this has been going on for twenty years, day after day, and day after day. Twenty years of constant suecesa,

~experience, especially when 1t 18 absolutely free.

Scientific society of Edinburgh heard

Lord Kelvin announce ‘‘T'ea Cozies” as
the subject of his paper for the even-
ing. |

In that bleak land, where the after-
noon cup of tea is the universal habit,
the padded hood to slip over the tea-
pot and arrest the dissipation of its
heat is everywhere in use. Lord Kel-
vin - had made —an exhaustive study
of radiation in proportion to the sur-
face of the teapot and wished to show
that the surface of the teapot might

be reduced to a size where the cozy
would no longer keep it warm, but
The boy on
xere
at last was a practical use for science.
manufacturing teapots of scien-
tifically exact proportions the cumber-
some tea cozy might be dispensed with |

make it actually colder.
the back seat listened eagerly.

By

and one’s fortune made. Through end-

less formulme the lad tried to follow the
At last Lord |

course of the argument.
“The

proper size, in short, for the ideal tea-
pot,” he announced, “is approximately
that of an ordinary garden pea.”—
Harper’'s Weekly.

Cuntard-monner. :

The word costermonger is now used

of an itinerant fruit seller. It was for-

merly spelled costard-monger and in '

this form appears in Drant’s “Horace,”
to translate the Latin word *“poma-
11 St

Literally it means costard seller, cos-
tard being a kind of apple, the name
of which Murray connects with coste,
a rib.

Some etymologists connect it with
custard, assuming that the pulp of ap-

ples was used in preparing this deli- |

cacy, but there is no real reason for
this, since the *“custard apple,”” men-

! tioned in Dampier's ‘“Voyages” (1699).

{s quite different fruit from the middle
English costard.

Some connect it also with *‘costard.”
the humorous name for a head: *Take
him over the costard with the hilt of

thy sword”—Shakespeare. But it seems |
more probable that the head -vas called |
after the apple than the apple after the |

head.

The termination ‘‘monger”

simply
means a dealer or trader, as in fell- .
monger and ironmonger, and is derived. .
from the Anglo-Saxon word “mangian,”. ..
to traffic or barter, which is akin :to
the Latin “mango,” a dealer who sets
off and polishes up his wares.—London

" #itandard.

©Maryland State Archives, msa

FREE MEDICAL ADVICE TO WOMEN.

This is a very important consideration in a woman’s correspondence with Mrs. Pinkham. It is a

for her sick sisters, and with a kn owledge of woman’s ills greater than that possessed by any other person.

- Mrs. Pinkham never violates the confidence thus entrusted to her,and although she publishes
thousanda of testimonials from women wi:o have been benefited by her advice and medicine, never
in all her experience has she pub 1ahed aueh a letter without the full consent; and often by
special request of the writer. -

The reason Mrs. Pinkham is so amply qualified to give advice in cases of female 1]ls is for the rearon
that over one hundred thousand cases come before her mch year,—some personally, others by mail, and

— think of the Lnowlodfre thus ga 11**0(‘1 Surely, women are wise in seeking advice from a woman of such

As an illus‘ration of the good coming from such advice we herewith publish two letters and
portrait of Miss Hattie DeGroat, the refldlng of which should give every sick woman confidence in
Mrs. Pinkham’s ability to help them. This is only one of thousands of the same kind ot letters
which Mrs. Pinkhkam has on file.

“ DEAR MRs. Prxkizax: — I have read with interest your advice to others so much
that I thought I would write to you, for I have been suifering for a long time. I have such
bearlng-down pains, and such ShOOtln*”‘ pains go through me. I have headache, backache,

i \  and feel tircd. Menstruation s very p'nnful sometimes have to stop work and lie dcwn

SO My stomach bloats terribly, and 1 am troubled with whites. Hoping to hear from you -
%=1 soon, I remain,

July 24th, 1900.

Miss HATTiIE DEGROAT, Succasuma, N. J.”

“ DeAR M=zs. PINknAM : — I can hardly find words to thank you for your advice and
wonderful Vegetable Compound. 1 was in a terrible state, every part of my body ached,
was very nervors, had hysterical spells. I think I would have become insane had it not
been fo. Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound. Your letter told me just what to do, f;
and your medicine cured me, and I cannot express my thanks.”
March 8th, 1901. Miss HATTiE DEGROAT, Succasuma, N. J.”

No other medicine in the world has received such widespread and
unqgualified endorsement. No other medicine has such a record of
cures of female troubles or such hosts of grateful friends. 1o not be persuaded
i . that any other medicine is just as good. Any dealer who suggests something

g &8 no interest in your case. Heis seeking a larger profit. Follow the record of this medlcme
and remember that the thousands of cures of women whose letters are constantly printed in thm

paper were not brought about by “something else,” but by Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.

B Seven Million boxes sold in past 12 months.

Cures Grip
int Two Days.

on every
box. 25c.=..

"~ To Cure a Cold in One Day

| Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. é % ‘!,

Thls sngnature,
JAMES T. MULLIN & SONS.

Our records, extending over a pericd of 25 years, show
that only one person in 200 fails to find re.ief and cure in

NELATON’'S REMEDY
FOR RHEUMATISM--

only one in 200 asks for money back.
Here is telling testimony:

Special Cheap Suits

for Men ; $8, $10 and $12 in
" this- week.' ‘Liots' that we
closed out from a good marker,
all of them extra value for the

Black and Mixed

Be vlin. «March 9, 19 3

| have used Nealton’ séihr*um e and Gour e me dy {)or];ntgu YCATrs money,
both upon myself for Gout and in mwy practice 1.1 DOt out and . |
Rheumatism, and have found 1t 1o be all thes elaim tar it, a sovereign Cheviots, neat and fancy

dRICKSON. M. D

Baltimore, Md.

remedy. JAMES 1‘

NELATON REMEDY (0.,

Worsteds in all sizes. All of
our- Heayy Overcoats are in,
a little early probably, but we

want you to know we have
them, $5 to $35. Full line
Fall Overcoats and Top Coats,
$6 to $20. New Rain Coats.
coming in every week, and a
great run on them, as we are
showing a big stock at right

*.prlces_,. New styles fo~ Suits
in our 'Ballormg Department,.
$20, $22 and $25 Sutts.

Jas T.Mullin & Son&

\ ’hm'mgton

sc6000 6 1-0<4




