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FOTATOES—SEED POTATOES,

Northern Grown by a farmer of tifty years'
experienco. Retailed at lowest
W holesale Prices,

AINE EARLY ROSE, EARLY NORTH-
E ’\l]il{.\'. CHOWN JEWEL. EARLY ()l‘ll().
BEAUTY OF HEBKON, WHITE
STAR AND BURBANK.

TOMATO SEED.
Nothing but hixh grade, _rciiublc stock at
lowest cash prices. p

LIVINGSTON'’S PARAGON —I'he famous re-
liable stan lard article at ¥1 25 pz-r‘lb A0
LIV -NGSION'S FAVORITE AND PERFE®-

t1ON. at 81.25 per lb. :
BOLGIANOS NEV QU I;:ll-}.' TOMATO, at

$1.25 ver tb.

BOLGIANO'S GR&AT . B.” TOMATO,
the equal! of which has never been produced
by any scedsman  #rings recommendations
from thousands as being the most handsome,
largest. most sotid and smonthest Tomato in
cultivation. ‘Lrue stoek can only be had di-
rect trom us in ourown printed p:tck_ﬂgesand
under our own Blue Seal.  Price £1.75 per 1b.,
9)c. X% Ib, (02 4 b 2 0zse 25¢, 1 oz 15C.
Sen: torcur liustrated Catalogue free.

J. BOLGIANO & SON,
28 3 Calvert 5t., Baltimore, Md.

Telephone 1115,

EDWARD E. MALONE,

Main Street, Ellicott City,

OPP, THE HOWARD HOUSE,

»DEALER IN CHOICE%-

WHISKIES, BRANDIES, GINS, &G.

by the Pint, Quart or Gallon.

ADO®NIS, PALE AND STOCK BOTTLED
BEEd R FAMILY USE.

st
3
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icW POWERS

Widin

OPP. JNO. F. KIRKWOOD'S SHOE
SToR:=, M 1N STREET,
EL 1COTT CITY.

6:0l & WHISKIES, PRERCH BRAN-
DikS, GINS AND WINES.

ICZCoLD BEERALWAYS on DRAUGHT
None but the Best Brands sold.

BOTTLED BEER SOLD FOR FAMILY USE.
CiGARS AND TOBACCO.
A L ORDERS PROMPTLY FILLED,

Wine and Liquor Store.
Edward J. Curran,

PROPRIETOR.
JPPOBITE PATAPSCO NATIONAL
BANK,

Main Street, Ellicott City.
WINES, WHISKIES, BRANDIES,
GINS and CIGARS.
LIGENBROT'S BEER—ICE COLD

\.0d always on hand. Bottled Beer for
{amily use.

CATONSVILLE HOTEL.

THE OLD DAVIS HOTEL,
CATONSVILLE,
dAS TLEN REBUILTAND REFURNISHED
Rooms to suit Travelers.
tHorses Taken Care of.
Meals at all hours,

~—8AQ] SUPPLIED WITH BEST
8RANDOS of LIQUOR S and CIGARS.

John Bauerschmidt’s Beeron draught.

HsG3ARTYQ DONNELLY. Prop's.
GEORGE PLITT

Cerad dron Foundry,

8 4 0y :aatral and Fastern Aves ,
—BALTUIMORE, MD.—

VZJAN A -RAILING,-CEME-
T-RY - O =K. - B8UILDING
AND =0MN WORK IN
GEN=RAL.

Orders by mail promptly attended to, at

bottormn prices. Estimates given.
28 efer to Christian Eckert, L. N. Getz,
John U. O8rien and others.

ROXBURY
PURE RI:
WHISKEY,

FISHER BROS.

SUCTESSORS TO
GEO. T. GAMBRILL & CO.

|15 WE3T BALTIMGRE STREET,

BALTIMORE, MD.
£ Write for Price List.

WEST END
MEAT MARKET.

THE NEW MEAT MARKET
Cor. Ma2in Street and Court House Lane,

ELLICOTT CiTY, MD.

BEEF, VIAL, MUTTON. PORK,SACSAGE,
HAMS, &C.
A fullline of Choice Select Meats constant-
2y on hand at the lowest rack-bottom prices.
The best and cheape (L store in town.
ORDERS DELIVER®D. Calland beconvine-
ed. LOOK FOR THE STEER'S HEAD AND
SIGN, WEST END MEAT MARKET.
H. T. WEBER, PROP

JOHNU.O'BRIEN,
¥ain Strest, Near B. & 0. Depat,

ELLICGTT CITY,

Choice Whiskfes, French Bran-
dies, Gins and Wines.

ICE COLD BLER A L\;'_.»{ Y3 ON DRAUGHT.

—SELECT BRANDS OF—

GLOBE BEER AND MILWAUKEE BEER

RETAILED
AT WHOLESALE
PRICES.

Bottled Beer sold for Family Use. Bass's
Ale, Brown Stout, Champaguoe, Pommmery and
Mumm’s.

CIGARS AND TOBACCO.

ALL ORDERS PROMPTLY FILLED.

Estapnisnep 1855

HENRY MERKEL,

—Succeessor to—

J. H. G. SCHIMPF,

/A ISanitESheatel—

| i
Marble and Granite Works
NG dlist GG OIS,
OPP. LOUDON PARK “EMETERY.
All orders by mail promptly attended to.
Work guarantecd at moderate prices. ESTI-
MATES FORNISHED FORALL KINDS OF
CEMUETERY “WORK,

P. O. Address.
CARROLL STATION,

BALTIMORE MD.

bz WIRE RAILING

-A.IN -
Ornamental Wire Works
DUFUR & CO.,

a1 N. HOWARD ST., BALTO.

-_(’-—.—

Wire Ralling for Cemeteries, Lawns,
Oardens, Offices and Baleconfes, Win-
cow (uards, Tree Guards, Wire Cloth
5 cver, Fenders, Cages, Sand and Coal
8crcens, Iron Bedsteads, Chalrs, Set-
tees &ec.

Potash.

NOUGH of it must be
contained in fertilizers,

otherwise failure will surely
result. Sce that it is there.

Our books tell all about
fertilizers.

Jree to all farmers applying

They are sent

for them.

GERMAN KALI WORKS,
93 Nassau St., New York.

O

WM. T. SELBY,

Contractor & Builder
SYKES\Q_L;LE, MD.

ORDERS BY MaIL PROMPTLY ATTENDED
10. REPAIR WORK SOLICITED.

H D. DUNKEL & BRO.,
[}

GROCERS,
Cor. MAIN ST. axp HILTON AVE.,
ELLI1COTT CITY, MD.

A general line of first-class Groceries con-
stently on hand. All the famous brands of
flour from the Patapsco Mills for sale at mill
prices. The best brands of Cigars, Chewing
and Smoking Tobaccos.

EEFIMUTTONIVEAL

PORK!
SAUSAGE!
HAMS!

We have constantiy cn handa full supply of
meats—always r‘resh—at bottom prices. ur
past dealings war-ant future satisfaction.

Orders Hiled by our own wagon, which de-
livers the meat at your door, sither i the city
or country.

Mrs. 5. KRAFT, ELLICOTT CITY. MD.

U JEANNERET,
[ ]

MAIN ST., ELLICOTT CITY, MD.

PRACTICAL WATCHMAKER & JEWELER,
WATCHES, CLOCKS AND JEWELRY
NEATLY REPAIRED AND
WARRANTED.

FINE WATCHES A SPECIALTY.

All my work done in the best manner and
guaranteed. Thirty 7ears experience on
Swiss. English and American watches.

MY WOLK IS MY REFERENCE.

JAMES R. WEER,
Undertaker 3 Embalmer,

SYKESVILLE, MD.

Appointments first-class and satisfaction
guaranteed.

THOS. B. STANSFIELD, Agent,
Herrisconville Branch.

“*An Artesian Well is the omy Sure Way of
obtaining Pure Water.,”

GEO. S. McCORMICK
ARTESIAN WELL DRILLING

A SPECIALTY.

Pumping Machinery, Pinmbing, Ete.

Darnestown, Montg:. Co., Md.

My work my Reference.

JACOB KIRN,

Carpenter and Builder.

ESTIMATES GIVEN.
ORDERS BY MAIL PROMPTLY ATTEND-
ED TO.

P.O.—ELLICOTTCITY, MD.

A H. TRUEHEART’S
Wine and Liquor Store,

OPPOSITE ODD FELLOWS' HALL,

MAIN STREET, ELLICOTT CITY,
—DEALER IN—

Imported and Domestic Wines, Brandies,
Liquors, Cigars. Tobacco and Cigarettes, Old
Sherwood, Monticello, Altamont, Private
stock. six yearsold, very flne; Old Jamai-
caand N. E. Rum, Imported Sherry
Wine. Catawba and Blackberry Wine,

Old Virginia Appic anad Feach Bran-
dies.Gin and other fine Liquors.
BAR IS STOCKED with the be-t of Wines,
Liquors. Cigars and Cigarettes. Spring Gar-
den Vesta Pale Beer, the purest and best
malt tonic known, on draught and in
bottles for family use.

Patapsco FlouringMills.

ESTABLISHED 1774.

PATAPSCO SUPERLATIVE PATENT.

Used by our successful house-keepers.

—ALSO—
PATAPSCO FAMILY PATENT,
ORANGE GROVE PATENT,
BALDWIN FAMILY,

C. A. Gambrill Mfg. Co., Propristors,

OFFICE-BALTIMORE, MD.,

KEYSTONE HOUSE

«522w

West Lexington Street,
BALTIMORE, MD.

tiating Honse & Restanrant

The unders| d
Afs many trie::: .nbﬁ' s '&'5'3?
ARD COUNTY that 11?:"3 removed
from 812 West Loxlnrum street, whexe
be had been located for many yeoars, to
822 WEST LEXINGTON 8T,

which he has ased newly
furnished througg;gl{. saé

I am better pre sasve
tomers with i Ny one-

MEALS AND LODGING
th b
tain i oid Topulation, Veiag mmetisd
L
BEST OF LIQUORS, ALES & BREA.

Private Dining Room for Ladies.

I extend g oordial invitation te
the Finest ieluurlnun the West .
espectfully,

LOUIS ZITZER, Proprieten
8 Waow Lasmzpansy Mbann

STREETS OF A CITY.

DR. TALMAGE CONTRASTS THEIR:
SPLENDOR AND WOE.

Unlike the Democratic Principle of
the Gospel of Christ—T'emptatiogns
I'or the Unwary—Shams and Pre-
tenzions—Work For Christians.

[Copyright, 1839, by American Press Asso-
clation.]

WASHINGTON, March 19.—In this dis-
course Dr. Talmage, who has lived the
most of his life in cities. draws practical
lessons from his own observation; text,
Proverbs i, 20: ‘‘Wisdom crieth without.
She uttereth her voice in the streots.”

We are all ready to listen to the voices
of nature—the volces of the mountain,
tho voices of the seca, the voices of the
storm. the voices of the star. As in some
of the cathedrals in Europo thero is an
organ at cither end of the building, and
the one instrument responds musically to
the other, so in the great cathedral of

nature day responds to day, and night to

night, and flower to flower, and star to
star in tho great harmonies of tho uni-
verse. The springtime is an evangelist
in blossoms preaching of God’s love, and
the winter is a prophet—white bearded—
denouncing woe against our sins. We are
all ready to listen to the voices of nature.
But how few of us learn anything from
the voices of tho noisy and dusty street.
You go to your mechanism, and to your
work. and to your merchandise, and you
come back again—and often with how
diffcrent a heart you pass through the
gtreets. Are there no things for us to
learn from these pavementsover which we
pass? Are there no tufts of truth growing
up between these cobblestones, beaten
with the feet of toil and pain and pleasure,
the slow tread of old age and the quick
step of childhood?  Aye, thero are great
harvests to be reaped, and now I thrust in
the sickle because the harvest is ripe.
*“\Wisdom crieth without. She uttercth
her voice in the streets.”’
Toil and Struggle.

1n the flrst place the street impresses me
with the fact that this life is a scene of
toil and struggle. By 10 o’clock every day
the city is jarring with wheels and shuf-
fling with feet and humming with voices
and -overed with the breath of smoke-
stacks and a-rush with traflickers. Once in
a while you find a man going along with
folded arms and with leisurely step, as
though he had nothing to do, but, for the
most part, as you find men going down
these strects on the way to business, there
is anxicty in their faces, as though they
had some errand which must be executed
uat the first possible moment. You are
jostled by those who have bargains to
make and notes to sell.  Up this ladder
with a hod of bricks, out of thisbank with
a roll of bills, on this dray with a load of
goods, digzing a cellar, or shingling a roof,
or shoeing a horse, or building a wall, or
mending a watch, or binding a book. In-
dustry, with her thousand arms and
thousand cyes and thousand feet, goes on
singing her song of work, work, work,
while the mills drumm it and the steam
whistles fife it. All this is not because
men love toil. Someone remarked, * Every
man is as lazy as he can afford to be.”
But it is because necessity with stern brow
and with uplifted whip stands over you
ready whenever you relax your toil to
make your shoulders sting with the lash.

Can It be that passing up and down
these streets on your way to work and
business you do not learn anything of
the world’'s toll and anxiety and strug-
gle?  Oh how many drooping hearts, how
many eyes on the watch, how many niles
traveled, how many burdens carried, how
many losses suffered, how many battles
fought, how many victories gained, how
many defeats suffered, how many exas-
perations endured—what  losses, what
hunger, what wretchedness, what pallor,
what disease, what agony, what despalr!
Sometimes 1 have stopped at the corner of
the street as the multitudes went hither
and yon, and it has scemed to be a great
pantomime, and as I looked upon it my
heart broke. This great tide of human
life that goes down the street is a rapid
tossed and turned aside and dashed ahead
and driven back—beautiful in its confu-
sion and confused in its beauty. In the
carpeted aisles of the forest, in the woods
from which the eternal shadow is never
lifted, on the shore of the sea over whose
iron coast tosses the tangled foam sprin-
kling the cracked cliffs with a baptism of
whirlwind and tempest, is the best place
to study God, but in the rushing, swarm-
ing, raving street is the best place to study
man.

All Classen Meet.

Going down to your place of business
and coming home again I charge you to
look about—sce these signs of poverty, of
wretchedness, of hunger, of sin, of be-
reavement—and as you go through the
streets and come back through the streets,
gather up in the arms of your prayer all
the sorrow, all the losses, all the suffer-
ings, all the bereavements of those whom
you pass and present them in prayer be-
fore an all sympathetic God. In the great
day of eternity there will be thousands of
persons with whom you in this world
never exchanged one word who will rise up
and call you blessed, and there will be a
thousand fingers pointed at you in heaven,
saying, *‘That is the man, that is the
woman, who helped me when I was hun-
gry and sick and wandering and lost and
heartbroken. T'hat is the man, that is the
woman.” And the blessing will come
down upon you as Christ shall say: ‘1
was hungry, and ye fed me; I was naked,
and ye clothed me; I wassick and in prison,
and ye visited me.  Inasmuch as ye did it
to thesc poor waifs of the streets, ye did
it to me.”’

Again, the strect impresses me with
the fact that all classes and conditions of
socicty must commingle. We sometimes
culture a wicked exclusiveness., Intellect
despises ignorance.  Refinement will have
nothing to do with boorishness. Gloves
hate the sunburned hand, and the high
forchead despises the flat head, and the
trim hedgerow will have nothing to do
with the wild copsewood, and Athens hates
Nazareth. This ought not so to be. The
astronomer must come down from his
starry revelry and help us in our naviga-
tion. T'he surgeon must come away from
his study of the human organism and set
vur broken bones. Thoe chemist must
come away from his laboratory, where he
has been studying analysis and synthesis,
and help us to understand the nature of
the solls. I bless God that all classes of
people are compelled to meet on the street.
The glittering coach wheel clashes against
the scavenger’s cart. Fine robes run
against the peddler’s pack. Robust health
meets wan sickness. Honesty confronts
fraud. Every class of people meets every
other class. Impudence and modesty, pride
and humility, purity and beastliness,
frankness and hypocrisy, meeting on the
same block, in the same street, in the
rame city. Oh, that is what Solomon
mcant when he sald: ““The rich and the
poor meet together. The Lord is the Maker
of them all.”’

I like this democratic principle of the
gospel of Jesus Christ which recognizes
the fact that we stand before God on one
and the same platform. Do not take on
any airs, whatever position you have gain-
ed in society; you are nothing but man,
born of the same parent, regenerated by
the same Spirit, cleansed in the same
blood, to lie down in the samo dust, to get
up in the same resurroction. It is high
time that we all acknowledge not only the
Fatherho :d of God, but the brotherhood of
man

Temptations Abhound.

Again, the street impresses meo with the
fact that it is a very hard thing for & man
to keep his heart right and to get to heav-
en. Infinite temptations spring upon us
from these places of public concourse.
Amid so much aflluence, how much temp-
tatlon to covetousness and to be discon-
tented with our humble lot! Amid so
many opportinities for overreaching, what
temptation to extortion! Amid so much
display, what temptation to vanity! Amid
so0 many saloons of strong drink, what
allurement to dissipation! In tho mael-
stroms and hell gates of tho street, how
many make quick and eternal shipwreck!
If & man-of-war comes back from a battlo
and g towed into the navy yard, wo go down
to Jook at tho splintared spnrs and count
thg bullet holes and look with patriotic

admiration on the flag that fluated in vio-
tory from tho masthead. But that man is
more of a curiosity who has gono through
80 years of the sharpshooting of business
life and yet sails on, victor over the temp-
tations of the street. Oh, how many have
gone down under tho pressure, leaving not
so much as the patch of canvas to tell
where they perished! They never had any
peace. Their dishonesties kept tolling in
their ears.  If I had an ax and could split
open tho beams of that fine house, perhaps
1would find in the very heart of it a skele-
ton. In his very best wine there is a
smack of poor man’s sweat. Oh,is ib
strange that when a man has devoured
widows’ houses he is disturbed with indi-
gestion?  All the forces of nature aro
against him.  The floods are ready to
drown him and the earthquake to swallow
him and the fires to consume him and tke
lightnings to smite him. But the children
of God are on every street, and in the day
when the crowns of heaven are distributed
some of the brightest of them will be given
to those men who were faithful to God and
faithful to the souls of others amid the
marts of business, proving themselves the
heroes of the street.  Mighty were their
temptations, mighty was their deliverance,
and mighty shall be their triumph.
Shams and Pretensions.

Again, the street impresses me with the
fact that life is full of pretension and
sham. What subterfuge, what double
dealing, what two facedness! Do all peo-
plo who wish you good morning really
hope for you a happy day? Do all the peo-
ple who shake hands love cach other? Are
all those anxious about your health who
inquire concerning it? Do 2ll want to sco
you who ask you tocallz Does all the
world know half as much as it pretends
to know? Is there not many a wretched
stock of goods with a briliiant show win-
dow? Passing up and down the streets to
your business and your work, are you nct
impressed with the fact that society is
hollow and that there are smibterfuges and
pretensions?  Oh, how many there aro
who swagger and strut and how few peo-
ple who are natural and walk! While
fops simper and fools chuckle and simple-
tons giggle, how few people are natural
and laugh! The courtesan and the liber-
tine go down the street in beautiful ap-
parel, while within the heart there aro
volcanoes of passion consuming their life
away. I say these things not to creato in
you incredulity or misanthropy, nor do L
forget there are thousands of peoplo a
great deal better than they seem, but I do
not think any man is prepared for the
conflict of this life until he knows this
particular peril.  Ehud comes pretending
to pay his tax to King liglon, and while
he stands in front of the king stabs him
through with a dagger until the haft went
in after the blade. Judas Iscariot kissed
Christ.

. Field For Charity.

Again, the street impresses me with the
fact that it is a great ficld for Christian
charity. There are hunger and suffering
and want and wretchedness in the country,
but these evils chiefly congregate in our
great cities.  On every street crime prowls
and drunkenness staggers and shame
winks and pauperism thrusts out its hand
asking for alins. Here want is most squalid
and hunger is most lean. A Christian
man going along a street in New York
saw i poor lad, and he stooped and said,
My boy, do you know how to read and
write?”” The boy made no answer. The
man asked the question twice and thrice,
“Can you read and write?'”” and then the
boy answered with a tear plashing on the
back of his hand. le said in defiance:
“No, sir; 1 can’t read nor write neither.
God, sir, don’t want me to read and write.
Didn’t he take away my father so long
ago I never remember to have seen him,
and haven’t I had to go along the streets
to get something to ifetch home to eat for
the folks, and didn’t 1, as soon as I could
carry a basket, have to go out and pick up
cinders and never have no schooling, sir?
God don’t want me to read, sir. I can’t
read nor write neither.”” Oh, these poor
wanderers! They have no chance. Born
in degradation, as they get up from their
hands and knees to walk, they take their
first step on the road to despair. Let us go
forth in the nane of the Lord Jesus Christ
to rescue them. Let us ministers not be
afraid of soiling our black clothes while
we go down on that mission. While we
are tying an claborate knot in our cravat
or while we are in the study rounding off
some period rhetorically we might be sav-
ing a soul from death and hiding a multi-
tude of sins. Oh, Christian laymen, go
out on this work. If you are not willing
to go forth yourself, then give of your
means, and if you are too lazy to go and
if you are too stingy to help, then get out
of the way aud hide yoursclf in the dens
and caves of the earth, lest when Christ’s
chariot comes along the horses’ hoofs
trample you into the mire. Beware lest
the thousands of the destitute of your city,
in the last great day, rise up and curse
your stupidity and your neglect. Down
to work! Lift them up!

One cold winter’s day, as a Christian
man was going along the Battery in New
York, he saw a little girl secated at the
gate, shivering in the cold. He said to
her, My chiid, what do you sit there for
this cold day?'’ --Oh,’”’ she replied, ‘I am
waiting—I am waiting for somebody to
come and take care of me.””  *“Why,”” said
the man, ‘“what makes you think anybody
will come and take care of you?’’ “Oh,”
she said, “my mother died last week, and
I was crying very much, and she said:
‘Don’t cry, dear. Though I am gone and
your father is gone. the Lord will send
somebody to take care of you.” My mother
never told a lie. She said some one would
come and take care of me, and I am wait-
ing for them to come.”’ Oh, yes, they are
waiting for you. Men who have money,
men who have influence, men of churches,
men of great hearts, gather them in, gath-
er them In. It is not the will of your
Heavenly Father that one of these little
oncs should perish.

Looking Forwnard.

Lastly, the street impresses me with the
fact that all the people are looking for-
ward. I see expectancy written on alimost
every face I meet. Where you find a thou-
sand pecple walking straight on, you only
find onec man stopping and looking hack.
The fact is, God made us all to look ahead,
because we are immortal. In this tramp
of the multitude on the streets I hear the
tramp of a great  host marching and
marching for eternity.  Beyond the oflice,
the store, the shop, tho street, there is a
world, populous and tremendous. Through
God’s grace, may you reach that blessed
place. A great throng fllls those houle-
vards, and the streets are a-rush with the
chariots of conquerors. The inhabitants
go up and down, but they never weep and
they never toil. A river flows through that
city, with rounded and luxurious banks,
and the trees of life, laden with everlasting
fruitage, bend their branches into the crys-
tal.

No plumed hearserattles over that pave-
ment, for they are never sick.  With im-
mortal health glowing in every vein, they
know not how to die. Thoso towers of
strength, those palaces of. beauty, gleam
in the light of & sun that never sets.  Oh,
heaven, beautiful heaven! Heaven, where
our friends arc! They take no census in
that city, for it is inhabited by “‘a multi-
tudo which no man can number.’”’ Rank
above rank. Host- above host. Gallery
above gallery sweeping all around the
heavens. Thousands of thousands, mil-
llons of millions. Blessed aro they who
enter in through the gate into that city.
Oh, start for it today! Through the blood
of the great sacriflco of the Son of God
take up your march to heaven, ‘““The
Spirit and the bride say, Come, and who-
soever will let him come and take the wa-
ter of life freely.””  Jloin this great throng
marching heavenward.  All the doors of
invitation arec open. “And I saw twelve
gates, and the twelve gates wero twelve
pearls.”’

Tho Austrian government has enlarged
thoe boundaries of Vienna to such an ex-
tent that the metropolitan area is now
half a8 large ns London, twico as large as
Paris and three times larger than Berlin.

CASTORIA

For Infants and Children.

The Kind You Have Always Bought
Bears the
12777

Signaturoe of

HIS RULING PASSION.

TWO OLD FRIENDS.

014 Harpagon Carried It to the Brink Yhelr Greetings When They Met In

of the Grave,

The following story is commonly related
as true in France: Old Harpagon was '
fast approaching his end. Iiis suflerings
were very great, but he comforted himself |
with the thought that as ho could not eat |
thero was so much saved at any rato.

‘«“Well, doctor,” ho sald in a feeblo
voice, ‘“‘how long have I yet to live?”’

“Only half an hour. Would you like
me to send for somebody—a clergyman,
for instance?’’

Harpagon wassilent for a fow moments.
He passed his hand over his chin, bristling
with a grizzly beard of several days’
growth, when a sudden thought struck
him and, turning to the doctor, ho gasped
excitedly:

“Quick—send for—a barber!”’

The barber soon afterward arrived with
his shaving tackle.

Harpagon, whose voico was getting
weaker, asked him, ¢‘“You—charge—two-
pence—for shaving?”’

““Phat’s the price,”’ was the answer.

©“ And—how much—is it—for shaving
—a corpse?”’ :

The barber paused a moment and then
said, ‘‘Five shillings.”’

¢Phon—shave—me—quickly,’”” stam-
mered old Harpagon, casting a feverish
glance at the watch which the doctor still
held in his hand.

He was too fecble to utter another word,
but tho doctor understood tho mute ap-
peal and said:

“Fiftcen minutes more!”’

A smile of satisfaction stole over the
features of the patient. “'he barber set to
work and in a very short time finished his
task, notwithstanding the nervous twitch-
ings that distorted tho face of the dying
man. When the operation was over, old
Harpagon uttered a sigh of relief and was
heard to whisper: -

“That’s a good thing—four shillings—
and tenpence—saved!’’ and he breathed
his last.

The Story of n Locket.

Lady Mester Stanhope had a warm
friendship for my uncle, Sir John Moore.
She sent me a sword and a drum when I
was 4 years old, with a note saying, *“When
you are a man, come to me, and I will
give you a real sword for your dear un-
cle’s sako.”” The physician who traveled
with her in the east recorded that sho said
to him she had never known but thrco
really great men. They were her uncle,
William Pitt; her brother, Charles Stan-
hopo, and Sir.John Moore. Tho last two
were both killed ° . the battle of Coruna.
Sho got a lock of the hair of each and set
them in a gold locket with the coat of
arms and nameo of cach respectively.

In 1814 Lady Hester determined tolive
permanently in Syria and sent for her
possessions, thislocket being among them
The ship containing her valuables sailed
and was heard of at Cyprus. Soon after
one of those Mediterranean squalls camo
on, and nothing was every heard of the
ship, crew or cargo. Lhirty years clapsed,
Lady Hester had Jong been dead, when a
letter came to the admiralty from the con-
sul at Jaffa saying that an Arab had pick-
ed up on the beach a gold ornament with
Frank characters. This was the long lost
locket, and, Lord Stanhope kindly giving
up his claim to it, it became the property
of my brother, Sir Graham Morris, and is
now in my possession.—*‘Recollections of
an Octogenarian.”’

The Mark of Irony.

According to M. Alcanter de Brahm,
a young writer of the school called deca-
dent, there are not enough punctuation
marks in the French and other languages.
Besides the ordinary commas, semicolons
and colons there are  the interrogation
reaping hook and the exclamation mark,
but to these M. de Brahm wants to add a
‘‘point d’ironie.”” This wonld serve to dif-
ferentiate between things *“writ sarkas-
tik,” as Artemus Ward says, and those
meant to be serious. Readers would be
confronted at the end of some sentences
with a special crotechet or quaver of punc-
tuation equivalent to the expression,
“This is irony, or this is miecant to be sar-
castic.”’

It has been urged against M. de Brahm’s
suggestion that in French literary compe-
sitions of the present day his irony points
would stand out in too much prominence,
like chevaux de frise, as it were. beeause
most contemporary authors seem to live
by sarcasm or irony alone. Their works
are, in fact, nothing but irony, and they
laugh not only at their readers, but at
themselves and at the whole world.

M. de Brahm, however, is possibly not
serious in his suggestion and may simply
want to call public attention to the excess
of the figure of speech known as irony
among modern writers, who are the de-
spair of ordinary readers, for it is impossi-
ble to tell when they are serious and when
they are poking fun, to use a familiar
phrase, at those who peruse them and at
the world in general.—Paris Cor. London
Telegraph.

The Khalifa's Regret.,

Signor Cuzzi, one of the prisoners re-
leased from captivity at Khartuem, sayvs
that not long before the sirdar’s victorious
march on Omdurman the khalifa, who
had been for weeks in a bad temper, sent
for Cuzzi, and the latter came before him
trembling.  He was bidden to crouch on
the mat before the potentate’s feet, a
guard with a lance standing on cither
s1de.

The khalifa then said: **1 have heard
teday of the denth of a German statesiman
named Bismarck. What do you know
about him?"”’

Cuzzi had seen the great chaneellor, and
gave a sketch of his carcer and person
He sct forth the services he had done to
his sovereign and his country, in rceturn
for which he was venerated in life and
mourned in death by young and old
“And you,” he cried, ““who will weep for
you?”’” He had hardly let slip the words
before he wished to recall them. for the
guards began to move uncasiiv., The kha-
lifa, however, sat still in meditation, then
heaved a sigh and remarked:

“What a pity he was an unbeliever!”’ —
London Chronicle.

46.000 Miles In a Little Bont,
Captain Slocum, the hero of the 16,000
mile voyage in his little vessel, the Spray,
got his idea for the journcy from an ad-
venturous trip of 7.000 miles he was com-

pelled to take on a previous occasion. e
was wrecked off Paraguay in the Aquid-

neck, a bark of which he was skipper.
Out of the cedar procured from neizhbor-
ing forests he built a 35 foot boat, using
Paraguay pennies, with holes punched in
their centers, as “‘burs’ for the bolts
which held the boat together. [Iis wife
and baby were with him, and Mrs. Slocum
made sails, while he prepared the masts
out of trces which hehad to cut down
himself.—New York Journal.

FPunctunl Senntor Ross.

Senator Ross of Vermont isa man of
punctual habits. When the appointiment
to succeed Senator Morrill was offered to
him, he said he would allow himself Lalf
an hour to think it over. He shut himself
up in his library for 30 minutes, at the
closc of which time he made his decision
In 36 hours he was on his way to Wash-

ington. He lives in a handsome house,
about a mile and a half from St. Johns-
bury. His residence overlooks the beauti-

ful Passumpsic valley. The senator takes
a great delight in his farmm, to the cultiva-
tion of which he gives much personal at-
tention.

Implnceable.

“There’s one thing,” said the misan-
thropist’s wife, ““that I must say about
that mman you dislike so much—he always
gets up carly in the morning and cleans
the snow off in a public spirited way.”

“Yes,” was the answer.  *"He couldn’t
miss the satisfaction of annoying pcople
by the roise the shovel makes.”’—\Wash-
‘ngton Star.

Wants the Newns.

‘“We want the news,”” says the Gibson
(Ga.) Banner. *‘Tf your wifo whips you,
let us know it and we will put you right
before the world.  If you have company,
tell us—Iif you are not ashamed of your
visitor. If you have a party or gathering
of any kind, bring around the cake, seven
or cight pies and a side of ham—not nce-
essarily to ecat, but just to show your
fricndship and appreciation. You needn’t
mind inviting us, as it may bo too cool
for our wardrobo. We want the nows.
That's all.”’

After Years.

An anecdoto is related of tho lato Jacob
Tome, o Maryland philanthropist. Mr.
Tome, it appears, was in his early life o
hostler. By industry and thrift he soon
acquired a mederato fortuno and for some
time before his death was one of tho rich-
est men in his part of tho state.

Among Mr. Tome’s acquaintances while
working around the stable was a carpen-
ter named Samuel Walker, who had
a better faculty for spending money than
for saving it. Later in lifo ho thought it
expedient to remind Mr. ‘Tome in tho pres-
enco of a crowd that he was at one timo
only a stableman.

It was on tho cecasion of an entertain-
ment at the Port "Deposit Opera House,
and the citizens of the town were crowd-
ing around the ticket oflice window when
Mr. Tome approached. A murmur pass-
ed through the crowd, and many stepped
aside, giving way to the noted philan-
thropist so that he might securo his ticket
at once, instead of having to wait his
turn.

They were glad toshow their respect for
the man who had gained the top round in
fortune’s ladder and who knew how to
assist his fellow men, as many in the
crowd could testify.

One man, however, kept his place. This
was Mr. Tome’s old friend, Sam Walker.
Instead of giving way he remarked in a
tone loud enough to be heard by all pres-
ent: “I’'m not goin to givoup to Jako
Pome! e ain’t no better than ITam. 1
used to know him when he was nothin
but a stable boy.”’

Mr. Tome did not reply until after he
had sccured his ticket and made way for
thoso who had so courteously withdrawn
for him. Ie then said in a quict tone, ‘1
used to know a man by tho name of Sam
Whalker, who was a carpenter, and I un-
derstand that tho same Sam Walker is a
carpenter still.”’

Thoe people applauded this mild rebuke,
and Sam Walker slunk away.—Wilming-
ton (Del.) Every Evening.

Blessings In Disguise.

They used to teil me when I was a littlo
girl and had broken iny dearest doll, for
example, or had been ssung by a bee on
the day before 1ay best friend’s birthday
party that every aflliction is a blessing in
disguise. I was never clever at penetrat-
ing disguises, but there are times when I
agree to the truth of the saying, especially
when the afllictions are other people’s.
Just a few evenings ago I heard a young
girl, who has just come home after six
months out of town, playing the piano. I
was so much struck with the improvement
in her technic since I heard her before
that I spoke about it.

“Jt’s all due to a little ‘run around’ I
had on the middle finger of my right
hand,”’ sho said. I wasn’t doing much
practicing, but I was embroidering a cen-
terpiece for a friend who is to be married
next month, and 1 couldn’t lose any time.
I put my thimble on my ring finger, and
after a few days I could use it just as
easily that way as on the middle finger.
When I begzan to play the piano again, I
was zipazed to find how my third finger
bhad gainced in strength. 16 had always
been 1y weak point before. I always uso
it for thimble finger now, and you sce tho
result. D’'ve advised everybody to try it.
‘It’s an ill wind’—you know the rest.”’—
Washington Post.

He VWas Not Responsible.

A recent article in a French magazine
upon famous diplomats and their wives
relates a neat little anecdote of how
Prince Clemens Metternich, when Aus-
trian chancellor of state, once slipped out
of a difliculty that threatened to be quite
a formidable one.

His wife, the erratic Princess Melanie,
had grievously offended the French em-
bassador, the Count de Flahault, by the
abruptness and discourtesy with which,
in one of her moods of whimsical ill tem-
per, she had chosen to treat him.

Her tonguc was notably sharp, and
some of her remarks stung so deeply that
the aggrieved otlicial went formally to her
husband to complain of her, asserting that
he could not, in his quality of embassador,
submit to such insulting treatment.

Prince Metternich was not at all dis-
concerted.  With a genially apologetic
shirug, but in a tone of voice expressive of
the most gallant devotion to his consort.
he exclaimed:

“What would you have, my dear count?
I met the princess; 1 loved her; 1 have
marricd her, but it was not I who brought
her up!”’

There was no further trouble, but if the
prince’s answer was both quick witted
and diplomatic, it was certainly somewhat
hard upon his mother-in-law!

A Superstition About Lord Minto.

About Lord Minto, who was governor
general of India from 1507 to 1513, and
who died soon after his return, Sir Walter
Scott tells the following curious legend:

‘It is very odd that the common peeple
about Minto and the neighborhoed will
not believe at this hour—1525—that tho
first carl is dead. They think ho had done
something in India which he could not
answer for—that the house was rebuilt on
a scale unusually large to give him a suit
of secret apartments and that he often
walks about the woods and crags of Minto
at night, with a white nightcap and long
white beard. Tho circumstance of his
having died on the road down to Scotland
is the sole foundation of this absurd leg-
end.”

One would have thought that Scott
would have been delighted with such o
capital story. But no; Scott’s reverence
for rank and power stood in the way of a
due appreciation even of the **white beard
and white nightcap.”’—HKxchange.

Not England’s Daughter.

In The Pall Mall Magazine William
Archer discusscs the real rather than the
sentimental relationship existing between
and Ingland. In part he writes:

A misleading metaphor may do a great
deal to beget and perpetuate confusion of
thought, and such o metaphor, 1 suggest,
is that which describes England as the
“mother country’ of America. ‘'ennyson
has given it literary sanction in the line
“Gigantic Daughter of the West,”” and
Mr. William Watson, in his sonnet begin-
ning **O towering daughter, Titan of the

west,”’ repeats the phrase without misgiv-
ing. Both poets ignore the tlight of time

and mistake a historical for an actual re-
lation. The American of today is not the
daughter of tho England of today.

Nearly Planyed Out.

One Sunday not long ago the minister
of a small country parish in Scotland had
tho misfortune to forget his sermon and
did not discover his loss till he reached the
church. The congregation being already
assembled, he was in a sorry plight.

Suddenly an idea struck him.  He sent
for John, the beadle, and instructed him
to give out Psalm cxix (containing 176
verses), while he hurried home for his ser-
mon. On his journey back to tho church
he saw the faithful beadlo standing at tho
church doosr, waving his arms and shout-
ing at him. On reaching the door he ex-
claimed:

‘“Are they singing yet, John?”

‘“Aye, sir,”’ replied John, “they’re at it
yet, but they’re chirping like sparrers.”’—
London Judy.

Snnkes In Australin.

There are five kinds of venomous snakes
in Victorin—the tiger snake, tho black
snake, the brown snake, the copperhead
and tho death adder.

The last mentioned is very rare in Vie-
toria and very venomous, It is about two
feet long, very thick in proportion to its
length, of a dull brown color, and with a
flat, wido head. The strangest thing about
it is that many people believo its sting is
contained in the tail.—Chambers' Jour-
nal.

Indebted.
Nora—Ah, Pat, Oi can’t foind worruds
to tell yez how much Oi am indebted to
yez (or this lovely watceh!
Pat—Sure, Nora, and it’s mesilf that is
fn debt for it dape enough for both av usl
—Jewelers’ Weokly,

CASTORTIA..
Boars tho The Kind You Have Atways Bought
Bignature
of

G
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Doctors’Say;

Biliousand Intermittent Fevers
which prevail in miasmatic dis-
tricts are invariably accompan-
ied by derangements of the
Stomach Liver and Bowels.

The Secret of Health.

The liver is the great " driving
wheel” in the mechanism of
man, and whenitis out of order,
the whole system becomes de-
ranged and disease is theresult.

Tutt’s Liver Pills

Cure all Liver Troubles.

EYES EXAMINED FREE.

e Ty,
~Artificial Fyes Inserted and per-
fect fit guaranteed.

Your Eyes, alzo your Children’s Eyes, need
the best treatment. Do you suffer with head-
acheorany eye trouble? Call and get a com-
plete cure; also, tirted with the bestglassesat
the lcwest prices in thecity.

B. MAYER, Optician,

Graduate of several Germen Cniversities,
550 N. GAY STREET BALTIMORE MD.

J. F. BULRKIL,

No 9 Stinson Street,

BALTIMORE, MD,

thauss, Sign and Fresco Painter.

estimates cheerfully civen. All workguar-
anteed. Orders by mail promptly attended

IS, MoDONALD'S

NEW PLACE,
STABLE AXD HOTEL ACCOMMODATION

MEALS AT ALL HOURS.
CATONSVILLE, MD._
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' E. B. MDONALD, |

[215)

AND LUNGH ROOM,

—FLECTRIC LINE TERMINUS,—

ELLICOTT CITY.
Meals at all Hours.

E 1he bar stocked with the best Liquors,
ls] Tobacco and Cigars.

STABLING FOR HORSES and T¥.A M-~
Cakreb FFUOR at Reasonable Rates,
|
BpispisRislspitpisaisplshlseisplsplsplspistel

ARE YOU GOING

a new line of goods?

If you are, we can put you in the way of sav-
1ng a great deal of money, if you will write at
once, stating the lines you propose handling
ad when and where you will open. This is
worth your careful investigation.
COMMERCIAL INTELLIGENCE
DEPT.,, ASSOCIATED TRADE
AND INDUSTRIAL PRESS.
1887, WASHINGTYON. D. C.

JOnN H. TRAVERS'
THE EUTAW

Fins Winas, Liquors and Cigars.
FREE POOL.
S. W. cor. Ectaw and FPraft Sts.,

BALTIMORE, MD.

Best free hot lunch in the City from 10 to 2
dai:yl.l Howeard county friends are requested
to call.

ECKERT’'S
HOWARD HOUSE,

MAIN STREET,

ELLICOTT CITY.

268 T
EoEORsRsRLEARGRGEN

Estab.

REOPENED and REFITTED. ACCOMMO-
DATIONS FOR PERMANENT AND
TRANSIENT GUESTS.

CUISINE UNEXCELLED

And Appointments First-class in every
particular. Every Delicacy
in season,

s 7= Bar Stocked with Fine Liquors,
Wines, Kte.

CHRISTIAN ECKERT, Propr.

50 YEARS’
EXPERIENCE

3 Fo

TrRADE MARKS
DESIGNS
’ COPYRIGHTS &cC.

Arnsone sending a sketch and description may
quickly ascertain our opinion free whether an
invention is probably patentable. Communica-
tions strictly contidential. Handbaok on Patents
sent free. Oldest agency for securing patents.

Patents taken throuzh Munn & Co. recelve
special notice, without charee, in the

Scienfific American,

A handsomely niustrated weekly. TLarzest (j_ir-
culation of any scientitic journal. Terms, §3 a
year: four months, §l. Sold by ail newsdealers.

MUNN & Co,3618ratwar. New York
. Branch Office. 625 F 8t.. Washinxkton. D. C.

1009426092900 0000020000000049(

A Mile of Reading!

The Choicest Fiction l'tcratu?c._D
A kemarkahie [ibrary for
a Li.tiie Money g 9
= 2y ALS ﬁ ‘VILL
"7 1l your order for the
and deliver it o« you mondchiy on the
“Lasy Payment’’ plan.

kich nuamver contains more first-
Montaly in America.

T'hie best productions of world-fam-
ous nuthars are pubiisbed In this oun-

FOU i( (OMPLETH

S BN x'\'.)\/t.li;s____-‘

(Exception: A apecial quarterly
ber and deliverad by your newcsdealer
for ten cents a month,

Fijty-tero complate masterpleces
inch colnmns, If it wero printed
in awzingle column strip it would be
63.248 inches In lenvth—almost a

(0STS, MORTHLY,
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Trade supplicd by
and .9 brarchea
NEW YOILK DAILY NLWS,
NisW YCRIs SUNDAY NXWS,
Pubiiciied Ly the
NEW YOCRE RMEWS FUBLISHING CO.,
11 & 32 Poark §pw, N Y. G

Y(}bf‘ NEVY 5=
K .
tW Y084 KEWS LIBRA
Ht a4 By LIBR RY
class rendiinz matter tbau any other
venicnt forr.
which contains FiV E) in encii numa-
fp a vear’s numbers, 3,398 sixteen
mle of recding.
CGXLY
AMERICAN NEWS CUMPANY
NEW YORK NEWS LIBRARY.
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Pergons desiring coptes of Tir TIMRR

rocure the same from Mrs. Krobh,
gent, East Main Btrdet. t

CH

ANDREW M. STIGLER,

REGISTERED SANITARYG
% PLUMBER. ¢

MAIN ; ELLICOTT
STREET ¥ CITY,

Nearly opposite Engine House.
PUMPS AND WIND MILLS.

Special Attention Given to Hydraulic Rams
ESTIMATES FURNISHED.

N.B.—Allorders leftat MAYFISLD’S SAD-
DLER’S SHOP wiii reccive vrompt attention.

20OLD STAND. %

WILLIAM KELLEY’S
RESTAURANT.

Ladies’ and Gents’ Dining Rooms.

RAW AND STEAMED OYSTERS
A SPECIALYY.

333 West Pratt Street, Baltimore, ¥4,

Howarp Couxry FRIENDS ARE
INVITED TO CALL.

NOTICE to FARMERS and BUILDERS

HARRY C. DORSEY,

OF HOWARD COUNTY,
has purchased the well-known

LIME KILNS, WILKIN'S AVE.,

NEAR BRUNSWICK HOTEL, BALTIMORE, MD.

Lime Always on Haud at Bottem Prices

Howard county Farmers® orders

promptiy attended to.

AND THEIR STOCK

HOTEL BRUNSWICK

Wilkin's Ave. and Brunswick St.,

BALTIMORE, MD,
MCAFLE & CO., Managers.

The 0ld Dorinion Hotel

310 CAMDEN STREET,

OYSTERS méﬂ STYLE.

MEALS AT ALL }IQ'ETHS. Bar stocked with
tine Liquecrs, Winoéaud Cigars. Rooms by
the day or week at reasonable rates.

JAMES M. CROGHAN, Propr.

¥ Bob Keetee, formerly with the Hotel
Joyce, can be found behind the bar. where he
will be glad to see his many friends.

Merchants, Save Your Money by
Placing Your Orders with

HERING BROS,,

PROPRIETORS OF

opringfield Roller IMills

SYKESVILLE, MD,

Manufacturers of the Celebrated

BONNIE DOGN FLOUR,

MEAL AND HOMINY.

Farmers, bring your wheat to our mill and
get Bonnie Doon Fiour in exchange. We are
prepared to doallkindsof FEED GRINDING.
Wi:l exchange for grain or sell in any size lots
FEED of all kinds, MEAL, HOMINY AND
CRACKED COKN. i

Thanking our customers for their valued
g‘nvors of the past and soliciting their patron-
in the future, we remain .

Very Kespectfully,
HERING BROS.,

SYKESVILLE, MD.
W. M. Telephone, call 6. Lock Box 8.

Baltimore and Dhio 1ime Tabie

IN EFFECT NOVEMBER 20, 1898.
Balticiore to Mt. Ailry, Frederick and
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* Daily.

Daily sxcept
a Stop to let off passengers.

The Theatre Train leaves Baltimore at 11 19
p. m., daily and arrives at Eilicott City at mid-
night.

Hagerstown, ¥rederick and nit. Airy
to Baltimore.
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*Daily. tDaily except Sunday. 8 Stops on

sigpai or notice to conductor
D. B. MARTIN,
Manager Passenger Traffic,

ESTERN MARYLAND RAILROA L.

TAKING EFFECT MARCH 12,1899,
Trains leave Hillen Station as tollows :

*4 30 A. M.—Fast Mail, Main Line. N. and W. R.
R. and the South and ex. Sunday P. V. R, R.,
Chambersburg, Martinsburg and Winches-
ter.

17.22 A. M.—York, B. & H. Div., Main Line east
of Emory Grove, Carlisle and G. & H. R. R.
18.23 A. M.—Main Line, Shippensburg. Fred-

erick, Emmitsburg and N. and W. R. R. to
Shenandoah.
§9.30 A. M.—Accom. for Union Bridge ana Han-

over.
410.17 A. M.—Accom. for Union Bridge, York,
Gettysburg.
12.25 P. M.—Accom. for Tmory Grove,
§2.35 p. M.—Accom, for Union Bridge.
13.32 p. M.—Express for York and 3. & H, Div,
§4.00 p. M.—Accom. for Fmory Grove.
$4.08 p. M.—EX. Main Line Points, also Fred-
er}icl;i Emmitsburg, Shippensburg and N, &
W. R. R.
15.16 p. M.—Accom. for Emory Groveo.
16.10 p. M.—Accom. for Union Bridge.
10.565 p. M.—Accom. for Emory Grove.
11.25 p. M.—Accom, for EmoryGrove.
*Daily, tDailyex. 8unday. §Sundays only
Ticket and Baggage Office, 111 East Baltt-
more 8t.
Trains stopat Union, Pennsylvania Avenue.
Fulton. Walbrook (North avepue) stations.
J. M. HOOD. B GRISWOLD
QGenoral Managor.

ONEY TO LOAN
ON FARM LANDS.

Gen. Pass. Aat.

OND & BAT ERE,
: ng,

Opp. Camden Station, - Baltimofe, Sds |
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