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SINGLE COPIES, 5 CENTS.

WERNER BROY,

—DHEATHRS IN bmag

LUMBER, HARDWARE, GRANITE, LIME,CEMENT
HAIR. BRICK, BUILDING PAPER, GEN-
ERAL BUILDING MATERIAL and
AGRICULTURAL IMPLEMENTS.

CONTRACTORS and BUILDERS.

YARD—Baltimore County Side Patapsco.

STORE—Town Hall, Opposite B. & O. R. R. Depot.
tF-GET OUR PRICES BEFORE PURCHASING ELSEWHERR. 51

CHAS. H.

MILLER,

sCarpenter and Builder,s

~a 2 FIS T IO HIIN O Hl v

729 THIRD AVE.,

== = HAMPDEN,

BALTIMORE, MD.

COTTAGES AND JOBBING A SPECIALTY. __

FORERT'S

HOWARD HOUSE,

Main Street.

ELLIGOTT CITY, MD.

Reopened and refitted. Ac.
commodations for

PERMANENT & TRANSIENT QUESTS.

Cn;fsine unexcelled and

APPOINTMENTS FIRST CLASS
in every particular. Every
Delicacy in Season.

BAR STOCKED WITH FINE
LIQUORS. WINES, ETC.

Christian Hckert,
Proprietor.
Patapsco Flouring Mills.

Established 1774.
PERFECTION IN FLOUR.

: = e 3 -
PATAPSCO SUPEHLATIVE PATENT,
the Premier Flour of Amerioa.

Is unsurpassed for B.;d. Biscuit or Pastry.

Ask your grocer for

PATAPSCO SUPERLATIVE PATENT,
EadaEes BUELE Ehe "
BALDWIN FAMILY. '

0, A. GAMBRILL MFQ@. CO.,
Proprictors.
Office, 214 Commerce 5t.,
Baltimore, Md

KEYSTONE HOUSE
West Li?n%g?ofStreet,

Fating House & Restaurant

The undersigned begs leave to inform
ais many friends and patrons of HOW-
ARD COUNTY that he has removed
from 612 West l.exlngton streot, where
he had been locuted for many years, to

.622 WEST LEXINGTON ST,,

which he has purchased and newly
furnished throughout.

I am better prepared to serve my cus-
tomers with

MEALS AND LODGING

than ever hefore. The BAR will main-
tain its old reputation, heing supplied
with the

' BESTOF LIQUORS, ALES & BEER.

Private Dining Room for Ladies.

. Textend a cordial invitation to call and see
ithe Finest Restaurant in the West Fnd,
Respectfully,

LOUIS ZITZER, Proprletor.

6522 WrsT LEXIKGTON STREBT.

Orrics Hours, RESIDERC
PromTA.M, to6 P. M. 748 W, l-’ayet::\ Bt.

EDWARD A, KEYSER,

JUSTICE OF THEZ PEACE,

660 W. DALTIMORE STREET, - BALTIMORE, MD.
PENSION PAPERS A SPEOIALTY.
All legal papors properly filled.

C. B. KEYSER, REAL BSTATE AGENT.

JAMES R. WEER,
Undertaker & Embalmer,

SYKESVILLE, MD.

Appoiatments first-class A
tion guaranteed. and satlefac

THOS. B. STANSFIELD, Agent,
Harrisonville Branch.

A Writer Whom WHoya Love,

Jules Verne, the French author who
wrrote “T'wenty Thousand Lengues Un-
der the Sea,” and many other tales of
adventure, eats almost nothing but
eggs and herbs, it is sald. Ile is now
nearly 70 yecars old, and is in good
heaith, living In Amiens, France. 1fe
has written six books more than he fs
years old., He arises early in the morn.
Ing and works steadily till 11 o'clock.
Strangely enough, though he has writ.
ten many books of travel, Mr. Verno
has not traveled much, but has secured

his Information from teading storles of -

NOTED BRITISH JOURNALIST.

A. C, Harmsworth’s Great Newspaper
Work in Stoid Old London.

In all the history of journalism thero
has probably never been a man who
has acquired such immense power over
English newspaper developinent as has
come Into the hands of Alfred C.
Harmsworth, the proprietor of the
London Daily Mail and of thirty other
papers and magazines. Certainly there
has never been a man from whose ev-
ery actlon such strikingly successful

ALFRED C. HARMSWORTH.

results have flowed, and upon whom
all eyes have centered as they center
upon him. The Daily Mail, a half-penny
paper which he started about {three
years ago along lines novel at least for
England. and which he has so manag-
ed as to bring it to a dally clreulation of
400,000 copies in that short space of
time, has shaken tbe long-established
customs of Lomdon newspaper editing
to their very foundations. Other men
Lave bullt up immense and profitable
Journals, which, whether of temporary
or of permanent character, have kept
aloof from the established senders of
news and have had little effect upon
them. Iis great characteristic is that
he has introduced new ideas about the
things to print and new methoids of
treating what is printwd which have
created a demand of an entirely new
type. And this demand, short as Is the
time which it has had to manifest it
zelf, 1s one which is Lound to make it-
self actively known, and which the
newspaper proprietor Is coming to rec-
ognize ns absolutely essential for him
to take account of.

—_—— e ——— e
EXPOSITION FEATURES.

Curious Attractions France Is Prepar-
ing for 1000,

While there have been an almost in-
finite number of suggestions for fea-
tures at the exposition and the ingenu-
ity of all the inventors and engineers
in France has been engaged in planning
spectacular effects, the result Is disap-
pointing. The great architectural fea-
ture, as stated by Wm. E. Curtis in a
letter to the Chleago Record, will be
the bridge erected in honor of Alexan-
der III. The most conspicuous freak
will be a huge telescope, forty feet
long, with a lens six feet In diametern,
which, it is sald, will bring the moon
within one meter, or three feet, of the
observer. This has been determined
upon.

Another feature will be a panorama
of the world, whicl will revolve on
rollers around a pyramid upon which
several thousand spectators can be seat-
ed, and wiil represent the most inter-
esting portions of the globe. The spece.
tator will start from I’aris and travel
eastward through Europe, Asin  and
Africa, ncross Bering straits, through
the United States and then through
Canada, Greenland, Iceland aud Great
Britain to his starting point. Ellsee
Reclus, the great geographer. has de-
signed a globe 40 feet In diameter,
which wHI accurately represent the
earth’s surface. The Interior will be
filled with musgeums representing the
history and cthnology of the universe.

There will be an old Parlsian strect
of three centuries ago and other exhi-
bitlons suggested by the pecullar hab-
Its, customs and manners of life of fore
eign countries. There is n proposition
to revive the famous wooden horse
which played so important a part in
the slege of Troy; an Egyptian city,
with a representation of the romance
of Antony nand Cleopatra, figures aimong
the propositions; a cafe in a tunnel be-
neath the waters of the Seine has heen
planned, amd a Milwankee brewing
company has npplied for n concession
to ercct n monumental barrel of beer
of glass H2 fect in length and 27 feet in
dinmeter, from which the beer will be
drawn through sevexnl hwndred fau-
cets,

o ————— R —e v =
A Oongressman in the course of a de-
bate on one phase of the financial (ques-
tion the other day very earnestly re-
marked that “the United Htates must
teach. the world that while she was
once an infant slie 18 now a full-grown
man.” tlow long has she been a full.
grown man?

s« Woman may wear bloofers, ride §

“yrheel, bot oh the races, stand up in &8
e cas Sud Ml Bt o eiiepnam

WHY AND WHEREFORE.

I know not whenco I came,
I know not whither I go,

Bt tho fact stands clear _
T 1at I am horo W
In this world of pleasure and woo,

An1 out of the mist and murk
Another truth shines plnin—,
It Is in my power
Each day and hour
To add to its joy or its patn.

1 know that tho earth oxists,
It is none of my business why,
Y cannot find out
\hat it’s all about—
I would but waste timo to try.
My lite is a brief, brief thing;
{nm hore for a little spaco,
And whilo 1 stay,
. Iwould like, if I may, :
To brighten and better the place.

The trouble, I think, with us all
' 1sthe lack of a high conceit; )
.It onch man thought
He was sent to the spot ]
" "To make it a bit more sweet,
How sdon we could glndden the world;
How easlly right all wrong, i
If nobody shirked -
And each one worked
To help his fellows along.

Ceaso wondering why you came;
i Stop looking for faults and flaws;
Rise up to-day
In your pride and say:

*‘I am part of tho first great causo;
Howe ver full the world,

Theto is room for an earnest man;
It had neod of me
Or I would not be—

I am here to strongthen the plan.”

—Elia Wheeler Wilcox, in Forum.
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HEY wrapped Is-
dale in his
blankets when
they had out-
spanned, and
placed him un-
der the wagon
to shelter him
from the night
dows, He
moaned a little,
but seemed un-
conscious as to
who was abont
him and wheore

, he was. ‘They
made tieir fire near him, and sat as
close to him as possible, and hoped
the boy would slip off that way quiet-
ly during the night, without pain.
Nothing more could they do to save
him. 'Their experience of the fever
made them feel assured his death
woilld be easy, but the great horror
was that he should perish in the veldt
wilderness, and he but six monthsout
from home. For the others, to whom
home was but a dim, retreating mem-
ory, such an end at any moment would
seemn natiral enough—the expected
finale. But the boy! He had read
them scraps of his sister’s letters to
Aim, beeause he was so frankly en-
thusiastic about her and the fortitne
he was going to astound her by mak-
inz speadily, that he could not keep
quiet about it. Lions and big game
he had longed to meet beyond the
Ziambesi, but ho had left the fever out
of his plans. No dounbt he had told
his sister all abont the game. Which
one of the party would have to write
to her about the deadlier peril which
he had not escaped? =

The great full tnoon, which seams
to gaze more nearly and more sadly
on Africa than on other lands, was di-
rectly over the camp. 1In its light the
thin-bushed veldt glimmered as an
occan of silvery billows, close bound-
ed by solemn shadows. TFrom these
shadows what would come to the men
to-night, atalking unseen through the
midst of them, bearing the sword of
death?

Copeland laid his pipe down and
knelt beside Isdale, feeling his pulse.

*“How is it?"” Pagetasked whenJack
came back.

‘““Yery fecble. He don't know me
at all. Smiles and whispers something
about going fishing with Judy in the
river. Wants to know why it’sso cold
to-day on the banks.”

“Judy’s his sister,” Paget said.
¢He showed me her photo. I fancy
they were a louely pair—playmates.”

“Fishin’ in the river, ¢h?” old Hau-
nen grumbled in his gray Dbeard.
““Then it’s nll up with the kid. It’s
always the river when they're goin’
off. It was so with me, too.”

Somebody laughed grimly.

**When did you die, Hannen?”

“1 didn’t. Might say I wouldn’t.
It was on the Northwest plains of the
States, and I was hunting with a party
of Easternswells. Got typho-malarial,
same as Isdale got his, don’t know how.
Nobody else got it. They dropped
mo at o half abandoned army post, for
thore was no town near, and put me
in the soldiers’ hospital. I was in an
awful bad way—a most interesting
case, the bloomin’ doctor told me af-
ter, and off my head most of the time,
and thin! I was afraid of the lookin’
glass for a month after it was over,
They had swing doors at the end of
tho ward, aun’ the bed ut the doors was
called the death bed, becanse it was
handy, you know, to get a cold man
out without distarbing the other pa-
tients. So one evening when I was
lying in a cot near a big box stove
the dootor came round, and ‘Pat him
in tho doath bed,’ says he to the hos-
pital steward, ‘he’'ll go some time to-
night.’ They thought I couldn’t hear,
I suppose, but I did, nnd was too bad-
ly sick to care a rap. They changed
me, an’ put a screen round me an’ loft
me to dle whenever I got ready.

I supposo I wentright off mny head
again. I had the queerest dreams,
off through the prettiest green fields
you ever saw, with hedges and daisies
an’ children playin’ in them, only I
was cryin’ all the time becauso I was
so cold. Somehow I got toa river,
not a big one, it seomed, yet it was
gort of dark on tho other side, and the
water was tumblin’ down, brown and
noisily, like a tront stream in the
HBecotoh hills. I lay down nbout ten
yards from the bank an’ it was awful
cold. Years and years before a hoy
I'd been chums with at school had died
au' I'd near broke my heart about it.
Now, from tho other side of {hat river
that boy sang out to me, only his voice
wasn’t very near like: ‘Why don't you
come, Jim? You can wade across.’
An’ somethin’ scemod at the same
time to be drawin’ me to the water.
Well, I wounldn't; I was horn pighead-
ed, I suppose, It wans too cold an’
that settled it. The more the hoy
called and the more it, whatever it
was, tried to push me an’ diag me to
the watoer,"the more pigheaded T got.
I gritted my teeth an’ held on to the
bank. Next thing I knew it was
mornin' an’ tho doctor was hustlin’
mo back to tho stove sayin’ that I'd a
wonderful conatitution, That's all
Bat I toll you the peoplo who made up
these songs abont ‘T'he Other Side of
Jordan’ and ‘When Wo mect Beside
the River' and all that, knew what
they were talkin’ about.” '

o looked thoughtfully at the moon,

.41t T hadn't been born pi

he added ,'dxumla. ML m

Reon Bavia’ good times, ug

?he‘sded o
ght ‘havo
swith my | b

old chiim instead of wearin’ my heart
oiit for years in this unholy country.”

“Well,” said Paget, “if the end of
a fever is as easy as that,” and he
glanced at Isdale, “‘with green fields
and trout streams, I shouldn’t mind
that way so much, though I've always
thought I'd prefer a bullet.”

“But it isp't always that, said Cope-
land. I think, sometiines, death
never comes twice in the same forwm.
Biit, don’t you know, I'm sure that,
under certain conditions, people whom
—a—don’t you know, he—death, yon
know—wasn't after at all, might know,
you know, he was near at hand. Tl
tel! you what I mean—if I can, you
know. .I was really beastly sick when
I was in the sixth form, with smsll-
pox, and lots of other fellows were
down, too. There were three or four
of us in'the siek bay and weo pulled
oit all right in the end, except one..
We who were convalescent were put
in n room by ourselves and had a
wancking time getting well, feeding
like pigs and treated like angels. But
Wyking, who was horribly ili, they
left with trained nurses and all that
kind of thing, you know, in the sick
bay.

“I was pretty weak and one night I
woke up about 12 o’clook with the
most ghastly feeling. I could barely
breathe and I couldn’t cry out for the
nurse. I knew somechow at once that
death was in the house. I was cov-
ered with a cold sweat and iy breath
seemed to come with terrible effort. I
thought it was me who was wanted
and I never thought of praying, you
know, or anything like .that. I did
like Hannen. I bit the pillow and
held on desperately. T fancy it lasted
anboit ten minutes, and then there was
suddenly the sweetest relief. The
sweat passed, I breathed gently and
went to sleep again, but I knew death
had passed and taken somebody.

*Ju the early morning I was awake
when the nurse came with her medi-
cines, and I asked her at once, ‘What
time did Charley die?” Charley, yon
know, was the boy left in thesick bay.
She stared and gasped and asked me
who had been in the room talking to
me. I told her ‘nobody.” Shelooked
frightened, and told me I was foolish
to think of such nonsense, and all that
sort of thing, you anow. But sheran
out and brought in the doctor, who
chaffed me, yon know, but felt my
pulse and his eyes looked strange.
They stuck it out botween them that
Charley was ail right, but Ikunew from
their eyes they were afraid to tell the
truth, because of the shock it might
give us in onr weak state. Theyowned
up after we were strong that Charley
did die at 12 o'clock that night. But
why, I wonder, you know, did Death
pass so close to me on his way? The
other fellows rested guietly that night,
and Charley was too far off in that
big school for me to hear any noisge in
his room.”

Paget rose up and whispered to Is-
dale to nsk if he wished for anything,
but the sick lad was unconscions.

“He'll remain like that, do you
think?"” he nsked softly as he came
back tothe fire. No one answered.
The moon was sailing now toward the
shadowy peaks of the gloomy distant
mountains. From thedarkness of the
far veldt came suddenly  the long
alarmed cry of a deer pounced on by a
lion. Isdale muttered and moved,
and Copeland threw wood on the fire
and stirred it into a fierce blaze. A
low voice spoke from the side of the
flames furthest from the wagon.

“You were right, Mr. Copeland,”
snid Maynard, the old elephant hunter,
“right according to my iden nbout
Deanth coming never twice in just the
samo shape. It seems to me he
studies the man he’s sent after, and
has his orders to disgnise himself ac-
cording—merciful or vengeful. DBut
there may be more than that. I saw
something once’which made me think
that the Lord sometimes allows a
wronged dead man to come back at
the appointed time and do Death’s
work. It was in the north Transvaal
country, long before gold was found
on the Witwatersrand, but a man
called Blakely and I were prospecting
and keeping as fer away as we could
from the Boers on one hand and the
Zulus on the other. We built a bit of
a hut in a ravine in the hills and lay
cloge. Thero I was taken ill, and
Blakely nursed me, and when I was
nearly well it was his turn and I
nursed him.

“Blakely was always a silent, glnmn
chap, and no purticular pal of mine,
but wo had taken up together, be-
cause two’s better than one, and there
was nobody else 'about in Kimberleyat
the time we started out willing to risk
his life prospecting in that,wild coun-
try, for this thing was beforo the Znlu
war. Blakely was sick. I soon saw
his chauces wero mighty slim to pull
throngh. IHe had never talked to me
before of where he'd come from or
what he'd been doing, hut now ho got
delirions, and began chattering at a
greabrate. T wasn’t more than half
recovéred myself, weak ns agirl, and
n sight more nervous than most girls.
When ho began to talk fto people I
had never heard of, ns if they wore
present, and to talk, too, of things it
made me whito to hear of, all alone in
that silont, lonely hut in these horri:
ble, gloomy,. watching mountains, I
iad o mind to ont-and ran, Bnt
whatever he had been, he was my
mate now, and I stitck- i)y bim, won-
dering i I'd have strehgth enough to
i’ deoently desp, - One; nigh,

|the hige gray
{ equalled the rolling thunder peals in

1 the rains came on, and you know what
1 they are in tho mountains, The water

camo down with a crashing roar on
rocks which nigh

the olouds, I wanteda comrade bad
that night. I’d2have welcomed a Zulu,

| Blakely was Yaving, and I was trem-
1 bling so with weakness and nervous
| fear I conld not bring him a cup of

water without spilling it. Then what
must he do? What but get it into his
crazy head I was a priest, and he
wanted to confess. He got out of his
blankets and came to the log of wood
I was sitting on, or shaking on, and
knelt at my knees. In his delirium
he was far stronger than I was, and I
couldi’t push him away. He blurted
it all out, with all that crash of clouds
and roar of rain to emphasize the
eternal horror of it. . ,

“Those ghastly hills are full of the
ghosts of people long dead, scekors
for gold. Men may laugh at the no-
tion, but spend a day and a night
among them alone, and you’ll know it
for certain. They were all oiit that
night in the stormn, in and about our
hut, and Blakely knew it, too, for if
ever a man was in a hirry to confess
and get absolution, he was that night.
I'm not going to tell yon the story in
full. Indeed; ho was often incoher-
ent, He'd been in Australia with a
chap he called simply Tom, prospect-
ing, of course. They'd had bad luck,
and were about giving it up when Tom
got news from home inclosing a draft
for some hundreds of pounds, a leg-
acy left him. Off the two_ went to
town to cash the draft, amd I siippose
Blakely thought that Tom would use
the money to start the two afresh.
But Tom was sick of it, and wanted
to get back to England. I tell you, it
was a beastly cruel thing to sit shiver-
ing on that leg and listen to Blakely
excuging himself for what he did.
Tom cashed his draft in gold and
Blakely, when they” were staying in
the same room in a tavern where they
had been drinking that night, crept to
his sleeping mate's bunk, dashed a
knife into his heart, and took the
money and got safe awey. It eased
the wretch to confess, for he slipped
back to his blankets and lay on his

ack, quiet, with his eyes closed. The
storm kept up, and I sat sweating
there, afraid tostay with the murderer
and afraid to go out among the howl-
ing devils in the hills. X was soweak
and unstrung I sat just monaning and
crying and stufling my’ ears against
the riot of the rains.

¢“First I knew I began to shiver
with a chill, and—just like Mr. Cope-
land when he was atschool—I felt
death coming and thought it was for
me. I was nearer dead than alive.
The hut grew cold as an ice box and
suddenly, as I shivered, the strip of
canvas we had fastened for a door was
pulked aside ued in walked n likely
looking young fellow, ecalm as could
be. He was dressed in a shabby blue
shirt and loose jecket, broad slouch
hat and heavy miner’s boots and he
carried a long open clasp knife in his
right hand. Ho paid no attention to
me, but walked straight to Blakely's
sidoe with an ugly look.

¢t +IJelloa,'Blakely!’ he said, ‘where’s
that gold of mine?’

*Blakely* opened his eyes with a
gargle in his throat and tried to
scream out and conidn’t; but the look
on his face was fearful. The miner
waited for no answer, but raised his
knife and dashed it down on the mur-
derer’s breast. Icouldn't call out or
move. 1ut just as the point touched
Blakely’s skin it stopped and tho
miner and it were gone, not out of
the door—God knows how. Then my
mate founid voico and strength and
sat ap in bed and screamed—a fearful
scream, and he fell back, turning to
me.

¢t “YWater,’ he whispered. ‘Oh, may,
I thoughtI was gone—I had such a
horrible dream?’

] couldn’t move; I couldn't getl
him water; I could only sit and shake
and try to pray. Blakely closed his
eyes again, moaning weakly, and so
lny until the hut grew cold again and
the canvas was lifted aside and the
miner stepped in as before and up
to the blankets. His face wore a
hideous, mocking, cruel smile.

““‘Hallon, Blakely! he said, ‘where's
that gold of mine?’

sAgain Blakely gurgled with ter-
ror-stricken eyes, and again the knife
fell and again stopped just in time.
The miner vamshed and Blakely
sereamed in agony, and then turned
to me and begged me to give him a
drink and hold his hand.

“¢'m dying! I'm  dyingl’ he
howled. ‘I'm going! 'f'om’s come for
me!’

“Lord forgive me! I couldn’t

move, save to slip to the_ground end
hide my face, and say over and over
the Lord’s Prayer, while Blakely
moaned and muttered end howled. I
henrd the miner again, but I dared
not logk up.

¢ ‘fInlloa, Blakely!” he
‘where's that gold of mine?’

T heard it again and again through
that long, hideous night. Death play-
ing at cut and mouse, and I lay there,
shivering one minute and sweating
the next, while Blakely’s'screams and
cries for help and for the priest rose
shrilly above the noise of the rain and
the thunder. At last 1 heard the
miner’'s voice sound out with a shout
of vindictive trinmph:

¢ ¢Come, Hlakely, como!

““Phero was a long, long series of
howls, and I heard Blakely struggle
and gurgle and choke, and then it
was all still, and the hut grew warm-
er. When I dared to look up the
storm had dribbled off and it was
dawn., That,” said the old elephant
hunter, ‘““was one shape Death took
in passing.”

Nohody spoke. The fire was fail-
ing, but nobody moved to revive it.
The moon was on tho raggéd reef of
topmost peaks, and the shadows were
olosing in abont the party, while
jackals yelped and whined dismally in
their unscen depths. Tho old hunter
bent forward to .rolight his pipe with
an ember, and just then there wasn
weak cry of pleasure from the bundle
of blankets under the wagou. The
men started up nud Paget stooped to
pass his arm under Isdale’s shoulders.
The boy was atmg;iling to sit up and
tho firelight showed his faco, his eyes
kindled with joy. Ho strotched out
his arms, oblivious of Paget, of all of
u

said,

n. ~
“Judy, Judy!” he said quite clnarlg.
“I'vo .been looking for you this side

<X

ever . o long, “ How_ 'ld

aorom?, . Blay there—I'ta ; ‘ooming—

~you - get

I'm coming. It's not deep, but it's
cold—so cold!” v

¢He dropped back and Paget cov-
ered his face as the others stood
about, uncovered. Ea

~ 'I'wo days afterward Penby and his
Kaflir rode into camp, after two weeks’

ho had been sent for. There wasa
lotter with a deep black border for
Isdale. - :

¢0Of “course,” said old Hannen.
t3he's dend. Judy was dead before
him. He saw her on the other side.”
—New York Sun, i

Hodgkins® Disease. .

Hodgkins’ disease, which caused
the death of a Yale student, is a ouri-
ous, but, fortunately, a comparatively
rare affection. It is characterized by
the appearance of glandular tumors,
first appearing in the neck and arm-.
pits and extending in groups throuigh-
out other portions of the body. Yuing
adults are the most frequent subjects.
Tho malady is always associated with
impoverishment of the blood and the
relative increase of its white cells, nlso
with inarked enlargemant of the spleon
and changes in the bone marrow, and
generally ends fatally within two yeara
after the first appearance of symp-
toms.. The swellings, which are at
firat isolated, vary from the size of a
bean to that of a hen’s egg, and final-
ly maltiply and coalesce, forming an
almost contindous chain of growths,
those eiicircling the neck being often
larger in circumference than the head.

The early removal of the primary

and occasionally curative, but, as a
rule, the fundamental error of nutri.
tion, which is at the bottomn of all the
trouble, is scarcely possible of correc-
tion by internal remedies. The pre-
disposing causes of the disease are not
Lereditary in character. In a fair
proportion of cases the initiatory
swelling of the glands is caused by
some comparatively trivial ailment,
sichas au ulcerated tooth, an inflamed
throat or a ‘‘running” ear. Life is
terminated by eshaustion. Some-
times, however, death resuits from
suffocation or from starvation in con-
sequenco of obstructive growths in
the throat.—New York Herald.

Salt.

There are many interesting facts
connected with salt which it is well
sometimes to remember, To begin
with the name itself, a curious fact is
to be noted. Salt was formerly re-
garded as n compound resulting from
the union of hydro-chloric (or, as it
used to be called, muriatic) acid and
soda, and hence the generic term of
salt wes applied to all substances pro-
duced by the combination of a base
with an acid. Sir Humphrey Davy,
however, showed that during their ac-
tion on each other both the acid and
the alkali underwent decompesition,
and that, while water is formed by the
union of the oxygen of the alkali and
the hydrogen of the acid, the sodium
of the former combines with the chlo-
rine of tho latter to form chloride of
sodium, and this term is the scientific
designation of salt, which, paradoxical
as it may seem, is not a salt. At one
time nearly the whole of the salt used
as food and for industrial purposes
was obtained 'from the sea, andin
many countries where the climate is
dry and warm, and which have a con-
veniont seaboard, a great quantity of
salt is still obtained. In Portugal
more than 250,000 tons are annually
produced, and the same quantity ap-
proximately is obtained on the Atlantic
and Mediterraneau coasts of France.
Spain has enlt works in the Baleario
Islands, the Bay of Cadiz aud else-
where, which turn out annually 300,-
000 tons, and even the small seaboard
of Austrin produces from 70,000 to
100,000 tons.

Sleep-Inducing Methods,

An articlo in the Lancet gives
gome lints on the inducing of sleep
which will be of interest to all victims
of insomnia. So vital is the necessity
for slesp that any method by which it
may be secured is worthy of attention.
The means employed is to produce
weariness by muscular exercise nfter
retiving. “Lyibhg on his back, the
patient first reaches for the foot and
head board at the same time. He
then raises his head half an inch; at
the same time he breathes slowly and
deeply about eight inspirations to the
iminute, which are counted. After
about twenty inspirations the head,
which begins to feel heavy, is dropped.
The right foot is then raised (the
reaching for the boards and counting
being continued), and similarly
dropped when fatiguned. The left foot
goas through the same process.
nuscles which are used {n reaching
for the head and foot boards are then
relioved, and the body is elevated so
that it rests on the head and heels.
He then turns on the right side and
reaches for the heed and foot boards
again, and raises first the head and
then the foot ns before. The same
process is gone through on the other
side. Thus eight positions have boen
assumed, and a large number of
musclesused. If sleop has notbeen in-
duced the samo cycle is gone over
again.”’

Fearls.,

As yot the origin of pearls is a mat-
ter of more speculation. The old
theory that they were ‘‘congealed daw-
drops pierced by sunbeams' was sup-
ported by naturalists as late as 1684,
and is evidenced in a Venetinn medal
bearing an open oystershell receiving
drops of rain, with the motto, By the
Divine Dew.” Later conohologists,
however, contend that the pearl nuc-
leus may be some minute particle, as
n grain of sand, or-the frustule of a
diatom, or a tiny parasite, or perhaps
one of the ova of the pearl oyster it-
self. This particle of foreign body is
gradually surrcunded by thin layers
of nacre until it is completely oncysted
and the pearl formed. The consecu-
tive layers may vary in brightness and
color, and n defect may bo caused by
contact with another foreign substance,
thus changing the value with each new
Iayer and sometimes causing a ‘‘lively
kernel” or *‘seed” to bo inolosed inan
apparently poor pearl,.—Lippincott's.

Four Hundred Thousand Cats,
There aro said to be 400,000 cats in
London, of which half are ‘‘unat-
tached,” and live largely on!refuse,
In one distriot [near a very large and
famous brewery in London the aport.
fng cats go regularly as soon as the

brewery gaten are open to hunt rats id

the brewery. !'stoxes, '
=%

absence, with medicines and the mail

enlargements is sometimes beneficinl :

The |

A'rromwts AT LAW.

-

PHYSICIAN,

OHN G. ROGERS,

ATIORNEY-AT-LAW Ang SOLICITOR IN
CHANCERY,

"Bruicorr CiTY, MD.

Will practice in Howard, Anne Arundeolagd
theadjoining counties, Bpeclalattention glren
to Collections, Remittances made promptly.

Onutm:s K. DORSEY,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Orriox—Court House, Ellicott City, Md.
_Will practice in Howardandadjoining coun-

Hea, Bpecial attention to collections, aettutratl
Mt estates and practice in the Orphans® Court.

WILL!AM Q. BYKES,

ATTORNBEY-AT-LAW.
Convoyancing, Bquity and Orphans® Court
. nga'utl%e peclnlu:s.
ALSD PRACTICAL SURVEYOR.

Orrick—MAIN BT., ELLICOTT OITY. MD.
One door Bast of Mr, Leishear's Store.

JonN E. DEMPSTER, -

» ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
11 8T. PAUL STRERT, BALTIMORB, MD.}

Residence—Relay. B. & O. R. R.

Will practice in Baltimore City. Baltimore
and Howard counties. Bpecial attention patd
to all business placed in my hands.

CHABLBB L. FULTON,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

BAvTIMORE Orrics—110 8T. PAUL STRERT.
ELricorr CITY Orn(:l-AdB)lnln that of
State's Attorney Joseph D. MoGuire.

At Ellicott City every Tueeday.

GBORGB W. KING,

ATTORNRY-AT-LAW
AND SOLICITOR IN CHANCERY.
Office in Count House, BLricor? CIiTY, MD.

Wil practice in Howard, Anine Arundel and
Prince George's counties.

J MALCOLM DORSEY,
L} . e .
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
OFFIOR FORMIRLY OCCUPIED BY HanRY E.
WoorToN, Brricorr Ciry, Mbp.
Wil practice in Howard and adjoining coun-

ties. Hpeclalattention given to collections.
Remittances made promptly.

JAMBS P. BANNON,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
110 Bt. Paul Street,
) BAvrivoRs, Mp.

tes ill practice in Howard and adjoining coun-

J(’)rm WARFIELD,
 ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
108 EAST FAYETTE BT., BALTIMORE, MD.

Practice in the County Court. Money to
loan on mortgages. 3

ALTER H. HARRISON, Jr.,

ATTORNEY AxXD C(HNSELLOR AT-LAW,
Room 20, Dally Record Building,

—BALTIMORE, MD.—

Will practice in Howard and all adjoini
countie!;- ity

EDWARD T. JONESB,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Offico formerly occupied by H. B. Wootton,
BLLICOTT CITY, MD.,
And Fidelity Buildiog, Baltimore, Md.

\\T . FORSYTHE, le;_.

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW A~xD SOLICITOR IN
) CHANCERY,
222 §t. PAGL ST., BALTIMORE, Mn.

Will practice in Howard and Baltimore
Counties. Special attention paid to Collee-
tions and Conveyancing.

R D. JOHNSON,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
OFFICE—NEAR THE COURT HOUSE,
Ellicott City, Md.

" -

B ARTIN F. BURKE,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
0% s opposite Court House, Ellicott City, Md.

Loms T, CLARK,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Orrice—Court House. Ellicott City, Ma.

H. 5. McDONALD'S

New Placeo,

STABLE AND HOTEL ACCOMMODATIGN

Meals At All Hours.
CATONSVILLE MID-

DR. RICHARD SAPPINGTON,

112 N. GAY STRERT,
B. W. Cor. Lexington Strcet, Baltirzore, Md.

HOURS FOI! OFFINE CONBULTATION:

Monday, Tuesday, Thureday. Frlda{..
A M. to2 PM. and 4{o 9 P. M.
Wednesday—9 A.M.to3 P, M.
Baturday—9 A. M. to 2 I’. M.and 4to 11 P. M,
Absent on Sunday.
n%’l‘he PLarmacy ia open from T A, M, to

DENTISTRY.

R. M. GIST SYKES,

DENTIST, ,
Graduate ot Baltimore College of Dental Bur-
gery.

MPFICE—-MAIN STREET, RLLICOTT CITY,

Two doors West of J. H. Lelshear’s Store.
R. CALEB DORBEY,

DENTIST,
(tormoerly of Howard county),

Graduate of Baltimore College of Dental Bur-
gery.

DFFICE- 1718 W. Lexington Bt., Baltimore, Md
VETERINARY.

DR. H. 8. ADAMS,

VETERINARIAN,
CATONBVILLE, - MD.
OFFICE HOURS—8 to 9.80 A. M., Tto 8.80 P. M,
OrricE—Dr. Cullen’s Drug Store.

Messages by Telephone will receive prompt
attention.

R. D. C. MOSELEY,

VETERINARY SURGEON.
Horses treated for all diseases.

INFIRMARY AND OFFIOE—2i8 DIAMOND
STREET.

REAIDENOZ—853 West Baltimore Btreet,
DALTIMORE, MD.

COUNTRY PATRONAGE SQLICITBR. _

AUCTIONEERING, SURVEYING, &0, .

3 ICHAEL H. COOXEY,

AVUCTIONEER,
P. 0.—CLARKSVILLE, HOWARD CO,. MD.

Sales attended atany distance. Batisfaction
ggiaranteed. Ordersmay be left at Tas TiIMES
Jftice.

‘VM' CRAWFORD,

AUCTIONEER.
P. 0. ADDREES—ELLICOTT OITY, MD.

Sclts Personal Property and Real Estate.
Personal pruperty aspecialty. Orders may be
left at THE TIMES oflice.

OHN A. DENTON,
SURVEYOR AND CONVEYANOER,

ain Street, - -  Ellcott City, Md.
Jossm{ W. BERRET, ]
' AUCTIONEER,

FREEDOM, CARROLL COUNTY, Mbp.

JOHNU.O'BRIEN

Stores, Main SBtreet, near B. & O. depot, and
Aoross l’ntnpsoo Bridge,

ELLICOTT CITY.
CHOICE WHISKIES, FRENCH BRAND-
1ES, GINS AND WINES.

ICR COLD BRER always on draught. Beleot
brands of

GLOBE BEER AKD MILWAUKEE BEER

S8OTTLED BEER so0ld for Family Ues.
Basa’s Ale, Brown Btout, Champagne, Pom~
mery and famm's. e

CIGARS AND TOBACCO.
ALL ORDERS PROMPTLY FILLED.

Wine and Liquor Store.
Edward J. Curran,

PROPRIETOR.
DPPOSITE PATAPSCO NATIONAL
BANK.

Main Street; Ellicott City.
WINES, WHISKIES, BRANDIES,
GINS and CIGARS.
EIGENBROT'’S BEER—IOE COLD

and always on hand. Bottled Beer for
(amily use.

’

BENJAMIN MELLOR & Co.

MANUFACTURERS OF AﬁD DEALERS IN . — ow=m

WAGONS,

CARRIAGES.

Buggies, Phaetons, Sleighs, &c,
REPAIRING Dome at the Shortest KHotice and at the LOWEST PRICES.
«.__COACH PAIRTING and REPAIRiNG.
OPPOSITH XTOWARD ETOUSEHE,

ELLICOTT

CITY, MD.

A naw supply of Carriage Goods, such as Steol Dolts, Shafts, Spindle 011, Carriage Trim-

mings, &c., on hand and at the Lowest Cash Prices.

&c., always in Stock.

New and Sccond Hand Wegons, Buggies,

—~—>EVERYTHING<—

~——IN THE——

BOOTAW SHOE LLINE
AT KIRKWOOD'S,

MAIN STRERT. ELLICOTT cIrry, MD.

FALL AND WINTER GOODS.

LADIES’ AND CGHILDREN'’S

BLIPPERS, HATS, CAPS, &C,

LATEST NOVELTYIN A SHOE SOLE!

REYNOLD'S "'"ALWAYS READY" SOLE,
Durable, Floxible and Water Proof, and you can put them on yourself at a cost of 35cents

KIRKWOOD=--ELLicotT CITY

GEO. W. MILLER,
General Commission Merchant,

——AND DEALER IN—

SEEDS, FERTILIZERS, PRODUGE, &C.

GRAIN AND HAY A SPECIALTY.
SUPPLIES FOR FARMS & HOUSEHOLD FURNISHED A1 LOWEST PRICES.

5 W. Pratt Street,

BALTIMORE, MD.

~Bomhorn‘tramfoﬂ9r D, M. Osbhourne's implaments,




