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MILLET! MILLET! MILLET!

Southern German Mil
[et Seed.

We have secured acar _of this choice article
at & reasonable price ana are giving custom-
ers the benetit of our deal. This is clean,
pretty. bright sced, direct from the grower.

It ia the cheapest and best. Sample free by
mail. Don’t compare it with Western truck
that's all mixed with dirt. weeds and is of a
dark color and don’t halt grow.

CHOICE RECLEANED TIMOTHY SEED AT
LOWEST MARKET PRICE.

BBST WESTERN ORCHARD GRASS.
FANCY CLEANED KENTOCKY BLUE
GRASS SEEO.

NEW CROP CRIMSON CLOVER.

IF YOU WANT HIGH GRADE CLEAN
FIELD SEED COME TO

J. BOLGIANO & SON,
288S. Calvert St., Baltimore, Md.

THE CLOSEST SKIMMER.

THE BEST SEPARATOR MADE. .
THE EASIEST RUNNING.

Mikado $85.00

SKIMS 300 LBS. PER HOUR.

H. C. PEDDICORD
GARY, MD.

Schleupner Bros.,
ARTIST IMIERCHANT TAILORS

The Latest Style Cut and most Artistic
Workmanship, where you got,.thelr
own guarantee for satisfaction.

SUITS TO ORDER, . $10 UP.
PANTS TO ORDER, . $3 UP.

ALSO DYEING, SC()URIN_G AND RE-
FPAIRING done on shortest notice, at Lowest
Prices.

COR. FREDERICK AND WINTERS AVES,,

CATONSVILLE, MD.

MIGHAEL HESS,

New Shoe House,
No. 201 N, Eutaw St.,

1 DOOK FROM LEXINGTON ST.
BALTIMORE, - - MD.

Our prices will always be the
lowest—It will beto yourin-
terest to give us a call.

Shoes for Tenderfeet a Specialty

CATONSVILLE HOTEL.

THE OLD DAVIS HOTEL,

CATONSVILLE,
HASBEEN REBUILTAND REFURNISHED

Rooms to suit Travelers.
Horses Taken Care of.
Meals at all hours,

& BAR SUPPLIED WITH BEST
BRANDS of LIQUORS and CIGARS.

John Bauerschmidt’s Beer on draught.

McGEARTY& DONNELLY: Prop’s.
GEORGE PLITT,
Central Tron Foundry,

K. E. Cor. Central and Eastern Aves.,
—BALTIMORE, MD.—

VERANDA - RAILING, - CEME-
TERY - WORK, - BUILDING
AND IROM WORK IN
GENERAL.

Orders by mail promptly attended to, at
bottom prices, Estimates given.

ﬂ?’l{grer to Christian Eckert, L. N. Getz,
John U.O’'Brien and othera.

JOHN U.O’'BRIEN,
Main Street, Near B. & 0. Depot,
ELLICOTT CITY,.

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

ICE COLD BEER ALWAYS ON DRAUGHT.

—SELECT BRANDS OF—
GLOBE BEER AND MILWAUKEE BEER.

Bottled Beer sold for Family Usc. Bass's
Ale, Brown Stout, Champagne, Pommery and
Mumm’s.

CIGARS AND TOBACCO.

ALL ORDERS PROMPTLY FILLED.

EsTABLISHED 18553,

HENRY MERKEL,

—Successor to—

J. H. G. SCHIMPF,

— ARTISTIC—

Marble and Granite Works,

OPP. LOUDON PARK CEMETERY.

All orders by mail promptly attended to.
®ork guaranteed at moderate prices. ESTI-
MATES FITRNISHED FORALL KINDS OF
CEMETERY WORK.

P. 0. Address.

CARROLL STATION,

BALTIMORE MD,

WIRE RAILING

—A N D—
Ornamental Wire Works
DUFUR & CO.,

311 N. HOWARD ST., BALTO.

._.0_.._

Wire Ralling for Cemeterles, Lavens,
QGardens, Offices and Balconies. Win-
dow Quards, Trce Guards, Wire Clotb,
Sleves, Fenders, Cages, Sand and Coal
8creens, Iron Bedsteads, Chairs, Bet-
tees, &c.

WAGNER’S
Green House Restuarant

12& 14 E. PRATT ST.,

BALTIMORE, MD.
DINING ROOM FOR LADIES.

ThaE TiIMES having the large=t circula-

tion {8 the medium to use when you
wish to advertise. it

Potash.

NOUGH of it must be
contained in fertilizers,
otherwise failure will surely
result. See that it is there.
Our books tell all about
fertilizers. They are sent
Jfree to all farmers applying

for them.

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

—

WM. T. SELBY,

Contractor & Builder
SYKESVILLE, MD.

ORDERS BY MAIL PROMPTLY ATTENDED
10. REPATR WORK SOLICITED.

EYES EXAMINED FREE.

~ Artificial Eyes Inserted and per-
fect fit guaranteed.

Your Eyes, aleo your Children’s Eyes, need
the best treatment. Do you guffer with head-
ache orany eye trouble? Call and get a com-
plete cure; also, fitted with the best glassesat
the lowest prices in the city.

B. MAYER, Optician,.

Graduate of several German Universities.
550 N. GAY STREET, BALTIMORE, MD.

EEFIMUTTON! VEAL

PORK!
SAUBAGE!
HAMSBI

We bave constantiy on handa full supply of
meats—always fresh—at bottom prices. Lur
past dealings warrant future satisfaction.

Orders fllled by our own wagon, which de-
livers the meat at your door, either in the city
or country.

Mrs. D. KRAFT, ELLICOTT CITY, MD.

JAMES R. WEER,

Undertaker 3 Embalmer,

SYKESVILLE, MD.

Appointments first-ciass and satisfaction
guaranteed.

THOS. B. STANSFIELD, Agent,
Harrisonville Branch.

ARE YOU GOING

to open a store or add
a new line of goods?
If you are, we can put you in the way of sav-
ing a great deal of money, if you will write at
once, stating the lines you propose handling
apd when and where you will open. This is
worth your careful investigation.
COMMERCIAL INTELLIGENCE
DEPT., ASSOCIATED TRADE
AND INDUSTRIAL PRESS.

Kstab. 1887. WASHINGTON. D. C.

MATHEW POWERS

OPP. JNO. F. KIRKWOOD'S SHOE
STORE, MAIN STREET,
ELLICOTT CITY.

CHOICE WHISKIES, FRENCH BRAK-
DIES, GINS AND WINES.

ICECOLD BEERALWAYS on DRAUGHT
None but the Best Brands sold.

BOTTLED BEER SOLD FOR FAMILY USE.
CIGARS AND TOBACCO.
ALL ORDERS PROMPTLY FILLED,

JACOB KIRN,

Carpenter and Builder.

ESTIMATES GIVEN.
ORDERS BY MAIL 6"!1{‘0)1 PTLY ATTEND-
E

P.O.—ELLICOTTCITY, MD.

r
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FRUIT

ot (ORRER

and you will tind it the best and most de-
licious cup of coifee you ever drank in
your life. Put up 11b. nct weight of cof-
fee in Mason Jars by

E. LEVERING & CO.

Baltimore, Md.

FOR SALE AT ALL GROCERS.
YERGAGRGRERGRHAERGAGRsRgEEES

A. H. TRUEHEART'S
Wine and Liquor Htore,

OPPOSITE ODD FELLOWS' HALL,

MAIN STREET, ELLICOTT CITY,
—DRALER IN—

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

Old Virginia Apple and Peach Bran-
dies. Gin and other fine Liquors.
BAR IS STOCKED with the best 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.

AT NT W
A AL oo

PATAPSCO SUPERLATIVE PATENT,

Osed by our successful house-keepers.

—AL8O—
PATAP3CO FAMILY PATENT,
ORANGE GROVE PATENT,
BALDWIN FAMILY.

C. A. Gawbrill Mfg. Co., Proprieters,

OFFIOE—-BALTIMORE, MD,

WOES OF DRUNKARDS
DR. TALMAGE’S STRONG DENUNCIA-
TION OF INTEMPERANCE.

Worse Than Any of the Ten Plagaca
That Befell Egypt—Its Victims Are
Countless — God’s Grace the Sure
Remedy.

[Copyright, Louis Klopsch, 1899.]

WASHINGTON, April 30.—A¢t this timo,
when the evils of the drink traffic are be-
ing widely discussed and the movement
for the aboljtion of the degrading and
brutalizing canteen in our military camps
Js gaining many supporters, this sermon
by Dr Talmage, dealing with tho broader
aspects of the plague of intemperanco,
should cheer and inspire the friends of
temperanco everywhere. Ilis text is Ex-
odus xi, 6, ‘“ And thero shall be a great cry
throughout all the land of Egypt.”’

This was tho worst of the ten plagues.
The destroying angel at midnight flapped
his wing over the land, and there was one
dead in each house. Lamentation and
mourning and woe through all Egypt.
That destroying angel has fled tho carth,
but a far worse has come. Io sweeps
through these cities. It is tho destroying
angel of strong drink. Far worse devas-
tation wrought by this second than by the
first. ‘T'ho calamity in America worse
than the calamity in Egypt. Thousands
of the slain, millions of the slain. No
arithmetic can calculate their number.

Once upon a time four fiends met in the
lost world. They resolved that the people
of our earth were too happy, and these
four infernals came forth to our earth on
embassy of mischief. ‘I'he one flend said,
‘1’1l tako chargoe of the vineyards.”” An-
other said, -*T’1l take charge of the grain-
fields.”” Another said, “I'll take charge
of the dairy.”” Another said, “‘I'll take
charge of the musie.’”’ Thefour fiends met
in the great Sahara desert, with skeleton
fingers clutched each other in handshake
of fidelity, kissed each other goodby with
lip of blue flame and parted on their mis-
sion.

The flend of the vineyard camo in one
bright morning amid the grapes and sat
down on a root of twisted grapevine in
sheer discouragement. The fiend knew
not how to damage the vineyard or,
through it, how to damage the world.
The grapes were so ripe and beautiful and
luscious! They bewitched the air with
their sweetness. There seemed to be so
much health in every bunch! And while
the fiend sat there in utter indignation
and disappointment he clutched a cluster
and squeezed it in perfect spite, and, lo,
his hand was red with the blood of the
vineyard, and the fiend said: ‘That re-
minds me of the blood of broken hearts.
I'll strip the vineyard, and I'll squeeze
out all the juice of the grapes, and I'll al-
low the juices of the grapes to stand until
they rot, and I'll call the process fermen-
tation.”’ And there was a great vat pre-
pared, and people camo with their cups
and their pitchers, and they dipped up tho
blood of the grapes, and they drank and
drank and went away drinking, and they
drank until they fell in long lines of death,
so that when the flend of the vineyard
wanted to return to his home in the pit he
stepped from carcass to carcass and walk-
ed down amid a great causeway of the
dead.

Then tho second flend came into the
grainfield. He waded chin deep amid the
barley and the rye. He heard all the
grain talking about bread and prosperous
husbandry and thrifty homes. He thrust
his long arms into the grainfield, and he
pulled up the grain and threw it into the
water, and he made beneath it great fires
—fires lighted with a spark from his own
heart—and there was a grinding and a
mashing and a stench, and the pcople came
with their bottles, and they dipped up the
flery liquid, and they drank, and they
blasphemed, and they staggered, and they
fought, and they rioted, and they murder-
ed, and the fiend of the pit, the fiend of
the grainfleld, was so pleased with their
behavior that ho changed his residenco
from the pit to a whisky barrel, and therc
he sat by the door of the bunghole laugh-
ing in high merriment at the thought that
out of anything so harmless as the grain
of the ficld he might turn this world into
a secming pandemoniurm.

The Fiend of the Dairy.

The flend of the dairy saw the cows
coming home from the pasture field full
uddered, and as the maid milked he said:
“I’ILsoon spoil all that mess. TI’ll add to
it brandy, sugar and nutmeg, and I'll stir
it into a milk punch, and children will
drink it, and some of the temperance pco-
ple will drink it, and if I can do them no
more harm I’ll give them a headache, and
then I'll hand them over to the more vig-
orous flends of the satanic delegation.”
And then the fiend of the dairy leaped
upon the shelf and danced until the long
row of shining milkpans almost quaked.

Tho fiend of the music entered a grog-
shop, and there were but few customers.
Finding few customers, he swept the cir-
cuit of the city, and he gathered up the
musical instruments, and after nightfall
he marshaled a band, and the trombones
blew, and the cymbals clapped, and the
drums beat, and the bugles called, and the
people crowded in, and they swung around
in merry dance, cach one with a wine-
glass in his bhand, and the dance became
wilder and stronger and rougher until
the room shook, and the glasses cracked,
and the floor broke, and the crowd drop-
ped into hell.

Then the four fiends—the fiend of the
vineyard and of the grainficld and of the
dairy and of the music hall—went back
to their home, and they held high carnival
because their work had been so well done,
and satan rose from his throne and an-
nounced that there was no danger of the
earth’s redemption so long as these four
flends could pay such tax to the diabolic.
And then all tho demons and all the
flends filled their glasses and clicked them
and cried: “lLet us drink—drink to the
everlasting prosperity of the liquor traflic.
Here’s to woe and darkness and murder
and death! Drink! Drink!”

But, whether by allegory or by appalling
statistics this subject is presented, you
know as well as I that it is lmpossible to
exaggerate the evils of strong drink. A
plague! A plague! In the first place, the
inebriate suffers from the loss of a good
name. God has so arranged it that no
man loses his reputation except by his
own act. The world may assault a man
and all the powers of darkness may as-
sanlt him—they cannot capture him so
long as his heart is pure and his life is
pure. All the powers of carth and hell can-

not tako that Gibraltar. If aman is right,”

all the bombardment of the world for 5,
10, 20, 40 years will only strengthen him
in his position. So that all you have to
do is to keep yourself right. Never mind
the world. lLet it say what it will. 1t can
do you no damage. But as soon as it i3
whispered, * He drinks,” and it can he
proved, he begins to go down. What clerk
can get a position with such a reputation?
What store wants him? What church of
God wants him for a member? What dy-
fng man wants him for an executor? *“He
arinks!"’ I stand before hundredsof young
men—and T say it not in flattery—splen-
did young men, who have their reputation
as their only capital. Your father gave
you a good education or as good an educa-
tion as he could afford to give you. He
started you in city life. 1le could furnish
you no means, but he has surrounded you
with Christinn influences and a good
memory of the past. Now, young man,
under God you are with your own right
arm to achicve your fortune, and as your
reputation is your only capital do not
bring upon ic suspicion by going in and
out of liquor e¢stablishments or by an odor
of your breath or by any glare of your eye
or by any unnatural flush on your cheeks.
You lose your reputation and you lose
your capltal.
The Loxs of Seclf Respect.

The incbriato suffers also in the fact
that he loses his sclf respect, and when
you destroy n man’s sclf respect thero is
not much left of him. Then a man will
do things ho would not do otherswise, he
will say things ho would not say other-
wise, ‘I'he fact is, that inan cannot stop,
or ho would stop now. Ile Is bound hand
and foot by tho Philistines, and they havo
shorn his locks and put his eyes out and
mado him grind in the mill of a great hor-
ror. After he is threo-fourths gono in this
slavery, tho first thing ho will bo anxious
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to impress you with 1s that he can stop at
any time he wants to. lis family become
alarmed in regard to him, and they say:
““Now do stop this. After awhile it will
get the mastery of you.”” ‘“Oh,” no,” he
says, ‘*I can stop at any time. I can stop
now, I can stop tomorrow.”” His most
confidential friends say: ‘“\Why, I'm afraid
you aro losing your balance with that
hablt. You are going a little further than
you can afford to go. You had better
stop.’”” ‘““Oh, no,’” he says, ‘‘I can stop at
any time. 1 can stop now.”’ He goes on
further and further. Ie cannot stop. I
will prove it. e loves himself, and he
knows nevertheless that strong drink is
depleting him in body, mind and soul.
He knows he is going down, that he has
less self control, less equipoise of temper
than he used to. Why does ho not stop?
Beeause ho cannot stop. 1 will prove it by
going still further. He loves his wife and
children. e sees that his habits aro
bringing disgrace upon his home. The
probabilities are they will ruin his wifo
and disgrace his children. llesees all this,
and he loves them. Why does he not stop?
He cannot stop.

I had a very dear friend, generous to a
fault. 1o had given thousands and tens
of thousands of dollars to Bible socicties,
tract socicties. missionary societies, asy-
lums for the poor, the halt, the lame, the
blind, the imbecile. 1 do not believo for
20 years anybody asked him for 51 or $50
or $100 for charity but he gave it. I never
heard of anybody asking him for help but
he gave it. But he was under the power
of strong drink,-and he went on down,
down, down. lis family implored him,
saying, “‘You are going too far in that
habit; you had better stop.” e replied:
“1 can stop any time: Iam my own mas-
ter. I can stop.” Ile went on down,
down. lis friends advised and cautioned
him. Ie said: “‘Don’t be afraid of me.
I am my own master; I can stop now; I
know what I am doing.” He went on
down until he had the delirium tremens.
On down until he had the delirium tre-
mens twice. After the second time the doe-
tor said: “*If you ever have an attack liko
this again, you will die. You had better
stop.”” He said, “'I can stop any time; I
can stop now.” lle went on down. lle
is dead. What slew him? Rum, rum!
Among the last things he said was that
he could stop any time. Ho could not
stop.

A Warning to the Young.

Oh, my young friends, I want to tell
you that there is a point in incbriation
bevond which if a man go he cannot stop.
But sometimes a man will be more frank
than that. A victim of strong drink said
to a reformer: ‘'Lt is impossible for mo to
stop; I realize it. But, if you should tell
me I couldn’t have a drink until tomor-
row night unless I had all my fingers cut
off, I would say, ‘Bring the hatchet and
cut them off.” 2 I had a very dear friend
in Philadelphia whose nephew came to
him and was talking about his troublo
and confessed it. He confessed he could
not stop. My friend said, “You must
stop.”’ He said: I can’t stop. If there
stood a cannon, and it was loaded, and
there was a glass of wine on the mouth of
the cannon, and I knew you would fire it
off if I approached, [ would start to get
that glass of wine. I must have it I
can’t get rid of this habit. I can’t get
away from it.”” Oh, it is awful for & man
to wako up and feel that he is a captive.
I hear him soliloquizing, saying: ‘I
might have stopped three wonths ago, bub
I can’t stop now. Dead, but not buried.
I am a walking corpsc. 1 am an appari-
tion of what I once was. I am a caged
fmmortal, and my soul beats against the
wires of my cage on this side and beats
against the wires of my cage on the other
side until there is blood on the wires and
blood on the soul, but 1 can’t get out. De-
stroyed without remedy!”’

Again, the man suffers from the loss of
usefulness. Do you know some of the
men who have fallen into the ditch were
once in the front rank in churches and in
the front rank in reformatory institu-
tions? Do you know they once knelt at
the family altar and once carried the chal-
fce of the holy communion on sacramental
days? Do you know they once stood in
the pulpit and preached the gospel of the
Son of God? We will not forget the scene
witnessed some years ago in my Brooklyn
church when a man rose in the midst of
the audience, stepped into the aisle and
walked up and down. IEverybody saw
that he was intoxicated. The ushers led
him out, and his poor wife took his hat
and overcoat and followed him to the door.
Who was he? e had once been a mighty
minister of the gospel of Jesus Christ in a
gister denomination, had often preached
in this very city. What slew him? Strong
drink! Oh, what must be the feeling of a
man who has destroyed his capacity for
usefulness® Do not be angry with that
man. Do not lose your paticnce with him.
Do not wonder if he says strange things
and gets irritated casily in the family. He
has the Pyrences and the Andes and the
Alps on him. Do not try to persuade him
that there is no future punishment. Do
not go into any argument to prove to him
that there is no hell.  He knows there is.
He is there now!

But he sufters also in the loss of physical
health. The older people in this audience
ean remember Dr. Sewell going through
this country e¢lectrifying great audiences
by demonstrating to them the cffect of
rtrong drink upon the human stomach. I
am told he had cight or ten diagrams
which he presented to the people, showing
the different stages in the progress of the
discase, and 1 am told tens of thousands
uf people turned back from that ulcerous
sketch and swore eternal abstinence from
all intoxicants. God only knows what the
drunkard suffers. Pain files on every
nerve and travels every muscle and gnaws
nn every bone and stings with every poison
and pulls with every torturc. What rep-
tiles crawl over his shivering limbs! What
specters stand by his midnight pillows!
What groans tear the air! Talk of the
rack, talk of the funeral pyre, talk of tho
Juggernaut.  He suffers them all at once.

The Inebrinte’s Death,

See the attendants stand back from that
ward in the hospital where tho inebriates
are dying. They cannot stand it. The
keepers come through it and say: ‘“Hush
up now! Stop making this noise! Be
still! You are disturbing all the other
patients.  Keep still now.” Then tho
keepers pass on, and after they get past
then the poor creatures wring their hands
and say: °“Oh, God! TIelp, help! Give
me rum, give me rum! Oh, God! Help!
Take the devils off of me! Oh, God; oh,
God !’ And they shrick, and they blas-
pheme, and they cry for help, and then
they ask the keepers to slay them, saying:
“Stab me, strangle me, smother me. Oh,
God! Help, help! Rumm! Give me rum!
Oh, God! Help!” They tear out their
hair by the handful, and they bite their
nails into the quick. This is no fancy pic-
ture. It is transpiring in a hospital at
this moment. 1t went on last night while
you slept, and, more than that, that is the
death some of you will die unless you stop,
I sco it coming. God help you to stop be-
fore you go so far that you cannot stop.

But it plagues a man also in the loss of
home. I do not care how much he loves
his wife and children, if this habit gets
the mastery over him he will do the most
outrageous things. If need be, in order to
get strong drink he would sell them all
into everlasting captivity. Thero are hun-
dreds and thousands of homes that havo
been utterly blasted of it. T am speaking
of no abstraction, Is there anything so
disastrous to a man for this life and for
the life to come? Do you tell me that o
man can be happy when he knows he ls
breaking his wife's heart and clothing his
children with rags? There are little éhil-
dren in tho streets today barefooted, un-
kempt, uncombed, want written on every
patch of their faded dress and on every
wrinkle of their prematurely old counto-
nance, who would have been in the houso
of God this morning as well clad as you
had it not been that strong drink drove
their parents down into penury and then
down iInto the grave. Oh, rum, rum,
thou despoiler of homes, thou foo of God.

CASTORIA

For Infants and Children.,

The Kind You Have Always Bough

Bears the {

Signature of

thou recruiting officer of the pit, I hate
theel B

But my subject takes a deeper tono
when it tells you that the incbriate suffers
the loss of the soul. The Bible intimates
that if we go into the future world unfor-
given the appetites and passions which
were regnant here will torment us there.
I suppose when the inebriate wakes up in
the lost world there will be an infinite
thrist clawing upon him. In this world
he could get strong drink. IHowever poor
he was in this world, he could beg or he
could steal 5 cents to get a drink that
would for a littlo while slake his thirst,
but in eternity where will the rum come
from? Dives wanted one drop of water,
but could not get it. Where will the ine-
briate get the draft he so much requires,
so much demands? No one to brew it. No
onc to mix it. No one to pour it. No
one to fetch it.  Millions of worlds now
for the dregs that were thrown on the
sawdusted floor of the restaurant. Mil-
lions of worlds now for the rind flung out
from the punch bowl of an earthly ban-
quet. Dives called for water. Tho ine-
briate calls for rum.

It Biteth Like a Serpent.

If a fiend from the lost world should
come up on a misslon to a grogshop and,
having finished the mission in the grog-
shop, should come back, taking on tho tip
of his wing one drop of alcoholic bever-
age, what excitement it would make all
through the world of the lost, and, if that
one drop of alcoholic beverage should drop
from the wing of the flend upon the
tongue of tho inebriate, how ho would
spring up and cry: ‘“T'hat’s it! That’s it!
Rum! Rum! That’s it!” And all the
caverns of the lost would echo with the
cry: “Give it tome! Rum! Rum!”’ Ah,
my friends, the inebriate’s sorrow in the
next world will not be the absence of God
or holiness or light. It will be the ab-
sence of rum. ‘‘Look not upon the wine
when it is red, when it movoth itself
aright in the cup, for at the last it biteth
like a serpent, and it stingeth like an
adder.”

When I see this plague in the land and
shen I see this destroying angel sweeping
across our great cities I am sometimes
indignant and sometimes humiliated.
When a man asks me, ‘“What are you in
favor of {cr the subjugation of this evil?”’
I answer, I am rcady for anything that
is reasonable.”” You ask me, ‘*Are you in
favor of Sonsof Temperance?”’ Yes. ‘‘Are
you in favor of good Samaritans?”’ Yes.
“Aro you in favor of Good Templars?”
Yes. ‘““Arc you in favor of prohibitory
law?”?” Yes. ‘‘Are vou in favor of the
pledge?’’ Yes. Combine all the influ-
ences, O Christian reformers and philan-
thropists! Combine them all for the ex-
tirpation of this evil.

Thirty women in one of the western
states banded together, and with an espe-
cial ordination from God they went forth
to the work and shut up all the grogshops
of a large village. Thirty women, with
their song and with their prayer. And if
1,000 or 2,000 Christian men and women
with an especial ordination from God
should go forth feeling the responsibility
of their work and discharging their mis-
sion they could’in any city shut up all the
grogshops.

But I must not dwell on generalities. I
must come to specifics. Arc you astray?
If there is any sermon I dislike, it is a
sermon on generalities. I want personali-
ties. Are you astray? Iave you gone so
far you think you cannot get back? Did I
gay a few moments ago that a man might
go to a point In inebriation where he could
not stop? Yes, 1 said it, and I reiterate
it. But I want you also to understand
that, while the man himself of his cwn
strength cannot stop, God can stop any
man. You have only to lay hold of the
strong arm of the Lord God Almighty.
He can stop you. Many summers ago I
went over to New York one Sabbath even-
ing, our church not yet being open for
the autumnal services. I went intoa room
in the Fourth ward, New York, where a
religious service was being held for re-
formed drunkards, and I heard a revela-
tion that night that I had never heard be-
fore—15 or 20 men standing up and giv-
ing testimony such as I had never heard
given. They not only testified that their
hearts had been changed by the grace of
God, but that the grace of God had extin-
guished their thirst. They went on to say
that they had reformed at different times
before, but immediately fallen because
they wero doing the whole work in their
own strength. “But as soon as we gave
our hearts to God,’’ they said, ‘‘and the
love of the Lord Jesus Christ has come
into our soul the thirst has all gone. Wo
have no more Gisposition for strong drink.”

It was a new revelation to me, and I
pave proclaimed it again and again in the
hearing of those who have far gone astray,
and I stand here today to tell you that the
grace of the Lord Jesus Christ cannot
only save your soul, but save your body. I
look off today upon the desolation. Some
of you are so iar on in this habit, although
there may be no outward indications of it
—you never have staggored along the
street—the vast majority of people do not
know that you stimulate, but Ged knows,
and you know, and by human caleulation
there is not one chance out of five thou-
sand that you will ever be stopped. Be-
ware! There are some of you who are my
warm personal friends to whom 1 must
say that, unless you quit this evil habit,
within ten years, as to your body, you
will lie down in a drunkard’s grave and,
as to you immortal soul, you will lic down
in a drunkard’s hell! It is a hard thing
to say, but it is true, and I utter the warn-
ing lest I have your blood upon my soul.
Beware! As today you open the door of
your wine closet let the decanter tlash
that word upon your soul, “ Beware!” As
you pour out the beverage let the foam at
the top spell out the word, ** Beware!”” In
the great day of God’s judgment, when a
hundred million drunkards shall come up
to get their doom, I want you to testify
that this day, in love of your soul and in
fear of God, I gave you warning in regard
to that influence which has already been
felt in your home, blowing out some of its
lights—premonition of the blackness of
darkness forever.

Oh, if you could only hear intemperance
with drunkards’ bones drumming on the
top of the wine cask the ‘‘Dead March”
of immortal souls, you would go home
and kneel down and pray God that rather
than your children should ever become
the victims of this evil habit you might
carry them out to tho cemetery and put
them down in the last slumber, waiting
for the flowers of spring to come over the
grave—sweet prophecies of the resurree-
tion. God hath a balin for such a wound,
but what flower of comfort ever grew on
the blasted heath of a drunkard’s sepul-
cher?

The Passing of the Kevivalist,

The old fashioned religlous revival 1s a
thing of the past. The people of our coun-
try today who are still young will have
none of it. A change has come upon the
world touching the ideals, hopes, the very
characters of young men and women, fit-
ting them to hear unmoved the old gospel,
to listen with curiosity and critical won-
der to the fervid oratory and exhortation
of tho professional revivalist. The Rev.
Benjamin Fay Mills was young enough to
be caught in this modern current, and it
has carried him outward to the sea of uni-
versal religion.

Mr. Moody preaches with all his old
vigor, and his reputation and tact as an
organizer still give him great audlences,
but tho old power is gone. 1t is thechurch
members and elderly people who delight
to hear him. The young peoplo are off
bicycling, or they listen critically, un-
moved. Even if they decido to join a
church during a revival they do so in a
deliberate, matter of fact way that former-
ly would bhave suggested doubts az to the
genuineness of their conversion.—David
Utter in Arena,

Ilectricenl Combinantion Locks.

The possibilitics of clectrieal combina-
tion locks for cash drawers and similar
receptacles have not yet been realized to
their fullest extent. It requires but lttle
ingenuity to arrange four or five push
buttons in such a way that only onoe com-
bination will close tho circuit of an un-
losiking magnet and any other will ring
an alarm.  The alarm could be placed at
any convenient polnt and at other points
could be phced cut out switches, which,
when manipulated, would render 1t im-
possible even for one who knew the com-
bination to succeced in oponing it. Tho
dovico is easlly dovelopod and warketablo,
— American Electriclan.
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THE WORD PROPOSITION.
One Man Whe ;;”lwl;;~(;ver the Varled
Use of It.

“When a new word is introduced into
the language,’’ remarked a constitutional
grumbler, ‘it is gencrally badly needed,
but thero is one recent addition that ex-
asperates me all over. I refer to the up to
date application of the word ‘proposition.’
1t is no longer used in the sense of a pro-
posal or an offer,’but is applied to every-
thing under the sun, from a clergyman to
a cocktail and from a horseless carriage to
a can of embalmed beef.
a word in the English language so hard
worked and so badly abused, and the way
it is dragged in by the hecels to ckeout the

scanty vocabulary of every conversational | o, i b ok
:llVCl‘, COl’lStlpathH, blllOUSHCSS

chump onc meets is enough to drive a fel-
low to drink.

‘“‘I'he other day a friend of mine (I mean
he was a friend then; I have since scratch-
ed him ofl my list) took me out to loock at
his new cottage, and as we stood at the
front gate feasting our eyes on the prem-
ises ho said enthusiastically, *Well, old
man, what do you think of that for a do-
mestic proposition?’  What he really in-
tended to do was to ask my opinion of the
cottago as a nice, cozy, homelike habita-
tion; but, couched in that barbarous ar-
got, the inquiry made me mad, and I said
things. lle took it good naturedly.
‘Well, upon my word,’ he remarked, after
I blew off steam, ‘you’re a pretty queer
proposition yourself.” ‘That is the reason
why we don’t speak now.

“Every day of my life I hear chaps talk-
ing about mining propositions and theat-
rical propositions and Cuban propositions
and easy propositions and tough proposi-
tions and heaven only knows how many
other kinds of propositions, never mean-
ing a proposition at all, but invariably
the thing itsclf, and I am sick and tired of
the word. What makes it extra offensive
is ¢ ertain indefinable wing tipping, poke
you in the ribs suggestion about it. Con-
found the thing! If I were in the couneil,
1I'd pess an ordinance making it a misde-
meanor to use the expression inside the
city limits.””—XNew Orleans Times-Demo-
crat.

>

Boston Man Didn't Know His Wife.

A friend of mine went lately with his
wife to a church service in. Copley square.
Coming out, they weryg separated in the
crowd, but he soon saw her a little ahead
of him on the sidewalk. She was walking
with a friend. Ile recognized her back,
her hair, her whole figure and her very
gait. He saw her portemonnaie sticking
out of a pocket. “‘Careless woman! 1’11
teach her a lesson.”’

He came up softly and secured easily
the wallet as though he had served ap-
prenticeship at a fashionable school for
pickpockets.  Then he went to the club’to
discuss for an hour the religious topics of
the day. At home he heard no weeping;
he saw no symptroms of distress or despair.
The day went by. No complaint. Mon-
day night after dinner he could not re-
strain himself longer. 1 forgot to get
any money at the office today. Will you
let me have $5 and some change? 1 must
go out this evening.””

Smiling acguicscence.  Thewife brings
in her portemonnaie. ““Will this bo
enough?”’  And yet he had her portemon-
naie that moment in his pocket. Con-
sternation.  Confession. To whom did
the portemonnaie belong? 1t contained
$75 or 380,  Next Sunday the finding of a
pocketbook was announced from the pul-
pit. Nobody claimed it. 1t belonged prob-
ably to some traveler who was much im-
pressed by the character of Boston church-
goers.  The husband gave the money to
the church. The wife still carries her
portemonnaie as it scems good to her.—
Boston Journal.

Her Inconsistency.

“No,” said the Boston dame as she
glared wildly through her double refract-
ing spectacles, I will never lend my aid
nor encourage by my silence the wanton
slaughter of harmless birds. I am bitterly
opposed to the killing of these sprightly
sparrows.  Yes, indeed.  And I have only
the most studied contempt for the selfish
wretches—I1 mention no names—who lend
themselves to or profit by the cruel killing
of birds in any form.”’

A stifled laugh ran around the hall
The speaker pauscd and looked about her.
Then she turned to the woman chairman.

““What arouses the laughter?’’ sho softly
inquired.

I guess it’'s your hat,” replied the
chairman,

My hat!”’ gasped the orator and sat
down with a dull blush on her faded cheek.

For her hat was adorned with three
plunies, five feathers and a large blue
wing !—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

The Drumming of the Gatlings.

Suddenly, above the cracking of the car-
bines, rose a peculiar drumming sound,
and some of the men cried, *The Spanish
machine guns!’ Listening, I made out
that it came from the {lat ground to the
left, and jumped to my fect, smiting my
hand on my thigh and shouting aloud
with exultation, *"It’s the Gatlings, men;
our Gatlings!” Licutenant Parker was
bringing his four Gatlings intoacrion and
shoving them nearer and nearer the front.
Now and then the drumming ceased for a
moment; then it would resound again, al-
ways closer to San Juan hill, which Par-
ker, like ourselves, was hammering to as-
sist the infartry attack. Our men cheered
lustily. We saw much of Parkerafter that,
and there was never a more weleome sound
than his Gatlings as they opened. It was
the only sound which I ever heard my
men cheer in battle.—*The Rough Rid-
ers,”’ by Colonel Theodore Roosevelt, in
Scribner’s.

Ballfleld
“A game of baseball was once inter-
rupted in Lincoln, Neb.,”” says an old fol-
lower of the game, by a chase of a rabbir
by Charlie Farrell while playing left field.
“ Another laughable incident happened
in Philadelphia, when Tom  McCarthy
was playing with the Bostons. A ratran
into his territory, and Mac ran after it
Herman Long happened to have a new
ball in his hands, and as the rat was
running by the fielder took such good atm
that he killed it
“George Wright told of a rabbit incident
that took place while he was playing with
the Cincinnati Reds years ago.  Asa
Brainerd was pitching, and three men
were on the bases.  The rabbit ran across
the infield, and Waterman, the third base
man, made a grab for it, but it jumped
clean over his shoulder.  Brainerd threw
the ball at it, and the base runners took
the opportunity to gain the éxtra base,
while the spectators were convulsed with
laughter.”

Absurdities.

How to Stop 1t,

“There is a cat who sits every night on
our back fenee,” he explained to the law-
yer, tand he yowls and yowls. Now, |
don’c want to get into any trouble with
my neighbor, but 1T would like to know if
I am not justified in putting a stop to it.’

“Certainly,”” replied the lawyer.

1 am well within my rights if 1 shoot
the cat, then?” he inquired gleefully.

CUm—well, T would hardly say that,’
answered the lawyer.  *The cat does not
belong to you, as I understand it?"’

. N(’- "

‘“And the fence does?’

“Yes."”

““Well, then, I think I may safely say
that you have a perfect right to tear down
the fence. ’-——Chicago Post.

The Theatricnl Mannger,

The theatrical manager is o hard man
to sce. Shut in his private oflice and with
a well trained boy in the anteroom, he is
inaceessible to any one whom that boy
does not know. You cannot even get your
card sent to him.  The boy always says he
is not in.  You will gct the same answer
at the box oflice. I remember hearing an
old manager once say to his oflice boy:
My son, if you don’t learn to speak other
people’s lines you will not succeed in this
business. I have written a part for you.
Whenever any one you don’t know says,
‘Is Mr. Brown in?' that's your cue to an-
gwer, *No, sir.’ 1 wish you to be dead let-
ter perfeet in that line from thistimeon.’
—\W_ .0 lenderson in Seribner’s.

CASTORTIA.
Boars the The Kind You Hava Always Bought

i

There never was |

ARE YOU'
BANKRUPT inhealth,
constitution undermined by ex-
travagance in eating, by disre-
garding the laws of nature, or
physical capital all gone, if so,
NEVER DESPAIR
Tutt’s Liver Pills will cure you.
IFor sick headache, dyspepsia,
sour stomach, malaria, torpid

ana all kindred diseases.

Tutt’s Liver Pills

an absolute cure.

MERICAN DETECTIVE AGENCY

ROOM 207, LAW BUILDING,
Baltimore, Md.
E. F.MEEHAN, MANAGER.

H. S. McDONALD'S,

NEW PLACE,
STABLE AND HOTEL ACCOXMODATION

MEALS AT ALL HOURS.
CATONSVILLE, MD.

clseisplspispispiselseinalsas o

- E. B. McDONALD,

LIQUOR STORE!
AND LUNCH RODM.

——ELECTRIC LINE TERMINUS,—
ELLICOTT CITY.

Meals at all Hours.

The bar stocked with the best Liquors,
Tobacco and Cigars.
STABLING FOR HORSES, and T¥AMS
CARED FOR at Reasonable Rates,
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Eizenbrof Erewing Ca,

ADOHIS PALF, STOCK LAGER

—AND -
Rugsburger Pure Hop and Malt Beers.

THESE GOODS ARE EOLD BY
T. C. GRIMES,
E. E. MALONE,
MATHEW POWERS,
HENRY CRAMER,
E. B. McCDONALD,
E. J. CURRAN,

ELLICOTT CITY, MD.
THE

'DEMAND

—FOR —

Bonnie Doon Flour

IS GRADUALLY INCREASING

both in merchant and exchange trade. for
which credit is due to the tlour and good bak-

"% GIVE US A TRIAL.

We do merchant and exchange work. Also.
pay highest cash price for grain, and have con-
stantly on hand

Flour, Meal, Hominy, Cracked
Cornand Feed of all Kinds.

Thanking our customers for their favors of
the past and soliciting their patronage ie the
tuture. we remain

Very Respectfully,

HERRING BROS..

Springfield Roller Mills

SYKESVILLE, MD.

ECKERT'S
HOWARD HOUSE,

MAIN STREET,

ELLICOTT CITY.

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

And Appointinents First-class in every
particular. Every Delicacy
in season.

s Bar Stocked with Fine Liquors,
Wines, Ete.

CHRISTIAN ECKERT, Propr.

50 YEARS’
EXPERIENCE

TRADE MARKS
DESIGNS

COPYRIGHTS &cC.
Anvone sending a sketch and deseription may
quickly ascertain our opinion free whether an
invention is probably patentable. Communica-
tions strictly contidential. Handbsok on Patents

sent free. Oldest ageney for securing patents.
Patents taken throurh Munn & Co. receive

gpecial notice, without charce, inthe

sciemgﬁc American,

A handsomely Niustrated weekly., J.greest cfr-
culation of any scientitie journal, Terms, $5 a
year: four months, $l. Sold byall newsdenlers

MUNN & Co,26reroesar New York
. Branch Oilice. 625 ¥ St.. Washington, D. C.

P00 000000000000 000000
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A Mile of Reading!
The Choicest Fiction Lifcrat
e S
a Littie Money : : : : :

YOUR 2er- WILL

i DLALER

fill your order for the

NEW YORK NEWS LIBRARY

and deliver it (¢ you monthly on the
“Easy Payment’’ plan.

Each number contains more first-
ciass reading matter than any other
Monthly in America.

The best productions of world-fam-
ous authors are published in this oon-
venisnt form.

!:‘O U R COMPLETE

NOVELS

‘\Lxcoption: A special quarterly
which contains FIVE) in eacih nume-
ber.and delivered by your newsdealer
for ten cents a month,

Fifty-two complete masterpieces
fn a year's numbers, 3,328 sixteen
inch columns. 1f it were printed
in a single coluinn strip it would
53,248 inches in length—almost a
mile of reading.

COSTS, MONTHLY, ONLY

... TEN CENTS,

Trade supplied by
AMERICAN NEWS COMPANY
and i branchea
NEW YORK DAILY NEWS,
NEW YORK SUNDAY NEWS,
NEW YORK NEWS LIBRARY,
Published by the
NEW YORK NEWS PUBLISHING CO.,
31 & 32 Park Row, N. Y. C.
GPS538 9995540600
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Bubscribe for ’l‘nn"l"luns. Only $1.00

Fulton, Wal
J. M.

% year,

ONEY TO LOAN

ON FARM LANDS.
HAMMOND & BAILLIERE,
Herald Building,
Baltimore, Md.
‘ V ANTED.

ANTIiQU¥* FURNITURE, OLD DA
BLUE CHINA,CUT GLASS, CLOCKS, Ab?ll)‘:
TRONS, FENDERS. CANDLESTICKS, CAN-
DELABRA. MIRRORS. anything odd. ar-
tistic or quaint Highest cash prices.
HANLEY'SANTIQUE FURNITURESTORE

883 N. Howard St.,
Baltimore, Md.
450 OOO STANDARD PEAR,
Iy APPLE, PLUM AND
PEACH TREES.

500,000 Small Fruits and Ornamentals; 1,600,-
0% Yearling Trees, at prices that defy com-
petition.  Stock strictly first-class and free
from d scasc. Send list of wantsand get prices
before purchasing elsewhere. i

F. L. OSSMAN,
General Solicitor,
Fulton, Howard county, Md.
H D. DUNKEL & BRO.,
o R
GROCERS,
Cor. MAIN ST. anp HILTON AVE,
ELL1COTT CITY, MD.

A general line of first-class Grocerie -
stantly on hand. A}l the famous bragdiogf
ggllg; gro%hteh%g’attabpscodbdills for sale at mill

- 8
and Smoking ’I‘obaczgg. il oL
ANDREW M. STIGLER
N i - g
N
OREGISTERED SANITARY(
5 4
Y PLUMBER. @

MAIN . ELLICOTT

STREET w CITY,
Nearly opposite Engine House.
PUMPS AND WIND MILLS.
Special Attention Givento Hydraulic Rams
ESTIMATES FURNISHED.

N. B.—Allorders left at MAYFIELD’S SAD-
DLER’S SHOP will receive prompt attention.

-=0LD STAND. =

WILLIAM KELLEY'S

RESTAURANT.

Ladies’ and Gents’ Dining Rooms,

RAW AND STEAMED OYSTERS
A SPECIALTY.

333 West Pratt Street, Baltimore, Md,

Howarp CouxtTy FRIENDS ARE
INvITED TO CALL.

WEST ENp
"MEAT MARKET.

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

ELLICOTT CITY, MD.

BEEF, VEAL, MUTTON, PORK, SAUSAGE,
HAMS, &C.

A full line of Choice Select Meats constant-
Iy on hand at the lowest rock-bottom prices.

The best and cheapest meat store in town,
ORDERS DELIVERED. Calland beconvine-
ed. LOOK FOR THE STEER'S HEAD AND
SIGN, WEST END MBEAT MARKET.

H. T. WEBER, PROP

FARMERS, DROVERS
AND THEIR STOCK
—AT—

HOTEL BRUNSWICK

Wilkin's Ave. and Brunswick St,,

BALTIMORE, MD.
MCAFEE & CO.. Managers.

The Old Dominion Hotel

310 CAMDEN STREET,

Opp. Camden Station, - DBaltimore, Md.

OYSTERS IN EVERY STYLE.

MEALS AT ALL HOURS. Bar stocked with
fine Liquors, Winesand Cigars. Rooms by
the day or week at reasonabiec rates.

JAMES M. CROGHAN, Propr.

B¥ " Bob Keesce, formerly with the Hotel
Joyee, can be found behind the bar, where he
will be glad to see his many triends.

Baltimore and Ghio lime Table

IN EFFECT NOVEMBER 20, 1898.
Baltimore to Mt. Airy, Frederick and
Hagerstown.
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a Stop to let off passengers.
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ESTERN MARYLAND RAILROAD.

TAKING RFFECT MARCH 12,1899,
Trains leave Hillen Station as follows :

*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.

$7.22 A. M.—York, B. & H. Div.,, Main Line oast
of Emory Grove, Carlisle and G. & H. R. R.

18.23 A.M.—Main Line. Shippensburg. Fred-
erick, Emmitsburg and N. and W. R. to
Shenandoah.

§9.30 A. M.—Accom. for Unfon Eridge and Han-
over.

$10.17 A. M.—Accom. for Unijon Bridge, York,
Gottysburg.

+2.25 p. M.—Accom. for Emory Grove,

22.35 p. M.—Accom, for Union Bridge.
3

32 p. M.—Express for York and 8. & H.-Div.

§4.()0 p. M.—Accom. for Emorsy Grove.

408 p. M.—Ex. Main Line Points, also Fred-
erick, Emmitsburg, Shippensburg and N, &
W. R. R.

+5.16 r. M.—Accom. for Emory Groveo.
+6.10 r. M.—Accom. for Union Bridge.

10.65 P. M.—Accom. for Rmory Grove.
11.26 . M.—Accom. for KmoryGrove.
*Dally. tDally ex. Bunday. %Bundlya only
Tlok;tt and Baggage Office, 111 East Baltl-
more St.
Trains sm{) at Union, Ponnsylvania Avenue,
brook (North nvenuof stations.
. H. GRISBWOLD,
Gen. Pass. Agl.

HOOD.
General Manager.




