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MILLET! MILLET! MILLET!

PURE GOLDEN

Southern German Mil-
lat Seed.

We have secured acar of this choice article
at a reasonable price ang are giving custom-
ers the benetit of our deal. This is clean,
protty. bright seed, direet from the grower.

It is the cheapest and best. Sampie tree by
mail. Don’t compuare it with Western truck
that’s all mixed with dirt weedsandisof a
dark coior and don’t halt grow.

CHOICE RECLEANED T/MUGTHY SEED AT
LOWESTMAKKULUPRICE.
BEST WESTERN ORCHARD GrASSE,
FANCY CLEANEOD KENTCCKY BLUE
GRASRSEHO,

NEW CROPCRIMSON CLOVER.

YOU WANT HIGH GRADE CLEAN
FIELDSEED COME TO

J. BOLGIANO & SON.
28 8. Calvert St., Baltimore, Md.

1F

THE EASIEST RUNNING.
THE CLOSEST SKIMMER.

Mikado $85.00

SKIMS 300 LBS. PER HOUR.

H.C. PEDDICORD
SFe R

Schleupner Bros.,
ARTIST IVIERCHANT TAILORS

The Latest Style Cut and most Artistic
Workmanship, where you _::vt_lholr
owp guarantee tor satisfaction.

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

ALSO DYSEING. SCOU l{le} AND RE-
PAILRING done on shortest notice, at Lowest
Prices.

COR. FREDERICK AND WINTERS AYVES.,

CATONSVILLE, MD.

MIGHAEL HESS,

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

1 DOOR FLIRROM LE NINGTON S7T.
BALTIMORIE, - - MD.
Qur prices will always be the

lowest—It will beto yourin-
terest to give us a call.

Shoes for Tenderfeet a Speciatly

CATONSVILLE HOTEL

THE OLD DAVIS HOTEL,

CATONSVILLE,
HASREEN REBUILTAND REIFURNISHED

THE BEST SEPARATOR MADE.

Rooms to suit Travelers.
tiorses Taken Tare of,
Meals at all hours,

fe-BAR SUPPLIED WI!TH BEST
BRANDS of LIQUOR 3 and CIGARS.

John Bauerschmidt’s Beer on draught.

McGRARTY& DONNELLY, Prop's.

GEORGE PLITT.
Central Tron Foundry,

K. E. Cor. fenirai and Eastern Aves.,

—BALTINMORE, MD.—

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

mptiy attended to, at

fes given.
n Bexkert, L. N. Getz,

ithers.

Orders by mail
bottom prices, ;

29 refer to Chn
John U.O'Brien an

JOHNU.O'BRIEN.,
Main Street, Kear B. & 0. Depot,
ELLICOTT CITY,

Choice Whiskias, 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.

EstaprLisaep 1835,

HENRY MERKEL,

—Successor to—

J. H. G. SCHIMPF,

—ARTISTIC -

h']i 'nl l 0 ‘l {“‘1"1:1') \V O\

| RHRHT RIS

QU0 Al GPAiie i OTRY,
OPP. LOUDON PARK CEMETERY,

All orders by il promptly attended to.
Work vunrante noderate prices. BESTI
MATES FITRN D rORALL KINDS OF
CEMETEFRY WORI,

. O. Address,
CARROLL STATION,

BALTIMORPE MD,

topeeed WIRE RALLING
BN )

Ornamer\tai-Wire Works
DUEUR & CQ.,
211 N, HOWARG ST., BALTO.

e

Wire Realling for Cometerles, Lawns,
Gardens, Offices and Balconies.  Win-
dow (Guards, Tree Gusards, Wire Clothb,
Sleves, Fenders, Cages, band and Coal
Screens, Iron Bedsteads, Chaira, Set-
tees, &c.

WAGNER’S
Green House Restuarant

12& 14 E. PRATT ST,

BALTIMORE, MD.
DINING ROOM FORLADIES.
Tor TiMES having the largect circula-

tlon s the medium to use when you
wish to advertiae. tf

OL.OR and flavor of fruits;
size, quality and ap-
pearance of vegetables,

weight and plumpness of grain,
are all produced by Potash.

Potash,

properly combined with Phos-
phoric Acid and Nitrogen, and
liberally applied, will improve
every soil and increase yield
and quality of any crop.

Write and get Free cur pamphlets, which
tell how to buy and usc fertilizers with
greatest economy and profit.

GERIMAN KALlI WORKS,
03 Nassau St., New York.

WM. T. SELBY,

Contractor & Builder
SYKES\_/lL_.LE, MD.

ORDERE BY MAIL PROMPTLY ATTENDED
10. REPATR WORK SOLICITED.

EYES EXAMINED FREE.

et ol
ae>Artiticinl Eyes inserted and per-
fect fit guaranteed.

Your Eyes, alco your Children’s Eyes, need
the best treatment. Do you sufler with head-
acheorany eye trouble? Call and get acom-
plete cure; also, titted with the best glassesat
the lowest prices inthecity.

B. MAY ER, Optician,

Graduate of several Germuan Universities.
550 N. GAY STREET, BA LTIMORE, MD,

EEFIMUTTON! VEAL

PORK!
SAUBAGE!
HAMSI

We have constaniiy on handa full supply of
meats—always fresh—at bottom prices. Our
past dealings warrant future satisfaction.

Orders filled by our own wagon, which de-
livers the meatat your door, either in the city
or country.

Mrs. D. KRAFT, ELLICOTT CITY, MD.

JAMES R. WEER,
Undertaker & Embalmer,

SYKESVILLE, MD.

Appointments first-class and satisfaction
guaranteed.

THOS. B. STANSFIELD, Agent,
Harrisonville Branch.

ARE YOU GOING

to open a store or add
a new line of gocods?

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 thelines you propose handling
and when and where you will open. This is
worth your careful investigation.
COMMERCIAL INTELLIGENCE
DEPT., ASSOCIATED TRADE
AND INDUSTRIAL PPRESS.
1887. WASHINGTON. D. C.

Estab.

MATHEW POWERS

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

CHOISE WHISKIES, FREXCH BRAN-
DIES, GINS AND WINES.

ICECOLDBEZEERALWAYS on DRAUGHT

None but the Best Brands sold.
BOTTLED BEER S()[:D FOR FAMILY USE.
CIGARS AND TOBACCO.
ALL ORDERS PROMPTLY FILLED,

JACOB KIRN;,
Carpenter and Builder.

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

P.O.—ELLICOTTCITY, MD.
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and you will find it the best and most de- g
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licious cup of cotfee you ever drank in
your life. Putuplib. nct weightof cof-
tee in Mason Jars by

E. LEVERING & CO. &l

Baltimore, Md.

FOR SALE AT ALL GROCERS.
RIS RISIISRICRICT RIS RIS TS TRISTRIG]

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 years old, very tlne: Old Jamai-
caand N. E. Rum. Imported Sherry
Wine, Catawba and Blackberry Wine,

Old Virginia Applc and Peach Bran-
dies. Gin and other tine [hquors.
BAR IS STOCKED with the best of Wines,
Liquors. Cigars and Cigarettes. Spring Gar-
den Vesta Pale Beer, the purest and best
meit tonic known, on draught and in
hottles for family use.
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Patapsco FlouringMills.

ESTABLISHED 1774.

Used by our successful house-keepers.

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

C. A. Gambrill Mfg. Co., Froprietors,

OFFICE-BALTIMORE, MD,

' homeo.

LIFE IN RETROSPECT.

DR. TALMAGE CALLS THE ROLL OF
STIRRING MEMORIES.

Drawing Ilelpful Lessons From Past
Experiences nnd Vicissitudes—Ad-
vantages of Early Home Teachings
and Sarroundings.

[Copyright, Louis Klopsch, 1899.]

WASHINGTON, May 7.—This sermon of
Dr. Talmage calls the roll of many stir-
ring memories and interprets the meaning
of life’s vicissitudes. The text is Psalms
xxxix, 3, ““While I was musing the fire
burned.”’

Here is David, the psalmnist, with the
forefinger of his right hand against his
temple and the door shut against the
world, engaged in contemplation. And it
would be well for us to take the same pos-
ture often while we sit down in sweet soli-
tude to contemplate.

In a small island off the coast of Nova
Seotia I once passed a Sabbath in delight-
ful solitude, for I had resolved that I
would have one day of entire quiet hefore
I entered upon autumnal work. 1thought
to have spent the day in laying out plans
for Christian work, but instead of that it
became a day of tender reminiscence. 1
reviewed my pastorate; I shook hands
with an old departed friend, whom I shall
greet again when the curtains of life are
lifted. The days of my boyhood came
back, and I was 10 ycars of age, and 1
wis 8, and 1 was 5. There was but ono
house on the island, and yet from Sabbath
daybreak, when the bird chant woke me,
until the evening melted into the bay of
Fundy, from shore to shore there were ten
thousand memories, and the groves were
a-hum with voices that had long ago
ceased.

Youth is apt too much to spend all its
time in looking forward. OIld age is apt
too much to spend all its time in looking
backward. People in midlife and on the
apex look both ways. It would be well
for us. I think, however, to spend moro
time in reminiscence. By the constitution
of our nature we spend most of the time
looking forward. And the vast majority
of people live not so much in the present
as in the future. I find that you mean to
make a reputation, you mean to establish
yourself, and tho advantages that you ex-
peet to achieve absorb a great deal of your
time. But I see no harm in this, if it does
not make you discontented with the pres-
ent or disqualify you for existing duties.
1t is a useful thing sometimes to look back
and to sce the dangers we have escaped
and to sce tho sorrows wo have suffered
and the trials and wanderings of our
carthly pilgrimage and to suin up our ¢n-
joyments. I mean, so far as God may help
me, to stir up your memory of the past,
so that in the review you may be encour-
aged and humbled and urged to pray.

There is a chapel in Florence with a
fresco by Guido. It was covered up with
two inches of stucco until our American
and EKuropean artists went there, and after
long toil removed the covering and re-
traced the fresco. And I am aware that
the memory of the past, with many of
you, is all covered up with obliterations,
and I now propose, so far as the Lord may
help me, to take away the covering, that
the old picturo may shine out again. I
want to bind in ono sheaf all your past
advantages, and I want to bind in another
sheaf all your past adversities. It is a
precious harvest, and I must be cautious
how 1 swing the scythe.

Ouar Early Associntions.

Among the greatest advantages of your
past life were an carly homo and its sur-
roundings. The bad men of the day, for
the most part, dip their heated passions
out of the boiling spring of an unhappy
home.  We are not surprised to find that
Byren’s heart was a concentration of sin
when we hear his mother was abandoned
and that she made sport of his infirmity
and often called him ‘‘the lame brat.”
He who has vicious parents has to fight
every inch of his way if ho would main-
tain his integrity and at last reach tho
home of the good in heaven. Perhaps
your early home was in a city. 1t may
have been when Pennsylvania  avenue,
Washington, was residential, as now it is
commereial, and Canal street, New York,
was far up town. ‘I'hat old house in the
city may have been demolished or changed
into stores, and it scemed like sacrilege to
you, for there was more meaning in that
small house than there is in a granite
mansion or a turreted cathedral. Looking
back, you sce it as though it were yester-
day—the sitting room, where the loved
one sat by the plain lamp light, the moth-
er at the evening stand, the brothers and
sisters, perhaps long ago gathered into tho
skics, then plotting mischief on the fleor
or undcr the table, your father with firm
voice commanding a silence that lasted
half a minute.

Oh, those were good days! If you had
vour foot hurt, your mother always
had a soothing salve to heal it. If you
were wronged in the street, your father
was always ready to protect you. The
year was one round of frolic and mirth.
Your greatest trouble was an April show-
er, more sunshine than shower. The heart
had not been ransacked by trouble, nor
bad sickness broken it, and no lgmb had
a warmer sheepfold than the home in
which your childhood nestled.

Perhaps you were brought up in the
country. You stand now today in mem-
ory under the old tree.  You clubbed it
for fruit that was not quite ripe, beecause
you couldn’t wait any longer. You hear
the breok rumbling along over the peb-
bles.  You step again into the furrow
where your fuather in his shirt slecves
shouted to the lazy oxen.  You frighten
the swallows from the rafters of the barn
and take just one egg and silence your
conscience by saying they will not miss it.
You take a drink again out of tho very
bucket that the old well fetched up. You
go for the cows at night and find them
pushing their heads through the bars.
Ofttimes in the dusty and busy streets you
wish you were home again on that cool
grass or in the rag carpeted hall of the
farmhouse, through which there camo the
breath of new mown hay or the blossom
of buckwheat.

Mewnories of Home.

You may have in your windows now
beautiful plants and flowers brought from
across the scas, but not one of them stirs
in your soul so much charm and memory
as the old ivy and the yellow sunflower
that stoed sentinel along the garden walk
and the forgetmenots playing hide and
gcek mid the long grass. The father who
used to come in sunburned from the ficld
nnd sit down on the doorsill and wipe the
sweat from  his brow may have gone to
his everlasting  rest. The mmother who
used to sit at the door a little bent over,
cap and spectacles on, her face mellowing
with the vicissitudes of many years, may
have put down her gray head on the pil-
low in the valley, but forget that home
you mnever will.  Have you thanked God
for it? Have you rehearsel all these
blessed reminiscences? Oh, thank God
for a Christian father! Thank God for a
Christian mother! Thank God for an
carly Christian altar at which you were
taught to kneel! ™ Thank God for an early
Christian home!

I bring to mind another passage in tho
history of your life. ‘The day came when
you set up your own houschold., The days
passed along in quict blessedness.  You
twain sat at the table morning and night
and talked over your plans for the future.
The most ansignificant  affair in your life
bhecamie thesubject of mutual consultation
and advisement,  You were so happy you
felt you never could be any happier.  One
day a dark cloud hovered over your dwell-
ing, and it got darker and darker, but
out of that cloud the shining messenger of
God descended  to inearnato an immortal
spirit.  ‘I'wo little fect started on an cter-
nal journcy, and youn were to lead them,
i zem to flash in heaven’s coronet, and
you to polish it.  Eternal ages of light
and darkness watching thestarting out of
a newly cereated creature. You rejoiced
and you trembled at the responsibility
that in your possession an immortal treas-
ure was placed.  You prayed and rejoiced
and wept and wondered.  You wero ear-
nest in supplication that yon might lead it
through life into the kingdom of God.
T'here was o tremor in your earnestness,
Thero was o double Interest about that
There was an additional interost
why you should stay there and be faithful,

and when in a few months your houso
was filled with the music of the child’s
laughter you were struck through with
the fact that you had a stupendous mis-
sion.

Ilave you kept that vow? Ilave you
neglected any of these duties? Is your
home as much to you as it used to be?
IIave those anticipations been gratified?
God help you in your solemn reminiscence,
and let his mercy fall upon your soul, if
your kindness has been ill requited.  God
have mercy on the parent on the wrinkles
of whose faco is written the story of n
child’s sin. God have merey on the mother
who, in addition to her other pangs, has
the pang of a child’s iniquity.  Ob, there
arc many, many sad sounds in this sad
world, but the saddest sound that is ever
heard is the breaking of a mother’s heart!

1 find another point in your life history.
You found one day you were in the wrong
road; you could not sleep at night; there
was just one word that scemed to sob
through your banking house or through
your oflice or your shep or your bedroom,
and that word was ‘“‘eternity.”’ You said:
“I'm not ready for it. Oh, God have
merey!” The Lord heard. Peace came
to your heart. In the breath of the hill
and in the waterfall’s dash you heard the
voice of God’'s love; the clouds and the
trees hailed you with gladness; you camo
into the house of God. You remember
how your hand trembled as you took up
the cup of the communion.  You remem-
ber the old minister who consecrated it,
and you remember the church officials
who carried it through the aisle; you re-
member the eld people who at the close of
the service took your hand in theirs in
congratulating sympathy, 25 much as to
say, “Welcome home, you lost prodigal,™
and, though those hands be all withered
away, that communion Sabbath is resur-
rected today. It is resurrected with all its
prayers and songs and tears and sermons
and transfiguration. tave you kept those
vows? lHave you been a backslider? God
help you. This day kneel at the foot of
merey and start again for heaven.  Start
now as you started then. I rouse your
soul by that reminiscence.

But I must not spend any more of my
time in going over the advantages of your
life. 1 just put them in one great sheaf,
and I call them up in your memory with
one loud harvest cong, such as the reapers
sing.  Praise the Lord, ye blood bought
immortals on carth! Praise the Lord, yeo
crowned spirits of Leaven!

In the

But some of you have not always had a
smooth life.  Some of you are now in the
shadow. Others had their troubles years
ago.  You are a mere wreek of what you
once were. 1 must gather up the sorrows
of your past life. But how shall I do it?
You say that is impossible, as you have
had so many troubles and adversities.
Then T will just take two—the first trou-
ble and the last trouble. As when you are
walking along the sircet and there has
been music in the distance you uncon-
gciously find yourscelves Keeping step to
the musie, so, when you started life, your
very life was a musical time beat. The
air was full of joy and hilarity. With tho
bright clear oar you made the boat skip.
You went on, and life grew brighter, un-
til after awhile suddenly a voice from
heaven said, ““‘Halt!’ and quick as the
sunshine you halted, you grew pale, you
confronted your first sorrow. You had no
idea that the flush on your child’s cheek
was an unhealthy flush.  You said it can-
not be anything serious.  Death in slip-
pered feet walked round about the cradle.
You did not hear the tread. Dut after
awhile the truth flashed on you. You
walked the floor.  Oh, if you could, with
your strong, stout hand, have wrenched
that child from the destroyer!  You went
to your room, and you said: *‘God, save
my child! God, save my childl’” The
world seemed going out in darkness. You
gaid, “I can’t bear is; I can’t bear it."
You felt as if you could not put the long
lashes over the bright eyes, never to €co
them again sparkle. If you could have
taken that little one in your arms and
with it leaped the grave, how gladly you
would havedone it! If you could let your
property go, your houses go, your land
and your storchouse go, how gladly you
would have allowed them to depart if you
could only have kept that one treasure!

But one day there came up @ chill blast
that swept through the bedroom, and in-
stantly all the lights went out, and there
was darkness—thick, murky, impenetra-
ble, shuddering darkness.  But God did
not leave you there.  Merey spoke.  As
vou took up the bitter cup to put it to
vour lips Ged said, “*Let it pass,”” and
forthwith, as by the hand of angels, an-
other cup was put into your hands. It
wias the cup of God’s consolation. And as
you have somctimes lifted the head of a
wounded soldier and poured wine into his
lips, s0 Ged puts his left arm under your

Shadows.

head and with Lis right hand he pours in-

to your lips the wine of his comfort and
his consolation, and you looked at the
empty cradle and looked at your broken
heart, and you looked at the Lord’s chas-
tisement, and you said, * Even so, Father,
for so it scemeth good in thy sight.”’

Ah, it was voeur first trouble.  How did
you get over itz Ged comforted you. You
had been o better man ever since. You
have been a better woman ever since. In
the jar of the closing gate of thesepulcher
you heard the clanging of the opening
gate of heaven, and you felt an Irresistiblo
drawing heavenward, You have been
spiritually better ever since that night
when the little ¢cne for the last time pub
its arms around your neck and said:
“Good night, papa; good night, mamma.
Mcet me in heaven.”’

But I must come to your latest sorrow.
What was it? Perhaps 1t was sickness,
The ckild’s tread on the stair or the tick of
the watch en the stand disturbed you,
Through the long weary days you counted
the figures in the earpet or the flowers in
the wall paper.  Oh, the weariness of ex-
haustion! Oh, the burning pangs! Would
God it were morning., would God it were
night, was your frequentery. Butyou are
better, or perhaps even well.  Have you
thanked God that today you can come out
in the fresh air; that you are in your place
to hear God’s name and to sing God’s
praise and to implore God’s help and to
ask God’s forgiveness? Bless the ILord
who healeth all our diseases and redeem-
eth our lives from destruction.

Perbaps your last sorrow wasa financial
embarrassment. 1 congratulate some of
you on your luerative profession or occu-
pation, on ornate apparel, on a commodi-
ous residence—coverything you put your
hands on scems to turn to gold. But
there are others of you who are like the
ship on which Paul sailed where two seas
met, and you arc broken by the violence
of the waves. By an unadvised indorse-
ment, or by a conjunctien of unforeseen
events, or by fire or storm, or a senseless
panic, you have been flung headlong, and
where you onee dispensed  great charities
now you have hard work to win yout
daily bread. Have you forgotten to thank
God for vour days of prosperity and that
through your trials some of you have
made  investments which will continue
after the last bank of this world has ex-
ploded and the silver and gold are molten
in the fires oi & burning world? Have
you, amid all your losses and discourage:-
ments, forgot that there was bread on
your table this morning and that there
shall be a shelter for your head from the
storm, and there is air for your lungs and
blood for your heart and light for your
eve and a glad and glorious and trium-
phant religion for your soul?

Perhaps your last trouble was abereave:-
ment.  ‘Phat heart which in childhood
was your refuge, the parental heart, and
which has heen o source of the quickest
sympathy ever since, has suddenly become
silent forever., And now sometimes, when
ever in sudden annoyance and without
deliberation you say, ‘I will go and tell
mother,” the thought flashes on you, *‘1
have no mother.”  Or tho father, with
voice less tender, but with heart as lov-
Ing, watchful of all your ways, exultant
over your success without saying much,
plthough the okd people do talk it over by

CASTORIA

For Infants and Children.

The Kind You Have Always Bought

Bears the
Signature of

themselves, his trembling hand on that
staff which you now keep as a family
relie, his memory embalmed in grateful
hearts—is taken away forever. Or there
was your companion in life, sharer of your
joys and sorrows, taken, leaving the heart
an old ruin. where the ill winds blow over
a wide wilderness of desolation, the sands
of the desert driving across the place
which once bloomed like the garden of
God. And Abraham mourns foe Sarah at
the cave of Machpelah, As you were mov-
ing along your path inlife, suddenly, right
before you, was an open grave. People
looked down, and they saw it was only a
few feet deep and a few feet wide, but to
you it was a cavern, down which went all
yvour hopes and all your expectations. But
cheer up, in the name of the Lord Jesus
Christ, the Comforter. He is not going to
forsake you. Did the Lord take that child
out of your arms? Why, he is going tc
shelter it better than you could. He is
going to array it in a white robe and palm
brancl: aml have it all ready to greet you
at your coming home. Blessed the broken
heart that Jesus heals!  Blessed the im-
portunate cry that Jesus compassionates]
Blessed the weeping eye from which the
soft hand of Jesus wipes away the tear!
The Closing of Life.

Some years ago I was sailing down the
St. John river, which is the Rhine and
the Hudson commingled, and while I was
on the deck of the stcamer a gentleman
pointed out to me the places of interest,
and he said, ‘“All this is interval land,
and it is the richest land in all the prov-
inces of New Brunswick and Nova Scotia.”’
“What,” said I, ““do you mean by ‘inter-
val land? > “Well,”” he said, ““this land
is submerged fora part of the year. Spring
freshets come down, and all these plains
arc overflowed with the water, and the
water leaves a rich depesit, and when the
waters are gone the harvest springs up,
and there is a richer harvest than I know
of elsewhere.””  And I instantly thought,
*“It is not the heights of the church, and
it is not the heights of this world that are
the scene of the greatest prosperity, but
the soul over which the floods of sorrow
have gone— the soul over which the fresh-
ets of tribulation have torn their way—
that yields the greatest fruits of righteous-
ness and the largest harvess for time and
the richest harvest for cternity.”” Bless
God that your soul is interval land!

There is on¢e more point of absorbing
reminiscence, and that is the last hour of
life, when we have to look over all our
past existence. What a moment that will
be! I place Napoleon’s dying reminiscence
on St. IHelena beside Mrs. Judson’s dying
reminiscence in the harbor of St. Helena,
the same island, 20 ycars after. Napo-
leon’s dying reminiscence was one of de-
lirium—*‘Tete d’armee”’—*“Head of the
army.’”” Mrs. Judson’s dying reminis-
cence, as she came home from her mis-
sionary toil and her lifo of self sacrifice
for God, dying in the cabin of the ship in
the harbor of St. lelena, was, ‘I always
did love the Lord Jesus Christ.”” And
then, the historian says, sho fell into a
sound sleep for an hour and woke amid
the songs of angels. I place the dying
reminiscence of Augustus Casar against
the dying reminiscence of the apostlo
Paul. The dying reminiscence of Augus-
tus Cesar was, addressing his attendants,
*Have [ played my part well on the stage
of life?”’ and they answered in the affirma-
tive, and he said, ‘“Why, then, don’t you
applaud me:”’  The dying reminiscence of
Paul the apostle was, “I have fought a
guod fight, I have finished my course, 1
have kept the faith; henceforth there is
1laid up for me a crown of righteousness,
which the Lord, the righteous Judge, will
give me in that day, and not to me only,
but to all them that love his appearing.”
Augustus Cwesar died amid  pomp and
great surroundings. Paul uttercd his
dying reminiscence looking up through
the wall of a dungeon. God grant that
our dying pillow may be the closing of a
useful life and the opening of a glorlous
eternity.

Re-enforeced by an Echo.

No orator ever less needed the aids of
art than the great London preacher
Charles 1. Spurgcon, and none ever used
them less, but when nature helped him
not only in himself, but outside of him-
self, he welcomed the effect, as he had a
right to do. One striking instance of a
sermon re-enforced in this way is related
by a clergyman of the Church of Englund,
the Rev. D. AL Doudney.

Mr. Spurgeon was holding outdoor
mectings in the county of IHants (opposite
the Isle of Wight), and one afternoon he
preached to o great throng of people in a
beautiful valley near the market town of
Havant.

1lis text was-from the Fifty-first Psalm,
“Then will I teach transgressors thy
ways,”” and the sermon was a gospel invi-
tation. The air was still, and a cloudless
sun was sinking as he approached the end
of his discourse, while the attentive hear-
ers caught every word.

Apparently they had not noticed, car-
ried along as they were by the sweep of his
powerful veice, that the valley was the
home of echoes.  Mr. Spurgeon had  dis-
covered the fact. At the close of his last
appeal, raising his voice, he called to the
congregation: ““All things aro ready!
Come!  ‘The Spiric and the bride say
come,” and nature herself accents  the
heavenly invitation again and again!
Come! Come! Come!”’

T'he echoes took up the word, and from
side to side the breathless assembly  heard
the repeated call, “*Come! Come! Come!”
tiil it sank to 2 whisper in the distance.

The narrator describes the effect  as
“like an cleetric shock.” 1t was as if the
preacher’s eloquent peroration had waken-
ed supernal voices.

Scotch Dianlect,

The Scottish American has a story of a
north country servant girl who was liv-
ing with an English family in the neigh-
borhood of Oxford.

One wet day she happened to step into
a heap of mire and returned homeo with
her clothes much soiled.

¢\What have you been doing?”’
ker mistress.

4¢Oh,”’ said she, *‘I stepped into a hump-
lock o’ glaur.”

“ And what’s glaur?”’

¢ Just clairts,”’ said the girl.

“But what’s clairts?’’

¢“It’s just clabber.”’

#PBut, dear me, what is clabber?”’

¢ Clabber is drookit stour.”

“But what is drookit stour?’’ insisted
the amazed lady.

“\Weel, weel,”” said the girl, ‘“’ave nao
jaticnce wi’ ye ava.  Ye sud ken as weel
£5 me; it’s just wat dirt.”’

asked

Won by Strategy.

“Before T give a definite answer to your
proposition of marriage, Mr. Ticklowell,”’
the Boston maiden said in calm, even
tones, “I must know what your convac-
tions are in reference to our duty towaed
the English sparrow.”

“Miss Howjames,”’ replied the youwg
man, ‘‘my position as regards that perse-
cuted but intercsting bird is identical
with that of Thoreau.”

Rather than confess that she could not
at the moment remember anything Tho-
resa had ever written concerning the Kng-
lish sparrow problem the proud Boston
me=iden slowly yielded.—Chicago Tribune.

He Called General Otis “Pard.”

Fry relates the following incident as
having taken place on the Kansas firing
line: *Generai Otis came along, and once
when the boys had ceased firing for amin-
ute ho said, ‘Well, boys, how are¢ you com-
ing?  Only a few of the boys knew him,
and one of them said, ‘All right, pard;
how's yourselfz’  Anotherof the boys that
knew General Otis told him to shut up,
that the man was General Otis. T'he gen-
eral overheard him and said, ‘That’s all
right; “‘pard’ is as good as ‘*general’ to-
night.” ’—Kansas City Journal.

Natural Uncertainty.

“Yes, ddie was slightly wounded in
the first fight.  We have a letter from tho
rogimental surgeon.”’ §

“Where was he wounded?”’

“We are not quitecertain,  Thoe surgeon
mentioned the place, but we don’t know
whether it is an anatomical phrase or
Filipino town,’’-—Cleveland Plain Dealer,

“Teuf.”
Paris has a new slang word, ‘“‘touf,’’
which meang gomething too glorlous for

words.  Ior instance, the reigning beauty
is tauf, toufl
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JOY FOR PHILATELISTS.
Jany United s::;(:;gs.:t_mum Available
For the First 'I'ime.

Through the action of Third Assistant
Postmaster General John A. Merritt phi-
latelists will nev be able to secure complete
sets of a serics of postage stamps which
heretofore collectors have been unable to
obtain either canceled or uncanceled, as
they are used within the government sery-
fce exclusively. These stamps are the
ones aflixed by postmasters on the vouchers
sent to the auditor for the postoflice de-
partment showing the payment at pound
rate on newspapers and periodicals.

These stamps, 12 in number, formed a
distinet and special series and ranged in
value from 1 cent to $100. They were
never sold, even to newspaper and other
publishers paying pound rates on second
class mail matter.  They were used only
by the postmasters and by them only on
the vouchers sent to the auditor, as stated.

In consequence it has been diflicult for
collectors to secure asetof them even after
use. Mr. Merritt came to the conclusion
that, inasmuch as vouchers showing the
amount of postage paid at pound rates
were returned to the auditor in addition
to that given to the paper, firm or corpora-
tion paying the said postage, the aflixing
of stamps showing the same thing ina
different form was unnccessary, and he
therefore ordered it discontinued. Philat-
elists from all parts of the country re-
quested him to place a number of completo
sets of these stamps on sale.

In compliznce with these requests Mr.
Merritt directesl the printing of 50,000
complete sets, which was done, and the
plates were then destroyed.  These sets he
placed on sale at the uniform price of 55 o
set.  Already about one-third of the sets
have been sold.  There is no doubt that
the entire numberwill be sold.  They will
bring to the department a net profit of
about $215,000.

This revives temporarily a practice abol-
ished by the late Walter Q. Gresham when
postmaster general under President Ar-
thur. Formany years before Judge Gresh-
am occupied that oftice it had been the
custom of the postoflice department to sell
at their face value sets of all issues of
postage stamps of the United States, cach
stamp having printed on it the word
“sample.””  Judge Gresham decided that
this was not a proper thing for the gov-
ernment to do, so he abolished the prac-
tice, notwithstanding the department de-
rived a ner annual revenue of between
4,000 and $5,000 therefrom.  As he had
the plates destroyed the practice could not
be revived by any of his successors unless
they had the necessary plates re-engraved.
The only plates in existence now are those
of tho current seriecs.—Cincinnati En-
quirer.

The Zandeh Chiefs.

The Zandeh chiefs in the Sudan arc a
hereditary feudal aristocracy, and they
rule generally with an iron hand and with
much judgment and good sense. They

| were ignorant of all civilization and all

but naked till 1858, but they know how to
rule.  Many are “‘capable of discharging
high administrative duties with tact and
with advantage to the government,’ and
Dr. Junker instances Semio and  his
brother and Rafai as examples.  They are
of pure blood, and all are cousins in the
fourth or ncarer degrees.  Their pedigrees
go baek to the time of James I Semio is
in the eleventh generation; some are in
the thirteenth. One hundred and seventy-
seven are known by name and full pedi-
grce up to that origin. There were six
generations of chiefs ruling the united na-
tion—a time evidently of war and con-
quest—after which the chiefs’ pedigrees
split.

They aro a ruling race of high caste,
something absolutely uniguoe in central
Africa for caste, sclf respect, trustworthi-
ness and ruling qualitics.  They are not
negroes, though copper colored, and the
undoubted existence of individuals with
blue eyes, red hair and an extraordinarily
fair complexion still awaits an explana-
tion.—Fortnightly Review.

The Grent Temple of Knrnnl,

The great temple of Karnak, on tho
Nile, which alone is worth the journey to
Egypt to see, is at last being restored as
far as possible.  The building of the tem-
ple goes back into mythology somewhere
about 1060 B. C. 1t has been repeatedly
devastated by Persians, Arabs and Chris-
tians in succeeding ages, who have been
assisted in theirdestructive work by earth-
quakes and floods.  The complete restora-
tion of the hall of columns, the grandest
of all the hails of the temple, will cosg
$125,000. It will take ten years torebuild
the whole temple.

T'he statue of Rameses 11T has been dug
up and replaced on its pedestal before the
gateway of the temple.

To the Ifrench nation belongs the honor
of undertaking these restorations; to
Champollion, Marictta and Maspero the
credit for the discoveries and measurcs
taken for the preservation of what remains
of the glory of Karnak.

The Younger Tolstol.

Count Sergius Tolstoi, the son of the
Russian novelist, is in Toronto. e is
thus deseribed by a writer in The Mail
and Empire: L saw him in the oflice of
Morang & Co., the publishers, who are to
bring out his father’s new novel, ‘The
Resurrection.’” Heis amedium sized man,
of from 35 to 40 years old, with a strong
and ecarnest face, a beard and mustache
that are worn without vanity of a tonsorial
order, and dark brown hair growing thin
over the forchead.  Iis thickset frame
was arrayed in a gray suit of tweed that
had more of comfort than fit about it and
he smoked a cigarette with the preoccu-
picd air of a man who has an object in
life and no time to fool away in trifling
ennui. Ile looked as much as possible like
a middle class Iinglishman, and the fur-
thest possible removo from the dandy or
dilettante.”’

Texzt on n Doorplate.

A man in Glasgow has recently put upon
his door a name plate. There is, of course,
nothing very wonderful about that, for
such an event is an everyday occurrence.

The man in question, however, has
made the placing of the plate on his door
an unusual incident, for in addition to the
name the passerby can sce a Bible texg,
which is a great deal more prominent than
the name of the cecupier of the house.

Mr. Ross evidently wishes his door to
be o silent missionary of the gospel
s Jesas sSaith, T Amthe Way, the T'ruith and
the Life,”” are the words that catch the eye
of the pedestrian as he goes by, and many
s man whe is not walking in the straight
and narrow way reads the very text which
above all others shows him that he has not
adopted tho right path.—Christian En-
deavor Worid.

Good 'T'aste,

In selecting o topic of conversation it
should as far as possible be in keeping
with the circumstances under which it is
to be carried on.

In a wine merchant’s house one does
not go out of onc’s way to introduce the
subject of total abstinence, nor would one
allude pointedly to the iniquity of the
stage to an actor, or at a Wesleyan prayer
meeting descant on the beauty of the An-
glican ritual. 1t is never weil to wax too
eloquent on the advantages of one’s own
country to a foreigner.

The moment at which to look away, the
word which not to speak, tho crisis at
which not to smile, the power to recognize
these supreme moments is good taste per-
sonilicd. —New York World.

Sleeping Car Names.

“'The builders of sleeping cars,”’ says the
Providence Journal, ‘-are running short
of names, and there is & demand for new
systems of nomenclature.  Mere number-
Ing would be too prosaic for imaginative
travelers. Talker of the Day suggests that
the titles of works of fiction might be used
for this purpose and that the experiment
would demonstrate the comparative sopo-
rific power of our novelists. It is an ex-
cellent idea, and we should like to seo 1t
tried.  We have a notion that the sleeping
car *The Christinn’ would soon becomo a
favorite, with *I'he Sorrows of Satan’a
good second.”’

CASTORTIA.
Boars the The Kind You Have Always Bought
Signature

of

To those living

in malarial districts Tutt’s Pills
are indispensible, they keep the
system in perfect order and are

an absolute cure

for sick headache, indigestion,
malaria, torpid liver, constipa-
tion and all bilious diseases.

Tutt’s Liver Pills

MERICAN DETECTIVE AGENCY
A

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

EDWARD E. MALONE,
Main Steeet, Ellicott City,

OPP, THE HOWARD HOUSE,

DEALER IN CHOICE#

WHISKIES, BRANDIES, GINS, &C.

by the Pint, Quart or Gallon.

ADONIS, PALE AND STOCK BOTTLED
BEER FOR FAMILY USE.

KEYSTONE = HOUSE.

522 WEST LEXINGTON STREET,
BALTIMOREF, MD.

EATING HOUSEAND RESTAURANT

MEALS AND LODGING.

PRIVATE DINING kKOOM FOR LADIES.

The Bar Supplied with the Finest LIQUORS,
ALES AND BEER.
£# | extend a Cordial Invitation to call
and sce the Finest Restaurant in the West
End. Respectfully,
CHAS E. ZINZvR,
Proprietor,

srelselslsrisrisTe

E. B. McDONALD,

LIQUOR STORE
AND LUNCH ROOM,

—— ELECTRIC LINE TERMINUS,—
ELLICOTT CITY.

Meals at all Hours.

The bar stocked with the best Liquors,
Tobacco and Cigars.

STABLING FOR HORSES,  and TEAMS
CAKRED FOR at Reasonable Rates,

HusREasrerserRERERGRGARREEGRE

Eigenbrot Brewing Co,

—BREWERS AND BOTTLERS 0F—

ADONIS PALE, STOCK LAGER

—AND-—
Kugsburger Pure Hop and Kalt Beers.

THESE GOODS ARE SOLD BY
T.C. GRIMES,
E. E. MALONE,
MATHEW POWERS,
WM. F. KERGER,
E. B. MCDONALD,
E. J. CURRAN,

ELLICOTT GITY, 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 _exc‘nange work. Also.
pay highest cash price for grain,and have con-
stantly on hand

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

Thanking our customers for their favors of
the past aud soliciting their patronage in the
future, we remain

Very Respectfully,

HERRING BROS.,

Springfield Roller Mills

SYKESVILLE, MD.

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

ECKERT’S
HOWARD HOUSE,

MAIN STREET,

ELLICOTT CITY.

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

CUISINE UNEXCELLED

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

sc7Bar Stocked with Fine Liquors,
Wines, Etec.

CHRISTIAN ECKERT, Propr.

50 YEARS’
EXPERIENCE

TRADE MARKS
DESIGNS

COPYRIGHTS &c.
Anvone sending a sketch and dr\,corirﬂnn may
quickly ascertain our opinion free whether an
invention is probably patentable. Communica.
tions strictiy contidential. Iandbeok on Patents

gent free. Oldest azency for securing patents.
Patents taken throuzh Munn & Co. recelve

gpecial notice, without charge, in the

Scieittific American,

A handsomely illustrated weekls. l;nru(-st. cir-
cnlation of any scientific journal. Terms, §3 a
year ; four months, $1. Sold by all newsdealers,

MUNN & Co,zs1oreamar. New York

Branch Oflice. 625 F St.. Washinkton, D. C.

A Mile of Reading!
O

The Choicest Fiction Literature.
A BHemark oble Library for
a Little voney @ @ o0

NEW YORK NEWS LIBRARY

10ce A MONTH; S1 A YEAR.
P AUNE NUMBER, OUT MAY 20, WiLL
CONTAIN,  BEACH COMPLEE:
MY LADY GRIZICN SLIEVES,
By Helen B, Mathers,
THE “ WO SIDES O 'HE SHIEKLD
t tte M. Yonge,
CED
Ry 1. Rider Hagzgard.
A CARDINAL SIN,
By Hnouh Conway.
Each pumb e r contains more first class read.
fogz matter than any other Monthly in America.
The best profuctioss of world-famons authors
blished in this convenient form, and will
Hvered to von monthly, by your news-
dealer, on the “asy Payment’® plan.
NEW YORK DAILY NEWS,
NEW YORK SUNDAY NEWS,
NiZW YORK Nie WS LIBRARY.
Sample Copy Free, PPublished by the
NEW VORK NEWS PUBLISHING €O.,
31 & 32 Park Row, N. Y. (.
AGENTSWANTED to secure annual subseriptions,

— — S

Bubacribe for THr Tiues. Only $1.00
a year,

ONEY TO LOAN
ON FARM LANDS.
H,ammor:’lu),2 & BAILLIERE,

Herald Building,
‘ ‘ TANTED.

Baltimore, Md.
ANTIQUY. FURNITURE, OLD DARK

BLUKCHINA,COT GLASS, CLOCKS, AND-
IRONS, 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.
500.0C0 Small Fruits and Ornamentals: 1,000,-
o \parlmg ‘I'rees, at prices that defy com-
petitiop. Stock strictly first-class and free
from d's~asc. Send list of wantsand get prices
before purchasing elsewhere.
F. L. OSSMAN,
General Soticitor,
Fulton, Howard county, Md.
H D. DUNKEL & BRO,,
. L] _
GROCERS,
Cor. MAIN ST. anp HILTON AVE.,
ELLICOTT CITY, MD.
A general line of first-class Groceries con-

| stantly on hand. All the famous brands of

tlour from the Patapsco Mills for sale at mill
prices. The best brands of )
and Smoking Tobaccos. SIS CHumIng

ANDREW M. STIGLER,

JREGISTERED SANITARYZ;
‘) PLUMBER. ¢

2
” ELLICOTT

MAIN )
STREET & CITY,

Nearly opposite Engine House.
PUMPS AND WIND MILLS.

Special Attention Givento Hydraulic Rams
ESTIMATES FURNISHED.

N. B.—All orders left at MAYFIELD’S SAD-
DLER’S SHOP will receive promptattention.

-0LD STAND.:%

WILLIAM KELLEY’S
RESTAURANT.

Ladies’ and Gents’ Dining Rooms,

RAW AND STEAMED OYSTERS
A SPECIALTY.

333 West Pratt Street, Baltimore, Md.

HowARD CoUNTY FRIENDS ARE
INVITED TO CALL.

"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 reck-bottom prices.
’l‘he\best and cheapest meat store in town.
ORDERS DELIVERED. Callandbeconvine-
ed. LOOK FOR THE STEER'’S HEAD AND
SIGN, WEST END MEAT MARKET.

H. T. WEBER, PROP

Wine and Liquor Store.
Edward J. Curran,

—PROPRIETOR,—
OPPOSITE PATAPSCO NATIONAL
BANK,

Main Street, Ellicott City.
—WINES, WHISKIES, BRANDIES,—
—GINS axp CIGARS.—
EIGENBROT’S BEER, Ice Cold,

and always on hand. Bottled Beer for
family use.

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 reasonable rates.

JAMES M. CROGHAN, Propr.

¥ Bob Keesee, formerly with the Hotel
Joyee, can be found behind the bar, where he
will be glad to sce his many friends.

Baltimore and Ohio lime Tahle

IN EFFECTNOVEMBER 20, 1898.
Baltimore to DMt. Airy, Frederick and
Hagerstown.
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* Daily. Daily except Sunday. 3 Sunday only.
a Stop to let off passengers.

The Theatre Train leaves Baltimore at 11 10
pi :ixn, daily and arrives at Ellicott City at mid-
night.
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Hagerstown, Frederick and
to Baltimore.
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SzezulEnnSEaeheesray:
*Daily. tDaily except Sunday. s Stops on
signal or notice to conductor

D. B. MARTIN,
Manager Passenger Tratlic.
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TESTERN MARYLAND RAILROAD.

TAKING EFFECT MARCH 12,1899,

Trains leave Hillen S8tation 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 east
of Emory Grove, Carlisle and G. & H. R. R.
$8.23 A. M-—Main Line, Shippensburg. Fred-
erick, Emmitsburg and N. and W, i{ R. to
Shonandoah.
§9.50 A. M.—Accom. for Union Bridge and Han-
over.
$10.17 A. M.—Accom. for Union Bridge, York,
Gettysburg.
$2.25 P, M.—Accom. for Emoery Grove,
2.35 r. M.—Accom, for Union Bridge.
3.32 p. M.—Rxpress for York and 8. & H. Div,
4.00 p. N.—Accom. for Emory Grove.
4,08 P. M.—EXx. Main Line Points, also Fred-
erick, Emmitsburg, Shippensburg and N, &
W. R. R.
+5.16 . M.—Accom, for Emory Grove.
46.10 p. M.—Accom. for Union Bridge.
ilo.()ﬁ Pr. M.—Accom. for Emory Grove.
11.26 . M.—Accom. for EmoryQGrove.
*Daily. tDailyex. SBunday. $Sundays only
Tickot and Baggage Oftice, 111 East Baltti-
more 8t.
Trains stopat Unign, Pennsylvania Avonue,
Fulton. Walbrook (Rorth avenuo) stations.
J. M, HOOD. B. H. GRISBWOLD,
General Manager. Gen. Pass. Agt,




