The Largest Circulation.

The circulation of THE TIMES is
greater than the combined clrcula-
tion of all other papers published in
Howard County or of any two papers
published in this part of the State.

Proof guaranteed.
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Notice to Advertisers.

The circulation of THE. TIMES is
mostly in Howard, Baltimore, Car-
roll, ¥rederlck, Montgomery, Anna
Arundel and Prince Georgs’s Coun-
ties and Baltimore City. It has
readers in every County of Maryland
and in nearly every Btate of the
Ualor.,
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SINGLHE COPIES, 5§ CENTS.

ATTORNEYS AT LAW.

— e

TOUN G. ROGERS,

N —_—
ATTORNEY AT-LAW AND SOLICITOR IN
CHANCERY,

ELLICOTT CITY, MD.

Will practice 1o Howard, Anne Arundel and
the adjoining counties. Specialattentiongiven
to Collections. Remittances made promptly.

l{‘ DWARD T. JONES,
4
ATTORNEY-AT LAW,
Oftice formerly occupied by H. E. Wootton,
ELLICOTT CI'LY, MD.,
And Fidelity Building, -

Baltimore, Md.

J MALCOLM DORSEY,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAVW,
Oflice formerly occupied by Henry E. Woot-
ton. Elticott City, Md.

Will practice in Howard and adjoining coun-
ties. Special attention given to collecuions.
Remittances made promptly.

D. JOHNSON,

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

ARTIN F. BURKE,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.
Oftice opposite Court House, Elicott City, Md.

LO U1s T. CLARK,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.
OFrFICE—Opp- Court House, Ellicott City, Md.

J OLIN WARFIELD,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
106 EAST FAYETTE ST., BALTIMORE, MD.

Practice in the County Court. Money to
Joun on MOrtgages.

El) WARD M. HAMMOND,

ATITORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW
26 COURTLAND STREET,
BALTIMORE, MD.
Kllicott City, Md., Tuesdays.

VV L. FORSYTHE, Jr.,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW AND SOLICITOR IN
CHANCERY,
922 ST. PAUL ST., BALTIMORE, Mbp.
Will practice in Howard and Baltimore
Counties. Special attention paid to Collec-
tions and Conveyancing.

ALONZO L. MILES. A. P. GORMAN, JR.

1ILES & GORMAN,
ATTORNEYS-AT BAW,
Rooms 1, 2 and 3,
BANK OF BALTIMORE BUILDING,
CORNER BALTIMORE axp ST. PAUL STS.,
Baltimore, Md.

"\VLLLIAM G. SYKES,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.
Conveyancing, Equity and ()11)!mns’ Court
Practice sSpeciaities.
ALSO PRACTICAL SURVEYOR.
OFFICE—MAIN ST., ELLICOTT CITY, MD
One door East of Mr. Leishear’s Store

OIIN E. DEMPSTER,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
223 8T. PAUL STREET, BALTIMORE, MD
Residence—Relay, B. & O. R, R.
Will practice in Baltimore City, Baltimore
and Howard counties. Special nitention paid
10 all business placed in my hands.

NEORGE W. KING,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
AND SOLICITOR 1IN CHANCERY.

Oftice in CourT HoOUSE, ELLicoTT CITY, Mb.

Will practice in Howard, Anne Arundel and
Prince George’s counties.

AUCTIONEERING, SURVEYING, «c.

ICHAEL H. COONE},

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

Sales attended at any distance. Satisfaction
guaranteed. Orders may be leftat THETIMES
otlice.

VVM. CRAWFORD,

AUCTIONEER,
P. 0. ADDRESS—ELLICOTT CITY, MD.

Sells Personal Property and Real Estate.
Personal property aspeciaity. Orders may be
left at THE TIMES ollice.

OHN A. DENTON,

SURVEYOR AND CONVEYANCER,
Main Street, - - Ellicott City, Md.

JUSEPH W. BERRET,
AUCTIONEER,
FREEDOM, CARROLL COUNTY, Mp.

/\A LBERT SMITH,
' AUCTIONERR,

CATONSVILLE, a MD.

Sales attended to anywhere in Baltimore or
Howard counties.

DENTISTRY,
]')li. M. GIST SYKES,
DENTIST.
Graduate of Baltimore College of Dental Sur-
zery.
OFFICE—MAIN STREET, ELLICOTT CITY
Two doors West of J. H. Leishear’s Store.

al i lr)l*:'l‘VE()'l‘l\'E Slél&\'l(;li,
MERICAN DETECTIVE AGENCY
ROOM 207, LAW BUILDING,
Baltimore, Md.
E. F.MEEHAN. MANAGER.

N OTICE.

The COUNTY COMMISSIONERS will meet
overy week on Tuesday for the transaction of
business.

By order of the Commiasionors,
W.J. ROBINSON. Clerk.
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The Kind You Ilave Always Bought, and which has been
in use for over 30 years, has borne the signature of
z{/ and has been made under his per-

sonal supervision since its infancy.
Allow no one to deceive you in this.
All Counterfeits, Imitations
periments that trifle with

and Substitutes are but Ex-
Intants and Children—Experience against Experiment,

and endanger the health of
What is CASTORIA

astoria is a substitute for Castor CGil, Paregorie, T3rops
and Soothing Syrups. It is Harmless and Pleasant. It
contains neither Opium, Morphine nor ctier Narcotic
substance. Its age is its guarantee. It destroys Worms
and allays Feverishness. It cures Diarrhwea and Wind
Colie. It relieves Tecething Froubles, cures Constipation
and Flatulency. It assimilates ihe Food, regulates ithe
Stomach and Dowels, giving healthy and nataral sleep.
The Children’s Panacca—The Zlother’s riend.

cenuiNE CASTORIA ALwaAys

In Use For Over 30 Years.

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, 77 MURRAY STREET, NEW YOAK C'7TY.
. . — . E

SURETY BONDS FURNISHED.

FIDELITY AND DEPOSIT 00, OF MARYLAND.

Home Office, N, W. Cor, Charles & Lexington Sts.,
—ww BALTIMORE, MD. mr=—

:0:
RESCURCES, December 31st, 1898 :
PAID-UP CAPITAL - - - - = —~ = - =

SURPLUB - - - = = - * - “ 2 - o
RESERVE REQUIREMENTS AND UNDIVIDED PROFITS - - = >

$1.000.002.¢
150000000
661.200.75

TOTAL - - - - - - - $2.661,200.78

THE OLDEST AND STRONGEST SURETY COMPANY IN THE SOUTH,

BECOMES SURETY ON BONDS of Executors. Administrators, and in ali undertakings ic
Judicial Proceedings. Does nothing tc contlict with the business of lawyers.

Accepted by the United States Government as’sole surety on Bonds ot every description.

BECOMES SURETY on Bonds of Sherifls, Registers of Wills, Clerks of Courts, Collect-
ersand other Oflicials of States, Cities and Counties. Also on Bonds of Contractors and Em-
ployes of Banks, Mercantile Houses, Railroad, Express and Telegraph Companies, and or

those of Otticers of Fraternal Organizations.
HERMAN E. BOSLER, EDWIN \NARFIEEI_D,d
‘resident.

Secretary and Treasurer.

JUST ARRIVED=

OUR SPRING AND
SUMMER STYLES

Men's and ladies’ VICI BALS, OXFORD TIES, Black and Tan,

THE MOST POPULAR SHOES NOW WORN FOR COMFORT, STYLE AND
DURABILITY. ALSO, MEN'S AND CHILDREN'S OF 54 M .

DON’T FAIL TO TRY OUR

$1.25 Oxfords, $1.50 Oxfords, $1.60 Oxfords and $2.00 Oxfords,

which are all made to our order, and guaranteed to be better than can be bought
in Baltimore tor same price.

OUR MEN’S WORK SHOES the Bestin the Market.

RICE & HUTCHINS ON HAND AT ALL TIMES

AT » KIRKWOOD'S,

NEAR OLLD TOWIN PUMZP,

MAIN STREET, - ELLICOTT CITY, MD.

RUCHTER'S
~IRE PROOFE PAINT

—~==tSTANDS THE TEST.z=—
BEST IN THE WORLD
FOR ALL CLASSES OF PAINTIKG.

COSTS LESS, GOES FARTHER,
NEVER BLISTERS OR CRACKS;

and is more permanently durable than any painton carth.

POSITIVELY A FIRE RESISTANT
Indorsed by leading fire insurance companies.

MORE INSURANCE WILL BE GIVEN ON COUNTRY PROPERTY
THAT IS PAINTED WITH

RUCHTER'S FIRE-PRUGE PAINT
TESTS, Circulars and full information at
SsWERNER BROS. &

R PICRSEN T SOLE AGENTS FOR HOWARD COUNTY,

EASTEKN REPRESENTATIVES,
ELLICOTT CITY, MD.

102- 106 B. York Street,
Baltimore, Md.

Please Notice—That an advertisement in Tur TiMES
always brings a customer if there is one in Howard county.

GAITHER'S EXPRESS,

FrTpoRE] CATGEVIE & EJLCOTT Cl]

CONTRACTS WITH HO

LIGHT OR HEAVY HAULING.

J. H. GAITHER,
Propriotor.

{1 SOUTH HOWARD ST,

BALTIMORE, MD.

Catonsville,
Ellicott City,
Carroll,
Kenwood,
Paradise,

Oak Forest Park,
Irvington,

Oeclla

ALL KINDS OF HAULING IN THE CITY.

Pikesville,
Arlington,
Walbrook,
Calverton,

Mt. Hope,
Sudbrook Park,
Howardville,
Pimlico.

W~ CALL 066, FOR BIDS ON ALL WORK._aA
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! LITTLE TIM, ¢
THE PIPER.
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‘1 can pipe, too,”’ he said.

Do you know how a child’s eyes look
when ke has just learned how beautiful
this vast world is, when he feels his wings
like a bird, ere the heritage of the sons of
toil has dimmed them? So 1'im’s eyes
looked that winter night. e opened tho
door of the siithy where the members of
the village orcliestzan sat at practice round
the blazing forge. Every man paused, in-
strument in hand, at the sound of the
fearless, shrill young voice.

Then, smiling, Tim shut out the drift-
ing snowflakes and stepped into the room.
The small feet were shoceless and dark as
the earthen floor on which he stood. 'I'he
clothes he wore hung round his slim form
in grotesque tatters, but above the tatters
ro=e a face such as God sends into a dark
world now and then. Noble were the fea-
tures; the sweep of the blue eyes was clear
and grand; the curve of the lips was
proud, yet sweet.  From the beautiful
brow waved hair, tawny and ¢ an kissed,
on which the glisiening snow shone like
stars.  The men had searcely time to look
at the chiid when, raising his pipe to his
lips, he began to play.  The wonderful
eves shone; the slim, brown fingers obeyed
the impulse of the grand soul imprisoned
in tiny Tim. Strong men laid aside their
instruments and clasped horny hands to
listen. lere and there a face shadowed.
Now and then a tear was furtively wiped
away.

Tim smiled as he took the pipe from his
lips, and his cyes turned wistfully to the
blazing fire. They made way for him.
They entertained him as if he had been of
royal estate, A small, three legged stool
was his throne, and he sat there, pipe
clasped close, as happy as a king. He told
them whence he came, as far as he knew.j

“QOver the hills)?” he said, “fay, far over
the hills.”” They calied him Piper Tim in
the caravan. never another name. He had
always piped.

Then he laughed and streteched his thin,
brown hands with joy to the blaze. He
could tell nothing more.  lle belonged te
the*“tinker band,” and the sound of music
had drawn him so that he lingered to lis-
ten while the caravan went on its way over
the hills. j

The smith’s wife adiired the child's
fovely face.  His tatters brought tears to
her eyes. Wonsanlike, she gave him to eat
and to drink.  Then they sat once moro
ainazed while he played on his pipe ere,
with laughing farewcll, he went off into
the darkness.  That night the smith sag
long dreamingly by the red logs in his
forge. e sighed as he turned in as the
cottage door, where his wife awaited him
by the tire.

“Itow would it ha’ been,” he said, “gin
we'd kepe that lttie chap, the piperr Our
bairn would just ha' been aboot his ago
gin the Lord had spared him.”’

There was a note of anxious query in
his tone, but the starved mother’s heart
in the woman cried out:

“I1, buv I've been gittin here scein the
bonny face o’ the bairn in the firelight. 1
thought o’ him out there in the darkness
an the snaw wi’ the tinkers folk. God
keep an guide him. 1 wish ye’d spoken
sooner.  Keep him! Would I ro’, wi’ you
bonny face, you blithe e’en!’”’

“When he comes baek again,” tho
smith sard as he drew his chair to tho
hearth, and his wife, with a glad smile,
echoed his words.

The schoolmaster placed his old violin
tenderly in its corner that night. MHe
smiled a little bitterly as he thought of
his gray hairs and his many years of plod-
ding, then of Piper Tim.

“1le plays as a bird sings,”” he thought
really. **His heart is full of music.”
Then he trimmed his lamp and sat down
to his books.

But the boy’s face smiled from every
pagze; the free, fearless voice was in his
ears; the blue, pure eyes shone in the
crackling flames. The schoolmaster flung
aside his book and was back in the old
days, when the hills and the stars and the
cunshine had been his book, a msaiden’s
eves his heaven and the world a world of
wonders. He looked at the empty chair of
his dead wife, and he thought of sons and
daughters far away.

It I had kept thelad,”” he mused aloud,
“1 could have made a man of him, have
gaved him from the tinker's life. Ho
would have filled my empty home.”

Long he dreamed; then a smile of reso-
fution curved his lips.

“When he comes again,”’ he said.

And Piper Tim?

e went on his way that night, turn-
ing again and again o look at the long,
bright gleams that fell on the snow from
the great forest fire.  He knew his peoplo
were camping in the mountains, and to
the mountains and the darkness he turn-
cd his face. There was singing in his
heart, there was always singing  there, so
he went on his way merrily.  Up, up,
through tne blinding snow, neither cold
nor weary for the singing in that heart of
his, he watched always for the gleam of
the red camplire, but he beheld never a
spark.

The stars shone out serenely. Tim
raized his face to them.  They smiled into
their twin stars, his eyes, yet still was
there no camptire.

Tim, growing sore, sat down in the
sheltered cranny of o rock. e raised his
pipe to his lips.  Be played a tuno that
beean  bravely and ended softly and more
softiy still. Tim was asleep. The snow-
finkes fell like bristling stars, the dawn
smiled over the hills, but Tim piped never
again.

Little recked the tinker band that one
child less crouched to the fire, ono brown
hand less stretehed to the steaming pot.
Wihen the musicians meet in the smithy
on winter nights and the wind shakes
weird nclodies  from trees and moun-
tains, the men lock at cach other, and
lizht breaks over rugged
fuces.  =ounds like a tune from Piper
Pim,’” say they.

Oceasionaliy o strange prescncee scems
to till the place  The smith and the school-
mas=ter raise cager faces, words tremble on
their lips, but—ah, the fancies that are
ever a-slumber in dreamers’ hearts havo
been stirred by the wind's song and tho
shadow of thedancing flames. — Exchange

rometinies  a

Asked Too Much.

Some time ago the faculty of a theolog-
ieal seminary received a regquest for a
minister from a little western  parish.
The salary offered was so meager and the
virtues demanded were so many that the
hends of the theological professors shook
with perplexity.

One of them suggested writing that the
only man they had ever known who
might have filled the requirements of the
parish was a late lamented clergyman
who had accustomed himseif to living al-
most entirely upon spiritual food in one
poor, stony parish.  But this suggestion
was disearded.

At Inst the most energetie member of
the faculty composed a letter which he
was deputized to copy and send off.  He
wrote as follows:

“While we fully understand that the
lnck of money in a parish does not lessen
its desire to have u fine preacher and de-
voted pastor, we are compelled to say
that we know of no man who can fill
your requirements.  Were we living in
the days of the apostle Paul, he would
doubtless have preached for you, but we
ask you to bear in mind that he could
have resorted to sailmaking on week days
in case of necessity.'”

THE FIRST SIGHT OF INDIA.

Bombay Like nan Elaborate Dream of
Strange Sights and Sounds.

The first sizht of India is amazing, ea-
trancing, stupefying. Of other countries
you become aware gradually. Italy
leads up to the Levant, and Egypt passes
you on insensibly to the desert. Danded
in Bombay, you have strayed into a
most claborate dream, infinite in variety,
blurred with complexity, a gallery of
strange faces, a buzz of strange voices, a
rainbow of strange colors, a garden of
strange growths, a book of strange ques-
tions, a panthcon of strange gods. Dif-
ferent beasts and birds in the street, dif-
ferent clothes to wear, different meal-
times and different food. The very com-
monest things are altered. You begin a
new life in a new world.

It takes time to come to yourself. At

first everything is so noticeable that you | ‘ i : .
When things begin to | garden, with the children playing among

notice nothing.
coae sorted and sifted, Bombay reveals
itself as a city of monstrous contrasts.

Along the sea front one splendid public
building follows another — variegated
stone facades, with arch and colonnade,
cupola and pinnacle and statuary. At
iheir feet huddle flimsy huts of matting
thatched with leaves, which a day’s rain
would reduce to mud and pulp. You sit
in a marble paved club, vast and airy as
a Roman villa, and look out over gardens
of heavy scarlet and purple flowers to-
ward choking alleys, where half naked
savages herd by families together in
open fronted rooms and tilth runs down
gullies to fester in the sunken street. In
this quarter you may see the weaver
twirling his green and amber wool on a
hand loom—a skeleton so simple and
fragile that a kick would make sticks of
it. Go to the street corner, and you see
black smoke belch from a hundred roar-
ing mills, whose competition cuts the
throat of all the world. In the large,
open  space  IParsees  bowl each other
underhand full pitches and ery, “Tank
vou, tank you!” after the ball. By the
rail squats a Hindoo, who would like, if
only the law would let him, to marry ba-
bies and burn widows.

Yet, for all its incongruities, Bombay
never lets you forget that it is a very
great city. If it had no mills, it would
be renowned for its port; if it had nei-
ther, it would be famous for its beauty,
and if it were as ugly as it is fair it
would still be one of the most astounding
collections of human animals in  the
world. Forty languages, it is said. are
habitually spoken in its bazaars. That,
to him who understands no word of any
of them, is perhaps more curious than in-
teresting, but, then., every race has its
own costume, so that the streets of Bom-
bay are a kaleidoseope of vermilion tur-
bans and erimson, orange and flame col-
or, of men in blue and brown and emer-
ald waisteonts, women in cherry colored
catin drawers or mantles, drawn from
the head across the bosom to the hip, of
blazing purpie or green that shines like a
grasshopper. 1 you cheek your eye and
ask vour mind for the master color in
the crowd, it is white—white bordered
with brown or fawn or damson legs.—G.
W. Steevens in London Mail.

Snubbed by His Father.

The success as i composer of Siegfried
Wagner in his opera “Der Barenhaue-
ter” was never anticipated by his father,
who had little hope for any great future
of the vouny Siegfried. When he was 12
vears old, the lad composed a polonaise
and brought it to his father. Ile would
not look at it.

“Pake it away,” he said, “only dunces
write polonaises.”

Young Siegiried knew enough to recall
to his famous father that his first com-
position was a polonaise.

“A boy of 12 should be at his books,”
was the rejoinder of the great Richard.

“Mozart was composing when he was
only 6.

“Oh, vou're a Mozart, then

Siegfried’s answer was a marvel of di-
plomacy for one so young. “No, not a
Mozart,” he answered, “but a son of
Richard Wagner.”

T'hat mollitied the famous man, and he
read the polonaise, but did not find much
in it for cncouragement. Ille handed it
back to his son and is said to have hum-
med the phrase from  “Lohengrin” in
which the knight eautions Elsa not to
guestion him. It was several days before
he delivered his opinion to Siegfried.
Then he cautioned him to stick to the
study of architecture and learn how to
build houses and probably theaters, but
to leave to others the creation of the
music to be sung in them.

o

More Puclker Than Poison.

An amusing story once told of Profess-
or Packard of the Theological seminary
of the ISpiscopal church in Virginia goes
to prove that an intimate knowledge of
Hebrew roots does not of necessity im-
ply an acquaintance with the entire vege-
table kingdom.

I'rofessor Packard had gone to Vir-
sinin from New England, and naturally
it had never been his fortune to see per-
sitmons growing.

One day as he was walking along he
noticed some most tempting fruit of a
beautiful licht orange color.  Its appear-
ance was so much in its favor that Pro-
fessor 'nckard picked and took a liberal
taste of what was in reality an unripe
persimimon.

The poor professor instantly jumped at
the idest that he was poisoned.  While
his face was contorted with anguish and
fear he was overtaken by two of his col-
leazues, who anxiously inguired what
wias the matter.

“Don’t talk to me,” groaned the victim,
“‘but let me <o home and die in the bosom
of my ramily.”

As may supposcd, the professor
soon discovered that he had not taken a
fatal mouthiul in spite of his feelings,
but the memory of hix pitecous request
wave the faculty, including himself, many
a wood laugh in later days.

‘l(‘

Lived to IKcep His Word.

Twenty years ago Leon Godehaux was
n peddler on the Mississippi river be-
tween New Orleans  and  Vieksburg,
wearing his paek on his baek. e went
into one plantation, and the owner put
him out and sct the dogs on him. The
itinerant merchant, bending under  his
load, shook his fist at that plantation
mansion, which was one of the finest
of the state, and exclaimed that he
would live to put that owner out of the
place and own it himself. The peddler
of that day not only kept his word, but
he acquired possession of nearly all the
river plantations between this city and
Baton Rouge, a distance of 90 miles,
e owned the largest clothing and
furnishing house in the state and was
worth $10,000,000.  Leon Godehaux died
1he other day in his mansion in New Or-
leans at the age of 70 years.—Galveston|
News.

Jumping nt Conclusions.

ITe—Are any of your sisters married to
forcign noblemen?

She—No; they are all married to good
American citizens.

ITe—Then the reports 1 have heard con-
cerning your father’s wealth must bo ox-
aggerated.—Chicago News.

Irejudiced Agninst Mince Meat.

Chapplo — Averted tewibble  twagedy
Just now.

Chollie—No!  How?

Chappic— Man said ho would pound o
to mince meat if I did not give him half o
dollah, and 1 gave him halt o dollah,

; jumping around them.
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Galimard is an artist, and one year he
declded to exhibit something. The picture
on its completion enchanted him. 1t had
been painted in the strictest seclusion for
fear the idea might be stolen, but now
that the time for sending it in has arrived
that anxiety is removed, and he invites
two friends to inspect his work.

Yirst Friend—Ah, ah! So that’s the
thing, is it? By Jove, but it’s good, old
fellow!

Second Friend—Hurrah for the dog!
Where did you get your idea?

Galimard—Ob, it’s quite a long story!
I was coming back from Nanterre one
day, and from the car window 1 saw this

e
Q

he trees and the big dog running. and
‘'he thing so fas-
cinated me that I went back on feet,
made several studies, and here you are.

First Friend—My dear boy, it’s a fine
piece of work.

Second Friend—It’s simple, but you’ve
hit it just right. Where did you find the
youngsters?

Galimard— They arc my little nephews.

First Friend—There is one little thing I
notice, though. Do you mind my speak-
ing of it?

Galimard—Why, of course not. One
cannot always judge of cffects oneself.
Good advice is always welcome.

Second Friend—Especially a friend’s
advice.

First Friend—Well, then, old fellow,
your sky is a tritlo too clear. You should
cloud it a little.

Galimard—Do you think so?

First Friend—Yes; because, you see,
you didn’t pose your brats out of doors,
and they haven’t the—you catch what I
mean?

Galimard—Yeg, yes. T.et me sce—a
little smudge of cloud right here perhaps.
Well, if you think—

Second Friend—Oh, yes, my dear boy,
yes, and put one in here too.

First Iriend—1'hat youngster there is
hit off to life, isn’t he, Chose?

Second Friend—Scems to me he has a
sort of frightened look. If I were Gali-
mard, I would take away the other one,
the one who's laughing, because you can’t
secec what he’s laughing at. Don’t you
think so, Machin?

First Friecnd—Oh, he could leave tho
one who's laughing if he liked and take
away the frightened one, for, as you say,
they don’t correspond—one or the other
would have to go.

Galimard—Why, I thought they were
rather effective, the two contrasting faces.

“econd Friend—That’s all very well,
my dear boy; but then it ceases to be a
picture. 1t is simply a study of heads, of
grimaces.

First Friend—ile's iight. Take out the
laughing boy. Besides, he isn’t as well
done as the other.  Ie looks just o little
bit liko & monkey.

Galimard—DBut, you sce,
alone—

First Friend—I agree with you perfect-
ly, but this is what youwould do: To ex-
plain his fright let the house be burning
up. lle could be running away from the
fire.

Second Friend—Good! That’s a capital
idea, but in that case ho would have to
take away the trees, otherwise you couldn’s
see—

Galimard—DBut that changes my whole
picture. I would rather leave in the
laughing one.

Second Friend—Oh, of course, if you
like, only what in the world is he laugh-
ing at?  Besides, if you wanted to make
him your principal subject, you should
have put him in the foreground.

First Friend—The fact is that over
there in that corner, where tho dog is, the
perspective is not at all clear, and then
vour house is all mixed up with the trees
in the foreground. You ought to put your
trees behind. .

Sceond Friend—Or take them away al-
togcther.  That would free the house.

Galimard—But, you see, if I only leave
one child—

Second Friend—I have an idea.  Will
you allow me?  Take out the house and
trees and put them off there in the back-
ground, leave the frightened boy where heo
is and make a lion rush down upon him
from a mountain. Your sky is warm, the
whole thing will Iook like an African
scene.

Galimard—A  great
about the costume?

First Friend—Oh, that’ssimple enough.
Chose is right. You’d have a superb effect
there.  All you have to do is to dress the
little fellow like a Bedouin. Comeo™ to
think of it, you should make him larger
—a young man, in fact.

Second Friend—Or an old man with a
gray beard.

First Friend—Oh, I’'ll tell you what
would be stunning. A negro with snow
white hair. You'd make a sensation then
and no mistake.

Galimard—Yes, but that’s entirely de-
parting from my subject.

First Friecnd—XNot necessarily, only al-
tering it a little.  Make your negro nude.
In that way you'd have u fine relief effect,
and it would be strange indeed if your
picture did not create a stir.

Galimard—I would never have believ-
ed—

First Friend—Well, you see, you asked
our opinion, and, being friends, we gavo
it to you.

When his two friends have left, Gali-
mard hurries off to consult others.

One alteration after another is suggest-
ed, unti! finally he is advised by some to
change the subject of his picture to a
“Cabstand’ or the ** Arrival of an Excur-
sion Train’’ and by others to the * Wreck
of the Meduse,”” the ** Exccution of Louis
XVI, ete.

In short, Galimard never exhibited at
all, beeause in the end he became insane.
—From the French for Short Storics.

that one all

idea! But how

Vanlued.
Cholly—Did he weally say T had more
money than bwains?  How widiculous!
Kaustique—\Why so? Didn’t you borrow
a dollar of him today?—Philadelphia
Catholic Standard and Times.

Virtuanlly Lost.
“A woman crics at her wedding as if
e had lost her best friend.”’
“Well, she's made o husband of him,
and it comes to the same thing.”’—Detrolt
Journal.

Look Pleasant, Please!

Adalbert—And so I am the first man
that you have ever kissed?

Guinevere—Yes, Adalbert; the others
sl took the initintive.—Chicago News.

FAXLE -
fGREASE

helps the team. Saves wear and
expense. Sold everywhere,

MADE BY
STANDARD OIL CO.

lightens
the

shortcns

=—(F THESE PRICES ?

We find that we are overstocked on
Light-weight Suits and, have made
a big reduction all along the line.
The following show the opportunity
now at hand for you to secure a
Summer outfit for next to nothing:

All our excellently-tailored $9, $8 and $7.50
Suits, all-wool cassimeres, cheviots, worsteds

All our $r10 Suits, including latest styles in
checked cassimeres and worsteds )

All our $13.50 and $12 Suits. This line is
speciai value. Very swell worsteds, all
shades and styles ! i ! :

Allour $18, $16.50 and $15 Suits. These
Suits need no description. They are the
finest the tailoring art can produce . .

_ $10.00
M. Schwartz & Sons,

~:MANUFACTURING CLOTHIERS,:<-
409—West Baltimore Street—4.09

NEAR EUTAW, = - = BALTIMORE, MD. ‘ijl
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AVOID BACTERIA BY USING

AEBATED MILK.——

B\'orythl;';];; about our daigy of over 50 COWS made to subserve the wants of an exacting
public

Our milk guaranteed 0 KEEP PURE 24 HOURS LONGER than other milk because it is
cooled and aerated,

Yw

Is also .-_ru:lmzltccd 20 PER CENT.CREAM. while what is known as the standard is only 12
per cent.

Every modern appliance and every precaution taken for the production of a pure article.
“Clean milk that has been cocled as soon as drawn and kept at a low temperature. will
change less in two or even three days, and is theretore better than new miik which has been

carelessly handled. Thus it is possible for old mitk to be fresher i 3 s
i A S POSS be fresher in the usual sense of that
term. than new milk.”—Bulletin No_42, U. 3. Dept. of Agriculture.

SCFRETAILED FROM THE WAGON OR SUPPLIED IN QUANTITY.

ALSO, ON SALE AT HARRY FISSELL'S GROCERY STORE, Main St., Ellicott City.

J. BOOKER CLARK.

s 8.0 LIVERY INDUNDERTAKING

TBED _The Livery and Undertaking business of the late
e & <3 Clinton Easton will be continued by the under-
= . 0 Nl
= =

signed. Calls to take charge of FUNERALS in
Howard and adjoining counties attended to on the
shortest notice and at any distance on the mest
REASONABLE TERMS.

METALICCOFFINSandBURIAL CASES

d and tasteful designs. 1 ask a trial of the public,
as I will guarantee satisfaction in all cases.

—EMBALMING SKILLFULLY PERFORMED "

THE OLD STAND, MAIN STREET, ELLICOTT CITY, MD,
MILTON EASTON, Manager. | MRS. ANNIE EASTON.
Persons visiting Baltimore by the Electric Cars will find good ac

commodation for their teams. Bundles, wraps, &c., taken good
care of.

All Druggists Sell It.
RD'S

ABSOLUTELY HARMLESS.

The Best Headache Remedy of the Age.

WOOLENS DRUG CO.: SPRINGFIELD, OHIO.
Gentlemen—Having used Head-Aid I can with pleasure state it is the best and
quickest remedy for headache I have ever tried. Yours respectfully,
I\XISS EDITH McCOY.

Head-Aid is absolutely reliable and efhcacious.
by simply placing the powder on t
PRICE,

It can be taken
he tongue, with or without water.
5 CENTS PER PACKAGE.

ICE CREAM

FURNISHED IN ANY QUAN
TITY DESIRED AT TH Evsa—

\ HOWARD HOUSE

ELLICOTT CUI'Y, MD.

FOR FAMILIES,
FESTIVALS,
PICHICS O PARTIES awmm—

——— ()

it b R T

t @ Delivered Free at short notice. and
guaranteed 1o be the best that can be
made.

S:NODA WATER &

Sepved in HOWARD HOUSE lee Cream Naloon.

= ©. ECKERT, Prop'r.,

=y
Il g

ATTENTION, WHEELMEN |

UNION WHEELMEN’S PROTECTIVE CO0,,

- CHICAGO, ILL,,=

Against THHTEVISS. Duplicate Bicycele FREE if yours is STOLEN.
ANNUAL COST $2.00.

e THOUSANDS of WIlEELS were stolen in 1808, Send for Application Blank tovmme—

Y HESSE, =——
CHARLES HENR GENERAL ACENT FOR MARYLAND.

21 PORTER BLD'G., St. Paul and Saratoga Sts.,

1813 K. CHASE STREET, - BALTIMORE, MD.

AN A AR
OFFICES :

gF-Q00D, RELIABLE MEN wanted to Represent each Town and County
in Maryland.




