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 TOKERTS

7

HOWARD HOUSE,

Main Street.

GOTT CGITY, MD.

Reopened and refitted. Ac
‘commodations for
‘PERMANENT & TRANSIENT GUBSTS.

Cuisine unexcelled and

APPOINTMENTS FIRST CLASS
din every particular. Every
Deliency in Season.

BAR STOCKED WITH FINE
- LIQUORS. WINES, ETC.

Christian HEckert,
Proprietor.

' Patapsco Flouring Mills.

3 Established 1774.
- PERFECTION IN FLOUR.

PATAPSLU SUPBRLATIVE PATRENT,
the Premier Flour of Amerioa.

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

Ask your grocer for

PATAPSCO SUPERLATIVE PATENT,

PATAPSCO PAMILY PATENT,

ORANGE GROVRE BXTRA,
BALDWII? I‘XMILY.
0. A. GAMBRILL MFQ. CO.,
roprietors,

P,
Office, 214 Commerce Bh
Baltimore, M

KEYSTONE HOUS

522

West Lexington Street,
BALTIMORE, MD.

Hating House & Restaurant.

The undersigned begs leave to inform
nis many friends and patrons of HOW-
ARD COUNTY that he has removed
from 512 West Lexington street, where
he bad been located for many years, to

622 WEST LEXINGTON ST.,

which he has purchased and mewly
furnished throughout.

I am better prepared to serve my cus-
tomers with

MEALS AND LODGING

than ev~r before, The BAR will main-
tnll& i'tg old reputation, being supplied
w e

BESTOF LIQUORS,ALES & BEER.

Private Dining Room for Ladies.

. I extend a cordial invitation to call and eee
ithe Finest Restaurant in the West End.
& Respectfully,

LOUIS ZITZER, Proprietor.
622 WEST LEXIXGTON STREET.

JAMES R. WEER,

Undertaker § Embalmer,

SYKESVILLE, MD.

Appointments first-class and satisfac-
tlon guarantéed.

THOS. B. STANSFIELD, Agent,

Harrisonville Branch.
N ——

LOCKED IN A SULPHUR ROOM.

tmprivoned for Four Hours a Man
Dics of IHis Injurics.

Edgar Allen Poe’s deseription of the
sufferings of a person under the effec's
M slow suffocation has been veriticd
o some extent by an incident which
8as just been inquired] into at the Leedd
City coroner’s court. A blanket slower.{
asamed Pickard, employed by a local
firm of manufacturers, had himselt
locked into a sulphur room, and lighted
the stoves in the bellef that he coulld
icave by another door, which was usa-
elly open. :

No sooner had he done so than he re-
membered that this door had been locks
od on the outside earlier in the day bvi
4is own order. 'The man who had shug
bim in was deaf, and had gone away
Jisregarding his knocks and cries; and
ae was thereupon overcome by panicl
tie could easily have extinguished the
sulphur stoves, and might have rema‘o’
x1 in the room without danger till re-
seved, but such was the state of his
mind that instead of doing so he still
spent his time in endeavoring to attract
sttention, ‘

The sulpbur fumes soon filled the
slace, but even then it did not occur to,
4im that he could put out the stoves
by means of one of the blankets in the
toom. He next tried to reach an aper-
sure above the door by means of a rope
ind a plank, but it was only a small
sne, about four inches or six inches in
swidth, and was covered on the outside
by a strip of womdl.

Then he became quite exhausted, and
tell against one of the doors, which had
tesisted his utmost strength. There
was air enough coming In beneath the
#1ll to keep him alive and conscious;
and in that plight, expecting death and
linging to life, he lay for four hours.
in the end his whereabouts was discov-
ered by his son and a watchman.

Plckard could see the flicker of the
whtchman's lamp under the door, and
knocking with the little strength. re-
naining to him, was released, Ife died
sowever, cleven days Iater as the result
of sulphur poisoning. '
It s related that after being released
from his terrible imprisonment he re:

mbered ,h_'e"' h‘d”n,o,t lighted the ;‘tovtes
L the othier bleaching hotses, and ac
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MEMORIAL DAY.

The dead who fell when war was rife
Aroso and passed, a mighty legion,
Into the mystic other life,
The neighboring space bound spirit
reglon.
8o inaccessible it seems,
But those who dwell in that fair ‘‘yonder”
Bulld lovely airships of our dreams
And back to earth at nighttime wander.

Full oft they speak to us through space.
Life i3 so rude wo do not hear them,
We think them in a faroft place
Nor know we live and labor near them.,
Dut when the year grows sweet and gay
\Vith singing birds and floral beauties
The dead men tako a holldni'
And leave their heavenly homes and
dutles.

They call in vofces memory knows:
“Come, drop awhile your sordid labors,
Forget the earth and all its woes
And live with us, your spirit neighbors.
Taste the one pleasure that ondures—
Serenity—and cease from worry.
Let thoughts of other realms than yours
Arrest you in your aimless hurry.

“What use is all this stress and strain
For lofty place or heaping measures?
Let go your thoughts of power and gain
And think on death and all its pleasures.
The path you tread is for a night,
The road we go leads on forever.
To battle boldly for the right
Should be the wlole of man’s endeavor.

“And think how soon you will bo dust,
So brief the human life at longest.
Be calm, be faithful and be just,
The paticnt soul is alwnys strongest.
And flowers of fragrant thoughts and
deeds
To suffering follow mortals proffer.
The living, not the dead, man needs
‘The choicest gifts your heart can offer.

“Let every blossom on a tomb LA

But typi({‘ some Kkindly action
Which brightens up a life of gloom

And lends your own soul satisfaction.”
*Tis thus on DPecoration day?

When love and memory go walking
Along the blooming flelds of May,

1 seem to hear the dead men talking.

—Eilla Wheeler Wilcox.

R DEGORATION DAY.

g
S STORY OF A SOLDIER'S GRAVE. g
(*]
QOQODTHVCOVGTTOI000CCOICO

T was Decora-
tion Day, and
Miss Elizabeth
Downes found
herself in Lon-
don — far away
from her home
and the graves of
her forefathers.

Now, Dessie
Downes had ob-
served Decora-
tion Day ever
since she was
a little toddler

in the Buston subLunrh which gave her
birth. Little wonder was it that she
should have done so; for not only had
her father fought gallantly for the

Federal cause in the war, but no less

than four of her uncles, and whole

dozens of cousins to boot, were among
those whose names are enshrined as
defenders of the Union.

Consequently no onc need feel sur-
prised at learning that Bessic felt a
pang of homesickness when she awoke
in unsympathetic London on this
particular Decoration Day. Outside
in the prim Bloomsbury street, where
she was staying with her friends—the
Malcolms —she heard none of the
noise and bustle which would assur-
edly have greeted her in Roxbury,
Mass. Her engagement tablets bore
no records of coming visits to ceme-
tery or mausolemm, where warrior-
dead repose. The simpering maid
who brought up her coffee had prob-
ably never even hecard of Decoration
Day!

“It's a shame,” said Dessie, stir-
ring the coffee viciously. *‘General
Downes’ only danghter unable to lay
even a single flower on some soldier’s
grave —and this Decoration Day!
And surely there must be lots of
Union soldiers buried in the London
cemeteries.”

This last reflection inspired her.
She pulled the bell-rope sturdily, re-
calling the simpering domestic.

“] want a cablegram sent instantly
to my father—General Downes,” she
said. The servant did not even look
surprised. Already this quiet Blooms-
bury household was growing used to
the whims of Bessie Downes, million-
aire’s heiress and spoiled child of for-
tune. Within fifteen minutes the
message was on its way to tho nearest
office where cablegrams are received,
and in five minutes more a puzzled
clerk was spelling ount these words:

‘“‘General John Downes, Roxbury, Mass.:
Are any of my soldier cousins buried in
London?” *“BessIE.”

Whatever General Downes may
have thought regarding this very ex-
pensive method of seecking informa-
tion, he answered promptly enough.
Before noon Bessie recceived the re-
ply:

*‘Cousin Randolph Carroll, Kensal Green.”

The patriotic Miss Downes was de-
lighted. ‘‘How good of the dear old
pater!” she cried, to amueed Mrs.
Malcolm, over their early lunch—
(early, because of the trip to Kensal
Green cemetery, determined on the
moment the cablegram arrived).
“And oh, how delightful to find one
of my own kin buried here—one, who
in addition to his kinship, was a loyal
soldier of the union.

After Iunch, the Malcolms' carringe

=

took them to a florist’s, where Bessie ;

purchased wreaths and immortelles
for the gravé of her warrior relative.
Then it was ho! for Kensal (ireen—
that quiet old world, “‘Gled’s Acre,”
so different from all of the American
burial places with which Bessic was
acquainted. There was some difliculty

‘I at first in finding the grave of Ran-

olph Carroll, hut Bessie’s protty face
iymoathed matters wonderfully, and
tive location was soon determined.
M\ Malcolm being tired, remained in
tho'sexton’s lodge; while that digni-
fed /Ald* person escorted Bessie and
or_~treaths ' to the tomb. ¢ Randolph

rave was siiFmon

When Columbia Chants the Praises and Decorates

| THRE SACRED THIRTIETH DAY OF MAY.

the_Graves of Her Dead Heroes.
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t“ILere lics the body of Captain Ran-
dolph Lee Carroll, soldier and gentle-
man, a credit to his native country,
the United States of America.”

A great wave of enthusiasin  surged
througzh the impressionable being of
this little New lingland maid, as one
by on: she took her commemorative
flowere: from the sexton and laid them
around the tomb. ‘Then she laid her
gloveless hand caressingly upon the
exiled soldier’s mname—looking as
though she would have liked to kiss it
—and silently turned away. The
tactful sexton said naught; and the
two passed slowly down the path.
Suddenly, however, Bessie remein-
bered that the best of all her me-
morials, the little ‘‘Stars and Stripes,”
brought all the way from New York,
still remained in her hand. Bidding
the sexton wait for her, she quickly
retraced her steps to Captain Carroll’s
grave.

But another person had reached the
flower-hedecke:l marble before her,
and now stood regarding the wealth of
decorations with evident astonishment.
This was a young man good enough
to look upon, and possessed of that
attractive litheness which told Bessic
instantly that she was not looking at
a Briton, but at one of her own coun-
trymen. He, too, carried a wreath;
but it was, though a charming wreath,
a very simple aud unpretentious one.

“Dear me!” said Bessie, regretfully,
startling the young man, who had not
heard her coming. “Dear me! I'm
afraid that [ haven’t left you an inch
of space for your flowers.”

He looked at her curiously for a
mo:ment.

“It was you, then, that decorated
the grave?’” he said.

“Yes; it was I,” answered Dessie.
“You see I found myself so far away
from America; and then it was Dee-
oration day.”

*Decoration  day?”’ repeated the
young man, inquiringly.

“Yes—Decoration day. Is it possi-
ble you don’t know what thatis? Aud
yon're an American!”

*Yes, I am certainly an Americau.
But I have lived for years in London,
and my memory has been blunted.
Now Iremember that Decoration day
is n sort of memorial festival for dead
northern soldiers.”

**Of course. And so, you see, I
drove out here to lay a few flowers on
the tomb of this gallant fellow.”

A grimn smile rests for a moment on
the youngeman’s face.

I fancy that you have made a mis-
take,” he said. “The man buried
here was not a federal soldier. Capt.
Randolph Carroll fought for the south.

Bessie gasped. Had she been show-
ering her immortelles upon the grave
of a confederate—one of those ““Johnny
Rebs’” whom her training and associa-
tions had taught her to abhor. And
this on Decoration day—the special
day devoted to Lonoring the northand
its patriot dead!

“Surely!” she cried, ‘‘that cannot
beso. * * * Why, Ihave my fath-
er's telegram. This man--this Capt.
Carroll, is our cousin. He could not
have been a rebel.”

*Your cousin!” exclaimed the young
man. ““Well, he may have been your
consin; but I can assure you that he
was my father.”

Once more wns Dessio staggered.
Mechanically she opened her purse
and found the crumbled telegram from
her father. Mechanically she com-
pared the name there mentioned with
that on the tomb. 'They were identi-
i cal, save that the cablegram had omit-
ted the captain’s middle name.

At lnst she spoko.

“No; clearly there is no mistake.
My father must have misunderstood
me, or else he was anxious to play a
trick. He was always fond of practi
cal jokes, but I do think ke has
gone too far in this case! The tdeaof
my scattering flowers on the hated
@grave of a—of a—"" _ e

old
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call him ill names.
you know.”

Impulsive Bessie was conquered in
a moment,

*“I beg your pardon.
she exclaimed. *‘It was outrageous of
me to speak so. Of course, I was al-
ways bronght up to hate the confed-
erates.”

“And yet,” remarked Mr. Carroll,
“‘there were many brave patriots and
gallant gentlemen among those con-
federates. After all, you see, to the
averago southerner the confederate
eausz2 appealed quite as strongly as did
that of the union to your friends in
the north.” This was all said very
quietly. Indeed, Mr. Carroll appeared
to bea decidedly quiet, but none the
less decided individual,

‘‘Yes,” asserted Bessie, anxious to
make amends, *‘I suppose that is true,
I never looked at it in that light be-
fore. And now allow me to clear a
space. so that you can lay your wreath
on the marble.”

She did not offer to take away her
own flowers, but deftly made room for
the wreath of the captain’s son. When
he had reverently. placed it under his
father’s name, he said: *‘I come here
with a wreath whenever I happen to
be in London. My name is Alan Cor-
rell, and you, since you are our cousin,
belong probably to my mother’s peo-
ple. Her name was Elizabeth
Downes.”

Bessie’s blue eyes opened witdely.
“\Why, that is my name,” she said.

He was my father,

I really do!”

Rl "“»x";)ﬂ thi)
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BESSIE PLACING THE WREATH ON
TAIN CARROLL’S GRAVE.

e
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““You must be quite a near relation.”
Just then the worthysexton of Ken-
sal Green came stumping down the
path, bent on discovering what had
happened to delay Bessie. Behind
him came the anxious chaperon, Mrs.
Malcom, who started guiltily on per-
ceiving her charge in close converse
with a stranger of the opposite sex.

My dear Bessie ” ghe began,
severely; but Bessie interrupted in
her usual quick fashion.

*Oh, Mrs. Malcolin, what do you
think? I’ve found a cousin—a real,
simon-pure cousin, Let me present
Mr. Alan Carroll. His father and
mine were on opposite sides during
the Civil War, but they were both
brave soldiers, as Mr. Carroll has
pointed out to me, so that I think the
feud ought to be buried.”

Mrs. Malcom, I fear, looked a trifle
suspicious at first over this very ex-
traordinary meeting of cousinsina
cemetery. As for the sexton of Ken-
sal Green, when he retired to his
lodge nfter sceing the party out (the
newly found relative had been asked
to lunch) he varied the monotony of
counting an nnusually fat fee by wink-

ing expressively and muttering:
“‘Counsins! Ho, yes! Hof course!
Consins!”

As for General Downes in far-off
Roxbury, when his danghter wrote
him an account of her singular adven-
ture, he replied:

“‘You acted quite rightly, my dear.
If Alan Carroll takes after his father,
he must be a sterling fine fellow, and
if there is an oceasion upon which tho
differences of North and South ought

tl‘)) be laid aside it is on Decoration
[N iy ’
_7And there are siy hinta ro din

Reunion -of Blue an

Unknown.

There's a grave on the far-off hillside,
A lonely, sunken grave,

Where grow the tall rank grasses
Above the fallen brave.

\Where summer’s sun smiles warmly,
Where winter’s snow lies deep,

Where, o’er the unknown dreamer,
Unbidden voices weep.

There's a grave on the hill, O west wind;
Pass by with plaintive moan,
Bend low the grass above it,
And sigh ““Unknown, unknown!”
Stoop down, O heavy rain-cloud,
And drop a pitying tear,
If thou dost mourn earth’s chosen,
Ob, spend thy sorrow here.

There's a grave on the hill, O unfon;
Pass not that mound o’ergrown.
For thee this martyr soldier
Gives life and name. **Unkrown!”
Tuss not, O wirfy, O woman;
Stoop low, O brother, son;
Forget not. 1Ie who sleepeth
Thy homes, thy freedom, won.

Thore’s a grave on the hill, O Father,

Thy searching voiceo shall yet
touse up the sleeping soldier,

For Thou dost not forget.

There’s a lonely grave on the hillside,
But oh, before Thy throne,

Tho humble shall be honored,
‘The Unknown shall be Known!

—Hattie Horner Louthan.

The Memory of the Dead.

There nre few influences so hallowed
to the living as the memory of the
dead. They make good men better;
sometimes they make bad men good.

It is a grateful and beneficent cus-
tom which has been established of de-
voting one day in the year especially
to the commemoration of the virtues
of the dead. Their memory csmes to
us, bidden or unbidden. It comes
with the morning light; it comes with
the evening shades; it comes in the
stillness of the night.  Whenever it
comes it is -always welcome and pre-
cious. Indeed, one of our chief com-
panionships, which we cultivate and
enjoy more almost than any other, is
the recollection of those we have loved
and lost.

In the formal appropriation of
Memorial Day, however, to the decor-
ation of graves, there is a manifest,
oulward sign of respect which is
seemly and in keeping with our ever-
present feeling of affection for those
who have goneo before us. Many im-
prove it by carrying flowers to the
spot where their loved ones lie; nll
improve it by recalling in more vivid
fancy the forms and qualities of the
sleepers we sigh in vain for the power
to awaken.

A Notable Day.

The Memorial Day procession has
come to be regarded asanannual event
equal in importance to Independence
Day. 1t is the only day of the year
in the civil calendar in which United
States troops regularly join with the
citizen soldiers, the Grand Army and
others, in a celebration that is purely
that of the civilian, for the militiaman
is looked upon in the same light as the
civilian, according to the ethios ofthe
regular army. Each year these pro-
cessions show more clearly than all
else the fact that the ties which bind
tho north and the south togetheras one
country are steadily growing stronger
and stronger. Ten years ago, toseca
man wearing the confederate gray
marching in the Memorial Day process
sion, would have been considered al-
most sacrilego. To-dayitisnot only
notunusual but a welcome event to
the Grand Army posts, composed of
the very men who fought solongagainst
an enemy thus clothed.

The Barber's Observance.

“Don’t you know this is Memorial
Day?” said the shoe merchant, thrust-
ing his head insido tho door of the
barber shop. *‘Why don’t you deco-
rate a little? Where are your national
colors?”

In roply, the barber in charge of-

the chair near the door merely pointed

at tho gorgeous polo in front of his

place of business.

. Then he went on shaving his cus:
omet, He had crushed another gram-
4 by v
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THE MYSTERY OF THE SHAD.

Cothing Known of the Fish After It
Leaves Our Rivers. -

The movements of the shad are of
nuch interest and more mystery to
chythyologists and fish culturists,
3eyond the period when the fish is in
hie river almost absolutely nothing is
tnown of its habits. It belongs to a
slass known as anadromous fishes,
dat is, those whose home is in the
sen, but who come into fresh water to
ipawn. From the time the egg is de-
yosited to the time the fish reaches
naturity and becomes a spawner,
:here is a period of three ycars, and
she first five or six months of this only
are spent in fresh water.

When the water of the Delaware in
she spring reaches a temperature of
30 degrees or over, the shad enters
rom the sea in great shoals,the males
first and the females about two weeks
inter. It was supposed for some
gears that the males entered first in
srder to find suitable nesting places,
but this assumption is now knowp to
be falso from the discovery that the
shad does not make a nest, as many
other species of fish do, and the real
reason for their appearing first must
remain, for the present at least, as one
of the mysteries which surround the
movements of this fine food fish.

The spawning grounds of the shad
are the largs pools in {he Deolaware
above Trenton to the headwaters, and
it is for this reason that the erection
of dawms i2 the river would destroy tho
fisheries in a very few years. Itis
true that there are also spawning
grounds at the head of Timber Creek
and a few other streams below Tren-
ton tributary to the Delaware, but
they are of very small extent and
could not begin to accommodate the
number of fish which come in from
the sea every year. The average fe-
male shad deposits abont 30,000 eggs,
althongh a very large one may deposit
anywhere from 60,000 to 90,000 eggs.
Of these it is estimated that not more
than 10 per cent. are hatched, the re-
mainder either not being fertilized or
else are destroyed by the many other
fish in the river. Of those left it is
estimated that 90 per cent. are de-
voured. Thus ont of 30,000 eggs laid
only abont 25 or 30 young fish reach
the sea in safety. It is in the hatch-
ing of shad that man outdoes nature,
for out of every 30,000 eggs man, by
artificial methods, can cause 90 per
cent. to be hatched against the 10 per
cent. of nature. The young artitlcially
hatched must Le placed almost im-
mediately in the natural breeding
grounds, and assuming that 90 per
cent. of these little creatures will be
devoured by larger fish, there will
still remain 2700 to reach the sea
against 25 or 30 by natural hatching.
It ay be stated here that in conse-
quence of the greatly increased de-
mand within the last few years, if it
were not for the artificial hatching the
shad would by this time have almost
disappeared from the Delaware, and
from all other streams for that matter.

After hatching the young shad
grows very rapidly, feeding on small
flies and water animalculie. By Sep-
tember they are from three to four
inches long, and then, as the water
grows colder, they begin making their
way in vast shoals to the sea. As
soon as they reach deep water all
trace of them is lost.—DPhiladelphia
Ledger.

Qucer Trades.

In a great city like Paris thero is a
large number of persons who gain their
living honorably enongh, but in exer-
cising professions themost extraordin-
ary. One seeing them at work would
not think they could do well, and won-
der why they do it. A little attention
will explain the mystery.

There is the searcher for gold or
jewels; he lives by sewers. You will
see him waiting near their openings,
a net in hand, snapping up and select-
ing from all that comes out of them.

Sometimes he tinds objects of gold
or silver, which, after many turns of
fortune, come to be lost, or rather,
found there.

Then there is the crow chaser. This
is a little girl or boy, who aids his
parznts by gaining three or four cents
a day. They set off early in the morn-
‘nz and give their services to the
kitchen gardeners in the suburbs.
Sometimes they go several miles be-
fore arriving at their employer’s place.
I'heir work is to stand among the vege-
table beds and chase away the spar-
rows, crows and other pilfering birds
oy wavinga black cloth. It is a fatigu-
ing task, and we have said above how
they are paid. DBut the children per-
form their work with zeal, and at night-
fall return on foout to their homes.
Jometimes their employers give them
the scraps from their tables.—London
Echo.

Origin of the Word “Hurrah.””

Mr. W. J. Spratley, to use his plain
English name, has favored ns with a
copy of a letter he has addressed to
the Institute and Lecturers’ Gazette
on the etymology of the word *‘Hur-
rah!” which Mr. Spratley spells ‘‘Hoo-
rah!” We have been vaguely cherish-
ing the idea that it had a Russian
origin, but Mr. Spratley takes us to
ancient Egypt in lis etymologieal
search. Hethinks *‘there can be no
doubt that the Egyptian soldiers went
into battle with the inspiring cheer of
‘HooRa! HooRa! HooRa!"” and if
the average qjunestioning man asks
why, he staggers him with this: Be-
cause HooRa (in the tongue of the
Thothmes and the Rameses) means
s« “fhe King! The King! The King!
yea, more, as ‘Ra’ means not only
King, but also God and Man, the con-
centrated meaning of the cry would be
—*‘For God, King and Country!
What more loyal, what more patriotie,
what more devout?”’ What, indeed!
—Loundon Chronicle.

The Bulldog as a Fisherman.

One day Clyde Scott and his dog
Styx were playing on the banks of
Stillwater Creek, when suddenly
Styx stood at attention and then made
a mad dash into the water and grabbed
a large fish in his testh. Thefish and
the dog fought for fully five minutes,
the fish getting away from his captor
twice. Scott encouraged Styx by
shouting at him to hold on, and
finally the. dog orawled out of the
water with the fish in his mouth, a
proud conqueror. The finny denizen
was a oarp weighing ten pounds, and
its captor a bulldog which has been

tatight many catr tricks.~Pnlath
M) Nows/Telbuss. oo
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SINGLE COPIES, 5 CENTS.

LTTORNKYS AT LAW.

PHYSICIAN,

OHN G. ROGBHES,
ATIORNEY-AT-LAW Axg SOLICITOR IN
CHANCERY,

Bruicory Cizy, MD.

Will practice in Howard, Anne Arundeland
theadjoining counties. Bpecialattention giyen
to Collections. Remittances made promptly.

OHABLBS K. DORSEY,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Orrio—Court House, Ellicott City, Md.
1 Bpmueo in Howardandadjoining coun-

wil
ties. Bpecialattention to collections, settlin
) estates and practice in the Orphans® Cou!

WILLIAH Q. BYKES,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.
Convseyancing, Equity and Orphans® Cou
d Practl%o peohmre%. iy
ALS) PRACTICAL SURVEBYOR.

Orrrox—MAIN ST., BLLICOTT CITY. MD.
Ome door Bast of Mr. Leishear's 8tore.

JOBN E. DEMPSTER,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
11 8T, PAUL STREET, BALTIMORS, MD.)

Residence—Relay.B. & O. R. R.

ant fhgractics o, Baltimors Sl Deltners
nties. attention
to all business placed in 1?130 bands. e

GHABLBB L. FOLTON,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.
BavTiMORE Orrice—110 8T. PAUL STREET,

Brricorr City Orricek—Adjoining that of
State’s Attorney Joseph D. McGuire.

At Ellicott City every Tuesday.

DB. RICHARD SAPPINGTON,

112 N. GAY STREET,
B. W. Cor. Lexington Btreet, Baltizore, Md.

HOURS FOR OPFINE CONSULTATION:

Monday, Tuegday, Thursday. Fridey-

P QAL M. to PrM. and 4109 P. M.
Wednesday-9 A.M.to8 P. M.
Baturday—9A.M. to2 P. M.anl1 4t0o11P. M,

Absent on Sunday.

?'Tho Pharmacy is open from T A. M,
0P M. 2 4 P! to

 DENTISTRY.

Dn. M. GIST SYJ§RS,

DENTIST,
@raduate of mltlmogrgr(!ollem of Dental Bur-
Y.

S¥FICR—MAIN STREBET, ELLICOTT CITY,
Two doors West of J. H. Lelshear’s titore.

R, CALEB DORSBY,
DENTIST,
(formerly of Howard county),
Graduate of Baltimore College of Dental Bur-

Y.

brr_n_m— 1318 W. Lexington 8t., Baltimore, Md
VETERINARY. ~

R. H. 8. ADAMS,

VYETERINARIAN,
CATONSVILLE, - MD.
OFFICE HOURS—8t09380 A.M.,7t08.90 P. M.
OrFICB—Dr. Cullen's Drug Store.

Megsages by Telephone will receive prompt
lttentlo%. & B - .

BORGE W. KING,
ATTORNRY-AT-LAW
AND SOLICITOR IN CHANORRY.
Office in Courr Hovuse, Brricor? CiTY, MD.
Will practice in Howard, Anne Arundel and
Prince George’s counties.

J MALCOL)M DOBSEY,
N ATTORNEY AT LAW,

OrrFICR PORMERLY OCCUPIED BY HENRY R
WooTtrox, ELLicorT Crry. MD.

Will g)rhctlce in Howard and adjoining coun-
ties. Special attention given to collections.
Remittances made promptly.

mes P. BANNON,

ATTORNRY-AT-LAW,
110 8t. Paul Street,
BALTIMORR, MD.
u;m practice in Howard and adjoining coun-

J OHN WARFIELD,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
108 EAST FAYRTTE ST., BALTIMORE, MD.

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

ALTER H. HARRISON, Jr.,

ATTORNEY Axp COUNSELLOR AT-LAW,
Room 20, Daily Record Building, &

—BALTIMORE. MD.—

Will practice in Howard and all adjoining
counties.

DB. D. C. MOSELEY,

VETERINARY SURGEON.
a Horses treated for all diseases.

INFIRMARY AND OFFIOB~213 DIAMOND
S8TRBET.

RESIDENOX—853 West Baltimore Btreet,
BALTIMORB, MD,

COUNTRY PATRONAGK SOLICITBY. _

AUOCTIONEERING, SURVEYING, &0,
) ICHAEL H. COUXEY,

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

Sales attended atany distance. Batisfaction
cgnr;nteed. Orders may be left at Tae TiMes
office.

“IM. CRAWFORD,

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

Sells Personal Property and Real Estate.
Porsonal propertyaspecialty. Orders may be
left at THR T1MES office.

OHN A. DENTON,

SURVEYOR AND CONVEYANCER,
#ain Street, - =  Bllicott City, Md.

OSEPH W. BERRET,

AUCTIONEER,
FREEDOM, CARROLL COUNTY. Mp.

DWARD T. JONES,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.
Office formerly occupied by H. B. Wootton,
BLLICOTT CITY, MD.,
And Fidelity Building, Baltimore, Ma.

i‘f f1. FORSYTHE, Jl'_..__

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW axp SOLICITOR IN
CHANCERY,
22 St. PAUL ST., BALTIMORE. MD.

Will practice in Howard and Baltimore
Counties. Special attention paid to Collec-
tions and Cenveyvancing.

R D. JOHNSON,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
OFFICE—NEAR THE COURT HOUSB,
Bllicott City. Ma.

= -

h ARTIN F. BURKE,
ATTORNEBY-AT-LAW,
0% .opposite Court House, Ellicott City, Md.

LOUIB T. CLARK,

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

H. 5. McDONALD'S

New Place,

STABLE AND HOTEL ACCOMMODATIOR

Meals At All Houra,
CATONBSVILLE M-

JOHNU.O'BRIEN

Stores, Main Btreet, near B. & O. depot, and
Aoarou atapsco Bridge.

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

{CE COLD BRER alwayson draught. Seloot
brands of

ULOBE BEER AND MILWAUKEE B

BOTTLED BEBER sold for Family Use.
Basa's Ale BSwn Btout, Ohampagne, Pom~
mery and iamm’s.

CIGAFRS AND TOBACCO.
ALL ORBEAS PROMPTLY FILLED.

Wine and Liquor Store.
Edward J. Curran,

PROPRIETOR.
OPPOSITE PATAPSCO NATIONAL
BANK.

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

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

)

WERNER BROS.

—DBALERS IIN—

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

CONTRACTORS and BUILDERS.

Y ARD—Baltimore County Side Patapsco.

STORE—Town Hall, Opposite B. & O. R. R. Depot.
9 GKET OUR PRICES BEFORE PURCHASING ELSEWHFBR._ g8

............................................. -~

—>BEVERYTHING

——IN THE——

BOOTAW SHOE LINE
AT KIRKWOOD’S,

MAIN STREET. ELLICOTT CITY, MD.

FALL AND WINTER GOODS. LADIES’ AND CHILDREN'’S
SLIPPERS, HATS, CAPS, &C.

LATEST NOVELTYIN A SHOE SOLE!

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

KIRKWOOD--ELLicoTT CITY

GEO. W. MILLER,
General Commission Merchant,

——AND DEALER IN—

SEEDS, FERTILIZERS, PRODUCE, &G.

GRAIN AND HAY A SPECIALTY.
SUPPLIES FOR PARMS & HOUSEHOLD FURNISHED AT LOWRST PRICES.

5 W. Pratt Street,

BALTIMO

. M. Osbourne’s Implements.
I‘

.- Bouthern transfer for D

s 15
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