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Mill-Work, Etc.

6th Street and New York Avenue, N. W.,

Washington, D. G.
$l.OO for DOORS li inches thick.
Clear, No. 1. and not painted. No
defect! to be hidden. Sizes, 2-6 x
C—o—2—6x6—B—2—Bx6—B.

$l.OO per pair for BLINDS. H inches
thick. No. 1. White pine, regular
size*. Smaller ones, 75 cents.
SLOO per 100 sqr. feet for WEATH-
ER BOARDING.

Johnston’s Sarsaparilla
QUART BOTTLES.

A Most Wonderful Curb.
reel scaercu ms ns xvm robbobs-a urlurxa

**" M **-*m —“T —~t TTtjMlMn S
Mss. Thankful OrUla Hurd Urea In the beautiful rillsfirmif Brighton.

Livingston Co., Mich, This venerable and highly respected lAdPwaa born in
Die year 1812. the year of the great war, in Hrtron. CoLNew
York. She came to Michigan In 1840. the year of “Tippecanoe and Tyler
too.” All her faculties are excellently preserved, and possessing a very re-
tentive memory, her mind la full of interesting tminteanefg|yp her early
life, of the early days of the State of Michigan and the intefMdng and re-
markable people she has met. and the stirring events of wkkhiDewas a wit-ness. But nothing in her varied and antfall recollections lib. more mar*
?ekraa and worthy of attention than are her experiences flFthe use of
JOHNSTON 8 SARSAPARILLA Hard inherited n tOa and uNr
disposition to scrofula, that terribly deatrvtlve Mood taint wl v I

found in neary every family in one form or another. It makmafce its an-pearance in dreadful running sores, in unsightly sweUlngaJn thTneck br
goitre, or In eruptions of varied forms. Attacking the mucod^membrane, it
may be known as catarrh in the bead, or developing In the mm It may be,
and often is, the prime cause of consumption.

Speaking of her case, Mrs. Hurd says: “I was troubled for many years
with a bad skin disease. My arms aim limbs would breakXtasmus ofacres, discharging yellow matter. My neck began to swell aid became very
unsightly in appearance. My body was covered with scrofulousMy eyes were also greatly Inflated and weakened, and they pained me very
much. My blood was In a very bad condition and my head severely
at frequent intervals, and I bad no appetite. Ihad sores also In my ears. X
*“'“a “l?e™ b|e condition, I had tried every remedy that had been recom-mended. and doctor after doctor had failed. One of the beet physicians in
the state told me I most die of scrofulous consumption, aa Internal sbrfssrf
Zlnf^?*D lDg to lat ,e

-
fth w“told of Dr* Johnston, of Detroit, andbis famous Sarsaparilla. I tried a bottle, more as an experiment ?*¦" any-

KIS? n° fa,th iQ “d greatly to my agreeable surprise, I
J°“cn be sure I kept on taking It I took a great

BnM8t^l,y lmpPoTe d I became entirely weß. All the
w

led np’ **Lthe bad ¦y n>P*oms disappeared. I gained perfect health,
and I have never been troubled with scrofula since. Of coarse an old ladyof 83 years Is not a young woman, but I have had remarkably good healthsince then, and I firmly believe that JOHNSTON’S SARSAPARILLA is thegreatest Mood purifier and the best medicine in the wide world, both forJ^°,f“**,and 88 a Bpf*n*“edlclne.” This remarkably interesting old lady did
not lok to be more than sixty, and she repeated several times, “Ibelieve mylife was eared by JOHNSTON’S SARSAPARILLA.’’
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$1.25 per 100 square feet for Tongue
and Groove FLOORING. Dressed
two sides, G or 8 inches vide, one
inch thick.

$3.00 per 1000 for No. 1 SHINGLES.

We are the Peoples’ Lumber Yard. We have at oar Yard all
the materials to build Dwellings and Barns in ihe country. We
reply to yonr inquiries by return mail. When yon buy your
large bill of ns we have in reserve an attractive surprise for yon.
Gars and boats loaded, subject to personal inspection.r

J. J. F. Shaw A Jno. M. Talbert, Salesmen. | John M. Page, Cashier.

The Maryland Commission Agency.
•W B4LIWSBI CITY.

..Director*.. Wor She tele of

Jos, 8. Wilson, Secty. Tobacco, Grain, Wool!
John H. Mitchell.
P. H. Darnall, ..and..
John B. Gray,

8. E. P. Palmer,
’ Firm Produce Generally.

Dr. Geo. W. Dorset.

S. E. Corner Fratt & Charles JStreets.
Mr. John M. Talbert will rive his personal to the inspection of all

Tobacco consigned to ns.

Farmers’ and Planter’s Agency,
27 East Pratt Street. Baltimore,

For the sale ot Tobacco* Crain* Fruit and all

kinds of country produce.
Philip H, Tuck, President; Judge John P, Briscoe,

Vice-President; Samuel K. George,
.

Treasurer; Sam-
uel Mm Hinks, Cashier .

DIRECTORS:
Hon. John P, Briscoe, John Shepherd,
John W. Crawford, Samuel M. Hints,
James Alfred jfsarce , Samuel K. George,
Edwin H. Brown, Phil. H. Tuck, Adrian Poesy.

Peruvian Guano,

Clover and Timothy Seed and all Household and Barm

supplies Furnished,
Advances made on consignments,

ED ELEN BROS.,
Commission Merchants,

. FOR THE SALE OP

Tobacco, Grain and Produce.
Special Attention given to the Inspection of Tobacco,

125 S. SOUTH OHABLXS STBBBT, BATUCOBS, KB.
ALSO DEALERS IN

Bdelen Bro . Special Tobacco Guano, Edelen Bro. Wheat and Grain Mix-
ture, Pure Ground Bone, Pure Dissolved S. C. Bone.

Our *Special Tobacco Guano / and Wheat and Grain Mixture

WE HAVE HAD MANUFACTURED SPECIALLY. ORDERS SOLICITED.

HOTEL. LAWRENCE,
LEONARDTOWN, MD.

In first-class order. * Good table and accommodations.
%1.50 per dag. Special prices hg the week or month.

Stables and feed and good cars of horses.
A. A. LAWRENCE,

*1 would certainly hold a meet-
ing in Perdition if I felt it to be
mj doty and could get in; but this
town can’t be an bad as that.*

1 directed him to * The Coyote,*
the largest gambling hell in town.
I said :

‘lt is large enough to hold a
good sited congregation, and it has
one advantage over any other place.
It is always full. Yon will be sure
to find a crowd there, night or day.
1 do not believe they will allow von
to speak. If ‘One-eyed Jack,* the
proprietor, is in good humor be
may kick you into the street ; if he
is cross, and be generally is, he
may shoot yon.*

4 1 saw the circuit rider fasten his
horse in front of the saloon and
enter. I slipped in to see the sport.
The preacher stood for a moment,
just inside of the door, looking
around. At the furtherest end of
the building a powerful man with a
patch over one of his eyes whs 1
swearing at a bartender in a most
sulphurous manner. The stranger
approached the swearer and said,
as he removed his bat and made a
curious bow:

‘Are yon the proprietor of this
place ?’

‘One-eyed Jack’ was about to re-
ply with a savage oath, according
to his usual custom, when the pe-
culiar garb and the distinguished
bearing of the questioner caused
him to hesitate. With a politeness
nnnsal to him he said :

‘1 am sir; what can 1 do for you?*
‘I am a Methodist preacher, and

I would like permission to preach
in your saloon.*

‘Preach in my saloon ! When ?*

said Jack, in a tone of amazement.
‘Now I* said the preacher.
‘Well, I*ll be , I beg your

pardon. Parson, I’d almost said a
cuss-word; but preach in my saloon!’
He looked about and heard the
clink of the glasses, the banging of
cards upon the tables, the laugh
and the awful oaths, and said :

‘I think. Parson, yon have come
to a mighty poor place to start a
revival.*

'No place needs it more.* said,
the minister, as he looked with a
respectful hut resolute glance into
Jack’s single eye.

‘Let him preach said the barten-
der, who was glad to have his em-
ployer’s wrath diverted from him.
‘Let him preach. It will be fine
fan for the boys.*

‘Fon 1 roared Jack, ‘l’d like to

see anybody make fon of my gnest.
Parson, fire away. I*llbe the dea-
con of this revival. If anybody
dares kick up a row, I*ll be *

‘There, there, said the preacher,
'Deacons don’t swear.*

‘Jack rang the bnge bell with
i which he signalled for attention
i when be bad an announcement to

1.
make or a command to give. In a
few seconds there was silence. All

•

THE SERMON IN A SALOON.
By Jay Denson Hamilton, D. D.

Three weeks ago I spent a week
in an enterprising little Western
city in attendance upon a Metho-
dist Annual Conference. The lead-
ing merchant vat my host. After
dinner, the first day of my visit,
we were talking of the growth of
the city from a small frontier set-
tlement. My host, who was proud
of Iha littledty, related many in-
cidents connected with its early
history. Among other stories he
told me how Methodism began by
a sermon in a saloon.

*1 attended the first Methodist
meeting ever held in the town. It
was a terrible service. 1 tremble
now, when 1 think of it, although
it was so many years ago. Our
town was a pretty tough place
The chief businesses were liquor
selling, gambling and undertaking.
There was a funeral every day. If
some one did not die from disease
or accident there was a murder.
The street or bar room fight that
was not to a sh attracted little
or no attention. The bowie knife
and revolver were never concealed.
They were always within ready
reach. If ever a place deserved to

be called hell it was N
*1 was a youngster who had ron

away from home in the East to try
the frolic of frontier life. 1 had
been a resident about a week. As
1 was passing down our principal
street, I noticed a horseman in a
very peculiar garb riding slowly
along as if be were looking fer
some one. Noticing me, he drew
the reins of his horse and said :

‘Young man, is there a hall or
room of any kind in this place large

enough to hold a meeting in ? 1
am a Methodist itinerant and wonld
like to add this town to my circuit.
I desire to bold a service to-night.’

*1 was so amazed that for a mo-
ment I was silent as 1 looked close-
ly at the stranger. He was a tall,
powerful looking man. He bad a
clear, resolute eye, a lip and chin
that revealecLa determination noth-
ing could balk. 1 felt that he vaa
a man that did not know fear, bat
the folly of the question became
more and more amusing until 1
broke out in a merry, mocking
laugh.

‘The face grew stern ; the eyes
shone with a light like the gleam
of steel; the voice hardened to a
cutting curtness almost like anger:

‘Does it amuse you, my young
friend, to have me ask yon a civil
question V

*1 replied hastily; 1 beg yonr par-
don, sir, for my discourtesy, bat
the idea of anybody wanting to hold
a religions meeting in this town is
fanny enoagh to make any one
laugh. Yon might as well try to

hold a meeting in Perdition.’
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eagerly looked at the too men ee if
they expected to see e fight. Jack
roared oat in a voioe that coaid be
beard half a mile :

‘Gents, here's a Methodist person
who’s honored as by coming to
start a revival. 1 alias said ‘The
Coyote* never follows, she alios
leads. We*re the fust saloon in
town to start a prayer meeting as a
sideshow. The Parson’s goin* to
her a chance to show his band.
I'm goin* to be the Deacon of this
protracted meetin*. If anybody

I KM fffnn T Easiness with the

Deacon. See?' wheiTWerimwii
wants somebody to come forrod and
get converted, I*llmake one of my
bartenders go, and you can stand
aroand and see the show. Now,
Parson, fire away. If yoa’ve got

any gospel that’ll reach this crowd,
it*llbev to be like whisky, hot and
strong.*

‘The preacher sprang upon a
table tnd began to sing a Gospel
song. Ilia voice was fall and pow-
erful and the air was a popular war
ballad. The cboras was simple and
all were urged to join in singing it.
In less than five minutes half the
crowd were singing as lustily as
class leaders and pounding time
with their fists upon the card tables.
After the hymn was sung, a short
prajer was offered and the sermon
began. It was plain, fervent, man*

iy talk, straight from an earnest
heart. The preacher's face was
sympathetic, his voice was tender
at times and then it rose in a ring*
ing tone like the blast of a trumpet.
The words were simple, bold and
true. He plainly told them of the
danger of sin, the certainty of pen-
alty for the sinner, and ended with
an exhortation to regain the inno-
cence and purity of their childhood
days. He was in the midst of a
pathetic picture of the far-away
home, where loved ones were think-
ing, weeping and praying for the
wicked wanderer, and the crowd
was hanging in breathless silence
upon bis words An angry alter-
cation was began at the foot of the
preacher. It was fierce and brief.

‘An old man with the face of a
demon and the form of a giant was
playing cards with a young lad with
long early hair and the sweet inno-
cent face of a girl. The giant was
called ‘Slippery Dick.* He was the
terror of the town. He was such a
consummate trickster with cards
that every game was deliberate
robbery apon bis part. The lad
was called ‘The Baby.* because of
bis face and carls. When the two
sat down to play, every one in the
saloon bad said to bis neighbor :

‘What a fool ‘The Baby’ is to
try to play cards with ‘Slippery
Dick.* *

‘The death like silence which
stirred only by the low, gentle
voice of the preacher, was broken
in upon by ‘The Baby’s clear boy-
ish treble:

‘You’re a cheat!’
* ‘Slippery Dick* roared with the

fury of a mad bull :

‘You’re a liar I*
Both sprang to their feet. The

old man snatched his revolver from
bis belt. The hammer caught in
the fold of his flannel shirt, and
before he could loosen it, the young
man was upon him with the spring
of a tiger. The little hand, as
strong as steel, grasped the giant
by the throat, a huge bowie knife
flashed in the light, and he next

second was buried in the old man’s
heart. He sank back in his chair,
killed instantly. Before a man
could stir, Jack bad pressed a re-
volver against ‘The Baby’s* breast
and shouted :

‘Move, and you’re a dead man !*

The young man cooly folded his
arms and said in a ringing voice :

‘He cheated me and I’ve killed
him. Do what you please.*

‘That is so,* said the Parson,
whose sermon had been so suddenly
interrupted. ‘The old man has
cheated in every move he has made.
His sleeve is full of cards.*

Jack gave orders to search the
body of the dead man. When a
whole pack of cards were found
concealed about his person, all ac-
cepted this as certain evidence of
fraud. Jack roared oot:

1136
'This court decides that 'Slip*

f pery Dick' was caught cheatin' and
. ‘The Baby' is guilty of Justifiable
homicide and goes fref. All in fa-

! ror of the motion say *Aye!*

'A thunder of 'Ayes* responded.
'All opposed say 'No* * said Jack

as be cocked bis rerolrer and glar-
ed about the room. A moment's
death-like silence followed. Jack
in a lower tone aaid :

'This court is unanimous and
'The Baby’ is acquitted. The par-
son will now say a prayer for 'Slip-
pery Dick/ and we’ll take him out
and piaot hisA*

shouted :

‘All up. gents; bats off!’ Every
one stood and uncovered the head.

*1 hare beard many prayers in
my life, but never one like the par-
son's over 'Slippery Dick.’ The
preacher towered above the sea of
beads, and with eyes closed, talked
with God. He pleaded for mercy
for the mob of sinners befoie him
who were on the road to eternal
ruin. He uncovered the hard and
cruel hearts about him with the
fearless and steady hand of a mas-
ter surgeon. You could bear the
quick gasp of suppressed breathing
as each one of the pack of repro-
bates felt the unsparing band re-
veal bis own guilty secret.

'The prayer for Jack, the ring-
leader in sin, was like a blast from
a furnace. Jack covered his face
with his slouch hat and trembled
like a leaf. The petition for ‘Slip-
pery Dick’ was like a picture of
awful sin receiving its awful penal-
ty in accordance with Divine law.
It brought a sob of terror from a
score of hearts. When the prayer
reached 'The Baby’ the hard voice
trembled and broke into a wail and
ended in a heart-breaking sob.
The strong man pled in the name
of the mother, who through her
burning tears prayed day and night
for the loved boy’s return. I have
seen trees swayed by a cyclone until
I felt as if they most be torn from
their roots by the next fierce blast.
So that mass of heads swayed and
bowed while they prayed. When
the whispered 'Amen’ was uttered,
a breath-like sigh parted the lips of
every mao as he looked into the
white face of bis neighbor.

'Jack was the first to regain bis
composure. His voice had lost all
of its rollicking tone as he gently
and solemnly said :

'A collection, gents, for the Par-
son.’

'He passed through the crowd,
receiving a coin or a billfrom every
band, and poured the hatful of
money into the Parson’s pocket.
The Parson aud ‘The Baby’ went
out together. As soon as the door
closed behind them, Jack said :

'Gents, 'The Coyote’ is closed
until to-morrow morning at six
o’clock.’

The crowd passed out in silence.

A Woman’s Bank.—-The Fifth
Avenue National bank of New
York has 5,000 women depositors.
It is situated at the corner of For-
ty-fifth Street and Fifth avenne, in
the midst of the residences of weal-
thy classes, and is almost exclus-
ively patronized by rich women,
who keep their household accounts
and pin money there. The receiv-
ing tellers are very busy during the
first few days of every month, when
the patrons of the bank bring in
the allowances they have received
from their husbands or fathers, but
the rest of the time they have com-
paratively few depositors to take
care of, and have plenty of time to

assist the paying tellers in cashing
checks that have been drawn to
meet grocery or dressmakers’ bills.

Many old soldiers now feel the effects
of the bard service they endured during
the war. Mr. George 8. Anderson, of
Rossviile, York county. Penn., who saw
the hardest kind of service at the front,
is now frequently troubled with rheu-
matism. “Ihad a severe attack lately,"
be says, “and procured a bottle of Cham-
berlain’s Pain Balm. It did so much
good that I would like to know what
you would charge me for one dozen bot-
tles.” Mr. Anderson wanted it both for
his friends and neighbors, as every fam-
ily should have a bottle of it in their
home, not only for rheumatism, but
lame back, sprains, swellings, cute,
braises and boras, tor which it is un-
equalled. For sale by Wm. F. Green-
well A Bon, Leonard town, and all coun-
ty stores.
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CIRCULARS,

BLANKS.
BILLHEADS
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PniM baring heal orPersona. Pi op-
•rtr for sal* can obtain descriptive hand-
bills neatly xeent*4 and at CHyp rice*.

Grtgeriu Calendar
, It has been decided by the Bus-

. sian Government to reform the cal-
endar and adopt the method of
reckoning now in vogue through-

! out Christendom. The "oldstyle”
. wiH be superseded by the new on

, June 1. next, and in order to bring
. themselves up to date the Russians

| will have to drop twelve days out

I of the current month. Russia's
. tardiness in accepting the reformed

. calendar is more apparent than real;
for considerng her late entrance
into the oommunity of civilised
nations she has been constrained by

, fast to the error of the Julian cal-
endar during a shorter period of
her existence as a civilised power
than was enlightened England.
The reformation of the calendar

proposed by Pope Gregory in
1582, but Protestant Britain refus-
ed to adopt the new reckoning un-
til 1651. and George Washington
was born on February 11 according
to the "old style,” which was in
vogue in the British colonies until
nineteen years after the date of bis
birth.—Philadelphia Record.

Fun for the Shah.—During
the winter months the littlecolony
of 60 or 70 English people at Te-
heran organise concerts for one
another’s amusement. There is
a dance now and then at the lega-
tion, and when the weather is cold
of course there is skating. Skat-
ing is the greatest marvel of all to
the Persians. Some years ago the
late shah. Nasr-i-Din. saw twenty
skaters twirling and curling and
spinning gracefully on the ice. He
was amused. He thought it won-
derful. The next day he sent to
the legation and borrowed a dozen
pairs of skates. These he made hie
ministers put on and attempt to
skate on the lake in the Palace
grounds. The poor ministers were
terribly discomfited, but it was
twice as much as their heads were
worth to refuse. His majesty was
more amused than ever, and he
nearly bad an apelectic fit from
laughing.

Signs of Hot Weather in
Brooklyn.—A well-dressed man.
who was staggering under a heavy
load of milk punches and other
things, went into a district messen-
ger office on Broadway and said :

* ’Sense me—hie—drunk. Yes,
1 know where 1 live, but how ter
get there is the thing—hie. Sen’
messenger boy—take—me—home.
Hey ? Hie ! Jeet few milk punches
an’ s’motber things. Send me—-
hie—home—right—away. ’

The gentleman went out leaning
on the shoulder of a boy in uni-
form.

'That makes four intox messages
tonight.’ remarked the manager.
'AllBrooklyn, too. Warm weath-
er’s certainly here.’

Att 8 o’clock the four foot mes-
senger was seen struggling with the
load of milk punches at the bridge
entrance.—N. Y. Son.

They were on the quarter deck
looking at a comet, and noticed an
eager discuaeion among the crew
forward. The captain called one
of the men aft and asked him what
was the subject of conversation.

We were trying to make out what
that thing was, replied the man,
pointing to the comet.

And what do you imagine it is?
Dunoo, your honor, but Bill

Squip here, as knows most things,
says as bow its’ a star that’s sprung
a leak.—Tit-Bits.

I have been a sufferer from chronic
diarrhoea ever since the war and have
used all kinds of medicines for It. At
last 1 found one remedy that has been a
success as a cure, and that is Chamber-
lain’s Colic, Cholera and Diarrhoea
Remedy.—P. E, Orisblax, Gears Kills.
La. For sale by William F. Oreenwell
A Son, Leonardtown, and all country
stores.

—1 ¦¦ ¦

Fixing the Responsibility.—
‘Narv. Jim Perkins says it is time
to take off winter flannels.’

‘All right, Joseph ; if you get
rheumatism you can go over and
stay with Jim Perkins until yon
get well.*

Von Blunter—l am afraid we
haven’t much for dinner, but tush
as it is-^-

Clinker—Don’t make any ex-
ensee, old man. Remember that I
have dined at your home before.


