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A Dollar a Yaar In Advance,

inn fw mwixT iwkpmu

One square, one Insertion $1 90
Keen subsequent insertion 50
Sight linen or less constitute square.

? liberal deduction made (or yearly ad
rertisements. Correspondence solicited VOL.

Shingles. SHINGLES. Shingles.
We have the very beet ibinctee—alia Largest size, 6x90 tape, only $6.00 per

A No. 1 quality—finest logcypress ru<t|looo.
—all sawed and free from knots oil
shakes.

Flooring I Flooring I Fcoring I
Special inducements in Flooring nt this time.

We secured severe! hundred thousand feet of
Flooring at a greatly reduced price. At! are saw-
ed—all one width —some No. 2 North Carolina
Pine at sl3 00 per 1000 square feet, or $1 35 per
100 feel. It is easily equal to what others ask
sl6 50 and sl7 50 for.

Doors sll Doors. sll Doors $1 each.
These are made in Wisconsin of inch White Pine and ready painted, too.

Best Lumber! Best MillW ork KINDS

Mail os your lists Best bids. Prompt replies. We load to boats
•nd cars free, and when you ask it, we pay the freights. Come and
spend the day with us at eur ex|*en*e the day we ship your orders.
We’ll satisfy you perfectly. We are the oldest reliable firm in the Dis-
trict Established 1836

ratine LIBBY & CO. 6th 8. t . 7. Ar„ Washington, S. C.

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

H’or the sale ol Tobacco Oram* HVnit and al)
kinds ol country produce.

Philip H. Tuck, President; Judge John P. Briscoe
Vice-President; Samuel K. George, Treasurer: Sam-

uel M. Hinks, Cashier .

DIRECTORS:
Hon. John P. Hriscoe, John Shepherd,

W. Crawford, Samuel M. Hints,
Inn** \lfrod fearce, Samuel K. Georve,
Hdo*tn U. Brown, Phil. U. Tuck, Adrian Posey.

Peruvian Guano,

(V*iverand Timothy Seed and all Household and barm
supplies burnished,

Advances made on consignments.

EDELEN BROS.,
Commission Merchants,

FOB THE SALK OK

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

125 S. SOUTH CHARLES STREET, BATIMORE, MS.
ALSO DEALERS* IN

Bdelen Bro. Special Tobacco Guano . Edelen Bro. Wheat and Oram Mix-
ture, Pure Ground Bone, Pure Dissolved 8. C. Bone.

Our *Special Tobacco Guano.' anti Wheat and Grain Mixture
WE HAVE ADA MANUFACTURED SPECIAL ORDERS SOLICITED

./. F. ShaWiiJno. M. Talbert, Saleame. | Joan M. Fag*, Cashier.

The Maryland Commission Agency,
•p itiTianu riTT

.iMrMlsn.. ¦•••

Joaf S
H Wilson, Secty. Tobacco, Grain, Wool

Jon H. Mitchell
P. H. Darn all, •*•.

Joan B. Ghat.

8. B. F. Palmer, Farm Prodoce fienerUj.
Dr. Oro. W. Dorsrt.

S. K. Oornor Hratt Charles streets.
Mn. John M. Talbert will give his personal attention to the inspection of nil

Tobacco consigned to ns

Jrt. G. Dudley. J. Frank Ford.

DUDLEY & CARPENTER,
Genera] Commission Merchants,
IVS Light Street, BALTIMORE.

Sell Tobacco Grain and Country Produce.
Particular attention given to the careful sampling of Tobnooc.*

Jas A*Dawkins. W- Bernard Duke-

-9AWKINB A DUKE,
Oeaunlsslen Merchants

FOB TUB SALE OF

Tobaooo, Orain and CJountrv Produce*
80. sl9 BOUIH CHARLES STREET, . -

. BALTIMORE,

. H. MOORE. JOHN RUDD.

W. H. MOORE & GO..
Grocers and Commission Merchants,
10S8. Charles Street, BALTIMORE.

Particular attention given to insaection and sale of
Tobacco, the sale of Grain caul all kinds o* Country

THE LADIES’ COP.
THE STOT Of A EACE THATCALLEDFOR

HEIOIC PEEPS.

Once, a long time back, Lieut. —

now Capt.—Jackson Gould, com-
manding a company of United States
field artillery, had spoken to Bon-
nie's father of his deep regard fur
Bonnie.

"You should ask her to marry
you,” said Mr. Kilbourne.

“Ido,” replied Jack, “every time
I see her. ”

This was the simple truth. And
so fixed was the habit that when
Capt. Jackson Gould, on duly now
in the Philippines, beard that the
Kilbournes were in Hongkong, he
secured two weeks'leave locontinue
the quest. The Kilbournes had been
touring Europe, and Bonnie had de-
cided to return to her home in the
States via Suez —possibly because
the trip would convey her through
that part of the world teirqiorarily
inhabited by Jack, and |>ossibly be-
cause of any other reason imagina-
ble.

Anyway Jack went promptly to
Hongjkong. He found Bonnieas lov-
able as always, a good deal tanned
ami much delighted toseehim. She
was stopping with her father at the
Peak Hotel, and that became Jacks
abiding plaee, too. Together they
visited everything worth visiting in
and near Hongkong, with side trips
up the Canton River and long strolls
among the handsome hills. At the
end of the first week, they hud been
in each other's company almost con-
stantly—almost, but not quite.

Jack, thinking of this, sat on the
rail of the Peak Hotel porch, and
Bonnie, thinking of many things, lay
hack in a big chair near him. Fif-
teen hundred feet below them spread
Hongkong Harbor, and between the
shores of the rugged littleisland and
Kowloon, tiny crafts of all sorts dot-
ted the waters. The city, very much
congested as to buildings in the Chi-
lievst- quarter along the Queen s rood,
and very open In the European sec-
tion, was a panorama fur beneath
their feet. The air, cool and brac-
ing. made the very breathing of it a
delight.

“On Monday,” said Jack, solemn-
ly. “Imust return to Manila.”

‘‘lt’stoo bad. But you'll be hen*
for the races on Saturday, and that's
a blessing.”

"IX> you really like to have me
about ?”

“Of course I do.”
“Then ”

.

"The races here are called gym-
kanas. Funny name that —but not
as funny as the contests. The men
who take part have to do all sorts of
curious things."

“I’veseen 'em."
“On Satunlay there'sone big race.

They call it the Ladies' Nomination
because all those who enter it are

named by ladies, who are invited to
take part. I —l've received an in-
vitation. ”

"That's natural."
“And I'm going to try to win.

There is a lovely big cup fora prize.”
“But it is such a fool’s race. Bon-

nie. ”

“Yes."—sw*etly. “I'vfe nomina-
ted you."

“Me?”
* “Um—h'm."

Jack looked really startled.
“What's the matter with Capt. J.

C. Hollingsworth Brant wood, C. B?"
he inquinsl.

Bonnie returned the look, but with
dignity.

“There is nothing the matter with
Capt. Brantwood. so far as I know,"
she said.

"He’ll expect you to nominate
him.”

“Why should he ?"

“He's here all the time, or taking
you somewhere. And he knows all
about that sort of thing. I don't."

"Do you want me to withdruw
your name ?”

She asked the question steadily,
and Jack reached out for her hand,
but did not find it.

“Not if you want me to ride—or
do I turn handsprings for the cup ?

You know what I would do for you.
Bonnie."

“1 thought that we. being Ameri-
cans, should do our best. There's
an Indian Rajah in it and tliat royal
Russian with the queer whiskers.
It 's a sort of an international gym-
kana. you see."

“I'm booked. Whom are you go-
ing with?”

“The Consul and his family. Papa
will be there, too.

"

“You seem to have left Capt. J. C.
Hollingsworth Branlw—”

“Jack!”
“1 was only going to say that he

doesn’t seem to be onft| diagram,
and I was surprised, afir U

“Capt. Brentwood ¦ ekarge of
the race. And if he good
enough to show me aoinitffeatten-
tion here you should thankful,
and not grouchy. He k fcoing to
call on me tonight.”

“That will meau aplifeunt even-
ing. Will you go do*i4) tu* club
now. and study upon tvffce? 1
haven't the slightest idJLiiat you
will have to do. ”

“A cake walk, probe®* But 1
will find out and let jra kpov-
Whom docs the IMM1l! *1
win—ine or us ?”

‘?Me.”
“And if I lose, as I’m sui> to do,

you will find fault with me’i r a long
lime. It isn't a contest wll exhila-
rating prospects —not exa<i ly. If
you'd marry me r—”

“Here comes papa to tali you to

the club.” }*
"Or marry Capt.
“Tut!”
"Or anybody else, to tie my

troubles definitely, I wod I do a

gymkana in a bathing suj. It is
this awful suspense that —u I right,
sir, I will come right down,’!

Jack arose lazily, stoo|M and
touched his lips to Bonnie's jairbe-
fore she could uncurl in the bizchair,
and went down the long light of
steps to meet Mr. Kilbour**, who
was shouting that the tram *ur was
ready to start on its long light to
Hongkong proper. They Uklc seats

in the front end of the car, tlie Chi-
nese attendants moved briskly about
and then the great spread of land
and water, bouses and boats far be-
low begun to rise slowly to meet

them.
’

There is no descending sen-
sation in a ride down Victoria Peak
in Hongkong—it s*emstobeastcady
rise of the lower parts of the city.
un|jd the little station ncarSt. John's
Cathedral reaches your feet and you

out at sea level again.
Tney rode in 'rickshaws to the

club, met many friends, played bil-

ant couple of hours, at that time of
midday when no one works in Hong-
kong. Lo\ter t hey went to un officers'
luncheon in the mess-room at Mur-
ray Barracks, and Jack was jiolite
to a tall, robust officer in the khaki
uniform of the Royal Welsh Fusili-
ers. But concerning this same offi-

cer he found time to say to Mr. Kil-
bonrne;

“Most of these fellows are jolly,
but 1 don't think much of that Capt.
Brantwuod, with all his titles.
Seems to me to be something of a
chump.”

“Not a bit of it,” returned Mr.
Kilbourne, heartily. “Fine chap.
Brantwoud. Bonnie likes him. too.

”

Capt. Jack (knild looked dissatis-

fied, and went over to stroke the
silky ears of the big cashmere gout,

which, as a giftfrom Queen Victoria,

is the honored mascot of the Royal
Welsh Fusiliers.

The race for the Ladies' Nomina-
tion Cup was thethird on Saturday's
car da milerace, startingand finish-
ing before the grand stand, so that
the large audience which attends all
gymkunus at Hongkong might have
a good view of the tortures under-
gone by the participants. The track
is at Happy Valley, which was a
burying ground when Hongkong
was a Chinese city, but is now a

miniature place of recreation set in
wonderful))’ beautiful surroundings.

Tall hills inclose it and a big club-
house with wide (icrehes is built on
one side, with sloping green lawns.
The track, except that it is (icrhaps
better kept, is just like any other
track in the world, and there are
gulf links and a cricket field within
the oval.
’Jack did not goto Happy Valley

with Bonnie, for he was busy all
the morning picking bis Chinese
pony for the race. He saw her first
when, looking up at the grand stand,
she smiled at him across Capt. Brant-
wood's bruud shoulder. The young
American officer had never seen any-
thing just like the scene about him
at that time—the brilliantly-dressed
throngs on the lawn, the grand stand
and the clubhouse (lurches rivaling
each other in bright colors, and
every second fact* seeming to s)k>w

adifferent nationality. In 'rickshaws
and green-and-gold sedan chairs,
with uniformed coolies, spectators
kept pouring in, and each group
added something to the brightness
and animation of the whole.

With Jafrk on the lawn stood Mo-
hammed Din. the wealthy Indian,
and Prince Salchowsk, the Russian
navy officer, as well as half a dozen
young Englishmen, who were to
compete with him in the Ladies'
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domination. They were not at all
jealous of each other, and answered
good-humoredly the remarks of pass-
ing friends, while waiting for asum-
mons to the paddock.

“Iam all right for to eet the agg
an' to ride the horns.” said the
Prince, ‘‘but I fear I will not much
ride the bixeekle. I only learn now
for three days.”

“The distance is short —only fifty
yards.” said a Hongkong physician,
also entered.

“Ee-l iss short, yass, but I find it
not take for a long das tan ce to fall
off’ the biaeekle. Only I go one —

two —three yard tor Ut iaU off my
self.”

Still he bought many pools on bis
own success, to leave with the lady
who had nominated him. Jack took
few on himself, but learned from Mr.
Kilboume that Bonnie had plunged
heavily. He had made no prepara-
tions for the race, and loolosi upon
it with some disfavor until he reached
the track, when the peculiar fascina-
tion of the queer contests took hold
of him. During the first twocvents
he was alternately engaged in get-
ting his griffin—which, in Hongkong,
means a strong young Chinese pony
that has never raced before—in
shape, and in admiring the beautiful
scene about him. But every time
he glanced up at the fiag-decorut4*d
box of the American Consul he en-
countered a smile of encouragement

—and Capt. J. C. Hollingsworth
Brunt wood. C. B.

The messago from* the paddock
came in good time, and then Jack
went after Bonnie, and escorted her
to the square sjiace between the
grand stand and clubhouse, usually
devoted to the saddling of horses.
Now. however, ten bright-colored
rickshaws stood in line, each with

a large number on it.
“We’re seven,” said Bonnie.
“I wish we wen* one,” said Jack.
No. 7 stood in the center of the

line, and Bonnie was helped to its
seat, nine other fair nominators be-
ing similarly disposed of by as many
muscular nominees at t firsqm© tirnr.
Capt. Brunt wood was present logive
final instructions.

”Vou will race in the rickshaws
for seventy-five yards,” he said,

“and then dismount your lady. She
will boil you one egg which you arc
to cut. and then run backwards for
twenty-five yards. Hero you will
reverse your coat, mount a bicycle
and ride for fiftyyards. Then finish
over the hurdles on your ponies.
Don t forget your own number
throughout—everything will show
it plainly from start to finish.”

“The egg?” aski*d Prince Salcho-
wsk. *.

I
"<>f course. Aqpyou ready?”
Everybody nodded. •

“Then sound the assrmtyy. ”

To the lively tooting of the bugles
all ten rickshaws filedout. the nomi-
nees between the shafts, and |>arad-
<“d past the grandstand out to the
level track. Jack saw to it that
Bonnie was comfortable, and then
joined in the general conversation
and banter of the mixed lot of con-
testunts. The starter, with his flag,
appeared ; there was lively jockey-
ing for position, and then they all
shot away in a sudden swirl of dust
to the cheers of the throng of
spectators. ‘

Bonnie's next sensation was that
of a sudden bump, as 'rickshaw
Number Seven came to a quick stop,
and Jack lifter her out and set her
lightly down on the track. Ten lit-
tle numbered stands were there,
each supporting a small oil stove, a
bunch of mutches, an egg, water,
pepper, salt, cup, spoon and cooking
dish. Upon these the ladies from
all the rickshaws fell with vigor,
and amid the sputtering of matches,
the smell of burning kerosene and
the sharp remarks that followed the
scorching of slender fingers, Bonnie
worked briskly. In the distance
the anxious murmurs of the crowd
could be heard.

Jack light*d the stove, and Bon-
nie poured on the water and dropped
in a little white*Chinese egg, marked
very distinctly with the figure “7.”
Then both looked up and their eyes
met.

“You were the first hen*. Bonnie
whispered.

’’But this isn't anywhere near the
win*. How long does it take an egg

to boil in Hongkong?’’
“i haven't any idea.”
“Tlm*eminutes will do it in New

York and twenty in Arizona. Watch
those native women, Bonnie, and as
soon as the first one reaches for an
egg you s|Mn this one out. I'll
hold the eup.

”

“But not my hand, please. Let
go. Jack

”

I “Hold steady, now. That tollgirl

on the end is swashing around in
her dish preparatory to—now. darl-
ing, quick!”

Bonnie made a dab with her spoon
into the water, which was not boil-
ing at all, brought up the little egg,
and dashed it into the cup held to-
ward her by Jack. Perhaps if she
had not dashed it Ibis story would
never be written at all. But she
did. and immediately afterward there
were confusion and embarrassment
overwhelming entry Number Seven.
The egg had broken allright, but

“Ob, Lord !” said Bonnie.
Jack started back, but was too

game a sportsman to exhibit His
emotion.

“It’s—it’s a dead one, Bonnie.“
he groaned.

Then he glanced bout to see if the }
other nominees were fixed in the
same way, and promptly noted that
they were not. Some wen* gulping
at the half-raw eggs and some were
dancing about the little stoves.
. “You’ve cooked it beautifully,
dear, and it's not your fault. But
I've reached my limit. I couldn’t

“Jack!”
“Talk fast, darling."
“Listen. I'm going to open my

INirasol a little. When I do, throw
it inside. ”

Bonnie was hoarse with excite-
ment.

“Ican't. It "

“You must.”
“It—it’ll leak, Bonnie."
She had thrust in front of her the

mass of lace and fluffy stuff which
hud been leaning against the stand.

“Forflagandcountry. Jack. Drop
it."

He dropfied it.
A fraction of a second later he and

Prince Salchowsk and the Hongkong
doctor were running backwards,
shoulder to shoulder, along the track,

being joined at intervals of the same

time by the other racers. Two of
these fell before the bicycles wen*

reached, where the remaining eight
turned their etuis inside out and
threw therriMelves upon the wheels.
The Prince took an immediate head-
er and thn*e others piled up on him.
The Indian, two Englishmen and
Jack reached the )Nini<*s safely, al-
though entirely out of breath, and
then came the scurry for home. It
was neck and neck all the way, but
Jack’s W*st Point days hud taught
him something about riding ahorse,
and he fairly lifted his mount in one
big jump at the wire—winner, by a
nose, of the greatest race Hongkong
had ever seen.

He heard the mars of applause
and saw moving colors on the lawns
and grand stand, but was too much
played out for a moment to notice
anything else. Then he felt a punch
on his left leg. and looked down to
see that Bonnie, blushing and ador-
ably pretty, had come out to lead
the winning pony to the paddock.
Capt. Brantwoud was in the party
and he looked at Jack with curious
interest.

“What did yon do with —it?”asked
Jack, when opportunity cans* for a

quiet word with Bonnie.
“Dad— poor old Dad. I don’t

think he will ever forgive ns*.”
“Is he ?”

“Holding it ? Yes. But if you
love me don 't look his way. I never
knew such a thing could —why. Jack,
he is leaving his seat!”

Capt. Could glanced up toward
the Consul's box and saw Mr. Kil-
bourne walking, with head very
erect toward the rear porch of the
clubhouse. The fluffy lace parasol
was held in one arm. stiffened out-
wardly at his side.

“There was no one else." sighed
Bonnie. “And 1 didn't dare to

leave it alone.
* * * * * *

Some days later a group of men in
the cafe of the Hongkong Club wen*
talking of the big gynikuna. and. not
unnaturally, the Ladies' Nomination
was mentioned.

“They say young Could and that
rich American girl came to an un
derstanding before they ported,”
said one.

“He was in a mighty good humor
when he left for Manila.” added a
second.

“Fine young chap,” put inathird.
“And she's a beauty.”
‘ Yep. ”

“He is a gout man for to ride a
horse, I think,” said Prince Sol-
cbowsk.

There was silence for a moment.

Then Captain J. C. Hollingsworth
Brant wood, C. 8., who was tugging
at his mustache, spoke.

“He is a bloomin. orstrich," be
said moodily—and thereafter took

i no further part in the conversation.
' —Anjrlct (Sunday) Timts.
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BILL HEADS
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Parties having has! or Persons. Prop*
rfor sale can obtain descriptive band
hill*neat It eseent* <* and at City prices.

Aasricsa lu’iEomerps.

The averse Auieriisn w a man &

feet 8 inches In height, with a chest
girth of 96 inches ami a weight of
15M pounds. He ta nearly au inch
taller than bis English cousin and
more than an inch taller than his
distant cousin, the German. He
probably looks over the heads of all
European people. In weight, how-
ever, he is exceeded by both Eng-
lishman and German, being of slim-
mer build, although he is probably

heavy as the average European.
His family consists of one wileand

three children, a fourth child having
lied in infancy. His ajfrd' & thirty-
seven years, and he expeels to live
thirty-seven years longer. His ex-
pectation of life is greater by a year
or more than that of the representa-
tive of any other people, those who
most nearly appixaieli him being our

kin. the English and the Germans.
His wife is thirty-five years of age.
is & feet 4 inehes in height and
weighs I2t* pounds. She will live to

the age sixty-eight years, as her ex-
pectation of life is greater tlian that
of her husband. They were mar-
ried ten years ago. The two older
children are pursuing their studies
in the public schools, which the
youngest child has not yet entered.

Both he and his wife received a
common school education, but did
not continue their studies into the
high school. His home is near Co-
lumbus, Iml., toward the southern
part of the State, at an altitude of
¦IOO feet above the sea. At this place
the mean annual temperature is fifty-

three degrees and the annual rain-
fall forty-one inches. Herein* owns
a farm ttf KIT acres, eighty acres of
which art* under cultivation. Ev-
erybody’s Magazine.

A lAitoKCovey.—Two old hunters
wen* swapping yarns ami had got

to quail.
“Why,” said one. “I remember

a year when quail were so thick
that you could get eight or ten at a
shot with a rifle.”

The other one sigh off.
“What’s the matter?” said the

first.
“Iwas thinking of my quail hunts.

I hud a tine black horse that I rode
everywhere and one day out hunting
quail 1 saw a big covey on a low
branch of a tree. I threw the bridle
rein over the end of the limb and
look a shot.

Several birds fell and the rest flew
away.

“Well, sir. there were so many
quail on that limb that when they
flew off it sprung back into place
and hung my horse!" —Exchange.

The Juicy B#mob.
Be rabbit run
Frum de white man gun.

(Come down on dat trigger!)
IV (Missiitii say,
“1 gone terday —

I mus’ hideout fum dat nigger!”

Per hit’s good times now in Georgy.
In de country en de town;

’Paters in the ashes.
En ’|Missiiin liakin brown !

IV turkey say:
“Who come my way,

Ku knock at de henhouse do’ ?

1 tnus runs’ ez high
Ez de big blue sky.

Or de nigger got me sho’;

For hit's good times now in Georgy,
In de country en de town:

Take yo‘ place en say yo’ grace,
Fer de turkey gittiu’ brown !

—Atlanta Constitut'ion.

Jam pad on • Tm funny liii.

The little daughter of Mr. J. N.
Powell junified on an inverted rake
made of ten penny nails, and thrust
one nail entirely through her foot
and a second otic lialf way through.
Chamberlain s |*itin Balm was im-
mediately applied and five minute
later the. pain had disap|s*un*d and
no more suffering was exjieriencod.
In three days the child was wearing
her shoe as usual and with absolute-
ly no discomfort. Mr. Powell is a
well known merchant of Forklund,
Va. IVm Balm is an antiseptic and
ln*als such injuries without matura
tion and in one-third the time re-
quired by the usual treatment. For
sale by Green well A Drury,' Leon
ardtown.

IxroKMATIO* h.k the Loan. —At
iolu. says the Hcgister, tin* diminu-
tive sister of Miss Blanche Goes
went to church and was deeply im-
pressed by the prayers made for
rain. At home in tin* afternoon she
noticed the increased In-at and, sud-
denly bowing her head, offered a
brief but fervent prayer for cooler
w*ather concluding with this ex-
pression : “And do you know Lrd,
there isn t an egg in this town ?’*—

Kansas City Journal.

Cut this out and take it to Green-
well A Drury's Store. Leonardtiwn,
and get a free sample of Chamber-
lain's Stomach and Laver Tablets,
the best physic. Th>-y cleans** and
invigorate the stomach, improve the
appetite and regulate the bowels.
Regular size. 25c. per box.


