
he was sure that it could not be very far
away.

Itwas some minutes before Foster dis-
covered the older man’s disappearance.
When the accident took place he was
standing with his back to the road, driving
his spade into the frosty clay. The roar
of the storm and the shrieking of the
whistle had prevented him from hearing
Wetherbee’s cry. He carried the shovel-
fuls of earth through the gloom before he
missed the engineer. A flash of lightning
came as he struggled toward the dam with
his third shovelful; he looked about, but
his companion was nowhere to be seen.
The light died out.

Foster stopped short, horror-stricken.
Had Wetherbee fallen into the quarry? It
seemed only too likely. Hardly daring to

expect a reply, he shouted at the top of
his lungs :

“Frank! Frank!”
A faint voice seemed to answer him

from the darkness below. Distrusting bis
ears, be waited for another flash. Itcame;
and there on his back in the middle of the
ice-glazed road lay the engineer, his right
foot barely a yard from the brink of the
pit.

“How could the younger man rescue his
superior? He could not get within eight
feet of him on that slippery slope. Itwas
too far to reach down a shovel-handle.
There was a coil of rope in the boiler-
house, but could he safely spare ten min-
utes to go for it, with several leaks still
threatening the dam? It was Wetherbee
himself who decided the matter. His
voice came feebly up to the hesitating lad:

“Fix the dam first, Bent. Ifthe water

gets the start of you, I’m done for. You
can get the rope after you’ve made every-
thing tight. ’

’

Foster grasped the situation. x'he
leaks, still undammed and every moment

growing larger, must be stopped at once.
With blistered hands and straining back
he resumed his labors. On the strength
and endurance of his two arms hung the
life of his companion. Why did not some
one hear that shrill whistle, screeching so

loudly for help?
A low, hoarse cry from the blackness

terrified him?
“(lood-by. Bent! I’mslipping.”
The engineer, chilled and cramped, had

stirred slightly to gain an easier position;
the support under his foot had given way,
and he was again sliding slowly but surely
downward. In vain he stamped madly on

the glassy surface. At last, just in the
nick of time, he stopped; it was not an inch
too soon. His leftheel had caught against
some protuberance, his right had slid out

over the verge of the rock!
Almost despairing, Foster again called

out ;

“Areyou there, Frank?”
Back came the answer, barely more

than a hoarse whisper :
! “All right! Work quick!”

“The younger man had already laid

aside his mackintosh; now he tore of his

coat as well, and flung away his cap, ex-

posing himself to the full fury of the
storm. Back and forth between bank and

dam he toiled, hurling himself with fury
1 on his task till the stout shovel-liaudle

quivered, and the steel rang against the
frosty clay. He knew that Wetherbee’s
life hung in the balance. Oh for two or
three barrow loads of dry, gritty dirt in-

stead of that slush!
1 Meanwhile the engineer, prone in the

muddy stream, gazed up, now into impen-
etrable blackness, now into blinding light;
rain-beaten and chilled to the bone, he was

1 conscious chiefly of that horrible emptiness
under his right heel. He felt carefully
behind his head and on each side, but his
fingers glided only over ice and slippery
rock. He remembered what had happened
before, and did not dare to stir. Another
slip would be fatal.

He suffered far worse in mind than in
body. Horrible fears tormented him.
Again and again he imagined that the lit-
tle nodule beneath his heel was giving way.
Was it ice or rock? Whichever it might
be, it was the only thing between him and
certain death. He was oppressed with a

leaden dread of the frailty of the dam.
Let it give way, and the sudden rush
would sweep him like a grain into the
quarry.

Fatigue was overcoming Foster. Smaller
and smaller grew the shovelfuls as he stag-
gered hack and forth. Meanwhile he

wrestled with a knotty problem ; When
should he go for the rope? If he ceased
work before the dam was safe, its breaking
might destroy the only chance of rescuing
the engineer. If he labored overlong,
Wetherbee might slip at any moment from
his perilous perch.

At last the leaks were almost stopped.
Fresh energy came to the assistant as the
lightning showed him that his task was

nearly completed. A few more trips, and
he flung down his spade. In the darkness

he ran his hands along the top of the dam
to make sure that no water was coming
over. Allwas safe. He shouted the glad
news to Wetherbee;

“All tight! Holdfast! I’m going for
the rope!”

Back he hurried round the quarry to

the boiler-house, and in ten minutes had
returned with the coil and an iron bar.
Driving the bar into the bank and fasten-
ing the line to it, he dropped a noose within
reach of the engineer and drew him up to
safety.

John D. in Negro Church.

Augusta, Ga., Jan. 20. —John D. Rocke-
feller, who arrived at the Bon Air Hotel Friday
night for a month's stay, attended services
this morning at Tabernacle Baptist Church,
the leading negro church of the city. He
heartily joined in singing familiar hymns and
was the center of attraction. As usual, a

collection was taken to cover incidentals, and
the great financial king placed a S2O bill in the
collection basket. Mr. Rockefeller went to
the church in a closed carriage and was alone.

The minister who conducted the services
was Rev. Charles T. Walker, colored, who
preached at one of the leading New York
churches for several months. The sermon
today was devoid of sensation, and, as usual,
the pastor gave sound advice to his flock.

The presence of the great oil king at the
colored church caused must comment, espe-
cially among the negroes. But as he is lead
mg the “simple life,” it was nothing more

than some expected.
It was announced in one of the afternoon

papers yesterday that Mr. Rockefeller was
going to attend the First Baptist Church (for
whites) today, and at that church the congre-
gation was noticeably larger, and tall, gray-
haired, thin meu were closely scrutinized.

During this week there are several golf
contests scheduled, and Mr. Rockefeller is
down on some of the programs. He is taking
much outdoor exercise and was out driving
most of today after the service.

Would Die For Their Faith.

Paris, January 23. —The expulsion of sev-

eral students from the Catholic Seminary at
Beaupreau, near Angers, on January 19 was

made the occasion for a sensational speech in
the Senate yesterday.

M. Delahaye, Conservative, who is an ex-
president of the Chamber of Commerce of
Angers, declared that the Catnolics were
ready to die for their faith, and if attempts
were made to close the chapels of Notre Dame
de Lourdes and Martmartre they would de-
fend them with arms.

Buffalo Storm Swept.

Buffalo, Jan. 20. —A gale which blew 60
i miles an hoar at times, haa swept this city for

18 hours and has done 11,600,000 damage to
shipping.

Five large lake liners wintering jast inside
* the breakwater wall were torn loose from
9 their moorings and driven aground. The gale
9 stillrages and no aid can be given to the en-
-3 dangered vessels. They are believed to be

resting on soft bottom and unless the gale be-
-1 comes worse will probably not suffer much
t damage.
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BELOW THE DAM.

One midnight in March Frank Wether-
bee, engineer at the Hammond limerock
quarry, and Benton Foster, his nineteen-

year-old assistant, were in the boiler-house,
pumping the pit clear for the morrow s

work. A thirty-hour southwester was
dying out in the rather unseasonable nov-

elty, a spring thunderstorm with abundant
sheet lightning.

Wetherbee strewed a fresh shovelful of
coal over the glowing firebed.

“Look down at the next flash, Bent,”
said he, ‘ ‘and see if we’ re gaining on the
water. ’

’

Foster leaned out through the little

window by the hoistre. The hurrdred-foot
chasm right below him was suddenly tilled
with dazzling white light, showing the
tracks still flooded and the walls gushing

with numerous streams. A suspiciously
large torrent directly opposite drew his
quick glance up beyond the summit ot the
cliffto a low bank of earth. The blaze
vanished with a tremendous thunder-crash
that almost drowned his cry of alarm:

“It’srunning over the dam!”
The engineer was quickly at his side,

peering into the gloom.
“Can’t be!” he exclaimed. “Just be-

fore dark the. ice was solid, and six inches

below the top.”
But the next flash convinced him.

“You’re right, Bent!” he shouted.
“That means trouble!”

“Shall I run after Tom Sparrow and
his brother?’ ’ inquired Foster.

“We haven’t a second to waste. The
two of us can do more than a dozen could
in fifteen minutes.”

Hastily donning caps and rubber-coats,
they each seized a coal-shovel and Weth-
erbee hung the lighted lantern on his left
arm. As they hurried toward the door,

he jerked down the white-cord and looped
it over a nail. Overhead pealed out the
steam-blast, shrill and insistent.

“That may call somebody, if the storm

isn’t too loud,” said he.
Buffeted by the southwest gale, they

skirted the edge of the pit at a cautious
dog-trot through the wet, slippery grass.

Now the lightning revealed their path with
painful distinctness; now only the dancing

rays from their lantern penetrated the
gloom.

“Mind your footing!” exclaimed the

engineer, as they drew closer to the brink.
The cause of this hurried expedition was

an eight-foot dam across an old sunken
road through the top-rock between the
Hammond quarry and the adjoining Sales
quarry now abandoned and full ol

water. This road constructed some

twenty years before, when the rock was

hauled out by teams and both plants were

operated on the same level, had fallen into
disuse as the excavations grew deeper and
steam-hoisting was introduced. The aban-

donment of the Sales quarry and its grad-
ual flooding had made a dam necessary the
previous summer.

As it was expected that work would
soon be resumed and the pit pumped out,

the owners of the Hammond quarry erected
only a temporary dirt wall, which was in-
creased in height with the rise ofthe water.

Should it yield a body of water eight
feet deep and covering three or four acres
would rush and flood the deeper but smaller
pit.

As Wetherbee looked down from the
bank above the road, he gave a cry of dis-
may. A second later Foster stood beside
him, gazing at the dam. There was good
reason for alarm.

The rotten ice in the Sales quarry had

broken up. The strong wind, raking it
from end to end and blowing directly down
the road, had kicked up a ‘ ‘chop’ ’ that
was splashing over the dam and washing
away its rain-softened top. Half a dozen

rapidly increasing streams were gullying
out the soft slope. No time was to be
lost.

Setting the lantern on the edge of the
grass, the engineer sprang down, shovel in
hand, followed by his assistant. The}' be-
gan to dig clay from the banks on his side,
and to throw it on the face of the dam,
which was thirty feet long and about the
same distance from the brink of the quar-
ry. It was hard work. The surface was
little better than porridge, and the frost
still lingered underneath; and almost every
shovelful had to be carried from ten to

twenty feet. While they were trying to
stop one streamlet with soft mud, the others
were growing larger.

Both were soon drenched with rain. The
wind had snatched off the engineer’s cap,
and be worked bareheaded, the bald spot

on his crown showing white in the lantern-
flare. As he noticed that the mud was
washed away almost as fast as it was
brought, a happy thought struck him.

“Don’tthrow it on shovel by shovel,
Bent,” said he. “Let’s get a lot to-

gether, and pile it all at once. That’s the
best way to stop the water.

’ ’

The largest stream was soon checked by
this means, and the shovelers then turned
their attention to the next in size. In a

few minutes another mound of clay had
been amassed.

“We’ve got it!” panted Wetherbee.
Atthat very instant the gale snuffed out the
lantern.

There was nothing for it but to work on

in the darkness with what chance assist-
ance the lightning might afford. The
center of the road was a bed of smooth ice,
doping toward the Hammond quarry.
Haste made the engineer careless of his
steps. As he scrambled along the base of
the dam with a heavily loaded shovel, he
slipped and fell backward. With a cry he
slid down toward the black pit!

Instinctively he threw out both hands,
but they found nothing to grasp on the
muddy slippery surface. Every foot
brought him nearer the edge of the chasm.
In desperation he stamped his left boot-
heel down; it shattered the shell of ice,
grated on solid rock, and he came to a
stop.

Wetherbee was in a frightful position.
He lay on his back on the icy slope, his
safety depending solely on the firmness
with which his heel was braced. The
freenng flood from the dam ran down his
seek, and soaked his slothing. Just how
near the brink was he did not know, bat

The United States
Cream Separator

Holds the world’s record
if you are thinking of a
Separator, or have cows
for either cream or butter,
you cannot afford to buy
before seeing the United
States Separator.

We are the agents,

THE W. H. DAVIS CO-
Corner Main and John street*,

WESTMINSTER, MD.

You Can Have One On Trial.
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LYNCH & STEELE,
DEALERS IN

Agricultural Implements,
Corner Green and Liberty Sts.,

WESTMINSTER, MD.

The Sharpless Tubular Cream Separator,

Scientific Feed Grinder,

International Gas and Gasoline Rugbies,

International Manure Spreaders,

Brown Farm Wagons,
Frick Engines, Separators ami Saw Mills,

Oliver, Wiard and Vulcan Plows,

Tornado Feed Cutters.

nov23 C. A P. Phone.

J. s. MYERS, 1). I). S. J. K. MYERS. 11. I). S.

MYERS BROTHERS
Surgeon Dentists.

We are prepared to do all kinds ot Denial
Work.

CROWN & BRIDGE WORK
a Specialty,

PLATE WORK & REPAIRING
will be given prompt attention.

CAS ADMINISTERED.
E. Myers will be in New Windsor

Monday, Tuesday and Wednesday of each
week, and in Westminster the remainder oi
the week.

ggyj. S. Myers will he in Taneytown the
first Friday and Saturday of each month.

W. M. and C. &P. Telephones. junefi

UP-TO-DATE!
WHAT <?

J.W. LOCKARD & SON’S
LINE OF

Furniture, Carpels sllisgin
We are now showing the most complete

and up-to-date line of Furniture and Carpels
that was ever shown in Westminster, and at
prices so low that are surprising for the
quality of goods. We invite all to visit our
store before buying, and our prices and goods
will do the rest.

Yours for Business,

J. W. LOCKARD & SON.
13 and 16 Liberty street,

janl4 Westminster, Md.

FRANK K. HERR. GEO. W. BABYLON.

Herr & Babylon,
Manufacturers of

Coaches, Carriages, Buggies,

Phaetons, Jagger Wagons, Traps,

Runabouts, &c.

WE PUT ON OUR OWN RUBBER TIRES.

attention given to Repairing.
B®“Onlers filled promptly. work
warranted.

IkgrFactory opposite Montour House, No.
56 W. Main street, Westminster. Md. feb7

Maryland Telephone.

There tremor# McCall Pattern, sold in the United
States than of tnr other make of patterns. This is on

account of their style, accuracy and simplicity.

McCall’. MaraalnetThe Queen of Fashion) has

more subscriber# than any other Ladies Magazine, one
year’s subscription (is numbers) costs 50 cent.. }-•*
number. 5 cent.. Every subscriber gets a McCall Pat-

tern Free. Subscribe today.
Lady Arente Wanted. Handsome premiums or

liberal cash commission. Pattern Catalogue! of 000 de-

signs) and Premium Catalogue (shoving too premiums)
Mat tree* Address TUB McCALLCO.. New Yerk.

NEW TINNING. PLUMBING,
HEATING & REPAIR SHOP.

I HAVE OPENED A

TINNING PLUMBING, HEATING
AND REPAIR SHOP,

at Junction of West Main street and Pennsyl-
vania avenue, Westminster, and am prepared
to do all work in these lines promptly and
efficiently. Give me a call. Satisfaction
guaranteed.

C. & P. Telephone.
FRANK T. SHAEFFER,

mar!4 ly Westminster. Md.
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IV. BRANZELL I

is sole Agent for Carroll County \ [•
FO R

DUKE OF YORK I
Pure Rye Whisßey |

BRANZELL’S - CAFE, I
Near Railroad. 1

THE RUNAWAY ENGINE.
BV LLEWELLYN LORI).

•

“Inever, never will marry you unless
papa consents.”

She said this so often that I began to
fear that she meant it, and her father was
one of those hard-hearted men who take
pride in the fact that they never change
their minds.

“Then I’m going away,” said I, des
perately.

“Where?” she asked. Her incredu-
lous tone maddened me.

“You think it an idle threat, Nell, but
unless you decide by this day week to be-

come my wife, either with or without your
father’s consent, I will go to the farthest

place in the world—to New Zealand.”
Her eyes filled with tears. She be-

seeched me to have patience, but I re-

fused.
When the week was up she still was

obdurate, and I made all my arrangements

to go to New Zealand. Her father was
glad to see me go, I believe.

Nell was at the station the day [ left.
Once morel pleaded with her, but in vain.

She loved me, but she could not believe
that any happiness would come to our mar-
riage unless she obtained her father’s
blessing.

It happened that the train was late.
We waited at the station with other pas
sengers, including her mother and father.
I think the old man had come down to be

sure Nell did not weaken and go away with
me the last minute. But Ibegan to think
that his adorable daughter was as obdurate

as her father.
As we waited on the platform for the

train that was to bear me away from the
girl I loved a switch engine pulled up on

one of the farther tracks and my wandering
eyes noticed that the engineer and fireman

left the locomotive alone while they went

into a restaurant for their dinners.
“Oh, Will,” murmured Nell, in my

ear. “I always have wanted to get in an
engine. Do you suppose they would care

if we should look at that one while the

man is away ?’'

“Yes, they would be sure to care,” I
said gloomily. “Besides, it is against the
rules for passengers to be on the tracks.

”

“Couldn’t you get permission for us to

look at it ?” she asked.
“Come on, we ll not ask for permission,’

I said. It occurred to me that the engine
cab would give mean opportunity hr one
final and tender good-by.

We went to the locomotive and inspected
its drivers and cylinders, and at last I
helped Nell into the cab.

She looked at the quivering monster

with little exclamations of delight and
amazement.

“I’m going to make it whistle,” she
cried, daringly as she climbed upon the
engineer’s seat. “Ifthey arrest us and
send us to jail, then you can’t go away.’

She seized hold of the lever and gave it
a jerk. Intead of whistling the engine

coughed.
She laughed like a pleased child.
“Why its moving,” she cried.
So it was. 1 saw the engineer running

from the restaurant door and wildly waving
his arms.

“Oh. I can’t stop it,” cried Nell, in
dismay. I looked at her and saw that she
was pulling and pushing at all the levers
within reach. Presently she struck the
whistling apparatus, and the engine gave
two short, sharp whistles, the starting sig-

nal.
We ran off the side track to the main

line and the switch engine was picking up
speed amazingly. Nell was about to leap
out, when I caught her and held her.

“Itis too late for that,” I said, as I
pressed her in my arms. She clung to me

in fright. As I looked back toward the
station I saw her father was shaking his
fist.

‘‘Don’tyou know how to stop it, Will?’

she sobbed.
“No, indeed. But don’t be frightened.

They will telegraph ahead and clear the
track for us, and it will stop when the
steam dies down.”

“Isn’t it dreadful !” she exclaimed.
“Father and mother will think we are
running away. They will believe I did it

on purpose.”
“Didn’t you?” I asked, innocently.
“You know I didn’t,” she declared,

withdrawing from my arms.
“Itlooks much like you are running

away with me,” I said. “Ifyou are, I
can’t help it, can I?”

“You are ridiculous,” she laughed.
“Any way, you can’t start to New Zea-
land to-day.”

“Unless you go with me,” said I.
By this time the engine was going so

rapidly and the racket was so great that
we could not converse. 1 made Noll sit on

the engineer’s seat and to be sure that she
did not fall out I held my arm about her

waist.
There was a crowd of people lined up at

the first station to see us go by and now 1
had no further fear of a collision. The
train dispatcher would be sure to clear the
track. 1 saw by the gauge that the steam

was dying out, and after we had passed
the third station the engine ran perceptibly
slower. It stopped dead still on the out-

skirts of Cherrydale.
I helped Nell from the engine and we

walked to the station house.
The telegraph operator met us at the end

of the platform. He had a condescending
grin on his face.

“It’s all right,” he said, as he thrust
a yellow envelope in Nell’s hands.

I looked over her shoulder and read the
message.

“Comeback home and be married with
our blessing. All is forgiven.”

Stonewall Jackson’s Widow De-
clines It.

Raleigh, N. C., January 2(s. — The
Senate of North Carolina received today a
letter from Mrs. “Stonewall” Jackson,
declining to accept a pension of 8100 a

month provided under a resolution intro-

duced a few days ago.
“I most welcomingly appreciate this

patriotic and loyal tribute to the name of
my hero husband,” she says, “but I do
not feel that Iwould be justified in accept-
ing it. lam informed that the laws ofNorth
Carolina limit all pensions to those who
have not SSOO ofpersonal property, and as
I do not come under this law, I respect-
fully request that the bill be withdrawn.”

Mrs. Jackson suggests that the money

proposed in her behalf be appropriated for
the relief of destitute widows of Confeder-
ate veterans.

In accordance with the desire of Mrs.
Jackson, the bill calling for the pension
was withdrawn from the calendar.

STRAYED !

A white male pig came to my home on the
16th of January. Owner can come forward,
prove property, pay cost and take away.

HOWARD TINGLING,
jan2s 8t * Near Cranberry Store.

jyjARRIBDMAN WANTS FARM

TO MANAOS2, or Farm all ready stocked.

Can give best reference. Address
FRANK M. GLOVER,

Owing’s Mills,
jan26 3t* Baltimore County, Maryland.

Sat.to BILLSPRINTED at SHORT
NOTICE attUs Office

Did You Ever Get Left?
The warm, unseasonable weather the first three weeks of

January left us with

SS,QQO Wortli nf Sits & Overcoats
THAT MUST BE SOLD.

We need the room and the money more. Every one of these

Overcoats and Winter Suits Reduced to Cost
and many of them far below.

No matter what others oiler or advertise you will get better
quality and save big round dollars by buying during this sacri-
fice sale at

Sharker & Gorsuch’s,
WESTMINSTER, MARYLAND.

100 MEN’S OVERCOATS— BB coats now $5; $.15 coats now 810. 25

Youths’ SS and 81> coats now 85. 30 Boys’ Overcoats —S 3 and 84 coats now 82.50.
35 Child’s Overcoats —$3 coats now 81.75; 85 coats now S3. 15 Storm coats at

special bargain prices. 75 elegant Suits sold 815 to 18 now 10 and 12. 100 Suits
sold from 85 to 10 now 3.50 to 7. Knee Pants Suits at such reductions that will

pay you to buy even ifyou do not need them just now. Low prices on best Under-
wear, Cardigan Jackets, Gloves, Sweaters, &c. Prices cut way down on odd Pants,

u Don’t forget this is the store to get best cord pants for men and boys.

I • DOIIY MADISON • If
u this. KockJsjSlL /[
(f tUffliUlVlthe foundation

DOLLY MADISON* j
\\ Shoes for Women can’not fail to II
U /tease ifyou are fitted mt/ijhe tfffijl

"\Jt

Before Stock Taking . I
To reduce our stock before stock taking, we have some I

good bargains to offer you.

\ 50 Pairs Kidies’ Shoes, broken sizes, Men’s Fleeced Underwear, worth
worth 83 and $3.50, at $2.50. 65c, at

Wrights Health Underwear, worth Men’s Working Coats, worth 81-25
81.00, at 69c. and 81.50, at $ 1 .00.

Boys’ Fleeced Underwear, worth Rubbers of every description at rock
535c, at 25c. I bottom prices. ;

V* GIVE US A CALL. *

WILLIAM C. DEVILBISS.

ORDER YOUR COAL TODAY FROM

SMITH & REIFSNIDER,
AND GET THE BEST GRADES OF ANTHRACITE

MINED. ALL COAL SCREENED AND 22M

POUNDS FOR A TON.

“ELK GARDEN”COALHELPS TO MAKE THE

HOME A BLESSING. TRY ONE LOAD. LUMBER,

SASH, DOORS, BLINDS, SLATE, ROOFING AND
PLASTER. BOTH PHONES.

SMITH & REIFSNIDER.

DUNN’S
1

Hi ' : Baltimore. Md ~

I I |jk 381 NORTH FALVERT STREET,

’’t .

A COMPLETE LINE OF “EVERYTHING IN LEATHER”
At Prices to Suit Every Purse.

TRUNKS of all STYLES. LEATHER. GOODS.

FROM #2.00 UPWARD. Medicine Cases, in ail tlie pood kinds of
leathers, upward from #1.."0.

SUIT CASES OF ALL LEATHER. OUR Dressing Casio, lilted with the necessary

~
. ....

.... .-mV, r,n toilet articles, upward from SIAN).
OWN MAKE, FROM so>oo I"WARD. Flasks, in Morocco, Seal. 1 ig>km ami Al-

! See onr new line of Rattan and Straw ligator. upward from SOc,
Lightweight Suit Cases. Something entirely Jewel Cases. 5n Sahan. I W-Km, ".urns

\ I lle , v and Seal, upward from
BUGS, the good, the better and the best. Safety Poeketn. for ladies to carry money,

from #I.OO upward. jewelry and valnablea. upward from .•*-.

Special attention given to mail orders. j J)UNN COMPANY,
Li t vs suggest (he Gift for your relative or friend. BAI.TIMOWE, IWI>.

sept2B 6m

INSURANCE! INSURANCE!
FTRE TVIST 13 RIFE.

CHAiS. E. HCRING, 14 West Main Street,

Westminster* Md. special agent mass, mutual

O. & P. Phone 83 F. [aug3—] LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY.

f WILSON S PHOTOGRAPHS! |
() YOU KNOW THE REST.

| Next Door to Postoffice. C. & P. Phone 81F.

RENT. . 'jq'OTIOE 150 CREDITORS.

The Lewis H. Stocksdale Farm, on Doer This is lo giv notice that the subscribers
Park road, Carroll county, 2J miles from have obtained fr om the Orphans’Court of Car
Finksburg Station, W. M. R. R.. and3i miles roll county, in Maryland, letters of adminis-
from Reisterslown and Electric Cars. Farm (ration on the E 'eraoual Estate of
contains 160 Acres in fine state ofcultivation, WLI.T JAM H WILSON
go6d buildings. &c., and is well suited for

’

’
dairy purposes. A stream of water runs late of Carroll county, deceased. All per-
through the place. Possession April 1. This sous having ch lims against the deceased are

is a splendid chance for a good tenant. hereby warned lo exhibit the same, with the

Address N. DORSEY NORRIS, Station L, vouchers there, rflegally authenticated, to the

Janll —3t* Baltimore, Md. subscribers, on or before ifce 25th day of Au-
— gust, 1907; tb ey may otherwise by law be

TV.)j y nnn’li' excluded from all benefit of said estate.

ATTORNEY AT LAW Given under our bands this 21st day of Janu-
ary, 1907.

ENGLISH AND GERMAN SPOKEN. J ShlaßEß^’
oct l9 jan2s—4t Administrators.

David b. walsh, -

ATTORNEY AT LAW, W *

‘Si/Kt"”-3metl ¦ (ho. 1000 jut at., Wtmlwer, Md.

Strapped in Bed Each Night.

New York, Jan. 27.—Being strapped
to a bed each night for 14 years is the

ordeal that Helen Smart, 18 years old, 508
Ferry street, Hoboken, has passed through,
but it has not prevented her from becoming

a young woman of unusual beauty.
Recently Mrs. Annie Mullins, of M est

Twenty-second street, this city, called on

Harry L. Barck, poormaster of Hoboken,

and said that Miss Smart was her niece,
and that her condition was such that she
wanted him to send her to the County

Asylum for the insane. She said the girl
had lost her mind, but her parents would
not consent to her being placed in an in-
stitution. The aunt said that, although
the girl was well treated, she did not get
the kind of attention she required and she
would be better off in an asylum.

Joseph Stack, city physician ofHoboken,
visited the house and found the girl in the
front room of apartments on the third floor.
The furniture consisted only of necessary
articles and a bed. which was clean and
tidy.

When questioned the parents, John and
Annie Smart, said that when their daugh-
ter was 4 years old she had a fall and after
that until live years ago she suffered from
epilepsy, and to guard her from danger it

was necessary to secure her to the bed at
night with straps. In the daytime she was
liberated and permitted to go at will about
the apartments, but always was under sur-

veillance.
Five years ago her mind became so de-

ranged that she was not mentally respon-
sible for her actions. She had a mania for
moving furniture from room to room and
for throwing water out of the window.
One night not long ago she succeeded in

removing the straps that secured her to the

bed and. filling a pail with water, poured
it upon her parents, who were asleep in
bed.

At night when she could not sleep she
passed the time crying, and in the daytime
she constantly watched for an opportunity
to get on the fire escape. This feature of
her mania the parents deemed the worst,

for they feared she would some time throw

herself from it and be killed.

Jealous Lover Kills Sweetheart.

Philadelphia, Pa., January 26.
Insanely jealous because she refused his

proposal of marriage and received the at-

tentions of other men, John Blacken, a

tobacco salesman, living at No. 24611
North Seventeenth street, shot and in

st:m tl v killed Maria Morris, his sweetheart,

in front of her home. No. 1524 Euclid
avenue, early this morning. He then fired
two shots into his own breast, and is dying
at the Womens Homeopathic Hospital.

Ham MK’onlagne. the only eye-witness
to the double tragedy, was detained by the

police of the Twentieth and Berks Streets

Station-house until Magistrate Ban this
morning released him on his own recogni-
zance to appear before the coroner.

Blacken, the police say, is 26 years of

age. and .Miss Morris was one year older.
They had known each other for more than

six months, and Blacken was looked upon
as the favored suitor of the young woman,
although they were not engaged to marry.
She received the attentions of other men.

which angered Blacken and caused disa-
greements, and made the young man s

jealousy more poignant.

Maude Was Willing,

A strict housewife said to a new maid,
“Iforgot to tell you, Maude, that if you
break anything I’ll have to take it out of
your wages.’’

But Maude, whom two days had hearti-
ly sickened of her berth, replied, with a

merry laugh; “Do it, ma’am; do it.
I’ve just broke the hundred dollar vase in

the parlor, and if you can take that out of

§4—for I’m leavin’ at the end of the
week—why, you’ll be mighty clever,”

RELIGIOUS NOTICES.

Ascension Church—February 3,7.30 a. m., Holy
Communion; 10.30 a. m., Holy Communion and
Sermon: 4.30 p. m., Evening Prayer and Lecture; 8
n. in.. Service and Sermon in Chapel.

Rev. Frank M. Gibson, Ph. D., Rector.

Salem Lutheran Charge—St. Benjamin’s—Divine
service at 2 p. m. St. John’s (Leister’s) Sunday
School at 9 a. m. Divine service at 10 a. m.

K. W. Doty, Pastor
Carroll Charge Reformed Church—Divine Service

at Benjamin's at 10 a. m. At Pleasant Valley at

2 p, m. James B. Stonesifer, Pastor.

Centenary M. E. Church.—Sunday School at 9.30
a. m. Preaching at 10.30 a. m. and 7.30 p. in. Ep-
worth League at 6.45 p. m. Choir practice on Wed-
nesday eveuingat 7.30 o’clock.

Harold M. Rider, Pastor.

St. Paul’s Reformed Church.—Sunday school at
9.30 a. m. Diviue service at 10.30 a. m. and 7.00 p. ra.

C. S. Slagle, Pastor.

Grace Lutheran Church—Sunday School at 9 a.
m. Prayer Meeting. Wednesday, at 7.30 p.m. Di-
vine Service at 10.30 a. m. and 7.30 p. m. Y. P. S.
C. E. at 0.45 p. m. Junior Catechise on Saturday
2.00 p. m. Seuior 2.30 p. ra.

P. H. Miller. D. D„ Pastor.

Methodist Protestant Church, Rev.L. F. Warner,
Pastor.—Sabbath Services.—Preachingat 10.30 a. m.
and 7.30 p. m. Y. P. S. C. E. at 6.3 Up. m. Sunday

School 9.30 a. m. Mid week Service in the lecture

room Wednesday evening at 7.30 o’clock. .

St.John’s Church—Sundays—Low Mass at 7.15
and High Massat lua. m. During the week—Mass
at 7 a. m. Joseph H. Cassidy, Pastor.

Reformed Church. Silver Run—Service 10.30 a.
m,, every other Sunday, and at 2 p. m.: Sunday
school at 9.30 a. in., and 1 p, m. Preaching every

two weeks at 7 p. m.

J. A. (’. BOND. F. NEAL PARKE.

BOND & PARKE,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

ash

SOLICITOR IN CHANCERY.

Opposite CITY HOTEL,
oct.2 WESTMINSTER, MI).

J MILTON REIFSNIDER,

ATTORNE Y-AT-LAW

AND

SOLICITOR IN CHANCERY.
Special attention given to Collection ot

Claims and Settlement of Estates. Office.
Ajbaugh Block, Court street, Westminster.
Maryland. oc2l

QHAS. O. OLEMSON,

Attorney-at-Law and Solicitor in
Chancery.

Office in the rooms formerly occupied by
Judge Wm. H. Thomas, opposite The Farm-
ers and Mechanics’ National Bank, Westmin-
ster. Md. seu6-’O2

ROBERTS & CROUSE,

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW
AND

SOLICITORS IN CHANCERY.
Office near Court House. iau27

CHAS. E. FINK,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW

AND

SOLICITOR IN CHANCERY.
Office No. 19 Court street,

au l6 Westminster, Md.

George o. brilhart,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

WESTMINSTER, MD.

Office with Charles E. Fink, Esq., Court
street. oclll

DR. CHARLES H. MEDDERS,
1609 Madison avenue,

Baltimore, Md.,

Eye, Ear and Throat Specialist,
Will be at 79 East Main street, Westminster,

Md.. on EACH SATURDAY. mayft—if

COMMISSIONERS’ NOTICE.

The County Commissioners ofCarroll coun-
ty will meet at their office, in Westminster,
every Monday in January, 1907, for the
transaction ofbusiness. By order,

' FRANCIS L. HANN,
jan4 Clerk.

!LOUIS SACHS|
Successor to A. C. STRASBURGEE, $

\

'

0Q E. main St., Westminster. Q
I have the finest line of Liquors, Bi au- $

Q <lies. Gin, Rum and Wine ever offered A
a in this citv. Vi 0
J SPECIAL.—XXXXRye Whiskey U ie 0

c; Best $2 Rye Whiskey I
A V
v Ever sold in Carroll county. The goods A

talk for itself. No solicitors in the
’

a county. Give me a call and be con- Y
V vinced. No charge for Flasks or Jugs, A
A Full measure guaranteed. A full Hue aY of Tobacco and Cigars. (5
A Furs of all kinds bought at market prices A

C. and P. Telephone. decl-t

All Colors. - - All Styles.

I JOB PRINTING
NEATLY DONE.

The Democratic Advocate,

Westminster, Md.
septT

|
JOHN E. ECKENRODE. CHAS. E. ECKEX RODK.

John E. Eckenrode & Son,
MANUFACTURERS ANDDEALERS IN

Buggies, Surreys, Stanhopes, Runabouts, Day-
tons, Traps, Stick Wagons, Delivery Wagons,
Depot Wagons and all kinds of Vehicles,

NEW SHOPS, new tools and better facilities for
quick and good work. Special attention given to
repairing in all its branches.

We have a new Rubber Tire Machine, and can
put on rubber tires at a very short notice at our

factory. We put on the celebrated Kelly, Goodyear
and Diamond, all high grade tires. All orders
promptly filled and work ol every kind warranted.

We have on hand a complete stock of HARNESS
and WHIPS of all kinds, for light and heavy driv-
ing, at prices that defy competition. Come and sec
our stock of Vehicles and Harness before pnrt bas-
ing. We can save von money.

JOHN E. ECKENRODE & SON.
Cor. Liberty and George Sts..

uiay2B Westminster. Md.

60 YEARS’
P E RIE NC E

¦ Vl J J L JI i ¦ H j. I1 I k Ir* l

trade Marks
FyfMKmiv* Designs

r rrTvv * Copyrights &c.
Anyone sending a sketch and description may

quickly ascertain our opinion free whether an
Invention is probably patentable. Communica-
tions strictly conlldentlal. HANDBOOK on Patent*
sent free. Oldest agency for securing patent*.

Patents taken through Munn Sl Co. receive
special notice, without charge, luthe

Scientific American.
A handsomely illustrated weekly. i*arireßt cir-
culation of any sclentldc Journal. Terms. |3 a
year; four months, $L Sold by all newsdealers.

MUNN &Co.36,8r0ad *a*’New York
Branch Office. 625 F 8t- Washington. D. C.

Fair Criticism
is Invited

of any part of our service

and a prompt and thorough
investigation willbe given.

We are often able to dis-

cover defects, but the sug-

gestions of our subscribers
are always welcome.

The C. & P. Telephone Co.

ESTABLISHED 187.

JOHN H. SULLIVAN,

CARRIAGE and WAGON WORKS.
REPAIRING A SPECIALTY.

NEW WORK ONLY BUILT TO ORDER.
save money give me a call and get my

prices. ALL WORK GUARAHTEHD
Oti Green, near Liberty, Westminster, Md.

marA-lv

| JOSEPH L. MATHIAS. I
| SUCCESSOR TO JOHN BEAVER, |
i East Main Street, Westminster, Md., i

1 ‘hi
5; Vlnniifactiirer and Dealer In tr,

5 MARBLE A GRANITE!
|

I Special Attention to Cemetery Work. I
Give Me a Call and Learn my Prices. j|

?! JOSEPH L. MATHIAS.
'•I npr2o-6m §

rjtO THE PUBLIC.

Ifyou want

FIRE INSURANCE.

LIFE INSURANCE,

ACCIDENT INSURANCE,

WINDSTORM INSURANCE,

STEAM BOILER INSURANCE,

Give me a call.
Lowest Rates. Beat Stock Companies. No

Assessments. No Premium Notes.
Quick Cash Settlements.

JAMES E. SMITH,
General Insurance Agent.

Corner Main and Church Streets,
apl tf Westminster, Md.

INSURANCE AGENCY
OF

CHARLES E. GOODWIN,-

96 East Main street,

WESTMINSTER. MD.

Represents the following Companies :
Royal Fire Insurance Co. of Liverpool.
Continental Fire Insurance Company ol

New York.
Norwich Union Fire Insurance Society of

England.
Employers Accident Liability Assurance

Corporation Limited ofLondon.
No Notes. No Assessments,
ian 27 v

MKm> CARDING AND 1^
SALE STABLES. 'J®Having rented the large

Stables in the rear of Frizzell’s Restaurant,
we will Board Horses at Moderate Bates, using
the best feed, Ac. Frequent auction of Horses
Ac., which will be announced later.

171 K. C. A P. LYNCH & CO,
John T. Lynch, Manager,

dec3 tf Westminster, Md.

AILROAD TIBS WANTED.—

Cush paid on inspection for Railroad Ties
for Construction of Western Maryland Rail-
road. Ties must be of White Oak or Rock
Oak 8J feet long. IfPole Ties, they most be
7 inches face and 7 inches thick. Sonared
Ties must be 8J feet long, by 7 by 9 inches.
Address. LESTER S. PATTERSON,
Westminster, R. F. D. Carrrier 5, or

oct26 — Apply at Louisville.

WANTED. —Two married men, on
Seven Oaks Stock Farm, six miles

from Washington, D. C. One to drive four
hone team, and one as farm hand.

Address, 416 Bth Stteet,
jao U St N. W. Washington, D. C.


