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of & [Uepartment, and showed his | enemles would be behind nus like cuf i~} e o) S S S L S L L
goodwill towards him in every way. | own shadows. Gorglano hod his pii- & '.
Signor Castalotte was a bachelor, { vate reasons for vengean:ze, Lat in
and 1 believe that he felt as if C | any case we knew how ruthless, cun- |
naro was his son, and both my ' ning, and untiring he could be. Both
band and I loved him as if he were | Italy and America are full df storics |
our father., We had taken ai of his dreadful powers. If ever they
nished a little house in Brooklyn, | were exerted it would be now. My
and our whele future geemed assured. | darling made use of the few clear
when that black cloud appeared which | days which our start had given us in |
was soon to overspread our skv. arranging for a refuge for me in such |

“One night, when Cennaro returned | a fashion that no possible danger |
from his work, he brought a fellow- | could reach me. For his own part,
countryman back with him. His name | he wished to be free that he might
was Gorgiano, and he had come also ! communicate both with the American |
from Posilippo. He was a huge man, and with the Italian police. I do nof |
as you can testify, for you have looked myself know where he lived, or how.
upon his corpse. Not war hiz | All that I learned was through the |
bedy that of a giant, but ever rl;int:g columns of a newspaper. But once, as |

|
|

fhe econATe, and was passing it back-
w-r's and forwards across the win-
Then he peered into the

out, and
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CLOW-panes,
carkness, blew the candle
threw it on the floor.

“l1 rather think that will be helpful,”
said he. He came over and stood in
deep thought, while the two profes-
gionals were examining the body.
“You say that three people came out
from the flat while you were waiting
downstairs,” said he, at last. *“Did
you observe them closely?”

“Yes, 1 did.”

“Was there a feilow about thirty,
black-bearded, dark, of middle size?”

“Yes; he was the last to pass me.”

“That is your man, I fancy. 1 can
give you his description, and '
a very excellent outline of 1us
mark. That should be enough
you.”

“Not much, Mr. Holmes, among the
millions of London.”

“Perhaps not. That is why 1
thought it best to summon this lady
to your aid.”

We all turned round at the worda.
There, framed in the deorway, was a
tall and beautiful woman—the mys-
terious lodger of Bloomsbury. Slowly
she advanced, her face pale and
drawn with a frightfu! apprehension,
her eves fixed and staring, her terri-
filed gaze riveted upon tLe dark figure
on the floor.

. “You have killed him!” she mut-
sy tered. “Oh, Dio mio, you have killed
“PThim!” Then I heard a sudden sharp

. intake of her breath, and she sprang

into the air with a ery of jov. Round

- and round the room sghe danced, her

- hands clapping, her dark eves gleam-

. ing with delighted wonder, and a thou-

' sand pretty Italian exclamations pour-

ing from her lips. It was terrible and

- amazing to see such a woman so con-

' vulsed with joy at such a sight. Sud-

. denly she stopped and gazed at us all

' with a questioning stare.

. “But you! You are police, are you

' not? Yocu have killed Giuseppe Gor-

giano. 13 it not so?”

“We are police, madam.”
sShe looked round into the shadows

. of the room.

| “But where, then, is Gennaro?” she |

asked. “He is my husband, Cennaro

Lucca. I am Emilia Lucca, and we

| are both from New York.,. Where is

' Cennaro? He called me this moment

\ from this window, and 1 ran with all

my speed.”
“It was I who called,” said Holmes.
“You! How could you call?”
“Your cipher was not difficult,
' madam. Your presence here was de-
| sirable. I knew that I had only to
| flash “Vieni’ and yeu would surely
| come.”
The beautiful Italian looked with
' Awe at my companici.
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I'ne Adventure of the Red Circls

Continued fdom page 3.
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hatchet face, flushed up at the words
of commendation. “I am on the trail
of my life now, Mr. Holmes,” said he.
“Iif 1 can get Gorgiano—"

“What! GCorgiano of the Red (Cir
cle?”

“Oh, he has a European fame, has
he? Well, we've learned all about
him in America. We know he is at
the bottom of fifty murders, and vet
we have nothing positive we can take
him on. I tracked him over from New
York, and I've been close to him for
a week in London, waiting some ex
cuse 1o get my nand on his collar. My,
Gregson and I ran him to ground in
that big tenement house, and there's
only the one door, so he can’t slip us.
There's three folk come out gince hs
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about him was grotesque, gigantic and | I looked through my window, I saw
terrifying. His voice was like two Italians watching the house, and
der in our liitle house. There was | I understood that" in some way Gorgl-
scarce rcom for the whirl of his great | ano had found out our retreat. Final-
arms as he talked. His thoughts, his | ly Gennaro told me, through the pa-
emotions, his passions, ail were ex-| per that he would signal to me from
aggeraied and monstirous. He talked, | a certain window, but when the siz-
or rather recared, with such energy | nals came they were nothing but
that ethers could but git and listen, | warnings, which were suddenly inter-
cowed with the mighty stream of | rupted. It is very clear to me now
words. His eyes blazed at you and | that he knew Gorgiano to be close up-
held you at his mercy. He was a ter- | on him, and that, thank God! he was
rible and wonderful man. I thank | ready for him when he came. And
God that he is dead! now, gentlemen, I would ask you
“He came again and again. Yet 1| whether we have anything to fear
was aware that Gennaro was no more | from the law, or whether any judge |
happy than I was in his presence. upon earth would condemn my Gen-
poor husband would sit pale and list- | Raro for what he has done?”
less, listening to the endless ravings “Well, Mr. Gregson,” said the Amer-
upon pelitics and upon social ques- | ican, looking across at the official, “I
tions which made up our visitor’'s con- | don’t know what your British point of
versation. Gennaro said nothing, but | view may be, but I guess that in New |
I who knew him &0 well could read | York this lady’s husband will receive
in his face some emecotion which I had | a pretty general vote of thanks.”
rever seen there before. At first 1 “She will have to come with me and |
thought that it was dislike. Alll"_'l then, | see the chief,” Gregson answered. “If |
gradually, I ‘urfdfrstuod that it was | what she says is corroborated, I do
more than dislike. It was fear—a | ot think she or her husband has
Ceep, secret, shrinking fear. That| nuch to fear. But what I can’t make
night—the night that I read his terror head or tail of, Mr. Holmes, is how on
earth you got yourself mixed up in the
matter.”

“Education, Gregson, education.
Still seeking knowledge at the old uni-
versity. Well, Watson, you have one
more specimen of the tragic and gro-
tesque to add to your collection. By
the way, it is eight o’clock, and a
I Wagner night at Covent Garden! If
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Jack and Jill went up the hill to get a pail of
water,

For Jill to wash her Dolly’s clothes. as A t
Drudge had taught her, | g

“1R.ub_with Fels-Naptha soap and put them in,
They’ll be as white and as clean as a new pin.’”’
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What time on washday do

tarough with your washing?
' Ten o’clock, noon, three o'clock or

mg};htP

Tf‘ ¥ _ . ] B K

11 you do it the old-fashioned, boiling,
hot water, hard rubbing way, you’re lucky
to get 1t done by sundown. '

If you wash the Fels-Naptha way in
cool or lukewarm water without boilin O Or

hard rubbing, you can be done well before
noon and take it easy all the time.

And your clothes: will be cleaner,
fresher, sweeter than ever before.

Fels-Naptha Soap is a great time-saver.
In Winter and Summer.

A half-day every washday means twen-
ty six days a year saved by washing with . M. THOMPSON,
FﬂlS—Naptha Soap_ f1lisboro, Marvland.

Isn’t that worth Whlle 1n addition to i ot o e I et R R N X I I N R R N RN
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At three or four o’clock in th
dark—ai except the telephone office.
Office one may see the windows alight
watehful eyes of the sleeping ei
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The operators who have watched throuch the nieht and
perhaps answered a hurry call for the deetor or an alarm of

fire, know when the city awakens from its nicht’s rest.

L

<

[
1

f Qe

All the business and social activities of tF
flected on the telephone switchboard. The b
rise in volume as the trade ard commnierce of
their height and drop down again at lunch t
when the day is done. The residence calls bri

ng with the marketing
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we hurry, we might be in time for the |
second act.”

R ]

A Sure Thing for
] Everybody to w

1
L

tal early in the morni
and again at meal times.

To be in touch with the business and social

“What Brings You Here?” .
community

ty these days you must have a 'vhone.
n’'t one write

went in, but I'll swear he wasn't cneo EE: X ‘-'H
of them.”

“Mr. Holmes talks of signals,”
Gregson. “lI expect, as usual,
gnows a good deal that we don’t.”

In a few clear words Holmes
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plained the situation as it had
peared to us. The American
n1is hands together with vexation.

“He's on to us!” he cried.

“Why do you think s0?”

“Well, it figures out that way, does
t not?
jages to an accomplice—there are sav-
eral of his gang in London. Then sud-

L]
ol B o

struck

Here he is, sending ot mes- |

| Gorgiano—how did he

“l do not understand how you know
these things, she said. “Giuseppe
7 She paused,
and then suddenly her face lit up
with pride and delight. “Now I see
it! My Gennaro! My splendid, beau-
tiful Gennaro, who has guarded me
safe from all harm, he did it, with his
own strong hand ne killed the mon-

“One Moment, Gregson,” Said Helmes.

—I put my arms round him and I im-

plored him by his love for me and by

DENTON, MD, Is
D1y Goods and Grog>'j s

The very best that can

the saving on clothes, fuel, health and labor?

T1ime 1s money.

Use Fels-Naptha Soap every washday

and save it.
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denly, just as by your own account he
was telling them that there was dan-
rer, he broke short off.: What could
It mean except that from the window
he had sudds either caught sight
of us in the street, or in some way
come 1o understand how close the|
danger was, and that he must {H’:t!{
right away if he was to avoid it?
What do you suggest, Mr. Holmes?"”

“That we go up at once and see for
ourselves.”

“But we have no warrant for his
arrest.”

“He is in unoccupied premises un-
ler suspicious circumstances,” said
Gregson. “That is good enough fer
‘he moment. When we have him by
‘he heels we can see if New York
*an’t help us to keep him. I take
the responsibility of arresting him
now.”

Our official detectives may blunder
n the matter of intelligence, but nev-
er in that of courage. Gregson climbed
‘he stair to arrest this desperate mur-
lerer with the same absolutely quict
ind businesslike bearing with which
e would have ascended the cfficial
staircase of Scotland Yard., The
Pingerton man had tried to push past
iim, but Gregson had firmly elbowed
im back. London dangers were the
orivilege of the London force.

The door of the left-hand flat uvnon
the third landing was standing ajar.
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Follow directions on the red and green
wrapper.

TRANSFER AT CLAIBORN

Double Steamer Service ail winter, connect
& A. trains at Claiborne for Baitimore and Was|

Tickets for Annapolis and Washington now
C. & A. ticket offices.

This new route lands you in t
Baltimore and Washington.

WE SAVE ONE HOUR EACH WAY TO

At Anpapolis the Steamer connects with
Electric Line. The Baitimore Terminal of th
block from Raltimore Strezt. The Washinoton
posite the U. S. Treasury Buil

ster! Oh, Gennaro, how wonderful
you ase! What woman could ever be
vorthy of such a man?”

“Well, Mrs. Lucca,” said the prosaic
Gregson, laying his hand upon the
lady’s sleeve with as little sentiment
as If she were a Notting Hill hooli-
' gan, “I am not very clear vet who you
| are or what you are; but you've said
enough to make it clear that we shall
want you at the Yard.”

“One moment, Gregson,” said
Holmes. “I rather fancy that this lady
may be as anxious to give us infor-
mation as we can be to get it. You
understand, madam, that your hus-
band will be arrested and {tried for
the death of the man who lies before
us? What you say may be used in
| evidence. But if you think that he
has acted from motives which are not
criminal, and which he would wish to
have known, then you cannot serve
him better than by telling us the
whele story.”

“Now that Gorgiano is dead we fear
nothing,” said the lady. “He was a
devil and a monster, and there can
be no judge in the world who would
punish my husband for having killed
him.”

“In that case,” said Holmes, “my
suggestion is that we loclk this door,
leave things as we- found them, go
with this lady to her room, and form
our opinion after we have heard what
it is that she has to say to us.”

Half an hour later we were seated,
all four, in the small sitting-room of
Signora Lucca, listening to her re-
markable narrative of those sinister
events, the ending of which we had
chanced to witness. She spoke in

all that he held dear to hold nothing
from me, and to tell me why this huge
man overshadowed him so.

“He told me, and my own heart
grew cold as ice as 1 listened. My poor
Gennaro, in his wild and fiery dayvs,
when all the world seemed against
him and his mind was driven half mad
by the injustices of life, had joined a
Neapolitan socliety, the Red Circle,
which was aliied to the old Carbonari.
The oaths and secrets of this brother-

hoocd were frightful: but once within M{m‘S 500 Undfrweaf, 480

its rule no escape was possibie. When F

we had fled to America Gennaro | 33_60 Shoeg 3295
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be bought for the
money, and we are
selling for the right
prices. Our aimis to|
please everybody. |
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Animal Guanos
for all Crops

astern Shore Development Steamship Co.,
ANNAPOLIS, MARYLAND.
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In ::Trlcr to practically ehminate the tomato blight prepare thorough
ly ordinary thin soil and then use a high grade fertilizer. prepared for
this crop. This done and we do not think you will be troublcd by the
blight. One of our specialties is preparing jertililzers for growing toma-
toes and potatoes, and all vegetables. We can furnish any quantity of
testimomals, although we do not take much stock in this sort of mat

ter. We think the goods should testifv for themselves. We consider
this the very best recommendation to offer

SEXTON BUILDING, South Gay Street, Near Baltimore
Street, C. & P. Phone, St. Paul 2494, BALTIMORE, MD

Prices furnished on application. Write for printed matter. Reliable
Agents Wanted where we have a vacancy. (11-30-4mn)

-=$53,000.00

BEING GIVEN
AWAY

to those who act as the local respresentative of
EVERYBODY'S MAGAZINE and THE DELINEA.
TOR—all 1n addition to liberal commissions. Let
us show you how you can

Secure a Share

simply by forwarding the subscription of your
friends and neighbors and collecting the renewals
ol present subscribers Try for THIS month's
prizes. There are Inots of prizes that can be won
only by persons living in towns same size as your
own. Write at once to t e

BUTTRERICK PUBLISHING COMPANY &
(12-28-6t) Butterick Building, New York City |
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s DR, WM. A, SMITH,
' w==DENTISTi=+ |
DENTON, MARYLANBD.

Dentistry in all its branckes a* prices
that for workmanship and juality of
material cannot be equalled in the city
or elsewhere.

ARTIFICIAL TEETH.—Some want qual
‘ty, othersquantity. Wecan furnish teeth
at any price.

Open daily from 8 a. m. to § p. m.

appointments by mail or 'phone.
"Phone No. 34.

A Christian School for Boys and Girls.

Commercial Course—Egual with the best,

- 4 r—_—— il g '... ,:_ -
L!!f_i,'tf 1an e cacapest,

$390306693¢

Always open for inspection. Comparison with the hest schools no

New Rooms. New Furniture.

New Typewritera. Best ¢f Teachers

New Gymnasium. New Swimmicg Pool.
Fine Athleiiz Field.

STUDENTS ENTER AT ANY TIME.

REV. HENRY G. BUDD,

Principal, Dover, Del.
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Call and see for
Y ourself.

THE KENT COUNTY KUTUAL
INSURANCE COMPARY,

DOVER, DfL.,

[AMES J. ROS3S, WM. DENNEY,
President. Sec’'y and Treas.
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We offer for sale subject to advance in price a limited amount of

per cent. Cumulative Preferred

Stock

of a well known industrial concern, located at Baltimore. We are
giving to the subscribers of this stock a bonus of 20 per cent. of Com-
mon Stock, We will be glad to furnish any information or
regarding this or other securities.

CROUCH & CARMINE, Bankers and Brokers.
207-208 Keyser Buiding. Members of Baltimore Stock Exchange.
Phone St. Paul 3297-3298. BALTIMORE, MARYLAND,
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C.C. WASKEY

THE FURNITURE MAN
223 N. Howard Street - BALTIMORE, M

ti‘.lL:il | &Y

Insures property against
Hire and Lighting,

tias returned to its members i reduc
tion of premiums and for terminated
policies $590,000.00, and now has to
the credit of 1its members over $250.000

CARTER & DEEN, Agents, Denton, Md.
L. Irving Jones, Agent, Greensboro, Md.
Alex N_qbla, Ag_ent, Preston, Md.
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The Red Steps Pointed Toward Us.

Md., Del. and Va. Ry. Company.
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Cregson pushed it open. Within ali
was absolute silence and darkness. 1
struck a match, and lit the detective’s
lantern. As I did so, and as the flick- |
er steadied into a flame, we all gave |
a gasp of surprise. On the deal
boards of the carpetless floor there
was outlined a fresh track of blocd.
The red steps pointed towards us, and
led away from an inner room, the
door of which was closed. Gregson
flung it open and held his light full
blaze in front of him, whilst we all
peered eagerly over his shoulders.

In the middle of the floor of the
empty room was huddled the figure of
41 enormous man, his clean-shaven,
swarthy face grotesquely horrible in
(8 contortion, and his head encircled
by a ghastly erimson halo of blood, |
Iying in a broad wet cirele upon the |
white woodwork, His knees were
drawn up, his hands thrown out in |
agony, and from the center of his |
broad, brown, upturned throat there |
projected the white haft of a }:Tlir"f:‘;
driven blade-deep into his body. Giant |
as he was, the man must have gone |
down like a pole-axed ox before that |
terrific blow. Beside his right hand |
8 most formidable horn-handled, two- |
edged dagger lay upon the floor, and
near it a black kid glove.

“By George! it’s Black Gorgiano

Railway Division mattin

Headquarters for reliable furniture, rugs, oS,
refrigerators, oil cloths, linoleum, at the lowest prices.
Call

.00 andup

SCHEDULE EFFECTIVE Nov. 25, 1912,

EAST BOUND W ST BOUND

106 | ¥102
AN P. M.

- -

None can equal us on prices. Brass and Iron Beds our
and see for yourself. Iron Beds $1 50 and up; Brass Beds

:‘1; -Ji.til_‘».'

109 | *103| 2101 |
P.M.IA.M.|A.M.|
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Ssecial attention paid fo mail orders

Rosteol-sle i Afociaoip ofoels clenfs soafectofe simefo e

WAR TED _ ' MO OO OO O OO OO0
H. R. PRITCHETT, 32

T
Successor toC. H. PRITCHETT.

Undertaker
— AND—

Embalmer,
GREENSBORO, - MD.

Mr. Pritchett comes from Hillsboro, where he has been c¢nga:
Undertaker and Eimmbalmer for several years, to continue the
ablished and conducted by his father. Y
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Hafleligh & Co.
Philadelphia

TDaily except Sunday. *Mondayv only.
except Sunday. and Monday

T. MURDOCH, [. K. JONES,
(en, Passenger Agent. Division Pass Agent
WILLARD THOMSON, General Manager.

¢ Daily,

Telephone No. 184

W arning.
Notice is hereby given by the County
Commissioners and Road Engineer of
Caroline county that the substructure of
l'enton Bridge, over the Choptank river,
1 inanunstablecondition, and 1l persons |
are hereby forbidden to cross or enter
upon said bridge with traction engines
and loads exceeding one ton and two !
horses, nor to drive over said bridge
faster than a walk.
By order of the County Commission-
ers, WILLIAM H. ANDERSON,
Denton, Md , June 6th, 1911. Clerk.
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When 1n need of

Cement Work

of anv kind, call on

Holt Construction Go.
Denton, Md.

~ Telephone

r. Frank W. Taylor, Jr.
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The Latest Patterns
In Wall Paper

0c. apiece; Gilt, 8¢c. apiece; Window
Shades 22¢. to $1.00.

Thomas & Messer Co.
{015 W. Baltimors St.

BALTIMORE, MD

For Rent for 19138.

Two new houses in North Denton at a
'monthly rental of $5.00 each. No town
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thought that he had cast it all off for |
ever. What was his horror one eve $400 Gum Coats $35U
ning to mecet in the streets the very -
man who had initiated him in Naples, DPGSS PI‘II]t-S 60 and 70
the giant Gorgiano, a man who had p
earned the name of ‘Death’ in the 12]30 PQI"C&]GS 12(3
south ?t Italy, for he was _1*{;11 to the One LOtv Of ShoeS at OOStr
elbow in murder! He had come
New York to avcid the Italian polic Men's $]_OO Shlrts 98(‘
and he had already planted a branch 3
of his dreadful society in his Men's 50c¢ Shirts 48c
home. All this Gennaro told me, and
showed me a summons which he had I $
received that very day, a Ked Circle G ROCE R l I:S.
drawn upen the head of it, telling him
that a lodge would be held up ~ y
certain aate, and that his presence at :E' reSh a‘nd S&lt Med’ts
1L “‘i‘u;::: Itt:j.d-llﬁd and ordered. Labr‘ldor Herrlﬂgs 30‘: a dUZ.
That was bad enough, but worse . n
was to come. 1 had noticed for scme j“agkerﬂl ()C d pOUﬂd
time that when Gorgiano came to us.
as he constantly did, in the evenings,
he spoke much to me: and even when
his words were to my hushand those
terrible, glaring, wild-beast eyves of his
were always turned upon me. One
night his secret came out. I had
awakened what he called ‘love’ with-
I'dpld and fluent but vVery unconven- in him—the love of a brute—a sav-
| tifonal English, which, for the sake of | 28e. Gennaro had not yet rcturnéd
clearness, I will make grammatical. when he came. lie pushed his way
“l was born in Posilippo, near Na- | In, seized me in his mighty arms,
ples,” said she, “and was the daugh- hugged me in his bear’s embrace, cov-
ter of Augusto Barelli, who was the |cred me with Kkisces and impiored
chief lawyer and once the deputy of |me (0 come away with him.
| that part. Gennaro was in my father's |1 Was struggling and screaming
employment, and I came to love him, when Gennaro entered and at-
as any weman must. He had neither |tacked him. He struck Gennaro
| money nor position—nothing but his | £enseless and fled from the house
beauty and strength and energy—so which he was never more to enter. It
my father forbade the match. We fled | Was a deadly enemy that we made
together, were married at Bari, and that night.
gold my jewels to gain the money “A few days later came the meet-
which would take us to America. This |ing. Gennaro returned from it with a
was four years ago, and we have been | face which told e that something
in New York ever since. dreadful had occurred. It was
“Fortune was very good to us at | than we could have imagined possible.
first. Gennaro was able to do a serv- | The funds of the society were raised
lce to an Italian gentleman—he saved | by blackmailing rich Italians and
him from some rufiians in the place | (hreatening them with violence should
called the Bowery, and so made a |they rcfuse the money. It seems that
powerful friend. Eis name was Tito ““‘amzilottﬂ, our dear friend and bene-
' Castalotte, and he was the senior |factor, had been approached. He
partner of the great firm of Castalotte | refused to yicld to threats, and he
and Zamba, who are the chief fruit | had handed the noctices to the police
imporiers of New York. Signer Zam- | It was resolved now that such sn ex-
ba is an invalid, and our new friend | .mple sheould be made of him =23
Castalotte has all power within the | would prevent any other victim from
firm, which employs more than three | rebelling. At the meeting it was ar-
hundred men. He took my husband | ranged that he and his house should 12[10.16° 8 38| DENTON | 8.16| 5.26
into his employment, made him head | be blown up with dynamite. Ther -] ) 4 R A
' was a drawing of lots as to who H 1:1;1-.-;..-“. I'hwﬁh__'l‘v M_ﬁ;-'j:ﬂ
should carry out the deed. Gennaro | P-3.la.mla.m.| A-M.i7. M,
£awW our €nemy’'s ¢ ing at
him as he dipped bis hand in the bage
No decubt it had been prearranged in
some fashion, for i was the fatal disce
with the Red Circle upon it, the man-
date for murder, which lay upon his
palm. ie was to kill his best friend,
or he was to expose himself and me
to the vengeance ¢f his comrades. Ti
was part of their fiendish system to
punish these whom they feared or
hated by injuring not only their own
persens, but those whom they loved.
ard it was the khowledge of this
which' ] ''OT Oover my pcor
Gennaro’s head and drove him nearly
crazy with apprehension.
“All that night we sat together, our
arms round each other, each strength-
¢ning each for the troubles that lay
before us. The very next evening had
been fixed for the attempt. By mid-
day my husband end I were on our
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I Want to Repair Your Watch

The Onz the Other Fellow Could Not
Make Run Right.

&

MISS MAY WILLIS,
DRESSMAKING

himself!” cried the American detect- |

Ive. “Some one has got ahead of us
this time.”

“Here is the candle in the window,

Mr. Holmes,” said Gregson. “Why,
whatever are you doing?”

Iiolmes had stepped across, had lit

W B4 ol
o 4'*&#

i

. “By George, It's Black Zoriano Him-

self,”” Cried the American Detective.

| yourselves.

way to London, but not before he had
given our benefactor full warning of
his danger, and had also left such in-
formation for the police as would safe-
guard his life for the future.

“The rest, gentlemen, you know for
We were sure that our

VETERINARIAN
RIDGELY, MARYAND.

T C. IDEEIIN,
PRACTICAL SURVEYOR.
PRESTON., MD.

7-20-yr) RATES REASONABLE.

.-f‘rl

SIXTH STREET, OPPOSITE HIGH

SCHOOL, DENTON, MD.
(10-5)

il

Subscribe for the JOURNAL and get all

the county news,

1

tax. Tenant provided with hog-pen site
if desired. T. PLINY FISHER.

=g e — e — P —

)R PAWSON 0. GEORGE,
DenTon, Mo.

Has opened his office and is practising

his profession. (9-3-12)

My Work is Guaranteed
and No Watch too Complicated.

H. LAY BEAVEN : : Hillshoro, Md.

I L ]
T ——




