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LEONARDTOWN, MD., THURSDAY MORNINE

Saint Maru's Beacon.

A NEWSPAPER FOR THE PEOPLE.

by L]

Published every ‘Lhursday Morning at

LEONARDTOWN, MD.
AT
#$1.00 PER YKAR.

DEMOCRATIC IN  POLITICS.

TERMS OF ADVERTISING : 1

$1.00 per inch for the firstinsertion, and 50
cents for every subsequent insertion.  Obit-
naries, church festivals, ete., over ten lines

in length will be charged at the rate of 25
cents per inch. A hiberal deduetion made

to those who advertise by the yvear

All commuwnications must be accompanied | o

by the real name of the author or no

attention will be paid to them

JOB PRINTING dove with

neatness and despatch.

~Purtivalar
sampling of Tobacco.

of the latest styles, p
and CASKETS for children a specialty.

SMITHING in all their branches,
thankful for all past favors, T solicit a con-
tinnance of the same.

@. W. CARROILL

solicit a continuance of the same.

H. 6. DUDLEY.

DUDLEY & CARPENTED,

GENERAL

Oommission Merchants,

No. 57 Light Street,
BALTIMORE.

Sell Tobacco, Grain § Coun-
try Produce.

n to the carcfo

Jan 5, 82A—T

UNDERTAKING !

g S SE S 2
) )y a5 SiAZS)

I MOST respectfully inform the public that
I have just completed & new hearse and can
farnish

Coffins and Caskets
Giloss white COFFINS

Al2o WHEELWRIGHTING and HI.A\("R -
ery

EDWARD FAGAN,
Chaptico, 8t. Mary's connty, Md.
Oct 2, 1884—1tf

J W. BRADLEY

CARROLL & BRADLEY.

GENERAL

Commission Merchants

FOR THE SALE OF

Grainand all kinds of Country Produce,

No. 16 Camden Street,
BALT_lFORE.

REFERENCES BY PERMISSION.

Judge C. F. Goldsborough, Cambridge, Md;
Hon. D. M. Henry, Cambridge, Md.
T. J. Dail & Co., Baitimore, Md.

{urst, Purnell & Co., Baltimore, Md.
t. R. Butler, Trappe, Md.
. H. W. Houston, E. N. Market, M.

Nat. Farmers & Planters Bank, Baltimore,
Md.

Oct 18, 1883—yt

NEW GOODS!

NEW STORE!

THE firm formerly known as Mrs. Blain &

has mutually dissolved partnership

and will now be recognized as

Mrs L. A.JONES &!CO.

Thanking our patrons for past favors, we
We as-
ure the public that our best efforts shall be

made to keep & handsome and fashionable
assortment of all

T MILINERY, é

é FANCY & |

_—-——@
:imu-:aa‘ S GOODS. |
——

Having just returned from Baltimore}with

a well assorted stock, we are prepared to ac-
commodate the most fastidious customer.

Call and examine our stock.

Mrs. L. A. JONES & 00.
May 8, 1884—tfy

T. 7 YATES & F. V. KING, Publishers.

FERTILIZERS REDUCED IN COST T PARMERS
Quallty Kept up to fall Standard.

WE sell our Fertilizers to responsible buy-

i, Bt e St Inris & apving oA
t now X

per cent. to farmers. A liberal discount for

s A

Por ‘rob'm'.buy our

1t hae stood the test of 7 years trial, and has
the Npuuimo’l.;suum

Pinest quality and as much Tebacce

as any Fertilizer in the market. It does not
fire but keeps the Tobaceo growing until
ripe and curing nicely. A special Tobacco
and Wheat Fertilizer—good for all cro

OUR WAVERLT, specialts for Wheat,
and Wheat and Cora Fertilizer have proven
their value for these and other crops.

Our fertilizers are rich in the best crop

prod: elements—in the most perfect
Nmman—wi we confiden otepr‘;hem
to farmers for good crops, fine clover flelds

and t improvement of their lands. | Dinner
Onders solicited

THOMAS C. PRICE & CO,

Commission Merchants
56 8. Chas. St., Baltimere,
POR THER SALE OF

TOBACCO, GRAIN, WOOL and all coun-
try produce.

LEO H. HAYDEN, former Tobacco In-

spector, gives his personal attention to this | —

branch.

Mareh S8 By o ot

R.A. GOLDEN,

GROCER AND

Commission Merchant,

CORNER 10th I!{s\.i %!\’OS. 941 and M8

OLD STAND WAREHOUSE
981 LOUTSIANA AVENUE,

WASHINGTON, D. C.
Oot 28, 79—t

Mgra E. R BgLL is now prepared to ac-
commodate permanent and transient board-

ers at

WHITE HALL, LEONARDTOWN,
at the following rates -

Breakifast and supper, 23 cents each.

Horse foed, long and sh  combin
Nov 18,

Reid’'s Dining Rooms

No. 2 MoQlellan's Alley,
Near Baltimore St.,
Serves Regular Dinners at 35 centa.
Makes a
TERS in 3
Rem's can find meals at all hours.

BAR ts stocked with the best wines and ci-
afford.

of the finest steamed Ovs-
city. Gentlemen t

o ‘E’ob?&tiﬁ"wﬁf =
want a first-class Shoe
aa Teawick & Morgas®

J. W. CARPENTER.

As the earth rolls over, on its axis whirled,
There is always mi t somewhere in
the world.

Bat though darkness’ pinions ever are un-
rur'ied.

There is always morning somewhere in the
world

Sorrow has its mission, so Fate's shafts are
hurled ;

Theré is always sorrow, sorrow in the
world.

Even as the morning gleams with light
impearled. 2

There is gladness always, always in the
world.

‘Wanted for Anstralia, a lady eca-
pable of taking entire educational
charge of three girls. Applicants
must be willing to enter into a three
years' engagement. Liberal salary
and traveling enpenses; but no holder
of university certificates will bg ac-

cepted. Apply, personally or by let-
ter, to £, f_{.’, Queen's Hotel.”
Here appearance of

my advertisement, and the desirable
person had not yet presented herself.
Worn out with interviewing ladies
whose only qualification for the post
seemed to be a desire to proceed im-
mediately to Australia, I was enjoy-
ing a temporary rest. A pile of notes
on my right hand promised me ten
more visitors for the afterncon; but,
in the presence of the waiter who had
just provided me with a tempting
luncheon, I had sworn to cease from
my labors till that repast ‘was fairly
discussed. At my third mouthful
however the man reappeared.

‘Another lady, =ir; and she cannot
wait.’

‘Let Ler wait, or go to Jericho!"

‘Yes, sir: ['ll teil her, sir.’

He left e, but conseience took all
relish from my repast. Visions of my
little nieces growing up in the semi-
savage state in which I had left them,
while my apathy and greed let slip
the very paragon of instruciresses,
proved at last too much for me, and I
again summoned William, bidding him
ask the lady for her name and address.
He returned with a black-edged
visiting card.

“‘May Somers. Affectation to
begin with!" said I. ‘Why can't she
put ‘Miss May Somers "’

‘A widow, sir,” William explained
gently.

‘Young, William

‘Middling young, sir.’

‘Do you mean middle-aged, Wil-
liam '

‘Oh, dear, no, sir!’

My rising hopes fell, for I remem-
bered only too well my sister's part-
ing words :

‘Not old, Mark, dear, but certainly
not young, or we shall have the ex-
pense of bringing her out here for
nothing. She mustn't be pretty, be-
cause of all you young men but she
mustn’t on any account be unattrac-
tive, because of the children.’

‘A person who in the Roman Catho-
lic countries, might be devoted to the
bon Diew I' 1 suggested. :
‘Exactly, Mark,” agreed my still
pretty sister—"in a word, find me
some one whom you couldn’t fall in
love with if you tried.’

‘At his age,’ interposed my brother-
in-law pensively, ‘one sees so few wo-
men one couldn't fall in love with if
one tried.'

‘Remember, Mark,’ added Enily

pends on the kind of person you send
us.

I left her with & much clearer idea
of what she did not want than of what
sbe did, and the next day was on my
way to Europe. My visit was to bea
long one, and chiefly of a business
character. The affairs of our house
needed for a time the presence of a
principal in London. Ihad given my
word to Emily to attend to her com-
mission first; but it seemed difficult
to fulfil, and I was on the point of
giving it up in dispair when William
announced the ‘middling young' wi-
dow.

Where conld William's eyes have
{been® A woman's face must be as
| ugly as sin to neutralize such a figure.
| She was looking out of the window as
| I entered, and the slight willowy
]movmui with wkich she acknowl.
{ edged my presence struck me most
| agreeably. This impression was more
| than confirmed by her voice.

-4 Through the crape veil I got a vague

| idea of hazel eyes and waving hair to
{ match; the rest was undiscoverable.
| T placed a chair for her parposely
| facing such light as the November day
| afforded, and I could bave sworn that
~she smiled as she thanked ms and tock

severely, ‘the comfort of the house de- |

e ——

attention to the
five minutes L cs
what layed behind

whether my little niech
grounded in music, m¢
and the moralities..

=

ised Emily to send ':

.*- jng with
them, a véry Daniel come to judgment.
I can go farther—I ean say tipt I had
interviewed them with the ¢ye and
the heart of a woman seeking a gov-
erness. But to-day Emily's{uestions
—questions I was bound to ask and
have answered—struck me + grosely
impertinent.

During the ensuing fortfight my
correspondence with Mrs. Squers was
incessant. - There was much t{arrange,
and in mo’ncy matters the showed
what I hoped was a just iation
of her own value. From my original
offer I advanced to the utmpst limit
assigned me by my ‘brothir-in-law,
and there I stood firm. AtjastI was
allowed to take her passage. By my
advice she was to start fron South-
ampton ; and thither I journeyed some
two or three days beforeband to see
that everything was arranged for her
comfort. Captain Hall, with whom
I had made the journey twice before,
promised to take special care of the
lady ; and, with a load off my mind,
I returned to London.

* * * * * * *

A few days later I wasleaving Lon-
don for Paris, where I intended to
take a few days of well-earned rest
before going south. As I stood on
the steps of the hotel, a telegram was
put in my hand. It was from our
head-clerk, and wae brief and heart-
less, as such a commnniration always
sounds. ;

‘Mr. Bradshaw found drowned. Beg
your immediate return.’

My cab wasat thedoor. By taking
the train I had originally chosen, and
by traveling day and night, I migh
join the Aurora at Brindisi. *
How far poor Tom's speculations
had led him to risk our joint credit,
whether I was the head of & flourish-
ing firm or a bankrupt, whether I was
left legally as well -as morally the
guardian of Emily's children, were
matters on which the next few days
gave me ample time to speculate. It
was not till I shook hands with Capt.
Hill on board the Aurora that I re-
membered Mrs. Somers.

‘I'm glad you've come to look after
that consignment yourself, Mr. Stret-
ton,’ he said with a laugh; ‘if you
hadn’t I'm afraid those poor-children
would never have seen their gover-
ness. We're a week out, and the
story goes that every single man on
board has proposed to her

‘Mere want of employment!" I re-
sponded lightly. ‘They can't all

marry her. You don't know—how
should you ?—what is taking me out
again $0 soon.’

‘Heaven bless mel’ exclaimed the

Well, I do not quite mean that; but
sure I am that T was losking at the
loveliest figure, and, to me, the sweet-
est face I had ever seen!

‘T can’t tell you how glad [ am to
see you, Mr. Stretton,” said Mrs. Hall,
‘for I'm chaperoniag twe girls, and
never leave them for more than five
minutes at & time. I'll feich them
up here while you and Mrs. Somers
renew your acquaintance. What a
pleasant party we shall be now !'

She burried away, asd, of the em-
barrassed people she left, Mrs. Somers
was the first to recover self-possession.

‘You did mot recognize me, Mr.
Stretton?

‘Till now you have not spoken, and
in our one interview you gave me no
chance to recogmize anythiag but your
voice,'

She smiled, and ia 0 doing showed
two white rows of teeth. Had I seen
that smile before, the many "ietters
and the maoy stamps wasted on the

Vicar of Claydon wi have been
saved : I would have s wmy ezis

OH 18, 1856,

teoce upon her wisdom and virtue. | waited for me as I for her, ‘the one, I could not bat admire the coalness,

bl P
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DOLLAR PER ANNUM IN ADVANCE.

There was, after all, something of the
face I had imagined under the crape
veil. She had hazel eyes and rippling
bair to match. If the complexion
lucked color, that was atoned for by
lips of the purest carmine. The ex-
pression of the face left nothing to be
 desired—at least in my eyes it ‘was
ealm and clever, but with no want of
animation. >

‘We seated curselves in the corner
ind by Mrs. Hall, and Mrs.
Ar_‘ 2 - » o i .
i L . » ne : d
out. A wedding-ring of unusual
thickness was the only ornament about
her, and on this my eyes were fixed
till she became aware of my gaze;
then the hazel eyes challenged mine
in not altogether friendly fashion.

‘You altered your plans suddenly,’
she remarked.

‘Very,' I responded shortly, for I
had no mind to acquaint her with the
cause of my sudden return; and,
strange to say, I only saw the matter
as it might affect Mrs. Somers. If
things were as I feared, Emily could
no more afford a governess at a hun-
dred and fifty pounds than she could
keep up her present establishment in
other respects.

‘Mr: Stretton, you are repenting
your selection,” she said lightly.

‘Far from it," I assured her, adding,
‘But, frankl?, yon are a good deal
younger than I supposed.’

She smiled again, an amused, rather
ironical smile.

‘Your requirements in that respect,
as in others, were negative—I was not
to be over thirty ; and indeed I am
not over thirty. Did ‘your sister un-
derstand how little exacting you would
be when she intrusted you with such
a mission '

This time her smile was exasperat-
ing.

‘However much my  experience
amuses you, ma'am, I must ask leave
to think that I have fulfilled my mis-
sion with the best ;

‘I will try to shake even your faith
in your own penetration,” she inter-
rupted quite seriously.

She rose as Mrs. Hall and a gentle-
man came up to beg for some music.
I did not follow them, but stayed on
deck to smoke, and think of iny new
acquaintance.

What would Emily =ay to me? I
had been but a few hours on board,
and could already vouch for the truth
of the Captain's statement ; the havoc
Mrs. Somers was making was patent
even to me. We had our full com-
plement of passengers, but very few
ladies, and these were neither pretty
nor amusing. Mrs. Somers had it all
her own way ; and her way seemed
to be to ignore a good deal of the at-
tention lavished on her. She was
gontle and dignified, but kept as close
to the Captain’s wife as a girl in her
first season. Me she honored with a
shy confidence of which I was very
proud. When I found how little she
knew of the life to which she was
going, I thought her faith in her own
penetration at least equalled mine.
As the days wore on, I wondered more
and more what manner of man
was he, who, winning such a wo-
man for a wife, had left so hearte
whole a widow. I bad got into the
habit of spending the greater part of
the day at her side, for she was an
intelligent talker, too speculative to
be pedaatic, and a sympathetic listen-
er; for such a woman one could bave
& true passion or d true friendship. I
already enjoyed the one and igmored
the proximity of the other, for my
prejudice against widows romained in
fall force, aud was even strengthened
by a conversation I overheard between
the Captain’'s wife and Mrs. Somers.

At Aden we parted with Mrs. Hall
and her charges; and henceforth my
days were spent at Mrs. Somers’ side.
As the sculptor finds his ideal pris-
oned in the marble, soI do not kuow
to this day whetber May Somers did
create or satisfy my ideal. She was

a womsan whose eyes spoke as freely
a3 her tongue; they warmed to her
subject, never to me; nor could I flat-
ter myself that my comings and go-
ings had ever once changed the cream-
like tint of ber face. Alas for me, I
had studied this woman—

the
B ATz
—till I was tortured by a retrospec-
tive jealousy of the man to whom all
these charms had once belonged!
Aund still my ideal of a proper marsi-

e Wy o

turned to Captain Hall, my eya
| Mra. Somars’. D

only one in the world for me."

The voyage, which I would have
prolonged indefinitely, drew to s
close; it bad been unusually speedy
and prosperous, and there wasa little
civilly-expressed regret among the
passengers on hearing at table that we
should land within tweaty-four hours.
The general feeling, however, was one
of satisfaction and relief. As I looked
round upon the pleased "excited faces

r et

and, within five minutes of the ladies’
rising, I followed her on deck. She
was walking away from the corner
generally left us by common consent,
intending, I found, to take shelter under
the wing of the veriest old gossip on
board. She let me join her, abd I in
return waited till we were within a
few feet of her goal before I said sud-
denly—

‘Mrs, Somers, yon have never asked
me why I took this ship; you are, I
know, the least curious of women.’
‘Not so0," she replied ; ‘but my own
affairs have occupied me to the exclu-
sion of other people’s.’

‘Well, I must ask yon to eisten to
mine for five minutes,’ I said.

We turned back to our corner, and
I lingered over the little precautions
for her comfort which had become my
privilege. The warmer color on cheeks
and brow as she thanked me was rather
a reflection of the passion in my eyes
than any feeling of her own. If I
could not flatter myself that she loved
me, at least I recognized a novice in
the art. Startling myself more than
her, the pent up thought of weeks
burst from wy lips.

‘Did you love him

‘If I did not, what mnst you think
of me? she murmured.

‘Think ? I have thought till I can
think no more,” I responded. ‘I, who
for years have said I could come second
in no woman's heart, ask you, May
Somers, for the lowest place in yours.’

Her hande rested lightly on the arm
of the rocking-chair. 1 had almost
taken them in mine, when she =aid
softly -

‘Are you indeed asking me for the
fragments that remain ¥’

‘I am asking for no fragments; I
am asking to teach you what love is,
for, widow as you are, wife as you have
been, you do not know. I would teach
you by the service of my whole heart
and life.’

I waited for what seemed the long-
est five minutes of my life before she
said—

‘I cannot answer you now. It isas
you said—I do not know; and per-
bape I may never learn the lesson you
speak of.’

‘Then,’ I rejoined, ‘for the gift of
yourself I am willing to wait. That
is not what I am askimg for now ; and
in a few words I told her of the ca-
lamity that had befallen our house
and of the extreme improbability of
her taking up the position she had
come tc fill. As she listened her face
grew pale and alarmed.

‘I cannot offer you a very prosper-
ous life,’ I said, in conclusion, ‘but I
can promise that from the moment you
take my name nothing shall worry or
annoy you, not even myself.’

I pleaded hard with her; but for
the life of me I could not wish that
she should take me only as an escape
from the difficulties of her position.

‘You knew this all the time,’ she
eaid at last; she had recovered her
color, and her tone was full of cold
dis, re.

‘Why disturb you about s thing we
could not alter or—"'

‘T hate to be treated like an idiot
or a child!' she interrupted. ‘On a
matter of such infinite importance to
me you were bound to speak at once.
As it is, you have left me less than
twenty-four heurs to mafe a plan
that might have bad a month’s con-

SBentitien *

‘Mrs. Somers,’ I pleaded, ‘you do
not hate me! I ask younow simply
to take my name, to take my most
faithfal service, and to take my love
when you will—when you can give
me yours.’

Again a faint flush
cheeks.

‘What you ask is absurd, impossible.
You are in no degree responsible fﬂ"
this very disagreeable position of
affairs. In making me an offer of
marriage you have done much more
than your duty, and, when we land,

covered her

age remained the same~—the womaz
who should be my wile must have

ey

the absolute justice of her

Again my eyes met hors, trying to
read there either weakness or.relont-
ing. Of personal feeling for myself
there was noue, and if, as I more than
suspected, ehe dreaded to find herself
in a stzange land, wo such fear was

her in the hotel always used by eur
family or to see ber on boanl the
- D25 s/ R g

g M o comfortab y in-
stalled, I left her and went to our
former office. It was ciosed and
covered with bills. From there I
went to the bank, to our lawyers, to
hear everywhere the same story—
that absolute ruin had befallen ns.
Poor Emily and the children were
living on the proceeds of her ward-
robe and jewelry. She had taken
refuge with an old tenant some fifty
miles away from the town.
This information gained, | paused
to consider. The furniture of wmy
bachelor chambers, with a picture or
two, would fetch between three an:l
four hundred pounds, a sam sufficient
to defray the expenses of Mrs, Somers’
return to England and to keep me
in some sort of fashion till I found
employment. I next called upon an
old friend of my father's. After
exonerating me from all share in the
imprudent speculations that hal
wrecked us, he inquired my plans.

‘Even blameless as you are,” =aid
he, ‘you will be more comfortable ont
of the city till this affair has blown
over. | want an agent for some lan
I've just bought; you wonld oblige me
and [ think do wisely for yourself in
accepting the post.’

The occupation suited me, and |
accepled his offer gratefully, asking
only for a week's delay before enter-
ingon my duties. This being granted,
I returned to Mrs. Somers' hotel; aud,
after waiting some minutes, this note
was brought me by a waiter, who
volunteered the information that the
lady had been gone almost an hour,

‘Dear Mr. Stretton—This hotel is
comfortable but expensive; so I shall
have left it before you call. Do not
disturb yourself about me; I must have

work somewhere, and am as likely
to find work to mmy mind here as in

t England, whither I shall return only

as a last resource. The one thingl
cannot face with equanimity is an
unneccessary obligation. To avoid
therefore a contest in which you
might very probably win, I write
instead of saying my thanks for the
aumberless kindnesses I have receiv

ed at your hands. Hopinf we shall
meet again some day, I am very
sincerely yours.

.- May SoMERs.’

I spent that week in a vain scarch
for Mrs. Somers, and then went west-
ward. I cannot say that I was anxi-
ous about hLer; but without her life
was tasteless—for me there was
neither past not future, everything
was merged in the six weeks I had
spent at her side.

My work left me liitle time for
meditation; at rare intervals my sol-
itude was broken by a visit to or from
my sister, when we talked of little
but the prospects of her children.
On one of these occasions she told me,
with tears in her eyes, that she was
going to marry again. She murmer-
ed something about Providence and
duty fo her children forbidding her
to hesitate.

‘You've no abjection, Mark?”

‘Nome,' I replied, 'but that you
make such an exceedingly pretty
widow.'

‘Ob,' exclasimed Emily warmly, ‘I
couldn’t wear the drees more than
few months longer! It ia better as
it is.'

Arnd, on hearing the name of wy
future brother-in-law, I agreed with
her. Once more Emily would have
money and care and the luzury ber
soul loved.

‘For the children’'s sake there wijj
be no unnecessary delay. I suppose,
Mark, it's of no use searching for yoar
lost governess®

‘No," I answered shortly; ‘by this
time she has doubtless followed your
excellent example '

‘Mark, why are you so bitter? Why
shouldn't & woman marry twice?
You're as romaatic as a schoolgirl
the love you dream of, where beart
and soul and intellect are alike satis-
fied, is & very rare thing. The near-
est approach toitiss passion that
blends all three and doesn't last.

you can mnp‘nymnym
aD éasy fonseisnce.

Mddify your demands.’
{Continned on Fourth Page.)




