
paint Mari’* Beacon
JOB FUITUG,

SUCH as # ' 4js

J/AN/*BILL.\
VIUVULAMB,

BLANKS,

BILL JtMABS

RXKf.il .litWITH SF.ATXKM XKOIMSFATTH

I’lSin having Hi’s! or Personal I*r*pcr-
ty I< .r ml* can < *l>tAin*l-*criptiv* hoed bills
really ex*-* uUI and At City I'mms.

PROFESSIONAL.
RICHARD B. TIPPETT,

ATTOHNBS-ATLAW.

It'E. Lcxinglna sc, Mir Clue, li.lt, H I-

I'ru-lk-ca in the Courts of Baltimore city,
iimrtrA|ipcata f M<!., in tin- nwintica
HiarN him 4 Ft. Mar>'s and iViuliic^un
• ily. rijvi.*latb nlirjjii'i\tn t<> A.iiairult
J-nrlKf, o>il)Cti<>U ofclaim*, iLu, Ifoing
n in oilier of ;iinl enure* 1 for tin; R -ul Ka-
ta t* lirm of K. .1. (’luiUty A Co., all iarti-
• to cell farms in Maryland an
11 •<¦ tin in in our hands. IVonire <U-iriim
t*buy >r exchange -houM *xUor n nU for
lint of property. Mn*-y lo im >\ on iret
mortgage. Jan. 20—y.

DATN'I. c, ham 51 MT*IV
ATTCIRNKY-AT-!.AW.

I.KONAUIITOWIi, Mu,

Having removed his Law Office to the
r<m adjoining his.lwtlling house, lately oc-
cupied a the I’iwl Office, will he |lo.ifeaxl to
h< <¦ all his ohi friend* joiii clients ami as
many new o -es as may mk* tit to call

All business intituled to iiim wiil receive
prompt attention

S|*ecial attention paid to the (follcclion ol
C a ins and the Sale ami Conveyance of
Ileal Estate

Jans’Bsl ui

Jo. F. MORGAN,
Attorney and Counsellor at Law

nnd Agent for Connecticut Mutual Life In-
surance Con) (•any, Mutual Life of New
York and Royal Fire Insurance ol Liver-
pool,

LEONAUDTOVVN, Bid
April 1,1380 —tf.

HENRY f. SPALDING,
Attoknkt-at-Law,

No. 25 Lexington St., Baltimore, Md. I
Prompt attention given to ull buxines* in-

trusted t*> his care.
Jan 1,86—Ut

GKRGK RLAKISTt)NK,
Attorney-at Law,

|4o Lexington St., Rultimorc, Md.
Will continue to practice in the Courts ol

St. Mary's and adjoining counties.
June fl. 1878.

I). S. BRISCOE.
Attorney ami Cminsellnr-at-Law,

¦•11 St. !’aid's Street, Baltimore, Mdi
Jan. in, i;;t—u.

il. C COMB-,
Attorney-at-Law,

Leonard town. Md. '
All:'. IS— tf.

B. HARRIS GAMAUER.
Attousky ami Coi ssKi.l.oll at Law,

Li man!U>wMd

DANIKL li. MAtViaiDEhL
AUanuy-at- biv,

(late of the Court of Appeals.)
lias a-MK-iatci hiiu-s-lf with It. Harris Cam- i
alier I >r the trial of eases in the Circuit '

Court for St. Mary's comity. Office and
address Aimajsilis, Mil.

WALTER I. DAWKINS,
ArroRNEV-AT-LAW,

No. 1 Sr. I’aim. St.. Bai.timouk, Mn.

Will continue to practice In St. Mary’s
and adjoining counties. Nov It—lf.

MILLINERY and FANCY GOODS.
HAVING ju*>t;;returned from Haiti- ,more with a hands.nue assortment of j
all the latest styles of

MILLINERY and FANCY TRIMMINGS,

LAOIKS’ WRAPS,
CLOAK TRIMMING.*

MIFFS, CASS! MERES.
double and single width, ;

TRICOTS in nil tin- fashionable shades. !
HOSIERY,

PRINTS,
COTTONS.

t ’an! >n Flamuls, R* jvllanC in all lb' la-

v.>rable shades, Kinbroi.!, red Kid Gloves
.1. ev; Corsets a eialty,

W •* "—*—(<*

1 I’F.KFI MKRV, |

<!s .* o O O t")

and a lull line ol all the isipular articles in
use.

LAURA A. JONES
UONARDTOWN-

Vt 27—lf0

|<:sTA IHtJV*.

JOSIAII 11. I>. SMOOT,

DEALER IN

Lumber, Shingles, Laths,

NAILS, LIME. CEMENT, CALCINED
PLASTER, Ac., Ac., Ac.

MASI’FACTIUKH OF

FLOORING. DOORS. SASH. BLINDS

LAMES, MOULDINGS, MAN TELS.

BRACKETS AND ALLKINDOK

WOOD WORK.

It&fr .uni uni -I Wilt lim M. I.if

birj W !. aa4 I j \triL Ur Si..

ALEXANDRIA- VA

IT Sh-aaiuiol Lumber and tl.s-ring kept
under cover.

It. U. ABELL, Agent. Lconanltown, U
nullioriml Wi sell and edkek Orders left
with him will m-clvc prompt MU-ntinn.

Man h IS, ISUft- y.

m SALE.
Freh Clover Seed, Apply to

JOHN V. CAMALIER.

Jiaint Martfe Beacon.C/ ~ CJ •

- - ¦¦ - ...
- - _

_

VOL. XLVm.
—* -n-rzn:

NO. 376.
Tk* OM HaMlfeN Oiarrh.

, Both in 1758 at I'oDcrsJ-nrg, Va.
The following lines by mu unknown an-

thor were found written on its walls about
1811.

Th. >n art cmrabling to the dust oltkpßn,
I'bou art haatcßing h> thy fH.

And Vmnd tin-e hr thy looeiiarw i a * -
Clings the Ivy to the mtll

The worshippers me *-utn-rod now
Who knelt before thy shrine,

And silcDee reigns where anthems rose
In days ofAuld Lan.' >

*

. I
And sadly rigbs the wandering wjriti

Wliutw *>ft, in years gone by,
Fraren n*. from many hearts to Hiin,

The Highest ofthe High :

And many a weary heart an Kind
Is stil l forever more.

How doth ambition’s hope take wing—

How dn>ps the spirit now.
We hear the distant city’s din;

The dead an* mute lx*iow.
The sun that .-hone upon tlieir jiaths

Now gild- their lonely graves.
The Zephyrs which once fanncxl their brows

Tlw grass above them wave*.

Oli! c*<ul Iwe call the many back
Wh >’ve gathered here in vain—

Who’ve careless rr>vel where we do now,
Who’ll n* ver met*t again;

How would our very souls be stirre*!.
To meet the earnest gaze

Of the lovely and the beautiful,
The light of other days.

THE CAPTAIN’D STORY.
“Tliat’a just the best glass that

ever sailorm*n clapped eye to," said
bluil Captain Marlin, as, seated in his
snug cabin, I took from a rack a big
old- fashioned ship’s spy-gla.-s, or tele-
scope, bearing a silver plate with in-
scription.

“The English government presented
my old father, captain of the clipper :
ship Martha "Washington, with that '
glass for saving a British crew at the
risk of Lis own vessel. It’s the moat

precious thing I have on earth except
my wife and my ship—and it saved
me Irom dying by the rope on the
gallows.” The captain took the in-
strument from me and patted it lov-
ingly as he nursed it in his arms.

“(iive uw the yarn, cap I"
“Well. I don't mind —maybe you

can make a story out of il."
“1 was board ship with father until

he *hed—mother had gone three years
before. I had no relations and few
friends. I thought I*l try a.laud
cruise, so I packs this old glass with
my little dunnage and hoofs oil' to the
Yankee States.

“Up near the Canada line I got
work with a farmer. I knew nothing
of ftiming, but was tall, stout, strong
and willing, just twenty-one, and
hearty as a live oak. 1 was on that
farm at Round Lake for over a year,
ami folks got to like me very well.
There was one I liked more than well,
that was Jean, the adopted daughter
of an old Frenchman, named Baziae,
who with his wife and nephew lived
in a very lonely old house down on
the lake shore. Jean was as trim a

built littlecraft as ever carried tidy
rigging. I made chase after first (
sight of her, and sometimes sue show-
ed signs of surrender. .She was light-
ning fot work, and old Mouseer and
Missis Bazine didn't encourage any
one that they thought might take her
away. Besides, they wanted their
sullen, round-shouldered, bad-eyed
nephew, Veter Carter ta marry her.

“No one knew anything of old Ba-
zine, except that became there sever-

al years before. He would answer
no questions. He must have been
rich once, for he had a great side-
board covered with heavy old fash-
ioned silver plate. But he was miser-
ly now and cranky in his ways of
farming and in all things else. The
;>eople were sure he bad lots of money
hidden in the house, for be often paid
for goods in foreign gold coin.

“Jean and I got to go to meeting in
the early evenings, and I was certain
she cared for me. But one night, after
all day ;a the harvest field—we used
to have whiskey then—what I had
drank went to my head —my legs
were steady, but 1 felt the liquor and
showed it. The stubborn in me waked
up and I walked right to Bazine's
house aw naked to sea Jean.

“The old man raved and tore and
gave me a goo-1 cursing. I paid him
back in the same.

“Ftiudiy Jean put in an appearance,
and sh wed me she was mid at me
for coming to the boose, and also for
being half, or more, drank. What I
she said riled me, and I tamed on
my heel and left.

“Ifelt pretty bad that night, I was
mad still, and yet ashamed of myself.
I waa up at first crack of dawn,
and as soon as it was sun-up, 1 goes
with this old spy-glass to a rock from

LEONABDTOWN, MD., THURSDAY, MARCH 1. 1888.
| ADAMS EXPRESS COMPANY.
Letter fnau the As.-i.-lu t Foreman of the

Delivery Department—A -übju-t in
, wWch Thousands are 1 teeply Con-

cerned.
Aims! five year* nr*•I suffered )r* m great

; pdn and mkß'Min tlc lower part <>f my •
back, pain in th - Unit**, had t:-U* In Die

- minlh, dwgnsl a( foul, nixl great mental

J and V-niily 111 prf^,-ion.
I Jive at 2tl York street, Jem} City, and

<ti arriving iiome ¦ ne ni.'lit I f >aail a copy
ef ti e SLtktr Ah,,-inmr that hal U-en left
during Hie day. 1 the article, “What
is ties DLease that m Coming Ui*m U?** ¦
It d<seri*sl my sypipnaos ami loimc- IwU
I'T than 1 eonH if I hud written a whole
b-->k. My tnuble indeed “like a thief
lu the night," fir it icnj lav.i slea’ing ujon

.me unawares tor years. Isent f r a Udtle
t-of Sioilrer idxU4A* <4 JkmK w SuMui’a 89a I

nip, and Ikf re 1 nad taken on* -half of it I
. fell the welcome relief. In a few weeks 1
| was like my old alf. I enjoyed and diges-

ted my f.-sl. My ki<lneys s**on recovered
tunc and strength, and the trouble vanish-
ed. 1W :X wdi.

Midi us i f p* pie no d p*>me medicine
simply to act < n the b wt-N To them I

1 c nui.t iid Shaker Extract in lire strongs^
1 possible terms. It is the gentlest, ple.want-

I <-t, saft >*. and -ur<-t purgativcin Uds wrld,
I The most (L imato vr'Nntm and ehil'lrcn

may bike it. One point more; I have ail,

I
the more eputidenee In this uu -iicine be-
cause it is pa-par. dby the Shakers. I mar

.claim t<> be a religious man my elf and I
j admire tlie Shaker- for their zeal, consis-

; tcncy and strict Imsim .-s iubgrity. What
t they make may Ik; trusted by the public.

W. H. Halu
j For sale by all druggists and by A. J.
White, 54 Warren street New York.

Jan 1'J—y 0

1888. Notice, 1888!
POTOMAC TRANSPQFiTATIQN LINE,

On and alter March Hth, ltJs7,
A Z ’!¦„ STE.i.ftEit

' -

r.mtJT.VF.r- JIE

(’apt. W. C. GEf >t• IIKHAN,will leave I*ier
10, Light Street Wharf, every TI’ESDA V
and Friday at 5, I*. M., for the following
landings i n I’oMnmo River:

ON TUESDAYS FOR
Cornllehl Jlurlntr, Mnnday’s J’oiut,
Jones’'Wharf, Alfll’s"Wliarf,
Brume’s Wharf, HowanF: "WYiarf,
Racon’s Wharf, Ix-onardtow n,
Cowart’s Wharf, Fox well’s Wharf,
C.>an Wharf, Stone’s Wharf,
Kinsale Wharf, Cobrum Wharf,
Lodge Wharf, Noniini Ferry,

Mt. I 101 l v Wharf.
Leave LEONARDT’ON f r BALTIM(RE

on Thursday at 7, A. M.
ON FRIDAYS FOR

Cornfield Harlnir, F<>\ well’s Wharf,
Jones’ W liarf Coin uni W liarf. f
Bnane’s Wharf, Howanl’s W liari,
Ilae- ii*- Wharf, Le-'iiardtown Wharf,
' .Ts U I irf. Stone's Wharf,
Cojin Wharf, Laneaster's Wharf,
Kinsale Wharf, Chaptieo W liarf,
Linlge Wharf, LiverjMxd Point,
Mnndav’s Point, Smith’s Point,
Piruv I’oint, Olymount.

AMl's Wharf.
ALEXANDRIAA WASHINGTON,D.C.
Leave WASHINGTON for BALTIMORE

on Sunday, at 4. P. M.
Frtmjhl Jit fWiwt <i >m TVKSI)A YS and

raw a ys.
No h'rddlU rtfticad ofUr 4.150, /’. if.

No Bills ofLading will la* signeal except
Uiosc of the Company.

R. FOSTER, General Manager.
A. NEEDHAM. Jr.,Agent.

Feb 2:s—tf.

SAINT MARY’S ACADEMY.
T-#eonarcltowii.

I'M>KU CHAKIiK CF TUP.

r°*is( its li:ii*ity
OF

NAZARETMCEJiIUCKY-
Terms pgr Session ol 5 months.

Board and Tuition in the Common
Branehcs, via: Roaoiug, Writing, Arith-
metic, English Gram mar, Geography, Plain
Sewing,Marl-.hgand Ntvdle Work. $.5,011

IV.anl aiul Tuitkm in the Higher Branch-
es, viz: History, lliiloaophy, Rl.etoric,
Chemistry, Botany, Algebra, kk'iuiHija-

tion, etc fSS.OO
Extha Citmss;

Washing s*>,no
For use of Uioks f*rand Stationery 5.(X>

Day Pi riu :

Senior Class #15.00
Intermediate Class 10.CK*
Junior Class 7.00
Primary Department 5.00

IVh j-’s for day pupils at station* Fs prices.
All luymente t* be made invariably in

advance. Charges u>;nlc from date of eu-
tr.iucv.

No detluctions will be made unless in
east s of protracted sickness or dismissal.

From 7 to 12 year old boys willbe taught
on same terms.

For further information apply to
MOTHER Sl PEKlO'RFk^k

Leoaarvii*. an, Md.

HAYDEN & TENHISON.
i Whalers;tlo Grocei’s,

ASl> PEAI.KRS IK

FOREIGN AND DOMESTIC FRUITS,
CA S D1KiJ. CA K ES, CIiACKKRS. &e.

j m mw % Spcuttf.
M. E. Cjt itr Prat an# gM n

imoMt it. tiAvnuc. PsltlBHlPII
wm. ii. mxiA'S. Daiillvfo,

March 84—y*

* l ItKsOc I'llI Ll> A Mt,
B
"

HI an AC.t K HiUn- IVvr,
B 1.lVIX XWMK, M X I.A IUA, url

1 lit of -or -Ir S!.-At
I* HaJ ;:* Ar*-KI

ItJ lo.\te M NmHiS Ui>i tHr iw., ststftM
I It UlstfluUHUl (Um ia,Ulw ..A.MU

1 SuUenba to th Beacon. Only #1

died of terror and remorse before be-
i ing brought to trial. The third beg,

buried at the fence, was Jug up by
the authorities. In itwm ell the fine,
heavy, silver plate.

“Garter, as the only relative ofold
1

! Baziae, had admiaietarad and taken
; poasesaion of his entire estate. Bat
; looking into a tea urn, among the
; recovered silver, a will wm found in
which Bazine acknowledges Jean m
his actual, not only adopted, daughter,
aud he leavM her all his property
after the death of his wifa, except |l.-

i 000 to hie nephew. Peter Carter,
f •*Aer aft between tfr and the wealth

were gone, Jean came in for a nice
littlefortune. It helped me boy an
interest in the first ship Icommanded,
and has fixed me so snug that I never
fear the future. If you'll come up to
my house on Sunday night you'll meet
Jean, my wife.

¦

Foe YorifaMew Who Are Thine-
inq of Marriage. —Select the girl.

Agree with the girl’efather in poli-
tics and the mother in religion.

If you have a rival keep an eye on
him; if he is a widower keep two eyee
on him.

Don't swear to the girl that you
have no bad habita. It will be
enough to My that you never beard
yooraelf snore in your eleep.

Don’t put much sweet stuff on
paper. If you do yon will hear it
read in your after year* when yoor
wife hM some especial purpose, of in-
flicting upon you the severest punish-
ment known to married men.

Go home at a reasonable hour in
the evening. Don’t wait tillthe girl
has to throw her whole soul in to a
yawn that the can't cover with both
hinds. A little thing like that may
cause a coolness at the very beginning
of the game.

If, while wearing your new summer
trousers for the first time, you sit
down on some molasses candy that
little Willie has left on the chair,
smile sweetly and remark that von
don t mind sitting on molasses candy
at all, and that “boys willbe boys."
Reserve your true feelings for future
reference.

Ifon the occasion of your first call
the girl upon whom you have placed
your young affections looks like an
ice-berg and acta like a cold wave,
take your leave early and stay away.
Woman in her hours of freeae is un-
certain, coy and hard to please.

In cold weather finish saying good-
night in the bouse. Don't stretch it
all the way to the front gate, and thus
lay the foundation far future asthma,
bronchitis, neuralgia and chronic ca-
tarrh, to help you to worry the girl
to death after she hM married you.

Don’t lie about your financial con-
dition. It is very annoying to a bride
who has pictured for herself a life of
luxury in ancestral halls to learn
too late that you expect her to ask a
bald-headed parent who hM been uni-
formly kind to her to take you in out
of the cold.

Don't be too soft. Don't say “These
littlebands shall never do a stroke of
work when they are mine," and “you
shall have nothing to do in our home
but to sit all day long and chirp to
the canaries,’’ as if any sensible wo-
man could be happy fooling away
time in that style; and a girl has a
fine retentive memory for the soft
things and silly promisee of courtship,
and occasionally, in after years, when
she is washing the dinner dishes or
patching the west end of yonr trou-
sers, she willremind yon of than in
a cold, sarcastic koue of voice.

Home Doings. —Tew freshen a salt
mackerel, —tow him cue summer be-
heind a steam bote.

Tew make a man good mad, —

starch hi* stockings a leetlo too stiff.
Tew be one ov the “oldest inhabi-

tants," remember very well, when
Nebndkenczzer was a babe.

Tew be bappy,—oat molasess, and
awing on n gate.—Josh Billings-

• Walking advertisements. Ev-
ery man, woman nad ebild wbo has
once tried Dr. Bull's Uongb Syrup
cannot say enough in its pmise.

The wonderful cure by Salvation
Oil of Mr. M. 8. Gulp, a chronic rheu-
matic, B*9 George St. Baltimore, Md.,
bee awakened wide spread interest.

A visiter to Ireland wm bidding
farewell, and said In an attendant:
“Good by, Pat," “Good by, yer honor.
May God bless too. and may every
hair ia year bend bn a candle In light
your soul to glory." “Well, Pat,” ha
said, showing him a held pet* “when
that time comes there woa'i be much
of e torchlight procession."

which 1 could see Bazine'e hdh| and
a!! its surrounding* ftbottOEfltfto,
away. This was the only poiHpbont
from which such Sitfit coublli Ob.
tamed. 1 had discxAMrod itjftteei*

I Heat, and I used to fay thertpjT the
i early evening and watch Ihrtalk the

glass for Jean to cq| oqflf the
house and make- 'ft# our fßfcti&g

¦ I’Tace.
“Iwatched to see b efteome i

morning, at milking t|Km, HHMrm
to hurry over and tryjlo z*puaHlaat-
(ers with her, for I hm| to

"nt Ve didirteozaeoul, (fi^eason, 5

as I found long after, that when I
left the night before, old Baziae had
abased me until ebe stood np for me,

and then he turned on her and struck
her, and she had loft the house at
once and gone to a friend two miles i
away. I saw somethings through the ,
glass that morning, but thought noth-
ing of them at the time. When my •
boss showed up at breakfast I de-
manded my wages—going to leave at j
once—would give no reason. I was
paid, and hurried away feeling mad
at myself and all creation. I walked |
to the town, took the stage, went to
the railroad and rushed for New York
where I shipped at once bn a packet
bound for California, and we sailed
the same evening. This was in ’49,
mind you.

“We went round the Horn and
made port all safe. Then I got the
gold fever and struck off for the mines.
Four years 1 worked, and at the end
was only abont $3,000 ahead. I long-
ed to go back to civilization for a
while, and I started for the only place
on lain! where I could hope for a wel-
come—Round Lake; I wanted to

hear something of Jean, too.
“Ireached there, surprised ray old

hoa, who said he had heard I was
dead, lie invited me in though .some-
how he didn't seem very hearty in
his welcome. I sat there an Lour
when in comes two constables, claps
irons on m* and shows ma warrant ;
for my arrest —for the murder of oIU I
Monsier and Missis Bazine.

“Of course I objected, t’wern’t no

good. 1 landed in the town jail.
There I heard the first I knew of the
matter. It seems that about 7 o'clock
on the morning I left Round Lake so

suddenly, Peter Carter had rushed to j
the nearest neighbors and informed i
them that the old couple had been

murdered, their bodies carried olf ami
the house robbed. He had slept with
a friend, he said, a mile away. Jean
had left, and the old people were

alone. Their beds were covered with
blood and the house all turned up.

“Whom did he suspect?"
• “Why me—Ben Marlin, who had j

been there the night before drunk, a |
quarrelling with the old man, cursing 1
and threatening him.

“I was looked for, my haste in leav-
ing and refusal to tell why, my every
action convinced all of my guilt. I '
was traced to New York, to the ship
in which I sailed but in those days |
there was no way of telegraphing
ahead to stop me. There was a Den
Martin also in the crew, and he died
of the tremens the second day out.

Ttiis found its way into the papers
and the people interested concluded
that Martin was a mistake for Marlin,
and that I was gone.

“Well, I was in a pretty bad fix.
But I sends for a lawyer and gives
him five hundred out of my pile. He
was a mighty white chap—even if he
was a lawyer—l’d been overhauling
my memory and I gave him some

points. He went to work on 'em with
a will.

“The day of trial came, and il was

a big day in that town. Peter Carter
swore dead against me, how 1 curs.nl
and threatened the old man, how I

bad been seen loitering around near

the house afterwards. He believed,
felt sure, that 1 was the murderer.

Ilia friend, a stupid lout, swore

that Peter slept with him the night of
the killing. He could'nt tell what
lime Peter went away for he slept un-

til the boss kicked him up.
“Jean, prettier than ever, reluct-

antly testified that I had returned
curse for curse with old Bazine, but
not as bad as Peter Carter atated, and

I that I had made no threat* except

that I would “take the wind out of
his saiU yet."

“Other witnesses of little things
helped to make the case black for <

' me.
“My lawyer asked that I might tell

my story. 1 was put on the stand.

|AU listened and Pater Garter aat
j down in front of me with a sonar m
his thick ugly lips.

| *“Itold my story thus :

f“On the evening I bad the words
with Monsier Bazine, 1 had a lug stick

| in my hand, the one shown here lo-

| day. I did loiter abont (ha house,
' not vary near, for an boar or more
i after leaving the door-step. I hoped
to see Jean. I started in desperation
at last, to knock again at the door.
Wbea I reached the fence, thought
what a foal I was and stopped. The
Iht CBfij to me. | threw my club at
Kb* tfiVn waHtea away and vfthl if1

my home. I didn’t sleep much, and
early next morning I went to a point
on High Rocks, with my father’s spy-
glass and lay there looking for Jean
to come out to milk the cows. I
wanted to go and make up. I could
see all the Bazine farm and the lake
from where I was, and the spy-glass
made things pretty clear to me. I
dido t see Jean, but I did see some
things that I thought nothing of then,
but can understand now."

“Il what you saw has anything to
do with this case, you may state it,"
said the Judge.

I turned my eyes fullon Peter Car-
ter as he sat facing me. His brown
face was dirty white, his hands trera
bled; there was no sneer on his lips
now. He tried hard to face me and
couldn't.

“As I lay on the rock," said I “with
my eye to the glass, about a quarter
after 5 o’clock, I see Peter Carter com-
ing up the road from Miller Davis'
house. \V ben be reached bis uncle's ,
he opened a window in the side and
jumped in. In about five minutes he
came out of the door, looked around,
picked up a stick, which must have !
been the one I threw over and saw
again to day. He stood with it, heft-
ing it, for a little time, then went into
the house. It was full twenty min-
utes, I guess, before I see come out out
with a big bag or bundle on his back,
and this he carried down to Ravine'* ,
boat in the lake, that was tied to a tree. !

He put this load in the boat, went

back to the'house and came out with
another sack or bundle and carried it i
likew.se to the boat; then he got in,
stood up and sculled the boat into the
mi bl.e of the lake, where he dung the
load overboard. Then he came back,
went into the house, and in 10
minutes or so was out again with s
*bird or smaller bundle. He laid this
down near the fence, went off and got
a spade, dug like fury until he made
a hole, and in it bid the bag. Then
he tilled in the dirt, tramped it down,
anl seemed to scatter rubbish over it.
By this time I had concluded Jean
was not about. I bad heard so much

l" Bazine's queer ways of doing that ,
I thought littleor nothing of Peter
Carter s action. I have told the truth,
as God is to be my judge. I never
harmed that old man nor woman nor
saw them after that evening. The
man who killed the two sits there, and
his name is Peter Carter!

‘ During all my story Carter had
shown symptoms of terror and desire
to rush from the court-room. These
evidences had an effect upon those
present, hut my story was so unex-
pected that none could believe it yet."

“Directly I stopped my lawyer}
bounced in.'

“May it please the court,’ he said, i
‘it is known that Mr. Bazine bad two
Urge, very prominent front teeth; that
they were filled with gold that was
very conspicuous. It is also known
that old Mrs. Bazine, shortly after
she came here, fell and fractured her
skull, that Dr. Morrow removed the
splinters and over the cavity put a

silver plate. I have some silent wit-
nesses. The good neighbors here,'
believing the old fable that Round
L-Ue is bottomless, did not eearok |
tin rein fir the bodies. I had it done
Ust night, here are two result*.' and
oj-ening a valise he poured out on the
t .Me a lot ot bones; from these he
puked two skulls, one with great, j
lr. j dive, gold-piugge l front teeth, I

il l iho other with a small silver plate
*i: lop held there tv a slight bit
if scrip.

“There wis an uneaithly yell from
Cut- r, the first sound he h id ottered
i-iut'v I begin to speak; he threw him- I
s> if ii} ,n the door ae the two terrible
ol jd* were thrust under his eyes,
L rd. Lave mercy upon me! ‘Killme!’
*llng me!' were his cries.

’

' Tue confession thus given was so
cmj Jeie th it he wi*carried to jail
in be itoas I hid worn from iU He
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A Bjku.fr for Keeping a Good
Scseaip.— Take a door knob and
polish U, and use il m a mirror, and
the •htaHP 11 which you then see of
*yott|pßp the Jolly way you need to
look vbcQ he came a courting. Take
a bright teaspoon, turn it lengthwise
and look into it, aud you willwe the
way you look when he comes home
now, ifyou feel like it, j

Aad yet yea love him, and want
him to love you. Take care? Men
willstay at the feet of one wosaan
always if she ia forever charming to
them, but no man avtt loves the same
woman twice, cvanTf she ia Bis wife.
Therefore, try to be what you used to
b* what he chose.

A woman marries with a general
idea of having soma one to go out
with. A aoan always thinks of having
some one to stay horn* with.

Ifyour husband goes out often and
stays late, ask yourself whether you
tempt him to remain at your side.
Do yon make a bright sitting room
for him? Or do you economically live
in a basement smelling of mutton fat,
aad dimly lighted by one kerosene
lamp? Do you tidy up, drees your
hair, pin on a blight bow, and look
mif yen expected somebody, at his
oomiag-home hour? Or do you tie on
a soiled apron over your Mother Hub-
bard, stick your fset ia his old slip-
pers, wear long crimp pins in your
front hair, and explain that as nobody
is likely to call you didn't think it
worth while to “fix np ?" If so, do
you wonder he stays out the next
evening ?

Do you keep a store of the dreadful
things said about you by your mother-
in-law, aud refoM to believe you are

misinformed? If so, as be has been
the old lady's baby, you need not
wonder if he ends the conversation by
taking his hat and “going to see a

man."
Do you keep all the revelations hr

to the servants' evil deeds and tho
misery of shopping on a small income,
—p* ~*at L. *4ms if

salary is not raised very soon you do
not know what will happen, for tho
dinner table, when he cannot get
away? Ifyou do, reflect that he can

arrange to escape that sort of thing
by not coming home to dine at all.
There are reetauran Is.

The ordinary man. who works for
some other man, has not too jollya

life at (he beet. He ia ordered about
and found fault with by hie superior,
angered by the airs of some manager,
and tormented by some comrade who
does all he can to get him into dm

favor, with an eye to his own promo-
tion. His birthdays arise before him
M so many chances lost; he desires to

climb, but knows not bow. His home
is nothing to him if be does not find
peace and rest there, if be does not
there find a woman who loves him,
who valuea bis opinion, and above all.
wbo beiievee that be loves her. A
doubt of that makes a true-hearted
husband furious. Nor does be wish
to find, in the dear little beauty be
married, either a superior beiog who
wbo knows more than be does on all
eubjecta, or a forlorn Niobe, all tears.
Ifahe is usually cheerful, he will com-
fort her aad sympathize with her in

real trouble; but dismal sighs oyer

other women’s sealskin cloaks or pal-
atial residences or diamonds or hosts
of friends and society notices only
annoy and anger him. If be is worth
anything as a husband, he wants a
happy home; and a man can always
torn his back on a home be is weary
of, while a woman lus to stay'and
pot up with it.

Be pleasant; try to be cheerful;
cultivate your smile; make yooraelf as
pretty as though old courting days
were back again; listen to “him" with
respect. You have no business, you
kaow, to marry a mao you cannot
respect. So laugh at hie joke* and
be nice to him all the time. Let me

tell you a littlesecret; once having
loved you troely, a man willstay at
your feet forever unless you do some-
thing to hurt his self respect; tut if
ia pride or vanity or ill-temper, or
all of them together, yon posh him
awky only just once with tho toe of
your slipper, he never returns. As I
have already said: No man ever lores
the tome woman twice, not even hie
own wife.

Babe mid to her mamma: “Say,
mamsM. wM-yoa tohw mo to Cousin
Jaannes fuaural?” “No, ay child.
Yesterday yon wore at a party. lh
day before at amatinse; that’s enough
MHMWSt for the present."'
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