9 g AT W

“X 71

A ..‘1 "35

PUBLISHED EVERY THURSDAY
-7t Leonardtown, Md.,
By B. F.YATES & ¥F. V. KING,
+f Dollar a Year in ddvance

TBINS for TRANSIENT ADVERTISING:
Onesymare, oneinsertion. .. ..... $100
Each sl 'mw ...... 50

Eight n:u.qor less constitutea square.

A Liberal Deduction made for Yearl
uwlvertisements. Correspondence

VOL. LIII.

LEONARDTOWN, }

Y. JULY, b, 1894.

NO. 698

" BILL HEADS,
EXCOTED WITH NEATNESS AND DISPA™CH.
Parties having Real or Persopal

L s St

PROFESSIONAL,

JO. F. MORGAN,

and Counsellor at Law
and Agint for Connecticut Mutual Life In-
surance Company, Mutual Life of New
York and Royal Insurance of Liver-

pool,
LEONARDTOWN, Md
April 1, 1880—4f.

DAN’L. C. HAMMETT,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAw,
Leonardtown, Md
Jna §1—tf]
~B. HARRIS CAMALIER,

STATE'S ATTORNEY,
AND ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Leonardtown, Md

D. 8. BRISCOE,

A and Counsellor-at-Law,
219 St. Pau''s Street, Raltimore, Md
18731,

e e c_ S
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Leonardtown, Mp

" WALTER |. DAWKINS,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

14 E. Lexixetox St., BaLTIMORE, MD

Will continue to practice in Sg, Mary's
and adjoining counties. Nov 38—t

HENRY F. SPALDING,

ATTORNEY-AT LAW,

No. 25 Lexington St., Ba.timore, Md.

Prompt attention given % all basiness in
trusted in his care.

Jaa 1, 85—tft

WALTER B. DORSEY,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
LeoxarpTowx, Mb.

Office—Register of Wills’ Office.
Jan 14 '92—1y.

R. B, TIPPETT & BRO.

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW
11 E. Lekington 8t., near Chas., Balt.,, Md

Practice in the Courts of Baltimore city
Court of Appeals of Md., in the counties ot
Charies ad St. Mary's and Washington
Cty Speial attection given to Admiralty
pactice, collection of claims,

GEORGE BLAKISTONE,

Attorney-at-Law,
Farmers’ & Merchants’ Bank Building,
O eitescre, g e

A1TORNEYS AT LAW,
g [ Pyl kg
Claims collected and promptly paid over.
References :
Oiitizens National Bank, Baltimore.

J. Frank Ford, Clerk Court of Appeals, Ma.
Oct 13—tf, capr27 93

DUKE BOND, .
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR-AT-LAW.
National Mechanics Bank Building.

BALTIMORE, MD.
Sept 20 '02.

DR, WHIT HAMMETT,
DExTisT, m
306 9th N. W., Wasnixerox, D.C.

tive ana mechanical Work done
in_best manner. All work guaranteed.
Prices moderate. Consultation free.
Sept 1—tf]

CARPIT WEAVER.

JOSEPH LANTZ, manufactarer of bed
coverlets, bags, ingrain and rag carpets.
On the Leonardtown road near California,
Md. Jan. 4, ’04—tf,

HENDERSON, LAWS & CO.,

W E. PRATT ST.,

Baltimore. Md.

Manufacturers of CAKES, CRACKERS
and CANDIES by steam.

I beg leave to inform my friends and pa-
trons that I have permanently associated
mysell with the above firm respectful-

ly ask for a share of your
'{lnnuuyot‘xrfor murf:fv%m am yours
ery u
W.ETII&HSON.

J“'o
MATTHEW ). POPE,
Blacksmith and Wheelwright,

Leonardtown, Md.

Special attention given to horseshoeing.

can always be found at my shop and
wii,' do all work in my line at shortest no-
tice s."d 88 chesp as can be done in the
conntj. Terms cash. Thankful for J)ut
patronage Y respectfully ask a continu-
- Jun o15—tf}

T NOTYOR
NOTYCE.
HIS is to iaform my frie*dsand
T ihe public 1}] ! thlt‘l :Bl’pﬁn
tively be at m usine”
e s b WL e 8o
harness, boots an 0es

?i:l as low anybody bmm do ,l.';
All werk g to e as ne
and a3 mww ial as can be done in the

" To Ger thE GeNTURY WAR Sook.

i, Castie i 18 S B G
cen

co";"m. to the St. MarY's Beacoxw,

f::-mm Md., and any one of the 20

parts of the “Century War Book™ will be

GEORGE F. CLARK, |npe

My fa
OF ST. MARY’S COUNTY, WITH ‘i

Upon
The Leading One-Price Clothiers and Tailors, 10 & :Ug?“
12 E. Baltimore Street., near Charles, Baltimore, Md. LB

When in the city go and call for Mr. Clark, tell bim you are a St. Mary’s man and he
will sell you the best suit of clothes you ever saw at a moderste price. Call on him and A
be convinced. The best made clothing in Baltimore is at

LIKES, BERWANGER & CO., Baltimore Street, near Charles.

TO TOBACCO GROWERS !|:co it s

branded with ihe

EXCELSIOR GUANO COMPANY, |t fiendly withe
F. A. LUCCHESI, late of J.J. Turner & Co., Proprietor.

R
(8
%

books written about the
are dead and gone.

to make up my mind as to whether
one man I’ve known was & hero or
not. Maybe I’'m a heavy kind o’
chap, and things don’t strike me so
clear as they do others; but if I tell
you the story just as it happened,
you can put what reading you like

EXCELSIOR GUANO COMPANY'S| e s vonore i

on it.

I’'m a miner W&n
way, have been a m my life,
and recond I’'m like '.»\h‘ltiokto
the pick till some explosion comes
along and makes an end of me.

the mostjConcentrated, Universal ahd Durable Fertilizers offered to the I worked witha gang in the Nine

Flaskes mbining al }l;;o stimulinlaﬁng ;l{;litic‘ of Peruvian Guano, and the dura- | Pits colliery about fifteen years
e fertilizing properties o nes. Fine and Dry. : .

Put up in good strong bags, 12 to the ton.” Planters should see that every bag is | Pack, and there was one man there

ANAL XY SIS and our name in Red Letters.

as I

who hailed from Seuth Wales

an,” bt I
don’t know if the title comes right.

He was more lih,:glg?!u“‘
= man, and more like some sort of

STAR CLOTHING HOUSE,

JUST SUPPOSIN' e R

Now, that you could see a Big Stock of seasonable |there would comeselond

put way down to the very dead line of profit, so that

none could go lower, would yow have the sand to|make out what Q%ﬁhhns of

buy from a lesser stock and pay a larger price? By
Would You?
HAVE SURELY DONE IT!
T'he Most Complete Stock.

S. BIE B ER,

903 to 909 8th St, S. K,
WASHINGTON,

FOR TOBACCO USE

Baugiys Pure Bone and Peruvian Guane Sompound

Manufactured from GENUINE PERUVIAN GUANO, PURE ANIMAL
BONE, and HIGH-GRADE POTASH.

ALSO
'] see, down g0
BAGE'S COLCSRATED SPOCIAL PRTILIZED OB TOBAGGD. |evivic'sh

Which Has Been Used for Years by Many Leading Farmers. I lived

Use BAUGH'S CORN FERTILIZER | e

For Oorn, Oats and Garden Truok.

239 South Street, Baltimore. - |rucr simal thaw dthr. o was
N

S BIEBER'S

Washington, D. C., Oct. 20, 1893.
- el 7 2 o e e M :
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me & cloud into them
and dull them, and he would stare

goods, and just supposin’ that the prices had been |out before him as stupid as if he

was tranced; it was a sad look, too,
as well as dull, and I rever could

but I don’t know as' ,}*?"’“'in‘
Would You? more than civil to hims T have al-

ways been cautions with them
dwhrfs, for though hé seemed gentle
enough. I had heard they could

s i | bespiteful and vicious if crossed
The lLowest Prices. the:; i Ay :: e,
as they often are, and counld speak
English as well as any of us. He
had been two years and more at the
Nine Pits, and he brought some
wmoney with him when he came, for
he had a cottage of

tidy piece of g
Do Co above what the

pick would have you “hold
your breath; he w the work
like steam, ai & ;

have to er wl

Hetty would “one able
to keep her, i

R hat way. e
Baugh's Animal Bone and Potash Compound | ™ii.ie wss powesfalsretts. 1've

Is a Compiete Fertilizer for all Crops, and is used largely for Tobacco, seen a sight of women, [ 08 may
Potatoes, Garden Truck and all Spring Crops. suppose, in Six o , but

MANUFACTURED ONLY BY I l::‘ ~; i 5 y..i“ lz:m

CO : ?* 8

Paugh & Sons Company, bt ¥ as sun-
, = shine, 8he of temper,

412 EAST LOMBARD STREET, BALTIMORE, MD. too, but only 1 nay call the

PR fro“l“ ider, making

of an eve ome along

v ‘ 'MB R it all the
L E ] '“"; rk

B. R. ABELL, sgent for the large lumber firm, J. H. L Swoor, & Sox of p‘ﬁ ine o d talk

Alexandria, will keep constantly on hand in Leonardtown as ga; 7 |0

Boards gh(l& I‘J:t;)'n. Sa3h; &e, Floosing, Pelings - to the
Laths, Lime and Hsir, which he willsell atcity prices. :

for lumber from in Alexandria'will be proiaptly

S
sttended to. :

the hangman, but a pleasanter sort
to look upon than Jim you never
saw. See him on Sunday going to
chapel, clean and smart, as straight
as a Lole, with blue eyes locking so
frank and smiling yon’d say he
looked a picture.

He bad struck up a mighty affec-
tion for me before he had been a
month in the gang. You would
have thought *twas a wonder he had
managed to live so long without me.
He told me all about his friendsand
such like most confidential, and I

| found out he had to keep his moth-

nd hadn’t a sixpence he conld

she would listen, with a lovely color
in ber cheeks, and go on talking
about him after I had stopped, till
all of a sudden it came upon me
that him and her knew as much of
each other as I did and more, too,
and liked what they knew to a de-
gree that was considerable.

I was a trifle put ount about it,
for 1 knew he was poor, and it
wonld be a bad lookout if they was
to come together;still, as I’ve said,
I’'m heavy and slow in most things,
and I thought I'd better hold my
tongue awhile longer.

Well, one day—I1 remember it as
clear as yesterday—it was between
the lights on a September evening,
very quiet and still, the stars just
showing out like sparkles of dia-
mond light we get in the seams at
times. I was smoking my pipe in
our back room—father was out of
the house—when I heard voices in
the other room across the passage.
It was Matty and my sister talking
together.

Matty was the dwarf. Ile had a
long Welsh name, but we called
him ““Matty’” in the general way
because of his rough hair, and he
didn’t seem to mind the joke.

1 knew his voice well enongh. It
wasn’t exactly unpleasant, though
deep, with sometimes a sort of crack
n it, but anything like it sounded

teey "|'Just then I never heard before.

It made me sit up and put my
pipe down pretty sudden.

‘I love you,” he says to Hetty.
‘I’ve loved you ever since I’ve seen
you; won’t you marry me? I’d be
a good husband to you.’

She went into a light kind of
scornful laugh.

‘Marry you?” she says. ‘Why,
Matty, you must be dreaming! Of
course I won’t.’

And then I guessed she gave her
head a toss with a way she had.

I got up and went a step nearer
the door, for I didn’t know how he
might take it, them dwarfs being
uncertain creatures.

He was silent a minute. Then
he says,—

‘I’m stunted and crooked, I know,
but I love you better than any other
man will ever love yon, and I’ve a
comfortable home to offer you.’

‘If you had twenty homes I
wouldn’t have you,” she answers
quick. ‘So do say no more about
it.

I have often thought she wasa
trifle sharp and unkind in her
speech, but 1 fancy the girl was
more than half frightened, for he
must have looked a rare object in
that dim light, and, after all, pretty
girls don’t stop to pick and choose
their words so gently as they might,
perbaps. .

I think he moved round the room
after that, for his voice sounded
near to me. He spoke short and
savage like,—

‘Jim Marwood’s the man that
stands between you and me. Do
you think I’ve been blind? Do you
think I can’t see that? Jim Mar-
wood has got your heart; and do you
think you will ever marry him while
I’m alive?’

I got a shiver down the back and
felt round for my stick, for his
tone was awful, and [ didn’t know
what he might do next.

Hetty never was the girl to be
cowed, and she flashed round on
him the next moment like gun-
powder.

‘It is Jim Marwood that has got
my heart, and I have his, and I’'m
not ashamed to say it before you or
any man. I know you’ve got your

cottage and your garden that you

: of are so mortal proud of, and I know

me 1 told Hetty, and

Jim is poor, and we shall have to

wait for years; but you needn’t
think you’ll frighten me out of
marrying nim, for you won’t; and
if 1 didn’t marry him I’d never
marry such a miserable, wicked,
ugly wretch as you! So don’t flat-
ter yourself I would.’

And she gave a kind of sob, and
burst out at the door, and rushed
up our little flight of stairs, and I
heard the door bang and the key
turn in her lock sharp and passion-
ate.

I waited, still as death, wonder-
ing how he would take on, and hear-
ing no stir I kind of squinted
‘arodnd the deorpost into thé pas-
sage.

There he stood in the dusk facing
toward the open entry door and the
starry sky. A desperate, hideous,
evil looking thing, with his mon-
strous head and shaggy hair and his
little twisted legs. There was that
dull, tranced look in his eyes, and
he was staring before him like I
had often seen him do in the mine.

‘She shall never marry Marwood
while I'm alive. God made me
same as him,” I heard him mutter
to himself, and then he went out.

I saw him no more that night,
and I didn’t let on to Hetty that I
had overheard them. The next
day we were all underground as
usual. Somehow or other Matty
and Marwood and me found our-
selves always pretty close together.
He seemed to me to be hanging
onto Jim ina way I didn’t like,
hearing what I had heard, and 1
kept as close to both as I well could
keeping my tools ready to hand,
and watching the dwarf out of the
corner of my eye.

Jim never looked taller nor hand-
somer nor straighter than he did
that day. Happy he was as a lark,
whistling over his work and laugh-
ing as light hearted as could be.

I conldn’t be light, for there was
a curious weight on my mind, a
sense as if some mischief was going
to happen before nightfall.

I noticed that the dwarf scarce
took his eyes off Jim, except at
twelve o’clock, when we stopped for
our bits of food, and then he sat in
a corner by himself under a truck
and scribbled on a scrap of paper,
with a queer sort of smile on his
face. 1 had the shivers more than
once, for he looked so evil and so
black among the coal heaps, and
every now and then he would talk
to himself in Welsh, which I had
never heard him do before, and it
turned my blood cold, for it sound-
ed for all the world like the jabber-
ings of a maniac.

In the afternoon we got down to
a lower level. It was a dangerous
part of the mine, as we all knew,
and we kept our Davy lamps pretty
tight, I can tell you.

‘There’s fire damp about here,’
said one of the men.

‘And a spark would settle the lot
of us wouldn’t it?’ said the dwarf.

They were almost the first words
he had spoken, and the expression
of his face as he said it made my
heart give a turn.

‘Ah, that it wounld!” Jim answer-
ed.

A kind of sick fear came over me
that our lives were in the dwarf’s
power, and hanging, as it might be,
on a thread. Such a longing came
over me for a mouthful of fresh air
and the sight of the open sky as 1
had in the mines before.

People warming their toes at
their handsome fires on the winter
nights don’t know what it means
to us chaps who have the digging of
the coals in the depths of the earth,
and who put flesh and blood in
jeopardy every hour to do it.

Nothing more was said about fire-
damp, however, and that day, the
longest day I had ever known, came
around to six o’clock without an
explosion.

The cages were ready for us to
get up to the top of the shaft, and
most of the men bad gone.

‘You go now,’ says I to the dwarf. ‘
‘No,” he answers; ‘I'm going to

stay a little overtime to-night. You
all go on, and send the cage down
again for me. And iook here, give

this to your sister Hetty, will you?
and tell her to open it.’
He put a e into my hand,

tied op in a handkerchief. T took
it gingerly enough, for, with such
suspicious in my mind, I half ox-
pected it might gé off in my fuce
somehow. ¥ .

Then we tonched ithe signal rope
and up went Jim and me, and the
dwarf stood anderneath and turned
his face up, watching us out of
sight.

Well, 1 felt more comfortable
when we put our feet on firm ground
on top of the shaft, and then sent
the cage down again for him.

‘Wonder what’s in that bundle?’
says Jim.

‘Maybe Hetty will tell yon some

time,> T-replies, Nttle thinkingshow ow e

it concerned him.

I took it home and called Hetty
to open it. Our cottage wasn’t far
from the pits, and it conldn’t have
been above ten minates since the
dwarf had put it into my hand.

She undid the knot, and there—
if you would believe it—were the
title deeds of his cottage and a dozen
sovereigns tied up in a piece of van-
vas, and the scrap of paper I had
seen him scribble on under the
truck. There were these words on
it:

‘What is hereis for you.” ‘Ugly
and miserable’ [ am, but ‘wicked’
[am not. I said yon shouldn’t
marry him while 1 was alive, and 1
ghall keep myword. Think kindly
of a dwarf if you can. God made
me as well as bim.’ o

We hadn’t got to the end of the
poor, dirty little letter, when we
heard a sound that made our hearts
stand stili—a long, dull roaring,
shaking the floor we stood on as if
it was thunder under our feet.

‘An explosion in the mine!” savs
Hetty, with & face as white aschalk.

We rushed out. All Nine Pits
was out; men, women and children,
screaming and running to the shaft
head.

Hundreds of tons of solid earth
and rock and rubble had fallen in,
and under it all was the dead, crush-
ed body of that poor creature we
had helped to send from the world.

It was no use trying to dig him
out. He knew when he opened his
Davy lamp—and he must have open-
ed it—that human kelp could never
réach him there. He knew when
he watched me and Jim go up in
the cage he was staying behind for
his death, and he went to it of his
own free will, for the love of my
sister Hetty.

She cried about it for a week, and
said she should never be happy a-
gain. Bat 1 think she is happy
now, for she married Jim come the
Easter after, and they live in Mat-
ty’s cottage still, and the garden is
all abloom with flowers.

Last June, Dick Crawford brought
his twelve months old child, suffer-
ing from infantile diarrhoea, to me.
It had been weaned at four months
old and beingsickly everything ran
through it like water through a
sieve. I gave it the usunal treat-
ment in such cases but without ben-
efit. The child kept growing thin-
ner urtil it weighed bt little more
than when born, or perhaps ten
pounds. I then started the father
to giving Chamberlain’s Colie,
Cholera and Diarriicsa Remedy.
Before one bottle of the 25 cent nize
had been used, a marked improve-
ment was seen and its continued
use cured the child. Its weakness
and puny constitution disappeared
and its father snl miyself believe
the chiid’s life was saved by. this
Remedy. J. T. Marlow, M. D.,
Tamarea, Ill.  Forsale by Wm. F.
Greenwell & Son, Leonardtown, Md.

Tue Cavse or His Exorioy.—
Miss Van Bank: In tears, papa ?

Mr. Van Bank : llipgy tears, my
child—happy tears! This is the
proudest moment of my iife !

Miss Van Bank : Indeed papa !

Mr. Van Bank : Yes, my daogh-
ter. I have lived to sce myself des-
cribed in a newspaper as a multi-

millionaire !—Puck.

Saxe Here—American Girl—Is
it customary for some one to ,ivo

the bride away at aweddingin Eng-
land ?

Englishman-—Yes.
‘Bat the bridegroom is not given
away 2’

‘No; but he is sometimes sold.’
—New York Press.
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