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Parties hﬂ-;num

C\Lfarul.mouﬁ o
biile neatly executed and at Prices.

GEORGE F. CLARK,

OF ST. MARY’S COUNTY, WITH

LIKES, BERWANGER & CO0 ,

The Leading One-Price Clothiers and Tailors. 10 &
12 E. Baltimore Street., near Charles, Baltimore, Md.

When ’ d he
the cit; and call for Mr. Clark, tell him you are a St. Mary's man an
will sell ;:‘m thec bloﬁnit of clothes you ever saw at a moderate price. Callon him and

e convinced. The best made clothing in Baltimore is at

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

April 20—y3

i ostjConcentrated, Universal and Durable Fertilizers offered to the
F()ral)rghti:?n? )il‘ t|be stimulalating qualities of Peruvian Guano, and the dura-

Planter. !
ble fertilizing properties of Bones. Fine and D

Put up in good strong bags, 12 1o the ton.
branded with the «#N% ¥ L F*SIS and our a@mee in Red Letters.

EXCELSIOR GUANO COMPANY,
F. A. LUCCHESI, late of J.d. Turner & Co., Propritor.

239 South Street, Baltimore.

OFFICE OF
S BIEBERS

AR CLOTHING HOUSE,
Washington, D. C'; 08t: 20,-1898. |-

JUST SUPPOSIN’

Now, that you could see a Big Stock of seasonable
goods, and just supposin’ that the orices had been
put way down to thevery dead line of profit, so that |
none could go lower, would you have the sand to

buy from a lesser stock and pay a larger price?
Would You?

Would You?
WE HAVE  SURELY
The Most Complete Stock.

DONE IT!

The Lowest Prices.

S. BIE B ER,

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

"Planters should see that every bag is

WASHINGTON, - - - - D.C

e — _ S

STOP! LOOK!!

PRICES REDUCED TO SUIT THE TIMES.

FOR WHEAT AND GRASS, USE
THE OLD STAND-BY,

BAUGH'S
- RAW BONE

LISTEN !

The Bilood
Ie the Life.

Wi it becomes thin or impure
the vital organs suffer. Rheuma-
tism, Dvspepsia, Chills and Fever,
Liver and Kidney troubles, Dropsy,
scrofula_or some other form of
blood disease follows. To keep
‘he blood pure is of the utmeost
‘mportarice; this can be accom-
plished by the judicious use of

FOSTER’S
GERMAN

A thoroughly effective scientific
medicine; it both purifies and
linvigorates; it tones up and
strengthens the system while
cleansing it from all impurities.
Pleasant to the taste, prompt and
| certain in its results. As a family
| remedy it is unequaled.

Sold by all Druggists.

FOSTER MEDICINE COMPANY,
BALTIMORE, MD.

‘ FOSTER'S GERMAN ARMY AND NAVY CURE
| for Skin discases is a and unfailing
remedy fur Fczema, Salt Rheum, Tetter, Ring
Worm, Poison Oak. Pimples, Blot and every
form of eruptivn.  Muititiades testify 10 its merits,
s0 cents per bex.

PROFESSIONAL,
JO. F. MORG._ N,

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

"  LEONARDTOWN, Md.
April 1, 1880—tf.

DAN’L. C. HAMMETT,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAw,
Leonardtown, Md

Jna 81—tf]

B. HARRIS CAMALIER,

STATE'S ATTORNEY,
AND ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
s e se e so e Iggonardtown, Md |
D. 8. BRISCOE,
Attorney and Counsellor-at-Law,

219 St. Paul’s Street, Raltimore, Md
1873—tf.

ROBERT C. COMBS,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAwW,
Leonardtown, MD

" WALTER |. DAWKINS
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

14 E. Lexixerox ST., BALTIMORE, MD

Will continue to practice in St. Mary’s
| and adjoining counties. Nov 3—

|HENRY F. SPALDING,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
No. 25 Lexington St., Ba.timore, Md.
Prompt attention given to all basiness in
trusted in his care,
Jaa 1, 85—tf}

WALTER B. DORSEY,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
LreoxaArpTOWN, MD,

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

R. B. TIPPETT & BRO.

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW
| 11 E. Lexington St., near Chas.,Balt., Md

| Practice in the Courts of Baltimore city
| Court of Appeals of Md., in the counties ot

harles ad St. Mary’s and Washington
|Cty Speial attection given to Admiralty
| pactice, collection of ciaims.

| GEORGE BLAKISTONE,
| Attorney-at-Law,
Farmers’ & Merchants’ Bank Building,
Corner South and Lombard Sts},
Baltimore, Md
Sept 26—tf]

RODDY & LOVE,

| A1TORNEYS AT LAW,

\
Law Buildi Cor. Lexington and St.
| - Paul .G.lg;ll. Baltimere, Md,

PHUSPHATB, ‘ Claims collected and promptly paid over.

|  References:
Citizens National Bank, Baltimore.

AN AMMONIATED DISSOLVED ANIMAL BONE,  J. Frank Ford, Clerk Courtof Appeals, Md.

In constant use with increasing demand since 1855.

If you want a Good, Cheap, Reliable, Animal Bone Fertilizer, use |

BavGn’s Raw BoNE SuPER PHOSPHATE.
For Prices and Pamphlet, write

BAUGH & SONS COMPANY,

412 E. Lombard Street, - -

'LUMBER.

-

BALTIMORE, MD. }

| Oct 13—tf, capr27 98

DUKE BOND,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR-AT-LAW.
| National Mechanics Bank Building.
! BALTIMORE, MD.

Sept 29 '92.

| DR, WHIT HAMMETT,
DexTisT,

i‘ 306 9th N. W., WasmI~xeTON, D.C.

‘ ve ana mechanical Work done
in manner. All work guaranteed.
| Prices moderate. Consultation free.

| Sept 1—tfl

B. R. ABELL, sgent for the large lumber firm, J. H.D> Suoor, & Sox of| FOR COUNTY COMMISSIONER.

tly on hand in Leonardtown
Alexandria, will keep constantly ol P -’y

Scantling,
2 Dressed Boards, Shingles, Doors, Sash; &e.
Also, Lat Lime and Hair, which he willsell at city prices.
Orders ::'l-bchn- in Alexandria will be promptly attended to.

T ————

Flooring, Palings |

-

Messrs. Editors:-—Please announce JAS.
T. BAILY, of the 7th district, as a suita-
ble candidate for County Commissioner,
subject to the action the Democratic
primaries. éra DistRICT.

| the least afraid to stay,’ said Tilly,

Tilly Clifford was sitting one
evening in the doorway of her hum-
ble home, an old brown farm-house,
situated two miles away from the
centre of the villageof N——. She
was wondering what made her fa-
ther so quiet and sober of late, and
why she caught ker mother every
now and then wiping away the tears
with a stealthy hand.

She heard their voices now, as
they were talking in a low tone in
the kitchen, and once in a while
she canght the words, ‘““mortgage,’
‘foreclosure,” ‘ejection,” and the
like, and she pondsred very sober-
ly upon their meaning. Pretty
soon her father went oui, to attend
to matters in the barn, and her
mother called to her to ‘come in.’

‘Sit down, my child,” she said, as
Tilly entered. ‘I want to have a
little talk with you,’

The girl obeyed, rightly think-
ing that whatever had been troub-
ling her parents of late was about
to be revealed.

‘We have been harassed greatly
for some time now,” her mother be-
gan, ‘with the fear that we should
lose our little home.'

‘Lose our home? Why, moth-
er, { thought father owned it; that
it was. by Grandfather
Clifford.” i

‘So it was, dear; and your father
received it free from incumbrance,
but, in an evil hour, he put a mort-
gage of three hundred dollars upon
it, in order to lean that amount to
an old friend. Not long after the
friend failed, and the debt was lost.
The time for foreclosing the mort-
gage ended years ago; bat kind Mr,
Day, who held it, has said repeat-
edly, ‘“Never mind, Mr. Clifford :
as long as you pay the interest, the
money can remain invested in the
house.” He died, as you know, a
few weeks since, and the nephew,
who inherits the property, says we
maust pay the three hundred dollars
before three months, or else leave
the house.’

‘O mother ! will it be possible for
father to do go ? asked Tilly, anx-
iously.

‘There is only one hope. We
have thought of a friend about thir-
ty miles from here, who may pos-
sibly let us have the money, and
allow une transfer the mortgage to
him.’

‘I do hope he will, mother; it
would be so dreadful to have to
leave the old house.’

‘It will be aa God wills,” replied
Mrs. Clifford; ‘but we must make
every effort we can to save it. We
think of taking the journey in our
own wagon, to save expenses, and
have decided to start to-morrow
morning. You will not be afraid
to stay here alone through the day,
will you ? We have arranged with
your Uncle John to come here and
sleep the night we are away.’

‘It will be dreadfally lonesome
here with both away, but I’m not

bravely.

As they wished to take an early
start in the morning, the family re-
tired very soon after Mr. Clifford
returned from doing his barn chores.

Tilly awoke at sunrise, but found
that her father and mother had
been up already quite awhile, and
the preparations for their journey
were nearly made.

‘Don’t leave the house, except to
go a short distance, and be very
careful, Tilly, about fire,” said Mr.
Cliford, as they drove away.

into the house, to forget her lone-
liness as best she could in doing up
the morning housework.
She had a long day, all to ber-
self, and many a little piece of
work that had been put by fora
favorable time she managed to fin-
ish. In the afternoon she happen-
ed to think of an interesting book,
which one of her school-friends had
lent her a day or two before, and
she sat down by the open window
to enjoy it.
She was so absorbed in its con-
tents, that she was startled when
she heard a sweet voice say, —
‘Shall I intrade if I step in and

m 1 ; { w s w '
Tilly leoked up, and a young
lady, beautifully dressed, stood be-
fore her. She had a sweet, winning
face, and the most faultless grace
of manner. She was instantly
charmed with her strange visitor,
and quickly replied —
‘Not in the least.
in.’
The young lady took the chair
offered, which was a cushioned
rocker, and sankintoits easy depths
in utter weariness.
‘I was journeying with my friends,’
she explained, ‘and somehow have
strayed away from them, and we’ve
become separated.’
‘I dare say they will find you,’
said Tilly, hopefully, ‘and, in the
mean time, you can rest here as
long as you choose.’
‘Thank you; this is such a clean,
cozy little home, it will be a real
treat to stay here a while,” replied
the young lady.
The two girls were soon chatting
as familiarly as though they had al-
ways known each other. As it grew
toward night, and the strange lady’s
friends did not appear, Tilly won-
dered why she appeared so perfectly
easy about her situation.
Not long after ten, the lady said,
‘If you will allow me to spend the
night here, I will make some ar-
rangement whereby 1 can meet my
friends farther on.’
‘I should be very glad to have you
stay,” replied Tilly, ‘as my father
and mother have gone upon a journ-
ey, and it will be pleasant to have
company.’
By and by Uncle John came in,
and was introduced to Tilly’s visi-
tor, who made herself very agreea-
ble to him, as she chatted about the
crops and other matters that she
thought would interest him.
She retired quite early, and Tilly
gave her the spare bedroom, which
led out of the parlor.
‘Where did that young woman
come from?’ asked Unecle John, as
Tilly returned to the kitchen.
She explained the story of her
having become separated from her
friends, and of seeking rest there.
‘It is rather of a strange state-
ment, I should think,’ replied Uncle
John.
‘Do you think there is anything
wrong about her, Uncle John?
asked Tilly, anxiously.
‘I cannot say thereis,” he replied;
‘but there's a strange glitter in her
eye once in a while, which I don’t
like. Ithink she’ll bear watching.’
There were two bedrooms leading
from the kitchen. Tilly occupied
one, and Uncle Johu retired to the
other, where Mr. and Mrs. Clifford
usually slept.
About midnight Tilly awork with
a start, and thought she heard
strange sounds in the kitchen.
She crept out of bed. and looked
through the crack of the door, which
was ajar. There she saw a sight
which froze her blood with horror.
Her young-lay guest was standing
by the table, clad in her night-dress,
and wildly brandishing the carving-
knife, whase ¢dag ravars -
then, she wO%° Jce
on her fing %%, s%® -

‘Ha! she
won’t she?’ a1
is so thin and
tell me I’ll hay
tonight. Ha, b

Tilly tried
could n’t make
intense relief U
he afterward ex
undressed at all
one eye open,’
" bed-room and

Walk right

Tilly gave the desired promise,
kissed them good-by, and then went

from the franti

to her room.

fierce glitter had gone from her eyes,
and she seemed docile as a child.
Shutting her into her room anl
barricading the door, Uncle Jobn
returned again to the kitchen.

In the mean time, Tilly had dress-
ed and stood there, with a white
face, awaiting him.

‘O Uncle John! she cried, in a
hoarse whisper, ‘I do believe she
meant to kill me; what does it
mean?’

‘It means, child, that the woman
is crazy, and has probably escaped
from some lanatic asylom.’

another minute, Uncle John, and
as for sleeping, I’m sure I shall not
close my eyes again tonight.’

‘Her madness comes on by spells,
I think, and we won’t be troubled
by her any more tonight. You go
to bed, and I’ll keep watch the
rest of the night,’ said Uncle John.

Assured thus of safety, Tilly re-
tired to her room, but she was too
excited to sleep soundly, and only
caught a short nap now and then.

Next morning the young lady
came out, daintly dressed, to bleak-
fast, and looked and appeared so
perfectly sane, that Tilly was al-
most fain to believe that the inci-
dent of the night before was only a
horrible dream. She retired to her
room as soon as the meal was finish-
ed, and while Uncle John and Tilly
were consulting as to what should
be done, they were startled to see a
handsome carriage, with a span of
horses, drive up.

A pale, anxious-looking gentle-
man came hastily up the walk, and
knocked upon the door.

‘Have you seen anything of a
young lady, dressed in a black silk
dress and sack, and a white hat,
trimmed with lace and feathers?’ he
asked hurriedily.

‘Yes, sir; she is here now,’ said
Tilly. ‘Won’t you come in and
see her?’

‘Thank God!” he exclaimed, fer-
vently. Then, turning to the lady
in the carriage, he called out:—

‘Dismiss your fears, my dear.
Alice is here.’

The lady soon after entered, and
Tilly immediately conducted her to
her daughter’s room,

Upon her return to the kitchen,
Tilly told the circumstances of the
young lady’s arrival, and Uncle
John related her midnight visit to
the kitchen, and the muttered
threats they had heard her make
while hoding the knife.

‘My unhappy. child,” said the
poor father, in a broken voice, while
the tears rolled down his cheeks.
‘She has been bereft of reason for
the past three years, and been the
inmate of an asylum until recently.
Her keepers thought she was so
much better, they allowed her to
come out and try a change. While
we were riding slowly along yester-
day, she suddenly leaped from the
carriage and plunged into a piece
of woods by the road. I followed
as fast as I could, but she ezcaped
me, and her mother and I have been
suffering tortures of suspense in
regard to her fate. She has spells
of frantic thirst for blood. I shud-
der to think what a tragedy might
have happened here.’

‘It was a narrow escape,” said
Uncle John; ‘as it happened, there
was no harm done, and I am glad
that your daughter is safe.”

Soon after the young lady ap-
peared, accompanied by her mother,
and dressed for her journey. As
her father passed out of the door he
thrusta bill inte Tilly’e tas>*""

by the arm, and marched her back

By the time she reached there the

to make us the loan, and be has
come home feeling utterly dis-
couraged,’ said Mrs. Clifford, as she
sank wearily into a chair.

‘I'm so0 sorry, said Tilly, with
trembling lips; ‘but it is n’t so bad
to lose our home as though some
one of us had been killed or gone
crazy.’

Then, as her father entered soon
after, Tilly told all about the ex-
citing events of the previous day
and night.

As they realized the danger that
had threatened their only child,
Mrs. Clifford exclaimed, thank-
fally,—

that could befall us; we’ll bear it
with becoming fortitude, now Chat
all our lives are spared.’

A few evemings after, while the
family were sitting together in the
twilight, a neighbor, who had been
to the postoffice, threw a letter into
the open door.

Tilly lighted a candle, and her
father gazed curiously at the direc-
tion and the post-mark.

‘Who can it be from? he ex-
claimed, turning it over and over
in his hand.

‘Why, father, open it and see,’
said Tilly, laughing; ‘that’s the
quickest way to find out.’

He did so, and a check for five
hundred dollars fell out.

‘Here, Tilly read it,” he said, with

a trembling voice. ‘I can’t think

what it means.’

It read thus:—

‘MR. CrLirrorRD: DEAR Sig,—-

Having obtained your name and ad-

dress as 1 passed through your vil-

lage the other day, I take great

pleasue in sending you the inclosed

check. Itis only a slight return

for the gservice your daughter ren-

dered to my afflicted child. I beg

that you will use this money for

your own or her benefit, as you may
see best. Yours traly,

‘HERMAY ST. CLAIR.
‘O father,” said Tilly, clapping
her hands with delight, ‘that will
pay off the mortgage, and we can
keep our home after all.’
‘We can, thank God,’ he said;
‘what a merciful Providence sent
that young woman to our door.’
‘God has many ways of bringing
about the same result,” said Mrs.
Clifford reverently. 1 have hsd
faith to believe He would help us
in our trouble, but I never dreamed
it would come in the way it has.
How can we ever be thankfal
enough?’
A few days after the whole fami-
ly went upon s journey, and when
they returned they brought with
them a clear title to the little home-
stead. After paying the mortgage
they invested cne hundred and fifty
dollars in the bank for Tilly, and
the remaining fifty they presented
to Uncle John, thus enabling the
old gentlemas to purchase some
farm implements he had long need-
ed.
Tilly never forgot this lesson of
her girl hood, or the lesson of God’s
watchful care over us which it
taught her.

There is no medicine so often
needed in every home and so admir-
ably adapted to the purposes for
which it is intended, as Chamber-
isin’s Pain Balm. Hardly a week
passes but some member of the fam-
ily has need of it. A toothache or
headache may be cured byit. A
touch of rheumatism or neuralgia
quieted. Thesevere pain of & burn
or scald promptly relieved and the

h edici b
e

sore healed in much less time than _ -
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s ‘Xou were right, Tilly, in sayin e e
‘O dear! I'm afraid to stay herj that our trouble is ot '!Eonrg”* o
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