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GEORGE F. CLARK,
OP ST. MARY'S COUNTY, WITH

LIKES. BERWANGER ft CO.
The Leading One-Price Clothiers and Tailors. 10 & \

12 E. Baltimore Street., near Charles. Baltimore, Md.
When in the city go and call for Mr. Clark, tell him you are a St Mary’s mao and be

will sell you the beat salt of clothes you ever saw at a moderate price. Call on him and
be conn need. The beat made clothing in Baltimore is at

LIKES, BBRWANQER d CO., Baltimore Street, near Charles.

10 TOBACCO GROWERS!

Guano (toMPAKYs

Forming the most Coocentrateil, Universal and Dnrahle Fertilizers offered t * the
Planter Combining all the stimululatiog qualities of Peruvian Guano, and the dara
ble fertilizing properties of Bones Fine ami Dry.

Put ap in good strong Hag*. 12 to the ion PlanU-r* should see that every bag i*
branded with the I**l4 and our team? in Bed letters.

EXCELSIOR GUANO COMPANY,
F. A. LDCCHESI, late of J. J. Turner & Co., Proprietor.

239 South Street. Baltimore.

OFFICE OF

JIIKBEK’S

STAR CLOTHING HOUSE,
W asking ton, D. C., Oct. 20, 1893.

JUST SUPPOSIN’
Now, that you could see a Big Stock of seasonable

i i
goods, and just supposin’ that the vrices had been

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

none could go lower, would you, have the sand to

buy from a lesser stock ami pay a larger price ?

Would You ? Would You ?

WE HAVE , SURELY DONE IT!* I t

Xhe Most Complete Stock.
- 1 1

The Lowest Vrices. i

S. BIEBER,
903 to 909 Bth St., S. E.,

WASHINGTON, - - - - D. C.
I

STOP! LOOK 1! LISTEN!!!

PRICES REDUCED TO SUIT THE TIMES.

tdA FOR WHEAT AND GRASS, USE

THE OLD STAND-BY,

BADGE’S SDPER

HAW BONE PHOSPHATE,!

AN AMMONIATED DISSOLVED ANIMAL BONE,
In constant use with increasing demand since 1855.

If you want a Good. Cheap, Reliable, Animal Bone Fertilizer, use
Bauch’s Raw Host Super Phosphate.

For Prices and Pamphlet, write -

BAUGH & SONS COMPANY,

ff 2 E. Lombard Street ,
- - BALTIMORE, MD.

LUMBER.
If. Iff. lIBCLI,agent for the large lumber Arm, J. H. I> Smoot. A Sow ot

Alexandria. willkeep constantly on hand In Leonard town
Bjarda, Scantling. Weather Boarding. Flooring, Paling*

Dnwel Bntrdt. Shingles. Doom. Saab; Ac
Also. Laths. Lime and liair. which be wll)ellat city price*
Orders lor lumber Irma ia Alexandria willbe promptly attended to.

A FAITH mm
“T THE QBACI OF SO* 1 ABWatAT 1 AJC~—I S. Paul I
Let tedov veil this h vloom,

UtNoovrrinF no rirtae, iMMMfW¦Bull.
Whrrestth to fleck the tMmhmeni hall<>r shim- with rsith-ucr o’er Sumt uab.

let noble notion*. good boj*Bf ceaptn,
Cease to exist within this Mte worM.
And all the evil therein StMgL. onfur’M.

Be laid before TbAe, Lart-tteUaf prafer!
“AJ! mankind beta* MUttgß F* TMaaatth,
Ere for one m-oiMjt. hMEnnr Fiilh

irjBBZLLtSAita.
From Romance. 4

Fakt i.

Before the ad rest o| Kom two
potent factor* in civUnKton—steam

settled that in many counties and
parishes a bridle-path, twisting and

• writhing like a great serpent

I through the primeval forest, was
the only evidence of the invasion of
the white man, there roamed over
the Middle and Southern States a
band of robbers, under the leader-
ship of a man named Morrell. The
members of this terrible organiza-
tion were scattered in all directions
—over every highway and by-path
in the country like the tentacles of
a giant octopus. Many a gallant
Kentuckian and thrifty trader from
Ohio, after having disposed of bis
drove of horses or flat boat of mer-
chandise in the South, when re-
turning home on horseback through
the wilderness, with his gold in e
belt around his waist, has bitten
the dust from the bullst of one of

these hidden assassins. Another
source of wealth to the marauders
was their traffic in negroes and

horses. It was when the fertile
swamp-lands of Mississippi and
Louisiana first began to attract at-

tention, and here the robbers found
their richest field of operation, with
strange immunity from detection.
A valuable negro or horse would be
stolen from the Middle States an I
rapidly transferred from squad to

squad of the gang until the extreme
South was reached, when the booty
was sold at an immenlb profit.

On a plateau of the Bine Ridge
Mountains of North Carolina there
lived, at the time of this story, a

planter named Battle—a widower,
with but one child, a young man
twenty years old.

Mr. Battle was considered a man
of wealth in those primitive times,
and his two-storied brick house,
with its unadorned, white-plastered
walls and narrow window-panes,
was regarded as little less than a

palace by his unsophisticated neigh-
bors. His wife died a few days
after the birth of his son, Alexan-
der, or Aleck, as he was more famil-
iarly called, and the littleone was
nursed and reared by the negro

housekeeper, who fortunately had
an infant of about the same age, to
whom she had given the fanciful
cognomen of Romeo.

The two children grew up more
likefoster-brothers than master and
slave. They were constantly to-
gether, sharing the same sports,
eating the same kind of food, and
wearing the same style of clothes,
for Romeo, beingasize smaller than
Aleck, fell heir to all his master’s
outgrown apparel, and fashions
then were not as evanescent as now.
When Aleck was old enough to be
sent off to Virginia to college,
Romeo went along as a matter of
course, as his Returning
home for the Christmas holidays,
the rumbling stage, in irhich they
were passengers, stopped for the
first night at a lonely little tavern.

When Aleck entered the front
room, which served as both kitchen
and parlor, he found two men seat-
ed at a table, drawn np near the
large, open fire-place, playing cards
by the ruddy blaze of pine-knots.
They were well dressed, of quiet de-
meanor, and be readily accepted
their iuvitation to join the game.

That night, as Romeo was about
seeking bis lodging in tbe negro

qnarters, one of the strangers called
him into bis bedroom and asked
him to clean the mad from bis
cloak, at the same time handing
him a glass of wine as compensation.

When he awoke tbe following
morning, he found himself lying in

i the back part of a light wagon, his
feet and hands manacled, bit head
aching violently, and on the seat in

A FEARFUL COUQH
*_ , gS————W*Bptodiif crca pj

I AYER’S CHERRY PECTORAL
-My wile was Jjj

suffering from a O
P • fearful eongh, £
(c M wbleta the best q

I P* N medic*! skill pro- O

I cnn *l,le was *“*•*

o
u /f A' ble to relieve. We o

h).] £/ /did not ezpeet O

J/ 1/ that she could lon*
®

/ survive; but Mr. o
t'* B. V. Royal, dep- O

otJr BUrvr > or - bP- o'
“

pened to be stop- o
ping with as over night, and having a O
buttle vt Ayer's Cherry Pectoral with 0
bias, Induced my wife to try this remedy, o
The mutt was so beneficial, that she O

and weighs MO pounds ”-*.A Hcmm- •

mas. Hsossy. Ga, ©

Ayer’s Cherry Pectorals
Received Highest Awards ©

AT THE WORLD’S FAIR®
0 c QooOOP o Q 9 00 opssmpmpjlq

i ____

PROFESSIONAL,
! 10. F. MORGAN,

Attorney and Counsellor at Law
and Agun* for Connecticut Mutual Life In-
surant* Company, Mutual Life of New
York amt Royal Fire Insurant e of Liver-
pool,

LBGNARDTOW*, Md
April I. IMHO—tf.

OAN L C. HAMMETT,
ATTOUKK* AMD CuCMBELLUK ATLav,

Leunardtown, Md
Jna 31—tf*

B. HARRIS CAMAUER,
STATE'S ATTORNEY,

AMD ATTOKMET-AT-LAW,

LeonardUtwn, Md

O S. BRISCOE,

Attorney and Counsellor-at-Law,
210 St. Paul’s Street, Baltimore, Md

sH73—tf.

ROBERT G. COMBS.
Attcrnkv-at-Law,

LeonardO’wn, Md

WALTER
ATI’OIiNEY-AT-LAW,

14 E. Lexington St., Baltimore, Md

Will continue to practice in St. Manr’a
and adjoining counties. Nov B—lf

Ml1. SPMJjfflfti
“

ATTonjntr-A- Law,
No. 25 Lexington St., Baltimore, Md.
Prompt attentioL given to all business in

trusted in bis care.
Jaa 1, Hs—iff

WALTER B. DORSEY,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Leonahdtowm, Md.

Office—Register of Wills’ Office.
Jan 14 ’92—ly

R.B IPPETtVbRO.
ATTORNEY 8-AT-LAW

IIE. Lexington St., near Chas.,BalL, Md

Practice in the Courts of Baltimore city
Court of Appeals of Md., in the counties of
Charles ad St. Mary’* and Washington
Cty Speial attention given to Admiralty
pactice, collection of claims.

GEORGE BLAKISTONE,
Attorney -at- Law,

Farmers’ & Merchants’ Bank Building,
Corner South and Lombard Sts,,,

Baltimore, Md
Sept 26—tfj

RODDY 4 LOVE,
AITORMKTS AT LAW,

Law RhlMlnk, t'r, Lrxtactva nnd ML
PNI Slrrvtk, Hultiutwre. Md.

Claims cMected and promptly paid oner.

Kelerences:

Cittern National Bank. Baltimore.
J. Prank Frd, Clerk (Jourtnf Appeals, Md

t tet 13—tf* capr27 93

DUKE BONO,
STTOB* ET AHO OODNSttLLOB-AT-LAW.

National Mechanics Bank Building.

’BALTIMORE, MD.
29 ’92-

*¦ wmr ht v a trip,

dksttst,

•W9th N. W., Washington, D.C.
Operative ana mtvnanical Work done

in be-d manner. All work guaranteed.
f‘ric-moderate. Consul talk n free.
Sept I—ttj

VotlC©—1 s*H ’hr- Pennsylvania Force
lv Fwl Grain Drt’l at price* that defy
eoaapetl'km. Aim, Steam Eegities, Saw
MilI*, 1*, Threhing Machine*. Ac, allow
prices and on easy terms Order* wanted.

J. W ORtVES,
Sept 6m| Laurel Grove. Md.

HENDERSON, LAVS I CO.
35 K. PHATT ST.,

Baltimore. Md.
Manufacturers of CAKES, CRACKERS

and CANDIES by ifre rn

1 beg leave to inform rav friends and pa-
trons that I have permanentlf associated
myself with the above firm and respectful-
ly ask for a share of your patronage.
Thanking yon for pant favors. I*m JonnVery raspertfullv.

,
W. k TENNL3ON.

M.
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front of him aat his two chancd ac-
quaintances of the night before. A
pair of splendid bays drawing the
wagon were jaded and covered with
foam, as though they had been
travelling all night, and tbe road
was unfamiliar.

“Marse Aleck/* the negro cried,
bewildered, and starting up.

For reply one of tbe men tamed
j around, dealt him a blow over the
head with the butt of a pistol, and
sternly commanded him to shat np
and lie still. He was then inform-
ed that his master had loat so heavi-
ly tbe night before at cards that he
had aold him to liquidate the debt,

taking him to Mississippi, to sell
him to a cotton-planter.

“Marse Aleck done sol’ me/* he
repeated, again and again, in a hope-
lessly dazed fashion, his mind ap-
parently incapable of comprehend-
ing a deed of such atrocity.

All physical pain and discomfort
were engulfed by this mental tor-
ture. Slaves were sold every day,
but that such a fate should ever
overtake him had never appeared
possible.

The more he thought of it, the
more monstrous grew the act. To
separate him forever from all he
loved—his mammy, an* Calline,
whom he had promised to marry as
soon as his master finished school
and settled down—never a word of
good-bye—and Marse Aleck, best
beloved of all, to do this!

For several days and nights, with-
out pause, bis journey was kept up,
men and horses being changed at

regular intervals. Then, when the
road narrowed to a bridle-path, the
wagon was abondoned for saddle-
horses, and at night they slept in
some secluded place in the woods,
where his owners always found ac-
quaintances with food and fresh
horses awaiting them. At last they
reached the banks of a majestic
river, and he was blindfolded and
placed in a skiff. He could hear
tbe regular swish of oars for what
seemed an hour, when the boat mnst
have turned into a narrower stream,
for its progress was slow, and ’his
face was often struck by overhang-
ing trees.

In a short time he was removed
from the boat, led a few yards, and
the bandage taken from his eyes,
when he found himself in a large
cave, dimly lighted by wax candles.
Here he remained all night, chained
to a ring, driven in the stone wall.
The next morning he was again
blindfolded, conducted out as he
had been brought in, and sold to a
Mr. Moss, whose overseer took him
immediately to his swamp planta-
tion in Louisiana.

Poor Romeo! His lines had fal-
len in hard places.

Almost as unaccustomed to work
or discipline as his yonng master,
he suddenly found himself in a po-
sition where unceasing labor aud
stinging blows were the order of the
day. What wonder was it then,
that, maddened, and driven to bay
by the overseer’s ordering him to

take off bis shirt to receive his first
whipping, he replied by a well-di-
rected blow, sent straight out from
the shoulder, which felled bis as-
sailant like an ox.

Then the wild rash for liberty—-
the despairing wandering through
cane-breakes and forest—the days
and nights spent in tbe dank, dis-
mal, moss-draped cypress swamp,
without shelter or food—the capture
by dugs—the terrible punishment,
followed by a long, low fever, and
the “breaking in’* of this “young
buck’’ had fairly begun.

Slowly and monotonously the
years efrept away. He lived solitary
and alone in his little cabin, on the
outskirts of tbe qnarters, bis hot
rebellion and insubordination being
succeeded by a morose and silent
acquiescence, which grew into stolid
indifference as time went by. There
was not so much as a wraith left
of the rollicking, happy-go-lucky
young dandy of former days. At
forty-five, when be shoo Id bare been
in therigor and prime of manhood,
be was a feeble old man, bent and
drawn with rheumatism, his system
filled with malaria, and his bead
gray and bowed.

Ona day his master, when making

his annual visit to bis swamp plan-
tation, was strnek by his deerept-

i tads, and took him home with him
to the hills, to do light work about
the yard. He was assigned the
cultivation of the flower*garden,

; snd bad abundant leisure, kind
I treatment, and palatable food.

But idleness awakened memory,
! and impulses so long dormant that
! he thought them dead began to stir.
; It was like the flow of sap in a rug-
ged, winter-bound oak. For the

: first time, he heard around the
I kitchen fire at night the story of
Morrell and his band—of the ne-
groes and horses they had stolen,
th m tlx, hod tabbed end Bar-
dered, and how they were finally
dispersed, some shot, others cap-
tured and bong, and still others
forced to flee the country before
they could secure their ill-gotten
gains, which still remained buried,
or concealed in caves. All these
details Romeo drank in eagerly.

His young master had not sold
him.

This thought, coming first s a
timid doubt, grew into a firm con-
viction. Morrell bad stolen him,
and if he could find the cave in
which he had spent the night, he
felt sure he might secure its treas-
ures. How vividly be recalled
things which at the time but half
impressed him! While he lay bound
m one part of the cavf, he had
heard some men enter, and after-
ward the chink of money.

All the habits of his early train-
ing had been long since obliterated
by the bestial degradation of the
quarters. He was now silent, se-
cretive, watchful. Money most be
all-powerful—bring every blessing
he argued. Most of the crimes he
had ever heard of were committed
to attain it—everything of note was
accomplished by it, and to possess
it become an absorbing passion.

His mistress was a devoted lover
of flowers, and fond of adding to
her collection those choice wild ones
which grow in low, marshy
in the deep woods. Romeo often
spent whole days, ostensibly in
quest of these modest beauties, but
in reality exploring every creek and
branch for miles around, in search
of Murrell’s cave. His plana were
matured, and hinged ou this ven-'
tare. His heart withered and dry
as a rose of Jericho, blossomed out
afresh like that flower when washed
by the rain, as soon as be convinced
himself that he was one of Murrell’s
victims, and that his Marse Aleck
had not sold him. All the allure-
ments of the old life in his moun-
tain home came back with irresisti-
ble force. He most, he would find
the cave, the money which be
was convinced that it contained;
then return to his own people to
end bis days.

“Master,” he queried one day
with this thought ever uppermost
in his mind, “ef er man wuz ter
fin’ dat money, what dem robbers
done hide, who it gwineter b’long
ter?”

“Ifa white man should find it,
be would have a right to it; but if
a negro found it, it would go to his
master,” replied Mr. Moss.

“But who would de nigger b’long
ter what dey tack an* steal?” he
asked, persistently.

“Why, to bis first owner, of
coarse, —bat what are you driving
at, anyway?” lookingkeenly at him*

“Nothin’, sub, nothin*. I jes’
heern de folks in de kitchen talkin*
•o much ’bout it dat 1 ’lowed I’d
ax you,” and he quickly shuffled
off.

His doubts were laid; bis duty
was plain before him, and, if pos-
sible, he searched with even greater
diligence, and at last his reward
came, after a long year of failure.

One day in the early part of
October, while wandering near the
month of a small creek which em-
ptied into the Misaiseippi, be saw
what looked like a part of a skiff,
sticking out of a mound of rotten
leaves and mould. In an instant
he wma on the epot, and. oh, joy
ineffable? be not only found the re-
mains of a canoe, bat the maty
chain by which it had been fastened.

Patience—patience—yet a little
longer! He pressed bit hands over
his heart to still its tamnltnoos
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i- beating; for there, under that
. shelving rook, was a small opening,
n and at the end of a narrow passage
t he found a heavy door. Phasing
f against it with all his might, the
, bolts gave way, and it fell in with
i a crash. Taking oat his tinder-

box, he lighted the candle which he
, always carried, and entered. The
t cave was fashioned by nature or art
. into a large room. Scattered about
. it were articles of wearing apparel,
i and bed-clothes which fell into
5 pieces at a touch. He was trombl-
f ing so that he could no longer
. stand. Suppose, after all, the rob-

bers bad removed lbs mono? before
tbdr capture. The

r was such agony that he oomsKmeed
. to crawl around on hie hands and
i knees to end the suspense, when,

i fieering into a corner, he discerned
the outlines of a box.

Tearing off the lid with the im-

i petuosity of a madman, his eyes
fell on the coveted gold. He took
it np by the handful, rubbing it up
and down his arms, and over his
face and nock, as though laving in
it. He would have liked to eat it
and drink it, had it been possible.
The sputtering of his candle re-
called him to himself and, hastily
throwing the treasure in his strong
oak flower-basket, he placed over
its top some earth and ferns, and
hurrying home, concealed it in bis
cabin.

Part ii.

Honesty was the one part of Ro-
meo’s nature uncontammated by
his life in the swamp, which prob-
ably was more the result of a lack
of temptation than any inherent
strength of resistance. This char-
acteristic asserted itself on the eve
of his departure—his running away.
Should his present master be com-
pensated for his loss?

He had no idea of the value of
gold, for even in his palmiest days
his wealth did not rise above frac-
tional currency. In his supreme
ignorance his every step was taken
haltingly, aa one groping in the
dark. Selecting one of the largest
pieces of coin, he asked hismiatresa
if she would change it for him.

“Why, Romeo, this is a Spanish
doubloon,” she exclaimed ; “where
did yon get it ?”

‘Foun’ it on de creek,’ be replied
with facile duplicity.

She gave him its value in silver
nearly sixteen dollars, and be re-
turned to bis cabin to complete his
preparations, dazed by the amount
of his riches. Clumsily, ami with
many mistakes, he counted gold to
the amount of 1250 (the price he
put upon himself), and placing it
in an old hat, he slipped into the
house after the family were asleep,
and set it by his master’s bedside.

Then, with his money and a few
extra clothes in a rough sack on
his back, he started for hia old
home, through the dark, forbidding
forest, with no other guide than the
north star. Allnight he traveled,
avoiding the road for fear of de-
tection, and when daylight came,
he called off stiff and sore, to sleep
like some- wild animal on a bed of
leaves. After he bad advance*) suf-
ficiently far so that he no longer
feared meeting a familiar face, he
discontinued night travel, and kept
to the public road. Often be lost
bis bearings, and had to retrace his
steps. Again, a swollen,, bridge-
leas creek, or a continuous rain,
would detain him in some impro-
vised shelter for days. His food
consisted of wild fruits, snd wbst

i he could beg from ebsnee settlers.
At last, weak and worn, he reached
Lookout Mountain, from whose
summit he was told could be seen
seven States. Standing on the
point, his eager eyes swept the ho-
rizon—there were mountains every-
where, north, south, east, west-
how was he ever to find the one he
waa seeking ? While wrestling with
this dilemma, he saw approaching
him a lady in deep mourning. So
absorbed was she in her own sad
thoughts that she did not observe
him. Timidly advancing, snd re-
moving his old Uttered hst, he
asked, entreatingly: “Mist'ess,
won’t you pleaae, ma’m, p’int out
for me de seben States what dey
sez yon kin see f’nm heah V*

(Continued oq 4th pago.)


