
%nt Mary's Beacon
s’cblished FWEirr Thursday

*-.9. YA9VMh 9. T. tShl
m „

‘

4 Mkmltmr m Ffr In ftfnmre
' * •

_

c mmkt nuMnawbtbiw:

1 III"III]W 1100

A Liberal Deduction made lor Yearly
hlveitigemealL Correspondence

tV ST. SIABY’S COUNTY, WITH

LIKES. BERWANGER & CO .

The Leading One-Prißeflotliiersand Tailors. 10 &

I • E. Baltimore SI € Md.
iffam In the city go and Wjfc ymlafam&t. Mary's man and he
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Excelsior Guano Companys’

MC EXCQ_SiOR dIM

Forming the mostJConcentrateil, Universal and Durable Fertilizers offered to the

Planter. Combining all the stimulalating qualities of Peruvian Guano, and the dura-

ble fertilizing properties of Bones. Fine and Dry.
Put up in good strong bag;. 12 to the ton. Planters should sec that every bag is

branded with the and our ntttnc in Red Letters.

EXCELSIOR GUANO COMPANY,

F. A. LUCCHESI, late of J. J. Turner & Co., Proprietor.

239 South Street, Baltimore.

What wouid you say if, some fine

morning, the butcher, or |!v baker,
or the milkman left garliag ¦ -1 your
door instead of food and nourish-
ment ? That is exactly what hap-
pens in the human body when the
blood becomes impure. It fails to '
nourish the tissue;, an ! disease is

j the result. The only way t regain
health is to purify and enrich the

i blood. This is what is ilone by

FOSTER’S GERMAN
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'
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It enriches t he blood with the red
corpuscles of health, carrying

‘ strength and vigor to every part of
the Ixxly, driving out disease in
every shape, completely curing all

i Scrofulous humors. Rheumatism,
Liver and Kidney trouble;. I’.lood
Poisoning, Roils, Pimple., Krup-
tions and every sympto a of Debil-

ity, such a; Headache, Riliousness,
I I lyspepsia, Dizzine-s, Faintness and

Lassitude, This word’ • ! remedy
) is sold by all druggists and by the I
I FO'-THR MHDICINE COMPANY,

BALTIMORE, MD.

PROFESSIONAL,
JO. F. MORGAN,

Attorney and Cou nsellor at Law
and Agent for Connecticut Mutual Life In-

I surance Company, Mutual Life of New
j York and Royal Fire Insurance of Liver-

I pool,
LEONARDTOWN, Md.

April 1,1880—tf.

DAN’L. C. HAMMETT,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW,

Leonardtown, Md
Jna 31—tf|

EL HARRIS CAMAUER,
STATE’S ATTORNEY,

AND ATTOKNKY-AT-LAW,
Leonardtown, Md

D.B. BIUSGOE,

Attorney and Couusellor-at-Law,
219 St. Paul’s Street, Baltimore, Md

1873—tf.

ROBERT C. COMBS,

Attobney-at-Law,

Leonardtown, Md

WALTER I. DAWKINS
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Fidelity Building, Corner Charles
AND LEXINGTON STS., BALTIMORE, Md.

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

HENRK F. SPALDING,
.

Attohney-at Law,
No. 25 Lexington St., Ba.timore, Md.

1 Prompt attention given to all business in
trusted in his care.

, Jan I,Bs—lff

WALTER B. DORSEY,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Leonardtown, Md.

Office—Register of Wills’ Office.

Jan 14 ’92—ly.

R. B. TIPPETT & BRO7
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW

11 E. Lexington St., near Chas.,Bal(., Md

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

1 pactice, collection of claims.

GEORGE BLAKISTONE,
Attorney -at-Law,

Farmers' *Merchants’ Bank Building,
Corner South and Lombard StaJ,

Baltimore, Md
i Sept 36—till

RODDY & LOVE,
Attorneys at law,

Law Building, Cur. Lexington and SR.
Haul Nlrvetn. Baltimore. Md.

Claim* collected and promptly paid over.

j References:
Citizen* Natioruil Rink, Baltimore.
J. Frank Ford, Clerk Court of Appeal*, Md.

Oct 13—tf, capr*2T 93

DUKE BOND,
attorney and counsellob-at-law.

National Mechanics Bank Building.

BALTIMORE, MD.
Sept 29 ’92-

dr. WHIT HAMMETT,

Dentist,

300 9th X. W., Washington. D. C.
Operative ana mechanical Work done

in best manner. Ail work guaranteed.
Price* moderate. Consultation free.
Sept I—tfl
FOR COUNTY COMMISSIONER.

Please announce through the Beacon
s Mr. Theodore Baily as a candidate for

county commissioner subject to the decision
of the democratic primaries.

7th and 4th districts.
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Not ifuin of carp or lose of
Kut w . .rr> . siini>l> worry.
She worries whenever the
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BY M. UABnVOTOSf BAYI/Et.

She was a little Puritan maiden,
with honest gray eyes and a sweet, j
bashful face. Her parents called i
her Dorothy; her friends, Dolly.
She had been brought up very strict-
ly, and it was not without misgiv-
ings that her family allowed her to
visit her rich uncle and aunt in
London, but they conld not well re-

fuse the invitation.
Dolly had been in London only

one short week, and she was be-
witched with everything she saw.
She loved her ancle and aunt, both
of whom displayed strong affections
for her, and indulged her in a free-
dom she had never tasted before.
She was delighted with the substan-
tial old house, with its large rooms,
big fireplaces and comfortable fur-
niture. More than all, she admired
London itself. The busy streets,
with their palatial shops: the colos-
sal buildings-St. Paul’s, the Abbey,
the Houses of Parliament, thebroad,
qniet squares, which seemed to have
been dropped down at random a-

rnong the wilderness of houses, the
gay restaurants and the brilliant,
fascinating theatres. She particu-
larly liked it at night, when illum-
inated by countless lights, whose
reflections glittered on the pave-
ment; and when the black darkness
of the sky, unac<x>nqcwi*d by the
deathly silence that it brought in
the country, seemed rather to en-
hance the noise and bustle of the
prodigal streets. There was some-
thing romantic about it all. It
thrilled her, she knew not why.
Her heart beat faster, her pulse
pounded more quickly. She felt
more alive than she had ever felt
before.

There was another source of
pleasure. Never before had she
been thrown into the company of
so engaging a young gentleman as

her cousin Tom, the only child of
her uncle and annt. He was Dolly’s
senior by some half-dozen years.
Had Dolly’s parents suspected what
manner of young man he was, they
would have made a special journey
to London to bring their daughter
home. Fortunately, they were ig-
norant. There was nothing really
bad about the lad. He had a very
good heart, but be wanted steadying
a little. He was exactly the sort of
dashing, reckless, free-handed
young Englishman that a hand-
some, manly fellow becomes when
placed in circumstances of wealth
and freedom. The first time he
saw his cousin Dolly he decided
that she was a very pretty girl, but
shy, and that it would be worth
while to draw her oat.

He found it not easy; and that,
notwithstanding the fact, had he
known it, that there was in Dolly’s
heart an intense willingness to be
drawn out by cousin Tom. But
the shyness of hers was a fashiona-
ble barrier. She could not chatter;
the thing was impossible. Her
silence had been inbred so long that
it had become part of her anatomi-

cal structure; and Tom, in spite of
all his conversational talet and social
polish, frequently found himself
reduced to it by a corresponding
state. On the other hand, if Dolly
could not speak, she could look.
She had extremely eloquent eyes;
eyes that spoke far more than her
lips. Tom soon began to watch
those eyes and to love them. He
no longer attempted to make his
consin talk; her eyes rendered con-
versation unnecessary.

One afternoon, in the first week
of January, he sauntered into his
mother’s sitting room, and there
discovered Dolly, sitting, like the

OFFICE OF

S. BIEBEB’S

STAR CLOTHING HOUSE,
Washington, D. C., Oct. 20, 1803.

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

goods, and just supposin’ that the nrices had been

put way down to the very dead tine 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 DONE IT!

?.'he JVLost CJompleto Stock.
Tlic Lowest IrViccs.

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

WASHINGTON. - - - - D. 0.

H. CK Dudley. J W. Carpenter,

DUDLEY & CARPENTER,
i

General Commission Merchants,

125 Light Street, BALTIMORE.

Sell Tobacco Grain and Country Produce.
Particular attention given to the careful sampling of Tobacco.

John H Chrispin- Jas A*Dawkins.

CHRISPIN & DAWKINS,

Commission Merchants
FOR THE SALE OF

Tobacco, Crain and Country Produce-
No. 219 SOUTH CHARLES STREET, - - - BALTIMORE.

LUMBER.
_____

U. agent for the largo lumber firm, J. H. L> Smoot, & Son ot
Alexandria, willkeep constantly on hand in Leonard town
Boards, Scantling, Weather Boarding, Flooring, Palings

Uncased Boanl, Shingle*, Door*, Sash; Ac.
Also, Laths, Lime and Hair, which he willsell at city prices*

Orden fee lumber from in Alexandria willbe promptly attended to*
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historic Miss Mufti c, on a buffet in
front of the fire. Her fingers were
bnsy with some crochet work. Tom
drew a chair to the fire.

‘Are you going out tonight,
Polly?’

She lifted her eyes from her
needle. ‘Not tonight!’

*Xot. Are you sorry?’

‘No.’
‘I suppose you’re getting rather

tired of it. I’m not tired of it,
though; I like it. But anntie and
1 are going to have a quiet evening
tonight, and I shall like that jnt
as well.’

There was a pause? -

‘
*>i

‘Are yon sure you willlike it just
as well?’

‘I beg your pardon?’ said Dolly.
He moved on his chair. ‘Well,’

:he said, ‘I want you to come out
with me tonight, if you will.’

She looked at him in amazement.
‘Out with you? Why, where to?’

‘The theatre,’ he responded.
Pleasure shone in her face. She

gasped with delight. *Oh, you are
kind. But do you think anntie
will allow me?’

‘l’llask her,’said naughty Tom.
It was really very wrong of him,
for Dolly's parents would have been
scandalized at the idea of their
daughter being seen in a theatre.
However, they were not there to see
it. It never occurred to Dolly that
it could be wrong for her to go after
Tom had proposed it, and so, as
Tom’s parents raised no objections,
they started in due course. The
only condition imposed on them
(and the sequel proved it a sound
one) was to wrap up well, which
they did.

How Dolly enjoyed the perfor-
mance it is unnecessary to relate in
detail. She did enjoy it immense-
ly; and she frequently turned to
Tom and thanked him so earnestly
for his kindness in having brought
her that Tom began to feel the
ecstasy that follows virtuous con-
duct. Her enjoyment robbed her,
for the first time, of her shyness.
Her face glowed with an nnuaual
animation. There was a color in
her cheeks that had not been there
before. When a shy maiden does
wake up to animation she is ten
times more dangerously attractive

than her vivacious sisters, who
sparkle all day long. Tom thought
his cousin’s face more seductively
sweet than he had imagined it could
be. He warmed toward her. He
no longer wanted to draw her out.
to flirt with her. He was in love
now, all the way.

They made no haste out of the
theatre, with the result that, when
they readied the street, there was
not an available hansom.

‘We’d better walk on a bit,’ said
Tom. ‘We shall come to one pres-
ently.

There had been a heavy fall of
snow during the performance, and
the pavement of the Strand was all
slushy and sloppy.

‘lt’s rather unpleasant under
foot, Dolly,’ said Tom. ‘You’d
better take my arm.’

She did as she was bid, and im-
mediately experienced a carious
sense of being owned. It seemed
to her that she belonged to her cou-
sin. While, as for Tom, the soft
tonch of those small, gloved fingers
on his coat sleeves gave him more
pleasure than all his previous flirta-
tions rolled into one.

‘Oh,’ she cried, ‘how pretty!’
It was pretty. The whole square

—fountains, statues, and all, whero-

ever the snow conld find a lodging
—lay draped in white. The por-
tions that were free from snow

looked doubly black by contrast. It
was a study in white with just a
little black to help it out. Over
head fleecy clouds scudded rapidly,
and a full, bright moon stared down
at the glittering panorama. The
square was as light as day.

‘Oh, how beautiful! I didn’t
think London could look so lovely!’

Tom looked at the speaker, and
thought her lovelier than the scene
she admired.

‘Yes,’ he said, with his eyes on
her face, ‘it is beautiful, very beau-
tifulindeed.’

, ‘Oh,’ said Dolly, ‘let ns walk
, home. We don’t want to take a

cab on a lovely night like thia. 1
wouldn’t mitt the walk for the
world. It isn’t far, really, itit?*

‘About a mile/ said Ton.
‘Only a mile. Oh, that it noth-

ing. Let nt walk. Shall we?*
‘Decidedly, ifyon with it. Ton’d

better take my arm again,* for in
her rapturous admiration the had
slipped her hand loote, ‘the streets
are slippery.*

They walked on for three or four
minutes. Suddenly Doily’s foot
slipped. Tom, with remarkable
presence of mind, prevented her
from falling by putting his arm
around her wait!, ft had never
happened before, and she wat over-
come by the strangeness of it. She
didn’t say anything, but the blush-
ed, and her face looked exquisitely
pretty. I don’t think Tom was to
be blamed very much for bending
down and kissing it. He should
not have done it, of course; it was
wrong: but the temptation was con-
siderable. Dolly released herself
indignantly, pushing him from her.
They walked a short distance in
awkward silence.

‘Dollyare you angry with me!*
No reply.
‘Dolly’ very humbly I’m

awfully sorry: but yon looked so

pretty that I couldn’t help it.
Still a severe silence.
‘Won’t you forgive mo Dolly?*
The gray eyes were fixed on the

ground, and the pretty lips were
pressed firmly together. He caught
her fingers. She tried to pull them
away, but it was useless.

‘Won’t you forgive me, Dolly?’
he said again.

She found her voice at length.
‘I wish you wouldn’t make me

say anything. Of course, I forgive
yon, but—you oughtn’t to have
done it.’

‘I am really very sorry, Dolly, he
said, repentantly.

Then the snow came down.
There was no mistake about it,

either; it did come down, with a
vengeance. The flakes were nearly
as large as a man’s hand, and the
sky was full of them.

‘Dolly,*said Tom, firmly, ‘you
must take my arm and hold it tight-
ly. We are going to catch it.

She took bis arm, an 4 he hurried
her along as fast as he could. It
was no use. The snow pelted their
faces so severely that in less than
two minutes they werenearly numb-
ed with the cold.

‘We must shelter somewhere till
the violence of the snow storm is
spent,’ said Tom. He looked about
him for a convenient doorway. For-
tunately, there was one near. He
placed Dolly inside it, so that the
snow could not get to her, and
stationed himself at her side.

‘Are yon cold, Dolly!’ he said.
‘Not very, thank you,’ she re-

plied. ‘Are you?’
‘I? Oh I it doesn’t matter about

me, dear. You are the important
member of this small community.
Are you sure yon are not cold?
Will you have my muffler?*

He commenced to take it off.
‘No, indeed!* exclaimed Dolly,

preventing him. ‘Do you think I
would take it from you? But it
was kind of you to offer it—very
kind! Yon are kind to me.*

‘Kind!’said Tom, warmly ‘Who
could help being kind?*

He pressed more closely to her.
Outside the snow was descending
heavily.

‘Dolly,’ said Tom, speaking low,
‘have you quite forgiven me?*

She smiled, but did not say any-
thing. His arm stole round her
again. She made no effort to re-

pulse it. He looked into her face.
The cold had turned it a dead white,
but it was beginning to glow again,
and he thought never looked pret-
tier.

‘Dolly,* he whispered, ‘I love
you.*

Her heart bounded. He loved
her! Oh! the blissful thought!

‘Dolly,* he whispered again,
‘could you care for me ever so little?*

‘Yes,’ she murmured.
Their eyes and then their lips,

met. After that I don’t think
either of them minded the cold
much.

They were prisoned in the sancti-

Saint Mary’s Beacon.
Lip *¦•.%.>' .. isiL *rjt
•<ka|job norm,
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HANDBILL^
CIRCULARS,

BLANKS,
'

BILLBEADS,
¦XCUTSU WITH KIATKINAMD DISWATCV.

Ptrtkt hiring Rcal or Persoatl Prop-
erty for sale cad obtain descriptive hand-
W4a neatly executed and at City Prices.

fied doorway an hour before the
snow abated, and then it took them
another twenty minutes to get
home. They were received with re-
joicings.

*We thought you had got lost.’
said the master of the bouse.

Dolly ran straight into her aunt’s
arms, and burst into a fitof aobbing.

‘My poor child!’ ‘said the lady,
caressing her, ‘you are over wrought;
and no wonder. Tom, you haven’t
taken proper care of her.’

‘Oh! but he has,’ said Dolly,
smiling through her tears. ‘lt
isn’t that.*

-h*has prwmisadto
said Tom.

The rest isn’t worth telling.

Borax.—Sprinkle places infest-
ed by ants with borax and you will
soon be rid of them.

Blankets and furs put away well
sprinkled with borax and done up
airtight will never be troubled with
moths.

A little borax put in the water
before washing red or red-bordered
tablecloths and napkins will pre-
vent their fading.

Ringworms will yield to borax
treatment. Apply a strong solution
of borax three times a day; also
dust ou the dry powder very often.

Silver spoons and forks in daily
use may be kept bright by leaving
them in strong borax water several
boura. The water should be boil-
ing when they arc put in.

l*ut a teaspoonful of borax in
your rinsing water ; it will whiten
the clothes and also remove the yel-
low cast of garments that have been
laid aside for two or three years.

One of the best things to cleanse
the scalp thoroughly is to dissolve
one-half teaspeonful of borax in a
quart of water and apply it, rubbing
it ir well. Rinse thoroughly in
dear water.

For washing fine nice flaaa+U
nothing will cause them to look so
nice as borax in the water, a table-
spoonful of borax to a pail of water
being the right proportion. Always
wash baby’s flannel skirts, shirts,
etc., in this.

Always wash baby’s month and
gums every morning with water in

which you have put a pinch of
borax. It keeps the mouth fresh
and sweet and prevents that uncom-

fortable affliction, a sore mouth
with which so many poor babies arc
troubled when their mouths arc not
kept perfectly clean.

Borax water is excellent for
sponging either silk or wool goods
that arc not soiled enough to need
washing. In washing cashmere or
wool goods put a little borax in the
water. This will cleanse them
much more easily and better with-
out injury to the colors. Do not

rub them on a board, but use the
hands and throw on a line without
wringing. Press them on the
wrong side and they will look al-
most like new.

Ten days loss of time on account
of sickness and a doctors bill to pay,
is anything but pleasant for a man
of a family to contemplate, whether
be is a laborer, mechanic, merchant
or publisher. Jihu Q. Jones, pub-
lisher of the Leader, Mexia, Texas,
was sick in bed for ten days with
the grip daring its prevalence a
year or two ago. Later in the sea-
son he had a second attack. He
says; “In the latter case I used
Chamberlain’s Cough Remedy with
considerable success, I think, only
being in bed a littleover two days. 1
The second attack I am satisfied
would have been equally as bad as
the first but for the use of this
remedy.” It should be borne in
mind that the grip is mnch the
same as a very severe cold and re-
quires precisely the same treatment.
When you wish to euro a cold quick-
ly and effectually give this remedy
a trial. 25 and 50 cent bottles for
sale by Wm. F. Creenwell A Son,
Leonardtown, Md.

—‘l love you dearly. Jack,* the
said. ‘Yon are the light of my
life.’ *l’m sorry,’ said her father,
as be appeared in the doorway, ‘but
I will have to pot your light out.*


