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Forming the m Joncentrated, Universal and Durable Fertilizers offered to the
Planter. Combining all the nlmulnhﬂng qualities of Peruvian Guano, and the dura-
ble lemllzlng roperties of Bones. Fine and Dry.

Put u f n good strong Yags, 13 to the ton. Planters should see that every bag is
branded wl the AN L ¥ SIS and our ssaesne in Red Letters.

EXCELSIOR GUANO COMPANY,
F. A. LUCCHESI, late of J. J. Tarner & Co., Proprietor.
239 South Street, Baltimore.

OFFICE OF
S BIEBERS

STAR CLOTHING HOUSE,
Washingtion, D. C., Oct. 20, 1893.

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 the very dead line of profit, so that
none could go lower, would you have the sand to

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

WE HAVE SURELY DONE IT!

. The Most Complete Stock.

5. BIEBER,
903 to 909 8th St, S. K,
WASHINGTON, - - - - D.GC.

EEE———————— N aa—=— —

H. G. Dudley. J W. Carpenter.

DUDLEY & CARPENTER,

Soll obaobo Grain and Coult;j Pmdaeo. |

Particular attention given to the careful sampling of Tobacco.

John H. Chrispin. Jas. A. Dawkins.

CHRISPIN & DAWKINS,
Commission Merchants

FOR THE SALE OF

Tobacco, Grain and Country Pfoduce-
No. 219 SOUTH CHARLES STREET, - - - BALTIMORE.

—

o=

LiME, HAIR, CEMENT, PLASTER.

The National Building Supply Co.
North and Lexington Streets, BALTINORE, XD

Pure Nova Scotia Land Plagter, P MSEAL o brey D

write For prices.
April 4, "95—3m

Every
Family
should provide sudden at-
tacks of illness keeping con-
stantly on hand, ready for im-
mediate use, some well known

This is a most efficient purifier and invig-
otato:
strzengthens and rejuvenates the system; it
drives cway all lassitude, 2nd brings back
the life, heulth and energy cf youth. In-
valuable in the home; do not be without it.

£ by ail Druggists.

FOSTER MEDICINE COMPANY,
BALTIMORE, MD.

For Cavurh, i ay Fever, Cold in the Head or any in-

flammaticn of th: Nassl passages FOSTER'S
GERMAN ARMY AKD NAVY CAT. Aﬂﬂl
CURE is a sure and speedy rcniedy 50 Comtle

PROFESSIONAL

IO ? HORGA.N

Mtorncy and Counsellor at Law
and Agent for Connecticut Mutual Life In-
surance Uompany, Mutual the of New
York and Royal Insurance of Liver-

1,
Po%%  LEONARDTOWN, Md.
April 1, 1880—tf.

"DAN’L. C. HAMMETT,

ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW,
Leonardtown, Md

Jna 31—tf]

B.- NARRIS CAMALIER,

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

D. 8. BRISCOE,

Attorney and Counsellor-at-Law,
219 St. Paul’s Street, Raltimore,
1873—tf.

ROBERT C. COMBS,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Leonardtown, Mp
WALTER |. DAWKINS
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

FoErLrty BuiLbineg, CorxER CHARLES
AND LExiNeTON STs., BALTIMORE, MD.

Wiil continue to practicein St.
and adjoining counties. Nov

HENRY F. SPALDING.

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

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

Prompt attention given to all basiness in
trusted in his care,

Jan 1, 85—tft

WALTER B. DORSEY,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
LEONARDTOWN, 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
OonnofA‘spethot )(d..:dtbmu
Admiralty

Md

AITORNEYS AT LaW,

Cor. and St.
Law Building, hah-h-“

Claims collected and promptly paid over.
References:

Citizens National Bank, Baltimore.

J. Frank Ford, Clerk Court of Appeals, Md.
Oct 13—1tf, capr27 93

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

Sept 20 '92.
DR, WHIT HAMMETT, -
DexTisT, m
306 9th N. W., WasHixerox, D.C.
ve ana mechanical Work done
in manper. All work
moderate. Consultation free.
_Sept1—tfi
FOR COUNTY oonnumom
Please announce unoqh the Bracox
Mr. Theodore Baily as a candidste for

county commissioner tolhou-
dmm:ﬁcwhx
Tth and 4th districts.

; i acts speedily and thoroughly; it |
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B hidets beld % to .u.m.

: ‘ ‘her.and inquire:

“So this is E
the place is a i
lie.” -
Rose Kenyon lool
as she said this.

As she gazed
of saloons and g
which constituted the omly visible
portion of the far-famed mining
camp, the indignant expression on
her face deepened lti@aﬁ

For Miss Kenyon b _i.ll led to
expect a very dnﬁ-a;m of a
place. i

She hdd been told‘i‘t Bang-up
City was a species of eartbly para-
dise, whose in 8o well
satisfied with life there that they did
not care to make even & short ex-
cursion out into the outer world.

‘From what 1 can see of the
place,” she murmured, ‘I cannot
understand how anyone can ever
be induced to remain in the place
over night! Whereis all this West-
ern bustle of " which I have heard?
Where is tHe enterprise which builds
complete new aﬁu in t-onth’
Bah! 1 have ]

She paused /
platform of the IW that was
half a log shanty and haif tent.

Rose Kenyon was a very fair vis-
ion to gaze upon. Young—not
over twenty—and pretty—decided-
ly pretty—she was the kind of wo-
man who can be depended upon to
get masculinity by the ears.

Suitors were no novelty to Rose.
She bad had many lovers, but had
sent them all away. Not one of
them had even mhod her

ideal.

And now she had been allured to
the Rockies by the illiterate invita-
tion of three men who subscribed
themselves as the Sehool Trustees

of Bang-up City.

They had confessed in their queer
letter, that Bsng-!pﬁity was as yet
without schools of w description,
but they had invited her, at a salary
which had astonised the New Eng-
land teacher, to gome out and
change the affairs *h‘-ﬂp City.

And Rose had She had
expected that thm would be
at the station to meet the first
teacher of their mew community,
but there was no near the
depot. 'Then Rox

‘

llection
shanties

’-‘_

picked up the h
lay at Miss Ke:

‘Is tbmsldll
“Yes, mtl!. _

ry bt hi-?’ she demanded sternly.

‘Beg pardon, but mebbe yer the
new schoolma’am?’

‘Yes, I am.’

Walker turned to the Chinaman
and said anthoritatively:

‘Drop that grip right there, Jim
Wah, I’ll look after it.’

‘You pay me, missy,’
Chinaman. 2

Any miner would have given $5
bonus for the privilege of paying
the Chinaman, bat all felt, after a
brief inspection of Miss Kenyon,
that it would not be a safe offer to
make,

Miss Kenyon took out her purse
and drew from it a silver quarter.

‘Four bitee, missy,” said the
Chinaman.

‘Why,” expostulated Rose, ‘you
offered to carry it for 25 cents.’

“Yon heap lie,” retorted Jim Wah.
‘Me said four bitee
Jim Wah didn’t finish. There was
a loud report, and the Chinaman
rolled over and over on the ground,
holding his sidé and yelling with
agony.

Walker pulled off his sombrero,
and. bowing with native grace, and
holding the smoking pistol pointed
at the ground, said: ,

‘I beg yer pardon for scarin’ yer
miss, but no Chinese galoot can in-
sult a lady when I’m around.’

For Rose Kenyon had given a
startled shriek, and now looked as
if she was about to faint.

The next instant, to the amaze-
ment of all the miners, she was
kneeling in the dust by the side of
the wounded Chinaman.

Jim Wah lay silént under the
touch of her fingers, as she ezam-
ined his wound.

‘He’s not very badly hurt, after
all,” she said finally.

Jim Walker stood over her with
a shamefaced air and said:

‘No, miss; heain’t very bad hart,
that’s sure. I’'m ashamed of my-
self. I ought to have done better.
The next time I’ll make sure of
killing the moon-eyed galoot.’

Rose looked up at him with a
look of disgust.

Then she tarned to the others
and said:

‘Gentlemen, will some of you pick
up this wounded man and take him
to a bed in the hotel. No, sir, yon
needn’t offer to help,” she cried, as

said the

' _ Jb"dknmppodwm

“No, miss; nobody out this way is
ever sorry for a Chinaman.’

‘Bat he has a life, sir.’

‘So has a monkey or a rattle-
snake.’ .

‘But a Chinaman’s life is human.’

‘You’re the first, miss, who ever
said so in Bang-up City. Wehain’t
been used to looking at it that way.
All we know “bout “ent is that they
are more low-down than Injuns.
I beg yer pardon for saying it, miss,
but when you’ve been here longer
you’ll think the same way about it
that we do.” :

“‘Never!” retorted Rose, with a
shudder. “IfI thought thatI counld
ever become 80 hard-hearted by re-

[-uiliu here, I would take the next
train East.” .

¢l’ %

‘Then I cally yo'

‘How much?” ssked Rose. She
had a New England eye-to the cost
of things.

“T'wo bitee,

*All right. i
place.’ o

The Chinam: }d down the
dusty road, foll Miss Ken-
yon. As they got into what might
be called the ibe city, Rose
saw that there -good many
men about. As along

At this declaration the men look-
ed apprehensive. The vision of

tﬁ-.m.mmh‘
just dawned in"Bang-up City. Bet-
ter even that a Chinaman shounld
be Mayor than she should go from
them.

‘Boys,” proclaimed Walker, ‘from
this day forth no Chinaman is to
be shot at. Do you hear?

A chorus of affirmatives came

h-mulng. m-oogut

R Gl e Wer

was discharged as cared.

It was months before Jim Walker
could get back in the good graces
of Miss Kenyon. And when she
did once more condescend to treat
him as an equal, the Loor fellow was
desperately in love with her, felt
that it would be worse than folly to
ever dream of declaring his passion
to her.

‘All over a cussed Chinaman,
too,” he would mutter.

One night in winter Rose Ken- |’

yon sat all alone in her room at the
hotel. It was dark, but she had
not lit the lamp, for she preferred
in her then mood to sit in the dark
and think.

Suddenly she became aware that
the door opened, though it was done
noiselessly enongh. Her eyes being
accustomed to the darkness, she
was able to make out the nonde-
script figure of Jim Wah. Hestole
toward the table on which she had
deposited her satchel containing her
last month’s salary.

The Chinaman must have figared
or must have known where the lit-
tle satchel lay, for he went to it
without hesitation, picked it up and
started to leave the room.
~ “‘Give that to me at once, Jim
Wah,’ cried Rose, springing to her
feet and seizing the Chinaman res-
olutely by the arm.

Jim Wah struggled to get away,
but she only held him the tighter,
and screamed for help.

The noise of footsteps was heard. |

Jim Wah uttered a Mongolian curse
and drew a gleaming knife.

Just at that time the door open-
ed, and five or six men burst into
the room. One of them carried a
lamp.

A shot rang out, and Jim Wah
sank to the floor. He was dead.

The shot had been fired just in |

time to save Rose Kenyon’s life.

It was Jim Walker who had fired |
the shot and it was he who said |
trinmphantly:

‘I told yer, Miss Kenyon, that
the next time I fired at that Chin-
ese galoot I’d kill him.’

But Rose didn’t hear him. She
had fainted.

‘Boys,” ordered Jim, ‘carry out
that yellow snake’—pointing to the
blood stained body.

The remains of the murderous
celestial was lugged ont with little
ceremony. The Coroner of Bang-
up City wouldn’t take the trouble

to hold an inquest.

. ""ip Rose came to she way lying

fa in the botel parlor. The
wife was bending over

hd,iltluomuly Jim Walker,
who stood at the foot of the sofa.

Beckoning him to bend over her,
she whispered:

‘My preserver!’

‘Don’t say another word about
it, Rose.’

‘But won’t you ever let me thank
you, Jm?’

* * Ed *

Jamel Walker, Esqr., and Rose
Kenyon were married in the spring.
—New York Journal.

Dr. Mary Walker, the eccentrie
woman who persists in wearing
male attire, was in court yesterday
to contest her sunt’s will. Shesp-
peared dressed in a neat black suit,
and pleaded her own case. The

judge decided against her and al-
{ wed the will.

Why wear out with cou

ing at
night, when Ayer’s Cherry

'ectoral

will relieve and care?

xmr
‘-.u-lm-‘-shc.
Sought with jewels ixve to crown her.
And sweet leve told;
Thought to warm her heart, grown cokd,
But sadly she turncd from them apart
And nursed thorned gries viose to her heart.
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ring to the ml“l ;
to be m by the Seventy-First
New York Regiment recounting the
valor of that regiment at the battle
of Bull Run a writer in the Rich-
mond Times of March 31, signing
himself ““Confederate,” says :

“In this battle, by the Federals
called Bull Ran, by the Confeder-
ates First Mauassas, there was eap-
tared in the vieinity of the Henry
House a beautiful brass howituzer
on which was engraved ‘71st Rog-
iment New York volunteers, (and
more which the writer doesn’t re-
member,) and doubtless it was
the pet and freasure of the com-
mand, the idol of the ‘boys,’ for
what use had an infantry regiment
with & piece of artillery except for
bancome.

“It could easily have been car-
ried off by the regiment if it was
moving in common time, and agap
of five hundred yards separating it
from the large ‘enforcements’ ad-
vancing.

‘“How was it captured? Will
Colonel Martin, who was there, tell
us ? Did they forget their Pet?
That’s worse than running away
and leavingit. The writer was there;
didn’t help to capture, but saw it,
and it was the most exquisite piece
of workmanship he ever saw of its
kind. How wasitcaptured ? That’s
the question. The regiment was
retiring “in good order, common
time, not alarmed or demoralized,
| whilst the rest of the army from
| authentic accounts, including Con-
gressmen and other iavited guests,
were making double, some terrible
quick time to theYear, with the
cry ‘save who can,’ yet this regi-
ment, this command, cool and col-
lected, covering that memorable
stampede of the Union army and
| ready to turn upon their pursurers
|and make them bite the dust, re-
| tired in good order, nothing to in-
| terrupt or hinder their retreat, yet,

remarkable to tell, left their pet,
| their treasure behind.”’

|

Those who never read the adver-
| tisements in their newspapers miss
| more than they presume. Jonathan
Kenison, of Bolan, Worth Co.,
TIowa, who had been troubled with
rheumatism in his back, arms and
sboulders read an item in his paper
about how a prominent German
citizen of Ft. Madison had been
cured. He procured the same med-
icine, and to use his own words:
“It cured me right up.”” He also
says: “‘A neighbor and his wife
were both sick in bed with rhenma-
tism. Their boy was over to my
O¥er | house and said they were 30 bad Le
had to do the cooking. 1 told him
of Chamberisin’s Pain Balm and
how it had cured me, be got a bot-
tle and it cured them up in & week.
50 cent bottles for sale by Wm. F.
Greenwell & Son, Leonardtown,
Md.

§3¥" An eccentric feat is shortly
to be attémpted by @ Frenchman
for a wager. M. Wiassemsky, a
gentleman well known in  Parisian
fashionable circles, has made a
considerable wager that he will ride
all the way from Paris to America
on horseback. The thing sounds
impossible, but he declares it is not
s0. He proposes to ride right
across Siberia to the point where
Behring Straite, which separate that
country from Alaska, in North
America, are the narrowest, and
then to ride across upon the ice.
He will be glad, he says, to have s

companion.




