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POH THE LEGISLATURE.
Please announce Mr. Moboak

as a candidate Tor the next House of Dele-
gates. He will be warmly soppotred by
the 7 th lK.trict

Eczema Isn’t

A Nice Disease.¦- 1

It is painful, irritating,
disgusting—offensive alike to the
sufferer and his friends. The little
watery, blister? eruption* Jtch and
tingle. Scratching doesn't help.
You may scratch to the bone and
only make it worse, bat it can be
cored by using

_ .

Eczema shows itself in other
ways, but when little blisters, or

i scaly, watery patches appear, this
jointment should be used at once.
It cures quickly and permanently.
Itcures other skin diseases, too—-
tetter, ring worm, itch, salt rheum,
dandruff, pimples, blotches and
scald head. Numerous cases of
itching piles, which are caused by
an inflammation of the mucous lin-
ing*of the rectum, have been per-
manently cored by this potent and
soothing emollient.

go cent*. DranMi.

• FOSTER MEDICINE CO..
BALTIMORE, MO.

POSTER'S GERMAN ARMY AND NAVY
CATARRH CI’KE will all tafUmn*.
t.on of the m**l paatagt* ud will cure the
wont cue* of catarrh. It’i go Cents at Jrg
mom.

sJrCANT CALCULATE.

“What poor *b art-sighted worms we be—
For we can't caidlate

With any sort of aartintee,
What is to be oer fate.

"These words PrMUs*s heart did reach.
And caused her tears to flow.

When Hist she heard the elder preach
About six month* ago.

“How true it is what he did stale.
And thus affected her. '

That nobody can't eakilate
What is a gwlne to occur.

“When we retire, can’t eakilate
But what afore the morn

“Can’t oalcilatc when we come to
Fro ary neighborin: plane, i#ja

Whether we ever go opt sgtff
To look on Nstar’s face.

“Can’t eakilate upon the weather
Italways changes so:

Hain’t no means of telling whether
It’s gwinc to rain or snow.

“Can’t calcilate with so precision
Or naught beneath the sky ;

And so I’ve come to the decision.
That ’taint worth while to try.”

SOLD!

M. Bernstein, wily old dealer in
antiquities, every morning was wont
to repair at 11 precisely to the old
fashioned Bravette restaurant. At
that particular time he well knew
that business was quiet—so quiet
that to an outsider the place would
saem as if it were going to the dogs,
but instead it was a flourishing con-
cern. So, to the minute every
morning, he took his seat in the
topmast curtained box, ordered his
soup and roll and read the paper
until half past 11, when the first
stream of clerks and others would
begin to arrive. Then, having par-
taken of the cheapest repast he
could get, be would again repair to
his establishment at the Baee de
Bcrauger.

As he sat reading his paper one
beaotiful May morning and giving
occasional dip with bis roll into the
soap his attention was momentari-
ly drawn to two customers who en-
tered and came and sat down in tho
adjoining box. He heard them
give the waiter an order and then
went on reading his paper again.
Suddenly he became alert and be-
gan to listen eagerly to the conver-
sation.

¦-•anvas of the slipped
sightly. canvas
behind it. I with
me, and bed iJjßPiibe then I
would bare wooden
back and but just
then I beard the coming
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especially when franc on
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! So now was my ohanoe, and taking
I it down once again I laid it flat on
the table, whipped out the nails
which held the back m position and
brought the beauties of the hidden
canvas, the Murillo, into the light
of day.’

‘What a splendid discovery ! 1
am itching to sec and handle it.
But go on. lam quite interested.'

'Myfirst thought was that I might
take it way surreptitiously, as the
old fellow was not aware of its ex-
istence, but it was rather too large
to smuggle away. Then, on second
thoughts, the old man did not seem
well off, and 1 settled in my mind
to offer him 20 francs for it. I had
just time to refix the nails and put
it back on the wall when the old
man opened the room door.'

'Yon were only justin timethen?*
laughed the other.

‘Just so. But, however, as soon
as the fresh bottle was opened I told
him 1 had taken a great liking to
his picture opposite, and that 1
would buy it from him. The old
fellow laughed, 1 thought some-
what contemptuously, inquiring
what I would give.'

' 'Twenty franos,' and so saying
I laid that amount on the table,
thinking he would not resist the
sight of the money‘and telling him
that uo one would give him more
for it.

‘ ‘Perhaps not, m’sien,' was the
curt answer, 'but I hare no desire
to sell it. It would bring me bad
luck, and I have had quite suffi-
cient of that, for my farm and
buildings here are burdened with a

debt of 10,000 francs. But, put-
ting that on one side, why should I
sell the Madonna, of which my dear
old wife was so fond, for a few pal-
try francs ? Bah I Why should
1 ? So to end the matter, m'sieu,
if you want my old picture, the
price is the debt on my farm, and
neither you nor anybody else would
bo fool qnougb to give me that. So
good day, m’sieu. Your train will
be here in ten minutes/ and the old
man laughed immoderately at his
proposition.

‘ ‘Good day, Papa Hovers. I may
come and see you again some day/
I replied as I left him, and so here
I am, only you and I knowing of
this matter.'

'I am glad you hare been so dis-
creet, Pierre, on that latter point.
But what do you propose to do
now V

'This ; Advance me the 10,000
francs, with which 1 feel sure I can
tempt old Esvars to sell it to me.
Then, supposing it only realizes
60.000 francs, we can divide the
50.000 between us. What say you?
Are yon agreed V

'I am so satisfied with your judg-
ment, Pierre, that if you will come
with me to my office I will get you

the money, and then when can yon
start ?’

'Not before 3.30. I have to go
to the works yet to settle a few mat-

ters of business.'
Bernstein heard them walk out,

and not before then did he venture

to assume an erect position. Now
was his chance. He would profit
by the conversation he had over-
heard and go down to Bernace at

once. There would be a train be-
fore 3.30 o'clock.

‘Here, Jacques/ he called to the
waiter, ‘a time table qhiek. How
fortunate! There is one at 12.30,
and I shall be first after all/ and
his face assumed an unwonted hap-
py expression, while the waiter
stared m amazement, for the old
man had given him a sou, the very
first—and the last too. 'Something
wonderful has happened/ the waiter
thought.

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

LIKES. BEBWAN6EB & CO ¦

The Loading 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 yon arc a St Mary’s man and he

will sell, you the best suit of clothe# you ever saw at a moderate price. Call on him and
be convinced. The best made clothing in Baltimore is at

LIKES, HERWANOER A CO., Baltimore Street, near Charier.
April 30—yt

TO TOBACCO GROWTHS')

EXCIMOR GUANO COMPASYS’

Forming the moetiConcentrated, Universal and Durable Fertilizers offered to the
Planter. Combining all the stimulalaUng qualities of Peruvian Guano, sod the dura-
ble fertilizing properties of Bones. Fine and Dry.

Put up in good strong bag*, 13 to the ton. Planters should see that every bag is
branded with the 1*9lB and our same in Red Letters.

EXCELSIOR GUANO COMPANY.
F. A. LUCCHESI, late of J. J, Tamer 4 Co., Proprietor.

239 South Street. Baltimore.

"I can assure you, old fellow,”
said one in low but clear tone, ‘I
can assure you that it is a master-
piece, a genuine Murillo and a per-
fect gem.’

Old Bernstein now began to lis-
ten intently and kept very still.
Evidently they did not know of bis
near presence.

‘A glorious work,’ continued the
speaker. ‘Such a picture of gypsy
children which 1 have never seen
equaled, and the coloring of it is
superb, magnificent! In fact words
fail me to express its beauties.’

‘You aetonis'h me,’ was the re-
ply. ‘Rut how came you to discov-
er it ? Such finds are few and far
between nowadays.’

‘Iwillexplain to you exactly how
it was. Some two years ago we
made a very delicate piece of ma-
chinery for an English firm, and
the workman who really made and
put it together left ns six months
ago. Last week it was returned
for repairs, but unfortunately we
have no one now on the works who
properly understands it. So yes-
terday I was ordered to go down to
Bernsco to sec if Jules was with his
father, old Claude Revere, who lives
on a small farm. 1 dare say you
have noticed the old white house
near to the station.’

‘I have noticed it many a time
when going through Bernace,’ was
the reply. ‘But proceed.’

‘However, when I arrived at the
old fellow’s place, I found on in-
quiry that his son was away in Eng-
land, so my business for the nonce
was done. The old fellow, know-
ing that I had an hour or so to wait
for my train, invited me to stay and
chat with him about his son, and to
make matter?* more comfortable
went below in his cellar to get a
bottle of wine for onr refreshing.
Old Revcrs suffers badly from rheu-
matism, so he was some little time
before he returned. Meanwhile I
had been looking at a coarse daub
of tho Madonna which hung on the
opposite wall when suddenly some-
thing prompted me to take it down
and examine it closely. To my
surprise 1 saw that the front of the
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Old Bernstein did not lose any
more time, bnt was soon back at his

I establishment and seated at his
[‘desk.

‘Ten thousand francs: suppose I
take 15,000. It is best to be on the
safe side; one never knows—and a

| Murillo! Father Abraham, what a
prize!’ And with evident satisfac-
tion he packed the notes in his
pockets, picked up a large canvas

1 bag and was soon after on his way
to Bsrnace. But, strange to sky,
the two men whom he had over-
heard in the restaurant watched
him to his establishment and then
saw him depart by Che train, and as
soon as he had started one of them
dispatched a telegram to Blaude
Revert, Bernace.

It was delivered to that person
before old Bernstein had gone half
the distance, while the old dealer
sat and looked quite happy and ju-
bilant—so jubilant that when he ar-
rived at the little station ho again
opened his heart by givieg the old
station master, who was porter and
everything else combined, a few
sous, as he was so elated at his pros-
pects. Two minutes sufficed to
take him to the door of old Revers*
cottage, at which he knocked quick-
ly, and it was at once opened by an
old man whom he at once guessed
was the person he-had come to see.

‘From Paris; and to see me?
Truly you are welcome, m’sieu.
Come inside, pray.’

The offer was accepted, the old
man hobbling forward and placing
a seat for his visitor.

'And what, m’sieu, can be your
business with me?' inquired the old
man, fixing his sharp gray eyes on
his visitor.

‘Well, my friend, to come to the
point at once, a friend of mine who
came to see you the other day has
told me of a picture you have, and
which 1 see banging there. Now,
he is rather infatuated with that
picture, and although I have tried
to persuade him to the beet of my
ability/ said the old dealer, loaning
forward and spreading out his
hands, palms upward, ‘he willnot
be gainsaid. The foolish fellow
thinks it will bring him good luck.
Did you ever hear of such a frivo-
lous idea?’ and he gave a shrill
cackle, but with eyes fixed eagerly
on the picture.

•Then of course your good luck
friend told you the price I fixed
upon it, which I will tell you was
merely to got nd of him, as 1 do
not wish to sell it.’

The old man paused for awhile to
get his breath.

‘Again, why, m’sieu, should I 1
soli it, lam old, and although 1
have not much loft me/ glancing
around the bare looking room, ‘my

son is very good to me, and he also
cherishes the one thing that his old
mother was so fond of, and which
he says 1 must never part with.’
Here the old man wept, while Bern-
stein wiped his eyes in pretended
sympathy. No m’sieu, I can work
a little yet/ and the old man
straightened himself proudly, ‘and
with my son's help we manage to
pay the interest on my littlefarm;
so why should I sell?’ and twirling
his mustache he glared fiercely at
the old Jew.

‘Father Abraham!’ replied Bern-
stein, licking his thin lips and try-
ing to apeak as if only for the old
man’s good, ‘and to think that an :
old citizen should have to work as
you do at your time of life, and for
what?—to pay some rascally money
lender—while 1, even I, would be a
deliverer to you and give you,

mark, 11,000 france, with which
you trill be able to pay off your debt
with a little to spare, while my
friend—foolish fellow I think him
—willreceive your picture. What
say yon, my dear friend?’ and he
rubbed his hands unctuously, call-
ing him in his own mind a pig-
headed old fool. But come what,

would, he moat have it, he thought.
Old Revers shook his head even at
12,000 francs, which caused Bern-
stein to turn a sallower hue, groan-
ing at the perversity and wicked-
ness of this refusal. At last, call-
ing on all the patriarchs to bear
witness and counting down on the
table 13,000 francs, he averred that'
he would not give another franc,
not one. *

NO. 746.
At the eight of eo much money

old Revere at Inet relented, and with
teare in hie eye* lifted down the
picture, reverently klaeed it, and
handing it to the old Jew eank
down in a eeat by the eide of the
money, averting hie eyee from the
picture he thought so much of.
With an intensely gratified expres-
eion, the new owner carefully en-
veloped hie treasure in hie canvas
bag with great haste.

‘Bon jour, M. Revets/ said the
old Jew as he opened the doof.
Bat old Revere lay with bis head
and arms across the table and made
no reply, npon which, fearful that
the old man should repent and
stnpidly perhaps ask for it again,
he darted from the cottage hugging
his purchase and in 15 minutes was
being whirled back to Paris with
the pictnre.

Could Bernstein have seen old
Revets two minutes after his de-
parture he would have had a fit of
apoplexy, for Revets bad now as-
sumed sn erect attitnde, hsd thrown
off his old bine linen blonse and
kicking off his sabots stood reveal-
ed as a man of about 40, smiling
with the greatest of satisfaction a*
he packed into a small handbag the
13,000 francs with a false wig and
beard. Then, with bag in hand,
hs emerged from the rear of the
cottage, which had been his abiding
place for two days only, and made
a detour for the railway station,
entering the rear part of the train
as it was about to steam out, while
tho old Jew sat in another compart-
ment bagging his beloved trea-
sure.

At length he arrived safe and
sonnd in his ssnetnm and laid his
purchase before his wife, who as
yet knew nothing of his errand.

‘What have you there, Israel?’
was her Inquiry as she peered curi-
ously at the daub.

‘That, my love, that/ he replied,
pointing to the face of the Madon-
na, ‘is worth only that/ and he
snapped his fingers, ‘but at the back
of that—ah h-h-h!’ and he gave a
long drawn expression of something
good to come. ‘Yes, my love, when
I take off the back from that pic-
ture you shall be surprised at what
I shall show you. Be prepared, my
dear Leah; beprtpared.’

With his pinchers he pulled out
the nails which held the wooden
back tightly in and with an agitat-
ed manner took out the hidden
canvas, bat where, oh, whore was
the Murillo, this chef d’ucnvre, the
beautiful coloring of tho gypsy
children?

Nothing there bnt one word
plainly traced in black letters on a
gray ground. ‘Sold!’

Too Exact. —While General But-
ler was in front of Petersburg he
received the news that his favorite
horse, Almond Eye, had been ac-
cidentally killed by falling into a
ravine. Thereupon he ordered an
Irish servant to go and skin the
animal.

‘What! Is Almond Eye dead?’
asked Pat.

‘What’s that to you? Do as I
bid you and ask no questions.’

Pat went aboot hie business and
in an hoar or two returned.

‘Well, Pat, where have you been
all this time?’ sternly demanded the
General.

‘Skinning the horse, your honor.’
‘Does it take nearly two hours to

perform such an operation?’
‘No, yer honor; but then you see,

it tuck ’boat half an hour to catch
him/ innocently replied Pat.

General Butler cast upon his ser-
vant such a ferocious look that Pat
thought he meditated skinning an
Irishman in revenge for the death
of his hone.—Boston Herald.

Having nsed Chamberlain’s
Congh Remedy in my family and
found it to be a first-class article, 1
take pleasure in recommending it
to my friends. J. V. Foster, West-
port, Cal. For sale by W. F.
Greenwell A Son. Leonardtown;
Jos. S. Matthews, Valley and
all country stores.

i Keep yonr hearts warm by feel-
ing for others, and yonr powers ac-

i tire by work done in earnest.

Saint Mary's Beacon.
job ranrmro.
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Parties haring Heal or Pereoß&l Prop.

aS sale coo obtain <Je*crlntlre hand-
neatly elocated and at City Price*.

Shaddock’* Dirsat. -The shock
given to the colonies must have
been tremendous, and even England
was staggered. The brave, pig-
headed martinet had stood out as
a more vivid personality than most
of the British leaders who left their
bones or their reputations, or both,
npob American soil. Out of 86
officers. 63 were killed or badly
wounded; out of 1500 men a little
over a third escaped extinction; the
assailants were about 700 in num-
ber.

The picture of the heroic block-
head who was responsible for the
tragedy borne away dying in the
midst of the panic stricken troops
is the most pathetic of the whole
war. “Who would have thought it?
who would have thought it?’ he
mattered in all the agony of a bul-
let in the lungs. ‘We shall know

'better next time. ’ But there wss
no next time for Hraddock. Ho
was bnried in the centre of the track
that for generations was called
Braddock’s road, and, the wagomi
and the artillery were rolled over
his new-made grave to obliterate
every trace of the spot where the
bnrly bulldog lay, lest pursuing
Indians should find and desecrate
his corpse.

I have ridden over the Allcgbsn-
ies 200 miles to the south of the old
Cumberland and Fort du Quesne
trail, and been told by mountain-
neers, who could not read or write,
that 1 was on Braddock’s road, so
strong is the tradition of that mem-
orable fight, and none the less so.
perhaps, from the grotesque min-
placement of locality. It is said
that in his dying hoars be could
not bear the sight of a red coat,
and that with his last breath he
deplored his insults to the Virgin.a
militia, who under Washington hsd
covered his retreat and lost near!.y
their whole number.—Macmillan’s
Magazine.

“Up to tbs Scratch.”—ls this
expression derived from the old idea
that a witch was deprived of her
power by a person drawing her
blood by scratching her? In Die
trial of Richard Hathaway, as a
cheat and impostor, at Surrey As-
sizes, March 24, 1703, it was alleg-
ed against him that be did, in the
presence and hearing of divers per-
sons, falsely, devilishly, and know-
ingly, and as a false impostor, pre-
tend and affirm that he was be-
witched by Sarah Morduck, and
that by reason thereof ho could not
eat, but had fasted ten weeks suc-
cessively; and pretended also that
he was affected with divers diseases,
and that by drawing blood from the
said Sarah by scratching he should
be freed from bis said pretended
bewitching; ami that the defendant
did thereupon scratch the said Sarah
and draw blood from her; and there-
upon falsely affirm that by drawing
the said blood he was freed from the
said diseases: whereas, in truth and
fact, he never was bewitched, nor
had fasted as aforesaid, and knew
himself not to be bewitched by the
said Sarah.

Forby, * Vocabulary of East An-
glia/ Vol. 11., 1830, soys;

‘Where a witch is known to hsr-
boar resentment against any one,
or to have expressed sn intention
of doing him an injury, it is held
to be a snre preservative if the party
threatened can draw blood from the
sorceress; and many a poor old wo-
man has been scarified from the
received opinion that a witch will
not come to the scratch/—Notes
and Queries.

Health and happiness are relative
conditions; at any rate, there can
be littlehappiness without health.
To five the body its full measure
of strength and energy, the blood
should be kept pure and vigorous,
by the use of Ayer’s fi&rsaparillH.

——

Husband (triumphantly) l’ve
done it. Ltkave played two games
of chess Ujpdfolded. Wife-Well,
I’d like K*Pnn out for half an bonr.
Suppose you mix the bread, mind
the baby, stir the pudding, bsstc
the roast, watch the vegetables, and
answer the door-bell for awhile.
You needn’t be blindfolded.

Children with weak eyee, sore
! cars, or any form of scrofula, cured
by Ayer’s Sarsaparilla.


