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A Dollar a Year in Advance.

Terms lor Trasleut Advertising.

One square, one insertion #1 00
Each subsequent insertion 50
Eight lines or less constitute a square

A liberal deduction made forpear-
ly advertisements. Correspondence
solicited. i

SHINGLES!
4x20 at $4.50 per 1000
5x20 at $6.00 per 1000
6x20 at $7.00 per 1000

These are “A”No. 1 Sap Cypress Shingles all guaranteed
perfect, free from knots and we will replace any shingles that
that should appear imperfect.

FLOORING
North Carolina Fine, No. 2 Flooring still $1.5(1 per 100 Bq,

feet, well worth SI.OO to $2.00 in the present state of the
lumber market.

WINDOWS, 90 cents.
These are Bxlo size, 12 lights glazed, all glass in, and only
00 cents pair of sash.

J Frames for same, 00 cents. Blinds for same 00 cents.

Write us I Mail your lists for complete house building.

Address,

PRANK LIBBY & CO. Oth S. & N. Y. Avo., Washington, D. C,

FARMERS’ AND PLANTER’S AGENCY,
IST Eust Pratt Htrcet, llnltlin>rc*.

For the sale of Tobacco, Crain, Fruit ami all kinds of count ry product

PHILIP H. TUCK, President; Judge JOHN I*. HKISCoK, Vice Pnmi
dent; SAMUEL K. GEORGE, Treasurer SAMUEL M.

HINKS, Cashier.

J>l reotorn :

Hon. John P. Briscoe. John W. Crawford Janie Alfred Pearce,
Edwin H. Brown, John Shepherd, Samuel M (links,
Samuel K. George, Adrian Posey, Phil. II Tuck.

PERUVIAN GUANO, Clover and Timothy Seed and all llmisehnid ami
Farm supplies Furnished. Advances made on eon- gnments

EDELEN BROS.,
COMMISSION MERCHANTS, !

FOR THE SALE OF

TO HA CCO, GH4 IN AND FHO D FCf .

eclul Htteiition given to

Tint liiNpeetion of* l'olmee,|
125 S. SOUTH CHARLES STREET, BATIMORE, MD

ALSO DEALERS IN

Edelen Bros., Special Tobacco Guano, Edelen Bros Wheat nudCrain Mix
turn, i'ure Ground Bone, Pure Dissolved S (’ Bone

•W Our ‘Special Tobacco (luuno and Wheat and < train Mixture v\ t

have had MAMiKAiTtiKKn. SPHXJIA L ORDERS S )ED ITED

J. F. SHAW and JNO. M. TALBERT, [ JOHN M PACE. I
Salesmen, t Cashier, t |

The Maryland Commission Agency,
OF BALTIMORE CITY.

Directors : For the Sale of

J. T. Hutchins, President, TobltCCO, G I’dill find Wool.
Joseph S. Wii.hon, Secty.
John H, Mithei.i., and

F. H. Dahnaix,
John B. Cray,

s"T f.’paTmk!r k ’ Farm Produce Generally
Dh. Georue W. Dorsey.

South East Corner Pratt and Charles Streets.

Mr. John M. Talbert will give, his personal at Unit ion to the insper
tion of all Tobacco consigned to us.

H. G. Dudley .
/. Frank Ford.

j DUDLEY & CARPENTER,
Genera] Commission Merchants,

126 Light Street , BAL TIMOKF.

Sell Tobacco t Grain and Country Prod nee.

WHT Particular attention given to the careful sampling of Tobacco.

Jan. A. Dawkins . W Bernard Duke.

HAWKINS * DUKE,
owmission Merchants,
FOR THE SALE OF

Tobacco, Grain and Country Produce.

No. ‘ll9SOUTH CHARLES STREET, BALTIMORE,

W. H. MOORE. JOHN MUDD.

W. H. MOORE & CO.,

Grocers & Commission Merchants
106 8. Charles Street , BA L TIM0R K.

tST Particular attention given to the inspection and sale of Tobacco,
the sale of Grain and all kinds of Country Produce.

Kltfht lii The End.

The judge fell ink) the way of
watching them naturally enough.
After the court adjourned in the ear-
ly afternoon he always took a ride
on his bicycle, and never failed k)

visit the beautiful stretch of boule-
vard recently opened Along the
string of lakes.

One dreamy, Indian summer after-
noon tho judge went up among the
trees on the side of the lake k a

sheltered nook ho knew and lay
down k) rest. There had been a

puzzling ease before him that morn-
ing, and while thinking over, it he
must have fallen asleep.

He was suddenly aware that just
outside his shelter a man and a wo-
man were talking. He knew not

what to do.
He soon discovered that they wore

“his lovers, as ho called them, and
they were discussing some unhappy
circumstance regarding their after-
tion.

What should he do? There was
no way out except pass them. Would
it he biiller to come out, and so let
them know he had heard their talk,
or would it not be more delicate to

| remain till they had gone, not listen
ing, and they would never know
any one had overheard them He
decided on the latter alternative,
and remained perfectly quiet.

But try as he would it was im-
lossihle not to hear their whole con-
versation.

“But what difference does that
make? asked the young man. “You
know perfectly well, Alloc, that if it
•¦era thousand times worse, that if it
wore yourself ( would marry you.

'*

“<>h. but think of it, Ned' Think
what your friends would say' ‘Ned
Grunt married the daughter of an j
embezzler servlng-his time in jail " j

The judge couldn't help wonder- |
j ing if this were the son of Grant in I

S the Supreme Bench, whom he had
I never met, although he knew his

; father intimately. Thisgirl's gentle 1
| voice broke as she said this, and j
| Ned cried

"oil, Alice, 1 wish you wouldn't
1 think of that. It just breaks me up

I to see yon cry. you know ”

Then followed a silence, during

| which Alice must have been in some
I way comforted, for she said in a

I steady voice
No, my boy, I hate been

: very weak to see you so often and
j have these rides, I should haven*

i fused and tried to forget you But,
Ned. I couldn't, 1 can't think of any

**

* thing hut you and Ido love you
~ ..

I
More silence. Then
"And Ned, tliis really must be the j

last, I can’t marry you. No, dear,
| please don’l g*> over it -again. I
| know that it would be a great wrong

|to yon to say yes. It would always
|be a hindrance to you. We would
I have no friends, and a young lawyer
must have friends Who would

j come to your house if they knew
| your wife was the daughter of Rand
| the embezzler?

That was where the judge almost
discovered himself. He sentenced
I Sand to 20 years hard labor, and he
had still 15 years to serve. It was
a queer ease and not quite clear. So
tins was the motherless girl he
heard so much about.

“Now see here, Alice, " the young
man said, “you know it takes two
to make a quarrel, and it takes two
to make a separation. Si while yon

may think it best not tosee me again,
I shall not give yon up and 1 shall
see you every opportunity I can, so

long as it doesn't bother you. Dad
knows all about it, and he. s with me."

The judge wanted loshout “(loot!

for dad, but he didn't.
Then they got up to go, and after

another long ,silence they left him
alone. He knew all about the trouble
and fell pretty mean about it, too.

At last he evolved a plan calculat-
ed to ease his own conscience and
give the young man some courage.
So the judge sent him this letter:

Mr. Edwin Grant I had the mis-
fortune to overbear part of your con-
versation with Miss Rand today, al-
though quite in an accidental man-
ner. If, as 1 surmise, you are the
son of Grant, of the Supreme Bench,
you are made of the right sort ofst uff
to regard Miss Rind's views as only
a temporary obstacle to your happi-
ness. I sentenced Hand, and if you
care to call on me I should bo glad
to see you. Perhaps we may think
of some arguments to make Miss
Rand look at the ease differently.
At any rate, 1 agree with his honor,
your father, and am also “withyou. ”

Yours,
ROBERT STOBROW.

The next day the judge wasoblig
ed to go to a distant city to act as
referee in a case.

cd at. once, but for two weeks, for
my own reasons, you will continue
your business, and a headquarters
man will be always with you. You
can explain hip presence in any way
tlyit you like. Now sit down and
write."

Hooper shrank front the task, but
the judge insisted. When he had
finished and was ready to sign
there came a top at the door, and a
stranger was ushered in. He lock-
ed the door after him, and the judge
had a low conversation with him.
The confession was duly signed and
witnessed. -

That night the judge sturtqtl for
home, having disposed of the case.
There the next day he laid the con-
fession before the governor and it is
council, who took the preliminary
steps to release Rand.

That evening Ned Grant called,
saying he had failed to find the
judge at home on previous evenings.
He knew enough uflaw to appreciate
some tilings the judge told him.

"Now,” said the judge, “this tan
gle can be straightened out. You
bring Alice here two weeks from
tonight and I’ll try to change her
views. “

At hist the night came. The
judge was decidedly nervous. The
bell rang and in came Ned and Al
ice. He had told her about the
judge, and she blushed prettier
when she was introduced.

After he had explained at some
length that his eavesdropping was
quite accidental, he began to argue
with her on the matter. She took
the same high ground as before
that it was doing Ned a wrong,
And she had a pretty good case, too.
At last tie sail)

“So there is no way of turning
you? You would marry Ned it your
father were not in prison for embez-
zlement?”

She nodded, and the judge silent-
ly handed her a long typewritten
document. It was the witnessed
confession Rand had been living
quietly with the judge for the last
few days and knew the whole story.

Ned stood near carefully watching
her and as the door o|wned noise

; less!y he saw John Rind waiting
| for his daughter to look up and see

him.
She read it through without look-

jing up. Then, as she lay luick in
her chair she caught his eye, and
ran to him with a cry of “Father!

| Father!"
Hooper is still serving his time
St. /.omi* ?//./ /

Was At tiling to (Slop.

Prof. William 11. Soil, of Prince
ton, who presided as toastmaster at

the dinner of the American Philo
sophival Society of Philadelphia re-

cently. announced to the hand ml or
more famous men who sat around
tin* tables that he occupied the post
unwillingly, and then to prove ids
(S)inl and show how* little he relish-
isl the iswitlon in which he was
standing, told this story

“Tim and Clancy wore walking
through the wilds of New Jersey,
bound for New York, when Tim spied
a wildcat crouched in the branches
of a tree near the rood, Clutching
his companion hy the arm, and point-
ing excitedly to the beast, he said :

" ‘Clancy, do yez see thot foine
Maltese cat ? Oi've a frind on Van-
ey street as wud give forty dollars
fur ut. Stand yez under now. an'
Oi’llgo up an' shake her dune. All
yez'll have to do is to howld her.

"Clanzy did as he was told, and
Tim went up and shook and shook
till the cat did absolutely tumble.
Clancy grubbed her. When there
came a moment ’s lull in the cyclone
of fur and Clancy and dust and grass,
the wondering Tim, looking on from
above, called down :

“

‘Shall Oi come dune, Clancy, an’
help howld her ?'

“ ‘Come dune 1 Como dune!'gasp-
ed Clancy. 'Como dune, an’ help
let her goi’ ”

—St. Lnuu i Slur.

A. J. Cootingham went to Wash-
ington County, Ark., tosee his sis-
ter and while there was taken with
(lux (dysentery) and was very bad
off. He decided to try Chamber
lain's Colic, Cholera and Diarrhoea
Remedy and was so much pleased

with the prompt cure which it tiffed,

ed, that ho wrote the manufacturers
a letter in praise of their medicine.
Mr. Cottingham residesutLoekland,
Ark. This remedy is for sale by
Oreenwoll & Drury, Leonardtown.

Not a Goon Sitter, —“My pa whip
ped me the other day and then told
me to go 'way back and sit down.”

“Did you do it?”
“No; I couldn’t.”

The Rand ease was almost a pure-
ly circumstantial one, andb|g)g on
the handwriting in which the- false
entries had been made in the books.
The handwriting experts ffl| agreed
that the entries had been made by
Rand; indeed, the prisoner admitted
us much.

He had pleaded “Not guilty,"and
when he admitted the identity of the
handwriting there was little left to
do for him. His counsel was com-
pletely baffled by the admission,and
Rand refused to explain it, in any
way. Try as he would, the Sawyer
could elicit nothing further,, and the
jury hud to bring in a let of
guilty.

It could never be found how Rand
had disposed of the sum he embezzl-
ed; in tact, not a penny of the miss-
ing money was ever found, and the
bank charged it to profit and loss.

Hooper, president of the bank,
was in constant attendance at the
trial, and expressed great sorrow
for Ifund. Shortly after the sentence
Hooper left the Link and went to

another city, where bo engaged in a
private bunking and brokerage busi-
ness. It was in this city that Judge
Storrow was now sitting.

<)nc night at the club the conver-
sation drifted around to money and
banking. The judge mode a remark
that he wished to procure a letter of
credit for his niis-e, who was going
abroad, and some one suggested
Hooper s house as the best place to

get it.
"By the way." said his adviser,

"you sentenced the cashier of the
bank of which Hooper used to be
president, didn't you?" The judge
said In* did.

“Well,“continued the man, “that's
i the way some men Ireal those who
I have been kind to them. My wife
i grew up In the village where Hooper

j and Hand were boys together. Rand
! was notin very good oircuiimtaneeM,
! while Hooper had plenty of money.
I All that time lloo|ter was quietly 1

j buying up a great deal of land 1
| through which he knew a railroad '

j was projected. He let Rand in on
the ground floor, lent him money
and then, when they ri<all*od col-
lected Rand s notes and in this way I
they both made money, and Rand's
share was a moderate fortune to a
man in his circumstances. It wasn't j
many years before Rand had lost his I
money in foolish investments Then
IhsqHT got hint the position of
cashier in the Link where he was
president. It seems pretty tough
fur Rand to have stolen all that
money The directors asked Hoo|x*r
for his resignation, of course, and
he was obliged to come here and

i start fresh."
Now this was a )art of the story

thill the judge had never heard be
fore It little agreed with his per

sonal opinion which, of course,
had nothing to do with the “lawand
evidence," He had an idea that
Rand was not that sort of a man, and
curiously enough, he had acquired
an antipathy for lloo|H*r.

The next day he called at the
hanking house of Hooper A Co. As
In* was leaving he met Hooper face
to face Tim man went while and
staggered against the door jamb as

if he* had been struck.
"Why how d'y do? Why- I

didn't expect to see you," he slam

inert’d. Anything we can do for
von?"

The judge looked him square in
tin* eye and said: “No, Mr lloo|mm*,
nothing you can do, unless never
mind now." and he gave a peculiar
look under which Hooper quailed.

The judge had not gone three
iilocks before one of the clerks came
dashing after hint, and said that Mr.
Hooper wanted him to come back.
He found Hooper stridin the floorg
and mumbling to himself.

“MyGod, judge, do you know?"
lie cried.

“I know you are a scoundrel,"
the judge replied, surprised out of
his self control.

"1 did it, judge, I did it.”
“Iknow it,” calmly replied the

judge.
“I came to this city because I

couldn’t stand meeting you, and I've
never had a happy or easy moment
since. I've lived in constant fear
of apprehension.’’

The judge looked at him for a mo
ment, and then turned the key in
the lock and put it his pocket.
Then he went to the telephone and
told the police headquarters who ho
was and asked them to send an in-
spector to the banking office.

“Now,' he said, “before either of

us leave this room, you are going to
write the whole story. You will
sign it in the presence of witnesses,
and inside of two weeks Rand will
be a free man. You will bo arrest

VOL. 64. LEONARDTOWN, MD.. THURSDAY, AUGUST 21. 1902. 1302

r BTOKIKH OF THE DAY.
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* As illustrating the “instantanc-
i ous” knowledge needed in the prb-

r feasion of medicine, the following
1 story is told of Dean Smith, of the

Male Medical School:
> On one occasion he cited a hypo-

thetical case and asked a student
how much of a certain medicine

1 should be administered to the suf-
ferer.

i “Abouta teaspoonful,” answered
the young man. In a minute, how-
ever, he raised his hand and said ;
“Professor, I would like to change
my answer to that question.”

The dean took out his watch.
"My young friend,” he remarked,

"Your patient has been dead 40 sec-
onds. ”

A story is going the rounds in
Butte which quite aptly represents
the business methods adhered to by
United Suites Senator \V. A. Clark,
the multi millionaire miner, banker
ami manufacturer.

Upon his return from the East the
senator visited a barber's shop for
the purpose of having his hair trim
med. He inquired for a certain bar-
ber, whose ability had been recom-
mended U> the senator by his son

Charles W,

Upon the completion of the job the
senator inquired the amount of ids
bill, whereupon the tonsoriul artist
calmly replied

"Charley usually gives me $5."
The senator was taken by surprise,

but regaining his wits, asked "Hut
what is the usual charge for such a
service ?"

“Fifty cents," responded the har-
bor.

“Well,'' said Senator Clark, with
a smile. “Charley has a rich father
and 1 have not," whereupon lie band-
ed the barber 50 cents and depart-
ed.

Dr Henry Van Dyke tells the fol-
lowing story :

A well-known professor of litera-
ture at an American university was
talking with his wife one morning
at the breakfast table about the rel
alive merits of prose and verse as
forms of expression. Ills twoehild
ren, Waller and Maud, aged 7 and
0, respect!vely, were sitting quctly
and apparently paying no attention
to the conversation, with all at once
the little girl looked up inquiringly
and sail!;

“Palm, what art* prose, anyway?"
Hefore the father had time to an-

swer the boy s|ioke up, with a su-

perkir smile
"Prone? Don’t you know what

prose are ? Why, they're those lit
tie annuals that go around without
feet.'

That the next best thing to Know -

ing the law is knowing where to lint)

it was illustrated once when Judge
Simeon K. Baldwin, of the Yale laiw
School, in an examination oncor|or-

aliotis, asked his class a question
which was extremely difficult. A

certain complex stale of facta was
given, and the question ended with
"A client comes to you and states
the above ease. What would you

ad vine him to do ?”

The liesl answer handed in was;

“I would advise him to come around
at 10o’clock the next morning. In
the meantime I would look it up."

A professor in one of the Swedish
universities, having finished his la-
bors for the day, was about to start
home, when a fellowprofessor called
his attention to the. violent storm
raging outside ami said : "Why go

home ? Better remain at the college
tonight."

Ho walked over to the window and
surveyed the situation. "Ves, I
think I will,” he replied, nonchal-
antly, an all absorbing topic of the
classroom yet in mind.

Soon afterward he was missing,

and it was supposed he had changed
his mind and gone home, but later,
he reappeared, with a bundle under
his arm and showing evidences of
having been exposed to the storm.
Something was said regarding his

errand.
l‘Why,” he replied. "I’vebeen

home after my nightshirt.”

The venerable Senator Pottus, of
Alabama, is one of the most genial

and popular, as well as one of the
most influential members of the body
to which he belongs. To an ac-
quaintance who was congratulating
him upon the completeness with
which he had suppressed in debate
a bumptious new senator, the Nes-
tor of the Senate explained ;

“Well, sub, it’s like this. When
anew sen atah assuahs the Senate of

'Viiut Mam s Beaoon
Job Printing, such as

Handbills, Circulars,
Blanks, Bill Heads, executed with

neatness and despatch.

Parties having Real or Personal
Property for sale can obtain des-

i criptive handbills neatly executed
and at city prices.

the United States that he knows mo’
about the pending question than all
the rest of them put together, they
believe him. When he repeats that
assu’ance next'day about an entiah-
ly different question, their acquiesc-
ence is tinged with incredulity.
When, on the thuhd day, he renews
it about a thuhd question, theih sus-
picions ah aroused. And when, on
the fo’th day, he says the same thing
about a fo’th question, unrelated to
any of the othahs, they know he is a
llah.”

Among Mayor Dows callers the
other day were a former lowa judge
and bis daughter. It was the first
time either had met the mayor, and,
of course, the judge, who isa repub

I Scan, insisted on talking politics.
But the mayor, whose business is
politics, grew just a little tired of
the subject, and, turning to the
young lady, said:

“And may 1 ask why you are in
New York ?’’

"Certainly,” replied the daught-
er, "wc are here to see the sights,
and so we thought we would call on
you.’”

And the mayor is wondering if
the young woman meant to class him
with the tall buildings and the Bronx
/IK),

Happiness and Cooks.
-More marriages arc brought about

by music and moonlight than the
world dreams of, and more marri-
iges are s]>oilcd by careless cook-
ing and cold roast (>ork than by cool-
ing affections or lack of love.

Novelists write a great deal about
broken hearts and blighted hopes,
and the world weeps over the pathos
and pity of the whole business. But
how many people are there in the
world w ith a tear shed for the ruined
digestion that is at the root of the
whole trouble?

A large proportion of housekeep-
ers, doubtless misled by the appar-
ently east iron digestions of their
younger brothers, entertain the idea
that ail nim are endowed with the
constitution of a dust destructor
which can consume tin cans, old um-
brellas and coal ashes with equal
impartiality.

How many mothers, sisters and
wives there are who will retire to

bed with a clear conscience, leaving
out a supper to be consumed by their
late returning mankind, consisting
¦>f such items as {Kilted lobster, cold
veal, cold suet pudding, cheese, ap-
ples and cold pancakes!

Such a meal, consumed between
the hours of 11 i*. m. and 1 a. m., is
is surely calculated to produce
death, sooner or later, as a diet of
sawdust and tenpenny nails. Yet
they wonder why Harry or Dick or
Charley is so difficult to rouse,and
so cross the following morning, not
dreaming that the unfortunate youth
in question has naturally beenspend-
ing a night of terror with an imagi-
nary stake driven through his chest,
whilst he has been chased through
streets of houses without shops or
doorways by herds of green cows in
lircmen s helmets I

Is it humanly possible for him to
be kind and considerate and chatty
at the breakfast table after such a
night, when his head feels like a
e mcertina, weighs as heavily on his
chest as though he had swallowed it
in its native can, label and all ?

11 istory has revealed that the great
Napoleon practically missed his
chances at the battle of Leipsic
through having partaken tix freely
of a legof mutton slutted withonions.
It was doubtless cooked badly, and
affords us a terrible example of the
far reaching results of bad cooking.
—Phifn.

Tine n< to-datk farmer can esti-
mate quite closely what amount of
work his men do in a day, and the
way in which he does it is very in-
genious. Assuming that a good plow-
man willwalk about eighteen miles
a day, he proceeds to determine how
much land will be gone over in that
walk. The factor in the case is the
widthof the plow. Cutting a 7-inch
furrow, a full day’s work will mean
the plowingof an aoreand aquarter ;

an 8-inch furrow willmean an acre
and a half; an 11-inch furrow, two
acres, and a 15 Inch furrow, two and
three-quarteracres. Thus the farm
or knows how many men he needs
before beginning the work, and also
what each man should accomplish
each day.

_____

Chamberlain’s Colic, Cholera and
Diarrhoea Remedy lias a world wide
reputation for its cures. It never
fails and is pleasant and safe to take,
b'or sale by (Ireenwell & Drury,
Leonardtown,


