m——

Sotat Macy's Boosn

PUBLISHEL EVERY THURSDAY

A Dollar a Year in Advance.

!

e

Saint Mary's Beacon,

VOL. 70.

LEONARDTOWN, MD., TRURSDAY, JANUARY 28,

1909.

criptive bandbills neatly executed

4436

EDELEN BROS,

-

and at city prices

COMMISSION MERCHANTS,

VOR THE SALE OP
TOBACCO, GRAIN AND PBROD UCOCE
Specialattention given to

The Inspeoction of Tobaceco,

.13 8. SOUTE CHARLES STRERT, BATIMORE, MD.
ALSO DEALERS IN

£delea Bros., Tobacco Guano, Edelen Bros. Wheat and Grain Mix-
'::o. Ground Bone, Pure Dissolved S. C. Bone.

v na " Mhnomsoronss. SEBOTAL ORBEMS SOLICITED VX ¥

B0 304 28 IR0 ARS

3T Bast Thing Abat SENATOR FLOUR

It is mechanically clean.
Every grain of wheat from which
is is made goes shrough swo

gly”ll::‘bm ::cn m.:mory.
It is chemically pure as no adulterant is used
in its manufacture. It is a perfect food product.

’ The manufacturers of SENA-
FLOUR buy ouly the best

&&m
$wheat from she v heat-producing d refase suostitutes,
‘mestone area. -
Bverything is done %o make SENA 'mi
sekeepers pronouance I+—*“THE BEST."” ¥

Wholesale Bonnori

HAS. KING & SON, Tioiessie Sonas
B3R 03N D20 20 2 2 B DA LI 2 MDD I

LOOKOUT

Pricesof Lumber Much Lower.
FRANK Li8BY & CO., Washingten, D. 0,
Dressed Siding--Clear--$2 per 100 feet.
Trank Libbey & Company, Oth sireet & N. Y’ avenue.

Flooring--very good--$2 per 100 per 1 .
© Break,linoey & Gompany, tn Shrees & Now Yore 1ot

No, 1 Cypress Shingle .50 L
Frank uuy.l; & Co., 6ia gr:: C‘ls%v Y«ﬁrmlﬁ.

Mailjinquiries invited. Answered same day. Bids given as once.

shipmeats quick and We invite your presence as our guests
when we load r car or vessel. If aos susirely ploased money refund-
od. Our and sheds stocked so full

We can suppl -
tire list in one . NO DRLAY. ALWAYS CALL on” pe—

FRANK LIBBEY & CO..
5th & New York Ave., N. W. Washington, D. C.

MY ACCOUNT OF SALES IS MY TRAVALING SOLICITOR
&8CE" Ask your neighbor.
POULTRY, POULTRY Z4mss,

EG G, CALVES
Y oo POULTRY “1VE STOCK,
C. M. LEWIS,

COMMISSION MERCHANT,
14 E. CAMDEN ST., Baltéimore, Md.,
MEMBER OF THE CHAMBER OF COMMERCE.

Wm. J.C. Dulany; HOLEL DONALD,
m’ : 1010 230h Surest, X. W.,

(between K and L.)

Washington, D. C.,
Wa. A. FENWICK, Propristor.
144k Street cars within a bloek.

Feb. 185, '06—at.

The Latest Patterns

In Wall Paper,
Ge. aplece; Gilt, 8o.apiese; Win-

dow Shades, 20¢. te $1.00.
Thomas & Messer Co.,

1015 W. BALTIMORE STREST,
Raltimore M4

Henry K. Field & Co.,
Lumber, Shingles, Laths,
Doors, Sash, Blinds and

Building Material

OF-ALL KINDS,

OFFICE, 115 N. UNION'ST.
PACTORY. 111 N. LEE ST,
ALELLNDRIA T4

Yaluable Farms For Sale.

Farm No. 1. Has 100 aeres cleared
thh.lo known as Fish Com-

water
down Bay.
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WE RECOMMEN

. A. FOUTZ’
“Condition Powders”

N. W. COR CHARLES & LEXING
TON STS., BALTO., MD,

EDWIN WARFIELD, Pres’t.
HARRY NICODEMUS, Sec-Tree.

PRIELY, Kingy Lo Ases,
W. C. Mattingly’s

Lecnardtown Livery Stable.
lm_ﬁ_ﬂ;mlﬂ to

Driver when wanted. Givemes
call. Wu. C. MarmiveLy.

HOTEL
ST. MARY'S,
Leonardtown, Md.

Rates $2.00 Per Day.
Special Rates by week or
month. -

Livery and Bar Attached.
Every thing First Class.

Open Summer & Winter

STEAM HEAT,
BATHS,

GAS,

ARTESIAN WATER.
PHONE IN EVERY ROOM.
Carriage Meets Every Boas.

J. ROLAND DUKE. Mgr.

*|ently slow to come back at middle

ROB OF THE BOWL.'
ALEGEND OF ST. INIGO’S.

J. B. LIPPINCOTT COMPANY,
Publishers, Washlagton Square,
Philadelphia, Sept. 22, 1908,

Fraxcis V. KiNG, Esg.,
Leonardio wn, Md.
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of the 17th,

all interest in J.
‘s “Rob of the Bowl” Is owned
'S bat we have had no
on the su for sume years

and do not know where to direct you. How-
copyright, and
might not re-

ours
J. B. Lirer

—_
PENDLETON KENNEDY, LL. 1.
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mien.

"l WassaiL.
B near toclose,
ughtfully
- The Waiuscoted
walls around him wére bung with
costly paintings, mingled, not un-
tastefully, with 1 war clubs,
shields, bows and arrbws, and other
trophies won from thesavage. There'
were also the antlers -of
the elk and the of the buck
the skins of

, cutlasses

o b'\ wwed  on
- in case of

brackets ready
sudden invasion
wild men whose 8!

Lord Baltimore, at the period
when I have introdaced him, might
bave been verging upon fifty. He
was of adelicateand slender stature,
with a grave and dignified counten

soce. His manners weresedateand
graceful, and distinguished by that
kentleness which is characteristic
of an educated mind when chasten-
ed bysffliction. Hehad been school-
ed to this gentlepess both by domes

tic and public griefs. The loss of a
favorite son. about two years before,
had thrown a shadow upon his
spirit, and a succession of unruly
political irritations in the province
served to prevent the return of that
buoyauncy of heart which is indiffer-

age, even when solicited by health,
fortune, friends, and all the other
incitements which, in young.r men,
are wont to lift up a wounded spirit
out of she depths of a casual sorrow
Cheries Calvert had come to the
province in 1662. and from that date,
until the death of his father, thirteen
yeors afterwards, administered the
goyernmenst in the capacity of Lieu
tepant-General. Upon hisaccession
to the proprietary rights. he found
bimself compelled by the intrigues
ol.a faction 20 visit London where
be was detained nearly four years, —
bayiog left Lady Baltimore, with a
yoypog familv of children, behind
bim, under the care of his uncle
Philip Qalvert, the chancellor of the
provioee. He had now, within little
than a twelvemonth, returnod
lo:i. domestic roof, to mingle his
sqyrows, with those of his wife for

the d ol his eldest soa, Cecilius,
who sunk into the tomb during
bis absence.

.public cares of his govern
ment left him scaat leisure to dwall
upon his personal afflictions. The
prpvince was surrounded by power-
ful tribes.of Indians who watched
the white settlers with an eager hos
tility, and seized every occasion to

est them by secret inroad, and
an by open assault. A perpetual
war of petty reprisals prevailed upon
the frongier, and even sometimes
inyaded the heart of the province
A still more vexatious annoyance
existedd. in the partyddivisions of
theinhabitants—divisions uoluckily
resting on religious distinctions—
thp mest. fierce of all dissensions.
Ewer since the Restoration, the jeal-
o‘cy of the Protesthnnl subjects of
cEpwvn inst the adbereants of
the Ch.rch.grRomo bad been grow-
ing into a sentiment that finally
bepke forth into the most flagrant
ution. In the province, the
tants during the last twenty
greatly inereased in num-
g‘ at the date of this narrative
capstitued already the larger mass
aljthe populstion. They murmured
aginst the dominion of the Proprie-
tary as one adverse to the weifareof
the English Cburch; and intrigues
were set on foot to obtain the estab-
lisbhment of that church in the pro-
vince through the interest of the
mipistry in Eogland. Letters were
'rmo:lby -u:‘od thel::ln m&i.
tious cler, Mary W
Al'ehbbbopuol Canterbury toinvoke
his aid in the enterprise. The gov-

duced in these representatious, and

arrested with

and was now a close
. | jail.

even affirmed that the Proprietary,
and bis uncle the Chancellor, had
instigated the Indians to ravage the
p'actations of the Protestant settlers,
and torurder their families. Chief.
'¥, to “ounteract these intrigues,
Lord Baitimore had visited the
court at “ondon  Cecilius Calvert,
the found>r of the province, with a
liberality as wise as it was unpre-
cedented, had erected his govern
ment upon a basis of perfect religi-
ous frecdom. He did this at a time
when he migzht have incrrporated
his own faith with the political char
acter of the co'onv, and maintained
it, by a course of legisiation which
~oud, perbaps, even up to the pre
sent day, have rendered Maryland
the chosen abode of those who now
ackvowledge the founder's ereed.
His views, howaever, were more ex

: It was bis desig
viand a

he 'nry and persecuied vota-

i|ries of bis own seet. but an asviom

to all who might wish for shelter in
a land where opinion shouid he fr e
and conscience wndisturbed Whilss
this plant of toleration was ve'
voung, it gréew with a heaithfyl

. 1 1o xuriance; but the popular lead ‘rs,

Who are not always as truly and con
sistently attached to enlightened
freedom as we might be led to be.
lieve frow their boastingz, and who
incessantly aim to obia'n power and
make it felt. had no sooner acquired
strength o' hattle with the Proprie-
tary than they rooted up the beay-
tiful exotic and gave it to the winds.

Awongst the agitators in this
cause was a man of soma note in the
former his ory of the province—the
fawous Josias Fenda!l sthe govern-
ogin the time of the protectorate—
oW in a greon old age, whose tur.
Su'ent temper, and wily propeusity
to mischief had lost none of their
edge with the approach of gray
bairs. This individual bad stimula-
ted some of the hot spirits of the
provinee into open rebellion agoinst
the kife o’ the Proprietary and his
uncle. His chief associate was John
e, a coarse but shrewd leader

of a faction, who, with the worst in-

clinations agiinst the Proprietary,
bad the wit t0 avoid the penalties of
the law, and to m»'ntain himself in

'a popular- position as a member of

the house of Burgesses. Fendall, a
few months before thisora, had heen
several followers,
upon strong proofs ol conspiraicy,
prisoner in_the

Such is a brief but necessary view
of the state of ‘affairs on the date, at
which I bhave presented the Lord
Proprietary to my reader. The
matter now in hand with the captain
of.the fort bad refarence to troubles
of inferior note to those which 1
have just recounted.

When Lord Baltimore descried
Captain Dauntrees and the ranger
anproaching the mansion from the
direction of the fort, he advanced
beyond the threshold 1o meet them
In a moment they stood unbonneted
before him.

“'‘God save vou, good friends!”
was his salutarion —*‘Captain Daun-
trees and worthy Arnold, welcome!
Cover,”’—he vdded in a toneof fami-
liar kindoess,—''put on your hats:
these evening airs sometimes distil
an agune upo- 1 bare head.””

A rugged smile played upon the
features of the old foraster as he re
sumed his shaggy cap, aocd said,
“"Lord Charles is good; but he doss
not remember that the bead of an
old ranger gets his blossoms like
the dog-wood,—in the wind and the
rain:—the dew sprinkles uponitthe
same as upon a stone."’

"'0ld friand, " replied the Proprie
tary,—"‘tbat grizz'y head has taken
many a sprinkling in the serviee of
my father and myself: it is worthy
of a better bonnet, and thou shalt
bava cne, Arnold—the best we can
find in the town. Choosse for your
self. and Master Verheyden shall
look to the cost of it.”’

The Fleming modestly bowed, as
he replied with that peculiar foreign
gesture and accent, neither of which
may be described.— “'L.ord Cbharles
is zood.—He is the son of his father,
Lord Cecil,—Heaven bless his
memory!"’

‘*Master Verheavden bade me at-
tend your lordship,” said Daun-
trees; "‘and to hring Arnold de la
Grange with me "’

I bave matter for your vigilance,
Captain,’’ replied the Proprietary.
“"Walk with e in thas garden —we
will talk over our business in the
open air.

When they had strolled some dis
tance, Lord Baltimore proceeded—
“There are strange tales afloat
touching certain mysterious doings
in a house at St. Jerome's: the o'd
wives will have it that it is inhabi-
ted by goblins and mischievous
spirits—and, in truth, wiser people
than old women are foolish enough
to hold it in dread. Fatber Pierre
tells me he can scarcely check this
terror.'’

**Your Lordship means the fisher-
man’'s house on the beach at St
Jerome's,”’ said the Captain. *‘The
country is full of stories concerning
it. and it has long had an ill fame.
[ koow the house: the gossips call it
Tbe Wizard's Chapel It stands
bard by the but of The Cripple
Truly. my Lord, he who wanders
there at nightfall bas need of a clear
shrift '

**You give credence to these idle
tales?”’

**No idle tales, an please your
Lordship. Some of these marvels
bave I witnessed with myown eyes.
Tboro' is a curse of blood upon that

ernment of Lord Baltimore was tra- | roof

"I pray you speak on," said the

every disorder attributed to the as-
cendancy of the Papists. It was

Proprietary, earnestly; ‘‘there is
more in this than I dreamed of.’’

“Paul Kelpy, the fisher ,"” con-
tinued Dauntrees,—*'it rl?belou

Wy coming into the province—but
the story goes——*'

“It was in Lord Cecil's time—1I
knowed the fisherman, "’ interrupted

Arnold.
"‘He was a man," said the Captain,
may bave
caused

se t said be bheard clanki
ohm aod s:—in isn't
while to hide it from your Lordship,
but the sergeant ran away like a
coward, and I followed him like
another, Lord Charles. Since thas
nighs, I honnotbcumnhthk
House. We bave an old saying in
my couniry—'een ge brande kas
:‘nut :ot koul(:o" v:‘::l‘—lho scald-
cat c d water—h
I mind mrovorb. -

It is not long ago,”’ said Daun-

“‘who, as your Lordshi
beard, had a name which
bim to be shunned in his time,—and
they are alive now who can tell
enough of his wickedness to make

one’s hair rise og end. Hedwels in
this bouse at St. Jerome's in Clay-

free booter;—went with him, as I
have heard. to the Island, and was
outlawead. '’

"Av, aod returning, met the death
he deserved- [ remember the story, "’
said the Propriohg. ‘‘He was foil-

bes, snd barred up in

*And there he fought like atiger
—or more like a devil as he '-."
added the rioger. ‘‘They were
more than than two days belore they
eould get into his house.’’

“When his door was forced a$
last,” continued she Captain, “‘they
fouud him, his wife and child, lying
in their own blood upon the h: -
stone. They were all murdered,
p=ople say, by his own hand."”’

“And that was'true!* added Ar-
nold; “'I remember how he was bur-
ied at the cross road, below she
Mattapany Ford, with astake drove
through his body.”

“Ever since that time,"’ consinued
Dauntrees, ‘‘they say the house bas
been without lodgers—of flesh and
blood, I mean, my Lord—for it has
become a devil's den, and a busy
one.”

“"What bast thou seen, Captain?
You speak as a witness. "’

‘Tt is not yet six months gone by,
my Lord, when was returning
with Clayton, the master of the col-
lector’s pinnace, from the Isle of
of Kent; we stoud in, after night, to-
wards the headland of St. Jerome's
bay;—it was very dark—and the
four windows of the Wizard's Chapel,
that looked across the beach, were
iighted up with such a light as I
bave never seen from candle or fag-

@5t.  And there were antic figures
passing the blaze thas deep
in some hellish ecarouse. e kept

our cougse, until we got almost close
adoard,—when suddenly all grew
dark. There came, at that moment,
& gust of wind sush as the master
said he never knew to sweep in day-
light across the Cheseapeake. It
struck us io our teeth, and we were
glad to get out again upon the broad
water. It would seem to infer thas
the Evil One had service rendered
there, which it would be sinful to
look upon. In my poor judgment it
is matter for the church, rather
thao for the hand of the law.”’

“You are not a man, Captain
Dauntrees, to be lightly moved by
fantasies,” said the Proprietary,
gravely; “you have good repute for
sense and courage. [ would have
you weigh well what you report.’’

“Surely. my Lord, Clayton is as
stout a man in heart as any in the
province: and yet he could scarcely
bo!d bis helm for fear."’

“Why was I not told of this?"’

*““Your Lordship's favor," replied
Dauntrees, shaking his head ; *‘neith-
er the mas'er, the seamen nor my-
self would hazard ill will by moving
in the matter. There is malice in
these spirits, my Lord, which will
not brook meddling in their doings:
wa waited until we might be ques-
tioned by those who had right to
our answer. The blessed martyrs
shield me! 1 am pledged to fight
your Lordship’s bodily foes:—the
good priests of our holy patron St.
Ignatius were better soldiers for
this warfare "’

The Proprietary remained for some
moments silent; at last, turning to
the ranger, he inquired-What does
thou know of this house, Arnold?”’

"Well, Lord Charles,"” replied the
veteran, "'l was not born to be much
afear’'d of goblins or witches. In
my raogiogs | have more than once
came inthe way of the wicked spirits;
and I have found that a clean breast
and a stout heart, with the help of
an Ave Mary and a Paternoster was
more than a match for their howlings.
But the fisherman’s houes—ot, my
good Lord Charles<,”” he added with
a portentous shrug, “‘has dwellers
in it that it is hast not to trouble.
When Sergeant Travers and myself
were ranging across by St. Jerome's,
at that time when Tiguassino’s men
were thought to be a thieving—last
Hallowmass, if I remember,—we
shot a doe towards night, and sat
dowa in the woods, waiting todress
our meat for a supper, which kept
us late, before we mounted our
horses again. But we had some
aqua vitae, and dido’t much care for
hours. So it was midnight with no
light but the stars to show us our
way. It bappeoed that we rode not
far from the Wizard’s Chapel, which
put us to telling stories toeach other
about Paul Kelpy and the ghosts
that people said hauoted his house. "’

“The aqua vitae made you talka-
tive as well as valiant, Arnold,” in-
terrupted the Proprietary.

"I will not say that,” replied the
raoger; but something put in into
our heads to go down the bank and
ride around the chapel.
was as quiet as if it had been our

borne’s dav, aod took part with shas

At firss all | 0 these whisperings Be

church bere of St. Mary’s—except | I
that our horses snorted and reared | matter must besifted. [ would have

trees— perhaps notabove two years—
when they say, the old sun-dried
timber of the building turned sud-
danly black. It was the work of a
lLl:l. night—your Lordship shall
[ I“ S0 u.nv. =

I can witness she truth of it said
Arnold—*"the house was never black

&hlﬁ never could i.n it so
thous burning it to the
ground.” S

“There is

some trick in this,”
ssid the Pro Bt o

motive to 1 barm
they can I, or and of
his bad commence with
this house, Captain Dauntrees? Can
you suspeet such intercourse?’’

o not, my Lord,” pe-
plied the , “for ball, who

is she most t of that faction,
bas, to my personal knowledge, the
greatest dread of the chapel of all
other men I haveseen. . these
terrors haveflourished in the winter-
nighs tales of the neighborhood. ever
since the death of Kelpy, and long
before the Fendalls grew so pestilent
in the province."”’ "

“It is she blood of the fisherman,
ny‘:nul Lord, and of bhis wife and
children, 4hat stains the floor,’’ it is
that blood which briags the eyil
8| rkl‘\: togu::r:::mﬁoold hearth.

wiceevery day the blood spots upon
the floor freshen and grow strong,

as the tide comes t0 flood ; —at the ebb,

th&-o bardly be seen.”
*“You have witnessed this your-
self, Arnold?"

ebb, Lord Charles. 1did
did not stay for the change of tide.
When I saw the spots it wasas much.
as we could do to make them out.
But as the flood everybody says they

are rhln."

‘It is & weighty matter, an it like
your Lordship's honor,” muttered
the slim voice of Garret Wease!, who
bad insinuated himself, by slow ap-
proach, into the rear of the company,
near enough to hear a part of the
conversation, and who now fancied
that bis interest in the subject would
ensure him an unrebuked access to
the Proprietary—‘‘and your Lord-
ship bath a worthy care for the fears
of the poor pedple touching the
abominationsofthe Wizard’s Chapel.’

‘‘What brought thee here, Garret
Weasel?"’ inquired the Proprietary,
a8 he suddenly turned upon the
publican and looked him steadfastly
in the face—'"What wender hast
thou to tell to excuse thou lurking at
our heels?"’

‘“‘Much and manifold, our most
noble Lord, touching the rumors,’’
replied the confused innkeeper, with
a thick utterance. ‘‘And it is the
most notable thing about it that
Robert Swales—Rob o’ the Trencher,
as he is commonly called— your Lord-
ship apprehends that I mean the
Cripple—that Rob lives so near the
Wizard 's Chapel. There is matter
of consideration in that if your Lord-
ship will weigh is.”’

*‘Fie, Master Garret Weasel! Fie
ou thee! Thou art in thy cups. |
grieve 10 see thee making a beast of
thyself. You had a name for sobrie-
ty. Look that you lose it not again.
Csptain Dauntrees, if the publican
bas been your guest this evening,
you are scarce free of blame for this."’

‘*He bas a shallow head, my Lord,
and it is more easily sounded than |
guessed. ‘‘Arnold,” said Dauntrees,
apart, “persuade the inokeeper
home."’

“The ranger took Garret’s arm,
and expostulating with him as he
led bim away, dismissed him at the
gate with an admonition to bear him-
sell discreetly in the presence of his
wife—a hint which seemed to have
a salutary effect, as the lavdlord was
seen shapiog his course with an im-
proved carriage towards the town.

‘*‘Have you reason to believe, Cap-
tain Dauntrees,’’ said the Proprie-
tary, after Weasel had departed,

“‘shat the Cripple gives credit to
these tales. Helives near this trou-
bied bouse,”’

**Not above a gunshot off, my Lord.
He cannot but be witness to these
marvels. But be is s man of barsh
words, aod lives to bimself. There
is & master in his own life, I should
guess, which leaves but little will to
censure these doings. To acertain-
ty be bas no fear of what may dwell
in the Black building. Ibaveseldom
spoken with him.”’

*“Your report and Arpold’s’’ said
the Propri , "‘confirm the com-
mon rumor. bave heard to day,

lthu two pight's past some such

phaotoms as you speak of have been

| seen, and deemed it first a mere gos-
|sip’s wonder;—but what you tell

gives a graver complexion of t;uth
there
demons or jugglers amongst us—and
bave deason to suspect both--this

with fright at something we could | the inquiry made by men who are
not see, The wind was blowingand I not moved by vuglar love of marvel.
the waves were besting on the shore | This duty sball be yours, friends.
and suddenly we began togrow cold; Make suitable preparation, Captain
and then, all at once, there came s 0 discharge it at your earliest leis-
rumbling noise ioside the house like ure. I would have you and Arnold,
the rolling of a full of peb- With such discreet Iriends as you
bles, and afterwards litsle flashes of may selecs, visis this spot as night
light through the windows, and the Continued on Fourth Page,
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