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ED£LM BROS,
COMMISSION MERCHANTS,

FOR THE SALE OF

TOBACCO , CHAIN AND PRODUCE
Speoial AtAtiesa.lJl.onL Hiven to

t

Xiao Xsaepeotloaa ofTobaooo,
>• SOUTH OBABTiIg BTBIIT, BATIXO2I, KB

AIAO DEALERS IN

Cdelen Bros., Special Tobaooo Guano, Bdelen Bros. Wheat and Grain Mis-

fture.
Pure Ground Rons, Purs Dissolved S. 0. Bone,

•D*Our ‘Specie! Tobaooo Guano’ and Wheat and Grain Mixture ws
Vaa MAMoraornssp. SPEOIAL ORDERS SOLICITED.

IfluBest ThingAbout SENATOR FLOUR*

111
is mechanically olean.

Every grain of wheat from which
it la made goee through two i
distinct cleaning operations £
by the bast modern machinery.

it is chemically pure as no adulterant is used |
in its manufacture, it is a perfect food product. •

4 The manufacturers of SENA- I iTJ . ITOR FLOUR buy only the beet Jr6S-$5 foTOfeSSftifwheat from the v beat-producing £

4 Everything la done to make SENATOR FLOUR what the beats
jthouaekespere pronounce it—“TUB BB8T." fi

ICHAS. KING & SON,

LOOKOUT
Prioesof Lumber Much Lower.

LUMBER ™JJ PENT|;B UKEB
•“

"||HMrpjrj](
S.e

piled high in our yard—sometimes ) f43==^
As a rule It is kept moving, so great H A
and steady la the demand for it. No vPi ?W I

Pvj I !-,
leaving this place shell be thorough- Pk J iJlrs-
ly seasoned and of the quality you ' > '
went under ohiaei and saw. h MThis solicits your orders,

Dressed Siding—Clear—l2 per 100. feet.
No, i Cypress Shingles. *5.00 perj|looo.

.. MeilOJnqulPiae invited. AnstrSfed Seme day. Bids given el once,
shipments quick and reliable. We invite your presence ea our euasta
when we toed your oar or vessel, if not entirely pleased money refund
•jt* P ur warehouses and shads stocked so full we sen supply your en-tire list In one day. NO I>ELAY. ALWAYS CALL ON

FRANK LIBBBJY & 00..
6th & New York Ave., N. W. Washington, D, C-

-1 KT ACCOUNT 07 UAM IS X7 TIATOLINO 30LI0IT0E

Ask yotir neighbor.

BGosf BTf mimirnfA<iKAIN’

ete , POULTRY LXrE “TOO
eu.

C. fi. LEWIS,
COMMISSION MERCHANT,

II E. CAMDEN ST, Baltimore, Md.,
‘

MEMBER OF THE CHAMBER OF COMMERCE.

Wm. J. O. Dal any HOTEL DONALD,
Company, iwhim,,..,

PUBLISHES/, (between K aad L.)

STATZOKISS Washington. D. C.,

A Wm. A. FENWICK, Proprietor.

PJUMTIMS. 14th Street can withie e block.
Ag*at to Kites Bndlqr’s Under Feb. u. ’oo-o.

The Late *t Patternt

Wall Paper,
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|jpfehl-r. ’ dnw Shades, 20e. te 41.00.

Thomfcs Sc Messer Co., I
T\ Jl 'VSn™' 1016 W. BALTIMORE ffTREBT,

DodleyACarpenter
1M twit KUI?. SAITIKOM. HOTEL SWANN j

Commission pinhy point, md. |
£ Merchants, J
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REAL ESTATE FOR SALE.
The following tracts of landlocated in

St. Mary’s county can be perehaaed
obey aao on liberal terms, Iftune ie de-

A farm oa road leading bom Salat
John's to 8k Andrew*’church; contain,
ing 125 acres. Dwelling of live rooms,
stable and barn. Level and (airly tim-

' bered. Boil varied.
A farm near, or adjoining the earns,

oa the (ilebe road, containing 228 aeren,
level aad well timbered. Small dweilin)
and stables, ban and corn hones in goo<
condition. Fine tobacco soil.

A farm Bear Laurel Grove containing
100 acres, more or lees. Dwelling am
ont houses in good condition, pine
Tobacco soil.

Also one farm containing 100 acre*
near Jarboeeville, Bth District, well
timbered In oak, pine and gam.

i The above lands being owned b, me,
can be purchased exclusive of Agent's
commission.

In addition to the above lands, I hvee
(or sale the following very desirable
terms in the 6th district, near Charlotte
Hall, and on the Southern Maryland
Railroad, which can be bought at a re-
socable figures and oa libers! terms.

A term la the 6th District, containing
268 acres; can be divided into two
farms. Un one,side Is a barn of00x40,
with large peach orchard: oa other side,
twosmall d wallings, directly onrailroad;
both sides well timbered.

Another term eon tabling 202 scree
building; large dwelling of 10 rooms
three barns aad tenant house. Wei
timbered.

Another farm of 128 scree: fine, roomy
dwelling; new barn, 40x40; well tim-
bered and tenant houses tor labor.

Another farm of 126 acres; large d well-
togof 7 rooms and 2 bams: heavily
Umbered with chestnut and white oak.
Tenant house tor labor.

Another farm of 108 acres; 6 room
dwelling; 8 nice barns far good repair. 1

The last msattohed four terms adjoin
each other, near Charlotte Hall, and all
in close pro unity to Railroad.

ENOCH £, ABELL.
Leonard town, Md.

B. VOIGT
MANUFACTURING JEWELER
726 Seientli Street Northves,

BETWEEN Q. and H.

WASHINGTON, D. C.
TweTwarwETweYßa

Everybody has some friend
whom they wish to make
happy. It may be mother
or father, sister or brother. It
may be a wife, or It may be a
sweetheart—and often them-
selves.

Our stock of Jewelry and
Bric-a-Brac Is a complete.
Each piece has been carefully
selected and we feel satisfied
that a visit from you will
bear us out that we have as
fine a selection as can be
found anywhere. Why not
give us a call.

>*•;, article that you may
select willbe laid aside and
delivered when wanted. Ex-
perienced clerks. Polite at-
tention.

WATCHES, DIAMONDS, EM-
BLEMS. BINGS, SILVERWARE,
CLOCKS and BRONZES, PRAYER
BOOKS rod MEDALS.

726 7th Street. N. W. Wishing,
ton, D. 0.. is the piece end the man
to deal with ie E. VOIGT.

Everyone who deals with Voigt is
pleased.

Nov. 12—ly.
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ALEGEND.OF ST. INIGO’S.

I BT JOHN P. KENNEDY.

*
J. B. LIPPINOOTT COMPANY,

!* 1-uMlehete, Washington Mqaare,

i- Philadelphia, Bept aa. iw.
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graste-MSaWttaTsrw:
print itwithout pwmSton.

Your* vury truly,
, J. B. WriMUDTT Company,

lon* Pawni.ktoh KMKwanr.Ln. o.auth-
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, and of a Ufa of William Wwt.
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(Keprlut from tbs JUpplMott *4lMon of IMI)

CHAPTER XXIX.

"Dotard I"be exclaimed, as ho be
Kan to oast up this aooount, “Ihart
left mjr wallet in yonder Ohaple,
with all my papers. Oh these cup-
riots—these hesdy revels, made (or
hot brained fools and prodigal un-
tbrlfsl What fellowship should
my white hairs and hollow wrink-
les find with them, that I must needs
turn herdsman to these bears?
Polly goeth armed with a scourge,
and layeth on roundly, good faith!
How have I been whipped by that
moat wise fool in inf time! Well,
for a penanoe, get th o back, thou
curtailed and misshapen sinner! get
thee back the weary way to the
Chapel. Hal should these night-
birds make prise of my written
memorials!—Hasten—hasten thee,
Rob!—The lantrm-the lantrenl
and than away."

The lantern was lighted and
swung by a small efaain across bis
shoulder, and taken hie crutches,
he was soon beyond his threshold,
making good speed to the Wisard’e
Chapel.

This sudden motion bad so far
roused his spirit and altered, his
mood—which was ever fitful and
subject to rapid change—that, as be
swung briskly onward, he found
himself bumming a tune; and when
he bad reached the door of tbs
Black House, be was engaged in
audibly singing the words of the
song which had been so unceremon-
iously suspended by the interposi-
tion of Kate of Warrington:

need! no napkin (or tala taandi.

And roast mast In a pips,"

"Marry, I can troll it with the best
of them yet!" be said, evidently
proud of bis performance, as he
pushed the door open and entered
the apartment. His first movement
was towards the corner where he
bad been sitting before he was lifted
to the table; here be discovered the
leather pouch as he had left it. His
eargerness to find what be Sought
in this spot, rendered him for the
moment unobservant ofeverything
else; but now, on casting bis eyes
around him, he perceived the coat
of the Secretary banging in front of
the fire, and in the next instant, the
figure of Albert Verbayden himself
prostrate on bis rude pallet, breath-
ing the long and audible inspirations
of profound sleep. It was apparsnt
to-The Cripple, at a glance, that the
person who lay stretched before
him was not of the crew of the skip-
per. With an Instinctive motion he
drew his knife, or dagger, from its
sheath, and swayed himself forward
to the very side of the sleeping
man. The dagger was uplifted,
and about to descend with the im-
pulse of a brawny muscle that would
have pinned the victim to the floor,
When The Cripple suspended the
blow, only to make more sure, by
the flash of the light of his lantern
'across the sleeper’s face, that the
person be was about to assail was
one who had no claim, from acquain-
tance or confederacy, to the privil-
ege of entering under this forbid-
den roof. When the secret of the

2lack House was endangered by
tob curiosity of prying eyes, or

even by the involuntary knowledge
oHhe casual wanderer, no seen pie
of conscience, nor shrinking reluc-
tance to do a deed of murder, might
withhold the arm of the ruthless as-
cetic who ruled unquestioned over
this fearful domain. A savage scowl
lowered upon bis sallow front as be
stretched forth bis 1 eg arm and

(
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Passed the lantern across the quiet
vissage of hia unoonsoioua victim,

. whilst hia right hand atill held the
dagger in act it strike. The scowl
suddenly changed, aa be stooped for.
ward more narrowly to scan the
countenance of the sleeping man,—
and a strange expression of instant
terror took its place. For some
seconds his gaze was riveted upon
Albert Verherden’s beautiful fest-

. urea, aa heaving bis head unwsrd,
i In a oasurai motion of his slumber,
; the Secretary threw the whole con-

tour of his face into the full
- blase of the light, and disclosed his

glossy and almost womanish ring,
lets, which now straggled over his

. ear and upon his beardless cheek.
| “Blessed St. Bomuaid, shield me

from this sightl" murmured Rob,
with a alow utterance and whisper-
ed yblos, whilst with still fixed eyes
and a frame trembling in every
fibre, be stared upon the image be

; fore him. "It ta a spectre conjured
hither from the grave, or the jug-
gling chest of a fiend, that reads to
me, in that face, the warning of a
life of alnf Oh Godl-I cannot
strike thee, whatsoe'er thou art!
So, in very truth, she looked whilst
slumbering on her plilowlthat same
fair forehead—that silken eys-laab,
that curling lip. Who art thou, and
whence comest? What witchcraft
bath throws thee into this foul
abode? Sura, lam awake! I have
not closed mthasye to night. There
stand the tokens of this night’s de-
bauch;—these cups, these flasks,
and this familiar den of villainy, all
bear testimony that I do not wan-
der in my Bleep. These llmba are
flash and blood," be added, aa be
raised Albert’s yielding hand from
his bosom; "and that brow is warm
with the heat of healthful action.
Holy saints of Heaven I can it be?— ,
What is bare?" be suddenly de-
manded, as his eye caught a glimpse ,
of a jewelled trinket, which, oc the ,
sleeper lay. was disclosed in the in-
ner folds of bis rest, and which.

tor
.

th V 'to which it was attached.
Louise! ’’ he exclaimed, when bis
eyes fell upon the simple tnscrip-1'
tlon on the back of the richly moun-
ted miniature—" God of Heaven, by '
what miracle am I haunted with the ,
sight! Louise—Louise —poor girl I
that little portraiture of thyself I
gave thee with mine own hand—’tie '
now two and twenty years ago:—it
was a stolen effort of the painter’s
skill, and thou we-t then an angel
of light that abed a blissful radiance '
upon my path. And it is then true, 1
that this may be Verheydsn, bin 1
Lordship's Secretary, upon whose ;
bead I have beard ruffian curses 1
heaped and pledged In maddening 1
draughts by devils at their carouse, 1
Is (hy child, Louise? Mine, I *
would fain confess, after a long and 1
stubborn life of passionate denial 1
and scornful bate. Oh, Loulsel" bo 1
groaned aloud, as tears coursed '
down his withered cheek, whilst be
bent over the Secretary and parted
the hair from the forehead, upon <
which be imprinted a kiss; "hapless •
was thy fate, but doubly wretched <
mme. William Weatberby, thou 1 1
hast been the fool and dupe of that I
devilish disease of thy blood which 1
hath brought showered curses upon ] I
thee and thinel There, sleep on <
the bosom of thy child, mother of an >
unhappy destiny!" be said, as he 11
quietly replaced the miniature. i
"This is no place for thee, unwary ’
boy I I must rouse him ere these M
blood-bounds fall upon his track—" I i

"A soaking night, by St. An- (

thonyl" ejaculated the boatswain of 1
the Escalfador, who, at this Instant. '
thrust open the door, and, with four
or five of the seamen, came clamor- 1
ously towards the fire. "Push us t
yon bottle, and let us see if there be t
any of the stuff left." I k

"And Ist ns have firs, Master o
Boatswain; lam chilled to the mar- n
row. Pips thy best whistle for the
Captain: be told thee to pipe it C
roundly, as soon as the brigantine
was out of the creek." la
“Iwarrant you, I willwake him," 1 *

replied the boatswain, as be went s
to the door and blew bis shrill d
cote. I b

“Ho, old boy of the bowl I" what A
the devil makes thee hers?" de- W
manded one of the crew, when bis li
tye fell upon Rob, who had, at the ii
to trance of the men, extinguished ol
ils light. sl

“Koavel" returned The Cripple; U
’who gave thee license to huff and
iwagger under this roof? Where w
a Roche?" I w

"Abroad the brigantine with five w
if our messmates. They have her I m
it hand ready to take in the stow-1 oi
ige the Captain spoke of." in

“We heard as we come across tbs• di

k I field." eold the boatswain,
, snort of a t inaway horse, which
3 this fool Fwmois must take to be e

1 devil in eernedl—sad he tells tc
crossing himself like sn old monk
in a buttle with BehUebub."

"Whisht! ws have e traveller
> here." said Rob, whose restless
i eye and anxious motion bed evinced
i the disquiet of his mind, ever since

the sailors had burnt into the room,
and who had now placed himself in
such s position Wto screen the Se-
cretary from their observation.

traveller who bos doubtless lost
his way and wandered into the
Chapel.

"Why dost not give him the
knife?" interrupted the boatswain.
In s whisper; "’tin the old law of
the Blaok House."

"Cut-throall".. ejaculated Rob.
"am I to be schooled by thee in the
law of the Blaok House? The stran-
ger hath oome at unawares, and Is
now asleep. He |nth seen nothing,
heard nothing, and can report
against.no on#. ,Pat s baodago
across his eyes bstoro he awakes,
and let two of the men bear him, In
stlenoe, on their shoulders free of
the Chapel, and set him down in the
woods. Thou haststabbing enough,
John of Blwsil, luluproper calling,
without doing murder in sport.

"Ha, bal thou preaohest, by Saint
Longfsoel Thoa'rtgrowlng tender-
hearted, Father Robert I" said the
boatswain, laughing.

"Oattlffl wolfl kltet—thou shark
lof the bloody mouth!" exclaimed
The Cripple, In a voice suppressed
by the fear of waking the sleeper,
whilst bis face grew crimson with
rage; "but that I have no limb to
rssob thse, that taunt should be thy
lest. Here, Francis t thou and
Pedro, muffle tbit traveller In his
oaaaook and lake him hence; when
thou boat borne him a quarter of a
mile in the woods, set him down to-
make bis own way."

Before the sailors could obey this
order, and wbllat li*- boalteto) to
pertorer wlte*-eeet£7>*q thwaa aae- 1
lees service of huti/jlty, Cockles-
craft entered tbs apartment At
theism* moment, Albert Verhey-
den, whose slumber bod bean dis-
turbed by the olemQr of conversa-
tion, now awoke, and started hr the
first impression which the Intnstee
of the place made upon,.blip, sprang
to bis feet, Hie wall and
drew hie sword.

"Whsro am I—and who are ye?"
be exclaimed with a confused per-
ception of the persons around him,
and of tbespot he Inhabited. "Your
pardon, friends,” added,as gain-
ing more self-possession, he turned
the point of bis weapon to the
ground, and smiled; "Ihad an evil
dream that awoke me. Will your
goodness let me know—for lam a
benighted traveller—what place this
is, and to whom I am Indebted for
this shelter?”

"Ha, by S(. lago, you are most
welcome, Master Verheydenl” said
the skipper, as be recognised his
enemy in the person who had mode
this appeal to the good-will of the
company, "'Tls my bouse; make
free of It, master! I did not hope
for the honor of this oourteey;—

tbrioe welcome I You have been
abroad to-day to seek the man who
made bold to lodge a bullet in the
brain of yon caster of nets, below
St. Inigo's; do 1 not guess well? 1
You have had most marvellous good
luck; for, first, before all the world, 1
you, bis Lordabip’s Secretary, have 1
chanced upon the very murderer, ;
What will you do with him, Master
Verheyden?”

“Amisadventure bos thrown me
into the power of banditti," replied
the Secretary, with quiet resigns- (

tion. "I have naught to say. I
know you daring to do the purpose 1
of a wicked will, and oan hope for 1
do mercy. ” 1

“You guess me right," replied 1
Oooklescroft sternly. 1 dare do 1
what I willto do. You and yours,
especially T hate—on) heve sworn 4
tgsinst your life. No to-morrow’e 1
•un rises on my Lord’s dainty and 1
iarling minion. By tbs law of our 1
irothsrbood, thou dies this night, 1
Albert Verheyden. John of Brazil,
lake him forth—and, by the lamp- 1
Ight, discharge a brace of pistole (
nto his heart. His heart—be sure 1
if Itt 1 would strike bis heart;—it *
iball killmore than one." he mut- 1
red oa he turned fiercely away.

"Dickon Oookleecraft,” said Bob, 1
with a gathering anger that was ill 1
lonoealed under theshow ofcalmness 1
vhieh be now wu>exited, “Hare Ilost
ay authority under this roof,—mine
iwn roof, let me tell thee,—that thou
ronturest to nsurpjmy rlgnt to or- a
loin the fate of the rash fool who in- |

palm Maru’3 Beacon,
Job Printing, such m

Handbills, Circulars
Blanks, Bill Heads, executed with

neatness and despatch.

Parties having Baal ok Personal
Property for sale cam obtain des-
criptive handbills neatly executed
and at city prices

kin* Fidelity n ’ld ' p
- nuraif At peril of your
h future peace and thriving fortune,
a John of Brazil, dare to do the bld-
° <Hn of your Captain! Would’st
k have the evidences of his death

rising up in judgment against us.
r in the blood thou spill’s!? Thou
s art but an apprentice, Dickon, to
d thy devil's craft, and a halter will
e yet reward thee for thy folly. I
i, will pronounce the doom of this la-
} trudlng spy. Drown him! let the
- wide waters wash away all trace of
, the deed;—let the ravening ehark
t devour him.”

t “Ha, hal” ejaculated Oooklesorafl,
with a sneer, “you have aoonoelt in m

i your humanity, Rob! Do it—do it
, in your own way; but. in the devil’s
! name, be quick about it. I have a

merry sport for these lads to-night,
and little time to lose:—so, das-

i patch,"
"Give mo Francis and Pedro,”

i said Rob, "and I willorder the mat-
. ter myself,”’

1 “Away then, about itl” said
1 Cookleaoraft; "we lose lime in prat-

ing like women at this baby-play.
You have commodities to go abroad
to-night—look to it, John. Give
a signal to the brigantine to send
the yawl ashore—briskly, boys; we
must work; so, to Itl”

And in this strain of ordinary busi-
ness occupation, the skipper turn-
ed from the horrible fate of his vic-
tim with a careless indifference—-
almost forgetting. In the oohoern of
shipping some contraband mer-
obanohisa (the rapine of his
last voyage,) the dreadful tradgedy
which, at his instance, was now In
a course of acting.

Albert, calm and silent, like the
victim of a Pagan sacrifice, neither
gave vent to the agony of bia feel-
ings in sighs, or offered resistance
to the savage hands that pinioned
bis arms. Under the direction of
The Cripple, the two sailors con-
ducted their captive towards the
hut, Rob himself following with the

The rain still poured steadily
down, and the faint light of the
moon bad disappeared, leaving the
scene In almost perfect darkness.
Albert Verheydsn, his arms bound
with cords, moved at the bidding of
bis ruthless conductors, at a brisk
and firm pace, along the beach, un-
tU'lhe party arrived opposite’the
hut ofTbeOripple. They approach-
ed the door, which being thrown
open, gave to their view the smould-
ering fire that still threw forth a
glimmering ray from the hearth.
A pine fagot soon kindled up a
blaze, and oast a broad, lurid light
over the apartment. At Rob's com-
mand the prisoner was brought in
and stripped of his doublet, bis
boots, and bis weapon, all which
were taken in charge by the master
of the hut. A deadly paleness was
spread over the Secretary’s face
whilst these preparations were
making; but his lip did not quiver,
nor did bis eye lose its lustre.

"Why not take my life at once?
Why mock my spirit with this hor-
rible delay?” be asked, in atone
that partook as much of anger as of
grief. "I appeal to stonee—to
brutes, more senseless than stones I
Holy martyrs, aid me in my ex-
tremity I"be added, with a subdued
and resigned temper. "God will
avenge this wrong.”

"Why dost falter, knavee?” ex-
claimed Rob, when be saw the sail-
ors retreat apace and mutter inaud-
ible whisperings to each other.
"Ha, thou must be wrought, by
thine accustomed devil, to this work.
There, go to it; there are strong
waters to aid thy lacking courage-
drink your filll I willhelp thee.”)

Rob now gave to the seamen a
bottle, which they put alternately
to their lips. "Fear in not, Fedrol
Stint not, Fraincist ’Tie an ugly job
st beat, end needs the countenance
of a man’s draught. Drink again!”

"Ay, will I, like a Bloody Brotb-
erl” replied Pedro, making good bis
word by a second application of the
bottle. "I have been on the Coast.
Master Rob, with Msnavelt, before
I ever saw Captain Cocklescraft.”

"Ha" said Francis, in a French
accent, "and wasn’t Francois La
Grand at the taking of Maracaibo,
and in the fight with the three
Spanish galleons? Dtavolot give
me the bottlel”

“Brave lads, bothl”shouted Rob,
with an attempt to laugh; "brave
lads, sod worthy! We shall be late
with our work, -baste theel”

To Be Continued.

The blessedness or misery of old
age is often but the extract of our
pest life.—De Maiatre.


