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Soint Marg's Beasn.

Job Printing, such as
Handbills,’ Circulss

| Blanks, Bill Heads, executed with

|
|

neatness and despatch.

Parties having Real or Perseaal
Property for sale can obtain dese
criptive handbills neatly executed
and at city prices

FIRE!

FIRE!

FIRE!

CHPRGRE R AR B
insurance in stock companies, would
dowell to drop a postal to the under-
sigsned. Nonotes. Cheap rates. Best

Companies.

POLICIES WRITEN IN

YOUR OWN COUNTY.

Only Agent that is thus suthorized,
J. C. HOWARD, Agent.

LEONARDTWN, MD.

SCHOOL TRACHERS OF ST, MARY'S COUNTY
GET 10 PER CENT. DISCOUNT

@M RNTIRE STOCK, szcept Watermans Peas and_Filing Devicss.

The Dulany-Vemay Co.
339341 Nerth(Charies St
BALTIMORE, MD.
BSIRTEAS, STATIONERS, ENGRAVERIES, BLANK BOOKS MANUPACTUR
ERS, OFFICE FURNITURE, Y. and E. FILING SYSTEMS.
The Largest Scheol Bupply House In The South

Ped. 17-10--1y.

Suecessors te W. J. C. DULANYCO. *

P. O. M ORGaAaN,

o LEONAROTOWN 40_

XY ACOOUNT OF SALRS IS MY TRAVELING SOLICI OB

OULTRY,
@GS,

RAIN; oto. POULTRY

X" Ask your neighbor.
POULTRY 47725,

LIVE STO 'K,
etc.

C. M. LEWIS & SONS,

OCOMMISSION

MERCHANT,

14 E. CAMDEN ST., Baltimore, Md.

MBMBER OF THE CHAMBER OF COMMERCE.

Kemper A. Viett,
SUCCESSOR TO
8. B VIETT.-
“lbu‘mnlm
—l.l.!h“nnn
Peb. 84—4l. _——

John B. Abell,

—DBALIE IN—
POVLYRY, BGGS,

LIVE M1UOK,
HIDES,
WOOL, &e.

518 leuisisns Ave., N @
WASHINGTON, D. O.

E. C. Raley,

NEAR THE BANK
Leensrdtown, Md.

Groceries.
Full Line of Shoes.

Meats.
Vegetables.

Candy.
Fruits.

OF ALL KINDS,
48 UP.TO-DATE GROCERY.
B3, Ne-a

HOTEL
ST. MARY'S,

LEONARDIOWN, MD. |aiper

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
PMONE IN EVERY ROOM.

Carriage Meets Every Boat.
J, ROLAND DUKE Mgr.

- Heard & Russell,

IMPORTED AND DOMESTIC.

Wines And Liquors.

LEONARDTOWN, MD.
@ive ©Us a Call

NOTICE.

T. Spencer Crane and Aloysius P.
Kiag of the Loeal Bar have formed a

Reion sader the firm same of Crase

sad King, with Office in the Beacon
Building.

T. SPRNCER Crawn Aleormivs P. Kime.
CRANE & KING,
ATIORNETSAT-LAW.

.{ Produce. Will give
the filling of all orders for

.more; Nationsl Bankof.

. Protessivnal..

OBERT C. COM
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Leousrdtown, Md.

D® ©- V. HAYDEN

. DENTIST, -
Leonardtown, Md

D. & gmscon.

w ATTORNEY-aT Law.

Office in Enterprise Building.

JOHN ‘THOMAS. o Y
ar-Law® -
St. Inigo’s, Md., and
S E ington Si., Baltimore

wALTl:B I. DAWKINS,
ATTOREY-AT-LAW

Fidelity Building, Corper. lea

snd Lexington Stieets,

Md. Will continue to practice in

St. Mary’'s and adjoining counsies

DERBY A. LYNCH,
ATIC s NEY AT LAW,
UNION TR 'ST BUILDING,
BALTIMORE, MD.

Will practice_in 4he{Courts of S
Mary's and SoutherniMaryland.
C. & P. Telephone, 54 Pagl S850.

W. H. Moors

Joum Mupdp

W. H. Moore & Co

(ommission erc hants,

105 SOUTH CHARLES ST.,
BALTIMORE

Embalmwng.

- n .

e e e e e T e
prompliy obiain U. 8, and Futagn

OPFUSITE U S PATENT OFTICE
YWAS 4INCTOM.D.C
>

—~——— - -

Ao YGG RA'
COMMISSION' MExCnanT,
Washingten, D. ¢

Por the sale of all kinds of Ceusntry
attemtion to
merchandise

CASNOWE]

Prompt retuars,
Tobacco .: ph ﬁ.‘; oy ﬂonnl‘trv.nJ
o ; Joso| . !
Spencer C. Jones; Boeghq R. N, Wil-
son, of Wilson, Parmer & » Balti-

Wash- |

m- .l.). 0.; Jacob Wardon, Berry

mptmwgluu’ ap ket tin tags for
3 rite for market
shipping Veal and Lambs. Always mal)
card giving the number used.

N. W. OOR CHARLES & LEXING
TON 8TS.. BALTO, MD,
BEDWIN WARFIELD, Pres’t. |

HARRY NICODEMUS, 8eo-Trés:¢

FRrtY Sl

TRUEMAN C. _SLINGLUPP,
Proprietor of the

Manufacturer and Dealer in
FLOUR, FEED and MEAL,
Blaekistone, P. O.

Wicomico Roller Mill |

' Leonard Hall,

Leonardtown, Md.

Cenpvorap Br Tus
Xaverian Brothers.

*huﬁm
o A ’ft'b' and s
Room7%22 Law Building, Baltimove csived. Day Sebolars are re-

hw Boarders $150 Dollars

B st
For turther information, :

vy RBOTHER WaLTHE
Des. 35—1m. Director.

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

Building Material

OF ALL KINDS,

ESTIMATES FURNISHED,
OFPICE, 118 N. UNION ST.

PACTORY, 111 N. LEE ST

BY
Charles Dickens

R

The famous Vuletide tale which,
with tts etory of Tiny Cim, hae
touched millions of hearts and
wrought for human kindlinese.

[

THE LAST OF THE SPIRITS.

HE pbantom slowly,
gravely, silently
approached. When
it came near him
Scrooge bent down
upon his knee, for
in the very uir
through which this

spirit moved it seemed to scatter gloom
and mystery.

It was ded In a deep black gar-

which concealed its bead, its
its form, and left nothing of it
Yialble save one outstretched hand
.Bmg fox this it would bave been diffi-
#uit te detach its figure from the night
-and separate it from the darkpess by
it was surrounded.
ol feit that 1t was tall and stately
w! it came beside him and that its
@ageterious presence filled him with a
Majgmp dread. He knew no wore, for
the spirit peither spoke nor moved.

“] am Ip the presence of the GlLost of

W Yet to Come?" sald Scroove,
spirit answered not, but pointed
dswnward with its hand.

“You are about to show me shadows
of the things that bave not happened,
but will happen 1o the time before us,”
|- Sctooge pursued. “ls that so. spirit?”

The upper portion of the garment
was contracted for am Instaut in Its
Salds, as 1f the spirit had Inclined its
Seall. That was the only auswer he
.Feestved

Although well used to ghostly com-

by this time, Scrooge feared the
shape so much that bis legs
beneath him, and he found

could bardly stand when he

to follow it The spirkt

& moment, as observing bhis
eondition and giving bl time to re
.. Jut- Bcrooge was all the worse for
4k it thrilled bim with a vague,
B borror to know that behind
@usky shroud there were ghostly

.

[ ioagh he stretcbed his own to the ut-
AR08k, 4ould see mothing but a spectral
: aad one great heap of black.

of the Future,” he exclaimed,
“3 fear you more than any specter 1
dave seea. But, as | know your pur
pese Is to do me good and as [ hope
L # Be,anothes man from what [ was, ]
@i pgrepared to bear you company and
Ao % with a thankful heart. Will you
2ot speak to me ™
o3¢ @ave Mz 8o reply. The hand was

before them.

*“%eed en,” eald Scrooge, “lead on
E9a pight ts waning fast, and it is pre
'ahb-o.lnow. Lead on,

i She.ghantom moved away as it bad

the city rather seemed t
them and encompase
act. But there they

beart of it, on ’change,
ts, who hurrie¢
chinked the money

and conversed h

at their watches

thet

2 2

F
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knot of business men. Observiang that
one hand was pointed to them, Bcrooge
advanced to listen to thelir talk

“No,” sald a great fat man with a
monstrous chin: 1 d®t know mueh
about it either way 1 only know bhe's
dead”

“When did he dle?’ tnquired snoth-
or,

“Last night, | belleve.”

“Why, what was the matter with
him?" asked a third, taking a vast
quantity of snuff out of a very large
snuffbox. “I thought he'd never dle.”

“God knows.” sald the first, with a
yawn.

“What bas he done with his money?”
asked a red faced gentleman with o
peLuLious excrescence on the end of by
nose that shook like the gills of a tur
key cock.

“T haven't heard.” sald the man with
the lsrge chin, yawning again. “Left
it tu Lis company, perhaps. He hasn't
left it to me. That's all I know.”

This pleasantry was received with a
general laugh.

“It's llkely to be a very cheap funer
al,” suld the same speaker, “for upon
my life 1 don’t know of anybody to go
to It Suppuse we make up a party
and volunteer "

“l don’t wmind goling If a lunch s
provided.” observed the gentleman
with the excrescence on his nose. “But
I must be fed. if | make one.”

Another laughed

“Well, 1 am the most disinterested
among you, after all.,” sald the @Orst
speaker. “for | never wear black
gloves, and | never eat lunch. But I'll
offer to go If nnybody else wili. When
I come to think of It, I'm pot at all
sure that | wasn’t his most particular
friend, for we used to stop and speuk
whenever we met. By, by!”

“Spirit,” sald Scrooge, shuddering
from hLead to foot, “1 see, |1 see. The
case of this un-
happy man might
be my own. My
life tends that
way now. Mercl-
ful heaven, what
is this?”

He recolled 1u
terror, for the
scene had chaug
ed, and uow he
almost touched a
bed, a bare, un
curtained bed. on
which, beneath a
ragged sheet, "MERCIFUL HEAVEN,
there lay a some- WHAT 18 THIST
thing covered up, which, though it was
dumb, announced Itself in awful lan-
guage.

The room wus very dak, too dark to |

be observed with any accuracy, though
Scrooge glanced round it in obedience
to & secret jrupulse, anxious to know
what kiud of room it was. A pale
light, rising o the outer alr, fell
straizht upon the bed, and on it, un
watched, unwept, uncared for, was the
body of this man

He lay in the dark, empty house with
not A man. 4 wowan or a child to say
he was Liud to we in this or that and
for the wemory of one kind word I will
be kind to bims A cat was tearing at
the door, and there was a sound of
gnawiong rats beneath the hearthstope.
What they wanted in the room of
death and why they were 80 restless
and disturbed Scrooge did not dare to
think

“Spirit.”" he =ald, “this is a fearful
place. In leaving it 1 shall not leave
its lesson, trust me. Let us go!”

Still the ghost pointed with an un-
moved finger to the head.

“1 umderstand you,"” Scrooge return-
ed, “and 1 would do 1t 1f 1 could. But
I bhave not the power, spirit. | have
not the power.”

Agaln it seemed to look upon him.

“If there is any person in the town
who feels cmotion caused by this
man’s death.” sald Scrooge, “show that
person to me, spirit, 1 beseech you!”

The phauvtoms spread Its dark robe
before bim for a moment llke a wing
and, withdrawiug It, revealed a room
by daylight, where a mother and her
children were

She was expecting some one and
with anxious eagerness, for she walk-
ed up and down the room, started at
every sound, looked out from the win
dow, glanced at the clock, tried, but Ip
vain, to work with her geedle and
could hardly bear the voices of the
children iu thelr play.

At leugth the loug expected kpock
was heard She hurried to the door
and met her busband & man whose
face was cosreworn and depressed
though be was young There was a
remarkable expressioun In it now, a
kind of serious delight, of which he
felt ashamed and which he struggled
to repress.

He sat down to the dinper that had
been hoarding for him by the fire, and
when sbhe usked bim faintly what
news, which was not untll after a long
sllence, he appeared embarrassed how
to answer.

“Is It good.”
help him

“Bad.” he answered

“We are quite rulned 7’

“No  Theire is hope yet, Caroline”™

“If he relents” she sald amazed
“there Is  Nothing Is past hope If syc!
@ miracle has happened.”

“He is past relenting.” sall her bus
band. “He is dead.”

She was_a mild and patient creature
if her face spoke truth But she was
thankful in her soul to hear It and she
said so, with clasped hands She prav
ed forgiveness the next moment and
was sorry, but the first was the emo
tion of her heart

“What the Le!f drunken womanp
whom [ to!d you of last night sald to
me when 1 tried to see him and obraln
e week's delay, and what | thought
Was & mere excuse to avold me. turns
out to have beep quite true He was
oot only fll, but dying then.” ’

she sald, “or bad?" to

— e —

“To whom will our dedt be trans-
ferred ¥’

“l don't kmow. But before that time
we sball be ready with the money, and
even though we were not It woul be
bad fortune indeed to Gind so merciless
a creditor in his successor. We may
sleep tonight with light heerts, Caro-
ltgel”

Yes. Soften it as they would, thelr
hearts were lighter The children's
faces, hushed and clustered round to
bear what they so little understood,
were brighter, and it was a bappler
house for this man's death! The oaly
emotion thet the ghost could show
bhim, caused by the event, was ome of
pleasure.

“Let me sve some (rulerness com-
nected with a death” sald Scrooge,
“or that dark chamber, spirit, which
we left just now will be forever pres
ent to me.”

The ghost conducted him through
several streets familiar to his feet, and
as they went along Rcrooge looked here
and there to find bimself, but nowhere
was he to be seen. They entered poor
Bob Cratchit's house, the dwelling he
had visited before, and fousd the
mother and the children seated round
the five.

Quiet—very qulet. The wuolsy lttle
Cratchits were as still as statues In
one corner apd sat looking up at Pe
ter, who bad a book before him. The
mother and ber daughters were engag-
ed in sewing. But surely they were
very qulet.

“*And He took a child and set him
in the midst of them."”

Where bad Scrooge heard those
words? He had not dreamed them
The boy must have read them out as
be and the spirit crossed the threshoid
Why did be not go on?

The mother lald her work upon the
table and put her hand up to her face

“The color hurts my eyes,” she sald

The color? Ab, poor Tiny Tim!

“They’'re better pow agaln,” sald
Cratchit's wife.
by candlelight, and I wouldn't show
weak eyes to your father when he
comes bhome for the world. It must be
near his time "

“Past it, rather,” Pe{rr answered, ‘ pointed from the

ehutting up his book. *“But [ think
he’s walked a little slower than he
used these few last evenings, mother.”

They were very qulet again. At last
she sald, In a stesdy. cheerful voice
that faltered only ounce

“l have known him walk with—I
have known him walk with Tiny Tim
upen his shoulder very fast indeed.”

“And so have 1" cried Peter—*of-
ten!”

“And so have I!"” exclaimed another
S0 bad all

“But be was very light to carry,” she
resumed, intemt upon her work, “and

‘“THE COLOUB HURTS WY EYES,” SHE BAID

his father loved Lim so that it was no
trouble—no trouble. And there is your
father at the door.”

She hurried out to meet him, and
little Bob In uis comforter—he had
need of 1t, poor fellow—came in. His
tea was ready for him on the hob, and
they all tried who should help him to
it most. Then the two young Cratchits
#ot upon his knees and lald each child
a little cheek agniust bis face as If
they - sald: “Don't mind 1t, father'
Don’t be grieved'”

Bob was very cheerful with them
and spoke pleasantly to all the family
He looked at the work upon the table
and pralsed the Industry and speed of
Mrs. Cratchit and the girls Tuey
would be done long before Sundsy, he
sald.

“Sunday! You went today. then
Robert?” sald his wife.

“Yes, my dear,” returned Bob. *“I
wish you could bave gone. It would
bave done you good to see how green
a place 1t is. But you'll see it often
1 promised bLim that | would walk
there on Sunday. My little, little
child!” cried Bob. My little child!”

He broke down all at ouce. He could
not help it. If he could have helped
it be and bis child would bave been
farther apart perhaps thap they were

He left the room and went upstairs
into the rcom above, which was light
ed cheerfully and bung with Christ
mas. There was a chair set close be-
side the child, and there were signs of
some ope having been there lately

Poor Bob sat down In 1t, and when he |

had thought a little and composed him
self he kissed the little face. He was
reconciled to wuat had happened and
went down agalp quite happy

Mra. Cratchit kissed bim. bis daugh
ters kissed bim. the two young Cratch
its kissed hiw, and Peter himself shook
bands. Spirit of Tiny Tim. thy cbild
ish essence was from God!

“Specter,” suld Scrooge. “something
informs me that our parting mowent is
at hand [ kpow It, but | kuow not
bow. Tell me whuat man that was
whom we saw lying dead?”

The Ghost of Christmas Yet to Come
conveyed bl as before, though ut a dif
ferent time, be thought. Indeed. there
seemed no order In these latter visions
save that they were In the future. Into
the resorts of business men, but show
ed him not himself
aid not stay for anything. bur went
straight on. as to the end just now de
sired, until besouglit by Scrooge to tar
ry for a momesnt

“This court,” sa!d Scrooge, “through
wiich we hurry now is where my place

“It makes them weak |

| eovery.

| weaker daily.
Indeed. the spirft |

- e
#f occupation is and bhas besm e
length of time. 1 the house

me bebold what § boln oo &
come.”

companied it unti! they reached an fvon
gate. He paused to look round befoss
entering.

churchyard Here,
wretched man whose name he had now
to learn lay underneath the ground N
was a worthy place, walled In by

its solemn shape

“Before | draw nearer to
to which you point,” sald
Swer me one question.
shadows of the things that will be, @@
are they shadows of the things
may be only?

Still the ghost pointed downward B
the grave by which it stood.

Bcrooge crept toward 1it, trembling ap
he went, and, following the Snger, real
upon the stone of
the neglected
grave bhis own
name, Ebenezer
Scrooge.

“Am Ithat man
who lay upon the
bed?" he cried

| upon his knees.

The finger

grave to him and
back agaln.

“No, spirit! Oh,
no, no!"”

The finger still
was there.

“Spirit,” he
cried, tight "SFIKI, URAR MBPF
clutching at its robe, “hear me! I
Bot the man 1 was. | will not be the
man | must have been but for this -
tercourse. Why show me this If I am
past all hope?’

For the first time the band appeared
to shake.

“Good spirit,” be pursued as deowa
upon the ground he fell before i, “yeur
nature intercedes for me and pities ma.
Assure me that | yet may change
these shadows you bhave shown me W
an altered life.”

The kind hand trembled

“I will bonor Christmas 1a my heart
and try to keep it all the year. 1 wiil
live in the past, the presest and the
future. The spirits of all three shall
strive within me. 1 will pot shut ous
the lessons that they teach Ob. tell
me | may sponge away the writing oa
this stone!”

In his agony ke caught the spectral
hand. It sought to free itseif, Lt he
was stroog In his entresty and derpin-
ed it. The spirit, stronger yet, repulsed
him

Holdipg up his bands In one lasg
prayer to have hls fate reversed. he
saw ap alteration In the phantom’s
bood and dress It shrank, collapsed
and dwindled down Into a bedpost.

-

To Be Codtinned
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A Wiid Blizaard Raging

brings danger, suffering—often
death—tothousands, who take colds,
coughs and lagrippe—thas terror of
Winter and Spring. Its danger
signals are “‘stuffed up.” nostrils,
lower part of nose sore, chilis and
fever, pain in back of bsad, and e
throat-gripping cough When Grip
attacks, as you value vour life, dou’sy
de'sy getting Dr. Kings New Dis-
“One bottle enred me."”
writes A L. Dunn, of Pine Valley
Miss., “af'er being ‘laid up’ three
weeks with Grip " For sore, lungs,
Hemorrhugas, Coughs, COldQ,
Whoop ng Cough, Bronchitis, Asth-
ma its supreme 50c. $1 00 Guar-
anteed by J J. Norris. Leooard-
town, Md

- e -

No Friend of His.

“Is Mrs
your<?"

““No she's a friend of my wife's.”’

“Isn 't that the same thing?"’

"““Netasall  She feels very sorry
for my wife ''—Pittsburg Post.

e

Gaussip a friend of

Saved at Death’s Door.

Tre door of death seemed ready
to open for Mu ray W. Ayers, ol
Trapsit Bridge N Y, when bis
life was wonder'nlly saved. *I
was in a dreadful condition,” be
writes, "'my skin was almost yeliow ;
eves sunken, tongue coated, vmacis-
ted from losicg 40 pounds, growing
Virulent liver trou-
ble pu'lirg me down to death in
spite of doctors. Then that match-

| less medicine— Electric Bitters—
{ cured we
| 'ost and now am well- and strong.’’

I regained the 40 pcunds

For all stomach, liver and kidoey
troubles they're supreme. B0o at
J. J. Norris, Lecsardtewn, Md.




