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Fall & Winter Supplies!

GREENWELL
&

FENWICK,
LEONARDTOWN.

A Full Assortment of Goods ofall
Kinds at

Lower ratesthan ever!

UR FALL and WINTER STOCK, baving
been bought for casm in the cheapest mar-

kets, we can afford to sell and are red to
sell at figures astonishingly low. Give us a
eall. You can always get what you want, if in
season if not on , a8 we are in daily com-
munication with Baltimore and other we

will promptly supply you.

READY-MADE CLOTHING, a heavy assort-
* ment, and of much better make and quality
thaa is usually brought to this market;

SHOES and BOOTS, of Baltimore custom make
and g&,, with all the Eastern varietiesof

cwms CASSIMERES, VESTINGS, andall
articles of gentlemen's wear;

LADIES' DRESS GOODS, aheavy and varied
assoctment, embracing all the gmlofro- the
most fashionable articles of wear to the plain-
est;

We iavite special -tmuon'to our stock of

MILLINERY GOODS,

wileh we lnve nuwcdthi- l‘.nll and gmtly

ncreased . also on hand a large
mmt of lndiu and children's BA‘I‘B.
trimmed and untrimmed.

DRUGS,
MEDICINES,

QUEENSWAR
GLASSWARE,
STONEWARE,
WOUDENWARE,
TIN-WARE,
HARDWARE, ete.,

FARMING IMPLEMENTS, etc., etc., ete.;
STAPLE and FANCY GROCERIES, FLOUR,

MEAL, PROVISIONS, etc.

PERFUMERY ,ote.,

2~ Young people are notified that we have
been made the special agents of their old friend,
Kriss Kringle, and expect to have a large assort-
meunt of all his different wares on hand in full
time for distribution before Christmas.

GREENWELL & FENWICK,
LEONARDTOWN, MD.
Dec 12, 1878.
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Bulwer hed his town resmdence first
at the “Albazy,” s fashionable house in
Piccadilly, and then in Charles Street,
Inﬂoy Square; and it was at the lat-
=i ter bouse that be resumed dramatic

i

"“b hanbe:
which he but recently left tad been oc-
cupied before him by Lord Byron and
then by Lord Althorp, afterward Earl
Spencer.

One evening Macready was dining in
Charles Street, and deploring the dearth
of good plays. He was in despair fora
sensation which would be town-talk;
nothing lately had succeeded. Turning
to Sir Edward, the great manager ex-
claimed, “Oh, for another play like the
“‘Honeymoon !""”’ Bulwer said noth-
ing; but next morning set doughtily to
work, and in ten days he called on
Macready, and put the manuscript of
“The Lady of Lyons” into his hands,
saying that it was not a purchasable
commodity, but a free gift. It was
brought out, and satisfied Macready’s
most eager yearnings. On the first
night of the representation, Bulwer,
who was then in Parliament, happened
to be down for a speech in the House
on the ballot; and, at the same time that
the sentimental eloquence of Claude
Melnotte was thrilling the fashionable
multitude at Drury Lane, his creator
was holding the Commons spell-bound
with one of the richest examples of his
always lofty and brilliant oratory. ‘“The
Lady of Lyons” was then anonymous;
no one, except Macready, knew that
Bulwer wrote it. As the latter, having
achieved a dazzling forensic triumph
was going out of the House, he met a
literary collzague who had just come
from the theatre, whom he asked about
the new play. “‘Oh, it’s very well—for
that sort of thing.”” Bulwer west onto
the Drury Lane, which he rea~hed just
to see the final act, and witness the en-
thusiastic furore with which it was re-
ceived. The curtain descended amida
perfect storm of applause, but cries for
the author were not responded to. Bul-
wer was n Lady Blessington’s box,
placidly observing the scene with an
assumned air of supercilious indifference.

“Hum !"’ saud he, skruggiag his shoul-
ders, “it's very good: very good, indeed
—for that sort of thing!”

“It's the first time,"” said Lady Bless-
ington, as he hurried from the box to
the House again, *‘I have ever seen him
jealous !

Shortly after, Lady Blessington laughed
heartily to hear that the cynic of the
box was the author of the play.

Speaking of Bulwer’s oratory, he ar-
rived at the front rank of parliamentary
orators by a process aimost as painful as
that recorded of Demosthenes with his
pebbles, or Charles James Fox with his
determination to speak every night un-
til he became a forensic adept. Bul-
wer was at first halting, confused, awk-
ward; he always spoke with difficulty,
and describes himself as having felt
wretchedly at the moment he arose to
address the House.

Hawthorne, in his “English Note-
Book,” tells a good anecdote apropos of
this :

“Bulwer and a certain Dr.— were
talking together about public speaking,
and the doctor said he feared he should
never be a gocd speaker, he felt sobad-
Iy before he ‘got on his legs.’

“ ‘Do you feel your heart beat,’ said
Bulwer, ‘when you are going hq-i!'
“ Yes.

“ ‘Does your voice frighten you ?’

¢ ‘Yes.’

“ Do all your ideas forsake you?

“ ‘Y“.'

“ *Do you wish the floor to open and
swallow you ?'

‘“ CY“"

“ ‘Why, then, you'll make an ora-
u’!' ”

Hawthorne goes on to relate that
Canning, on ome occasion, just-belore
speaking in the House, asked a friend
sitting near him to feel his palse, which
was throbbing intensely. *I know I
sh:ll make one of my best speeches,”
said the future premier, “‘because I'm
in such aa awful funk!”

There is no doubt that Bulwer felt | ©
the sensations he so vividly described to
Dr. <o, and that he became a great
orator no one who ever heard him, or
read one of his magnificent speeches,
can doubt. Mr. Dallas, our minister to
Eagland under President Buchanan,
speaks of him as, after Gladstone, the
most eloquent man in the House of

’*i‘{‘“"‘j.

one occasion, Dickens was ing'®
wer at Knebworth Hall witha compaiy
of literary and theatrical notabili
and, the host having erected a stage
scenery in one of the spacious ap
ments, the party engaged in a merry
series of private theatricals. The con-
versation happened, one evening, to
turn upon the pecuniary necessilies of
Leigh Hunt, a veleran in letters and
play-writing, and one of the sweetest
and most genial of men. Dickens asked
if something could not be done to re-
lieve so deserving a person, and pro-
posed that some theatricals should be
got up for the purpose. Bulwer at ance
caught at the idea, and Forster and Jer-
rold heartily spplauded it.

“If you will act yourselves,” said the
Lord of Knebworth,” I will agree to
write the play.”

Arrangements were at once made;
Bulwer produced at short notice s
charming little comedy, entitled ““Not
so Bad as we Seem; or, Many Sides to
a Character.”” The Duke of Devon-
shire had a temporary theatre construc-
ted at Devonshire House, in Piccadilly,
and an audience which included Queen
Victoria, Prince Albert, and many royal
and noble folk, assembled to witness the
play. Dickens took the part of Lord
Wilmot, Mark Lemon that of Sir Geoff-
rey Thornside, and Forster that of Mr.
Hardman. Bulwer’s interest in the

and, continued to the end o

He wumd’th-eduhn nb

of the benevolent “Guild of Art and
Literature,”” where he met on equal
terms the leading lilerali, artists and
actors of the day; although a proud
man, full of aristocratic feeling and Aau-
teur, he never displayed an undue pride
or condescension in his relations with
his brethren in art, however little fa-
mous.

During the later years of Bulwer's
life, he was not much in the public eyes,
but kept himself for the most part se-
cluded among a circle of a few friends.
Domestic troubles—for he had long
been separated from his wife, and their
disagreements took a public course, for
Lady Bulwer on one occasion appeared
on the hustings with her busband’s op-
ponents—added to the painful affection
of his eyes, by which he suffered for
years before his death, and seem to have
cast a gloom over his life. After being
made a peer, he seldom appeared in the
House of Lords, and I believe never
made an elaborate speech there, al-
though on one occasion he intended to
speak oa the Irish Church, but gave
way, much to the public disappoint-
ment, to Earl Grey. He resided in
Grosvenor Square, had a marine-villa
at Torquay, and was accustomed to
spend most of his winters at Nice, for
the benefit of his own delicate health.
From July to December, he lived at

-pired, perhaps, by Disraeli’s veature
in “Lothair’—when death overtook
him. His friendship with Disrach ex-
isted in all its youthful cordiality up to
his death. Bulwer was a man of genial
temperament, though this was i mpaired
by the sufferings of later years, and to-
ward strangers his demeanor was often
haughty and abrupt. He disliked any
instrusion upon his privacy, and resent-
ed it grufly. But his affections were
sturdy and faithful, and he bad the pow-
er of attaching his frieads to him in the
most zealous devotion.

§9You wait a little,” says a New
Yukpdlmb.uwmt-
“don’t be in such a burry ! Mark
-y words! Mr. Stewart’s body will
turn up all right. 1 allude, sir, to the
resurrection !”’

991t is very difficult to find fault with
a dear httle three-year old who buries
ber head under the clothes and sings :
“Now I lay me down to sleep—pop

Commoas; though Bright, Disraeli, and

drama, like Dicken's, was uthm

goes the weazel !"
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Koebworth, whither his only son, the | ily
gﬁd ‘Owen Meredith,” joined him, |
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He was 2t work upon a new novel—in- | &
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vmns AND THEIR MEANINGS.

The study of men’s names is as curi-
ous as it is interesting. Arbitrary as
they seefn fo-day, they all had their
solirce evidently in some fitting fact.—
Many English surnames express the
county; estate or residence of their

on a basis of carefully ar-

facts sud dates, he would not

the perfectly natural little

about the operetia of *‘Don Munio”
being played on a certain night, when,
in fact it had been played a month be-
fore. The facts show that on the night
mentioned an operetta was played in
the same place by the same cast as
“Don Munio” had been. A perfectly
natural slip of the memory like this in
a matter of small importance was one
‘of the best proofs in the world that the
whole of his story was true. Again,
this man in the jail there on the hill,
carefully guarded from the newspapers
and from every one, said that there was
aconite in that body, and one of the
very first poisons to be detected by the
The Tuesday
before her husband died, when he was
already, so to speak, on his deathbed,
and begged for a little more of her com-
pany, this innocent wife is seen by
three different persons walking on School
street with her husband’s murderer.
She tries to bring witnesses to account
for her time until half-past nine that
pight. Even then she admits herself
to have been guilty of the grossest neg-
lect of duty in leaving her dying hus-
band, to loiter about in the society of
her friends of that secret organization,

the Vietory Lodge.

4 W hik the counsel was speaking, the

yrisoner’s mother, Mrs. Waterman, sat
by tln side of her daughter, with the
band ot Adele clasped in herown. Her
face was ashy pale and wore a troubled
look. Mr. Ripley turned toward her
and coatinued.
“Jt was to be expected that the prs-
oner's mother should be an expert at
falsifying, with the life of her child at
stake. It is a terrible temptation for
ordinary humanity to withstand. Bat
that she should teach her little grand-
child to utter a lie, to perjure herself
before that God whom she acknowi-
edges will punish her for falsehood, 1s
something too horrible to contemplate.
What was the meaning of these secret
attempts at communication in the jaii,
if there was not a guilty secret between
this couple, it they were not partners
in crime ? Before the arrest she would
allow this grocer's clerk to visit her
four and five times a day, from fifteen
minutes to an hour at a time, yet there
whs nothing between them. Their
cime was not merely one of lust.
Bishop swears that he was not crimi-
pglly intimate with her until three
ponths before her husband’s death, and
i that was their sole object they had
iy secured it before the murder.
they wanted something more. They
‘affinities’ for each other. Theirs
s kind of devil'sreligion—not mere-
s lust of the body, but a lust of the
#s well. It was this frightfal thing
lbcy ulnd love, and it was to for-
< and consummale it by
' resorted to these hor-
sssassinations. Jt began with the

b.- berself, and when she found out

that their passion for each other was
becoming town talk, she stealthily sent
word to Bishop, ‘We're watched by the
neighbors.’

Mr. Ripley closed with an eloquent
appeal to the jury to put their prejudices | ..,
and sympathies behind them, and find
@ true verdict on the evidence.

9 '‘Be ever ready to acknowledge a
favor,” says a writer. We are, sir, we
are. What troubles us is that on one
side we are completely loaded with
readiness, while on the other side op-

portunity is painfully scarce.

§3 A practical joke 1s poor fun, be-
caure the laugh doesn’t reach all the
way around.

#9> What a common expression is
“How do you do ?’’ and yet what a queer
one would be: “How do you don’t

§9 Many mistake the love of life for |

the fear of death.

original bearers, as Burgoyne, from Bur-
y; Cottiell of Cotowallis, from
‘.'-,M,,‘.\&v-» S M:

' from Hai Polack, from '
I..d Welsh, Walsh or Walhs from
Wales; Coombs, Compton, Clayton,
Sutton, Preston, Washington, from
towns in the county of Sussex, Eng-
land. Camden, the anliquary, says
every village in Normandy has surna-
med some English family. Dale, For-
est, Hill, Wood, and the like, are deri-
ved from the character or situation of
those who first bore the names. The
prefix affe or at, softened to an a or an,
bas helped to form a number of names.
Thus, if a man lived on a moor, be
would call himself Attemoor or At-
moor; if near a gate, Attegate or At-
gate. John atte the Oaks was in due
time shortened into John Noaks: Peter
at the Seven Oaks into Peter Snooks.—
By field, by ford, Underhill and Under-
wood indicated residence onginally.—
In old English, applegarth meant or-
chard, whence Applegete and Appleton;
chase, a forest; clive, a cliff; clough, a
ravine; cobb, a harbor; whence these
names. The root of the ubiquitous
Smith is the Anglo-Saxon smitan, to

smite. It was applied primarily to

blacksmiths, wheelwriglts, carpenters,
masons and smiters or strikers in gen-
eral. Baker, Taylor, Butler, Coleman,
(coalman), Draper, Cowper (cooper),
Cutler, Miller and the rest plainly de-
note occupations. Latimer s from lati-
ner, a writer of Latin; Lorimer 1s a ma-
ker of spurs and bridle bits; Arkwright,a
maker of chests;: Lander, contracted
from lavandier, a washerwoman; Banis-
ter, the keeper of abath; Kidder, a huck-
ster; Wait, a minstrel; Crocker, a pot-
ter. Such names as Baxter and Bags-
ster are the feminine of baker. Web-
ster of webber or weaver, which shows
that these trades were first followed by
women, and that when men began to
take them up they for a time kept the
feminine names. Steward, Stewart, or
Stuart, Abbot, Knight, Lo-d, Bishop,
Prior, Chamberlain, Falconer, Leggett,
(legate) either signified what the per-
sons so styled were, or they were given
them in jest or derision, like the names
of King, Prince and Pope. The termi-
nation ward indicated a keeper, as Dur-
ward, doorkeeper; Hayward, keeper of
the town cattle;: Woodward, forest-keep-
er. Read, Reed, Reid, isan old form of
spellingred and was bestowed, as White,
Brown, and Black were to denote the
color worn or the complexion had.—
Hogarth, from thc Dutch, means gener-
erous, high-natured; Rush is subtle;
Bowne, ready; Bonner, kind, gracious:
Eldridge, wild, ghastly. Many Welsh
names, naturalized in English, are from
personal traits, as More, great; Duff,
black; Vaughan, little; Lane, slender;
Mole, bald; Gough, red. Surnames,
now apparently meaningless, had mean-
ing in old English and provincial dia-
lects. Brock, for instance, signifies
bodger Talbot, mastiff; Todd, fox; Cul-
ver, pigeon; Henshaw, young heron;
Coke, cook.—N. Y. Times.

Tue Foop oy Tue Romin.—~Lt. Lyle,
of the United States Army, has made
some interesting observations on the
food of the robin. He details in the
American Naturalist his experience in
feeding young birds and testing their
decided preference for beetles and oth-
er insects, showing that they ate seeds
only when there was a lack of insects,
and that for every cherry or grape they

ate *hey destroyed thousands of injuri-
ous insects. In the Springﬁeld armory
grounds twenty-three pairs of robins
were known to be nesting 1n one month.
It was estimated that, as one young
robin was found to be capable of eating
seventy-two large beetles in one day, it
is not unreasonable to assume that each
bird would destroy at least one hundred
mnsects per day, taking them as they
come, small and large. Hence the for-
ty-six birds known to feed on these
grounds and vicinity would require 4,-
600 insects each day, or in thirty days
they would dispatch 138,000 insects.

9 There is where clergymen get
Jeft. They get no more for marrying &
couple weighing 200 pounds apiece than
they do for splicing a sharp-nosed wo-

| man to a man with s voice like a darn-
| ing=needle.—Free Press.
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How Ramsins ans Plnun.—-h
strip of land on the Mediterranean,

}m'bﬂ less thatt one hundred miles

it length, and ia Width not exceeding
mich mote than five of six, is the raisin-
producing territory of Spain.

these¢ boundaries the muscatel )
from which the Faisin is principally pro-
duced, gfow and thrive abundent-
y: but the frit Svast o o the market or

emhly inspects the frait ds it lays on
the warm, dry soil, and one by one clips
the Elusters as they feach perfection.—
In almost gl vineyards slants of mason-
ry afe prepared, lookitg like unglazed
hotbeds, and coveréd with fine pebbles;
on which the fruit 1s exposed to dry.—
But the small proprietor prefets not to
carry his grapes so far; it is better, he
thinks, to deposit them near at hand,
where there is less danger of bruising,
and where the bees and wasps are less
likely to find them. Day by day the cot
bunches are examined and turned, till
they ate sufficiently ctired to be borne
to the house, ustdlly oit the hill-top,
and there deposited in the empty witte+
press till enough has been collected for
the trimmers and packers to begin their
work. At this stage great piles of rough
dried raisins are brought forth from the
wine-press and heaped upon boatds.=
One by one the bunches are carefully
inspected, those of the first quality be-
ing trimmed of all irregularities and
imperfect berries, and deposited In piles
by themselves. So, in turn, are treated
those of the second quality; while the
clippings and inferior fruits are received
into baskets at the feet of the trimmers,
and reserved for iome consumption. A
quantity of small wooden tfays are now
brought forward, just the size of a coms
mon raisin box and about an inch deep.
In these papers are neatly laid, so as to
lap over and cover the raisins evenly
deposited in the trays, which are then
subjected 10 a heavy pressure in a rude
press. After pressing, the raisius are
dropped into the boxes for market.

Licnts 1N THE ST. LAWRENCE.~=
The mysterious lights in the gulf and
the lower St. Lawrence, which are
firmly believed by the fishermen to be
a warning of great tempests, have ac-
cording to the Montreal Herald, been
unusually brilliant this year. It is sald
to be a fact, established by the expe-
rience of a century, that when these
lights blaze brightly in the Summer
nights the Fall is invariably marked by
great storms. They give the appear-
ance to spectators on the shore of a ship
on fire. The heavensbehind are bright,
and the clouds above silvered by the
reflection. The sea for half a mile is
covered with a sheen as of phosphoru-.
The fire itself seems to consist of blue
and yellow flames, now dancing high
above the water and then flickering,
paling and dying out, only to spriug up
again with fresh brilliancy. If a boat
approaches, it flits away, moving far-
ther out, and is pursued in vain. The
lights are plainly visible from the shore
from midnight until two in the morning.
They appear to come from ¢the ses shore-
ward, and at dawn retire gradually and
are lost in the morning mist.

Ecoxomy 1x Coar.—Though ¢oal for
many years has been an article of fuel,
few persons know enough of the
different qualities to economize im the
ase of it. A leadiog fuct is worthy of
sttention. Commencing in tie longitude
of Mauck Chunk, we find the hardest
coal now used for domestic purposes;
running westward the denmsity decrea-
ses, 30 that as far west as Wicanisco or
Lykens Valley, we find"a semi-bitumi-
nous coal, weighing, bulk for bulk, with
Lehigh, about one-fifth less. To econ-
omize in the use of coal, the consumer

should have both hard and soft; in cold
weather, when the stove doors are
closed and all the draft on, the hardest
coal should be used, then there will be
no complaint about the fire ‘‘going out.”’
When the weather is moderating, use
the soft coal with none or but httle
draft, and sufficient heat will be ob-
tained, and the fire will not go out.
Men do not wear winter overcoats in
-prin‘, nor do they wear summer clothes
in winter. Theré is sbout the rame
difference in the varieties of-coal that
there is in hickory, cak and pine wood.

9 “Yes,” suid a Texas lawyer, who
was defending a murderer, “the pris-
onmer st the bar will prove an alibi.

Gentlemen, we shall prove that the
| murdered man wasa't these.”
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