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** ACT for tbe l*tt~

moa the wtlmof the I’stuxcat river and It#
Iritb^mfNg,

*'

Vmetmn \ f&ri\

actual* residents of Aose AranZf, Prince
Otorp, St. Mary’s, Charles and Oalvert *•-

ftocTMs 1. rfod *e <1 matted. That any per-
son or fwrnons who may be found violating the
provisions of this act shall, epon conviction
fewvofbdbn a Justice of the Panes of the coun-
ty wherein the offence was committed, ha fined
not tees thou ten dollars, nor more than fifty
dollars for the first offence, snd not teas than
twenty-five nor more than one hundred dollars
for each and any subsequent. offence, and the
boat, gun or anus, ammunition, and ail other,
property found 7b the possisoton pr'pse of such
person or persons at the time of the arrest shall,

lie held until such fine to paid; one-half of said*
fine to go *o the Informer, Ihe other half to the

parts of acts
the same are hereby repealed„and *hi Usii fit

shall inks effect from the date of tiepassage.

Wo hereby certify, That the a/bregoinf is a
correct copy ofao Act of the (itneral Assembly
of Maryland, passed January Hvxsion, 1860.

Approved April loth, 1880.
9 MILTON ¥, KIDD,

Chief Clerk of the House of Delegates,

t#u -v
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CHAPTEI 4.

ktJXavit Hw dHtAfno* dffWukfT
and Owls and Poses in Bt. Mary’s county.
Homos I. Be it matted Ay lAc (Jeneral A*

ttmhlfi of Maryland, That any person killingany
Wen Hawk, Partridge Hawk, Ow l or Fox wlfe-
in the limits ofBt. Mary’s county shall be tntto
tied to rectors a bounty of twetiiy-fifWolnta for
each and every Hawk and Owl and fiftycents
for each and every Pos so killed.

Smctiom 2. And be il rmeted, That to obtain
¦aid bounty, it shall be necessary for the person
killing said Hen Hawk, Partridge Hawk or
Owl or Fox, to produce the head or heads of
such Hswk or Uwl and the brush of mid Fox
before some Justice of the Pence for St. Marv ’•

county, and at the same time make oath that
the said Hawk or lwi or Fox was killed within
the limits ot the mid county and within thirty
days before the production of mid bead of
beads or brush before the Justice, snd thereupon
the said Justice shall elrea certificate ofthe
production of the said bead or bead* or brush
Before him and the taking ofsaid oath, and it
shall be the duty, of the told Justice to destroy
the ould head or beads or brtuh so as tbprevent
a second allowance upon the Mine.

Hscnos 3. And be it funded, That upon the
production of the said Justice’s certificate before
the County OomnuMtooer* ofHt. Mary’s county,
the said Commissioners me hereby authorised
and directed to levy upon the assessable proper-
ty ofSt. Mary’s county a sum sufficient for the
aforesaid bounties for the use of the persons pro-
ducing the same, and the Collectors of the taxes
¦hail collect and pay the same accordingly.

Suction 4. Am he H matted. That this act
¦hail take effort foam the date of Us passage.

We hereby certify, That the aforegoing toa cor-
rect copy ofan Act of the General Assembly of
Maryland, paapfeJanMry. fetolnb, 1880.

Approved April loth, 1880.
WILTON T. KIDD,

Chfof Clerk of the House ofDelegates.
KUOENK HIOOINH,

Secretary ofthe Senate.
Juu 10, MBo^-St,

, jiUcsMfia£iirL* I
•yima wWj) ms,"**Votetmaovi

M #f JI LV praxlmo.
for the purpose of passing on reports for the

notivesofappoiattneni sent to
the Trwuees Id the public schools miscarried, I
will be obliged to tbaUsulHraU lhe> will iu
their reports whe*wr or notpotujts of appoint-
meal bore been restored for thdr several schools.

By order,
. GEU. THOMAS,

Secretary.
June IT, 1880—

DIITIiIWICI.
I WILL ha in UdhasMtown June 23rd. Will

bo phased to wait upon those who desire my
¦orvlocs. Prices fcrall optowdmsd very tow

- PAGE EDWrM'S.
Jane lt 1888. M i Ifoutist

HOUSEKEEPER WASTED-

ANTED immediately an EXPERIENCED
HODSK KEEPER. And elderly lady pre-

ferred. Must come welbfocommended. Apply

JOHN F. FENWICK,
Leonandtown, Wd.

<

Juno 18,1888—tf.

Commetieement
‘ _ u -

WlfffillftlfiPCl aJt ll.tsu’a ILuvaila OdhulMissi ¦¦
KXKKUwin Of w. v rrißßißWwmri

will take pines THURSDAY, JULY Ist. at 3
¦’dock, p. m. The public are invited to at-
UmA‘

Mrs. JAS. R. THOMAS,
. ~ m - i I‘riiK-ioal.

June 14, 1888.
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On* Sower alone, of all tb# Sowers,
Sweet with the aanunor suolit fbowsts,
One Mown queen bfoesom on the tree
Was more nan all fee reel to fee.

knd ope proud face was passing fair, ’ |
One firm alone, beyond compare;

,
'

ft warn tons 1 ao lovers know,
My heart of hearts that Wtu me ao.

The wind crept down the garden walk
And stole my blossom from the stalk:

a Wt- ¦¦ a- <d.W1 LBfi
t - -w f a A mrnim '' A JtowiW IBsmi•
;'. . J

And so Igave—the world n*

Scorn lor her srom .mid pri<% for pnMb jPltimß

{Corwtsfxwdonee ot the Beacon.)

teoPAbOTOwji. Jane If. 1980.
ihkfe 4 •

•% ** ¦' S'-

Messrs. Editors basted term
is holding over, feet short lime, 1 will
lake advantage of the interim and give
a description of my flying visit to Win-
chester. to wetness the unveiling of
the monument to Maryland’* dead,
who fell in ths beautiful Shenandoah,
fighting for “SoMMiern Bight*” under
the “Bonnie Blue Flag.” We loft the
city ot "magnificent distance*,” June
sth, 7.30 a. m., on the Metropolitan
Branch of the B-Ju O. BaUropd.. wilii
several hundred visitors. We gathered
many by the wayside. Rockville, Gaith-
ersburg and Germantown *eot large
delegations to do homage to our Mary-
land Boys. I am sorry to say tint St.
Mary’s was poorly represented, only
three beside myself, at least I did notsee
or bearol any more. lam surprised that
those wlw used to run up and down the
Valley,’ with the “unconquered Jack-
son,” did not go, as the cost wastrfling.
It waa wortk thousands more than the
actual coat to witness the feeling, sen-
timent and true seal that animated those
brave Virginian* who welcomed us with
open arms. One would suppose from
what we see here at hosne that patriot-
ism, sentiment, lofty aspiration*; Jus-
tice, truth and Christian charily had &H
died out, but such is not the case with
those whom Isave in the Stonewall Cem-
etery. They ac'.cd as people ofthe olden
time—so much hbSrt in all and al|--r-
When I saw them devotion to th* dead,
I Was lilted out of myself and felt like

Hferfgife^tey- There ****
ana yet. I nave digressed somewhat.
I’llno! apologise, as you know I always
say as I feel.

We arrived at Harper’s Ferry about
Ten o’clock, a. m., crossed the elegant
bridge which spans the bluish Potomac
and greenish Shenandoah rivers. The
scenery around the ferry ia grand be-
yond imagination. Many have seen,
ail have heard of the grandeur of this
Swiss gwg of America. The train
went thundering down Ihe Valley. We
(uUawed the Shenandoah river in Us
zig zag course some distance. The
picturesque beauty and fertility of this
valley is noted. No pen of mine can
do justice to its beauty, the tumbling,
foaminfe cascades below, the frowning,
rupfedrocks above,glimpses oftk tow-
ering Alleghanies on our right, the
htzy misty Blue Ridge on our left,
broken here and (here by the gaps made
memorable during our great civil war,
through which passed and repassed
hungry, weary and ragged soldiers, are
sights that caused the pulse to quicken
and the eye grow dim. After leav-
ing the river on our left, we came to
Charlestown, the place where poor de-

John Brown was hung. Here, as
iu all the towns after we crossed into

, Virginia, were crowds ofpeople at the
depots. Little girls, dressed in white,
with Sowers and banners, boys with
flags flying, greeted us and cheered us
on. The cylored people gave us a shout.
Everybody seemed happy and glad to
set as. Mshy a ruined homestead by
the way, the only evidence Isaw otjfee
terrible destruction ol that most terrible
Phil. Sheridftu. Ah! “little Phil,” il
you were to visit the Valley you laid
waste seventeen years ago, you would
think God is alcove the—: Phil.
Sheridan'tern; As fhf MMWe eye can
reach, qmwnificfnt fields p|;wheat, ready
for thff scythe,* large fields of corn, acres
of clove* t‘hM Cent the. f*f4 for miles
with its fragrance, comfortable looking
dwellings, fine r alt id ’and bethliiul
horses. Well-wooded, well-watered,
nature, aided by the hand'of man, has
mad* fhto Vaffey a<H fgriqokmto* pdta-
dise. There is no tobaccd raised in this
section. As (b 4 lpuifoida*hed in the de-
pot at Winchester, about 11 o’clock, a.
m., we were saluted with a salvo of ar-
tillery. Thousands of people were
watting for lbs trams to come to. par-
ticularly tbo Baltimore trains which
toere to convey the filth regiment. Gov-
ernor’s, Towsontown, (?aton*vilfe and
Bond Guard-. The military, which was
cloe on behind us, 4oon come to.—

Such booming of cannon, firing of guns
and chgcriugy I never beard. The
Maryland .-cithers were mol at the de-
pot by the Winchester,Staunton, Wood-
stock, Marlin>burg and Moorfield com-
panies. AU were dressed in grey uni-
forms, with diilerent trimmings, red,
buff, while and black. Soon the troops
began to move towards Market Street,
(be dense crowd following, (be bands
playing national airs, flags flying. Ev-
ery place was decked in red, white and
blue. Evergreens and flowers were
twined around pliars and posts ol por-
ticoes. Beautiful green garlands were
festooned and looped from the windows
and cornices. The tops ot houses, bal-
conies, windows, door*and every avail-
able place were packed with people,
*>ome waving handkerchiefs, some fly-

flags,—-a surging mass in the Streets !

below—are scenes never to be for-
gotten. As we approached Market
Street, the eight was grand. Hart’s Ho-
tel was decorated from top to bottom.
Right across from the Hotel was an im-
mense arch, which spanned the street,
made of wood, painted wbiltotadblack,
with large giltletters. On one *de was
inscribed, ’’Virginia welcomes Mary-
land.” Opposite, “in honor of Marjf-
laod’s Dead,”. This ficii was beautL
fully (Kadu and artistically trimmed with
evergreens and Here and there.

floating in
every direction, notwithstanding the
American says there was only one Na-
tional flag, floating, and that was in the
Union Soldier's Cemetery. It seems
as if the American cannot tell the truth
about the Southern people. There were
a few flags with the bars and stare, a
few old battle flags. Surely the Ame-
rican is not afraid qf those old tattered,
faded flan. However, no ¦body was
hurt,

Market Street it a wide, shady ave-
nue with some fine houses, with beau-
tiful jrards, and doping lawns. Some of
(he yards are fifteen feet higher than
(he sidewalk. They are graded down to
about four feet from the’ street, with
granite and iron inclofures. Beautiful
flowers, well kept shrubbery, tustic
rockeries, marble step* well mowsfi
gryen sods, make them charming spots
Indeed. Notably, the house* of Gov.
Holliday and Mr. Holmes Conrad were
hand-omely decorated for Ihfi occasion,
this day being the greatest Winchester
ever aw, twenty thousand stringers in
the city.

The* military halted in front of Mr.
Holmes Conrad’s House. Gov. Holli-
day delivered his excellent address from
the steps of tfie house. The reason he
he did not make bis remarks from the
Governor’s mansion was some family
trouble, th* nature of which I did not
learn. Mfs/§fonewafl Jacknon and her
daughter Julia were guests ol Mr. Con-
rad. They were seated in a handsome
fesrriage at the gate when the troops
baited.

I was fortunate in ge(tiugajgood pjaqe
on one of the terraces In *Pfr. Connd’s
yard. This yard was kept for ladies
I was very itearGov. Holliday and heard

though shew!, were lor his
heart was in what he said. His wel-
come to the people of Maryland was
sincere. Gov. Holliday looks to be
about fiftyyears old, lias a good face, i*
rather handsome, and carries an empty
sleeve. It I had to choose a good, true
man, judging alone from face and ex-
pression, that man would be F. W. M.
Holliday, Governor of the grand, oldcoin-

monwealth ol Virginia. Nothing of de-
ception or political rraft iu his face; in-
stead kindness, honor, truth sympathy,
attributes so rare now in the average
man.

Iu (he absence of our old Jackson,
hickory-tree Hamilton, Mayor Lairobe,
of Baltimore city, responded to Gov.
Holliday’s remarks. Mayor Latrobe’s
address was good and 1 hope be
meant what he said. You know he is
a Bahiinore politician and loves to run
with the current. The effect of his ex-
cellent remarks were somewhat lost on
me, as 1 was thinking of bis vetoing the
bill to erect a marble monument to
Maryland’s fallen heroes in Eutaw
Square lor lear of wounding the sensi-
bilities of some people in the vicinity.
Narrow, selfish must be the souls of
those who would object to seeing a
marble shaft raided to the memory ot
Maryland’s son* whose bones are scat-
tered Nbrth, South, East and West. If
Major Andre can have a monument in
this land, Gen. Bobt. E. L*? uujht to
have one in the Old Bay State, so high,
so lofty, that an electric light on its
summit would warn the mariner on the
dangerous and rocky coast ot Newfound-
land! * A

If I lived whesoirwoldiera on either
side were buried, Jt*wt>iildtry and keep
I heir graves green fewtha~sake of their

New England** the boys who wore the
grey were to thmrs in the Gulf States.
Mothers, fathers, wives, ristere, have lb
same affection whether they dwellon the
frozen Penobscot, the mad, rushing St.
Lawrence, the rocky barren coast of
Cape Cod, orwhetber they dwellon tbe
beautiful Narragansett or palatial Hud-
son, or in the prolife Genesee Valley, as
those that dwell by the beautiful Savan-
nahs, by murmuringstreamsaod ivy-clad
bowers of the South. The boys from
the old Granite State, the lumbermen
of the bleak North Wei-t, the thrifty
farmers of the Buckeye State, the Hoo-
siers from (he prairies, the miners of
the Pacific slope, have the same natural
feelings as those (hat came from the
Orange groves or Cypress Avenues ot

-the “Sunny Sooth.” I have wandered
again.

' When Mayor Latrobe asked them to
continue to take care erf our boys’ hal-
lowed dust and occasionally lay a gar-
land on their graves, many, many voices
answered, “We will do it! We will do
itP*

The military lookup its line ofmarch.
The whole procession was under the
command of that gallant old warrior,
Gen. J. R. Trimble, who looks every
inch a soldier, with his piercing, black
eyes, white hair and erect mien. He
was mounted on a handsome charger;
he wore an orange silk sa?-h. lit*aids
were gentlemen handsomely mounted
from Winchester and adjoining court-

ties. Gen. J. N. Watkins, |
den Andrews, James JL IlfpHand
staff headed (he Maryland di^jnpu.

Col. Preston Chew, of JefeifoSwfoim-
ly, Va., and aids rode in ¦
Virginia (retire. First the Rpglaod 1
troops. Col. Bnrgyww, fall fajfed nd
drum corps next carnage
Mrs. Jackson and daughter Air.

IGco. bavage of flallimore
Holliday, Mayor
ol W>clmster^
Conrad, members of the Mary law ' Lme, ’
members of the Society of Army and *
Navy of the Confederate States )fMa- I
ryland, Capt. McHenry Hotugfe then I
Virginia infantry, Capt Burfav. and j
two batteries of artillery with cossons
tbe crowd pressing bn. ifGeff. Mil- I
roy bad encountered such crowds ia <
Winchester, he would not have gottea i
out so quickly—lib exit would have '
been somewhat retarded. Out |T Afar- iket into Main Street, which seamed to }
be tbe business part ol the towa, near- <
ly all the bouses were literally cyveredl <
with bunting, flowers and eveqgeeos. I
Taylor's Hotel looked like a fa*ry pa-
vilion. Across from this Hotel wan a j
string of blue and white gnidofet, etch j
bearing a letter, the whole speli'bg Ala- i
ryland and Virginia. A banner in the
centre with letters ol gold bore the in-
scription “Twin Sisters.” YeUbw add
black Were the prevailing color* An-
other banner near by, made ofMne rilk
and gold, with the inscription **Alary-
landj my Maryland.” M any <boUkeslj i
bore thd words “IVelcome,” “Virginia ,

and Maryland,” “Maryland, mj Mary-
land.” Tbe letters of these insoriptoons
were made of green and national col-
ors. The military, and
greater part of tbe crowd panuled the
different streets before they Fwmally
entered the cemetery.

A lady friend whom I accompanied
suggested that we cut across a.id go to
ihe cemetery before the crowd, so as to
gel a place near the veiled monu-
ment. We soon came to Mount He-
bron cemetery. At the entknre is
the ruins of an old church, w|j[ bdead
and dying Lombardy poplars a” und it.
Mount Hebron cemttery is
with a stone fence. The Sto*oewall
ccnieterv is in She fa ther - nrifeftlLUc( .
•a*:h iIL.aft .rarore.t •ir

is the burial ground of tbe cißpD* g*
Winchester. We passed down tbe cen-
tral aisle of the lormer. On either side
are well kept graves, lovely flowers,
weeping willows, shady paths, hand-
some railings and handsomer marble
tombs, some battered and broken by the
whizzing shot and screaming shell dur-
ing tbe war.

Alter passing through this beautiful
city of the dead, we came to the saddest
scene of all, the graves ot the silent,
sleeping soldiers, with their simple
wooden bead boards. Some few have
marble. Tbe only boundary between
the two cemeteries are wooden post*,
painted white, with white shields and
black letters bearing the inscription,
“Stonewall Cemetery.” I first sought
the dead of my native State, particular-
ly the grave of the playmate ol my child-
hood, one ot the cherished companion*
of my youth, brave, generous, El-
- Waring, friend ofmy earlier days!
As 1 stood by your grave and mu*ed
over the past, 1 saw you a gallant, dat-
ing, blue-eyed, fair-baired boy in the
halls ot your noble ancestors, surround-
ed by mother, father, sisters and broth-
er* so happy and joyful. Little did I
think, titer * tajp*e of I
should see your grave in the Bosom of
old Virginia—a brave soldier’s grate
in the care and keeping of the pure and
lofely women of tbe Sooth, aided by
her brave sons! As I looked around on
that band of true women, Mo bad
placed on every soldier’s headboard an
evergreen wreath, I saw on their face*,
as if inscribed by an band, a high
resolve, ve'viflkeep their graves green,
and when we pass away our children’s
cirildren willinherit our saint fthd eher-
isl our inheritance. Our Befaced Dead!

In tbe centre of the s*oup f Mary-
land's braves s-

w h
by. There are buhc<nßHpßTfour-
teen Marylander*. Iwefwrnlfe Mary’s
county, Edward IVaridg aorf J<J2. Joy.
Afast iut the Maryland soldier* have
marble bead and foot stones, with their
name* aud company inscribed on them.
Buried by Ned Waring is a young Hich-
ardsort, who wi" kitted at Martinsburf,
VVe*t y. The former was Allied at
Cedar Creek. I think, thoujrh tbe tomb
don’t say. Edward Wjmng’agrave was
nearly cpverfid with flowers—em* large
bouquet was rem from Frederick, Aid.
This *pot was as handsomefr decorated
as any, with tbe exception trffbe Arh-
by brothers' graoe.- AH of the tn*nmd-
were nrrHf sodded. I pluclid sdtfie

4rid flowers from the grave of y
friend. Don’t think it vandatrem. Messrs.
Editors, for 1 hrought the*r. home toh**,
mother. There are three marble mn-
utnenls in the cemetery, one to the un-
known dead, one to Virginia's fallen
sons and one to our Marv laud boys, j
Aft the Other Stated, twelve in num-
ber, who have dead buried here, have
wooden shafts about fittern feet high.

Sainted white, with tbe names of tbe
fates and number of dead on them

painted in black letter*.
Wooden monumentt to brare warriors !

So touching in their poverty, they (old
the sad, sad story of the dire destruc-
tion that swept over this land of ours,
when tbe weak and few were over-
come by tbe strong and many, I left

•like rrymg out:
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IRPitINT viegiaeii garlKds. bright flow-
ers and sad a* possible with Mack crepe,
which floated out from the flowers and
evergreens. Arkansas had an old, torn
battle-flag, festooned and draped over
her dead. Spme bad harps, crosses and
shields made offlowers and evergreen*.
Tbe South Carolina shaft waa mod
beautifully decorated—a wreath offlow-
ers and ivy leaves was wound around
it Fastened at the top were several
wreaths, which werq so arranged as to
form a canopy, in form somewhat like
a Chinese pavilion. Qver the mound
on which rest the monument, under
this flower bower, which was quite, large,
flowerawere arranged in many styles.
Anchors, harps, crosses, crescents and
pieces of Palmetto were scattered
afouqd- 'Fit* prettiest flowers i ever
saw-rihay cam# from the far off fb unny I
South.”. Indeed,.yvery spot was as
lovely a* lovf ly bands qouuf make it.

U ib .centre, of. this oemefory is a
marble ippqumcpi over tbe uoknown
dead. ..this central shaft, in
lot* buried the soldier? who
died aetr Winshe-der, of the following
State*.:—(Georgia, North and South Car-
olina, Alabama, Louisiana,
Tennessee, Kentucky, Florida, Texas,
Miusouri, Virginia, Maryland and Ar-
kansa.s. Here, as in mo*t Southern
cemeteries, the boys from Ihe old
“North State” lie thickest.

. The monument to the unknown dead
is a very haiitLome, pure white marble
pedestal, with fluted shaft, about fifty-
five feet high- On the summit ol this
¦halt is a figure of a Confederate sol-
dier “at rest on arras,” looking mourn-
fully down on fallen comrades.

The bone* of eight hundred and twen-
ty-nine unknown dead have been gath-
ered from didecent places and pul in a
mound, over which is (be monument.
The mound is about three or four fent

’ A “' -*—*%ficren-af-r-to-ft coaaea witn grass so gre. one nught
*nppo*e it came from the Emerald Isle.
This mound slopes from the centre to
the edge, which is a graveled walk that
encircles tbe mound. Here was the
grandest floral display of all. Flower*
of every hue, it seemed to me, and from
every clime adorned this spot of the un-
known dead.

On this mound were flowers and ev-
ergreens. Arches of green flowers cov-
ered (he entire mound. A fairy scene
but for the black banneretts with differ-
ent mottoes in letters ot gold—“Love
and tears for tbe Grey,” “The Valley
mourns for her fallen dead,” “Our hon-
or lies in honoring them,” "Happy to
have diet! before defeat,” etc- The pe-
destal baa the seal of tbe Cooiederacy
in bas relief and its motto Deo vindice.
Also in large and beautifully chiselled
letters are the words, “To the unknown
and unrecorded dead,” an inscription
felling that the monument is a tribute
by the people of the South to that cause
which they believed to be right, and
that the unknown and unrecorded dead
will never be forgotten by them. Very
touching is the inscription, “ Who they
were, none know, w\at they were, all
know."

We will pass over to Virginia’s mon-
ument, which is about thirty feet high.
On top is an urn draped with a pail of
pure white marble. On the pedtal is

the coat of arms of the State and the
motto. Sic Semper Tyrannis. There is

on the shaft above a sabre in relief.
Cut deep in this marble are the words :

“In memory of the three hundred
and oioely-eight soldiers lying in this
cemetery who fell in defense of Consti-
tutional Liberty and the Sovereignty of
their Stale.’^This obelisk beautified in every
way. Many grave* in thri lot have
marble tomb*. Near the monument is
buried that heroic, brave, gallant sol-
dier, of whom all have beard,
General Turner Ashby. He and. his
brother are buried, in the same grave,
It lias a wooden bead board winch
bears tbe inscription, “ The Ashby
Brothers.” All that bands could do to
make this spot lovely was done. There
was a black gauze bannerett with gilt
fetters, with an inscription which ! have
forgotten, fas there was sp much to see
and hear) draped, which hung iik* a
pall over the grave. So .ad and touch-
ing, I was fony I could not linger
longer by this sacred spot. By this
rude the military began to enter the
cemefery, whose entree was announced
by firing muiute guns, muffled drum* ;
and bands playing the dead inarch. We |
hurried to the Maryland lot, which was
near, so as to get a place to see what ‘
was to be seen. The crowd was so
-real near ihe monument that I was
lifted from the ground and carried along.
Tramp, tramp, was beard (be measured
step of the soldiery, sounds to famil-
iar in this place years ago. Soon was
seen long lines of glittering bayon-
ets, for Just then old Sol broke
through the silver lining and smiled
on those grey jackets and the vast
throng which bad come to honor
(tie dead.-First came (he refe an* of the
Maryland Line, with the'r old battle flag
laded and torn. The Ensign held it
high, the breeze caught up its ragged
fo!d and it floated as pn udly as in day., |
gone by when in the zenith ol it? glory.

Next, Maryland’* military pride, the
gallant Filth. The *#CT horse* wktcfc
the officer* rode Ncmai to know (tort
(to; rrf em mcr4 fra4> JPoßw**
fog were other mdilary iimirtgrtM, vet-

?W allhsArwrtrf
it. that tortjf ,h
moo, mo of whom JM formed sm\
SUoaewmll at Mjm*sap; Mj
toiighi at Audaiam,

river tad rented under the shaifo of the
tree*” of Everlasting Life; some who
had hurled death and destruction in

the Union ranks from Marye’s Heights;
others who had stormed Cemetery Hill
and the rugged, dixay heights ot Round
Top; those who bad clambered to the
summit of Culp’s Hill amid the fall-
ing monarch* of the forest, the whiz-
ziogofminnie bails, hissing *hof

, scream-
iug and hurtling shells; some from the
tangled undergrowth of the Wilderness
and from Cold Harbor; others who had
seen that magnificent army dwindle
down to a brave, Spartan band; those
who bad witnessed the dosing scenes
of (he great drama under that famous
apple tree at Appomattox when Geo.
Lee, heart-broken, banded bis sword to

the “silent soldier,” the hero ol Fort
Donnetoon, who magnanimously ban-
ded H back, a beautiful act in Gen.
Grant’s life. The military came down
the centre aisle to the unknown and
unrecorded dead, passed around the
sacred pile with reverential awe,

the band playing mournful dirge*. Af-
ter passing around the dead soldiers of
all the Slates, they came tothe Maryland
Lot. As they approached, the bands
were playing, “Nearer, My God, to
Thee!” After, passing around Mary-
land's dead and going through the evo-
lutions of dress parade, they halted in
front of the mouument at rest on arms.
The artillery had their guns pointed to
an open field. The figure on the mon-
unu ut was covered with a thick piece
of muslin, with the strings so arranged
that the drawing ofoue would cause the
cover to tall. The military were com-
pelled to keep the crowd back, as ev-
ery body wanted In get near.

About two o’clock, the troops were
all in position and formed a square
around tba monument, the crowd on
tip-toe Mrs. Jacb-on and iMinghler

of mZ
veil. -Alter a moment’s silence, the
artillery belched forth its thunder, the
white hand of a woman drew the cord,
the curtain fell, and exposed to view
was the figure of a Confederate Soldier,
chiselled out of pure while marble and
standing on a marble pedestal. In bas-
reliei at the foot of the statue i* th**
seal of the Stale and the motto Fntli
MuscMi Parole Ermine”— Manly Deeds
and Womanly Words! The front of the
pedestal bears the inscription “Mary-
land. to the Memory of her son* who fell
on Virginia’s Soil!” On the Northern
side of the pedestal, “Manassas, 1861—
Appomattox, 1865." On the Soulh side.
“Unheralded, unorganized, unarmed,
(hey came for conscience* sake and died
for right,” On the other side, “Alike
in blood, alike in faith they sleep—alike
the last sleep of the brave !” The sol-
dier of marble was armed and equipped
for service. The expression of the fare
is very life-like. The monument is fif-

! teen feel high. The floral offerings
were numerous. One 1 noticed as par-
ticularly pretty. Il wu a basket of
red and while flowers. Pinned to i!
was a card, “Tomy dead comrades, Dr.
T. F. Ward, Baltimore city.” All the
lots in which rested the dead had sever-
al black banneretts fixed so as to tall
and trail over the graves. On the black
banners in letters ol gold were touch-
ing and appropriate inscriptions. After
the unveiling cerimonies, the crowd
dispersed somewhat. Many repaired
to the Speakers’ Stand, which was erec-
ted in the Cemetery. This Stand was
decorated with red, white and blue,
with black intermingled. Mr. Spen-
cer Jone**, of Maryland, delivered an

excellent address. A minister of the
Presbyterian faith offered up a beautiful
prayer, alter which Mr. Holmes Con-
rad'mtroduced the Orator, Mr. Jones,

whs was a private in the Maryland
Line.

Mr. Jones was received with the
wildest applause. His speech, which
many of you have read, was excellent.
Il was quite lengthy and was spoken
tram manuscript. Hi* remarks con-
cerning the brsvery of Corporal Daniel
Shanks (one of St. Mary’s bravest*ol-
diers) who, in a fight near Harrison-
burg when the gallant Ashby was killed,
caught up the flag after four color-bear-
ers had been killed and bore it aloft un-

til the close of the action, were greeted
with great cheering. It appears from
this that many ol the Virginians* have
not forgotten Pelham’s brave artillery-
man. Gen. Trimble, though nut a bril-
liant orator, followed Mr. Jones in a
beautiful speech. Gen. Biadley T.
Johnron, a name familiar to all here,
gave us one of his livelyspeeches,
which was well received. He appears
to he a man cf great n*rve as well as
good sense, Mrs. Jackson ami her
daughter were on the stand. They
were seated in a far corner. Many of
Stone wall’s veterans, who were in the
crowd, naked to see them. They very
modeatly came to the front of the plat-
form. Men took off their bats, ladies
waved their handkerchiefs, cheer after
cheer rent the air and the wilder en-
thusiasm prevailed at the sight oi their
old commander’s family. Ihe Blue
Ridge, not far off, echoed back, VVe

j are glad to see you! We are gUd to

see you!” Mrs. Jackson is a very
s
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handsome womm, medium height, with
cteif brown complexion mn{ bNOtifnl
Wick vglvely m. Sbu wu iM

•¦rinSy womin *d looks to be about
foHfy old. ’Julia Jackson ianoCilb

fealty as hf mother. She M Sght
ilwt*o har, pay eye*,’, a beautiful rmf

white cwmpl*area, foots yft
pk Stone watt, whiebjCaet mokes her
PpSS in the esha of the

pRP She tow a lilac silk dresu, hand-
somely trimmed, white leghorn bat.
with long white ostrich plume. She
looks very young.

Across from the Stonewall is the Un-
ion Cemetery in which are buried five
thousand soldiers. I was very sorry I
had not the lime to go and aee it, but it
was getting late and oar train was to
leave at 5 o’clock, p. m. After cast-
ing a long, lingering look around at tbe
sad but beautiful sight, we passed but
of the Stonewall Cemetery. In Mount
Hebron Cemetery is the tomb of Mayor
Genersl Daniel Morgan, of revolution-
ary fame. A native of Winchester, he
and his company walked from this place
to Boston to help the Rebels agatnll
(he Crown. From the highest point lh
Winchester can be seen twenty old bat-
tle grounds. Thousands and thaoearois
of men fought and many fell on theao
historic fields, which are now in a high
state of cultivation. We repaired to
Hart’s Hotel, took dinner and then
started for (ha train. Soon we were
running up the Valley to Harper's Fer-
ry, which is thirty-six miles lrum Win-
chester. From VVa-hiugton to Win-
chester is eighty-five mile*. Arrived
at Washington a little after nine, com-
pletely tired out.

•• * i

®f>An example of (he truth of the
phrase, “the man who hesitates is lost,**
was given at Ottawa. Canada, the other
day. A "row broke away Irorn a tug
just above the Chandierc Falls. Two
men were on hoard, and it was evident
to the horrified observers that only by
jumping at once and swimming for the
boom could they be saved. One man
immediately sprang into (be boiling
cnrrenl, and by desperate efforts reached
the ho.i m and was hauled up into a
place of safely. The other was so ter-

**f.- m
seconds and then jumped. Those few
seconds cost him hi* Hie. The switl
current carried the struggling man over
the falls and he di-sppeared forever.

Wisdom for Dots.—Do you wish to
make your mark in the world? Do you
wifh to be men? Then observe the
following rules:

Hold integrity sacred.
Observe good manners.
Endure trials patiently.
Be prompt in all things.
Make few acquaintances.
Yield not to discouragements.
Dare to do right; fear to do wrong.
Watch carefully over your paseipnm
Fight life’s battle bravely, manful-

iy- , ¦
Consider we’l, then decide positive-

! ly-
. ;

Sacrifice money rather than princp
. pie.
, Use ail your leisure time for improru-

, ment.

r A(tend carefully to tbe details of yoitr
> business.

• John and George Bond, brothers,
¦ (ell in love with Mis* Whitney, the
I daughter of their landlady, at Denver.

e She cared very littlefor either, but t--¦ couraged both, and they became yrsJ-
• ous of one ajnother. George lost bis
I position aa clerk in a store, and bad
I time to slay in the house with the girl.

• John immediately abandoned work, no

< as to keep even with his rival. Ther
, courted Miss Whitney, she leali.hea,
¦ about sixteen hour* a day. Then she

• jilted them, and engaged herself to mar-
- ry Mr. Smith. The brothers promptly

1 combined to whip Mr. Smith halt to
• death, and that waa what made the

, matter public in a police court.
I

ssOncc- upon a lime a five-year-old
- youngster was pevisit and peppery he-
> youd maternal explanation or enddr-

• ante. Finally the wear? and perplexed
i mother pulled him into her lap and des-

pairingly demanded, “W hat does ail you
I —what makes you act so?”

'* ’Cause—’cause,” the question my
’ a pmer for fire-year-old philosophy.—
. But just then pu*y walked into the

room, tail erect, with that air ofleis-¦ urelv serenity and M*lf-*a*ilactionthat
1 i* sometime* o aggravating to the op-

-1 po-ite stale of mind. At ooue the an-
• swer came with explosive fromptne--*
- and emphasis, ** ’Cause the cat’s tail’s
¦ up!”
i

Aimers, who was sup-
, jMfMi dto he the oldest printer in Great
, Britain, si**d a* Edinburgh two or three
> weeks ago. lie retin d from work only
• two yearn* ago. after having been a com-

r posit or for seventy-two years. He was
• in the employment of Mr. Balhrotyng,
f the friend of Sir Walter Srott. and a*-

• sidled in setting up the Waverfoy No-
r re!*. He was one of the person* who¦ k%t the secret of tbe authorship *o

carefully. -
*

What’s peaches?” asked a lady
r ol a farmer at market the other morw-
>; ing, ?•Fruit,” He promptly auswpfed.
• But it as tit so funny wiien a*

, promptly jammed hi* ha! dwn over m?

r cara with her umbrella.


