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A fearful sacrifice tu Spring and Sum*
mer clothing for Wen and (toys; 25 to 50
per cent, deduction to close out our entire
stock and not carry it over to next season.
230 W. Pratt St„ extending through to 55
Hanover Street.
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104 Light Street Wharf,

BALTIMORE.
¦. Jan 8, IMO
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SPORTSMEN, ATTENTION!
Gentlemen in want of a Gool Breecli-L-Mwlinc or Afuxale-Loading: QtJN,

BIFLE, riSIOL. SHELLS, OABI BIPI3KS, AMMUNITION, .nr anythin* in
the Shooting Lino, will do well to call and examine the Large Assortment juat
received by

*

$

ALEX. McCOMAS,
51 8. CALVEBT OT. t BALTIMORE, MD.

gar GUNS MADE TO ORDER, and Retiring done in the b.t manner.
Gooda chipped 0. O. D. and GUARANTEED. Aug 2d. 1880—6m.
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Under the torf ehere the infane grew
They planted John and hie eiafer See,
And their little eoels to the aaurele flaw—-

-800 boo!

What of (he pendi of the emerald hoe.
Wanned by the ann and wet by the dew T
Ah, well, ita mianoa on earth ie through—

Adieu I —Kaaeae City Tiraea.
— I!LLLI.J*.J-UI L

(Written for the Beacon.)
A RAMBLING WALK.

When I walk before breakfast. I set
the alarm the night before at an early
hour. I have a little movable clock
that I place on my table opposite the
bed every night, and then I sleep—a
deep sleep of alter exhaustion—till wa-
ke aed by a buzz and whir and spang-
spang, at drat amusing from its insignifi-
cance, but at last positively exaspera-
ting in its persistency. Shout at it to
¦top, to desist from its racket, assure it
that my nerves are iarcerated and my
tympanum will be made defective by
its continued cackle; but all is of no avail;
it caimlv spangs, buzzes and wbira three
dreadful, eternal moments, and finally
runs down with a complacent stolidity
that is maddening. I get op, ofcourse,
after lying still a few minutes to con-
vince myself that I do not rise because
[ was alarmed. Oh! no, that is not the
reason, but aa I am awake and bare
something to do, I think it would be
well to avail myself of the morning hour.
So reasoning, it takes but a lew mo-
ments to prepare for my walk. Equip-
ped with book and umbrella and hat
lipped far back on my head, I open the
street door, after woiking a quarter of
an hour over the night lock, an institu-
tion that fills me each morning with
rage and despair, for stay in order it
will not and just as 1 would think I bad
coaxed it to open and let me out, it
WoiyW relapse and baffle my ingenuity.
At last t surprise it into passive obe-
dience, and stand on the portal bum-
ming “How so fair” softly. I stand in
the doorway twirling my umbrella, with
the thought, was there ever such a glo-
rious morning ? The sun rays rested on
the earth with such glad, gentle light,
it seemed the world’s lover wrapping
her glorious form with strong yet gentle
touch. How freshly the breeze, laden
with breath of rose and clematis, came
through the still air.

And now I leave the doorway and
stroll leisurely up the street with my
umbrella closed, tor 1 am a tropical an-
imal and love !o< feel the son burning
my skin and freckling my face. How
many times have I roused the ire ofmy
poor mother by my determination to
bask in the sunlight as 1 had seen cats
and dogs doing’ I knew in the bottom
of my heart that it was as good for me
aa for them, and longed for freedom to
partake of their enjoyment; and this
liberty I did take surreptitiously, till
mother discovered me and tied the
small offender to a bed-post, where 1
was left to che w the bitter cud ofreflec-
tion a whole afternoon, which seemed
an age in my impatient calculation.

While I was wriggling on the floor, I
had the amusement of hearing our old
colored woman call to her little daugh-
ter, “Here, Mary Jane, come into the
bouse this instant or you’ll be burned
black as a nigger.” Mary Jane’s coal
black face would, mayhap, be improved
by non-exposure to the sun’s rays. I
laughed heartily and was consoled by
the reflection that 1 bad a companion in
misery; but I return to the street.

1 was wandering off into one of the
devious by-paths of early youth, those
fragrant-hidden paths, so mysterious and
so charming; how we long to explore
and bow we hale to leave the cool,
blessed memories to come to the pre-
sent, be it ever so encouraging. There
is a trail ol glory, a misty veil of for-
getfulness obscuring our Juvenal woes.
We almost forget how utterly real and
wolul was our griel over a pel bird, a
dead and buried kitten, to whom we
vowed eternal faithfulness; how the
fancied doll troubles became our own,
and our struggles to keep wretched lit-
tle hearts from breaking. Then with
braises and cut fingers the rush for
mother, lor the pain could be soothed
only by her loving kiss.

Ab ! bow many woes we have bad
rince. but we miss the mother love and
feel growing stronger and deeper with-
in us, reaching out tendrils towards all
lining objects, only to be bruised and
withered here, and utterly broken off
there, yet still we find the tendency to
love some higher object (ban ourselves;
tis the grandest power of the soul as-

serting itself. Thus arose hero worship.
The mass ol ancients required no sub-
tle, invisible essence for a divinity.
They desired a striking physical per-
sonality. and Zens, the thunderer, the
licentious superior of his fellow-deities,
presents no beauties of the soul to
charm modem metaphysicians. We
beboli Vulcan, the mighty blacksmith
of the go is, who forges with terrific
t.ute force the thunderbolts of uadis-

| criminating power. O.finm"

higher
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the Tounlam head,He gjklMbgmle-
ment of our livevAsK^MaaHfflwhere
else, miuam wandering again. Istep
back into the street with my head full
of these thoughts and saunter past houses
that are as sound asleep as their mhab-
tants must surely be. Hpre and there
a bouse has signs of life, the windows
are open, the sound of a piano breaks
the still air and some industrious lit-
tle beginner laboriously hammers out
“Home, Sweet Home.”

I smile kindly and sympathize with
the ambitious little soul that can rise at
four o'clock in the morning to beat a
track to fame. Some green and gold
tinted leaves flutter to my feet. Isloop
and collect the stray leaves. I will pre-
serve them. They are exquisitely
shaped and colored, and are such ap-
propriate reminders of this fresh, sun-
glinted morning. Here comes a negro
girl, her lithe, graceful form swayed by
a bucket of water held by one hand; the
other is outstretched to preserve her
balance. As she looks at me sleepily
out of her great black and really beau-
tiful eyes, she wonders what can have
made a nomad of a young and jaunty-
looking lady at that hour of the morn-
ing. 1 try to assume an official and
iness like air, but am assured that, like
Mark Twain’s Pilgrims, she is fullyper-
suaded (hat I am a handful of Ameri-
can Citizens traveling simply for re-
creation, etc.

An enterprising little bootblack har-
ries past, and looking at my dusty shoes,
calls out persuasively, “Extra shine,
lady, ten cents.” I look scornfully at
the” boy and hurry the objectionable
boots out of that neighborhood, menial-
ly shaking, the dust from my feet, f
am now before the gate where I am to

stop, but the bouse is closed ! Can I
have made a misfake ? There are so
many houses just alilrein this row. No,
1 have not, so I ring

wm
door to the vestibule, making the walls
tremble, and appears in the entrance
with a look ofbewildered astonishment.
I calmly inquire with a spice of mali-
cious mischief in my voice ifMr. Car-
less is in, and as she replies that he has
not risen yet, I quietly walk past her
into the familiar little parlor. I will
wail tillbe is ready.

Seated amidst Plutonian darkness
which the woman does not undertake
to mitigate, 1 have time to think while
Bridget coolly walks off to the kitchen,
where she remains a short time and
then comes to inquire if I would like
her to go up and tell that I was there.
1 agree with her that it would be a good
idea, yes, decidedly so, whereupon she
lumbered up stairs and roused one of
the young ladies, then came bus!: and
asked for my name. I gave it good na-
turedly, and suspicioning that she would
bring down on me the wrong person,
said it was the gentleman I wished to
see.

“Shur’n it was the master 1 wanted
to see.” Biddy looked annoyed and
excited. By this time I had succeeded
in opening the shutters, so I took no
further notice of her. She departed,
only to reappear with ao increase of
¦peed and indignation, and asked ifsome
such heathenish nonsense as Smith or
Williams was not my cognomen ? Then
my blood was roused, and I said, at the
same lime rising from the chair and
pointing my umbrella at her, before
which she backed and assumed a most
humble aspect : “Se here, woman, I
have stood your impudence with a large
amount of patience—go,” I said, point-
ing to the door, “and tell your master
that my name is Livingstone. Do you
bear, woman, the great immortal Liv-
ingstone, L-i-v-i—” But she was al-
ready gone, and I expect she flew op
stairs aud told them (hat there was a
desperate wretch below who called her
a living stone. 1 shook out my ruffled
feathers and rose smiling to meet my
master in Greek and Latin, as he laugh-
ingly apologized for bis delay and the
servant’s stupidity. “Bridget is pecu-
liar, you know I” "Ahi how peculiar,”
1 murmured.

Vai.*.

JJ* Young man, never lose your
presence of mind when you are in a
(tying situation. When you take the
girl you Jove to a picnic, and yoo wan-
der away together to commune withna-
ture, and she suddenly exclaims: “Oh,
George, there is ao ant down my back!”
don’t stand still with your mouth open;
don’t faint; don't go for the girl’s moth-
er: go for the ant

A man who was noted for not
being annoyed by tramps, was asked
bow be managed it. “Oh,” said be,
“Ibarrel them." “Barrel them ? what
kind of barrels do you use ¦?" “Gun-
barrels.”

m /-, y
* ; * *.

There is not much danger when
it rains “cats and dogs,” but when it
Spitz dogs, look out.
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In every respect the history of Mary-
land is fullof interest, and it is of the
highest importance that the authentic
records by which that history is to be
illustrated should not be lost. It is
greHty lo be regretted that a large mass
of records, documents, correspondence,
he., belonging lathe pre-revolutionary

Many ol our State legislate reresfcrds
and papers have disappeared altogether,
•‘tillmore are perishing at Annapolis,
in the various county court-houses and
other places from decay, careless hand-
ling and improper storage.

One of the most disastrous results of
Claiborne’s and Ingle’s rebellion in
Maryland, in 1645-46, was the destruc-
tion or loss of most of the records of the
Province, so (hat we are left much in
the dark as to the means used by these
rebels to win followers to their plots
and foment disaffection to Csectlius
Calvert, second Lord Baltimore, and
his government. Our records of this
period are very imperfect, and-it is very
important to know how and why it was
that Maryland, meant to be the abode
of peace, was drawn into the vortex of
(he unhappy contentions which were
convulsing the mother country. The
records of the Province from the end
of 1688 to the beginning of 169*2 are
aho lost, leaving us very much in the
dark about the Protestant revolution of
1689, and bow Maryland lost her inde-
pendence, leased to be a palatinate, and
became a royal government.

Tour correspondent, having learned
a few days since,(hat papers relating to

these missing links in the chain of our
colonial history were in existence in
the court-house in the county-seat of
Calvert, started from Baltimore on
Wednesday night and arrived here the
next morning to search for the long-
lost records. It must be confessed that
there seemed to be a prospect of find-
ing the missing records, as Calvert was
the scene of many stirring events con-
nected with the period which the*’
chronicled, but as will be seen the
search was fruitless.

Ascending the beautiful Patuxent the
Mary Washington passed many histor-
ic points in the history of the State and
Calvert county. The Patuxent Indi-
eni|uwisee principal seat was upon-I he
rive? which perpetuates their name, in-
cluded at one time a large number of
minor nations and tribes, remarkable
for their friendship for the white man.
Capt. John Smith, who was (be first
white man to explore this stream; in
1608, said that he found the Patuxent
Indians “very tractable and more civil
than any” be met in his travels. Their
hunting grounds embraced a part of the
country bordering upon the Patapsco
and upon the Potomac, including Pis-
cataway creek, and probably the cities
both of Washington and of Baltimore.
About two miles above the mouth of
the Patuxent, on the south side, the
Mattapanients, one of the most friendly
tribes ofMaryland Indians, bad a town.
It served as the store-house of the Jes-
uit missionaries, under Father White,
and subsequently became the property
of the Hon. Henry Sewell, one of Lord
Baltimore’s councillors. Cwcilius Cal-
vert died in 1675, but as early as 1662
he sent his son Charles, the fourth
Lord Baltimore, to Maryland as (gov-
ernor, who lived many years in the
Province, a part ot the time at Matta-
pany-Sewell, sharing the fortunes of
the colonists, and marrying Jane, the
widow of Mr. Sewell. From this
Charles is traced the descent ol the
.Calvcrlsof Mount Airy, Prince George’s
county, the offshoots at Riversdale, near
Washington, and Newport, Rhode Is-
land, being from the same branch.—
Nelly, the daughter of Benedict Cal-
vert, of Mount Airy, was married to
George Washington Parke Custis. A
highly interesting letter of Gen. W'ald-
ington's, the guardian of Mr. Custis,
upon (his marriage, is published in
Spark’s “Lifeof Washington.”

Around the tort at Mattapany-Sewell
at this early period were several scat-
tered settlements of English, and in
1642 the records tell us that Mr. Henry
Bishop, who bad received injury from
(be Indians of Patuxent, in plundering
his live stock, was authorized to take
command of the fori which wan to lorm
a rendevous for the inhabitants in case
of danger. In this year the Jesuit mis-
sionaries made many excursions up the
Patuxent river, and among their con-
verts were the young queen of Patux-
ent town and her mother, also the young
queen of Port Tobacco, and the wife
and two sons of “The Great Tayac,”
the king or emperor of Piscat&way, who
had been baptized and married by the
Jesuit missionaries in 1640. Hu is
represented in the letters oi the mis-
sionaries as a chief of great power, ex-
ercising authority over several of the
neighboring tribes. His capita], called
Kittamaquinda, was probably at or near
the present village of Piscataway, about
15 miles south of Washington city.—

So important was the baptism and mar-
riage of Tayac considered, that Gov.
Calvert and other of the principal men
in the colony made a journey into the
wilderness to be present at the ceremo-
nies. As an incident in history it may
be placed beside the baptism of Poca-
hontas, which has to often inspired the
the artist’s pencil. Aa that ceremony
secured lor Virginia the friendship of
(be great chief Powhatan, so the bap-
tism of Tayac gained for the infant col-
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ony ot Maryland the good-will and alli-
ance of the most powerful ot the neigh-
boring chieftains, without whose friend-
ship its existence would probably have
been seriously imperiled? Teyee died
in 1641, together with one hundred and
thirty ol the natives.

In 1650 Robert Brooke, of England,
and thirty-nine colonists formed n set-
tlement about 20 miles from the mouth
ot the Patuxent. The name of the
manor was De la Brooke. The names
of the settlers were Robert Brooke,

I I:. %nd Thofßtl

Francis* Mary and Anni Brittle, his
children. The servants were Mnrke
Lovely, Wm. Bradney, Philip Har-
wood, Richard Robinson, Anthony Kit-
chin, Wm. Jones, John Clifford, Jas.
Leigh, Benjamin Hammond, Robert
Sheale, Thomas Joyce, Henry Peere,
Tnoma* Eistone, Edward Cooke, Am-
brose Brigga, Robert Hooper, Wm.
Hinson, John Boocock, David Brown,
Henry Robinson, Anne Marshall, Kath-
erine Fisher, Elizabeth Williamson,
Margarile Watts, Abigail Montague,
Eleanor Williams and Agnes Neale.
The Brooke family is now represented
by the Brookes of Brooke Grove, in
Montgomery, and by a vast number oi
descendants in Prince George's and in
other counties of the Western Shore.
One of his representatives, through a
female line, was Chief Justice Taney.
Mr. Brooke held a seat in the privy
council, and at a later period, during
the ascendency of the Puritans, was
elevated to the post of president—an
office analagous to that of lieutenant-
general or Governor.

At this time both sides of the Patux-
ent were in Calvert county, as the re-
cords show (hat on the 3d day of July,
1654, Gov. Stone, “for divers reasons,
relating to the public good, with the ad-
vice of (he council, did now erect, make
and appoint both sides ofPatuxent river
into one county, by the name of Cal-
vert county, bounded on the south side
with Pynehill river or creek to the bead
(hereof, and from thenc* through (he
woods to the head of Patuxent, being the
northerly bound of St. Mary’s county,
and bounded on the north side with the
creek upon the western ride of Chesa-
peake bay, called the Herring creeke,
and from thence through the woods to

the head ol Patuxent river, being the
southerly bound of Aon Arundel coun-
ty; and the Governor this day likewise
appointed Mr. Richard Collet to be high
sheriff of Calvert county aforesaid i”

Cromwell’s commissioners, upon tak-
ing possession of the province in the
same year, changed the name of the
county to Patuxent, and directed that
Ann Arundel county should be called
Providence, this being the first name by
which it was known. These counties
continued to bear the names of Provi-
dence and Patuxent until the restora-
tion ofthe proprietary government in
1658, whan the original names ol Anne
Arundel and Calvert were restored by
the general repeal of the acts and orders
in passed during the defection. Upon
the restoration of the province to the
proprietary in 1658, one ol the first
fruits of loyalty was the erection ol
Charles county. A county of that name
had been established in 1650, by an or-
der in council, which was repeated in
1654, and Calvert county was erected
in its stead. Before (be year 1689 many
(reels were taken up in Prince George’s,
but that extensive county, out of which
Frederick was carved as late as 1748.
was col itself erected out of portions of
Calvert and Charles till the year 1695.

When the Puritans seized the Pro-
vince in 1654 they removed the records
to the bouse ofRichard Preston, on the
Patuxent. Gov. Slone, in 1655, finding
himselt at the bead of about 130 men,
determined to make an effort to recover
the government. He dispatched John
Hammond to recover the records and to

capture a magazine ot arms and anima-

tion which the Pun:aos bad gathered on
the Patuxent. From the following ac-
count, given by Hammond, be wascotn-

pleiely successful:
“Gov. Stone sent me to Patuxent to

fetch the records. 1 went unarmed
amongst these sons of (bunder, only
three or four to row me, and despite of
all their braves of rising the country;
calling in his servants toapprebend roe,
threatened me with the severity of their
new-made law, myself alone seized and
carried away the records in defiance.'

Slone in his attack upon Providence,
called Annapolis, was not so success-
ful. About fifty ofbi*men were kilted
or wounded and himself taken prisoner.
He was condemned to death with ten ol
his soldiers, but bis lifeand Ibe lives ol sis
of bis men were spared through the ef-
forts ol ibe women of Providence, who
begged that he might be saved.

The Severn and the Patuxent being
the seat ot the Puritan settlers, (he Leg-
islature in 1657 sat at the fort on the
Patuxent. Here also Augustine Her-
man (afterwards proprietor of Bohemia
Manor, Cecil county,) and Resolved
Waldron, the ambassador appointed by
Gov. Stuyvesant, of New Netheriand.
(New York,) met Gov. Fendall in rela-
tion to the (rouble* on the Delaware.—
In 1672 and 1673, George Fox, the
founder of the Quakers, preached at (he

cliffs of the Patuxent to Indians and
crowds of colonists, thus promoting the
growth of that denomination which soon

absorbed a large number of the Puritans
and embraced many of the mod respec-
table and distinguished families ol the
Province.

The news of the re volution in England
and the accession of William and Mary
created much excitement in Maryland,
and Cuode, taking advantage of it,
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formed a association in April, 1689.
fertile purpose oi overturning the pro*
pnetary gnvefwment* U Jaly SI. Me-
ry’s city aMrrndered to hie force* eith
out • Wow, but Cot. Darnell end Major
Sewell moved up the Patuxent, where
they organised a force, determined to
bold Mattapany. Having decided to fr
complete the overthrow pi foe propria*
tary government Coode borrowed some
"great gun* of one Cap*. Born ham. mas-
ter of a ship belonging to London, ' and
marched for Patuxent. When be •

and commanded the
der, upon which, after ashort partly. %
(he president. Wm. Joseph, and Henry
Darnell, Nicholas Sewell, Edward Pya
and Clement Hills, of(be council, con-
sented, aftgr which the whole Province
was in the hand of the association. An
address was issued to the King entreat-
ing him to takp the government ot the
Province into his own hand", and in
1691 be sent out Sir Lionel Copley as
Governor.

The sessions of the Calvert County
Court were held first at Mattapany and
afterwards at Calvert Toude, on the *

east sideol Patuxent river and the north
?ide of Battle creek. The court ws
held at the latter place from about 1685
to 1723, when the court-house was re-
moved by act of Assembly to its pres-
ent place at "William’s Old-fields."—
On (he 19tb of March, 1735. John
Brome, Wm. Dawkins, Patrick Andrew.

1 Henry Chew, James Duke, Jr., James
Somervell. Sutton Isaac, Roger Boyce,
William Miller and James Agling, a
jury ol inquisition, by order of Col. John
Smith, WilliamYoung, WilliamHolland,
Jeremiah Sheredine, Gabriel Parker
and Chss. Clsgett, "Justices ol his Lord-
ship’s County Court," condemned three
acres of land for the purpose of building
thereon the new court-house. The land
was purchased from Richard Johns for
3,000 pounds of tobacco. The new
court-house was erected and opened for

1 business on Tuesday, July 2, 1738.
The justices in attendance were Benja-

' min Mackall, Walter Smith, Wm.
Y'oung. Wm. Holland, Gabriel Parker.
Chas. Clagett, Gideon Dare and Rich-
ard Lane; Richard Smith, sheriff, and
Richard Y'oung, clerk. An act for fin-

-1 ishmg the court-house and for the re-
lief of the builders, and the place to be
called Prince Fredenck, was passed by
the General Assembly in (he same year.
Thia court-house was desiatftad hi fit*,
and in 1748 it was ordered fo be re-
built. P njamin Mackall, Sr., Jamas
Heighe, Benjamin Mackall, Jr„ Benson
Bond, Benjamin Hance, Dr. Jamea
Somervell, Benjamin Johns, Jsmes Duke
and Edward Gantt, the commissioners
appointed lor the erection of a new
building, met at Prince Frederick on

1 the 13th of August, 1749, and confron-

ted with James John Mackall lor the
building of the court-house. !t was

1 completed in August, 1731, but was
partially destroyed by a hurricane some-
time after. A number of persons were

1 in the building at the lime, snd several
were killed and many injured. Among
the killed were Jease Bourne and Basil
Simmons. In July, 1814, the second
court-house erected at Prince Freder-
ick was destroyed, with the jail, by a
detachment of British troops, and upon
its site the present dingy court-house
was built.

Your correspondent mede a thorough
search in the cock-loft and other portions
of this court-house for the long-lost re-

-1 cords, but failed to find anything earlier
than 1670, and these were deeds ol
land, foe., in Calvert county. In fad.

1 he discovered that Libera A, B and C,
being the county records prior to 1670 of
the land records of Calvert county, were
also among the missing. Your correspon-
dent is greatly indebted to the deputy
clerk, Mr. YY'ilson, and the proprietors

* of the Calvert Journal for the aid ren-
dered him in bis researches. From
present appearances the good people ol
Calvert have littleneed of a court-house,
as it is left open day and night without
fear of damage, and the jail has not had

1 an occupant aince the May term of
court.

This is a striking commentary on our
boasted civilization, as neither the click
of the telegraph instrument nor the
whistle ot the locomotive have ever
been heard in the county. The great-
est subjects of interest among the peo-
ple just now relate to tournaments, pub
tic gates and the Drum Point railroad.
Several of the former are announced to
come off*in various sections of the coun-
ty. A vote willbe taken this fall for
or against the abolishment of the gates

on the public roads. The Crum Point
railroad is the Moses which is to lend
the citizens of Calvert to the promised
land—Baltimore.

Paarcn Loveas.—They were very
food of earh other, and had been en-

gaged, but they quarreled and were too
proud 50 make it op. He called a few
day* aro st her father’s bowse to sea
the old genileawtHHi business, ofcourse.
She w” at the door.

Said he: "Ah. Miss Blank. Ibelieve.
Is yonr father in ?*’

"No, sir." she replied; "pa is not in
st present. Did you wish to see him
personally ?"

"Yes," ws* the Muff response, feel-
ing that she was yielding, "on very par-
ticular personal bui-idlNs, ’ and he turned
proudly to go away. % |

“Ibeg your pardon," she called after
him a-* he struck the lower step, "but
who shall I say called ?"

He never siniivd again.


