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| gtyle of Camalier & Abell.
in the county of St. Mary's
: attention will be paid to the collec-

d of elaims.

s
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. in the Court House, Address

CAMALIER & ABELL, Leonardtow
St. Mary’s county,

B, Hamus Camanies,
Ewocs B. AsziL.

Jan 8, 1880~-1f.
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 “and Agent for
] Insurance Com

= 3

i Jo 7 Moweax,

Attorney-at-Law

Connecticut Mutual Life

pavy, Mutual Life

of New York and Royal Firé
Insurance of Liyerpool.

LEONARDTOWN, MD.

April 1,18805-1y.
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FOR FALL AND WINTER. =

.molgnn. Kestc e
Men’s, Boys' and Children’s Clothing; *

OF EVERY KIND,  ALL OUR OWN MANUPACTURS. CALL ANp.BE SUITED AT

C.°N. UEHM & SONS,

LARGEST ONE PRICE OLOTHING HOUSE.

R e e 3 ‘hg through to {"“’Jz’%’.’.‘.‘%ﬁ&”"

-

“4

PARRAN CRANE,
Attorney-at-Law,

PR o

s >
L £Jan 26,1871—¢f.

Leonardtown, Md.

65 Hamover Street,

B U Y Y O U B = -.,.-4.‘14‘,-.,,; .,.

. JjAS. 4. WILSON,
ATTORNEY-AP-LAW,
Leonardtown.

\

Feb 10, 18704,

-

€&

n 8. BRISCOE
&
Attorney and Counsellor-at-law.

41 Bt. Paul Siveet, Baltimore, Md.

Jon 16, 1873

—

SHINGLES. LATHS, ==

Sash, Doors, Bricks,&e

E ©. CCMBS,
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Avsonwataas-Tav,
3 iy ~ Leonardiow Jwn .
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»

AT LOW PRICES, FROM

mpnot BLAKISTONE,

Arrornsvardiaw,

45 Lexington St.,
RALTIMORE, MD,

‘aﬂl continne to practice in the Courts
‘St. ‘Mary's and adjoining counties.

June 6, 1878.

1 .

Des. E :
CUDENTISTRY.

ADR'

ENTIST,
WHITRHALL, LEONARDTO/N ,MD

Dn‘.llﬂ;

BOLTON & SONS,|

» Paints, Oins, Grass.
T - e —

PITCH,

TAR,

LPH WALTON,|

{3 - & 4 > i . f" - . g
S . w1 sasgal iR Sk It - by LA ;
- EDWARD MELCHIOR'S
3 e P st i it e anpdpvd VIR ol n Bt )
3 + - ¢ .‘;’,"', ¥ E -4 5

104 Light Street Wharf,
BALTIMORE.

SPORTSMEN, ATTENTIONL =

Gentlemen in want of a Good Breech-Loading or Muszlé:Tioading @UN,
RIFLE, PISTOL; SHELLS, CARTRIDGES, AMMUNITION, or anytbing in
the Bhooting Line, will do well to call and ‘examine the Large A-omin:;—‘
- ALEX., McCOMA :
: 8. CALVERT ST., B ORE, MD.
*a-cm MADE %DE and Repairing done in the best manner.
} shipped C. 0. D. and GUA ED. Aug 26, 1880—6
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_ Miksks. Epirons T“"'.:".';‘a‘
interest of our people, I was j
some weeks back, to write a ‘eard en-

titled, “Some of the reasons dec-
larations) why Mt. A.G. &:E.u
should not and why Hon: Fred .

n’uiw-, ‘wadeniable facts. *

_fnll:dh” that Ml;‘ Chapman, _’i&ﬁouly
oo Shdie it Kid plodgns 1

ple, not only. s in the doi ”:;

the *‘ring,’ but that he took the droad

| and i 1 of using  his best

. | endeavors | ol every measure of

reform and ment

into tl:?lhumm

introduced

the recognized s
democracy of this

campaign.

TE:.?M- seem lo have disturbed
the equanimity of some foolish fellow
(most Iikcl{ woman) who is pleased fo
zm)biinnl herself) “Semloh.” He

col n 0 & perfect tirade
-agai m. who P:ad only Seen
recommended as a suitable candidate to
succeed Dru Henkle J‘: Congress,—
against republicanism against my-
| self, “Democrat.”’ g

He (she) says Mr. Stone is a “recre-
ant politician,” that democrat s no
democrat and therefore dishonest and
that republicanism means scoundrelism.
These are mere declarations. Idiols
can assert, while wise men prove by ar-
gument, reasoning—deductions drawn
from facts.

I canuot further consent to nétice
“Semioh’s’”’ communication or anyoth-
er he may feel disposed to write for the
inslinctive braying of one assisonly
answered by that of another and, if he
attracts the notice of men atali, it1s
rather to elicit pity than conumpl.i but,
as the editoral comment of the Prince

ieorgian gave evidence of the le-
man, 1 will give to the article entitled,
“Principles vs. Men,” such nolice as,
in my judgment, it deserves.

The editor of the Prince Georgiancon-
cedes, by his: article, every charge
made agamst “Mr. Chapman—eyery
word in praise of Mr. Stone—but de-

m‘b‘ “‘that thege. is

e n two
‘.m‘;."‘hm}s"& te's

melit ds very malerial and s that
there are indumerable other &ep-

‘ees.. '

" T concede that State’s _nights mea:

the sovereignty of each state in

ters not ted to the ge

ernment that a

menl means a government

ly strong to hold itself

ﬂ.':'"' the doctrine of 570
other differences in

may be unable’ to discern.

e democrats in selecting Haae

%

nished by promoti
_ zbo baz.. RAecs

| article.

rights in opposition toa strong govera- |

E are bright and ch-:’.;.;en he
i . the two legs along his body an-

p

B aggpdens s oo

» i.“-_i;; §4’*\ Ty
Ry Py
B g et s sk OB G

: nu o to "ﬁ.’“'u
ated - whenever public
and the ifiterest’ we bave ina
administration demand it.
The illustrious Wasbington, and, ata

later day, the no less popular Harrison,

thie former in his farewell, the latter m
his inaugural address, while urging their

‘| constituents to beware of partisan and

sectional feeling, declare substantially
with-the Editor of the Prinee Georgian,
Principles vs. Men, and. still more em-
ically, *‘Principles vs. Party.”

i=Does the Editor ot the Prince Geor-
gian believe that the fair fame of the
‘democratic party, to which he pays so
beantiful a tnbute, would not be tar<
ing ‘men who have
ises of their party—
jury stamped upon their

heon— s, not -oonly., uore«

w | deemed, but deliberately violated ?

H
must denounee Hamilton, whom bhe vp’
beld and in whose praise he wrote dus
ring last Fall's campaign, or he will bé
forced 1o concede that any democrat
would be justified in withholding his
su from Mr: Chapman. ..\ .,

recommended the election of Hon.
Fred. Stone to Congress from this dis-
trict. To-day T am as confident in My
choice as I was when | wrote my first
Not that he would be able 10
2 « few ones,
who presume to give ¢ #sion to and
direct public opiion, but because his

tion in which the mnsses-are interested
would, in my humble judgment, be in-
valuable. e want patriots and statess
men rather thian partisans in Con
But Mr. Stone bas not consented ta be-
come a candidate; therefore, while I
cacnot conseot fo vote for Mr. Chap-
man, | doh:n‘ will take no further in-
terest in t eo‘ut.
: _ DEMOCRAT.

Taze ToiLeT or tae Fry,—The toilet
of the fly 1s as carefully attended to as
that of the most frivolous of human in-
sects. With a contempt for the looking-
glass—an article which he reserves for
the most ignoble uses—he brushes him-
self up and wabbles his little round
head, chock fall of vanity, wherever he
happens to be. Sometimes, a
long day of dissipation and flirting; with
his six small legs and little round bod
all soiled with sirup and butter a
cream, he passes out of the dining-room
and wings his way to the clean white
cord along which the moming-glories
‘climb, and in this retired -pot:!iéedleas
of the crafty spider that is practicing

g:cooda to purify and sweeten himself
the refreshing repose and soft
dreams of balmy summer night, s0 ne-
to one who is ‘expected to be
early to breakfast. It is a wonderful
! Refai _‘%hinuelton “bis' front
and middle legs, be throws his hind legs
idly over his body, binding down his
frail wings for an instant with the
sure, then raking them over with aback-
ward motion, which he until
y

the wings, giving that queer struc-
ture W'uny‘mg. every now and
thea throwing the legs out and rubbing
them together to remove what he has

i from his corporal surface.

ext he to work upon his van.
"b':d legs and middle legs,
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 Dukeheart; tsssing off | grlacn! |
<« wJ4f Lell’ you. 'major: owl-
‘ddge T What You' ‘Wrebewitched. Very
'well; now,” do° ybu ‘Ehow what your
pretty Mirfamdwd™ - w = u
the prettiest
womun in 2 f

“Granted; at"shc’- something else.
Dokeheart, my poor fellow; She's a re-
former, an out and out températice ad-
vocate .~ Did you ever ‘notice’ that co-
quettish - little "blue ‘tibbon she Wears
just shove her heart:? ' Well, that's the

dge ot the order. ‘She'sa temper-
anee "reformer;’ old fellow; and if you
marry her, she’ll reforfv you just as sute
as yout hame’s Tom Dukéheart.”’

he major laughed, and all bis com-
rades jouned him. He was the leading
¢pirit of the club, a wild, dastng, hand-
some young fellow, rich, gay, and jast
the least bit too fond of hs glass.

“Have yourldugh out, boys,"” he smd

easantly;- “*bat it all amounts to noth-

ng. 'I'm’ bewitched, 1 ‘conless, bat
not to the extent you imagine. If pret.
ty Miss Tolbert bas a fancy for the blué
vibbon crusade, well and good, but she
won't cateh -me' in that trap. ' I'm toe
old & ‘Bitd’ to peck &t thiat sort of chaff,
wyou kuow."
=% Ah ! but -we don't know,” cried
Easthdm, “do we boys? "T'll lay & wa-
‘ger of almost any ‘amount that in less
‘than a month’ you'il' $port a blue ribbon
in “your :botton-hole; " and roll up yous
eyés in' holy 'horror 4t the sight ofa
demijohn.” v

“Pone !"’ eried the major, pushiag
forward his emipty glass. *‘Pat up your
stakes, cemrades.. “"And T lay a wager
that- b .make - «charmer haul
down ber' colors’ before <he is a week
older.. What do you say'?”

“Done!" cried half a dozen voicesin
chorus, ' ad ' then the stokes were pul
up snd the glasses chinked merrily, and
the laughter became uproarious.

- [ » 4 .

“My dear Miriam, I reslly bope you
bave no intention of encouraging Major
ﬂ‘vkébém;" said Minam’s mother, as
that yodng lady ‘was dressing for Mrs;
Grove'’s ‘party. * “He is e handsome,
agreeable person, 1'll admil; butso very
wild, and: fond of his \glass, too, I-have
been told: . His attentions are becom-
ing quite marked of late. My dear
child, pray take my advice and discour-
age him at once.”’

Miriam went to her mother’s chair
and kissed her.

“Pon’t wor

, mamma, love " she
#ajd, in her , Sweet voice; “T shall
do nothing wrong, Perhaps I shall be
gble 'to: win Major Dukeheart over to
my ‘way of thinking.""

“T am afraid Miriam. The safer
way will be to let him alone.”

1 wistfal look crossed the girl’s beau-
tiful face.

"] cannot agree with you, mamma,”
she replied, **When we baveinfluence
it surely - is our duty to use it for the
others. ' But do not distress
yourself; you may trust me.”

“Yes, my pet.” said the mother, kis-
sing her daughter’'s cheek, “but these
handsome men gre so enticing, and a
woman’s héart 86 weak.”

“And 3 woman’s influence so strong.
You must not forgetthat, motherdear,”’
:gid “:ﬂ.‘ o s

- L *

#Miss Tolbert, won’t youdrink a phil-
opens with me ?”’ '

It was Major Dukeheart who asked
this question, laying z:e haud on Mi-
7iami’s arm, while he held in the other
a little crystal goblet filled with spark-
ling wine.-

Miriam turned andlookedat him. The
handsome face of the tall soldier was
growing very dear to her girlish heart,
and the touch of bis hand made all her
pulses bound and flutter.

“] would like toobhge you,"” she said,
with her sweet; winning smile, “but
there is'a matter of right and wrong in-
volved, you see, and U'm very sure you
would not desire me to do wrong.”

“Dear me, Miss Tolbert,” bern the
‘major, teeling sure of winni is wa-

r, but the touch of her soft fingers on
E- band silenced bim and set bis heart
to thumping like a trip hammer.

“Let me take the glass,”” she said,
persaasively: “we will not drink the

i thai has driven so many noble
souls to tuia, and has broken so many
fond women's bearts. 1 will throw it
out of the window, and thea we will
eat as many phi s you A
I’ve a pocket lf’:ﬂ?:.moo&{ e:le:‘:d

ay | take

them ' much nicer than this.
' ?’.

m: major let her take it. Itseemed
to bim that he could not have refused
ber if hus life de on it.

Sheturned to the open window and
tossed out the sparkling wine.

“There now,” shesaid. “Oh, hov |

the curse as I have emptied this glass.

{| the evemng WO
4 mﬂh,gg,-.. Lo 4

wish I could empty the whole world of |

ke
rd the

1o Miriam, sitting sunder. the': tyaifidg
yines, with, the moonbight on ¢
Stene ent words wém-

listened to bis 13
"é48t ¥ye ind Washing cheeks.
"“Yeul T fove you," she shsWwered,
with frankdess, ' when: he had finisbed.
“1 am sure that | shall never love anty
one élse half so we}l —"*

The major leaped to his feet, with
cry of rapture, and Would have catght
her to hw breast, but she drew back.’

*No, no," «shewsid, *‘you must hear
me out. ¥ love you as 1 have said, but
I cannot consent to become your wife
unléss you join my order,’ and she
touched the blae on her shoul-
der. *I-believe in the temperance re-
form, ‘and [intead totlabor to promete
itas long as [ live. A husband and
wite, to be fruly happy, must be of one
heart and mind. cannot come vver
to your way, major, #o if you really ate
in earnést you must éédme over to mine.”’

The young man was a little startied
at this irm stand on the part of sucha
yielding, tender little creatwie. He
stood irresolute, a hot flush rising in his
cheeks.

“I am not a.drunkard,” he began,
stammeriog and embarrassed; ‘‘thare is
no need of all this—"" .

“Perha {,'2ga1d Miriam, her hand
clasping ‘but we want you
over on e want your in-
fluence, ‘the power of your
name. ur friends hear that
}‘Major Duke bas_joined the
Peanse of temperanice and Christianity
they will be induced to do likewive."”

“They will laugh at me fora fool,””
thought Dukeheart, and the girl’s bright
eyes read the thought.

She came close to him, so close that

i oss his shoulder..

“You are a soldier and 2 brave man,"’
he said, her dove eyes flashing. “Do
aot fear the ridicule of thove whom you
shoiild labor to save. It is a litlle thing
[ ask you 1o give up for my sake; I
would sacrifice: much more to please

ou... Do you really love me ? AreWwe
to walk side by side and hand is hand
all the rest of our lives? Then you
must ‘decide now and for all comihg
htime. - Which will you give ap, the
wine cup orthe woman wiiwo loves you?''

“I’llgive up the whole world for you,”’
he sdid, and caught Ler to his heart.

She et Kim hold her thus s mioufe,
and then drew back and disengaged the
blue kaot from her shoulder.

“May [ fasten it on your breast ?’’ she
asked, looking up at him with quivering
lips and tear-filled eyes.

He stooped down and kissed her.

“You bave conquered me,” he said.
“Yes, fasten it on.”

And with shining eyes she fastened
it on hus breast.
- . =

“Boys, look at Dukeheart, will yot ?
He wears the blue badge of the order.’’

Every man in the club room leaped
to bus feet as the major entered with thé™
blae ribbon in his button hole.

“Duokebeart, old fellow, what does it
mean 2 Didn’'t I tell'yon how it would
tarn out 7. I said Miss Tolbest: would
reform you. You've lost your wager:'’

The young man smiled in his old goad-
humored fashion, as these exclametions,
mingled with uproarious laughter, s~
sailed bim.

“Yes, bo{:s. I've lost my wager,' he
rephied. “Eastman’s words have come
true. The woman I love has rcionmed
me, and I had " to go over to her. And
now, comvades,” he added, his fine eyes
growing misty with tenderfeeling, “lhiow
15 it to he withus 2. We'vespent mify
a pleasant hour fogether, but we’ve come
to a part in the road of life just herg.
Will you come along with me, or must
we vhake hands and part ?

They laughed at kim, and he shook
hands with them and went his way.

A month later e made Miriam his
wile. ¢

A vyear later found bim an eloguent
and energelic leader in the cause of
temperance, with his old club compas-
ions clustering about him.

And this came about through the in-
fluence of one brave woman.

'y

Demopolis (Alabama) News
tells the followwng story: Our census
enumerator reporte a colored women
on Martin Rice's place one hundred apnd
fourteen yearsold. Seeing that the oJd
woman was proud of her age and of ber
recollection of antiquity, he asked her
some questions touching Gen. Washing-
ton’s horse and the revolutionary war, il
of which being satisfactorily answered,
he said: “Old lady, you must have heard
the Roman Empire when it felP” *I
don’t zac’ly’ member de circumstance
you spoke of now; but [ heard the migh-
ty rumblin’ noise de year de siars fell,
and [ spec’ it must a been dat. Thnes
was constant fallin’ cat veso, dnd "l
fell in old North Carcl na you bet your
botiom rag, honey, I was dar!”’




