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DUDLEY, CARPENTER & CO

GENERAL
Commission Merchants,

No. 57 Light Street,
BALT'MORE.

Sell Tobacco, Grain § Coun-
try Produce.

8~ Particular attention given to th
careful sampling of Tolweco.
Jan. 5, 18R2—v

To ti;'l‘ra.vjeiing Public. I

Raving lessed 1he property  known as

Moo M. fow 2y
— 5 ‘Pl' . AB%2, ¥
res| Iy inform the patlic that 118 wan-
sgement will now Le under my exciusive di-

rection and that no pains or expense * will be
spared 10 maintain the high reputation as e
p'lndir resort it hus obinined in the past and
10 inciense it in the fntuni‘u‘l'::':kful for the
liberal r-ltouge which 1ofore beew

ex to the House, | respectfully solicit »
continuance and increase of the lavors of the
traveling public. All parties indebted to
Mrs. M. J. Moore on Hotel account are re-
minded that the accovnts due from them to
ber haye been placed in my hands for settle-
ment and that no further indulgence can be
allowed them. i
HERBEKT F. MOORE,
Leot ardiown, Md.
Jan 13, 1882—1f.

JO F. MORGAN,

Insurance Agent & Broker,

LEONARDTOWN, MD.

Represents the following Firet Class Compa
nies with combined as:-ets of tweive million
of dollurs, and has fucilitics for placing larg
livesof insurance on the most favorabie term
in howe or foreign companies.

Royal Fire Xnsurance «f Vivagecl.
Wztertonn Fire. of New York.

London, Wvcrpar] & Globe, bire,

Mutual KEndowme nt Asseasment of Bal-

timeore. Life,

Kew York Mutual Life,

Conecticut Vutual Life.
Jan. 12, 1882—1y.

"NOTICE.

St. George's Church at  “*Valley Lee,”
( Thomas's Store) on

SATURDAY, Oct. 28th.

The famed cu.inary talent and social graces
of the St, George's ladies will attract » laree
potronnge, There will be shooting at the
mark and plenty of fun  lre-cream and oth-
er refreshments in abundance.

Sept 21, 1882—ud.

Valuable Woodland
FOR SALE,

l ACRES of Woodland, well rimber-
edand watered, Iying and being in
the 2nd election district of St. Mary's coun-
ty, within 1§ wmwiles of the Potomac.
terms, apply to
CRANE & HAMMETT,

Aug 34, l.“l-l-.

FOR SHERIFF.
as. Bnfiosh \— Plwes
BENNET DENT a8

the election in 1883, Mr. Dentis
and we feel certain that this

- uu-u-;n—u&-' ation of

: SoHOOR,
CHARLUTTE w ‘ST. MARY'S €0..

sanoconce GEO.
for Sheriff at
well-known,

| "Tis indeed w

Sife in spent !

» '.‘v:pn'; LA TS

1fie .-t:.gﬁ...._ s of uo
changed love. That mg.un

note, that look » poem not to be writ-
ten, ouly felt. The human heart ran
never grow Loo old torealize this heart-
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| pleasantuess to be breathed upon by

the memory-balmed breezes!™ How
peaceful to be 1a-k in the old pew—
with what added reverence we a

proach the truly consecrated altar as
to greet a holy mother! How the
notes that swell out so sweetly from
the old organ .thrill us—with what

: ﬁjq.::_ e |
: W-—*b
To regions whera the
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wanderef and
m of the Sabl ath y :
“opportunityelo judge on
3 vhen takingadvan

of the fine afternoon, we mllodug.o
the church of The Highways, meet-
ing in a tent, vhere the Temperance
Crusaders held a meeting. A little
while ago and this locality wasa
dreaded one. Liquor saloons, those
accursed carbuncles that cling so te-
naciously to society, reared their in-
flammatory fronts at every few paces
and an added force of patrolmen was
necessary to preserve the peace of the
neighborhood. If we had not been

told this, we never should have made

} e e

cares
., Weakness,
n‘txnv.“

sed faith we follow the voice of
1 dx the

,' will restore
condition; and alsc that I

such an inference, for the quietude
| and respectability of an enduring
Sabbath covered the locality, as with
a garment, and the nobby policeman,
who was cosily leaning against a
shady eorner, seemed ooly there as a
decoration. We spent an hour much
to our edification. Th~ earnest notes
of the singers, “Rescue the perish-
ing,” bad more than the grandeur of
the costly orgam
| that stole ,down the bloated, rough
cheek of the reclaimed attested the
comfort he felt. “The Drunkard's

it Child,” effectively sung by the daugh-
Y ter of the officiating clergvman, and
4 the reading by samie of “Over the
1 hills from* the poor house,” bronght
R forth sobs from tﬁowhole of the large
audience. How much better & this
spn the Eye that never slumbers than
he vareless amen from lispiag form
o the hasty reading of a prescribed
Wherever & church is seen,

re” vicinity wears a look of protec-
ion that another cannot have, with-
ut a spire in view at least. Insight
f our chamber window is a fine struc-
nre neirly completed. When the
lick of the hammer ceases for the
ay and the still twilight-rest settles
ver the spot, suggestive of “The
Sweet Bye and Bye,” rising from be-
hind the tall spige, with its back

?mm of human
or a moment upon the mighty things
man is capable of, the :“ﬂ“y gyreat be-
stowments of happiness his powers are
able to bring for;ﬁ from the material
given by a kind creation. This little
ark—the one of the greatest natural
beauties of the many that deck the
interior of our city—with-its foun-
taing and birds, its shady walks and
bright flowers, is a source of inesti-
mﬁle blessing to the surrounding
pecple, especially to children, who
pever answer so nearly the divine
benediction, “Oi such is the Kingdom
of Heaven,” as when in their pure
white robes in guileless sport among
the flowers. What bright, happy eyes
meet ours as we sit and watch their
glee at this beautiful sunset hour, with
the yonng harvest moon—like a smil-
ing Hebe upon some errand of love—
lighting up the orient. The scene
seems too lovely ever to fall into de-
cay or know any change. The very
devices which the flowers are planted
to form contain lessons of value to the
grateful heart that breathes the per-
fumed air. The cross of garnet colors
and scarlet geraniums with a center
of white lily bloom—figurative of the
pure, sacrificial soul—its perfect beau-
:{ and fragrance, so emblematic of
e glory and benediction of that
cross that re?ined us Paradise, read-
ily carries the heart to the contem-
ation of Calvary's mighty deed of
fnve and the powers it develo
within us ‘o receive and enjoy
wondrous beauties sprung from the
breath of the Father. Aund the Ma-
sonic emblem of flower-woven inge-
nuity, though of subordinate expres-

For | sion, turns us to that Order encom-

passing the virtnes and charities
teught in the lessons the cross resds
vs. The necktie, ﬁrotlu; ‘:llm
«arrangement, we will not dwell u

sufficient to say, young gnthnn

@sthetic livities about i

und of luxuriant oaks, comes
“Love's white star,”” as if in tutelar
duty, and reverting to that Star that
rose long ago over the first Christian
church,we enjoy a contemplation worth
many hours of the carelessday. And
look where you will, the outstretched
hapd of that grand figure which
crowns.the lofty shaft on Mt. Vernon
uare, seems to cover all as it should,
but for the hand that represents, per-
haps instead of the nt, that
made resplendent the principal streets
ofourcity a few nights ago, as a specta-
cle only, some one part of it might
have been a reality, and this day we
might have had to fall beneath the
wheels of a Juggernaut's chariot to
appease the wrath of a false god or
implore the mercy of Brahma or
Vishnu and be delivered only in tri-
als of fire and water; or be living un-
der the absolute decreeg of an Isabel-
la or Elizabeth and doomed to en-
counter Ravennas of terror and op-
pression as formidable as the monster
represented in the epic of India so
ndly portrayed in the magnificent
riole pageant; or what would, to
our idea, have been the more agreea-
ble alternative, be supporting the
state of some worthy heir of the peer-
less Josephine. Who does not love a
Napoleon ? For a government, other
than a republic founded by Washing-
ton, is subject to any ing change.
It would be an act of su ion

changes from here gavea faithful rep-
resentation. We 'yitllln:;ly say, no‘;-
er have we seen anything so magnifi-
cently grand, and we have witnessed
spectaculardisplays. There

in the v

many
is more

ion. Thesem: temples gath-
o m.""i&m and ;;:'E :
i Fibe dra 3

al and the tear]

rom from facts, de-
duc from thdgoncdmd
society, worship of idols, that fall far
short of that of Apis in salutary ef-
fect. Apropos of ‘s old tute-
lar deity, we are reminded of the su-
perbly L&uﬁfnl horses that drew the
splendil apparatus of one of the fire
companies. Decked with glittering
harness, hung with rare flowers, they
trod as proudly as rs, as if
conscious of the noble daty for which
they had been chosen. We clasped
our handsin intense admiration.—
How much more sensible it sesms to
us would the,. deifiers of Apis have
been had they chosen a horse—pro-
vided they could have found one as
beautiful as any of the many beauti-
ful ones used in the Fire Department
of Baltimore? Our imagination does
not clothe the White Horse of the
pious King Dasar. h: which was
slain to perpetuate ne throne with
a tithe of the value with which our
fire horses are egshrined. If neces:
sary we go out of our way to look at
them, when in full run, as on a mis-
sion of mercy, in answer to thea'a m-
beil. They seem endowed with soul
—and who knows but what they are
—as they strain every nerve and
dash on with the noble barden of
rescue. In passing we cannot re-
frain from giving expression to our
feelings when the tones of the Stone-
wall (sacred name) band fell upon
our ear. “Dixie” seemed to kave
brought the blue sky with its illimi-
table worlds, in contagt with this
bright spot of earthr with its thou-
sands of voices, so intense was the
encore. Never did standard bearer,
hold aloft banner so proudly as did
the strong arm of him who carried
the Virginia State flag in the milita-

ry procession. In his ificent
uz lordly

physique, flashing eye
step, was eonoen&ubt{v the:spirit of a
many

whole solid South. We
scenes pass on unheeded while mem-
ory showered her “gleaned wreath”
into our heart, nor did we repress
the tears that welled up, for they
were as holy oil d on a sacred
altar. O beautifal, noble South, how
much we love theel .

In the design and artistic work of
the decorations of the Sun Office in
honor of the Oriole, which showed
above all others, we nized the
superlative spirit of the
ttl:e Pr;m. whose ;un-r,,n to the mor-
al worldgare as those of the da
to the‘vmaurinl. While we ’;‘z‘:
waiting at the Academy of Music to
witness the arrival of Lord Baltimore
and his royal court, finding we had
an hour or more to spare, we used
the opportuni({vto take a peep at the
Natatorium. We found a miniature
sea, appropriately heated, with fif-
ty or more i from
eight to twenty-five vears i
about in the clear water like so
many Nereids, all with d dim-
pl;d arms and cheeks. ir mode
“of going out to sea,” is
gang-plank inclining ﬁ'!:’ﬂn edge
of the gullery, a distance of fifteen or
twenty feet, over which a ‘constant
flow of water is running. In pretty
swimming costume they rush out of
their dressing rooms on the

iftly by u..i d-:i.::. -
en swi ater
adown it’nd forced with a “.:'Qi"
into the waves. The plu
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Hitnl!

with an obtrusive shirt front, cur-
tailed coat skirts, a boy's hat on his
bra—, no, we'll not finish the adjec-
tive, for it might be a mistaken judg-
mept—head and a cane, ala petat
madre, in one gloved hand and a ci-
garette in the other. Without being
too harsh, we think he might add to
his exchequer by sitting for Puck.
Folly in costume, though somewhat
excusable in women by custom, is
something not to be looked upon with
equanimity, in the lords of creation,
at least in this land of heroes. It is
absolutely astonishing what amount
of self-p ssession they showed in the
loud ln.gil'uncnu they vied with each
other in displaying at the seaside.
It takes a large amount of individa-
dlism to face a crowd of crities in
tight pants and a coat of material
s)mething on  the .order of window
awnings. Truly, the tables are tura-
ed, bat it is to be hoped the teachin
of Oscar Wilde "in this respect will
not beof permanent endurance. Sun-
flowers are on tne decline already.

After getting thus far in this ran-
dom letter, where we meant to con-
cinde, the rainsterm prevented us
from mailing, and now after the lapse
ol nearly a week including market-
day and Sunday, finding a few lines
of foolseap remaining, we will add
an i more.

‘esterday afternoon, bright and
beautiful as the weather-god could
oreate from fair sky and genial at-
mosphere, we attended the interes-
ting exercises of the dedication of the
Sunday School chambers of the un-
completed edifice before alluded to.

It was d'sweet picture of the great
Sabbath Scho&mrk being done in

the city and we could not think it
possible that a boy or a girl in that
audience of attractive children could
ever wander from the path pointed
ont to them by the noble laborers
for their welfare. The cornet and
flute, in master hands, mingled melo-
diously with the organ in rendering
the sweet simple hymns of the “Long
Ago” and .}ny heads and bending
forms swelled the chorus. When
men, whose daily business is to han-
dle bonds and stocks and late
the onward rush of trade, add their
voices to the stirring notes of “The
Old Ship of Zion” then indeed the
Renaissance is near. At night we
heard from the pulpit of our own
church a consignment of all Atheists,
Pantheists and Deists to the “lake
that burneth with fire and brimstone’
and with an earnest amen, turned us
to our slumbers with an added thank-
fulness for a home in a Christian
land.
Respectfully, Cravox.

A Moperx InsTaNcE.—A New
Jersey miller who had become old
and rheumatic, one day called his
sons B:boutl him and said: pre &

“Boys, I am growi iff in
knees and faint at ln:sft My liver
is out of order, and I can no lo
distinguish between a peck and a
balf bushel when taking toll. This
mill is worth ten thousand dollars.
In order to form a stock ¥,
and render my own bnrdu-mt-
er, I ehall give Reuben two-tenths,
Samuel the same, and Henry, who is
my first-born, three-tenths. Bless
you, my children, bless you. You
may now go a-fishing for half aday °

The three sons took the papers
which th:‘ old man ::dhl-.dt‘b?;' and
instead ing a-fishing, went
down to lﬁ' er's office, called a
meeting of doclbo
12,
and Samuel secretary,
ing resolution was

§ 8500 LN S

challen, Erty. veiy insisted on
the duel being fought in the dark,
with pistols, one shot only being al-
lowed to each man. This new addi-
tion to the code made a terrible stir,
but as Dick held firm, the Frenchman
was finally forced to submit.

On the appoiated day, after dinner,
the principals were placed, blind-
folded, and pistol in hand, in a room
at a hotel from which every particle
of light had been excladed. Ata
given signal on the closed door,
the antagonists removed their ban-
dages, to find themselves in absolute
darkness, listening to the beating of
their own hearts, and each afraid to fire
first, for fear of exposing his location
to the other.

Dick quietly took off his shoes,
and feeling for the chimmney—in front
of which he had taken care to be
placed—he crept up the flue, descend-
ed through a trap-door in the roof,
slipped into a carriage and rejoined
his dinner rty, which at once de-
voted imlr‘to making a night of it,
in the highest glee possible.

The next morning they returned to
the hotel and opened the room, which
had been as siient as the grave all
night. Kneeling in his corner, eve-
ry musecle quivering with the ynbear-
able suspense, was the militia Cap-
tain, his auburn hair turned as white
as snow by the horrors of that in-
terminable night.

Keep CHERRY —One of the most
delightful sights we know of is that
of sunshine in human faces. How
much a man draws us to himeelf. See
his large, sunny nstare. Nothing
mmolto cloudtllu; face. Wh;lle others
are gloomy and discou e is full
of hgpo and full of cou - g He looks
on the bright side ; he iaughs at ad-
versity and snaps his fingers in the
face of discou nts. He tones
up all around him. Soldiers on the
march feel the invigorating effect of
such & man's presence. Tired wor-
kers everywhere are cheered and
ltten‘it.henod by the sight of such faces
and sound of such voices.

This is a Frioelul posseasion to a
mother, wife, teacher, minister or
any leader of men. Think of the dis-
couragement and weariness of work-
ing on, day by day, by the side of one
or under the authority of one who is
always gloomy and morose. It were
as pleasant apd as easy to labor in
darkness and in shadows.

Cheery men and women are strong-
er men and women. They are aged
less, carry no uselees burdens and
avoid much fiction. Their faces are
known and read by all men, and what
a joyous, health-giving tale they tell.

Do you say this is all beautiful and
true, but those we of have mno
trials? No ill-health, or broken for-
tunes, or crushed hopes have ever
come to shadow and embitter their
lives? Stay, friends, this supposition
of yours is all wrong. things
have not prevented them, need not
‘prevent any one from living in the
sunlight.

Oh, how we need such men and
women now. We need them in every
home and ev charch. Are you
one of these ? you are doing
good continually; doing it as the sun

shines in heaven or the rain falls on | Pal

the earth. God bless you in your
helpful ministry.
re you not one of these? Then
you miss much of the great sweetness
and joyousness of life. Get out froia
under the clouds. You were never
meant to live in tears continually.
joice!| Cheer-up! Whistle, sing,
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there which
green grass””
-« Kbt eatd the obiel “it is for the
sake of those innocent cattle that the
Great Being permits the sun to shine,
the rain to fall and the grass to grow
in your country.”

Mgrs. Jon.—The world Lus been
sympathizing with Job for two thous-
and years, and ﬁying his sufferin
and tribulations but hardly a thou
seems to have been taken of Mrs. Job
and her trials which must have been
of no ordinary dature. True, she
didn’t have any botls, her husband
with true masculine selfishness, ap-
propriating them all to himself, but
she had to wait on him and listen to
his complainings day and night. It
would have tried the patience of a
saint to have been compelled to live
in the same house with a man bur-
dened with such a wealth of afflictions
as Job was, and it is hasdly to be
wondered at that, goaded to despera-
tion, his wife one day advised him to
throw up the game and pass in his
checks. Almost any woman would
have done the same thing under the
circumstances. There seems to have
been a constant stream of com-
ing to see Job, to condole with him.
Not only did the neighbors drop in
continually to see how he was inyg
along, m{ one with & different re-
medy for boils, but relatives came
from long distances and of course they
had to be entertained and fed. This
made a great deal of work for Mrs.
Job, who on account of her husband's
extraordinary losses, couldn’t afford
to keep a hired girl. Had she not
been & remarkable woman, she nev r
could have gone through with it.

Tue SPECTRE oF THE VICKSBURG
SieGe.—I remember to have been
standing on a knoll in front of my
hudqnuun on a beautiful ni%ht.
listening to the fire of batteries. The
moon was out in all its splendor, and
flashes that gleamed from the mouths
of a hun -guns could be seen for
miles to ::0 right ;‘n& left. Bhndbiug
upon an adjacent hill to my right a
tfl? figure iu seen clothd’ in '1:“0.
It seemed to be that of a man at least
seven feet high, but the uniform was
not that of a soldier In tones never
to be forsomn and that echoed from
hill to valley and from valley to hill,
the words "6- firing”" were heard
from this naurthly-loo’&ilg figure, as
though he was commandi the
world and giving the order, “By
kingdoms, right wheel.” Summoni
up all the courage at my command,
hailed him with the inquiry, “Who
on earth are you”' The rronpt and
o A wiuki i o
e u ge's orderly in my night
shirt." —General [anlmu, .

Tre RerorT SARcAsTIC.—Judge
Tarbell tells the followiag joke on
himself. A short time r his re-

irement from the bench, he pened

to meet an old friend whom he had
not seen for some time. The Judge,
all smiles and heathfulness, efferves-
ced over his friend in such a way as
to provoke the inquiry :

“What office are you candidate for
R

s recatory
movement with an outvm turned
m, and said :

“For none at all, my dear brother;
I'm n'nﬁly a candidate for the King-
dom of Heaven.”

His friend regarded him sorrowful-

wit than politeness, snd more profan-
itytbno';othor.nid:

“I'll bet you don't carry & d—n
township I’

Doubtless the Judge ldx of
tbomu;xvhm ie i of
: . m:‘l
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