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New Store!
*?':

\% RJ*. BI.AIXk JOURS re uow opening
S%M at tluHr aioro, far czbiUlioo and

*le, aUcstuilul aasotlnttot of

millinery oooi>,

DHESH GOODS,
notions,

calicoes,
MtiMLINH,plaa*d fancy;

LINENS,
„

Ulster Cloths, blankets, Cota forU, Bptrsfa,
Furniture Crifan,

And all kinds of Dress

Goods ;*auo,
Dolls, Work Boxes,

Card Beiters,
„

Moustache Cups,
Vases,

Fancy Basket*.
Cigar Holders,

I'botopraliic and Autographic Albums,
Pertumery, Toilet Soaps, tic.

luk Stands, Satciiels,
....

C onfectionery ofall kinds.

Also Plain and Fancy Ginghams. Domes-
tics, Creioue, Osmliiict, and all kinds f
iriiumiiigs, Tnhle Linens, Tosrelings, Crash,
plaiu and colored ribbons, etc., elc.

Rsjierinl attention i* called to tbe fine stock
of C/orrs, Lisle Thread. Plain Silk Gloves.

Also, n large and well assorted lot of Miitl
Idiom, black aud colored, at prices to
suit the limes.

Groat Inducements ottered to Purchasers.

S4r Call and sector yourseltesbefore buy-
ing elsewhere.

BLAIN & JONES,
inSmiAia&'irswn, as*

Dec 21. IMB2—tf.

LATEST NEWS!

Tlio Big Brown Store Filled to
Overflowing!

WK are now lo*-atl at this well-known
rtaud and Leg our Irieuus rnd lh en-

tire public to call and purchase some of ihe
limm and cheapest goods iu ibu market.

We Haller ourselves that no other store has
a greater supple ot every thing meded.aud
we offer great iuduceniiuls iu

Ready !Ralc CloHiing,

ofwhich we have a large stuck mtde up iu
tbe lui* st sty Sts.

DRY and FANCY GOOD*.

CHINA, POTTERY and GLASS WAKE of
the lultsl uuttllut

Wines, Liquors, Cigars,

GROCERIES of all kinds and
Grades.

A very large stock ui fine and coarse

BOOTS and SHOES,
Made ESPECIALLY fur our trade.

Hals. Cap*, Aolioiw, elc.,

A choir, assortment ofCHILDREN'B
WSAII,MAtQt'LB, etc., elc.

ttiir sttak is large aud desirable aud we
Invite in*|wciion

'lo our patron* and the public who
have heretofore tenu ntlwred us so kindly at

our old Stand, we lender our thanks and r-
Irw our pledge to use our best • ud.wvora to

accommodate tuch aud all politely aud cour-
teously.

T. M.CAMALIER&CO
Dec . 1882.

HARRY SPALDING.
DRUGGIST,

LEONAROTQWN, MO.

—nr
Pure Drugs, Plutmaceulical Prejnirntionsand

Genuine Prrfnnies. Extracts. rolognes,

BOA I*3,TOOTH and NAIL BRUSHES,

HAIR BRUSHES, FLESH BRUSHES,

FUMADES. COSMETIZES and

HAIR OILS

of the me*t celebrated French, English and
Domestic Makers.

Physician* orders promptly filled and
prescriptions carefully compounded. Allare
iuriled to call and examine my slock.

For the accommodation of my cus-
tomers, stamps, postal cards, etc., w ill be al-
ways kept on baud.

March I, 1883

NOTICE, t
JT haring been reported by some person un-

known that I intended to dote oat wy
races and leave Leonard torn., i take this

mode of saying to the public, that Ihe report
}*entirely false. Work done promptly aud
neatly as heretofore and all will be accomo-
dated. Will hereafter make Repairing a
specialty. I hare also made arrangements (or

putting on inviasble patches, which will be
seenrdy and neatly dune. All tork hereafter

j-osilively cash, and ail orders not accompa-
nied hy cash will not be noticed. Utspcct-
lully, J L. CONNELLKV,

Boot and Shoemaker,

Leonardtowo, Md.
May 3. IBfs f.
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BALTIMORE.

Matters were vary wHmiiiL
Onaitte. Ohvar
fire in fteech.ess sorrfipir igirttw
graver and balder with eaijYpiaainw
day. Hannah kept ruin MpR little
by making a home of inp p|pr house
find a feast of the humhk'ifetefoir
house wife‘a skill. She llHpwißan
have been cheerful bat fowfiMt mem-
ory of that luckless 4peecflV*

Working in her gardtSF o*e day
when the first spring grama# grow-
ing green, Hannah hdgrdrairofatepa,
and iilluHg her head, agwlito gentle
men beside her end arose
ly. The neareel mUmKp ejdet-
Iv aete i*m &

drmmkd her:
“Mrs. Gneldt, I presume."
“Yes, sir."
She asked him to walk in, and he

did so, the other following. In the
little parlor they sat down.

“You are Mrs. Hannah Gneldt,
Oliver Gneldt’s wife T‘

“Yes. sir; it is about—about—ex-
cuse me. you look like a lawyer, and
I fear it is more trouble for Oliver."

“Re-assure yourself, madam," said
the gentleman ; “re-assn re yourself,
madam. Your husband is not con-
cerned, save through you, and that, I
hops, pleasantly. Your name was
Burns before you were married."

“Yes, sir ; Hannah Burns.”
“Doyou remember dates wellT*
“No. sir,” •

“You have, perhaps, a record of
family events —your own birth, your
parent's marriage, your grandfather's
death ?"

Hannah Gneldt wonderingly re-
plied, “Ihave mother's Bible, and
they tell me it’s all there,"

“How far back ?"

“Tograadfather's birth. I believe—
Grandfather Burns. He had one
child, and I am the only one my
parents ever had. Oliver set doom
our wedding day and our two boys*
birthdays."

“And your great-grandfather—the
record of his death is there?”

“Idon’t know ; you may see. Wait
I’llcall Oliver."

Going to the door, Hannah took
down a horn used ibr that purpose
and uttered a call, which brought
Oliver Gneldt home from the field at
once. He also felt alarmed, but ex-
planations quieted him. Almost as
much astonished aa his wife, he
brought out the Bible.

“The death of my wife’s great-
grandfather, Zebulon Burns, is not
here," he said. “The first record is
in his band, I believe. It is the birth
of his eldest child."

So it proved and the lawyer looked
disappointed.

“You cannot remember the day of
his death?” he said. “I mean the
date of the month ?"

“He died long before I was born,"
said Hannah, “and, though rich, left
nothing to grandfather. They had
quarreled, I believe. He told odd
stories of him. He must have been
very ect entric, and a servant or house-
keej*er had great influence over him ;

she had ail the property. Margery—
Margery—"

“Margery Wilber, I think," said
the lawyer.

"Yes," said Hannah. “I remem-
ber now.”

“You arc quiet people, not likely
to talk too much,” said the lawyer.
“Iwilltell you something. We have
found, something. We have found a
willamong the effects. He died in a
fit of ajtonlexv. Don’t hope too
much, mind. A willin your favor,
as your father s only cbifd. It was
written by him on his death-bed,
dated 10th of March, 17—, and leaves
all his property to your father, bis
grandson, then a boy. Hush ! don't
hope too much. Margery Wilbur or
her heirs uow hold this property under
a will dated March 15th, 17—.’’

“Alater will,”said Oliver. “Then
of course, they are the rightful pos-
sessors. What need of all this ? The
latest must Btand.”

“Not if it is a forgerysaid the
lawyer.

Oliver laughed the bitter laugh of
care and disappointment.

“Who can prove that?” he said.
“No one, perhaps. Yet the record

of tbe old man’s death might. A man
whoee dying hand signed a will on
the 10th of March would scarcely
make another on the 15th. We be-
lieve the will a forgery, written on
old parchment. Since the discovery
of the one I have spoken of Margery
Wilber took possession with legal
forms, for no one appeared to test her
title. Where waa your great-grand-
father buried?”

“Here,” said Hannah. **Thy aay
he was brought down at his request
Mrs. Wilber a* chief mourner, and his
son—grandfather—not even sent for.
An old graveyard somewhere. Oh,
Oliver! Oliver!"

She turned quite white, and ut-
tered a cry, “Oliver, that most be the

S
reyard on Gray’s place that he
over last winter ia tbs warm
I

“Then it is gone," said Oliver.
“And our last hope with it. No,
gentlemen, good luck would never
come upon us. Poverty means to
cling to us to the last. I wish you
had better clients."

“OliverI Oliver f* grasped Hannah
Gneldt, “tell me one thing. Zebulon
was great-grandfather s name. Zebu-
lon is spelled with aZ, ias't it? Oh,
do speak!" *

p as ,¦ || IAiar *A# ikws]

rn.rsaw.am-.
John flUs* was a man ofsia,

a And yet good traits had he;
k 8a John one day conefatdsd tu

A better man to be.

Then John did baptising try
One day at hear ofnoon;

They ted him to the river teds
And sang a good old tune.

Hpt*6Wliifijt#be ms bcsifS sssciievit
Lid raise bis sk in song,

Away be bed dglriag rant
To pious fadings strong.

The goodly Brother led him oak
In water shoulder high;

Awladf
Hi* heed on top vu very bald.

His mouth was ample wide.
To take in water, mud and all

And check tbe How of tide.

Now, Johnnie found the water eotd;
ll entered every pore:

With rapid strides, o'er bog and bole,
lie made for nearest shore.

John Wilkins now a Baptist is.
Washed clean as dirty wool;

His Bible reads with solemn phiz
And singe in Sunday school.

From pious John a warning take;
Go do as be hss done;

Forsake vunr sins before too late
The “Gates Ajarrt to run. E.

TBS DOOR STEP.

Hannah Gnoldt leaned upon her
broom and looked out from the lour
kitchen door across the wintry fields
and ice-glazed streamlet which lay
between her and tbe village ofGreen-
ock. with its one tapering spire and
sloping roofs and blank white walls,

, bare now of the summer veadure.
, She had done her household work.

polished every article capable of pol-
• ish and soaped and sanded all the

rest. At the last she had swept
clean her door-stone and now felt fiee

' to do what she chose, to rest or go*-ip
. or sit down to neediework—a thing

impossible to her while a spot be-
neath her roof was out of order. Just
now she felt like neither gossiping or
sewing; her heart was very full, and
she found it necessary to stand still
and think awhile. 6nly that she was
not used to it, she would have cried,
she was so very sad. It seemed to
her that the happiest people are those
who lay green graves in the
churchyard, with crossed hands ujton
their bosoms, and felt quiet from all
earthly going to and fro for ever-
more.

Not that Hannah Gheldt was tired
in body or weary with the toil of
hoiu-ehold duty; she was strong in
frame, and her health was perfect as
her hands were willing. It was on
her humble heart the burden lay; her
spirit was worn with earthly travail.

“Twenty-three years to-day I've
been his wife," she muttered, “and
I’ve loved him well and worked hard
and faithful to keep things decent,
and ithas come to this at hist. Things
had been better," said the, “ifhe’d
married Mias Lester."

Yes, that was what FarmerGneldt,
harassed by toil and debt, hud said
that very morning; and it seemed to
Hannah like the confession of long
repentance, forced from her husband's
lips at last

“Foor man ? I wish I could help
him," she sighed, leaning on her
broom beside the door. •“!doubt he's
right about Miss Lester."

, M itl that her eyes fell and rested
by chance on the door-step.

“I cun mend that, anyhow," she
said, “and I have lime, for work is
done."

iSo she hung the broom up and
peeped into the oven and set the ket-
tle on and then, hooded and shawled,
crossed the fields to where the farm
joined that of Simeon Gray.

On one spot were men at work
breaking up stones lying about.

Hannah Gneldt nodded to the old
farmer, and he came to meet her.

“Iwant a stone," she said, “May I
have one ?"

“Iwish you’d take ’em all" said
the farmer. “A lot ofrubbish. You
see I'm clearing away what they call
the old graveyard at last. Wife talks
to me o' sacrilege and disturbin’ bones.
Bless you, there ain’t been none for
years; and these hard times men
can't let land goto waste. I tell wife
she don’t know nothing about it.
What do you want to do? Haye a bit
around the well ?"

“No, I want a step,” said Hannah.
“That great while one is jnst the
thing." And she pointed to a slab
hard by.

“Ike shall bring it over to night,"
said the farmer.

“No," said Hannah, “I can roll it
along."

"1 wish I could tell what that was,"
she said. “Some one’s age and name.
Ah! there were sore hearts when that
was new. I hope when I die Oliver
willhave written over me that I was
a good wife. Ive tried to be. I
ought to know that big letter—wait a
bit; I believe it’s Z." .

Then she turned the inscription
downward and washed the other tide
dear and white and fitted it into
place.

She received little credit for her
work. Oliver only muttered:

"You needn't have published the
fact I couldn't afford a porch to the
place.' And no one noticed the step
afterwards save Hannah, whan she
scrubbed it s’

L *?iaa h*°'
* 'Oh, the 1% Z. I member it ao
- weU. Iknow itwaaZ; and itwould
j have been bcoka* to pieces before

*ow, Oliver, don’ft jr<Hl remember
my door-eteb' that you were so angrv

* At? I befwvw it is tester old SSI
- era n IlatheroAmaWtoas. And not to
. know it wktA iefctfed •* the great

Oliver Gqjtftjfc*aid nothing. He
feared Lis wife's brain was turned,
and that made him faint and cold m

- Imfolioyd,ban into the garden and

' life#* at -tJSfc * v w.aqK

It lay before them on the green
spring grass, black letters on the
whiteness, and bending over it they

‘ read aloud;
‘Zebulon Burns. Born May. .

Died March 14th, 17—with eulogis-
tic verses, with long ss, underneath,
as in duty bound.

“It’spoor grandfather’s," said Han-
nah. And the lawyer extended his
hands, grasping those of Oliver and
his wife.

“The roof is found," he said; “the
latest will is a forgery, for it is dated
the day after the old man’s death.
Mrs. Gneldt is heiress to a large prop-
erty. I congratulate you.”

And Hannah, with her head on her
husband's shoulder, whispered : “Oli-
ver, it wouldn’t have been better to
have married Miss Lester, after all.’

The Qrifhi of Teraaioes.
As accounts come in of the recent

tornadoes the worse they get. The
loss of life, it is now thought, will
reach as high as S3, while a great
many are ao badly hurt that they will
be long in recovering. The effects
of frigut upon the neivous, the old
and sick were also terrible, and some
will never get over the experience.
The destruction to property in town
and country ia incalculable. Torna-
does, or as they are sometimes improp-
erly called, cyclones—a name belong-
ing to great ocean storms—are so
frequent in this country that it is a
serious misfortune that more is not
known about them. There are of
course plenty of theories, and there
have been abundant suggestions as to
how they might bo prevented, or
ratbet "tuitf tremendous power for
mischief practically disarmed. Va-
rious interesting pamphlets have been
written to show at what time these
storms may be expected, the premon-
itory symptoms for a day or two in
advance*, the course and shape they
are likely to take, and also how com-
munities may be signaled ahead of
them, and measures have been detail-
ed by which their fury may be defied.
Perhaps some of these things have
been tried, and there can hardly he
a doubt of it, as the tornado is the
terror of life in the west, and those
liable to encounter them would not
be likely to neglect any means of re-
lief. But the results of such exper-
iments have clearly not availed any-
thing. Recent experience shows, as
has often been shown before, that
that these phenomena are of most er-
ratic character, and that they devel-
op so suddenly—almost so instanta-
neously—that it is impossible to make
any provisions to meet them. Peo-

!>lo, animals, houses, everything is
down away in the twinkling of an

eye. The late tornadoes, for instance,
developed simultaneously and wholly
apart troin one another, and the only
inference reasonably certain ia that
they must have had some common
origin.

The most plausible theory about
tornadoes ana cyclones is that put
forth by Professor Tice, although it
is not really original with him, but
was first suggested, as far as he could
discover, bv the Jesuit Father Bac-
caria, considerably more than a cen-
tury ago. This idea is that all phe-
nomena like these recent storms are
of electric origin. Prof. Tice asserts
that wind has nothing to do with
them. “There is no wind, strong or
otherwise," he says, in a recent com-
munication to a Western paper,
“when and while the tornado doe# it#
destructive work. But those who
oppose my system assume that there
is one, and that when it enters the
vortex its velocity is from sixty to
eighty miles an hour, and within a
few hundred feet to centre of vortex
its velocity is accelerated to 800 miles
and upward per hour. Whatever
may be the velocity with which air
moves in the vortex of a tornado—ia
my new work I prove it by indubitable !
facte to be not Ie than 775 miles per
hour—outride of the immediate influ-
ence of the vortex there ia generally
a dead calm." He instances facts that ;
in tornadoes stone houses were level- 1
ed down to the foundation, and every '
stone swept away, while within sixty
feet from where they stood straw |
sheds were untouched; that a spade t

leaning against a tree, standing with-
in four feet of a house swept away,
was not thrown down ; that bay bina
were lifted from the hay and carried
off, but not ao atom of bay was re-
moved. In the latter case he asks
how it is possible with the wind strik-
ing the bins with a velocity of 9MO
miles per hour, to leave the hay un-
moved when uncovered. Everything
shows, he asserts, that outside the
whirling vortex there is a cairn air.
Certainly strange circumstances have

happened during the prevalence of tor-
nadoes, and there have been numerous

4*

examples recently. For instance, at n

w ttwOUOD OT tti€valOl29tlld North-
vwtnrn railway, ike wind—or accord-
ing to Tujb. the electricity—performed

freaks. Alter J*!
molijflimg Ihe Catholic Church, i£
made a clear jump over the adjaceot
s*ch house and destroyed adsrriting
om Lk* other eada, leaving the sokoeFhouse, uninjured. In one rf the ban*
blown mway were a hone and a cow.
The oqne was found in an adjoiaiak
fiiW witha part of the BiFar attached
to kaafea halter strap.. The eew hm

of the erratic performance ol light-
ning.

Prof. Tice maintains that the pre-
monitory indications of a tornado are
of themselves sufficient to show the
electric origin of such phenomena, to
say nothing of the fact that the storms
develop apart from one another, but
simultaneously. The description, by
an eye-witness at Beauregard, Must*
sippi, one of tbe towns utterly wiped
out by the disaster, of the approach
of the the storm seems to coincide ex-
actly with Tice’s “electric symptom#,”
as described in his writings. The
witness referred to says the sxy first
assumed a copperish hue (according
to Tice, at night it would have been
luminous) —and then became very
dark. Alittle later a rumbling sound,
like that of a freight train in a dis-
tance, was heard proceeding apparent-
ly from the northwest. “Gradually
this portentious noise increased in in-
tensity. The people became alarmed
at what seemed the subterranean
meanings of an earthquake. The
thunder roared in the sky like deto-
nations of tbe heaviest artillery. Thao
discharges of lightning were almost
continuous, and the course of the fluid
through the atmosphere resembled
tbe fall of streams of molten me cal.
Accompanied by these terrific phe-
nomena, the tornado burst upon the
little town, sweeping away the build-
ing, trees and other objects in its path
as if they were mere toys to be tossed

>hout and played with at the pleas-
ure of the storm.”

Executive Ability.—Very few
men are blessed with the talent of
doing more than one thing well. In
the economy of nature our gifts are
few. One may be able to plan but
cannot execute, while his neighbor's
executive ability is his strong point.

This man is good at the wheel but
lacks financial ability; another one
can design china and earthenware of
superior style, hut falls short of suc-
cess as a business manager. Similar
experiences are met with in every
trade.

Men may succeed in the routine of
designing, and in various other de-
partments, but when their success in
any one of these encourages them to
essay manufacturing, they are all at
sea, simply because the latter position
calls for the exercise of entirely dif-
ferent qualifications.

Now aud again wo find notable
exceptions to this rule. We meet oc-
casionally with men who possess a
combination of different and varied
excellencies,' superior wherever they
are placed ; but on the whole such
instances are rare—so rare, in fact,
that the exception but proves the
rule.

Such men are successful. They
must be, for they powess every re-
quisite in the whole range of mechan-
ical and executive ability. Other
men who know nothing, practically,
about the details of construction and
qualities of material, sometimes suc-
ceed, but they have executive power
well developed and supported by a
clear judgment trained by experience,
and they master all difficulties. One
class of men may not know how to draw
the simplest pattern, but on the oth-
er hand, they may possess good taste,
which will enable them to decide
whether a design is good or bad. and
their discernment foretells its recep-
tion with the trade. Give them a
basis and a plan, and they will com-
plete the structure.

On the other hand those who have
the practical routine thoroughly by
heart, but Jack the executive power,
generally fail in their attempt to do

t business.
What we wish to imoress is the

importance of executive talent. It
is the all-powerful lever. It is not
always a gift; in nearly every man
there ia a germ, which with proper
cultivation, will develop this trait to
a certain degree.

men learning any business
should study it in all its bearings, and
seize upon tbe efforts ol those who
have acquired the great suocevio the
one particular coiling chosen. With it
success U possible even if mechanical
and practical apprenticeship is want-
ing, bnt without it tbe best workman
is unfitted for independent business
operations. We do not urge this poi§t
to the exclusion of others, bat we
know its possession is imperative.

Jt*T Every one has a will and a
mind to thiok for himself, yet many
will go about hacking asd coughing
until a friend recommends Dr. Bull s
Cough Syrup for that cough.

Spring has come. Maple ryrap has
AiSO.

“Tell os how to save onr foreets
from the ax." Don’t ax.

U
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•cnpta of the** poena were placed in a
caaket acl laid under her head, so
that even la the leat alien they
ahoold be. ea they always had been,
kept beneath her pillow. Years paas-
ed by and Boast tti's fame grew until
every line of hia composition became
precious, and some of those who prized
nia writings moat asked him fbr copies,
of the songs that had been buried.
Ue had kept no copies, or they had
been loat. At all events he could fur-
nish none, and when they asked him
tojrewrite the verses he declared that
he was utterly unable to do so.

At last his Iriende importuned him
for permission to have the original
manuscripts exhumed, lie consented
after some hesitation, and all the ne-
cessary preliminaries having been com-
plied with the grave which had been
sealed fur many years was o{*med

Then a strange thing wtut found.
The casket containing the poems had
proved to be of perishable material
and its cover had crumbled away.
The long tresses of the girl had grown
after death, Lad twined and inter-
twined among the leaves of the poet'a
paper, coiling around the written
words of love in a loving embrace
long after death bad sealed tbe lip*
and dimmed the eye that bad nude
response to that love.

There is nothing improbable in the
story so far as it relates to the physi-
cal phenomenon. That hair grows
after death is too well established a
fact to he challenged, and is readily
enough to be understood by any one
who willgive even a little study to
its formation, it being an apfwn'dnge
to the human form, and not mr;cTv
speaking, a part of might in-
deed be almost called a friendly para-
site.

A well known New York under-
taker said: "A gentleman who had
lost his little boy live or six years be-
fore came to the establish meat where1 was working and said he wanted
the remains taken up and carried io
Boston. He had moved to that city,
where he had lost another child, and
his wife was anxious that they should
both be buried iu the plot he had
bought in the Laurel Hill cemetery'.
This gentleman was anxious to see
for himself that everything wan done
right, and went over with me to
Greenwood. We had buried th
child and there was not any trouble
about finding the right grave and the
right collin, but he was nervous about
it. He insisted on having the coffin
opened after it was taken up and
seeing for himself that there was no
mistake. 1 had it done, and as soon
as he saw the body he said : i knew
it; that isn’t my boy. His hair wum
out short while he was sick, and look
at that! In this case there was a
rather unusual growth. I should nav
the hair was a foot long. In cases
where the body has been buried a
good many years—ssy a hundred
years—the hair is sometimes found a
yard long on a man s head, and much
longer, of course, on a woman's."

Another undertaker said that he
was emploved at one time to remove
a great number of bodies that had
been buried in a cemetery which bad
been sold. They had lam undisturb-
ed for an average of abopt twentv-
five years, and in nearly one-half the
cases the hair on the beads of the
men was from a foot to a foot and a
half long. In cases of women it was
evident enough from the arrange-
ment of their hair that is had grown
a great deal after death. There was
no way, so far as he knew, 6f deter-
mining what causes the difference be-
tween cases, some hair growing and
other apparently not growing or only
growing a little, but he said he be-
lieved that in cases of fever there
was apt to be such a growth.

It might be supposed that ifa post-
mortem growth ol hair is as common
as has been indicated mention of the
fact would have been made io the
accounts that have been preserved of
the remains of noted persons after
burial; but tbe only instance •that is
recalled is that of Napoleon 1. Of
him it is said that when his body was
removed from Bt. Helena to France it
was found that the hair bad grown to
*greet length.— New York Herald.

“Soled again,” squeaked the dea-
con's boot as he wont down the aide.

Battler wishes to know what is a
“fulldress" rehearsal by the ballet?

Tbe mosquito as a public singer
draws well, but never gives satiatac-
tion.

It is a curious thing, but when a
man slips up, he always slips down.

The lightning glances of a pretty
ballet girl provoke thunders of ap-
plause. a

J. f. BBiDLIY& CO.,
PRODUCE

/pcmmitiHLOfL jiLafchaniA,

No. 16 Camden Street,

r BALTIMORE.
IIUTTEK, KGO'S, POULTRY, GREKS

a H>l hHIF.It FRUITS and COUNTRY

, PRODUCE aUSER ALLY.

• J&r- Coarignmcnts solicited aud prompt
returns.

Hnr 17, 1883—Cm.

J.
SIMMS FENWICK
CORDIALLY invites his friends snd the pub-
lic generally to call mid examine his

Large Stock of Goode
and comjmre prices before purchasing else-

where. We have

1 Ladies’ Dress Goods
and Domestic Goods

Of All Kind?.
Our NOTION DEPARTMENT is filled with
sit the Intest, nosofa ice Uur

Grocery Deportment
is s'w.tyn complete with nil the vuriou* grades
of SUGARS, COFFEES, TEAS, SPICES
FRUITS, Ac.

CJlas Goods
AT IHZ

Lowest Market Prices.
We have on hand the complete*! stock in

Town of

CHOICE XMAS PRESENTS.
Onr Cnssitnore department is filled with the
choicest selection of BoOtl'Mlr, forvigM,
t oaling suiting, Ac.

Ready-Made Clothing for
MEN,

YOUTHS
AND CHILDREN

Fabric fine, cui stylish, make best, price low.
Our

Millinery Department
is complete with ail the latest styles and must
h.imisoa.c patterns.

vsu Call and aee for Yourselves. We
Uoarantee Satisfaction.

Dec 21.1882.

For Sale,
A FARM OF

250 Acres,
UN

GREAT WICOMICO BAY,
(SALT WATER,)

nr Blnff Point, St. Mary’s county, U d.
200 acre, in cultivation, balance iu Timber,
implored with Good Dwelling aud all neivw-
•arv Out Buildings. Fish. Oysters, Crabs
and Ducks in abundance nnd convenient to

1 Schools, Churches and l*o*t Office*. For
terms apply to

JAS. H. WILSON.
Arrowskt,

Leooardtown, ltd.
March 22. 1883—If.

!

Lookout Farmers!
You can buy

A No. S Plow for $2 90
“ “ 1 “ “ 3.90
" " “ “ 4.90
“ M 19 M 4 H 350

Iron Frame Cultivator, 4.50

Blatebley Cucumber Wood Pomp*, C(^—
Simger Aetriaf .ffarAiac,

J Drawers, Drop Leaf with Lock Top, for
Every Mcbiq<- guaranteed,

iatrge lot of Thomas Smoothing Harrows,
on hand at Bottom Prxet

„
. .

J* T. BAUIK6ER.y*ehanicsTUie, si. awry’s Co., 3ld.
Apr. 5, 83.

?


