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~SUCK AS~

CIRCULARS,
" OARDS,
BLANKS,
o BILL HEADS,
Togsther with every deseripiion of

PLAIN AND PANGY FRINTING,
mmml@imnmucm
MAGISTRATEY BLANKS,

Printed meatly, and upen good paper, al-

ways on hand and for sals at this Ofiles.
~OFFICE—- '
IN “JOUBNAL” BUILDIMNG,

Y, MD., SATURDAY,

Siscellaneong.

SQuctioneering.

Potels and Lestanrants.

v Poetie.

WILLIAM D. RANDALL,
SUCCESBSOR TO
B. R. YOE & CO.
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

DEALERS IN
STAPLE AND FANCY GROOCERIES,
FINE LIQUORS, CHOICE WINES, AND STORKES
FOR NAVAL VESSELS
AT THE OLD STAND,
No. 88 West Baltimore Streot, Baltimoro.

TO THE PUBLIC:

The undersigned takes this method to notify the
Publ?e and ?Liiully the Patrons of the late irm of
B. R. YOE CO., that he has taken the OLD
STAND occupied for 80 many years by that firm
wkere he proposes (o continue the GROCERY
BUSINESS.

He believes that hislong ex%erlence in the emyq

loyment of the late Mr, YOK, has given him a
B&orou h knowledge of the business and made him
acqualinted with the tastes and wants of his old cus-
tomets, he therefore respectfuily sollcits a continu-
ance of their patronage and earnestly asksthe Gen.
eral Prblic for a share of their custom.

He will keep a full stock of the best
STAPLE AND FANCY GROCERIES,

CANNED GOODS, FINE LIQUORS
CHOICE WINES,
ARS AND SBTORES
c16 FOR NAVAL VESSELS

1l provide the BEST FACILITIES for sup-
;f(}nm(io%ds at MOST REASONABLE PRICES and
wzh 510 greatest dispatch,

respectfull
Veryresp WM. D. RANDALL.

&
SEHBERWOOD

Rye and Malt

Oct. 28.—tf

oD

MEDICINAL WHISKILIY.

—i]

This whiskey iz old stoolc of standard m

strength and purity particularly adapted to all cases
of indisposition requiring a stimulating Toniec.

It has been submitted to the test of the most ex-
acting requiremerts ot Physicians, and connols-
seurs as well, receiving their commendation.

Take no other, but insist on having this only, if
you desire the very best.

8Sold only in Eim (Blake) bottles with wrappers,
seaiad top and bottom, bearing cautionary notices
with our signature,

WIGHT & LEUTZ,
Cockeysville, Md.
—FOR BALK BY—

W. T. CowMAN & Co., | SaAMUKL MILLER,
RANKIN & KaANE, JNo. H, HEID,
HorPER & CATOR, LEEr & Co.,
Wu, M. MAYNADIER, ADAM DIETRICH,
J. M, WHITRFORD,
PrRCY M. REESE,
JNo. F. O'HARA,
ExGLAR, KETTE & CoO.,
A. C. BMITH,
J. D. ALMONY & SoN,
ELLRIDGE BUTTOX,
March M4, '88.—tf

Chas. MoRae,

LESTER CLARK,

JNO, W, HITSHUE,
F.L.LAWRENCE & BONS,
Lewis H. UrRBAN,

J. 8cotrT PRICE,

C. A. KROEBER.

—WHOLRSALE—

LIQUOR DEALER,

409 ~x. cavverr streer 4 ()9

‘OLD NO. 111.
NEAR THE DEPOT'

BALTIMORE, MD.

THE BEST $3 WHISKEY IN THE CITY,

A-TRY IT.eM
May 28,’87.—1y

Beal Eutate Jgents, s,

cs J' B- TH

ORPE. | SAMUEL BRADY,

RADY & CO.,
EAL ESTATE & COLLECTION OFFICE,
NO. 83 WEST FAYETEE STREET,
BALTIMORE, MD,

AF-Mortgage Loans negotiated. Lands, Houses
and Ground Rents bought and sold. All claims
eollected and promptly remlitted.

May 15.—tf

EAL ESTATEF AGENCY,
GROUND RENTS, LOTS, AND DWELLINGS
FOR SALE IN BALTIMORE CITY AND COUNTY.
LOANS NEGOTIATED.

LENOX BIRCKHEAD & CO.,
232 Bt. Paul Street, Baltimore, Md.
March 22,—tf 4

H.L. BOWEN,

REAL ESTATE AGENT.CONVEYANCER

AND
COLLECTOR OF HOUSE AND GROUND RENTA
LOANS NEGOTIATED.

NO.2,8MEDLEY ROW, TOWSONTOWN ,MD,
Jan.19,'78,--1y.

WILLIAM H. SHIPLEY,
SURVEYOR.
OFFICE—87 LEXINGTON STREET!
BALTIMORE,

Inconnection with R. W, TEMPLEMAN, willglv
strict attention as LAND AGENTS, NEGOTIATE
LOANS OF MONEY ON REAL ESTATE, &c.,BUY
AND BELLGROUND RENTS, &c. -

March 21.—tf

WILLIAM POLE, 8n.,
REAL ESTATE AGENT,
-OFFICE-
¢ 26} 8T. PAUL STREET, BALTIMORE.
OCONVEYANCING, EXAMINATION OF TITLES
PUCHCHASES, BALES, LOANS AND
COLLECTIONS

PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO.
ARRISON S VENUE, HOOKSTOWN
@ BALTIMORE COUNTY. '
Nov.4.1871.—tf

Boney to Foan.
$5 (m TO LOAN. o
. LOoA!

IN BU)F '1;0 tE:‘UI'I‘, FROM 8100 UP,
PP yYll.'LLO‘I"l" & MITCEELL,
Attorneys at Law, Towson, Md.

Aug. 17.—tf

r‘lgo LOAN.
SUM OF $1,000 AND ONE OF $640 TO
mfx% ON FIBRST MORTGAGE. Security offered

- Apply 10
tobe frst-class. APPIy 10 b s, J. HUNTER,
Nov.8.—tf

Towson,
8000, 91,000, §1,800, §3,000,
$300, $3,000, or almost any amount to
sult borrower, on long orshort time, on first-class
moriens JAMES J. LINDSAY,
Attorney at Law, Towson, Md,

Bept. 29.—tt
ONEY TO LOAN ON MORTGAGE,

Applyto o GRASON

at Law, SBmedley Row,
Attorney ' " Towsontown.

Dec. 12.~tf

NEY TO LOAN.
Mo IN 8UMB TO SEUEIghFYBI?HB w&“.m.
ppiy to " Towson, Md.

Real Estate Agent,

; 1,000, 81,000

36(]),' TR T AND 99,000,
CENT FROM 2 TO 5 YEARS.

AN 5.
ttorney st Law,8mediey Row, wn,Md.
gy <17 ks

TOLOANONMORTGAGE

380,000 OR GROUND RENT

IT ON BALTIMORE COUNTY
ON SUMS TO 'Urx OVERTY
R W.TEMPLEMAN & CO.-

08, ‘L7 AeW1—07 20N

Hd
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A. E. WARNER,

o ———

131 E. BALTIMORE STREET,
{Near Calvert.)

REPOUSSE SILVER WARE

New and Handsome Deaigns, Manufactured By Me

of the Finest 8tandard Sjlver.

SPOONS, KNIVES, FORKS, LADLES, &c., &c.,

WAITERS, BOWLS, PITCHERS,
: TEA CADDIES, &c.
NOVELTIES IN ALL DEPARTMENTS,
GOLD AND SILVER WATCHES,

LINK AND BEAD NECKLACES and BRACELETS,

DIAMOND RINGS,
PENDANTS AND EARRINGS,
JEWELRY IN THE LATEST STYLES,
——CLOCKS,——

In Onyx, Marble, Iron and Wood.

‘(1 EORGE W. STOCKSDALE,
CONSTABLE, COLLECTOR

avoriReen,

REISTERSTOWN, BALTIMORE CO., MD,

. ALSO
AGENT FOR SALE OF REAL ESTATE.

o him,
Oct. 28, 1886, —tf

I;rlompt attent on éive;—zo all business entrusted

AMUEL G. WILSON,
AUCTIONEER, TOWSON, Md.
WILL GIVE PROMPT ATTENTION TO ALL

BALES ENTRUSTED TO HIM.
_Feb. 9.—1y

EORGE L. STOCKSDALH,
AUCTIONEER,

TOWBONTOWN, BALTO. COUNTY, oD,

Wil attend tn all businessentrusted to his care.
Oct. 21, —tf ‘

N C. LOGSDON,
.

AUCTIONEER,

REISTERSTOWN, BALTIMORE CO., MD.
March 8,/'88.—tf

—-r

SAMUEL B, METTAM,
AUCTIONEER,
PIKESVILLE, BALTIMORE COUNTY,MD,

Maylg,—t

Ordersleftettheofficeof ‘' Maryland Journal”will
receivepromptattention. v

flonse and Sign Faintres,
( YLVESTER BOWEN & SON, -
[ 4
HOUSE AND SIGN PA:NTER,
TOWSONTOWN, XD,
Everydescription of Plain, Ornamentaland Fan

~

Painting,executed with neatnbas and despatch,an

upon the mostreasonable terms,

i in.dA share of publicpatronageisrespeotfullyso.
cited. .

Nov.l.—tf SYLVESTER BOWEN,

JOBHUA M, PARKS. J. WESLEY GERMAN,

PARKS & GERMAN,

SUCCESBNORS TO H. L. BOWEN,)

HOUSE, 81GN AND FANOCY PAINTER

GRAINERS AND GLAZIERS,
TOWBONTOWN, MD, -
IMITATIONS OF WOODS AND MARBLES,
And every description of :
ORNAMENTAL AND FANCY PAINTING
PROMPTLY AND REASONABLY EXECUTED.
Publicpatronagerespectfullysolicited.

March 25.'71.—1y o

artistic manner atreasonablerates, with

IGN PAINTING.
§ign paintingin allitsbranchesandinan®

ulck de-

||.t.o::h.1x:01"1 cit ﬁ“ c‘iun:.lr}. Or%sl;l' 'Rng.gg tg{:;tthe_
i the‘‘Marylan urni .
ceotihe  TArYAN HOMAS 0. BWITZER,

No.887 W.Lombard 8¢.,Baltimore

HOTEL RENNERT, b

EUROPEAN PLAN,
SARATOGA AND LIBERTY ST8.,
BALTIMORE.

LADIES AND GENT'S RESTAURANT,
S2-OPEN DAILY."S8
ROBT. RENNERT, Prop.
Ren__n;pt'.
RESTAURANT,
CALVERT AND GERMAN 878,
BALTIMORE.

OPEN DAILY EXCEPT SUNDAY.
_ J uly 21.—tf

T THE “OLD PLACE"
URBAN'S RESTAURANT,

ON THE
YORE ROAD, NEAR THE CAR ST
POWBONTOWN,

Having disposed of the Bmedley House my friends
will now find me at my OLD PLACE, as above.—
As heretofore, I will always keepon hand the fineat
brands of LIQUORS, BRANDIES, &c.; also BROWRN
STOUT, BASS'S ALE, PORTER, and the choice

BEER on dra.ught and in bottles, for family use.—
ﬁ.lagge stoock of CIGARSB of best brands alwayson
(1]

Q;Bummer residents can always be supplied at

city prices.

" L!;Ampl? 'uttt).cl;m and shedding and polite hos-
ays in sttendance,

oraiways LEWIS H. URBAN, Proprietor.

June 7,’84.—1y .

TEN MILE EOUBE, 2
ON THE YORK TURNPIKE. HZB

CHARLES O, CUOKEY, Yroprictor.

The undersigned, having purchased the well
known TEN-MILE HOTHL "PROPERTY, York
Turht}plke. the same will in the future be conducted

b m. _
yHe has stogked his Bar with the choieest Liguors,
Wines and Cigars, and an attentive hostler will be
in conatant attendance for the care of stook.
The house has been thoroughly renovated, and
the public can rest assured that the proprietor will
use his utmost endeavors to make his guests com-
T hara of pabIio wAt ‘ etpectfully sollclted
share of public patronage r .
P . CHARLES O

. COCKRY,

Jan, 27,76, —tf Proprietor.
GOVANSTOWN HOTEL, .

LEWIS RITTER, Propristor. [ink|

Havingleased the above Hotel I x'noutre-gectmlly
solicit the public patronage. The houae being in
ocompleteorder, offers an agreeable resort for Ladies
and Gentlemen, where they can obtain Breakfast,
Dinnerand Supper, with all thedelicacieawhichthe
marketsafford. The Bar will always be svoylied
with the best articleato be obtained, and every at

brands of CHAMPAGNE, CLARET, &c. The BEST |.

OPERA GLASSES OF SUPERIOR .GRADE.

* July20,—tf

OPERA-GLASS HOLDE—R—S, GOLD-HEAD CANES.

"FINEST QUALITY PLATED WARE.
PRICE3 CONSISTENT WITH QUALITY.

OPEN UNTIL 9 P. M.
Dec. 14.—tf

GEo WV KIRWAN & CO.,

SUCCESSORS TO
LINTON & KIRWAN,
20 E. Baltimore Street,
Baltimoreo.

A3~ WE HAVE CLOSED THE STORE AT 311."%8 1
SPRING NECKWEAR, UNDERWEAR,

OUR SHIRTS ALWAYS FIT AND SHOW STYLE,

$1.50——§2.00——$2.50.

NEW AND RICH PATTERNS

MADRAS, CHEVE).I'?]ND FLANNELS
NEGLIGE SHIRTS,

SHORT NECK COLLARS ror SHORT NECK MEN.

ALL OUR LINEN COLLARS
LAUNDRY BETTER AND WEAR LONGER

‘ THAN ALL OTHERS.
March 29.—tf

J.

H.MEDAIRY & CO.,
PRINTERS,

BOOKSELLERS AND STATIONERS
NO.6 NORTH HOWARDSTREET,
Oppocitetheﬁoward Howuse,
BALTIMORE,

A LARGE STOCK_OF SCHOOL SUPPLIES AL.
WAYS ON HAND, .

BLANK BOOES MADE TO ORDER IN ANY
STLYE.
July 9.—tf
OWSON BOOK BINDERY.
ALL KINDS OF BOOKS
BOUND AND RE-BOUND.

MAGAZINES BOU§B AT MODERATE
CHARGES.

BLANK BOOKS MADE TO ORDER.
PATRONAGE RESPECTFULLY SOLICITED.

Jupax N. C. BURKE.
WILLIAM H. RUBY.

L. W. CALLENDER,
Joppa Road Adjoining M. E, Parsonage,

TOWSON, Md.
April 5.—tDec. 14, '90

REFERS 'ro{

TAX COLLECTOR’S NOTICE,
LEVY OF 1890.

The Treasurer and Collector of Taxes will be
prepared to KECEIVE THE TAXKES for the levy of
ISDIP:ner MAY 10th, 1890, daily, AT HIS OFFICE
IN TOWSON, and also all back taxes due and un-
pald on the levies of former years.

—Office Hours—
A 18t to November It from 2 A, M.to5 P. N.
ovember Ial to Aprit 1st from 9 A. M.to3 P. M,

A3 ON SATURDAXY'S ONLY, THE LEYVY
OF 1890 ONLY,"$» :

At the MANUFACTURERS' NATIONAL BANK,
N, E. corner of Baltimore and Liberty Streets, Bal-

timore, Md.
FROM 10 O'CLOCK A. M. to 2% O'CLOCK P, M,

GEORGE W, YELLOTT,
. Treasurer and Collector.
J.BARMAN SBCHONE

THOMASB R. LAWRENCE, } Clerks. -

May 3.—tf.
BY THEODORE A, ROSS,
BECRETARY TO BOVEREIGN GRAND LODGE.

DD FELLOWSHIP.
- 2T8 HISTORY AND MANUAL,

snd chronoloalcal record ever prepared by any his-
torian of the Order. Mr. Ross, from hia constant
association with the internal workingaof the Order
for many years past, and his prominence in official
station, makes him the best qualified person to pre-
pare such a history as he presents,

The work, besides, is a complete Manual to the
interested Odd Fellow. It corrects many facls as to
the origin and wonderful progress of the Order.

No intelligent Odd Fellow should be without the

work.

fes supplied upon application to
Copies tupp pon &pP WM. H. RUBY,
May1.—tf

JourNAL Office, Towson,
TIIEODRIC SMITH,
RETAIL DEALER IN

IMPORTED AND DOMESTIC DRUGS,
CHEMICALS,
FANCY AND TOILET ARTIOLES,

PATENT MEDICINES
AND MEDICINAL WATERSY

Prescriptions and Family Recipes carefully com-
pounded at short notice, and sent by Mail or Ex-

ress. .
EOB. TOWNSEND ST. AND PENNA. AVE,
BALTIMORE.

Deo.31.—1y

HARLESB. McOLEAN,
COURTY SURVEYOR
AND CIV1L BNGINNER.

—

BUILDINGS AND BRIDGES,
~ormox-
ROOMS SAND 7 MASONIOKALL,

7 tonStreet,
Fob, 10.~4f ' "'"ﬁu-m.u.

TOWSONTOWN,MD

Nov 7, 1800,~¢1

PLANS and SPECIFICATIONS FURNISHED FOR

DR. JAS. H. JARRETT. | -

Dr. J, H. JARRETT & SON.

tenition will begiven to the comfortand pleasure o

s, LEWIS RITTER, Proprietor.
Jan, 25,'79,—1y

DR, H, 8. JARRETT

Harserymen, Llovists, &y,

TOWSONTOWN.

—-Oﬂtc.e—l}'ours—
From7t010A.M, | FromGtol0P. M.

March 15.—tf A

—COR. PENNA. AND DELEWARE AVES,
Ofiee—CO TOWSONTO '

professionally engaged.

K. R. 0. MASSENBURG.

Where he can be found at all hours, except when

April .—1

From7t09 A.M.;from1to8 P, M,,andé P.M,

BESIDENC]%OF THE LATE HON.SAM'LBRADY
N

prompt attention.

and at 11.80 P. M,

are comfortable.

and at 11,80 P, M. And for Loudon Park, Irvinzltlon
Mount Olivet and Cathedral Cemetery every af
hourfrom 2 to 6 P, M., Leave Catonsvilie each hour
from6A . M.t08 P. M, and at7.80 A. M, and 10,80 P
M. For Ellicott City. on Bundays only,and at 8and
10A M,and2andbP. M. Returnin
Oltyatl0A . M., 12M andatband?

DR J. PIPER,

—OFFICE—
AT H18 RESIDENCE, TOWSONTOWN
OFFICE HOURS—

June8.—tf

DR H.LOUIB NAYLOR,
~CFFICE—

AR BROOKLANDVILLE.
OFFICE HOURS
7t08 A.M.,2to8 P. M.andafter7P. M,

ROSEBANK NURSERIES,
GOVANSTOWN.
BALTIMORE COUNTY, MD.

e Invite the attention of Planters and Amateur

Cultivators to our complete stock of the following

PEARS,8STANDARD AND DWARF;
PPLES, Do., Do.; CHERRIES, Do..Do
PEACHES,
PLUMS, AND GRAPE VINES,

together with other siai:gn FRUITS of popula:
‘ 8.
ORNAMENTAL, DECIDUOUS AND EVERGREEN

TREES AND SHRUBS,

with ROSES in great variety. Also a largestock of

VERBENAS, GERANIUMS,
sndother Bedding Plants, OSAGE andJAPAN
QUINCE, suitable for hedging.

A9~ TERMBS MODERATE. '
Ordersby mall promptlyattendedto.
CATALOGUEBforwarded on application.
' W. D, BRACKENRIDGE,
Rosebank Nurseries,

Oct.16.—1y Govanstown, Baltimore Co.,Md -

BRANCHOFFICE PIKESVILLE
OFFICE HOURS
From9tol0A,M.and4tobP. M,
A Messages left at eitheroffice wi}l meg tw&h
unesé,.—

4 olicited.

OKARLES HAMILTON,

) FLORIST
WAVERLY, YORK ROAD, BALTO,COUNTY.

AGENERAL ASSORTMENTOF
Hot,Green House and Hardy Plants
ALWAYB ON HAND.
8. Bouquets, Pyramids, Wreaths,Crosses,Crown®

&c.,made toorder atshort notice. ,
?.Cemetery Lotsand Gardenslaidout and fur.
uished wi

th Evergreens, Flowers, &c., &o.
88. Allorderspromplyfilled. Acsllrelgaotmny
{Aprilg.—3m.

Leave Towsontorwwn for Baltimor
Each hourfrom 8 A. M. to 10 P. M,

ave Baltimore for lowsontown
At half-past each hour from 6.830 A, M. to 9,80 P. M
AF-Allthe Cars have STOVES IN THEM, and

ROUND TRIP TIOKXTS 45 Cts.

Catoneville Ratlway.
Leave Baltimoreeach nourfrom6 A. M.to 9 P, M.

i‘ leave Ellicott
M,

This work is the most succinctand correct history |*

M -
3%

WORTH $100.00,

BEST $85 WATCH IN THE WORLD.

Perfect timekeeper., Warranted heavy, SOLID
GoLD hunting cases, Both ladies’ and gent's sizes,
with works and cases of equal value, ONE PERSON
in each locality can secure one free, together with
our large and valuable line of Household Sam-

les. These samples, a3 well as the walch, are

VWALL PAPER:

WINDOW SHADES!

2

WINDOW SHADES!!
FLOOR AND TABLE OILCLOTH.

WALL PAPER1!

JACOB MYERS,

No. 39 North Gay Street,

[OPPOSITE TO THE ODD FELLOW' HALL,)
BALTIMORE, MD,

—— () an
The Old and Reliable Wall Paper and Win-

dow Shade Store
or :
BALTIMORE CITY,

Isnow prepared toshow his new stylesof WALL
PAPER, and send samples to any psr{
try when l.pgltcltlon is made to him, Will send
the best wor
Xv'}.‘llreilél“gﬁ%l‘l’%%cns Call d

» Call on or send to him
and see his beautiful lines.

of the coun-

men to put up thesame when wanted,
PPER IND WINDOW BHA]%GES

AF~Haa no branch house or any connection with

any other house in the city,

JACOB MYERS, No. 30 Gay 8t.,
.

BALTIN :
Deo. 18.—1y ORE, Mo

ee. All the work you need do istoahow what we
send you to those who call—your friendsand neigh-
bors and those about you—that always results in
valuable trade for us, which holds for years when
once started, and thus we are repald. We pay all

&

Sara

PATENTS,

Weadvise if
fee not due till patent iz secured.

CAVEATS, and TRADE-MARKS
obtained, and all Patent business
conduoted for

MODERATE FEES.

QUR OFFICE I8
OPPOBITE U, 8. PATENT OFFICE

and we can secure patent in less time than those
remote from Washington, - :

Send model, dra.wlnF or photo., with description.
tentable or not, free of charge, Our

A PAMPLET,
'How to Obtain Patents,” with name of actual cli-

ents in your State, county, or town, sent free.
Address,

C. A. BNOW & CO,,
Opp. Patent Ofice, Washington, D, C.
Nov, 24.~tf

ECTURES.

HOUGHTS ON HAMLET, illustrated by reclta-
lons from the Pln;. LABOR IN RELATION TO
UMAN DEVELOPMENT, and the Demands of

Labor upon the Civilization of the A

POET.C AND DRAMATIC RECITATIONS AND

PERSONATIONS, introducing the’ late Mr. JOHN
E. OWENS' pogu ar character of “JOHN UNIT” in
Belf, and Miss

ful {mpersonation of “MEG. MERRILES" {n Guy,
Mannering.

HARLOTTE OUSHMAN'S wonder-

ENGAG Ef'l‘ddﬂ RESPECTFULLY SOLICITRD.

] .
K. CLAY PREUSS,
: Arlington. Baltim ., Md,
Dec, 81.—tf gton. By °r°°_°' d

express, freight, etc. Afler you kuow all, if you
would like to go to work for us, you ¢an earn from
#20 to 960 per week and ugwa.rd. Address,
TINSON & CO.,
Box 812, Portland, Maine,
Dec. 14.~1y*
WILLIAM O. DBAL!

k PRAOTICAL LEAD k

AND

IRON PIPE PLUMBER,
GUEST BUILDING,
a and 5t. Paul Streets,

" BALTIMORE, MD.
Residenco—WAVERLY, BALTIMORE COUNTY
Keeps constantly on hand
L A D RO TUBS, WATER CLOSETS
WASH STANDS, (Snggsn'n .u:zn IRON BOILERS

. LEAD AND IRON PIPE, &o, '
RANGES,STOVES AND FURNACES REPAIRED
JOBBING PROMPLY ATTENDED TO.

June$s.'82.—~1v

HE HOME PERMANENT MUTUAL
LAND AND BUILDING ASSOCIATION OF
BALTIMORE COUNTY.
TOWBON, MD, .

thr value of shares $150. Dues 25 cents per
share.

Interest upon unredeemed shares averages from
b to 6 per cent. per annum.

Meets oue? Saturday Night
IN THE OFFICE OF “MARYLAND JOURNAL."
WM. H. RUBY, President,

WM. M, ISAAC, Becretary.

JAMES E. GREEN, Treasurer
March 17.—tf ’

HE TOWSON NATIONAL BANK 1
CASH CAPITAL, .’80'000.

Open daily, from 10 o’clock A. M. unti) 2.80 P, M.,
for Deposits, Making Loans on first.class security
and doing a general banking business.

. A TERMB R NABLE.“©
JOHN G. COCKEY, President.
J(l))loloN‘ ortt'ow'rm. Jr.,, Oashier.

QOATTEB YOUR RINKS.

ake advantage of an opportunity to hav
property insured in a 0 ﬁb and tlyulutl.ml':l o’gg

PIVREFOUL, ND LONDON AND GLOBE
INGURANCE OOMPANY o= FIRE

Po i 0 20042 o

1"
NOV. 9-""“ ‘1"

' .
OKORY, OA ) PIN the cord.
Tox onhgg%ﬁrgfgm WOOD by the
OAKED PUMP STOCES kept constantly on

Apply to
PP AMES R. GORDON

h

Peb. 15.~1m anp mp mv ﬁdo '

a

FINEST SUMMER HATS IN STRAW AND FELTS

+PLASTERING ; also BEASONED
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FOR MOTHER’S S8AKE.

Near the ferry, one winter day,

" A woman old, and frail, and grsy,
With pins and laces, took her stand;
A stretching out a trembling hand,
Unto the passing people, spake:
A penny—for your Mother's sake "

“My Mother ! she had been for years
Beyond earth’s cares, and joys, and tears;
Yet, in that windy, wintry hour,

The worda had strange and subtle power
To stir fond memories, and make

Me help her—for my Mother's sake !

And then I watched the crowd to see
How many felt the homely plea;

- Bome heard it not; with faces bent -
Towards the ferry, on they went,
But if 'twas heard, it loft a trac:

Of thought or love on every face ;

And made all pause: Men old and gray
Drapped her & penny on their way ;

And happy mothers kindly stay’d

And made their children give her aid.
Ah! who can tell what memories wake
When glving for & mother's sake ?

Few cared to ask about her life,

To know that she had begn a wife,

Had felt a mother's griefs and joya,

And nursed her share of girls and boys.
The cord she touched was one conld atart
Far deeper echoes in the heart, '

Oh, “Mother !" sweetest deareat word
By which the soul of men is stirr'd.
To it our love is never cold,

And never can we grow too old

Our better impulses to wake

In kindness, “for our Mother's sake!"

Ab, do not wait until her face

Hes ‘one forever from its place,

To &5 her memory this grace!

But now, while still her heart can know,
While lips can meet and faces glow,

Ere Death the sad rogret can make,

Be kindly—*‘for your Mother’'s sake I"'

. Miscellsneons.

“LEFTENANT JIM.”

e ——

Time—About 11 c’clock of a Novem-
ber morning, 1868,~—n dead skE above
and n dead earth beneath, as they are
seen in dreams. : '

Place—A little creek wedged in be-
tween two high banks, and o low, rickety
bridge over the creek, whoss three-foot
depth of water was filmed with ice ; water
whose sleeping ripples had not been
wakened by the sun.:

Person—A shabby, scarecrow sort of
a mun bending over the rail, leaning the
while on his arm. The figure hardly
seemed & man. Its once black hat of felt
was rusty hued, and haggled with gashes,
out of which aprouted thin bunches of
Jet black hair, The brim was pulled down
front and rear. The coat, once part of a
genteel summer suit, was dirty, stained
by rain, bleached by shine and trimmed
with holes, the scuttling leaks of unosten-
tatious ill-fortune.

The repose of man and nature was
suddenly and sharply ended. A tuneless
whistle broke out behind one of the banks
—a feeble, wavering spirit of horrible
discord—such & sound as only alittle boy
can make with cheeks and lipe. The
man turned his head a little. Through
the air sailed & speck. It dropped upon
the arm of the lounger. It was a stone.
It hurt, for the man stood erect, uttered
an oath, and turned his face to the road
down whick now trudged s small boy.
The youngster and the whistle atopped as
they reached the bridge. The face fright-
ened the boy. It was thin, haggard und
savage, with a black heard of a fortnight’s
growth, and wild eyes that showed by
their setting how hubger had crowded
them back and pinched the nose and
cheeks ; not's oruel face, all jo all, but
one made pitiable by hopelessness and
starvation.

‘You young rascal,’ he said, catohing
the little fellow and giving him a gentle
skake; ‘I'vea oog mind to drop you
ito the river and let the minnows fight
for you. What did you hit me for, ¢h ?'

The captive, more frightened than hurt,
yelled at the first touch, and then, boy
fashion, droP ed to tears.

‘What duf you mean ?' asks the man
suddenly eoftening in temper and speech,
and putting his hand with kindly touch
on the little fellow’s head.

‘I dido’t meap nothing.” sobbed the
child. ‘I—I was only tryin’ to whistle.’

‘Ha! ha! That was it, eh? You
mede & very bad note in  your tune, don't
you know ? You pegged me witha stone.
The stone hurt, hurt even a fellow like
me.’ '

‘I didn’t mean tn,” says the ohild.

Of course mot., I know that now.
You could not seoc me. I'll apologize.
Now stop oryin, cheer up, ocall it aven,
and let's bo friends. Isit a bargain?

But the sobs would come np and the |
tears fill the eyes. The boy had sprung
s leak and seemed likely to sink. The
man became nervous. He might fright-
en a grown-up fellow, and enjoy the vic-
tory ; but as to this child—well | he was
heartily ashamed of himself. So he tried
the strategy of wealth. He thrust one
band into the ruins of a pooket.. It
worked about- therein like the scoop of a
[t came to the entrance full of

debris.

‘See here, little one! he cried, got-
ting down apon bis knees, and spreading
his collection upon the boards. '

‘Just look here! Isn’t this bric-a-brao
as they call it? That's a hrass button—
useless for want of a button-hole. That
comb I'll keep for my party-going hair.
Yes, I know you have one. That's to-
baoco, but you don't chew. ‘This fat juok-
kaife is no good, for it will not cut. I
only keep it because it shuts up when I
want to talk, Ugh! .Don’t touch that,
for it's vile tobacco. Here's s key
to a bouse that I nevor owned. . ‘Let me
see! That, I guess, is bread dono up in
tobacco. ' We'll ‘onat it-upon the waters’
-pitohinf it into the creek. Wheat—
the last of my crops. String—you can’t
«at that, . and there is not enough for a
kite. Ah! here we have it—'The sad re-
mains of an ill-spent life ;' and he lo&pod
in his hand & dingy five-vent piece. ‘Now
sonny, wring out your oyes, stop cryin?
make friends with me, and the money is
yours for candy or for the missiogary hog,
sa you choose. ' Is it & bargain? =~

The boy’s eyes brightened. He swal-
Jowed his sobs, put ovt his hand, took
the money and said, ‘Thesk ydu! H
eaptor laughed. S

'That's the way of the world, John'r;{
boy. You osn slways buy silenas f
of. Remember that when you coms to.
wake your will. AsI've pajd you for
five cents worth of misery show me the

‘| moved slowl%

grave way, justas if he were talking to
some one who could understand him, and
the boy bad looked on just as if he did
not (which was the faot) comprehend
what was meant. But ‘¢andy store’
were - two words of one meaning for him,
and he bacame &.guide where, heretofore,
he had not even followed.

‘It’s at Winscom,’ he said.

‘And where’s that, my cherab ?’

‘Over the hill thers. I was going to
it when you cotched me.’ :

‘Tut! tut! Don’t say ocotched, say
caught.’

‘Caught.’ .

‘Bxcellent. Now I'm going to Wins-
com. Somebody in it owes me a big
dianer for not giving me my breakfast.
Will your royal littleness—that is to say,
Jobnny, will you ride ¥

*Where's your horses I’ asks the boy.

‘In my boots, infant! Oh, you need
not look for them. They're sure to be
out at the toes when you want them.
Don’t be afraid. I'm a tramp, and I’'m
hungry ; but I don’t eat little boys. Steady
now, sit on my shoulder.’

With a laugh, and a whistle as sharp
as & mocking bird’s, he swung the ohild
to his shouFder, sottled him firmly, and
and with labored steps over
the road to Winscom, his rider aglow the
while with boyish exultation and chirrup-
ing-like a jookey.

‘Lot me down !’ shouts the boy,  as
they arrive in the outshirts of Winscom.
‘I live in that house. Obh, papa! papa!

A bare-headed man, stansing with his
back to the road, looked around, and then
came hurriedly to the gate. His boy in
the possession of a ragged stranger, gave
him o fright.

- ‘Here you! Whatare you doing with

my son ?’ he demanded. *Rob, get down
this minute. Ain’t you ashamed of your-
self 7' | \
‘He ought to be,’"anawered the tramp,
as he swung the boy to the walk. ‘He
ought to be. The Lord knows I'm as-
hamed of myself. But sir, we can’t all
be Vanderbilts. I've no intention of
stealing your son. I gave him a lift be-
cause I liked him. Good morning I’ and
with a downward jerk, front and rear,
to the brims of his shabby old hat and
punching his hands into shabby old pock-
ets, this woful vagabond went shuffling
sway against the raw wind and down the
leaf-carpoted street. The respeotable citi-
zen, for half a minute seemed puzzled
and leaned over the gate, shading his eyes
with his hands, though there was no sun,
and inattentive to the story which the
urchin at his legs was pouring out.

I'll awear it's he,” he says at last’ It’s
 Jim. I'd know him among a thousand.’
Then half opening the gate, he called
out :

‘Leftenant !’

The figure proceeded without a respon-
sive motion.

‘Leftenant Jim !'

That time it was a shout. It was heard,
The tramp halted, whirled half about,
touched his hat involuntarily, shook his
bead angrily, called himself an idiot,
whirled about and went on his way ata
more rapid pace than he had shown dur-
ing the day—-and all regardless of the
recall of ‘Leftenant! Leftenant !’

‘That was the dear old call of the dear
old boys; and it is Belden, by all that's
great,” he says, half pleased with the
recall, and yet half angry at discovery.
‘But why can’t I be left alone, and utterly
lost to all who knew me before I became
‘8—a tramp "—and the last word came
out with an emphasis that showed an
agony of shame. ‘I'd kill noryself if I
dared. Ah, if I dared. Bah! I'm
bungry. No breakfast, and here it is
high noon by the sun. ‘Leftenant Jim,’
if you want something to eat or drink,
you must beg for it,you hero of lunacy,
you miserable vagabond, you outeast, you
pauper.’

e was not joking with himself whon
he brought out these lnst words. * He was
somberly mad. At the same time he
wag 80 full of shamefal hesitation as the
inevitable course that he would have to
pursue in order to get a meal, that he
abandoned the main street and sought the
shelter of the underbrush by the river,
that he might think over the matter.

Moantime Belden had run into the
house for his hat.

‘Wife,” he oried ; ‘Sis, both of you,
listen ! I've just seen Leftenant Jim. I
am going out to catch him, confound him.'
~ ‘Briog bim to dioner, Charlie!’ say
both of them, for they bad heard of this
friend for years. Bat when Rob told of
bis adventure they rather hoped the licu-
tenunt might not be caught.

Up into the village raced Belden. He
had missed his man on the road. At the
drug store, the tavern, the grocery, he
asked—‘Have you seen Leftenant Jim ?’
No ono had seen, but few hud heard of
him. At the postoffice the crowd was
just »s ignorant and indifferent as those
at the othar resort. More.than that, some
.asked for information as to the officer’s
identity. Then Belden became an image
of wrath, glaring with fierce eyes, amiting
his hands and snapping his fingers in in-
dignation. .

‘Who is Leftensat Jim ? Nice men
ou are. I've told yon forty times, but
Il tell you again. I’ll tell you who he

was and—-and, thanks to a grateful
country | —what he is. He was a soldier
without fear, a hero unhonored, and a
sergeant without promotion, save by his
comrades—and I one of them. It was
lain private Jim, who got six bullets in
Ein body for picking up his  company’s
flag and bolding it uantil the enemy had to
tear it from him in strips and make his
body s bullet pouch. It was Corporal
Jim who with four men csptured o six
pounder at Chancellorsville and fought it
until only Jim was left. It was Sergeant
!im who, in the Wilderness, while wait-
ng under fire for ordéks to advanco left the
ranks, picked up a shell that lay with
burning fuss not ten feet from him, car-
rying it to s mud puddle and threw it in.
It was then the boys made him leftenant.
And two hours later it was this same lef-
tenant who fought. like a demom over the
body of his wounded Cononel, and got
"two saber cuts s bis reward for saving
his man. He wanted to die, he said, bus
oouldn’t get killed. That's a little of
what he was. To-day I have seen him—1
thought he was dead—and he is a tramp,
ntiemen, & miserable vagabond, wi
$M|| too mest for s soavenger, an
witlont food enough ineide of him to
keop bis skin in plase. Glve kim some-
thing to est if he aaks is, and you'll feed »

My home shall be his home, if I can find

‘and wondered, as he munched, how and

‘a3. you.

him.’ Having delivered this speech, he
set out once more in search of his friend.
Poor Jim, crouching in the brush,
weary and cold, had dozed a little at first.
Then he began to chew basswood buds

where he should get his dinner. He dis-
liked to venture out of his place of con-
cealmient, for he feared Belden more than
he ever fesred an enemy. In all his vag-
abondage he had never asked for more
costly charity than a drink of water. He
bad worked when he could get anything
to do, and earned his money, the last of
which had gone to the boy. He had
avoided towns because their people were
inhuman, giving strangers no chance.
But ho wes in Wiscom—the groet oity
lay only a dozen miles away—and he must
eat though he begged for it, and was
turned from door after door.
. He rose to his foet, every motion caus-
ing him pain, and came out in an open
lot. The wind had freshened since morn-
ing. Tho skies had darkened and dashes
of fine snow gave signs of a bad night,
Adown the long street into which he
emerged not a person was to be seen.
A dull town, thought the lieutenant, for-
%‘ettini that its men went to the city.
hen he mado a cirouit to avoid Belden,
and to escape groups of people. He be-
gan his disagrecable tuﬁ at a diagonal
point of the town from where he started.
At three houses the door was shut in
bis face before his request for food was
half spoken. The ‘Leftenant’ awore at
this sort of treatment. That was natural
onough for a hungry man who had been
a hero ; but everybody did not know his
record. Of course not, and they would
never hear it from his lips. Moody and
despairing he prepared for what he re-
solved should be his last request. A
bandsome cottage was before him. It
was well-lighted, for the dusk was falling.
He pushed up his hat on onewide and
pulled it'down on the other, that it might
have a more jaunty look. Ho took that
trouser leg out of his boot and deposited
in his pocket the string which had belted
his coat. Those little alternations did not
ochange his appearance much, but they
softened some of the outlines. His timid
knock at the back door was answered by
a buxom Irish girl. As the door opened,
there rushed out the fragrant incense of
roasting turkey.
‘I am hungry,’ he began. ‘I've had
nothing to eat to-day.’
The door began to close.
hand against it.
‘For heaven’s sako give me something
if it is not more than a crust of bread !
It was the hero ‘Lieutenant Jim' who
was pleading for just a few mouthfuls.
The door opened a little.
‘Ye're a Lard looking tramp, ye are,’
said the girl. '
‘I know it,” admitted the Lieutenant,
‘And the mistress is mighty particular,’
continued the girl. *The'last one of ye
we fed just ran away wid the sbpoon,
though, to be sure it was an ould iron
one. Ye's a mighty ugly fellow.
‘Perhaps. But I don’t steal,” asserted
the ecx-soldior. ‘Now think a minute!
I've eaten nothing to-day. Give me s bit
of something. T'll eat in the back-yard
—anywhere,
‘Well, come in,’ said the girl doubt-
fully. ‘P’ll take my chances, There,
set in that chair and don’t sphake a
wurred.’
She bustled around and soon handed
bim a plate loaded with cold meat and
bread, a generous siice of butter on the
edge, and a bowl of milk to keep the
food company.
Pitch in pow ' she ordered. *You
tind to your business and I'll tind to mine,
but no thavery.’
Dinner had not been served.  He heard
the hum of distant conversation aad little
bursts of laughter in a distant room.
Now and then some one struck a piano.
The lieutenant’s keen eyes swept the
kitchen and the pantry. %efore him was
& wealth of pies. A pot of coffec on the
stove bubled up its incense. The turkey
sizzled and oracked in the oven. Dishes
of apples and nuts and raisins were upon
the long table. Everything betokened
unusual festivities.
‘A party ¥ he said, nodding toward
the front part of the house.
“Thanksgiving day !’ was tho senten-
tious reply.
‘Ah | go it is. I had forgotten it. It
is a day not down in my almanaec.
The girl stopped as if to say something,
but changed her mind and went on with
her work,
A door opened and s little fairy of a
girl perhaps six years old, came into the
room. She stood with her hands behind
her and watohed the ‘man’ eat. His
plate was nearly emopty. Ho felt like one
intoxicated. :
‘Were you hungry, little one? he
asked of tho miss, scraping the last
crumbs off his plate.
‘Lets of times ; but never so hungry
And I don’t eat in the kitchen.’
‘Nor I .either, always; but I like it,’
seid the lieutonant, rubbing his mouth on
the back of his hand in lieu of a napkin.
‘In fact, it's fine. .

‘Don’t ye's talk too much. now, Miss
Laura!’ ordered Bridget, kneeling to
baste the turkey. The small girl shrug-
ged ber shoulders and pouted.

‘Is you really a tramp ?’ aske Laura,
coming a little nearer.

‘A first class one,” says the lieutenant.
‘Look at my boots,” and he balanced his
feet on his heels.

‘They’s real funny. They's laughing’
said the ohild, stooping over to study the
chasms in the toes.

‘Don’t your papa wear such boots ?’
inquired the man. ,

‘I aint got no papa,’ the girl replied.

‘Nor I,’ Isughed the tramp ; but the
child was very sober. .

‘My name’s Laura, what’s your name 7'
asked a moment later.

‘My name?’ sajd the lieutenant, his
face becoming very grave. ‘My name?
I baven’t any. I lost it long ago.’

He put his

-tion sagely propounded. She stood cloae
to him now, one hand on his knees, and
wistfully looking up into- his face. A
 something he saw overcamo him, and he
bowed. his head in hin hands.

Don't be imperent ! said Bridget,
‘Lave the man alone! I think you'd
better be going, sir.’

The lieutensnt raised his head.

T think w0, t00." Ha Jooked agein ia-

'Did anybody find it ?* was the ques- .

| the theologians. Which
| ing question.

to the ohilds face—stooped again and

‘My hat!” he dem
he tarned away. -
It was near the dining room door,
where Bridget’s dress had swept it. He
stooped to pick it up. At the same in-
stant the door opened and s handscme
woman, richly dressed and not more than
thirty years of ago, stood in the doorway.
Ashe rose his face looded into her's.
His hat dropped from his hand he stag-
gered back, ' -
‘O, God’ he cried, ‘It is Marian.’

A quick ory of surprise and joy ocame
from the lips of the woman. She plased
her hand on his shoulders and gazed lov-
ingly and mutely into his face, i?he man’s
head dropped slowly. '

‘Husband, look at me! she oried,
catching his hands in hers.

‘I cannot, I dare not. Seo what I[
am! Remember what I was—to you.
he said.
‘Always my husband, James.’

‘Always your husband 7’ standing erect
and with a wild vigorin his attitude.
‘Marian, I heard that the law had freed
{ou from me, because I struck you when
y

anded sharply, as

was dronk, and in my shame deserted

ou.'
‘It was all false. I have waited for
you for five years. I knew you would
come back some day. Poor, poor hus-
band, how you must have saffered ! Come
with me! The back way is clear.”
Siill he hung back. I am not fit,” he
said. ‘I am forever disgraced. Let me
g0 away and come back again when I am
no longer a tramp.’
‘James, this is Thaokegiving day. It
is our day, if anybody’s, you must come.
You are no longer a tramp, thank God.
Come! Itis home again for all of us;
and putting hor arms around her hushand
she led him out of the room and out of
bis bondage. '
An hour later the tramp sat at his
wife's table as a gentleman, dressed in
black clothes, his hair trimmed, his beard
cut in civilized shape. The transforma-
tion was complete.
Happy! No home ever knew keener
joy than waited upon this reunion; no
home ever had such pathos at its Thanks-
giving dioner,
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4 King’'s Favorite.

Conspicuous in the vestibule of the

Chateau de Lucieanes hung the portrait
of Mme. du Barri by Drouet. It repre-

sents a woman of medium height. The

eyes and mouth have that half-sleepy look

of which Mme. Lebrun speaks in ber

memoirs. Her forehead is superb, and

her graceful form is dressed in a ringrave
open at the bosom, with a waist-coat of
white lace. :

The dejeuner at Lucicnnes was a most
important meal and rarely did the King

omit at its conclusion to give his mistress

& costly present, consisting of parures of
pearla or diamonds. Zamore, the

negro, waited ot table in the cos-

tume of an African of the Opera Com-

ique, with many colored feathers on his

head, gold and silver bracclets on his

wrists and ankles. His mistress named

him Zamore in compliments to the author
of ‘Alzire” The meats served at these

entertainments were perfumed with musk

and amber. :

Louis adored the easy manners of this

beautiful young woman, who in her criti-

cisms of the Court of Versailles spared

no one. She knew all the intrigues of
the palace through the aid of the secret

police whom she employed, and she re-
tailed all she knew to the King, who in

his turn repeated it to his faithful friends
next morning at his petit lever,

Tho library was paneled . with cedar
wood snd gold. The books consisted of
the licentious works in which the eigh-

teenth century in France wasrich. They
were bound in silk and velvet, embroid-
ered with gold thread and seed pearls;

her monogram and Countess’s coronet on

each cover. The yolumes contained in-
stead of their own engravings, the original
designs from which the engravings bad
been made—crayon sketches by Boucher,

Chardio, Lanoret, and Watteau.

In her hours of leisure the sovereign of
Luciennes, reclining on her divan, her

pretty feet in her rose-colored satin slip-
pers, while waiting for ber crowned slave

could read a *Zadig’ or ‘Candide’ worth

10,000f, This collection was named the
bibliotheque infernale at the time of the
Revolution.

Evening at Luciennes saw the King
seated beneath an old linden tree on the
terraco, making his own coffee, and there
once, in & moment of burlesque magnifi-
cence, he created Zamore, the negro, Gov-
ernor of Luciennes, with a salary of 1,200f.
The Chancellor, Maupeon, was compelled
to fix the seal of France to this warrant.
When the royal guest depsrted the
Cowtesse regained her liberty. The gild-
ed gates were flung open wide to the
young lords, who, with the Duc de Bris-
sac at their head, formed the brilliant
Court at Luoiennes, and the fate began.
Carriage after carriage drove up filled
with women in ball toilete. The park
was illuminated from end to end. There
was feasting in the Chateau, in the woods,
oo the lawns there was music and dane-
ing. The men in dresses of rich bro-
cades, the women attired as nymphs of
Watteau, dryads of Lancret, nereids of
Couchet, in white satin slippers, gause
wings on the shoulders, hoops, powder,
patohes. * * This golden life lasted
just six years, '
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A Mistress—-*Did
kittens as directed, Marie

Marie—*Yee, madam.’

‘Did you warm tho water '

‘No, madam.” )

‘What, doyou mean to tell me you
drowned those poor little kittens in ice
cold water ? You cruel girl I @

B s s o C——

A Minister—-Tell what you- know
sbout Jonah. Tommy Jersey—He was
cast into the flery furnace seven times
heated, where he was swallowed by s
whale, snd the whale waxed fat and
kioked. .

AW Parson Whitridge—What part of
the exercises did you enjoy most, my
dear ! Gertrude-~I thought when Tomm
dropped that cold peony down baby’s
waa the nicest.  Didn’t he squeal, though!

. aam an o

3@-There is a place for every one in
the world—and out of it—aooordi ng to
pises is thre barn-

{’on drown the

et

sehIf love is bliod Ahire:dp: 3o we

candy store.’ He had maid ali this in a

hero. Asfor me, heis to nre a8 & brother,

Xiveed her.




