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EDELEN BROTHERS,
SHBUL COIHSSIOI HICURS

For the sale oi

TOBACCO, GRAIN and PRODUCE.

¦t. t V. OttßiMl It. (\ doer from B. Chat.)

Baltimore, Md.
Jan. 87—tt
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W. 11. MOORE A €O.
GROCERS AND

Commission Merchants.
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'

and :alc of Tobacco, the'sale of gnSsMUftd
atl kinds ofCountry Produce.

Feb. 18.79—ft

TOBACCO. FLOUR.
WM. V. WATERS

WITH

J. B. KENT k CO.

Conniuisi MerckaiU,
SOG South Charles Street,

BALTIMORE* MD.
GRAIN. PRODUCE .

Dec s—tf|
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DUDLEY & CARPENTER,
GENERAL

Commission Merchants
No. 57 Light Street,

BALTIMORE.

Sell Tobmcco. Ormin R t'SMM*
try M*rwßue.

Particular attention given to the careful
ampling of Tobacco

farmer's and piaster’s agency
220 S. CHARLES ST.

BALTIMORE.
For the sale of Tobacco, Grain, Fruit and

all kinds ofCountry Produce.

DiKßcrons:

JOS. SHEPHERD. A. A co., President
J. P. Biacoe,Colrert County. P. A Bow-
en, Prince George's county. O. W. Dor-
sey, Calvert county. P. H. Puck, Balti-
more city. L. H. Rinks, Baltimore coun-
ty. A. Posey, Charles county. J. T,“.
Ctawlord, Calvert county. J. f*. Talbott,
Calvert county O. M. Spicknail, assist-
ant in tbo tobacco department

Manufacture's of High Grade Fertilisers
and agents for Dissolved Bone,Fine Ground
Bone, KnlnH and

Fentsdun Shuns.
Clover and Timothy Seed and all House

hold and Farm supplies furnished.
.Advances made on consignments.

Match 17—y„

Tuoh. B. H. Tvrhbr, ) John M. Paob,
R. O. Mcllikih. \ Cashier .

Salesmen.)

Maryland Commission Agency
of BALTIMORE CITT,

Succeeding the

Softthern Maryland Commission Igency,
FOR THU SALK OV

Tobacco, Grain, fool, Lire Stool Peaches,
kd hti PrsAiee Geoeralij.

Is. Sort Chute Street, •

BALTIMORE, MD.

Diubotors:
J. r. JhUekme, Free. Louie F. Detrick,
Mm B, Loan, Richard H. Gamer,
F. H. Damali, P. J. Bowen,

LAn D Ptr rent • Memo fS C..
Ofwlw 4p> w nH| wW. O. rr IhPvßj OCC.

•"Feb 5 91—tf

ALBERT S. JONES
WITH

BOYKIN, GAMMER A GO.,
"Wholesale Druggists,
Nos. 11 $ 13 N. Liberty St.,

BALTIMORE, MD.
Nov. 30—6m.

h THE COMMERCIAL MOOSE,
£ MECHANICS VILLE,RD.t

8. W BURROUGHS, Proprietor.
Good rooms, good table and everything

first class. Give me a call. Lively at-
4*ched,aod travelers sent to all part e tothe

P t reaty. Rates lorn. Jane 94—•
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Di THE QUICKSANDS.

The story properly begins at
on tbe San Luis Obispo coast, California,

cattle ranch, near the Pacific ocean, in
the rugged Santa Lada mountains.

Stoner had been a Texas ranger, and
could hold his own extremely well in
that rough frontier community. He
had carried off a pretty Spanish wife
from the Chihuahua region yean before,
had brought her to the rocky California
coast, and had purchased a settler’s
claim and an old adobe boose built by
a Spanish hidalgo half a century ago.

Here he farmed, raised cattle on the
unused government lands, and kept a
sort of hotel, for several mountain trails
joined at that point the broad highway
which led from the county seat, twenty
miles south, to the northern settlements
in the pineries. Be had five daughters,
too—the youngest. Theresa, known as
Tessa, a girl of 17. That added to the
attraction, and almost every night the
dark eyed, half Spanish girls mg and
danced, and old Stoner manupwi to beer
all the news that was afloat, and some-
how most of tbe loose coin of tbe re-
gion ultimately found its way into his
pockets He was a deep one, that fern*
Ephraim Stoner, quiet, sly and patient,
secret in Us methods and deadly in his
blow.

Stoner’s wife and his four eldest
daughters were uneducated and in com-
plete subjection to his wilL But Tessa
had more brains and energy than all
the rest put together, and quite as much
beauty, and so the old Texan ranger
took a certain pride in her, and had
even allowed her to attend a district
school for two years.

This midnight when, as 1 have said,
the story begins, a person of a prying
disposition might have discovered sev-
eral interesting performances in progress
around the Stoner abode. On the north
side of the house Tessa was leaning from
ber window conversing in low tones
with a blonde, fair haired and sturdy
young man on horseback.

“Tom, do yon know my father? He
is no* the careless, warm hearted man
you may suppose. 1 most admire his
ability, bat that |s aIL 1 warn you,
Tom, there never was a more dangerous
mao. He may be where he hears every
word you say, though if he is he will
not speak to yon or me about it But if
be knew you cared for me he would be
your enemy. He has other for
me. He wants me to many for money."

Tom Warren had once been the school
teacher in the mountain district
away, where Tessa had been one of his
pupils. Thrown upon his own resources
from his childhood, he had developed a
strong, earnest character, and was al-
ready so popular in the county that he
had just been elected sheriff, though the
youngest man on tbe ticket

While Tessa and her lover were talk-
ing, a scene of a different nature was be-
ing enacted on the south side of the old
adobe, which overlooked a deep ravine,
and a camp of five or six men in a Add
below. For several years there men had
spent their summers there, ostensibly
hunting, fishing and exploring the conn-
try with their dogs and guns. Every one
knew them, and most persons liked
them. Tessa did not

Stoner, though it was midnight, sat in
tbe moonlight on on old rawhide rfnir
outside the door, wmAing bis pipe mt
meditating—a tough, sinewy, grizzled
night owl of a mm

“That infernal knucklehead at the
camp ought to have reported before
now,”he thought to himself as he smoked.

A man came out of the brush and
spoke deferentially.

“Capt’n, good evening.”
“You’relate.”
“Dickwas shot”
“WellT •

“Just as the driver throwed off the
box. Slot by a passenger in the eck
and shoulder."

“He mustn’t stay here to get ua into
trouble. Take a boat and carry him to
the point and leave him in the cave
there.”

“Yaa, capt’n."
“Howmuch aboard?”
“About SB,OOO for the Josephine min-

era."
“Send it over the cliff before morn-

ing and ni divide it up soon. Bat you
be extra careful; that new sheriff is a
smart one.”

“Allright, cap*n,” and the man went
back to camp.

A moment later, just as Stoner was
going into the house, there was a low
thud of hone’s hoofs, and Tom Warren,
the young sheriff, rode down tbe trail,
around the corner of the old adobe build-
ing, Into the country rood that led to
tbe west He had at last yielded to
Tema’s entreaties to “Go, go this minute,
Tom."

Impassive as Stoner was, he frit a
little startled by the sight

“Where in the devil did you come
from, sheriff? Anything np in part
of the country?”

“Oh. no; not a particle. I'vebeen vis-
iting my old school in the mountains,
and took the trail home down Osyaeoa.”

This was plausible enough, for there
was a blind trial that entered the canyon
just east of the angle of the bouse.
Stoner felt a little relieved.

I “Won’t yon put up and stay with xm
all night!'*

“No. Mr. Stoner, 1 must go down to
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Ths first cargo of sagti refined in
Baltimore for export wUMmi oat tkla
week for Liverpool. |

Preparation* art )tei|fi_mads In
Annapolis for the exodMto of the
colored mao Forbes.

Ex Senator Ingalls in Belli
more and Ulked the
movement of the FarmNF Alliance.

Three colored childreaStere suffo-
cated at 145 H.mborg Meet Balti-
more by smoke from a firiM they had
kindled.

The second Archer hoffijt cee was
given to b. jury, aborildter which
court adjourned and tho Brora were
locked up for the night. jM^tehoght
be today.

St. Patrick's Day was oelebrated
io Baltimore with a great deal of
heartioeaa Cardinal Gibbons atten-
ded Mass at St. Patrick's Church,
where Rev. P. J. Donahue delivered
a sermon, io which ha said io sob*
stance that Irishmen ebould wilhold
financial aid from the envoys of Par-
nell, Bishop Keane, of the Catholte
University, spoke at St. John's Cknreb
on the “Virtue of the Irish." Rev.
Peter Yorke delivered an eloquent
address at Immaculate Conception
Church on the “Gloryof Old Ireland.'
The Hibernian Society had a banquet
at the Hotel Rennert, Governor Jack-
son, Senator Gorman and Congress-
men Rsynor and Rusk being among
the guests.

Thursday, March 19.
Senator Gorman aod Representa-

tive Compton, of Maryland, will start
on a tour of the South today.

Mrs. Cooper's boarding-hoosa at
Cburchville, Harford county, was
destroyed by fire, with nearly all its
furniture.

The jury in the second suit against
the bondsmen of Stevenson Archer
rendered a verdict for $12,857 55,
the full amount claimed by Iks State,
under the court's instructions.

A public meeting was held in Ral-
timore last night to discuss the oyster
interests of Maryland Addresses in
favor of private ownership of oyster
grounds wore made by Prof. W. K.
Brooks, Mr. John K. Cowen, Mr.
Marshall MacDonald and Col. Thomas
S. Hodeon A protest against private
ownership was received from Knights
of Labor.

The impression is general in official
circles at Washington that it would be
just as well if the Italians throughout
the country would abandon the idea of
public meetings and resonltions about
the popular execution of the eleven
criminals in New Orleans. The
agitation can have no bearing upon
(be fact that the men were pul to
death as criminals and not Italians.
The gross intuit to (be American fUg
by Italians at New Orleans before tbe
killing will probably luroisb grounds
of demand for an apology from Italy
if that nation persists in assuming re
aponsibility for tbe acta of ber sub-
jects in Ibis country. A gentleman
in Washington, who is a recognized
authority on international law, says
tbe affair has no feature about it that
suggests an international or race
question. The London Times defends
tbe act of tbe people of New Orleans.

—1 ¦ 1

Tbe acquittal of the Sicilians ac-
cused ofaasiseinatiog D. 0. Heunessy,
Chief of Police of New Orleans, has
been followed by event# sufficiently
dreadful in themselves but which will
surprise no one familiar with tbe
circumstance of tbe case or with tbe
population of New Orleans. Tbe
eauasinetioo wee one of the most
cruel aod revolting on record. It
was, presumably, ths act of hired
breyofinetigated by men who sought
to obstruct tbe operation of law.
New Orleans has long been cursed by
the practice of the vendetta. Not
once but hundreds of times have her
people been shocked end outraged by
murders of surpassing brutality. Not
once but hundreds of time* have the
witnsaaes of these butcheries refused
to aid the law by givisg testimony.
It was io the prosecution of a then
recent instance of the sort, and be-
cause there seemed at lest a prospect
of putting and end to tbe vendetta,
that Chief Hejjkesst was sat upon by
a score of assassins sod foully mur-
dered at his own threshold. There
was a tremendous manifestation of re-
sentment at tbs tims and violence
was apprehended at any moment.
Tbe excitement subsided, however,
under pressure of more moderate
counsels, end nothing was thereafter
done to interfere with the processes of
law. But when tbs scanittal was
rendered yesterday, and when it
came to be understood that this was
the fruit of a corruption of one or
more of tbs jury, then lbs popular
wrath broke through ell bounds. The
people became convinced that the
machinery of justice was powerless
against ths secret forces of tbs ven-
detta, and in a moment of uncontroll-
able frory Ihty tookt be law into their
own hands. As we say, it was dread-
ful; bat can it be eeid to have been j
eg 'xpected.— Critic. ,
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TOBACCO GROWERS
•
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ITo Secure TEaily Vigorous Plants

use

BAUGH’S PIRU GUAHO.
Baugh 9s Peru Guano is richer inplant

food than Lohos or Guanape Guano, and

costs less money . Order your supply at

once . We also furnish
Lob di Peruvian Guano.

Guanape Peruvian Guano.

Ten per ct. Peruvian Guano.

Special Tobacco Fertilizer.

Special Corn Fertilizer,

Special Potato Manure,

Pure Raw Bone Agricultural Chemicals
For prices and other information, write

BAUGH & SONS COMPANY, •

239 South Street,

BALTIMORE, MD.

Building Notice
ON or about the 15th of Jannaty we will commence improvements on the two adjoin-

ing buildings, and when completed will be the finest as well as the largest teui
***** meant in East Washington, and to that end we must dispose of every dollar’s
worth of goods we have on hand, as.we want to start our new enterprise with an entire
new line.

We Have Cut the Prices to the Core •

This is an opportunity you will seldom have to purchase fine Clothing at less than cost
to make. This is no Idle talk. We mean exactly what we say. Our long existence in
your midst and the way we have tried to faithfully serve you is a sufficient guarantee
of our good fa.th. Now is your chance, and jnet when you need them call early and
get the best choice.

S. BIEBER’S

STAR CLOTHING HOUSE,
903, DOB, 907 Bth 81,8. E.,

WASHINGTON, D. C.
h Present with every child's suit Overcoat.

Dec 4.1890.

HOW DOES IT HAPPEN
arS l?tofl.<^Q J*11 at such a low figure, and still giveIt

-

B .l* *e^ret ’ bm
,

ru teU you-die sells heaps of It; has to baydirect from factory, and consequently has to buy big lots and pays cash for them.

“t. That’s bow. Don’t tell tetj.

! >
B. KIMBALL,

618 Penn Are. 618 B Street,
>1 WASHINGTON, D. C.

Sattrel to sea my Mends there It's
only on boar’s ride,”

‘“That settles it,” thountit Stoner.
“Plenty of stout fellows to use as sher-
if* deputies there Be has probably
stumbled on traces and is going for
help." He sat and smoked and slipped
his hand back under his coat. “Easy to
¦boot the fellow,” he said to himself.

“Well, good-by, Stoner,” said Warren
Mddealy; “Isuppose the beach road is
as good as ever?”

“Perfectly safe; only when yon cross
Toro creek keep on tbe sandbar. It’s as
hard as iron. 1 crossed there today.”

“Thank you. Adioa.”
Simple, smiling speech, thoee words

ofStoner's, and yet they were intended
to send Warren to his death more sorely
and safely than by bulk* of pistol or
pellet ofsecret poison.

Stoner took aaoatra swig of brandy
t and went tohie rest. Warren rode down

Jke ragged bin to the bottom of the ra-
r tamed seaward and at last
r tt**opened broadly to the

, Mre of tbe Pacific.
The cliffs were from SO to 800 feet

I W*h. and fullofwaveworn caves. War-
i w® drew rein on the beach, and for folly

, ten minutes watched the ocean sway a. 1
i tine. His thoughts throbbed with dreams

of Teona. He would take her away from
! her narrow and hurtful surroundings,
i He would force Stoner’s wsm-hI, marry

her and make ber happy.
He rode rapidly sooth, and in hif an

i boor the month of the Toro appeared in
, the midst of sand dunes, breakers rolling

i Inand tbe steady river rolling ont. Here
was the long sandbar, ten feet wide aod
stretching across hardly an inch higher

, than the water surface.
Warren was beginning to have some

i suspicions of Stoner, but not such as to
, load him to doubt the simple directions
, he had received. The looked

safe, but within a few days the sea, as
Stoner knew, had swept it mightily,
tom out the long compacted bar and
placed instead a quivering mass ofqniok-

i sand, so treacherous that not even a
, light footed rabbit could cross with-

out being swallowed np and dragged
bodily down. Warren rode swiftly for-
ward. He had creased sandbar* hun-
dreds of times. Some horses would
have been wiser, but the animal ha rode
had been bred in the valley.

The approach to the bar was hard for
a few rods, and he galloped on. Sud-
denly. in one heart breaking, breathless
descent, noiseless, but unutterably dread-
ful, Tom Warren’s horse went down,
down, and the soft, slimy sand came np
to his mane. He shrieked ont that
ghastly cry of appeal and agony that s
desperate, dying bone will sometimes
utter.

Tom knew the peril. He had drawn
his feet from the stirrups and lifted
them up at the first downward throb,
but the sand began to grab at him also.
He threw himself flat on his breast md
tore himself loose from the poor
over whose back the mingled sand and
water were running, as it rolled from
side to side in ineffectual struggles to
escape.

Tom spread himself oat over as much
surface as possible, but slowly, resist!eee-
ly the mighty force drew him down-
ward. The hard beach was only ten feet
distant, but practically the chasm was
impassable. He felt his bone sink ont
of sight; the sand gripped his own knees
and arms, his thighs and shoulders. Tw
inches more and the end by suffocation
was inevitable. Up to this time bo had
not shouted; only his hone’s wild death
scream had told of the tragedy. What
was the use? Who would be passing
along that lonely road? Then be thought
of Tessa and of life. Ho raised his voice
in a clear, strong shout for help, again
and again repeated.

Far off along the deep ravine there
came a cry in response, and a hone’s
hurrying feet, and hope awoke in his
heart The margin of life was five min-
utes now—not longer. Paster, faster. O
fearless rider!

“Tom, where are yooT
“Here, Tessa; don’t come too near.”
Bat the mountain girl knew the dan-

ger. Creeping down stain far a drink
of water, she had beard her father’s
words to Warren, had thrown a shawl
about her shoulders, and ran to the past-
ure, Then she caught ber pet hone,
sprang upon his unsaddled back, seised
a riatto as she passed the stable, and gal-
loped at tbe utmost speed down tbe
ravine, hoping against hope, for many
minutes had necessarily elapsed since
Warren started.

She sprang to the ground and tossed
the rawhide rope to the ooe ana be held
above the sand. She folded ber shawl
and pat it over ber horse’s shoulders and
tied the riatta round like a collar. Then
she led him slowly sway from the quick-
sands, and Warren thought his arm
would break, bat slowly, reluctantly,
painfully tbe sand gave up its prey.

“Yoarfather told me to take this road,
Tessa,” said the young sheriff.

“Yes. I knew that, and Ibeard one of
the men tell him today that the bar was
swept oat”

There was a long silence between
them.

“Tessa, go with ma to Baa Lais,”
Warren, “and let as get married.”

And Tessa went
Old Stoner heard the news a few days

later. Within an hoar he had “retired
from business.” The camp was broken
up, the banters disappeared, mysterious
lights flashed at intervals all night from
the prints of the cliff, and the ftday
old Stoner himself disappeared, leaving
his family, the ranch and the live stock.
It was said that he mode the best of his
way to Mexico and finally to
America. Tbe world is large as yet,
and men who have money con ramble
over a good deal of itwithout a
post they wish to escape from. Rot
Tessa lives in ber Son Lois Obispo cot-
tage, with mange trees over it and La
Marque roses on the porch, and she
thinks herself the happiest woman In
California.—Charles Howard Hbbm hi
Bdford’s Magazine.

OTCmumM.
First Female What ore husbands

good for, anyway?
Second Female—l never heard of cos

that was good.—&och.
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SCARCITY OF SAILORS.
experienced men not willingto

man UNCLE SAM'S WAR SHIPS.

A SwNlt Hmn Master **-gg- -•
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“Unci*Bmm wants 1.000 men to ¦

bis ships,- said a reporter to a North
bd sailors'boarding boom matter a few

"****¦"¦-*
‘'Very poor. 1 shoold say. for sailors

are not ao pknty nowadays as most peo-
pis imagine, and what few there are hi
port are needed to man the ‘square rig.
gnT now loading for foreign voyages,
and the men who go coastwise will hare
oothtog to do with tbs navy."

“Ob, they hare many. To begin with,
the long term of enlistment, three rears,
the small wages, too much diac/plhie.
liberty ashore col offin home and for-
eign ports, and the beet reason of all is * .
that in the case of foreigners, should

wish to join a nary they would
hare done so in their own countries,
where the laws compel a man to give
Ere or seven years* service in the army
or nary or flee the country.

“Itmost be remembered that Ameri-
can sailors are a thing of tho past, and
inward or outward bonnd ships are now
manned by Germans principally, witha
good sprinkling of Swedes among them.
They have pretty good times, and os
long as they can get a berth, either Ash-
ing or on a merchantman, they say, 'The
nary be biowed f -

“In your opinion what would be a
good method for Uncle Ham to adopt to
get young and active oen fortho serv-
icer

“Why, that would be simple enough.
Let the navy officers go among the
prisons of this and other states and re-
cruit from those places such men as they
choose. They would find plenty of fel-
lows who had three or more years to
serve glad to get a chance to go to sea,
and should that be done what would be
tho difference? Simply shifting them
from one prison to another, the latter a
floating one with not half so much
chance to escape."

“They would make a pretty tough
crew, would they not?”

“No, not necessarily: they would be
under the eyes of the sentry with his
loaded gun, the officers would be armed,
and if they did their work willingly they
would not be punished.

“Jnst to show you that Iam
correctly I will say the most of the re-
cruits I have shipped in the navy daring
the past ten years were men that hod
just finished ‘serving time* snd wanted
to brace np and be men.

“Here is another point that will bear
argument. Why don't the good Samar-
itans who give lectures to these men be-
fore or after leaving jail urge them to
go to the navy instead of securing or
trying to secure for them some potty
position, which will barely give them a
living, and allow them to drift back to
their old haunts and associates, to be
watched and bounded by the police?

“Letme tell yon another thing. When
a man goes to the navy yard and asks to
be shipped they won't ask him whether
he was ever in jail or not."

A trip along the wharves was then
taken in hopes of meeting some old
man-o'-war's man, and among a party
of sailors who were standing on Atlan-
tic avenue was a man who looked de-
cidedly “tarry" in his blue “gansy"
(jersey) and black silk handkerchief tied
in a true sailor’s knot

“Would any of you men here like to
¦hip in the navy?” was tbs first query.

“Why," spoke up one “does Uncle
Sam want a new crew for the White
Squadron? He’d better pay rau what bo
owes me before 1 go again."

"Then yon are an old timer?"
“Yas, guess so, back as far as *6B and

for seven years after."
“Well, don’t yon think this is a good

opportunity forsailors?"
“Sailors! sailors! What do they want

of sailors? Why, young fellar, there
ain’t ropes enough aboard those iron
¦hips to practice splicing on. 1 tell you
they don’t want sailors. Anybody will
do, even the rough and scruff of this
city.

“Those ships steer by steam or by-
draulic power, they beast by steam, they
can work a gun in position like yon
could a small vise.. You’d want a search
warrant to find a reef tackle on board of
them.

“A true sailor wouldn't be no more
account than a landlubber, only when
at drill on the fore and mainyard, furling
a sail that had been loosed to dry; then
all he’d have to do would be to pot a
gasket into their hands and tell them to
wind it round the sail, for ifyou talked
nautical style they’d fall off the yardarm
with astonishment.

“Sailors! What do they want of ssil-
on? They’re all iron and steel, ain’t
they? Well, why don’t they ship black-
—m**, a lew tinkers and a
couple of broken down riggers who can
qdice a wire? That’s the kind of a crew
they want, and as far as fighting is con-
cerned there ain't none, and anybody
that knows how to bold on to a plow
will do just as well aboard these cruisers
as an A. B. after they get over seasick-
ness."

The old tar seemed to be disgusted at
the very idea, fur ho continued:

“When this country gets into bother
with other nations she won’t be short of
men to man the ships, and should it be
very soon some of ns old chaps wouldn’t
ask any better picnic than to be inside
those floating steel forts, and they could
get plenty of youngsters who would be

“Until that time comes they shouldn't
trouble themselves about sailors, only
take anybody that will go, and seeing
it’s about grog time, we’ll have to bid
yon good day.

Other boarding masters and “sailor
men" were interviewed, the first saying
¦Boors were scarce, and the latter de-
claring they had no use for the navy,
and coincided with the apparently rad-
ical views given above.—Boston Globe.


