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Just Received—~TWO CARCOES

 Gonuine Poruvian Guano,

Which we are Offering In Quantities to Svit Buyers.
FOR TOBACCO Uﬁﬂ,

BAUGH'S PURE BONE & PERUVIAN GUANO

COMPOUND FOR TOBACCO.

nfactured from GENUINE PERUVIAN GUANO, PURE ANIMAL
BONE, and HIGH GRADE POTASH. Price $40 per Ton, Cash.

Baugh's Celebrated Specil Fertlizer for Tobacco

Price $35.00 Per Ton, Cash.

BAUGH' ANIMAL BOE AND. POTASH COMPOUND.

Price 828.00 Per Ton, Cash.

We think 1t will pay all Tobacco Growers to use our HIGH GRADE FERTIL-
nberxmy this season, as good Tobaooo will command good prices for some timo

se BAUGH'S SPECIAL CORN FERTILIZER o 2

§ ) Per Ton, Cash
FOR CORN, OATS AND GARDEN TRUCK.
Mauf’s and Imp. Fertilizers,

BAUGH & SONS CO, " it re
Patapsco FLoURING MiILLS.

SSTABLISHED 1774~
PERFECTION IN FLOUR.

 AsUPERLATY o
P par) x\"rV
L CAGKITILLIFG o

FLOUR OF

THE PREMIER AMERICA
Our Patent Roller Flours

are manufactured from the CHOICEST WHEAT ()H'vl_'x\l..\"/\lihi':, in
cluding the hard variety of Maryland and Virginia.

JASK YOUR GROCER FOR
SUPERLATIVE PATENT, PATAPECO FAMILY PATENT

HIGH GRADE WINTER PATENT,
BALDWIN FAMILY, MAPLETON

ST
BDORA
: FAMILY

GAMBRILL MANUPACTURING COMPANY,
BALTIMORE, MD.

C. A

914 COMMERCE ST.,
Oct 185, 91—1y

NO DANGER

of getting an old style suit when you buy here.
All our goods are

Fresh and New.
Be fair with yourself and see our Spring Stock.
Qur store is crowded with the

Newest of New Styles,

gelected with experienced care as to quality, good
taste as to style, and generous prudug.xhty a8 to
variety, It ig the RIGHT PLACE to get the
RIGHT GOODS at the RIGHT Prices.

Popular Styles, Late Novelties,
and Newest Attractions

are all found in abundance in every department
of our elegant line of

irs, AND FhkafEhiNGE

No question about these goods not pleasing. They
make n2ne better.

No question about these prices being satisfactory.
None can sell cheaper.

Come to see us for your Spring Goods and you
will come cut ahead.

S. BIEBERS,

STAR CLOTHING HOUSE,

908,906, 007, 909 Eighth ¢, §. B,

W are now oconpying our New Building, The largest
ground floor ot any clothmg house in Washington,

ORANGE GROVE EXTRA, |
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marriage his only daughter Yolande

The ceremony was over ond tho
church doors were flung open, dis:
playing the high alter decorsted
with flowers and lights, and in the
garlanded doorway , the
young pair, while the bells pealed
joyously. All nature seemed to be
in festal attire, for the swoet odors
of spring filled the air, the wild
birds were singilig merrily, snd sun-
beams fell like a halo across the
foreheads of the bride and groom.
She was fair and graceful, and in
her white gown and veil seemed like
an angel strayed from heaven; the
bridegroom, noble and gallant,
looked with love nnutterable at the
fair girl who Jeaned upon his arm,

The country people were dressed
{in their Sunday clothes, the men
I wearing rosettes in their button-
holes, the women with lilies-of-the-
valley in their bodices, and all
waved flowering hawthorn branches,
and made the air ring with accla-
mations.

‘Long live Mademoiselle Y olande!
Long live the bride! God bless our
| sweet young lady!’ they cried, and
|from time to time they added,
| “Long live the Marquis!
| The chureh of Clairyille over-

Oount Ohirville hu jnit givenin |

[ looked the village, being built on a |
| rocky eminence, and was approach- |
fed by a steep winding path mul
stairway; rich and poor, noble and |
simple, dead and living, all mmt‘
{ enter the church by way of ““Para- |
‘dnw Road’’. The wedding parl;,‘
!g]ittoring in gold and silver and
[ velvet, and followed by the cheering | }
|crowd, walked down this rustio|
| pathway to where the earriages were ,
waiting, and the bridegroom, pleas-
| ed by the enthusiasm of the people
tand their evident aflection for his
bride, said to her tenderly:
| “You see, my love, how dear you
|are to these people. They will
n( ver forget you. 1 fear they owe
| me a grudge for st( aling their good
angel from them,
The bride smiled snd raised her |
| sweet eyes to his face for s moment, |
turned to her father,

and then she
| saying: !

“It is snch a beautiful day, papa; |
may we not walk home?”’

“Certainly, dear, if you wigh it,””
he replied, glad of the opportunity
{ of pleasing his child, from whom he l
| must soon be parted; and accord-
?&ugly the bridal pair, and all the
voung persons of the party, walked
{ through the village to the chateau
| of Olwirville, which was situated at |
| the other end, while the dowagers
{ and other persons followed in their
| carriages.

Yolande, leanding on her hus-
| band’s arm, stopped repeatedly at
the humble cottages where the poor
old men and women, whom age or
infirmity rendered unable to go out,
were waiting in their doorways to
see the bride pass. For each one
she had a word orasmile, snd
many & trembling lLand and weak,
thin voice was raised to bless her.

'The joyous procession now reach-
ed a turn in the narrow road and
came to a standstill, being met by
 funeral party. 1t was a very poor
affair; there was no coronet ¢m-
blazoned on the white pall which
covered the corpse of a young
maiden, and no$ a flower was seon
there, not a single blossom, in spite
of the warm gpring time! Behind
the bier a poorly-clad man, the only
mourner, walked slowly, looking,
with his head bent and his face
covered by his hands, a picture of
despairing grief. At sight of the
Clairville wedding party, the men
ecarrying the Li r stopped and would
have fturned out of the road, buithe
mourner raised his head and gazed
fiercely ot the happy throng, who
with their rich gala clothing and
smiling faces seemed te offer insult
to sorrow,

“Go on!” he said in a hoarse
voice to the porters, as if he would
have liked to  crush the fine lords
and ladies bemeath his feet, but the
men did not stir. Thon_ the count

fialmly

to the Marquis of Kergonet, of -a the 8
| old and proud Breton Sfamily.

bride, she was filled

sight of the yonng,
of orange blonom‘
quet, she laid it genth
bier. The stern mour
act, and his expression
little; them, coveringh
he broke into low

“Who is that man
Clairyille,

“I don't knw, my lord, ” replied
the man addressed. “Ho 8
stranger. Hecameo to the inn a few
days ago with his sister. She was
almost dead, as any one conld sece.
He spemed to love her very much,
and when she died, he oursed like
a heretic and shook his fist at
heaven, This morning I told him
it was too early to have the funeral,
and that he ought to give the cure
timeé to change his stole after the
wedding, but he would not listen to
me.”’

The bridal party moved on. and
soon the merry peals of the church
bells were changed to & mournful
tolling, as the bier passed under the
gay floral decorations of the door. .

“Who is that young lady?"’ asked
the mourner of a bystander,

“The bride? That is Mademo-
iselle Yolande de Clairville,”” was
the reply, and the stranger mur-
| mured softly,-—

“May she always be happy!"’
Then he went into the church,
IL

Twenty years passed and the
Reign of Terror begen. In ILa
Vendeo the war was af its height,
when the Convention sent one of
its mombers to Nantes with in-
structions to take swift and violent
measires against the Royalits.

Accordingly this man, Oarrier by
name, caused a large number of
“suspects”” to be confined in the
Entrepot, a& building wnesr the
Cathedeal of 8t. Pierre; men, wo-
men, and children were hustled
pell-mell into this sute-chamber of
the River Loire, and, in spite of the
drownings, the prison was

| ever thronged with viotims,

In the large, low hall the terrible

{ proconsal presided st the mook
trinls.
| lnto two parties,

The prisoncrs were divided
the acensed and
the condemned; the former group
diminished rapidly as the Intter in.
creased, and at last Carrier resolved
to hurry the proceedings by dis
pensing with all formality in dis-
posing of the victims,

Then the fatal words, “Condemun-
od to death!”” wore heard repontedly,
a8 the Royalists were hurried across
the hall.

“Henri de Kergoust!” ealled the
clerkyand a young man shout eigh-
teen years of age left his compan-
ions and advanced toward the tri-
bunal. He bowed to the judge with
as much ease and graed as if he
were at the Court of Versailles, and
seemed to be unconscions of the fact
that a cruel death awaited him,

“You are accused of econspiring
againgt the Republic in the person
of its representative,”’ said Oarrier;
“you took part in a plot against my
life.”

The youth turned a frank, fear-
less pair of eyes toward the speakor,
and answered slowly;

“T owe my father’s death to you,
I always pay my debta,”

“Henril” cried a woman's voice
entreatingly.

Carrier cast a furious glance
round him, and then Henri de Ker-
gouet was hurried away. Two wo-
men now stood before the judge,
who asked of the clder one,~—

“Are  you the mother of tM
young man?’’

“1 am,” she nniworad~ “mdﬂm
girl is hig sister.”’

“Your name?””

Kergouet.” ‘
The judge looked !!xedly at the
speaker for,a minute, th
the investigation . af
ﬁddad briaﬂ},* ek

stepped forward; saying gﬁvely.w

«Hespeot the de.d, fnonds! Fall;-'\

; | sight of tho English coast,’
“Yolande de¢ Olm'rmo, Mm;uin“

‘received, tore it open, and read
thﬂtttt line,—
“To  Mademoisgelle Volmdo dc

Clairville.”

It is for you, mmnu, nho uid
glving it to her mother; but the

or- | marquise signed to her son to read

; hWﬂot sod
her two eﬂldm ere awaiting their

aughter to follow bim,
“Why must we be separated?”’
erjed the mother,

“(Citizen Carrier's ordcn," re-
plued the man. “Be quick!”

After a long and tearful embrace
the young girl loft her mother and
brother, and followed the jailer into
the presence of the dreadful procon-
sul, who looked wut her earnestly,
and, when they were left alone,
asked slowly,—

“What is your name?”’

“Yvonne de Kergonet.”

“Do you love your mother?”’

“Ah, yes, monsieur!”’ replied the
girl, trembling with terror,

“And your brother; what wonld
you do to save his Jife?”’

“1 would gladly give my own
life!”* cried Yvonne, eagerly.

‘1 do not want your life, child,
but your silence. Howold are you?’

‘Bixteen yeara, monsieur.’

“Then you have not yet learned
to die. Listen to me. Hore isa
lotter which 1 confide to you on
condition of your promising me
that it shall not be opened until
midnight. * Moreover, you are not
to speak of it to gny one. Have I
your promise? Very woll. Go!

The frightoued girl took the let-
ter, put it into her bosom, and was
taken back to the eell, but before
she had time to reply the auxious
questioning with. which her mother
and brother groeted her, & man ap-
penred, earrying o pistol, signed to
them all to follow him, and led
them out of the prison. Then im-
posing the strictest siloence upon
them, he gove his arm  to Yvonne,
while Henri de Kergouot supported
hiz mother's trembling form, In
o few minutes the little party reach-
ed the river bank, after burrying
through the dark streets of thecity,
and the Royalists realized at a glance
that they were not far from the
gpot where the exeoutions of that
day had taken place. Their guide
gave a signal, and o man in a boat
instantly made his appesrance from
out of the gloom,

‘Get in,” said the boatmar, in s
low tone, and as soon 88 they were
seated, he rowed out into the mid-
dle of the stream.

‘Be brave, little sister,” whispered
Henri, ¢lasping Yvonne to his
lieart, and then they all waited
calmly for their last hour to come.
In a few brief moments they soomed
to live their whole lives over, to foel
again the joys snd sorrows of their
enrly childhood, as well as their
recent trials and alarms,

Buddenly they saw in the distance
the outline of & ship dimly defined
sgainst the dark sky; they ap-
prosched it rapidly, and before thoy
had recovered from their amaze-
ment found themselyes on board,
while their late conduetor rowed
back to the shore. ;

‘What does this mean?’ aeked
Henri, after an astonished pause.

“That you are saved!’ roplied the
eaptain of the ship.

‘Baved? How? By whom?

“That is move than 1 can tell you,
madame. All that I know of the
matter is that a few. hours ago 1re-
ceived a large sum of money and
an order to wait here for three pas-
sengers who wished to go to Eng-
land. The order was sccompanied | t
by o safe-conduct signed by the
proconsul, Carrier. In a fow days
we shall, with a good wind, be in

~ The little mmly hardly abie to
lieve their ears, looked at each
thor in vmndering Adelight, and

home, always.
‘moved to attract-attention, but no

italoud. It ran as follows.—
Twenty years ago, on your wed-
diug-day, yon laid a flower from
your bridal bouquet on my sister’s
coftin. She was just sixteen years
old, 1wish to pay my debt, and in
retarn for your flower I give you
three lives.
; CARRIER.
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Ruxxing Away Froxm Houe, —
An appreciative audierice assem-
bled at Plymouth Church last night
to hear the famous writer on South-
ern life, Richard Malcolm Johnston,
read selections from his own works,
A double pleasure awaited it, for
Jamos Whitcomb Riley introdnced
Mr. Johuston with a story told in
his inimitable manner.

“T'ere was once s boy,” Mr. Riley
said, ‘an aggrieved, unappreciated
boy, who grew to dislike his own
home very much, and found hig
parents not at all up to the stand-
ard of his requirements as a son and
disciplinarian. He brooded over
the matter, and one morning before
breakfast climbed over the back
fence and ran  away. He thought
of the surprise and remorse of his
parents when they discovered that
he had indeed gone, and he pictured
with rain-bow colors the place he
would make for himegell in the
world, He would show his parents
that he would not brook their ill-
treatment, and that he could get
along better without them than they
coold without him, Some way this
feeling of exhileration died ont as
the long, hot day wore on. There
came o time when other boys went
home to dinner. He raided a
neighboring orchard, The after-
noon seemod endless. A knotted,
rigid sort of an aching spot came
into his throat that seemed to hurt
worse when he didn’t notice it than
when he did, It was a very curious,
seif-asgertive, opinionsted sort of
& pain. *

‘It was neariy - dark when the
struggle was given up, and the bay
slowly walked along the dusty road
towards home. When he reached
the woodpile he gathered up a load
of wood and carried it in with him.

The hired girl was washing the
sapper dishes, but she did not seem
glad to se¢ him, in fict, did not
seemn to have noticed that he had
been away. He sanntered careless-
ly into the pantry, but the ecunb-
board was locked. He went out in
the-back yard and washed his feet
ot the rain barrel, Everything
seemed pleasa ter than it ever had
before. The fireflios flitting among
the grapevines, the reflection of the
stars in the rain barrel, were sooth-
ing to the tired boy. Then be
walked straight into the ald sitting-
room. His father did’t loek up
from his paper; his mother was so
busy sewing she didn’t notice his
entrance,

‘He sat moekly down on the edge
of a chair. Why didn’t somebody
gy something?  He was ready to be
scolded or punished, anything rath-
er than this terriblo silence,  If the
clock wounld only strike it would be
a relief. e heard the boys shout-
ing far down the street but had no
desire to join them—no, ngver again
in the world. He just wanted to
atay in of uighta, right there at
Ho coughed and

one heard him, nor looked up. He
couldn’t remember any prior silence |
that at all approached it in point of

ity of hlﬂhi
6!t must break it
air of careless naturalness ‘and old-
time ease, he airily remarked:

‘I see yon wm the same
cab.”

He felt that he him-

1 hastily drew out the letter she |

sach profoundity of depth and den-

Assuming an |

letter from Sir w;'mum*ﬁ‘ﬁ ;
historian. Napier gives the follow-
ing account from the duk,o’l oW,
mouth: : b /ik

He found the Prinoool O!lnge at

the evening of the 15th. e was
surprised to see him bemho had -
placed him at Binche, an important
outpost, for the purpose of obsery-
ing and giving notice of the move-
ments of the enemy. He went up
to him and asked if thery was any
news. ‘No, mnothing but that the
French have crossed the Sambre
and had a brush with the Prussians.
Have yon heard of it?” This was
news. 8o he told him quietly that
he had better go back to his post,
and then by degrees he got the
principal officers away from tho ball
and sent them to their troops. This
was done, I think he said, abeut 11
o’clock. He then went to his quar?
ter and found Maflling there, cora-
ing from Blucher, with the news;
he ought to have arrived long be-
fore, but said the duke to me, ‘I
cannot tell the world that Blucher
picked the fatteat man in his army
to ride with an express to me, and
that he took thirty hours to go
thirty miles.’ —~London Aoulemy.
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HEWS IN BRIEF
From the Baltimore Sun.

Wednesday, May 4.

The U. 8. House judiciary . -m-

L mittee has taken the first active .

step against the sugar trust.

Maryland commissioners of the
World's Fair have estéblished an
office for the receipt of exhibita.

Representative Springer, of Ilh-
nois, has returned to his dulics ae
chairman of the Honse committee
vt ways and means.

The jury of inquest in the case
of Dr. Hill, at Millington, has ren-
dered s verdict acousing Brooks,
Williame Comegys and Bradshaw
of the murder.

The Democratic State Conven-
tion will mect in Baltimore, June
sth. The Convention for this Con-
gressional Distriet will be held at
Laurel, August 24th. -

The Soutbern Farmers’ Alliance
presidents and executive boards
were in conference at Birmingham,
Ala, It svas announced that all
would support the ticket of the
Omaha convention.

“Frederick Bailey l)o«,mmg. the’
supposed ‘‘Jack the Ripper,”’ con-
victed in Melbourne, Australia, of
the murder of his second wifo, i8
guarded closely in prison fo- pre-
vent him committing suicide. He
i writing his biography, which he
eays he will bequeath to Miss Roun-
sevell, who was one of the witnesses
against bim, and whom he had en-

gaged to marry when he was arrest-
ed for his wife’s murder,

Thursday, May, &.

Mr. Hicks, prwdent of the
Charles county commissioners, de-
clares he will resign because he says
he has not been treated properly y
his colleagues.

Judge Dennis decided that the
trustees of J. J. Nicholson & Sons
are entitled to retain the assets in
‘their hands until the attaching ered-
itou are made parties to a suit,

espite the presidential specula-
txons nud caleulations, the best
judgment is that it is Cleveland
against the field on the democratic
side and Harvison against the field
on the republican side

The democratic. State Central
committee of Maryland met in Bal-
timore (Lesterda and fixed dates
for hol conventions to select
delegates to the national convention
at O icago

His friends say he has a
gﬂnd ohanco for the presidential
amninmon. :

Republican . BWD Oonven~

tnon met at Fmder , expressed

m rence for %nr n.#or is
nt and

the Duchess of Richmond’s ball on =

Senator Gorman was:




