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——AT PRICES ALL

SPRING LUMBER PRICES

RIGHT NOW BY—

FRANK LIBBY & COMPANY,

6 & Noew York Avenue, N.

W., WASHINGTON, D. C.

New flooring, all 1 width.1.25 per 100 sq feet |-
New Rustic S8iding, inch thick,1.50,100sq ”

NEW WHITE PINE DOORS, already M .lroh

rwemnoum )ru.m.ao..uou.

nv WINDGW FRAMES, 8310,

New 6x20 Best perfect shingles 5.75 a looo.

It hear of LOW LUMBER prices snd prices on *‘ready-to-
ase’’ lfl?Work write to us and always find us Lowsr. We keep the
best assorted grades of all kinds and so correct and invariably lower t?o
in price than elsewhere thai your inspection only is sufficient, nul yoa’ll

be ready to buy,

We load cArs and to sBoaTs FREE. . Call and spend

the day mh us . at our expense when you buy lumber. Discounts too,

FRANK LIBBY & CO.,

for cash.

§ /6t €. Y. Ave. Washingion. D. C.

;’.‘l. 7. Shaw & Jno. M. Talbert, Salesme. | JoHN M. Paan, Cashier.

‘.

The Maryland Commission Agency,

T. Horcomins, Prest.
Joo. 8. WrLson, Secty.
Jou H. MiTcRELL.

F. H. Danwary,
Jou B. Y,
Lours F. ICK,

8. E. F. PALuzR,
Dr. Guo. W. Donsey.

-~ SUTR. T
Tobacco, Grain, Wool

8. E. Oorner Pratt & Charles Streets.
Mz. Joux M. TarLserT will ﬂo his ”m.:ld mtlo- to the inspection of all

}' n 57 Tofinccn

and Planter's Ageney,
t Pratt Street, Baltimore, |

Gr&é&ug‘eruit and all

. s of oount
W President; olm P, Bruooo
" led':s amudR' :
'.rbRs
g e
. wfora, »
James Alfred Fearce, Samuel K. Onm.
Bdow H. Bmu, Pbd. H. Tuck, Adrian Posey.

Clover and I'mwthy Sﬁﬁ%&%omholdand Farm

plies

Furnished.

Advances mada on consignments.

EDELEN BROS,,

Commission
FOR THE

Merchants,

SALEZOF

Tobacco, Grain and Produce.

Special Atlention given to

the Inspection of Tobacco.

126 S. SOUTH CHARLES.STREETBATIMORE, MD,
ALSO DEALERS IN

Edelen Bro. Special Tobacco Guano,

Edelen Bro. Wheat and Grain Miz-

ture, Pure Ground Bome, Pure Dissclved S. C. Bone.

Our *

WE HA ADA MANUFACTURED.

ial Tobacco Guano,” and Wheat and Grain Mizture

SPECIAL]ORDERS SOLICITED

H. G. Dudley.
DUDLEY &

J. Frank Ford.

CARPENTER,

General Commission Merchants,

1285 Light Street,

BALTIMORE.

Sell Tobaceco Grain and Country Produce.

Particular attention given to the careful sampling of Tobacoo.

Jas- A. Dawkins.

DAWKINS
Oommission

W. Bernard Dukes
& DUKE,
Merchants

FOR THE SALR OF
" Tobacoco, Grain and Country Prcduce-

No. 219 SOU1H CHARLES SIRERT, - -

———

BALTIMORSB.

W. H. MOORE.

—— - e

W. H. MOORE & CO.,
Grocers and Commission Merchants,

105 8. Charles Sereet,

w o DA T EE S e

BALTIMORE.

Emma A. Opper in Saturday Night
s | —
“Your lasi day? Dear, dear,

breaskfast table at her son, with af-
fectionate concern.

And her dsughters Kitty and
5 | Margery echoed her words.

'llo' tht l’g
work getting off,” m Har-
vey Seely. ‘It wasall I could do—’

He paused saddenly.

‘What was all you could do ?" in-
quired Kitty.

‘Wzll,” said Harvey, laying down
his knife.and fork, with a beaming
smile, ‘here goes. Here’s the news
I’ve been saving up for you till the
last, from natural modesty. It was
sll [ could do to get things arrang-
ed so thet I could go on my wed-
ding trip « month hence. Iam go-
ing to be married.’

Kitty’s spoon fell into her saucor
with s clatter, and Mr. Seolydnp-
ped his roll hastily.

«» “Married I’ said Margery breath-
lessly.

Mrs. Seely alone remained calm.

She rolled up her napkin, put it
in its ring and looked at her son
through her gold-bowed glasses com-
posedly. ¢

She felt, however, that this wase
an important crisig,

When Harvay, their only son, had,
with commendable imdependence,
left his pleasant home t) ‘get a
M in the neighboring city, they

had expected great things of him.

Hé would be rapidly successful;
he would distingnish himself in the

themselves a good old family, were
great respectors of blue blood—a
host of accomplishments and a
heavy dowry.

Their hopes bhad seemed likely to
be fulfilled. Harvey had proved
himself possessed of remarkable
business qualities; he had risen
quickly, and had recently exceeded
their wildest ambitions by being
made & junior partner of his firm.

All that now remained to be de-
sired was his safe conquest of the
beautiful and aristocratic young
person of their dreams, with her
many talents and substantial inher-
itance.

It was not to be wondered at
therefore, that the girls were trem-
bling with eagerness; that Mr. See-
ly fambled with his watch chain in
nervous suspense, and that Mrs.
Seely opened her lips twice before
she found strength to propound the
all-important question :

‘Who is she ?’

‘She is a Miss Dora Berdan at
present,’ said Harvey smilingly.

‘Berdan ?’ Mrs. Seely repeated,
and raised her brows inquiringly.
‘I don’t think I have hutd of the
family.’

‘Not at all likely,” Harvey re-
joined. ‘They are very quiet peo-
ﬂ‘-’

‘Berdan I’ Mrs. Seely repeated,
musingly. ‘No; I have not heard
of them. Where do they live ?

‘In Weyman street,” responded
Harvey.

Mrs. Seely fell back in her chair
with a little gasp; her husband
turned a dismayed face upon his
son; and Kitty and Margery gave
little screams.

Weyman street! It was miles
from the region qf aristocracy; it
was peopled with working girls, and
seamstresses and small shopkeep-
ers; with street venders and sld ap-
ple women for all the Seely’s knew.

‘Not Weyman street, Harvey
said his father, appealingly.

‘Certainly; Weyman street,” Har-
vey repeated.

‘But she is not—ske cannot be
of good family, living in Weyman
street ?’ said Mrs. Seely, anxionaly.

“The family is quite respectable,’
her son responded quietly. ‘Dora’s
-othotiolvidov. She sews for a
lace-goods house, and Dorz has been

asgigtant bookkeeper in our estab-

Mrs. Seely, looking across the

s hard.

thhdolwouu amass
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gentle sympathy singling with the
dismay in her face -
‘Perhaps,” she §id, hopefully—
‘perhaps there is a ing to make
ap? Perhaps & a wonderful

Te
besuty, or a great
thing ?

Harvey gave her

‘I think bher pret
said. ‘Bat I o
cause I'm fond -
think she wonld
ty. And as for
clever at accounts;
sing, or paint, or thing of that
sort. She’s never the time or
mouney for suchgthings, poor girl I’

Bat Margery tarned away
with an impatient gisture,

“There is nothing then,” she said,
despairingly. 'No nt couldn’t be
worse !’

Harvey rose fro‘ his seat, with
an energy which seb the bell in the
castor jingling.

‘This is absurd’ he said indig-
vantly. ‘It is more than absurd ;
it is unjust and narrow-minded.
How nnliblo—prn-nbly uuiblo
people,” Harvey
bitterly ‘can uy

ius, or some-

rateful smile.

: g; talk of ity ai¢
Seely, holding up a udnlshg
hand. ‘Discussing will not mend
matters. And you are to be mar-
ried next month ?’

‘On the ninth,” Harvey rejoined.
‘Of course you all will be.there ?’
he added, rather dubiously.

‘By no means !’ said his father,
shortly.

‘You could hardly expect it,’
said Mrs. Seeley, reproachfully.

‘Very well, ‘if Mohammed won’t
come—’ Yon’ve heard the obser-
vation. We shall pay you s visit
immediately on our return from
our wedding tour, with your kind
permission. Yon must know Dora.’

When he left the house, an hour
later, he had the required permis-
sion.

His mother and the girls had
even kissed him good by, in an in-
jured and reproachful way; and
his father had shaken hands, coolly.

Bat his ears still rang wrth that
odious assertion. ‘It could not be
worse !’ and he was thoughtful all
the way back to the city.

The Seelys were in a state of sub-
dued excitement,

Harvey’s wedding tour was com-
pleted ; and they had received a
telegram that afternoon to the
effect that he would be ‘on hand’
tonight with his new wile.

The dining-room table was set
for dinner ; and Mrs. Sealy wander-
ed from one end of it to the other,
nervously.

Her husband sat under the chan-
delier with his evening newspaper ;
but he was not reading it, Kitty
and Margery fluttered about uneasi-
ly, watching through the window
for the carriage from the railroad
station.

‘I hope,” said Margery, with a
neryous attempt at cheerfulness,
‘that she will be barely decent—
presentable. Think of tke people
who will call! I hope she won’t
be worse than we’re prepared to
see her.’

“She couldn’t be,” said Mrs.
Seely, dismally.

There was & roll of wheels, and
the twinkle of the carriage-lamp at
the door, and the bell rang sharply.

Kitty and Margery clasped bands
in sympathetic agitation ; Mr.
Seely dropped his newspaper and | pg;

I we|ly. My motber, M;

~ m-llw
, hurt and [she had sterted
her face growi

led a bean- | ed.

s ﬁlolbhlldtwnﬂihuy
uwmubdquhgmﬂ,.
!" |reach it, and Harvey entered, his
hq suffased with genial, w

“This is my wife,’ u..ﬁ}m

A.l‘.'itha

started to hold out, with
lg uhy. and Kitty

For 'ht thoy SAW Was & Woman

of apparently 40 years with a face

powdered and painted in the most
anblushiug manner, with thin gray
hair crimped oyer a wrinkled fore-
head in & sickening affection of
youthfulnese, and with a diminu-
tive, gaily-trimmed bonnet perched
thereon ; with an affected, mincing

that’s be- | gait and a simpering smile.

‘This is my wife,’ Harvey repeat-
‘Have you no welcome for
her ?’

The bride tittered.

‘Mebbe they think I ain’t good
enough for ’em, dear ?’ she observ-
ed, tartly.

‘Impossible, my pet,” ‘Harvey
responded ; and patted her falsely-
blooming cheek affectionately.
‘Besides, if you were but a shadow
—a carivatare of your beautiful
self, they would not have been sur-
prised. They were prepared for
the worst.’

He looked at his horrified rela-
tives meaningly. k

The truth of his words flashed
over them.

Yes, they had all said, repeated-
ly, that “it could not be worse.’
But this wretched, wrinkled, be-

undigtarbed smile—his father,
turning away at lagt and rubbing
his forehead with his handkerchief
weakly ; Mrs. Seely, gazing at her
daughter-in-law with a dreadfanl
fascination, and the girls sinking
into chairs in dismayed silence.

‘Well, mothe:,” said Harvey,
lightly, ‘of course a new addition
to the family is an object of inter-
est; but don’t forget that I have
an appetite, and getting married
has rather improved it. Take off
your bonnet, my own. Here Kitty?’

Kitty came forward with a set
face and tightly-closed lips, to re-
ceive the marvelous combination of
beads and silk flowers held out to
her with a disgustingair of spright-
liness. She was afraid to trust
herself to speak.

Poor Mrs. Seely, sick at heart,
had made her way to the bell and
rang it, and dinner came down pre-
sently.

‘T'artle soup !’ the bride observed,
looking round the table with a
girlish smile ; ‘ain’t nothing I ad-
mire so! Just pass that celery,
father-in-law. Delicious ! ain’t it,
darling ¥

‘Extremely, my dear,’
bridegroom, placently.

Ignorant and wulgar! What
dreadful things wounld they discover
next ?

It was an evening they never for-
got. Theunfortunate parents sat
with pale faces and unsteady hands,
staring into their empty plates, or
looking at each other with fresh
horror at each simpering, senseless,
angrammatical remark of their ter-
rible daughter-in-law.

Kitty and l‘rpry excused them-
selves during the second course,
aand flew to their roome to cry them-
selves to sleep, in an agony of dis-
may and mortification.

‘I shan’t think of setting up,’
seid the bride, rising from the table
with an apologetic giggle, and with
the last of her desert held aloft.
I'm too worn out. If anybody
calls—o’ course everybody’ll call—
just tell em 1’1l see ’em tomorrow.
Come on, dear !’

And she tripped opstairs, with a
javenile nod over her shoulder, and
with her beaming young husbsnd
following.

lu. &-Iy wrang her hands des

said the

m;nﬂlu.&*d_“b—

"oudueuhut be worse,’

L md.umly

i| row, and i!”m-y huo‘
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 came and went, and soft, dark eyes,

‘But this ! ltﬂ
we endare it ?*
‘l-_*ll not endare it I’ said her

; his huhulmd-ut
?‘Uﬂ the last two hours,

&w&wm--m

body will know it.’

There was a silence.

‘I had pictared ker to myself,”
said Mrs. Seely, beginning to sob,
‘as & young girl—a person of suit-
sble age far my poor, misguided
boy, decently educated, and at least

s issrably.  “He ]
ruined; nmdinﬂ“‘ “"“"Y ‘

a lady. And even then, when I did
not doubt that it was such a one he
had chosen, I thought myself tho'
most unhappy creature in the world,
because she had not wealth and an I
old name. Sarely it is & jadgment !
upon us. Oh, was there ever so
dresdful a thing ?’

‘Probably not,’” said her husband
grimly.

It was & solemn gronp which
waited in the dining-room next
morning, for the appearance of the
newly-wedded coaple.

There were marks of a tossing
night on every face—in troubled
brows, swollen lids and pale cheeks
—and a general gloom prevailed.

Mr. Seely stood in front of the
fire-place, watching the half-door
with a stern face. He was master
in his own house at least, and he
was determined that it should not
be disgraced by his son’s wife for
another hour.

‘Please get them away before sny
body comes, papa !’ said Kitty. ‘It
would be dreadful if anybody were
to see her !’

'l‘bon were l'oohlopuon the stairs.
Mrs. Seely turned with s shiver,
snd the girls caught their breath.

The hall door opened.

The waiting group looked ap
slowly. Wounld she not be still
more terrible in the broad daylight
—that artificial, simpering horror ?

But it was not the sight they
were prepared to see which the open
door disclosed ; it was not a painted
powdered semblance of a woman
who came in slowly, with a timid
smile and downcast eyes.

It was a slender, aweet-faced
young lady, with shining brown
bair crowning a charming head,
peachy cheeks, in which the color

which studied the carpst in pretty
timidity, with dainty,slippered feet,
aod a lace trimmed wrapper, fitting
snogly to a perfect form.

‘Good morning,” she said, gently.

Harvey had followed her closely.

‘Well, Dora,” he said, looking
from one to another of his speech-
less relatives, quizzically, ‘they
don’t seem inclined to speak to you.’

But Margery had come toward
her bastily, and seized both of her
bands.

‘Was it you all the time ?* cried
Margery, joyfully. ‘And the gray
bair was false, and the wrinkles
were put on, aud all that dreadful
powder? Ob, Haryey, how could
you ¥

‘I vegged bim not to,” said the
pretty bride, raising her dark eyes
sweetly. ‘I told him it was cruel ;
and such a time as I had, saying all
those shocking things he had taught
me, sud keeping my wig straight
and trying not to laugh. Shall
you ever forgive us ?’

‘Forgive you! Oh, my desr!
cried Mrs. Seely, incoherently.

And she hurried forward, with &
sobof joy, and embraced her dsught-
er-in-law wildly.

‘It was rather rough,” sa:d Har-
vey, gaily. ‘1 felt like a villain
vwhen I saw the way you all took it.
Bat you know what you said, every
one of you—that it couldn’t be
worse. I thought I’d demonstrate
to you that it could. Dors is 19
instead of 40 ; she can speak cor-
rectly when she makes an cffort;

snd I can heartily recommend Im
for a ‘willing and obliging,” good-

tempered and thoroughly

girl—the sweetest in the world.

'.rz*‘ 1,

It wes & dreaifal lesson,’ said
Mré. Seely, looking up with o tear-
Hiﬁhia-u'-uuidum
it, myson.””

-t

it he would consent
to his marrying the dsughter, the
old gentleman was sarcastic and
then abasive.

‘I know all about you,” he roared
at the climas of the scene. ‘1 don’t
believe all the property left you was
worth $5000. Yet herp yon are
driving fast horses, playing golf,
keeping a yacht, and pretending to
live by speculating in stocks. The
first thing you know you'll get on
the wrong side of the market and
away your money will go. You
have no anchor, no back log, no
nest egg, er—no nothing. £7 you
think I am going to risk my daught-
er with a man like that you are
barking up the wrong tree, young
man. [ made my money and know
how to take care of it. Just you
keep mighty scarce sround here till
you’ve done something.’

This was before the terrific and
unprecedented boom on the stock
market. Toward the tail end of
the storm the daughter telephoned
to call atonce. ‘Father ia horribly
troubled about something and will
pay no attention to us,’ she added.

But she was mistaken, for he no
sooner heard the young man’s voice
than he sent for him, took him to
the ‘den,” and asked him how he
stood on Northern Pacific.

“‘Got quite s bunch of it,’ he re-
'lt’l downinthe

pliod Nuhh.ly

v Poegied

hn.htnryoh‘p. Protty good

thing to have these days. I'm
thinking about taking it over to
New York tonight and handling
it there where you can lend it over
night for more than it’s worth.”

‘Heavens !’ groaned the old man.
‘Charley, I’'m busted. Busted to
Smithsreens. 1 don’t often dabble
in stocks, bat I sold short on that
stock and it’s bound to sink me.
I’m the biggest old fool in Detroit.’

‘That’s right,” admitted the hon-
est youth without knowing just
what he was saying, and the old
gentleman showed no resentment,
Before the happy family party
broke up that night Charley was
sittiag with his arms about her,
and the next day the old gentleman
was boasting how he had beaten the
stock game.—Detroit Free Press.

l’nmm E'S l'l‘rlu l’nuuns.-—
Every rascal is an extreme par-
tisan.

Government for bondholder is be-
coming quite common in the world
—nations gone into the hands of &
receiver.

Mouney is taken each year out of
the pockets of the producer and
goes to swell the corraption fund
of the privileged few.

Every agency that is bleeding
the country has taken refruge un-
der the wing of the Republican par-
ty.

The most difficalt thing we have
to get are honest laws; and then
they must be administered.

There should be a tax apon all
incomes of more than $1000 a year.

Congressional legislation against
trasts, as State ensctments, seems
nseless.

All candidates for office should
b;.nouinnud by the direct vote of
t

All Earopeans should be driven

from the American Continent.—
From Speeches of Hazen 8. Pin-

E

Unzecessary Loss of Time.
Mr. W. 8.

perience
tll his -ploy,lht'ﬂl
be of Ihd mechanics. :Ie
83 ” n arpuww or
n"vho was obliged to stop w for
several on account of being trou-
bled with diarrheea. 1 mentioned to him
that | bad been similarly troubled and
that Chamberlain's Colie. Cholers and
Diarrhoea had cured me. He

Mr. Seely lefs the ln-’h.ll‘




