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SPRING LUMBER PRICES , j
AT PRICES ALL RIGHT NOW BY

FBAKK LIBBY A COMPANY,

6 ft New York Avenue. N. W.f WASHINGTON, 3>. a
New flooring, all 1 width, 1.115 per ICO sq feet

New Hustic Siding, inch thicki 1.60, 100 sq **

NEW WHITE PINK DOORS, already painted, II each.

NEW WINDOW FRAMES, Bxlo, at* cents each. -

mfV' NEW 6 inch OLAPBOABDING at 11.20 par 100 feet.

New 6x20 He st perfect shingles 5/Tsalooo.

If yoa hear of LOW LUMBER price* and price* on *‘ready-to-
oae” Mill Work, write to oa and alwaya find oa lowkk. We keep the
beat aaaorted grade* of all kinds and *o correct and invariably lover too

in price than elaewhere that your inspection only ia sufficient, and yoa’l)
be ready to bay. We load caks and to boats FREE. . Call and spend
the day with as at oar expense when yoa bay lumber. Discount* too.
for cash.

FRANK LIBBY & GO.,

>6th AN. Y. Ave. Washington. D. C.

*f\l. F. Shawdc Jno. M. Talbert, Saleame, | Job* M. Page, Cashier.

The Maryland Gonunission Agency,
SlfMian

W

*2? Tobacco, Grain, Wool
Jomn B. Mitchell
P. H. Darnall, ..axo..
Joan B. Qkat,

SmfSSS? Firm Pwdwe Generllj.
Dr. Obo. W. Dorset.

B. E. Corner Bratt A Charles Streets.
Mr. Jokr M. Talbbrt will dw kit personal attentioa to the Inspection of all

Tobacco consigned to os

Farmers’ and Planter’s Agency,
2f East Pratt Street, Baltimore,

Ecf t£e sale of Tobacco. Grain, Fruit and all
kinds of country produce.

Philip H. Tuck, President; Judge John P. Briscoe,
Vice-President; Samuel K. George, Treasurer: Sam-

uel Mm Uinks, Cashier.
DIRECTORS:

• Hon. John P. Briecoe, John Shepherd,
John W. Crawford, Samuel M. Hints,
James Alfred Pearce, Samuel K. George,
Edwin H. Brown, Phil, B. Tuck, Adrian Posey,

Clover and ail Household and form
supplies furnished .

Advances made on consignments.

EDELEN BROS.,
Commission Merchants,

FOB TUB BALKJOF

Tobacco, Grain and Produce.
Special Attention given to the Inspection oj Tobacco.

126 8. SOUTH CHABLXS;STBXXT,tBATZMOB!, MB.
ALSO DEALERS IN

Edolen Bro. Special Tobacco Guano, Edelen Bro. Wheat and Oram Mix-
ture, Pure Ground Bone , Pure Dissolved 8. C. Bone.

Our *Special Tobacco Guano,’ and Wheat and Grain Mixture
WE HAVE ADA MANUFACTURED. SOLICITED

H. G. Dudley. J. Frank Ford.

DUDLEY & CARPENTER,
General Commission Merchants,
123 Light Street, BALTIMORE.

Sell Tobacco Grain and Country Produce.
Particular attention given to the careful sampling of Tobaeoo.

Jas* A*Dawkins. W* Bernard Duke*

BAWKDVB * IUD,
OnulHim Imkuta

FOR THE SALE OF
'

Tobacco, Grain and Country IPrc duoe*
Mo. sl9 SOUTH CHARLES STREET, - -

. BALTIMORE.

M. H. MOORE. JOHN MOOD.

W. He MOORE & GO* y

Grocers and Commission Merchants,
105 8m Charles Street, BALTIMORE.

Particular attention given to inspection and sale ot
Tpdaeco, the sale of Groan and all lands of Count/
Produce.

THEIR DAUBHTER-IM-UIW.
Eomm A. Upper la Satardar SlahA

“Your last day? Dear, dear,
maat you go today, Harvey ?” said
Mrs. Seely, looking scrota the
breakfast table et her eon, with af-
fectionate concern.

And her daughters Kitty and
Margery echoed her words.

‘Couldn't you have got off for
another week?’ said bis father,
breayyag |t rolloWitlly. -Now
that you’re partner, though—”

’Now that I’m partner, it’* hard
work getting off,’ responded Har-
vey Seely. ‘ltwas all 1 could do—’

He paused suddenly.
‘What was all you could do?* in-

quired Kitty.
’Well,’ 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
all 1 could do to get things arrang-
ed so that 1 could go on my wed-
ding trip a month hence. lam go-
ing to be married.’

Kitty’s spoon fell into her saucer
with a clatter, and Mr. Seely drop-
ped hie roll hastily.

-*‘Married !* said Margery breath-
lessly.

Mrs. Seely alone remained calm.
She rolled up her napkin, put it

in ite ring and looked at her eon
through her gold-bowed glaaaee com •

posedly. *

She felt, however, that this vat

an important crisis.
When Harvey, their onlyeon, had,

with commendable independence,
left his pleasant home to ’get a
start’ in the neighboring city, they
had great things of him.

He would be rapidly successful;
he would distinguish himself in the
profession he had ohosen and amass
a fortune; and he mopld Woo and
win some sweet gir^wiwTa long
row of ancestors—the Seely’s, being
tbemaelves a good old family, were
great respecter* of blue blood—a
host of accomplishments and a
heavy dowry.

Their hopes bad seemed likely to
be fnlfllled. Harvey had proved
himself possessed of remarkable
business qualities; he had risen
qnickly, and had recently exceeded
their wildest ambitions by being
made a 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 fumbled with his watch chain fn
nervous suspense, and that Mrs.
Seely opened her lips twice before
she fonnd strength to propound the
all-important question :

’Who is she ?’

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

’Berdan ?’ Mrs. Saely repeated,
and raised her brows inquiringly.
*1 don’t think 1 have heard of the
family.*

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

’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 bis
son; and Kitty and Margery gave
littlescreams.

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 old 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—she cannot be
of good family, living in Weyman
street ?’ said Mrs. Seely, anxiously.

‘The family ia quite respectable,’
her eon responded qmet ly. •Dora’s
mother is a widow. She sews for a
lace-goods House, and Dora baa been
ast>|Unt bookkeeper in our eatab-

lishment; that iggV. I met ber.’

she ejaculated. you
could not bare doafci4 •

‘A penniless gilfvaid hit lath-
er. solemnly. 'Mafter ail we
hare hoped for yofif Ko; it could
not be vorae.*

*A common wdiclng girl V Mid
Kittyin achokmAt*. ‘And ev-
erybody will Ojr Hftr.

The young from one
to another in aato ithed, hart and
half-eon temptuoiu silence

Margerj turnec |to him. with a
gentle sympathy n ngling with the
dismay in her face

‘Perhaps,’ she hopefully—-
‘perhaps there is soLething to make
ap ? Perhaps ahd.is a wonderful
beauty, or a great renius, or some-
thing ?

Harvey gave her grateful smile.
•I think her of course,’ he

said. ‘But 1 suppese that’s be-
cause I’m fond her. I don’t
think she would bafealled a beau-
ty. And as for geilps—she’s very
clever at accounts; fet Bbe doesn’t
sing, or paint, or southing of that
sort. She’s never the time or
money for poor girl !*

But Margery haf turned away
with an impatient gesture.

'There is nothing then/ she said,
despairingly. ‘No :it couldn’t be
worse!’ U

Harvey rose froft his seat, with
an energy which set the bell in the
castor jingling.

‘This is absurd* he said indig-
nantly. *lt is more than absurd ;

it is unjust and narrow-minded.
How sensible—presumably sensible
people,’ Harvey corrected, rather
bitterly ‘can say, in regard to a
person they have*never seen, that
‘it could not hft *o*a-’4iMat my.
comprehension.’

•We willnot talk of it/ said Mrs.
Seely, holding np a restraining
hand. ‘Discussing willnot mend
matters. And you are to be mar-
ried next month ?’

‘On the ninth/ Harvey rejoined.
‘Of conrce yon all will be. there ?*

he added, rather dnbioualy.
‘By no mesne I* said his father,

shortly.
‘Yon could hardly expect it/

said Mrs. Seeley, reproachfully.
‘Very well, ‘ifMohammed won’t

come— ’ You’ve heard the obser-
vation. We shall pay you a visit
immediately on our return from
our wedding tour, with your kind
permission. You 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
hit father had shaken hands, ooolly.

But his ears still rang wrth that
odious aaaertion. ‘ltoonld not be
worae !’ and he wae thoughtful all
the way back to the city.

The Seelye were in a state of sub-
dued excitement.

Uarvey’e wedding tour was com-
pleted ; and they had received a
telegram that afternoon to the
effect that ha would be ‘on band’
tonight with hia naw wife.

The dining-room table wae set
for dinner; and Mra. Seely wander-
ed from one end of it to the other,
nervonely.

Her hatband sat under the chan-
delier with hia 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.

‘1 hope/ caid Margery, with a
neryoos attempt at cheerfulness,
‘that she will be barely decent—-
presentable. Think of the people
who will call I 1 hope she won’t
bo worse than we’re prepared to
see her.’

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

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

Kitty and Margery clasped band*
, in aympathetic agitation ; Mr.

Seal? dropped his newspaper and
arose; and Mrs. Seely advanced to-
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wards the hall door with dignity.

It opened wide before she could
reach it, sod Harvey entered, hit
face suffused with genial, blissful
smiles.

*Thi is my wife,’ be said, proud-
ly. ‘My mother. Dora; my father;
•y sisters Kitty and Margery !*

And, with a caressing touch, he
took by the hand and led forward
among them— ,

What?
Mr. Seely gexed with startling

eyee ; Mrs. Seely dropped the hand
she had started to hold ont, with
her face growing ashy, and Kitty
and Margery gasped.

For what they saw was a woman
of apparently 40 years with a face
powdered and painted in the most
unblushing manner, with thin gray
hair crimped oyer a wrinkled fore-
head iu a sickening affection of
youthfuluess, aud with a diminu-
tive, gaily-trimmed bonnet perched
thereon ; with an affected, mincing
gait and a simpering smile.

‘Thia is my wife,* Harvey repeat-
ed. ‘Have yon no welcome for
her?’

The bride tittered.
‘Mebbe they think 1 ain’t good

enough for ’em, dear
a
?’ she observ-

ed, tartly.
‘lmpossible, my pet,’ ‘Harvey

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

He looked at his horrified rele-
lives meaningly.

The truth of his words flashed
over them.

Yee, they had all said, repeated-
ly, that ‘it could not be worse.*
But this wretched, wrinkled, be-

baiUtiai ilsofiSa?^^^"
Harvey watched them with an

undisturbed smile—bis father,
turning sway at lagt and rubbing
hie forehead with hia handkerchief
weakly ; Mrs. Seely, gezing at her
daughter-in-law with a dreadful
fascination, and the girls linking
into chairs in dismayed silence.

‘Well, mothet,’ said Harvey,
lightly, ‘of course a new addition
to the family ia 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 aud silk flowers held ont to
her with a disgusting air of spright-
tineas. She was afraid to trust
herself to speak.

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

‘Turtle soup !’ the bride observed,
looking round the table with a
girlish smile; ‘ain’t nothing 1 ad-
mire so! Just pass that celery,
father-in-law. Delicious! ain’t it,
darliog ?’

‘Extremely, my dear,’ said the
bridegroom, placeutly.

Ignorant sad vulgar ! What
dreadful things would they discover
next ?

It was an evening they never for-
got. The unfortnoate parents sat
with pale faces and unsteady bauds,
•taring into their empty plates, or
looking at each other with freah
horror at each simpering, senseless,
ungrammatical remark of their ter-
rible daughter-in-law.

Kitty and Margery excused them-
selves daring the second coarse,
and flew to their rooms to cry them-
selves to sleep, in an agony of dis-
may and mortification.

*1 shan’t think of setting up,’
said the bride, rising from the table
with an apologetic giggle, end with
the last of her deeert held aloft.
I’m too worn out. If anybody
calls—o’ course everybody’ll call—-
just tell ’em i’llsee ’em tomorrow.
Gome on, dear !’

And she tripped upstairs, with a
juvenile nod over her shoulder, and
with her beaming young husband
following.

Mrs. Seely wrung her hand* dea
pairingly.

*We said it oonld not be worse,’

she said, faintly. ‘But this ! How
shall we endure it ?’

‘Ishall not endure it!’ said her
husband; hia face had grown almost
careworn daring the last two hoais.
*1 shall send them pecking tomor-
row, and if ever he enters my house
again— *

He brought his bsnd down oo the
table threateningly.

•Bat that will not help matter*/
•Aid h:s wife, raieera&y. ‘He is,
ruined; we are ditgraoed; and every-
body will know it.’

There waa a aileoce.
‘1 had pictured her to myself/

said Mrs. Seely, beginning to sob,
‘as a yonng girl—a person of ami-
able age for my poor, misguided
boy, decently educated, and at least
a lady. And even then, when 1 did
not doubt that it waa such a one he
had chosen, I thought myself the
most unhappy creature in the world,
became she had not wealth and an
old name. Surely it it a judgment I
upon ns. Ob, waa there ever ao
dreadful a thing ?’

‘Probably not/ said her hnaband
grimly.

It was a solemn group which
waited in the dining-room next
morning, for the appearance of the
newly-wedded couple.

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
waa determined that it should not
be disgraced by hia son’s wife for
another boar.

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

with"
a groan.

There were footateps on the stairs.
Mrs. Seely turned with a shiver,

and the girls esnght their breath.
The hall door opened.
The waiting group looked np

slowly. Would she not be still
more terrible in the brosd dsyligbt
—thst 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, uith a timid
smile and downcast eyes.

It was a slender, sweet-faced
yonng lady, with shining brown
hair crowning a charming head,
peachy checks, in which the color

.came and went, and soft, dark eyes,
which studied the carpet in pretty
timidity, with dainty,slippered feet,
and a lace trimmed wrapper, fitting
snugly to a perfect form.

‘Good morning/ she said, gently.
Harvey had followed ber closely.
‘Well, Dora,’ be said, looking

from one to another of bis speech-
less relatives, quizzically, ‘they
don’t seem inclined to speak to yon/

But Margery bad come toward
ber hastily, snd seized both of ber
hands.

‘Was it you all the time ?' cried
Margery, joyfully. ‘And the gray
hair was false, and the wrinkles
were put on, and all that dreadful
powder ? Oh, Uaryey, how oonld
you V

*1 begged him not to/ said the
pretty bride, raising ber dark eyes
sweetly. ‘I told him it was croel;
and such a time us 1 bud, suyiogull
those shocking things be hud Unght
me, and keeping my wig straight
and trying not to langh. Shall
yon ever forgive os ?’

‘Forgive yon ! Ob, my dear V
cried Mrs. Seely, incoherently.

And she hurried forward, with a
sob of joy,and embraced her dsngbt-
er-in-law wildly.

‘ltwas rather rough/ said Har-
vey, gaily. ‘1 felt like a villain
yrhen I saw the way yon all took it.
Bat yon know what yon said, every
one of yon—that it couldn’t be
worse. 1 thought I’d demonstrate
to yon that it coaid. Dora ie 19
instead of 40; she can speak cor-
rectly when she makes an effort;
and 1 can heartily recommend her
for a ‘willingand obliging/ good-
tempered and thoroughly capable
girl—the sweetest in the world/

Mr. Seely left the fire-place and

Saint Mam s Season.
job v n

Parties bating Ksdt Persona. Prop-
erty forsale can obtain descriptive hand-
bills neatly eseeuto4 and at City pries*

csme and clasped bit dsugbter-ia-
Isw m hi* arms, with * beaming
faos, Mid Kitty ki*ed her effusive-

Uvu * drerifol lesson/ sold
Mf. Seely, looking up with • tear-
ful tail*;‘bat !’¦ *fr*idwo needed
it, ay eon/*

A oTlWe.
HI When the young men wont to

*

•efc her father if he woald consent
to hi* marrying the daughter, the
old gentleman wu aarcaatio and
then abusive.

‘1 know all about yon/ he roared
at the climax of the soene. <1 don’t
belisve ail the property left you was
worth #SOOO. Yet here yon are
driving fast horses, playing golf,
keeping a yacht, and pretending to
live by speculating in stocks. The
first thing too know yoa’ll get on
the wrong side of the market and
awav yoor money will go. Yon
have no anchor, no back log, no
nest egg, er—no nothing. * you
think 1 am going to risk my dangbt-
er with a man like that yon are
barking np the wrong tree, young
man. 1 made roy money and know
how to take care of it. Just yon
keep mighty scarce around here till
yon’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 atones. ‘Father is horribly
troubled about something and will
pay no attention to ns/ 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 a bunch of it/ he re* L
plied blnsbingly. ‘lt’sdown in the

got in od ‘lid groan# floor and
bought very cheap. Pretty 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 mao.
'Charley, I’m basted. Basted to
Smithereens. 1 don’t often dabble
in stocks, but 1 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
sitting with bis arms about her,
and the next dav the old gentleman
was boasting how be had beaten the
stock game.—Detroit Free Press.

Pinokeb’s Pitiiv Phkahbh.—
Kvery rascal is an extreme par-
tisan.

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

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

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

The most difficult thing we have
to get are honest laws: and then
they most be administered.

There should be a tax upon all
incomes of more than #IOOO a year.

Congressional legislation against
trusts, as State enactments, seems
useless.

All candidates for office should
be nominated by the direct vote of
the people.

All Europeans should be driven
from the American Continent.—
From Speeches of Hazen S. Pin-
gree.

Ua&sesssary Loss of Ha*.
Mr. W. 8. Whedoo, Cashier of the

Pint National Bank of Winterset. lowa,
in a recent letter gives some experience
with a carpenter in bis employ, that will
be of value to other mechanics. He
•ay*: “I had a carpenter working for
me who was obliged to stop work for
several days on account of being trou-
bled with diarrhwa. I mentioned to him
that 1 bad been similarly troubled and
that Chamberlain’s Colic. Cholera and
Diarrhoea Remedy bad cured me. He
bought n bottle of it from the druggist
here and Informed me that one dose
cured him, and ha is again at his work.”
Pur sale by William P. Green well A Son,
Leonard town.


