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LUMBER.
Flooring ! Flooring I Fooring!

Special inducements in Flooring at this time.
We secured .several bandied thousand feet of
Flooring nt a greatly reduced price. Allare saw-
ed—all one width—some No. 2 North Carolina
Pine at sl2 50 per 1000 square feet, or $1 25 per
100 feet. It la easily equal to wbat others ask
sl6 50 and $17.90 for.

Doors $1! Doors sll Doors $1 each.
These are made in Wisconsin of 11 inch White Pine end ready painted, too.

Best Lumber! Best M!iU Work OF ALLKINDS.

Mail os your lists Best bids. Prompt replies. We load to boats
and ears free, and when yon ask ft, we pay the freights. Coax- and
spend the day with ns at our expense the day we ship your orders.
We’ll satisfy yon perfectly We ate the oldest reliable firm in the Dis-
trict. Established 1826

FRANZ LIBBY & CO. 6th 8. & N. 7. At*., Washington, L C.

Fanners and Planter’s Agency,
27 East Pratt Street. Baltimore,

fci'or th,e sale ol I’obacco. Grain- Emit and -tl)
kinds of country produce.

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

uel M. Rinks, Cashier.
DIRECTORS:

Hnn. John P. Briscoe, John Shepherd,
John W. Crawford, Samuel M. Hinks,
Jam** Alfred farce, Samuel K. George,
Edwin U. Brown, Phil. H. Tuck, Adrian Fogey.

Peruvian Guano,

Clover and Timothy Seed and all Household and. Barm
supplies Burnished.

Advances made on consignments.
... - - - rn * Ijr Jr-1 -| j -T nr ifr i

EDELEN BROS.,
Commission Merchants,

FOR THE SALE OF

Tobacco, Grain and Produce.
‘

Special Attention given to the Inspection of Tobacco

126 8. SOUTH CHARLES STRUT, BATDCORZ, XL
ALSO DEALERS IN

Kdeien Bro. Special Tobacco Guano, JSdelen Bro. Wheat and Gram Bit
ture. Pure Ground Bone, Pure Dissolved S. C. Bone.

Our *Special Tobacco Guano.* and Wheat and Grain Mixture
WE HAVE ADA MANUFACTURED SPECIAL ORDERS SOLICITED

J. F. Shaw ti Jno. M. Talbert, Saleame. | John M. Paob, Cashier.

The Maryland Commission Agency,
•w ¦ a Lnnosß citt.

..Directors,. Fcr tk Salssf

iJ/ES? Secty, Tobacco, Grain. Wool
John H. Mitchell.
F. H. Dabmall, ..and..
Jon B. OttAT,

S. B. F. Palmer, ’ Farm Produce Gioerllj.i
Dn. Geo. W. Dorset.

S. E. Corner Hratt & Charles street*.
Mr. Joev M. Talbert will mve kis personal attention to the inspection of ail

Tobacco oouipad to at

H. G. Dudley. J. Frank Ford.

DUDLEY & CARPENTER,
General Commission Merchants,

120 Light Street, BALTIMORE. '

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

Jas- A. Dawkins. W- Bernard Duke.

BAWKIMS A DUKE,
Oeamlaalan Herekaats

FOR THE SALE OF

Tobaooo, Grain and Country Produce
#*• sl9 SOUTH CHARLES STREET, -

- BALTIMORE.

. H. HOORE. JOHN MUOD.

W. H. MOORE & GO..
Grocers and Commission Merchants,
103 8. Charles Street, BALTIMORE.

Particular attention given to insoaciion and saU ot
vale of Grain and all kinds of Count-y

Written fur the
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BY UVCLE .TED.

‘‘Just as pretty aud as sweet as
ever,” said Tom Wall to an old Harm-
whom he had nut seen for more than i
five years. A glance and a smile, j
such as only a woman can give, was i
his answer, “itdoes my heart good
to meet you. Miss Lillian, and may
I see you again in the near future

Tom Wall was a deep thinker ami
a man a long way above the average
man and could hold his own under
the most trying circumstances. He
had a certain sense of pride which,
perhaps, gave rise to the bridge of
years between himself and Lillian
Brent.

He had loved her years before her
departure, and by a kind of instinct
he felt that there was something
more than friendship on her part.
But Lillian Brent was something
more than a -{male to him. us she
was to many others.

She was a wittywoman, possessed
of beauty indescribable, and if there
ever was a woman who knew the
way to a man’s heart it was Lillian
Brent. She played with h*arts of
men as toys. She could hold an au-
dience of them at bay at her will.
To scores of men she had made life
a burden, whilst she knew how to

make each and every one hopeful.
She knew how to magnify her

charms so that none knew her but
to love her. The strong and the no-
ble vainly worshipped at her shrine.
She carried her conquest far and
wide, but with all her advantages
above her sex Lillian Brent had a
heart like other women, and ]>erhaps
after all Tom Wall’s pride solved
the problem.

Wall was not inhuman. He, too,

loved her as the apple ofhis eye, but
he decided that she should not lead
him as she bad led others, and that
she should never know bis true feel-
ings without a sure foundation. He
kept aloof from her for months and
months previous to her departure.
He would meet her and simply bow
and pass on, aud never a word or
line from him to break the silence.
It made her think that there was one
man in the world at least whom she
could not conquer, and that one wa->
the man of her choice, whilst others
were but Utols.

Wall was not without his troubles
in her absence. At times would he 1
sutler agonies of mind. He would
write {>art of a letter, perhaps finish
it, but overcome by his strongsense
of pride as often would he dash his
pen to the floor and consign his
heartfelt expressions to the llame.
“All things come to us who wait,"
thought he. “I will not place my-
self in that woman's power. The
tide will some day turn and I per-
haps shall know better how to meet
her.’’

So years (massed on and they did
meet, and possibly Tom Wall struck
the nail on the head by his long aud
painful silence. They had met again

and Tom’s words had paved the way
for the opportunity.

“Just as you please,’’ were her
last words.

Wall pondered over them day and
night, and finally decided to shape
his course. So, on the the third day
after her arrival, he iaid a visit to

her to the old mansion which he had
not seen since her departure more j
than five years ago.

It was a beautiful May evening.
All nature smiled and the merry
songs of the birds gladdened his
heart its he wended his way to Blon-
dale, when he was met at the door
and ushered in the presence of the
woman of all women to him—the wo-
man who had eclipsed his very soul
for what had seemed to him an eter-
nity of months.

Mother Brent was now old and
feeble, scarcely ever out <if her bed,
and Aunt Nell was perhaps no bet-
ter off.

Unmolested they chatted on top-
ics of the day. her travels, &c.. At
length silence prevailed. Wall’s
mind was busy during the moments

of silence. It was his chance and
he quickly decided to make the best
of it. He looked at her straight and
humorously said:

“Lillian—Miss Brent, 1 don't think
chat I was much out of the way in
my compliments the other day. You
must have spent a pleasant time
ibrood to look so much yourself aft-
er the lapse of so many long years. ’’

“Has it seemed so long to you,
Mr. Wall?" she said in au offhand
way.

“Would you have roe confess the
ruth?”

“Certainly. Truth is alwayspre- i
erable to falsehood, though at times
it may be blamed, they say.’’

“Then I Must frankly ft that it
has to uu,* been more tlufc years.
Now tell me. LiiHan, bow many
hearts you have broken Idnoe you
left Bon dale, a.id if you are the
saint* little coquette of old ?**

‘*lam the same ifirl, cotgaette, if !
you pleane to call me that/1 was
when you visited this bouse years
ago.

Tom dropped his head, upon his
bosom. Her answer was a problem,
in a moment he struck upon a train
oi thought that nijsrht solvcjj,

“Miss Brent,” said be, “may I
a*k, Had you any fixed intentions
previous to your departure from
home ?

’ g. -
“Posssibly 1 had,'* she shyly re-

plied.
“Lillian, pardon me, but have they

disappeared, or do they still linger,
live on as before ?”

"1 believe you are a good one at

coquetry yourself. lam sot at lib-
erty to speak because of the prevail-
ing darkness,” she replied.

“Then, said he, ‘‘let there be
light that it may shine through this
darkness. Let us remove this cloud
hetwas* ius that we may better un-
derstand each other. In justice to
my own feelings may I askoneques-
tion more?”

“Certainly.”
“Lillian, candidly are you still

free ?”

“Itold you that I was the same as
when i left my home. Years have
not changed mo and never will.”

“What a happy moment forthe one
concerned in your well preserved
intentions. If I only knew, if Ionly
knew," said he as he arose to take
his leave of her for the present.

“If you only knew what, Mr.
Wall?”

“Why, if it were possible that I
urn concerned ?”

She cast her eyes upon the floor
arid tried to look regretful. As Tom
pressed her tiny hand good-bye, he
bravely said :

‘‘Lillian,am I concerned? Shall
I be the happiest rsaqoo eapth mm
the most miserable ? lam in your
power—which shall it be? Speak
to me.”

“Another time,” said she.
“Heavens! is not seven years sus-

pense enough ? 1 have—** Before
j be finished his sentence he discov-
ered a falling tear. “Lillian, said
he, “have I asked too much of you ?

Why these tears? I cannot leave
you so. Tell me the secret of your
troubles. Trust me as your best
friend; and more, yes, a thousand
times more. Since you left here I
have suffered untold agonies for you,
and words cannot express my feel-
ings at this moment. Tell me, Lil-
lian. now what shall be my fate?”

“Happiness, 1 hope,” she said,
“willever by yours. ”

“There is no happiness for me,
Lillian, unless you share it with me,
otherwise all is misery. Oneemore,
Lillian, Am I ?”

“I would rather put the 1 before
the am Tom. I think it wouldsound
better. ”

“Then,” said Tom, “I willask a
question to suit the situation, Are
you willing to be my own sweet Lil-
lian? ”

“Iam. ”

Tom and Lillwere happy from last
accounts, aud they agreed that it was
love purified by .the pangs of sus-

I pense, nor should it ever be tar-

nished by the rust of time.

*®f*“What have you ever done
for your country?”

“Sir, said Senator Sorghum, ‘‘l
am devoting earnest study to that
great and weighty subject, reciproc-
ity.”

“Idon't see what that has to do
with my inquiry?”

“My observations on reciprocity
up to the present time lead me to

decide that before indulging in anx-
iety about what I may do for my
country it is my privilege to ascer-
tain what my country is going to do
for me.”—Washington Star.

To Got &il of Trotiblosoao Corn.
First soak it in warm water to

soften it, then pare it down as close-
ly as possible without drawing the
blood and apply Chamberlain's Pain
Balm twice daily; rubbing vigorous-
ly for five minutes at each applica-
tion. A corn plaster should be worn
for a Jew days, to protect it from fhe
shoe. As a general liniment for

I sprains, bruises, lameness and rheu-
matism, Pain Balm is unequaled.
For sale by Greenwell & Drury,
Loonardtown.

His View of It.—“Johnnie,” said
the mother, “some of the greatest
men the world has known were wood
choppers.”

Then, after a thoughtful silence,
. Johnnie said:

“I’m so glad we burn coal. —At-
i lanta Constitution.
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A DIVIDED HOUSEHOLD.

BT REV. C. R. BLACKALL, D. D.

From the Republic.
In the family of Jacob were pro- j

duced the usual fruits of a divided
household. Leah was hated and she
had good reason to know the foci;
jealousies and heart burnings filled
the days, yet there were acknowl-
edged blessings also. By the birth
of lieu ben, the first son, Leah hoped
ttrwin th* IcrreoMacob. -Then fol-
lowed Simeon, whom she devoutly
received as the gift of Jehovah.
When Levi came, she said: “Now
this time willmy husband be joined
unto me, because 1 have borne him
three sons.” Upon Judah's arrival
she said : “This time will I praise
Jehovah. ” Thus in Leah, love lor j
Jacob and worship of Jehovah were *
blended.

Rachel was envious and petulant,
and her words stirred the iudigua-,
tion of Jacob. The incident thatfol
lowed must be read in the light of
their time and not be judged by
standards of the Twentieth Century.
Dan, and Napbtuli, and Gad, and
Issacher, and Zebulun, and Joseph
successively called Jacob father.

DIAMOND err DIAMOND.

By thrift and strict attention to
every-day duty on the part of Jacob,
the possessions of Laban were might
ily increased; withal, Jacob desired
independence. But Laban preferred
to retain Jacob, because he conic
truly say : “Jehovah hath blessed
me for thy sake.” The immediate
outcome was a fresh liurgain. The
measures taken were precisely those'
of a shrewd man who counts himself
always as number one. to be looked
after aud profited every lime and all
the time. Laban and Jacob were
smart, and both schemed warily. It
was a clear case of diamond cut dia-
mond.

PROFIT COMES TO JACOB.

Then theconditions were reversed,
imtt sttH tbe profit and the increase

came to Jacob. Meanwhile his fam-
ily was distinctly separated from
that of Laban, Jacob being essenti-
ally his own master, yet in close
business relations with Laban. Je-
hovah had spoken to Jacobandsaid;
“Return to the land of thy nativity. ”

And now bis wives took a band in
the family affairs, with a terrible ar
raignment of their father: “Is there
any portion or inheritance for us in
our father’s house? Are wc not ac-
counted by him as foreigners ? For
he hath sold us, and quite devoured
our money. * * * Now then,
whatsoever God hath said unto thee,
do. ’ It was high time foraehange,
as strife was almost certain.

CLANDESTINE PLIGHT.

Laban is away, busily engaged in
sheep-shearing, and will not return

for several days. There is a hasty
gathering up of all the possessions
of Jacob, his wives, his eleven sons,
his numerous servants, his cattle
and sheep, his camels, bis household
goods, and all personal belongings ;

never a word being sent to laiban
concerning the departure. The final
destination is Beersheba, Isaac’s
home. Jacob is now strong and rich ;

he takes what is clearly his own,
though Laban 's sons deny his right.
But Rachel is the special sinner of
the group, for she steals the tera-

phim that belong to her father’s
household.

Now these little images 'of rude,
human shape are held sacred as giv-
ers of prosperity and guardians of
the home; the offense of stealing the
teraphim is therefore no triflingmat-
ter, and it may cost tbe whole family
dear, but Rachel thinks littleof that
possibility, and perhaps cares less,
as the caravan moves on, crossing
the river Euphrates aud beading
toward Mount Gilead.

AN ANGRY PURSUIT.

Three days pass. Word comes to

Laban concerning the flight of Ja-
cob. He discovers the loss of his
teraphim. Calling together some
tribesmen, he starts in hot pursuit,
on the seventh day reaching Jacob
in Gilead, where he had camped.
But fur a warning received by La-
ban in a night vision, it had now
gone ill with Jacob. A sharp collo-
quy displaces a fight, in which Ja-
cob shows his strength and manli-
ness, and Laban his hypocrisy aud
meanness.

Mere vaporing words were those
of Laban, In claiming that had Jacob
menti-med bis desire to leave, be
would have sent him away “with
mirth and with songs, with tabret
and with harp,” and that in his se-
cret fight Jacob had “done foolish-
ly.” But when Laban charges theft
of bis “gods,” Jacob is indignant, 1

1267

aud declare* that .f the teraphim be
found, death shall be'the penalty to

tho bolder, for he uas not the slight-'
®s. suspicion tha suca judgment
might fall upon hi -* beloved Rachel.

A thorough search follows. First
Jacob s tent. then Leah 's ; then the
tents o* Zilpuh am* Bilhab ; last Ra-
chel s lent: but ail to no purpose, as
Hacbel proves herself an adept in
concealment and deception, and no
hiut of guilt is shown upon her ma-
tronly, yet handsome face. Laban s

quest has failed.
And now Jacob is hot with anger.

He has been outraged by the charge,
aud doubly outraged by the search ;

“Whereas, tnou hast felt about ail
my stuff, what hast thou found of ail
tby household stuff; set it here be-
fore my brethern and thy brethern.
that they may judge bet wixt us two!”

i lie sharply rehearses the history o.
his twenty years with laibau, unu

; declares; “God bath seen mine af
fin-nun and the labor of my hands,

1 and rebuked these yesternight.”
Laban is appeased. A heap of

stones is raised as a memorial and u
witness, and Jacob calls it \liz|Kih,
or watchtower that shall deter each

l from injuring the other. Each makes
txffb to the other a feast follows ;

Laban returns tollaran ; Jacob takes
up his march towards Canaan. The
angels of God meet him aud give en-
couragement ; they are always nearer
than wethink, with loving ministries
in time of need.

RED AND BUPPLANTER.

Esau the “red hunter, is not far
from Jacob’s route. He must be
reconciled, if stillangry. So Jacob
sends messengers, with soft words, (
“to tell my lord, that F may find
favor in tby sight." In due time
the messengers return, not comfort
ably assured by the outcome of their
mission; they only know that Esau ,
is approuching with 400 men, where
at Jacob is “greatly afraid and dis- ,
tressed.” It verily seems that
Jacob s evil chickens are coming
home to roost. The shadow of Nyme- (
si's is again falling upon him!

First, he plans like a wise General;
then he betakes himself to prayer
for divine direction, for be is in
great straits, aud no huntun power
can certainly avail; then he sends
princely presents, if possible to dis-
cover Esau's purpose, if be is com-
ing with evil intent; last, he sends
by night his whole family over the
brook Jabbok, while he remains
alone; his crucial time is at hand:
for a while he needs solitude.

PRINCE or OOD.

Jacob is passingan eventful night.
No one can suitably port ray the long
and painful struggle that marks the
hours until daybreak. Out of the
discipline of the past is to emerge a
new man. There has been mueii of
darkness, but now there shall conn
light. God has l>ccn molding him
through all the years. It has re-
quired a lifetime almost, but the re
suit is certain. The crisis is upon
him. Every fiber of bis spiritual
nature is aflame by reason ofcontact

with the divine. The mean and sor-
did in him is being purified us by
fire. No longer shall he be thought
of as supplanter ; henceforth he is a
Prince of God ; bis name shail no
more be Ja<*ob, but Israel.

FACE TO FACE.
The Eastern sky becomes brighter

with sunrise glow. Jacob girds
himself and crosses the brook Jab-
lxk. From the ridge beyond he
sees the wide sweep from Jericho to

Mount Tabor. Below is the Jordan
Valley, flanked by the plain and
palms of Jericho. It is the spring-
time of nature, but the harvest time
of life, with Jacob, who has at last

jlearned the utter futility of striving
against Gt*d in the effort to have his

| own way.
Yonder gleam the spears of Esau's

: four hundred. Jacob arranges his
j people tac.ically First, the hand-
maid sand their child run. Secondly,
Leal and her children. Thirdly,
Racl el and he"'* children, “J<iseph
hind ;raoost.“ Then he goes to the
from alone. Ifa faff.l blow shall be
struck, he wiL meet it in his own
person. He bows himself to the
ground seven tinx-s while approach
ir.g Esau.

Marvel of marvels ! Ksau runs to

meet him ; embraces him ; again and
again kisses him; they weep together.
Esau shows magnanimity of ebarac- ;
ter. He might have destroyed, but
be bears no malice; his threat to

murder Jacob is forge#tten; he is |
ready to befriend and protect. To
Jacob's proffer of gifts. Esau says;¦ “I have enough, my brother; let j

| that which thou hast be thine;” but
upon strong urging, he accepts.

, With utmost kindness they separate,
! each to go his own way, one to rule
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Panic* ha ring Heal or Penoaa. Prop-
erty for sale can obtain descriptive hand'
Mils neatly excuu4 aad at City price*.

away from the land of promise, the
other to walk u paths of divine ap-
pointment in acceptance of the prom-
ise made to Abraham and to Isaac
and renewed to Jacob as Israel.

They meet yet once again when
Isaac, their father, ‘old and full of
days, is * '(gathered untohis people, ”

and in the cave of Machpelah the
mortal remains of Isaac are entombed
by his two sous, &au and Jacob.

Why Ths Dram Did Vet Oe Off.

jtiahiAutre Sm*. <*

Here is a delicious story of the war
times that has an unmistakable air
of freshness and human interest: >

The lorn and tattered remnant of
a Confederate regiment one day to-
ward the eiuse of the war was lined
up by its colonel and told that the
commanding general was to pay a
‘visitof inspection" on the follow-

ing day. lue soldiers were admon-
ished to “do their prettiest.”

Just brace up as though your
clothes were brand new uniforms
and as though you hml the best oh
earth to eat and a plenty of it. We
haven t any bugles left, but Smith
there has got a drum, and it's a
plumb fine one big as a barrel.
Xow. Smith, when I give you the
word tomorrow you let her go for
all she s worth." Thus spoke the
colonel.

The next day came the general to
“inspect the poor half-starved fight-
ers, and as he apjteared in the dis-
tance the col Miel gave the order to
“lineup. As the commanding of-
ficer drew near, the (iilom1! shouted:

Now. Smith, let her go?" and turn
ed to salute the general.

Hut not a note eurne from the big
barrel drum.

The colonel, nil in the face, turned
toward the drummer and again
shouted his order for “music.”

Hut still the drum remained as
mute as the harp of Tara hall fume.

Infuriated at this open disobedi-
ence of orders and in the presence

colonel rode down the line, and as
he reached the refractory drummer,
cried out:

'

Say, Smith, whal in and
do you mean by uot beating that
blankety-blank drum?”

1 can’t, colonel,” whispered
Smith. “The old drum is ful! of
chickens, and half of them are for
you.”

The colonel {mused but u moment
before he shouted so that the gene-
ral and the soldiers might hear :

“Allright, Smith, but if you were
too sick to play the drum, why
in and didn't you say so ?”

0a Grxv*.

Col. Klijah De Board, of Gilmer
county, Gu., is probably the only
man in the United States whose
home is over a grave. This unusual
habitation is not due to eccentricity
or for the purpose of attracting no-

triety, but is simply a case of loyal
devotion shown in a visible way to

the memory of his wife.
The recent loss of his jiartner in

life affected him deeply, since which
time he has become a recluse. His
devotion has been earned to an ex-
treme it is thought by his neighbors,
as he has given up living in his
large home, and has just built a
house on the spot where his beloved
wife rests, on the beautiful mountain
side near his home. The structure

is a small but substantial octagon of
stone, ami ni the iron opening into
the single room is tfie following in-
scription : “4>ne in life and one in
death.”

In the right-hand corner is the
grave of his wife, while a secondary
space near by he has reserved for
himself, where, at the end, he can
find repose. Around the windows
flowers have been planted, and the
venerable |mtr arch sjiends the days
in beautifying the surroundings of
his strange home. On the anniver-
sary of her death, with the assist-
ance of a local pastor, the funeral
ceremony is repeated. The colonel
has turned a deaf car to numerous

entreaties of his friends to give up
his solitary abode as he has express-
ed the desire to spend the remainder
of his days in this tomblike structure.

A. J. Snell v/anted to attend a
Irty, but was afraid to do so on ac-
••ouut'if pains in us stomach, which
he feared would grow worse. Ho
says, **! was t I mg my troubles to
a lady f-: nd, v. li said: ‘Chamber-
lain's Colic, Cholera and IViarrhoea
Remedy will pu 3au Ln condition for
the party.’ I rxught 1 bottle and
take pleasure in stating that two
d< ses cured me Ind enabled me to
have a good t>ne at the party.”
M-. Snell is a 1 esidi mof Summer
Hill, N. Y. This r*rsdy is for sale
by Green well *1 Diury, Leonard
town.


