MISSION MERCHANTS,
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4000, GRAIN AND PRODUCE.
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Al IRALERS 1y
Bros., Special Tobaceo Guano, Edeien Bros. Whess and Grain Mix-
sure, Pure Ground Boune, Pure Dissolved S. C. Bone. :

8@ Our ‘Special Tobacco Guano’ and Wheat and Grain Mixture ws
VB HAD MANUPAOTURED. SPECIAL ORDERS SOLICITED.
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g(0e Best Thing Abost SENATOR FLOUR

It is mechanically clean.

Every grain of wheas from which
it is male goes shrough two
distinct cleaning operations

by the best ern machinery.

It is chemically pure as no adulterant is used
in its manufacture. It is a perfect food product.

E

e manufacturers of SENA- e Do m““m*

FPLOUR buay only the best

Ask

'lour—'look for the trado-mark™
wheat from she v heat-producing aud )
imestone area.

relusc suustiictes.
Kveryshing is doae t» make SENATOR quu what the mt‘
usekespers pronouaece it—**rHE BEsST.” ‘

3
HAS. KING & SON,

Whbolesale Sennor‘
L E P EF R E arnmvuaaammmmmé

v

Flour, Alex. Va. i

LOOKOUT
Pricesof Lumber Much Lower.

FRANK LI33Y & CO., Washington, D, 0.
Dressed Siding--Clear--$2 per 100 feet.

Frank Libbey & Company, Gth street & N. Y° avenue.
Flooring--very good--$2 per 100 per 100 feet.

Frank,Libvey & Company, 6ih Sirset & New York Avenue.

No, 1 Cypress Shingles, $5.50 per 1000.
Fraok Libbey & Co., 6sn Street & Now York Avenue.

YOVO

MailJinquiries invited. Aaswered same day. Bids ive
shipmeats quick aad reliable. We invite your ’nrounoozs oﬁr':,ﬁ:f:.'
when we load your car or vessel. [f nos ediirely pleased money refund-
ed. Our warehouses and sheds ssocked so full we can supply your en-
Sire list in one day. NO DELAY. ALWAYS CALL ON

FRANK LIBBEY & CO.,
6th & New York Ave., N. W. Washington, D. C.

" MY AOCOUNT OF SALES IS MY T2AVELING SOLIOITOR
8CE" Ask your neighbor.

22%; “0 POULTRY &4275
’ ete. POULTRY ! V¥ STOCK,

C. M. LEWIS,

COMMISSION MERCHANT,
14 E. CAMDEN 8T., Baltimore, Md.,

MEMBER OF THE CHAMBER OF COMMERCE.
Wm. J. C. Dulany

Company,

W. Bersano Duxs Jauss A. Dawxing

Dawkins & Duke,

COMMISSION MERCHANT S,

STATIONERS A eane
- AND Tobacoo, Grain & Country Produce.
PRINTERS.

No. 219 South Charles street,
BALTIMORE, MD.

HOTEL DONALD,

Agents for Milton Bradley’s Kinder
e St
dend for Catalogues.

i 1010 13tk Street, . W.,
335 M. Chmries _Steet, (between K and L.)
BALTIMORE, MD Washington, D. C.,
Fob 16—y

Wux. A. FENWICK, Proprietor.
14th Street cars within a bloek.
Feb. 15, '06—¢L

The Latest Patterns

In Wall Paper,
Se. aplece, Giit, 8c.apiece; Win- |

dow Shades, 20e¢. to $1.00.
Thomas & Messer Co.,

1015 W. BALTIMORE STREET,
Baltimore, Md.

—
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&:i;t Mary's Bt';w“

China Paints itself Red.
The Chinese paiut the whole country
red, figuratively speaking, on New

Year In more senses thau one. Red iIs
the color with them which denotes
good luck and prosperity, and all the
New Year cards and invitations are on
paper of that celor. Every child gets
its New Year present wrapped In red
paper, and red inscriptions are pasted
over the doors of the houses. These
inscriptions bear characters prayin:
for good fortune, wealth and happi-
ness, and they are posted on each side
of the outer doors of the houses. New

things, eggs are dyed red and are of-
fered to the gods. Dinner parties are
got up In bright vermilion. The red
used is that which you find around our
firecrackers, and, as for them, the Chi

Kaiser’s New Year Dinner.
At the kaiser’s New Year dinner the

fealm are revived i
The roya! cupbeare:
presents to the kalser the first goblet
the lord carver briug-

A Romance of
The Year'sEnd

By Howard Fieliing.

iCopyright, 1908, by American Press Asso-
elation. )

you had been able to luok imto

Henry Clifford’s roowms upon a cer-

tain evening as Iif they were s

scene set on a stage and he an ac-

tor, you would have said to yourself,

"Whthth/—t& v"uhthhlellowr'
in packing L

-

and often he would stand stock still
and set his teeth very hard and pull
himself together In the manner of a
man who fights agninst a prostrating
fllness or a racking pain. You would
have felt sure that he was forcing hlm-
self through this task, which must be
done within a very brief time, for he
kept looking at his watch, and the
sight of it always seemed to Increase
his distress and bis hurry.

Now, the facts are that there was
not a healthier young man in ten miles’
radius, that he suffered no phjsical
paln whatever and that he had a su-
perfluity of time for what he was do-
ing. it was the eveuning of Friday,
Dec. 31, and Clifford was to leave his
rooms on the following Wednesday
and safl on Thursday. Meanwhile he
bhad scarcely anythiug to do except the
remaluder of his packing, a few hours’
work in all,

Take another look at the man, and
then I will lez you into the secret. You
will observe that he is a strong, rug-
ged, masculine creature, with a hand-
some but somewhat stern countenance,
keen gray eyes, pleuty of nose and a
firm jaw—an attractive fellow, not un-
amiable, but very bard to move. He is
an expert In steel work, especially |
bridge bLullding and his appearance
fits his calling.

This is what had happened to him:
In the early part of the preceding sum-
meor e made the acquaintance of Miss
Dorothy Leland at her father's coun-
try house on the north shore, and he
had fallen in love with her.

He addressed himself to Dorothy’s
father, who admired the ydung man
extremely and willingly gave him
leave to try his fortune. Then, with a
sense of hazard that might have para-
Iyzed a weaker man, with cold fear in
the marrow of his bones and a con-
su fire in his blood, but outwardly
*‘u%y a5 fron, he offerca his hand
and heart to Dorothy.

The girl had seen this coming. and
yet she was surprised. It was too
soon. She was almost angry with
Clifford, as if he had been guilty of a
rudeness. He had spolled the fun.

2

The sense of justice in man is re-
placed in woman by the punishing in-
stinct. A true woman will punish even

an inanimate object if it hurts her. If
you have seen a little girl stumble on
the stairs and then stand and make

HE WAS FORCING HIMSELF THROUGH THIS
TASK.

faces at the stair carpet you have the
material for a considerable knowl-
edge of the sex.

Only one circumstance saved Clifford
from a direct refusal—that he showed
in his avowal the capacity for doing
precisely what he had thus far con
spicuously neglected. He really did in
troduce the subject, and for half an
bour he was a wooer, speaking of noth
ing in particular, but with a thrill
images of beauty rose unsought to his
Hps, surprising and exciting his own
heart: he sang a sort of wordless song
to her, and all the meaning was in his
eyes. What he sald was mere faney,
mere picture, a direct emotional ap-
peal, and If he had gone on like that
for half an hour more he might bave
won an acceptance. But suddenly his
intellect awoke and feit itself neglect-
ed. It Intruded awkwardly where it
had no business, and it wrecked the
scene. He began to speak straight out
rationally about marriage and his
status In the world and all the cold
conventionalities. Thirty minutes at
least these mafters should have been
postponed, but Clifford did not know
('3

Dorothy was furious—as she herse!f
would have expressed it. Her wrath
when he began to speak ordinary, col-
orless words out of the dictionary was
&irectly proportionate to the pleasure
she had had in the bird song preinde:
but, of eourse. she souldn’t tell bim to
go back and do it over again. He
should have known it; he must be pun-
ished.

“No,” she sald, risiag. “No, I cannet
Hsten”

“That is your answer?” sald he.

“l have not answered you at all,”
aid Dorothy. “I am not prepared for
eltbcr question or answer. Let us not
speak of it.” »

| thy listened with a feeling of great
| grief and loss that did not lack an ele-

ment of pleasure.
Clifford sald not a word about her
part in this upheaval of his life. The

- “I have spoken,” said he sadly. “If | cause of his expatriation seemed to lie
you have not answered, I can only | with the gods, like the issues of Greek

wait.”
“Yes,” she sald, “walt. We have
been friends. Let us go ci as before.

But you must not speak to me of this.”

“The question must remain,” he said.
with a touch of firmness. “It would
not be right, it would not be honest, to
ignore it

“Let it be 80,” said she, “and I will
answer’—

“When?”

“Within the year,” said she, and
looked for him to plead for a méch
briefer time, but he saild gravely:

“Within this year?’ And she an-
swered, “Yes.”

The absurd fellow accepted these
terms as if his honor were in pledge
for their fulfillment. They met as
friends thereafter, and Clifford was

often very charming and lovable, but |

his lips were sealed. There were times
when Dorothy could have beaten him.

He was aware In his foolish way
of her displeasure, and he read his
doom in it. The days passed, and she
gave him no answer, and of course lLe¢
didn’t ask her for it. He didn’t know
enough. He relled upon her promise
(the idiot!) to answer him within the
year, and now it was half past 10 on
the evening of the 31st of December,
and she had not answered!

He could not believe that she would
be false to her promise, but he had
long since ceased to have the smallest
hope of any favorable word. Within
the last month he had seen her rarely;
within the last week he had decided
that he would ge away. He had re-
signed his position with the bridge
company and was considering several
offers of work in the far parts of the
earth. An agent of the British gov-
ernment had offered him especial In-
ducements to go to Pretoria for a year,
and be viewed the proposition favora-
bly because the place was so remote.
fle Lad, in fact, accepted, with the sin-
gle proviso that he should be peruiltted
to change his mind at any moment
within the year.

Several times during that last even-
ing he had resolved to telephone to
Sir James Knowlton, the English rep-
resentative in this negotiation, that he
might consider the matter settled, and
then he bhad clung to the dwindling
possibility -that Dorothy might yet
communicate with him.

At half past 10 he had s foolish idea.
Perhaps Dorothy had sent some word
and he had not received it. Would It
be a breach of his word to ask her?
He sat with his head In his bands and
debated this question, and at last, like
a dull, dishonest schoolboy who knows
the answer of the problem and shapes

his figuring to fit it, Clifford shaped |

his reasoning to suit Lis desire and
dragged himself to the telephone.

Dorothy did pot give him any time
to ask her anything; she had her own
way with the conversation.

“What are you doing?’
“Nothing? You're all alone? Well,
that won't do at all on New Year's eve.
Come right over here. Father is enter-
taining a few sedate graybeards, and
no one is entertaining me. If | had
dreamed that you were disengaged ]
should have summoned you.”

That was very friendly—far, far too
much so. A young lady who felt her-
self bound to answer a young man's
offer of marriage within an hour and
a half would hardly address him in a
style so unconstrained. The Inevitable
inference was that Dorothy considered
the matter settled already, the “no”
tacitly given and understood, the love
episode at an end.

It is saild that a poet has died young
in every one of us. He was not quite
dead in Clifford, and he was a really

Clifford's mood was ideal for the per-
formance, and his theme. the exile’s
farewell has always been a favorite.
Moreover, he had the advantage of un-
welling & compiets surprise, and Doro-

——— -

she asked. *

| tragedy, though the king of England

| and some other earthly potentates dig-
i nified the tale with their presence and
| could not escape the fewinine eye.
| There was no suggestion of reproach

|

“WILL YOU WAIT YOR ME?"

or bitterness, but there was an under-

| tone of simple, unaffected broken

| beartedness deeply touching.

i “I think it was unkind to go so far
in this,” sald she, “without a word to
me. I would have tried to dissuade

you. Is it even now too late?”

Clifford glanced at the clock,

“l have still ten minutes,” sald be,
“If Bir James does not hear from we
before miduight I am pledged, bonor
and bond, to go.”

“And why midnight? It is a strange
bour.”

“Can you not guess?”

“What!” she cried, as If surprised.
“You were waliting for my answer, and
you did not tell me?”
| *“Tell you, Dorothy? he echoed.
| “How could 1 tell you? I had prom-
| ised you not to speak”—
i+  *“Oh, man, will you never learn wom-
'en? 1 have walted for you in pale
wrath—waited for you weeks and
wonths.”
| “Dorothy!” he gasped. “It is not
! possible. Is this—is this your answer?”
i “Where Is that man?” she asked.

“Sir James?”

“Yes.”

“At the Army and Navy club. He
will wait there till midnight. On the
stroke of 12 our bargain s closed.”

“Call him up! Tell him you are not
going.”

She slipped away from him and led
the way to the telephone, He called
the pumber. Iuterminable secouds
passed.

“Busy.” sald central.

He walited one minute by his watch
and called agaln. “Busy.” Another
minute and another. The same an-
swer. Then suddeunly both be and she
fell into a listening attitude, looking
into each other's eyes. From outside
the house, from the rivers that sur-
round the city, there caise a great and
growing drone of whistles, the greeting
to the new year.

“My watch is slow,” sald he. “T am
too late.” =

He hung up the receiver of the tale
phone and turned toward Dorothy. He
wWas very pale,

*“Y shall be gone a year,” he sald.
“Will you walt for me?”

“No,” she answered. “I will go with
3 ol 4




