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EDEL.KIY BROS,
COMMISSION MERCHANTS,

I
FOR THE SALE OF

TOBACCO, GRAIN AND PRODUCE.
BU. ttpeolal attention (riYec to

:
¥

"' Tine Inspeotiptt of i'obaooo,

dM B. SOUTH CHARLES STREET, BATZXORa. HE
ALSO DEALERS lljf ,i j •

’

Adelma Broa. .'Special Tobacco Guano, Edelea Bros. Whset and Brain Mix-
ture, Pure Ground Bone, Pure Dissolved S. C. Bone.

‘Special Tobacco Guano’ and Wheat and Grain Mixture wn
s\d sasixvAOToasu. SPECIAL ORDERS SOLICITED.
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|riußest T&iogAbout SENATOR FLOUR*
1 Ij| ft in mechanically clean.
£ Every grain of wheat from which

it U nalc goes in rough two ¦
distinct cleaning operations A

jf by the be-it modern machinery.

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

i I
¦g The manufacturers of SENA- I*TOtt YLOUK Day only tho u.,t hi£Jg& JSViSISmSS^
Reheat from the v beat-producing V-aiM*fain*-,usi.:uub. £
¦jfiitn uioQe area. I 6
A Everything is done n males SENATOR FLOUR what tUe ueatT
Vi. iseXeepers prououaoe it—“THE BEST.’’ at

- r- \ *

ICHAS. KING & SON.
* Aanna nn r n. atatai awio r*

LOOKOUT
Pricesof Lumber Much Lower.

FRANK L 133/ 4 CO., Washington, 0. 0.
Dressed Siding—Clear—s2 per 100 feet.

Frank Libbey & Company, Oth street & N. Y avenue.

Flooring—very good— sZ per 100 per 100 feet.Frank„Libooy A Company, 6tb Street Jt New York Avenue.

No. 1 Cypress Shingles, $5.50 per 1000.
Frank Libbey A Co., titn Street A New Yura Avenue.

0000000000 OUOOOOOOOO

MailJinq nines incited. Answered same day. Bids given a t once,shipments quick and reliable. We Invite your presence as our guests
when we load your oar or vessel. If not entirely pleased money refund-ed. Our warehouses and sheds stocked so full we can supply your en-tire list in one day. NO BELAY. ALWAYS CALL ON

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

XT AMOUNT OT BALB9 IS XT TSA7XLINO 80UCIT0B
Ety Ask your neighbor.
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V. 31. LEWIS,
COMMISSION MERCHANT,

IS X CAMDENBaltimore,
MEMBER OF THE CHAMBER OF COMMERCE.

JNew YeaTCradle Song \
| By Sia QwEey I

r\ m I ¦P | tniX that ap ia the skies, xflst dent s j- Q
R '4 At m Arias rf the rose hved *m, iJjfe 1

\] And every ctar ia an altar light,
Aad the ehureh itself Is the big, big night

/I While yea ere the littlest acolyte. \
U . (Sleep, my baby one, sleep.) V

¥ THINE, meet dear, that the prayer yea aay
l\ * Is the incense holy and sweet /
\\ Tea waft to Oed a the wings ef day ,
VI Whom the night aad the twilight meet, /

Aad the sorrowful song that the north winds slag (
I J When the winding sheet of the snow they bring \

II Is the dirge for the dear year’s burying. i\
[/ (Staep, my baby one, sleep.) V

El

if
THU, meet dear, that those eloads yea see

• On the edge ef the passing day /IAre not the mist that they ssem to be, //
Bat friars and monks in gray, /

Aad I think tkey*re telling their rosaries, toe, j
Aad every head is a drop ef dew \
Ikal falls to the earth wkea its prayer is thwack l\(Sleep, my baby one, sleep.) \

f THU!, most dear, ia the world te me I
A That Just as yoa ere tonight /
Somehow I wish yea eoald always be— //

Bed’s litthst aeelyte. 1/
Bat slmmher aew for the dark is here, II
Aad seea yea’ll epea year eyes, most dear, \\
To greet the dawn ef e diferent year. \\

(Sleep, my baby one, sleep.) M
—Hew Orleans Times-Demeeral r)
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Win. J. C. Dulany

Company,
PT7SLIBBX&S, '*

BOOIBILLIEB,
BTATIOMIBB
AND

P&INTISS.
kgmtM for Milton Brsdlty'i Kiadtr

garton SnppUoo.

ted for OiUlofTMo.

MS A. CSMiM.StMt,
BALTIMORE, MO
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WUfc two alw-
Jf&MMand a full ¦

Coffins and

I mb prepared
the ihortm notice end on tones to
suit the herd times.

In connection with this, I derote
especial attention to mj Blacksmith
end Wheelwright department.

All orders quickly and neatly at*
leaded to, CUGCNB HALL,

Mg B-tt* Dynard.

11 w. Uuaui DDKS Jambs a. Dawning

Dawkins &Duke,
* *

Commission Merchants.
roa nil sali or

Tobeooo, Grain A Country Produce.

No. 219 South Charles street,

BALTIMORE. MD.

HOTEL DONALD,
isie istti atrMC, a. w. f

(between K and L.)

Washington, D. C..
Wm. A. FEIN WICK, Proprietor.

lAU Street ears'within a block.
Feb. 15. ’Oe-tf.

The Latest Patterns

\ In Wall Paper ,

* apieoe*. Gilt, de.aplsoe*. Wla-

-1 daw Shades, 20e. to Si.oo.
1 Thomas &Messer Co..

1015 W. BALTIMORE STRUCT,

The Wassail Bewi.
The wassail bowl has been regarded

as the property of Christmas, but it Is
really a New Year custom. It was the
custom of our ancestors to drink the
old year out and the New Tear in in a
bowl of liquor, which came to be called
the wassail bowl from the exclamation
“Waee bael!” ("Be In health!**) of ev-
ery toper as be lifted it to his Ups.
The bowl was passed round from guest
to guest, all drinking from It in token
of the good will and happiness with
which the New Year opened. From
the wassail bow] came the “loving
enp,” which still figures at the ban-
quets of London guilds.

Hard Boiled Bags es Fortune Tellers.
The girl who would know what her

future husband will be like should eat
a hard boiled egg—ln which salt take,
the place of the yolk—immediately be-
fore going to bed New Tear's eve. If
abe Is brave enough to do this, she will
dream that some one brings her water
to quench her thirst, the face being
that of the man she will marry.

Whet Will He Offer?
What wfll tho Now Toar
Offer to you. dear?
Spring’' • daffodilly.

Use auts when tho autumn winds ars
chilly.

And snowballs whits and frost Hewers
—w

*****
When he's grown to an old year, and ttasn

•sod Bight I
—Tooth's Companion.

China Paints Itself Rad.
The Chinese paiut the whole country

red, figuratively speaking, on New
Tear in more senses than one. Red la
the color with them which denotes
good luck and prosperity, and all the

, New Tear cards and invitations are on
paper of that color. Every child gets

its New Tear present wrapi>ed In red
paper, and red Inscriptions are pasted
over the doors of the booses. These
inscriptions bear characters pray In:
for good fortune, wealth and happi-
ness. and they are posted on each side
of the outer doors of the house's. New
pictures of Chinese generals are put
on the front doors; the bouses are
scoured and made clean. Among other
things, eggs are dyed ml and are of-
fered to the gods. Dinner parties are
got op in bright vermilion. The red
used is that which you find around our
firecrackers, and. as for them, the Chi
nese spend more In firecrackers on
New Tear than we do on the Fourth of
Jnlj.—Philadelphia Press.

Kaiser’s New Ysar Dinner.
At the kaiser’s New Tear dinner the

old customs relating to personal an -

tecs rendered to hla majesty by the
paladins of the realm are revived I:
all their glory. The royal enpbearr-’
presents to the kaiser the first goblet
of golden wins, the lord carver brifet.-
hlm the first cut of meat, and the su-
preme master of the bunt places a
pheasant, gorgooaaiy decorated, before

Task Herald.
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The Years End
By Howard Padtefeg;.

iCopyright, IW, by American press Amo-
etation.]

BF
you had been able to louk into

Henry Clifford'a rooms upon a cer-
tain evening as If they were s
scene eel on • stage and be an ac

tor. you would have said to yourself.
“What ia the matter with this fellow?’"

He was engaged in pa king bis be-
Kn*ibg* dt epasaatuH - I.
and often he would stand atork still
and aet his teeth very hard and {Hill
himself together in the manner of a
man who tights against a prostrating

illuesa or a racking pain. You would
have felt sure that be was forcing him-
self through this task, which must lie
done within a very brief lime, for be
kept looking at bis watch. and the
sight of It always seemed to increase
his distress and his hurrj.

Now, the facts are that there was
not a healthier young man in ten milt's’
radius, that be suffered no physical
pain whatever and that he had a su
pertluity of time for what lie was do-
ing. it was the evening of Friday.
Dee. 31, and Clifford was to leave his
rooms on the following Wednesday
and sail on Thursday. Meanwhile he
bad scarcely anything to do except the
remainder of his packing, a few hours’
work in all.

Take another look at the man. and
then I will let you into the secret. Y’on
w'lll observe that lie is a strong, rug-
ged, masculine creature, with a hand-
some but somewhat stem countenance,

keen gray eyes, plenty of nose and a
Arm Jaw—an attractive fellow, not an-
nullable, but very Lard to move. He la
an expert In ateel work, especially
bridge building, and his apiiearanee
fits his calling.

This is what bad bapiiened to him:
In the early part of the preceding sum-
mer he made the acquaintance of Miss
Dorothy Iceland at her father’s coun-
try bouse on the north shore, and he
bad fallen In love with her.

He addressed himself to Dorothy’s
fattier, who admired the ytfung man
extremely and willingly gave him
leave to try his fortune. Then, with a
souse of hazard that might have para-
lyzed a weaker man. with cold fear In
the marrow of his bones and a con-
suming Are in bis blood, but outwardly
<• BtMRy as Iron, lie offered his hand
and heart to Dorothy.

The girl had seen this coming, snd
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 spoiled the fun.

The sense of justice in man Is re-
places! 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

f -Arw

HZ was rouciNu himself thkocum this
TAS*.

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 bad thus far con
apicuously neglected. He really did In-
troduce the subject, and for half an
hour be was a wooer, speaking of noth
Ing in particular, bat with a thrill
images of beauty rose unsought to hi*
lips, surprising and exciting bis own
heart: be sang a sort of wordless song
to her. and all the meaning was In his
eyes. What he said was mere fancy,
mere picture, a direct emotional ap
peal, and If be had gone on like that
for half an boar more be might have
won an acceptance. But suddenly bis
intellect awoke and felt itself neglect-
ed. It intruded awkwardly where it
bad 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 matters should have been
postponed, but Clifford did not know

It
Dorothy was furious- as she herself

would bav# expressed It Her wrath
when he began to apeak ordinary, col-
orless words out of Ibe dictionary was
Clrectly proportionate to the pleasure

she bad had In tbe bird song prelude;
tot. of coarse. gbe eotrtdnt tell him to
go back and do It over again. He
should have known It: be most be pun-
ished.

she said, rtatag “No. I cannot

- ¦ uw
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Handbills, Cimbra
Blanks, BUI Hands, axwatad with

neatness and despatch.

Urenw‘ l -* Basil or Personal

I
- *opart j for sale can obtain dea-
eripliTa handbills neatly executed
and at city prices
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“That la your answer?** said be.
“I have not answered you at all,”

Mid Dorothy. "I am not prepared for I
•lite r question or answer. Let us not !
apeak of It.” *

¦" “I hare spoken” said he sadly, “If
you have not answered. I can only j
wait.”

“Yes,” she said, “wait. We have
been friends. Dt us go on as before.
But you must not H{teak to me of this.” j

“The question must remain.” he said,

with a touch of firmness. “It would
not he right. It would not be honest, to
Ignore it.”

“Let It be so.” said she, “and 1 will
answer”—

“When T”
“Within the year.” said she, and

looked for him to plead for am h
briefer time, but he said gravely:

“Within lids year?*’ And she an-
swered. “Yea.”

The absurd fellow accepted these
terms as If hit honor were in pledge
for their fulfillment. They met as
frbmds thereafter, and Clifford was
often very charming and lovable, but
hla lifis were sealed. There were times
when Dorothy could have beaten him.

He was aware lu his foolish way
of her displeasure, and he read his
doom in it. The days paused, and she
gave him no answer, and of course he
didn't ask her for It. He didn’t know
enough. He relied 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 bad not answered

He could not believe that she would
be false to her promise, bat be bad
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 bad decided
that he would go away. He had re-
signed hia 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 pru|osUiou favora-
bly because the place was so remote.
He hud. iu fact, accepted, with the sin-
gle proviso that he should lie permitted
to change bis mind at any moment
within the year.

Several times during that Inst even-
ing be bad resolved to telephone to
Sir James Knowltou, the English rep-
resentative in this negotiation, that he
might consider the matter settled, and
then he had clung to the dwindling
possibility that Dorothy might yet

communicate with him.
At h.ilf past 10 be had a foolish idea.

Perhaps Dorothy bad sent some word
and he hud not received it. W< si Id it
be a breach of his word to asl. her?
He sat with his betid In his hands and
debated this question, and at laM. like
a dull, dishonest schoolboy who knows
the answer of the problem and shapes
bis figuring to fit It. Clifford shaped
his reasoning to suit his desire and
dragged himself to the telephone

Dorothy did not give him any lime
to ask her anything; she had her own
way with the conversation.

“What are you doing?” she asked.
"Nothing? You're all alone? Well,
that won't do at all on New Year'a eve.
Come right over here. Father Is enter-
taining a few sedate gmybeards. and
no one is entertaining me. If 1 bud
dreamed that you were disengaged 1
should have summoned you.”

That was very friendly—far, far too
much so. A young lady who fell 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 la said that a poet has died young
in every one of os. He was not quite
dead In Clifford, and be was a really
able bard. Dorothy had board him
•log once; aha was now to bear him
•lag agate, aad in a moat moving

•train
Clifford's mood was ideal for tha per-

formance. and bis theme, the exile’s
farewell, baa always been a favorite.
Moreover, he had tha advantage of on
taOtef a complete ropclw, aad Dora*

a.

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

j ment of pleasure.
Clifford said uot a word about her

part In this upheaval of hla life. The
cause of hla expatriation seemed to lie

1 with the gods, like the Issues of Greek
tragedy, though the king of England
and some other earthly potentates dig-
nified the tale with their presence and
could not escape the feuunluc eye.
There was no suggestion of reproach

v
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“wairot* wait run n*r

or bitterness, but there was an under-
tone of simple, unaffected broken
hearted ness deeply touching.
“I think It was unkind to go so far

In this," said she, “without a word to
me. I Would have tried to dissuade
you. la it even now too late?”

Clifford glam ed at the clock.
“1 have still ten minutes." said be.

“If(Sir James dues not bear from me
before midnight 1 am pledged, honor
and bond, to go.”

“And why midnight? It la a atrauge
hour.”

“Can you not guess?"
“What!" she cried, as If surprised.

“You were waiting for my answer, and
! you did not teli me?"
i “Tell you, Dorothy 7” he echoed.
I “How could 1 tell you? 1 had prom
| Ised you not to speak"—
• “Oh, man, will you never lesrn wom-

en? 1 have waited for you In pate

{ wrath-waited fur you weeks and
! months.”
I “Dorothy!” he gasped. “It is not

possible. Is this—la this your answer?”
. “Where is that man?” aba asked.

“Sir James?”
i “Yea.”

“At the Army and Navy club. He
I will wait there till midnight. On the

stroke of \2 our bargain Is 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 number. Interminable seconds
passed.

“Busy." said central.
Be waited one minute by his watch

and tailed again. “Busy.” Another
minute and another. The same an-
swer. Then suddenly both be and she
(ell Into a listening attitude, looking
Into each other's eyes, from outside
the boose, from the rivers that sur-
round the city, there came a great and
growing drone of whistles, the greeting
to the new year.

“My watch la alow," said lie “T am
too lata.“

Ha hong up tha receiver at the Ml*
phene and turned toward Dorothy. Ha
was very pale.

“T shall be gone a roar." be said.
“Will you wait for me?”

i “No,” aha anew seed. “1 win go with

I


