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FEDELEN BROS,
ffCOMMlSSl()N MERCHANTS,

FOR THE SALE OF

iy TOBAOOO, GRAIN AND PBODUOE
.peo'ial.a.ttention xivemn to

’ The Inspection of Yobaococo,

1% 5, S0UTE CHARLES STRERT, BATIMOBH, MD
ALSO DEALERS IN -

ﬂ.la: Bm.. Special Tobacco Guano, Kdelen Bros. Wheat and Grain Mix-
ture, Pure Ground Boue, Pure Dissolved S. C. Bone.

| 8@rOur "Speciul Tobacco Guano’ snd Wheas and Grain Mixture we
vead wANUPACTURED. SPECIAL ORDERS SOLICITED.
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it is mechaaically clean.

Evory grain of wheas from which
it is male goe§ througi two
distincs olsaning operasions

by tue Lest gmodera machinery.

It is chemically pure as no adulterant is used
in its manufacture. It is a perfect food product.
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,! The manufacturers “uf SENA-
TOR PLOUR bay only the best
wheat (rom &be v heat-producing
flmonoue ares.

Ask your G r for Sevator
l'lour-m 1k for the trade-mark'
R-sud retuas L vt tes,

Wyeryviniog .is done &) muke SIJ.NAPUR. b‘u)Ult what the best
ousekdopars pronousce i+—*rPHE BEsT."

Widlssale Sonasor
Flour, Alex. Va.
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Pricesof Lumber Much Lower.
FRANK LI33Y & CO,, Washington, D, 0,
Dressed Siding--Clear--$2 per 100 feet.

CHAS. KING & SON,
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Bean K bu»lw & Compauny, Gt s oRle.

o shipments quick aod relisble.
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.l THINK that up in the skies, most deas,
At the skrine of the rose hued east,
A mass is sung for the dying year,
wmﬂumtcthomtudpﬂen.
And every star is an altar light, o
hdtlnehmhludfhthblg.mnun
While you are the littlest acolyte.

(Sleep, my baby one, sleep.)

THINK, most dear, that the prayer
o Is the incense holy and sweet M"
You waft to God en the wings of day }
wmuuum.um.mt-m.‘
And the sorrowful song that the north
When the winding sheet of the smow the)
Is the dirge for the dear year's burying.
(Sleep, my baby one, sleep.) .

sing

A Romance of

By HWMW

iCopyright, 1908, by American Press Asso-
clation,)

I you had been able to look Into
Henry Clifford’s rooms upon a cer-
tain. evening as. If. they were a
scene set on a stage and he an ac-

tor, you would have said to yourself,
“What 1s the matter with this fellow 7"

He was engaged In pcking his be-
longings in spasmodic bursts of hurry,
and oftén he would stand stock still
and set his teeth very hard and pull
himself together in the manner of n
man who fights agninst a prostrating
illness or a racking paln, You would
have felt sure that he was forcing hlm-
self through this task, which must be
done within a very brlet time, for he
kept looking-at his watch, and the
sight of it always seemed to fncrense
his distress and his hurry,

Now, the facts are that there was
not a healthier young man in ten miles'
radius, that he suffered no physical
pain whatever and that he had a su-
perfluity of time for what he was do-
ing. It was the eveuing of I'riday,
Dee, 81, and Clifford was to leave his
rooms on the following Weduesday
and sall on Thurgday. Meanwhile he
had scarcely anything to do except the
remainder of bis packing, a few hours’
work in all,

Take another look at the man, and
then I will let you into the secret. You
will observe that he is a strong, rug-
ged, masculineg cronture, with 'a hand-
some buf somewhat stern countenance,
keen ‘griy eyes, plenty of nose and a
frm jaws~an attractive fellow, not un-
amiable, but very hard to move, He is
an expert In steel ‘work, especially
bridge bufMing, and his apfearance
fits his calling.

This 1s what had happened to him;
In the early part of the preceding sutn-
mer he made the unintance of Miss
Dorothy Leland at ber father's coun-
try house on the north shore, and he
had fallen in love with her.

He W himself to Dorothy's
father, admired the young man
extremely and “willingly gave him

The Year's End |

said Dorothy. v
ellher Wn or ~ Let us not
speak of it.”

“I have spoken,” said he wadly. 1t
you have not ans , T can only
wait.” £t

“Yen," whe sald, "M’“‘ We ﬁ’"
been friénds, ' Let us go on af vefore,
But you must not gpeak to me of this."”

“The question must remain,” he said.
with a touch of firtaness, "It would
not be right, it wovld not be honest, to
fgnora it.”

“Let lt be #0,” enld ghe, “and I will

:'&

leave to try his fortune, Then, with a
sense of hazard that might have p
lyzed a weaker man, with cold fe

the marrow of his boues and

Floormg-v-very goud--ﬁ_ per 100 per 100-feet.
; ¥rank Liboey & Company, Gch Sireov & Now Yurk Avenue,

No, 1 Cypress Sfingles, $5.50 per 1000,
Fraak Libbey & Co., 6in 3trees & Now Yurk Avenue.
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MailJinguiries invited. Auswered samo day. Bids given at once.

Wo iavite your preseace as our guests
 when we load your car or vessol. [( nos eunirely pleased money refund-
y od. Our warehouses aand sheds siocked so full we can supply your en-
"« pjreligh in one day. NO DELAY., ALWAYS CALL ON

; FRANK LIBBEY & CO,,
. §th & New York Ave, N. W, Washington, D. C.
" MY AQOOUNT OF SALES 13 MY TAAVELING SOLICITOR

5&3‘ Ask your neighbor.
row/uw, POULTRY ZA2ss,

 EGGS, CALVES,
GBAIN, POULTRY “ V% 8T0CK.
C. M. LEWIS,

etc. /ete.
COMMISSION MERCHANT,
‘14 E. CAMDEN 81., Baltimore, Md.,
MEMBER OF THE CHAMBER OF COMMERCE.
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Wm. J. C. Dulany
Company,

, PUBLISHERS,
BOOKSELLERS,
STATIONERS

¥. BeRNary Duke Jauns A Dawking

Dawkins & Duke,

~ COMMISSION MERCHANTS,
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FOR THE SALE OF

Tobacoo, Grain & Country Produce.

Iiu. 219 South Charles street,
BALTIMORE, MD.

HOTEL DONALD,
1010 13th Street, N. W,
(bet ween K nufl L)
Washington, D. C.,
Wu. A. FENWICK, Propl.'ietor.

14th Btreet cars within a bloeck.
Feb. 15. '06-41.
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The Latest Patterns

In Wall Paper,
Se. aplece; Gilt, B aplece; Win-

dow Shades, 20e. to $1.00.
Thomag & Messer (

d to serve fune satl
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But
'Auxmnuuy'nuum.mm«.
And every bead is a drop of dew
That falls to the earth when its prayer s

(Sleep, my baby ome, slesp.)

THINK, most dear, in the world te me
That just as you are tonight”
Somehow I wish you could always be—
God’s littlest .acclyte.
But slumber now for-the dark is here,
And soon youw'll open your eyes, most deas,
To greet the dawn of a different year.

(Bleep, my baby one, sleep.)
~New Orleans Times-D@mocrat.

The Wassail Bowl. -

The wassail bow! has been regarded
a8 tife property of Christmas, but it is
really o New Year custom. It was the
ecustom of our ancestors to drink the
old year out and the New Year in In a
bowl of liguor, which came to be called
the wassail bowl from the exclamation
“Waes hael!” (“Be In health!”) of ev-
ery toper as he lifted it to his lips.
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 wumll bowl eame the “Joving
eup,” which still figures st the ban-
quets of Londou guilds, p
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Hard Boiled Eggs as Fortune Tellers.
The girl who would know what her
future husband will be ke should eat
a_hard bolled egg—in which salt takes
the place of the yolk-—immediately be-
fore going to bed.New Year's eve. If
she Is braye'enough to do this, she wili
dream that souwie one brings her water
to quench her thirst, the face being
that of the man she will marry. Year Dinner.
5 # Year dinner the
g to personal serv-
s majesty by the
im are revived f1
he royal enpbearet
or the first goblet
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At the kalser’s

What Will He Offer?

What will the New Year
Oﬁrm ”t’o you, dear?

& dafy,

“ . ’

g l,hlz fire in his l_»l:‘md but

8 coming, and
It was too
Bt angry with
cun'ora as if he hnd Pee
rudeness. He had sy
The sense of jus
placed in woman b
stinct. A true woughin will’punish even
an inanfmate objeft if it hurts her. it
you have seen a/little girl stumble on
the stalrs .na then stand and make

Pe In man 18 ro-
the punishing in-

HE WAS FOROING HIMSELY THRBOUGH THIN
TASK.

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

Only one circumstance saved:Clifford
from a direct refusal—that he showed
fu his gvowal the capacity for doing
precisely what he had thus far con
splcuously neglected, He reall AedAn-
troduce~the subject, and for half an
hour he was a wooer, speaking of noth-
fog in ‘particular, but with a thrill
fmages of beauty rose unsofight to his
iips, 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 said was mere fancy,
mere picture, a direct emotional ap-
peal, ‘and if he had gone on like that
for half an hour more he might have
won an acceptance, But suddenly his
intellect awoke and felt itself neglect-
ed. It intruded awkwardly where it
bad no busiyess, and it wrecked the
scene, He began to speak straight out™
rationally about marrlage and his
status in the world and all the €old
conventionalities. Phirty minutes at
least these matters should have been
pto-twned. but Clifford did not know

Domthy as furious—as she herse!f

| long since ceased to bave the smallest

tor tholr fulfillment. They mec us
friends therdafter, and Clifford was
often very charming and lovable, but
his lips were senled, There were times
when Dorothy could have beaten him.

He was aware in his foolish way
of her displeasure, and he redd his
doom in it. The days passed, and she
gave him no answer, and of course he
didn't ask ber for it. He didun’t know
enough, He relled upon her promise
(the idiot!) to apswer him within the
year, and now it was half past 10 on
the.evening of the 81st of December,
and she had not apswered!

He could not believe that she would
be false to her promise, but he had

hope of any favorable word. Within
the last month he had seen her rarely;
within the last week'hé had decided
that he would go 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 tke British gov-
ernment had offered him especinl In-
ducements to go to Pretoria for a year,
ahd he viewed the proposition favora-
bly because the place was so0 remote,
He had, in fact, accepted, with the sin-
gle proviso that he should be permitted
to change his mind at any moment
within the year. s

Beveral times during that last evens
ing he bad resolved to telephone to
Sir James Knowlton, the Knglish rep-
resentative in this negotlation, that he
might consider the matter settled and
then he had ¢ling to the dwindiing
possibility that Dorothy might yet
communicate with bhim,

At half past 10 he bhad a foollsh idea.
Perhapé Dorothy had sent sowe word
and he bad not recelved. it. Would it
be a breach of bis word to ask her? |
He sat with hig head in his bands and |
debated this question, and at Jasi, like |
a dull, dishonest schoolboy Who knows
the auswer of the problem and shapes °
his figuring to fit it, Clfford shaped l
bis reasoning to suit his desive and
dragged bimself to the telephone.

Dorothy did not give him any thwe !
to ask her anything; she bad her own ;
way with the conversation.

“What gre you doing?’ she asked.
“Notmng? You're all alone? Well,
that won't do st all on New Year's eve.
Come right over here. Father is enter-
taining a few sedate graybeards, and
no one 18 entertaining me. If 1 had
dreamed that you werve disengaged )
should have summoned you."”

That was very friendly-far, far too
much so, A young lady who feit her-
gelf bound to answer a young wan's
offer of marriage within au. hour and
a half would shardly address him in a
style so unconstraiped.  The inevitable
{nference was that Dorothy considered
the matter settled already, the “no”
tacitly given and understood, the loys

thy listened with a

grief and loss that did ne

ment of pleasure,
Oliftord said uot

part in this
eause of hiy 3&:' 'm !
with the gods,

tragedy, though the
and sowe other urthlym
nified the tale with ‘t’:’h

“wrLL YOU WAIT FOR MEP"

or bitterness, but there was an under-
tone of simple, upsffected brom
heartedness deeply touching,

“I think it was unkind to go so far
in this,” sald she, “without & word to
me. 1 would have tried to dissuade
you. ls it even now too late?"

Clifford glanced at the clock,

» “1 baye still ten minotes,” sald be,

“If Bir James does not hear from me
before miduight I am pledged, honor
and bond, to go.”

“And why mmm‘hn Itis a strange
hour.” :

“Can you not zuon?"

“What!” she cried, as If ourprmd.
“You were waiting for my answer, and
you did not tell me?” 5

“Tell you,” Dorothy?' - he OGM
“How could I fell you? I had prome.
ised you not to speak” -~

“On, man, will you never lenrn wom- °
en? 1 have waited for you in pale
wrath-walted for you weeks and

. months”

“Dorothy!)” he gasped, “It 1s not .
| possible. Is this—is this your mm”

“Where 1s that man?” she M

“8ir James?”

“'“ L

“At the Army and Nayy elub, Bo,
! will walt there till midnight, On the
I stroke of 12 our bargain is elosed)

“Call kim up! Tell him you are not
golng.”

She slipped away from him and led
the way to the telephone, He called
the uumber. Interminable seconds
pagwia,

“Busy,” sald central, .

He walted one minute by his 'lﬂll

and called again, , “Busy.” Another
minute and another. The same a0~ ¢
swer. 'Phen suddenly both he aud she
fell juto u 1 g attitude, looking
fnto each ot eyes, From outside
the house, from the rivers that sugs
vound the eity, there came a great apd
growing drone of whistles, the greeting
to the new year.

“My watch is slow,” sald he. "tm




