. prevent the traMe in “black ivory,” for the
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opyright, 1 b Willlam  Murray
(Gopyrig nmflru}?‘(.lun.)

In the latter part of the year 1800 IL
came to the knowledge of Karl Hamrach |
& Co, that the one firm which they re-
garded an a formidable rival, that of Mouss
& Crawley of Liverpool and New York, was
at frequent Intervalg recelving cholece con-
slgnments of wild beasts from the east
coast of Afriea. This bald fact, and the
Intelligence that one of the veesels which
brought a shipment of animals had teuched
At the port of Mombasn, was the extent of
thelr information. The matter was allowed
to rest untll Matthew Quin returned from
the Rocky mountaing. Then his employers
consnlted him, and the upshot of it was
thiat Karl Hamrach & Co. sent the shrewd
little agont off to Mombas=a, where he ar-
rived In the spring of 1801, And this led
to his first encounter with 2 man whom he
wns deatined to be pitted agalnst on mnm-'
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shorea fringed with green jJungle and man-
grove swamp, the steamer plowed ils way.
Toward the close of the afternocon Quin and
his men were landed st & small clearing In
the forest, where the bank shelved Into
deep water,  “I'll be back for you In three
days at the most!" Menzles promised, and
he and his helpers waved farewell as the
stenmer carried them out of sight around
a bend. Then Quin and the Bwahilis cheer-
fully put up a couple of huts of poles and
grass and prepared to spend the night com-
fortably. They were provided with fire-
arms, food and some other necessary lug-
gage.

How Quin acéomplizhed what he had come
for may be briefly told. The earavan route
wis but two miles away, and he was on
the spot early’ next morning. He had
ealeulated mo gely than he had thought,
for within ¢t tre the motley caravan
came tralling al an its way to Mombnsa.
The llons wele t two half-grown anl-

%

mals, that gave luﬂ ¢ promise of enormous
slze and muperh bogaty. They were In

sepurate cages, plaes

I elde by slde on a low

BILVA WAS TOO
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QUICK FOR HIM.

occasions—a man ag clever ag himself and
thoroughly unscrupulous In the bargain.

At the time of which I wtite the Impe-
rial BHritish East Africa company had been
chartered for severnl years, and had done
much to develop the resources of thelr ter-
ritory. A large export trade was carried
on at Mombasa, which was the eapital of
the protectorate, and had the finest harbor
along the entire east ecoast, Quin found
quarters In the town—this was not his first
visit—and then spent a week In  looking
about and picking up scraps-of Information.
That Interval sufficed to seatisfy him that
Mombasa was not the pert from which
wild beasts were shipped to Moss & Craw-
ley, but his failure was tempered by a dis-
covery of a different nature, and one that
caused bim to alter his plans for the
present,  He learned that a caravan was
now on its wny down to the coast laden
with sueh export goods as Ivory, hides and
rubber, and that the natlve chief In com-
mand had two splendld caged lions which
he hoped to dispose of at Mombass. The
source of this news was an Arab trader just
arrived from the Interlor; he had passed
the slow-travellng caravan 160 miles up
country, and he declared that it would
reach Mombasa In about four more days,

Here was an opportunity that promised
better results thau the search for the mar-
ket where Moss & Crawley were procur-
Ing their animals, Quin acted with his
usuul promptuess and forethought. A home-
ward-bound vessel Iny in the harbor and
the skipper sgreed to tauke the lions to
England If they should be delivered on
bourd 'wllhin a week's time. From another
ancqualntance, & Scotchman named Mungles,
Quin learned that the caravan route passed
close to a certain point twenty miles up the
Guba river, which stream had Its mouth
ten miles north of Mombasa and penetrated
the country In a northwesterly direction.

Menzles owned a good-slzed  stornwheel
steamer, and he was about to start for a
native village forty miles up the Gubn, for
the purpose of buylng & cargo of gums and
Eplces.  Quin declded to necompany him half
Way up the river, stop off there and inter-
cept the caravan, and board the stewmer
aguin on s return, He chose this course
because he feared that au ngent of Moss &
Crawley's might be in the nelghborhood,
aware of the earavan's approach, and In-
tending to meet it—Indeed, he half BUBpLC.
ted that he was already on the track of the
mysterious shipments made to the rival firin
at Liverpool. It all went well, and he suc-
ceeded In purchasing the llons, Quin was
resolved to takeé them at once and trausport
them down the river on the steamer. Thus
be would be the more certain of gelting
them aboard the homeward-bound vessel In
tinie, and he had other and welghtler rea-
Bons in mind ns well,

Within a few hours afier hearing the
Arab trader's story Quin had perfected his
arrangements and hired four lean, brown
Bwahlll porters, Early the uext morning,
with his men and s heavy box of silver
dollars, he was on board Donald Menzies'
steamer. It was a quick run up the coast,
&nd the day was still young when the mouth
of the Guba was reached. The steamer's
whistle screechod a noisy salute to H. M. 8,
Darlus, an old line-of-battleship that had
sean its beat days, and was now moored
hard and fast in the ofMing, Jt was there to

Guba ritver, with its sheliering maze of
m:u islnude, was ‘kpewn to be a
Fesort many alave-desling . Arabs and

truck with elumsy wooden wheels, A bar-
gain was soon made, and the modest num-
ber of silver dollars ngreed on was counted
out to the nntive ¢hief. Then the caravan
continued its slow progress, and Quin and
his Swahllls, spent the greater part of the
day In cutting n track through the tall
grass and drogging the truck and the cages
to the riverside camp.

Quin had brought an extra supply of dol-
lars with him, hoping that the natives
dwelling In the vicinity might have some-
thing in his lMne to dispose of, or could do
a little wild beast trapping for him at short
notlee. But his men, whom he sent off at
daybreak on the'following morning, returned
sbout noonday Wwith adverse reports, declar-
ing that they could find no natlve villages
In the nelghborhood. They brought back &
small deer they had shot and fed it to the
lions.

A8 the steamer would be along In an-
other twenty-four hours, there was clearly
no time for the Swahilis to extend their
search In g wider radius. Quin made the
best of his disappointment, which he could
afford to do, since he had attained the
primary object of his jourhey. = It was too
hot Lo go tramping about, so he squatted
againgt the shady slde of his hut and smoked
sleady pipes of his strong tobacco, The
surrounding jungle reeked with mlasmatie
odors, and out of the Guba the heat waves
ghimmered above the slugglsh water. The
llons, gorged to ‘satlety, were sleeping In
thelr cages under a clump of Lrees.

Toward the el of the afternoon, when
Quin had fullen fisto a doze, he was roused
by the eager volces of the Swahilis, He
saw that they "Were polnting to the tall
grass north of {he camp, and as he glanced
in that direction he heard a rustling, thresh-
ing nolse. The next instant n mao broke
from cover and strode across the camp, He
carried o rifle on his shoulder, and wore high
boots, a sun helmet and a suit of gray khakl,
He was about 40 years old, with black mus-
tache and polnted beard, and his features
und sellowlsh skin proclalmed at least a
straln of Portuguese hlood in his velns,

Quin rose to his feet, rather surprised by
the sight of n European; the stranger pausged
before him and bowed politely.

“I hope you will pardon my Intrusion,”
he sald, with a friendly smile. “I was
passing by, and caught a glimpse of your !
huts."” He looked carelessly toward the lion
cages, and added: “‘That |a a fOne pair of
animals you have. Did you trap them from
hereabouts "

“No: I bought them from a native cara-
van,"” Quin answered.

His manner was cool at first, bul he pres-
ently thawed n lHtrle under the genial man-
ner of of his visifor. who seemed an honest,
free-and-easy sort of chap,

“You may have heard my name," the man
suggested, I am luspector Gonzales of the
British East Afrigan company. My camp is
in the neighborhéd, and I' am on the look-
out for some ruscals who bave been smug-
gling firearms and spirits up the river to the
negroes, But I can't fnd them-—luck 8
against me so far.'

Quin sympathized with his visitor, and in
turn stated his own name and what further
particulars politeness roguired,

“Won't you take supper with me?' he
added. *“1 can't offer you gauch—"

“Then let me be the host,” luterrupted
Inspector Ganzales. My camp is but half
A mile away, and [ have there a bottle of
wine and some other supplies one does not
find In the African jungle. It will be a gread
pleasure Lo me, | assure you. I have been
up country for w fortuight and have seen ne
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Engllahmen In that time.”

Quin acecepted without much hesitation.
He rather liked the man, and tever doubted
that he was what be ciaimed to be; and he
was hol averse to while away In pleasant
company some of the long hours that must
elapae before the nrrival of the steamer. He
gave the Bwahilis some Instructiofis about
the care of the eamp and the tigers, bade
them stay awake until his returm, and then
departed with his new acquaintance. The
box of silver dollars he had concenled that
morning while his men were absent.

The distance traversed was nearcr a mile
than a half mile., Inspector Gonzales led
the way through the tall grass and reeds,
and the camp burst suddemly upon Quin's
view. It consisted of two tenta pitched In
a small clearing that bordered a pool of
brackish water, and outside the larger of
the tents squatted four armed natives, vil-
lainous of feature, who appeared to be a
blend of Arab and Comoro Islander. They
woere not the sort of chaps Quin would have
expected to find In the service of the com-
pany, but, keen-witted and observant as he
usually was, thig circumstance did not strike
him at the time. He was hot and hungry,
and moreover the daylight was beginning
to fade.

"Welcome to my poor quarters!'' sald In-
epector Gongales., “*Make yourself as com-
fortable as you can—supper will be served
directly."

The negroes looked far from eclean, and
Quin was relleved to see that they had no
intention of preparing the meal., That was
done by the host, and, all things considered,
it was a particularly good supper. A log
served for a table, and the roots and trunk
of a tree for seats, The menu comprised
tinned meat, biseuite, fruit and an Indian
pickle, and by way of liguid refreshment a
bottle of fair claret. Quin ate heartily, but
drank sparingly of the wine. When a
strange drowsiness began to steal over him
he attributed it to the heat of the sun. It
Brow steadily worse. He saw Inspector Gon-
zaleg smiling at him, and he was vaguely
aware of some story of adventure his host
was relating. He tried to speak, but could
not. Then a mist swam before his eyes, and
he remembered nothing more,

It was nlght when Quin woke up. A cool
alr wag blowing, and & moon shone elant-
Ingly over the jungle top Into the clearing.
He was lying at the foot of the tree and
his head felt dull and heavy. Hecollecting
what had occurred he rose unsteadily and
looked about him. The clearing was empty,
deserted!  Tents, negroes and the! inspector
had vanighed! And he had been robbed of
his brace of pistola!

“I see It all!"™ he muttered angrily.
“What a fool I've been! That wine was
drugged, though 1 fortunately did not drink
enough of It to keep me asleep long. But
why was I made the victim of such a das-
tardly trick? What object could the man
ionzales have had—"

He stopped abruptly as he caught sight of
o tiny white object in the trampled grass at
his feet. He pleked {t up, scanned |t by the
light of the moon, and stood for a moment
as If In & trance. What he had found was
the fragment of an envelope having a brown
elephant stamped on the coruer, and con-
taining this much of the address, “To An-
tonlo Sliva." The brown elephant was the
mark of Moes & Crawley of Ldverpool. And
without a doubt Antonlo Silva, alias Inepec-
tor Gonzales, wus thelr agent. He was prob-
ably a new man, for in the list of the rival
firm's employes, which Karl Hamrach &
Co, made a point of keeping, no such (ndi-
vidual as this Portuguese figured.

Of course the whole affalr was ns clear as
daylight now, and Quin bitterly cursed his
own stupldity—blamed himselt for falling
#o easlly Into the trap. He was more wrath-
ful nbout the cunning trickery [tself than its
possible consequences, and he thirsted for
an opportunity of getting.even with Antonio
Sllva. He wasted Wd Turther time, for he
knew by the moon that the night was yet
young, and this gave himm a slight glimmer
of hope.

He had his bearings all right, and plung-
Ing Into the tall grass he bore on at a
trot until he emerged, breathless and per-
spiring, within his own camp. The first
glance showed him the empty truck, eirip-
ped of its cages; the second revealed the
four Swahilis bound each to a tree, and with
foul gags thrust into thelr mouths., Quia eut
the men loose and guickly learned what had
happened.

It was a brief story, Abloul two hours bo-
fore a dozen Ardlis had stolen suilenty upon
the camp and overpowered the Saahil's.
Then they signalled for a dhaw, which ran
alongside the bank. The llon ragis were
cerried on board, as well as all the wespoas
in the camp, and the vessel a9 ite ercw
made sall down the river. The Zwabills
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and covered at lenst ten miles, nnd by this
time they should have sighted the dhow;
they might have passed it In spite of their
keen lookout, but that was unlikely.

“Hullo! what's that?' Quin multered n
little later; he held his paddie in the air,

“Who comes?™ rang a low challenge from
the deop shadows under the near bank.

“Friends!" Quin answered unceriainly.
“Who asks?"

“An officer from H, M. 8, Darius,” was the
iostant reply.

Hore was an unexpected bit of luck, and
Quin was delighted. He drove the canoe
shoreward, and agalest the gunwales of a
launch filled with armed sallors. The crew
numbered ten In allj including the coxswaln
and the commandimgreMceer. To the latter,
who introduced himsslf as Lieutenant Bir-
ney, Quin hurriediy iand briefly told his
story.

“I'm sorry for yow, sy man,' sald the ofi-
cer. “l've not seem-a dhow of any sort,
though that's what:we're here for. We had
word that the Amabd were golng to run a
cargo of slaves omkt te sea tonight, but It
looks llke a false soemt now, There's an-
other of our boatssfarther down the river,
and perhaps—"*

The speaker wam imterrupted by a sharp
exclamation from iAIk The Swahill was
pointing across the river, and all saw, close
to the opposite shore, a thrilling sight—a
blg lateen sall gliing out from the bushy
point of an island.

“My liona!" Quin gasped.

I hope not—I'm after slaves!"” Lieutenant
Birney replied eagerly. ‘'But come aboard
with your nigger, and lend a hand.”

The canoe was grounded on the bank, and
Its occupants tumbled Into the launch; a
sallor handed Quin a cutlnss. “Give way,
men!"” whispered the ofMcer, and as quletly
as possibly the boat shot out across the
stream.

The Guba was not wide at this point, and
the Arabs discovered thelr danger almost im-
medintely; this was proved by a blurred
movement on deck, and by a shift of the
sall that incrensed the dhow's speed. No
ouftry was heard from either boat, but the
crew of the launch bent hard and fast to the
onrs. They seemed to gain a little, and then
® pufl of wind bellled the slaver's canvas
and turned the odds around.

“They'll glve us the slip!” exclalmed

Quin. “Why don't you fire?—we're within
casy gunshot, I don't want to lose those
llons!"™

“Hang the lions!" growled Birney. He
put his hands to his mouth and shouted
loudly: *“Tua tanga! Tum tanga!' which
wag native speech for “heave to,"

But the Arabs did not heave to; the dhow
sped serenly on.

“Give them n shot, Fowler,” sald the
lHeutenant, "‘and if that don't do the busi-
ness we'll fake them with a volley. They
shan't get away!"

The coxswain lifted his rifle and fired.
Crack! the lateen sall gwayed and dropped.
There was a flurry and rush on the dhow's
deck, and some frightened volces rang over
the water.

"By Jove, you must have cut the hal-
yards of the sail!”" shouted DBirney. "‘Give
way, men!"

The rest was easy. The launch skimmed
the tide like m bird, and, as it drew near Its
helpless and drifting prey, a steady gound
of splushing was heard., Then the bow
scraped the dhow's hull, and in a trice half
of the crew were on deck, locluding Quin
and the officer. But the Araba had followed
thelr usual course and jumped overboard,
and already the bobblng black healds were
close to the bank. If Antonio Sllva was
among them he could not be plcked out.

“It's goodby to the Portuguese,' sald
Quin, ns he lifted the hatch covering, “but
I've got the liona'*

“Have you?" laughed Licutenant Birney.
He had struck a match, and as he held it
over Quin's shoulder/the light shone down
on n mass of shabkled pegroes, thrust
donsely Into the hold, and the smell that
arose was something awful, The officer
dropped the covering and backed away,

“Hurra!" he cried.. “Slaves! We've got
A prize!"

A great shout went up from the men.
Quin peered Into the empty after cabin,
around the deck, and looked sadly at the
shore, where the Arabs had vanished.

“No llons," he muttered. ‘“Hanged if 1
understand t—"

Just then a rattle of oars was heard, and
the second launch glided around a bend a
ishort distance down wmtream. Volces hailed
the pewcomers, anid they were soon along-
side the dhow, Bilrney leaned over the bul-
wark, and made brief explanation to his
brother officer, Lieutenant Mell. The latler
was properly envious, and cguld not help

QUINN AND SWAHILI SEATED THEMSELVES AND WERE SOON GLIDING
DOWN THE GUBA.
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a pair of young llons In cages—"

“Liona 1" shouted Quin,

“That's right. The Arabe said they were
taking the brutes to & Portuguese vessel up
the coast, so 1 had to let them go—"'

“Was there a Portuguese on board?"

"I thgre was 1 didn’t see him.”

Quin, , turped to Lieutenant Birney.
“There's time to overbaul the rascals!" he
eried. "Don't let them get away! You
shan't lose by It if you help me to recover
the llons! What do you say, man?"
Further pleading was required on Quin‘s
part, but the upshot of It all was that he and
All found themselves five minutes Inter glid-
ing swiftly down the Guba In the second
launch. Lieutenant Mell, having learned
the facts, had consented to do all In his
power to thwart Antonlo Silva's evil de-
sligns. Birney and his crew staysd behind
with thelr prize

How the chase turned out may be told
briefty. The sudden dropping of the wind
promised success, but six miles were left
behind, and the river bar was very near,

curve. And as the sallors pulled close, reck-
lessly showing themselves In the moanlight,
they discovered that fate had played the
game into their hands.

"By jove, the Arabsa have stuck fast!"
exclalmed Lfeutenant Mell, “It's a treach-
erous channel hereabouts!'

‘“Then we've got them?* erled Quin, his
hand tightening on his cutlass,

“It looks that way. Let go hard, men!”

The oars bent under the strain, and the
launch covered half the distance In a rapid
spurt. Then an outcry was heard from the
dhow, which was Indeed fast on the bottom
and badly keeled over.

"They're jumping!" groaned Quin, and as
he spoke half a dozen black figures seram-
bled over the bulwarks and splashed into the
water. In all probability the Portuguese
had recognized Quin by the moonlight, and
realized that the game waa up,

“Give way, men; glve way!" shouted the
leutenant,

A brief but exciting chage followed. The
Arabs had n goodich stretch to swim to
shore, and the last man was still splashing
through the shallows when the boal's prow

down, and hanged if it had any cargo but He was scized by a couple of sallors, and the

when a big sall loomed in sight around a H

tut into the beach close alongside of him. |

rest of the erew dasbed after the fugl-
tives,

Quin wan the first man out of the launch,
and he kopt the lead. He saw Antonlo
Bllva twenty feet ahead of him, and just on
the verge of the timber, after overhauling
and passing severnl of the Arabs, he came up
with his enemy.

The Portuguese wheeled around with a
enarling cry and a ourse, pistol in hand.
Quin lifted his cutlase,” but Bilva was too
quick for him. Theré was a flash and a
report, and the plucky Thtle man went down
in a heap, ]

Dawn was breaking when Quin came to his
senses on board the stranded dhow to learn
that his lions were safe; that the bullet had
done no more than plow an ugly furrow
alongside his head, and that Antonlo Silva
had escaped.

So the end of the night's adventure was
that Quin recovered his stolen property, and
ithat Dirney's crew had a cargo of slaves
{and a dhow to send in to the prize court. It
_was useless to search for Silva, but from

one of the Arab prisoners taken a true ver
slon of the trick was gleaned by bits. The
Portuguese, knowing himself that the lions
were coming from the interior, had met the
caravan geveral hours after Quin, Learning
what had happened and where the English-
{man was encamped, he went in haste to the
* Arab chlef, Bamaru, with whom he had
| formerly had some shady denlings In slaves,

and whose hiding place was ia & noardy
Y e the Ltwo
rran ent made belween

wn? :o.lnu';:n of mutual benefit. The
Arab koew that the man-of-war suspected
him, and had & boat watching the mouth of
the river, Bo he Intended to give the boat
a short chase after tho dhow contalning the
stolen llons, and thus get it out of the
way and give the other dhow A chance to
sllp up the const with her cargo of alaves;
the llons were (o have beem put on R
Portuguese ship that lay a few miles north
of the Guba. That the cunning plan falled
was due in part to Quin's canoe trip, but
mainly because the man-of-war bad sent
two boats out, and these had pushed up the
river instead of lurking at the mouth.

uig's wound was not serjofia efiough to
ug-a him any lnconvrnlo!:u AlY paddied
him up to camp In the cance, and an hour
after they reached there Mennies' steamer
came along and took the whole party ol
board. The llons were lifted from the dhow
on the way down, and were transferred to
_the English ship in Mombasa harbor that
night.

A fortnight later Quin was on his way up
country with the returning caravan, the
chief of which had agreed to procure him a
lot of wild Leasts in the interfor. But he
d1d not forget Antonin Sllva, and he was to
learn In the future that Silva had by ne
means forgotten him,

—
—————
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hond seen nothing of the Portuguese, hut
two of them declared thal the lenuer of the
Arabs was Sajp.ru, a sl known rulay eu-
taged In the slave trad~ Eat whelhar
Silva was with the party or not, there could
be no doubt that he had instigated the af-
fair and made use of the Arabs.

For a time Quin stamped savagely about
the camp, making use of language that
would not look well In print. Then the
Swahills mentioned something that cheered
him up a little; they stated that while ab-
sent that morning they had stumbled on a
canoe less than a mile down the river. Quin
shut off his flow of sulphurous worde and
reflected for a moment.

“One of you fellows must gulde me to
the spot.,"”” he exclalmed. ““Ten to one the
dhow is making for the comst, but there is
not enough wind to take It along very
rapidly, If I can slip by It and get to the
river mouth, the man-of-war down yonder
will give me u boat and a crew tp do the
rest. By heavens, I'll outwit that scoundrel
yet!™

A few moments later Quin was off, accom-
panied by one of his men named All, he
had instructed the rest to remaln at the
camp and awalt his return. All led the way
along the river shore, and had no trouble in
finding the place where the canoe was con-
cealed In a varrow backwater. It was In
good condition, and two paddles lay in the
bow, Quin and the Swahili seated them-
selves, and they were soon ghiding down the
Guba, keepleg along slhiore in the shadow of
the overhanging trecs.

An bour pursed, und then another. The
nlght was silent, and the moon skone om a
waste of rippling water, black dots of islands
aud fetid mangrove swamps.  Quin beganm 1o
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showing It.

“Yes, you struck it rich,” he grumbled.
“*As for me, I've had the devil's own luck.
1 stopped and boarded & dhow & mile or so
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ofany Pitent Hodkine 12 tEr Wartd,

he American
Chicory Go.

@rowers and manufacturers of all forms of
Chicory Omaha-Fremont-0'Nell

CR OCKERY AND GLASSWARE

LIQUORS.

Ichardson Drug Co.

902-906 Jackson St

7. 0. RICHARDSON, Prest
C. ¥ WELLER, V. Preat.

Tlio Mercer
Chemica! Co.

M'f're Standard Pharmascoutioal Preparas
,i'hn:uﬁ;‘odul Formulae P'reparved to

er. Nend for Catalogue,
Laboratory, 1112 Howard Bt., Omaba.

I .E- Bruce & Co.

L —

Druggists and Stationers,

“"Queen Dee’ Epacialties,
Clgars, Wineas and Breadies,

Corner 10th and Harpey Siresta

= ELECTRICAL SUPPLIES.
Womrn Electrical

Company
Flectrical Supplies,

Electric Wiring Bells and Gas Lighting
G. W. JOIINSTON, Mgr. 1510 Howard St

\ A /olf Electrical
W Supply Co

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

ELECTRICAL SUPPLIES

W Fammam Be,

FRUIT-PRODUCE.

Rranch & Go,

WHOLESALE

Commission Merchants.

8. W. Cormer 1}th and Howard Bte
Members of the National Leagus of Commis
slon Marchants of the United States

e

Ll
\W alter Moise & Co
WHOLESALE
<
LIQUORS.
FProprielors of AMERICAN CIGAR AND ALASS
WALLE CO.
24210 E-:m‘l_l. th Bt

iley Broth

Wholesale

Liguors and Cigars,
1118 Farnum Sirovs

ers,
— o
—

———

ilor‘i Eagie Gin

East India Billers

QGolden Bheaf Pure Rye and Bourbon Whiskepd

Willow BSprings Distillery, llsr & Ou, 1§
Harney Etreet

John Boekhoff,
WHOLESALE
Wines, Liguors and Cigars.
A5 8 ASth Otrest
- ]
LUMBER

(hlcagi Lumber Oo.

e

WHOLESALE
LUMBER . ,.
814 South 14th 8¢,

OILS-PAINTS

tandard 01l Oo

Ea——

3. A. Moffet, st Vlct_ Pres. L. J. Drake, Gen Mge
vesn LN v

Garaline, Turpent.ne, Axle Grease, FEie,
Omahn Branch and Agencles, Jolin 1. Ruth Mgr,

13th and Leavenworth St

Staple and Fancy Groceries,
TEA AND COFFEE ROASTERS, Eia

L m— | ——————————————— —_——
GROCERIES. PAPER-WOODENWARE. )
oCord-Brady Go. | ("arpenter Paper Co.

Printing Paper,
Wrapping Paper, Stationery,

Corner 1th and Howwrd strests

eyer & Raapke,
WHOLESALB
FINE GROCERIES

I + 41 ‘'Teas, Bplees, Tobucos and Clgars
| 3403-1407 Harney Baresd

axton and
Gallagher Co

MPORTERS.
GAS COFPFEE ROASTERS

M.II. Bliss,

Imporisr and Jobiew
Crockery. China, Glassware,

Pilver Pla Ware, Looking Glassen,
ke 1 E e

CREAMERY SUPPLIES

L — ——

_STEAM-WATER SU22LIES,

(C rane-Churchill Co.

1014-1016 Douglas Streot.
Manufacturers and jobbers of Sieam, Gas and)

Water Supplies of All Kinds,
T NS,

U"niled States
- Suppiy Co ...

r108=rrro Harney St.

HARNEA3, NADDLFS AND COLEARS
Jobbers of Leather, Naddlery Hardieare, Ete
We sollcit your orders 1816 Howard B&

'[I_l_c Sharples Company

Creamery Machinery
ah‘fell plien.

'HARDWARE.

Baperior
the merket.

A

_—— AND JOBBING GROCERS '“ﬁnsuﬁﬂ.ﬁ. Fg::::’:;i l.nndﬂ B‘r;]l:.‘e';%mlr“
—_— — e Material, Belting, Hose, Ete.
—_— —
E-_IEHNESS-SADDLERY TYPE FOUNDRIES
H-Haney & Co - —
J. 3 R (G reat Wester
're

Type Foundry

Copper Miied Type la the best o@

ELECTROTYPE FOUNLUAL
Ui4 Howard Sueet,

———

ector & Wilhelmy Co

850 at all Drug Btores,

ilﬂmlwl. for be and Ali bhad paddied fast

o

+

e e —

gin Feod Cockers, Wood Pul =
:E.:ﬁf.r“% o .lm."*."éfi&" e Wholesale Hardware,
5 DRY GOUDS. Omaba.
/| E.Smith & Go. | [ eo-Clark Andreesen
trtrs st ibbars o Hardware Go
Dry Goods, Furnishing Goods Wholesale Hardware.
. AND NOTIONS. ezl gy ool d

Strangers in Omaha
Are invited

To inspect

The Bee Building.
The most complete
Newspaper plant
In the West,
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