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SYNOPSIS.

indd gunardian of
et Vel lmbed sspinnuieeg

Mise Tnnes, kplnstos
fevirnde and Hialsey sl .
hendigunriers al Bunnysdds Pl wervint
demert. CGortrade and Haliey areivee witl
Juok Valley, The honss wak wiaboendd by
A revolver ahol ool Arneld Armestrong
wiy found shot to death dn the bad!
Tnnes found Haldey's  rovelver  on
fawan.  He oand Jack Dalley .
poared,  Gertrade rovenled that sl :
ungnged to Jnek Hindley withh whom she
talked in the Billlard yoom shartly Lefore
the munder, Delective Jimmleson acoused
Mins Tnnes of holding bnek evidene
tmprisoned an Intender In an empty room
The prisonor escnpoed hortrudde wWis HUM-
pocled beeanse of an fnjured Foot HINE
wey  reappears il sy e nnd Ill:.li-\-
were enlled awny by o telegram Cnshive
Halley of Paul  Armstronss  biank, de-
funcl, wis arcested  for  claegglement
il Arimsteong’s deulh woas aonouneed
Ialkey's fiunoee, Loulse Armstrong, mil

thne
i dlisap
Wit

Halsey that while stie still Jovedd blim, she |

wis (o mneey onother. T Qeveloped that
Tir. Walker wis the mun Lavinlie  wiis
found nl the bottomn of the elveolne stalre
ennn . Recovering condelounnons, she sild
something hd beushod by her on the

pinfewny tind sho fulotods  alleoy s sis
pecied of  Avmstropn’s murder After
heedng o ghonl," "Thomns, e lodgeKeep
or, whr found deand with o slip In his

oot beartng the notme of “Lacten Wal
nee ™ e, Woilker nsked Miss Tunes o
viieille In favor of Mre, Armatrong. S
sefumed], A nole from elley to Gertrude
arvanging o meeting nt nlght wis Foumd
A tndder out of place deopens the mys
tevy., The stablea were burneil IMiring
the exeltegnent n man stole Dnto Ehe oo
A roarvh fadled to reveal b, Miss Innes
shot un Indeuder A mian lhinplng  wis
wect on Lhe romd,

————

CHAPTER XXIV—Continued.

“Nid they go towrd  the  club?

Gertrude asked suddenly, leanlog for-

wnrd.
“No, miss.
thie viliage.

knows me,  When they didn't

took I they were strangers.”

work was this:

|
So all we had for our llfh'l"mum'ﬁ‘
|

|

the door; he had not left the villuge
und he had not ealled in s physlelan
Also, Dr. Walker knew who
Wallnee was, and his
made me confident that, In that one
direction at least, we were Lthe
right track.

on

“Gertewde,” 1 anld, "1 have been o

very #eifish old woman., You are go

ing to leave this miserable house o

night. Annle Morton s golog to Scot
land pext week, and you shall go right
with her

To my surprise, she flughed pain

fully.

“f don't want to go, AiNit Ruy." she

sald. “Don't make me lédave now.”

“You are losing vour health and
youll good looks,” 1 &aid declidedly.
“Nou should have o change.™

“t shan't stir o foor"” She was
equally declded, Then, more Hghtly:
“Why, you and Liddy need me to ar
bitrate between you every day In the
weok."

Perhaps I was growlng susplelous of
every one, but It secmed to me that
Gertrude's gayety was foreed and ar
tificial. 1 watched her covertly durlng
the rest of the drive, and 1 did not
like the two spots of crlmson In her
pale cheaks, But I sujd nothing more
ahout sending her to Scotlund: | knew
she would not go,

CHAPTER XXV.

A Visit from Louise.

That day was destined to be an
eventful ane, for when 1 entered the

in
the urper hall on a chalr, with Mary

house and found KEliza ensconsod

Anne doing her best to stifte her with

household ammonta, and Liddy rub-

bing her wrlsts—whatover good that

B supposed to do—I knew that the
und

ghost had been walking again,
this time in daylight,
Ellza was In a frenzy of fear.

clutched at my slecve when 1 went

close to her, and ‘refused to let go
Coming
Just after the fire, the houschold was
demoralized, and It was no surprise
under-
Bardener stroggling downstairs with

until she had told her story

to we to And Alex and the

& heavy trunk between them

"1 didn't want to do It, Miss Innes,”
“But she was 8o excited 1
was afrald she would do as she sald |
=drag It down herself, and serateh

Alex sald,

the stalrcase”

Mins |

He |

I think they came Into
1 didn't get a look at
thelr faces, but I know every chick
and child in the place, and evervbody
shout
at me—in my uniform, you know--I

Some one had been
shot by the bullet that went through

Lacien }
very denial

She

standing at the foot of that stalrease
shootin' through the door—I'll never
be the same wolmasn agnin.”

‘Well, 'm glad of that —anything
for u change,” 1 suld, And In came
llza, fMlanked by Rosle and Moy
Anne

Her story, broken with sobs and cor-
rections from the other two, was this:
At twao o'clock (2:15, Rosle fnslated)
she hnd gone upstales to get a pleture
from her room to show ' Mary Anne,
{ CA pleture of a lady, Mary Anne intor
posod, ) She went up the segvants’
atnfrense and nlong the corcldor to her
room, which Iay between the trunk
room amd the unfinlshed bollroom. She

| heard s sound as she went down the |

corridor like saome one moving furnl-
ture, but she was not nervous, She
thought ltmight be men examining the
house after the fire the night before,
but sbhe looked In the trunkroom and
saw nobody.

She went Into her room quletly
noldge had ceased and everything
lquu-l. Then sho sat down on the

Thee
Wils
e
Wi
thit

of her bed, and, Teeling falnt
| snbject to spells—(*l

|
\

[

dlie
told you

-

came to come up Tor two girls and !
thelr trunks I supposed there  was |
womething dolong, and ns  thia  here

woman had boen looking for work In
the village [ thought 'd bring her |
along,"” r

Alregdy T had acqulred the true |
suburbanite ability to take sorvants
on falth; 1 no longer demanded writ-!
ton and unimpeachable references. 1|
Rachel Innes, have learncd  not to
mind If the cook site down comfort- |
ably In my sitting room when she is |
tanking the orders for the day, and [
am geatelul 1f the siiver I8 not cleanad
with gcouring soap. And o thot day [ |
merely told Liddy to send the new rlp-:
plicant In.  When she come, however,
I could hardly restrain a gasp of aur-
prige. 1t wus the womuan with the |
pitted fnce

She stood somewhat awkwardly just
inalde the door, and she had an air of |
selfcontidenee  thut  was  inspiring, |
Yes, she could cook, was not a fancy .
cook, bul conld make good soups and |
dosgerts If there was any one to take |
cliarge of the salads, And so, In the
end, | took her. As Halsey sald, when

N

.

——

il

when P came, ddn't 1, Rosle?" “Yoes'ta,

Indead she did!”)--she put her head
down on her pillow and-

“Took a nap, Al rvight!” [ sald. "Go
on."”

“When | came to, Mlss Innes, sure
as 'm osittin® bere, 1 thought I'd die.
| Someetin® hit me In the face, and [
sel up, sudden,  And then [ geen the
plaster drop, droppin’ from a  little
hole in the wall.  And the first thing
I Kunoew, au iron bar that long (fully
two  yards by her measure)  “ghot
through that hole and tumbled on the
bed., I T'd been  still  sleeping”
Fainting,” corrected Rosle) “1'd 'a’
been hit on the head and kKlled!™

“1 wishit you'd heard her scream,”
put in Mary Anne, “And ber fuce as
white us a pillow-sllp when she tum-
bled down the stalrs.”

“No doubt there 18 some natural ex-
planution for i, Wlza,” | anld. “You
may have dreamed it in your ‘falnt-
Ing uttack, Butifivis true, the metal
rod and the hole in the wall will show
|

Ellza looked a little bit sheeplsh

“The nole's there all eight, Miss In-
nes," she spid, “But the bar was gone
when Mary Aune and Rosle went up
Lo puck my trunk.”

“That wasn't  all,” Liddy's  volee
came funereally from a corner, “Eliza
aild that from the hole In the wall o
burning cye looked down ot hoepe'"

; “The wall must be at  least  six

I was trying to get my bonnot off inchies thivk,” I suld with asperity
and to keep the malds quivt at the | “pyless the porson who drilled the
same  thme,

“Now, 2, when yom

)
have washed your face anl -1..|*;..-d‘
bawling,” 1 sald, “come into my sitting |

room and tell me what has happened.*

Liddy put nway wy things withoot

speaking. The very set of her shoul
dorg expressed disapproval
“Well,"1 egald, when the stlone
eame uncomlortable,
be warming up.”
Stlence frow Liddy, nnd o long sigh
“If Bliza goes, 1 don't know whers
to look for another cook' More s
lence
"Rosie s probably a good
Bnlir.

LT

things seem g

“Liddy," I sald at last, “don't dare

to deny that you are havipg the tme
of your Mfe. You positively gloat I
this excltement, You never looke
better., IU's my opinion all this running
around, and getting Jolted out of @

yours."
“It's mot mysell 'm thinking about.’
she sald, goaded Into specch., “"May

( lll_l'i -

hole carrled his eyes on the ends of o

stick, Eliza couldn't  possibly

aeen them,"
1hut the fact

have
romindned, aud u
Ellzi's room proved . 1 might
all 1 wished: some one  had

drilled & hole In the unfinished wall
(ol the ballroom, passing between the
)| birleks of th partition, and shooting

viall

1o
leer

thirough the unresiating fl".lr-l"[‘ ol
Ellza's room withe such foree as Lo
send the rod flying on to ber bed, |

1 hand gone upstalrs alone, and | confess

[ the thing puzzled me; In two or thres
placos in the wall
been made, none of them of any depth,
Not the least mysterious

thing waos

l! ment that had been used.
Ll Mury Anuve and Elfas loft thnt after
! noon, but Rosle decided to stay It

came from the station to get them,
and, (o wmy nmnzsment, It had an oe-
"1 eupant Matthew Geist, the driver,

be my liver was torpid, and muaybe it! rand with pride,

wasn't; but I know this:
sowe feclinge lefy, and to

I've
L AR[E)

Kot
You

ness,"” he sald.

i | wag about five o'clod Kk when the gk
rut, has sgtirred up that torphd Uver of |
usked for me, and explalned his er-

| si%
' I've brought you n conk, Mlzy In-
| “When the wessage

Struggling Down-Stairs

mall apertures had |

| the disappearinee of the Iron anh‘-"

|
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with a Heavy Trunk,

we told him, it didon't matter much
about the cook’s face It it was clean

I have spoken of Halsey's restless-
ness,  On that day it seemed to he
more than ever w resistless Impulse
that kept him out until after luncheon,
I think he Loped constantly that he
might weet Loulze driving over the
hills In her runabout; possibly he did
meet her occasionally, but from his
continued gloom [ felt sure the situa: |
tlon between them was unchanged.

Part of the afternoon 1 belleve he
read—Gertrude aud | were ont, as 1
have said, and at dinner we hoth no-
tleed that something had oveurred to
distract him,  He was disagreeable,
which is unlike him, nervous, looking |
at his wateh every few minutes, and
be ate almost nothing. He asked twiee
during the meal on what traln Mr.
Jamleson and the other detoetive were
coming, and had long poeviods of ab- |
straction during which he dug his
fork into wmy dawnsk ecloth and did !
not hear when he was spoken to, e
refused dessert, and left the table
early, excusing himsell on the ground
that he wanted 1o see Alex

Alex, nowever, waa not ta be found,
It was wafter eight when lalsey or-
dered the car and started down the
il at & pace that, even for him, wus}
upusunlly  reckless,  Shortly  after
Alex reported that he was ready to go
over the house preparatory to closing
it for the night., S|am Bohannon l'mnu-'
al n guarter before nlue and began his |
paltrol of the grounds, and with !In-I
arrival of the two detectives to look
forward to I was not eapeclally appre.
hensive

At half-past nlpe I heard the sound
of a horse driven furiously up the |
drive. It came to a stop In front of |
the house and Immediately alter thope |
were hurrled on the veranda. |
Our nerves woere not what they should
have been, and Gertrude, alwavs ap-
prehensive lately, was at the door ol
most instantly. A moment later I.mn-u-l
had burst into the room and stood
there barcheaded and breathiog hard

“Where 5 Haliey? she demnnded,
Above her plain black gown her eyos
looked big and somber, and the rapid |
drive had brought no color to her face, |
I got up and drew forward a chalr

“He hns oot ecome buek,” |1
quietly. "SIt down, child; you
not strong engugh for this kind
thing."

I don't think sbhe even heard me,

“He has not coma back?' she |
asked, looking from me to Gertrude,
“IDo you know where he went? Where |
van 1 fipd him?”

slithis

anid
ure

of

|
|

“For heaven's sake, Loulse) Ger:|

| heavily.

i realized

r

rd

teude buarst out, “tel us what Is wrong.
Hulaey Is not bere, He has gone to
the gtation Yor Mr. Jumleson, What
L happened

“To the station, Gerirude?
aure ™

You" I sald, "Tasten. There
the whistle of the tealn now.”

She relaxed a little at our matter-
offact tone, and ollowed herselfl to
dink into o chalr

“Perhaps | was wrong,” she sald
“HMe-~will be here In o few
moments If—everything (a8 rlght.”

We sat there, the three of us, with-
out attempt at conversation, Both Ger-
trude and T recognized the futllity of
asking Loulse any questions: hor
reticence war a part of a role she had
assumed,  Our ears were stralned for
the first throb of the motor us it
turned into the delve aud commenced
the elimb to the house. Ten minutes
passed, 15, 20, 1 saw Loulse's hands
grow rigld as they clutched the arms
of her chair, | watehed Gortrude's
bright color slowly ebbing sway, and
araund my own heart 1 seemed to feel
the graup r.(_u. ginnt hand.

Twenlydive minutes,  and

You are

i

them a

soamd. But it was not the chug of the
L motor: it was the unmistakable rum-
bie of the Casanova hack, Gertrode
drew  aside the curtain and peered

into the darkness.

“I's the hack, | am sure,” she sald,
avidently rellevald.  “Something has
gons wrong with the car, and no won-
dor—the way Halsey went down the
hill.*™

It secwed a long tme before
creaking vehlele came to a stop at the
door.  Loulse roge and stood watehing,
her hand to her throat.  And then
Gertrude opened the door, admittine
Mr. Jamleson and a stocky, middle.
deed man, Halsey was not with them
When the door had closed and Loulsa
that Halsev had not come,
her expression changed. From tense
watehininess to relief, and now again
to absolute despale, her face was an
open biye,

“Ualsey 2 1 asked unceremoniousty,
ipnoring the stranger. “DId he—not
meet you

NSt M Jamibeson looked slightly
surprised.  “1 rather expected the
car, bt wee got up all right.”

“You didn't see him at all?” Louise
domanded breathlessly.

Mr. Jamleson knew her at once, al- |
her before. |

though he lud not seen
She had kept to her rooms until the
morning she loft

“No, Miss Arvmstrong,” he sald, "1
saw nothing of him. What is wrong?"

“Then we shall bave to find him,”
she asgerted.  “Every lngtant s pre-
cious, Mr. Jamieson, | have
for believing that he 1s In danger, but
[ don't know what it is, Only=he
must be found.”

The stocky man had sald nothing.
Now, however, he went qulckly
ward the door,

“I'll eateh the hack down the road
and hold it,” he sald. “Is the gentle-
man down In the town?”

“Mr. Jumleson,” Louise sald lmpul
sively, 1 can usce the hack, Take my
horse and trap outside and drive like

mad. Try to find the Dragon Fly-—it
ought to be ensy to trace. | can
think of no other way, Ounly, don't

lose 4 moment.”

The new detective had gone, and
a moment later Jumleson went rapldly
down the drive, the cob's feet striking
fire at every step, Loulse stood look-
Ing after them., When she turned
around she facsd Gertrude, who stood
indignant, almost tragic, in the hall

“You know what threatens Hulsey,
Loulse,” she sald aceusingly.
you

“1 be-

leve know this whole horrvible

“) Believe You Know This Whole Hor- |

rible Thing, This Mystery."”

thing, this mystery that we are strug-
gling with, If anything happens to
Halgey, 1 shall never forglve you" .
Louise only ralsed her hands de-
spairingly und dropped them agaln,
V'O Bl CONTINU ELL)

Prompted by Instinet.

There 1s # certiln type of femininity
which lnstinctively understands the
proprieties of a buggy ride. Helen,
azed three, euddled up cluse to her fa-
ther, this belng her fivst ride with bl
unattended. As father tucked the
robe  about  the dalnty miss and
¢hirped to his horse he asked: “What
shall we talk about, dearfe?" “Well,
futher,” as she lald ber little hand on
his arm, “lot's walk about loving eacl
uther.”

the
| they possessed to the Roman govern |
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Lo |

THREE
OUESTIONS

Sunday School Lasson for Sept. 18, 1910
Spaclally Arranged for This Paper

LEASON TEXT.—Matthew 22:15-28,
2446, Memory verses 87-39
GOLDEN TEXT.—"Render therefore
untoe Caesar the things which nre
Caesnr's; and unto God the things that
are God's"—Matt, 22:42
D %20

TIME -~ Tuexdiny, April 14, A,
The same day ns our last lesson,

PLAUCE - The Court of the Temple In
Terusalem,

Suggestion and Practical Thought.

The rulers of the Jews had deter
mined om the death of Jesus (Mark
11:18), and were now sceking some
| way of ensnaring Jesus Into express
ng opinions which could be used as an
aceusation for which he could be con
victed fn the courts, ut by Jesus' an-
|ﬂWt‘l'l4 Divine truth was made more
clear,

The question was asked by a wily
combination of two partles. It was, ls
It lawful to give tribute to Caesar, or

not? The Pharlseos sent thelr discl
ples, learners, students, who would
come as those who wanted to learn,

and not as the teachera who, belng
supposed to know, would appear to be
merely wanting to entrap Jesus, “A
cunning device” These would repre.
aent ong slde of the question, opposed
| to paylng tribute to Caesar,

“Flerce oppositlon was offered to
the tribute law . . . which was regard-
ed as an implety, Inasmuch as no Lord
| could be recognized but God, . . .
| Others offered opposition to the legals
ity of the tux. while one leader, Judah
| of Gamnln, assoclated with & Pharlsee
| named Zadok, formed a party to work
golely oa this line of attack. Then ven-
geancs was sworn ugainst  whomso-
ever should transgress the Mosale law,
and the Zealots were plous nssassing
| who Imiposed upon themselves the sa-
cred obligations of killing all  trans-
gregsors of the law.”

The Herodians were
the Herods, who

udherents  of
owed whit power

| ment. “They vied with the Sadduces
in skepticism, and with the Greeks In
licentiousness, pandered to the viee
and cruelty of the Herods and truckled
to the Romans." These represented
the other side of the question, favoring
tribute to Caesar, and opposed to the
Messlanic hopes of the Pharlsees,

No maiter which side Jesus took It
seemaed impossible for him not to serl-
ously damnoge his canse. I he declded
for either jarty, the other would be his
enemy, He was salllug between Soylla
and Charybdis, If he said it was not
right to pay taxes, he would Le In col
llslon with the whole Roman power
which would regard and treat him as o
criminal,  His career would be ended,

(If he sald It was lawful for the Jews, |
the greal mass of the people would be |

agalnst him, and he would lose his
| hold upon themw; for they hated the
Homan government, and one of the |

first and greatest things they expected
of the Messiuh was deliverance from
this subjectlon ‘o a foreign power,
| “The taxes were a constant cause of
revolt,”

They AUy unto
(pronounced Kalsar by Romans and
(ireeks. It Is the German kalser and
Rugslan czar), “Render therefore unto
Caegar the things which are Caesar's,”
The tmage and superscription on the
‘oln Implled the soverelgnty of Caesar.
The Jews, by using the colns, in go far
were served by the Roman govern.
ment. They therefore owed it some
service In return. This service was the
payment of taxes,
| "And unto God the things that ars

God's."” God as your maker, preserver,

glver of countless good gifts, one of
| the cholcest of which wuas the glft of
| his Son, their Messlah, had a right to
| clalm love and obedlence from them.

Christlans have to live In countrles
where the government is not perfect,
and it is their duty to be good citizens
In them, the best cltizens they have,
This was one of the ways by which
Christianity conquered the Roman em
plre. To have fought the emplre with
thelr worldly weapons would have
been ruln;  as Christ himself sald:
“IFor all they that take the sword shall
perish with the aword” (Matt, 26:52),

God's lmage s stamped In the soul
of man, It is sometimes solled in the
mire of sin, dimmed by the friction ot
worldly cares, bent and distorted by
| wrongs done and wrongs received; but
gvery man was created In the lmage of
God. This makes It possible to bo re.
stored, to recelve the fuller, sweeter,
more perfect Image of God's hollness.,

When Tamerlane was in his wars,
ong of his captaing dug up a great pot
af gold, and brought it to him, Tamer-
lane asked whether 't had his father's
gtamp upon it; but when he saw it had
| the Roman stamp, aod oot his futher's,
{ he would not own It
r A lawyer, o scribe, a
tencher of the law, nsked, “Mnaster,
which 1s the great commandment of
the law?" Tempting kln, testing him
to see what kind of an answer the
wise teacher would give to one of the
stovk questions which  divided tho
Jowish teachers into rlval schools, for
he reallzed thot Jesus had answered
wisely the Sadducee's question (Mark),

All we have and are we owe to
him: and the only way in which we
can make any return 8 to love him
and obey him In love. That Is all that
{s ours to give; to withhold it Is unut.
terably mean. “The best thing In man
s love, and God wants the best," Such
love not only honors God, but elevates
man. Love I8 the most ennobling act
of the soul; and the nobler and higher
the object and the more Intenge the
love, so much the more Is the one whao
thus loves ennobled, purlfied, enlarged,
e¢xalted In pature, In him are found
a'l that ought to move the highest af
lvetons ol men,

him, Cuesar's

student and

AFTER
- DOCTORS
FAILED

diaE.Pinkham’sV.
' ble Compound Cured Her

Knoxville, Towa, — *I suffered with
pains low down in my right side for a
year or more and was so weak and ner.
vous that I could not do my work. 1

E— mwrote to Mrs. Pink-
| ham and took Lydin

E. Pinkham's Vego.
table Compound

and Liver Pills, and
am glad to say that
ur medicines and

nd letters of di.
rections have done
ml:nreh for E: ttaali
il an elso an
' h thl:%u& ghylt-
AR | clans here. 1 can

kol  do my work and reat
. well at night. I believe there is noth.
ing like the Pinkham remedies.'” —
Mrs, Crana Fraxks, RRF. D, No. 8,
Knoxville, Iowa,.

The snccess of Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound, made from roots
and herbs, is unparalleled. It may be
used-with perfect confidence by women
who suffer from displacements, inflam.
mation, ulceration, fibroid tumors, ir-
rejrularities, periodie paina, backache,
bearing<down feeling, flatulency, indi-

flestlou. dizziness, or nervous prostra-
| tlon,
| __For thirty years Lydia E. Plnkham's
Vegetable Comnpound has been the
standard remedy for female ills, and
suffering women owe it to themselvos
to at least glve this medicine a trial
Proof is abundant that it has cured
thousanls of others, and why should it
uot curu you?

If you want specinl advice write
Mrs. Pinkham, Lynn, Mass,, for it.
| It is free and always helpful.

Free Package

F n E E of Paxtine,

Better and more economieal
than liguid antiseptics
FOR ALL TOILET USES.

PAXTINE

TOILET ANTISEPTIC

Send postal for

THE PAXTON TOILET CO., BosTon, Mass,

Make the Liver
Do its Duty

Nine times in ten when the kiver is right the
stomach and bowels are right,
CARTER'S LITTLE
LIVER PILLS
ntly but frmly com.
:tl :luy Iiﬂ"l’h
do its duty.

Swmall Pill, Sesall Dose, Small Price
Genuine mwbe: Signature

ot TG et

STOCKERS & FEEDERS

Cholee quality; reds and rosnos,
white faces or sugus bought on

vrders.
neloct

Teus of Thonsauds o
from. Batisfaction Guar-
anteed. Currespondence Invited.
Cowmre and see for yourselfl

National Liwi Stock Com. Co.

t cither

Kansas City,Me. St.Josesh.Mo. S. Omaha, Nob.

Nebraska Directory
JOHN DEERE PLOWS

Are tho Boast. Ask your looal desler or

JOHN DEERE PLOW CO., Omaha, Neb,
M. Spiesberger & Son Co.

Wholesale Millinery

The Best In the West OMAHA, NEB.

NebrashiaSchool of Business

The best In &'} Commercinl Conrses,
Freo catalogus axplalng all, rose

' W, M, Im’&. 'y Froaldent

No. 11 Maull Bullding Lincoln, Neb,

S

HERBERT E. GOOCH CO.
BROKERS AND DEALERS
Qrain, Provisions, Btocks, Cotton

Main Office, 204-205 Fri!otdl, Bidg.

salm, Nebrasks,
Hell Phone D12 Auto Phone 2060

Largest House Lo Blate.

Beatrice Creamery Co.

Pays the bigbest price for

CREAM

i

y

S » l




