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fdoor he oarried a priviate key, Al
most of the prioats, They wore thus on
abilal 1o piise Whironigh the baseiment of
whnt appensssd e bo s preivate bullding,
Into the eomvent, st wll hours withoot
Mot ing attention or enuslng romnek
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Without nny purpose before Iilm, or | Chureh, whon intseand of my ldeal |n|||--'l||'lgl|1 or shmlowad.”

dotermination of what he would do, he
walked out Into the stroot
fow dwollings wt that time in the im
medinte 'l'll'hlh’\. el no e Lo ob |
serve hisn vapld galt,  His angulsh of
mind wns the more beenuse of the dirk- |
nows in which he saw no ey of hopo. |
He bl promissd, pledged his honor |
and his e o relonse the two viotims,
In & moment of desperation whon he
felt strong enough to wigo battle ngainst
o thousnnd; now that he was alone, wnd
the dospornto task awnlted him, ho erfod
ot in utter hopelossnoss, St he rap-
fdly walked along the now thronged
sheet, People stared ot Wim, for a hur-
rylng priest was nn unusial spootaele,
He met acqualntanoes who bowed, bhut
he did not seo thom,  His whole being
wiis abmorbed in the one thought, haw n
hopoless tuske could be wecomplishod,
At noorner he deshed sgalnst s mnn
coming out of the shile stroot with o
foree which almost prosteated them
both. A brlef apology, and the gentle
man walked on, A hand touohed his
shoulder, nnd Feantz sald:  “Furdon,
mir, but did 1 not, about & yonr slneo,
while riding with the bishop, meat you
walking with o lady, n Miss Zolda Jos-
lyne"

“T eannot sy, ropliod the gontle
mnn, who wos the netist Kensett, 1
know the lndy. T have no recolleetion
of you; the bishop | have cause 1o re-
member.  Ho passod us oneo, when his
glanes was an insult!”

“The vory tme! T was with hilm, and

Wen lonrned his dinbolle sohieme.”

“You arve n priests you have aceess to
the convent; do you know whether— -
ah, you are a priest, how foolish of me
o expeot an answer,"

UYeu, 1 nm oo prlest,” replled Frantz
olmly. “You would usk 1f I know
whore Zoldn 187 You love her; [ see it
In your eyes, ptul respect and sympathize
with you, for Lnm in love mysolf, | will
Wl you" He bont low and whispered,
Y8he s In the Convent of the Sacrod
Hemrr!"

Kenwott solzed the hand of the pricst,
“Is this true? You do pot decelve me?"

ST Giod's nmme, 10 I troed but do not
lot un stop hore! wo aro obwerved.”

“Come 1o my studlo, thon. 1t (s noar
by, and wo can thero be sssured of pri-
vaey." They rvapidly walked to the

There wore | dovotion fon U ol vl b toonsness, 1 found
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R T ¢ the ome who haad |
(N T SRR L LT Fevom ehildhiwnd, |
niwd bhe lowe al ) wis my vnduring, |
dumtinnal sin
You will undersia me now when 1 [
foll gon the resotion whivh ook plaee |
ity il i il Jl.c'\lll.n“lfillla'o
with the  priesthood sl the Haoly ‘

Iy, sollamorifle inworld! inoss, and

most  obscure priest o the
Wshop, even to the holy fether, the |
popa, selfishness, ambition for plves and
power, debsuchery of grossost form, nod

unmentlonnble Indulgeneles and erines

from the

When my weakened fulth was known |
Lo the suthoritles, | wos asslgned ton
misslon o Amorien. | presame It wis
thought that on thisconst | would be
hroug ht in contact with savagos and the
border people, and with a field for my
aonl, and away from the corruptions of
the ehureh, I would give no mors trouble,
For two  yenrs or more thisn was the pe.
sult, for 1 took hold ravely and genlous-

ly of the work of converting the Indlans
wndd Jending the mixed popolation to
Iigher view of life
rush of people here, the ohurel extand-

But there came o |
ol it operntions, as 16 always does, with |
# viginpee that s marvelous; s convent,
eithodral nnd sehools wore founded, and
[ wgaln found  the same  eorruption
which hnd at fivst disguioted me. At
tending the convent one day as father
confessor, o nun whispored her 1ittle
fallures In keoping the Inconsequentinl
coremonies! a word inn prayor omitted,
i goenuflexion loss, an ldle
”Illll]”ll. J\l'l'lll'l“IIL{ 10 the l’tlJvn she
wis velled, and 1, sittlog bolow the
Inttiond soreon, as wis my custom, for |
did not wish to ombarrass the penl
tents, which most priosts delight In as
amusemoent-—wis concesled from haor,
How voles was fam e, aodd theilled me,
reonlling memorles of my youth,

"And this s notall holy father,' she
econtinued. ‘Know 1 loved—when | was
a giel, nnd my father's chatosuon the
lowar Alps wisn paradive. My lover |
becwme n priost, and |, beenuse he for- |
sk mo, n—nun,’

The confessors often request thelr

e o

|rt‘!'|ill'{ Lhe t!--l'a'"hil_\' of well neting his |

falr supplionnts to remove thelr voils, |
but | had
deslte 1o sen the face of n penitent. The |
fave bohind the vell | must nnd |'
vxprossed my wish.  Bhe  hesitated,
You are not like the othors, are .\'rnli"
she wsked, pluintively |
‘In the pame of the mother of Imllr|
purity, 1 have no such purposs,’ I m
phled,
Then reluetuntly she drow naide the
voll.  Hor fuoo wias waxen palo, ng

novor before hod ovossion or

i,

studio, for Kensett was Impationt as his
eampanion,

Flonse look the door,” sald Frantz, |
This bolng done, they sat down near
euch othor,  Opposite them on an ensel
wits n hall-finlshed porteadt.  Frantz
gozed on it earnestly, and oxclaimed:
This Is Sister Zeldn, us sho wis & yoar
agol"

“A your ago, for I palnt her from
memory."

“Your momory serves you well, Hor
face fs stamped thoreon Ineffaceably. |
#ee It on the convas,”

“You sy ‘s she wis'
changed®”

The priest drew oloss; he spoke in
low tone of volee, as though fearing to
bo overheard. “Changed—have you oot
soon the nuns, with thelr black drosses,
and thelr foroheads bound with a band.
nge symbolizing that they are dend?
Aro thay besutlful?”

Konsottstarted st the words, and with
enger husto aakod:

YA pun: did you say a nun?
Zaldn taken the veil?”

YAV my bands! God plty me,"” replisd
Prantz,

“And does sho know—does she roallze
the terrible rosults of that act? Does
she know that her poor father, orushod
by the shoek, the desertion of his child
on whom he had bullt his hopes, who
waw his pride, sanlk (uto Imbeeility and
into his grave, killed by her Ingruti-
tudo? Does she know her mother is

Has she

Has

Jlm and rocelve hor last blgssing ¥

‘burdens would be more than she could
bear. Listen—I will tell youall. I am
priest, habituated to recelve confes
. You shall now be the priest and
1 the culprit. You will needs have faith
me to belleve the matters | shall ro-
" Then the priest 1old the story of
| wrgngs and concluded with a
and grief altornate-

» mind of Knnsett 4 he

changed by years and ponancos, yot It
wins hors,

Pndoein!’ nrising from my
sent, ‘Budooln, my honrt's dosrest brens-

I orid

ure, do e moot agnln®' '
‘Who speaks? sho exclaimed, start- |

Ing tack from the lattioe dividing us

‘Do you not know? Do Yo not res
membir? Feanty, your own, your dos-
pleabile Frante*'

"Why have we mot? she erled In
nnguish, ‘Why have
beon torn afrash? And how dare you
wpenk me you do, of the past? 1t s [mﬂ‘_
and onn nevar be ours, We havo ehosen,
The love we should have glven each
other must now bo glven to the el ureh
I might have beon betier—for me— |
for this lfe'—8he bowed her fneo on her
hiands and sobbed unconteollably, |

the old wounds

Yes, denr Endoeln, & thousand timoes
battar for me, for us both, We will boear
It—unless—unless the burden becomes |
ton griovous,’

That was & bhappy hour; o happy
hour, yet one of the saddest of my e,
Lat mo burry on  You know the story, |
and here 1 am, with this dear one dylng !
in acell, and I who have bien the muunn|

her,'"

"Hope, hope, have courage, for If
evory brick of that convent hnsto be
loveled, thoy shall be free!™ oxelaimed |
Kensett, with flery passion.

T am ready for any schome, however
desperate, [ have not had time to re-
fleot, or plan,  Together we may come
to i conclusion. The greatest diflenlty
Hes wftor oocape,  Where are we to go?
What are we todo? Not adoliar to help
us, not u friend on whom to rely! We
ennnot return to our native country, for
o ronegade from the church will be
scorned even by those nearest of kin,
Wherever we go here, we shall be dog-
ged by the sples of thechurch, and every
means employed to ruin us.  Oh! Mr,
Kensett, you have little idea of the

over which Istand when I cut

| wan the happy reply.
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CHAPTER X1

The following dny Frantz visited the |
sonvent.  The superior oponed the door
of her apairtment when he gove the sig- |
nil, mnd bude him cordinlly weleome,

“Hns Sistor Eudocin yer finishod hey
maeditations?" inguired Frantz,

1 vegrot, Father, that she
On the contrnry, she has determined h-!
proleng them the entire week I nt-
tampted to porsunde her from (L, but she ‘
waus flrm, ns she sald hor slns grew on
A purer
sistor i not in this convent, or one nesd*

has not,

her as she counted them over,

Ing pennnes loss, ™
YA dark frown gatherod on the brow

part. 11 successful he would b avengid,

“A good slster truly she 18, roplied
the priest, “and one whose confessions
e of such small sins [ say to hor: ‘Do
not infliet them cp me.' "

YAl you wre partinl to the sister,”
oxclilmed the superior gnily. *You
need not blush: | have seon it, and you
hiwve not treated mo well! You have
left me with the bishop, whom you woll

know | detest, and Have been cold and | 8tsolutely as 1 tell you, Dire you trust | his glass,

heartlom to me!” |

"I regret i1 have offended,” -mu--»l_\-{
raplied Frantz, still seting his part, 1|
will atone Inthe future, When | find |
the bishop here | will remasln untll he
wown,

“You mock me,  You arrogate super. |
ior zenl over us all, and you are an ox- |
mmple: you sre what the priosts cught
to b, but nre pot,"

The suporior v as summoned,

A visltor—someone, | presuma, wish-
Ing to soen daughter; | must walt
them, and frame un exeuse why they
gunnot see her,  Walt, and T will soon
return,”

She remalnod a long thme, and Franty
grow restloss, This Interview was only
for an excuse lor belng there, and he de
sired it over. Ho arose and began walk-
Ing round and round Then
his oyes glanced along the walls, A
smull bunch of koys hung on n hook by
the wide of the dressing-case, He saw
them evary time he passod them, but
thelr glgnificancs did not dawn on him,
until at last he stoppod short before
them. “Keys,”" he sald o himself, “Tho
volls have keys—pertinps these are the
ones!”  The thought flashed vpon his
mind, and ns qulekly he
them to his pooket,  [1f they opened the |
eell doors, then agrave difenlty was
avercome, for how he should open the
doors had sovely troubled him,

on

the roorm.

transforred

The superior returned as they jingled
into the depths of his pocket,  Did -||I||-F
howr? 11 #0, well concenled the
faet, for sha said with a smile: “Ah! ha!
Talk of womnn's vanity, when you wre
admiring yourself before the mirror!”

“Thore might be worse occupation.”
“That s true as the word of & pricst,

“You must exeuse me today; 1 hnve
much work on my hands, the slok o
visit, and my lecturs to propare. [ will
come ngain tomorrow,”

“And stay until the evening, for all
tha priosts, even the bishop will be hores
nnd a supper ls to be furnished, o renl
supper of the world, For the good bishop |
siy# it I unjust for the devil to have alp |
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unrk I i mhiglow [ Yhat dim
Hrht » vlesd him, sl the sister
| iy Mo wrose ad o b o the
rells Phe first was Zeldn's,  Ho triad
e of the Keve 1t would vwot turn e
| bolt, He teled another snd another. e
trombled as he selootid  the fourth

here wore only two more. 1 itdid not
unlewk the door, conuld he form itopen?
The jumibs wore solld blocks of stone, |
thoe doves of Tron Irllli-llillk‘ inward, shut-

ting a0 that

thore wor
of wedge, lover or saw,
thi
d Iseovy 'y, He tried the next H"}'. it
It turned the bolt;
b eonuld open the door! He taroed baok
the bolt mnd removed the key, He must
speak to hor, but the risk wrs too greast

npainst the stone casing

no ereyvioes for the Inseetion |
T'o fores open |

doors conld not be done without

wits caslly Tnsertod

il the door wasunfastened. o moved
ngain,

“Oh!my time has come,” exelaimed
the prisoner, 1 sm ready.”

“Fudovia!” eallid Frantz In a
Vol

"Who spenks?" she eriod oagerly, |

I, Frantz: my darling, | have oome
ot lust, ™

“Am | togo now?’

liyw ‘

UNot now, not untll tomorrow night.

Have good Hesret, and e ready todo

me?" !
“Dire? Yes, tothe endof the world!”
[ must not ey, Should [ be seen
here it would be ruln,” |

He tried another key, it fitted well; |
tha bolt tuened, but he did not open the
door, “Gowd-by, denr one,” he sald,
“He putient, and hopeful.”

He enlled at the aporturve in Zoldu's |
She answered as one u\.t'nklrlgl
from o drenm:  “Fathor,
Father, | nm coming,™ She wiaw deenm- |
Ing that she was a child and hor fathor |
had enlled her from her couch ot the
brenkfast hour,

He oalled again,

Ol Giwd!
mained, ' And now they come not with '

IIIH ne.

dear |

[t was & droam,” she |

my logtheome broad, but to lewd me out |
to that threatened punishment |

“Zaddo, it ds Frantz, your friend, wlmi
comes Lo tell you that tomorrow younnd |
Fudooin will b dellverod.”

"Before God, do you spenk the truth?
Arv wo to b froe?" I

“Belleve me. l
for strength,"”

He walted not for reply’ but wilked

Be propared and pray

o " " w .|
norows 1o the stalewiy, down the pussage ho dired not attempt to speak, knowing _

and out into the strect, meeting no one. |
He must inform Kensett of what he had
done, and perfeot thelr plans,
CHAPTER X111, i
The resultof the Interview betwoen
Frantz and Kensett may brieily
stated.  The former was to libernte the

bar

wistors, and conduoet them tao the stroot
whete Konsott wis to hivve s cureiage (o

readiness.  Just beyond the gardenor’s

house, before mentloned, were seviral
vaeant lots, nnd an enormous bill-boned
stratehad in front of one of them.  The
strects weree poorly Hghted, and o car-
ringe drawn up behind this would b
waell coneonled from n pusser-by, Horo
wis o be the The hour
fixed was oloven, or us near as practionl, |
Frantz oxplained that it was 1o bo |
gals night for the sisters and th--|

rendegvous,

priests. He would be compolled o nwalt
the hotur when he could bost anrry out
his enterprise.

"You cannot nsslst me within: rither

the good things of life and the saints | you would suprely bring deteetion, Thero
none st nll," | is n secrot signal to the poliee, and there
Disgust came over the face of Frantz, | is not a policoman in the eity that s not

of bringing her there unable to free her | [t was then for this he had sacrificed alj |« Catholle, 1, nsa priest, might ssoape,
trom the infamous tyranny whieh holds | e held dear, all that is valuable to s | but you would be certain of

right-thinking human being., For this |
Kudoela had sufforad! |

Bear up, brave heart, a littlo longer—
you will godown to the depths, or to the
helghts, sooner than you anticlpate,

He went to the sitting-room, and
bowlng to the sisters, gave them plons-
ant words; which from him were as
glonms of sunshine, MHe wished to ap-
pear on atour of general supervision,
that no ong would suspect his purpose.
Passing out sgain into the hall, he
walked down the pussage leading 1o the
collar, I must try these koys, and

if they fit the locks. 1 will steal
to the dodr so nolslessly that not even

sl of Zelda shall hear. T will not
m." As he came to the stalr-
old nun on guard,
nts preserve you sister,”

way he

myself loose from the ch
)

“May 4
hesald,

deteetion, |
You will be of more valuable service |
outdide, Hoave everything cortain, and
o not go away, even Wl morning. This
promise me,” and he took hold of Kon-
sett’s hand, and his eyes molstonod:
YT vy fail. 101 do, you will probably
never hear of mo, [shall be blotted
out, and the Hme-vault under the con-
vent will receive mo, as it has so many
others. Promise me that you will im-
mediately attempt that in which | have
fndled.”

“You have no ocension to exact the
promise, for I will do iy, If I resort to
my earller scheme of riot, and then |
will make & clesn sweep, not leave one
brick in those aocursed walls!”

Thus was it arranged, and the two de-
parted to thelr respective tasks,

Frantz repaired at one o'clock to the
convent, and as be passed the entrance
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Your sttendanme

A peiest I8 not owner of bimself

Pt e the will o Xpressoil by th ILULCE |

Bosy ne Lam, 1 hwve fullsd in my duty
the Tndlnns

I hwve negleoted o do so, but now | nin

| waws senid hore to convort

AWRY o the mountains,

o besenlped of burned," erled tha
“Phis ] s The
bishop will not allow you, Wil youd"
nndd she turned to that peeson,

“1 ennnot contravene the
the pope. I he is burned, he will not

ST R [T s

orders of

e the fiest maetyr who has gone o
henven in fumes.”

“Oh! you eruel mun!” suld the super
lor. 1 forbid your going.™

ST am buened, the blame will not
now He at your door.  Were it possible
for ma lllnln-}' WY Oadery most |n]i'll|~|ll'llh|.\'
waoild | ui)--_\' you,"

“Here sa vacant seat on my left; the

L of the priest, but he galned self-control, 1 Eudocis’s door and tried the ke AL h}hhnp is on my right.”
“Ight and left howers 1o the 'l“""“|
{of hodrts,” gallantly replicd the bishop

“1 am complimented by you In being
held next w your hollness, ™ sald Frantz.

UFHL your glass. This 18 poplsh good
not the thick,
the native grape, outof which the Aavor
the heat, but the niry
fuld from the greape of the Maditer-
wnean; of old Spaln, that sets
heart allume,  Look ot 0"

wine heuvy lguld from

|~ .-!'||I'|'|||-tj I'l:,

your

holding up

“Look st it! Red ns the
gurnet's  heaset! Now, then, VFPathor
Frantz, clink glasses, and here's to

your success, whitevor you may unders
takee, ™

The priest bowed, plensed with this
omen of vietory, He turned nway to the
superior, and sadd: I sos not Sister
Exndocia, Ah! you told me her penmnce
wiws longthened tothe weelk,”

“Much to my regret, and the regrot
of wll, You have specinl favor with
her,"
“and should persusde hoer o dosist,”

(this the superior sald audibly,)

“I will endesvor to do ko -ig-
nificantly roplied Frantz,
The hi.-hu[n sprang to his foet Ha

had drank deoply, and the wine was
strongoer thisn remnson.

“Maother .“iu|n'f'i|||'_
Fraoty wishos
nnd I desire the compuny  of Sleter Zaol-
da. They nare
pleasure, Have them brought in, to on-
Joy the remalning portion.”

Frantz started to ks foot, it sank
hack again, 1M the demand wis oxo-
cuted there was an ond of hils plans for
the present. With all his self-eontrol,

thi T

Lo sow I':‘.il!ll'ill.

T

SO,

missing this eveniog's

thot hls voleo wonld betray him,

The superior was In an equally un-
fortunate dilomma.
thnued, ha would betray hor to Frantz,

If the bishop cone

whose good oplnlon wias worth mora Lo
her than thet of a dozen bishops, and
Zolda she knew to be hopelessly Tncor
rigible. _Bhe had
miies noarly ap alarming, and prided
herolf
moment's warning that would liave sl
the coherence of truth. She threw hor-
If desporntely Into the bresch,

Fadocin nt the
wltar with her prayors,  She may bo,
and probably s, praylng for you! Fathor

wvory day o face

W

“HFroposterous! in

Frantz has 100 much respect for her 1o |

requlre her prosoneo,”

I have!" L ryently responded Frantz,
who blossed the supurior for the first
time, snd silontly exalted the noble art
of lying.,

“And Zeldn," continued the superior,

| “1 have your word was to be In my priast,

nands, If shoe profors meditation to con
vivinlivy, I cannot choose for hep,"

The blshop was somewhn nulnlm-ll_I
yet he sald with detormination, I com- |
mund you to bring her."

The superior felt the strong support
glven hor by Frantz, and retorted, *'1
defy you! This Is my enstle, and [ am
Its rulor.  You have no right over my
subjects, except spiritually,”

This the bishop knew was the (et
He did not wish, however, 10 be com-
plotely vanguished.  “"Wao will com-
promise,” suid he, “tomorrow,”

YAgreed,” replled the superior, “To-
morrow be It done,”

Frantz drew o long broath of rellof ut
this, to him, fortunate termination of
what at first threatened inevitable dis-
aster. The bishop was more abandoned
in manner; and the priests followed
closely. Thoy sang in Latin outrageous
travestios of sacred songs with greater
relish because the sisters did not under-
stand the conrseness which gave rise to
the lsughter, The broad jokes were
comprebeasible, and brought a blush to

on her ability to coln a e at o |

with every torn, and gulded himself by
ranning s haod slong the wall, Come-
ta the o ths

henrd
It was the old nun

stanlrwny eollnr ho

g

WA pumiimel MO One
vmthing heuvily

| f_\'llu o woden bweneh,

| wrenpped o profound slumber,  Passing
. he had nidd the dork-
ness Wi almost padpabile, He deew from
s pocket a tiny lantern and Hghted it
! By 1t ald he found the cells,.  Ho wok
Heom his pockot a tghtly-rolled pook-
age, undolng whieh, thore apponrad the
sult of 4 Chinmman, the eap having o
guete fastened so adroltly that when
the head It appenred as
geniine, He whispered, “Zelda, here Is
Take them through
the nporture, and put them on gulckly™
[She roccived them, and helid the
|[ilTl|"?'ll ko that its light enterad the
an--r'hlr--. and coverad It with his hat, 0
that it gave no light without. When
she sald she was pesdy he went 1o Bae
docia's door, and taking another sule
the first, valled her and guve her
the samne Instroctions.

(T bt Comtinued )
- -

K,

| down, o gakde,

]rflh-..ul on

u wair of elothes,

e

[ Nl

Twenty-Four Yeass Ago.
In the eotrse of un interesting sketeh,
Bishop Newman glves the followlng
strlleing pleture of early days: " From

Chieago, ity of us enmne to Omaho fop
wn exeursion on the Union Pacific rdld
romd o Laewmle, s (e ns the rond wis
then sompleted,  Onward we woent; dag
after day we rode along the Platte ovel
the virgin peairies,
migrants, antelopes buffalos,
praivie dogs and praivie chickens ate
temetad our attention. At nightinll we
||vlu'lu-d Larimie, o cluster of tents.
HThe next morning, Larnmie wos go%*
{during the plght the tenis wore folded
{and moved v miles heyond to the end
of 0 new seetlon just eompléded.” The
L great Overland Road stands In Its ooin-
ploteness todey the dellghtful

roniter for tourists in this country,

--oe
Sensational Scene in a Church,

Puiaveneina, Pa., May 1. -The
COngregntinn of Bt Panl's  Roman
Catholie, ehureh Durlingion, N, J., was
grontly excited this morning when Rev.
Father Treacy foreed one of his par-
ishianers fram the edifice st the point
which led to

and

momt

of o rovoler, The onuse
| the remarkabde snd almost iragic seene
wis the attention belng paid by Chas,
Mussoy, o Protestant, to pretty Nellie
Gaynor, 18 yenrs old and s Asoghtor
of Muthew Gayvnor, . member of Fas
The Gaypor
residenca being nenr the priest’s house.
the Rev. Father Treancy noted with dis-
pleasare the Inthmaey of the eonple.
The the
[ fnther of the girl and told him that

Mnssey's visits should cense or he mnst

ther Troney's ehureh,

priest finnlly Interyiewed

consider bis chureh rolations seversd

[ I'his morniog when Mr. Gaynor enter-
| edl the ehoreh he found his pew locked
mgnina While In the not of
proyoer Kother Preacy rushed down
[the alsle nnd ordered Gy nor from the
|f.-hurr.-l|. The Inter refused to leave the
bullding, nnd the priest, now thorongh-

ly Infurinted, hnstenod to the chineel

him,

|
and grasping s revolver throatenod his

e nnless he left the ehureh st onees
! Craynor fenring ha would be killed beat
i ratrant, olosely followed by the angry
Globe: Demoorat.

PPN

| Have You Read
Sights and seenes In Colorudo,
Sights and seones [n ldnho and Mon
| Lennii,

Sights and seenes in Utah,

Slghts und scenos I Callfornla,

Slghta and
Wiashington,

Bights and scenes In Alnska?
| This 1s 8 sot of slx books, benutifully
INusteated, full of story and legend, il.n
well as valuable fnformation for the
tourlst, and are glven away toall mom-
[ bers of the conferonce. Thoey may be
procured st the Union Pueific Buseau
of Ianformation st the Millard hotel,
and MeCagus Building, or at the ulty
ticket offie, 1802 Farnnm 5t Harey P,
Deuel, ngent,

weanes o wnd

Chregion

You should take your watoh fof re.
pairs to John Rudd, 805 N. 16th St
All work guaranteed, :

Do you want to borrow money? rp-

ply to the Mutual Investwent o,
16{umms:. o 0o,

tht genernl conferenee of 1868, held h"

Indians and g

r




