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CHAPTER V.
: He und She.
= Ou the night of this same day, Bir
 Relth and Lady Denhiam (so let us
still call her) stood fucing each other
ia thoe Intter's dre=sing room.
. Denham was lenning against the
" mantelpiece pale and silent, a kind of
sttnned hopelessnoss in face and atti-
tude. It was in his voice. too. as af-
tor a long silence he said heavily:
“You wanted to see me, Ollyn?"
*Yea Keoith," was the nlmost in-
audible nnawer, as she moved slowly
townrd bim. < I.—wanted you."
Sinee the night of the murder she
had not spoken to him: indeod she
had seemed to shun him with a strange
foeverish porsistence.  But to-night
she had sent to ask him to come %o
her; nnd now thuat ho had come she

felt & vaguo undetined fear of him. F

It was so long since there hud
moything but bitter words and
untl scornful recriminations
them. And now.——

But as their eye3 met. sho saw that

s were full of almost passionute sad.
ness: und her own eyes filled with
burning tears.

+Are weo to be friends Olive?'' he
snid nasteadily. As he spoke ho held
out his hand and drew her gently
toward him.

With a low sobbing cry she lald her
head down on his breast; and kis arms
clasped her closely.

T'his waa their reconciliation.

Alter a long wsilence Denham bent
his heoud over hers. and for the first
time in many months he kissed her
lipa. She clung to him, sobbing wild-
ly, for u long time, while he valnly
tried to soothe her.

*OL, Keith!” sho moaned. I did
not know—I did not know—I swear
it. Bay that you believe me. Say it
—or I shall go mad!"

Ho clasped her closer and touched
her hair with his lips.

*My dear,”” he murmured agitated-
Iy, *you do not need to usk me to be-
heve you. IHow should you know, my
poor darlingP"

‘2 a¥ that I am your wife still " she

. ovled delfrionsly. Say that they can't
take me nway from you. I am your
wile—not his, but yours! I have been
Yourwife for six long years Say I

. am your wife still:"

. 8he felt his arms tighten around
her 118 he muttered passionately:

. "My love you shall be! You are
my wife now, in the sight of God.

. By to-mo.row you shall be my wile

- ‘beiore all the world, I have already

© arranged all that”

“You have forgiven me, then for

- all my cruel, bitter words "of the last

fow months?' she suid. pushing her
hair feverishly off her forehead. as
she withdrew hersel! from his urms.

*Dear. he answered, sadiy. [

was us much to blume as you. I was

mudly 'eslous and almost heartbroken

‘at the tuought that though we were

bound together. my wife did not love
me--but nnother."

“And now that we are no longer
- bonnd together.” she suid, lifting her

L 'Byes to hix with a strange intensity in
the'v deptha I want you to know,
‘Keith. that I love you—that I |ove

i 80 well that 1—" she broke off.

mbling violently.
= *Olive, do you menn that® he

~ sald passionately. catehing her to his

3 b again.

41 mean it—yes" she answered.

vo.ce sounded hoarse and broken:

eyes were glittering strangely; a

iplzht flush burned on her usually
le chooks.

nlidm looked at her anxiously.

ve." he sa'd in a distressed
‘my durling. all this terrible
“and horror have been too

A for you.  Your hands are burn-

and you ure trembling all over.

. R0 now. You must be worn

eon |
ooks
batween

;’l

no, " ihp; whisperod. pressing
da 1o her forohead. I am

. well—quite well." ‘Then she said.

PGl a;'t'l' alwoest sgonized anxiety in

voice: Keith. will they say our
‘boy is—will they say he Is—" she
‘broke oft. her breath coming short
‘and quick.
. V'ennam. with a half groan, lald his
‘head down on his arm oo the mantel-

iy

*‘Hush. for heaven's saka, "' he mut-

‘Answer me.” and her voice was
most & wail  +Will they—can
»
He made asilent gesture of assent.
*What—now? ' she panted. letting
iﬂ’ fingers close with’ unconscious
force upon hisarm - Now that he
is dead?—now that you say I shall be
] wife? Afterall will ouf boy be
aleas and d sgraced ?"'
% Denham. seeing how terribly ex-
.bited mand distressed sho was took her
" haodsin his and sald in a  voice thas
shool ty:
My Olive. what can [ say to
"you? I can make you my wifa but 1
canzot—oannot—'' He stopped and
~ hid his face in his hands.
-+ Olive stood quite still for a moment
or iwo, then she took hold of his arm,
- and pulled his hands down from his
face.

.+ dou’t believe it™ she said. in a
#traoge. bard voice. ‘‘You are say-
‘dog it to try me." Tren as his eyes

met hers she let her hands fall to her |

sides with a low. inarticulate moan.
«+:Ah! mo, it is true." she whispered.
o] know by your face that it is true!
Come with me." she added. after a
minute, taking his hand in hers and
moving tow the door. ' oms!"
He looked down at her with his
bfown_gyes full of an infinite compas-
Ridn. VBT v i :
Wlﬁd‘.* he sald. soothingly.
R oRFP. 0.
t here quietly, and I will send
lel se to m" 3
tshe only repeated feverishly,
ome!"
‘He folded a wrap over he ' dressing-

{ days had unsettled her reason.

e.cited and overstrung. |

they went up to the nurseries.
Denham dismissed the nurse with s
wave of his hand: und the father and
mother with a bittor pa‘m at their
hearts, stood silently beside thé bed
where thoir idolized boy lay sleeping,

tiny teeth within. Olive was pale
and tearless; almost mechanically she
stooped, and covared up the chubby
l'ttle arm {lung out on the coverlet.
Denham, far mora agitated than she,
stood biting hia lips nervously. Sud-
denly tho child stirred in his sleep,
opened h's great dark eyes with a
drowsy smile, then closed them again.
With nan inarticulata exclamation
Denham flung himsell into a chair .and
hid his face.

Olive looked at him for a fow mo-
ments, her lips quivering painfully;
then she bant over him. gnd silontly
onc reled his neck with her arms.  He
turned townrd her with a passionate.
despalring gesture, almost as a child
might, and leaned his head against
her breast 5

+Oh, Olive! this has almost broken
my heart" he muttered, after a long
silenca. 1t is o terrible blow.”

Ay. it was u terrible blow—to his
pride as well asto his heart. He was
the last of o proud old race; and the
knowledge that his little son—the
only ohild they had ever had-—could
never inher.t his father's name, and
title, and estutes, was inconceivably
bitlter to him.

Ulive did rot answor; and they re-
mained thus, silont and heart- broken,
for a long, long time while a stray
moonbeam, struggling with the faint
gaslight, stole in and lighted up their
boy's face with an unearthly rad ance.

CHAPTER VI
*For Her Sake!"

Late that night, Felise Devorne was
walking rapidly up and down her
own room; her lips pressed tightly
together, her: hands clasping and
unclusping themselves feverishly.

“dt shall never be!” she muttered
at last.  *No-—never! And yet I
dare not—I daro not!—Ah! what a
miserablo coward I am!" She stop-
ped suddenly anl pressel her hands
to her heart with a sharp agonized
cry. An awlul oxpression of physical
pain contracted hev face; lier lips
grew pinched and almost black. For
a long time she sat with her head
resting against the buck of her chair,
hardly daring to move. ‘

At last she drew a long breath, ani

sat up.
*Ahi—that was terrible” she
gasped. 'Then she rose and began to
pace uncertainly about the rovom
ugain.

*My mistress’’ she whispered. —
‘‘my dearly-loved m!stress—they
shall never ascuse you. It I thought
it would be . so 1 would not hesitate.
But—thers 1s another way!"

She stopped. her eyes dilating. and
full of an almost flerce intensity.

“Sacre ' came slowly from between
her pale lips—+I will do It You
shall be happy. my adored one. You
shall not suffer for the crime of which
you are innocent. You shall not en-
ter into another bondage. 'I'bere
shall be no sorrow for you any move!"

* * - * * *

On the following forenoon, in the
presence of u few old und valued
friends Sir Kelth made Olive once

more his wile,

ItSeocmed o strange. unreal cere-
mony. ‘The bridegroom was deathly
puale, nnd looked almost paesionately
relieved when it was all over. The
bride was like a marble statue. She
shivered at her husband's kiss: but
when they were alone aga n she threw
herrell into his arms in a fit of wild,
terrified sobbing.

*My wife, my wife—be comforted,”
he murmured unsteaduly.

But she clung to him hysterically.

»Keith, Keith, doa't let them take
me away from you?' she ecried, her
voico rising almost to a shriek. A
terrible haunting fear is upon me—
my head seems bursting. Save me,
Keith—my husband — save me!"
Thera was such an awful terror in her
eyes that Denham felt seriously
alarmed, fearing. poor fellow, that
the terrible struin of the past few
He
soothed her as best she could, and
when she was calmer. made her rest
in an easy chair placed a cushion.
behind her head and persuaded her
to drink the wine he brought her.
Then he rang for Felise

But Felise hud gone out some time
ago. the man who answered the sym-
mons said, and had not yet returned.

- - * * * »

Some hours later Sir Keith Denham
was arrested in his own study, on sus-
picion of the murder of Edgar Vors-
choyle.

“There is some mistake. my men.
he said regarding the officers of the
law in haugbty amazement It is
utterly” —

*You must remember. sir.” said
{ one of the men civilly enough, -that

any statements you make now will be
used againat you. We have & cab
| waiting, and it would be u pity to
muke nny disturbatice" —

At thar moment the door opened
and Lady Denham entered. With a
sudden quick intuition of sémething
| wrong. she glanced quickly from her
{ husbund's pale and indignant Tace to
! the stolid countenances of the two
strauge men who stood confronting
him. S

‘Something is the matter." she
;sald, in a voice that bore no resem-
. blance to her own. *What is itp"

i Denham turned toward her with a
harsh laugh.

*1 am arrvested for murder. Olive—
the murder of Edguar Verschoyle!"

ter lace blanched suddeuly; she

| ‘eAught her fn his :
1Olive, Olive,” he said. ‘hastily,
| *do not fear. my darling; it is only

gome stupid mistake. wh:ch can be— | waltz "

{ which must be cleared up
‘ Why. Olive, I shall bs with
few houra '’

gown:. and togelher hand in hand, | But she drew herself out of

his rosy lips hall parted, showing Lhe !

arms, nnd looked up at him with eyes’
full of a shrinking. incredulous hor-
ror: herlips moved. but no sound came
from them. Something 1n hér expres-
sion chilled Denham's heart with a
vague, nameless fear. X
*Olive," be said hoarsely, *why do

| you look like that? Surely I need

not tell you that I am innocent? My
wife!" he went on almost imploringly,
*wou do not—yon cannot belleve me
guilty of this thing?”

For u sudden, overwhelmning sick-
ening sense of the presumpiive evi-
dence against him flashed ucross his
conscienceness, and muade hls heart
stand still.

But with a wild, gasplug cry, Olive
flung up her arms, and fell senseless
on his breast.

He carried her to a sofa. and
koneeling down. bent over her with
broken, passionate words He had
forgotten that they were not alone.
He had forgotten ever,thing but his
wile.

“Leave her to me, Bir Keith,” said
the voice of Fellse ut his ear. I will
soe 10 my mistress.”

*Take care.of her'' he muttered
agitatedly, as he rose tohis feet. *Do
not let her imagine that—there is
anything serious In this business—'
His voice faltered; then he drew him.
self up with a haughty gesture. and
said quietly to the men, *Jam ready!”

&8y CHAPTER VIL
Tightening Coils.

London soclety was almost wild
with excltement and curiosity. The
opinions regarding Sir Keith's inno-
cence were many and conflicting. His
own friends scoffed at the ides of his
guilt to be sure; but there was not
wanting those who saw the whole
chain of evidence ‘was clear as print."”

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

CRUELTY TO CHILDREN,

Horrible Practices Hesorted to In Order
to Attract the Generous.

We may thank the framers ol the
act for the prevention of cruelty to
children that they have placed an
elfectual check upon those who in
this country were wont to abuse the
inlirmities of - children for begging
purposes says the London Lancet.
The miserable show infant cannot
now be exposed in our streets without
entailing serious risk upon the ex-
hibitor in the ovent of detection.
Anything like a wholesale manufacture
of, human objects of pity could not
fall to draw down upon the per-
pelrators a penalty severe enough to
prohibit its  continuaoce. We
have not indeed, in this fact any
occasion for boastfulness. QOur as-
sumption of preventive powers in the
matter is far too recent even to en-
couragesuch an attisude. We caanot,
however. be wrong in mentioning the
circumstance by way of suggestion to
authorities elsewhere who have still
to witness but apparently without
power to punish, the monstrous prac-
tice in question. ‘Take by way of
illustration, the frequent exhibition
at French fairs of (hose ar-
tificlally produced oripples known
as culs de jatte, the term Implying a
shriveled condition of both legs de-
liberately induced in childhood by
meuans of ligatures which interfere
with the ecirculation in the l.mbs,
The cripple furmer pays the parents
of his victin, usually a delicate child
to begin with. a few centimes daily.
and keeps his miserabla charge as a
means of lining his own pocket with
the coppers of the compassionate. It
is a proof of the extraordinary ignor-
aonce, credulity and heartlessness of
the Spanish peasantry. to whom these
wratched creatures belong. that they
should be allowed because born weak
thus to suffer at the hands of impos-
tors under the sorry pretemse that
only so can they make a living. Itis
evidently high time for preventive ac-
tion on the part of the Spanish and
French governments, and no circum-
stance could provide a fuller justitica-
tion for the fntroduction by either
suthority of a children's act which
would deal effectively with instances
of such tyrannous cruelty. * .

A Medperate Youg Man,

*Tell me, my daughter." said Mr.
Munn, with some anxiety in his man-
ner. a3 he led his only child to a seat
in the parlor. *“wasn't young Mr
Gasket here last night?” +Yes papa
Why do you ask?' Did you and he
have a quarrel!” +No papa—not a
quarrel exactly. But tell me! Has
anything happened to him?" -Did he
or did he not propose marriage to
youP’ +Yes, he did. papa' rephed
the _girl, now thoroughly alarmed.
*‘Do_tell me if anything has happened
to him. Has he committed sui—"
+What wus your reply. daughterP
Did you accept himP’ +No papa
Has his body been discor—" :Did
you give him any encouragement
whatever?” +Na sir Did he shoot
himself, or—" +You rejected him
finally and irrevocably, did you?"
*Yes, papa, and he said he'd go and
do something desperate, but I didn’s
think he'd make aw with himaelf.
Ob, papa. isn'tit awlul™. -Yes it's
awful. I suspected that you had re-
jected him when I heard what he had
done to-day.” +Oh. papa do you
think I shall be arresied for itP”
*Oh. dear no. You didn't have to
marry him just because he asked you."
*But tell me what has he done. papaP”
“He's gone to work. "—Detroit Eree
Press.

This Is O0dd.

{ Two locomotives bullt on the same
| plan. exactly alike and of similar ma-
i terial, will have different rates of
i speed and drawing power. The aif-
1‘ ference in speed in twin engines has

been known to reach fiftoen miles an

swayed. und would have fallen. had | hour.
tuut_ her hus#:md. sprang forward and |

! He Was Equal to It.
'l He—+1 wish that I could say things

‘a3 sweet ns the solt strains of that
She— Well. you seem to

at oonce. | have no ditficulty in saying things as
you in ai

soft as the sweet strains of the waltz™
—Brooklyn Lile.

iW| FARM AND HOUSEHOLD.

,not in the men, but in the system

MANY ACRES, FEW HANDS,
SLIM POCKETBOOKS,

Don't Undertake More Than Yon Can De
—Making and Applying Manure 1n the
Winter — Eosllage in the Grousd—
Dairy Netes and Household Helps.

Mixed Farming.

Tuke a ride with me and I will
show you corn fields that have
scarcely been cultivated at all, and
where the drills are solid rows of
grass and weeds, snfs T. B. Terry in
Practical Farmer. will show you
potatoes cared for, or rather not
cared for, in about the same way.
Yes, I will show you fields where they
are so stripped by bugs and over-
grown with weeds, and the cultiva-
tion between the drills so neglected,
that you can scarcely see a potato
leaf. And this shall not be c¢n
some shiftless farmer's place, an
exceptional case, but on farms
managed by good farmers, in some
cases our best farmers. They are
not lazy or shiftless, They under-
take to do too much, that is all, . and
something must suffer. I could amot
take their places and do any botter,
perhape not as well. 'The troublc%s

they are following. We have had a
dry season, which of course, is fav-
orable for taking care -of crops, and
doing the haying and harvesting,
and still, while they have been se-
curing hay and grain, corn and pota-
toes have suffered severely. Insome
cases they will not pay for the labor
put on them and the use of the land.
They will be grown at a loss. Years
ago I did just this way myself, but
seeing it was not bysiness-like I
gradually worked out of it, and
undertook to do less and less
until there was little enough ta do,
s0 we could usually do about
our best and make everything
we did, pay. The above named
farmers are making a little money,
doing prefty well, but they might do
better. As little as we undertake to
do, we sometimes get caught. One
day our wheat was all cut and
dry enough to get in; there were
six acres of potaroes that should
have been cultivated at once, the
rest were too large. But it might
come on catehing weather and the
wheat would then be damaged, and
so it must go in the barn. 'This
took three days, and then my son
did not feel well, and there was other
jobs that must be dume, and those
potatoes were neglected for some
time. It did not rain, but was hot
and dry. If we had tended to the
potatoes we should have been quite a
few dollars ahead. but we were afraid
to risk leaving the wheat out. But
there is very little loss of this kind
on our farm, not that we are any
smarter than others, but simply that
we do not undertake to-do any more
things than we are quite sure we can
handle.

Friends, let me urge you to work
in this same direction. There is less
worry and more profit. I can take
you to farms to-day, where the owner
has tried to grow corn and potatoes.
If he had put out but the one crop.
and no more acres of it, and put all
the labor on it that has been spread
over the two, it would show a fine
profit and be something to be proud
of. Now there is no profit in either
crop, and if th8y are near the road,
the farmer withes they were back
out of sight, and he never would in-
vite any friends to go and see them
either. Would that ali could throw
aside all inherited notions, that were
sound once, but behind the times
now, and run their farms on sound
business principles, as far as circum-
stances will permit them to do so.

Manure lu Winter.

As it will be an exceptionable case
when the land will be so rich thatno
manure is necessary, all reasonable
care should be taken to secure all
thaj is possible. On the majority of
farms winter is by far the best sea-
son for making manure; and goneral-
ly, there is more time- to haul out
and properly apply. But in order to
secure the best results it is very imn-
portgnt that the preparation be made
in advance. One important matter
in doing this is to have feedimg
places where the stoek can ba fed
and the manure accumulated in one
or more places. A supply of bedding
is also essential, so as to absorb and
retain the liquid soiling, and at the
same time help to keep the stock
clean and comfortable. With all
elasses of stock it is very ilm;torl.za.ut1
in maintaining the best health and
thrift to do this, at the same time
avolding wsing too much, as this adds
to the cost of handling without an
inerease in value.

+One of the best ways of applying
manure is on plowed land intended
for spring crops. By applying on
the surface during the winter, the
action of the rain and the melting
snow will tend tocarly the more val-
uable portions into the soil, while
the necessary preparation of the soil
in the spring, the cultivating and
barrowing that will need to be given
to properly fit it for the feed, will be
sufficient to thoroughly incorporate
the manure Mmto the soil.

One of the best plans of manage-
ment ig to use what bedding is
needed to keep the stock clean, and
then a8 it accumulates both in the
stables, sheds or feeding lots, loa®
directly into the wagon, haul to the
field, and scatter where it is needed.
This avoids all unnecessary hand-
ling, and is an item in getting the
work done at the lowest cost. An-
other thing should also be remem-
bered, that it pays better in the end

Ang the milk quickly after milking,

to manure thoroughly, than to scat-
ter over 00 large a surface. With a
little planning of the work, nearly
or quite all of the manure made dur-
Ing the winter can be hauled out and

applied upon the land to!
next season's crop, and generally
will give better results than te appiy
on unplowed- land and plow under:
while there will be much less loss of
the valuable pastures. In applyiag
the manure, should distributo as
evenly as possibile,
quantity largely by the needs of the
soil, remembering that there is little

danger of applying too much.— |1

Journal of Agriculture,

Elll“lmuil‘n

The building of
many farmers and small dairymen
[rom ensilagging green crops. It is
well enough, perhaps, to have &
good. substantial silo, if one can
build it just as well as not, and
where lumber is plenty 1t does not

cost very much to build a practieal |.

silo. But when the ensilaging of
green crops was first begun the silo
was simply a hole in the ground, and
where the drainage is good'that is as
good a way as any. My silo is of
that kind. I have dug a hole with
slanting eides on a little raise of the
ground, and I fill this with my corn.
with whole. corn. stalks, heaping
them up above the ground and coves-
ing first with straw and then with
carth. The plan is similar to that
of preserving roots in the pit. My
ensilage is always gcod, as good as
anybody's can be.—Farmers Voice

Duiry Notes,

A creamery should not be started
until 300 cows are guaranteed.

No matter what breed the cow is,
she requires good care to produce
profitable results.

It is & good plan to keep a good
milking cow in the dairy as long as
she is a good milker.

The wise dairyman provides soil-
ing crops to patch out the dry pas-
tures during the summer time.

No calf snould be raised for dairy
purposes from a cow of weak consti-
tution or one with organic disease.

The best dairymen practice the
best economy in’feeding when they
feed all the cow will eat up clean and
no more.

Bulky food should always be fed
with concentrated food, to avoid
possible discomfort and injury from -
the latter.

The cream’'should be set as soon
as possible after milking. 1t will
not separate rapidly when subjected
to jarring and shaking.

1t is poor economy to turn a herd
of cows into a large pasture and al-
low them to roam aboutall day, when
all they get is exercise.

The milk tester and the separator
are important factors in dairying.
The milk tester in the near future
will be a sine qua non in dairying.

Cows should be trained so that
they will let any kind of person
milk them, but they do better when
the same person milks them each
time.

Uneleanliness in milking, not eool-

bad fodder, had air im stables and
disease in cows are causes of tainted
milk.

In order to get the fat all out of
the butter the echurn should not be
filled too full. It is necessary to
have room in the churn to give the
cream ¢oncussion

It costs less to feed and care for
one cew than it does for two, there-
fore every farmer whe is keeping two
cows and getting really but what one
should produce is losing money.

Household Helps.

To keep ice in the sickroom over
night set the pitcher in a newspaper,
gather wp the ends, twist them taghs,
apd snap en a rubber band.

Covers for ,cups and glasses used
in a sick room can be made of card-
board and covered with a crochet
cover of either white silk, wool or
cotton, us preferred, a small loop
being put in the middle of the top to
lift it by. .

If eelery were eaten freely, suffer-
ers from rheumatism would be com-
paratively few. It isa mistaken idea
that e¢old and damp produce the
disease—they simply develop it.
Aeid blood is the primary and sustain-
ing cause. If celery is eaten largely,
an alkalinre blood is the result, and
where this exists there can be
neither rheumatism nor gout. It
should be eaten cooked.

Carrot pudding is said by those
who have eaten it to be very nice.
Boil and mash fine six ounces of car-
rot, add six ounces of suoct chopped
fine, half a pound of currants, two
large tablespoonfuls of sugar, halfl s
nutmeg, a saltspoon of salt and three
large tablespoonfuls of flour. Mix
all these ingredients thoroughly, put
them in a greased pot and boil the
pudding for three hours. This re-
ceipt is from a correspondent who
has tried it '

A home way to repair garden hose
when you are at a distance from the
supply shep: Take two ounces or
more of naphtha, into which drop as
much shellac as it will absorb till
of tLe consistency of thin gum. Cut
some bandages of canvas or thick
leather, spread the composition on
one side of them, bind tightly round
the hose and fasten firmly with twine,
The hose must be kept dry before the
plasters are applied. Keep the ce-
ment in a glass-stoppered bottle.

The floor of the kitchen and dining
room should be brushed after every
meal, the sideboard rearranged, and
the table prepared for the coming
meal. This is an important matter
when the housekeeper attends per-
sonally to the dining room. The re-
ceptacles for sugar, salt, the various
table sauces, ete., the glasses, silver,
napkins and cutlery may be placed
ready for use, and the table prepared
ready for the water, bread, etc., and
then covered with a clean cloth large
enough to protect it entirely {rom
dust and disarrengement .
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< A New Concrete,

A successful application 1
made, it appears, of the newly :—T
road concrete, some time g0 describeq *
in the papers of Germany, und jig Tises
fulnesa in various directions seems 1
be Curious enough, s
and planing mill chips, either of
mon or fancy woods, and which
be stained before use if deaired,n:"n
mixed with cheese—or rather, caspin_.
calcined maguesian limeﬂtoneagl o
ine, silicate of soda, and a little linseed:
oil, and this combination of substance |
is forced by hydraulic pressure inty.
motlds where it is allowed sufficieny,
time toharden. When dry, the com-
position is strong and solid, and can be
sawed, planed, polished and varnished,
Among its various pro uses are
ornamental panels and wall surface
coverings, ete,

A lle always has a dagger in |
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matter how well meaning it may look »
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Second-Hand Brevier

Body Type
For Sale Cheap.

We have one thousand pounds of brevier
body type in good condition,made of exira
melal Barohart Bros. pindier,
manufsciurers of the famous superio;
copper-mixed s:s:. We will sell it in
fonta of 100 pounds or more, to be dellr.
ered a8 BOON a8 We el on our new, at thy
low price of

25 Cents a Pound.

Place Your Order Now
WESTERN NEWSPAPER UNION,

93 West Jackson 8t.,
CHICAGO, 1L,
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bour's praciice. Order now take advant
age of this exceptionally
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been
venteq.

"FRANK ROHM.
88 W. Jackson St., Chicago

UBLISHERS!

Are you going fo
issue yz ﬂxlidzy

Have ]Jésou seen our
samples?
509-511 So. 12h 8t., OMAHA, NEB.
. AKIN
So. 12th Bt., Omauha, Neb
ha
Hepalrs
MANTELS s
MILTON ROGERS & SONS Owsb4
1514 Douglas Buset:
- 0l
TWIN KS S vymm
CITY ; Omahs, Ne
tas for }'r:t:: Neb

¥, edition? Do you
e}
uYSng mﬂcolﬂ’m\'.l}_m R

¥ intend to use aHol-
Write
us.
[ d Hand, 25 Horse
[NE I N ng.ltg:soldl;l: a great Bare
*=STOVE REPAIR
p logeereed alteei il vus.
TILE FLOORS and VESTIBULES
""_uiEn' WHOLBSALE AND RETALe
Pt; Itry, ship ¥
w&m-%m:mﬂmi ..
ERY, CANNED
209 So. 13th B
F“Rs mn’-ﬁ?umu I‘iuni.ﬁ
e this P

‘iday Supplement?
Western Newspaper Union,
Wil ¢, Ak
OMARA BUSINESS HOUSES.
Works
1307 Dougias
Writa for our designs and
. BLISY,
w"d E'. ehant, 1316 Harney 5t.,
SooBs. Wi
& Couts, Collars. Muffs, e1¢

s this
our own manufacture. Nume H i
per and you will get 5 per af.nulllﬂ

~torn Agt., ONAHA

lly War
fa7n lﬁur’ BYean

E¥Send for catalos ©

KIMBALL ORGANS

& Agents Wanted:

A, HOSPE, Ir., N

Z. T. LINDSEY, W




