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A TIRED WOMAN'S EPITAPH.

ore lies & poor woman who was always tired,
ho lived in a house whore help was not hired.
Hor last words on earth were:  “Dear fricnds
1 wm  aine
Where washing a'nt done, nor swe splag, nor

ne '
t everything there s xaet to my wishes,
r w;ﬁ:emhe_v don’t ent there's no washing ot
' be where loud anthems will always be ring-

.ing.
But havineg no volee T'11 get clear of the sing-

ng

Don't mourn for me now, don't mourn for mo
never,

I'm . oin: to do nothint for evor and ever "

BY HELEN B. MATHERS,
CHAPTER VIH-—CoxTINUED,

I was then prepared for tho effoct
of my wild shot, which had yet hit
trath in the Dbull's.eyo, or the
Styrian’s face belied him. His eyos
quailed before mine as [ pushed my
advantage roemorsolessly.

*You can see her," I said, ‘and
you will. You know that ho died of
oither too much or too little of
& powder both you and he seem to
bu able to take with impunity, and
you will go with me at once bofore a
macistrato and swear the evidence
which will clear her.™

“You talk like one mad." said the
Styrian sullenly. :In one breath
you say men thrive on a poison. in
the noxt you contess that Soth I're-
loar died of it. How do you recon-
cile the two stutements?"

1 hope to do so before [ am much
older.” I saild coolly, for by now 1
saw what his line would be, and de-
cided on my own.

For a moment he looked discon-
eerted, then rose and went to the
window, where he stocd, gazing out
and thinking doeply.

‘I must see her,” he said at last;
*tako me to her."

I shook my head and went on
smoking.

“But I say you shall,” he saild,
striding close up to me and with a
look of absolute murder in his face.

»Not I; unless you are going to
glve ovidence that will clear hor. ™

*How can I do that?' he ecried
angrily.

*You can do it," I said, **and you
will. - What! You will stand by and
sce a woman hanged for a murder
that you know she did not commit,
for want ol a fow words that cannot
possibly hurt you? Shame on you!
And who knowsbut thatin her grati-
tude o you—"

*You sald she was fond of the
othor fellow,” sald the Styrian sul-
lenly.

*\Was, man, was—but who will
ilnswqr for what a beautiful woman
8!.!“ 4

Sho looked at the Styrian not un-
kindly as she spoke, und his face
noftened so instantly that [ saw how
he would “be as'wax in her hands,
had she but the skill and the courage
to handle him.

At that moment the door opencd
and Stephen Croft came in.

Pale, haggard, the ghost of his
former self, he yet looked beautiful
8s u god compared with the repell-
ant but picturesque flgure of the
Styrian, at the sight of whom he
stood still.  arrested by surprise.
whilo Judith with a ery.of joy ran
forward and

“Liks a loose blossom on & gusty ni-ht °
fell into the arms that involuntarily
closed around her.

T'he church - had banned and the

law had ocursed ‘the pair, yet me-

thought T never saw' move purely
loving man and wife than these
twain, upon whom the Styrvian gazed
with sullen oyes and face disfigured
With passion and jealous rave.

+*This man,” I said, in answer to
Steve's enquiring glagee, *4is the
Styrvian of whom Seth Treloar told
Judith. When Seth did not return
be came over heve in search of him,
and also on another and more mys-

. terious errand.”

“An’ what may that be?" said

! Stenhen, his face suddenly growing

Btern und an angry light coming into’
his blue eyes, while Judith pressed
closely to him. closely as a loving
woman might eling.

“IHe came to fetch Judith," I said,
«Judith whom he beliaved to be
and who had been
promised to him as bis wife.”

“Awh!" gald Steve with a fierce
laugh, ‘’ee can tell 'un t' get along
howe to wance, him have comed a
bit late i’ th' day, for more reasons
nor gne.”

*Liwill see her.” said the Styrian

"' with stubborn lips, *-and then I will
. " tell you. She ecannot be far away,
- and if you refuse to take me. that
fool who brings you food will guide

me to her.”
“Find him,"™ 1 eaid curtly, “and
n“ . \

But the Styrian lingered.

«'Will they admit me?"

“Not without me,” I said indiffcr-
ently.

*Then you will come. too," he
said.. “See here, I am rich, L am not
ill-leoking, 1 love her. I would take
her away from a shameful death to
give her such a home as she never
drcamt of. Is it likely that she will
refuse?”

I looked at the man, then thought
of Stephen. Many s woman not cast
in Judith's mould would not have
hesitated between the rich man of
many flocks and herds and the poor
fisherman whose daily bread and
life wore at the mercy of the waves.

*i will take you to her,” I sald.
“And supposing that she should re-
fuse?”

«Come,"” he said, and that was all
the answer 1 got as be stalked along
the cliff before me.

_ CHAPTER IX.

Arrived at the jail, I left the an-
gry. impatient man wilthout, while
1 sought the ernor to. explain to
~of affairs. 1 also
‘begged that & messenger might be
“sout for Stephen, though I could

 hardly have explained why [ wishea

!

him to be present at the Styrian's
interview with Judith.

I'he governor, who had hitherto
held the: worst poseible opinion of
the woman, was incilined to admit
that the Styrian's appearance cor-
robogatad her story, though he did
not for a moment believe that his
coming would in any way inlluence
her fute.

But I thought differently, and my
heart beat high with hope as 1 left
him.

Judith, whose fignre was almost
entirely concenled by u long cloak,
rose as we entored the cell, but kept
her foot on the fishing-net that she
wus muking, looking past me with
oyes of arave wonder at the man f[ol-
lowing behind me.

He on his purt stood abashed and
confused before the glorious woman
who so far outstripped his ox-

pectations, and so for awhile
tho two stood looking on one
another. then the color suddenly
flashad into her face and she sat

down and resumed her worl.

*Judith," I said, *I have brought
toyon a man who knew your hus-
band in Styria, and who arrived last
night in Trevenick in seurch of him. "

Judith looked up; in a moment she
knew this was the man to whom
Seth Treloar had promised her as a
wife, and there was no anger, only
pity in her voice, as sha said,

“Seth “Treloar desaved ‘ee, an'
made a fule o' 'ee, but he be dead
naw. "

*‘He dobs not understand English,”
I said; then I repeated to him what
she suid.

The Styrian answored nothing, his
burning eyes were rooted to the
woman whose fairness was to her
picture as the full flood of sunlight
is to the pale glimmar of the moon.

*Judith,” I went on, “this man
can save you if he will. He knows
that Seth Treloar died of arsenic ad-
ministered by limself, but under
what conditions I know aot, nor can
I persnade him to tell me. If
you can so work upon his pity that
he will speak, then you will untie
the knot fromeabout your neck, but
he will be hard to deal with for he
has come over here to fetch you for
his wife.” x

Judith turned and looked at him.

Some things are learned in a sec-
ond of time from a woman's eyes
that a whole volume of written
words amight fall to teach, and I
knew that he perfectly understood
the dumb entreaty, the decp beseech -
Ing of that prayer put forth from her
helplessness to his strength, that
might surely have kindled chivalry
even in the breast of a boor

“Put by your desire and save a
human soul alive,” sail her eyes.
but her very loveliness undid her
petition, and if her mere picture
had held such power over him,
where should he find strength to
thrust from him the breathing
woman whose looks and volce were
sweot as love?

*“I'ell her,"” ho said to me, “that I
will save her on one condition only,
that she becomes my wife."

I repeated his words and Judith
stoppad back, throwing out her
hands with a grand gesture that ex-
pressod repudiation, disappointment
and scorn more elojuently than any
words.

“Th' coward!” she said. between
her teeth; “him’s worse than brute
beast an’ me belongin’ tb Steve, an’
th’ little 'un an® a'. Tell ‘un,” she
added proudly, ‘as I'd rather die
Steve's light-o-love than be wife to
he or any ither man, an’ what him
knaws, that ‘un can keep, us
did wiout ‘un afore, an' us can do
wi'out 'un agen.

She resumed her scat, and went
calmly oun with her netting, then
suddenly the fire in her eyes flamed
out, and she bowed her head upon
her arms.

**Steve! Steve!" she said.

It was like a mother's cry of love
and yearning forced from a soul
that had schooled itself to look
calmly upon death, but to whom a
momentary prospect of life had
renewed all the bitterness of an
undeserved doom, but it woke no
echo of pity in the Styrian's breast,
for well enough he knew that it was
not for him, and his fuce hardened
as he looked down upon her.

If she would not live to pleaso him,
thon she should not live to please
another man, so much I read in his
eyes .and the cruel curl of his lips,
and from this determination 1
wfterwards knew he never wavered.

*‘L.et her be.” he said to me calm-
ly, **she will ceme to her senses in
time. Where i§ this Steve on whom
she calls like a bira for her
mate? Bah! she will forget him and
call on me just as lovingly before
she is many months older. She was
born to wear richer clothes—not
such woolen as now disfigures her.
Tell her that I will enrich him also
if she will leave him. and they will
both live to bless me. for there is
no such thing as love when the body
starves. "

I gave no heed to him, but turned
to Judith.

“Do not send this man away in
anger,” I said: ‘the key to the
mystery of Seth Treloar's death is
locked in his breast, and the only
fingers that can steal or wile it away
from him are yours.”

Judith thrust back the loosened
masses of bronze hair from her face,
and looked umn.

*What 'ud 'ee have me do? she
said. “I'm jest mazed, an' how do
'ee knaw but he be a liard? Him
warnt here when Seth Treloar died,
an' how can 'un knaw aught about
it?” she added. exercising the com-
mon sense that excitoement had for a
time driven from its stronghold.

*That I cannot tell you," I said,
*though he can. You ask me what
you are fo do—something harder,
probably, than you have either akil
or strength for.” v

“What be it,” asked Judith; look-
Ing at me with sombre, distrustful
eyes.

=*Fool him," I said with energy.
“Does u captive thrust from him the
hand that contains his ransom? Hide
your detestation of his offer, let me
tell him that yon must have time to
think over his proposals, and mean-

while i will watch him, and try to
surprise his secret.”
“I canna do't,” eried Judith with

heaving breast, and as [ looked ut
her, I realized that she was morally
and physically incapable of acting a
part that the majority of women
would have filled with consummate
ense.

“*How could I sarve 'un so?" said
Judith reproachiully, *an' after Seth
Treloar hev chated 'univery way, an’
broffed 'un here on a fule's errand?
M'appen. too. 'twar this man's gold
as war found i’ th' belt.”

“Yes.” I said, *he sent it as a
marriage gift to you, but Seth nover
meant it to reach your hand.”

“Awh!" said Judith, «’'tis safe
eno’, an’ 'ee'l gee it be paid back to
'un, won’t ‘ee? Poor sawl," she
added with all a <Cornishwoman’s
sense of justice, +:him ha' got
summat t' complain o’ anyways. "

Fondly he smoothed Judith's hair
as he spoke, und over her head the
two men exchanged looks of hatred
and defiance, that in Stephen were
strongly mingled with triumph.

+*He is not to be despised,” I said;
*this man knows the true secret of
Seth Treloar's death, and u word
from him would open these prison
gates and make Judith a free woman.*
Stepben's arms slipped from Ju-
dith and he stood looking at me with
dazed eyes, too deeply stunned for
Joy or more than partial compre-
hension.

*‘Bee 'ee tryin’ to make a fule o’
me?’ he said at last; *‘ee had al-
ways a bee i' yer bonnet, an’ how
can him knaw aught o' what 'un
warn't here t' see?”

“Awh!" said Judith taking his
hand, *‘true enuff is’t. 1 allus sed
they was up t' tricks wi' th’ pison,
an’ furrin’ folks has queer ways, but,
whativer him knaws, my dear, us
won't hear a word on't.”

“Eh!” said Stephen, ‘him
spake for 'ee an' wunnot.
jest make 'un!”

*Naw." said Judith, pulling him
back, *‘he sets too big a price 'pon it
for we. What do 'ee thing it bo?”
Stophen’s breast heaved as Judith's
face of mingled love and scorn told
him the truth, and the hot blood
rushed into his own.

“How dare 'un,” he eried, *t' make
bargains wi' a poor sawl, an’ play
pitch an’ toss wi' her life, all for his
own bit o' pleasure,” and with
clinched fist and fury in his eyes he
advanced on the Styrian.

*‘Peace,” I cried, arresting his arm
while the two men, of about equal
stature but utterly dissimilar looks,
glared ut each other like wild beasts
about to sprivg, ‘‘when he came to
the hut he did not even know of your
existence. Blame Seth Treloar, not
him. "

Stephen’s arm fell to his side, but
his eyes still shone hatred. As to
Judith, I caught a loolkk on her face
then that at the moment shocked
me in so good a womaun, for so might
look a lioness who saw her mate pun-
ish a bold usurper of his rights.
With difticulty I drew Stephen
aside, where his angry eyes could
not rest on his rival, and Judith fol-
lowed us and stood beside him.

. “You are both acting like fools,” I
sald impatiently; “instead of coneili-
ating this man, you are defying him
to do his worst. I he pocs away in
his present mood, Judith’s last hope
of being saved goes with him.”

+Has 'ee a mind t' wheedlo ‘un?”’
said Stephen, instinotively drawing
Judith closer, and with all his jealous
heart in his eyes.

She only lasughed for answer, and
out of pure deviltry, as I suppose,
clasped both her arms around Ste-
phen'’s neck and kissed him.

[TO BE CONTINUED. ]
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How Actresses Learn ‘i heir Parts.

In nine cases vut of ten the women
of the stuge commit the words of
their parts to memory by copying
them out in their own handwriting,
and among other diatinguished dis-
ciples of this methed are Miss ‘Ellen
Terry, Miss Amy Roselle and Murs.
Patrick Campbell. As regards learn-
ing parts in the open air while walk-
ing, driving and s0 on, the system
has fewer advocates among women
than it has among men; but Mrs
Bernard Beere and Mrs. Langtry,
are both accustomed to this form of
study, and many vounger actresses
adopt it, railway and even ’'bus
journeys being utilized. Both Murs.
Kendal and Sarah Bernhardt sit
down to serious study and allow noth-
ing whatever to interfere with them
during the time they are learning a
part.

Occaslon for Apologiles.

James Payn tells of an English
gentleman who objected to Christ-
mas “waits.”” On one occasion, on
being called upon the next dav by
the persons who had awakened him
with carols on the previous night,
he inquired their business. «Waell,
sir,” was the modest rejoinder, ‘‘we
are the waits.” «I am not sur-
prised,” was the unexpected reply.
*We are come,” they continued, *‘for
the usual gratuity.” +I did hope,”
he said, with quiet dignity and a
pity for human nature in his tene,
“that you had come to apologize.™

Crusoe Went Beggung.

*Robinson Crusoe” was offered in
turn to every publisher in London
and refused by all. At last one
bookseller, known for his speoulative
ventures, undertook its publication
and wade over 1,000 guineas. It has
made the fortunss of ‘scores of pub~

lishers since its appearance.

HOW HISTORY REFEATS ITSELF.

S

The Free Trade Acts of 1853 and 1894,

The tariff of 1853 reduced duties to so
great an extent us to paralize industr,
and produce conditions* identical wit
those we now suffer under. The fol-
lowing article sets forth conditions in
New York ninety days after it took ef-
fect. Have we not had enough? Or
must we go on from bad to worse and
have these things repeated annually
until our democratic policy has ground
our people to the level of Europe or in-
volved us in ecivil war to right these
flagrant wrongs?

New York Tribune, January 15, 1855:

Who is hungry? Goandsee Yon
that are full-fed and know not what it
is to be hungry—perhaps never saw a
hungry man—go and see. Go and see
thousands, men and women, boys and
girls, old and young, black and white,
of all nations.

These are given as examples, and
they cannot be challenged by our tariff
reform friends, as the democratic jour-
nals share with the republican journals
in making the same statements. I now
want to read a short statement from
the New York Sun, December 23, 1893,
in the line of the same thourht. Heav-
ily leaded, were the following words:

Forty thousand are idle. The roil
call of the destitute in Brooklyn reach-
es 10,000. Two great organizations
united in the appeal for aid.

The article, which occnpies two col-
umns, contains among other things the
following:

One estimate yesterday  places the
number of unemployed in the city, who
at this time of year usually are em-
ployed, at 40,000. Of these it was esti-
mated that more than 10,000 were desti-
tute and wholly dependent upon char-
ity. Every Protestant church congre-
gation is supporting from one to tifty
destitute families. Every Catholic
church is supporting from twenty to
one hundred destitute families. Every
charitable organization in the city is
taxed to relieve the distress which is
daily becoming more general. Taken
all together the situation is extremely
bad, and the prospect of improvement
in the near future is not good. Ac-
cording to the best informed men, the
agitation of the tariff question is blamed
for the hard times.

The following paragraph is an ex-
tract of what oceurred at a meeting of
the unemployed at Patterson, N. J.,
December 28, 1893, which is instructive
to the members of this house, and more
clearly points to a correct understand-
ing of the situation than any word that
I might speak:

New York World, January 1, 1894:

One hundred and nine thousand six
hundred and fifty men are idle. The
World learns just how many real work-
ers are out of work. Labor men's es-
timates. Figures that prove the status
of the most populous trades. Samuel
Gompers says 125,000 World's new
bread fund needed.

Chicago Tribune, December 23, 1803:

Three million men idle. This tells
the story of the week's trade situation.
Stagnation and idleness rule every-
where.

The Prophecy of James G. Blaine Fulfllled.

The property of James G. Blaine;
when living he was the foremost Amer-
ican—Dead, his words have a special
value.  While men are daily in-
quiring as to the causés which have
produced the great finaneial disasters
that have swept over the country in the
last six months, I say to them and to
all the world there is an answer in the
words spoken by the Hon. James G.
Blaine several years ago, in which he
pictured the scenes that are now trans-
piring us truly as ever prophet spoke.
Let me ask you to give attention to his
words and ponder them well;

Ilove my country and my country-
men, laman American, and I rejoice
every day of my life that [am. I enjoy
the general prosperity of my coun try,
and know that the workingmen of this
land are the best paid, the best fed,
and the best clothed of any laborers on
the face of the earth. Many of them
have homes of tleir own. They are
surrounded by all the comforts and
many of the luxuriesoflife. Ishudder,
however, at the thought that the time
must come when all this will be
changed, when the general prosperity
of the country will be destroyed, wlen
the great body of Workingmen in this
land, who are now so prosperous, ' will
hear their wives and children ery for
bread; that the day must come when
the great factories and manufactories
of this land will shut down, and where
there is now life and activity there will
be the silence of the tomb. And the
reason why this must be is this:

The great southern wing of the dem-
oeratic party are determined to estab-
lish the doctrine of free trade in this
land. They will be assisted by their
northern allies. The fight is now on.
There is a great body of visionary but
educated men who are employed da;
by day in writing free-tradcessays ang
argunments in favor of that dectrine,
which find their way into every news-
paperin this land. The great body of
our people have never experienced,
themselves, the sufferings which al-
ways result when the protective prin-
ciples are laid aside. - Foisoned and ex-
cited by the wild statements of these
writers anfl the demagoygic appeals of
demeeratic speakers, the result will be
that in the very near fiiture these forces.
whieh are now working, will be strong
enough o defeat at the polls the party
advocating the doctrine of proteetion.

It must inevitably follow that uncer-
tainly and doubt will ensue. The bus-
iness men of the country, feaming the
destruetion of the principle of potec-
tion, will decline to engage in business,
consequently mills will shut down and
the workingmen will be thrown out of
employment. The people will then see,
as they have never seen before, that
they cannot be prosperous and have
work while this principle is threatened.
In the midst of their saffering they will
learn that the only way they ean be
prosperous und happy is te vote for the
party that has built up the industries
by which they have gaineda livelihood,
because they will then see elearly that
when the .manufactory is shut down
there is nodemand for the oaly thing
which they have to sell, and that is
their labor.

How a Tarlff Stimulates Home Manufao-
tures, Yet Heduces Prices.

If the foreigner pays all the tax,then
within the limit where his goods ecan
circulate there may be protection or
there muy not. 1f after paying the
whole tax he stillhas a margin of profit
%o sacrificé in the industrial war, there
will be no protection. -~ But 11 there be
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only a slight margin which he cannot
sacrifice without rendering the market
worthless, then there will be competi-
tion the same as if he manufactured
here. In the latter case he at least can-
not shut up our factories.

In these cases the prices will not be
raised. Budt when the consumer pays
any part of the tax, by so much is- the
price raised. This is the general rule,
but often it does not work so. After
the act of 1800 large importations in
anticipation of large profits, antici-
pations frustrated by the NHaring fail-
ure panic, made great changes in the
case. Many prices did not rise at all,
and yet manufacturers, knowing that
there would be a certainty at least that
they could not be badly undersold be-
gun work. 4

It often happens that men will begin
manufacturing under a tariff that does
not raise prices because they know that
such a tariff will ptevent them from
going down.

It is not enough to have goods in the
natural market at a price which will
bring a profit. The manufacturer must
know that the industrial enemy cannot
force the price below the range of
profit. Then without any increase he
may put up a plant. This operation of
a tariff which does not raise the priceis
becanse industrial warfare sometimes
assumes this shape. A rival maker
may sacrifice his goods in order to sac-
rifice another man's factory, or to pre-
vent the establishinent of a competitor.
1f there be a tariff, then, which will
not raise prices, but which will main-
tain them, then the native manufae-
turer’s risk in. building a factory is
limited. - He may be put to hard strug-
gle, but he cannot be beaten out of
hand. He will have a fighting chgnes.

" Emigrants.

Some one has asked, why have so few
emigrants landed upon our shoresin the
last ten months? The answer is an
easy one. They have not the same in-
ducements that have formerly existed,
The European emigrant in former
years looked toward America as a land
of plenty, the hive of industry, the do-
main of homes, the country of school-
houses, populous cities, thrifty villages,
rivers burdened with commerce, rail-
roads linking all places together, giv-
ing employment to tens of thonsands
of men and earning a reasonable return
for all capital invested. But European
people today, who have been or are
contemplating emigration are not ig-
norant of the changed econditions that
exist in the United Sgates Puck, and
Judge and Harpers, the New York
World, the Sun and Tribune, periodi-
cals and pamphlets and privatc letters
from friends are all avenues through
which information is borne to the great
masses that tell the story of our woes,
how the once employed millions sit in
idleness.

The bunzzing spindle is silent, the fur-
nace fires extinguished, the hissing
noise of steam and the whir of the elec-
tric motor are lost in the silence and
gloom that everywhere seem to be pres-
ent in the once great industrial centres
of our country.

The ery of despair that goes ont from
those who are just now beginning to
feel the pinch of poverty when the last
dollar iz drawn from the savings bank
or when credit at the corner is ex-
hausted; these, with no prospect of em-
ployment in view, are the ominous mes-
sages to the European emigrant to look
elsewhere for a home and for comfort
rather tban to the once prosperous
United States.

Coxylsin—Democratic Paternity.

Among the many movaments inau-
gurated in the United States for the
amelioration of the condition of the
suffering poor and unemployed masses,
how soon may we expect the democratic
party to publish and proclaim father-
hood of the commonweal and god-
fatherhood of the Coxey movement?
These organizations are truly the off-
spring of democratic contrcl in Ameri-
can aifaira 'They never could have ex-
isted for a moment under a republican
administration, for there never wasa
time since the close of .the war when
the laboring people of the United States
have been driven to the extremes nec-
essary to produce such alarming and
threatning movements on ‘the part of
the ugemployed. Itis greatly to be re-
gretted that in this land of plenty,
where store houses are full, where
counting houses have an abundanee of
cash, that the suffering poor of the na-
tion must organize and march publicly
through the national domain in order
to publish, or cause to be known, their
true condition, that the party in power
may be compelled to take heed of the

\situation and pausc in the overthrow of

the great industrial system which has.
in the past both prohibited and pre-
vented any such condition of things to
exist in the United States.

Who Pays the Tax on Tmports?

But do not the people pay the tariff
taxes, and do they not go into the pock-
ets of monopolists? Do you believe the
consumer pays the tax, or the foreign-
er? Well, 1 am going to be perfectly
frank about that, and answer, some-
times one and sometimes the other, and
sometimes both. The first thing a for-
eigner does when a tariff tax is laid is
to see if he can get into our market
without paying anything. 1f he can-
not he looks over his mangin:of profit
and sees if he can, by abating some:
part of these profits, get his goods in.
So far as he does abate them he pa;
the tax. So far as he does not, the
rest of the tax is paid by the consumer,

Business.

. The clearing houses of the ecountry
show for the eleven months beginning
April, 1803, and ending February, 1894,
a shrinkage of over elesen billions of
dollars, or more than a billion dollars
per month. Formerly the democrats
gave the republicans the name of the
*RBillion Dollar Congress,” as the resalt
of a year's bud management. The re-
publicans can now turn the tables.upom
their democratic {riends by giving them
the benefit of this same name as the
result of one month’s bad management.
Surely the democratic purty is the hii.
lion dollur party of today.

Wheat.
Under favorable conditions, the price
of wheat may be expected to advamce
above present quotations fer the fal-
lowing reasons: "The low price at
which wheat has been hell during the
past year has lessened the E\lpp!‘\; by
consumption in man¥ ways  Wheat
has been used in the feeding of stock,
rhaps to o greater extent than ever
g:!om in the history of the country;
also, the low price )ast season prevented
very many {rom extending the outq
equal to that 'if the price had ru

higher.
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Hood’s Sarsapariila
: Emmmm;:;h‘ idea. But it you oy
Dyspepsia
And indigestion .
doses, you J:'n‘&‘:‘:ﬂ. ::l y

d n
exclaim ““That just Rits it ("  ppce

HOOd’S Sarsq-

soothing effoct Cup:.z;

toucti1» "RELe
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.'Sarsaparilla W
gﬁt:{ m':tmgthenl thestom.
the liver, creates a natural, h, % thv:l:
sire for food, gives ing sleep,

Hood’s Plils are prompt ana efficient,

Your

OUR
UNDOWN SYSTEM

Strength BUILT UP AND

Renewed REORGANIZED,
= A by otties T T

troabled with o depress. -
languid feeling, and lack of yous
Bldod Lonce wn&fﬁd needs purifying. =
'ul-ilduaudlﬁ, = :“ ol
ng
{176 0 the whold systen,, * EVF aud

“1 have used Jor, medicine often for the past
ht feel aafe in thas it is
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SWIFT SPECIFIC COMPANY, Atianta, Ga,

Every

Address,

Agents wanted.
Chicago, 1llinois,

2501bs to 3001bs capacity.
perator guaranteed first class, send for

Davis International Hand Cream Sepe-
circular,

Davis & Rankin Bldg. & Mfg.

rator,

8e

The Housewife's
BEST FRIEND.
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CAN LABEL
Teu Will I'inl_:

DEE'S
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AND BE SURPRISEQ‘_
oA A
RGINES
M. RUMELY GO LAPORTE. IND.
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_ | ___Houses.
Hay Tools Smssmesss Gt
Ay 100IS oempiecemendsianit™”

¥ fintber, Never Falls) and 10 0. N. T Fiok
um[s Plils alied, §1. ' Bazaar, Omabs

Jeetr! Nes, Mitem,
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iseii G cavio v

m‘f'ﬂl ané Bicyele Fandries. A. FL.

Blﬁ Gll RIGO & €0., 112 Dougles St.
©Omaha. Catalosme makled iree.

TV OVE WORKSEiEis

TAR. GRAVEL and SLATE. P»

furnished.
ROOFING iasict s rieai . v
WANTED,. AGENTE—To take for Fine

mus. kwrniture.
hant Tailord ‘Watehes, Dinmnocmis. A
e on the. Club Plam e Tail pariiculars ad-
dress Omaha Co-operative Bupply Co., P_umm .

Beo. Boyer, McCoy & Co., =%

rharmts.
Fo. Gmaha. Elw Stock I:c--ln:lon M;ﬁ::m i

sk, Daors, Meuldings
Planln ““I :ﬂlﬂ. Entertor Finlsh,
Twmning, Seroll Hawing [

. K
M.
Bank snd Office Furniture a speclaty. 8.
HI!.‘pMUlu 1080 So. 18tk Si. :

TORS, wih Shovels amt
mam Bher Rend forGireutors. 10N LR
IMPLEMENT €., Connecll B.ufls. 14

$2,50" PUTORET.”
Gameras

Wi el size, louded
Heyn Photo. Euo

wa A‘p?‘-?\rxhs'
PE WINES.
EII:." 1406-14 8
Howard Street,
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., Exelusive A nts
: .‘::.‘nlﬂll. B Pholo Suppl
A

“Catalos f:r;"is
s
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s||ks and Dress 6000S = .

fine
fashionable £ 1k, Dress G oods snd :
Laees In Ju:orlu ut lowest prices
ever kpown. Sam free. It u:.t:w
Wrile 10 HAYX W08, o, ot
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SHORTRAND AND TYPE-WRITING.
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