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< “No; I do not wish for one.”
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Kermornas snd himself, but his efforts
{were vain; he conld not put aside the
'lmiimal thought of her. Too proad

to dwell for long on the idea of his soci.
al inferiority he was forced to admit

that Mme. Kermonas had shown no in-
terest in his first words, which seemoed
to him to have been more clear than he
had wished. He recogmized the hope-
lessness of his love, but the thought of
her pursued him ruthlessly. “What
shall I do?' he muttered: “‘write to
her? [ have her permission, but what
need have | for that? Am I not free?
Alas' no longer! |1 try to find favorin
her eyes, but sometimes | think she is
simply laughing at my weakness
What agony, were it so! With her
woman's intuition she must see how 1
suffer! Had any one told me years ago
that I shonld not run away at the ap-
proach of a lady—that I should myself
be kneecling to o I rincess!”

His head would fall into his hands
and a desire to weep like a scolded
child seize bim; but no tear would |
molsten his dry and burning eyes.

Thus had Rose fousd him several
times, and one day accused him,
“Julien, you are in love with her!”
“Who? what? What do you mean?" l
“The Princess,”

"You must T mad!” i

VIIL

What a change in Julisn! He is mar-
ried, really married, and is trotiing on
bis kuves o lov gy little girl, of whom
Rose Is vastly proud,

The Princess is the godmother, and
Judien hus eonsented to the baptism.
He has forgotten his insults to the pious
priesthood. “And she loves you."

What miracle has been worked in| “No, no!” cried Julien; “it is false!
bim? No matter; he feels less up- |Oh! if she only eould!”
happy, and if from time to time his “Well—-" Rose whispered.
morose characler gets uppermost, hig | ‘She pitics me, perhaps; laughing at
child brings him back to better |y pains like the sun, that gnores
thoughts. He calls her Zanette—a |the existence of the insect, which, I.isl.i
teader diminutive of ‘Suzanne. den in the moss, yet draws its life from

good place inn respectable theater | his ;;n:t:‘h-"
on 1o himnot s he was| atl
‘wm o be m“;::u-:; when he | “The Princess is n“bdn‘ apart, unap-
took it;, but he wasno in appearance proachable, snd—
only. He had made his coneessions to : “l'?:':!" snid Rose; *‘she knows you |
, as he called the under . |love her,
ﬁel;{, to please the m!‘rlm :B:o “I eannot believe it; but I should like
had, however, not urged him. her to know it, and she shall! She has

To please the Frincess! He had to |given me permission to write to her; 1
own this to himself. and to admit also | Will do so now."”
that he loved her! lle scized a sheet of paper, and in

Despite his will, his pride, s new and | foverish haste wrote this letter, as Rose,
strong love for her seemed to shake his | powerless against such overwhelming
reason. passion, sank in a chair, utterly over-

He knew no rest now. "1 cammot | cOme.
fove her!” he would say; “it is against "ltrim'eal:
my nature! Never conld she have for “You canoot lgnere my passios, for

me any other sontiment than pity!|you area woman. If my heart beats, it
Perhaps she oven despises me! 1 will | is but for you. Allow me to sec you—
pot think of it! An impassable dis. | often—for to look at you and hear you
tance separates us!" ure my sole delights! This is, perhaps,
Then he would ‘lh-n“ “‘.[n: on.ly o dream, but oh! do not wake me.
‘“But the heart knows no distance; [ It would mean death for the humblest
oo social conventionalities. When one | 8nd most devoted of your slaves,
loves us I love, one is noble. Do I love “JULIEN MASLY.
: Intensely. sa. sfled with his effort, he
While Julien was thus tortured with | colculated on its producing a favorable
love and doubt, Rose was joyous; she and prompt effect, but in this he was
saw herwhole earver saved; she “u"’d@ﬂﬂﬂ!ﬂ. for several day‘.@hm with-
wife and mother, and tender and trne. | 00t any sign from the Princess.
But one shadow foll across her life; it | She either pretends to be shoclked in
was caused Ly the approaching de- | order to be rid of us,” hesaid to himself,
parture of the Princess, who was soon | "'0r" —— but he could not continue.
going to her estate in the country, Agnin ho wrote:
“Take us with you, madame;" said | “Princess:
Rose one day when the Princess came “1 nee that your humble servant was
to bid them good-by, “Take us! You | Mistaken in counting on your favor. I
will find something for us to do; and |treve pardon for having spoken so
we will maver leave yon. You will not frankly. Yon had made me forget my
repent, for nowhere else can you find usual treatment —one contiomal repulse.
devotion like ours!” You have permitted me to write to you,
UMy dear ehild,” said the Ieincess, | for without that permission I should
“do mot give me the grief of being | R0t have written. But this is the lnst
obliged to refuse you. 1 have no va- | time I shall transgress. '
eant places (o offer. You would not | '‘Believe, P'rincess, in the devotion
Bave me sond away others"— and respect of your nsrvmt. 2 .
“We would not permit sugh an In- “JULIER MASLY.
madame, * said Julion, prowdly: | A ?ﬁﬂiﬁ:’ﬂm‘”&ﬁﬁﬁ
" " n _—
s SUouly BN § Meotexy) handed him a letter:
*I do not understund your second let-
ter. Your first would have been
answered, in spite of its extraordinury
character, had 1 not been obliged to
leave town for a few days, Neverthe-
less, if you desire to carry out the
threat contained in your second letter,
you &re free to do so. 1 kiss Zanette.
“Prixcess peE Kensoryas.™
That was all. Julien shivered and
reddened as he opened it, but after he
had read it became deadly pule and
erushed the paper in his hands,  What
affafrs" o humilintion! She was nbsolutely in-
“mnn'l mock mo 8o cruelly,” said | different to his passion, his madness, |
Julian, approaching and speaking in o | 80d could she more cruelly offend him? |
Josv tome. “You who taught mo to | Hod she hated him he himself might |
believe in kinduess, do not break the | 8lso have come to hate her.
heart which belongs to you alone!” e would tell that it was he who had
ST do not upderstand this langoage, saved the life of him she loved so much, |
Monsieny,™ sald the Princess. and that without his help she would
Julien was silent: a tear rolled down | DEVEr have seen her husband sgain.
his chcels; but the Princess seemed not | Did she not owe to him the price of his !
tosee it, aund. vising. she kissed the | devotion? J
baby and turned to depart. The thonght startled him. Suppose
As she stood at the door Julinn said: | she were to offer him payment for the |
“Do not fear, madame, to be loved | service he had rendered? He would
othorwise thun you would wish, Tam | tell her nothing. But how tolearn the
too violeutly uttached—Oh! Prineess, | truth?
do not leave me with & reproach on your | main in ignorance, preferring to die in
lips!" hope than to live in despair? While his
mind swung from one iden to another,
Rose allowed her jealousy to slumber.
Julien had made her a present of a
beautiful dress, for he now ourned a
Kitle more than was abselutely neces-
sary, and she thonght good fortune had
cotme.
“The Princess has brought us good
luek,” she ventured one day to say.
‘Since we have known her everything
goes well with us.”
Julien's response was « contraction of

“Perhaps becanse you fear to emply
some merconary person?  Bat if yon
had near you some one—io interprot
your inmost thoughts'—

“Oh! I am sure thut wonld be very
annoying!” laughed the Princess.

"You laugh, Princess,” sald Jalien
éxcitedly. “You are cruel! Yet youn
might confide your secrels and your
fotune to me without fear, 1 would not
reveal the one nor dissipate the other.”

O] have no seerets to eonfide, and my
business. man attends to all my

LX.

Thiree months had passed and Julien
had not written. Rose hegon to lose
faith in her husband, and her simple
mind was tortured by her inability to
nnderstand,

“Iare he.” she thought to hersell,
“he soandacious nsto love the Princess?
Impossible! Tut how was it that she
did not scorn him at the outset?
Couid it have been to spare hir feel:
fngs? She hardly Lknows him, then!

B8he would have to forget her pride of Leriows o Rase.

“Why is Zanette asleep?” said he
suddenly: “bring her here.”

“You know, dear, that Zanetteis
always in her eradle at this time."
“Cradle. eradle, always eradle.  All
right. Leave her therve.”

A WOMAN ENTERED.

while, and then settled himself into
his own chair,
anch evening—a song of his own cowmn-
position, probably, for Rose hed one
day come upon him writing verses, and

of her husband's intelligence, This in-
cohercnt song had srefrain:  «
“My bride, the wavy;
The sca my grave.”
Rose in her naive ignorance thought
that this verged on the sublime. When
Julien sang it he did not trouble her,

race were she to permit such a love;

Would it not be better to re-!

| thought that he could not be the one.

his eyebrows—a sign of storm, well-]

Always the same song |

had immediately coneeived u greut idea !

and then she would o hnve made him
mwarry me. Jalien’s  impudenee  is
absurd! He has cortainly been n sto-
deat, and they call him witty., He s a
good musician, but he is not handsome,
except that his eves have a sparkle in
them. Oh! how ! wonld like to kpow
what is going on!” -

Beset by suh confused thoughts, she
fell asleep beside the ernale, and awoke
to find her ehild smiling ai her.

As  for Julllen, he, oo, was tor
mented.

He strageled to throw off that ‘oce
which was taking possession of him,
but which be fell impracticable.  Ob-

and she hoped to see quietness reign
onee more around the hearth and her
future existence placid.

Thus sutumn passed, as had passed
the summer, in the snme monotony, and

ritable. At lust, ns he was walking
with his dream in front of the Ker
mornas mansion, he witnessed the ar-
rival of the Princess, with her sons und
her servants, réturning for the winter
to Paris. That day he returned home
gayly, but he said nothing abont the

stacles of a1l kinds surged throngh his

mind when be hmght of Mme, d-

tributed it to another change in his
strange dixnosition, 1o the phases of

which she was becoming secustomed.
The pext day Julien said to his wife:
“Pul on your new dress, make Zan-
ette look protty and come cat with me.”
He looked pleased, Rose obeyed with-
out reply and they loft the house.

‘“0f course. Am [ pot taking you
there?”

“Oh, 1 am 1n no hurry to visit her. 1
am not accusiomed io her fioe parioes,
and’'—

“And what?™

“And it is not proper for us to ;o|
there.” |

“*Not proper? For us? Don’t be silly.”

Nevertheless, Le almosi believed that |
Rose was right, when, in answer to his
question whether the Prineess was in,
the vconcierge informed him that she
was not at home. It was a simple |
reply. but the only one which he had
pot thought of recelving

Julien silently bowed and retorned
to Rose and Zanette, who werg waiting
at the outer door.

*“Yon were mistaken, then.”
Rose. ~“Has she not come back?"

“Yes, but she has o bad headache,
and ean see no one, not even us.

“Poor 'rincess,” said Hoee. 1 will
eome and enqguire about her to-morrow,™

You shall not.”

“And why mot? Does her health no
longer interest you? What is the mat-
ter?” she ndded, seeing Julien become
horribly pale.

He was obliged to stop and catch his
breath.

“Nothing, little one; nothing,” he
replicd. Then ke conlinued, after &
short interval, “You are right. It
would be indiscreet tocall om her. We
will wait until she comes to see un. I
am certain that she was there and that
she had no headache—but I did not
dare insist." -

The evening of that day passed very
slowly. Rose attempted to work, but,
racked with a cough, was almost un-
able to sew. Julisn hummed his song,
but the words had no sequence.

Several days passed without bringing
the Prinocess to them,

“She has forgotten me,” thonght
Julien,

““She gives my-husband no encournge-
ment,” said Rose to hewself.

Neither appeared to notice the ab-
sence of the Princess. Julien broke
silence first and remarked ironically,
“Your kind Princess, your excellent
Princess. cares nothing for us, as the
ocean cares nothing for the rin.
‘What interest has she in knowing us?’

“What interest? Do you think that
people have friends only from interested
motives?"

“Often, if not slways. Interest in
money, interest in vanity, or even, per-
haps, of love,” he added bitterly.

“As for that, 1 am sure she has
none."

“You speak us if you kuew life, |
wherens you only know what | have
been plensed to teil yon. Hold your
tonsue.!l .

Silence once more reigned, but Julien
thought to himself thatif by to-morrow
he had heard nothing from the Princess,
he would send another line to her in
order to learn whether she had forgot-
ten their existence. e had no need to
write, however, for on the morrow, as |
if she had been aware of his thoughts,
she visited,them.

“How Zanette has improved,” she |
cried us she kissed her, “how sweet to |

|
|

said

come so willingly into my arms.”

“She recognizes you,” said Julien;
“we show her vour postrait every day, |
and if she did not love you, we should |
be, indeed, unhappy." ' '

“‘Sometimes one is happier when |

there Is no love!” murmured the Prin- [

ocss, as if to herself. :

“Alas! Madame, your heart suffers |
and mine is pained, forit cannot con- |
sole yow. If only you could look upon |
me as & friend!” g |

The Princess smiled in reply. ||

*You do not believe me,” continued |
Julien. “Your disdainful smile proves
it, but yon should not laugh, for no-
where will you tind greater devotion,
grenter fidelity, more respeet—even of I
of the past.” |

At these words the Princess turned |
away her head, uot, however to hide a
smile, but to conceal o tear.

“Your intention is, perhaps, gool,” |
she rveplied, **but thero are wounds
which, although closed, ure pained even

y & caress.’

“Pardon" murmured Julien.

None dared speak. Mme. de Ker-
mornas, still preccenpied with the de- |
sire to know whether Julien was the
Masly whom her husband had saved,

Zanette's childish prattlo at last breke
the silence, and, in order not to leave
her after so painfol an interiude, Mme.
de Kermornas remained a few minutes
conversing of commpuplace |

longer
| matlers,

X.

Julien was dissatisfiod with himself;
he had thought to be eloquent, only to
| become vidienlons. A few days after-
ward he knoeked atb the door of the
Kermornss mansion, considering him-
{self as suthorized toreturn her call.
She received him.  She was willing to

“Has she come back™ I violent

| maintain it seems to grow, but before

| ] i

| scfous murmwrs esusing the pisistive |  ygLy AND MUEH ABUSED.
| evies of her who kad given it birth to s

' sink into silence® Strange mystery!
Did | desire you, ok! my baby! when Fyvor of the Toad.
the hoppiness of Rose and myself cop- | It was Shakespeare who
sisted in our great love? searly 300 years ago:

The Cudgels Ars st Last Takea Up in

wro'la

“Where are we going?"' Now comes that new being, arous- I‘hrm sre the uses of adversity :
“To the Princess’!" = |ing in me an incomprehensible and .:"k* like the toad, ugiy and venomous,
ssolion: #m hed 1 rars yet a precious jewel io bis head.

paltaint thas any other. Ny ) - great loving heart, seemingly ignored

the virtuesof this much-maligned rep-
tila and the greater part of mankind
with characteristic obtuseness, has ac-
cepted his vordict as decisive. But it
soems 10 me the prejudice is absolute-
Iy without foundation writes Marle
MeCulloch in Kate Field's Washing-
ton. In the first place it is only to
the carcless eye that the toad is ugly.
In reality, with his somewhat humor-
= [ ous mouth—which looks at times ns
The Princess cannot see things ssI | iy 10 wora poking sly mental jokes at
do. One day 1 was regretting to her | g5, and laughing in his skin for the
that | had consented to chain myself to i iack of & convenient sleeve—his mot.
Rose, when she raid: | tled coat of woud brown wnd geay with
‘Whatever bitterness duty brings, ' here und there u touch of yeilow, and
it olways gives the satisfaction of his weird, sphinx-like eyes he pos.
having done it.* sesses n fascination as peculiar as it is
That is very well, but what is duty? | delightful
Whence doos it come? Whither does it |
lead? When the hazard of existance ! although rather dissipated habits. pre-
decresses your birth, does it lay down  ferring the night .te the day; but he
& Husof duty? No.not one.  Each sen- | can often be found squatting under a
timent sleeps within us until awakened | prolecting leaf or bower of grass, haif

my child I om powerless! Alas! my
child, whal have | givea you? A heart
to suffer, a brain 1o experience regrets,
and what more? Yon, at least when
you ean know and wunderstand, shall
not pass through the ation of my
eurly years My ten roess shall
soften your nature, and ot that dis- |
gust which surrounded my aceursed
youth.

Even the Bard of Avon with his |

Sir Bulo is a gentleman of regul:u'|

by the heart.

It is then that the imagination pict-
ures certain things better chan others,
and a line of ducy is laid downm, She
told me it was o duty to marry Rose
and legitimatize Zenette—but why?

Ido not love my dsughter from s
mere obligntion to do so.

As for Rove, if I ever did love ber, 1
do o0 no longer, and [ am bound forever
to keep her, protect her and support
her. She has given herself with
priestly sanction, that is all. What
new satisfaction could that afford us?
We are simply saddled with the duty
of supporting each other forover

17th Febroary, 1876,

Met my old comrade Alfred X, Think
lie did not care to meet me, for he did
manifest a sharp surprise when I
touched him on the shoulder to foroe
him to see me,

“Ivisn long time,” said I, ‘‘sinee T
saw you lass, old man.”

“What! yon, Julien?"' he replied.
“What are you doing now? You look
well.” :

“Better tham in 1870, at all events!
Althongh that is not strange: but not
much richer than then. Not like you,
though: for, to judge by your dress,
you might be taken for a lord. You:
must have beem ashamed' to recognize
me!” .

“How .ean. you say- that,. my good
Julien?"

*“Those soft necents change you much,
and the flery Alfred has disappenred.”

“Was I really flery? [ have forgotten.
At any rate, it is s matter of little im-
portance, leading to nothing.”

“Unless to victory,” 1 answered,
“Yon seem to have forgotten the days
of our struggles!™

“What song of evil sugury are you
singing now?" he replied uneasily.

“Yru seem to have forgotten also
your despair at the newsof the ap-’
pronch of the government troops,' [
persisted, amused at his embarrass-

ment, “‘anditite intrepidity with which
you fought at our last barricade.”

“Why speak of those regrettable

| misdeeds?" he interrupted.

“Rossel enconraging us, and your
vow toohey lim to the death!”

“*Rossel! the scoundrel. The wreteh!™

“Bravo! Ah, that is the way yon re-
noun¢s your old friends, whom yon
were wont 8o eall heroes?”

My dear Julien, in those days wo
were young fanatics, but we were mis-
taken!”

“NMistaken? What in? We only de-
sired to effect by reform immediately
what it has taken years-to accomplishy,
and if the Commune no longer rules inm
name, her doctrines have become laws,
We were persecuted then, and now ap-
planded!”

“Alas!" replied Alfred, sententiously,
“oan we deplore it too much? You
have only to took aronnd yon to see the

disastrous effeots of the present
course.”
*1 hurdly recognize you. What gov-

ernment position do you #11 mow? You
soom to dread compromising  vonrseit,’

“I? notmuch!but [ formerly thonght
one way, now | speal another.™

rmit him to visit her occassionally,
! in the hope of softening his bearish and
:h'itl(-r pature, and believing that she
| owed him a debt of gratitude. With-
out daring to ndmit it, he continued to

Julien rose, stirred the embers which | hope that her kindness might develop '
had fallen. murmuring o sea song the jntonhighersentiment. The best proofs |

~of this that can he given are the follow-
ing extracts from Julien's journal:
10th February, 1875,
She has been back 3 month, but 1
have soen heronly twice. She seemed to-
day more adorable than ever. Shall [
ever see the day when 1 can canse her
ever-present sadness to vaniah? She
pretends that everything in her is dead;
but this is an ironipal falsehood, for her
{ lips, in speaking, contradict her words.
[ Oh! why am I not a Prince?
11th February, 1876,
I, o Prince! 1 must have been mad
vesterday! 1 insult her by thinking »
poble would please her better than L

outside of ali social rank-those who

soon Paris would once more see the | gnffer and those who need not consola-
Princess.  Julien thought of this more | gion.
and more, and beenme nervous and ir- And 1?7 Do 1 ol suffer? [ nesd

her: 1 yearn for her eonsolation, but
she offers me none. When 1 try to hold
her hand a little longer than ssems to
her fit, how imperiously. or, rather,
pitilessiy, does she withdraw it!

1ith February, 87

canse of hissatisfaction 1o Rose. She at- !

1 ever forgot the poignant emotions of
that day—-the little creature announe-
ing its arvival in the world, " by nneon-

For her there are two classes of beings |

Zanetto isone year old to-day. Shall |

“You were perfectly right not to wish
| to meet me, for it is plain to me that
| the fiery Alfrad is nbout to becone Al-
{ fred the turncoat.”

{To be Continued.)

i Alliance ‘Tribupe: Tho vitriolic

{ Ingalls in his pyrotechniedisplays be-
fors the country with himself alwags
| as tho groat central figure, was not
"more prominent boefore tha country.
| and the subject of more eriticism than
' Senator Peffer has beonw since he has
bean in the senate. In the short time
that Mr. Peffer has beon in the sen-
ate he has introduced more practical
economic measures for the benefit of
| the producing clnsses thun can now be
placed to Mr. Ingalls’ credit in all of
his eighteen years' sarvico in the sen-
‘ate.  We stand ready to be orrected
il we are mistaken in this assetion.

[ Comrades of the 75th Ohlo Wanted.
The Seventy-fifth  Ohio - Regimtntal
association decided at its meeting at
Franklin, Ohio., to admit 10 member-
Tship all sons of vetérans or of deceasdd
members of the regiment.  Capt. E. R.
Monfort, president of the association,
is preparing a rosterof all the young
Seventy-fifth . he ean find. As  the
| families of decensoidl members are so
'seattered, will eomrades of the G. AR,
who know of any snch send their names
and nddresses to Capt. E. R Monfort,
Qincinnati, Ohio?

napping while the neop-day heat lasts,
| At dusk his fun begins when he
Eemrges from the shadew of his re-
| treat and hops about in search of a
supper. [Ilis appetite is generally
good. bat he likes 1o be a pit of an
epicuro when he has achanee He
will eat worms, which he crams into
his mouth with his queer. bony hands,
and swallows whole, but he loves a fiy
or a moth much better. He will sit
‘quietly. watching while a -pertinacious
fiy buzzes around. Apparently, he is
dozing. for his eyes are half closed
and his sides rise and fal! to the reg-
ular beating of his hearl; butsudden-
ly—you cannot exactly undersisad
how, for the operation is so rapld—
the fly has disappeared, and a soarcely
perceptible motion of ouramall friend's
throat is the only proof we can obtain
that ho has already made his supper.
Tonds mre o valuable acquisition v
a greenhouse, for they are alwavs
ready snd pleased to dispose of abug
or & beetle, and their sudden darts in-
variably bring down sheir prey. They
ean be easily tamed and. when onco
they find out that no harm is meant
them. thelr (riendliness is extreme
There are few things more amusing
thaa 1o watch o toad submitting to the
operation of a back-soratching. He
will st first look somewhat suspicious-
ly at the twig which you are advanc-
ing toward him. But alter iwo or
three passes down his buck his mun-
ner undergoes a murked change; his
eyos close with an expression of infin-
ite rapture. he plants his feet wider
apart and his body swells out 1o near-
ly double its ordinary size. as if to ob-
tain by shese means more room for
enjoyment. Thus he will remain until
you make some sudden movement
which starties him. or until he has
had as much petting as he wants
when. with a puff of regretful delight,
he will reduce himself to his usual
dimensions and hop away. bent oneceo
more eu the pleasures of the chasa

THE SURLY PORTER.

There Was & Change ln His Demeanor
Immediatsly. 4
Twe or three gentlemen. including’
among them a director, wero traveling
together on the London & North-
western line when the train drew up
at Wigan station.
One of the passengers. ignorant of
tho particular locality, put his head
out of the window. andsoeing a porter
passing. politely said:
~“What station s
man?"’
“Wigan, to ba sure” replied the
porter in & very surly tone.
The director, hearing what pussed,
was much annoyed and, turning to
his eompanions remarked:

this my good.
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| this new book, and outlined plans for relief.................... 100

| Looking Backward, Bellamy, .......ccvvcemriiesnrorsnnsserransins S0 100
| Emmet Bonlore, Reed. A new book of engrossing interest by a

popularanthor. ..........c.ccoicivaiiiinnie S e R i g e S0 125

| Drivern from Seato Sea, Post. Abook thatshould be read by all... 50 1 0
An Indiana Msn, Armstrong. A well told story of a young man whe

* entered polities ” and what eame of it......... ... ... Sy 180

A Kentueky Colonel, Reed. The deepest thinker and the most pro-
gressive of all the writers of humor in this country is Opie P. ,
Reed, and thisis his best work. ........coooivviiiinnnns wananas ] I 60
The Coming Climax in the Pestinies of Ameriea, by Lester C. Hub-
bard. 480 pages of new facts and generalizations in American
politice. Radicsl yet constructive. An abundunt sapply of new

Songs of Industry, Howe. In this book the anthor has given us a
number of entirely new sungs, words and musie complete, and
Alliancer will find it a splendid collectien...... S e TS 20
Any book on the list sent post paid on reeeipt of price. Liberal discounts to
Alliances wishing to purchase n library.
We are offering THE FARMERS' ALLIANCE one year, and any 50c book on the
list for dnly $1.35. Address

ALLIANCE PUB, CO., Lincoln, Neb.

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

BRANCH HOUBSES:

BEATRICE, GRAND ISLAND, FALLS CITY, WEEPING WATER AND
AUBURN. 19m3
Special Attention to Mail Orders.
PRICES LOW.

1017 §1019 0 STREET.  LINCOLN, NEB.
J.C. McKEI.L,

Ll
Successor to BADGER LUMBER CO.

+L'his sort of thing will never do—

line. Will you, ™ addressing a geulls-
man who had not yet spoken
put the eame question to the porter
when he comes this way?"'
Soon the man appeared
gentleman said: Porter. will you be
good enough to tell me the name of
this station?”
“Wigan. to be sure " came the an-
swor, with a frown, and in a surlier
toae than before.

~Now, " said the director
speak to him and yon will
change of his demeanor.”
Conseious of his importance, and of
the paralyzing effect it would have on
the railway official. he looked out of
the carriage window =and pompously
asked: +"Porter. what place may this
m?l'

+Find out, you old idiot?" rame the
answer that almost took his breath
away. —Ynnkee Blade.

1 will
seo tha

Garrison’s C(ourage.

William Lloyd Gorrison inherits
mauy of the churaclervisties which-dig.
tinguished his late father. the ami-
nent abolitionist. especially his out-
spoken stylofof explaining his views.
His letter ecalling sttention to the
abuses tolorated at Hurvard college
sounds like the utterances which
mado the old gentleman =0 famous,
What & courageous, tenacious il -
vidual he was! Among my borhood
recollections none are more keenly re-
membered than the mot of 1845,
which I can never forget. | was teoo
young to remember much about the
bitter eontroversy which resulted in
the great mob known as the “Garri-
son riot in Washington strect where
the codman building now stands, 1
supposs that I am one of the fow sur.
vivors who witnessed the afuair; yet [
distinetly recollect the howiing gang

Many of thom | saw almost dally in
our streets.  They lived to keedly re-
gret their partieipation in the coward-
Iy tran<action.  Thelr names | subse-
quently ascertainéd and their fades [
became familiar with. None of themm
are now living. —Boston Courler.
The Conl Industry.

The coal industry furnishes cinploy-
ment to H00,00) persons. to whom
$110.000, 000 §x paid in wages. and the
cupital invested it esthmated at 8350,
GO0 00K The oautput of different
states is ns Inllows: Pennseleania,
nearly 82 000 000 fons: Illinois 15.-

ginia  7,000.000; lawa - 4.500,000;
Alabama 4,000, 000; Marylaod, Indi-
aun- Kentucky and Missourd, '8 000,
000, -and Tennassee 2,000,000,

we wmnsk have more civility on this |
[
“kindly |

““Nelraa B

of well lressed citizons engaged init. |

TELEPHONE 701.
0 ST. BELTLWB]EN 7TH AND 8TH LINCOLN. NEB.

r Tite (o

MANUFACTURERS OF

‘Pure Hemp Binder Twine

FROM: HOME GROWN FIBER.

We can offer to farmers a better article for less money than
they have ever before known. % b

Will ship sample bag and take lodge note payable Oct. 1,92,

Patronize Home Industry.

For further information address Nebraska Binder Twine Co., Fremont, Neh,,
or J. W. Hartley, Allinnce Purchasing Agent, Lincoln, Neb.

STOCK MEN.

In &ll looalities where we hive no estab-
Ilshed agents, we wi | sell directly to you
at prices which will be sausfuctory.

If you are needing anything in wind
mliu.‘gumpe.lank.. pipes, eto., we wonid
be giad to have you cerrespond with ua. We

‘Woodand Steel M; ls also Wood and Steeltowers.

{. Our mills are guaranteed 1e not be excelled by any and we can make you low prices and :
| Jow freight rates. 1t our mwill should blow off the toweror need any repairs within s
| ¥ear from the time of eale, we will replace same free »f charge.

36-1m SPENCER MANUFACTURING CO., Blue Springs, Neb

amunition for the great reform movement. . ................ .. 50
A Financial Catechism, Brice.............. . B e S50 1 60
A Tramp in Society, Comdrey..........ovvivinrnrnerriennanen onn S0 123
Richard's Crown, Weaver. .............cciiviiiniinniniinniiennass 50 1 00
The Great Red Dragon, Woolfolk. .................. ichalin ceen 000 L 0O
Pizarro and John Sherman, Mre: Fodd............cc0vevvurnnn... .25
Money Monopoly, Baker........ A N e P L A RS S 26
Our Republican Monarehy............cooiiiiiiiiiiiiiinnionnnn.. 25
Labor and Capital.............. TSN W Wm0 Ao .20
Ten men of Money Island, Norton. €ol. Norton has told his story
in a way that cannot fail to-interest you, send for a eopy....... 10
Geld, Bhilling. This book should be in the hands of every German
in theatats. ... ...... S s Rty e .. T e e Ty A5
Cushing’s Manual of Parliamentary Boles...........cooovviiviinnn. 25 50
Smith's Diagram and Parliamentary Rules......................... 50
Roberts’' Rulesof Order................c00uueas T —— 75
Seven Financial Conspiracies................... D T R 10
Labor and Alliance Songster; words only 10¢ each. Per dozen.... 1.19
SAUE 34 = e Musiced. 20¢ i “ byex 2.00
“ " “ " wi o m 2&3 B W i 2‘60

5
25

[

HERMAN--BROS.,

i

|

bloting, Hats, Gaps and Furnishing Goods.

J
Wholesale 2 Retail Lumber !

' sif‘

|

: FARMERS\

000, 000; Ohio, 10,008, 000; West Vir- |

sewss LUMBER ! |

FOR SALE: 20,000,0C0

FEET OF DRY PINE LUMBER ETC,, ETC..

; At our Chicago yard, and mills in Wisconsin and Mianeapoiis. !

‘Send us an Itemized Bill for Deli7ered Price.

Orders from Farmers' Alliances Solicited. Write us for priceiist.

aatess GEQ. WOODLEY, 242 South Water St Chicago, I\,

' Mention Tae FasEns' ALLIANCE



