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CHAPTER XV.—(C'oNTINIED),

“Of course | do, 1'm naturally of a
tenevalent  disposition. 1 remember
once | gave a little beggar girl & quarter
of & mince ple, and then made cook give
e n half one Instead, That was to pAy
e for my generosity, yon know, Come,
tuke hold of my hand.”

“Thank you. | do not need your
help,” he answered, coldly. “If you
can speak thus to me after the danger
I have heen In—""

“Yen, It was awful!" she exclaimed
with a mocking shudder, “dreadful!
Thers the wounded hero lay panting
and exhausted In the middle of & trout
brook, with his exhausted steed eating
gray birches on the other pide—"

i | Fulton, yon are impertl”
eried 8, Cyril, making his way .
shore, “impertinent and unkind.
have met with an aceldent—""

“Oh, 1 1o Aope you haven't spollt your
pateat leathers!” cried Helen, in a tone
of great anxlety, I should be positively
distressad to think of it!  They had
#ich sweotly pointed toes, and such
¢hurming heels! Why, bless me if the
man hasn't taken off and left me alone
In my glory! Didn't I touch his fine old
English blood, though?” and Helen rode
lelsurely toward the Rock, singing
anatihes of merry songs, and snipping
off the young buds from the bushes as
whe passed,

Ag for Guy 8t. Cyril, he wenl home
ip & rage. He had never loved before,
and now to be treated in this way by
a mere girl was a little too much, He
determined to leave the Rock the very
next day, and forget that Helen Fulton
had ever existed. He hated her, he sald,
flercely; to be sure he did! The little
minx! And half an hour later the little
minx foupd him sitting very forlornly
out on the cliffs, looking al the sea. SBhe
#tole up to him,

“Are you expecting your ship to come
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id from over the sea?” she asked,
archly.

“I am expecting nothing, Miss Ful-
ton,”

“Oh, indeed! What a nlce, reason-
able young man. You quite remind me
of my grandfather.”

“} presume It Is of little consequence
of whom I remind you, Misse Fulton,
since 1 leave here to-morrow.”

“Fou do? Well of all things! How
we shall miss you! Who'll bring me
flowers to put on Quito now, | won-
der__.?l.

He had grown very red and angry;
he rose up quickly to leave her. Helen
put. her hand on his arm and looked
inte” his face,

“Mpr, 8t. Cyril, 1 am sorry | am jm-
pertinent this morning, and won't you
please not to go away ?"

He was conquered at once, his face
softened, he caught her hand to his lips,
but she slipped it away, and darted oft
w the house.
4

CHAPTER XVI
GNES WENT
down to the jall

frequently to visit
Lynde Graham, Her
brother knew It,
and offered no ob-
jections, The poor
girl bore such evi-
dent marks of sor-
row that he could
not find it in his
heart to say any-
thing that would .make her more
sretehed. And she seemed to derive
some little comfort from these visits,
sud as they were. 3he and Lynde un-
\erstood each other now, No word of
love had ever leen spoken between
them, but she knew that he loved her

One day Melen lusisted on  accom-
panying her to the prison. Agnes wus
nardly willing, but Helen would not bhe
ienied, and the two glrls went in to-
gviher.

After a Hittle desultory conversation
between Lynde and Agues, Helen, who
hWall been buslly engaged in looking
about the eell, came and stood before
i tGirpham,

“Well," she sald deliberately
vou murder Marina Trenholme*
“No, 1 did no.." he replied

“Thea who dia™

He colored searlet avd evinced more

L

| rheumatism In an hour more,
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BY CLARA

“lot us drop the subject, If you
pleage.”

“And what If I don’t please? It's no
use Lo deny that you know who did this
murder! I ean read it in your eyes. If
you did not see the deed commitied,
you are morally certaln whose hands
are stained with blood! But if you pre-
fer to dle rather than speak out, we
must lel you have your own way; only
1 do hope you'll not feel too much dis-
appointment if before the twenty-fifth
of June, the day your reprieve expires,
the real murderer should be discov-
erad!”

He started up, pale and distraught,
and lald a pervous hand on her arm,

“Miss Fulton!” he exclalmed, “what
do you know? What—"

“I know nothing,” she sald, button-
ing her gloves coolly. “I'm golng AwWay
now, This cell would give me the
I wish
you good-by, Dr, Graham, Come Aggle,
dear.”

Agnes had been greatly pained by the
turn Helen had glven to the conversa-
tion, but she knew the girl’s warm heart
too well to think for a moment that she
had deslgned to be unfeeling.

That evening after they had gone to
the little parlor they had in common,
and Agnes had seated herself, looking
#o pale, and worn, and distressed,
Helen sat down on a low stool at her
feet and folded her arms over her lap,

“Agnes, dear,” she sald, coaxingly, “if
I were you 1 wouldn’t fret about that
Lynde Graham,”

Agnes burst into tears. ‘

“0 Helen! Only two little weeks
more, and he is to die! When I think
of It, It seems as if 1 shall go mad!”

Helen rose and stood behind her
chalr, holding the wet face to her
hosom, and smoothing tenderly the soft
halr,

“I beg to differ from you, Agnes, on
that point. I do not think Dr. Grabham
will dle on the 25th of June unless he
eats cucumbers and catches the
cholera.”

"0 Helen, Helen! how can you jolee
s0 dreadfully? Only think If you were
Just In my place!”

“I would not like it. I've no taste
for melancholy, I den’t like to ery. It
ﬁldaku my nose red, and swells my eye-

.'ll

A few days afterward Helen was out
in the garden looking at the syringas
which were Just bursting ioto flower,
She stood a little in the shadow, and
Imogene Trenholme passing hurrledly
down the path did not percelve her.
Bomething In the expression of Mrs.
Trenholme's face struck the girl, and
she followed cautiously along, in the
shade of the shrubbery. At the ex~
tremity of the garden there was a great
oak, and in it a hollow scooped out by
the hand of decay. Imogene looked
searchingly around her, then drawing
from her bosom a folded paper, she
dropped It Into the hollow, and hastily
retraced her steps.

“Now, young lady,” sald Helen to her-
self, “it's your duty to see to this post-
office that Is established without the
sanction of your Uncle Samuel.” And
golng to the tree she withdrew the
paper. It was not sealed and was mere-
ly a slip bearing these words:

“In the Haunted Chamber, at Eleven
To-nlght.”

“80 ho!” mused Helen. “It's an ap-
pointment with the ghost, by all that's
good and bad! Well, I never! If it was
a gentleman ghost 1 should suspect Mrs,
Imogene of infidelity. But there's some-
thing behind this, Helen Fulton, and |
it's your duty to watch till you see it
You're kept here at this house for
Heaven only knows what, but you'd
hetter not be caught napping. And vou
must not go into the house uniil you |
se¢ who takes this preclous bit of paper,
will you?"

She refolded the paper and retarned
It to the hollow. Then wrapping her
shawl around her, she crouched down
behind some tall [Hae bushes and walt-
ed. Twllight had already fallen, and
It was soon quite dark. A stealthy foot-
step erunched the gravel. Helen peeped
through the leaves, and saw & man re-
move the paper, and conceal it in his
bosom. She caught her breath quickly.
| "It ds Just as I thought!” she sald,
| “The man with two fingers missing
from the right hand. 1 think, to speak
slang, which, as nobody Is hearing me,
L will be perfectly proper, I think | amell
a miee. At sloven o'clock to-night. |
shall be there™

And gathering a handful of blossoms
1 exeuss her absence Helsn hurrled
Into the howse

CHAPTER XV

comfusion than Agnes had sver befors
him do
“How shou'd | know*
use | think sou de."” answersl
llctu. promptly Ive always thought
¥ knew who did 1he deed, bt 1've
Ahaught you did it yours=t*'
N oyou tur your goad epinien
“ARA LhAl means y o0 wan't 1o | me
“There Is nolhing v 0l
AR N B Wreaking one of the en
sommandmenta 10 e My Lynde Gra
-

“F by 10 be realg e Miss Vulion ' he
i, gravely, 3 s Ged s will that )
shatl die

TG B was ReYER Lod s will thal an
inhacont man shaull e hung while
.“”M”.l large' she an
punred, sacltedly; "R o hink yeu
wight anve pourwlf M pau soald

RECISELY AT 10
a'vioek Helen 1Ml
ton st at the
door of the haunted
chamber, The dour
was loeked, but the
hey was ol the oul
slde. The girl en
1ered, shut the doar,
. . n withou! lecking I,
b . and put the key in
\fd}‘ w 2 her pooket.  Mer
| protty face wore o loak of eare that did
nol wlone ‘hore. She was A shade paler
than usial akd the stern Hiees aboat her
wauth looked as i she had made up her
mind 1o do & desporate thing. dhe put
a simall weiting desk an & shell in the
viagel, and after satisiying hersell that
there wan Bo ane in the roam, she took
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Mr. Trenholme had intended to shoot
Quito, and examined it earefully. " Then
she put out the candle she had broughi
with her, and concealed herself behind
the bed-curtalns,

How long the time seemed until the
clock In the hall chimed eleven! Every-
thing was still, The family had retired
early, out of courtesy to a gentleman
who was journeying to the East—a
friend of Ralph-—and who was fatigued
with traveling. By-and-by Helen heard
the handle of the door turn. Then &
light burst through the darkness, and
peering through the folds of the cur-
tain, the adventurous girl saw that the
Intruder was Imogene Trenholme. She
was very pale, and there were great
dark clreles around her eyos—those
fearfully brilllant eyes, that glittered
with an almost supernatural Justre,
She stood In an expectant attitude—
her eyes fixed on the east window, And
directly there was a rustling among the
vine leaves outside, the window was
softly raised, and a man entered.

“You are punctual,” he sald, In a low,
hoarse volee. “I am glad to find you
'o."

“Yes, I am punctual, but I have only
three hundred dollars.” |
“Only three hundred! 1 told you 1

must have five hundred!”

“I know It, but this was the best I
could do!” !

“But I cannot do with less than five
hundred!” he gald, flercely. “You'll
have to do a little different, madam, or
you'll get shown up in a way you won't
Hke!"

“Have a little mercy!’ she sald, pite-
ously. Heaven knows | have resorted
to every means In my power to keep
you supplied., I have not bought a new
thing for more than a year!”

“8o much the better! Women do not
need the gimeracks with which they
have a faney for adorning themselves,
Two hundred lacking! By heaven! I've
4 great mind to peach and have done
with 1!

“Don’t talk so!" she eried, seizing his
arm, “You frighten me! I have suf-
fered fearfully! My punishment Is
greater than 1 can bear! There are
times when It seems as if 1 must tell
the whole, or go mad!”

e e e e —————————
(TO BE CONTINUED,)

FULMINATE OF MERCURY.

The Fowerful Ezxplosive Used in the

Bomb Made by the Ansrchists.
Fulminate of mercury, which 1s used

by European anarchisits in the manu- |
facture of their bombs, is one of the
most treacherous and powerful explo-
slves known Lo sclence, says the New ‘
York World. Heretofore it bas been
employed in percussion caps and as &
detonator for nitro-glycerin prepara- |
tions, It expledes when subjected to &
slight shock or to heat and not a few ex- '
pert chemisits since its English inven- !
tor, Howard, have been seriously in- |
jured or killed while preparing or ex-
perimenting with 1t. |

In France some years ago the cele- |
brated chemist, Barruel, was manipu-
lating this dangerous product in a!
heavy agate mortar when his atten- |
tion was suddenly distracted and he let
the pestle down with a little less care
than ordinary. The explosion which
followed literally blew the mortar to
dust, and It tore Barruel’s hand from |
his wrist. Another distingulshed
chemist, Belot, was blinded and tmo:ll
both hands torn off while experiment-
ing with fulminate of mercury. Jus-
tin Leroy, a French expert in the manu-
facture of explosives was one day en-
gaged In experimenting with this com-
pound in a damp state, in which condi-
tion it was supposed to be harmless.
It exploded with such force, however,
that nothing of Mr. Leroy that was
recognizable could afterward be found.

An English chemist named Hennell,
while manufacturing a shell for mili-
tary use, into the composition of which
fulminate of mercury entered, was also
hlown literally to atoms, and the frag-
ments of the bullding where he was
conducting his experlments were scat-
tered for hundreds of feet in every
direction.

Uirls Floed for u Kiss.

A New York city dispateh says that,
one night not long ago Coslas Drescler
was out late, e declded to go home
without an escort., He is good looking
and well dressed, but so modest in his
deportment that he thought If he
walked quickly he would be safe from
molestation. At Allen and Rivington
streets stood four pretty girls, Wrap-
plng his coat around him he tried to
hurry past without being noticed.
“Ah, there!” sald one of the girls.
Drescler screamed and ran, The girls
gave chase and surrounded him

“Aln't he pretty? sald one,

Then two of them deliberately kissea
him., He struggled and fought, but
could not escape, and his silk hat was

"discipline are girong factors on & but-

| ter!

EE PICTURES
OF HORRID WAR,

e
Good Shooting,

Ty IoIloonodoygooOgnagam e,y

Three skeleton companles of Infant-
ry=180 men In all--half faced to the
right on the right wing of a division
extended In battle line along a creek
fringed with trees, and there to hold
its ground at all hazords. We on the
flank have no cover, bul face a eleared
fleld half o mile wide and are struag
out In single line, No bullets are fired
at us from In front, but there is o
steady and vengeful ping! ping! ping!
from the bot lead coming In behind us
and over the heads of our comrades
facing the south, We stand at “parade
rest,” and ke whatever comes with-
out winclug. Now and then a bullet
finds Its billet apd o man goes down,
but the “Steady, men!” of the senlor
captain prevents anything like confu-
slon In the lines, Nothing tries the

nerves wore than to be uoder fire lu
line without movement, but pride und

tle field.

At the end of half an hour we have
eleven men down, T'wo of them are
oficers from the rear lloe, The fire
along the creek has grown hotter, but
our lones are holding thelr own and de-
pending upon us to take care of the
fHank. Of a sudden a horseman rides
out of the woods In front of us and fn-
uw-ut our position through his glass.

‘@ only kuow him asx an officer, but
his glass enabdes hlm to count every
man of us—plmost tell the color of
eanch man's halr and eyes, He holds
hix glass upon us for sixty seconds
and theo disappears among the trees,

“Attention!” calls the senlor captain,
nid the lpe dresses [ an instant,

“Infantry In the woods!” whispers
each man to his neighboms, “Well, let
‘em come, If tacy are Wwo many for
us, reinforcements will be sent to us,
Ah! That's business|"

Three guns of u battery come gal)
loping up on our right and unlimber,
and a cheer goes along (ue lines, Shell
first—grupe and canlster nexti, The
guns will have a clear swoeep over the
fleld.

“There they come, and it's eavalry
instead of Infantry!”

“Steady, men! No talking In the
ranks! Now, then, not a shot until
they pass that bush down there, and
then shoot to killl”

Five hundred cavalry men ride out
from under the trees and form up two
lines deep. The three guns open on
them at once with shell, but the lnes
form and dress under fire with a cool-
nesw that excites adwiration,. We can-
not hear the order of "Draw sabers!”
but we ecatch the flash of steel aud
draw a long breath, The guns cense
firlng to load with grape, and the
squaaron moves out on a front no long-
er usn our own, The bugles blow
“Trot! “Gallop!" “Charge!” Here
they come, every trooper whirling his
saber about bis head and yelllng
évery horse at the top of his spewd,

“Nteady, boys! Let ‘em get (he
grape and canister first! Down with
those muskets om the left! That's
right, stop that cheering Iu the coen-
Wait! Walt! w~ow give It to

'm!”

“Boom! boom! boom!” from the guns,
doutde-ghotted with milssiles which
were fired polnt-blank into the charg-
Ing squadron, and then a crash of mus-
ketry as every man pulled the trigger
at the same Instant. Ten feet to the
right of me a trooper broke through
our line—ten feet to the left a second
~but ouly to be shot down by the ol
@ers in the rear. The smoke-cloud
hangs for a mwoment to obscure the
vision, but we hear the groans of the
wounded horses—the cries and cnrses
of wounded men—the thud of hoofs on
the soft earth. We load and rire at
will into the cloud, but preseutly the
wind shifts the smoke and whirls It
away and the order comes 1o cense fir-

ing.

Where 18 the body of cavalry which
charged us? A gcore of horseinen
down on the left—another score avuy

*He Holds His Glass Lp fur Siniy
feconds and Then Disupprears
Among the Treen '

to the right—a buneh of them Just dis

n ring luto the woods from whience

1 catne, thelr retreat hastensd by

smashed. The unfortunate man yelled
and & heartless police ofMcer arrested
the four heauties.

“They're what's called the new wom-
en,” explained the ofoer to the judge,
the next morning.
corner and insult
We've had many
wnothers.”

“What do you want me 1o do " ssked

respoctable

complaints  from

ers (0 awall the vesult of your Inju.
riea?

Kveryone roared with laughtes,

“No" sald Drescler, “what 'm after
s protection. Just beoause 'm good-
lsaking I'm annoyod continually by
pretty givls | want an sxample made
of Lthess persons.’

I e ceriaindy & Bee slale of affaire
when & reapeciable YOURE Wan canhol
walk the sireels of New Yoark w»itheul
bolug publiely Klesed by & ghrl” sald
the court. "To anyons wha has sons
of his own' he added, “this case par
tHeularly sppeals’”

The girls denied thelr

Nl wile

| fram her dress he platal whth shich

plalmti and faed each of thewm 13,

“They stand on the |
men. |

the magistrate, addressing the plalntif, |
“Ie you wish me (o hald these prison |

wreat smphasin  The court helieved \he |

the shrlekiug shells seut after then
| from the guus, On our front n dosen
horses are Hmping about thivty oth
ers are down, Six or elghr dismonut
wd but unwounded troopers bulil up
thelr hands and cowe walkivg in to
surrender—sixteen wounded ones ovy
Pwenly twe uie Iving

OUL oF CUrse s
dead upen the grass
“Weoll done, boys-that was  gowl

shooting '™ saye the scnbor captiin
“tilad o have been of service, sie!™

salutes the battery Heuntvnnnl, as he

advances

| A GUrim Joker

Al the second battle of Bull Hua o

| polonel was ordered 10 hobll o position
on the rlght st whalever cost aud the
word was passsd along the Hues hat
no one should go 1o the rear on uny
excuse, even for fresh carteldges. ¥
Iwe howrs we h’ o Nues on s

back and held out a bloody hand and
sald:

“Cap, ean | go (o the rear and have
the thumb mmputated?”

“Against orders.™ was the answer,

Beven or elght minutes later Btevens
recelved a bullet In his shoulder, and,
sitting up, he prossed his hand to his
wound and queried:

“Cap, ean 1 go to the rear with two
wounds "’

“Walt untll the colonel comes this
way and I'll ask hlm."”

The colonel was then riding down 1o
us behind the fnes. o about flve
minutes he was up, und our captain

é. e
4w
"‘-,_/"_
R v gy

- \_'-r..%'-w- ...——-r

”

“Cap, Oan I G to the Rear With Twe
Woundwt”

was nbout to address him, when Bte

vens ealled out; )

“Never mind, Cap~U'm 0 dead man

and don't want to go to the rear!”

With that he fell over and stragglod

for o moment and wax dead, A bullet

had pussed clear through bhim before

he called out,

Talking Il Over
Three months after Joe Bkinper de
serted from our reglinent he was capt-
ured on his furm at home by the pro-

Covost marshal and sent back to his reg

iment In irons for trinl. He had de-
serted in the fuce of the enemy, and it
was generally belleved that he would
be shot, and great was the astonish-
ment, therefore, when he got off with
a three monthe' sentence to the Dry
Tortugus. When Joe was brought be-
fore hix Judges he had a slmple story
to tell, and he told It in a simple way,
Bald he:

“I got to thinkin® it all over, and
come to the conclusion that we'd had
enough war, 1 started out from cainy

Tulking It Over
and kept walkin® and walkin® until 1
met u reh,
“cHello, Johnoy, whar ye goln'?
““Into the Unlon e¢ninp to stop this
wah.'
“iAnd | was Jest goin ‘into your

camp to do the same thing., Let's sot
down and smoke and fix things up.
“Wall,” continued Joe, “we sot and
sot, und we smoked and smoked, and
we talked and talked. He was a
rriendly cuss, and Lime-by he sald he'd
give in if I wonld. I sald I was will-
in', and we shook hands on i, | says
we can't stop the war, but we can go
hote and mind our own business, and
he sald he'd do it if I would. | start-
ed home, and that's all there Is to It
and If the war lsgn't stopped 1'm not te
blame for 1t!"—Detroit Freo Press

Deepest Depths of the ODeenn

By slow degrees we are getiing to
know the contour of the sen bottom
almost as well a8 we do that of the
surface of the lamd, but It cannot be
sald that we hmve found the deepest
water on earth, Depths of 15000 1o
27,800 feet have been reached In the
North Atlantie from time to time, and
one of 27080 feet was discoversd in
the North Pacltic off the eastern coast
of Japan, where there is o remarkable
gulf or depression. Al these measure
ments have, however, been outstrelpped
by one recently taken south of the
Friendly Isles in the Souwth Pacide by
H, M, N Penguin, A depth of 20,400
feet had beon arked when the sonnd-
lug wire gave out before the lead had
reached the bottom. A fresh so wiling
will therafore have to be made before
we con tell the full depth of wuier at
this spot, Loadon Public Opinton

The Sugmostion Was Not Adopied,

Young Mrs., Yearsbrlde Can  you
siggest any way at all in which | can
ke home wore attractive to my hos

ol
Ol Mrs.  Mulberry  cartlyy - You
wight nvite one of your hustuiel's

old sweetheprts (o stuy two or thires
et his with vou o Nomerville (Vs )
Juurnal

Mis Wind
YOowslh o Younitaiu pen see
the getthemsan with the boetling hwowas
wid the dght- it iug cont

wib Ml

Yo, sl all righe, =iy sibill e
shop i, “We have the vory thing
port Wit the pagiling's fayarite Fust

W g oeessbonnily aud B owill uovep
ey e beklana ol Jourual

souiid without Bring o sbol, Uhug b
h 'm bulbets, pid pow and then
a shell, Alohg us te wound aml

Kl While we were eusduring 1t as

baut we conld & private pamsd Niovous
oaked back at the captain aund asked
“tap, van 1 go e the rear aliler

| wa

ter
galnst arders, was e mwply
Pive minules later Blovens loked

\ Ll

Well Pirased
b Packe warnesibye ool yan

L gut o porfect gon of n servanl
| Vet e W ever ol

we e
M

baaue Mow long bhave vour ol e Y
I Parke Mhw e hilyg  warning
l Jwi'ge
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. WHERE DID YOU GET THIR COFFEE?
Had the Ladies’ Ald Society of our
| Church out for tea, forty of them, and
| all pronounced the German Coffesberry
| equal to Rio! Salzer's catalogpe tells
| you all about it! 35 packages Earliest
vegetable seeds $1.00 post pald,

It you will eut this aul snd send
with 16¢. stamps to John A, Salzer Beed
Co., La Crosse, Wis,, you will get free &
package of above groeat coffes seed and
our 148 page catalogue! Calalogue alone
be. w.n

No Use for It
There Is one varlety of calce that the
small boy will not seize upon with
avidity; namely, the eanke of sonp —
Boston Transeripl,

"Sour

Btomach, sometimes ealled waterbrash,
and burning pain, distress, nausea,
dyspepsia, are cured by Hood's Sarsa-
purills,  This it secomplishes beennse
with its wonderful power as 4 blood
purifier, Hood's Sursaparilla  gently
tones and strengthens the stomaeh and
digestive organs, invigorates the liver,
ereates an appetite, gives refreshing
slecp, und ralses the health tone. In
cnses of dyspepsin and fndigestion ¢
seems to have ©a magie toneh,”

“ For over 12 years | suffered from sour

Stomach

with severe pains across my shoulders,
and great distress, 1 had violent nauses
which would leave me very weak and
falnt, dificult to get my breath., These
spells came oftener and more severe, |
did not recelve any lasting benefit from
physiclans, but found such bappy effects
lrom n trial of Hood's Barsaparilla, that I
wili moveral bottles and mean to always
‘torp it in the house, | am now ablc Mo
loall my own work, which for six years
| have been unable to do. My husband
und son have also been groeatly bene-
fited by Hood's Barsaparille - for paine in
the back, and after the grip. 1 gladly
recommend this grand blood medicine,”
Mns, Perenr Burny, Leominster, Mass,

Hoods

Sarsaparilla

1a the One True Blood Purifier, All deuggists. §1.

H I,s P“l’ eure all Liver Ills and

Bick eadache, 25 conts.
ASK YOUR DEALER FOR

W. L. DoucLas
83. SHOE YoMl 7"

If you pay 84 to 86 for shoes, ex- .3
.

amine the W, L. Douglas Shoe, and

see what a good shos you can buy for
OVER 100 STYLES AND WIDTHS,
CONGRESS, BUTTON,
and LACE, mads in all
kinda of the best selected
leather by skilled work-
men. We
make nnd
sell more
$3 shoes
than any
other
manufaciurer in the world.

None genuine unless name and
price s stamped on the bottom.

T I‘E;E.‘:' ugnéhm“'
50, ®2 and 81.75 (or boys.

E U mmh?h-
m.upr y you, u‘;sd to fac-
tory, enclosing price and ﬁung
l; pﬁ; carriage. State kind, sty

ap or plain), size
width. Our Custom Dept. will fi
r r,

Send for new [llus-
rated Catalogue to Box K,

W. L. DOUCLAS, Brockton, Mass.

WELL MAGHINERY

Hlong Clty Engine and Iron Works,
Hucoessors to I’N':: lm.. l.'a.

Sloux Clty. lowa.

Pk HOWELL & Cuask Maomiveny (‘0.

1414 West Elaventh Street, Kansas Cfty M

United States.

The wall map issued by the
Burli n Houte is three
feet wide by four feet long,
printed in seven colors;
mounted on 3 Bhows
every state, county, lmport
ant town aud raliroad in the
Unlon, and is a very desira
ble uud uselul adjunct to any
housebold or busines estal-
lishment

Purchased in larce g
ties, the maps cost IB'I h
Hugton Route more than
teen cents each, but on re
celpt of that amonnt in
stamps the undersiynml will
be pleased to send you one.

rite immediately, as the
supply s Hmited

. Fmanvis, Gen'l L ass r Agt, Umaba, Nob
IRON AND WOOD

PUMPS

OF ALL KiNbS,

bow e an il Mairts ke W in
il ieweis Pauks Irilie
Pom Cutmts, Mo,  Beding
Laniombors b bors Wosal saws
;.-l e \:;l.l.lu. e g

Fams 4y ahl ,:.
Mundard Scules E'r s
bam el Low e ah Bepd Lo
U alm g

FAIRBANKS, MORSE & CO.,
1HO2 Farnam 8, Omaha, Neb.

GRIPPLE GREEK 57

MENT Vo, Mining Exebhange, Danvan, § ola

LINDSEY « OMAHA« RUBBERS!

WoN U cOMAMA 13- 188
When welt 1o advertisem, kindly

weiblon this paper

.




