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How About That
New Suit

The allurements of spring arve now af their

height, and summer 18 on ifs way.
—gomethinge to

style and

How about a new suit mude

T
your measure and your own choice ol
fabric,

Come in now and look over the beautiful

array of pure wool samples. ‘T'hey're very nobby.

BRUEGOEMANN & STHIHWAY
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| Ship Your Live Stack

- To The

Farmers’ Live Stock Gommission co,

Rooms 200 and 211 Exchange Bldg. South Omaha.

\

They GetTopPrices. |
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Shut Your Uncritical Eye

And look with the other one about your house.

When vou have found a picce of furniture which fails

o “pass muster,” get in earnest about replacing 1t

and come in and sece what we-can do for you.
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DI YOU EVER STOP TO
IGURRIS TTOVW MUOCOTT M INEY YOI
COULD SAVIE BY TRADING WP US?

- We alwavs have the stock to select from.

ﬁ We manufactire our own limber and can supply
your wants CVery respeci. :

Let us furnish vou the screens for your  house

the vooline or your roal, conl Loy your coolk-stove.

Q Rarvs
Dierks Lumb or and Coal Company

J. 5. MOLYNEUX, M, Broken Bow, Neb.
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Sheppard & Burk

A
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Wish to eall your af

tention to the fine line of

—

VEGETABLES they have on hand such as:
; Carrots Onions
Parsnips Beets
1 Turnips Lettuce
Cabbage Celery

We have FINEST FRESIH OYSTERS

in the city, shipped direct from Baltimore.
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Sheppard & Burk
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WEIGA OF

TEMAGAMI

BY CY WARMAN

(Copyright, by J. I Lippincott Co.)

Seventy mileg or more north of Nip
pising, beyond the "Highlands of On
tario,"” where the moose and the rein
deer roam, where the summers are
short and the twllichis long, Lake Tem
agnmi Hes fmpted boneath the north
ern sky, Upon the sllent shore of this
translueent loke, where the mivrored
pletures of the forest-folk, walking up:
slde down, ¢an be seen from your ca-
noe, dwelt Meniseno and his wife, We.
lgn, their doughter, and an only son,

it 1w anwreltten law of the forest
the northera (ndiansg have and hold cer
tain dimly defined rights to hunt and
fish in favored seetlons and “sllent
plnees,” and these rights they ganrd
Jenlousy,

One matehless morning in the borry-
moon, In g sheltered nook where the
summer sun slipped in under the
shoretrees and gilded the ripples of a
rivalet that romped in from the wil
derneosgs, spllling its laughter on the
Hmpld Inke, Welga, daughter of Men-
iseno, was drying her hair. The erack
of a twig causged her to turn her sharp-
ly head und glanee over her shoulder
along the lnke. She was surprised to
great moose coming towards
wialking slowly near the water-
edpe: and still more surprised to ob-
serve, two oar-lengths from the shore,
i bark eanoe occupled by a solitary
Indlan, also moving In her direction.
Upon the back of the moose there was
a small pack, which told her that he
had been tamed. It was equally evl
dent from his slow movements and
backward glances that he was convoy-
ing the canoe,

When the little barque touched land
near where Welga sat she saw that
its pecupant was i1, In answer to his
signal sghe stepped quickly down and
drew the nose of the little eraft upon
the shore. The big moose stood by
stamypilng his foot but
the called to him,

sSee N

her,

threateningly,
man in the canoe

She Drew Near and Held Out a Hand.

and then he seemed assured that the
woman would do his master no harm.

For a time they talked, the man in
the canoe and the maiden on  the
moessy bank where the brook came
town. He asked whose hunting.
gronpud  lay  along  this entrunecing
shore, and she sald It was claimed by
her father, Menlseno, an Ojibway.

“T am an Algonguin,” sald he, *'Let
ns be friends. 1 want to make my
lodge here by this beautiful stream,

that | may drink and drink and drinlk,
for nw spivit Is on fire and my throat
nilame,"

“Alag,”" sighesd Welga, “my father
g very old and very jealous of his
clalm; 1 fear he will not let you live
here”

“1 do not ask to be allowed to llve
heve," satd he. M1 only desire to dle
here, hearing the song of that cool
stream—amd," he added, devouring the

mulden with his hangry eyes, *
sle of yvour volee"
The Algonguin,

the mu-

without awniting an

invitation, signalled to Welga. She
drew near and held ont a hand, which
he grasped as e stepped ashore, With
.-II|||'|l' l'lyllnlir'lli"' 1|l' &In]\"ll ]It‘l‘ 1o
take ldm up on the bank and help him
o find a camping-place _near  the
stream,  Again she held out her hand,
and again he grasped i, Hat when
hee hod gotten to his feat he did not,
release her hand, as he had done be-
fore, but held it and looked earncstly
into the faece of the Ojibway, owning

w vague feellng of peace and happluess
altogether new to him

On the following day when Menise
no stumbled unexpectedly upon  the
Algonquin's lodee he was obviously
offended. Knowing this would be so.
Welga had not apprised her father of
the coming of the stranger, for it he
wus Jenlous of his hunting-ground, he
vis over-jealous of his bandsome, in-
dustrious, and well-behaved daughter,

Menigseno (,'Uill[}' asked the ;\Igrm-
quin why he had come to disturb the
peaee of an old man, and told him
plalnly he would not be allowed to live
where he had made his camp.

The Algonquin's answer was the
Bime had given Welga—be had
but to die, He had
tent there so that
who was now very near
o him, he might not die

a8 he
come not to lve,
pitehed his poor
when death,
should como
utterly alone

At first the old Indlan seemed to ac
copt thia stimple statement, but when,
a fow days later, he found his daugh
ter caring for the young man, he flew
ino a great passion and ordered the
Algonquin out of the country. By this

time, however, the Indlan was too i1l

angly old moan, bul lay back
his bed of boughs

Linto the sick man the malden min
lgtered mercifully, and as thoy grew
to love each other her father's hatred
Erew

When the Jone
longer than n

helpless without

npon

hiad hield oul
lngt, lying
food or drink, the
old Indlan, whose malady was mad
ness, now, lay in walt until he saw
Welgn enter the lodge, bearing food
and water for the sick man,

From that day the Ofibway spoke
not 4 word to Welgn—He was now
gone mad with a sullen, murderous
madness, born of jenlousy,

One moonless night when his son
wus awny, when his watchiul wife and
Welga were gound asleep, the old Ine
dinn stole out 10 where the Algonguin
had pliched his tent. Meniseno's aw-
ful maludy had robbed him of none
of the Inheront cautlion for which the
bughribes are famous, Without the
crack of a twilg, scarcely with the
ruztle of a leaf, he h d apprroached
to within ten yards of the tent, when
suddenly from the redar o sreat moose
appeared and stood at the door. The
old Indian, mad as he was, was terror-
atricken at this unexpectod apparition,
The thing served in a way to sober
him, and he demanded of the moose
what God It stood for,—Gitehe, the
good, or Mitehle, the bad,—but there
wins no answer. Then 1L occurred to
him that It was only & moose which
could be easily frightened away. Un.
fastening His blanket, the Indian
openad It and shook it in the face of
the mute monarch of the woods. The
moose’'s answer wasg the stamp of one
great foot and a loud “whoof,” that
froge the Indian's blood, eausing him
to hurry back to his hogan,

But the Ojibway was not to bhe de

Todg e
man may

nled. Lifting the heavy hatchet he
carrled in his bhand, he let drive at
the forest of horns that frowned at

the frout of the moose. The wily hull
lowered his hend and the charges of
the moose, whose advances the old
Indlan  was now dodging with a
strength and agility pecullar to mad.
ness, brought the Algonquin to the
door of the hut.

At slght of the slek man the Objib-
way threw caution to the wind and
ran towards the door; but the mons
arch nosed him vigorously, sending
him to his back ten feet away.

The sound of the battle that had
called the sick man from his couch
had also awakened Welga, who was
running through the forest with the
speed of the wind.

By the time the Objihway, still
clinging to his hatchet, had gotten to
his feet and faced the fourfooted
god on guard over the Algonguin,

Welga was immediately behind her
enraged father. The young Indlan,
watching from the threshold, saw

Welga fling herself upon Menlseno,
and saw the latter throw her off as
caglly as the great moose might toss
a dog. 3

She staggered to her feet and start-
ed for the lonsane old man, who with
Ifted hatebet, made another desper-
ate effort to reach the object of his
wrath.

Forgetting his fliness, and all un-
mindful of the menuacing weapon that
was glistening in the starlight, tho
Algonquin darted beneath the nose of
the moose, caught Weiga, and dragged
her Into hig tent before the old man
could realize |

Outside the battle went on. The
merciless hall of fron upon the antlers
of the moose maddencd him until he
was falrly blind with roge. With n
quick turn of his great  head the
moose caught the aged Indlan, lifted
him, and tussed him high up in the
Hrees

When the body crashed back to
carth the old moose snorted new de-
flances, but the old Indian lay quite
still, The splendid anlmal shook his
aching head, stamped a  front  foot
furiously, but_his adversary had quit.

Softly the Algonguin  ealled his
champion, and the blg beast turned
dlowly and approached the door, as a
taithtul dog might come to be petted
and patted for good work

They made a light—the man and
the woman—and went out to gather
up the broken thing she had called
futher. T'o their surprise he was still
alive, and they hore him In and lald

Il upon the bed wherein he would
have murdered the Algonquin. Soon
he slumbered heavily.

When day arrived,
awuke, hig reason had returned. He
had been mad, he sald. He had at-
tempted to take the lifte of o stranger,
but Gitehie Manitou had come in the
fory of & moosge and fought with him,

He tried to move his limbs, but they
weoera broken, All the bitterness was

and the old man

vone! all the hatred of the Algonguin
had passgad away.

As the aged Indlan grew weaker,
the Algonguin grew strong.

Floaily, one twillght, when the Bep-
tember sun was slnking, when the
guiuer bloom was blighted, and the
sutuimn leaves were drifting over the
placil basom of the lllll])itl lake, the
light of the aged Indlan’s life went

put, leaving a lone woman rocking to

and fro, his head in her lap.

iy the banks of Lake Temagami,
where the winds whisper in the moss
hung trees and the waters lisp on the

ilent shore,
resi

For him the aged woman did not
weep openly, nor ery aloud, but to his
gilent sleepin-place she stole when the
moon was low, and o'er his cold clay
she shed bitter tears. AMA there she
gefn to this day, watching by
tha little rock-walled resting-place of
the old Ofibway, and, browsing sahout,
|5 a big bull moose, and across the
Temagami comes a lttle bark canoe,
barely big enough for two, and it
touches the shore where a crystal rill,
romping out of the wilderness, spills

they laid the old man to

may he

wo travel, and so he heeded not the

! {ts laughter on the llmpid lake.

A satisfied customer is the best of adver-
tisments. Read what he tells his neighbor.

You get the
You get the

best bed room furniture '
best dining room furniture

You get the best hall and office furniture
You get the

furniture

best kitchen and miscellanous

You get the best parlor and library furniture
You get the best chairs and rockers
You get the best rugs and carpets

You get the best prices best of all

At KONKEL’S

THE FURNIT RE MAN

RAS AN DERSON

— DEALER IN —

CRAIN AND COAL

Feed in large ana small quantities at both wholesale
and retail,

Special attention given to filling

in any quantity,

orders for coal

Broken Bow,

\
L]
\
L]
"
L}
L]
L}
L]
[
)
L]
\
L]
\
]
)
L]
L]
+
L]
L
]
‘
]

R T SO T P S
Don’t Delude Yourself
BY MTHINKING THAT WE CAN'T SELL
YOU LUMBER AND ALL PUILDING
MATERIAL AS CHEAP AS ANY ONE
FOR LIKE GRADES, AMOUNTS AND
TERMS. PHONE 79,

G. L. TURNER LUMBER
COMPANY

[f you want a car that is easy and simple of
operation, that runs smoothly over good and bad
rouds, and one that causes you the least trouble
and expense in keeping it in good rununing condi-
tion

Buy The Mitchell Car

$1L000, $1,500, %2,000, F.

W. E. Tal‘aot,

O. B. RACINE, WIS,

A. G. Martin

If You Are Thinking
Of Borrowing Money

BUYING A FARM,
| BUYING OR BUILDING A HOME,
FOR THE ERECTION OF A BUSINESS
BLOCK,
i PAYING OFF YOUR PRESENT LOAN,
|  BUSINESS OR ANY OTHER LEGITI-
MATE PURPOSE,
And desire money, at lowest rate
withh every

SEE

Ross G. Moore

Attorney and Bonded Abstracter.

FOR

, without the

of

payment of
and

a cominission,

advantage in maller repayment prompt action,




