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" EE WHEELMAN'S SONG.

I. }
Pedestrian—I'm giad t0

e out; - .
nu: flu_othnlthﬂﬂn-ﬁ- birds are
n-:-kaqu&mm-u-nm pleasant
1 bope this happy exercise may driveaway

Our care.
ForIame .
A mim—
And all the glowing benefit of walking 1 can
Although | tread the atmosphere and do not
“’“"‘f““'fr'.';:.‘:;‘.
I welcome you lly; wherever you are

But my impatient lady-love in yonder vale
doth wait;
1 wisk vou better company, and strike a
swifter gait.
Il

Good-morning, good Equestrian—a noble steed

We do not seem to frighten him—so here be is
by your side.

It is a feast of heppiness to smoothly bound

With s muscies under you, and footing
swiftly strong ! .

For | am an equesirian— -

A very fair equestrian— 3

With bugle-blast of melody, and unassuming

And -:l‘l;gf thrilling ecstasy of horsemanship

Although the steed 1 ride upoa is bred of
moiten stecl.
Mh:lhmmwnw urges me to.swifter time
An You.
And sol ' :n voul pleasure, sir, and bid s kind
sdiey.
I11.

Gﬂml'-lnaninx. Mr.
that is fine:
1 never would disparage him, orsay too muel)

of mine.

Your horsac is [ull of mettle, sir, and bravely
takes his load;

It must be pure deliciousness to speed him on
the road I

For I am quite a racing man—

A modest, humbie, racing man—

Though slight is my solicitude upon the turf
bestowed :

But if you have an anxiousness to try a little

race;
'l undertake, with courtesy, to give you séc-

Gn ‘e
But ir tlw':‘l!‘.ﬂ vou win from me, and fairly it
be earned,

W with him, partly from fi

Racer—you've & troﬂu}

partly from inherent weskress of{

character. He began to fear that the
i finmness aatil
he sodthed his mind by the reflection

that he had probably becn carefully
coached for the interview, This sus-

picion explaired Master Tom 's unaccus-
tomed readiness of repartee, which bad
made him a
Reliev:

adver-
the dis-

. ‘" "I

ada

ot . ., I:'—.II - o" .nd to
"make-no- further-sHusion to it—at all
events unt-x'l E;ln had had time for re-
flection. Judgi from appearances,
té:: lad s&medngcompletely suhg:ied.
spent next few daysslaughtering
pheasants in a dejected and sulky frame
of mind. His father smiled within him-
self and beld his tongue,

f £ th # i
: i ‘“bdnner ths
I'il hope, in near futurity, the tables may be Liadd t6 De tfifladwith: "'When

turned,
Iv.
Good-morning, Mr. Curriggeer—you have an
easy ride;
Those cushions are luxurious, and pleasantly
you glide,
"Tis Vﬁl"j' nice and fortunate, if one be tired or

To have s carriage 10 hiscall, and travel as he

will.
But 1, sir, keep my carriage, too—
A very plen carriage H

sant , 1003
Though it ia not the easy one that your de-
sires would fill,
1t carries e in comfort over many a pleas-
ant mile,
And we who ride wre saticfied completly with

s stivle
Bo with & blithe economy establishments ‘are
Tun,
With driver, footman, passenger, and horses
all in one.
V.

Good-mmorning, fellow-wheelmen—here's =
and,

warm fraternal h
As witha l"l,l!i‘. of victory, we sweep acroas

the land’
If some may be di=satisfled to see the way we

ride,
We only wish their majesties could travel by
our side
For we are pure philanthropists—
Ungualitied philanthropists;
And would not have this happiness to any one
denjed:
We claim a great otility that Jdaily must in-

Cresse;
We claim from inactivity a sensible release;
A constant mental, physical, and moral help
we Teel,
That bids us turn enthusiasts, and cry, “God
bleas the wheel!™
—Will Carieton in Outing.

—_—

MASTER TON'S ENGAGEMENT.

Old Mr. Molyneux was immensely
proud of his position as a county -
nate. He lived in a feudal castle whic
he had bought cheaply, having taken
over al the same time the good will, so
to speak, of its former owner's social
influence and dignity. In consideration
of his great wealth Lis neighbors charit-
ably ignored the fact that his father had
been a small tradesman and that he
himself had carried on a lucrative busi-
pess in the hardware line for many
years. Hewns not a bad old fellow, his
valgarity being of a subdued and in-
offensive kind, and eonsequently he was
received in the best county society. Bat
he aspired 1o even greater distinetion,
for his pet project was to marry hisonly
son, Tom, to one of the Earl of Laburn-
um’s daughters, There scemed no
reason why this auspicious event shounld
not come ahout, for the Lady Florence
looked kindly upon Master Tom, and
his Lordship had more than once hinted
that he would raise no objection. Lord
Laburnum was the Lord Lieutenant of
the county, and an alliance with his
family meant admission into the most
aristocratic circles.

Unfortunately Master Tom was rather
a sca ce, and his father refermd]
to let kim see a little of the world before
revealing the high honors that were in
store for him. The fact was that Tom
showed no predilection whatever for the
Lady Florence, and he was just of that
democratic age when a youth is to
underrate social advantages. The old

man hoped that when Tom had his fling | good

he would begin to awake to the respon-
sibilities of his ition, and be amena-
ble to reason. e knew that Tom was
raising a very respectable of debts,
and ?lfll before long his c:l:zai assist-
ance would be sought. When the erisis
arrived he intended to make known his
wishes, and to take advant of the
iad’s embarrassments to impose condi-
tions. Meanwhile, as Tom seemed to
bave given his heart a roving commis-
sion, there was no apparent danger of
his seriously compromising his affec-
tions.

One day, however, the young man
came down from town, where he was
ostensibly studying for the bar, and
with a very grave and determined air
apnounced that he was engaged to be
married. Old Mr. Molyneux nearly
had a fit of a2poplexy on the spot, and
when Tom proceeded to state that the
young lady earned her own living by car-
:I\lim\g‘uu the business of a dressmaker at

‘est End his horror and indlfn.l-
tion knew no bounds. In vain Tom

pleaded that Miss Fabian was a lady by
birth and education, and that the
poverty of her family was her only
crime. His father became more and
more furious, until Tom showed symp-
toms of flat rebellion.

“Think of vour position in the coun-
ty!"” exclaimed old Mr. Molyneux,
ceiving this and wisely making an rt
to control himself. “F will take it for
granted if you like that the gipl is an
exemplary character.  She may be lady
like and well educated and all the rest
of it. But her station is altogether in-
ferior to vours.™

“I don't see that] said Tom, stub-

y.

“Why, of course. Tt is ridiculous,”
said the old gentleman, swelling with
self-itaportance. ““Her father, you say,
is 8 poor out-at-elbows devil of a elerk
in the city."”

“I've never noticed his coat had holes
in it.” retoried Tom.  **As for his being
a clerk in the city, so were you—once.
The only difference is that you bave

been more fortunate than he and have | i

made e h money to retire upon.™
*None of your infernal Radical non-
sense here, sir’” cried old Mr Molyneux,
infuriated at this reference to his own
. *It would be just as sensible to
say that youn and I are the equals of Lord
Laburnum because Adam was our com-
mon apcester. What does it matter
if 1 was once & clerk in the city® | have
since attained a superior grade im the
socizl scale, ull;l that is tht.:e faet that
must be faced. m i -
ter of a city clel‘k{mberdm
:{hmw ing. you would make a mis-

“Just s Lady Florence would by
me.”” said Tom, looking won-

¥ 1nmocent.
“Who is ing abeut Lady Flor
snce?’ said old Mr.

yneux, taken
whack by dhis-uscxpected thrust, |

sidered that he might safely speak he
said one morning with assumed care-
lessness:

“Well, my boy, what are you going
to do?"

“I'm guing to shoot over Bailey's
farm,” replied Tom.

referring to,’” said the old man, turni
red. ‘I am speaking of this id
love affair.”” g
“Oh! Well, of course, I must keep
my word,” said Tom, with fushed
cheek.
*What! you have written to break it

off 2 said Mr. Molyneux, feigniug sur-
prise. - :
*No, guv'nor, I haven’t,” said Tom.

*I hoped you would have softened by
this time."””

“And I believed you would have re-
membered that your first duty was to
obey your father,”" cried the old man,
beginning to boil. *Do you mean to
tell me that you still contemplate marry-
ing ;h—ahdressﬁakt;i:?‘b’m

**She has so iness, "
said Tom, ¥. **She mi mg
done better had she waited a bit, but
out of deference to your wishes "

“My wishes!"’ interrupted Mr. Moly-
neux, ily. , L don't care if s
qarries twenty businesses. What |
say is thal you shall never marry her
mtti my co‘liweb:t_ That’s all.”

“I shoul very sorry to disobe
you, father,”” began Tom gnvclyy.
“but—"" :

“Laook’ bere, gy Woy ) .
the old gentleman, quickly, s ing

with unnatural calmness, “‘let us un-|
derstand each other. I forbid this fool-

ish e ment, and 1 ovder you to)
break itoff instantly. That ismy bark.
Now my bite. * You leave'my house

within an hour, and unless you inform
me in the course of a week that the
affsir is at an end I stop supplies. If
you persist in marrying the girl, then,
by Heaven! I will alter my will and
leave every farthing [ possess to your
cousin Ted—in fact, I will make him
my heir and diseard you altogether.”

It is doubtful whether the old man
would have really carried out this
serious threat, for he was fond of his
son, and proud of him in & way, buthe
looked very determined when he uttered
it, and Tom was evidently im.

The lad dropped his eyes before his
father's irate glance, and the ruddy]
color left his cheeks for an instant.

“You know, Tom,"" he added, notic-
ing the wholesome effect of his words,
“‘you are” entirely dependeat upon me,
and unless you took to teaching I don't
see how you could possibly earn a crust.
Besides, you are up to your ears in
dam-Q-

“I don’t owe much,” said Tom,
quickly, with a tell-tale blush.

“You will find out that you owe a
deal when your creditors learn
that I have made your cousin Ted my
heir,” said the old man, enigmatically.

Towm was evidently serfously discon-
certed by this remark. He turned on
his muttering something about
catching the pext train to town, leaving
his father master of the situation. The
old man mnside:'led he had gained a
signal victory, and was, therefore, not
the least perturbed when his son started
off to the station with his i
literal accomlapece with his  injunction.
He did not doubt that Master Tom
would see the folly of his ways; and,
sure enough. two days afterwards the

voung man nmund. looking ' decid-
edly sh!eiepish . tendered hi:gsubmia-
sion. He even brought a cepy of the
letter he had written to the young lady,
which Mr. Molyneux'thought a little
oo curt and matter of fact, if any fault
wn.uwhq::lnn:ldwith it.h However, he
was not inclined to be hypocritical in
this respeet and be h-m{v applauded
'I'oull: s action.

““I'm going away for a bit, guv'nor,”
said the lad. who winced lnt‘t‘it at his
father’s boisterous bumor, and
seemed half of his conduct.
‘Webster sad some other fellows have
inmlsy_ecln, and sail for Madeira to-
IOTTOW.

“By all mesns, my boy,” cried Mr.
Molyneux, secretly delighted that his son
should leave hﬁd or awhile at this
juncture? “and here, Tom, while
you are away 1 will settle matters with
these friends of yours.™
o‘He prodmu@ rathera f:midnhh list

names res as ., and
frmin
might, at perceiving
curate was his father’s knowl -of his

. old
man cut short his son's confused pro-
testations of itude and apology by
snylaglzund- umoredly:

“Well, well, you must tarn over a
new leaf, my boy.

He held it on the tip of his tongue to
hint that he must be repared to marry
Lady Florence; bnf -

i matters to & crisis im-
mediately upon his son's retumn. The
) ‘ﬂ-ﬂlatﬂnhd:dludh‘

_But he was “startied and
gﬂduh—mgw that his solicitor
been asked to accept sseviosof a

| bo speuat o
nfidepce, He easils o i | ahow for bis

“Nonsense. You know what I .am [by

ot heat of e Toolieh cagagomeol, | AR fading it way, into the papern. -

won't of ' findi way into rs.
There! It is no uwse talking. let| He wassuccessful in hunmbjm
there_be an end of it, or I shall have |but rich man as he was, he almost
50Mm very unpleasant to say.”™ /| groaded whén be sal down to write the
The old man bounced out of the room | check that Miss Fabian's advisers de-
as he not a little startled sod|manded. The amount was represented
at his son’s tone and atutude. | by no less than five figures, and the
Hitherto,Pom had never ‘&q1.womOt it was thathe no sympathy
1 duty | whatever from his icitor, who de- |

bolding out, he might have saved the
greater of the money. 7 .. i

In spite of his great relief gthat the
threatened scandal . been_averted,
old Mr. Molyneux soon n to regret
the sacrefice he -had -made -and to fret
about his enonmous loss. - He was not

by anymeans a penurious man, but, like
all parvenus, he keenly appreciated the

value of money. He did not mind what
loug as he had to
outlay; but in this instance
Y i was entirely nega-
ve. mmehhennedtoupdmte
o danger it ‘has passed, and Mr.
Moelyneux could not i ing that
he bagd been top easil

France  for the. gﬂ - . This_did not
ot da D are DItk Tom,
(] w 'om,
mld m was seized with
an ominous /forshodiag ‘when he heard
-m “. nlu . ' - T ' &
Tom returned aftér an abséncé of
not a e apprehensive of reception
he wonld meet with.. He had. received
some angry létters from his father, re-

ng “he had bad to
pay: and he therefore nervous
and embarrassed at -first meeting.
But the old man, del at_seeing
him again, sought to put him at hisease
savhid ¢

*I'm not to sllude to what has
happened, mg bov. I'm willing to let
b_v;ll be by "

bl.“r——" 8

“What is the matter?' ' ingnired old
Mr. Molyneux, a3 Tom paused in con-
fusion. o, i

b+ still eling to the hope that you will
consent to my wi Miss
Fabin.” said Tom, des

.
roared hhwf:tgu with a
atart. 1

“You see, gu¥'nor,”’ proceeded Tom, '

“I’'m in a much better ition than |
was before 1| went away. Then, as you
justly pointed out, I was in debt. I had
no capital, and [ was sltogether depend-
ent upen you. But my debts are now
paid, and as for capital —"'

“Well sir, what about capital 2" ju-
terrupted the old man, too much amazed
to boangry. o

*“There is the money you paid to Miss
Fabipn,™ said Tom, with a fleeting smile.
"““The interest on it would keep us from
mﬂ. and at least it is enough 1o
buy stock a farm with.”

“But—but I paid the money because
you broke your promise to marry her,’
urged his dather, inereducusly. *‘She
would never marry you now."’

*I think she would,™ replied Tom in
a confident tone.

“The fact is, sir, that ] havebeen vic-
timized," exclaimed old Mr. Molyneux,
suddenly, as the truth flashed across his
mind.

“Not ‘exactly, father—at least not
vet,”” returned Tom, with t earnest-
ness. *1 hope von will mot withhold
your censent to our iage. If vou
will consent the money shall be paid
back to you—every farthing. 1 don’t
wish to defy you, as it were; and both
of us are willing to rely entirely, with
to the future, upon your gener-

Old Mr. xhad turned purple
in the face, Tom was justly
at his aspect. But before he could utter
a word in reply a man servant brought

2 B Wl t

osity.”

Bote, “that a messenger
was waiting® to know if there was any
my. Mr. Molyneux opened the letter

-absently, hurriedly at the
contents, and ve vent to a mut-
tered execration w otly re-
lieved his over- t fee After

i about the Toom Io;e a fewmmo-
ments ﬂnﬂon. suddenl
halted in ﬁ: om, and cried in {
voice of suppressed passion:

**You—impertinent, di ul, dis-
obedient rascal! What did you.say
about the money?"’

“Iuideverz hr:iad would be re-
turned to you," re ‘om staring at
his father. o %

“Very well,” said the old man ab-
ruptly; and he immediately sat down at
the writing table and wrote a note with
“Read that,” said
be had finished.
Tom, in his turn amazed and be-

LABURNUM—It was very
aform

to i me, on hear-
‘spn's' retarn, that you have other

that my
to a Miss Fabian for
some months, and his marriage will take
place immediately. Yours faithfully,

Joux MOLYXEUX.

“Oh! father. It is awfully good of
you,” eried Tom, with tears in his
eyes.

“l expect Lord Laburnum will be
riled,” said old Mr. Molypneux, sulkily,
as he folded up the note. “I doubt if I
should have m.u:fs ££}.000 by sllgrwi
you to marry hi ughter.”’—N. Y.
Graphic. ;

He Wasa’t Blind.
Up Michigan avenue the other day a
buusnrm A

trying to Eun:lnnl.ver_v
ing horse which a farmer had
driven in a onpe-horse wagon.
deal of talk the butcher

his belief that the horse was

|

"'.h'y lied
. e the owner. “T
im in any “‘l'ep desire, and if hel;{
. 1 mg&?b, . umbrell
“I can ni an a
before him. " opening
“All bring on your umbrells.™
One was b t out and the butcher
stood in front of the horse and sudden)

-

“*You bet that no butchér can bluff
me on & blind horse.” —Detroit Pree

—The Nashville World is in hard
luck. They wrote that “‘all the win-

dows in a certain dusty vill looked
as if they needed ing." prin-
ter set it up *‘all the widows.** A score

or more letters came, ‘‘in haste,”’ *‘stop
my paper.”’—New York News.
— e e— ——
o~ hby sleep in n’:hm c:n
o two utes
. Violeta.” Thaknowmé
probably feigns slecp to

t
¥

her to stop :?m-m -

clared that b{'gningwtr’-l.ﬂ even by

‘You sre very good father, but— |

that was his name. We just called
him *Pet” and **Rose-bud™ and “Pree-
ious’’ and *““Baby,” or any other sweet
diminutive that eur fond and foolish
love for himprompted, and he answered
to them with a sweel trembling

his beautiful sericus face.

blue in his limpid eyes, and heavea's
sunshine on his golden hair, when one
day a rap came to my door, and there
stood a woman without who was
| swarthy with the sun of Egyptiag cen-
turies, tall, strong, sinewy, with coarse
black hair and tawny skin. 'a woman
shunned and feared asa so:coress—a
gypsy fortune-teller and vagraat.
was about to shut the duvor in

and form, when the baby gave a little
cry as of recognition a eld out his
tiny, dimpied hands with a8 caressing
motion to the strange, wierd woman.

And she—her whole face was trans-
ﬁiluni with that look of mother-love,
which comes from a heart berefl of ijs
young. Tears were inthe. fierce black
eyes. She devoured my child with her
bu and I—well 1 pitied
her bade her come in.

Then the buh{lanp;hmi and cooed and
patted her with his precious hands,
and lsid his golden head on her hard
h-uat.l and ﬁih I ;rmhodm hhor Bar-
rowly, jealo: , 28 the hal_pi-
uhle’ round gf kitcher and sitti
room, he fell asleep in her lean, dar!
arms, with a sweét smile on his com-

tented face. :

0, st democracy of a child's
nature! As she laid him down his
arms sought her neck; he would have
nestled again on ber alien breast. She
held ome little hand in hers, aad he
smiled in his sleep.

Ifed the woman and clothed her for
baby’s sake, but then I bade her begone.
She wanted to stay, to work for me;
assured me she was wise in woman's
ways: could minister to the gick, réad
| the stars, knew the secret values of the

herbs of the fields—but no, I felt that I
could not breathe the same air with
that Egyptian sorceress, and I sent her
away.

But before she went she leaned over
' the baby, took his little hand, soft and

relaxed in sleep, and spread it open in

her dark withered palm, where it lay
| like & white rose léaf. ‘Then the weird
woman looked at me.

| *“You leetel bebe, [ tal you leetle
| bebe fahchune, propah good?”
| “No! no ! 1eried, hastily. I will

| not have my baby's fortune told, at
| least not by—vou.”

i ‘The woman was smilinz to herself;
| the baby smiled, too, and nestled his

{ hand in hers. [ hated her and longed
| to thrust her away.

“So leetel,”” she murmured, vague-
Iy, **so leetel lines in leetel bebe’s han'!
leetel short line, but so good. Missee,
I tal you leetel bebe's past?™?
| “J¥ou tell his past”’ 1 answered
| secornfully: **his past is in Heaven.”™

*Ya, va; eet is true, Missee -Heaven
| —my bebe there too!™
[ 1 wanted to ery “It is not!' and
| snatch my baby away from her; but
| there was .-mluell;ing in ber weird face
| that checked me.

“I tal this leetel bebe’s fuchah?”
she asked.

! Tleoked st him, my beautifal boy;
his future! 1 had trodden that path for
him over and over again.
- 1, not of gol .

" "lrl’l‘itllhl.nn:j' K.irn::‘"bm TR oo ey,

1 said briefly: *“Yes, yes; tell me."

*It ess not mooch,” she answered in
{ low and solemn tones—tricks of her
| trade, I believed then. “He ess a
| leetel kingling: here ess a life-line in
| pitty han’, an’ on both ends life-line,
| eet ess —Heaven. He leetel kingling,

an” have erown in fu~hah.”
| She went aw ay reluetantly, and keep-
| ing her eyes upon him until the dooe
| elosed, and when he awakened he
| looked around with a little grieved cry,
| and fretted and was impatient for
something that was gone.

I have only a few words more to say,
and that is to mothers. Never let any
weird woman te!! yvonr child's fortune.
There is such a thing zs the evil eye,
and it-envie: all happinessand prosper-
ity, and casts its baleful giance om
those whom it would injure, and they
fade, wither unto death. My bab

ined from the hour that woman IJI
im, and when the wood violets were
abloom in spring-time and the robins
plucked their breasts, we laid him
away from our sicht forever. Dom't
tell me it was ma'ar a or teething, or

some natural thing' It was that
. woman's longin: for zin that drew him
away And she cafae with crocodile

tears and tried to sce me. but they kept
me from her. | s_ould have straugled
her, weak as [ am.

O, my little lost Kingling'—Detroit
Free Press.

——— - ———— ———

English Hats,

English hats of straw will be the first
choice for promenale wear, while small
honnets will be principally reserved for
dress oceasions. The new shapes in
hats repeat, in exagwzerated effects the
high crowns of last fall. Some shapes,
in fine Milan straws, have peaked
crowns in Alpine style, while others
have full bell crowns and are exactly
the shape of the silk hats worn by
horseback riders. A stylish shape in
Milan braid has an extremely high
square crown and a brim which is
short at the back and flares in point di-
rectly above the forehead. Hats with
full bell crowns which shape towards
one side have a brim turned up on
the same side. Large hats in Belgian
straw with slightly-pointed square
crowns have straight brims which flare
from the face. Nearly all the brims of
new hats are arranged to roll or flare,
and show s facing of dark velvet to
harmonize in color with the straw. The
trimmings of English hats will be ex-
tremely simple. Several bands of rib-
bon, separated by a space, are set in
rows around some crowns and end at
the side in three clusters of loops and
ends, through each of which a single
long heron plume is carelessly thrust.
A stylish trimming for square-crowned
hats is two folds of velvet or velours
laid over like old-fashioned eravats and
tied in stiff cravat bows at the sides.
A cluster of ostrich tips with an
aigrette, or marabout fe r with an
sigrette, or a bunch of feather pompons,
complete the hat.

Some odd French hats are in helmet
shape, with a high crown which runs
to a sharp edge. A military crown,
which slopes at the back toward the
front, like West Point cadet caps, is
seen in hats with visor fronts, or with
crowns narrower at the back than in
front.—N. ¥. Masl and Express.

—The Hudson River will soon be as
picturesque as the Rhine. Baronial
eastles, turreted towers, lordly man-
sions and splendid homes of every style
of architectural hemm@:‘y('i and magniti-
cence are rapidly studding its ban
It is there that New York millionaires
live when they retire from contact with
the “‘common people,” and pass their
leisure in luxurious enjoyment and
seclusion. Residences costing $150,000
to $200,000 are numerous, while every-
where one finds beautifel ex-
tensive lawns, conservatories and parks.
—N. Y. Tribune.

—A physician who has in
gn Cumberland plateaun of the State of

‘ennessee reports the entire absence of
consumption in that region.—Health
Monthly. ;

haste, and exclude her unwelétome face :

of |
his baby lips, and a questioning loak on |

He was still a baby, with heaven's |
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Farming Machinery,

WIND MILLS AND PUMPS.
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—HALLIDAY —

WIND MILLS.

SUCTION, FORCE AND

Lift PUMPS.

GAS PIPE,

PIPE TONGS, ETC.

RRIRAUSE, LUBERE ER

These goods, which for style and finish and the

plow in the market.
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NEW CASADAY is the lightest draft and easiest handled

| Wind Mills!

|

—AND—

IPUMPS!

—REPAIRED—

ON SHORT NOTICE.

WATER TANKS ERECTED

—AND—

MADE FROST PROOF.
& CO.

perfect manner of doing their work.

are unexcelled. The “TAIT” is the simplest, best and most
durable check rower made.

TINWARE, ROOFING,
SPOUTING AND REPAIRING!

Full line of “RIVERSIDE?” Stoves.

Call and

buying elsewhere.
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the leading corn planters of the great
corn-growing region of the west. They
the rotary anti-friction drop. Come
and examine them. |

The “UNION” and the “WESTERN” are l

|
The old reliable “ STUDEBAKER™ Wagon with truss axles. |

=2 " It stands at the head, above ali competitors. |

0 | t,near B. & M. Depot,

do business with a strictly first-class house,come and examine the
prices,

KRAUSE, LUBKER & CO.,

COLUMBUS, NEBRASKA.

&

\




