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CHAPTER XXIV.
WOHAS'S SVMPATHY.

Bertha has returned, never to leave her
lover again, in safety, and still faithful to
him; his fears wero unfounded, his suspi-

cions rebuked. It was only last evening that
he had looked into her leautiful eyes onco

more, and it was to-da- y she had told him he
might come again. It was a groat day for
Philip for another reason. He was to break
ground this morning for a new mill, whow
walls and foundations would be laid in love

and justice. In the mill yard a hundred la-

borers waited with their sjiades over their
shoulders, and with them the young mill
owner, grasping a spade like the rest. At the
contractor s word the iron glistened in the
sunlight, and in an instant more a hundred
and one spades struck earth. Ten thousand
eager workmen all over the land were wait-

ing on the undertaking. Each night 10,000

anxious tongues will ask how many feet the
new walls have risen that day; will reproach
the masons if they aro slow, will bless them
if thev work mightily.

The'looms in the Breton mills aro still to-

day, the great water wheel is unharnessed
from the myriad IjelLs, while the men and
women and children gathered around the
great parallelogram marked out by tho engi-

neers for the foundation of the new milL It
was to be their mill, too, and the face of the
Iioorost creature of them all reflected a little
of the blcw-.-- hope which was making life
over for them. Not a voice was heard. For
tho moment all eyes were fired on the bend-

ing forms. Philip Breton's .slight form was

bent, too, as he drove his spade deep into the
stubborn sod. Every laborer stayed his
hand until the young master throw up the
first earth. Then a cheer broke from each
brawny throat, and every s:ade at onco

lifted its burden of green turf.
The hundred laliorers bent again to their

task, and the frightened daisies trembled on
their green stems, but Philip, spade in hand,
bad mounted tho steps of the nearest mill,
and now looked down kindly on the opera-

tives who gathered expectantly about him.
"I mean that not one injustice shall ever

desecrate these new walls. I mean that the
mill shall be a temple of I be-

lieve tho world is just entering on a new
epoch, more glorious than any before, because
blessings that have been confined to the few,
comforts tliat have comforted only the few,
leisure and amusement, even, that has
cheered only the few, shall bo universal; that
each hand that tills tho earth shall share in
its bountiful harvests, which now pack the
store houses of a few in useless profusion;
that each liand that weaves our cloth shall
share in its profits according to his worth. It
isn't because tho world is so poor that you
have been jioorsolong; but liecause its wealth
is wasted. Yet le patient. Violence only
destroys, it does not build up, ami every ar-

ticle of wealth destroyed leaves so much less
of heritage. We will not work any
more Unlay, it shall be a holiday to be kept
sacred in our memories, as an inspiration to
more faithful lalor and more honest, con-

tented lives.
But for a moment no one moved, till he

leaned his sjiade against the wall, and started
to come down. Then a murmur ran through
tho crowd till it swelled to a cheer, and as ho
made his way out, he had to clasp a thou-
sand dingy hands, reached out to the young
master ia token of the love aud trust of a
thousand brightened lives.

His destiny that had frowned so long and
so terribly, smiled at last. As if by a miracle
his life, that liad seemed so dreary and bar-
ren, was become a path of flowers. All
dangers were averted, all evils turned into
blessing;, and it was so short a time ago that
he saw no spark of joy in life. It had
been like a day when tho clouds had shut
away the sun, nnd settled gloomily over the
earth for a storm. A shadow creeps into
every human f:nv, darkness cowers in every
home, the birds llutter in terror from tree to
tree, or nestle tearfully in their retreats.
Tho very brooks moan instead of babbling.
Then suddenly the summer sun burns
through the cloudy, which scatter to their
caves beneath the nil!., tho rippling rivers
glistenand sparklo like rarest jeweb, and the
birds break forth in song as they mount in
ecstasy toward tho sunlight. Not a human
thiug but brightens into sudden gladness. So
short a time ago he thought lifo only a dull,
cheerless struggle, that he rose in the morn-
ing heavy ami disheartened, that he lay down
at night, careless if he slept forever. But
suddenly the world looked like an enchanted
palaco to Philip Breton, and his life seemed
as perfect as a day iu paradise.

It was at 3 o'clock that ho was to go to
Bertha, and it was only when he was ready
and waiting in his study for this last slow
hour between him and happiness to slip
away. He looked up the street and down
again, but the streets were quite deserted; he
might have fancied tho world all gone to
sleep had he not heard the roar of the waters
going over the dam. Then he glanced at the
clock. If he had not heard its loud ticking
ho would liavo been willing to swear the
bauds must have stopped. He picked up a
newspaper and tried to interest himself in it
"What a child he was, to be sure, not to know
how to wait. Did he imagine there would bo
nothing more for him to wait for after to-
day! His eyes glanced impatiently down tho
pages. There seem ed to be absolutely nothing
in the paper at all; he must stop his subscrip-
tion; he might as well write to the publishers
now; it would take up a little of his surplus
time. But what was this odd looking adver-
tisement in such very black type:

Divorces obtained without trouble or pub-licit-y

for any causo desire!. Address, in
strictest confidence, John T. (biddings, No 4
Errick square, Lockout.

"Well, well," soliloquized Philip, after
reading the card a second time, "our corpo-
ration counsel is come down pretty low, get-
ting bogus divorces for a livelihood."

Then he glanced at his watch: be was out
of temper with the pretty littw clock. Per-
haps allowing fifteen minutes for the distance
to Bertha's house ho might not be very much
too early.

Philip found Bertha standing. She gener-
ally preferred to sit. And she wore an
anxious look ho had never seen on her face
before He thought to make her laugh.

"I suppose Mrs. Ellingsworth will not miss
her chance to spoil our tete-a-tete- ."

"She is not in town," and Bertha turned to
tho window again. "She went yesterday.
Do you know whether she has any relatives
in in Vincboror

"Why that is where yon" Philip bit
his lip; "no, I didnt know that she had."

Ho came up to where she stood, and, when
she did not speak again, ho tried to tako her
hand. But she drew away from his touch
with a gesture of impatience.

"I am in no mood for foolishness." It
seemed foolishness to her. then! There was
a pang of pain about his heart, and then a
thought struck him.

"You are not afraid of her. are your
She drew herself up to her full height in

her old superb arrogance, and her lips curled
in scorn.

"I will be afraid of no one. If I owe no
one a duty I need not beafraid." She seemed
to be gathering force for an instant, while
her cold eyes rested on the face of the man
who loved her so nobly. "I must take back
my promise; I cannot marry you."

"Do you owe me nothing now, theoP be
pleaded In a startled voice

"Perhaps so yes, I thinfr I ought not to
make you miserable."

"Then do not leave me; do not kill me,
Bertha, after letting me hope." He had
seized her hand again, but she would not let
him draw her to him,

"But I should make you miserable." She
dropped her eyes before his. "Yon would
not like like"5

"I will take all the blame, then." He put
his arm about her, and this time she did not
repel him. "I call God to witness you will
not be responsible; I will forgive you every-
thing, my darling." She was In his anas,
but still she held back her face from aim.

"And you wont blame ma, whatever nap-pens- ?"

42fo, oh, never." Tha color came back Into
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dls race; hi tnumpnant Heart sent tne hot
blood through every vein and artery.

"And you will remember I warned your
"Yes, he whispered, "and will remind

you of it when you have made mo tha hap-
piest man in the world. But we wont wait
till Jane comes back; we will be married to-

morrow."
"Oh, no." Her smile was very beautiful

nnd sweet, but as cold as the river of death.
"The day after, then. Say the day after

before anything has timo to hap-
pen."

Ho saw her lips were forming for a "no,"
but ho kisMxl it away; and another and
another, till she broke away from him with
a laugh.

"Well, yes, then; but you will be norry for
it to tho end of your life." Ho niado her put
on her hat after tea and they went across tho
fields to tho village cemetery.

He had stirred her by bis enthusiasm to an
unwonted pitch, but now she had become
colder tlian ever, and very silent. It seemed
as if she uera sorry for what she had prom-

ised, and Philip was afraid each moment
that she i nuld open her lips and tako it all
back. Ho talked very eagerly to bar all the
way to ta!--e up her mind, telling her all the
plans he hud made aud how gloriously they
seemed to be succeeding. She did not make
much rasp wise to what he said, but he was
only too i, lad that she did not repeat the
words --.bo had met him with iu the after-
noon. At last they stood by a massive pillar
of granite; i.i broken to signify an incom-

plete life work, but perfect in symmetry and
finished ia outline. Bertha could make out
in tho de:t;2iijg twilight the name ot
"Ezekifcl Br.ton" cut deep into the everlast-
ing stone.
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"I will fortjive yon everything.1'
4 1 wish my father had seen thi-- : n i

!!!' rent ly, and tttuld have laid the
i.. ns. tfj;II the mills in justice iui-- i,-i

not sco that we are all men to-.'- t

and tho wants that he had the workm-r- .

too. He did what he thought v.-- a

right, as do so many thousand men tn-dii-

whose every breath means a harder burden
for tho poor."

"What is the use of considering the poor.
They have no gratitude. And then they are
made differently from us; they have their
place: let them be content with it Your
father was right."

How cold and hard her voice was, and he
had seen her so enthusiastic over the wrongs
of the poor. i

"But they ought to have a chance to enjoy '

a little more of what they earn, there are so
many of them." But she made no answer,
and Philip's heart sank with the conviction
that be must carry out his great work as he
had begun it, alone. He had counted on her
sympathy; ho had felt sure of it, and he was '

so lonely among the grand ideas he had
summoned into his soul, but perhaps it was '

not best for him: a man never knows.
It was quite dark when he bade Bertha

good night at her gate. He had kept her
hand for a moment after she would have
gone, in the thrilling indulgence of the sense
of possession. His heart was very full, his
hope was almost blossoming into reality; at.
last when it bad seemed blighted once into
despair. Only two more days, and all the
storms that might rage could never separate
tbcm, but must only make her dear white
arms cling tho closer to him. Why had she
not said it was almost too
much too hope that God would hold back all
his thunderbolts, and all the myriad messen-
gers of evil for two days. Tbe wonderful
fate that had brought her back as from death
to him, that had saved her so strangely from
another meeting with tho man whose voice
would melt her will, and madden her brain a
second time, made him the more afraid now.
The tide might turn, perhaps
perhaps t, and carry his darling out
to sea, away from harm once more and for-
ever.

But how cold and firm her hand was. Ah,
how glad he would have been for one little
tremor in it. J

"BertbaJ ' he said almost piteously, "have
you nothing else for me to-nig-ht f"I think it is all you should ask if I don't
take back my promise." Then she seemed to
be musing for an instant. "I am sorry you
like me so much. What is there about me"

"How are the mighty fallen." It was Mr.
Ellingsworth's voice, as that gentleman saun-
tered toward the two young people.

"There is something in this newspaper I
have marked for you. One of our old friends
has found his level at hist must you go this
minute? Well, good night."

It was a long time before Philip could get
to sleep that night in his great quiet house.
Thero were so many tender thoughts and
memories, now coming out in clear relief in
his brain, now grouped with others, and
again lost in a v ague sense of delight. He
remembered Bertha's attitudes and her
movements; he imagined how much
more kindly she might have meant than
she had said, and he blessed her that
sho had yielded to his prayers when he so
nearly had lost her forever. But what cculd
sho have been afraid of, how could Jane
Ellingsworth harm her? What was there in
her history worse than he knew Poor
little girl, could there be anything more
terrible than what he had forgiven? How
far she was from knowing how wonderful a
thing love can be? Well, he might as well
look at Ellingsworth'--s newspaper now as any
time, he was not able to sleep apparently.
Who could it be that had found his level at
last? Philip struck a match and lit the gas.
Then be fumbled in his pockets and finding
the newspaper at last, unfolded it, looking
or the marked paragraph. It was not in

the editorials, nor in the locals. Philip
turned the inner pages out, nor in the
political news. It couldn't be an advertise-
ment; yes it was this:

Divorcee obtained without trouble or pub-
licity for any cause desired. Address, in
strictest confidence, John T. Gidding. No. 4
Errick square. Lockout.

"The idea," laughed Philip to himself, "of
my getting up to read his card in another
paper. I hope I shall never hear of him
again now."'

CHAPTER XXV.
WHAT ABE WE WATTnCO FOB?

The bay span were tossing their heads im-

patiently at the gate, and still the young
hridegroom delayed in his house. It was the
evening he was to be married, and when he
entered the arched doorway again Bertha
would be with him. So he must make
one final tour of his home to see if there
was any last finishing stroke of work
necessary to make it worthy of his beautiful
bride He found all his servants, the new grace-
ful maid to wait upon the door, the portly
butler to wait upon the table, and all; and in-
structed them carefully in theirduties. The in-
tricate domestic mechanism must work with
not one jar or rattta to disturb the new mis-
tress. He went into the drawing room and
looked about him. The grand piano that
had been closed and locked so long was open,
and the music placed on the rack as if it were
but yesterday that Bertha had sat before it
He remembered bow her round, white arm
had outdazzled the ivory keyboard the last
time he had seen her here. The chintz covers
had been removed from the furniture, whose
blue damask upholstery seemed fairly smil-
ing with delight to have escaped from its
mask. In the embrasure of the window look-
ing out to the street, where the three laborers
had stood the evening our story commences,
lay a little volume of exquisite engravings,
as if some admirer had just put it down.
Philip glanced at the page where it was open.
It was a Magdalene; and a shadow passed
over his face at the suggestion. Ha turned a
few leaves and spread tha volume open again.
This tune iff wsj Margoarita. ImoatisflUT

he closed the book, which seemed to have no
beautiful picture but it would insult his bride.

He had not made the slightest change in
the study his father's room where he had
learned too to fight out his spiritual battles.
It would lie a profanation to alter one feat-
ure of the room; it should be always as it
was tho day Ezekicl Breton died. Philip
opened the door and looked in for a moment,
then with a full heart he made his way up
the oaken stairs. Tho room he next entered
was furnished in the shade of blue thai
Bertha lovod best, the silk upholstered lounge
that made ono drowsy to look at it, the
sleepy hollow easy chair, the dressing table
and toilet set Over the wiudows hung
lambrequins of a darker tint, softened again,
bovsv.er, in the flowing curtains below.
Even tho drop lamp had a bluo porcelain
shade so that no such thing as white light
should over enter Bertha's boudoir. Philip
imagined her sit'iug in the easy chair liftiug
her eyes wondcringly to him, her husband,
who never grev tired of telling her sho was
beautiful; orhn pictured her asleep on tho
lounge one white hand by her side, the other
beneath her cheek. How much of his
thoughts wero vague dreaming? Could it be
she "as at iont to be his; lighting the glegmy
old kous with the radiance of her presence?
Al! hi--- other lift faded iu his memory at the
brii,l't.i2 of his joy in her. It seemed n
small thing to him that he had lifted
1,000 lives Into a new plane ot existence
that he had given hope to 1,000 desivrate
hearts compared with tho hope of making
this one woman happy and of living in hex
smiles.

But he suddenly started from his fond "ev-
ery, and passed into another room, all as
white as somo cave in a mountain of snow.
The mantel was of marble, the curtains
cloud like masses of snowy lace: aud eveu the
upholstery of tho chairs, and the carit was
white damask. His heart boat fast as ho
stood for a moment in the chamber, then he
went softly out and locked the door liehind
him, so that no foot should cross its sacred
threshold till its mistress came.

It was to be a very quiet wedding no
guests, no cards, no banquet. Tho shortest
laid simplest form that could make n man
and woman one was enough. But the hour
was past, aud yet there was no wedding; tho
bride, all dressed, waited to be called from
her room; the young bridegroom paced to
and fro across the parlor floor. There was
no minister.

The clock struck the half hour. It was
ludf tiast eight. Mr. Ellingsworth sat in tho
parlor reading the evening paper in unbroken
tranquility. Philip was wondering where
Jane could be; whether she was indeed pre-
paring a terrible blow for the white bosom
of his bride. What could she do?

"Ah! I think I hear tho carriage," re-

marked Mr. Ellingsworth, laying aside his
paper with a little yawn.

"From which direction," asked Philip,
listening eagerly, while the feverish blood
rushed into his face.

Mr. Ellingsworth went to the window.
44 Why, from both directions. It sounds to
me like two carriages. I will go out and
see."

Philip hurried to the window and raised it,
but it was pitch dark; he could see nothing.
Who could be in that second carriage? He
wanted to be called, but no one came for him.
He heard the doors open and shut, and indis-
tinguishable voices, but no one called him.
Then he made his way out into the hall in
vague terror. He thought of his bride wait-
ing up stairs, and set his teeth for the worst.
No earthly power, no vileness of calumny,
no shameful disclosures should move him.
His bride waited for him, ready to bo his
when he called for her. Ah! he would not
shame her, though all hell hissed at her. But
how fanciful he was. He could hear tho
mild mannered minister talking in his polite
tones. He caught his complacent laugh.
Thank God for it. Nothing could hav.- - hap-
pened. He walked along the halL The voices

une from the dining room. There was the
minister's laugh again. He pushed open the
door and went in.

The minister rose, with the especial defer-
ence for wealth that marks many of the
priests of God, and gave the young man's
hand an affectionate squeeze. "No doubt
Mr. Breton is ready. It is the bridegrooms
who should always be impatient I believe I
am right, am I not, Mrs. Ellingsworth fMrs. Ellingsworth Philip started violently
and the color left his face. She had returned
in time then.

"Not always," she smiled strangely and
reached out her hand to Philip. It was but
a woman's hand, small and velvety, but he
touched it as if thero were a dagger in its
white palm. He knew by the look of evil
triumph in her face that she had not been
away for nothing. Could it be thero was
anything worse than ho had forgiven ulroady

some page of Bertha's lifo so black no
depth of love could cover it t A deadly faiut-nes- s

was upon him.
"I have brought two visitors," she went on;

showing the tips of her white teeth iii a
beautiful smile.

To be sure, there sat a portly woman with
tho slightly elevated chin of a certain variety
of the sex when on its dignity. But Jane
said "two" where was the other? Ah, tho
other was in the woman's lap. It was a baby.
Mr. Ellingsworth had a very peculiar expres-
sion on his face to-nig- as if his wifo wero
disappointing him. It was rather a danger-
ous look if Jane had understood it Sho was
offending his elegant tastes extremely by
bringing to his house a vulgar, fussy old
woman aud her baby whom she, no doubt,
had picked up on the railroad cars. Philip
stood nervously tumbling bis watch chain,
and waiting for a blow to fall on him, he did
not know whence.

It was a little baby's hand that caught at
Philip's arm, aud he turned to look into its
great star like blue eyes. He had seen that
same marvelous tint in cheeks before, and a
cold horror of recognition darted through
his soul. He tried to lift his sjiell bound eyes,
and they rested instead on the face of Jane
Ellingsworth, which was lit up with a fiend-
ish exultation as she held the child up to
him.

"What not kiss the baby." she laughed
gayly. "Sueh a pretty baby, too; why it
really has complexion and eyes like Bertha's."
She did not cease to look at his shrinking
face. "But its mouth and chin"' Some-
thing made him look at the baby's features
as she mentioned them, and then he shud-
dered; it was too terrible, "are more like
somebody else I know." Her small, flashing
black eyes seemed burning their way to his
very brain. "Who is itF She bent toward
him so that her hot lips seemed almost to kiss
his ear. "Curran," she whispered. Could
he not tear himself away from her poisonous
breath? "Not so strange, though P She let
the baby put its chubby hands into his hair,
though she saw every touch was a thrust
through the quivering fibers of his heart
She fancied he did not understand, he was so
still and silent "Not strange that a child
should look like its father."

Had the young bridegroom forgotten all
about his wedding and the beautiful woman
up stairs wondering why she was not called?
It seemed so, for he 6at down, and they foist-
ed the pretty baby on him, and his face wore
a ghastly smile as he looked at it. Once, at
an expression in the little face, he caught it
to his lips, but as suddenly he thrust tho
child into the nurse's lap aud rose to his feet

44 What are we waiting forP His face was
like marble for firmness, and it seemed af
dead.

Jane drew him quickly into the hall. "You
are not going to marry the mother of
that"

"Hush," and her woman's soul quailed at
the look he bent on her. "If you dare to
whisper a word to Bertha, or show her that
child"

"I thought you would thank me," whis-
pered the false lips. She saw it was all in
vain her journey to Vineboro. She had fol-

lowed Bertha's tracks like a bloodhound, and
had found her fatherless child in a stranger's
home, learning to forget its high bred mother.
Now surely she must suffer repulse and dis-

dain as the poor factory girl had Buffered it
in her very wedding dress. For tho sight

of this baby face would chill the most ardent
love that ever burned in abridegroom's heart
But no. This man's love was deeper than tho
sentiment and vanity that commoaly makes
the chief part of what is absurdly called pas-
sion. His faith waa so sublime, shame was
ashamed before it

His faca had lighted np at her words. "Oh
I will thank you a thou a thousand times if
you will send that woman and the child
away."

He had taken her hands, "Jane, for God's
cake do it"

He would have given her a fortune, hat
she had sold herself once, mid her price faa
enough. He could only pray to her in all
the phrases of entreaty the agonies ot life
have taught mankind.

"They shall leave the bouse at race," she
said at last, as she turned to go bacJj Into the
room. He thought his pravasnai moved

her. Hut sbs itnm hw pict iwd riid; ahe
had wrung his heart, but his will was un-

moved. She made a virtue' of her necessity:
Philip would 1m grateful to her forever, but
there would be something else, perhaps.
Such hate as vn could not be turned aside
by so feeble a thing as pity.

"How pale you are, Philip. Are you
afraidf' and Bertha smiled royally on him as
sho took his arm, and they passed up the
hall.

"I am tho happiest man in the world,"' and
he tried to smile as his hand closed over her
fingers like an iron vise, it was so cold and
strong.

But how sad he was, as if an exquisite
piece of sculpture that he loved had fallen
from a groat height nnd been shivered into a
thousand fragments. The hope and joy of
his life seemed slipping awn- - from him.
That little child's face hung between him
and the brido who was promising to be fait-
hfulif she only had been faithful to him;
its baby hands soemed to shield her bosom
from him, itJ quavering cries to reproach
him for daring to ki.ss its mother. So small
and sweet a baby, but its fuce seemed threat-
ening him, its infant form linked iudissolu-bl- y

a past he had hoped he might forget with
a present aud future he had foolishly thought
had a great store of happiness for him.

The minister had taken his seat. Was ho
really married to t. e goldeu haired woman
whose hand he held u tightly? Was this tho
moment ho had dre.- - of as marking his
entrance into a new .. il lifo? Had ho said
everything correctly? lie could not remem-
ber, but he did not want any mistake made
about this at least. Oh yes, it was now he
was to kiss his wife. He held her to his heart
an instant This was his ;ne, but joy was
dead behind his dry, feverish lips, nnd his
smile, meant to cheer her, was as if some
terrible pain was gnawing every moment at
his heart. But Bertha appeared to notice
nothing wrong.

The train which bore iiway the bridal puir
hud not traveled a great mm: i iles when
something caused Philip to look in tho seat
behind them. There sat the jiortly woman,
with her chin ut last depressed iu slumber,
and the baby with Bertha's eyes and Cumin's
mouth. One of Bertha's coils of hair had
become loosened, and a braid of goldeu hair
huug over the buck of the seat as she let her
head rest on her husband's shoulder. Ber-

tha's eyes were clo-i- l drowsily, the nurse in
tne seat iiemna uouuea m iter urenms, uia
the child reached out its baby hands to play
with its mother's golden tresses. The young
husband watched the child's lips forming
again and again one word, "mamma," tho
wife fell asleep aud dreamed she was the hap--

picst woman in the world, while beneath her
bead every throb of the man's heart was an
acba.

( To Ccm'. ii !.)
I Onion Notes.

It is probable, says a Pennsylvania cor--!
respondent in Orchard and Garden, that
nil' iiaium iiiicties ul onions uu ueiier
south than they do here, as they seem to
require a longer season, and do not come
to proper maturity here. The most reli-fib- le

sorts for this section are the Yellow
fliinvprs nnd Tied Wetliprsnlil. liv f:ir tlir.

I greater quantity grown being the former.

Silk Culture.
Readers interested in the production

f silk cocoons will be furnished with de-

sired information on the subject ou appli-
cation to Commissioner Colnmn, depart-
ment of agriculture, Washington. Silk
worms' eggs will also be furnished, free
of charge, to those who are in earnest
about the matter, provided they apply be-

fore the supply on hand has all been dis-
tributed.

Hern and Thero.
Alrpmlv Aiirmst? (in is trifciiifr r1ivn

steps for a grand exposition next year a
eort of centennial affair.

The Iowa Register believes there will
bean entire revolution in the matters uf
Kilos aud in threshing corn and fodder.

Arkansas and Texas claim that the im-

migration into those states during tho
past year has been greater than in any
previous season.

A special meeting has been called, to be
held at Denver, Colo., March 27, to con-
sider the future of the ranching industry,
by the International Range Cattle associ-
ation.

Florida nurserymen, it is baid, arc do-

ing a large business in shipping young
orange trees to California.

The cotton manufacturing intercuts of
the south are increasing rapidly.

A Thoroughly rnrJeiati luriiient.
A remarkable cne of woman's ven-

geance has just been disclosed. A young
artist, who is comparatively well known,
lived for a time with a milliner, who for
some months has been dying of consump-
tion. During her illness a female friend
of hers used to visit her and s.it by her
bedside. The patient soon perceived that
an intrigue was on foot between her lover
and the friend. Accordingly she raised
herself suddenly in bed one evening while
the pair were talking near her and pushed
a petroleum lamp on them. The Haines
caught the dress of the hated rival, and
sho was almost burned to death. When
tho neighbors came the dying woman told
them that she had fully intended to set
the room on lire, so that she, her lover
and her rival might perish in the flames.

Paris Cor. London Telegraph.

Recent Uccislons In Franco.
It will hardly be believed by thoe who

have not lived long in France that, al-

though the republic has been established
seventeen years, and for the last nine
j ears at least it has been an anti-cleric- al

republic, it has only just been decided
that the marriage of a priest is legal, and
that the children by such marriage are
legitimate. "The question has at length
been settled by the court of cassation,
which has upset the decision of an in-

ferior court, by declaring that the chil-

dren of au priest, who left
the church to join the movement led by
M. Loyson (Pere Hyacinthe, at Notre
Dame)," were entitled to inherit their
father's property, which had been dis-

puted by collaterals. Paris Letter.

A Pointer on tho Lumber Duty.
"I see," said a Michigan lumberman,

"that the area of Canadian timber limit3
sold during the past fourteen years aver-
ages about 0 a square mile, while the
sale of A)0 square miles on Dec. 13 aver-
aged T2,9.")7 a square mile all on account
of the prospect of the duty being taken
off. I would like to have the congress-
man who thinks that the millcnium of
cheap lumber is to follow the taking off of
the tariff put this in his pipe nnd smokv it
calmly and deliberately." Chicago Inter
Ocean.

It Would Fill Many Volumes.
The free trade organs have wisely con-

cluded that it doesnrt pay to try to make
people believe that they are paying $15
for $8 worth of clothes. They have also
learned that the reduction in the price of
quinine was not due to the removul of the
duty. And then just think of the vast
amount of information which they have
not yet obtained in regard to the tariff gen-
erally. Detroit Tribune.

It Exists Only In Imagination.
The average price of coal at the pit's

mouth in Illinois in 1SS6 was $1.05 per
ton; in the United Kingdom (area about
the same), $1.18 per ton. How the poor
people of the western states must suffer
from the seventy-fiv- e cents per ton "war
tax" on bituminous coal. New York
Press.

Just the Same Old Crowd.
The support of Lamar came mainly

from those who did or would have sup-
ported him during the war. His con-
firmation is a disgrace to the senate and a
degradation of the supreme court. In-
dianapolis Journal.

The Time to Sccnre the Oyster.
Now that the Hill shell has been split

off from the Cleveland shell, the Republi-
cans should walk up and harpoon the
oyster with the fork of harmony. New
York Prass.

A Shot from the New South.
We say, let capital take care of itself,

but the Democratic party owes it to itself
and the country to see that the working-me- n

are not driven out of employment by
free trade ideasr Atlanta Constitution.

Hair the Air Brake Works.
Said a railroad man to me today: "I'll

bet not one in a hundred of the people
who travel on railroad trains understand
how the pressure of air is used to apply
the brakes to a train. When the air
brake was first invented the air was
turned into the cylinder under each car
when the car was to be stopped, and the
pressure was exerted to force the brakes
ifp against the wheels. But at the presj
cut day the brakes are held against the
wheels by springs, and the air is turned
into the cylinders to push the brakes
away from the wheels as long as the train
is in motion. When it is desired to stop
the train the air is let out. aud then the
springs apply the brakes a::d stop the
train. This last method of using air
pressure has great advantaged over the
old way on the core of safety.

"Whenever an accident happens to a
train one of the first effects it is apt to
have is to rupture the air pipes leading
from the engine to the cylinders under the
cars; aud that of itself stops the train in-

stantly. It is very important for ev6ry-bod- y

to understand this matter, because a
child " years old can stop a train iu thirty
seconds from any car in the train if he
simply understands how. You will see,
if you look for it, that there is a sort of
rope projecting from the toilet room of
every car. That connects with the air
pipes under the train. If you catch hold
of it and give it a little jerk it will stop
the train before it has gone 200 yards."
Chicago Journal.

Iho Counting Machine in Itussln.
I have been in four or five of the largest

ban!- - i iu Utis.sia aud many of the most ex-

tensive commercial and railroad houses,
and nowhere haw I fceen figuring done by
pen or pencil, like they do iu America and
Kn'lnnd. The Chinese counting machine,
seen occasionally in the hands of John
and Jap in the United States, is every-
where. If you buy a pair of socks for
fifty kopecks and a handkerchief for
seventy-fiv- e kopecks, the shopkeeper, even
the brightest and oldest and most expe-
rienced, has to go to his machine to learn
the result one double, twenty-fiv- e ko-

pecks. I venture that there are not a
dozen bankers in Russia who would at-
tempt to discount any draft, or issue a
letter of credit, or change a ten rouble
note into kopecks, without pushing back
and forward for some time the strings of
colored buttons in his machine, indicating
numerals. But it is wonderful how adept
some of them are in the use of the count-
ing machine. You may buy a bill of
goods ever so large. The salesman keeps
the machine beside him, pushing out the
numerals as the purchases are made, and
the instant you call for your bill he re-

peats the total. The Russians were taught
most of their business knowledge by the
Chinese and Turks, and these counting
machines arc yet indispensable in all
Oriental places of business. Moscow Cor.
New Orleans Times-Democr- at

The Seal's Domestic Discipline.
Travelers have often said that there

seemed to be something human about the
seal, aud one story told here seems to give
it confirmation. It is about the breeding
rookery, where the seal pups are in the
nursery, so to speak. "It is certain," says
Tingle, "that half the pups are born
mates, and that pups equal to 00 per cent
of cows on the rookeries go into the water

that is, exclusive of the young cows
which come upon the rookeries for the
first time to meet the males. The estimate
his; of 10 ier cent, is caused by bulls in
preserving rigid discipline and administer-
ing necessary correction iu the manage-
ment of their domestic affairs. Their idea
of a female's duty does not admit of any
little indi-crotio- and at the slightest
sign of deviation, regardless of conse-quesccs- -,

they quickly pounce upon the
offending female and shake her by the
neck. A iiiimlier of pups arc also lost by
iK'ing washed off the rocks by the surf
and drowned, before they have learned to
swim. Fully one-ha- lf the pups which go
to sea iu the fall return ns yearlings the
following spring, the absent ones having
furnished food for their natural enemies
in the water. Boston Advertiser.

As It Happened.
A clock ticked merrily among the pas-

sengers on a Cass avemus car the other
clay, and one passenger after another
looked up cheerfully and said:

"That sounds good! Where is the
ticker?"

No one seemed to know. One little
woman with her arms full of packages
fidgeted and looked uncomfortable.

"That isn't a clock yon hear," said n
distraught, wild looking man who sat near
the door; "it's my heart you hear beat-
ing, gentlemen!"

Kverybody looked at him sympatheti-
cally, when a man in the corner who had
been reading a paper suddenly jumped
up.

'What's that drip, drip, over there Be
keerful, ma'am, that lamp's leakin'! I
kin smell kerosene!"

At this moment the alarm in the clock
went off, and the man who had heart dis-
ease rushed out of the car and was seen
running wildly down the sidewalk, while
the little wumau with the clock rang the
bell aud carried off the cause of the dis-
turbance. Detroit Free Press.

Lincoln Never Read a Novel.
While Edwin Forrest was playing an

engagement at Ford's theatre, Mr. Car-
penter spoke to the president one day of
the actor's fine interpretation of the char-
acter of Richelieu, and advised him to
witness the performance. The conver-
sation occurred in the presence of Senntor
Harris, of New York. "Who wrote the
play-- " asked the president of Mr. Car-
penter. "Kulwer," was the reply.
"Ah!" he rejoined, "well, I knew Uul-w- er

wrote novels, but I did not know he
was a play writer also. It may seem
.somewhat strange to say," he continued,
'but I never read an entire novel in my
life." Said Judge Harris, "Is it possi-
ble?" "Yes" returned the president,
"it is a fact. I once commenced 'Ivan-hoe- ,'

but never finished it."

Folding Barrels.
Barrels are made in Jersey for tho use

of the channel island farmers which will
fold up when empty, and thus, having
been sent to market, can be packed into a
small space on the return. The staves are
fixed upon the hoops so that, the heads
being removed, they may be rolled up.
They are made perfect cylinders, and
therefore occupy less space for the same
capacity than ordinary barrels. Dress.

Itayard nnd HIh Daughter.
Secretary Bayard, by the way, is look-in- c-

remarkably well, and his daughter
M will, I understand, be the head of
hi- - Household this winter. There is
nothing in the story, I am assured at the
state department, of his engagement to
Miss Markoe, and he was too ardent and
loving a husband to so soon take unto
himself a new wife. Carpenter's Wash-
ington Letter.

Personal.
Mr. X. II. Frohilchstein, of Mobile,

Ala., writes: I take great pleasure in
recommending Dr. King's New Dis-

covery for Consumption, having used it
for a severe attack of Bronchitis and
Catarrh. It gave me instant relief and
entirely cured me and I have not been
afllicted since. I aleo beg to state that I
had tried other remedies with no good
result. Have also used Electric Bitters
and Dr. King's New Life Pills, both of
which I can recommend.

Dr. King's New Discovery for Con-

sumption, Coughs and ColdB, is sold on
a positive guarantee.

Trial bottles freo at Dowty & Becher's
drug store.

Who let his wife go to every feast, and
his house drink at every water, shall
neither have good wife nor good house.

Good Wase Ahead.
George Stinson & Co., Portland, Maine, can

give you work that ou can do and livo at home,
making great pay. You are started free. Capi-

tal not needed. Both wxes. All ages:. Cat this
oat and write at once; no hum will be done if
yon cone! ode not to go to work, after yoa Isarn
all. All particular free. Best paying work in
this world. '4--1

To Save Life
Frequently requires prompt action. An
hour's delay waiting for the doctor may
be attended with serious consequences,
especially in cases of Croup, Pneumonia,
and other throat and lung troubles.
Hence, no family should be without a
bottle of Ayer's Cherry Pectoral,
wluch has proved itself, in thousands of
cases, the best Emergency Medicine
ever discovered. It gives prompt relief
and prepares the way for a thorough
cure, which is certain to be effected by
its continued use.

S. H. Latimer, M. D., Mt. Vernon,
6a., says: " I have found Ayer's Cherry
Pectoral a perfect cure for Croup in all
cases. I have known the worst cases
relieved in a very short time by its use;
and I advise all families to use it in sud-
den emergencies, for coughs, croup, &c."

A. J. Eidson, M. D., Middletown,
Tenn., says: "I have used Ayer's
Cherry Pectoral with the best effect iu
my practico. This wonderful prepara-
tion once saved my life. I had a con-
stant cough, night sweats, was greatly
reduced in flesh, and given up by my
physician. One bottle and a half of the
Pectoral cured me."

"I cannot say enough in praise of
Ayer's Cherry Pectoral," writes E.
Bragdon, of Palestine, Texas, "believ-
ing as I do that, but for its use, I should
long since have died."

Ayer's Cherry Pectoral,
PREPARED BY

Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Sold by all DraggtoU. Prlca 1 ; aix boUit, $5.

Fly the pleasure that bites tomorrow.

Mr. C. W. Battell a traveling man rep-

resenting Messrs. S. Colins, Son & Co.,
printing inks. New York, after suiToring
intensly for two or three days with lame
ness of the shoulders and back, com
pletely enred it with two applications of
Chamberlain's Pain Balm. It cures
lameness and rheumatism when all
other treatment fails. Guaranteed and
sold by Dowty & Becher.

Counsel breaks not the head.

A positive euro for liver and kidney
troubles, constipation, sick and nervous
headache and all blood diseases is
"Mooro's Tree of Life." Try it. Sold
by Dr. A. Heintz.

He that would do well need not go
from his own house.

Eureka.
The motto of California means, I have

found it. Only in that land of sunshine,
where the orange, lemon, olive, fig nnd
grape bloom and ripen, and attain their
highest perfection in mid-winte- r, are
the herbs and gnms found, that are used
in that pleasant remedy for all throat
and lnng troubles.

SANTA ABDZ the ruler of coughs,
asthma and consumption. Messrs. Dowty
& Becher have been appointed agents
for this valuable California remedy, and
sell it under a guarantee at SI a bottle.
Three for 82.50.

Try CALIFORNIA CAT--R CURE,
the only guaranteed cure for catarrh.
$1, by mail, 81.10.

' He that hath love in his breast, hath
spurs in his side.

I am selling '"Moore's Tree of Life"
and it is said to give the very best satis-

faction. Dr. A. Heintz. 30-6m- 3

He that bewails himself hath the cure
in his own hands.

Wonderful Cares.
W. D. Hoyt & Co., Wholesale and Re-

tail druggists of Rome, Ga., says: We
have been selling Dr. King's New Dis-

covery, Electric Bitters and Bucklen's
Arnica Salve for four years. Have never
handled remedies that sell so well, or
give such universal satisfaction. There
have been some wonderful cures effected
by these medicines in this city. Several
cases of pronounced Consumption have
been entirely cured by use of a few bot-

tles of Dr. King's New Discovery, taken
in connection with Electric Bitters. We
guarantee them always. Sold by Dowty
& Becher.

ife that makes a thing too fine breaks
it.

Worth Yonr Attention.
Cut this oat and mail it to Allen & Co., Au-

gusta, Main, who will send you free, something
new, that just coins mozey for all workers. As
wonderful as the electric light, as genuine as
pare gold, it will prove of lifelong value and
importance to you. Both 6exes, all agee. Allen
& Co. bear expense of starting you in hairiness.
It will bring you in more ca.-t- right away, than
anything else in tbis world. Anyone anywhere
can do the wark, nnd livo at home alro. Bettor
write at once; then, knowing all, uhould you
conclude that you don't care to engaKe, why no
harm is done. 4--ly

He that lives most dies most.

Try Moore's headache cure, it leats
the world. For sale by Dr. A. Heintz.

lie that hath little is the less dirty.

Whooping Cough may be kept under
complete control and all danger avoided
by frequent doses of Chamberlain's
Cough Remedy. No better treatment
can be prescribed for it. Sold by Dowty
& Becher.

He that hath one hog makes him fat;
and he that hath one son makes him a
fool.

The Babies Cry for It,

And the old folks laugh when they find
that the pleasant California liquid fruit
remedy, Syrup of Figs, is more easily
taken and more beneficial in its action
than bitter, nauseous medicines. It is a
most valuable family remedy to act on
the bowels, to cleans the system, and to
dispel colds, headaches and fevers. Man-

ufactured only by the California Fig
Syrup Company, San Francisco, Cal.
For sale only by Dowty & Becher.

He that measures not himself is meas
ured. -- .

An Absolute Care.
The ORIGINAL ABIETINE OINT-

MENT is only put up in large two-ounc- e

tin boxes, and is an absolute cure for
old sores, burns, wounds, chapped hands
and all kinds of skin eruptions. Will
positively cure all kinds of piles. Aak for
the ORIGINAL ABITINE OINTMENT
Sold by Dowty & Becher at 25 cents per
box by mail 30 cents. many

He that hath right, fears; but he that
bath wrong, hopes.

Backlea's Araica Salve.

The Best Salve in the world for Cuts,
Bruises, Sores, Ulcers, Salt Rheum,
Fever Sores, Tetter, Chapped Hands,
Chilblains, Corns, and all Skin Erup-
tions, and positively cures Piles, or no
pay required. It is guaranteed to give
perfect satisfaction, or money refunded.
Price 25 cents per box. For sale by
Dowty & Becher. july27

He that respects not is not respected

The Importing
LINCOLN,

Co.
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-I- MPOKTEKS or
Pure-bre- d French Draft (Percheron or Norman)

AND ENGLISH SHIRE HORSES.
Visitors alvra, $ vrelcoinw. Call .tud ou our bursw ur iwml for eatalwtfus.

HENDERSON
:09 2 W. Minth St. KANSAS CITY. MO.

The only Specialist tn the City tcho is a Regular
Graduate in Medicine. Over 20 years' Practice,

12 years in Chicago.

THE OLOEST IN AGE, AND LONGEST LOCATED.
v Authorized by tho State to treat

Chroulc.Nervou3nd"ypecial
Seminal Weakness (injM

Uf afou),Sexual Debility (lostoftntuU
SBBBBBSm jnPower). Nervous Debility. 1'oUoned

SK Blood.UIcersHndSwelltnKSof every
r kind. Urinary Diseases, and in fact.r all troubles or dltea.es In either" male or female. Cures guaranteed

or money refunded. Charges low. Thousands of
cases cured. Experience is Important. All medi-
cines are KUarantevd to be pure and etHcacious.
being compounded In ray perfectly appointed
laboratory. nd are furnished ready for u. No
running to drug stores to have uncertain ns

tilled. No mercury or injurious d.

No detention from business. Patients
at a distance treated by letter and express, medi-
cines nent everywhere free from gaze or break-
age. State your case and send for terms. Con-
sultation fret; and couildentiul. personally or by
letter.
A 6t pago UnniT or Ilo,h Scxea. ""tIllustrated iwwll Healed Iu plain euelop?
for Cc. in stamps. Every mule, from the aije of
IS to 4J, should rend this book.

RHEUMATIS
THE GREAT TURKISH RHEUMATIC CURE.

A POSITIVE Ct'KH Tor RHKUMATISM.I
fXtO fbrayce thi twatmect fall to I
cursor Help. ureatruaiscoTerji) &anai-- I
or medicine. One aov gives relier; iirwi
doe remotrt fTrraot pain ia jjiutd,l
Cure fomplrtnl la 5 ta I dmx. .t utafe- - ILUmeet of et with stamp tor Circular. I

CUV or a4dres I

Dr.HENDeRSON,l09W.9thSt.,KansasCity,Mo.
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Beaitifully Illustrated. 25 cts.,$3 a Year.

ITS 8COPE.-TH-K AMERICAN MAOAZINR
ie preference to national topics and mm and

ita litcntara and art are of tha bifheet standard.
Famous American writers fill its pages with a wida
variety of interesting sketches of t ravel and ad ent-nr- a,

aerial and short stunt, descriptive accooataof
our famous countrymen and women, brief eeaays on
the foremMt problems ot the period, and, m short,
this Magazine is

Distinctively Representative of
American Thought and Progress-i- t

is acknowledged br the prt ss and public to be tha
aaoat popular and entertaining-o- f tho atgk-lat- aa

monthlies.
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Illastrsted Premium 1.1st. si Hpoclal la
4aermBts ta Cash or Valuable Prtalasuto Clab Kaisers, will be sent oa receipt of
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749 Broadway, New York.

mmmflmmmi After Forty jesrs"
experience in theBj2ailaeajBS5 preparation of more
than Ono Hundred

Thousand applications for patents in
the United States and Foreign coun-

tries, tha pnblishers of the Scientific
American continue to act as solicitors
for patents, caveats, t rads-mark- s, copy-riirh- ta

tn fnrthe United States, and
to obtain patents In Canada, trance.
Germany, and all other countries. Their experi-
ence is nnequaled and their facilities ar unsur-
passed.

Drawings and upeeiticationa prepared and nlsd
in the Patent Office on short notice. Terms very
reasonable. No charge for examination of mode!
or drawings. Advice by msil ffsa.

Patents obtained through KunnACo.aronoticed
Intha SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN,which has
tha largest circulation and is the most intluentia
newspaper of ita kind published in tha world.
Tha advantages of such a notice every patentee
nnderstanda.
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fa published WEEKLY tt 51t) e ycr.r. and is
admitted to be the belt psper o?o.hI t. release,
mechanics, invention", unainocnci works, sua
other departments of Industrie I pro?ree. pub-
lished in any country. It contcics ttt name of
all patentees andlitlof everyinver.ticn patented
each week. Try it fr.ur months tar ono dollar.
Bo'd by all nonrsdsalcrs.

If joj hava an invention to patent writ to
Wunn Ji Co.. publishers of Scientific Amancaa.
bl Broadway, Ksw York
Handbook about patents m.ld rrse- -

BEAUTIFULLV ILLUSTRATED.
This Magaziae portrays Ameri-

cas taoagat aad lire from ocean to
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coated ia aay family circle.
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Draft Horse
NEBRASKA.

PUBLISHERS' NOTICE.

An Otter Worthy Attention fre
Every Reader of the Journal.
orit CHOICE OF FOUR OOD PAPKUS, FHrK.

SUNSHINE: For youth; also for those of ult
!igr w1iom hearts are. not withered, is n hand-Niiii- i',

pun-- , uneful aud most ititerivtin puper;
it is pulilitthed monthly by K. (. Alleu A Co.,
AuKustu, Maine, at cents a year; it is hand-
somely illustrated.

. DAUGHThttS OF AMEKICA. Live full of
usefulness aro worthy of reward and imitation.
TIh hand Mud rocks the cradle rules the world,"

thmiik'li its ki ntltf, KU.idin)f influence. Emphat-
ically ii wouldn't par in nil branches of Kit
work, and exalted stution in the world. "Kter-lu- d

ht:ie--t- " irt tho foundation from wluch to
build. llund-oKU'- ly illutnited. Published
monthly by Trm- - A Co., AuRUstn, Maine, at 50
tviitn per year.

t THK PRACTICAL noUSEKEKPEK AND
LADIES' FIKES1DK COMPANION. This
practical, iaierwill prove a boon to all
housekeepers and Indie- - who read it. It ha a
In niui liens field of and its ability r-4

filial to the occasion. It is strong and
sound iu nil its varied department. Handeom.
I illustrated. Published monthl) by H. Uullett
Y Co., Portland, Maine, at SU cents per jtsir.

I. FAKM AND HOUSEKEEPER Good Form-in- n,

(its! llounekeepintf. Good Cheer. This
handsomely illustrated paper is devoted to the
tuomost important antl noble industries of thu
world - farming in all its branches Iiotuwkeev--

I iiiet in every department. It is able and up to
!h!nsrenntve time-,- ; it will be found practical
nnd ot reHt general usefulness. Published
monthly by Geortce Still-o- n A. Co., Portland,

. Maine, at CiU cents jt ear.
, tKVe will xend free for one year, whichever
of thf alsive named miwr may lie chosen, to any
one !,, pays for the JoUKMAL. for one eur in
advance. This applies to our Budscribers aud all
who may wish to become subwcribern.

53rVe will send free for one year, whichever
of Iho idove iapers may be chosen, to any sub-scril- s-r

for the JouitNAL. whose suliscription may
not Im paid up, who shall lay tip to date, or

date; provided, however, that such payment
shall not be less than one year.

JX""To anyone who hands ns payment on ac-
count, for this paper, for three years, we shall
send free for one year, all of the ubove described
apers;or will send one of them four years, or

two for two years, as may lie preferred.
JjE'"The above described iiier which wa

otler free with ours, are among tho lest and most
successful published. We secially recommend
them to our subscriliers, and believe idl will
find them of real usefulness and Krent interest.

Itf 51. K. Tur.nkh A Co.
Columbus, Neb. Publishers.

NEBKASKA
FAMILY : J0UBNAL.

A Weekly Newspaper issued every
Wednesday.

32 Columus of reading matter, con-

sisting of Nebraska State News
Items, Selected Stories and

Miseellanv.

jySumple copies sent free to any address.'

Subscription price,

$1 a ytar, in Idvanct. y
Ailtlress:

M. K. Tcbnek t Co.,
Columbus,

Platte Co., Nobr.

LOUIS SCHBEIBER,

BlacksmflI! Warn Maker

All kinds of Repairing done 01
Short Notice. Buggies, Wag-

ons, etc., made to order,
and all work Guar-

anteed.

Also sell the world-famo- us Walter A.
Wood Mowers, Reapers, Combin-

ed Machines, Harvesters,
and Self-binde- rs the

best made.

3rsbop o.po-it- e the "TattersaH," oa
Olive St.. COLUMBUS. iW-- m

Health is Wealth !
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Da. E. ( West's Neiive and Hiuin Treat-
ment, n Kiwmzitetfl specific for Hysteria, Dizzi-
ness. ConvuItioDH. Fits, Nervous Neuralgia,
Headache. Nervous Prostration caused by the usw
of alcohol or toliacco. Wakefulness, Mental

Softening of thf Brain resulting in in-
sanity anil leading to misery, decay and death.
Premature Old Ae, Barrenness. Loss of Kiwer
in either sex. Involuntary Losses and Hperimat-orrht- ra

caused by over-exerti- of tho brain.solf-abuM- or

over indulgence. Each box contain
one month's treatment. $1.G0 a box, or six boxes
for $r.0O.Hent by mail preiaid on receipt of price.

WE GUARAJfTZE SIX BOXES
To cure any case. With each order received by ns
for six lxixes, accompanied with $3.00, we will
send tho pnrcliaseronr written jjnarantee to re-
fund the money if the treatment doe not etfct
a cure. (inaranteeH issued only by DowtT t
Becher. drugKists, sole agents, Columbus, Neb.

dec7'fe7y

LAND (or RENT!

Wo will rent for onjear, to th highest bid-
der, all of section thirteen (13; excepting th
W'-- J of NW'i-- of town eighteen (1H) north, of
nincoouo (li west. Any one deeirmg U rent
thwhamu will please write to us at

Kewaunee, Wisconsin.

HANEY BROS.
llmnr'm

fl I fill I MWABpZD tho.
read this and then act;

II III I I they will find honorable eca-- 1
1 1 U 1 1 k I ployiuect that will not tak

them from their home and families. Thit
profits arc large and sure for every industrious
person, many hav made and are now making
several hundred dollars a month. It is easy for
any one to make $' and upward per day, who ia
willing to work. Kit her sex, young or old; capi-
tal not needed; we start you. Everything- - new.
No special ability required; yon, reader, can do
it aa well as any one. Write to oa at ouo for
fall particulars, which we mail free. Addraea
Btioaoa 4 Co., Portlawt, Me. decSy- -
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