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CHAPTER XXVL
ONE SHORT HOUR.

It was a week later that the Breton ba- |
rouche eame over the brow of the hill toward '
Mr. Ellingswortl's The bay span |
never stepped so proudly, and certainly the
golid plated trimmings on their harness never
glitterad so brightly lefore.  As the carriage
hend purssed through the lower v illage the fac-
tory ourls had al rushed to the windows to
e 100 s tor and Lis bride, and for the mo-
ment the laborers on the foundations of the
new will stopped thew work in one accord,
and were all eyes till the bridal e !l.l].!lﬁ were
omt of sight. Plulip's face was fairly radiant
with hope and love, and he could not teach
Lis e#ves 10 look anywhere but at Bertha, She
glanced idly ou either side, at the white
gioved eomelunan on his high seat or at the
praveing horses, anywher: but into the earn-
e<t, tender (aee, which might have been a
constant reproach o ber calin indifference.

Cloar!y enongh. the clouds that bad settled
g0 wloamily about his wedding night had
Biftesl: Lis fove and the sweet reality of his
present life and bis new sense of duty toward
the wornn who now eatled it husband, all
Belpesd Lo to pint awas her past, even to its
most terible incident. and  his bealthful
mental nature was rapidly bailding up a new
life whicls should have no taint in it.  Philip
Breton made a noble lover.  Perbaps it was
brocmitzse he was neod o oreat man. He was not
g0 wis: but that be believed in the realjty of
the sunlwams peots make their love songs of.
He had mmany holy aspoations: he caught
now and then glimpses of ideal beauly and
truth, In some vaerus way he fancied all
these were realized in Bertha  In her he
loved all the harmonies,  Ia her he worshiped
purity and charity and all the graces,

As for Bertha, she continnally found new
gurprises in Lis gentleness and in his devo-
partly  bezause she forgot
them cach time.  She really wished he were
not so devotsd,  Mhe wished be did not make
her fool as if slis were forever posing in tab-
lenux,  She thougzht him inclinsd to be fool-
ish, becanse he did mot seem keen eyed
enouzh 1o see her most obvious faults—not
magnnnimons enotugh hersell to understand
that he looked at her thronzh a halo of glory
his love had put about her. In spite of her-
seif he could see somn ung beantiful and
goewd in evervthing she dd do or say,

“Wo pre just passing mv home.” she said, 2
little petulantiv: “can’t you see anything but
me
“This is pot your home now, my dear.” He
correcti] her very gently.  As he glanced
into the windows of the parlor where they
had been married, Jane Ellingsworth’s dark
face looked out ot them, cruel and malevo-
lent. Philip started forward in his seat.
Whv, o, he must have been wrong, the face
in the window was wreathed mm the most
charming smiles, She even kissed her fingers
to the Lridal pair, and et a sheet of paper
shie had bo-n holding flutter to the floor in
her chioviwe enthusiasmn.  Bertha nodded
eolidly; Piiud; lifted s silk hat, and the car-
riage passd out of sight.

Philip was too wise to weary his wife just

house,

tion—surprises

pow by showing beer all the hangos in his
honie, which wauld delight her so much
later e knew by her drooping step, es she

wallod slons the hall, that she was tired and
wonld appreciate st above all things. Seo
he took Lier tirst to her own little sitting
room, which be callesd her bondoir.  He had
rather exjeetidd a little lighting up of her

eyves, perhups soime pretty exclamation of
pleasure.  Vossil v he Lad made an alsurd
arti=tic Liander Conld it be be had got the

wrons sheede of Llue after all? She only
threw off Ler bosnet and sat down in the
Jenst inviting of the chairs without secming
to cary 1o beok about her at all

“Your -t e tired, Bertha,” said Pl)i]il.
pt Lt trving 1o lade the disappointment
thiat made his bheart swell so 1-::!'1:!’111])‘.
“Waou't voud =it in the easy chairt 1 am sure
o owill like ity though perbaps you would

ruther hie down”

0, po, | mun wot tired.” she said, care
Jestv, wittont tuarning her eves to look at
bim where Lo stod, restlessly plaving with
the winlow He pullad roughly at
thom, be fongzed that moment to ruin the
beauty thnt bod failed to l-l-'ﬂv.' her, He
conld not v wiere the fauit was: the carpet
ws s thick mael woft asa Led of violets, the
light sonped 2elicate nlmost aasome perfume,
bt Bertlu did pot seem to care for anything
be bad deviwsd for bher,  She was going to
speatis if she would only criticise, be would

rhenge evervthing again to win a smiie of
approval {rom her. She might at least un-
derstand how mach he had tried to please
Ih‘!'.

“Where dies that door openl™

“1 will show yon if vou are not tired,” yet
he deendesd to takie her in that room, and see

urtains,

ber as cobd and nditferent as she was now.
He felt it would break his heart,

She rose 1o ber feet and lookad in curiosity
at bim as be took a hey from his breast
pocket and turned it in the lock.  *Isit your
tressanye chamier ™

Yo, he whispened, and threw open the
door, and st back for ber to enter.  The
room seetned as pure and white as if a thon-
sainl angels brooded over it with their snowy
wings,  Peace and  boly rapture seemed
breathing from the very walls, and the
voung bride felt a new timidity steal over
her beart. She was awed indeseribably in
the temple of love be had made for ker. Poor
soul’ would there be but one true worshiper:
“Come,” she sand, and she smiled more sweet-
Iy than he had ever seen her. She held her
hand vut toward him. as be lingered on the
threshold.

He came= and took ber hand and then put
his arm abont her as <she stood in exquisite
pensiveness, struzgling 1o take in the mean-
g of the place. She had cast her eves down
on the carpet. which secmed like the driven
snow, sparkling with hail drops.  The
solemn beauty of her chamber subdued her
like a child.

“You wonld not dare to kiss me here,
Philip.” she <aid at last ina voice so gentle
and thrilling, it seemned to his throbbing
beart as if a new soul had been born within
her.  *It is so pure and™—

But hie drew hor unresisting form into hi
arms, and Kissed ber full eool lips again and
again, and she did not stir on his shoulder,
but her great Llue eves look a startled re-
proach at his ardor.

“There is no place too pure for the kisses
I have for vou.”

There never will be an hour in Philip
Breton's after life, when he shall uot look
back to this moment as worth all his agony,
as the acme of his being, when the cup of his
happiness was full  And who should over-

turn it! Why should he not hold it to his
ever thir=* - lips furever, the well spring of
his Jov- vubbling and sparkling forever
within! 3Might ot the world stand still
awhiler Must it jostle him from his un-

wearying rapture, and push him on and on
into the barren desert of failure which awaits
all mankind at last:

The dinner bell tinkled invitingly, and the
master and mistress of the house came down
together. At the door of the dining room
stoowd the man servant, salver in hand, and
the silk skirts of the lady of the house swept
against him as she passed in.  Philip frowned
fiercely at him. for the usually most well be-
haved and respectful waiter seemed to forget
all his duties iIn staring with brazen impu-
dence in the beautiful face of his master's
wife. Philip grew pale with anger, but
Bertha only gave a glauce of lofty contempt
at the fellow’s smooth face and white apron.

“Your servanuts are not weil bebaved, my
dear Philip.”

In a moment more they were alone, and
Philip forgot bis wrath in the new picture of
his wife across his tabie. His old lonely days
were ended. No more solitary feastings.
Bertha was always to brighten his house and
his table for him. The satyr of bronze om
the mantel that had scowled on his des-
olation, seemed actually smiling now.
The portraits around the green tinted

Ils bhad seemed to his imagina-
tion, as be had sat down so many times to his
richly furnished table, like guests at a

|
1 welcome.
I
|

than a caller for an hour, had come to stay, '

to sit with him as she did now, whenever he
breakfasted or dined or supped—always.
The world might heap wrongs and outrage
on him, his factories might burn and his
wealth dissolve—she whose presence in itself
was a perfect existence to him, had come to
him to stay forever.

Bertha's fgce was bent over the table
studying the odd device on her napkin ring.
The sunlight flickered in her golden bair as
tenderly as if it were giving her kisses of
S0 she would sit before him al-
ways. DBut the sudden creaking of a man’s
boot made him look up. The waiter had
come in almost noiselesslv and stood at the
sideboard carving a bird for their second
course. Philip was glad he had not said one
of the hundred caressing words that had
come to his lips. But how slow he was at his
carving; was the canvas back so tough, theat

Ugh! There was a glas on the sideboard,
and Philip happened to glance into it. The
man held the knife and fork in his hands, yet
he was not carving at all, but was still star
ing at Berthas bent beautiful face in the
mirror, with his evil, swinelike eyes. He
seemed to be studving her features, gs if to
recall some association. Oh, he had suc-
ceeded. A hideous grin distorted his mouth
and whole face. Then Philip rose and pushed
back his chair. His servant recognized his
master's wife. Apparently she bad played
some very inharmonious part in some pre-
vious scene he had witnessed. And he was
but one of the world she bad disgraced her-
self before. What could his evil eyes have
seen® Which miscrable page in this lovely
womuan's history that her husband was try-
ing to blot out of memory! If he could for-
give her, might not the restt Must she be
subject to insult in her own home? Was he
not powerful enough to protect her against
the shame of such looks as this fellow gave

ber?
He stepped to the sideboard and touchsd

his servant on the shoulder and beckoned
him to the door. The malicious grin had
hardly time to vanish from the frightened
face.

“Go™ the words came hissing from his
master's lips, “and if I ever see your face

| the woman 1 have made my wife"— The
man slunk up stairs like a whipped dog.

“Why, I didu’'t notice you had besn out,”
said Bertha in mild surprise as Philip re-en-
tered the dining room.  *“Were you illf How
pale you arc.”

But she did not rise in her solicitude and
vome to him. Instead he came to her, and
bending very gently over her tried to kiss
away the lines of care on her white forebead
which he had never caused. He did his best

decerve her,

“with no profane eyes to look on.”
Then be shook off his unhappiness by sheer

sense to the cold mistress of his homgsdn more

while he could, he dared not stop talking, lest
he should think too much. But she only
looked at him in far off surprise, with now
and then a curious, not quite pleasad smile.
at his absurdities. At last, all too soon, she
arose.

4“1 must go and dress and try and look a
little prettier, for today at least.” She
touched his shoulder kindly as she passed out
into the hall, leaving him sitting still at
table.

It was only then that he discovered a letter
that bhad been concealed by a plate. What
did he care for business today! Still it might
serve to pass a little of the time till his wife
should return. How the thought of ber

door behind him would open, and he would
turn to see her graceful form on the thresh-

or perhaps in the black that gave her the air
of a dethroned queen. By this time she must
have thought of some kind thing .o say te
himn, but first it would be:

uao-r"

“Bitting at table yet!” Then he would rise
and draw ber jeweled band through his arm
and show her through her whole bome. She

was sure everything there would please her
exquisite taste. He had never enjoyed the
room, though it was so perfect; there had
been something dreary to him in its classic
simplicity. But now evervthing would be
changed. Then he would lead her to the

again before the long silent piano, which had
given out not one tone of music since her
white fingers had last caressed its glistening
keys. And she would play and sing for him
while he dreamed of the new rare life of
beauty and peace that was to be his hence-
forth.

He g'anced at the face of the envelope; but
it was not for a moment more that the mist
of joy cleared from before his eyes enough to
read the words stamped on its upper corner.

“John T. Giddings, attorney at law,” and
beneath in smaller type, ‘‘Divorces procured
without trouble or publicity for any cause
desired.” What was he or his business to
Philip Breton! He tore open the envelope
patiently; probably a begging letter. He
unfolded the sheet be found within. At the
top in big letters the astorney's name and
address; and below the advertisement about
divorces again. Philip frowned and began
to read what the man had written to him.

“Dear Sin: I understand you will have
just returned from your wedding journey
when this reaches vou. [am sorry to inter-
rupt your bliss bat it will be very important
for you to call upon me immediately upon
your receipt of this communication. You
may wonder how my advertisement about
divorces which your observant eyes will have
detected at the top of this page can concern
you. If you call on me at once I will be able
to explain that and several other points of
interest to you. Very truly yours,

- Joax T. GmobDINGS,

Philip spread the letter open on the sable-
cloth before him, and read it again and more
carefully. He meemed very slow to take its
meaning. Then he folded it very accurately
and put it in his pocketbook. He rose to his
feet and rang the bell for the maid How
cool he was. He showed no sign of having
received a terrible blow, unless it was hy
passing his hand wearily across his foreshead
onoce or twice.

The clearest feeling he was comscious of
was a nervous anxiety lest Bertha should
come in upon him just now; and when the
door opened be started violently. But it was
only the maid, who had answered his sum-
mons.

“Tell your mistress,” his voice was very
low, but it sounded firm enough, “tell your
mi<trexs I am called away to Lockout. [
sl | Lo back by tea time—at 6, I suppose.
Cau you find my hat for me Jane—I mean
Annie. Thank you." He pulled it well over
bis eves, and walked along the ball and
opened the door. He did not like to glance
up the open staircase for fear he t see
Bertha He dreaded to look in her face just
now. The maid stood waiting.

*Tell your mistress that I am called—oh, I
told vou, did I¢”

CHAPTER XXVIL
A LEGAL DISTINCTION.
“Ah, Mr. Breton, yes, yes, I was sure you
would come.”
The lawyer pulled two chairs together near
his office table. Jobhn T. Giddings had
changed a great deal since the time when he

funeral, or again, as if morosely curious bow
@ man could violate all the principles of hos-

undertook to engineer the

scheme. Apparently he was goias down hill

again, or if you ever breathe a word against |
might pass a lifetime and never know.

to smile gaviv, and succeeded well enough to |

“] will be your servant to-day,” be said,

force of will, and began to talk lover's non- |

perfect abandon than ever, even in the ex-
uberance of his youth. He must be happy '

warmed his heart. In a few moments the !

old. She would be dressed in some new color, |

would be so delighted with the library; he |

drawing room, and would make her sit down |

very fast, without brakes. Hiseyes wore a

glassy look, as if he had just waked from a

drunken sleep. The smooth roundness of his

cheeks was gone, his lower jaw was strongly

marked, and his nose seemed drawn out and

sharpened to give the effect of a bird of prey.
| Philip glanced significantly about the room.
| The lawyer followed his eyes and laughed

“Changed soine, arent we—all lack of
money. Actually, you have no idea how $10
even would furbish this old table and polish
this floor. Jimes aint as they were, Mr. Bre-
ton, in the old days, when 1 used to get fat fees
out of men like your fatbher. Nice man, your
father. But,” and ho leered meaningly at
his visitor, **when we do get a chance fora
dollar I teil you we jumpat it." He tipped
back his chair against his half filled book
shelves and peered familiarly inte Philip's
sternu face. *Why, look at those dirty fel-
lows Lback by thedoor. Time was [ wouldn’t
notice a client unless he wore white collar
end cuffs. But now for business. 1 suppose
you were a little astonished to get my let-
ter:”

-] should prefer not to bave listeners,” re-
marked Philip, coldly.

U, well, 1 will finish with these fellows
first, thea. [ thought you might be im-
patient.”

“Not at all, sir.”

The lawver's clothes were threadbare and
suiled, and the black felt bat that he wore,
indoors and out, well slouched over his eyes,
was torm in the crown. Philip compared
Lim with his sbabby looking callers, and
eoild not see but the clients lvoked as well as
their patron. But at every sign of poverty
and degradation his beart sank lower and
luwer, for the man must be reckless and
hungry as A man eating shark. If it lay in
his power to rack the life out of a victim—
the man could have no restraint of character
or decency to hold back his band. Could
there e anvthing he knew about Bertha's
past, that terrible gap Phillp had not tried
to look into? He dared not think. Impatient
he dreacsl the moment when the lawyes
should send away his soiled clients. Phillp
siartad each time he half turned as if to come
heof Dot when Giddings closed the dom
after the poor which was not unti.
a little roll of bills bad passed from their
hands to his, and came back to his seat, the
young mill owner did not seem to observe
him until the lawyer said:

“] have fllled out a complaint, but have

! not signed it yet.”

Philip looked at him blankly. “What isa
complaint”

*“Well, my dear sir, a man of your position

Abhem! It is a form of procedure that is
generally understood to be applicable only to
the poor. When a wretch has committed a
burglary, for instance, some friend of justice,
as I for example, goes before a magistrate
and makes certain charges. Then the poor
devil is arrested, dragged before the court
and tried.”

“Well, sir, what are your complaints to
me!”

The lawyer smiled. *‘Strictly, nothing,
| unless you identify yourwif with a woman
calling herself Bertla Dieton.” He paused
to iiocice the effec - 1 1 words,

“y wife,” ga- Jusdip. **Oh, for God's
sake, speak quich !

“You have been lxtcly married?”

“A week lgo.“

*The woman you :nve married has a hus-
band already. By remarrying as she has
done she has committed a felony by our
laws. Some rather inaccurately call her
crime bigamy. A state prison offense, I
. suppose you know—I mean for her. The law
| of our state does not touch you.™

*“‘But she told me she was free to marry."
How far off his voice sounded. Was it he,
indeed, in a low attorney's office, discussing
his wife, whether she were a felon or no. It
was like a horrible dream; too horrible to be
anything but a dream; but he could not
awake from it

*No doubt she thought so,” said the law-
yer, charitably: “but let me show you.” He
opened a drawer in front of him, and took
out a long paper. Isn't it odd, women lave
| no notion of folding a legal document cor-
rectly. Did you ever notice it?™

**No, I never noticed it,” answered Philip,
mechanically. He felt as if he were standing
still, while the world was flying from under
his feet.

““This is the marriage certificate. It is
' proper in form, you will see.”

Yes: it seemed correct. Bertha’s name was
there, and Curran's, They seemed to leap

. out of the paychment as he read. And there
were two witnesses. He rubbed his eyes.

“Thomas Bailes"—that was the name of the
| servant he had turned away. Yes;it was
: not an hour ago he turned him away.

*Who is this Thomas Bailes!”
[ *He wasa waiter at the ‘Lockout house’
{ where the happy couple were made one.”
{ The paper fluttered to the floor, the walls
of the room seemed rushing inupon him,
{ while the grinning face of the lawyer danced
in hideous measure before his eyes. Was
God, in his mercy, sendiug him death? When
| his brain cleared again the lawyer was talk-
i ing still
{ *You will wonder how I happen to possess
| this paper, but you will recollect my adver-
| tisement at the top of my letter head: Well
| it seemed Mrs. Curran, excuse me, grew tired
' of her uncongenial busband, quite outside
, her sphere of course. A fine fellow that Cur-
ran was too. But the young lady naturally
sighed for her old, more refined associations.
Her busband does nothing but shock her.
She becomes wretched, her craze is over, the
reality is not to her delicate taste at all.
What next? 8he leaves him. Fortune throws
| my advertisement in her way and I receive a
letter from her address, then at Vineboro.
Here was a short way out of it all, a divorce
without trouble or publicity, for any cause
| desired. She would be free as air again, free
{ toend ber life, as she no doubt intended, in
| conventual retirement.”

Giddings threw his feet upon the table and

smiled very slyly. *“I underiook her suit.

Lockout, so there was no trouble: and as to
publicity, why, will you believe it"— and
the lawyer winked horribly at his visitor:
“‘Curran himself was within twenty miles of

he never guessed his wife was being divorcad

back on his chair and laughed till the tears
ran down his face.

“But you procured her a divorces” Itis
almost worth pain to have the exquisite de-
light that comes with relief.

Philip felt ashamed that he had distrusted
God so much. How much more joyfully he
could cherish his wife than before. There
was no blot of shame on her sweet name.
There was no page in her life the whole world
might not look at then. And this man wantad
a reward for what he had done, aye, and he
should have it. There was no gift too great
for him who had turned this young husband’s
bitterest memorics sweet, who had made his
lifo;:;illiislovelike that of other men. He
reac] orward and grasped the lawyer's
oily hand in hearty good will. e

Gidding's stared at him in silence a mo-
ment. Then he moved uneasily in his chair
and released his hand.

“] guess you don't understand,” he had
enough of Lis manhood left to hesitate. It
was actually & more disagreeable business
than he had counted on. “Such secret con-
venient Jdivorces as I get don't stand in our
courts. The whole thing is bogus, my dear
sir.” Philip's face had become like a dead
man's. “Issued by the supreme judicial court
of Utah, it says on them; but there is no such
court, and as for the seal, I keep it in this little
drawer. Besides, if there were such a court,
and its genuine seal were stamped on a decree
of divorce, it would amount to nothing when
both parties live in this state. Our state
makes its own decrees. Utah decrees or the
decrees of any foreign state or territory are
void bere. Your wife is Curran's wife yet.
She is as much married to him today as she
ever was.”

“How am [ to know but that you are lying
to miel”

&The attorney banded him over a file of
letters with a shrug of his shoulders. “You
need not wade through them all, the last is
conclusive, | think you will agree witk mea.”

ing the divorce from the supreme judicial court
of Ctah, and you will find inclosed a draft for
the second half of the $300 agreed upon. Of
course 1 have to rely wholly on your assurance
that my divorce is complete, and that | havea
right to resime my maiden name. I thank you
for the quiet way in which you have have man-
aged it. I did not suppose it could be done so
easlly. 1 only wonder Mr. Curran has taken it
0 calmly, be seemed almost wild when I first
left him. Yours gratefully,
Berraa ELLrxoswoRTa.

Yes, there was no doubt about it. IL was
Bertha's handwriting; no forgery could have
decelved her lover’s eyes. How little she
fancied be would ever be reading it over, and
cursing the first hour be ever Jooked on bher
desr faca.  Fie walched the attornev mut it

What hetzer cause could there be than in- |
compatibility. Oh, no; she need not come to |

Lockout during the pendency of the suit, and |

from him; and I don't believe he knows it to |
this day. Ha, ba™ And he laid his head |

Mz. Gippixas—Dear Bir—I received this morn- |

suppliant letters.

“She seems to have relied completelyon
some assurance of yours that her divorce
would be good. Philip tried to speuk calmly
to this man, who beld hisdarling’s fate in
the hollow of his hand, but his voice trem-
bled, and almost broke.

“You are not well,” exclaimed the Inwyer,
and ke opened another drawer in his desk
and «Irew out a square shaped, vellow cotorea
bottle,  *Take a swallow of this™

Fuitip clotehed it eagerly. He thought
uow ke could understand how a man might
wunt to dirown all pride and sense in drunk-
enne<s. lie poural the crude stuff down his
parched throat as if it were water, Ove
s =»llow was not enough, nor were two, but
wien he set the bottle upon the table at last,
the lawyer resumed:

“And so it would have been gonl, nine
times out of ten, good enough to mala all
parties concerned comfortable. A document
i a document to most people, n seal is a seal.
As a nfn thinketh, so is he. Parties divorced
by my fiat alone, remarry aud ruise chilidren,
aiud are as happy and clear of conscience as
if they were not committing a sin every
hour of their lives, unless it happens to come
Ul.lt."

*Tlus has come out, I suppose, and Lockout
is all agog with it.” Plilip’s heart stoppel
beating while he waited for his answer,

*No, my dear sir, another mistake: no one
under heaven kunows of it but e, and you
now.” Breton must bave taken him for a
fool

Philip started from his chair like light-
ping. “Thank God, then Bertha is safe yet.”

But Giddings attempted to look very sters.
*Did you suppose I made out that complaint
for nothing? She is rich and beautiful and
proad, no doubt, Lut the same law hangs
over her as the rest of us. Ne one knows ot
ber crime yet, but before the sun sets,” the
attorney rose, aid cautionsly put the table
hetween himselfl and his guest, whose eyes
seemed to him to gleam dangerously, “but
before the sun sets,” ke continuc !, watching
the other closely, “‘an officer with a warrant
will call at your front door.”

Philip lifted his chair high in air,and
brought it down like a trip hammer where
Giddings had stood. But the agile attorney
had dodged aside and left the chair to break
into splinters over the tahle.

Philip lifted his chair high in air.

“Scoundrel! Will you come with handeuffs
and billets to take away my wife from my
arms for following your lying coumscls. Is
that vour law: Does it choose such ministers
as you to break up peaceful homes and shui
behind bars a woman as innocent as an
angel™

Philip was advancing toward him, when
Giddings suddenly threw up the window and
leaned out to shont to a policeman. Then ke
looked back to Philip,

“Another step and your wife goes to jail”™

“I won't touch you.” And Philip folded
his a:rmns across his breast, while the rad blool
forsook his face at the threat. He wasin
this contemptible creature’s power. He might
giind his teeth at him; he must ohey him,

*You seem very obtuse, Mr. Breton,” ex-
plained the lawyer, from a respectiul is-
tance. 'l lave no il will toward Mrs
Breton, a very modest, and 1 may add”™—

**As sure as there is a God, if you speak of
bher so, [ will throw you from the window.
Your secret will die with you then.”
it The lawyer smied unhealthily. *1 want
money, that is all there is toit. You are
i rich—Mrs. Breton—well, well, don't be an
I gry. Ina word, I waut to be paid to kea,
my secret.”

FPhilip cast a glauce of ineiffable contempt
at him. Then he put his hands behind him
and walked slowly across the room. The
price of life, of honor, of libesty! Nomaoney
could measure it.

But what trust could he
rest in the fidelity of =0 base a creature as
this? The vampire would suck his blood for-
ever, and forever cry for more; he would
learn that his vietim would make himself a
beggar to save this women, and would beg-
gar him without shame. The creature might
pot stop with money favors; he might re-
quire to be made a companion; to be invited
to his table, and presented to his friends; to
be godfather to his children, and at last, in
! auger at some unintended shght, or in some
drunken debanch, might bring or call down
the ruin dreaded so long. His lifelong slav-
ery would have been in vain. Better a
dungeon—no, Bertha must not be sacrificed.
i Philip turned on his heel and stopped befure
his tormentor.

t  “How much do you want?"

His glassy eye brightened. *Oh, 1 will not
be too hard just because [ have got the whip
band of you. Say §20, and your secret is
safe.”

! *“For how long?* sneered Philip.

| “Forever,” answered Giddings, with virtu-
ous decision. *1 swear before God 1 will

. never ask another penny of you: and your

, secret shall die with me,”

Philip had taken out his pockethook. He
found a 250 bill; then he drew a check for
#130. The poor lawyer eyed the money with
a great tenderness; his heart softened at
. sight of it, and the love of approbation, that
: never dies out of even the most degraded

i soul, stirred in his.
| *Iaint so bad a fellow, after all,” he said,
as he took up the money; *I know lots of
' men who in my place wonldn't have let you
! off for less than a cool thousand.™
‘ “Your circle of friends must be very
| select.”  Philip was moving toward the door.
*To be sure, to be sure,” but sunehow the
, lawver kept close to him, “I couldn’t help
! feeling sorry for you: and then your wife is
| such a nice woman: it never seemed to me
| jails were made for such as she”"—
I “Stop your ddriveling,” eried Philip. turn-
| ing on him so suddenly that the man fancied
! at fir-t he had been struck, “keep your blood
i money, but don't dare to breathe her name,
| even in your prayers.”

The lawyer chuckled to himself when the
door closed behind his wealthy client. I
suppose I bave considerable grit.”

Then be pocketed the bill and serutinized

the check. *‘Bat I was almost too easy with
him. Some fellows, now, would have just

bled him.”
i Tobe Continued. )

Ingersoli's View of Art.

Col. Ingersoll has had something to say
about art recently, on art and morality.
As might be expected, his view of the sub-
ject is by no means lopsided. He has no
patience with the “‘medicinal view' of art,
which, being interpreted, is that view
which presupposes that all art exists
solely for the purpose of tcaching a moral
lesson. ITe holdly says that “‘art has
nothing to do directly with morality or
fmmorality. It is its own excuse for be-
ing: it exists for itself. The bird in its
song has no moral purpose, and yet the
influence is humanizing. The beautiful
in nature acts through appreciation and
l sympathy. It does not browbeat, neither

does it humiliate. Roses would be un-
| bearable if in their red aud perfumed
| hearts were Linttoes to the effect that
| bears eat bad bovs und that houesty is the
best policy.”—New York Press “Every
Day Talk."

Labels and Outdoor Woodwark.

If wood labels are soaked in a solution
of sulphate of iron, dried and then soaked
in a strong solution of lime water until
l the wood is thoroughly saturated, they
will last for a long time without rotting.

effects of the weather. treat it in the fol-
lowing manner: Boil one gallon of coal
tar and two and one-half pounds of sul-
phate of zinc and paint it on while hot.

George W. Cable is bound un a lecture
tour through the west. When you meet
the gentleman please pronounce the name
Caw-ble; he doesn’t like to hear it called
otherwise.

To preserve outdoor woodwork from the |
| tin boxes, and is an absolute cure for

back on file again. It seemed a desecration ;
to lay one of her notes in the stained, tin |
box, with the ignoble company of lying and

A New Pepper from Chiss.
The new pepper from Chiua, which has
been christened ‘‘Celestial pepper,’’ is one

of the most ornamental varieties grown. |

In our cuts are represeunted two peppers of
natural size, but no idea of the color is, of
course, given. Up to the time these are
fully ripe they are of a delicate creamy
vellow hue, sud when fully grown change
to a vivid scarlet. This striking contras¢
in colors renders the plant a beautiful ob-
ject as well as n useful one.

TRE CELESTIAL PEPPER.
Seedmen who uve grown this pepper
on their own grommis have eatalogued it
this year with their novelties and speetal-

ties. Durpee says of it: < The plant seta
its peprors very enrly and contimes until
frost, bronching (reely and bearing pro-
fuselv. it i- vondefinlly produetive; the
peppeis are ail earried npright, are of
superior quainy und of fine sharp flavor.”

rroauctiveness of Fruit Trees.

“It is curious to note,”" says James
Fitz, of Virginia, *‘the difference in the
productiveness of fruit trees, caused by
=0il and climate. For instance, the North-
ern Spy apple, the Esopus Spitzenburg
and the Baldwin, three of the most popu-
lar varieties of the northern and some of
the midiile states, are perfectly worthless
in most purts of Virginia and states
further seuth. On the other band our
best sorts, such as the Nicks Jack, Wine-
sop, Limberiwig, Grimes’ golden, Buck-
ingham. #awle’s Genet and many others
are worthless at the north. It is true
that some European varieties, and a few
that originated in the northern and mid-
dle states, are at home in southern and
southwestern soil. It is for the amateur
to grow and test such and introdude new
varieties. The farmer has not time to
attempt discoveries in this line, except in
a small way.™’

The Treatment of Colts.

The treatment which colts receive has a
teiling effect upon them when they are
grown up. Injuries and blemishes are
like the leaves on trees—they increase in
size as the body increnses. It is an un-
disputed fact that the condition of the
feet of a horse is more or less affected by
the condition of the ground on which the
feet are treated in any kind of soil. If
they are kept eonfined to stables and com-
pelied 10 stand continually upon hard,
plak floor, the feet will be more or less
injured by it; or if they are constantly
kept onsoft, loamy ground the feet will be
soft and spongy, and in about as bad con-
dition as if hruised up by being stabled
coutinnally. —Southern Cultivator.

Utllizing Coxul Ashes.

It is the general understanding that
coal ashes are not of enough value as
fertilizer to pay for hauling them out for
that purpose, bnut when sifted the flune
ashes will be useful on stiff clay soils,
lightening them up and making them
more friable, but the cinders should be
kept off from any land you intend to cul-
tivate. Many persons consider a fow
shovelfuls of flne ashes useful around
their fruit trees and use them for that
purpose, and the sifted ashes have given
excellent satisfaction when used In the
garden to prevent the attacks of the
melon and cucnmber bugs,

Earllest of All Sweet Cora.

Repeated tests of the new extra ea iy
varieties of sweet corn wake it appear
that the Cory corn is as early as the
earliest, if not the earliest, of all sweet
corn. It originated in Rhode Island with
Joseph Cory.
Gradually a few
of his mneighbors
obtained rome of
theseed, and from
this it became
gradually known
to the seedmen.
In 1885 it was in-
troduced to the
public by Mr.
Gregory, of Mar-
blehead, the well
known Massachu-
setts seedman. To
this gentleman we
are indebted for
therepresentation
of this corn here
given. Mr. Greg-
ory claims that it
has proved on his
grounds to be
earlier and larger
kerneled than the =
Marblehead. The
agricultural edit-
or of The New
York World, who
has tested it along with other early sorts
In sandy New Jersey soil, has reported it
as not only the earliest, but ihe sweetest
and tenderest of all.

THE CORY CORN.

Facts Farmers Ought to Know.

Lettuce gives best results when grown
in & moist =oil and in comparatively cool
weather.

The radish will thrive in any good selil,
but to be crisp and tender must be grown
quickly.

The black walnut tree will cut a figure
on our farms in the future. It can be
made as profitable as the apple tree in lo-
calities where it will thrive at all.

Two new lettuces are the Ohio and the
Golden Apple.

In view of the fact that the potato crop
was short in many sections last year, and
that much of the crop was not well rip-
ened, greater care than usual should be
taken with this season’s seed potatoes.
Try and pet seedd from healthy well ma-
tured tubers.

According to a recent announcement
the next convention of the American Hor-
ticultural society will be held in Texas
two years hence.

In procuring trees remember the older
the trec the more liable to loss in trans-

planting.
Bucklen's Arnica Salve.

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

A great ship asks deep waters.

Where vour will is ready, your feet is
light.

An Absolute Care.

The ORIGINAL ABIETINE OINT-
MENT is only put up in large two-ounce

old sores, burns, wounds, chapped handa
and all kinds of skin eruptions. Will
positively cure all kinds of piles. Ask for
the ORIGINAL ABITINE OINTMENT
Sold by Dowty & Becher at 25 cents per
box—by mail 30 cents. mar7y

. Don’t Wait

. Until your hair becomes dry, thin, and
gray before giving the attention needed
to preserve its beauty and vitality.
Keep on your toilet-table a bottle of
Ayer’s Halr Vigor—the only dressing
you require for the hair—and use a little,
daily, to preserve the natural color and
prevent baldness.

Thomas Muunday, Sharon Grove, Ky.,
writes : * Several months ago my hair
commenced falling out, and in a few
weeks my head was almost bald. I
tried many remedies, but they did no
good. I finally bought a bottle of Ayear’s
Hair Vigor, and, alter using only a part
of the contents, my head was covered
with & heary growth of hair. 1 recom-
mend your preparation as the best hair-
l'a"om in the world.”

My hair was faded and dry,” writes
Mabel C. Hardy, of Delavan, IIL; * but
after using a bottle of Ayer’s Hair Vigor
it became black and glossy.”

Ayer’s Hair Vigor,

Sold by Druggists and Perfumers.

Pimplea and Blotches,

So disfiguring to the face, forehead, and

neck, may be entirely removed by the

uae of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, tlie best and

nafest Alterative and Blood-Purifier ever

discovered.

Or. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Bold by Druggists; $1; six bottles for §5.

A Woman's Discovery.

“Another wonderful discovery has
been made and that too by a woman in
this county. Disease fastened its clutch-
es upon her and for seven years she
withstood its severest tests, but her
vital organs were undermined and death
seemed imminent. For three months
she eoughed incessantly and could not
sleep. .She bought of us a bottle of Dr.
King's New Discovery for Consumption
and was so much relieved on taking first
dose that she slept all night and with
one bottle has been miraculously eured.
Her name is Mrs. Luther Lutz.” Thus
write W. C. Hamrick & Co., of Shelby,
N. C.-get a free trial bottle at Dowty &
Becher’s drug store.

The resolved mind hath no cares.

Sooths and Heals,

SANTA ABIE sooths and heals the
membranes of the throst and lungs,
when poisoned and inflamed by disease.
It prevents night sweats and tightness
across the chest, cures colds, croup,
asthma, coughs, bronchitis, pneumonia,
whooping-cough and all other throat
and lung troubles. No other medicine
is 8o successful in curing nasal catarrh
as CALIFORNIA CAT-R-CURE. The
enormous and increasing demand for
theee standard California remedies con-
firm their merits. Sold and absolutely
guaranteed by Dowty & Becher at 31 a
package. Three for 32.50.

Money refused, loseth its brightness.

Worth Yeur Attention.

Cut this out and mail it to Allea & Co., An-
gasta, Maine, who will send you free, something
new, that just coine mozey for all workers. As
wonderful as the electric light, ae genuine as
pure gold, it will prove of lifelong value and
importance to you. Both sexes, all ages. Allen
& Co. bear expense of starting you in business.
It will bring you in more cash, right away, than
anything else in this world. Anyone anywhere
can do the werk, and live at home also. Better
write at once; then, knowing all, shoald you
conclode that you don't care to engage, why no
bharm is done. 1y

The greatest step is that out of doors

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

The crow bewails the sheep and then
eats it

The Beat Method.

The most agreeable as well ss the
most effective method of dispelling
Headaches, Colds and Fevers, or cleans-
ing the system is by taking a few doses
of the pleasant California liquid fruit
remedy, Syrup of Figs. It acts gently,
yet effectively, strengthening the organs
upon which it acts, so that regular hab-
ita may be formed. Manufactured only
by the California Fig Syrup Company,
San Francisco, Cal. For sale only by
Dowty & Becher.

The dog gnaws the bone because he
cannot swallow it.

The Verdiet Unanimous.

W. D. Salt, druggist, Bippus, Ind.,
testifiee: *“I can recommend Electrie
Bitters as the very best remedy. Every
bottle sold has given relief in every
case. One man took six bottles, and
was cured of Rheumatism of 10 years’
standing.” Abrabham Hare, druggist,
Belleville, Ohio, affirms: “The best sell-
ing medicine I have ever handled in my
20 vears’ experience, is Electric Bitters.”
Thousands of others have added their
testimony, so that the verdict is unani-
mous that Electric Bitters do cure all
diseases of the Liver, Kidneys or Blood.
Only a half dollar a bottle at Dowty &
Becher’s drug store.

Good finds good.

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 preecribed for it. Sold by Dowty
& Becher.

To gain teacheth how to spend.

Good Wages Ahead.
George Stinson & Co., Portland, Maine, can
give you work that you can do and live at home,
making grest pay. You are started free. Capi-
tal not needed. Both sexes. All agee. Caut this
out and write at once; no hasm will be dome if
you conclude not to go te work, after yoa learn

3 :
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Good is good, but better carries it.

Mr. C. W. Battell a traveling man rep-
resenting Messrs. S. Colins, Son & Co,
printing inks, New York, after suffering
intenaly for two or three days with lame-
nees of the shoulders and back, com-
pletely cured it with two applications of
Chamberlain's Pain Balm. It cures
lameness and rheumatiems when all
other treatment fails. Guaranteed and
sold by Dowty & Becher.

Trust not one night's ice.

A positive cure for liver and kidney
troubles, constipation, sick sud nervous
headache and all blood diseases is
“Moore's Tree of Life.” Try it. Seld
by Dr. A. Heintz.

Tuake heed of the vinegar of the sweet
wine.

I am eselling “Moore's Tree of Life"
and it is said to give the very best satis-
faction. Dr. A. Heintz. 30-8m3

Health and money go far.

Woe to the house where there is no
chiding.
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DEHENDERSO

09 & 111 W. Ninth St., KANSAS CITY, NO.

The only Specialist in the Ci
Graduate in Medicine. Over 20 years’ Practice,
12 years in Chicago.

THE OLDEST IN AGE, AND LONGEST LOCATED.

Authorized by the State to treat

Chronic, Nervousand * Special Dis-

ecanes,"” Seminal Weakness (night

logses ) Sexunl Debllity (loss of se=wal
wer ), Nervous ity,

ood, "lcers andSwellings of every

kind, U rinary Diseases, and o fact,

all troubles or diseases in elther

male or female. Cures guaraniesd

or money refunded. (] low. Thousaods of

cases cured. Experience is important. All medi-

cines are guaranteed (0 be pure and vMeacions,

being compounded in my perfectly appoiuted

laboratory, and are furnished resdy for nse. No

running o drug stores to have uncertaln pre-

scriptions filled. No mercury or injurious mandi-

cines used. Nodetention from business. Patients

troated by letter and express, medi-

erywhere free from gaze or break-

ala

cines sent ev
age. State your case and send for terma. Con-
sultation free and contidential, persoually or by

letter.
A & page x For Beoth Sexes, »ut
illustrated sealed in plain envelope

forsc. In stamps. Every male, from the age of
15 Lo 45, shisuld read this book.

THE GREAT TURKISH RHEUMATIC CURE.
A POSITIVE CURE &r BHEUMATISM

Cure complete? 1D 5 to 7 daye. Send srate- *
ment of rase with stamp for Circulam,
Call, or address

@89 for soy Fase this treaument fails to
Dr.HENDERSON,!09 W.9%h St., KansasCity,

cure of belp. Giréatest discovery In anuals
of medicine. Une dose gives reliel | & fow
doses removes fever and pain in joluts:
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‘An Offer Worthy Attention from
Every Reader of the Journal.
VOUR CHUICE OF FOUR (000 PAPENS, VRER.

| SUNSHINE: For youth: also for those of all
! ages whose hearts are not withensd, is s hand.
l:suu_sc-, pure, usefol and most interesting e,

it s |.uhhul_5ul wonthly by E ¢ Allen & Co.,
| Augusta, Maine, st 30 conts n yewr; it is haod
| somely ilustoated,

PAUGHTE BS OF AMERICA.  Lives full of
nsefuluess are worthy of rewsnt and imitation.
“The huad ther rocks the ermdle rules the workd,™
through its geutle, guiding mfnenee.  Kophat-
wally 4 won on's paper in all brunchee of hee
work sl exaited station in the workl,  “Etep-
nal Btoess™ s the foumdstion from which to
bl Honmdsowely  illustrated, Fublisbisl
monthly by True & Co, Augustn, Maine, st =
cenls pwr yenr,

THE PRACTICAL HOUSEKEEPER AND

LADIEN FIRKESIDE ¢COMPANION.  This
practical, sensible paper will prove o boog to all
housekeepers ndies whe remd it [t has w

bonmidless field of usefuloess, and its ability ap-
penrs equal to the cecasion. It is st AL
sound in all its varied de Menls. H:)::Lu-
!y illnstratesl.  Published monthly by H. Hallett
& Co,, Portland, Maine, at 50 conts per yoar,

- FAKM AND HOUSEKEEPER. tiood Farm-
Fing, Good Hounsekevping, Good Cheer. Tias
| handsomely illustrated paper is devoted to the
two most important and noble industries of the
world - furming in all its branches — housekesg-
g in every department. It is able and ap to
the progresstve times; it will be found praetiesl
ad uf grent  genernl  osefulness, hlisbnd
wonthly by George Stinson & Co,, Portland,
Muine, at 4 cents per your.

s~ We will send free for one vear, whichever

MAGAZINE

ITS SCOPE.-THE AMERICAN MAGAZINE
gives preference te natiozal topics and scenes,
ite hiterature and art are of the highest standard.
Famous Amenican writers fill 1ts pages with
waristy of interesticg cketches of travel and
ure, serial and short stories, descriptive accounts of
our famous country men snd women, briefl essays on
the foremost problems of the period, and, in short,
thus Magazine 1s

Distinctively Representative of
American Thought and Progress-
It is acknowledged by the press and public to be the

moet popular nad cntertaln of the high-
elase moniblies. - .

IMPORTANT. fcmtcreiin
Iinstrated Premium List, and Special In-
dwoements In Cash or Valuable Premiums
te Club Ealsers, will be sent on receipt of
15e,, If this paper ls mentioned.

53> Respoasible and energetie persons
wraated to selicit suhecriptions. Writeo at
saee for exciusive territory.

ADDRESS.
THE AXERICAN MAGAZINE 0.,
749 Broadway, New York.

After Forty years'
rience iu the
preparatiog of more
than One Hundred
Thoumand zpplications for pateats in
the United States and Foreign coun-
tries, the publishers of the Scientific
American continue toact as solicitors
for patents, caveats, trade-tuarks, copy-
rightas, etc., for the United States aud
to obtain patents in Canada, England. France,
Germany, and all other countries. Their experi-
snce is unegualed snd their facilities are vosur-

Drawings and specifications prepared and fiied
in the Pl=t:ﬂl (ffice on short notice. Terma vory
reasonable. No charge for examination of models
or drawings. Advice by mail >
Patents obtained through Monn&Coarancticed
fothe ﬂ:ltmﬂc »\ﬂ - '.-\?.-;uoh :“T
largest ci ation and is the most nflasatia
wlh' t:l its h“i,:d “wbluhed tn the world
sdvantages of such s notice every patectee

large and splendilly illastr=ted newapeper
s published W‘EEKL A% Skl s vear, lm'.ru
sdmitted te be ths Lest paper devoied 1o »oenes
mechanics, invenlions, « 1l.heoring wrrks, ard
other departments of industrial j-cgiewe, pub-
hished 10 any countrr. it coursing ie npmes
all Eﬂ.‘nlm and tit!e of evary invention patonted
sach weei. Try it four months for voe doliar.
Sold by all newsdealers, -
It you bave an invention to patant write to
Munn & Co., ‘eubl:ﬁ?wn of Scientific Amencan,
il Broadway, New York

Handbook about patents mailod frea

THE AMERICAN

MALAZINE.

BEAUTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED.

This Magazine portrays Amerie
can thought and life from ocean to
ocean, is filled with pure high-class
literature, and can be safely wel-
comed in any family circle.

PRISE 28c. R $3 A VEAR BY MANR.

Sampie Copy of currest mumber mailed upom re=
coipt of 25 ets.; back mumbars, 15 cts.

Premium List with either.

T. BUSE & 50N, Publishers,
130 & 132 Pearl St., N. Y.
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| it as well

of the shove nnmed papers may be chosen, to ang
L one who pays for the Jorexal for one year in
mdvanee,  This applies to our sudseribers and all
who miuy wish to beeome subseribers,

¥ We will send frve for one year, whichever
J of the above papers may be chosen, to any sub-
| seriber for the JourNaL whose subscription may
| net e t'ﬂl" up, _I'hu shall pay up to date, or b
| ¥oud date; provided, however, that such pay ment
shall not be less than one year,

2™ To anyone who hands us payment on ac-
count, for this paper, for three years, we shall
send free for one year, all of the above describwd
! papers; or will send one of them four yenrs, or
| two for two years, is may be prefernsd,
2% The above deseribws] papers which we
! ofler free with ours, are among the best amd most
sucvessful published.  We speecially recommend
{them to our subseribers, and belisve all will
| find tl:«}n of real usefulneas and great intecest,

t

| M. K. Tunsenr X Co.

t Columbas, Neb., Publishers.

|

i} NEBRASKA

z FAMILY : JOURNAL.

A Weekly Newspaper issued every
Wednesday.

|

I

32 Columns of reading matter, con-

sisting of Nebraska State News
Items, Selected Stories and

Miscellany.

sPSampls copiss sent free to any address =83

Subseription price,

$! a year, in Advance.
Address:
M. K. Torxen & Co,
Columnbus,
Platte Co., Nabr.
[ 2

LOUIS SCHREIBER,

Blacksmih and Wagon Maker.

All kinds of llrririlg done on
Short Notice. Buggies, Wagz-
ons, ele., made to order,
and all werk Guar-
anteed.

Also sell the world-famous Walter A.
Wood Mowers, Rea Combiu-
ed Machines, esters,
and Self-binders—the
best made.

EF Shop opposite the * Tattersall,” on
Dlive st., COLUMBUSN., &m

Dr. E. . West's NErveE AND Brars Trmar-
MENT, a guarantesd specific for Hysterin, Dizzi-
ness, Convaltions, Fits, Nervous  Neurnlgin,
Hendache, Nervous Prostration cansed by the use
of a]rﬂ}mi or tohaceo, Wakefulness, Mental | e
| pression, Softening of the Brain resulting in in-
sanity and leading to misery, decay and death,
Premature Old Age, Barrenness, Loss of power
in evither sex, Involuntary Losses and Sperimat-
orrhura cansed by over-ezertion of the hrain,«if-
abnse or over indulgence.  Each box contains
| one month’s treatment. §1.00 & box, or six hoxes
receipt of price.

rRcei Ve us
for sixz bozes, accompanied with 5.0, we will
sond the r-nrri:mr onr written guarantes 1o re-
fund the money if the trentment does not effect
a eure, Guarantees jssued only by l)n'r{' L 3
&rﬁa’: fipmi-tn. sole agents, Columbuos, Neb,

- 1

iy
We will rent for one year, to the highest bid-
der, all of mction thirteen (13)—excepti the
W of N\Wii—of tawn eighteen (18} north, of

range one (1) west.  Any one desiring to rent
the same will ploase write to ns at

'\ Kewaunee, Wisconsin.

_HANEY BROS.

REWARDED, are thoss
whe resd this sud then act,
they will ind honorable am-
plosment that will not m

them from their homes and  femalies,

profite are lnrge and sure for wvery iadustrious
person, many Lave made snd are now making
eoveaial huniared dollurs a month, It s for
suy one to make 3 and npw per , who I8
willing to work. Either sex, young or old; capi-
tal not peeded: we start you. Everything new.
No special ability required; you, reader,
'mu a8 any ooe. rite o s al onee

particu

Btinson & Co.,

|
',J—!""

A&

\

-

4

.

-




