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CHAPTER XXVIIL
THE WIlITE CHAMBER

The 5 o'elock train drew up at the Breton-
ville station, and the voung hushand alighted
a chanzed man.  The brick walls of his mills
looked strangzely unfamiliar to him. Was he
inde=1 the owner of them! Waus that his
ot ~t like neastle on the hull off to the

12 1t wwened Gapossible that any of his
obl wogmiatagess should recoguize bim, but
here soachody was shaking hands with him.

“What, -0 soun away from your young
wife!”

»Business,” muttered Philip, breaking away
from bim impatiently. How the man’s sim
ple bine eves wonld start out of their sockets
if he guesssd what the business had been
How he would regale his eager family with
the infaruous story, and sleep more compla-
cently that nizht for the sadden calamity
that hied fallen on the rich man’s home, while
ke wies snfe nrcd his home spotisss

Another sequaintance drew Philip's hand
through bis arm before he could reach his
carringe.  “*Something very confidential,” be
whispered mysteriously.

Then PLINp hud bribud the greedy lawyer
to keep aseeret which he had alveady feasted
the wholde vountry on. I sl mround
him with @ new, hunted ok 10 bis face. He
fancied be saw a0 peculiar expression in the
eyes of the hystanders.  Some of them ap-
peared to nvoid looking at him.

“It is thi<” Philip beld Lis breath and
the mnn laughed at L humor,  “One waald
theuk vou were senred to death. 1 was only
going tosay my wife and | want to call to-
sorrow on your charming bride.”

“By all means,” Philip answered huskily,
and threw hims-If into s carriage.  He had
nothing to fear from this man at least; be
clearly enouzh had not beard the news
People don’t cull on—it was too terrible! He
let down the earringze window for fresh air.
The village policernan stood Ly the roadside
talking to a stranger.  As the carriage passed
they spoke of  Breton, apparently, and
lnughed. The man must be a detective,
armed with the authority to break into his
biomwe and carry away bis wife.  They would
shut her in the dock, erowded close by mur-
derers and foul mouthed thieves. The court
house i_":']."l-l'.'r-\ wontld Les Ilail'luﬁl with ruffians
to stare at her sweet, frightened face, and
her high bred friends would sit below and
look insolent disdain at her, and wonder how
they ever cacnped contamination from her.

“Drave faster!” Le shouted to the coach-
man. Perhaps they had not seized ber yet
and clasped ther hideons iron bracelets about
ber dimplid arms,

If he were there they would not dare to
touch ber. Waould they dare burst in his gate
sad break down his passive oaken doors,
stride with their soded boots throngh his par-
lors and tear ber from his very arms? His
father ereated this very town, and the men
whom Philip Breton had befriended would
rush to his help. . Whe ever heard of a house
so grand as his being invaded by loud voiced
officers—of justice—they called it, todraga
wife tiom ber bome! Lot them dare to do it

“Faster! Drive {aster!”

The carriage rolied into lis grounds and he
leapesd out and looked about bim. He saw
no sigus of disturbanes vet.  His gardener
was cutting a bougquet of roses. Bless his
gray bead, be would not be making bouquets
for an cutraged, plunderad home,

“Whom are you cutting the roses for®
How heavy hus master’s hand rested on his
shonldor

“For the mistress, if vou please, sir.™

“1s sl within, thent”

“Can't vou hear ber piayin’, sir?”

Thank Gl (or that gentle breeze thas
brought the minsic to his ears. It was that
sare (o liar air from “Traviata,” that she
Bl plavesl the night be bad left her for the
Jaboor mesting, betors the first shadow baag
crosoasd her hte,  And shie was safe }!‘L

e mounted the hirown stone steps, and un-
fowiod the Jdeor. He elosed it very softly
niter hivi and with noiseless step made his
way to the drawing roome. The door stood
badt open: b looked an at Bertha, his one
sbe wore no eloak or hat to
show she b = wm to ga, aud her foot that
restesl on the peedal was shipperad; why notd
Nhe had comie to =tav, night, moraing, noon,
aln avs st hadd come 1o stay,

But o sudden change pua-sed over his face,
That prond faced wonin was a—they ealled
it a crmmuual, a felon, on whose soft, white
shoulder auy pedicemnn in the state might
treely lay his rude hal. She would ook to
him, but he could 2ot help i Le had under-
Laken to protect ber, bt he must stand back
with breaking heart while they dragged her
nway ., Conldd they not ot i iaprison her
al botne She should never go outside; n cell,
for such as she Was there
no pity in therr aron laws’ To-morrow her
pare wonld be beralded abroad.  Perhaps
hor sweel Tace, almost too fair for Kisses,
blazeonwsd on the outsid sheet of the lowest
picture papers, and the dregs of the great
cities would revel in its insulting beauty.
Poor girl. she was thinking she had a right
with him, that Ler Pone was in bis arms,
perhags dreaming of a household whose
queen she should be, of pretty, proud fuced
bovs and blue eyved duugbters, who should
sometimes cluster about her knecs,  She was
hving in a false world  Her children—God
grant that she may never have them—ah,
the law bad a bitter name for what their
children wonld be. He was the wealthiest
wan in 10 miles, and he could not give his
children a name. Her chililren: how Le
eould love them: but each young face ia
turn must mantle with shame. And waa
there nothing be could do for this woman+
She had given herself to him: all his vow
were upon hine,

“Bertha™ She looked up and smiled on
his stricken tace and iilﬂ_\'(ﬁl on.

He eame up behind ber.  She was his yet.
He bent down and kissed ber warm white
neck beneath her red gold hair. The luw
had not claimesl her vet, and all the rites of
religion had mude her his wife. One moment
he stood by ber side: the next he fell upon his
knes, and imprisoned the quick flving hands.
He feit be could not bear the music now, it
was a wild waltz she was piaving: be bowed
his bead in ber lap.

“Why Philip, are youso tired

“lam weary unto death,” and his bent
form shiook with agony and baflled love.

Bertha's eves rested calmly on his head for
a moment, then glanced at the music sheet on
itsrack: not a spark of emotion showed in
their clear depths. The perfect shape of her

mouth was not hurt by one disturbing quiver
of the rare red lips: they did not curve down-
ward in gentle tenderivss, nor part in sweet
pity.  There was not one shade more of color
in her fair chevks for this trembling heart
broken man whose whole soul seemed dis-
sulving inlove nnd sacrifice: who would have
saffercd a lifetime to save her from the un-
guessed fate which hovered fearfully above
her gold erowned head. i

It was two hours jater that Philip saddled
and Lridled Joe, the white horse, and set out
for M. Ellingsworth’s  Strangely enough,
as he sat at tea he had renembered the first
melevolent expression in Jane Ellingsworth's
face as lus bride and be drove past that very
skl It bad changed so quickly to smiles
that be bad doubted bis eves, but be trembled
at his memory of it now, and the piece of
paper that had fluttered to her feet, what
could it be: Could it be she knew all; that
while he was buying over the lawyer so that
he should not use his terrible power, there
might be nearut band an enemy to the death,
who only toyed a moment with her poisoned
arrow to <hoot 1t when it would strike with
deadliest «Tewt?  Philip bad parted with
Bertha as painfully as if be were leaving ber
to die, and &= he rode off be looked up and
down the stovet as if danger lurked in avery
shadow.

Qughit he not to bave told Ler?  But what
good?! She mizhtenjoy a few more days of
calm. The worst could not be worse than
such torture ot fear and bourly dread as he
suffered. Sbe trasted Lim perfectly, and be
believed he couid fiziat best alone. He would
ward off every danger buman brain could
foresee, and weaithi and strength and inge
mityq)p'w' hlﬁl 'IJH-II.."!} G!ll‘m I.hw!
But it could do no good to warn her. Bhe
might flutter in her terror straight into the
yery jaws of destruction. As for him, be

westkh wile

she wonid die

' If God in his mercy would permit

might never snap,
ears—what years of y they would
{o him—she might Iio.ﬁ:‘n last in

honored grave. No, he would
him he

ight and morning, and

would thank him
: y terror, for her

carry the burden of
sake, alone.

The horse was not happy. His master had
no kind word for him after his absence, nor
one stroke for his glossy neck. He sidled
sulkily to and fro across the road and made
but very slow progress, till a sharp blow of
the hand that was used to pat him sent him
bounding in great leaps on his way, forget{ul
of everything except his own resentment
When he reached Mr. Ellingsworth’s gate,
Philip was sorry he had come so fast, for he
bad not thought yet bow to conceal his mo-
tive in coming. But Jane received him so
cordially that quite forgot he bad any-
thing to conceal.

This evening Jane ap, 1 at her very
best.  She made Philip tell her where he had
been with his bride, on their short trip, and
all they had seen, and was so charmingly
interested that be imagined he wns suc-
ceeding in quite winning her over in Hertha's
favor.
‘*yery happy.” and drooped ber black lashes
at last in a beautiful stroke of daring.

“Wall vou be sure and quite forget I ever
thought [disliked Berthat I mean to beso
very devoted now if you and she will lot me.™

“Do you?" he exc “ ac ing & do
breath of relief. *God bless you forit; make
our house your other home.” How he had
mis this amiable girl. He would per-
nm{:dﬂlm to be \'i_'-ryl kinl:: to her. a o\‘:
very fortunate it is, be thought, women do nc
bold their hates as men do,  While he had
been spealeing she had turned her head away,
hat as he sni-il good mght, she looked him n
the face again. .

“Why.qn’”bnt is the matter? he said quickly,
“your lip is bleeding.” i .

“Oh, it is nothing, good night.” ) )

The horse was put inio the stall with his
master's own hamnd that night, un-l' rewarded
for his services, at lust, with the kind words
that magde him lay back his ears in content.
Then Panp went into the house and bolted
the doors with a new sense of possession.
Bertha was within with him; the whole
world Lesides was shut without, for t-*-hi;;ht.,
at least. He huny up his hat and looked into
the drawing roous. The gas was in full blaze,
the piano open and the wmusic sheets in place;
a book lay on a chair as if just dropped
there. But Bertha was not in the room. He
turned out the gas and stepped along to the
library. But it was dark, and no one was
there. In sudden, vague fear he
up the stairs. She was not in her bou-
doir, and be pushed open the door into the
white chamber. The gas was turned down
low, but he put aside the curtains of the
canopy and there lay Bertha. Her lips were
in a sweet dream, and the de-

iwcious ion of a smile was in her closed
eyelids too. Al the thunders of hell might
Le echomng around her, the dear head rested
fn perfect peace. A terrible fate tremblod
over her, but she was as unconscious of it as
the babe of an hour. e bent over her with
a yearning tenderness in I%is eyes. Une white
arm lav on the coverlet, he kissed it as softly
as if it were a holy thing. He bowed his
head low over her face,t seemed in her
sleep to_have a new gentleness and warmth
init. He drank her sweet, child like breath.
What was she dreaming of, he wondered.
He just touched her lips, when she movedd
uneasily in her sleep, and murmured his
naimme.

*Bertha, you came to mo pure, with no sin
on your white soul. Itis I who have put it
there; I, who loved you better than myself,
bave put the sin upon you. And you never
kpnew, my love, my darling, yes, my holy
one, yon uever knew what you did. His
slight form shook with a great tearless sob.
Then he closed she curtains about her bed
with lingering tenderness, turned out the
light left the roum.

t was at the smmme moment that Jane Ell-
ingsworth drew a letter from her pocket, as
she sat in the parlor where Philip had left
her. Sbe had read the letter a dozen times;
it was the same that had fluttered to the floor
when she had thrown kisses to the bridal
pair, and this was the part that had inter-
ested her so much:

“You ask me why I did not marry Berthat
Who has been insalting her, thea! She is
my wife, so far as Jaws can make a wife. She
left me Lecause she no longer loved me. |
suppose I was too ill bred and common a man
for her. If she bad only known it before. 1
watched her in terror as she began to awake
from her dream of love. | tried to woo her
agunin. I thouzht it might be I was not fond
enough, and 1 becaine so tender I wearied
her. I thought perhaps 1 was not gentle
enough, and then I never spoke to her but in
approval. But her beantiful face grew colder
and colder every day. I saw the light of love
that had made it an angel’s fade hour by
hour. Then 1 fell on my knees and prayel
her to love me, but she only drew back her
gkirts. Then 1 wld her 1 must die if she were
eruel 1o me, and asked—begged ber to love
me for prty. Bur when the udeof love begins
to ebb all the prayers and lamentations of a
workl cannot stay it. Her face grew cold
and hard and the love died out of her voice.
She never confossed she had mistaken herself
in marrving me tél the very hour she left
me. Yes. she is my wite, and my heartaches
always for her.  Write and tell mue whera she
is—perhaps some time she may come back to
me, tor shie once seemeed to love ine, and they
sy love cannot die CURRAN."

CHAPTER XXIX.
EVIL EVES,

Philip Breton began to notice in the next
few days that a new spirit of discontent bad
come over the factory hands. Before the
walls of the new mill had risen ten feet (rom
its foundations, the smiles that used tosa-
lute him, and warm his bheart, as he walked
among his people and through the village
that he had made smile too—had faded from
averted, sullen faces. Onev, the men and
women could find no words strong encugh ta
express their loveand gratitude to him. Now
he beard constant complaints against the
long hours that hestill thought necessary;
and against the smallness of their share in
the profits of the mill.

Philip was fast losing his ounly hope and
consolation. The dissatisfaction seemed to
incnwase every day, and it was borne in upon
him that his life in all its relations was to
prove a complete failure. The people scomed
to bave forgotten how much better off they
were than others: to have forgotten the con-
cessions he had given them, such as no other
mill owner thought of for a moment. There
was so tiuch more they wanted that he had
not granted. He bad opened their eyes to
their condition more than be had satisfled
their ambition. They accepted the principle
he bad explained and illustrated to them, and
carried it out in relentless logic. Philip
thought they were more restless now, than in
the worst days under his father's inflexible
management; there were more froguent
meetings and bolder threats,

It was at this time, when the light of hope
was almost faded from his soul, and when he
was fearful of dangers om every side, that
Bertha said sbe would like to see her hus-
band’s mill. He could not tell her that he
did not dare to have her sccen; that he sus-
pected her secret had spread among the vil-
lagers; and that he feared the people whose
master he was.

“Jsn't it too co’'d this morning,” he an-
swered, avoiding ber eyes, while he cast
abont wildly for a pretense to keep her at

“I am not an invalid,” Philip, she said
smilingly, “and you have kept me shut up as
if I were a prisoner. What crime have I

H itte:'.r" laugh, but thing he

e tri to 2 a sorry thing
made of it.

“Well, shall we have the coupe!”

“‘r‘:h}' no; you aren't jealous of me, are
¥ou

In a few moments his beach wagon was at
the door. He belped her in and taking his
sest in front with a strange, binding sensa-
tion in his throat, looked neither to right
kand nor the left, but drove as if he were on
& race course.

““Why, Philip, you take my breath away.
Why don’t you enjoy the morning with mef”
How thepmgle gathered in the windows to
see them go by.

“I am in a hurry,” he said.

“There is Jane signaling us; aren’t you
going to stop! Oh, yes, that is right. Here
15 a smd : to be friendly, as you
wi i

*May I ride, too? said Mrs. Elli 9
with childlike One mi have
thought sometimes she had grown ten years
younger with her new i ts.
theml i, o m:hlnged. '1::2

1ZS Were ex -
it dolightfﬁl.‘-" m%!she, as she took her seat
with them. Jane was all smiles and bright
ces this morning.

*“How does it seem to be married, Bertha?™
she asked, with charming innocence. Phili
caught up his whip with a look so b
Jane be would strike her.

Sbe saw he knew all; he bhad found it out
some way: but certainly not from Bertha,
whase tu:ech.mgm n:‘dlem in‘:tio smallest ex-
prnxlonu I a gracelul answer.

While Jane Ellingsworth affected to be ad-
miring the horses, studied the stern set
look of the face of this devoted husband, the
deathly weariness about his mouth, the sus-

in his eves. Then she glanced at
the womanp who now the second time
had struck him; this time mortally; who had
E‘;'enhim for the reward of his matchless

WaAS On

Then she hoped they would be so |

«, drawing u deep |

| awnue, aonotiess there was a shame that
could touch her; doubtless her cold heart
would be racked at last, unshaken as it was

' yet by the ruin it had worked in three lives.

l’hﬂ'ipptdhlnphiuhnm at the counting
room door. .
| “There are the mills,” and he pointed his
whip at the great brick bu that
seemed murmuring hoarsely to ves in

| their own strange language. X
“But I wnntgio go into them,” insisted
Bertha after she had alighted.
“It would mot intercst you,” answered
Philip steadily. *Would it, Mrs. Ellings-
IE » :

I Jane understood the looks nnd words; he
feared for her, and glanced curiously at the
woman who struggled so blindly against his
mneﬁ.ive love. The lower part of her face
1 become set and slightly unpleasant.

“Jt is very dusty, and the smell of the oil
would make you ill, suggested Mrs. Ellings-
w.rth. They were standing at the edge of
| the piazza in full view of the windows of the
workroom above, and the help were collect-
ing curiously and looking down.

“Plewse come into the office.™  Philip laid
| his hand hghtly on Bertha's arm, but she

1 a little away fromn him,

“No: 1 thank you,"” she answered, in meas-
| ured tones. “I will wait kere for you.”

A man whom no one noticed had come up
the street from the depot, and was just cross-
| inz over toward them.

“Please not wait here, my love,” urged |

Philip, very gently. “Only sce; the help from
| the windows above areall staring at you."”
to help me into the carriage: I think I will
sit there. Thank you.”

bher hands. It was very thrillinq;
the stranger come up and lay his hand on
| PLilip Breton’s shoulder. Who could Le be,
with his mysterious air, his black felt hat,
torn in the crown, and his shiu{ broadcloth
coat without cufls? Philip had glanced up
at tke windows on the floor above, where a
number of the operatives bhad gathered. Be-
hind them stood a man, who fancied himself
in the shadow ; but Phihgt-uuid see hiin point
his tinger at Bertha and his lips move. Then
the rest looked back at him and laughed, amd
looked at Bertha and laughed aguin. The
fellow peered forward incautiously, and the
light fell upon the same malicions, distorted
features Philip had seen reflected in the side-
board mirror the day he brought his bride
home. It was Thomas Bailes, one of the
witnesses to Bertha's marriage with Curran.
But Bertha sat superbly inditferent, the cen-
ter of their evil eyes, the mark of their scur-
rilous words. Philip turned as the stranger’s
hand fell on his shoulder.

“May I have your ear for a momenti”
said tho ill d man in a low tone. Phili
seemed to stagger under a new blow, Jane's
keen eyes were very curious over this odd
meeting, but Bertha noticed nothing.

So three enemies to Bertha and his own
honor met by chance in his great mill yarc
ignorant each of the very existence and o
the motives of the others, but each working
for the ruin of a life. Three mincs were
planted under one weak woman's feet, but
peither enemy knew there was another;
they were ters, but not conspirators, and
more ly far. If she escaped one, she
must fall by another; if one Were melted by

wayers, still two remained: if one were
yribed with uncounted wealth, still there was
one unappeased. The woman sat the focus
of three pairs of hostile eyes, calm, beautiful,
unconscious, The air might be thick with
borrid hate, she never guessed that cven one
shadow had fallen across the sun's bright
beams. But one man bad planted himself
before her. He did not know how many
foes he must fight, he did not know their
plan of battle, but if sleepless guardianship
and devotion unto death will save her he
will do it. He looks ap pitifully at her fece
averted from him in displeasure. A, if she
knew, she would give him strength for the
conflict by a kind smileat least. Dut she
referred to watch the impatient horses r;w—
inZ the earth beneath their feet, and Philip
turned to the man who had touched his
shoulder. The man was staring with in-
sulent familiarity at Bertha, as if he had a
certain right of property in her.

“Iam ready,” said Philip fiercely, “‘come
inside.” The paymaster called his namoe as
he passed, but e did not listen to him.  He
waited till the attorney, Giddings, passed
over the threshold of hisoffice, then ho lockad
the door and wurned on bhim like an wfuri-
atoed animal.

" sou dare look g0 at my wife! Do you
think she is like the low creatures you asso-
ciate with:”

The man’s face
while his eves tri
corner in the room,

“My God,” and Philip advanced upon the
lawyer's retreating form till be shrank down
in a cheir, and winced as if be already felt
the threatening blow. *I would kill you as
1 would a dog"— He stoppead, and the mad
gleam died outof his eves.  He threw Lim-
self into a chair, and covered his face with
his trembling fingers, But one erime ina
household is encugh.” There was a dead
silence for a moment, then the lawyer, see-
ing he was out of danger, plucked up cour-

ne,
lle"'I'lult was the very thing | call <l about.”
Philip took his bands from his face, and s
eves seemed to Giddings to be burning their
way deep down into his contemptible soul
Then Philip looked at the man's frayed coat,
frayad at the edi-es, and the lawyer twitehed
uneasily under his scrutiny.

*1 thouzht I was done with yon forever,”
be said with a bitter sinile at last, “why, it
was only a httle time ago—let me soe”——

1 know it, 1 kpow it, but somehow the
money went pretty fast.” Anda pew cun-
ning leer came into his face.  He was begin-
ning to feel at home, though somehow, he
could not look his victim in the eve Lwlay.
“But there is a new point I have thought of
gince 1 saw you.” He tried to look at him,
but could not his eyes to stay any Lhigher
than Philipsshoulder. The baptism of fire
he bad suffered, bhad given a certain new
dignity to the young inau’s face, that cowed
bis visitor.  *I mean the risk 1 run: do you
know what the law calls what | ain doing "
Giddings lowered his voice to affect o fright-
enad whisper  “Itis compounding of felony.
1 was oply thinking 1 cught to Le paid tor
my risk.” )

“Let me seoe,” said Philip in stern irony,
“8M0 for keeping your sccret—uow how
much for the riskf¢

“Well,” and the man grinned paiufully,
“you might make it up to an even £500, oil
together you know, to include everything.”
Giddings managed to raise his eyes, for an
instant, to Philip’s face.

“And do yom think there won't be ey
more points¢ You know 1 can't submit to e
bled at this rate.”

“0Oh, no, [ assure yon, not another cent. 1
had to pay debts with the first, you kuow,
and buy clothes.” Philip was astonished at
himself, but he really had heart to smile ns
he as looked the man over.

“Yes, you must have laidout the greater
part of it on clothes.” Giddings puiled his
chair up to the table.

w a ghastly yellow,
to seck out some safe

“I thought I was done with youw forever.”
“I will sign anything you say.” Phili
had risen, and was crossing tothe paymaster’s
office. *“Wait,” insisted the lawver, I will

write an agreement in a minute.”

“Your agreement, eh! No, I won't trouble
you.” He mpm]into the paymaster’s roou,
“Have vou in the safe, Mr~ Smith!?
Coupon bonds will do. Thank you!

“Will you step in here as soon as possi-
blef” said the paymaster, as he handed him

_bonds. is a very important

. eullceminly. Please send up stairs for

Bailes, I want to see hi

"

At the foot of the stairs Bailes and Gid-

ﬁmpcmed each other.

. morni.ni.uBa.ilrs.“ Philip,
without turning his face to his discharged
servant, “I suppose I was a littly harsh in
sending you away as 1 did. *“*He spoke hur-
riedly, as if it were a painful task be were

mnﬁﬁi *Let this make it up to yon,”
and the owner threw a roll bills on
the table much as a man would throw a bone
though he would have been hearty
have forced his tongus to do the
false service. The man took up the money
with the air of the trained waiter taking up
his fee. He asked no questions, he uttered no
thanks, He understood. Philip was filled
with shame, and the fellow’s silence made it
very hard for him.

“If youare faithful to me,” Philigﬁl:nkul
fixedly at the wall over the rascal's 1, I
may | able to do something handsome for

you.
_As Philip went out he glanced on neither
side, but unhitched his borses and drove off
asif o of wolves were behind him. He
pretty, black !!?‘l' causeol";?rfmmtl{lm
. woman sat on the
with him, who was amiable h to
up the conversation all the way home in
te of the ungraciousness of the others
EWMMMM' ted at her

g

“Jt will not harm me, May I trouble you |

Jane stood back a little watching the un- |
raveling of the plot whose threads Sh?S geld in |
e saw |

nouse Perina sald, I & GISpleaseq tone:

“] so wanted to go through the mill.” But
Iﬁer husband gid m;tl hear. ll!ehwaa thitm

ow mighty his gold was, It had pure
them four ireekf::t immunity, four weeks of
honor; their honevmoon. It surely would
control this dangerous servant since it had
worked so marvelously with th- lawyer.

“[ am so anxious to sce how cloth is made,”
ob]et Bertha, never losing sight of her

1.

To be sure the servant had had < of-
fense with his master. He might npot, un-
naturally, cherish malice. Gold is a sov-
ereizn balm for wounded pride: but wouldn't
it have been wiser to» have given him more
since ke gave him somethings He must at-
tend to lto matter to-morrow, Perhans, after
all, there might be some hope for Lis wife
and for him.  How glorioas it was tobe rich
end have power to save her. e wayl i scat-
tor his wealth like leaves in autumn for ber
sakie. s mill. ves, e wonld even sell his
dear old mill, and pav ont s price as the
price of one yvear alior another of pespite,
till he anl she grew so poor at last that even
their enemies and torinentors would weep for
them, and let Lis beautiful bride lie down to
die in picee,

“You really must take ne through the
mills to-morrow.,”

Philin had alighted and 11 uo kis hands
to lwlp]‘%‘t‘!hﬂ tothe s L Shes beld back
a moment with a rew prec V asguetiishiness.

= Will you:” sho said,

He had not even heard Ler before, Hoe
i ainiled with his fine rare tenderness as he
answered very gently, “Anything you like,

| Bertha.” Then Le caught Ler into his arms.
' CHAPTER -
| INCAUTIOUS DRIVING,
]

-y
.Lt -

“Good worning, mv darline.” Dot there
| was ancther letter ai Phillp Pretow's Lreak-
| fast plate, and the old lock oF drewd came
| back to his face—tbe dark bellovw s under s
{ eves showed again. He had iorgotten for a

moment, but be ougzht never o forpet, How

could Lo tell what uoment b would be called

upen to strain every nerve to save his dar-

ling. He tore open the L rin uncontroll-
| able terror; eb, it was ouly irom Philbrick.
{ Had Bertha noticed Lis exciterent and woulid
| she question Lim in wifely coneerns o had
| so much to Foard azaina. et no, bor srrace-
ful arm was raised to pour his eoillee, inclin
ing her head prettily on one side, as women
do always st tea and coffee pouring. Shedid
not watch his face as he did hers, She had
not even noticed the change that had coms
over him of late, that shocked every casual
acguaintance on the stivet. Dut that anado
it so much tho easier for Lim to keep the
secret from Lier: he told himself he ought to
be thankiu! for it, instead of ever permitting
his foolish heart to ache. He ran hbiseyes
rapidly over the letter his white baired
friend had sent him,

“I suppose 1t is paper thrown away, but I
want to remind you once more of 1wy offer
to take vour mili off your hands. [ have
made up my mind to try iy scheme some-
where, Tam old and feel s of T would like
to do something tor my race with my money,
which I have now well in hand.  Will you
let me have your mills for what I have got!
1€ not I shall iry clsewhere.  The reason 1
want your mills is hecawe [ propose to give
you a chaner to take part in my beautitul in-
dustrinl plan. [ will pay yea onethird its
valuation, one-thicd you shall keep at 4 per
cent. interest till wo can bay that in also, the
other third Lam soing to let you give in Lrust
for the beneilit of the help as my disereiion
shall dictaze,  This is a glorions opportunity,
but I suppose Lam wild to expect vou to take
it, except that 1 have read io the nevsjapers
of growing discontent among  vour help.
Various rensows are given for it my explana-
tion 15 that 2o little leaven Davenetl the
whole lump.  If you were workinz to siop
complaints you should not have beoun your
reforms.  You may happen to see thingses 1
do. and be willing ta lot e try where von
have (ailed. 10 so, telegrapht e at e
an:d 1 will come™

FPhuilip folded the Iotter thourhiianlly and
put it back in its exsvelope,  Nog e owiss nd
ready for that yet. DBut he did wot sple
If 1t should ever bhappen that L L
upon tosaperidice everithing tosivo bl wite
—but Plibriek regpured that e covept at
onee, 5o, Lo was not romdy yet,

=0 ! geid his wife, ws if a sodden thoug!le
ol struck ber, *%do you remenber yoon
Proinise, youl are 1o kike e thirough the mi.l
today O

“Did T promise that ™
eoffess cap untastel,

“_-l ‘ertainly, Philip, and T cannat let you
'l‘ .-‘

“Bnt you wmutt.” Tis faee drew dark at
the thoug Lib that she shoull put at naugzht 8
his careful plans to seeure her prosent safeiy
Bertha pushicd back her chair and riang an
grily to her feet, swept from the room with-
out another worl. ,'h;ii.- tried invain to
swallow the mouthfals of el e so much
teeded, then he started on foot for the aill

That Bertha should be angry with him
sevined the Lt intolerable Blow, Was he not
bearing enough betore) He bad ioaosds her

culle !

He l'“t Lack his

-

unbappy. Perhiaps she was weeping bot tears
of fimputicnce pow,  She had thousht he

Joved her enough to grant her every wish
that might cross ber Leart, Philip was
tewpted to go back and explein everything,
Then <he would not doabt l]i:‘: Jove, lnl:t shie
would have to share his asony with bim. It
were better to bear his Lardens alome-oven
to this jast burden of her unwierited reproach,
ITis svpathy for ber grew stronger than his
conscionsness of his own unhappiness,  Of
course she would e hart that be Lml denied
ber anvthing: if it bad been a ribbon, it
would have Ixen the same.  He was to hlame
for letting Lher leave him in vexation. He
should have forgotten his own grievances
and soothed her with gentle words till she
smiled on him. It was not because she
wanted the thing so much, but it was the
first time he had ever erossed her wishes,

Philip was so alsoirbed ia his thouglits that
be did not observe that he was close upon an
excited erowd of village people, until such
words as these fell upon his ear:

A noice friend of the poor man ho be,
with his four fancy hosses, \uis silver dishes
to eat his victuals out of, and his house like a
king's palace, while we lives and dies in dirt
and poverty. Who made him better nor us?
do he work harder? do hesleep less! No, but
h- have his venison and his gume dinners,
while us starves on tea and erackers; he
sprawls on his fine cushions, und sleeps in his
roft beds, while we rot in close atticks, and
loafs in_dirty saloons, the poor maun’s only
bome, What title have he got to have bet-
ter than we, and give himself airs over us{"

Philip was astonished. The man who stood
on the steps of one of the tenement houses,
instructing an  aulience extending quite
across the highway, was no other than the
incendiary who had so nearly caused the ruin
of the Breton Mills the night of the great
fire. The fellow’s hair was cropped as close
to his Lullet head as it was then.

The sudience was mostly made up of old
men, women and children, with bere and
there an able bodied man, who preferred talk-
ing about Lis rights to deserving anything.
Ope or two had observed the voung mill
owner, buat they took no pains to spread the
intelligence, and in a moment more the agita-
tor had canght his breath and went on:

“*He feedds his hosses moren would keep two
poor families. The wines he drinks every day
cost enough to keep another two,

Perhaps the man was right in his tirade.
Perhaps Fhilip Breton had only begun to
grasp the first outiines of the great question
he had fancied mastered,

“But ve kiss his hand.”

*No, we won't." shouted the crowd. There
stood Thomas Bailes, Philip's discharged ser-
vant, in the middie of the street, shouting
with the rest. He could afford to be idle
sinee his last liberal present.

*Ye will thank him for hisbein’ so kind to

“No, no!” screamed the women. What a
fool Philip Breton had been to count on grati-
tuds. Human nature istoo pr:,irtsai\'e to be
eranieful. Perhaps he deserved no thanks

I+ had done more than others for his help.
The more fool he= was, all sides would agree,
unless h- went further. He ought to have
beon either » thorough radieal, or a thorouzh
conservative, All parties abuse the half way
retormer. A vessel of pottery between two
jars «f iron, he is cortain to be erushed.

A carriage was struggling down the street.
How slow the crowd weres to give wey, They
were so much interested in their orator that
they did not notice they were obstructing
th- highway.

“What good is =such men as him? our wo-
men is stronger than them sort.”

The horse seemed spirited, or else not
properly guided. Ah, tha driver ought not
to use a whip in such a situntion as this
Good heavens! the horsa had become un-
manageable. A man, it was Bailes himself,
and a woman had been struck by the shafts
and rolled under the feet of the horse, who
was now rearing and plunging, while the
crowd scattered in all directions with sereams
and curses.

Under the very wheels of the carriage lay
A womap stunned and helpless from the blow
she had received. Instant death threatened
ber, when s« man’s form rose suddenly out of
the dust under the hurse’s iron shoes and
canght the excited animal by Lis bit. The
crowd gathered in more closely than ever,
while a dozen hands dragged out the old wo-
man from her terrible situation and wiped
the dust from her white, ghastly face. The
orator Lad ceased his eloquence, and all dan-
Eer of accident seemcd now averted, so

hilip Breton, was passing on his way.

But Bertha, for the occupant of the cas-
riage was no other than she, found her way
blocked in all directions by an angry mob.

“Pull her out, scarlet face,” screamed the
women. “Tear her pretty rags off from her "
The barefooted children threw earth at her;
lean, dirty fingers cked at her delicate
skirts. . How they touch her! she
shrank from the pollution of contact with

such creatures as these, with a terror that
would be incopcsivable to aman. Shewmw

them gather around the restive horse, who
MIDEF‘::* iinpatient of their touch asshe;
they were beginning to undo his barpess. In
another moment she would be lost. But the
bors» was strong, conld be not break

themns She did not care how many be
trample to death: she would rather, a thou-
sand times rather, die herself, than endure
their insulting t-uch. But a rough hand
caught the whip from her grasp; the crea-
ture's unpared nails hurt her; hand
was on ber shoulders; and vile words, whose
meaningy she only felt, wero on every t 2
Her becrt prew sick: oh, she prayed
would not let her faint; oh, not now; oh, not
now—yet ber vision scemed failing, she could
not se the horse’s head, and the terrible in-
sults the people hurled at ber grew indistinet,
like a roaring of many waters in ber ears
But she saw a bidlecus faced hag reach bher
bare, bravny armn into the carriage and clutch
at bor feet; they were hifting her out.  But
a hazd Lile ron Hung the virago back.

Ssaud off. It is iy wife!” The mill own-
ers wife, The crowd fell back for a moment,
asi! it wos news tor themn; but Philip knew
by instinet, the lull would only last for a mo-
ument. He must make the most of it. He
Lad on!y time to refasten a listle of the bar-
ness, when a sboerp stone struck bim on the
cheek and drow blood,

“How many husbands cana woman have™
soreamed a woman on the sidewalk.

“dails the place for her,” growled a man
at Lis shoulder. Then the crowd closed in
amin

“Let joo the bit,” demandad Philip, never
aueiling.  Dut Bailes only grinned at him, as
Fhilip haul seen him issfore, and tightened bis
hobd o the hoose,

“You're toosme !l to give orders: 1 aint in
vour pay now,”  Lut befire the fellow had
Ltime to put up a guarnd, bhis yoans master
baed strueds L e Blow L die face that fairly
sta crerod bim, large man as be was,

“Oh, thats your game, is it! Make way,
boys, wil 1 want is room.  I'll finish him up
i

: T riin wanted to make use of his weight
anaG zirengib o the dine tost way possible, so
be ruseed forward to clewe with his antag-
opi-l. tirowing up s hands to protect him-

welf.  bBut bhe nuseslenlated and his cheek
Lone tucly craekod wilth the torce of the
SO0 fow aides drew back for another

atioes, e suiie of contempt was gose
fivnan Lis brtiad aed ln't‘!_’tli!!}: facve, Lut a
very dossoens look was in s eves. His

yourss pucer lad bt lis tirst paleness, a
brizlt rod spot burned in each cheek and his
Llack eves toshed forth definuce,  The dis-
sherged sorviast ducked his bead and came at
Philip Ll a moddened ox. The crowd beld
1ts bireati: e shlight form of the master
would podovin, aid the victor would pound
Lis young lise <ot of him. Was the lad
erasy toanvite & battle with a man of almost
twice his weigin?  The young man did uot
flirch u hair's Lreadih.  Heo raised his erm
azuin. What gowl of baltering against the

fellow*s thick sk=1? He was upon him—no,
Philip bl leaped aside at the last moment,
ard, &5 Balles went past, had dealt him a
bLiow in the temple that seat his great torm
reelingg to the ground,

LBetore the erowd had time to move Philip
had leaps«l into the carriage and eaught the
reins from his fuinting wife. He turned his
horse into an open space and the half fastened
harness let the carringe run against the ani-

mal’s legs. It was better than a thousand
whips, and be broke into a wild gallop.
Bailes had only time to get his feet and shout

after the younys mill owner:

“This is only the first round!”

Philip heard his words and muttered to
himwlt’: =1 onght to bave kiliad him, since
I bad to beat him.  There isn't gold enough
in California to buy him over now.”

“What did they mean, Philip® Bertha
was lying on the sofa in her owa little blue
room. Philip had put a pillow beneath her
tired Lead, and was kneeling by ber side
warching for the color to come I.)mvli to her
frightencd cheeks

“Thunk God slie did not know, not yet.”

Ho Jookedd down at the veins in her pretty
hunds: how numny there were to-day.

It was only their senseless jargon.  The
are angry with we, you know. Do not thin
about it again.™

Fue opersed ker great blue eyes on him
Sl wes caing to thank him no donbt for her

re=ctte oul of the terrible peril,

“You ool socard] and weak, T wonldn't
Lve thonat voug leud any sivength.” That
wa o e Ll der hizen

il Tt mgn g il

To Keep Plants in Winter.

A new principle for keeping plants
through the winter withont erviticial heat
waus recently shown at Regent's park,
London, with the plants grown in them
last winter. ‘T'he essence of the invention
is that all lizht and heat shall previonsly
pass throngh o shallow layer of water.
The water is found to exercise great con-
trol over teisperature, protecting plants
entirely  from frost In winter and
from excessive direct heat in smmmer.
The npplication involves no difficulty. In
the cnse of n garden frame a sliding
swater light.”” shout three inches deep, is
nude to fil over the frame containing the
plani=, the only difference from a glass
light being that it holds water and is al-
ways placed in a tlat position.  The depth
of water generally kept in the tank is
about two inches in summer and winter,
gud half the depth in spring and autumn.
= Popular Science Monthly.

—a

The Two Dogs.

“Must 1 put some muzzle on my dog?”
he a-Ked at police headgnarters.

“Well, no: not now."’

“Dot’s how | belief it vhas myself.
Can | o somethings wit a boy*”’

“AWhat for*™”

“Vhell, a few days ago a boy comes by
my place. ~My big dog vhas oudt doors.
Dot boy haf adog aboudt so high My
dog chaws Lim oop in two miuntes. Dot
boy comes in nnd says if I doan’ put some
muzzle on my dog he haf him shot.™

O see””

“J puts dot muzzle on. Today my dog
vhas oudt doors. Dot boy comes along
mit his shmall dog. When he sees dot
muzzle he cries out: ‘Seek him, Tiger!’
und dot shmall dog licks my big dog until
he ean’t shtand oop no nwre. Vhas dot
some conspiracy or what? Do I haf some
false pretense on dot boy, or vhill he walk
aroundt nnd tell eferybody dot it vhas a
biz shoke on Sayder?t''—Detroit Free
Press.

Peculiarities of Lichens.

The lichen is remnarkable for the great
age to which it lives: there is good ground
tor believing that they endure as long as
100 years. An authority states that some
plants have been found by act ual observa-
tion to endure 45 years. Their growth is
exceedingly slow, indicating that only a
little nourishment serves to keep them
alive. Ina dry time they have power of
suspending growth altogether, renewing
it again at the fall of rain. In time of
rain they change their color, bfcoming
greener.  Another interesting fart about
lichens is that they grow only where the
air is free from smoke or dust. They are
never found growing in the neighborhood
of towns, where the atmosplere is im-
pregiuted with soot and smoke. Thus
thess plants afford an indication of the
purity of the air.—Forest and Stream.

Novel Movable Dam.

A Pittsburg mechanizal engineer has in-
vented a reve! movable dam, by the use
of which, he claims, a boating stage of
water may be obtained in shallow rivers
at all seasons of the year. The invention
has been examined by old river men and
prononneed practicable. The inventor iy
82 years old.—New York World.

A i.nn;: Distance RNide

The greatest long distance ride om
record is now to the credit of Col. Gat-
acre.  He wont from Simla to Unmaballah,
i niles, in 8 1-2 hours, with three-
quarters of an hour allowed for changes,
and returned, waking 192 miles under 22
hours.—Chicago Terald.

Bucklen's Arnica Salve,

Tue Brsy Sanve in the world for Cats,
Bruses. Sores, Uleers, Sait  Rheum,
Fever Sores, Tetter, Chapped Hands,
Chilblzins, Corns, and all Skin Erup-
tions, and positively eures Piles, ar no
It 18 guaranteed to give
perfect zatisfaction, or money refunded.
Price 25 eents per box.  For sale hy
Dowty & Becher. july2?

pay reguired,

Hope 18 a good breakfast but a bad
SNprer.,

the smeil.

An .\ln;.lulv Cure.
The ORIGINAL ABIETINE OINT-

MENT is only put up o large two-ounce
tin boxes, and is an absolnte cure for
old gores, burns, wounds, chapped hands
and all kinds of skin eruptions. Will
pusitively eure all kinds of piles. Aak for
the ORIGINAL ABITINE OINTMENT
sold by Dowty & Becher at 25 cents per
box—by mail 30 cents. marTy

Want of Sleep

Is sending thousands annually to the
insane asylum ; and the doctors say this
trouble is alarmingly on the increase.
The usaal remedies, while they may
give temporary relief, are likely to o
more harm than gomd. What is needed
is. an Alterative and Blood-puritier.
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla is incomparably
the best. It corrects those disturbances
in the circulation which cause sleepless-
ness, gives increased vitality, and re-
stores the nervous system to a healthful
condition.

Rev. T. G. A. Coté, agent of the Mass,
Home Missionary Society, writes that
his stomach was out of order, his sleep
very often disturbsl, and some im-
purity of the blood manifest ; but that
a perfect enre was obtained by the use
of Ayer's Sarsaparilla.

Frederick W. Pratt, 424 Washington
street, Boston, writes: *“ My daughter
was prostrated with nervous debility.
Ayer's Sarsaparilla restored her to
health.”

William F. Bowker, Erie, Pa., was
cured of nervousness and sleeplessness
by taking Ayver's Sarsaparilla for about
two months, during which time his
weight increased over twenty pounds.

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla,

FREPARFD RY

Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Sold by nil Praggists. Price 31; six bottles, $5.

Thelr Business Beoming.

Probably no one thing has caused such
i general revival of trade at Dowty &
'echer’'s drug store as their giving
away to their customers of so many free
tiial bottles of Dr. King's New Discov
ery for consumption. Their trade is
siluply enormous in this very valuable
article from the fact that it always cures
and never disappoints. Coughs, Colds,
Asthma, Bronchitis, Croup, and all
throat and lung diseases quickly cured.
You can test it before buying by getting
a trial bottle free, lurge size $1. Every
bottle warranted.

Wealth is like rheum, it falls on the

weakest parts.
California. The Land of Discoveries.

Why will you lay awake all night,
coughing, when that most effective and
agreeable California remedy, Santa Abie,
will give you immmediate relief? SANTA
ABIE is the only guaranteed cure for
Consumption, Asthma and all bronchial
complaints. Sold only in large bottles
ut $1L.00. Three for 83250. Dowty &
Becher will be pleased to supply you,
and guarantee relief when used as di-
rected. CALIFORNIA CAT-R-CURE
never fails to relieve Catarrh or Cold in
the head. Six months treatment, £1.0 .
By mail, £1.10.

An empty stomach listens to nobody.

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

In the morning mmmtuiu;, in the
evening fountains.

A positive cure for liver and kidney
troubles, constipation, sick and nervous
headache and all blood diseases 1s
“Moore’s Tree of Life.” Try it. ®Bold
by Dr. A. Heintz,

I am selling “Moore’s Tree of Life”
and it is said to give the very best satis-
faction. Dr. A. Heintz. 3063

War makes thieves, und peace haugs
‘them.

The Excellent Yualities

Of the delightful liguid fruit remedy,
Syrup of Figs, commend it to all who
suffer from Habitual Constipation, In
digestion, Piles, ete. Being in lignid
form and pleasing to the taste, harmless
in its nature, strengthening as well as
cleansing in its properties, it is easily
taken by old and young, and truly bene
ficial in its effects, and, therefore, the
favorite family remedy, especially with
ladies and children, who require a gen
tle yet effective laxative. For sale only
by Dowty & Becher.

A little kitchen maukes a big house.
Brace Up.

You are feeling depressed, your appe
tite is poor, you are bothered with head
ache, you are fidgety, nervous, and gen-
erally out of sorts, and want to brace up.
Brace up but not with stimulants, spring
medicines, or bitters, which have for
their basis very cheap, bad whisky, and
which stimulate you for an hour,and then
leave you in worse condition than before.
What you want is an alterative that will
purify your blood, start healthy action
of Liver and Kidneys, restore your vi-
tality, and give renewed health and
strength. Such a medicine you will find
in Electric Bitters, and only 5) cents a
bottle at Dowty & Becher’s drug store.

In the kingdom of blind men the one-
eyed are kings.

Worth Your Attentiox.

Cut this out and mail it to Allen & Co., An
gusta, Maine, who will send you free, something
new, that just coins mozey for all workern. As
wonderful as the electric light, as genaine as
puare gold, it will prove of lifelong value and
importance to you. Both sexes, all ages. Allen
& Co. bear expense of starting yon im 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. 41y

The eye will have his part.!

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

The beet physicians are Dr. Diet, Dr.
Quiet and Dr. Merryman.

Whooping Congh 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.

his meat as he pleaseth.

Good Wages Ahead.

Gieorge Stinson & Co., Portland, Maine, can
Rive yom work that you can do and live at home,
making great pay. Yoo are started free, Capi-
tal not needed. Both sexes. All ages. ('ut thas
out and write at ooce; no hasm will be dons if
you conclude not to go to work, after you learn
iculars free. i « i
- A G e o

Every one basteth the fat h_og, while

Who hath spice enough may season ' |

LINCOLN,

Tue Iwporting Drart Horse Go.

NEBRASKA.

IMIPORT

P

Els OF—

Pure-bred French Draft (Percheron or Norman)
AND ENCLISH SHIRE HORSES.

T always weloume

il and ~re wiar hores or setsl Tor catalogus

D*HENDERSON

09 & 1711 W. Ninth St.. KANSAS CITY. MO.

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

THE OLDEST IN AGE, AND LONGEST LOCATED.
Authorized by the State to treal
Chronic, Nervousand * Special Dis-
eases.”” Seminal Weakness wighr
lossex ) Sexual Debllity (foss of sezual
neer ), Nervous Debility, Poisoned
Blood, UlcersandSwellings ofevery
kind, Urinary DMseases, and s fact,
all troubles or diseases in either
male or female. Cures guaranteed
or money refunded.” Charges low. Thoussras of
cases cured. Experience is important. Al medl-
cines are guaranteed to be pure gmd effiencions,
being compounded in my perfeetly appointed
laboratory, and are furnished ready for use. No
running (o drug stores to have uncertun pre.
scriptions filled.  No mereury or injurfous medi-
cines used. Nodetention from business. Patients
at a distance treated by letler and express, medi-
cines sent every where free (rom garze or break-
age.  State your case and send for terms. Con-
sultation free und coulidentlal, personully or by

letter.
A 6 page K For Beth Sexes, snt
tilustrated sealed in plain envelope
for 6e. in stampa. Every male, from the age of
L to 4, should read this bouk.

RHEUMATISM
THE GREAT TURKISH RHEUMATIC CURE.

A POSITIVE CURE Jor RHEUMATISY

@50 for any case this treatment fils 1o
cure or help. tircatest discovery in nunals
of medicins. Ooe dose gives relief | » bw
doses removes fever and pain in joluis

Cure compieted in 5 to 7 daye. Send srare-
mernt of case with stamp for Circulam,
Call, or adilrees

Dr.HENDERSON,109 W.5th St.,KansasCity. Mo

Beautifully lllusirated. 25 cts.,$3aYear.

ITS SCOPE.~THE AMERICAN MAGAZINE
ites preference Lo Ealivaal topics and scenes, and
hterature and art ars «f the highest standard.
Famous
vanety of interesting cketches of travel snd advent-
ure, serial and short stones, descniptive accounts of
our famous countrymen and woinen, brief ewssys oo
the foremnst problemus of the period, and, in sbhors,
this Magazine is

Distinctively Representative of

American Thought and Progress.

It is acknowledgad by the press and pulili- 15 be the
moet popalor nnd inlng of the high-
elnes monthiles.

IMPORTANT. fuarrwis
Nlastrated Premtum List, nnd Special In-
durements In ('ssh or Velunable Premiums
te Clab Ealvers, wiil be sent on recelpt of
18e¢., IT this paper Is mentloned.

ble und eaergetic persoms

-
waated to solicit subscriptions. Write as
eonee for exclusive territory.

THE AMERICAN MAGAZINE 00.,
749 Broadway, Hew York.

THE AMERICAN

MAGAZINE.

BEAUTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED.

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

PRIGE 26c. OR $3 A VEAR BY MAN.

Sampie Copy of eurrent number mailed upon re-
oelpt of 25 cts.; back mumbers, 15 cts.

Promium List with cither.
Address :

R. T. BUSE & SON, Putlishers,
130 & 132 Pear! St., N. Y.
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PUBLISHERS’ NOTICE.

An Offer Worthy Attention frem
Every Reader of the Journal.

YOUR CHOICE OF FOUR GO PAPERS, FREE.

SUNSHINE:  For youth: also for those of sll
nurss whose hearts are oot withersd, s n ool
some, pure, uselinl aod most oteresting pager
it is published monthly by E. 4. Allen & Vo,
Auguste, Maine, ot 50 cents s yeur; © is bl
somnely 1l ustratisd,

DAUVGHTE S OF AMERICA.  Lives full of
nsetiiness ar worthy of rewned sond doastst o,
“The fuvid that roeks the erndle eoles the world,"
throneh its geatle, guidhing mttuence.  Kinphst
wnlly o woman's paper ol benncles of her
work atd exalted station in the workll, " Eier
pal Bcee s w b toumdntion trom which te
Bkl Tandsounely  illustrntea Fubilishest
monthis by Troe & Co, Augnstn, Maine, at
cenls e Venr,

THE PEACTICAL
LADIES FIKESIDE
|.rm'1'.u':||. sepini bles MijweT will pProve o boog to nll
Hotise keepers sl Lnlim who resd it. Tt hanm
botindless field of usefulness, and its ability ap-
pears equal to the oecasion. I is stroug sod
sonnd in sl its varied departments. Handsonoe-
3 ilastratesl.  Pablished monthly by H. Hallett
L U, Portland, Maine, nt 50 cents per your,
~ FAEM AND HOUSEREEPER.,  Gowd Furme
ing, trosnl Hotinekewping, oo liser, Vias
bamlsomely dilustrated paper is devoted to the
twoipest anportant and ooble industries of the
workd farming in Wl ite branehes  housekesp
g in every department. 1t s able and ap to
the progresstve times: it will be foaml ‘-ﬂn'liu‘al
and of great gepernl  usefuliess, Publisbusi
monthly by tworge Stineon & Coo, Portlamld,
Maine, at 3 conls per yenr,

22 We will send free for one year, whichever
of the abaove namesd papers may be chosen, to any
one whe pass for the JOUrNaL for one year in
slvanee,  This applios to onr sodseribers and sl
whaes may wish to beeome subserilaers,

29 We will send free for one yenr, whichever
of the above papers may be chosen, to any sl
serther for the JOrex v whose sabseription may
not bee poaed up, who shall pay op to date, or b
| yord date; provided, however, that such pay ment
shadl not be less than one yvar.

+# To anyone who hands os payment on ae-
count, for this papeer, for three years, we =hall
we il frow for one year, nll of the above deseribesl
| papers; or will send one of them fonr years, or
two for two years, is may be preferred,

22 The abwwe dewerilesd papers which we
oiler frie with ours, are pmong the best mad ot
surevseful published. We specinlly rreommend
them to our subseribers, and belivve all will
tinied thesin oof renl nsefuiness nnd grent interese

1" MK TrRseR & o,
ulumbius, Neb Pubslishers.

HOUSERKEFIPER AND
COMPANION, s

NEBRASKA

/

-

FAMILY : JOURNAL
\

A Weekly Newspaper issued every
Wednesday.

(32 Columns of reading matter, con-
| sisting of Nebraska State News

! Items, Selected Stories and

" Miscellany.

SRR b Copien sulit free To aliy 8ddTess, 9L

Subseription price,

. 8l a year, in Advance.

| Adidress
| M. K. Tvgser & O,
Colambus,
Platte Co., Nebr

" LOUIS SCHREIBER,

‘Blacksmilh and Wason Maker.

{All Kkinds of Repairing done on

Short Notice. Buggies, Wag

i

Aiter Forty yoars'
expenience in the I
preparation of mors
than Une Hundred

. /
NEWIORK
Thousand applicaticns for patents in
the United States and Foreign coun- |
triea, the publishers of the Scientific |
American continus to act as solicitors
for ta, caveats, trade-marks. copy-
rightas, stc.. for the United States and
to obtam ts in Cauads, England, Fraoce,
. and all other conntri=a  Their experi-
snce is anegualed and ther Jac.lities aro unsur-
Drawings and specifications prapared and filad |
in the Patent Office on short notice. Terms very |
reasonable. No charge for ezamination of taouw's |
or drawings. Advice by mail free |
Patenta obtained throngh Munn& s apynoticed |
inthe SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN, which s |
the largest circulation and is the most imilueni sl
H:."adw of its kind published the worid

vantages of such & notice eviry patenies |
understands. )

This largs and aplendidly illustrated rosepaper |
is published WEFEKLY ot 3liiay 7 ol s
sdmitted to he the best paper dosot-d 00 e nee,
mechanics, inventions, eazineer warks. and

other departiments of indu=irial progress pub-
lisned in any countrr. it confains the nemes of
all tees and titis of every 1avontion patentsd
each week. Try it four moaths for one dullar
Sold by all newsdealers.

If yun have en invention ta patent write tn
Munn & Co., rub!‘-'u-n of Scientine Ameticas,
Bl Broadway, Sew Yourk

Maadbook about patects waiied free
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'S end for cerculs r_sl_pu WMleJpr9 =

JABIETINE MED:co.cRIvLIT_CAL. |

)

.

THEONLY —|
GUARANTEED
CURE FOR

CATARRH
VILLE CALJ

SANTA ABIE - CAT-R-GURE

DOWTY & BECHER.

the lean one burneth.

Trade supplied by the H. T. CLarg Drre Co.,
incoin, hpg. imarss.ly.

« ons, ele., made to order,
and all work Gaar-
anteed.

Also sell the world-famous Walter A.

Wood Mowers, Reapers, Combiu-
ed Machines, esters,
and Self-binders—the
best made.

EF Shop opposite the “ Tattersall,” on
Olive SL.,, COLUMBIIS, Sm

Healt

...'- -' Q._(fc'wts

D E. ¢, West's Nerve asp Buus Trear.

| MENT, o gunrnnteed specific for Hysteria, Ihzzi-
| M.

Convultions, Fits, Nervous Neoralgia,
Headache, Nervous Prostration caused by the use

v of alechol or tobacco, Wakefolness, Mental e
| pression, Softening of the Brain resulting in io-

ranity and leading to misery, decay and death,
Premature Old Age, Barrenness, Loss of power

lin either wex. lnvoluntary Losses and Sperimar

orrhan cansed by overexertion of the brainse-lf-
abuse or over indulgence.  Each bhox eonfains
one month's treatment, L0 o box, or six boges
for 3500 sent by mail prepnid oo recvipt of price.

. WE GUAW SF
Tor crire any cuse. 1th eacl; order recvividd by us

for six boxes, .'|r'|‘uu|]m]1iwl with £, we will

wenidd the purchaser our written goarantss to re

fund the money if the treatment does pot effect

A cure,  Guarantees issoed oaly by Dowty &

Becher, droggists, sole agents, Columbuas, Neb,
deei'sly

LAND for RENT!

We will rent for anes year,
der, all of section thirteen
Wo of NWiy

ter the highest b
130 excepring the
of town eighteen (18 north, of
et Any wne desiring e rent
prhveimes worite Bor um at

g Gne
t wall

Kewaunee, Wisconsin.

HANEY BROS.

Hmnrtm
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“wﬁnnzn mres DhOmes
whas resd thae amd then ser;
thesy will Bl honorshbie sm-
Hosment that wiil not take

thems From their bhomes wed  fumabies. The
profits are faree and sare for «very wdastrions
person, mans bave made and wre now making
severnl lmmrrwl dodines 4 wonthe. I 18 ensy for
nny oue to make 5 oand upwands per day, who is
williog to work,  FEither sex, young or oll; eapi-
tal ot peeded: we start you. Everything new
No wpecial abuity requirsd; you, reader, can do
it as well as any one.  Wrile to as at ones for
full particulars, which we mail Address
Stizson & Co,, Me.
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