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CHAPTER V III

I t  waa •  loa f time before Price  
found a boat to act him over to the 
oppoelta shoe. I t  waa so late wbcu 
he reached the Bethpage place that be 
did uot go up to Ms room. The boure 
waa ee quiet the hounds themselves 1 
asleep, that he etole lute the garden 
te pass the remainder of the night on 
a cooek In the «umtuar benz* The air 
waa heavy with roeea breathlDg la 
through th« lattice, eud aa be straight­
ened out, grateful for repose, thia 
thought came to blaa:

•Tale they call daeth, but to me It 
will aver be red. And I  have looked 
into Its red countenance, and waa net 
afraid. 1 thank God that Be gave me 
that strength. . . . But what a
melodrama I"

At the breakfast table, Tyele, with 
mother tenderneca. upbraided Drace 
for sleeping out for fear of arousing 
tha house. Afterward Drace and the 
General strolled out under the trees.

"B j the way,” the General said pres­
ently. “I  have an angagemant to de­
liver aa addreea before a teachers’ 
meeting In Natches, and I  should touch 
like to have you bear toe company. 
We can leave thia evening on the 
Black Hawk and reach there early In 
the morning.'

“Id  like very much to go," answered 
Drace ‘But ean wa get back before
Thursday?”

“Beslly by Wednesday morning. 
Anything important for Thursday?’

“Oh, no. An old fallow down at tha 
ferry waste me to go fishing with him 
Tburaday, and I  gave him tny word 
that I'd be on hand. Most remarkable 
old man. full of fun; quite a charac­
ter.” _

"Ton mutt mean old Mpeuce. But 
are you attre It  la uot that pretty 
daughtef of h it that attracts you? 
Ton'll have to ba^a little careful, my 
su b . Wa may associate with meo out 
of our loclal running, but not with 
women. . . . 4Ji. Tyda! Mr. Drace 
has Just consented to give ms his com­
pany to Natch**''

i The Black Hawk's band played a 
welcoiui. and the captain came (loan 
the plai|k to-conduct the Genera! on 
board. Freiu a quiet, lazy and almoat 
dosorted lauding Ilia place leaped Into 
the full Uirob of life. Negroes and 
ahlftleas whites came from their hovels 
to gaze upon the magic apleudor of 
thia Jourueylug palace, and the three- 
ahtU than stepped ashore to gather up 
dollara.

Dinner was a stats occasion, awl 
after It, the ball. Then their state- 
rooms—then morning and Natchez.

The address wns to be delivered In 
the afternoon, and when the time come 
the General led him over to the hall to 
bear the speech. Imprisoned him with­
out bell in a corner, and there he had 
to alt. The addrees waa long, academic 
and dull, and the sufferer reused:

"I don't see why Kbotcle ever called 
you a remarkable character.”

everybody came about the General 
to take bla baud. Young women told 

a  hire that they had uavar been ao 
tlirllled. Drace lied to bliu, too. swore
him an orator.

“Let us walk off alone.” aald the
Gssoral.

■lowly (bay walked at first, hut after 
1 time the old gentleman struck a 
brisker pace, toward the River.

“Now, my boy, aa we've got through 
With those boaters of «dust out of old 
ravpris, we'll have some fuu. Old 
Ooieuri PeinhaFtMP wanted ins to go 
home with him. end be has g 4»’Igh»- 
ful Imnaa. a gracious wife and baud 
some daughter, bnt I  had to ttociln*
I va stood about aa reach now as I 
can. W rtl go finwg to old Tobe Ma 
don a tavern, under tea kill. Jobg If 
•  gvntle old fellow, never killed hut 

.three men. One of them »hot Tobe’s 
I*d «< t nw he wears a peg; and I  
want to tail yoq Jhat when he un­
wraps || an4 hop» around to $ fight, 
he t right tnaddlasoma. At a trial In 
tlia courthouse here not tong ago. the 
Judge issued an order that all deadly 
weapons must be left with the deputy 
Sheriffs at Ute door—end air, they 
Made obi T?t>i lake off hla wooden 
leg.*

i The tavern was aa tough a place as 
river men could make It. Built of logs, 
bricks, atone and clapboards. It looked 
Ute an »»fhitoctursl etagger, trying 
to dlwit> tba bill, in ILS Wtif) foom 
was tbe bar. Herein Tobe gave hie 
famous peeeum feasts sod dances 
when the spirit of liquor mounted high 
•cough t? swing Its partner off the 
groong

“Web. n t  be knocked In th
J 'S  A J te e r  I”  old Tnhe cried out.

lng toward the General, "i haven’t
»•♦<1 you since the River tuck fire.
Well, welll TTilukln' about you the 
other day. . . . Glad to shake your 
baud. Mr. Drace. Set right down.”

“Tobe. I'm glad to see you,” said the 
General. "And fetch na abaut two 
quarts of that summer-grape wine. Let 
roe tell you about It, Drace. We have 
a wild grape bere (hat gets ripe along 
In August. Jt’a much larger aud la not 
sour like the fox-grape, and its vine 
likes to climb about a sassafras sej> 
ling. And than you see an umbrella of 
grapes. Now don't say a word till 
you've bad a good taste ef It. Tobe 
makes tt himself, and be'U fetch us 
soma that’s at least twenty-fin years 
old. Hare we ere.”

The wine was ss red as blood, cool 
and yet warm. Its  flavor was the rip­
ened sweetness of the spirit of autumn, 
it was as mellow as the scent of th* 
apple at harvest time.

“What do you think of It, bey?"
“Uncle Howard, are you sure that 

this ;vas not made by Bacchus instead 
of Tobe?”

"Good, my boy! Enjoying yoursatf Y’
“Tea, I ’m doing fins. General. Ton 

see, I  can’t express myself aa wait aa 
you can. I  haven't as much to draw 
from. You've not ouly book-knowl­
edge but experience, worth more so­
cially tliau all the libraries In the 
world.”

“Tou bit It off well. But what la 
better tban It all? Moral freedom. 
Tide tabla here la rough, with one 
rheumatic leg sllghUy drawn; thee* 
chairs we sit In, bottomed with strips 
of hickory bark, would be scorned at 
a sheriff's tale; but sir, Mark Autouy,
In Ids first triumph, bis chariot drawn 
by Ilona, was not more regal tban we 
are at thia moment, eutbruned and 
aceptered with moral freodom. Pour 
out, for aa Giat same Antony laid: 
‘Scant not uty cups.’—Tub* where’s 
that old scoundrel who need to play 
'The Arkausaw Traveler'?”

Tobe stumped bla way over from tha 
bar.

“You mean old Slithers?”
“That's the mau. What's becorna of 

him?'
“Nothin’. And I  reckou ba’« playlh 

right now down at Cadman'a Joint, 
that ought to ha wiped off the earth. 
Want h ire r

"Need hint, Tolda*. Sand a boy 
after him.”

Old Slithers, bald aud wrinkled, 
came with bis home-made fiddle. The

Old anther* Bald and Wrinkled,
Care« With H I* Heme-Mads Flddl*

Geuarsl greeted him warmly. Intro­
duced him to Drace; and the most 
comfortable chair In the house provid­
ed him, ba aat down to play the fa 
OimUI <?|d roue and to recite the dl- 
atoga*. improvising «bars Ma memory 
failed him.

The General roared hla delight, said 
that he would go oo the «tend tc swear 
against Sour Socrates la favor ef the 
fiddler's dialogue. “T ub *" he ahoatod. 
'.'ielfll lw FltF l?uck-.Bd-wiw  daurara."

Tobe went to the door, yelled as kt 
calling bogs: and la came two Mg ne­
groes. a throng ef Idlers rallnwtUg 
them. At tt they went, shaking tha 
bMUto, ahd weerlneM threet«**d
to aria« tbere. for rafreanroeot tn*» 
drew off. and leaping, buttvd their 
haads together Ilk« goat* After a tfm« 
the General gave them a dellar «pier* 
dtrealsaed there—gave the fiddler fie *  

Ml a r ia  jg tt»i fill) Q^{

again Old Tobe was now IlgbUng hla 
evening lamps. Tbs General called te 
him.

“Toby, what have yoq for euppnr?" 
The old fellow closed one aya.
" What have I  gotr he say* Ah, 

that'« i t  An' I'll toll you. rvq ggt 
hoe-<wka and roasted dev«.*

“No, you don't mean It I*
“Hoe^ake and roasted dev«* I Mid." 
“Good, by Otdeaa’s Band. Patch U* 

Toblaa. And mark you, along with H 
all bring about a trowal full «ff that 
wild plum >uy. v  

The doves and the atrip« of haaaa 
and th« hoe^ake and the )«lly came 
on, and arising th* Goneral saluted 
the repast.

"Talk about quail I Quail, sir. la in­
sipid, white, dry and tastolom com­
pered with the dark richness of tha 
dove. And look at thia broad, made ef 
mealed pearl. Teo aavar tasted a ay 
bacon Ilka th a t my son, fad an eccrua 
showered down from Olympus , . . 
The sweet ef the night I”

They had finished th* meal aud were 
sitting bach, smoking, tipping win«, 
when Drace notleed a sadden change 
In the General s counteaaaca, a tight­
ening, a gritauees; and turning nbont, 
he saw standing against the wall a 
strung« figure—« maa uot tall, hat 
bmed of shoulder, hla body sloping 
llthaly down to fact eipreesively ef 
sinewy restlessness. Bis maaa of hair 
waa ilka tangled flax gtraw. dark and 
yet gray. Lika the bristles ef a wild 
bear. Ids short mustache stuck oat and 
hla heavy eyebrow« looked Qka great 
hairy caterpillars crawling seres« Ma 
lower forehead. In hla dr««» they« was 
a wild teueh, a barbaric aspect Slowly 
he came forward.

“This la Ganaral Bethpage, hah?”
“That Is my name. yes. What do 

you want with me?”
"Whut I  want; hch?I come to >H- 

'»glae to think there mule ba mlaa."
“Well, go on away. I  don’t  want any 

apology from you.”
“Na? Yen put pistol at me. That 

was In Louisiana. Thia la Misriaeip*. 
An' I  tall you her* you haf turn’ ear- 
petbagger.”

"W hat! I f  General Andrew Jack* 
ton should aria* eat ot hla grave sad 
tell roe that, do yon know what I  
would say to Mm?”

"Tou would hag base pardon as yoa 
win mine, liekY’

“I  would say to him as I now rey to 
you: Tou are an Infamous liar."

Drace sprang between them and 
seised the mau by the wrist; a dirk 
fell from hla hand.

“Bland back, General,” cried Drace. 
■’There la uot going to ha a fight her*. 
Stand back, Tobe I”

The durk-facad man looked Drace la 
tha ay*

‘ Monsieur waa ver’ strong. Bat—I  
a«« Mm some other day."

Turning, tha fellow made off.
"Now. who the devil waa that?“ 

asked D rs i*
“That, my dear D rac*" replied the 

Geuersl, "was the fellow you asked 
about Ilia other day— Stophe la Y ltt*"

Te Drace this eucounter with Stophe 
la Y lt t *  the father ef the girl he 
loved—aud tha outlaw upon whom he 
had aworu to wreak vengeance—wae 
disturbing Indeed. The Oeaaral. hew- 
ever, was not at all upset by the fiaet 
that he had been barely saved from 
Stopho'a knife, and »hen a short Uni« 
later they boerded the Bumblebee aa 
thalr return, b« gripped Major Pawltt'a 
baud aud aald:

“Major, Mr. Drace and I  have la ear 
pterion« poaeeasten three quarts ef old 
Tobe's wild grape."

“Ha—wMch la as much aa to aay 
that you have three quarto stewed oat 
ef the heart of Venae, m  find Baw- 
ktaa and tba four of ua will gather la 
tha Texas sad—and flatter tba star* 
by gad I But Tab« Had—aald he didn't 
have aay ef the eld stock le f t“

"And a liar’s wtaa 1« sweet my dear 
Major. Com* Virgil, my boy, pat all 
brooding out ef year mind Brooding 
I*  for the poet when the aag la «red. 
and not for a *  Warn have a sight, ef 
I t  and then we’ll return te respa etab is 
servitude and alow moral decay. My 
deer Major, lead on. W * follow.”

Tha remainder of tha trip hack to 
Bethpage waa a roalter a f  moral free­
dom at the gaming table for the Gee- 
•ral For Drace H wee occafitad with 
tha hot etruggt« between thoughts of 
hla grim mlaetoo agaJuat Stapho, aad 
hla leaglng for Nadlu* T o r tha time 
being, however, the beaatlfu) girt wha
bad rescued him from the burning hut
triumphed *“ ' T  j — • —

Presently tbe Bumblebee mad* Bath- 
page Landing And IM  Oeqarti’i  ho* 
pltoUty waa at ouea a* warm and 
gradous that Drac« M t  ue haattaacy 
tn remalutng for the «me being uudar 
hla reof—uatii Shuttle*« rets» a. at 
least. That night after dinner wbea 
Ms w tf*  Tycle. had left, tha old gam 
liataan lit a cigar aad far a toag Urn* 
•at amoklug la slioace; aad F>rsr* waa 
silent, tae. laehtng thrwogh (ftp l|t«gp  
at tbe mote, lava's stow 
stepped and stagaaai la tbe skp.

“Virgil r
Tvs. General '

“Bare yeu a ptotoL drF
'!< •?  f  k a l  a a «  b u t V Lm A !♦ '

“fipet. « Na that « not tba name 
• f  the old fa llow  I'm (0iR( with HU 
same lo—«pillar* I  think.”

"I don’t know a maa uf that name la
* * •  »rigbboehaad. B a t aayway, arm 
yoursatf m d  kc«p a sharp lookout.”

And than they ant and amoked la 
••lane*, inhaling tha dewy breath af 
th* night

CMAPTgR IX

With the first gleam of Thureday's 
light Nadlue arose and «toed lacking 
out from the window. Her father had 
coma tn lata and was to depart again 
eariy for the b ill* but she wa« afraid 
lest be might have «hauged Ma mind, 
■he beard him marine abeut, bat «be 
walled a long time before she wcut to 
meet him. ao sweet It waa to stand 
there at tha window to cateh the first 
ray of tha sun.

The old man hummed a Jagged tube; 
is a garden of melody It would have

A

Th* »id Mas Hummed a fagged Tua*

“•an a briar. Nadlue came out aad 
gallantly be Maaad U r  head. laogMug 
softly; aad the* a* wa* Ma wont, be 
klaaad her hair.

Bar dutlaa abaut th* house war«
Ugh», bat b* kripod bar. aad when 
their quaoe aaaartmont af ptataa and 
dleho* getd-riwuMd chtu* eroebary, 
stoaewar* aad Hu plat* had been 
washed aud put away, they sat In the 
shade of the boos* th« girl anxious 
and wondering.

“I  hav* sent Tony back to the coety, 
aa I  tail you I  will.”  be aald to her.
"He doe« tbe good work to burn the 
apy. th* carpetbaggalr. Now be have 
spree, with tha rad win* au’ the white 
When the Hu h  come, he be hark, 
have seed of heem with the cattle that 
I  buy. Ba drive them . . .  Up to th* 
towa Natehes I  have trouble. The e f 
sceua*r*i Bethpage! I  go to tbe lari, 
aa' ha I*  there, ring, laugh, aat an 
leak at tha darky fiance I  wait. Then 
I  ga ap. Wa hav* word*. Be Jump 
up. Than the young maa. Mg. he 
grab rag wriet Ilka thia. Ha aqaeese 
I  aay: *Mouateur you waa ver* atroug.
I  ee* yoa again.’ An* wbea I  do, I 
keel haem. I  hear etd Bethpage mil 
him Vergeet. The old man I  kari too, 
eh?”

“Oh. ae—nol" she cried , . . “Let 
aa go away somewhere. They will 
never let yen aleae. It  will be better 
to be 1* the etty than here."

“Juet a little while longer w* stay 
to this ptoc* ah? Thaa wa meet Moe 
Hear Bayoa to Mamphta, aa* you mar 
ry torn, aa' he take yea away for toe 
honeymoon, periap* to France. An' 
ha hay yoa the silk dresaaa. au' many 
beaattful thluga. An' theo I  coma aad 
W t  you, aa* wa all Uve happy—e b r

"But—but I  do not Uke M>naleur 
Boy cal"

“H a Y o u  loam aoou. He Is a flue 
W elt Mil w< see hire to M< 

pMs aa' you know him hotter, tou 
will tovo Mm too* aa* ho happy. . /  .
I  go now. Au iwvolr. ua p'tlte.“

Stapho wont down to Ma boat, ftpl- 
lag that bo had outwlttod her Imps 
Mooee af tha swamp, and' abe ran bach 
to bar room to gaac thzoagh the win­

ce. Bat aoaa aho camo out with 
a Mg loatharbouad book of playa and 
put tt aa tba groaad beaeath tha oaks 
Thee with a broom made af »Mff tarig« 
aha awopt tba ground, uastrung a cat 
orplUar rwtagtng down aud mrried It 
away out of too rang« of her stago.
Oum too house aho brwegbt a narrow 

ef ruah rnatttog, spread H be­
lts a tree, raising one edge a« tf

to form of It a sort of back, a aofs 
Tram the hea*e she brought a boa. to 

table, and frttra out be­
ef case aho gath- 

erod Ulloa, ptorklag from tbe baak a 
groat bloom that looked Uke a trum­
pet. Thee« ah* haag ea the tow-away- 

breach« af bee pUyhouae tree* 
ar »1(b sharp Ik »nt« pinnefi there to |aw,’ 

drape
"prstsad Mk«" dl-

eld Spento teaaetrew. I haven’t *  *•* iU ‘ "••«*« »•
aay toe much roufidence to htas; h* * •  M
mtpht play yeu tote to« bande af ’- T"  , U t *  >W
Btcphi bb4  v Ä o M  MM latiiAtlAftoi t ism*

FU»

th«
sdriaa you aot to

C-

St ,k*r* **
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affer night for her father*« footstep? 
Rad aba not aat to tha hotre* atona 
aud net afraid, when toe aiorm 
Ungiod the top« of too cypreas troes 
aad lasbod the bayoa mad? . . ,
She had not hoard a aound. but l*op- 
to< by ebsuce, she a«» Draco ccuilug 
through tli« ra n * aud skis sprang ap 
to loeet hiiu, the play-bcok pi arced 
agaloet bnr hoama.

"Nadine."
“Mouoleur!"
"Don't call me ‘M»uel«i«r.* Call ma 

VlrgH."
She dropped her hook. He bent la 

pick It up, k)ut ah* suatebed It (feta 
beaeetb bla reaebiug baud and stood 
back from hire.

“Oh, It waa you, then I I t  waa yen 
too ao strong man that would break 
rey fatker’a wrist. I t  was you I"

“Nadin* it waa Pot to hurt hi». 
With a knife ho a-ouid bar« hl!!ad an 
old mau; and then they would have 
hanged him. Nadlue, rey other hand 
held your* to protect you.”

I t  roust be true. I  will balleve you 
— Virgil. I  know you brave tod net 
wish to hurt an eld man. No, you 
could not do that You will forgive 
me. y e a r

She held forth bar hand and tahlug 
I t  tauderiy, be touched It with hl« lips; 
aud like a prince«« sh« accepted tl:e 
homage doc her rank aafi bar beauty.

“Com* now. we play,“ eh* said, 
rwtotly laaghlng. “Aud It roust M  
free, like tbe hoy and tha girt. But 
first you alt down here aud tell me.”

She led him to her “sofa" aud they 
sat down, leanlu« back against to« 
tree.

“Tell you what. Nadine?”
"About tba great big world you 

know so well.”
“I  don't know tbo Mg world, aa you 

think It. But I  know too uulverae as 
I  foel IL  It  Is hare.”

About her Huger she aat wrapping 
tba lily-stern that had marked her 
favorite play. Was It that abe did not 
understand bio reference to hla uni­
verse? No, for she shook her head, 
and with a sigh that did not moan 
w«arinaa*

"Tba universe could not bo 
little island."

”M could ba hold In your dimpled 
hand.”

“Oh. my haad dimpled r  Sh* held It 
In front of him, touched hie brow 
with tbe palm.

It la not soft enough to be dimpled, 
VlrgtL"

“I  would kiss It soft."
Me eaugtit her wriet. touched the 

tip of each Huger with Ma lipa aad 
then klaaed th* palm. Sba laughed, 
drawing bach her hand.

‘You most uot do that. We must 
talk uf other thing*"

Yes. but first let me teR you ef 
wy dream."

" I do uot like to boar dream* Wa 
always forgot there aud make up 
tiring «« did uot dreaia. . . . But
did you sot toll me oocot

“N *  I  don’t think ao. la  my drsam 
you touched my heart with a torch 
and sot tt affro.”

“But I  would aot do that. I  weald 
•avo you from too f ir *  Ah. and Tony 
ha has gooo to tha city, but whoa ha 
cornea back, w« must watch 
. . . One time ha triad to 
haad. and be said ha would 
And I  aay: T hat may h *  Tony, 
can Maa mo beeanso you stronger, 
whoa yon bav* toon yoa bo 
And bv know that I  spank what waa 
to cotue.”

“Wo earo nothing for him. Let Mai 
keep «nt ef my way. . . . Aad
when I  saw y»u at tha hall, I  know 
that you wer* the gtrt with too torch 
And do yon know what I  aald to my 
■elf? Let me whlspor It to you."

“Thoro Is na one to boar."
“I  told: Tou are to ho my w tf*'

And Just »hen you tuned about aad 
looked at ase."

"Bnt I  did aot ana you."
"Com* now, you matt have

Bt"
Weil, perhapo. But I  did Hot aay :

I  are tv he hla wtf*’ No. I  did not 
aay th a t And U cannot be. Virgil."

Bnt It la going to bo. all to« asm*, 
and you know It. Why, what ta all 
thia uulverae for If  that ta aot to bo?
Why waa tola Utria island ea*t up 
hero? Why did too word ring forth:
T * t  there be light’? I t  1« part of the 
plan of creation, and nothing uan pre­
vent it. . . .  I  shall have to wait, hat 
I —"

“WHI wait a long Mm* VtrgtJ. Bat 
wo mast not talk Uke that O m e­
let us forgot such tMnga."

■he put her epalt ea Mm. aad h* wa* 
hey again. Band t* hand they 

walked sboet. pretending that toe aeo*
Island waa miles and miles la extent 
Time was a day-star ahootlag aaaanu 
acres* the sky. aad than a heavy aea- 
tpne* fell upon him. M wa* time far 

te ge. fa tha ease she stood with 
where hla raneo was masrrf Bo 
h«r hand, drawtag her toward 

Mm. hat ah« look it away,
“No-no, yea mast sa< ,  , . q^  

virgH, yon m««t fin a«9. A a  ana la

ITo  be oeaUnuod)
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V E L T I E  F B U I T T "  
Soloist aad Soa< Lm 4ot

This card la aa Invitation te attend 

fiorwoa SabjeaU;
F it  Haamaa to« Lap«r 
•at. Uottiag Oat «1 Bgypl 

a  Th* a**arvactiea 
p. m. What Mari I  Bo to be Saved! 

Mu«. T h * Ark that Noah Halit 
Taaa. A fitbla Ceaversiea 
Wad. H«w lb« Heart is Changed (Chart) 
Thar. The Power of too Blood 
Frl. The Tragedy of Toaserrew 
Sat Tha Lari W ill aad Teetameat Of 

_  John Brow* (Chart)|
Saa. a m. What Charah SbriTT Jala !—  

p. m. Cod'* Loot lavitatiao.
Tha*o «ablacto will be diaaaoaed by th* 

ipaatoa

Each Evening at 7:30

March 30 to April 8
C H R I S T I A N  
v  CHURCH

U. S. Army Shoes
Wa hav* JaribMghtaa immana* atoak 

of army Masson loat thee« to ba sold to 
th*  »ebliO dir«ct There she«« are 100» 
•olid leather, with heavy doable relre  
sowed aad sailed. The appete are ef 
hrevy tea chroma leather, with bal- 
■•w» toagaa, tharoby aaklag  them wa­
terproof. There th e re  are aelliag eery 
fari aad wa advise yea to aedar at eea* 
ta laeare your order boiag filled.
Tha s|acs are t  to 11, a ll w id th * Price

$2.75
Pay postmaster os receipt ef gesfia er 

read meaty order. Meaey refaaded if  
«here are a r i reMafaatary.

U. S. Sterei Co.
1441 Breadway, Naw York atty

The

Albany- tt’SJSi 
Brownsville «“ ".’ei"

Stage “ i/L i-1
Lv. firewaavHI* ?,M *  at aad J:M *  m. 

Halsey 7 JO AJO
Ar. Albaay t:JJ 4;J1

R«taraiag
Lv, Albaay 11.00* m. aad fi:00 p. m. 
A i. Hal say 11:4* fi;«g

Brewatvilla l l: l f i  g-u
Par* Xtlrey to Albany, I t» j to Bvnwna- 

v i l l*  Me

? | | t L S I F S £ S
Wa have *o«e ef good

»  FURNITURE
• •  head aad ar* getting mar« *v«w  day

M2 M e *  Mp, J12.H
had) laRMthapi )7|

tofiP)
Com« ia aad are «nr IP, IS, M and M  

rent ean a Ur.
«•? Want Ftrtl •».. Albaay, Ovaga*

Wood for Sale
Three wishing fir wood, eld grewih o r 
read growth, far aast wiator, «boa» 

year orders to
w. h . Beene

for apriag delivery.

I. 0 . O. F.
W ILDBY LOOOR NO. «8.

Regular mealing asxt Satarda* 
•»■h». _

Amer A. T«Ming
LAWYER AND NOTARY 

laow xgv iiA i, OaaooR

HALSEY

Cmn SMm
Cash paid for

Poultry, Eggs aad 
M. H  S H O O K .

HALL'S
FLORAL and MUSIC SHOP
Good sorvi«« aad prompt doiivaey ao

CUT FLOWER« aad
FLORAL DESIGNS

Albaay Phoa* lto j

Into *  M I M i
All hiosta of

(Juartarsaf ü t E F  Mr reaaiag 
purprere at aaaaiag priore

W- F. C A R TER

- ,


