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BY MRS. ALICE P. CARRISTON.

CHAPTER XXIX—(Continued.)

Some time now passed without mak-
ing any sensible change in the relations
of the dilferent peisons of thisslory.

This was the most brilliant ‘)hasc, and
probably the happiest, in the
gene Cleveland.

The sudden denth of Sidney Leland
had more th » doubled his fo:tuve, and
his corcful business manisgement and
clever speculations augmented it every

at. 3 e

Mrs. Leland continued toreside at her
old Lome in Roxbury, whére her son
passed much ¢f his time.

Clara Denton ®ud Mi'dred Lester were

8'ill, for the mostépart. in New York, and;

thers were nowsbright hopes that Mil-

dred would soon«be her old self again—  mon
""dinimed, *her bosom

this tho great speciali-t empbatically
promised,

Werren Leland ﬁassed cll his eyenings, s LO10 A L A i
i Land saiuting him with a smile left the !

when he was in theeity, in their soziety.
Eugene (le eland’'s linison with Cora

Elliston, without being procliimed, was

suspected, and completed his prestige.”

sufferings and humiliations of which I
have a presentiment, I am so much afraid
of myself, that I offer you and give yon
your liborty. I prefer this horrible
grief, but which is at least open and
noble! It is no snare that I set for you
believe me! Look at me, I seldom weep.

The dark blue of her eyes was bathed !
in tears. :

“Yes, I am sincere,” she went on; “and
Ibeg of you, if it is so, profit by this
moment, for, ifjyou let it escape, you Will |
never find it aghin. ™ |

Euz¢ne was little rrepared for this de-
cided proposal. The idea of breakingoff :
his liaison with Cora never had entefed ,
his mind. ‘Lhisliiison seemed to him
very reconcil ble with the sentiments his
wife would inspire him with. i

It was ot the same time the greatest
wickedness and the perpetual danger of

ife of Eu- ! <
| He cast a burning glance on this beauti-

his life, but it w#s also the excitement, !
! the pride, and the magnificent voluptu- |
! ousness of it. 2 ‘
He shuddered,
The idea of losing the love which had
cost him so dear exusperated him.

ful face, refined and exa ted-as that of
warriug archangel.

“My lifo is yours,” he snid. “How
could you have alarmed yourse]f, or even
thought of my feelings toward another?
I do wiat honor and humenity command
me—wnothing more. As for you—I love

; you—underst.nd that.”

“Is it true?” she asked. “It is true! I

+belieye youT”

. Shé teok' his hand and gazed at him a
montent ‘without spenking, her eyes
pulpimting; then |
suddenlv rising, she said:
“My Leloved, you know I have guests!” |

“little room.

| = Thisscene, however, left a disagreea- |
{“ble impress'on on the mind of Eugene |

His prosperity, too, was great. It was, | Clevoland. i

nevertheless true that he did not enjoy it
without trouble.
ened the sky above his head, and might
contain destroying thunder.

His life was cternally suspended on a$

thread.
Any day Senator Ellislon might be in-

formed of the intrigne which dishonored | his wife.

him, either throuzh some selfish reason
or through pablic rumor, whicu began to
spread.

Should this ever bappan, be knew his
unclo would never submit {o it, snud Lo
had determined never to defend his lifo
against his ontraged friend and relative.

This reso've, firm!y decided wpon in his
gecie! sou', g ve him the last so'ace {o
his ‘consc ence.

All his fature destiny was thus at the
mercey of an nceident mo't likely to hap.
pen.

The sccond cause of his disquietude
wus the jealous batred mavifested by
Co:n inst the young rival she had Ler-
sell selectod.

After Laving jested freely on this suba

o

Ject at first, she huq, litile by Iiftle, "
ceasod even to alludde to it.

Tiugens conld sand id . cer-
taiu mute 33 my i ortietimes
alarmed ot this lousy.

Ie riug to ex: this moatNiolent
feminine genti o sirong o soul,

) by d y, to resort

in
to tricks which
probably his hen
whom Lis new
suffered int
One eveni

d his pride, and

o; for his wife, to
conluct was inoxplicable,
saly, and he sew it,

liero wus a grand recop-

liston mansion.

Cora, before m Jrug a little {rip with
her husband, w! duties ut Wash'ngton
were now over for the ceaon, was wmake-
Ing Ler adieus to a cloice group of her

os¢

friends.

Although this-fete professed to be Lut
a soziable 1 organized
it with le s

A kind of gallery
and of flowers,
rooms with the co ry at the otlier

end of the gardon.

This evening proved a very painful one
to Flora,

Her husband’s neglect of her was so
marked, Lis assiduties to Cora o pei-
sisfent, their muteal understanding so
apparent, that the young wife felt the
pain of her de-e:tion to an almost insup-
portable degree.

She went and took refuge in the con-
servatory, and finding hersc!f alone there,
commenced we-ping.

A few moments 1 ter, Eugenc, not see- |
ing her in the drawing-room, became un- |
2asy. {

She sawhim as he entered the conserv- l
mtory, by ono of those instantaneous |
glances by which women contrive to see |
without looking.

. She pretended to be examining the
flowers, and by & strong eflort of will |
dried her tears. ]
N Her husband advanced slowly toward
er. i

“What a magnificent camellia!” he said |
to her. “Do you know thi varety?” !

“Very well,” she replied; “this is the |

! and
| necent of withering scorn, Etigene, strik- |

| that she had ever lost would bLe restored

| would be inslsmtaneous, and probably

He thought of it impatiently the next !

Two blnck spots dark- ; morning while trying a horse in Central dred feels sure sho knew this Meta Field-

Park—when he suddenly tound himself

| face to face with the ex-private secretary, | tain she hag heard the name before.”

Oscar Slyme. i
He Lad never seen this personage since

| the day he had ventured to make love to

i
The park was almost deserted at this ;
hour. Blyme could not avoid, as he had !

| probably done more than once, encount-

ering Cleveland.

Seeing himself recosnized he saluted |
him and stopped, with an uneasy smile
on his lips. , H

His worn black coat snd doubtful linen '
showed poverty unacknowedged but pro- !
found. Eugene did not nptice these de- !
t ilg, or hi; natural generosity prob bly.|
would thave been awakened ani hive |
curbed the sudden indignation which took
posscision of him,

He 1eigned in his horso sharply. i

“Ab, itis you, Slyme?” ho srid. “You
-have leit Yoston, then? What:are ygu
doing now?” E, {
““I am Jooking for a situation, Mr. |
Clevland,” said Slyme, Lumbly, who !
knew hig old 1val .too well not lo read
clearly i #fe curl 61 Ui¥ mustacle “tho |
proguostic of a storm. . !

“And whw?. %aid, Bugene, “do you not
refurs to your trade of locksmith? You |
are o skilliubat. it! The most compli- |
cated locks had o secrot for yow.” |

"I do not understand your meaning,” |

| murmured S1. ma. |
i

“AbL, a liar ps-well es a picklock, eh?” |
throwing out these words with an

ing him one sharp blow across the face
w.th his r ding whip, tranquilly passed |
on at a walk, i
Instantly the f:ce of the ex-secretary
berawe ghastly white, save only for the
fiery red ma¥k across it, - A lcok of mor-
tal hitred came iuto his eyes. Ile gazed
after the slowly reircating form of the
borgeman until abend in the road Lid him
from view; then hissing out the words, |
“You shall pay dearly for that, Tlugene !
Cleveland!” be turned anl burried wway. |

CHAPTER XXX.
PREPARING FOR THE TRAGEDY. |
AMildred Lester and her devoled friend |
and constant companion, Clira Denton, |
did not epend ail their time in New
York. Scargely. a week passed duriag
which they did not visit C{arnf’s home in |
toxbury, for o day, at ieast, and often-
times when they returned to the ecity, |

, Edith Denton, who was rapidly develo

ing into a lovely young womon, would'!
accompany them.

The great specialist was assiduous iw |
his attentions on Mildred, and almost at |
every visit empLatically declared that the |
time was now close at hand when all

to her,

Thus far the past had come back to her
gradually, but in the doctor's opinion |
the complete restoration of her faculties |

brought about by some great and sudden
shock.
Warren Leland, who had now attained

, bouna train.

“which her face
theme immediatsly, promisiny her hus- ! were begun in earnest.

camellia that weeps “ | the ebject of his yvmbition and was a.
He broke off the flowers. ! member of Congress, was indefatigable
“Flora,” he eaid, “I have never been | in his sttentioms to the two ladies.

much addicted to rentimentuslity, but ' Whether they were in New York or Rox- I

this flower I shall keep.” | bury, he too was there, and at last tho |
She turned upon him her astonished | devoted Ciara h.d the desire of her soul !

| gratified, his affections were wholly trans-
| ferred to Mildred, and abruptly, one even.-
ing. he asked her to be his wife, and was
aceepted. 2
Strange as it may seem, while he- yet
retained the warmest regard for Clura

! Denton, he slmost idolized Mildred—felt
for her a love, a passion, which even the:

have disturbed you. How sawkward of ' beantiful and royal Clara ‘had never in-

me!” and she passed out. | spired, and he could not bear to be absent
Flora suddenly grew very red, and her from her side even for a day.

husband very pale. The Englisuman' TUnder these circumstances he urged

alone did not change color, for he com- ' that the marriage should take place with

prehended nothing. the least possible delay, and after nmf
Flora, under gretext of a headoche, | delit eration an early day was set, an
id not belie, returned prep.rations for the interesting ewent

eyes.
y“Beonue I love it,” he added.

The mnoise of a step made them both
turn.

It was Cora Elliston, who was crossing
the conservatory on the arm of a young
English nobleman,

“Pardon’ me,” she said, smiling; “I

band to send back the carriage for him. | A#d now Edith became a very imper-
Bhortly after, Cora, obeying a cecret tant personage. Her services were re- |
sign from Eugene, rejoined bim in the ' quired by her mother and Mndrodbonl

retired snuggery, which jecalled to them ' early dawn till latest eve. Everybody
both the most culpable incident of their cnlled upon her for assistance.. She be-
lives. Bhe sat down beside him on the . came a female Mercury, and her face was
lo with a hanghty nonchalance. . soon as well known in the great dry s
“What is it?” she asked. . | establishments as those of the proprietors
“Why do you watoh me?” asked Eu- | themselves. v
gene.- “It ia unworthy of you!”" |  More than once in her excursions she
“Ah! an explanation? Disagreeable had met a lovely young lady, several
4hing. It'is the first..between us—at years her senior, but with the sweatest '
least, let us be quick about it, and com- = yet sadest face, she thought she had ovorI
‘Pplete.” seén. :

d | tool, and he thomnghly hated it.

She spoke in a voice of restrained pas-
sion, her eyes fixed on her foot, which
she twisted in her satin shoe.

“Well, tell the truth,” she said.
.are in love with your wife.”

He shrugged his shoulders.

“Unworthy of you, I repeat.”

“You

“What, then, mean these delicate atten- |

-tions to her?”

“You ordered me to marry her, but not
to kill her, I suppose?”

She made a strange movement of ber
eyebrows, which he did not see, for
aweither of them looked at the other.

After a pause, she said:

*“She has her son! She has her mothér!
T have no one but you! Hear me, Eugene;

® -

do not make me jealous, for, when I am
80, ideas torment me which terrify even

1f.
- Wait an instant,” she continred, still
more earnestly. “Since we are on this
subject, if you love her, tell me so  You
know me—you know I am not fond of

petty artifices. Well, I fear so much the |

One day, in Marcey's she saw this lady
in conversation with the nhysician who
attended Mildred, and at once intimated |
to him that she should like an introduc-

| tion.

l He resgynded promptly.
“Miss Fi

dith Denton. Miss |

ung friend, Miss
s Fielding. She will

Denton, this i8 Mis

Fielding. I am really pleased, younﬁ
' ladies, that through me you two shoul
become known to each other.”

“No more pleased than I am,” exclaimed
Edith, heartily. “I have wanted to make
! her acquaintance ever since I first saw
her, and I am glad you were the medium
through which my desire has been
gratified.” .

“So you really wanted to know me,
dear?” asked Meta, in a pleased tone.

*Yes, indeed, I did,” answered Edith,
emphatieally.

“And I was most anxious {a make your

- P

eld:ng,” he said, “permit me to |
make you acquainted with my charming |

tell you presently that her name is Meta '

qu:i_nt.noo. Your face pleased me so
much, : A [

They talked.for some time together, |
and before tbﬁy parted Edith had prom- |
éned to pay Meta & visit the very next |

ay. . . 1

Of course, when she. reached home, |
Edith was full of her new friend, and
could talk of nothing else, "

“Meta Fielding!” repeated. Mildred,
with 8 troubled look. “Meta Fielding!
Sm-eliyl I have heard that name before.”

“When and where, dear?” asked -(lara,
eagerly. YWas it in the old times, before
your sickness?” 3

“Yes, yes, it was before that, when
I—" and then she stopped, with a be- |
wildered expression on her face,

Allittle later Warren Leland ecalled,
and (lara at onee asked him, if he knew !
a lady named Fielding.

' “Meta Fielding,” supplemented Edith;
“and she lives on West Forty-seventh |
street.” AN

“A single lady, I suppose?” he said.

“Yes, and younvg."

“N-no,” said Warren, slowly. “I don’t
think I have the pleasure of the young
lady’s acquaintance.” . - - ¢
. “She has a' brother named Bay,. and
he's in a-bank down town,” Edith ex-
p.ained.

“ADh! that puts a differcnt face on the
malter altogether,” said Leland. *“I
kuow Ray Fielding very well. He is now
ass1st nt cashier in the Atlantic Nutional
Bank, of which my father was President.
Are you suro he's her brother?” -

“Oh, yes,” said Edith; “Meta told me
all nbout him,” . !

“Then it's all right;

the fumily is very |

| well connected, and they are perfectly |

preper people to know.”

“Glad to hear it!" exclaimed Edith; |
“for Iintend to call on my new friend !
to-morrow.”

“Do so, by all means.”

“You may be sure I shall,” 8

“But, Wsrren,” broke in Clara, “Mil-

ing in the old days; at least, she is cer-

“She may have heard the mame, but I
hardly think slie has evermet Miss Field-

ing. The brother and sister, I believe,
}1\'“].; passed most of their lives in New
ork. 5 E

. “Then where can she have heard the
name?” ’ d
“Why, perhaps in this-very room. I
have had short business notes, drafts,
and other papers, signed by I':eldinz, al-
most every day, and, no doubt, have
spoken hi- namo in her presence.”
“Ab! tuat muy bo,” -
Iam pretty sure that’s the explana-
o

tion,

“I shall know to-morrow,”

Edith, i |
“How will youw find otit?” asked Tielind.

s “Lasy enough,” was the riply: “I shall |
ask Meta-df sho ever “knew Mildred |
Lester.”

“Of course!” exclaimed her mother; |
“why didn’t we thigk of that before:”

“Decause you're not young. snd quick-
wil tell as I am,” ltughed the girl, |
fled fromn theroom. ' * * *

When she wis gewe, Leland sudfeily
turned to ber mother and asked: iz

“When did yon or your father hoear
Irom .. ildred's Lrother las(?” o

“We bhave net heard from him in some
time; indeed, for séveral months,” vias |
the réply. “Ie is still in the South or
Wost, & believe,” 3 ‘

“But rewiitances come regularly?™

“Ygs—to my father,” )

“From where?” 2

“From Mr, Lester's agout heredin New |
York.” - To |

“Have you his address?” < % & xdy |

“No, I have not; and I question if my
father’has.” i e i BT K

“That is unfortunate; for M, .’Ilcs}er
shou'd be notified of the impending event
in'his sister’s life.” E )

“I have tlougnt of that,” -

“Cen you su.gest anything?” , !

“Perbups if you saw aod talked with'mry !

laughed |

|
|

; father, he might think of some wng.
| whereby yvou couid commuuicate swith !
|

Mr, Lester.”

“I will go to Roxbury to-merrow.”

“Do so; and weantime, I will look over |
what papers I bave with me. I may find |
some noto from him that will give me a
clew.”

The next day Leiaud went to Roxbary.

At the st {ionn when he changed ecars,
he was surprised to see old Weleh, the
quondam rag-picker, boarding a Western

SomelLow, but why he coald not think, 1
the sizht of hun brought poor Amy Brow- |
nell and her wrenged husband to his

mind.

But hastily dismissing these he theught
of the old mun,

“Now, what can he be going to New
York for?” he mused. “Can it be that he
is tired of a rura! l1ife? I hope not, for
his - duughter's suke,” and hwrying to !
eateh his own train.he thought no more of |
the matter at the time.

Meanwhile, Oscar Slyme, ths “brother”
with whom he was 80 anxious {o come
municate, was nlrndi- thoroughly in-
formed as to all that had transpired re-
leting to Mildred Lester since his last
visit to her in Roxbury; and he knew per-
feetly well that she was likely very soon
tomarry Warren Leland, >

But instead of warning her or her
friends of the terrible mistake they were
about to make, he. hugged himself with
fiendish delight to,think of' the misery it
would canse his huted enemy when he
should hear of it; and he resolved that he
should hear of it very soon after the wed-
ding bad taken place, when some other
interesting things should be-nevealed.

But did Oscar Slyme no longer care for
Cera Elliston? o b

No, his eyes. had been. thoroughly
opened; he knew he had merely been . her

But he did love ¥lora Leland. 3
He knew Floranever could be his. H
knew what he was about to do would
make her hate him, and might kill her;
but he was thoroughly resolved to wreak
vengeance on Cleveland snd Cora at any
cost, and such a vengeance as mever be-

fore was heard of.

Then came in cunning and caleulation,
and he persuaded himseif that, by man-
aging properly, he could gain a large sum
from Bherwaod Elliston, for the unholy
secret he possessed.

He resolved, therefors, since he had the
opportunity, to put himself, once for all,
beyond miur{ and want, by cleverly
speculating, through his secret, on the
great fortmne of the Senator.

This secret he had already given to Flora
under the inspir:tien of nnother senti-
ment, but he had then in his hands the
proofs, which he now was without.

It was necessary, then. for him to arm
self with new and infallible proofs; but
if the intrigue he was determined to un-
mask still existed, he did not do‘mr of
d:*ecting someshing certain, b
tho gener:l knowledge he had of the pl'z
| vate habits and ways of both Eugene and

‘Cora.
| This was the task to which he applied
| himgell from this moment, day and
‘ night, with an evil ardor of hate and
jealousy. :
[ What would be the outeame?
| It is nos difficult to guess.

CHAPTER XXXL

DISCOVERY—DEATH.

The absolute coonfidence which Sher- |
woqd Elliston reposed in his wife and his

! nephew, after the latter's marriage with

"t There was dn entrance to the garden
, through an archway in the stable build-

,sions for him.

‘reached the rear of the mansion.

as shao |
o -’.-t

TOW,

+ | tender adicus of the Senator reassured
{ him that it @id not rclate to him.

| easy, an | was wrong in reassaring him-

" creature,

Flora Leland, had doubtless allowed them
to dispense with much of the mystery and
adventare of theirintrigue; butthat which
was ardent, poetic, and theatricalto Cora's
imagination had not been lost,

Love nl*ne was not sufficient for her,
She neededl danger, scenic etfect and
pleasure, Lvightened ULy torcor. Onecs or
twice in the early time, she was reckless
enough to leave her home dnringtho night
and to return before day. But she was
oblited to. renounce thess audacious
flights, finding them too perilous, X

These nocturnal interviews with Eu-
gene were not very frequent, nnd she had
usually received him at home.

This was their arran -emeut:

from a side street. This entr:nce was

ing. The room over the archway was oc-
cupicd by the hesd coachman,.n middle-
aged man, who fully enjored his master's
confidence. Indeed, so thoronghly did
the Senator trust him, that he oiten sent
jhim to distant places to execute commis-

. It was the time of theso absences that
Cora Elliston sand Eugene Cleveland
chose tor their dangerous interviews at

niiht.

‘ugene, apprised ‘from within by some
unaerstood sign 1, entered the inclosure
buck of the st ibles through thearchway,
and thence crossed the garden, and 8o

- Cora alwnys charged herself with the
peril that charmed her—with keeping
open one of the lower windows. The
ordinary custom of lodging the domestics
in the upper story gave to this hardihood
a sort of security, netwithstanding its
being always bazardous.

On & moonless night, at this period of
our story, one of these occasiouns, always
impatiently awaited on both sides, pre-
sented itself, and Eugene at nfidnight
penetrated into the Elliston garden,

At the moment when he turnod the key
in the door of the nrchway he thought he
heard a slight sound behind him,

He turned, cast a rapid glince over the
dark space that surrounded bim, and
thinking himself mist ken, entered.

An instant after the shadow of a man
appeared at the angle of a pile of lumber,
on the site of a new bLuilding opposite.
This shadow remuined for some time
immovable in front of the windows of the
Elliston mansion and then plunged again
into the darkness.

The foliowinz week Iangene Cleveland
was at his club one evening, playing
whist with the Senator. He rsmoarked
that Lis uncle was not playing his nsual
gowe, aud saw also imprinied on his fon-
tures « painful preoccupat on.

“Are yon in puin, uncle?” said he, after
they had finighel their camo.

“No! no!” snid the Senator; “I am only
annoyed--a tiresome alnir bitween two
of my ten nts up the Had on. I sent
Johnson—my head coschman, you know,
and a good feliow—up the.o this morzing
to inquiie iuto it.”

The Senator made a fow steps, then re-
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1ed to Bugene and took him sside:
“My youns triend,"” he gaid, “I dececived

| you just now; 1 have sonin'hinz on my |

mind—something very
tell the truih, very nnha;py,

“Whet is the matier?” wsked Fugens,
whose heart sank.

“I shall tell you that probably to-mor-

Come, In any cuse, to see mo to-
morrow wmorving, won't you?” ,

“Yes, cortaiuly,”

“Tharks. Now I shall go, for
really not well.”

Heo squeezed his h nd wiora allection-
ately than ysuul.

“Good-night, my denr boy,” he addel,
and turned aromud brusguely to hide the
teara which suddenly iilled his oyes,

Eugene exper cnced for goms moments
a lively disquietude, but tho frien ly snd

ms. Iam, to |
” i

Still
he eontinued astonished and even af-
fecte:l by the sad emotion of the old man,

Was it not stramge? I# there was cnoe
man in the world whom he lov:d, orto
whom he would hove devoted himself, it
wage this one whom he had morally
wronged.

He had, however. good reason to be un- l

soll; fer the Senater, in the cour e of k
that evening, had Leen informed of the

treachery of his wife; at least, he had |
Only he was still |

been prepired for it.
ignorant of the name of ber accomplice.

The one who informed him was afraid
of encountering the blind and obstinate:

| faith of the Senator, had he named Eu- ;

geneo.
It was probable, alsc, after what had
already occurred, that ha!l he again pro-

nounced that name, the Senator wonld |

bave repulsed the saspicion as a mone
strous<impossibility, regretting even the
thought.

Eugene remained until midnight at the
club amd then walked to the Elliston
mansien. He was iutroduced into the
house- with the customary precautions,
and this time we shall fo:low him there,

On aecount of his poor heaitk and rest-

, the Senatoz usually ocoupied a.
room by himselt. In traversing the gar-
den, Eugene saw the soft light of the
ni%ht-lamp burning behind the blinds.

- Cora awaited him at the doer of her
boudoir, which opened on a circular
passage at an elevation of a few feet,

He- kissed her hand, and told her in a./

fow words of the Senator’s sadness.

She replied she had been very uneasy. |
This-

about his health for some deys.

explamation seemed matural to. Eugene, |
and he followed Cora through the dark: :

and silent rooms.

She held in her hand a small
l'nm%'tho feeble light of which threw on.
her-delicate featunes a strange pallor. As
they passed on the rustling of her dress
was the only sound which betrayed her
light movement.

She stopped from time te time—ail
lhinrinq—u if to better taste the drae
matic solemnity which surroanded them
—starncd her bionde head a Jittle to look
at Eugene, thon cast on him Rer insp!
smile, gl‘ced her hand on her heart, as i
to.5ay, “I am fearful,” and continued to
proceed.

They reached her chambex, where a dim
gas jet Taintly illumined the somber meag-
nificence, the soulptured wainscotings,
axnd the heary draperies.

*The flame on the hearth, which fick-
ered up at intervals, threw a bright gleam
on the beautiful Italian statuary which
formed #he chief . 6 decerations of this
lnng:tuou.n.partment.w M B ’

“Do yeu love me night, Eugene?”
softly a{k'od Cora,

“Do you doubt me, Cora! Do you
doubt me? Then I swear it!™ replied
Eugene with warmth and emergy, as he
kneeled at the feet of the faseinating

‘The sound of his voice had scarcely
died away when the door suddenly
opened before them.

The Senator entered.

Cora and Eugene instantly rose to their
feet, and, stamding side by side, motion-
less, gazed upon him.

The Senator paused near the door.

As hesaw them a shudder passed over
his frame, and his face assumed-s livid
pallor.

{TO BE CONTINUED.]
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Practices in all the Covris of the State.
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A. D. Hym
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Canton, Lincoln county, keeps a full line
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CANTON, - -
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S e e AR & 416010 1
Vill  EAVERY..

Sale and
of Mens, Womens and childrens shoes
for summer and winter wear, .

&  that sell cheap. E. Exp5th 81, - - CaktoN,S. D.

Motto “Square dealing.”

T. L. Torgeson,
Beresford, South Dakota,
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ry Goody and Notion§, :

Groceries, Boots and Shoes.

Come in and look
us over.. . ‘

rtable- |

Btoves, Timware Barb wise, Paints, Agricultural Impliments,

B. Schmidt & Co., .

Beresford, South Dakota.
Dealers im 211 kinds of Heavy and Shelf

ETAIRIDWARIES,

Give us a call and we will guarantee you prices.
- s &

kalf so valuable as common sense.

O. T. HELGERSON.

Owns this space. ‘He handlés a large vari-

ety of farm machinery, mowers, ;reapers, ..

binders, Aultman & Faylor threshers, liulle_ 3
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and engins, corn plows, stirrings plows, an
all kinds of binding twine, oils and repairs.
If you call on him for what you want in the
machinery line he will treat you well and

supply your wants according to hoyle.

0.T. HELGERSON,. %
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