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SORROW MUSIC.

An even song of bird seems holler,
Than any note the nocnday's riot knew;
Bo that faint voios from desolation rising
Niay solaoe and uplilt the wide worid throngh
—Edith K. Perry.

THE NEW BLUEBEARD.

And now [can tell you the beginning of
the real true end of Mr. Binebeard.

About two miles from the Fatimes'
house there lived & very nlce, respectable
old lady and her nicce, whose name was
Zerlins. At the timo of Bluebeard's lass
few marriages Zerlina hed becn sway at

Mnslﬂhoc:lmd although Mrs. Zor-
lina (that was the sunt) hed always left a
card” after the wedding receptions, she

bad nower been to sny of them, and knew

farent receptions, and all weddings; but
she was such s nice old ledy thot she
slways believed e hingthat every ane
tald and when Zerlina met Mr. Blue-
board at s lastare (one of a course), and
finding that be taliced well, and Knowing
ber sunt slways left cards for his wives
when he wasn't a widowsr, gave Lim por-
mission toecall. Mrs, Zorlina said Le was,
she had no donbt, very uloa.

He came the very next day and stayed
twy bours talking sbout very wiso things,
nnd then he sent the old lady sowme
flowers, and sent them Lis carriage to take
them to drive, and tock them to aconcert,
of really good musle, which, as Mrs. Zer-
lins do's at all understand, she had a
’o'r:n ot for, wud thon he gave ordors

bis house to bo newly puioted and
have pew awnings up stairs snd down,
and Em e nodded their heads and said
thay thought it was about time for
Mr. Blucbeard to bave a wedding.

When the engragement wes announeced
sevirul people spoke to Mrs. Zerlina about
it and said they thonght it was a rather
risky thing to marry into that house—it
couldn't be well drained, or something—
und Mrs Zerlion began to think thet it
wuight be ber daty to say something to
Zorlina. 8o she began very timidly with
s littlo slluslon to tho fect that the
doaths of the last threes or four Mra, Blue-
beanis bad boen very sad.

“lodeed,"” said Zeriing, ndiferently.

Mra. Zortina folt a little discouraged at
tho want of Interest, but sle ndded that
thore were people who thooght that it
was strange if La were really sueh & kind
kud devoted husband, that Fatima shonld
Lavo been willing to go off and leave him
50 moon after they wero married.

“My dear aunt,” sald Zerling, threading
ber peedls with pink floss (she was em-
broidering & lovely high art tidy), “Fa-
tima wouldn't bave known & kind snd de-
voted busbund i she'd had one. [ wout
to school with Fatima, and | knew her;
she was a fool.  Why, that girl conld no
more meke & bonnet than she eould cook
a dinner; and as for her stadies! she
might have Lit a date by accident withia
ten years, but she stuck at plain
geomstry, t my cartmin knowledge,
und mever finished Greek.” You
soo  Zerllne  bad  been st the
Harv—ao, I sapposs it couldn't have beoa
the Harverd annex, but it was somo pleco
like that, und the cocking class, n.nr{' she

e was a very wise young persou.  In-
deed, she was =0 v-:l.isollr that L.nl Zerliny
weas o little bit afraid of ber, and Lad to
cough gontly two or three times before
sho ventured a little further ond sanid
that, with a young girl, # seemed a little
fud, 50 many times widownd seemeod to
lLave—just a lilllo—you know—and the
pentiment—and

Zorline smidled indulgently and shook
bar head

“low fortunate # is. then,” she sald,
*thst 1 have no xntiment.”

Mrs. Zorlins gneped; yon know she was
quite oid and things Lad ehanged sicce
sho was married and thouglt thers was
but one man o the world and that he was
g0 Golightful and perfect that it was the
moet wonderfnl snd beantiful thing in
the whole history of time that he should
care for her!

“No,” Zerlinn repeatod, “T Lave zo sen-
timent; w0 well ecduneated girl has; apd
then Cve poad Howells wud 1 koow that
lite Is axtremely counouplace and that
wo am all bo to be wubiappy suyway,
snd that it makes very littls difference
with whom ene is unheppy. you are sure
to wish you'd tried the otber man, which-
ever ono you take; that is, if you have &
chalco In the mstter; and I've decided to
try Bluobeurd.™

After that, Mra Zerline thought sho
pight just as well drop the subject and

ust gocept Mr. Blusheard's polite invite-
om to make her home with thom.

They were marriod very quistly, because
Bluebeard bad always had gay weddings,
and settled down st onece iu the freshly
painted hotes, with Mrs, Zorlina In a
Nng frout room. Mr. Diueboard read
slood every eveming, snd Mrs Zerling
wrvto to her secoud cousin by marriage
that peopls might talk as they pleased, a

man aboot tho house sle never
wished to seo than Mr. DBlucheard.

After swhile, Mr. Dlucheard besam to
gré rostless, and Zerlina, seeing that he
wes the kind of man who nesded s good
deal of changs of sir—you koow I told
you how wise cho was—saggested that ha
should go snd look after some mines of
bis. Her busband was s Hitle surprised.
but bo sald if she wouldn't miss him, if
sho wouldnt be lomely, Le guessod he

wonld.

Wm certalnly I shall miss yon,” Zer-
lina snid; “‘wo are so constituted as to
miss anything that we sre sooustomed to,
but | wm ooely; 1 have too much
todo. And I shall be very buey; it
will be a gyood ehance to look ower things.
Theye sve a great many unnsad reowms iy
the house that I shali take the opportunity
%0 have gono over. [ never have the
honso cleared when therw isaman about.”

Fluebennd looked at her admisingly, and
eaid sko wus cartaluly the most sensiblo
wowmn be hed ewer met.  Then be gave
bor the famous buneh of keys snd told
bar that the whole house was st her dis-
ml excogt tho blue chamber. Zarlina

s red ribbon ga the forbidden key
and prt the buneh in her drewer in such
o calm way thet Bluoboard thought shs
hardly realieod the salemnity of the oeca-
rlon, s Lo zdded & fow womds and then
left ber, with @ sel heart at the knowl
edgo that he wonld nexs meet hor as-her
exocutioner. When his esrriage had
driven off Mrs. Bluchenrd gave the neces-
sary directions to the housekeeper and
then sat down to write an essay on ““Co-
education” for the now quarterly.

Socn after, Mloebeard care home and
found everything wost dulighfully clean
&nd fresh, s particularly good dinner, his
wife in & becoming new dress she bLad
own hands sud sew
men had he Dot known that his
wan

dinner tabis he asked sadly for the keys
Dlnebeard said, care
T WOrTY abcut inem
oep them. Wkat

§
:
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"My dear bushand,” Berline exclnimed, |
anxiously, *1 hope you hawe ot been run.
ping ropnd in -3; sun wWHBOUL 42 Um- |

Orells; L& rays are dATgeTonS &t $OIS sea
son. Be so a8 to touch the bell and
tell John to ssk Susan for my kers
When you feel hbea.wluhmth and I will
look far you in the A

Mr. Bluebeard was . Bhe was
'so d tful in every way. y should
it be bis hurd fate to consign her toan
untimely grave! He waited sadly for the
keys, which, nestly labeled, were brought
to him in a small basket. Alas! the fatal
key was not thers. As Mr. Bluebeard hur-
ried with sinking heart to the parlor he
beard his wife reading the evening paper
to bker sunt. Upon this sweet pisture of
domestic bliss he must rudely enter!

*Madame!™ be furicusly, but ber |
ealinly inquiring lock constrained him to |
continne  “‘I beg your pardon, but there |
Is o key—the key—that 1 do mot find
bers”

Mrs. Bluebeard pnt down the
and paused a moment. “The ke
suid, reflectivaly. “‘Let me see

per
she |
. FES

yes:
| the key, I suppose, of the room that was

not to be entered. You will find it in
the lower drawer (swinging) of my dress-
ing ease. It was nselsss to talks up room
with a key that practioslly did not exist.” |

Mr. Binebeard tumbled ily up stairs.

Was this whet peopls call cheekt Wounld
ved

he find the key?! Yes! thers it re

just as he bad beem told, the liv
ribbon tied snugly about s neck, as
bright and shiny ss If it had never in its
life sworn away the good repute of seven
wives.

There waa nothing for Dlusbeard to do
but to faint, and he accordingly did so.
When Lo recowered he found thet he bad
jee on his head, & hot water bottle st his
feet, n mustard plaster on his spine, an
electric battery ready for use and Mrs,
Eloebeard, calm and seli possessad, only
incidentally slinding to the effect the sun
had st thet timo of year, whils she fanned |
L with , 8t tnotions.

Of conrsa, Blusbeard rallied, but those
who had long known and Joved him falt
that their old friend was no mors. He
became & grest traveler, slways lcaving
the futal key lylng wbout athis departnre;
but when ho found that it made no differ-
enco whether he returned at midday in
his own barouche or crept in the pantry

3

| at varions street corners talking to conch-

| friend of animals

HIS HUMASE HOBBY.

A LOVER OF HORSES PREACHES
AGAINST THE CHECK REIN.

Carrying an Oll Painting In His Hand He
Goes About the Streets Lecturing Driv-
ers, end Showing Them the Cruelty of
High Checking—Experi

“‘Down with the check rein!”

Such is the war ery chosen by s gentle-
man of Scandinavian extraction whose
name is C. W. Petersen. On Bundays,
and on wesk days, too, he may be secn

men, teamsters and owners of horses. He

holds an oHf pain in his hands and

shows lttaﬁl;e le he uld.ruenm pi.l:: an

{llmstration o srguments. ure

repressuts & horse. a swan and a man, all

cheched up , and bears the following
n:

at by'the peopls he sddresses. H
taken for a crapk and told ronghly to
mind his own business, bat th the

o and perseverance of Peter the
Hbsﬂn.nc{“m“- on preaching a crusads
the clieck rein. H.ahmoftha':;

characters who cannos be

obetacles, and who, having once

up

*Laugh at me, take ma for a fool,” Mr.

says, “but I will sticktom

business, cnd shall denounce the ch
rein whenever there is a chance. ™

Mr, Petersen is not a member of the
Humane society. He is no professional
In faot, he minds his
own business every workday in the weel.
But as soon 4s he feels himself at liberty
to spare an hour or two bLe takes his pic-
ture and goes out on the street #o carry
on his eccentric propaganda. He is a
friend of the horses, and be suffers when
be sees them suffer.

REGARDLESS OF COMFORT.
*Fashion is the curse of this nge,” seid

| an idea, will follow it to the end.

window at desd of night, Mrs. Elueb
was always landably engaged daring the
day, virtnonsly in the night, and
the key ensconced in the dressing case.
His health begsn to fail visibly.

When he found that it was useless to
sttempt to catch her in the aot, hadevoted
himself to tho surreptitions examination
of all boxes, bundles und bottles, whether
of surpicious naturo and a te or
po. Eo clever a woman would be sure to
conceal npm!g the marvelous compound
with which she clesned the faial stain
from the terrible ;

At lnst, when he had seen everything
in tho house two or three times over, had

driven wway indi and valuablo ser-
vauts by h , and seriously hurt
good old Mra 's fealings, he lost

intarest inoven this. [lis beard began to
whiten; be lost Lis air of & man of the
world, and becamo simply & nice, respect-
sble old gentlemen, with a profound and
timid respect for his wife, eringing when-
ever she Hfted her eyobrows.

Whea his daughter was born, he used
to wheal her about the grounds in & way
that satisfied even the monthly nurse.
When Zerlina found that it was useless
to deny that he was f rapidly, she
sent for Lis lawyer, bad all his affairs sot
in ordor, and then sot herself to make Lis
last days as happy as might be,

Ouo day Mr. Dluebeard lay watching
her as ehe trisamed a hat for the ceok, and
at last o suid feehly:

“Zerlina, 1 =hell not ba much longer
with you. Tall me, now I am powerless
to harm you, and it will ensble me to die
hn{.vpy, how did yvou elean the key™

Mrs. Dluebeard looked at the thermom-
cter, and then sho felt his pulse.

“The lkey?" sio repeated. My poor
dear, you surely bave fever. What key
do yout mean? What was on it? I never
cleaned a key.”

“Can it bo truet” ho gasped. “1 am
dyinig. What is tho use of decsiving me
now? You must have opened the door!™

Mrs. Bluebeard shook Ler head mourn-
fully. *1 will send for beby and aunty,”
she said, “‘before you are any worse.”

Bluebeard canght her hand #s she wns
about to touch the electric bell. I had
o key,” Lo whispered. It began lon
ago, when 1 first dved my beard and La
& desire to bo thought a phenomenon. It
was 4 harmless vanity. It Lurt no ono.
My wife sdmired it so. Talways dyed it
in the blus chamber. 1 left her the key.
I charged hor ot toenter. She disobeyed
me. She found cut 1y secret. Her love
for me was gone. I killed ber. I loft her
there. 1 wanted to be bappy, but the
worien were all allke—they wonld go fu. |
ILilled tham alk | didn't want to, but
they were so curious they forced it upon
0. And you—you imust bave gone in
1wmpted you ail the time. Youare a
woman—yon cauuct Lave resisted—but
you know so much you have found sut
something that would clean the key.”

““Dear, dear, dear,” said Ars. Blue-
beard, “‘bs this what hes been worrying
you all this timer Why don't men con-
fids in thelr wives! I never went in the
room, my dear. 1 was very busy, and yon
eaid it was private, I gever thought of
it again. Why in the namoe of the com- |
mon senso thut your former wives seem
to have bren quile destitute of, shounld a
woman waste ber timo—ber ious time
that sho has mo little of—poking into
places that don't couceen her, and whers
gle isnt wanted? I shall write an essay
on this for the Womaa's club. It's the
best plea for the higher education of
women taat [ have ever found. I've had |
the pleasure of knowing one of your
former wives, Fatima, aod was a fool. |
Judging the others by ber, you certainly
bad reason to distrust the sex. But, be-
leve me, if oven those . hall eduested
wives of yours hed Lad any ob, in life;
if thoy'd knmown how to keep , bow
to sew, putiing brain es well aa threed
into their needles; if they had ouly pur-
sued & course of study after marriage, as
all the gradustes of our college do,
they'd have had uo time or ion 1o

prﬁui her words fell upon wunhearing
ears. The shock of conwietdon Mﬂ&
carried had been tco much for the
enfeebled framo of the astounded hus-
band. The eighth wife of Blnebessd was
his widow!

And this §s the real, true and only end-
ing to the story of Blosbeard. —Nate
Woodbridge Mickselis in Boston Harald.

There are many ways of

books: and vou should bave the art of :ﬁ
of thew. If you wish %o refer only to a
passage draw a biv of cil line slong
the edge, and then set down the number
of the page on a dy leaf. So when you
sre through with a volmme you look st
the fiy leaf and refer to the pages where
there are points of importance, and yom
can use them as you please. But, alas, if
one do finish s book, and there bss been
1ot one passage of note, and not one idea
quickened, and nit even oeation
siven, what a book is that! We should

ve a special shelf, [ think, for imbeciles
as wo have asylums for idiowa—"E.P.P.*
in Globe-Demoerst.

Art of Marking Books

| the

e g Lt |
¥ —ihiiadelodie Becerd

Mr. Petersen; “‘pecple will follow it re-

of eomfort. They will put
mountains on their backs and call it tho
bustle. They will torture themselves in
order to comply with certain forms de-
clared to be the fashion. When peoﬁo
torturs themselves 1 do mot care. t
them suffer, they ought to know beiter,
I thea think to myself. But when I seo
belpless snimals tortured for the sake of
complying with ridicnlous demands of
fuhgou. F t Indignant and cannot stand
it. ‘The horse is one of the most beanti-
ful animels, becauss of his fino propor-
tions and gracefal, curved outlines. Now
look at that pisture. What do you see
there? You ses the laws of natura vio-
lated. You see s mechino put up on the
herss in order to do sway with the enrved
lins his arched neck lformn.’

“That is the begin my eonversa-
tion with the ‘;:)al'- hnnd.l.ing’homs sad
using the ch

“I toll them that this check rein Is not
only disfiguring the horss but also injur-
ing his health. It robs him of comfort, it
makes pervous, and be can't mes
anythinz, because of being forced to look
upward unto the sky. I point to
the swan, and ask the what
that noble bird would look like if s check
rein would be put over her head. Then |
point to the checked up man, snd ask the
coachman to tall me how he wonld fecl if
be were chocked up in a like mauner.

“ ‘How would you feel, man? I say.
*The first few mintites you would proba-
bly endors this constraint without much
com t. But then you would bagin to
kick. In asbort time yeur neck would
begin to ache, and your mouth wonld b
filled with blood from the fruitiess efforts
to pet the bead down. You would be-
coms restless and begin to toss your heud
just as your horse is doing it now. How
would you feel if, while the sun were
blinding vour eyes, with a burden to draw
or earry. unable to see wuers Lo step, you
wers whipped into s run, into a diteh or
depression in the rough street pavement?
Would you feel comfortable! That's
why {ou often se¢o fine horses harnessed
to olegant ecarriages paw wvigorously,
champ the bit, toss the head, cnd turn
the neck. They want to loosen tho check,
lower the head, and got a rest.’

HOW THE DRIVER TAEES IT.

*“The driver smiles or laughs, or stam-
mers somothing. He thinks [ am a queer
fellow, and goes on to explain that he
would not mind loosening the check, but
the people who employ biw wore opposed
to it, want more style, and go an.

““Well, then," I say, ‘call your people’s
sttantion to the fuot that the horses are
being tortured by the clieck rein. Tell
thiem that the horses would be killed in &
short time because of the silly fashion.”

“I thus go on lecturing. Often tho
drivers snd conchmen y follow wy
advice and remedy the thing. Bat often
the paople are stubborn and do not care
to listen to what I sag.

“1 bave dlsootu::s that my painting
belps me & good degl in my work. | teos
it one Sunday to the People's church at
McVicker's. There was a long row of
cnrriages with fine horses standing in
front of the thestre. The horses were
all ehecked up. 1 showed the ploture to

conchmen. They langhed and fired
at me all kinds of silly remarks. Finally
a young ecuple drove up ln a carriage to
the iheatre. The borse was rustless. |
showed my picture to the young gentle.
man and explained to him the reason of
the horse's restlessness. The young gen-
tleman thought be bad a fool from the
Insane ssylum before him. Thke nuni

com: Do si of being
ble. The check ba been
looscned the Lorse dropped his His
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S7JACOBS O],

CURES * STRAINS.

ONE
APPLICATION
Relioves.
ONE BOTTLE
—_—n
SURE CURE.
AT DavoaIsT

AND DIALNTS.

The Charles A
Vogeler Co,, Balil-
more, Md. - .

“FIXING” THE COFFEE.
INFERIOR PRODUCT POLISHED
TO DECEIVE EVEN EXPERTS..

AN

The Adulteration of the Fopular Berry »

FLAT - OPENING -~ BLANK - BOOK.

THE ONLY BOOK THAT OPENS PERFECTLY FLAT

From the first to the last page, being stronger, more flexible and
more durable on account of the sewing and binding than a book

possibly can be when sewed and bound by any other process.

It is the only book wherein all the sections are fastened one to another tnroughout the
book, thus insuring great strength.

(CUT NO. 1)

The FLAT OPENIN
this style of Bork 1 as

Big Business According to a Chicage
Dealer—The Process of “Ailling’ Coffes.
Mockn

Tho adulteration of coffee is an evil of
8o widespresd and well recognized a kind
that a leading grocer of tiis citly recently
had a two column “ad” in the paper set-
ting forth the pecufjar methods employed
and the diferences existing between varl-
ous growths of coffee. This dealer was
seen the other day by a reporter, te whom
ho said: ““The ndulterstion of coffee is &
brsiness, and a large one at that. There
exist, under various names, in New York,
Fhiiedelphia and Baltimore, firms who do

a flouri business in this iine.
““The wor. the{ do—and are puid for
h:qdwmel —is ths cleaning, scouring,

ishing and ecoloring of the mnatural
Egnn. % must not be supposed, however,
that this is all done with the knowled
and connivance of tho retail or wholesala
grocers by whom the collee is afterward
sold to the consumer. Notot all.  Prob-
ubly fully 50 per cent. of these grocers
ignorantly buy what they mﬁposo to bo
'3;"1\.' ‘Mocha," and cther Ligh priced
soffeo, wlen in reality they get inferior

rades. Yon see, it s a diffiealt thing to
determine exactly the quality of coffee in
thie bean. There is, in point of fact, no
suro test to be employoed in sampling cof-
fees but the one of taking the bean coffes,
reasting it, and mnking a I.}ﬂuor of it,
which is drunk. That is the only reliable
test. What can be learned about eoffee
would in reality fill o book, and it tskes
years and good opportunities to becows &
connoisscar,

“Now, what wonld you take this coffes
to be!" and the expert handed over two
smzull vessels of rossted collce, showing
beans of handsome shape, uniform in
size and pungent of odor. ‘‘That is Buea-
mara aud the other Boguta. Now,
did you ever Liear of such eoffec or such

laces before? And yet this is very good

entral Americun coffee, apt to be miis. [

taken for Java by even pretty good
udges. And what do you suppose this

7" He showed another small vessal full
of unroasted coffee. The berries wero of
all shapes, flat and almost globular, some
four times us large as others. But this
coffee, though not roasted, exhaled & pow-
erful fragrauce, remiuding oo a little of
vauilla.

led end bonght by myself at Aden, Ara-

in. They say there is more socalled
Mocha sold bere in Chicago than the
whole crop of real Mocha coifee wmounts
te. It may be so.”

**And how about iho real process of
adulteration?”

*It isn't colled so. It's termed ﬁ.r.uﬂ"
or ‘dressing’ in the trade. It gulls deal-
ers us well os the pablic.  I'll
few samples of how it works., Reul Java
comes, for |nstance, in fattish woven
mats. On the trip across the ocean
moiat beans generate damp Leat. IS
gives the natural greenish tint of the
berry & tingo toward the yellow and
browu. Tt also swells the size of the
berry. To imitate Java, Macaralbo,
Guautemnla and Sautos is used—all Ameri-
ean coffees.  When subjected tos swest-
ing prooess they begin to look more or
less Lijce Juva, so much so ns to doceivo
even dealers who do not tnke the trouble
to test coffes by muking o sample lignor
of it. Yet the diflerence in price is eight
cenis a pound, or B3 por cent. Tuke
Guatemala coffer. That 13 an exceliens
kind, bandsome to look at and plessant to
teste. But muchof whalls sold under
the name is nothing but Costa Rica, of
Rio. A polishing machinve will in a few
hours give thoso ths bluish tint end the
glossy appearance of geniine Guatemala.
Sonpstone and Prossies bluc are ueed in
colaring. Of Hio there I8 more imported
than of all other kinds of coffee—probsbly
ten times as much. There are all kinds
of Rio coffes. Some is exquisite, as fiue
in fluvor as slmost any coflec. Bome ars
very poor. The small Dresilian farmeps
will spread and cure their ruw coffee right
on the pampas. In dryiug, the berry will
abunrh the flavor of the manure sodden
earth, and such ocoffee will be, of eonrse,
Lad in taste. But you can't tell it balf
the time until you roast the berry and
boil your eoffee.”

A local firm which the dealer referred
to as “fixing"” tha coffee has n warehouse
that is crammed from cellur to roof with
sacks of coffeo aud with machinery to
“fix” it. They evidently do a very
trade. The superintendent was watchin
the loading of & cargo of several hlm-in‘-ﬁ
facks of coffee consigned to a popular mill

in town. Ho was not everse to giving a
fow points of information re ing the
business in which Lis houso 1s engaged.

**Nine-teaths of our work,” ke sald, *con-
sists in ‘milling’ coffee.  That is another
name for ‘polishing.” The machines used
in the b ess are plain, horlzontal cyl-
inders and centrif I coffes is very
dry and husky we nse & Hitle purs water,
sbout ona gill to the beg, so as to give it
s nice, clean and smooth appearsnoe.
polishing is dome to smooih the berry—
that’s all Whother deslers afterward
sell this coffes, improved in looks, for
bigher grade than it actuslly ia, is a mat-
ter with which we have nothing to do
We are just peid by the mills and large

dealors for deaning and polishing coffee— |

that ends it as far as we are cemcerced.
What w=e are doing here, Lowever, s &

“Thiz is genuine Mocha, sam- |

Ve you & |

The I CAPITATL, - -

‘ured Dy an entirely new
hod of Sewing and bind-

met
mxuﬂagecuna.r this book and
oo no oth De

from f'rst to I:I;'rc Soouk Hiat

|
{
|

| The method of obtaining this result is:

: 1st. By means of valuable improvements in the SEWING, securing grest frcedom in opening

'and adding materially to the STRENGTH and DURABILITY of the book.

2d. By means of SPRINGS, which are fastened at each end_ of the book, so that when it is

opened they draw the outside covers together, thus shortening the mdthvlmtween covers, snd bending

the book up to a sharp bend in the back, as shown in cuts 1 and 2. When open at or near tl.w front

the springs pull the top eover down and inward, and at the same time lift up the lower cover, drawing

it inward.  This action raises up the inside leaves higher than the top cover, giving the flat surface
|so long deeired by bookkeepers.

—SEWING.

As is well known, & source of frequent trouble in making books by the old methods, is in the
sewing. A single thread breaking, or a stitch losing its hold, will occasion an entire section of twenty
pages to come out, necessitating the re-binding of the book, causing loss of time and much inconveni.
ence. By this pew method s thread may be cut throughout an entire section and not a leaf will be
distarbed; nor, should every parchment break, will there be the slightest trouble or inconuenience—
the book will remain unharmed.

(CUT NO. 2)
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There is no etrain on the book when open, or if any, it is upon the cover, the .leathpr joints of
which are prevented by the springs from spreading apsrt, a:.]d the cover of the bc_ruk is preserved from
flattening when open.  This peculiar action can be secured in no other way. Nor does the weight of
the accountant who is disposed to rest npon his book, affect in the least its shape or symmetry.

Another grest sdvantage is, that books, especially large onee, are kept from losing their shape

THEY CANNOT BE FLATTENED OUT IN THE BACK

nor is there any strain on theSections as in the old style of blank books, aud therefore there can be no
danger of the sections cracking or becoming loose. This book is especially adupted for

Commereial Houses, Banks, Insurance Companies,
Abstraetors, County Officers, Raiiroads, and Others,

: T \T ¢
RIE-BINDING.-

This improvement is of special value in the ease of County Records; or any blank books long in

use, and require re-binding. It is being manufsctured today by our leading blank book makers

throughout the large cities.
This book is manufactured for Kansas and the Indian Terri-
tory only by

THE -- EA G L K,
M. M. MURDOCK & BRO. R. P. MURDOCK, Bus. Mgr.
WICHITA, -- KANSAS.
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