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CHAPTER XV.—Canunued.

; Inuepested i fran nnll while tak-
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takes & \Xolenf. LA o an

W
CAREACAR i
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o | elty with B
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rnaraty
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i1t be ecided

“Now, prigoner at the bar, refate all
1 that was said while golng down the
d. | street together.

homo | “Most charming, but unjust fudge.
not a word {hat ] can-remember, =0 1t
couldn't have been of any interest. I
did tell her|that since ah&-—(yea 1 re
member nowy—since sha was to be out
of town all day, I would wait until to-
‘morrow to liring her a book she want-
ed to borroy.”

“Oh! An
told you sh
all day, dld
Abbott reflected deeply, then sald
with triumph. “Yes, she did. She asked
me how I kmew she was golng to the
b Ciinton. And I merely
said that {¢ was the understanding
they were tb select the church musle.
Not another word was said on the sub-

13

she wanted to know who
e would be out of town
't she?

jeot” N
“That was coough, Mighty neat. As
soon as she saw you were trymg to

avold a direct answer, she knew I'd

told you. That gave her a clew o my
leatiog thel choir practice before the
rest of lhom She guessed somethlng
important \Yas up. Well, Abdott, you
are cnrtn.\uly an infant in her haods,
but T guess'you can't help §t” *
Selt-pride, was touched, and ba re-
taliated: “Fran, 1 hate to think of

< of

She slipped her band mm hts, | your befng |willing to take her posi-
“Dign't 1 have a motber? these | tion behind|her back.”
, motkers! ARd who ‘cdn muke mulhcr» She crimgoned.
| ishes comé true? ~Well! And you| “Youd kiow how T feel about ft”

! just studied with all your might; ond
wH keep on and on,itill you're . . .
Which
would have suited your mother, too.”

jout of my reach, of ‘cpurse.
She withdrew her band.

“Ms mother would have loved you,”
he declared, for he dld not understaa:

0 well as Fran, sbout mothers’ liking
for” strange’ young, ladlau who traln

1ons.
\~ “Miné would yo
with more reason.'
Abbott, conscious ot a dreadful em
tiness, took Fran's hand again. *
never be out of your.. réach, Fran.”

" Fran nsserte

She did nt seck tq draw away, but
sald, with dark’ inesning, “Remember

the bridge at midnight.”

“f remember- how you looked, wit
the moonlight silvering your face—yolt

he went on, “If you understood her
better. 1 koow her duty drives her
to act fn oppositlon to you, and I'm
sorry for it, But her religlous ldeals
“Abbott, he honest and answer—is
there anythlng in it—thls talk of do-
Ing God'a will? Can peupla love God
and hate dne another? I just bate
shams,” she went on, becoming more
excited. “Tldon't care what fine names
you give them—whether it's marriago,
or education, or culture, or religion, if
there’s oo heart in 1t, it's & sbam, and

d,

d.

P‘

1 hate it. il hate a lle. But a thou-
sand timesjiore, do I bate a lite that
ts a e

“Fran, you don't know what you are
saylng.” |

“Yea I do kuow what I'm saying. 1s
religlon gofug to church? That's all |
can see In it. [ want to belleve there's

Z eauts t 13
e fust beauutl o lgbl, Wit | o g b, o bonesty esrle,
“ ' | " * i |tor 1 wanted to be comforted, I tell
oy chin. is s0-Lparp,” she mUE|yo, 'y gecd ft. But I can't find any
';Ye;" b satd, gty feeling the comfort lu mortar and stained-glass
» e windows, ' 1 want something that
warm little fingers, ono by one. a8 If| yapeg 5 man truo to his wite, and

to make sure all were there, “That's

the way 1 Hke it—sbarp.”
“And I'm; g0 tidiculously thin—*.
“You're nolhlns like go thin

when you first camp to Littleburg,”
“I've ancerl hcw you

be’ declared.
3 are—have been—I m¥

an
“Fitling ont?" crt Frsn gleernlly

* “Oh, yes, and I'm s{ glad you kno'
because since I've
dresses, I've been 2

ginning
And, your little feet, Fran—"

But let's get off of this subject.”
“Not untfi I!say

your smlile-~oh, Frnn, that smile:
"Tha subject, now,”

"na(urall) returns fo Grace Noir.”
“Please, Fran!"

“INl tell Jou why .you hurt my feel- |
1ags, Abboit. You'sp.disappolnted me
Oh;'if I'were a man, I'd show
uny meei-faced littla bypoerite if she
Just

twlice.

cduld prize’ secrets .aut of me,
‘vecause it ivears dregses and Jong bal
you think It an ange'

“Meaning Miss ({,uce, 1 presume?”

remarked Abbott d
the secret, this tim|?
“Didn't I trost
that I meant to ap
-of sgecretary as o

was out of the w

“But what

bedause you told her what 1 meant

do—handed ber the secret, like a child

glving up something’ it doesn't wa

“You are very un® 1 did not
her your plar’ I d.]
found it aut.”

else know it
1t from me "

-And that's what gets me!—you
tell her svzrylhlng, and don't evem
An- | tre:
@wer my questions: the moraing after
i told you:what I mieant to do—stand-
t the fénce by the gate—
conflding in yoa. 4elllng you every-
thing—1 say the r(m moralng, didn't

Xknow you tell. Jyat hypnotized!

dng there

‘you tell Gface Ni
, “Certaioly nat
Abbott feied to

all about 1t1"

«casually, I belieyk we did meet on| “Yes Fran auswered, between her
the street thet moghing."” s0bs, 7qu the cause of all my
“Yes,” said M irouically, “1 be-| happy tears. She nestled there with

“Heve 'you' did . meet somewhere.
¥ N

n wearing long .
14 you'd never

find 1t out, and-would always be thiok-
 ipg of me as you saw me at the be-
BuL Iiam—yes—mlling out.”

“Yes, [ slwape hach a small foot.
mething about

* remarked Fran,

with the secret
for the position
as Grace NdIr |
. And 1 was Jist |
ahaut to win the fight when here she

<came—badn't been to the clty at all,

t Xnow how she

 fmember, then ratd

o

makes & family live together in bles-
sed barmony, something that's good
on the stmem and in the stores, some-
thing that!makes people even treat o
show-girl well It there's anythlag in
it, why doesn't father--
She snatched away her hand that
she might|cover her face, for sho had
burst Into|passionate weeplng. “Why

w,

ir,

is

. clpwmd MRS~
She Had Burst Into Passlonate. Weep-
: Ing.
to N
doesn’t a fatber, who's always taiking
about religion, and singing about bt
and praylag about it—why doesn’t that
fatber draw his daughter to his breast
. . close, close to his heart—that's
the only Home she asks for—that’s the
home she| has a right to, yes a right,
I don’t cafe how far she's wandered—"
cried Abbott, in grea: dis-
“Dou't cry, littlp ome!™ He
had no intelligent: word, but his arm
| was full,of meaning as it slipped about
her. “Who has beea unkind to you.
Nonparell?” She, let her head, sink
upon bis ‘shoulder, ab she s6bbed
without restraint. “What shams bave
plerced your purc heart? Am I the

jt.”
ell’

'

cause of any of thuec tears? Am 17

her ‘closer, and slroked her Lair ten-
derly, trusting himself.

Presently she | pulled herself to
rights, lifted his nrm from about her,|
and rested it on the dack of the seat—
a friendly Eompromlse Then she
shook back her halr Am‘l raised her
eyes and a faint smlle came Inta the
rosy face. “I'm 8O (unn). she declared.
“Sometimes I seem 6o strange that
1 need an introduttion o myselt." She
looked into Abbott's eyes fleetingly,
and drew in the corner of her mouth.
“i guess, aner 211, there's something
in rellgion!" \

Abbott was 50 "\\nrmed by returning
sunshine that his eyes shone. “Dear
Frad!" he snid—‘ll was very hard to
keep his arm where she had put it
She tried to look at him steadily, but
somehow the l‘ghl hurt her eyes. She
could feel its i\armlh burning her
cheeks. ’

“Oh, Fran” cried lAb\wll impul-
sively, “the ‘bridge in the moonlight
was nothing to the way you look now

—so beautiful—and Eo much more
than just b(‘aullﬁ\ll L

“This won't Ho. Fran exclalmed,
hiding her Iuce‘ “We must gel back
to Grace Noir lu‘:mcdlmel\

“Oh, Fran, oh; no, please

“1 won't plese.: While we're in
Sure-Enough Country, I mean to tell
you the whole tristh about Graee Neir.”
The name seemed to Settie the atmos-
phere—she could look at him, now.

I want vouto ,understand that
something I3 solng to happen—-must
happen, just from the pature of things,
and’the nature of wives and husbands

—and the othpr woman. Ob. you
needn't frown at me, I've seen you
look that other 'way ﬁt me, so [ koow
you, Abbott Asliton.”

“Fran! Then )o\uknow that ="

“No, you must listen. You've nath-
ing Irsportant to tell: me that [ don't
know. I've found ouf the whole Greg:
ory history from old Mrs. Jefferson,
without her knowing that she was tell:
ing anything—she's a sort of ‘Profes-
sor Ashtaa’ in my hands—and 1 mean
to tell you thdt history. You kmow
that, for about three jyears, Mrn Greg-

ory basn't gone to chuich

“You must admit that it doesu’t ap-
pear well.” i

“Admit it? Yes, of course I must.
And the world icareg for appearances.
and not for the lr\llh. That's why It
condemos Mrs.|Gregory—and me—and
that’s why I'm |afraid the school-oard
will condemn. you: just on account of
appearances, |For theie past three
years, the church has meant to Mrs.
Gregory a bullding ‘plus Grace Notr.
1 don’'t mean ‘that Mrs. Gregory |got
jealous of Grace Noir—I don't Lnow
how to explain—you can’t handie cob-
webs without marring them.” Sh
paused.

“Jealous of Miss Grace!” exclmmed
Abbott reprovingly.

“Let's go back, and take & ruuning
Jump right Into the.thick of it. When
Mr. Gregory came to Littleburg, a com-
plete aungzr—nd when he mar-
ried, she wasia dovoted church-mem-
ber—always Went, and took grest in.
terest In &ll bis schemes to hetp [olks
—~folks at a dlstance, you understand

1ouu magating he edits—yes, i ad-
mit, his religion shaws up beautifully
In print; the pictures of it are good,
too. Old Mrs. Jellerson took pride
in belng wheeled to church whers she
could see her son-dnlaw leading the
musle, and where she'd watch cvery
gesture of the aninjster and catch the
sound of his yolce at the high places,
where he cried and, or nevertheless.
Yometimes Mrs, Jeflerson could get &
Jozen ands and buts out of one dis-
course, Then comes your Grace Noir."

Abhott*listened with absorbed atten-
tion, K was {mpogsible not to be in-
fluenced by the voice that had growsl
to mean so much to him.

“Grace Noir 18 a person thal's su-
perhumanly good, but she's not happy
in her gondness; it hurts ber, all the
tite, becausa othér- folks are not &s

good as she. You can't lve in the
lmusu with her “ﬂhou! wishing she'd
make a mistake {o show herself hu-
man, but she never does, she's xlwsys
right. She's so fized on being a mar-
tyr, that it nobody crosses her, she
Just makes. herself .a martyr out of
tho shortcomings i of, others.” !

“*Ag for ln!mnce—"'

“As for Instance, she suffered .mar-
tyrdom every time Mrs: QGrogory
nestled In an.arm-chalr beside the cozy
hearth, when'a Ladtes’ Ald, or & Rally
was_beating ,1ts 'way through snow-
dritts to the Walnut Street church. Mr.
Grégory  was lll;e everybody  else
‘about Grace-he took her at her own
value, and that gave tha equation: to
bim, religlon meant Walnut Street
church pius Grace Noir. For & while,
Mrs: Gregory clung to church-golng
with 'giim determination, but 1t wasn't
any use. ‘The Bunday-school would

s movement of perfect trust; be drew

have button i contests, or the Ladles’

o
[T

%/
A\"‘ N e

. She just devoured that relig:|,

Ald would give
down-town, and
be a red button
he would have
mlways thivd—i
church, she was
husband and his
stood the Lord.

present.”
" “Fran, you do

She was like a
seance.

made him feel
but I'm up agai
bott, 1 baven’t

lerrmen me . .
In this moment
conviction and

oddly out of ha
friend.

the cast and th

“Abbott, you
get rid of Grace
my condition at

have the spoils
blows. She'lets
here is she,
He ish't worthy

Mrs. Gregory's
myselt, 11l not
fnterfero. "

ton:

“She's 100 pro

with chaff. She’

she wouldn't mal
daughter’ won't.

“Yes."
whisper. A sud
might think of

Ho turned, an
a confiding
hedge her_ coul
always take me

(cowmc
BOBBS M

words—they intim|
“She . disturbed

Mr, Greg
cause his wife quij|
Grace sympathized in his sorrow

lus (ee]lng maybe|
ran  Nonpare|

She real
must  pecessarily
she must continu

not convince him,
could hever be th

ing from jealousy

know how to mal
story s true. 1t
that to prove it?
the dove's nature;|

yon|

Grace—but_his b
him unwor¥hy. an
—her mother-is
driven out the seqretary long ago. But;

he can want ber,

Abbott played
mere husk of th
“Have you
Jefterson about—:

But I've shyly hig
It's not the sort
pour through th
trumpet without
nelghbors would
bott, against Gra

He murmured,|
take me for gran
Fran's
Rut she repeated

try
a‘mn is o long|

“I may have fe|
time, {n a vague
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chicken ple dinners
Mra. Gregors would
or| a blue button, and
bdr ple; but she was
n | her bome, or at
the third. It was ber
s¢cretary that under-
Somehow she secrned

to disturb condmo:s merely by belng

npt realize that your
hte—"

conditions, Abbott.
arned-up light at a
ry was appalled be-
L attending chureh
it
toward Grace Noir—
nst a stone wall, Ab-
the word to deseribe
thero isn't zny.

1!" Such wisdom
such suspicions!”
hesitaney between
ection, Abbott felt
ony with his little
zed the effect she
be producing, yet
e; she had couuted
danger. If she did
his thought of her
same,

ay think I am talk
aud that I trled to
Noir so I could better
Her expense. I don't
ke “you see that my
ells itself. Oughta’t
Mra. Gregory has
she'd let the eaemy
thther than eome to
bim take his chotce—
der's the secretary.
t her iZ he chocses
isitation has proved
vhow. The old lady
n fighter; ahe'd have

t

of
el
rip

e

m|

idea seems to be—'If
after I've given him
njake a movement to
delicately with, the
s astoundlng revela-
alked with old Mrs.

bout it 2"
ufd—wouldn't admit it
ted , . . however,

of story you could
funnel of an ear-
lgetting wheat mixed
imisunderstand—the
get 1t first—anyway
kp a move because her
1t's you add I, Ab-
e and Mr. Gregory.”
Jooking away, “You
ed Fran.”

Feply was almest a
den terror of what be
er, smote her heart.
bravely, “Yes!”

.she saw In his eyes
st that seemed to
bout. “And you can
rgmnted Fran; and
time.”

or you and me,”
him breathlesaly.
he said, “for somo
ay, what you have

d

!
1

ald

“told me.
h

L

. Of course it is evident that

o prefers Miss Noir's soctety. But [
have always thought—or hoped—or
wanted to feel, that it was only the
common tie of religion—"

“It was pot the truth that you
clung to, Ahbott, but appearances. As
for ) let truth Kill rather than live
ng & sham. It Grace Noir stays, the
worst is. going to happen. She may
not know how fir she's going. He
may not suspect he's doing wrong.
People can make anything they want
scem right in their own.eyes. But I've
found put that wickedness iso't” sta-
tionary, it's got a sort of perpetual

motion: If we don’t drive Grace away,
the cn‘lsh will come.” )

"Frxh—hu“ you must love Mrs,
Grego!

“She breaks my hear! )

“Dear faithful Fran! What can %e
3071 say we, Fran, observe.”

“Oh, you Abbott Ashton fust
what 1 thought you! . no, you
mustn't interrupt,  I'll manage Grace
Noir, if you'll manage Bob Cilnton.”

“Where does Bob Clinton come in?"

“Grace is trying to open a dvor so
he can come in. 1 mean a secret In
Mr. Gregory's pasts Sfie sugpects that
there’s-a secret in his past, and she
intends to send Bob to Springfield
where Afr, Gregory left that secret.
Bob will bring it to Littleburg. He'll
haud it over to Grace, and then she’ll
have Mr, ;Gregory iD her power—
there’ll te no getdng her hands off
him, after (hat"

“Surely you don't mean that' Mr.
Gregory did wrong when be was
young, and that Miss Noir suspects

e N

“Bob will bring home the sccret—
and It will kill Mrs. Gregory, Abbotl
—and Grace will go off with him—1
koow how it'll end.”

"What s thfs secret

“You are never to know, Abbott."

“Very well—so be It But 1 dont
belleve Mr. Gregory ever did very
wrong—he Is too-good u man.” «

“Isn't he dally breaking his wife’s
heart?" retorted Fran with a curl of
the lip. “I call that murder.”

“But still!—But 1 cag’t thiak he
realizes it.”

“Then,” sald:Fran.satirically, “we'll
just call It maoslaughter, Wben I
think of his wife’s meek patient’ face
~—don't you Tecall that fook in ber
eyes of the wounded deer—and the
thousands of times you've seen those
two together, &t church, on the street,
in the library—everywhere . . .
seelng only each other, leaning closer,
smiling deeper—as if doing: good
meant getting close—Oh, Abbott, you
know what I mean—don't you, dou't

“Yes!" ¢ried Abbott sharply.
you aro right.
have b

“Fran,
1 have been--all of us
{ to
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Detroit,  Cettle:
market dull|and 15@25¢ Ilbwer. Best
s and heifers, 5@8;
eifers, 1000 o] 1,200 'Tbs.,
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«

i
i
Recelpts,  1,9103 |
|
i
i
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a5;
“bulls,
na balls

canger

oice heavy
$4.25:

ocd bolog-
ulls, $50
, 800 to 1,
Jlng steers
.30 choice
$64 06305
§$5.50@
milkers,
$69%470;

5.50; choic
000 b, $6.
§30 to 1,00
stockers, - 500 to T
fair stockers, 5
6; stock: heifer:
large, youn)
common mi)

Veal caly
25¢c lower;
$6129.50.

Sheep and lambs—Rece
market sigady; best lam
7.50; fair lambs, §
mon jambd, $3E6
fair to goo
common, $L754

Hogs—Ri
Range of
butche s
mixed, 9.44;

tecdln" stecr:

0@7; falr feel

s.,

kers,
es—Receipts.
best, $1041 10,

30: market |
50: others,

ipts,

bs, §
sht 1o com- !
ngs. 33G6;
. culls and

1,210;
@

dull. |

narket

1jrd off,

Cattle—Re-"

AST |
ceipts,
er: best’l,
3.90: be
§0.2598.60
steers, §8
heavy -steers,
steers, §87
ol b

market
50 to 1,450-1b
t 1,200 10 13
best 1,100
coarse
T$I54AS; ©

cars;

steers, §8.60
0-1b steers,
o 1,200 |
and  plain
hoice handy ¥
000 to 1100~
. 800 t0

butcher b

bulls, §5.
6.50; best
$0; commpn to good. $4
Hogs—Receipts, 70 cars: marhel 5
@10c lowdr: heavy, §9.10@5.60; mixed
$0.5569.63; vorkers, $9.70@9.75; pigs,
$9.80G4.90; roughs, ss's.es, hogs,
750G 74
Sheep ‘od  lambs: Reccmlsv 30,
niagket active; mp fambs, 370,
to fair, $6@6.j5; yearlings,
; \\elhzrs, i :
ewes, $3.{0@3.45. .}
Calves, Sam 5. .

Wheat--Cash No. 2
1:2¢, closing at 85¢; July opened with:
out change at 88 3-2¢, declined to 87
1-2 and clpsed at 88c; September open-
ed at 8§ 1-2¢, declined to 88 1-lec
and closed at 88 3-4c; Décember open:

i ;
red, 1 car at S8

od at 92 [3-4c, declined to 82 1-ic and
closed ‘at| 92 1-2¢; ired, $6c; No.
1 white, $8c.

Corn—{ash No. 3 rec, No. 2 yel
low, 1 cpr at 68 I-2¢; \o 3 yellow,
1 car at fi8c.

Oats—Btandard, 1 car at 43 3-tc;
Septembr, 42 3-4¢; .\o 3 white. 2
cars at §2 3-4c; iwhite, & cars
at 41 e 1

Ryel-Cash No. 2, 64c.!

Beabs-immedlate, prompt and Ad-
gust shipment, §1.85; October, $1.85.
Cloverseed—Prime, 50 bags at $5.33
Decensber, $835; October alsike, $10
bid; sadple alsike, 10 bags at 310,
5 at § - .
Timothy—Prime spot, 2 bags' at

Yes, 1 know what you meen.”

“You'll keep Bod Clinton from tell-
ing that secret, won't you? He's tc go
tonight, oo the long journey—tonight,

after the board meeting. 1t take him
thres or four duys. Then he'll come
hﬂ& R

‘But he'll never tell the secret,” Ab-
bott declazed. . His mauth closed a8

by a.spring. 7
' (TO BE CONTINUED)
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he place {n which the
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ssor, and It must be
city chamber. .
d-not a few pensigns
o constant resort of
rs with titles real or
r names, Duke This
£ who are-always on
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it may be, by
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With a rich Amerlcan

Hge by law is a clvil,

trayer and his ¥
provocation. shu
left unpuanhed
arly hetrayed commiitted sulclde.

Recognizing the
celved, she was

Legal Opinion,

“A cat cits on my backifence every
night and he yowls and yowls and
yowls. Now, I dop't wani to have
any trouble with nelghbar Jones. but
this thing has gone far enough, and
1 want you to te)l me what to do.”

The young lafwyer looked a3 "solemn
a8 on old sickowl, sod -sald not a
word. ‘
“1 have & rlaht to” ghoot nm cat,
baven't 17"

»[ would hardly say that” replied
young Cpke Blackstone. “The cat
does. not belong to you, as I under
stand 1 e
'hn. bu( the (cnc= does.”

To one af these

Suchk have no

few years ago
secured her mo:

woman with W

The victimized

riage. Is arrangefl.
priest to perfort
18 ‘dond, Then {
the girl,"and she
treated. Her py

ried -civlily! and

:uvq 18 made and mat

gimcutty 10 fndiog 2

has no remedy. Somé
|a young girl was.so
endo husband, having
oy, left her and mar-
fegally an ftalisn
pom ho was in love.
Eirt shot dead her be-

d the. light:of law,
-1 thnk it safe to say.you havo a per
fect right/to tear, doiki the fence."—
New York'Press,

27 Her Grigh
%—«Why don't you give me &
dance before midnlght?

Young Widow—Well,
11:30 tonight it will be a year since |-
my husband’s death. 1 must honor
his memory properly, and not dance

. .
yQu see ut

until after the year is ug

ad
Anothét girl: simil-

$2.50.; : I
Alfaita—Prime spol, ;20 bags 2t
$3.50. i

" Flour—In one-eighth' paper sacks,
per 190 pounds, jobbing lots: Best
patent,| $5.50; second ipatent, $3.20:
straigh{, $5; spring pile‘l( §5.10; rye,
$4.60 per bbl.

Fedd{—1n 100-1d sackd. jobbing lob
Bran, coarse mlddlings, $23
fine m\ddllng!, $26; crm:l\ed cora, $285;
{corn 2nd oat

o

23

coarse| cornmeal, $26;
chop, §24 per ton. !

' !
Googeberries—$2.50@3 per bu.
Huckleberries—$4@ 4,25 per bu.
Blackberries—Lawton, $2@2.25-per

16-qt} fase. i i
Apples—New, $1.7382 per box and
$4.50415.50 per bbl. | i
Curfants—Cherry, §3@3.50; cam-
mon, $26
Chep bu  apd
§1.50

qt cake; black, $' or 16-G casd
3,

and per 2¢qu casn.

Gle;
13 1-2c@14c pe? Ib.
ons—New soumern $1.5061 g

fanc]
[¢]
per

L
spn g chickens,
5 1l2@16¢; No.

xoos ers, 10@1lc; i
gee: @11¢; ducks,
~-Car lots, track
timdthy. $15.50G16;
$12.30613.50; llight m
No.{l mixed. $11.50@1
$s@9: wheat and o3t
per|ton.

ney—Cholce to
comtb, 14@15c; ambe
tradted, 7@8c per Ib.
Cheese—Wholesale
fath, 13 12@1c; Ne
- 32915 1-2¢; brick cre:
limburger, 13@14 12;
24 |-2@25¢) domestic

Dr ssed  Calvi es—Chomr
|£

§1.i5 per crate. |
3,

15 32@16c: hens,
2 hens, 13@12¢: oid
tupkeys, 17@18c;
14@15¢ peri b,
Delroit: ¥o. 1
. 2 thnothy,
ed. S14G 14150

L rye <1;nw,
sunw, $1an.

nCy new whl(e
T, 15)(}!1:;‘E ex-

lots: I3 h\'an
W York flats, 11

imported 3wisa
Bwiss, new, 13Q@

15q; long horns, 1515 1-2¢ ver ‘m.

i
i
!
|
1



