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: Where sweetly the thrushes ging, | 2 |
] = And found on a bed of mosses f,,,; :
.r X A bird with a broken wing I\.@)
-~ £
£5 o
.Q'_'I;: I healed its wing. and each morning é'j}
-4 It sang its old, swest strain, =
= Hut the bird with the hroken pinion o
L:‘! Never soared so high asgain,

=,

\ £ ,E-.\I.
R
i

A SR

'-'.' e

=

1
2

But the

TN

S G &
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I found a young life hroken
By sin's seductive art,

And touched with Christlike pity,
1 took her to my heart

She lived with a nabler purpose,
And struggled not
life thut Sin

Never soared 20 high agaln.

But the bird with the broken pinion
Kept another from the sn

in vain,
had stricken

To Meet Miss Trelawny.

BY SARA LINDSAY COLEMAN.

(Cog Iy 8tory Fub. Co))
“It would be such fun if we could
ever——
"Wouldn't it.” said Vincent
“You haven't the least idea what
I mean,” Mrs. Vincent spoke severely.
o 1 jump into the
CcOr 5 b itly I we
;_' ne —
1 g g to ay,’ t
:.1 t | 1 : i -
lark wWoulag « l=t 1} 4
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being won't cor
f visit u W
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w n The Lord 1} us if
il Is hav Slart
as i-friend, and a dear on
but 1 d t want hs now I don't
want anybody but you. T thought.” in
& otlaint 3 e 1at we would be
happ™ _now at t} st relative 5
gon - oy B0
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nd ymfort Did you ever s
ing more beautiful than it
With one comprehensive sweep she
took In ti summer landscape that
lay before them Beautiful valleys
glittering with dew, softly swelling
hills, cool shadowed woods and on
EVEery s mountains clothed to their
crest w % 1T
“Dearest.” Vincent began, “I—oh,
hang | all I've had letter, too.
Wher » T told him what fun we
were hi AN ] it was, and
that 1 he sweltering.
But I didn't know he would come. Yonu
may trust me not to give another in-
vitatlon—it's climate—they all ac-
cept.””
“Who is it?” It was Mrs. Vincent's
turn to affect a martyr-like air.

*“*Henry Cavanagh.”

Mr. Vincent not having known wom-
en very intimately before his marriage
and having been married only a few
months, found his wifes unexpected-
ness her greatest charm.

Now she sprang up gaily, rushed at
him, flung her arms about him and
declared he was the sweetest thing in
the world.

Although slightly puzzled, Mr. Vin-
cent smiled indulgently and awaited

urther developments,.

“Oh.” she “I'm
Dorothea Trelnwny and
ganagh were born for each

s0 excited!
Henry Cav-
other! All

said,

“It has been an eternity.”
Dorothea’s women friends want her to
marry, and I know three of them.,”
ghe ran them off on her fingers, glibly,

+“who have invited them for the ex-

press purpose of getting them en-
gaged.” She laughed gleefully. “But
they never came together—never even
met. There was always some trivial
thing that kept one or the other away.
Fate was against them; and she has
relented.” She ran her slim fingers
through Vincent's halr, delightedly.
fun.” She danced down the piazza.
“Go write to Mr. Cavanagh,” she
called back and disappeared in the
doorway,

e

“Oh,” Mrs, Vincent whispered
Vincernt, “I'm so excited'™

It was a week later and they were
waiting in the parior for Cavanagh.
who had been the last member of the
house-party to arrive, waiting also f
There was a murmer of talk

langhter—the de

10

or

tinner

of

—soft
men.

“I am so disappointed!™

Tiee? —
I Wil

eper tones

Lc en

“Won't

congratulate us?

Won't

you

ence! those other

it's Provid

women envy me—won't they hate me!
You'll get Mr. Cavanagh tc rent a
ouse up here next summer, won't

It will be lovely for 21l of us to
w together.™
“My dear!” Vincent was not able to
keep up with his wife's flying thought

“What if they should not fancy each
other?” He put the guestion hesitat-
ingly. He was unwilling to dampen
her ardor.

“They were born for each other!”
enthusiastically. *“They are waiting.
Neither of them will ever marry, they
haven’t, you see, until they wed each
other. I am going to write to Doro-
thea this moment,” she sprang to her
feet. "I'm going to write to some oth-
ers, too. Lots of them—a gay house-
party full. We will have a week of
an eyelash, or color, or get embar-
rassed—anything—to show she knew
her hero had come.”

“She’'s of the Vere-de-Vere type,”
Vincent murmered soothingly. *“You
Enow the proud, cold ones don't show
what they feel. But she is a stunner!?
The handsomest woman in the room,
my dear.”

‘The handsomest?" reproachfully.

“Except yourself,” promptly.

Vincent stood at his bedroom win-
dow that night, looking out, when a
plaintive little voice, tired out with
the heavy duties of the day, confided
in him the awful intelligence of Cava-
nagh's engagement.

He had told her about it himself,
and had said that the engagement was
to be announced the next week when
he went back to town.

Vincent took the little figure into his
arms. But he smiled broadly into the
friendly darkness—husbands are hu-
man, you know,

In all the gay week that followed
it seemed that Cavanagh was attentive
to every woman in the house but Miss
Treiawny,

The Vincents' charming piazza was
like a room with its rugs and cushions,
chairs and tables, books and maga-
zines, and here, a week later, on the
night before the breaking up of the
house-party, Vincent found his wife.

“Of course you are worrying over
those people!™ he said. “You wouldn’t
have run off here alone in the dark
under other conditions.”

“She is an artful, bold, designing
creature! [ guess she's a teacher
tired of making her own living, and
he is such a great, big splendid, sim-
ple fellow he just let her gobble him
up. Of course Dorothea is indifferent’
She's not going to throw herself at
any man's head, certainly not at an
engaged man. He is not so indiffer-
ent. I saw him looking at her as
though he would devour her. And to
think that two lives should be spoiled
by this horrid creature!” She threw
out her small hands tragically.

t
{ another day—1 couldn't!”

Vincent had placed his hand over
his wife's lips.

“I'll be hanged!™ he said. *“It's
Dorothea and Cavanagh ™ |

They came down the long portico
slowiy: they were utterly unconscious
wximity of the Vinrcents,
:orrow Is almost here,” Cava-
as saving, It has been an eter-

of the pr
“Tox
nagi
nity:™
“Yes,”
hea vehemently, “I couldn’t stand

the girl's soft voice cooed,
it

“1 couldn't
out you, my darling.” Cavanagh
laughed happily gad drew the girl's
unresisting form into his arms. He
kicsed her:; they then turned and
wullied back into the house.

There was absolute silence on the |
piazza after their departure.

Vincent felt something hot and wet
on 4is hand., “Not tears?” he asked
in dismuv,

“To think that Dorothea would act
like that!™ Mrs, Vincent sobbed. *I'm
sorry for the poor, neglected swupt-l
heart, Hecven knows. And she said |
my house-party was rot to be endured |

|
1
stand—anyvthing—with- |
|
|
|
|

faster, “and if you were not in

Canwe

anotlier day, snd he called it an eter- |
nity! Taey’ll Enow it when I invite |
them again—asked for their fn\‘itu-l
tions—it's a2 horrid world,” the sobs |

|

| baths

Auntooratie Sardou.

M. Victorien Sardou was tralned to
be a docitor, but drifted into play-
writing and had very bnard stroggies.
} He is now, however, a very rich man
and resides In a summer residence
that cost him §150,000. 1If sn ignorant
theatrical mannger ventures 1o sug-
E in alteration in om Sardon’'s
4 5 the author roars ol a line—
n a2 word—not 4 syilable!’” Even

actresses are in his power, for he
decides the colors of thelr dresses,

Rhowsr Baths for Doy Puepils

The experiment is bzing tried in a
large New York public school of giv-
ing boys shower baths in the base-
ment. The equipment is such that
sach boy can have a bath once in two
weelis—a good deal oftener than the
bovs would bathe otherwise. The
are taken in recess time and

the institution is said to be popular.

South Lends at West Folnt,

The Savannah Press notes the fact
that the first five cadets, in order

merit, at West Point, are all southern |

boys. They hail from Mississippi.
North Carolina, South Carolina and
Marvland, Mississippi bears off the
palm with two of her sons, one of

whom is the head of the class.

Won't Have Herself Fictured
Miss Braddon, the English norelist

it. ’'d diel™ positively refuses to be photographed
Miss Treluwny was still with Cava- | and only one picture of this prolific
nazn whep the Vineents entered the writer is known to be in existence
- * : Y : . For some time past she has been con-
weuse throve he lbrary. here it =8 5
hon i :“' __] RIS Th = . tent with writing one hook a vear, but
g P 10 'l o) ichta era 1T . "
\’\.,. { | and th lights wWere L..I'.I.. in her vounger dayvs her an 1l out-
From the room beyond the sound of | put was at least two long novels.
m ind of dan feet came. . -
<« Trelawny ceme towards them, | A Ciergvman's Dilscovery.
{ nagh following. Fredericksburg, Ind., Dec. 2.—Ac-
“We e if people do know.” cording to the positive decluration of
S sii engasement will be | Rev. E. P, Stevens of this place, that
1 ou weelk | gentleman has found a remedy for all
Vi I diseases of the kildneys and urinary
\nd we want people to know, any- | organs. For years he sufl ly
wav.” Cavanagh explained., *“If Doro- | with these complaints, ine of
thea hadn't wonted it kept quiet uutil | the urine, maki“g lifea b
thi= announcement we would have had | but he never caased experime
the jolliest week! That's what we | the hope that some day he wou

planned; but

when we found the crowd
she would not let me even look at her.
Why, she telegraphed that 1 mustn't

cven know her!™ He laughed. “Won't

voi congratulate us?”

Vincent prasped Cavanagh's hand
heartily, and, husbands are but mor- |
vou know, shot a little side-long

nee at his wife to witness her dis-

comfort.
I ymfort? Mrs. Vincent stood
wn to her slender height, smiling,
ard holding berself well in hand. Her
¥ wWis W nid as clear and coo!l
as ecrvstal gs she sald
rprigsed Mr., Vincent, and
e hi party will be astonished.
i v £ vour indifferéence was a
t 1 0 rawl—a little too over-
b 1 t d¢ ive me.’
¥ ed t girl, held out her
nid to ( nan and then the four
! went in to join the dancers,

LIVED UPON HUMAN FLESH.

Cannlbalism Was Oner Quite Cominon
Among American Indians.

It may not be generally known that
cannibalism was once prevalent ove:
arge areas of the American continent
was thi however, and in
fa the very word cannibs 15 but
ar - form of Cauiba, or Cariba, the
141} me of the Carib Indians, the
dr of the Antilles thiree
centur among whom the
Spania: irst landing found hu
man o : up to dry in the sun
far foor of the tiibes of South
Amerid were caunibals, and some of
the neorquered savages in the dark
fore<ts of the upper Amazon still feast
uj uman fiesh. The practice ex-
isted also in Ceutral America and Mex-,
it as readers of Prescott are well .

| avare. bnt rather as a sacrifice to the |
it of war then from any depraved
taste for such food. As a war cere- |

| bals, and with good reason.

mony it was found also among nearly
the tribdes of the eastern United
rs and Canada. The Miamis had a
whose members were |

all
St

cannibal society,

under obligaticn to eat erny captives |
'd.!;s.-:'ml to them for that pur:m.-eo,|
| and the Kiowas, with whom 1 lived fnr,'
some time, had only a few vears ago a |
secret brotherhood each member uf;
which was pledged to eat the heart |
of the first enemy killed by him in |
battle. The old war chief in whose |

family I stayed was one of this soci-
ety. All the tribes of the Texas coast
and back country were reputed canni-
One of
these was the Attakapa, from whom
the Louisiana parish gets its name,
which signifies “man-eaters.” Anoth-
er was the Karunkawa tribe, on Mata-
gorda bay, with whom French captives
from LaSalle’'s expedition witnessed
many a barbarous feast. In 1760 the
priests of the old San Antonio mission
drew up a catechism for the use of
their Indian converts and among the
questinns to be asked in confession the |
first one was, “Have you eaten humanl
fleeh?" But the worst cannibals of.all |
were the Tonkawas, who lived about
San Antonio, just back from the coast
To all the other tribes, even to the
present day, they are known simply as
“the man-eaters.”"—Harper's Magazine

Wanted: a Pink Marble Tomb.

The Japanese are rapidly assimilat-
ing American business notions, but
they have not vet quite divested them-
selves of Oriental extravagance of ex-
pression, as this personal advertise-
ment from a Tokyo newspaper will
testify: I am a beautiful woman. My
abundant, undulating hair envelops me
as a cloud. Supple as a willow is my
waist. Soft and brilliant is my visage
as the satin of the flowers. I am en-
dowed with wealth sufficient to saunter
throngh life hand in hand with my be-
loved. Were [ to meet a gracious lord.
kindly, intelligent, well-educated and
of good taste, I would unite myself
with him for life, and later share with
him the pleasure of being laid to rest
eternal in a tomb of pink marble.

A Nelghborly Call
“Have rou called on the new nelgh-
bors mnext door vet, Mrs. Gibbins?
“Yes I have. Their boy threw some.
thicg and hit my Willle, and I called
on them for an explanation.”"—Phila-
delphia Bulletin.

One Consolation.
Ottinger—Unlucky at cards, unlucky
at love. Henriques—That’s right! 11
you are a loser at bridge whist the
g_l:la will love you to death!—Puck.
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cover a remedy. After many
he has at last succceded and
perfectly cured well man,

is today
and
exp.ains that his recovery is due to the

n

and
usé of Dodd’'s Kidney Pills. This rem-
edy has euccessfully
many cases of Lame Back
tism, Bright's Dise Diabetes
other Kidney Diseases and the

been applied to
and

re seems

to be no case of the kind t Dodd’s |
Kidney Pills will not curs g is the
only remedy that bhas ever cured
Bright's Dizease,
For Barkward Bondsmen,
Distri Attorney Philbin of N
01 { 1 vised a ns <
wr making b =1 1
ed bail He puts ¢ ndsr !
€rty into the 1 8T a
hen it is a ¢ o 4
the man. The s )
80 of consiern 341 T =
men, to say nothing of t :

Thrown From His Cab wnnd Ellled.
The following is a most interesting
and, in one respect, pathetic tale:—
Mr, J. Pope, 42 Ferrar Road, Streat-
ham, England, sald:

“Yes, poor chap, he is gone, dead—
horse bLolted, thrown o his seat on
his cab he was driving and killed—

poor chap, and a goecd sort, too, mate,
gave me the

used half the bottle, and remembering
that T had been a martyr to rheuma-
tism and sciatica for years, that | had
literally tried everything, had doctors,
and all without benefit, I became dis-
couraged, and looked upon it that
there was no help for me. Well,"” said

Rheuma-

Pope, “You may not belleve me, for
it is s miracle, but before 1 had
| used the contents of the half-bottle
of St. Jacobs 0il which poor Bowman
gave me, 1 was a well man.
it Is, you see, after years of pain, after
| using remedies, oils,
horse liniments, and Epent money on
doctors without getting any better, I
was completely cured in a
I bought another bottle, thinking the
| pain might come back, but it did not,
so I gave the bottle away to a friend
lame back. 1

can't speak

who bad a
too highly of this wonderful paino-
killer.”

You might as well talk to an ecl

as to a person who always ag 8
with you.
Every man who does the very best
he can is a true hero.
WHEN YOU IEUY STARCH
buy Definnce nd get the 6 oz, for
' cents, Unce used, always usdad,
Little white lies frequently used |
soon become big black ones
PUTNAM TFADELESS DYES are as
easy to use assoap. Nomussorfailures.
luc per package. Sold by druggists.
Trust your seecret to another and it
will be returned badly solled

DO YOUR CLOTHES LOOK YELLOW?
1t o, use Red Cross Ball Blee. 1t will make

’ package O cents.

them white ns snow. 2 oz
The average man's
hasn’t time to take

lian angel

1on.

Eal

a

H .
{ Mother Gray's Sweot Powders for Chlldreo
Suecescfully nsed by Mother Gray, nuree

in the Children’s Home in New York., Cure
Feverist Bad Stomach. T

orders, move and reguliate

thing Dis-

tha Bowels and
Destroy Worms. Over 50,000 testimoninle
At gll druggists, 25¢. ba o rees, Ad-
dress Allen S. Olu ed, Lel N. Y.

A little butter added to the boullion
made of beef extract remove the
flavor whicl d to many
] onle

It was him, you see, who

half-bottle of St. Jacochs Oil that

made a new man of me. "Twas like

thiz: me and Bowman were great

friends. Some gentleman had given

him a bottle of St. Jacobs Oil which |
had done him a lot of good; he only

There |

embrocations, |

foew days. |

_f Better an empty house than an il
tenant.

SrATE OF Omio, CI7TY OF TOLEDO, !
UCAS CUTNTY, (
eney ma oath thnt he is the

55

nt v oI es

senior he firm of F. J. Cheney &Co.,
19inyr the Clty of Teoledo, County
nT w1 0 s id. and that suid firm will pay
the & of ONE HUXDRED DOLLARS for

wrh { Ever ase aof Cat rh thel canuol o
cur of Hul! 1T

F'l

Sworn to bafore me an
presence, thls sthday of D ; )

[SEAL] ‘ v Puble

Hall's Catarrh Cure Is taken ternally, and

1= directiy og the blood and mucous surfaces

¢ system, Send for testimonials, froe

© F.J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O
Sold by Druggists, 750

Hall's Family Pllis are the best

A friend
to nobody.

to everybody is a friend

I nm sure P.so's Cure for Consumption saved
my iife three years ugo —Mrs. THOS, ROBHINS.
Mapie Street, Norwich, N. Y., Feb. 17, 1900.

| Life without a friend, death without
| & witness,

Clear white clothes are a sign that the
honsckesper uses Hed Cross Ball Blue
Large 2 oz. package. b vents.

Many go for wool and come home
shorn.

WMra. Winsiow s soothing Syrap.
Por chitdren teatt ng softens the gums, reduces to
Sammatiun, aliays pain, cures wind colie. Zc & botliee

Fools make fashions and wige men
follow them.

«lamlin's Wizard 0il Co. gend song | [

book free. Your druggist sells the oll

and it stops pain.

Exeessq in vouth are drafts upon
old = & abl thout thirty yeurs
after dat

To Cure a Cold in One day. -
Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. All
druggists refund mmoney if 1t falls o cure. S
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and 1 ing ug i valetn

In Lig ry grads I f
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o | ¥ he Powders w i 1l

to hold pla Write t Gar id

Ten Co. for samjies,
Mix a little cornstarch with salt be-

shaker to preven

ng the sall

Satire is the salt of wit rubbed on |
a sore spot

|
|

FLEXIBLE AND LASTING,
blow out; Ly us'ng
Deflance gtarch you ohtaln better resulls
than pees with any other brand and
one-third wore for same money.

MORE
woni't shake out or

RIBLE TI)

ASELINE

£ W -

ralers

v Lagrer W g

l 1 you n tube by L No articie

4 b accepted by the publle utiless the

BAIeE CArrios our iabel, s otherwise (L s pot
genuine, CHESEBROLUUOH MFA. COv

17 State Strect, NEW TORK CIrr

HANDLING CORN FODDER

made easy by the une of the EAGLE CLAW

| &e ¥

HAND FODDER FORK. "Theons e
ventad and manufsctured that will handie corp
fodder successfully  Ageots make big mosey. Writa
for particulsrs and secure the exel usive ppency,

RANDLEMAN & SONS, Des Moioes, lowa,

ESTERN CANADA'S

I? affiicted with |
SOre cyes, wee |

Thompson's Eye Waia

CARTRIDGES

frem .22 to .50 loaded with either Black or Smokeless Powder

| aslways give entire satisfaction.

IN ALL CALIBERS

They are made and joaded in 2

modern manner, by exact machinery operated by skilled experts.

N

| Bl THEY SHOOT WHERE YOU HOL

I

D o ALWAYS ASK FOR THEM
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Don’t let your grocer sell you a. 12 oz.
package of laundry starch for 10 cents when
yvou can get 16 oz. of the very best starch
made forthe same

A AN NN e

. LAUNDRY PURPOSES ONLY

MANUFACTURED BY

MAGNETIC

ARCH MFa Co.

V4

REQUIRES NO COOKING
PREPARED FOR

- .2

EXACT SIZE OF 10

CENT PACKAGE.

72 PACKACES IN A CASE.

that a customer claims

thoroughly, and you must have it. ORDER
McCord-Brad

Paxton &
Allen Bros.

Meyer & Raapke,

to be unsatisfacto

in any wa
OM Yyon

price.

One-third

more starch for
the same money.

Z

2

To the Dealers:

GO SLOW-—-In placing orders for

12-0z. Laundry Starch.

You won't be able

to sell 12 ounces for 10 cents while your com-
petitor offers 16 ounces for the same money.

DEFIANCE STARCH IS THE BIGGEST—
THE BEST COLD WATER STARCH MADE.

No Chromos, no Premiums, but a better
starch, and one-third more of it, thanis con-
tained in any other package for the price.

Having adopted every idea in the manu-
facture of starch which modern invention
has made possibie, we offer Defiance Starch,
with every confidence in giving satisfaction.
Consumers are becoming more and more dis-
satisfied with the prevalent custom of get-
ting Sc. worth of starch and S5c. worth of
some useless thing, when they want 10c.

worth of starch.

with Defiance Starch, relying on *

remiums

ity and

We

ive no

Quantity” as the more satisfactory method

of getting business.

You take no chances

in pushing this article, we give an absolute
guarantee with every package sold, and
authorize dealers to take back any starch

Y-

AT WHOLESALE BY
Raymond Bros. & Clarke, Lincoln,

Co., Omaha.
lagher,
Co.,

(1]
(11

H. P. Lau Co.,
Hargreaves Bros.,
Grainger Bros.,

Bradley, DeGroff & Co., Nebraska City.

We have made arrangements to advertise it

JOBBER. If you cannot get it from him, write us.

.
“ .
L1




