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1808 FAIR.

THIRTEENTH ANNUAL FAIE AND
EXHIBITION.
To be held at Omaha August 27—Sep-
tember 5, 1806,

Will certainly be the
STATE FAIR ever held.
NEBRASKA I8 HERSELF AGAIN,
and those who have retained confidence
are now rewarded by & bountiful har-
vest, and all the people, by prudent
care, are able to attend this fair.

The grounds at the

“WHITE CITY OF THE WEST"
have lost all disagreeable features in-
' cident to their newness last year and
are in good shape.

In addition to the best
AGRICULTURAL,

HORTICULTURAL,

DAIRY,
TEXTILE,
FINE ARTS,
MIECHANICAL ARTS,
AND LIVE SBTOCK
' exhibits, special attractions in speed
k! rmgrum and vare musical programs
. have been arranged. The
" NORTHWESTERN SCANDINAVIAN
SINGERS' ASSOCIATION

will give free entertainment on the fair
ground, FKriday, September 4th—1,000
voices—5 baunds of music—all of rare
merit. The

GREATEST

KNGIHTS

or
AK-SAR-BEN
will celebrate the FEAST OF OLYM:
PIA. Grand parades each night Sep-
“tember 1st to 5th inclusive, in the city,
d special attractions at the theatres
LTHE FREMONT, ELKHORN AND
JSSOURI VALLEY R. R COMPA-
[¥ have made special provision to take
of the people along their line by
ditional train service, and by extra
ilities at terminals
L The low rate of ONE FAIR FOR
11 ROUND TRIP, plus 50 cents ad-
Mtsion, will be made. Handbills ad-
rtising time of special trains and ad-
" ditional attractions will be issued
= shortly.
1 NO ONE CAN AFFORD TO MISS THIS
FAIIR AND EXHISITION,

[

awr College, written by Mrs. Agnes
W Bailey Ormsbee. There is also a
W sprightly account by Johm Corbin of

on-lovker’'s share in one of the

s at the recent Henley regatta,
‘with an illustration of the scene of the
" race. In fiction there is a humorous
ghort story entitled A Violin Case,”
by Margaret Sutton Briscoe.

b Hall’'s Catarrh Cure
s constitutional cure. Price, 75¢

A Vacumm.
" Kohlspring—‘'Did you read that des
" eription Wiggins gave of the formation
of a tornado? Something about a
uma into which currents of air were
shing "

Clint Onstrete—''Oh, Wiggins made
#"that up out of his own head.”—Buffalo
 Times.

1 helieve my prompt use of Piso's Cure

p leanted quick consumption.—Mrs. Lucy
e al.ace, Marquette, Kans., Dec. 12, 1805,

To Remove (irease Spots.

A kerosene oil stain evaporates after
a time, leaving scarcely a trace behind.
If you wish to hasten the process cover
the spot with wheat flour, leave if for
twenty-four hours, brush off the flour,
and repeat if necessary. To remove s
grease spot from the leaf of a book
cover the blemish with finely-powdered
French chalk, brush it off, and repeat
the process until the spot disappears.

If the Baby is Cutting Teeolm.
Be sure and use that old and well-tried remedy, Mus,
. Wasiow's SyruUr for Ch Teethlng-

Mrs Catherwood begins a new story

in the August Atlantic—*'The Spirit of

f an Illinois Town,” in the first install-

.ment of which there is a stirring pic-

ture of the vigorous beginning of a

rairie city. Those who prefer our

ome-made romances to tales of other

lands and times will find in this ardent

love storv a justification of their pre-
ference.

How to Grow 40c Wheat.
Salzer's Fall Seed Catalogue tells
you. It's worth thousands to the
wideawake farmer. Send 4-cent stamp
for catalogue and free samples of
rains and grasses for fall sowing.
ohn A. Salzer Seed Co., LaCrosse,
. Wis.
A dollar is worth more every day; dom't
throw money away so readily.

. moved a few steps

Harper'l- Bazar of AGEJM. 1st con- |
ins a thoughtful article on Bryn!

| ‘business'!

TWO AND A MOON.

HE stood under the |

green gloom of the
trees and by the
churchyard palings.
The white llght of
the full moonshone
down on the graves
of wooers and
woed, touched the
face of the great
church clock, and
threw open & long
perspective of broad suburban road
with trees and twinkling gas lamps,
and the red and green bull's-eyes of
travellng tramcars. Opposite a little
rtation periodically belched forth &

gk

| (him stream of rallway passengers be-

(ween the brown doors beplastered
with placards and news stands. Each
time the white cloud of steam rose into

| the air, and the doors became partially

obscured with hurrying forms, she
forward, looked
a0ross anxiousiy, and then, as the last
traveler passed under the big lamp and
wae swellowed up in the car, bus, or

{ distant road, she turned to the shadow
' of the trees and tapped a little fool

impatiently upon the pavement. At
length, when tears of rage and disap-
pointment fllled her eyes and choked
in her throat, a man stepped briskly
over to the deserted path by the church,
8he turned and began to walk slowly
away up the road, but the attentlive
pose of her head betokened her knowl-
edge of his presence. He reached her
side and slid a hand down on her arm.

“Sorry to keep you waliting, dear,” he
sald quickly and pleasantly. “An im-
portant man came in and detained me.”

Bhe did not respond to the coaxing
hand, marching along stiffly and say-
ing, “O, It doesn’t matter!” in a voice
which showed that it matiered tremen-
dously.

He cast a look at the pale, pretty face
set so haughtily upon watching the re-
ceding ear Immediately in front of
them, thrust both hands into his coat
pockets, and sald, with a apice of sharp

f!ul.rlnen in his tone, “Well, what's

wrong, then ?”

She resented the sharpness, and did
pot hear the tiredness; so she angwered:
“0, well, I'm getting a little tired of
You are always busy now.
You have always a man to see, a letter
to write, a call to make, an important
negotiation to conduct, a committee Lo
attend, a document to consider, And,”
she added, smiling slightly at her
mocking eloquence, “if it is not one of
these ordinary events, it is another still
more usual—you are tired.”

He frowned; but be sald cheerfully,
"Well, that ien't my fault, s it? 1
work hard, and hard work means fa-
tigue when evening comes.”

Bhe did not see the frowr, and his
light dismissal of her arguments against
him vexed her., She would show him
she was not to be trifled with. She
looked up at the great roupd moon and
said airily: ‘““There is only one thing
left, then, It is very evident that you
have not a moment to epare in your
life. You have often told me you could
not spare the time you give me—a
lttle hour walk twice a week. Well,
a lover who is always too busy and too
tired to give his sweetheart any of his
soclety isn't much of a lover for a girl
to have, is he?"

“I suppose not,” he replied gravely.

“I am always being disappointed and
put off, or kept waiting., Other girls go
out walking with their lovers very
often. When I go out with you it is
quite an event, and one which you ap-
pear to think ought to be sufficient
pleasurable soclety for me for several
months. Many girls would not submit
to such treatment."

| havi

1ud plap and plot and labor for a

woman who wants a lazy clown, and
jeers at me because I am tired!” He
choked a little, then said soberly: “Ah,
well, better now than later!”

She began to be [rightened Her
wrongs—where were they? What were
they? Other girls? Other girls didn’t
lovers ke this on¢

instinet with manliness. Where

and

| wae there a man Jike him, so gentle,

How tender he had been,
She crept closer to him
An hour

kind, true?
how loving!
and touched his coat-sleeve,
ago and her hand would

taken In his warm, firm palm, He did
not notice it now, She put her hand on
his arm. It remained there and they
walked together. At last she sighed,

He looked down with a sudden
thoughtfulness, “You are getting tired
Let us go back.”

“0, Dick, don't be cross!"” cried she,
clinging to him,

“I'm nol cross. Make haste, now.
We have walked farther than I Intend-
ed.”

She patted his arm caressingly with
her fingers, and once leaned her cheek
against hig shoulder in the dark quiet-
negs of the atreet,

The clouds began to sift gradually
apart, and the stars were visible.

They were getting near home,
must not leave her like this,

“0, Dick, dear, 1 do love you!” en
treatingly.

He laughed bitterly.
my dear.”

“Don't, Dick! 1 do love you—O0, I do,
I do!"”

“If you loved me you couldn’t say
such things to me, You say I'm always
tired. You know I am tired because |
am working for our future, You say I
don’t think of you, or care for you, as
other men do for thelr sweethearts.
Look here'—he drew a little bouquet,
carefully wrapped in wadded paper,
from a slde pocket—'yon sald you
wanted gome of this flower. 1 bought
that tonight, and lost a train by dolng
g0, 1 thought, ‘SBhe will be pleased
with that: I'll go back and get It 1
did, and lost the train. Here's the
book you sald you would like to read,”
and he pulled it from another poeket,

8he looked wistfully at the flowers
and the book, but did not attempt to
take them. She caressed his arm sl-
lently.

They reached her home.

“No, 1 won't go In yet,” she sald, des-
perately. “1 won't go In till you forgive
me.”

“0, 1 forgive you, dear!
it Is late,”

“No, not that forgiveness,” she vowed
—tmrpetuously stamping one foot down.
“I want you to love me, I love you.”

‘How can I love you when you throw
other men at me, and jeer at me?”

“I don't, O, 1 know I am a beast,
Dick, darling! But 1 do love you. Truly
I do!

“Then what makes you go on so?"
he asked, half smiling at the face up-
lifted to him.

The clouds were far apart, and the
moon shone through a diaphonous vell
tinting the housetops with silvery
whiteness and forming great shadows
on the streets.

“Why,” nervously, “I think it is be-
cause I am naturally wicked, Dick,”
and the pure, tremulous eyesd were
darkly remorseful, “I am always think-

He

“I know you do,

Now run in;

“There are many girls 1 should not | .

ask to do so,"” said he quietly.

The long road had darkened, A
thick, gray cloud salled up out of the
east and passed over the moon. Only
ita edges were silvered by the radiance
it obscured, and a few stars peeped
through misty interstices.

“So, as you are 50 busy, and your life
so fllled with other things, it is quite
certain you have no room for me in if.
1 am tired of constantly waliting for
you, tired of your continual business,
your eternal wearinees——"

He raised his head with a sudden
movement, and sald sternly and fu-
riously:

“No! You want a lazy, lack-brain
fool, without ambition and without
manlineas; something that will Hatter
and fawn, and be always at your beck
and call llke a servant or & dog. I'm
not that kind. I have work to do— hard,
uphill work, that needs all my atten-
uon, energy and time, if 1 am w bring
It 1o & successful lssue. Aud you, 1w
whom 1| ought to look for cheer sud
belpful affection, sueer at me because |
win not an idle, loafiug laloc!

He quickened bk walk 0 4 awinging
stride, Bhe glauced al hil sidewise
and began to waver o her confidence
of her wrongs. The lamps glvamed out
brightly agalnst the dark sky. The
woon had totally disappeared bebind o
mass of besleglng clowds

“I do not,” sald she. "l say you bave
ne reom for me In your Iife, and so we
had better make an end bLelore com
menolag & beglnning that can have no
ead”

“Vory woll” said he, and walked [ast
or. She Rept pace with diMoulty. Hhe
saw the lamps, the houses, the Lrees
the passing cars and people dimly.  He
was angry and disgusted and disap
polnted with her' Hhe wished she had
metl hm nleely. Perhaps he could net
halp being late.  Me was always vwiy
good and kind. Now she had lost him
Bhe wished she could cry, bul the (sars
rofused 10 be shed The climas had not
arvived. Bhe looked up al the moun
less sapanse of vlouds miwerably

Pressally be spoke agals And this
W owhat | got for Wwiling Incessanily
omparaen wiih foals whose shole alm
in and sad of Uil s W eat, deink and
sleap. and put sare on viher feike
shoulders! To (hink 1hat | ahould kave
bean sueh & glganilc !

Te dream |

<

PDREW HER CLOSE TO HIM
Ing about you, and 1 think I only llve
when | am with you. Nothing seems
good or enjoyable without you. | want
vou always, And because you are so
busy and worrled 1 get jealous and

| lonely and angry because you can't be

with me. Bometimes when you don't
gee me 1 fancy you are killed or hurt,
and 1 fret and fret; then you call,
end 1 am g0 relleved It makes me angry
with you. | don't know why, | sup-
poge it is the reaction from the anxiety
and terror. | love you a!l the while, 1
don't suppose you understand, becaus
you are & man and have other things
but whatever | do or think you
always mixed up with 1t all, like one
role continually red
Don't be so angry, darling. |
know I was wicked of me, but you will
love me. wou | yout"

He bent and Kissed the pretly faoe
and drew her close to him

The meon rose, large and serene
above the Roating elouds,

tune,

She put & hand up and patied his |

face tenderly

My pretty boy! what s wicked thing
tr sy o you'! Poor bay' pear bay'
And you are so good, and | knew all
the time | couldn’y love anybhedy In the
world but you, and that | sever ook st
A man without thinking how much bel
ler my bay s than ha' () dear' wha!
shall | do wtth my horrible selt®

Why. g0 6 and g0 1 bhed
I he sald tenderily Theiw
me Bood night, and don't sa)y surh
things agnin hey hurt

| know they da. | wiah my fongus
sl be pinched 10 pleces whan | b
#I6 1 say Basly \hings o you Powr
tirwd bay! My ewn dear darling, you
T 'y Uoud nigt she
IR T |

Goud night. seesthesrt Look what
& spbendid moon. Neat menth will e
skl Roweymons’' ke shiapeivd

Bhe walohed B walk away, and
then, with & last wave of her hand o

Yo siily

LR L]

atrong, clever |

| does miss meo;

have been |

urring In a varied |

| Johony

him, gazed up at the moon saillng re
splendent across a cloudless sky.

“0, moon, he g8 so tired, and ['ve
hurt him, and [ love him so! [I'm glad
he kissed me, the darimg: but, 0, 1
am afrald he thinks badly of me!
serve It, I know;

never hurt him again!”

“Dear little soul!" sald he to himself.
“She does love me, and 1 dare say she
but she should not have
eald that, She Is a queer little creat-
ure, All women are. Well, when she is
my own, I will establish her In my love,
My little darling, Old moon, you've
seen a4 few milllons of lovers, Were
they all like ua?"

And the moon reached her zenith and
dominated the heavens,

FEMININE ELECTRICITY.

The Unflattering Term ‘'Negative” In
Sl Used,

From the beginning it had been no-
ticed that there were two kinds of cler-
feal forees, but these were named, with
reckless discourtesy, positive and neg-
ative. as though the second had been
inferior, Inactive, merely receptive,
says Harper's Weekly. And yet there
were suggestions of the true relations
of these two fgrces that should not
have been overlooked, It Is recorded
that slx years after the Bt, Petersburg
professor's fatal experiment (about
176%), Robert Symmer, “when pulling
off his stockings in the evening, re-
marked that they gave a eracking
noise and emitted sparks” By varied
experiments he discovered that the
electricity was most powerful when a
sllk and worsted stocking had been
worn on the same leg, or, if the stock-
ings were both of silk, then more dl-
virting resulta weie obtalned when
they were of different colors, Two whit
sllk stockings or two black ones gavi
no electrieal Indieations, When a black
and white stockings were withdrawr
from the same leg, and then separated,
they were so much inflated that each
showed the entire shape of the leg an‘l
at a distance of eighteen Inches they
rushed to meet each other. Beparated
by force they would agaln become in-

,| flated. and be as ready to rush together

as before, When this experiment wos
performed with two black stockings In
one hand and two white In the other,
the repulsion of those of the same color
~their jealousy-—and the attraction of
those of different colors would “throw
them into agitation and make them
catch each at that of Its opposite eolor
at a greater distance.” Plainly this
elghteenth century student had to do
with masculine and feminine electric-
ity and yet the unflattering term “neg-
ativa,” as applied to the feminine, hus
persisted even to our day.

One Hundrad Milllon Stars.

The latest computation on the stars
visible in both hemispheres puts the
number of such shining orbs up to the
high mark of 100,000,000, The astrono-
mers have odd ways of estimating the
number of these brilllant points of
light. By figuring from the apparent
diameter of the full moon it is shown
that the area of the whole sky visible
to man in both hemispheres is 41,266
square degrees. The area of the whole
star space, according to this mode of
reckoning, is only equal to about 200,-
000 times the area of a full moon, figur-
ing that the moon's apparent diameter
at that time is slightly over half a de-
gree. This" would give 2,424 stars te
each square degree, or a total of 100,-
000,000, which would be equal to 500
#tars on each space in the sky as large
as a full moon.—8t, Louls Republic.

Tha Cyeling Tramp.

The cyeling tramp Is one of the prod-
ucts of the wheeling craze and s, If
possible, more objectionable than his
pedestrian progenitor. His machine
and his vestiges of respeciability enable
him to approach you more readily, and
he 1s harder to shake off and seems Lo
possess a greater variety of woeful
tales to support his application for a
temporary loan. He is indigenous in
America, has been Introduced into Eng-
land, where he is rapidly becoming ac-
climatized, and we fear he may before
long put in an appearance in this coun
try—absit omen.—Irish Cyclist.

HUMOROUS.

Hrown—Confound it! There's that
mosquito again. Smith—Well, don't
slap your face ke that. He'll take it
for an encore. —Puck,

Mr, Goodby—1 was surprised to see
you in a helplessly intoxjcated condi
thon last evening. Staggers—1 was
surprised myseif. 1 thought 1 could
stand more. ~ Philadelphin North Amer-
fean

Little Johuny Squanch—What is yous
papa’s business® Little Clarence Pen
smith--My papa Is a poet Ldttle
Bquanch-—MHuh' That
a business—It Is & disense, - New Yors
World

Vielet - Mr. Fiddieback has asked me
to g0 to the theater with him to- morrow
night Dalsy - That's sirange He
asked me alse.  Violwt—Yes: | told him
I wouldn't go without a chaperone.
New York Merald

Freobish -Niee trick you eerved me
Nelting me 1o shake hands with & ram
aeller by teliing me he was & mewber
of the life-saving corps.  Lushforth
That's what he . Mo kevps open on
Hunday -Indianapaelis Joyraal

Customer-—-Why den t you deive your
off the table, walter?  Waller
Well vou see, slr, 1t's siewed rablil doy
Wl the guv'ner, he sars the DT RTIRYS )
ke 10 wew Lhe oal lp hevidence on thess
days  Ally Rloper

SNow ool here
e the inlurialed bull
parinr Ih sirengih | | am your superior
i omind. Lot we arbiteaie e malier
and sev whioh shauld by right have the
better o Gur eOmLrvTey (L
repliod the bull) “let & toss up for 0"
:ud ibe professur lost  Londea T
ia

sad the prolesser
SO Are Ny W

1 do- |
yet 1 cannot bear to |
think he loves me the less. O, I will!iuy stare?”

aln |

Rtrained.

“So you had a chance to pay your
respects to the czar when you were in
Russia
up there, for you are fearfully hoarse. "

“Yes | spoke with his meajesty.
That's why I'm so hoarse, ™

“How's that? Did bhe give you that

““No. You see, I thought | must ad-
dress him by his whole title Awful
job, Voice gave out repeatedly. lad
to begin three days before the time for
the interview. Seemed funny, but
there were lots of others going it the
same time | wan "—Truth,

By steamer, Traln or Hoat 7
Which of these have you selected asn
meuns of travelr No mutter, Whichever
It s, recollect that for sea-slckness, disor-
ders of the stomuch, liver und bowels, en-
gondered by reugh locomotion wnd bud fuod
or water, and for malarial treubles, Hostet-

tor's Ntomackh Hitters is the most useful |
It is lnval- |

specific you can take with yeu
uable also for rheumsilsm, kidney com
plaints and nervous trouble

Tendencies

“Here," sald the person who was fa-

milinr with tendencies, "1 would make |

a suggestion. You have your character
fallintos brownstudy,

ordinary complexion, don't you know.’
= Detroit Tribune
"IT. ntonnen fren mod :mrmmcnllv cured, No
' o ulter et vay's uer iof Dr. Kline'strest Nerve
morer, Fieo B1oeind bottie moad Erenl ive,
Bouid Lo Dn, Kiawe, Wl Arch 8k, Pulsdeliphis, Pa.
What has become of the old fashioned

yple who referred to the devil as the oid |

arry!

| striekl
Perr
You must have caught eold | '
son, “it is about time the
was represented, | guesa " —Cincinns
Fuquirer,

aa'onu-'nﬁhmp'hcr lc-clwllli Glyes
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“This here paper says we got
do mothing congress,” sal
atettic to his oft tried friend.
““Well," answered Wayworn Was

rofe

Among modern weapons the bayonet has

chunged loast since its invention,

Brown Is such |
a common color und wo trying for the |

the fading or falling of N

the hair, Luxuriant

tresses are far more to the
matron than to the maid whose casket
of charms is yet unrifled by time,
Beautiful women will be glad to be
reminded that falling or fading hals
Is unkpown to those who use

Aygr’s Hay'_ Yig_or.

[.'TI'_

Why buy a newspaper unless
the expense? For

can profit

ou can get
“BATTLE AX"” as
brands for 10 cents.

t will repay you for i

other high

Here's news

Elt’
A

the cost of your newspaper to-da
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Ttrustworthy Bicycles

Those who have $100 to pay for a bicycle buy
Columbias, of course. They are
who have not $100 may be tempted by so-called
bicycle bargains unless they know of the reliable

HARTFORDS

%65, %50, *45.

Hartford Bicycles are made in a specially equipped fac-
tory, under the direct control and supervision of the
Pope Mig. Co. The $65 Hartford is the sort of bicycle
wwally listed at $100. The 350 bicycle is the sort
wually listed at $80 or more.  The $i0 boyy’ and girls'
machines are unequalled valuc.

standard. Those

St a0 SRR SRS
POPE MFG. CO., Hartiord, Conn.
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