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“¥ Excursions.

OMANA AND BT, LOUIS R. R. CO.
HMALF RATES.

ST. LOUIS, Sept. 30th, Oct, 1st, 2nd,
8rd, 4th and bth,

KANSAS CITY, Sept. 20th, 30th, Oct.
1st, 2nd, 3rd, 4th, Hth and 6th. On
Aug, 21st, Sept. 4th and 18th HALF
RATES (PLUS $2.00) for round trip
to most all polnts Sonth, Now is the
time to take your vacation. All infor-
ma‘lon at Omaha & St. Louis R. R.
Office, 14156 Farnam St. (Paxton HO-
TEL: Block), o write Harry B,
Moores, C. P, & T. A.,, Omaha, Neb,

Your clothes wili not crack If youn
uze Magnetic Starch.

There is great ability in knowing
how to conceal one's abllity.—La
Hocefoucauld,

In warning there is strength.—Lew
Wallace.

Women
Thimk

About This

In addressing Mrs.
Pinkham you are ocoms-
municating with

A woman axpo-
rience in Temalo
ilis Is that
of any porson, male

She has fifty thousand
such tutlmonlal lottors
as we are constantly fnb-
lhhlnyohowlng that

E. Pinkhamn'’s
C nd Is y ro-
[/ hundreds of suf-
fering women.

Every woman knows
some woman Mirs. Pink«
ham has rostored to
hoalth.

Mrs. Pinkham makes
no statements she cannot
prove. Her advice Is
fm Lyd‘a B Pinkham

. Co., Lynn Mass.

ST LIS 0 BALL

Ieave Omaha 5:05 p. m.; arrive 8t.

Louls 7:00 a. m.

WHERE ARE YOU GOING?

MANY SPECIAL RATES EAST OR SOUTH.

Trains leave Union Station Dally for
Kansas City, Quincy, St. Louls and all
points East or South, Half Rateg to
(Plus $2.00) many southern polnts on
1st and 8rd Tuesday of Each month,
All information at Clty Tlcket Office,
1415 Farnam Street (Paxton Hotel
Blk.) or write

HARRY E. MOORES.

City Passenger and Ticket Agent,
Omaha, Neb.

Home V1srts,

TWO SPEClAL

Fremont, Elkborn & Mo. Yal. Ry.

“North-Western Line”

Offers all Nebraskans an opportunity to
visit thelr old homes or thelr frienls in
any of the following named stales:

lowa,
Minnesota,
Illinois,
Wisconsin,
So. Dakota

East of Missouri River.

and Missouri

Onand Northof St LLAS. F. R R

S - —

At the very low rate of

One Fare, Plus $2.00

FOR THE ROUND TRIFP
DATES OF BALE

September 10 and 26.

Limit Oct. 31, 1900, Rate One
Fare Plus 32 00 !

Mokets suld (o Chivage or 8. Laouis w
reutre saevilbon Ly & Joint Agent and
payment of B etsla fToe. But theess 0\
wibher poinies will e exaculed by the 1o
lar rulirosd aErul i eddiibvie
vharg»

DATES: Sept. 10 and 26. |
|',.,.--., l|-" ' K
snd s " i haw |

NEBRASKA |
oid R Rboone.  ThoE Sl eenins |
your nelghboars and : Jha = LT )
basbind wgp F gl staie

ALWARE THAAVEL Vi i

NORTH-WESTERN UNt
J. R Buchanan,

e Passsger Agt ¥V B A M Y R B
UMAMA NEB
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MY HALF SISTER

o e

AN By ELTON HARRIS AW

CHAPTER Il.—(Continued.)

“That I cannot say,” she returned
hesitatingly. *I suppose they thought
It wise not to Inform you. As for
how your stepfather died they can
only conjecture, nor can any motive
be given for the crime, He was found
by the servants in the morning when
they went to open the study, and was
lylng on the floor near the window—
which was wide open. You know how
bitterly cold it was last Easter? Well,
it had been snowing hard all mnight,
and it had drifted in and was lying
thickly on his shoulders, Had any
trace of his assallant been possible on
the hard ground the snow had covered
It, and this showed that the deed must
have been done early in the night be-
fore It began. There were ne signs of
any struggle, nor was anything taken;
and they fancy he must have been
asleep in his chair, for death was
caused by two terrific blows on the
baeck of the head, Now, Mollle, 1
have told yeu all, and you must not
let this depress you, or I shall feel
more than ever to blame. Joyce will
be delighted to have your companion-
ship, and the White House is not so
very far off, you know."”

With a great effort Mellie shook off
the vague feeling of coming evil that
had fallen upon her, and she looked up
at bher friend with an attempt at a
smile,

Mrs, Anstruther's face was rapldly
getting familiar to her again; her
volce seemed a pleasant eche from the
past, Even the little way she had of
shaking her head to emphasize her
words was the same as of yore,

Bhe and Mrs. L'Estrange had been
left widows about the same time; but
while one kad made the rash marriage
that had ruined her life, the other
had devoted herself to her two child-
ren and thelr interests,

Mollie had seen little of them since
she bhad been at school, for when she
was at home for the holidays, they had
been away; but she had happy recol-
lections of a white-frocked little girl
who was Joyce, and a tall boy who
used to eend them flying to and fro
In a swing under some great trees,

“Thank you very much,” she said,
gtralghtening herself and sitting up.
“It I8 nlce to think that I shall have
kind friends near me, I—I—It feels
rather lonely coming home like this,
you see. And though I hated—that Is,
disliked Mr. Barlowe, still, it ia a ter-
rible thing to have bhappened, and
there is my half-sister Kate—"

“Yes, yes, of course, Well, Mollle,
your mother and I were true friends,
though Mr. Barlowe prevented us see-
ing too much of each other in later
years. Come to me whenever you llke,
my child.”

*Oh, T wiil,"” responded Mollie more
cheerfully., “Tell me, Mrs. Anstruther,
shall I like Madame Dubois; do you
know her?"

Mrs. Anstruther moved
and drew out her watch.

“We shall be at Reverton In a few
minutes now,” she exclaimed almost
in a tone of relief. “Of course, not
having been friendly with Mr. Bar-
lowe, I do not know his sister well;
but we are on speaking terms, and
Henri Dubols comes over to play ten-
nis with my young people when he is
at home. Now, here we are, and don't
forget that wyou are to come to
whenever you like.”

With the uncomfortable impression
that Mrs. Anstruther was trying to
make the best of things, Mollie thank-
ed her, and the next moment the train
stopped at the dear old country sta-
tion she remembered so well, and she
was in Reverton once more!

There was only one person on the
platform—a tall and remarkably
handsome woman, with a dark, al-
most masculine face, and plercing
black eyes under heavy brows, and
these same eyes fell upon the uncon-
sclons Mollle as the traln slowly glid-

uneasily,

us

ed Into the station, and took in every |

detall of the sweet little face with

n
strange, quick Intentness. She was |
most elegantly attired In halt

mourning, that showed off her splen-
didly powerful figure 1o the greatest
advantage; and as Mollie sprang out
and looked round she came up quickly
with a smile on her wide, thin-lpped
mouth,

Miss L'Estrange. | think.” she sald

in & loud, deep voice. "I am your

aunt, Madame Dubols, and | have beean

greatly looking forward to your ar-

rival. Ah, Mrs. Apstruther, how are
you?

Her aunt! Leonard Darlowe's sister

| her aunt' Mollie's brain reeled at the

notion, while her hand was shakew
with & Arm, nervous grip that almost
made her seream out with paln

Then she was consclous that Mrs
Anstrulther had kissed her kindly at
parting while responding very distant
Iy to Madame [wibnis’ greeting anid

then ‘hey were bowllng through Hes

efton In & high mall phaeton lbehind
& pair ol .h" husine s ahich matame
drove with vansummate skl

n pite o hey desire va b
oM landmarks the gi
stadying the hard Maee by her slde an
they Manhed aloas lustinctively shs
disirusisd 1t somehow hough |

woull have B dilcull (o Bave pw

MAK ol Tu

wan Murtively

her thoughts Into words; and her feel-
ings were of the gloomiest nas the
chimneys of Chalfont came In sight.

It was a large, ugly, red-brick house,
standing In well-kept grounds, and
iooked very much as ghe had remem-
bered it all her life; but she could not
reprees a shudder as she thought of
what had happened there, and in Im-
agination saw her stepfather's tall
form at the hall-door as they drew
up before |t.

““Where Is my half-sister, Kate?” ghe
Inquired, as she followed madame,
who was talking volubly, into the
drawing-room,

“l will gend for her. Poor child,
she Is not strong; she makes me very
anxious,” she returned, sweeplng over
to the table, and pouring cut tea In
the energotic manner that seemed
habitual to her. “You will hardly
know her again, or, Indeed, the place,
My brother made so many improve-
ments."

“It did not want improving,” ex-
claimed Molly, shortly, “What was
good enough for my mother was cer-
tainly good enough for Mr. Barlowe.”

Madame Dubols shrugged her shoul-
ders. Though an Englishwoman she
had many Prench gestures and ex-
presglons, and her black eyes swept
over Colonel L'Estrange’'s young
daughter with a lightning glance,

“You are impulsive, sweet child,”
#he sald, shortly. *“But you will soon
grow to like the changes, and be very
happy with me and your sister.”

“My half-sister,” corrected Molly,

quletly. “Whom 1 was never allowed
to love ag a child, of whom I know
nothing. How did she bear her fath-

er's dreadful death?”

Madame Dubols dropped the sugar-
tongs with a loud clatter, and sudden-
ly her face changed to an ashen hue,
her whole demeanor altered,

“How has she heard it?” she mut-
tered between her teeth, Then, turn-
ing fliercely to Mollie, “Never mention
anything belonging to it if you do not
wish to drive me crazy! 1Is it not al-
ways before me day and night, day
and night?” And she sank back in
her chalir, as If unable to it up, while
her eyes swept round the room in a
strange, cowering manner,

Astonished at the effect of her words
Molly sat blankly regarding her. Had
she spoken in gorrow her tender heart
would have melted toward her at once,
even though she was Leonard Bar-
lowe's sister, but there was only an
odd, frightened passion in her volce
and bearing, and something in her
hard face repulsed and kept Mollie
silent, while, before she could think
of anything suitable to say, madame
had recovered herself and had sug-
gested that she take off her outdoor
garments.

Like a girl in a dream she followed
the tall, strong figure through hall
and passages that were the same, yet
different, and finally to a room that
she did not recognize at all, where a
hougemald was unstrapping her
trunks. And this was bher homecom-
ing, this was the way she returned
to her mother's house—a stranger
among strangers, where everyvthing
was altered, where not even a servant
who knew her remained. Dismissing
the maid, she threw hersclf down by
the bed, dark forebodings and dread
weighing down her usually bright na-
ture, and a dreary longing for the
mother with whom evary spot in Chal-
font had been associated tearing at
her heart-stringe.

Poor little schoolgirl! She fought
down the choking feeling in her
throat with mingled pride and resolu-
tion. Colonel L'Estrange's daughter
must not give way before strangers.
But oh, it was hateful to think that
ghe was In the charge of this Madame
Pubuis! Then she began to refleet
that she must make the best of it, and
| certainly tears would not help her, so
she buried her head In the white quilt
and prayed for strength forgive
her enemies and think no evil

“What are you doing?’ demanded
an imperious volee suddenly

Mollie was so startled that she
sprang up, and, turning round, beheld
| a little girl, dressed In the latest Par-

islan fashion for children, standing

regarding her with curlous eyes. Hhe
was not pretty, for her small, sharp-
featured face was thin and witeh-like,

Ber expression old and cunning; but

Mollie notieed with rellef that she

bore little resemblance to Mr. Bap-

lowe, and masses of flaxen curls, s0
falr as to be almoat white, soltensd
the little face

For n wminute
B other gravely
ink w hille

brightly, he e rel
Baed wistfully

11 1 L™

the sioters regarded
Mollle's beanutiful
Faco  had Rushed

BTAY ®Yen wWilw
on the chid bul thae
composed ;. her thin
soed logether as she conl
her hall slatey fram hes
sumny brown head o her dainty foot

Well, Kate, do you remamber me
saked Mallie geutly

whel

TINLES
1RY L "Welre pre

y sl veyed

Mardly What were you dolng*

| was arving Wy prayers an 't
youi say pours?

No" returned Kate loftily I am

& free thinker like my Cousia Heary

| will ba entirely

“Oh!" ejacnlated "-In!l e, astounded.
“I don't think, Kate, you knocked be-
fore you eame in."”

"Of course not,” was the calm reply.

“This house and everything here 18
mine."”

Truly this was a promisging begin-
ning. The chlld evidently had been

taught to believe hersell a person of
great importance, and during the half-
hour she spent with Mollle she con-
descendingly repeated both her aunt's
and the servant's Injudicious flattery,
and unconsciously revealed much of
the inner life of the house—revela-
tionz by no means attractive—and
Mollie would have ruthlessly put the
young lady out of her room by the
shoulders had she not exerclsed great
self-command. Yet it was very dis-
heartening, Who had =he In the world
to love but Kate, And ghe craved love
as a flower needs the sun. It would
have made things no better could she
have heard Mrs, Aunstruther's com-
ment as ghe entered her carriage.

*1 cannot bear to think of that poor
child!” she declared, Impatiently.
“What businessa has a L'Estrange to
be in the care of that unprineipled,
underbred woman! 8She {8 already
more disliked in Reverton than her
brother was, and that Is saying much,
Oh, why was Amy so weak!"

CHAPTER IIL

“It must be two days since Mollle
came In to see us,” sald Joyce An-
struther one afternoon, looking up
from a mass of tangled wool she was

sorting. “'l1 bope mnothing is the mat-
ter?"”
“Oh, no! 1 met her this afternoon,”

reeponded a deep masculine voice from
the depths of a lounge-chair. “She
was going to the woods to get moss
for the church.”

“Oh, the Easter decorations!
didn't she come for me?"

Reggie got up and crossed the room,
He was a great big fellow, In a rough
shooting suit, with falr curly halr,
bine eves and the pleasantest face In
the world; while at the present mo-
ment there was a comical smile on it
that would somehow have explained
why he was such a favorite in the reg-
iment in which he had the honor to
gserve bis queen and country; why all
Reverton, besides his mother and gls-
ter, loved him,

“She did euggest it,” he sald, bland-
ly. “Iu fact, gehe was coming here,
but I said you were busy.”

“Oh, Reggle!”

“Don't get excited, Seeing her face
fall—for there Is not much disgulse
about Mollle—I stepped into the
breach and went myself,"”

“Then I hope you did not meet Mad-
ame Dubols!” exclaimed Joyee, laugh-
ing. “For 1 feel sure that she would
gtrongly object to you as an escort”

“Why?" And Reggle leaned against
the wide window-geat, and stroked his
mother's great Persian cal, who was
sunning himself in the corner,

“Why, you old stupid? Becanse ghe
intends Mollie and her fortune for her
adored son, Monsieur Henrl Dubols,
and no poaching will be allowed.”

“That little toad?"” he muttered In
a curlous tone. “Mollin gald they were
expecting him today. 1 say, Joyce, do
you really think 1t?"

“Mother thinks s0,”” she replied,
glancing at his rufled face with a
suppressed smile. “And certainly
madame has been most amiable to
Mollle go far. She asked me the other
day what Henri was like, for madame
was always speaking of him, and Kate
quoted him frequently.”

“Oh, it is preposterous!” declared
the young fellow. “However, walit
until she sees him. 1 shall be very
much astonished if she falls in with
the arrangement then.” :

(To be Continued.)

Why

Fatallsm of Swiss Gulides,

The point of view of the Swiss
puides {8 a singularly complex one.
The ordinary guide I8 as brave as a
Boer and hig bravery has many of the
game peculiarities. He has little sense
of sport; he Is ever conscious of the
desperate danger of his calling, and,
while he is willing and anxious to
meet any risk which comes in the nee-
egsary course of events, he has the
greatest contempt for the man who
seeks the bright eves of dangers for
their own sake, He |8 a bit of a fa-
tallet, “See.” gald one, as some trav-
elers brought down the body of a party
who had died In a place as simple as
v clty street, “death can come as easl-
Iv on & lght mountain as o diffienlt
And agaln, when the French
guides bungled at their tasks: “Those
Arolla men know nothlng of accldents;
for me, when a man |s once dead I
will carry him as soon as a sheep”
anid so saying he put one of the things
on his head and strode down Inte the
villey where the mules walied for thelr
den, A gulde of experience wiil
te!l you there are only three dangers In
mountaineelng - falllng  stones, sud
den bad weather and the tourist,

one,"”

111

Bupersiition in Yeoaian.
Apropog of the wonderful anclent
s ln Yosatan,” sald a Neow Orleans
uilege  professnd there is one very
fortunate clrvumetance which has pro
tec tendl them almost entirely from spoll
stion by the Indians
ved By the patives all
part of the country that the rulps are
tod and that devila will eare)
sway anybexly who attempls (o molesd
them This superstition has been on
uraged b eaplorers, and s a bellm
safeguard 1hAA & pichal of soldiers.’
——

Ihe Bral real American hotel In Kag
land will Be located adjoining the uew
Waltelon salinay siation, lLoodun I
o stewl vuastrudtive

It s currently
through that

bl e

A Youug Sculptress' Flne Work.

Miss Edith Hope Ogden, the young
gculptress, who won the competition
for the bronge tablet to be presented

to the steamship St. Paul, has finizshed

that piece of work and It is now being |
cast in bronze at St. Pau!, Minu. The
tablet represents a finely executed ds
sign in low rellef of the battlesh.p cff

the coast of Porto Rico, beneath which
is the legend of the ghip's higtory, the

whole belng wlithin a border decora
tion, eignificant of victory, in naut
fcal designs poth artistie

and expres-

Advantage iz a hette)
raskness.—Shakespeare.

HO! FOR OKLAHOMA!

A Mo aeres new (suds 1o open to seltiemeant,
Eabacribe for THE KIOWA CHIEYF devoted o Infor
mation aboul these |ands. tine voar, $100, Kingle
eopy, 10e, Bubseribers recelve (res 'llustrated 1 bk
on Oklshoma, MMorgan's M -mun mgn Settiers
Guide) with fin. rectivaal ma .-‘f hn:- e, Al
sbove, 9070, Address, Dick ] Morgan, Vorry, 0. 1

soldier than

We may gire a:hh lml we cannot
give conduct,- )ruuklln

C = —

When buviog a package of “Faunltless
Btarch'' ask your grocer for the book of
humor that gom wlth it from

Contempt is lh:- pru;wt pnniqhmont
of affectation.—Jolinson.

iugs have thelr use, but don't stare them in
your stomach. Hesman's Pepsin Gum alds the
patural forces to perform thelr functlons.

let go the handle bars of love or
a bicycle and it begins to wobble.

Loxnriant halr with s youthful color sssured by
walng Pansrn's lain BaLeaw,
Hixuspcouns, Lthe hest curs for corns, |8cla,

The sl-(y' lé ._(:héf-_‘_rfu‘l -{.\:h‘en it is the
bluest, but it Is different with a man,

Are You Using Allen's Foot-Ease?

It 18 the only cure for HSwollen,
Bmarting, Burning, Sweating Feet,
Corns and Bunlons, Ask for Allen's
Foot-Ease, o powder to be shaken into
the shoes, At all Druggists and Shoe
Etores, 26c. Bample sent FREK, Ad-
dress Allen 8. Olmsted, LeRoy, N. Y.

The tallor muda glrl
on the shirt walst man.

h.w no edge

Tlso's C‘uru for ronsumpt.on fa nn infallible
medicine for coughs and colde. — N, W, SANURL,
Oceun Grove, N. J., [Peb. 17, 1800,

It's r‘lmn-pi'_l_' lolake_ l_-imjlr_' than to
take a vacation,

Try Magnetle Starch—Iit will last
longer than any other,

The shot output of New lampshire
last year was $22,900,000,
Mrs. !f.lnl-lo;';.!;;t_thlng“ﬁymp.
For chlidren teething, softens the guma, reduces fn-
fawmyetion, slinys palp, cures ulmlcu]ls e a botile
It is sald that lll‘p,llli!! eyebrows
are an indication of insanity .,

If you have not tried M:txn.vtie Starth
try it now. You will then use no other,

Of the 3,700 ( hlnrrm- iu \f-w Zealund
only twenty-six are women,

It requires no r:prrlvnm to dye with
PUTNAM FADELESS DYES. Simply
bolling your goods In the dye s all
that's necessary.

Soclely ls like a msnknd ball where
nobody unmasks,

Use Magne(lc Stnn h—it n.nl no equal,

Our ﬂwt ‘school m‘u‘st'er is supersti-
tion,

hlagnollc ‘Starch s -l.l-l-(.!_\'ll‘}' best
laundry starch in the world,
Hall's Catarrh Cure
Is a constitutional cure, Price, T0a
Soc Ia\hlllly i;-_{ife;féhsllrc of getting
rid of selr.

Elizabeth Hanneker, a 3-year-old
Dayton, O., girl, ate a moth ball, She
was seized with convulsion apd died
an hour later,

ifrnm 1880 to 1884, 80,000;

e

Plonedcr In the Thonsand Islands.

The Rev. R H. Puliman, who died
last Sunday, 18 said to have been the
first man to buy an estate on the St.
Lawrence, in the Thousand Islands,
In 1864 hae purchased Mother island,
now know nas Pullman island, for
$40, He and his brother George
camped on the island every summer
for & number of years. Seven years
after the purchase of the Island,
Genrge Pullman bullt Castle Rest, one
of the most beautiful houses on the
island,

Quadrennlel Voting Inereane,

18G4 the total vote at each
successive  presidential election has
shown an increage over the vote of
the preceding contegt. From 1864 to
1868 the gain was 1,700,000; from 1568
to 1872, T00,000; from 1872 to 1876,
2,000,000, from 1876 to 1880, 800,000;
from 1884
to 1888, 1,300,000, an abnormally large
increase, not accounted for by the ad-
mirgion of new state; from 1888 to
1842, 700,000, and from 1892 to 1808,
1,900,000, This year the probable total
popular vole is estimated at 16,000,000,

Since

Generons Jnpanese Doctors,
Japanese doctors never accept fees
from poverty-stricken patients, In
Japan there is a proverb that “when
the twin enemies, disease and poverty,
invade a home, he who accepts money

from its Immates is a robber.”

—

Nig Oyster Crop this Yenar.

“The oyster crop this year will be
one of the blggest in the history ot
trade in the bivalve,” sald Mr, 4. D.
Redding of Baltlmmore, at Chamber-
lain's last night., “Special care has
been taken at the oyster beds to pre-
vent the destruction of young oysters,
and those of more mature growth have
been well fed, and the warm weather
has helped them to attaln an unusual
size."”

The coast line of the Chinese em-
pire exceeds 2,000 miles.

’ Mon's !3 and
% 83.008hoes in the
% world, We sell i

& W.L.Douglas $3.00 %]
,’ and l».i.bl':slhnu are %
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5 make 13 Lecause they are '§
& the best in the world.
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ANegelable reparaioafieAe-
almilalllﬂ the Food andnei‘uln-
ling the MaMBow of

I\I \\(‘-\ tnn DRLN

Promotes Dngcsllon Cheerful-

ness and Rest.Contains neliher

)jium Morphine nor Mineral,
Nor NAncorTic,

Aperfect Ilﬂnady f (‘
Hon, Sour Sloml:'il Vo

Worims Convulsions Feverish
ness and LOss ov SLEEP

Fac Suwilo !w-u of
7 P vy
NEW YORK.

GASTORIA

For Infants and Children.

The Kind You Have
Always Bought

For Over
Thirty Years

GASTORIA

Iar‘

Bend for Froe Mook,

P ———

ne 2,000 Bu.of Crain Five Cents
arkeie o Om m 1o Make

Mooy,
" Successtul Speculation.

4. K. COMBTOUNR A CO., Traders Bidg., ONICARO,



