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King Edward is an accomplished 
politician. He knows how to rally. 

If somebody wTould discover wire- 
less politics what a world this might 
be. 

Berlin and Rome are soon to be con- 

nected by telephone. But where will 
the interpreter come in? 

When we read of mine horrors like 
that of Johnstown, it makes the price 
of coal seem much smaller. 

Train robbers are seeing to it that 
those w’ho spend their vacations in the 
west get their money's worth. 

St. Joseph has a mystery. A family 
of eight in that city exists on $4 a 

week and eats beef once a day. 

Somebody ought to arrest the two 

Venezuelan armies and put them in 

jail on a charge of disorderly conduct. 

If Lawton, O. T., were really en- 

terprising it would invite King Alfon- 
so of Spain to its -harmless” bull 
fights. 

Out in Iowa twelve people have been 

poisoned by beer. This looks like a 

clear case of treason on the part of 
the poisoned. 

The latest lady of note—or. rather 
of notes—to take a young husband is 
Teresa Carreno of concert fame. 

Lucky youth. 

The czar's determination to intro- 
duce cottonseed oil into his dominione 
may be taken as proof that he is past 
his salad days. 

Sea cooks have organized a union, 
and they will probably send their fa 
mous sons to see the Dosses in the 
event of trouble. 

What the world needs Just now is a 

physical training course that will rec- 

ognize the dishpan and the wood box. 
—Atchison Globe. 

The European nations that are 

crowding around J. P. Morgan for the 

purpose of obtaining loans should be 
forced to get in line. 

One of the financial papers says: 
“It is not hard for a young couple tc 

get along on $10 a week.’ Especially 
if their parents are rich. 

Minister Wu has to leave us before 
he has quite finished his amiable task 
of leading the American nation into 
the paths of Confucianism. 

Many a millionaire would give a 

good slice of gilt-edge stock to be back 

among the boys in the old swimmin' 
hole these summer afternoons. 

A woman whom Thackeray once 

called the prettiest woman in America 
is dead. However. Thackeray never 

saw any of the corset-advertisement 
iadies. 

An Oklahoma editor fired six shots 

at a man who had refused to pay $4 
due on his subscription. It takes an 

expert with the gun to hit a little 

thing like that. 

Sullivan is the most common name 

In Boston, while the Johnsons are 

most numerous in Chicago. Let's sec 

—how many Sullivans were there in 

the Mayflower? 

A Pennsylvanian is said to have 

eloped with his mother-in-law. When 

the truth of the afTair comes out. 

however, it will probably be learned 

that he was kidnaped. 

The wedding presents received by 
W. H. Vanderbilt’s granddaughter 
who was married a few days ago, 

amounted in value to $1,300,000. It 

pays to marry a girl like that. 

One of Chicago’s rich men has 
asked to have $225,000 added to the 
value placed upon his property by 
the assessors. Who can hereafter 
have wue nerve to say that is a 

wicked city? 

There was a large chunk of poetic 
justice in that runaway in which a 

horse with a 'docked tail made a 

bolt to escape from flies which man’s 

inhumanity had prevented it reaching 
in the natural way. 

That Red Oak old couple that mar 

ried against the wishes of the young 
couple one day and repented the next, 
should serve as an example that in 
this day and generation parents 
should mind their children. 

A clerk named Cash absconded with 
a large sum of money in New York, 
but was promptly caught. It is sup- 

posed some detective simply called 
his name and he halted in his flight 
through sheer force of habit. 

King John has graciously informed 

King Edward that if bis Britannic 

majesty should at any time be in 
need of warships he can lend him a 

few hundred without materially inter- 

fering with the regular business of the 
seas. 

The woolly west society man who 
wears a pink shirt and tan shoes with 
his swallowtail coat will not find any 
thing astonishingin the announcement 
that Parisians are being permitted to 

attend the opera in straw hats and 

dress suits. 

»♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦«♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ 

HASTE NC1T, PEST NOT. 
♦♦♦♦ ♦ ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦' 

Without haste, without rest; !j 
Bind the motto to thy breast; 
Bear It with thee as a spell, |i 
Storm or sunshine, guard it well; 
Heed not flowsrs that round thee bloom— j 
Bear it onward to the tomb. 11 
Haste not; let no reckless deed | 
Mar for aye the spirit s speed; 
Fonder well, and know the right— 
Forward, there with all their might! j 
Haste not; years can not atone 
For one reckless action done. 11 
Rest not; time Is sweeping by— 
Do and dare before you die; 1, 
Something mighty and sublime 
Leave behind to conquer time. i| 
Glorious ’tls to live for aye. 
When these forms have passed a war. |' 
Haste not. rest not; calmly watt; <| 
Meekly bear the storms of fate; \ 
Duty be thy polar guide— 
Do the right, whate'er betide! i' 
Haste not. rest not; conflicts past. '! 
Good shall crown thy work at last! 'i 

-Schiller. ,i 

Anita’s Vow. 
BY HARRY (3. CONNOR. 

(Copyright. 1902, by Daily Story Pub. Co.) 
The old dance hall at Manila, 

which "Uncle Sam's" soldier boys had 
rechristened “Volunteers’ Rest," was 

ablaze to-night with gaily colored 
lights and lanterns and profusely dec- 
orated with the “Stars and stripes." 

The "boys" were giving a "blow- 
out”—a sort of farewell one to the 
officers and men of the Fifteenth Kan- 
sas, who were to sail for the States in 
a few days. 

The Filipino maidens with their 
flashing eyes, swarthy skin and fan- 
tastic garments, as they were whirled 
to and fro in the mazes of the civil- 
ized dance by the "boys” made an at- 
tractive picture one would not soon 

forget. 
While the revelry was at its height 

a stalwart officer, with a handsomo 
native maiden clinging to his arm, 
made his way to one of the refresh- 
ment booths in the rear. 

No one paid special attention to 
their movements, and if they were, in- 
deed, noticed at all, it was with a 

shrug of the shoulders and a smile, 
as all the “boys” had long known of 
the attachment existing between Capt. 
Dick Johnston and pretty Anita 
Amarido, a daughter of one of Aguin- 
aldo’s ex-cabinet members. 

“Nita"—"Dick” was bending low 
over her chair—"what you ask is im- 
possible. I could not live the balance 
of my life in this place, besides my 
native land holds all that is dear to 
me.” 

“And I, my Dick, am I nothing to 
you? Have you not oft said to me, 
’My Nita, you are the flower of this 
land and I love you so much that I 
shall never part from you?’ Ah, my 
Dick, did you not teach me to love as 

the fair-skinned ladies of your land 
love?" 

"Yes, yes, Nita, but"—a frown of an- 

noyance flitted over his countenance 
—"things in the States are far dif- 
ferent to what they are over here.” 

"My Dick, you are always right; 
you must not stay here; you must go 
home on the big ship when she comes 

and"—a look of pleading love soften- 
ing her flashing eyes—“you must take 
me with you to your beautiful land.” 

"No, no. Nita. I don’t think that 
would do; you would soon tire of our 

mode of living in the stuffy cities, and 
long for this open country and grassy 
hills. No, the States would not suit 
you—you had better remain here.” 

"You will leave me here, Dick—you 
will cast me off—what when my child 
comes—no father to see its dimpled 
cheeks—no, no; it must not be; rath- 
er death than that. You swore you 
loved your Nita—you promised you 

j 
A stalwart officer with a handsome 

native maiden on his arm. 

would wed me in the church as your 
people do," and her form was shaken 
by a passionate outbreak of grier. 

“Come, come, Nlta, don’t take it so 

hard; you are something fierce. I will 
provide for you and see to it that 
when trouble comes you will not 

want for anything; but, of course, you 
can’t go with me.” 

"Dick, you made me love you. I 
was a good girl till your lying tongue 
led me astray. God help me. I be- 
lieved all you said—believed you loved 
me. Now you throw me aside; curse 

your white American skin, you have 
played with me, ruined me, and I 
swear by my mother, go and leave me 
in my disgrace, and my spirit shall 
follow you till my wrongs have been 
avenged,” and with the air of an out- 

raged princess, Nita left him to 
ponder over what she had said. 

He never beheld her alive again. 

The sight that met nis gaze froze the 
words on his lips. 

The day the transport Freedom left 
Manila for home Capt. Dick Johnston 
identified the remains of a female, 
which had been fished from the bay 
by a patrol boat, as all that was mor- 
tal of ••Nita." 

• • • 

Six months had passed, and to-day 
old St. John's church of Topeka wax 

thronged with a fashionable assem- 

blage, it being close to the hour set 
for the marriage of Miss Nettie Col- 
burn, daughter of the Hon. Francis 
Colburn, to Capt. Richard Johnston of 
the Kansas volunteers, who had lately 

| returned from the Philippines. 
Carriage upon carriage was deposit- 

ing its brightly arrayed occupants at 

j the door of the old edifice; the gray- 
haired priest was standing at the 
chancel rail; the appointed hour had 
arrived and passed: ten, twenty and 
now the half hour was here, and still 
no bridal couple. 

The wedding guests sat In feverish 
expectancy; the reverend father, eye- 
ing the entrance impatiently; when 
the doors were thrown open to admit 
an officer in full uniform, who hast 
ened to the altar and spoke to the 
priest in a low tone. 

There was a look of sorrow on his 
kindly old face as be dismissed the as- 

semblage with the startling announce- 

ment that "there would be no wedding 
to-day." 

The evening prior to his wedding 
day Capt. Dick Johnston was passing 
quietly at his bachelor apartments 
with his friend and comrade, Jack 
Dunn, captain in the Fifteenth U. S. 
Regulars. 

"As I was saying, Jack, to-morrow 
should see me the happiest of men; 
and yet the recollection of that affair 
with Nita I can’t get off my mind—It 
almost drives me frantic at times.” 

“Jack”—Dick’s voioe was solemn 
and tremulous—“1 swear to you I have 
seen her—Nita— three times this 
week, and right here in this room." 

“Oh, the devil, Dick,” laughed Jack, 
‘‘you have been tippling too much; late 
hours and loss of sleep will make a 

healthy Imagination, you know. 
"Damn it, man, how could you have 

seen her when sho lias been dead six 
months or more? Did I not see her 
buried in the old Jesuits’ ground at 
Manila? Cheer up, old man; 1 al- 
most believe the nearness of your 
wedding day is making you nervous." 

“Ugh, Jack, 1 will never forget her 
threat that night—‘I will never forgive 
you, and If you leave me, my spirit 
shall follow yon and avenge my 
wrongs.' See, I hear it bow, Dick; It 

has b^en ringing In my ear* all day." 
“Poor little N’lta." he continued, 

meditatively, *'I did treat her shabby; 
but, Jack, l could never have married 
her, though 1 wish now I had ndt 
wronged her so.” 

“You wHI be on time in the morn- 
ing, old fellow,” as Jack arose to 
leave. ‘‘You have been my comrade 
through everything else, good and 
bad, so it is a fitting end that you see 
me tafely through matrimony; good 
night,” and with a cynical smile play- 
ing over his Ups, ho listened to the 
echoing of his friend's footsteps, as 
they died away through the hallway. 

Consternation reigned supreme at 
the Colburn mansion on the wedding 
morn. The bride was becoming hys- 
terical despite the comforting words 
of her attendants. Such was the state 
of affairs when Capt. Jack Dunn ar- 
rived. Upon learning Dick had not 
arrived he hastened to his apartments 
with feelings of anxiety in his heart 
he could not subdue. 

Rushing into Dick's room he sung 
out, “Come, come, old man, you’re 
late; the brido Is shedding her first 
tears for you”—the sight that met his 
gaze froze the words on his lips. 

Lying on the floor, dressed as he 
had been the night before, with a 
look of intense horror on his face, 
was Dick—dead. 

As Jack looked on that countenance 
he could not but remember the prov- 
erb, 

“The wage of sin is death.” 
Bending over the prostrate form 

he took from the clenched, cold hand 
several long strands of jetty-black 
hair. 

The daily papers dwelt on the af- 
fair as follows: 

"Capt. Richard Johnston, U. S. 
Vols.', was found dead at his apart- 
ments thi3 morning. Heart failure 
was the cause of his sudden demise. 
His death is more than sad and pa- 
thetic. as he was to have been mar- 

ried this morning to Miss Nettie Col- 
burn, who is prostrated with grief.” 

Among "Dick's" papers was a let- 
ter addressed to "Jack,” written after 
Jack had left him the night before 
the day set for his wedding, which ran 
thus: 

"My Dear Jack: Nita has troubled 
me again—ten minutes after you left; 
her oath rings still in my ears, and, 
old comrade, I have a presentiment 
that it will be fulfilled. If anything 
happens to me guard my past from 
the public and know that Nita's vow 

has been kept. Dick.” 
“Jack” reads the letter, and, as he 

looks at the strands of hair he had 
taken from “Dick's’’ hand that fateful 
morning, he knows the truth; whatev- 
er passed between Dick and Nita— 
spirit or what (?)—is locked into his 
loyal heart to remain. 

Why Faith Could Not Cure. 
Dr. Herbert W. Spencer tells the 

following story of his attempt to cor- 

ner a Christian Scientist: 
“Every time we met this Scientist 

took occasion to scoff at medical 
science and to dwell upon the win- 

ders which could be performed 
through faith. “You are convinced 
that through faith you can do any- 
thing?” I said to him one day. 

‘Yes,’ he replied, ‘faith will move 

mountains.’ t 

“A week later he was in my office 
with a swollen jaw due to a tooth- 
ache. ‘What, you here!’ I exclaimed, 
with feigned astonishment. 

‘Oh, Doctor,’ he said, ‘I have suf- 
fered agony all through the night. 1 

simply can't stand this pain any 
longer.’ 

“‘Have you tried faith?’ I said to 
him. ‘You know you told me the 
other day that faith could move 

mountains.’ 
‘But this is a cavity, Doctor; this 

is a cavity.’ 
/ --- 

His Sympathy. 
A Chicago lady who had a birthday 

recently received as a present from 
one of her friends a $10 bill. Accom- 

panying the money was a note in 
which the writer, after explaining 
that she couldn’t think of anything 
tasteful to buy and had therefore 
sent the cash, made some tender ref- 
erences to bygone days and dear old 
scenes. While the recipient was sit- 

ting with the bill in one hand and the 
letter in the other, and permitted 
tears to drip down upon both, her lit- 
tle son went up to her and, putting 
his arms around her neck, tenderly 
asked: 

"What’s the matter, mamma? Isn’t 
the money good?’’ 

Oriental Logic. 
A man bought three pounds of meat 

and brought it home to his wife to 
cook for dinner, and then went his 

way to his place of business in the 
bazaars. The wife was hungry and 
ate the meat. 

In the evening the man came home 
and asked for his dinner. 

‘‘There is no meat,” said the wife, 
“for the cat ate it.” 

“Bring the cat,” said the man, "and 
a pair of scales.” 

“Weigh the cat,” said the man. The 
cat weighed three pounds. 

“If this is the cat,” said the man, 
“where is the meat? And if this the 
meat, where is the cat?” —Harper's 
Magazine. 

She Was No Gordon Bleu. 
Several ladies sat in their club a 

few evenings ago, discussing the vir- 
tues of their husbands. 

"Mr. Bingleton,” said one of them, 
referring to her life partner, "never 
drinks and never swears—indeed, he 
has no bad habits!” 

"Does he ever smoker” someone 

asked. 
“Yes. He likes a cigar just after 

he has eaten a good meal. But I sup- 
pose, on an average, he doesn’t smoke 
more than once a month.” 

Some of her friends laughed, but 
the didn’t seem to understand why. 

THE SUNDAY SCHOOL. 

LESSON VI. AUG. 10; LEVITICUS 
10:1-11—NADAB AND ABIHU. 

Golden Text—‘‘Let j Watch and Be 
Sober’’—1 Thes. 5:6—The Fatal Re- 
sults of a Momentary Weakness 
Shown in This Lesson. 

4 * 

The Initial lessons In God's wilderness 
training school were those In trust, duty, 
obedience, and worship. The next event 
in their experience was a fracture of the 
law of worship brought about by drunk- 
enness. so that the lifth lesson is one of 
temperance. 

I. Nadab and Abihu. The Opportunity 
of Two Young Men.—V. 1. first part. 
“And Nadab and Abihu, the sons of 
Aaron." His oldest sons (Kx. 6:23). The 
opportunity before these two young men 
was a noble and exalted one. They had 
been dedh-ated to a sacred and most hon- 
orable trust. 

First Temperance Lesson: Intemper- 
ance destroys Opportunities. One of the 
strongest arguments for temperance lies 
In the opportunities to young men and 
young women in our day. But Intemper- 
ance shuts all these doors In our face. 

II. Strange Fire: How the Two Young 
Men lost their Opportunity.—V. 1. second 
part. "Took either of them his censer 
and put lire therein and put Incense 
thereon and offered strange tire before 
the Lord, which He commanded them 
not." 

Birange e ire. Illustrations. "The es- 
sence of the sin of Nadah and Abihu was 
this, that it was will-worship: worship 
in which they consulted, not the revealed 
will of God regarding the way in which 
he would be served, but their own fancies 
and Inclinations.” 

We also use strange Are whenever we 
offer to God any service while he com- 
mands a different one. What we do mat- 
ters little, if it Is not done In obedience. 

Second Temperance Lesson: Intemper- 
ance blunts the Spiritual Nature. The 
drinker soon loses both his insight into 
God's will, as Nadah and Abihu did. and 
his ability to do it. Religion, being the 
best thing in the world, requires a man 
at his best to understand it and retain 
it; ar.d a drunkard is always a man at 
his worst. 

III. Fire from God: the Fatal Result 
of Sin.—V 2. "And there went out fire.” 
A miraculous fire, like that which had 
just before approved Aaron's ministry by 
consuming his sacrifice (Lev. 9:24). 
"From” (before) "the Lord.” From the 
Shekinnh resting on the tabernacle (Ex. 
40:34, 38). “And devoured them.” Killed 
them as with a stroke of lightning, with- 
out consuming even their clothes (v. 5.) 
Similar eases, where the tlrst oiTense was 
made an awful warning for the good of 
others, are the deaths of I'zzah (2 
Sam 6: 3-7), the Sabbath-breaker iN'iim. 
15: 32-3G), and Ananias and Supphira 
(Acts 5: 1-11). 

Third Temperance Lesson: Strong 
Drink leads down to Death. Aside from 
the spiritual death, alcohol leads swiftly 
to physical death. Strong drink works 
fatal Injury to the human body. 

IV. Broken Laws and Broken Hearts.— 
V. 3-7. 3. "And Moses said unto Aaron. 
Not In reproof, but explaining the terri- 
ble judgment. "This Is it that the I-iord 
spake, saying. I will he sanctified in them 
that come nigh me, and Aaron held his 
peace.” His walling might have been in- 
terpreted by the people as upbraiding 
God. 

4. “And Moses called Mlshael and El- 
zaphan." These first cousins of Aaron 
were probably the nearest relations who 
were not priests, nnd it may have been 
on account of their defilement that the 
second passovor was established (Num. 9: 
fi-11). Aaron’s other sons could not be 
given the satisfaction of performing the 
last rites for their brothers, because the 
people would connect them with their 
brothers' sin. “Carry your brethren." 
The term "brethren” is used often of 
near relatives. “Out of the camp,” 
where all burials took place. 

5. "So they carried them In their 
coats.” "The long white tunics, which 
were the most characteristic part of the 
priest's dress.”—Cook. 

6. "Kleazar and Ithamar.” Aaron's re- 

maining sons. "Let not the hair of 
your heads go loose.” “Both this and 
the rending of the clothes were among 
the most common signs of mourning 
among the Jews.”—Lange. "Lest ye die.” 
"Lest wrath come upon all the people." 
since no ruler can sin without Involving 
his people In the sad results. "But let 
your brethren bewail." 

7. “And ye shall not go out," to accom- 

pany the dead bodies. They were to keep 
right on with their priestly duties. "For 
the anointing oil of the Lord Is upon 
you." "By the anointing they had been 
set apart to represent God before Israel.” 
—Kellogg. It was called “the oil of glad- 
ness” (Fsa. 45:7), and was not to be as- 
sociated with mourning. 

Fourth Temperance Lesson: Intemper- 
ance involves the Sorrow of many Inno- 
cent Ones. If the evil effects of drunk- 
enness were confined to the guilty, It 
would be woe Indeed, but the most piti- 
ful results of Intemperance would be 
abolished. Wisely, however, God has so 

bound the world together that no man 

can sin. but that others, and usually 
many others, suffer with him. 

V. Temperance Lessons written In 
Flame.—Vs. 8-11. 9. "Do not drink wine 
nor strong drink.” The nearness of this 
Injunction to the story of Nadab and 
Ablhu Implies that their sin was due. 
partly, if not wholly, to Intoxication. 
"Thou nor thy sons." No father wants 
his boy to be a drunkard; but the boys 
will follow the example of a drinking 
father rather than his precept. 
Fifth Temperance Lesson: Intemper- 

ance Is under God’s Eternal Ban. "It 
shall be a statute forever." The tempta- 
tions to drunkenness are many times 
greater now than In Bible times, and the 
sin is far more prevalent In our nation 
than ever in Palestine. Never was there 
s-, great need of emphasizing this stand- 
ing law. 

10. “That ye may put difference be- 
tween the holy and unholy.” Drunken- 
ness (see v. 1) dulls the moral nature. 
Intemperance and religion are eternal 
fbes because the first Is unclean and the 
second holy, the first is slavery to the 
body and the second mastery over It. The 
church shou’ i he the active opponent of 
the snloon. because the saloon Is seeking 
to destroy everything which the church 
Is seeking to promote. 

11. "And that ye may teach the children 
of Israel." It is especially necessary that 
teachers, public officials, employers, all In 
positions of authority and Influence, be 
total abstainers. But every Christian, 
also. Is a light set on a hill. A Christian 
life Is an electric advertisement of Chris- 
tianity, nnd the least departure from 
strict temperance Is like the breaking of 
some of the lamps, leaving gaps in the 
sign and spoiling it. 

The Solution. 
Mrs. Jaggs—John, what are you do- 

ing down there, turning the doorknob 
round and round? 

Jaggs—Dunno, m’dearest Can't 
find any kesh-hole. Guesser Aiush be 
a stem-winder.—New York Sun. 

Strike Statistics. 
Fifty per cent of all the strikes in 

this country are successful, 13 per 
cent succeed in part, while 36 per 
cent fail completely. These figures 
represent the averages of the twenty- 
gear period from 1881 to 1900, 

Lamp Oil for Spiders. 
Spiders are ruet with in the forest* 

of Java whose webs are so strong that T 
it requires a knife to cut through 
them, ac we are told, says Pearson's 
Weekly. A spider weighing four 
pounds, which has taken up her resi- 
dence in a cathedral at Munich, regales 
herself with a large supply of lamp 
oil. A Texas spider weaves a barlloon 
four feet long and two feet wide, 
which she fastens to a tree by a single 
thread, then marches on board with 
her half dozen little ones, cuts the 
thread and away goes the airship to 
some distant point on the prairie. 

Palmerstons’ Independence. 
Ixird Palmerston's reception of Lc/iis 

Kossuth, when the latter visited Eng- 
land, brought upon him a peremptory 
rebuke from the prime minister, Ixird 
John Russell. Palmerston wrote r 

sharp reply. “My dear John Russell,” 
his letter ran, "1 have just read your 
letter today and am told your mes- 

senger waits for an answer. My re- 

ply, then, is immediate, and is that 
there are limits to all things; that I 
do not choose io be dictated to as to 
who I may or may not receive in my 
own house; and that I shall use my 
own discretion in this matter. You 
will, of course, use yours as to the 
composition of your government. I 
have not detained your messenger five 
minutes.” 

A Foolish Lift. 
Stratford, Wis., July 28th.—William 

Junemann was working with a farm- 
er near this place last summer and 
one day they got stuck with a load 
of grain. Mr. Junemann says: “We 
had to lift like fools and my back 
cracked and started to hurt me so 

that I couldn't stand It any longer. 
The man I was working with took 
me home and I went to bed. I saw 

an advertisement of Dodd’s Kidney 
Pills in the paper and I sent and got 
one fifty cent box. Before I had 
this box used up I began to feel bet- 
ter and 1 kept on and very soon my 
back was well again. 

“I can’t say enough for Dodd's Kid- 

ney Pills and 1 cannot understand 

why anyone should continue to suf- 
fer with backache when Dodd’s Kiu- 

ney pills will cure it so quickly.” 

If people were all good it would he 
a very uninteresting world. 

RUPTURE permanently cured In 30 to 
60 days; send for circular. O. S. Wood. M. 
D., 521 New York Life bldg., Omaha, Neb’. 

Money is the root of all evil, but 
we are all diligent diggers. 

LAKE OKOBOJI. 
On the Milwaukee Railway. 

For a short or long vacation this 
beautiful lake offers a most econo- 

mical. yet delightful outing. 
Quickly anil easily reached from 

Omaha via the Milwaukee Railway, 
altitude almost 2,000 feet, air always 
cool and invigorating. A beautiful, 
elear deep lake with high shores pic- 
turesquely timbered with hardwood 
trees. Excellent fishing, boating and 
bathing. Moderate priced hut good 
hotels. This is a list of advantages 
not to be equaled. Full Information 
cheerfully furnished at the Milwaukee " 

Railway City office, 1504 Farnam 
street. F. A. NASH, 

Gen. Western Agent. 

When you try to look wise be care- 

ful that you don't look stupid. 

ALU CP TO I»ATE liorSKK EEPERS ^ 
use Defiance Cold Water Starch, because 
it is better am] 4 oz. more of it for aa:ne 
money. 

Flattery is often th|- court jester's 
masquerade of irony. 

Hail's Catarrh Cure 

Is taken internally. Price, 75c. 

If a man gets too fresh he deserves 
ho find himself In a pickle. 

WHEN YOU BOY 8TAKCH 
buy Defiance and get the best, 16 os. for 
10 cents. Unce used, always, used. 

Intuition is often a safer guide than 
logical inference. 

One glance of the eyes may play 
havoc with a dozen lives. 

Send all your order* In Grain, Provision* and 
Storks to iMojtl J. i t«n>pl»rli who have 
prl\nt« nlrea to all Am*ncau market*. aruJ are 
ui»*ml»*r» or Chicago board of Trade. Main Oft **, 
board of Trade building. Omaha, Neb. T#lc» 
pbooea itfl 9S&. 

Almost every man is lazy, but he 
doesn't like to admit it. 

AlA, CP-TO-DATB IIIM'SIlK REFERS 
Use Red Crowi Ball Blue. It makes clothes 
clean and sweet as when new. AU grocers. 

As girls grow older they think less 
of love and more of money. 

Do Tour Feet Ache and Rant? 
Shake into your shoes, Allen’s Foot- 

Ease, a powder for the feet. IT makes 
tight or New Shoes feel Easy, Cures 
Corns, Bunions, Swollen, Hot and 
Sweating Feet. At all Druggists and 
Shoe Stores, 25c. Sample sent FREE. 
Address Allen S. Olmsted, LeRoy, N. Y. 

CA/>| c FOUNTAIN PEN 'Retail Price, 
$1.40' sent on recelptof *4® 

Tuttle ft Co., 66S0 Michigan Avenue, Chicago, 111. 

Thompson’* Evo Water 

MU Farnam gt. 
Bciikebs, Bhobthamd. Ttpswbitimo and J 

Knblisii. Bindante tnrulabed work to aaro 
board while attending, when daalred. 

Fire* fall term Bept. l. Bend for catalogue. 


