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THE
First NaTionat Bank
O AND TENTH STREETS
Gapital, $400,000. |

Surplus, $100,000.

OFFICERN, i

E. & Hanwoon, President,

Canm. A, Hanxa, Vieo President

F. M. Coox, Unshider

8, Larrincorr, Assistant Cashior,
N FrEEMax, \ssistant Unshier,

Columbian ofe |

Nation’'l Bank
LINCOLN, NEB.

GAPITAL, $250,000.00,

OMesrs und Directors,

Joux B Wwiont, Presidont,
T. E. Saxpkis, Viee President.
J. H MeCay, Casliler, |

F.E Johnson, W, P. Lan, ™ Thos. Cochiran,
E. T. W, Laowrey,

« L. Dayton.

General Banking Business Transacted,

COLLECTIONS A SPECIALTY,

- MERICAN ATIONAL
aNGE INATORNK.
Richards’ Block, Cor. Bleventh and O Sts,

LINCOLN, NEB.

NK280,000.

Cnpltai,

M. yioxD, President.
El.ul-:. I'%I‘Iliim\l. Viee Prosidont,
%, H. Bunxnas, Cashier,
D, (. Wine, Assistaut Cashier.

srons—1, M. Raymond, Lewls (3 y
S.Il’ll.‘#u?:l:lmm:lf.“\ﬁﬁ Lowery, L. l“'; ‘l'll:wi._u. N
CMorridl, A J. Sawyer, B R wn, F.
EltH:n.r:l. W. Burnham. (.. M. Lambertson, 1.

E. Thompson.

German National Bank,

LINCOLN, NEB.

GAPITAL. $100,000.00.
SURPLUS, $20,000.00,
JOSEPH BOEHMER, Prea.
HERMAN H. SCHABERG, V. Pres,
CHAS. E. WAITE, Cashier,
GEO, H, SCHWAKE, Asst, Cashier.

8 per cont on Deposits Pulil at the

LINCOLN

Savings Bank
AND S8AFE DEPOSIT CO.

Cor, P and lli.lurmth Sts.
The only Safe Deposit Vaults in Lineoln

DIRECTORS,

" . 1. Hathaway.
?‘ :"o H:"l:'wk""‘l Il- 2-. l‘!l‘inﬂ ",
Wm, Nt‘[m hlin. .. Ernst.
W. A Selleck. H. W, Brown,
C. T. Bogws, R. O, Plilllips.
0. W. Webster, E. R. Siger,

Henry Yelth,

ot Watkins,
Albert Watkin HnTE & Lewis.

Frod Willinms,
Hl\l‘hl'l Llol}ll,

NEBRASKA
Savings Bank

$250,000,00

CAPITAL,
Stockholdors’ Linbilitios, S0, mm,

—————

Pays interest on savings necounts and time
doposits,  Furnishes exelnnge froo
o CUSTOINETS,

Jous Tavron, President.

Jaurs Kinnves, Vieo Prosident.
E. R. TisoLEY, Unshier,

CAPFPITAL

Steam Dyeing
AND CLEANING WORKS.
Nore 1113 N/ Twelftin Mt,

J. ©. MONETT, |

UPHOLSTERER

AND CABINET MAKER,

Does ull kinds of Repairing Promptly.
All work warranted.

Lincoln, Neb. |
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A GOOD CIGAR.

What Dobble Thought of the One Hin Pa
Gave Him.

Bing.—Rohble, come here. [ hear thint
you have been smoking. (Silence from Bob-
ble.) Comwe now, answer me truthfully,
It will go harder for you to tell a lie thau
to make s ¢clean breast of {t. Is it true, alr,
that have been smoking?

Bobble—1 guens {t ix, sir,

Bingo — That's right. Now, my hoy,
fon't you think you area trifle young to
smoke!

Bobble—1 «" 1 am, sir, but (boohoo)
please don'st whip me.

Bingo (kindly)=I am not going to whip
you. 1 belleve when a little boy really
wants to smoke he should be gratifled.
Now, which do you pryfer—a pipe, & clgn-
rette or & cigar? You ean have your cholos

Bobble (whimpering)—1 don’t believe |
want any of them.

Bingo—Oh, yes, youdo, If a little boy
smokes, he ought to do it at hisown ho1se.
I think & niee big bluck cigar would just
suit you. Maria, do you mind getting that
cligar that's on my desk in the libeary?

Mm Bilugo (returning with {t)—-Now,
John, it's awful for you to make that boy
smoke. You know it will almost kill him,

Bingo (nalde)—My Jdear, leave everything
to me. It's the only way to cure him. Now,
sir, here's a nice big cigar I got on purpose
for you, 8it down In » chalr, cock up your
feet and enjoy vourself, Bridget, n mateh,

l;t‘)bhl.-—mm. pir, [ would ruther not.
count (emtting the cigar and striking a
match), Here, light up,

Bobble—{ feel no "shamed (puff) smoking
before you.

Bingo—Oh, that's all right. How do you
Iike it, eh?

Bobble—Can't I go (puff) out doors and
finish it, sir? It makes we feel o funny
(puff, puff) to see you look nt me.

Bingo—Maskes you feel funny, eht Hal
Ha! Want to goout doom, do you? (Stern-
ly—No, sir! You will stay right in this
room, If it makes you feel embarrussed, |
will leave you to yourself, but (ominously)
It when I come back that clgnr {sn't smoked
up there will be trouble, do you hear.
(Jolns his wifo in the libmry,)

Mrs. Bingo—Well, how is he getting on?

Bingo—He waa just beginning to turn
pale when [ left.  But the boy is game, He

mffed away like s major. Ha! Ha! He'll
about the sickest boy In four countles.
I guesa he won't want to smoke any more,
m. Bingo (sympathetically)—Poor little
fellow! I think it's n shume,

Bingo (after 15 minutes)—Well, 1 guess
I'll go in and see how he feels now., You'd
better send him to bed, Maria. He won's
want to move around much. (Hetnruing
to Robbie.) Well, | nee Ilﬁ the ashes you
have smoked that cigar. How do you feel?
A little bit pale around the gills, eb? Want
to get right into bed, do you?

Bobby (blushing)—N-no, sir,

Bingo— Do you mean tosay that you have
:lmkoked thatcigar and s didn't make you

ck?

Bobbie—Y-y-yes, sin

Bingo (sarcastically}~And you enjoyed
it, I suppose?

Bobbie—Father, 1 cannot tell a lle, That
was one of the best cigam | ever smoked,—
New York Press,

A Case of Pride.

Pride and poverty often go hand in hand
A Indy ndvertised for o woman to tuke her
washing, and wis calll upon by a young
girl In w vell und Kid gloves, who sald that
ber mother would like to et family wash-
Ing, ns she needwd the money.

l.;;\\'ill you take it with you'" usked the

"{)Il. no, ma'am. Not in the duytime,”
sald the wirl, looking quite bort 1 will
come for it after darh.”

But she did pot come, aud the ludy, after

| waiting several duys, sent her washing tos

(. KERN, D. D. N
DENTIST, ]

Rooms 25 and 26, Burr Block. |

T.

- - NSRS,

IANCOILN,

LADIES' AND GHILDREN'S

HATRCUTTING aso |

o o o NHAMPOOING
A SPECIALTY,

SAM WESTERFIELI'S.

BURR BLOCK. |

lwundry. In aboor two weeks the girl
culled In the evening

“I've come for the wash," she salil,

“But you uee too late, | have made other
armmugements,” salidl the ludy, ' Bestdes,
you did not keep your word and eome that
evening, ns you sakd you would.™ *

“I know it, mu'am,"” answered the girl,
“but when | promised 1 forgot that it was
moonlight.  You see | couldn’t earry home
n wish when it was as light as day."" —De
troit Fres Press

dJudgment elvs sl

Pnt (from poof)—-Are yez hurt, Miokey?
Mickey (during transit)—Wait s sleond:

¢

STYLISH GOWNS FOR THE STRLET.

ngo—Oh, don't be bashful on my no- |
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Raved!

Mr. Edward Veruon bad long had nnam.
bition to play Romeo, and when the oppor.
tunity dl-} occur [t must be confessed that
he seored o foir suceess.  One Incldent
thrvatensd to take place, bowever, which
would inevitably have upaet the whole per-
formance, and it was only averted by the
timely If somewhat spirited ald of Jullet,
Miss Margarot Mather.

The play bad traveled smoothly slong to
the mcene where lomeo s lylng dead,
Just s Jullet bent over him fu the wild
paroxysm of her despatr before taking her
own life, the object of her passion felt a
premonitory tingling in his nose

A snevze wis coming na sure ng he Hved.
Bnddenly there oversprod his features nn
expression more agonizing than the stage
death strugsle had cver left, “Teddy, what
is the matter?" whisperal the dying Jullet
in real alurm,

“I'in guing to sneege!” gnapod the miser
able Romea.

“No, you're not, my boy," answersd the
letermined woman, setting her teoth to-
gother, anid as she repented the impassioned
wonla:

I will kins thy Hps;

Haply some polson yet doth hang on them,
she grasped the nasal appendage of her
lover and gave It such an nnmerciful tweak
that he eame noar coming to life on the
spot, but he didn't sneeze, and his puta
tion wus saved. —Tit-Bits,

Mer Plan.

8he wan from Doston, a sweet, simple
thing, lovely to look upon and almost
enough to eat, but she knew nothing of the
ways and menna of lfe, But she thought
she did, oh, yes, und bad an idea In her
head that what she dido't know wean't
worth knowing ut all,

Bo that one day in  her Detroit boarding
house when the weather threstened a
npiriluu freshet she went to the lnndlord and
said;

*I have some trunks in the basement. Do
you think the water will get into them?"

“Dunno," soswerel the lundlord, who
hudd his money in we, “it's 'bout o
foot deep now outsi.. J rising."”

“Dear, dear, how perfectly dreadful!
have n wardrobe In those trunks that |
value nt §10,000,"

“Sho'’, now," snswered the heart less man,
“Why ain't you o wenrlng of it?"

*Sowething must be done and done at
once., Are there windows to this subter
runean storeroom

*There are, mum, severnl.”

“Then | inve u plan.  Go at once and
bave bars put across the windows,"

“Yen'm. Might I ask what forp"

“To keep the water out,"—Kxchange.

His Arm Was Stald,

A ¢hill cast wind was blowing, but that
did mot prevent the man with a saudy
goatee from perwpiring freely when he
awoke with a start and detocted the sound
of stealthy footsteps in the apartment mi-
Jolning.

Presently ashadowy form flitted {nto the
room.

The man with A sandy goatee selzed hin
rlnoi sud was taking eareful aim when be

elt his arm gripped violently.

Turning bo beheld the agonized face of
his wife

“Willlam**——

Bhe whispered distresafully,

—for heaven's suke, dou't shoot,™

“Why not?  It's burglnm

“Willlam"—

Her oountenance
fright,

wis  hoggand with

" suire ax you shoot you'll wake the

hihy, "

Recolling suddenly, us if he had sustalned
an unexpected blow, be suffered the weap-
on to drop from Lis verveless hand—De
troit Tribune.

A Qulck W uy.
“lIdon't think it's very good wdviee w
ghve a boy to count 20 before he gets 1wl
and hits another boy for hittiug him,"
sadd Aboer, 1 trid it tddlay st schood
when Willle Andemon hit me, and before
I'd got to 8 he'd hit me again.  Then | be
pun all over aguin, and just us [ got to §
hie gnve e asother under the ear, "
“You should count by wns, my boy,*
sl Abner's (ather.—Harper's Bazar,

Eaally Explained.
Customer—How does It bappen you
haven't lled the order | gave you two
months ago for 100 pounds of strictly pure
Vermont maple sugar®
| Bouth Water Strevt Merchunt—It hasn's
got here yet,  If you hado't Insisted on my
sending to Vermont for it, sir, | could have
Allixd that orderin 24 hours —Chicago 1'ril
une,

A Leading Qunestion.
When the fuir Bower of humasnity—lovely
womun—ugiin donsthe erinoline and hoops,
will it b fu oeder to spenk of ber environ

ments s the Rower barrel?=Lowell Con
rier

A Hrave Man Wanted.

Says s fashion vote, “The return of the
rhuwl is provhesied. " And now will some
boddy be sufliciently brave to prediot the re
turn of the umbrells? = Boston Transcript

Her Element.
"My wife,” said Bquills proudly, i
queen of the tea table, aml she never relgns
but she pours "' —Drake's Magazine.
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‘ NO DOORBELL.

CMrs. Aparks' Little Purchase Ia & Little
Tow Previous, |
1* was the Sparks faniily’s Arst night In
the aew flat, mud Mr, Sparks folt an every
ma'i foels who has been moving all day. |
The deaymun lusl deopped a trank on
the tamily elock and made It uselesa for nll
time |
“Wemuost get another olock, my dear,”
| sl Mrs, Sparks, and we may as well got
& handsome one for the oak mantel In the
front room, and a good timekeoper so you
| won't be Inte at the office any more,”
Mr. parks had Just paid ¢ 0 to one Iand
lord to lut bim out and &0 to another to
| let bim o,

“Ome o'clork Is ne good as another,"’ sad
| be, “and I ean't waste my money on fancy
tones. The works are all the same, and |
| don’t propose to pay for gingerbread orna-

mentation."

“Very well," sald M. Sparks, '
i That was on Monday, Tuesday nigbt My,
| Bparks slept sonndly until 1 o'clock. Then

the ringing of the clectrie front door bell, |

| Just over fhe mantel In the dining room,
Croussd bl There was o lot up i the
| sound ns Mr, Bparks pulled on his trousers
and tucked In his nig?nlunu-n,

“The fellow must have his foot plantad
|on the button,” e thought as he went
| barefooted down two Qlghts of uncarptsl

staim, while the bell kept up Its tattoo be-

hind him. He was in an agony lest it

awnke the baby, a contingeney that meant

no peace till morning, for the Bparks huby
| was of & pervous temperament.  The Lell
stoppesd it clamor Just as Mr, Sparks
reached the frout door and threw It open
The wind swept In and chilled his ki ces,
but there waus no one there,  Tle eropt un
grily back up stalr

“Who in the name of decency,” be de
manded of M, Sparks, “would ring our |
i doorbell at this honr of the night sl then
| run away? 1 belleve It wan some of your

fool friends."
“Our doorbell”' echoed Mmoo Sparks |
aweetly, “That wasn't our doorbel, dear, |
| Tt was the 8-cent nlurm elock that 1 bought
yosterday ﬂmgin!rul? slx bhours shead of |

ume. "' ~Chicago Tribune.

Not the Same Ktory.

The following story Is told by The Droad
| Arrow: “The reported fnvention of w bullet
lpmnl ‘plastron’ rvealls the anvedote cun-
| neoted with the Duke of Wellington and
| somewhat similar invention. The lnventor,
baving obtalned an Interview with the
duke at the Home Guanls, wis reguestad |
to put on the armor, which was stated to
be of sone lght material worn beneath the
clothing duke having expressed his
approval of its appearsuce, the Inventor,
highly pleased, dilated on its perfect quall-
ties warmly until the communder In chlf
quistly axked one of his stalf to order t. ¢
attendance of a file of the guards with »
| few rounds of ball cartridge. Needlessto
| mald, the inventor made a hurrled exit, and
' nothing more wax heard of this invulnern-
' ble armor.” Some of our readers may
| think they have rendl this anecdote In this

column before, but they nre in error. The
Iant time we printed it the grim general
was Napoleon, and the time before that
| Gustavus Adolphus,

! “Open For an Engagement.”
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SUNDAY MORNING COURIER

DISGOUNT SADbBE.

June terminates the $pring Season.  During the hot
wenther we intend to clean up the remainder of our

SUMMER GOO0DS,

IsPAWNS,
EMBROIDERIES,
WHITE GOODS, ETC.

CHAlsIsIES,
FANS,

ORGANDIES,
LACES,

We make a cut from

25 TO 33 PER CBNT.

To insure large sales.
RARE BARGAINS AWAIT YOU AT

BILOCH & KOHN'S

Progreasive Dry Goodls IZmporicinm.

1141 AND 1143 O STREET

YOR 1QURISTS

Intending T'raavelers,
Vimitors to the \World®*s 1Palr,
Moy Mhore,

Mouuntninms or L.ailkces,

Will find it greatly to their advantage to look through our
stock before making up their

TRAVEL\NG ATTIRE

Just now we are offering some exceptionally fine bargains in all lines of

AND  LADIES - FURNSHING.

—Brooklyn Life.

Unnatural Cruelty. |
| When the late Mr. Jumrach, the well
known dealer in wild animals, lost his sec- |
ond wife, n friend called upon him toex- |
press his sympathy and apoke In the high-
est terma of the de, L |
| Jamrach mournfully ssented, obserying:

“Yen, she wos an excellent woman, ['n-
fortunately, however, she did not take very
kindly to the animals, Just lmagine, she
wouldn't even allow the suakes to slesp in
her bed in the winter timer'—Tagliche
Rundschau,

What It Might Be,
| Mra Meadow (st city botel) — O-0-0!
There's u fly In this soup,

Mr. Meadow (who has traveled some)—
Hush, Miranda, don't speak so loud, No
use exposin our lgnorance. This tarual
bill of fare is lu French, and mebby we or
dered fly soup.—Life.

Terning the Tables.

“Please, sir, it was 0:20 when you got
here. When we're late, you nlwnys Kewp
us after school,” said the smart boy.,

“Very well," salid the schioolmaster, “you
shull all stay nnd Keep me after school for
un bour, " =Tit- Bt

AL Mis Trade.
Mrs Grum —Goabont your business, We
don't want auy beggars round here,
Tramp-—DBut begglug s my business,
wa'sm.—Truth,

No Change,
It is plessing to note in the papers that
last yoar's styles in flypaper will be stuck
0 this season. —Bligaard,

An Enthusiust.,
Whon yer sorter sour on livin timough the
wourry an the fret,
Ther' Is nothin that will muake ye feel wo fine
A 1o hustle fur the bleachin bosrds an st wn
Ml oan st
A-ritin fur yer basetall nine.

The people W the gran stan simply cleer the
| ) ers uiy=-
They linftar slim they Kknows what man-
niwers is
But righit dos ooon the bleachin bommis ts wlhere
they luave the fun,
Fur rocstin bs the thing thet diws the b,

YVer toes o digwin in the planks, yer hatels are
wlwet up tight,
While yer Gngess falely Lurt-eo chss they
tw hnw,
Fell 3¢ Lmve ter det yersell right out an yell
with all yer migh,
Whet yer rootin fur yor Duee ball 1w,

st whon yer ‘vlers cunguer ‘em, s ke yw
bhiwew the y would
A it norecond leadin all the e
e bon b ke yo was In it lke 3o done o heap o
wewul,
Arootin fur yer baseball nine
~Wash ngton Blar
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And can save you from 10 to 30 per cent over prices offered by so
called bargain houses,

I.o Meyer & Co

Ios-110 NORTH 1oth ST, OPPOSITE GOVERNMENT SQUARE.

IR R

. ‘éra ood house.-re.w uses
SAPOLIO.itis well said*Fhe mouse
is muzzled inher house!Try itand keep
your house clean+All grocers keep it-

Cleanliness and neatness about a house are necessary to
insure comfort. Man likes comfort, and if he can't find it at
home, he will seek elsewhere for it. Good housewives know
that SAPOLIO makes a house clean and keeps it bright.
Happiness always dwells in a comfortable home. Do you
want cleanliness, comfort and happiness? Try SAPOLIO
and you will be surprised at your success,

BEWARE OF IMITATIONS.

=~

TELEPHONE 268.

JAMES H. O'NEILIL,

FINE PLUMBING,

STEAM AND HOT WATER HEATING.
Cias und Electre Fixtures,  Agent for CAPITOL axo BOLTON HOT WATER
HEATERS axo COMBINATION GAS MACHINES

126 NORTH NINTH STREET.

125 NORTH TREET,

INTH




