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WY SPECIAL AN NARBEMENT WITH THEM,
“Your el ce In quito astonunding,
considering the apathy of yunr interest,”
Miss Stafford returned sativically, glane-
ing away in the direction of the low

western {Il"& ,

“Put how came she possossad of thit
beautiful antolope?” inquired Kate, anix-
fous to divert Edith's jealons sunoyance,
“1 quite envy her such & charming com
panion,*

“Isolated ax she 18" Broce replied
gravely, “shoe I8 not withont her ad-
mirers, The mother of this fuwn, she
tells me, was shot by one Buck Jerrold,
8 cowboy admirer of hers, | fancy. He
found the little thing bleating about the
body of the dead antelope and bronght

in to her after onaof his hunting trips.

tient nursing enabled her to rear it"

They had reachwd the ranch gate and

1 within the inclosnre,  Aleldes
Has, smwoking one of Phil Kernochan's
long clgnrs at a precarions angle owing
to the soarcity of his teeth, was seatol |
on o nail keg nnder & lve onk, regaling
the latter with one of his most dismal
fantasies upon the violin,

Mr, Kernochan, discreetly removed to
the vantage of the distant doorstone, was
preserving the attitude of polite atten
tion, bt with a contortion of feature
thut wus distressing to witness, The
tablean was so ludierons and expressive
that the purty burst intolanghter us they |
joined him,  Aletides, secing that his ef- |
forts were producing an erroncons im- |
pression, ceassd playing st onow, nnd set- |
ting his instrunent down re grded them |
wvacantly, & hand placed {dly apon cither

“Yeo don't seom to ketch on to what 1
was gottin at,” he said, regarding them
with kis Inck Iuster eyes. I reckon ye
would have, though, if ye'd waited tll 1

to the ‘windup.' Butef ye'd known

or o2 [ did and hed to live with her

o2 I hed inter the bargain 1 allow there'l
been no question."”

Ho paused an if for confirmation, That
being not fortheoming, but his visitors

rving & grave silence—an apology,
t #emwl, for their previons rudencss—
he ssanyud to prosent his refloctions in
more foraible way.

“It was nigh onto 10 years,” he said
deliberately, crossing his legs Inxurions.
ly as he sat upon thenail keg, removing
his cigar carefully from its socket be- |
fween Nl“lujﬂuﬂmnmlumuuf [
amoke forcibly upon the weed—'*it was
nigh onto 10 years thet 1 lived with Ma-
rier, and a more hair ralsin existence, I'll
allow;, was never lived by any oritter
within the circle of God's providence"—

“Father,” said Cynthia, coming for-
ward with a look of annoyance in her
blue &yes, ‘aren't it almost time to have

ma

we've all had somethin to eat
and'll be better able to stand it?"

.l:n amused amile went round the cir-
“I reckon so, Cynthy,” said her father,
rising to his feet, not withont visible re-
gret at her interruption of his narrative,
“What's gone with Ameelyer natch'ally?
Tell her to hurry up her cakes and not
keep everbody wultin, S'posin we fetch
the table out an eat dinuer in the open
air, where we'll hev plenty of room, bein
oz we to he so durned crowded?”
With this hospitable climax he rolled an |
inguiring eye around the assembled com-
, resting finally upon Bruce, |

¥ tﬁ\lt would be charming!" ex-
elalmed the hnpulsive M. Kernochan, |
with a little gosture of ecstasy. *Bo |
like a picuicl  And to think of our being |

able to do it with perfect comfort in the
month of l'etmurzl There is something |
astonishing, Edith, to write about to |
your northern friends.” :
Forthwith the edict of Alcides was |

carried to the ebony Amelia by the de-
lighted Cynthia. ’
** "Pears like de domestic contrapshuns |

Leompany

tone, Something of the sadness of the
approach of night began to fall npon the
when M, Kernochan  pro-
powed singing, probably from a sense of
this. After various ineffectunl efforis to
nronse the table to the attempting of
chorna she almndoned these in a per
ponal appeal to Miss Btafford aud Henry
Brueo,

“Come, Edith,” said she, “yon and Hal
st really do something for ns.  Sing
that lovely thing you have been learning
latoly that i so like o hope of heaven in
a fleld of graves.”

Thus bidden, after the usnal protesta.
tions of bedng in bad voiee, ote, <afllie-
tions which I observe affect the minateur
voenlist quite s unremittingly as the
most  eapricions  prims donna—Miss
Edith uplifted s contralto so singnlarly
rich and thrilling that the very mocking
birds nmong the live oaks were stricken
mute with admiration.  Doubitless they
were charmed, too, widh the tenor of
Henry Bruce, who sang with an nppre-
clative sympathy which is often lncking
in the work of more necomplished voeal
iste,  About his performance also there
was o snbtle suggestion of being guite in
harmony with the beantifol brunette
whose voloe thrilled so passionately with
his.

This was very convineing to one of
the nudience, She gt apart, gnite de-
jected and alone,  Her sweet oves wore
downenst, and as she ratsed them at the
¢lose there was o strange dew wpon
them, ' like woodland viclets newly wet,”
Yot lest you, my dear siv or mudam, fail
to approciate the pathos of this affecting
duet 1 subjoin the words,  Rewd them,
sinee they are elognent with a faith
more cheering than creed or sermon:

Some day, we sy, atd turn our eyes
Toward the fair hills of paradise; |

Home diy, sotne Lime, o sweel, (ew rest
Bhall Wlossamn, Bowerlike, In cach bronst;

Bome thne, some day, our ey o8 slinll seo
Thoe faces kept In"aemory;

Bome duy thelr hands shall elasp our hands |
Just over In the morning lands;

Bomwe day onr cars shall honr the song
OF triumph over sin and wrong; |

Bome day, some e, but, oh, not yety
But we will walt aod not forget

That, some day, ull these things shall be,
And rest be glven 1o you anid me.

|
Bo walt, my heart, though years move slow,

The happy time will come, we know,

I am afraid, however, that what most
appealed to our little Cynthin and eanseil
the singular dew above alluded to was a
certain energy of convietion about the
singing of the musical couple and an ap-
parent belief in an earthly “rest” and a
“happy time" that wounld attend both, al-
beit their fmpatient hearts found the
years “moving slow.” [ am not positive,
of course, but it wonld seem that the eir-
cumstantial evidence pointed to that
conclusion. I can only say that when
the sweet ballad ceased and the little
concert was at an end she was oppressed
by a sudden sense of loneliness and left
the banquet guite abruptly. She hur-
ried away to her bower, there to confide
her uietude to the cirenmambient
hat view wastaken of her agi-
tation by these ascotic mourners of the

wood [ cannot say. [ only know that
after Cynthin had relieved overbur-
dened feolings in a shower of passionate |
tears they were as ignorant of the cause
of this sudden melancholy as their prote-
gee,

Why waas she weeping, pray? She was
not in love with this fascinating Mr.
Bruce—she, Cynthin Dallas, whe knew
nothing in nature altogether admirable
save her antelope fawn, no loval hoart
except the dignified and magnanimous
Aulus, Wherefore this gratuitons thun.

| derstorm?

Nevertheless it was with a feminine |
conviction that the faultless Miss Faulith
Btafford had taken her at o very unfair
disadvantage and wounded her in a very
sensitive spot by singing so bewitchingly
with Henry Bruce that this Lone Star
logician dried her eves. Had she sung |
badly or been guilty of the slightest dis- |
cord she conld have overlooked it. But |
under the cirenmstances it was altogeth-
er unpardonable. Sho had been tricked
and cajoled.

To be sure, she entirely overlooked in

ob dis yere ranch am all absquatulated,” | her sophistry the fact that Miss Stafford
‘grum that important personage as | had known Henry Bruce long before she
she busied herself in carrying out the had been favored with his acquaintance,
crockery and arranging the table, “De but she would have dismissed this reflec-
boss am jes' ez oraxy ez de rest ob ‘em,” | tion as frrelevant had it oconrred to her,
she added darkly as she noted old Dallas | And I think that through it all a vivil
still violently attucking his cigar and | recollection of the air of ownership with
watching her preparations with evident | which that lady had laid ber gloved haud
satisfaction. *De facis, (0" God, [ spec'  upon the gentlethan's shonlder whon she
de ole man's brain hab been soft'nin fo'  had sarprised them together a few hours
de las’ yoah. Ef ho keeps up like he hab  since still rankled in her memory. What
been goin on lately, de reckonin day mn | vight indeed had she to treat him as if
pot far away." I he were somo fine wooled sheep marked
And with a gesture of utter bewilder-  with her “road brand™ and to be claimed
ment and disgust she disappeared in the  #s an estray?
kitchen, She had lashed hersell into s tempest
That picturesque banquet under the of indignation over his last thonght when
good live onks was long remembersd by | she was startled by some one guickly en-
guesta and host. The details of the tering the bower, It was Henry Bruce,
memorable repast nre not strictly s part  Cynthia looked up at his strong, athletio

of this veracions chronicle. We are not
called upon to record how Cynthia ar-

rayed herself in her wodt mer robes
with a view to the fanltless
Edith and ded at the upper end of

the festive board, flanked on either side
by the patient Aulus and the mischiev-
ous fawnj how Key whs
served in a tre M::.hhp‘ |
pening that there was no other utensil
at the ranch sufliciently large to -ﬂ’m\l‘
him accommodation; howthol.nw
of the extraproof whisky Wikich .

had donated *were lavishly |

to crown the cups of cheering

that passed from guest to guest,
mﬂ""ﬂoﬂth‘w af thé merry
revelers, hardy Texan oaks bent ever
with a sturdy sympathy and showered
their bounty on that rural feast, dis-|

A perennisl benison of sprays
- Teaves that lent the Affair,

1 words of Mrs. Phil Kervochan, ‘s
| nwtlu- are phases
. tles less to be dwelt upon

than imagined, '
1 not omit to mention, however, |

figure and his kindly eyes, heaming down
upon her with a certain caressing glance
quite inseparable from s look when in-
terestod—a characteristic, by the way,
that woa very misleading and had
brought misery to many a ctmlld.sm fem. |
inine heart—and it seemed to her® he had
nover appeared 8o handsome before. Pos-
dﬁymj;hw had supplied her with |
spec

*“Why are yon moping here all alone,
Cynthiaf" he demanded, as if he were re- |
proving some wayward child, “Don't
m know we are almost ready to go?

ladies are looking for yon every-
where,"

“1 don't care,” the girl replied, turn-
ing away and hiding her faca in the
rough coat of the antelope, which had
gone calmly to sleep duning his mistress'
recent emotion,

“Why, what is the meaning of this?™ |
inguired the yonng man, throwing him-
#elf on the ground bheside her and taking
one of her hands gently in his, It was |
snatched rudely away and buried in the
fur of the an , but soon reappuared

m feature of this frontier dinner, | again, with an indecision of movement
r and lack of repose that seemed to say | K¢Tly and wiih the rosy tips of her little

nently, “Detal
ooy, s
took
time

me

his deductions, He
fluttering waif,

it restod confdinziy in both his

TR b

own, But the face burded in v fur of
the antelope wis vory restleoss, as if on
demvoring to hore its way into the fawn's
fnnermost emotions, nmd after some no-
ments of this distressing conduet Cyvn.
thia's loosely gnthered trossea 1ok O™
passion on thelr owner also,  Hor hadr
vame down and wept in golden pain
upon her shoulders,  Her agitation now
suffered an effectunl eclipse,

After an iuterval of what might have
been terined  silent  eommmunion, during
which Mr. Broee stroked fondly the lit
tle Hngers within his own, the gentle
man  hoazarded n reronrk which  his
knowlodge of the fnets hardly jt!hliﬂwl.

“Are you so sorry I am going away,
Cynthia?” he asked, npparently nddress-
fng the tummbiled s of golden hndr,

The dishoveled locks wern suddenly
mgitatedd by a tnimnitunous  movement
that was barely intelligible.  Evidently
thelr owner was nodiding an nssent,

CWhy?" inguired  Bruce, censing to
enress the hand

A long pavse,  Finally the useml roply
came apparsutly frou an Inaccessible
depth and accompanied Ly o long deawn
siuh,

“Because,”

Brenee siniled to imself, whether from
gratiticntion or in frony of the fominine
reneon did not transpive, The gentle
wan not venturing upon sny farther in-
guiry o hazarding any additional en-
dearments, the young girl suddenly sat
g

Do you menn (17 she sald, regarding
bt wistindly through the mist of her
tangled trosses that strentned o ber eyes,

“Mean whut*"

“That Yon are really going?

“Ulertainly.”

“What for—so as to be with her?

80 ns to got home and attend to my
business,” Broce replied, avoiding the
jxsne,

The girl swept her hair ont of her eyes

L with o sndiden impatient mo fement and

leveled her brows full npon him.,

“Then she hasn't anvthing to do with
17" she anid, with a look of relief,

“She will be in the party, of course,

| but that is not the reason of my depar-

trre,” he replied, truthfully enough.

Cynthin was silent, apparently think-
ing.

“Yom'll coma and see me again?” she
salkd ut length,

“Of conrse 1 will—if you wish it.”

“1d0,” she replicd frankly,

Both were silent,

“Henry Druce,” Cynthia said at last,
lifting her eyes to hnm with s pleading
enrnestuess, Cthere's going to be a ball
over at Sun Marcus one of these days,
and I want you to take me. Will yon
do ite"

*1 guess 80," the yonng man replied in-
differently. “That is, if nothing happen
to prevent. Have yon no other escort?’

Cyr:thia scowled.

“1 never saw the time yet 1 had to go
round begging,” she replied tartly,
“Captain Foraker, I reckon, s glil
enongh to get the chance. He's very
obliging."

Bruce overlooked the inference.

“When is this remarkable affair to
come offt he inguired,

“About the close of the spring ‘ronnd-
ups'—some weeks off yet," she replied,
lovking at him fixedly and twisting the
antelope’s coat in & way that must have
been torture,

“Cynthia," suid Bruce, leaning toward
her aud looking into hor eves, I want
yon to promise me that you won't let
that man take you anywhere, You
mnst know, from what your father says,
that his company is not creditable to
any young woman—much less your-
solf.,”

The girl looked down at the fawn,

“Say yon'll take me, and 1 will,” she
stipnlated.

1 have already—conditionally,” Bruce
rejoined,

*1 know that," said Cynthia, “but I
doa't want auy bhangin fire. Are you
thinkin of takin that dark girl® she sud-
denly inquired,

*Not at all," Broce answered, “but
business might prevent. I may be at
The Post selling my wool, I might Le
#ick—a thousand things might happen.
1 cannot promise,”

“Very well,” said Cynthia, rising with
decigion, but with a disappointed look,
“Neither ean L. I rockon I hear your
sweetheart a-callin von. P raps you bet-
ter be goin.”

And enlling to Anlus and the antelojw
she whisked saddenly ont of the bower.

Bruce returned to the ranch with a
fecling of discomfiture,  Ho had the wl-
fare of Miss Dalles sincerely at heart,
He had decided 1o warn her aganinst the
attentions of Captain Foraker, of whose
indiserimination and bheartless gallan-
tries he had long been aware. But he
had met with rebnff and wes natarally
chiugrined.

He found his companions monnted aud
fwmpatiently awniting him, Phil Ker-
nochan was holding the bridle rein of »
sinall sorrel pouy already saddled for the
journey.

Bruce delayed only to ghake the horny
hand of his host and wave a farewell to
the ebony Amelia, who was standing in
the doorway of her quarters, Cynthia
was nowhere to be seen.  Springing into
the stirrups of the sorrel, he rode away
with the rest, absorbed in his gloomy re-
flections.

But a few hundred yards from the
honse what s med to him to be the tond
chirrap of & ground squirrel caused him
to look up as he rode far in the rear of the
eavaleade,

They were just passing o pile of rocks
on the crest of a western divide, On the
topmost pinnacle of this natural eleva-
tion he caught & glimpse of Cynthia
seatial in her gossamer robes, an arm
thrown about each of her ble
companions. A light breeze stirred the
disheveled masses of her golden hair,
which she had not vet tuken the trouble
to rearrange, Bhe smiled down upon
him sorenely from the inaccessible
helght.  DBruce waved her o

rarllns
| greeting with his heavy riding quirt, As

he did so he siw her bend forward ea-

it you pl v | fingers fling him o Cainty kiss,

CHAPIER VIL
4 trio of wounte. Wep rode up tp the
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Mesquite valley ranch, They were dusty

and teavel worn, and the horses they be- |

stronle were Juded and flecked with the
fonmn of hard riding. At the ranch gate
they haltesd, pnd the central figure of the
group—a small man with a slouching
sent in the spddle<removed his distine
guishing sombrero and wiped the per.
spdration from his high forehend,

“By the Lord™ he exelalmed, dashing
o hard, small hand aeross his eyves with
a quiek, infpatient gesture, “‘how thesun
glaves today!  Whether it's my bein up

so titich nights or thet Lampiasas whis- |

ky, I kin skursely see my hund aforomy
fuce,  Dick, chuck me over thet flask of
‘tarnntuln juice!" ™

Thns communded, the individos] ad
dressed—one Mr, Jake 8harp of eholerie
wemory—exteacted from  his (ucking
jncket n large tin pocket  companion
kunown on the frontier ns u stlent eom-
forter” and tossed it to his comrade,
He was o b, musenlar mnn of the hey-
cttlean type, and he fung the flask from
hiny na if it Lindd been n fenther, The
othier canght it deftly,

A ejaculated the first speaker,
clenring his throat after throwing his
hemdl back and partaking frecly of its
contents, “that stodl takes hold whether
s damagdn or otherwise, 1 feel re
freshed w'ready, Homly Jim, will yon
irrignte?”

The third party, adidrvessed by this an-
.ululu‘.ill:t ntary title, exbiibited the cus-
tomary frontior aluerity in aleoholic mat
ters amd reached ont s hawd wore or
loss distignrwd Ly sonrs and Ctetters” for
the lguul vetreshment,

He wis not n pre possessing object, His
lomg, Tnnk hair fell down npon s cont
collar, His beard was strageling  amd
nuntrimmed, and his nose was gone—thot
i to say, the nostrils were there, bt only
in the shape of two rifts or fissnres in
his Jdistigared face, the bridge of that
tieanshing feature baving bevn liteo-

slly plowed awaey by o Gshooter buallet
in A duel nt close quurters,

Despite the disorder of his dress, due
to dast and nard riding, thesmall statnre
of the first speaker, his heavy mnstache,
bald forehead and nervons wanner re-
venled Sheriff Mosely of Oskaloo. Ho
Llew the few remnining ||r|||m of UIRY:
from his huge mustachios and tweaked
them fiercely as he dismonntod,

“I reckon we betrer tie up till the sun
gets down a little," he snid to his com-
panions, T ain't very wellknown here,
but if thet chiap Kernochan is as likely
a feller as his pardner, Henry Brice, we
won't get no slouch of o reception. Ye

might give Smithareens a feed of corn |

afore ye come in.”

With this considerate suggestion for
the welfare of his mare—a long Hmbed.
gannt, ill favored roan—he unslung his
revolvers from his saddle pommel and
strode away to the porch, buckling on
his holster belt as he went,

The afternoon snnshine was slumber-
ing on the broad veranda. A pair of
Scotch greyhounds raised themselves la-
gily from the doorstone and barked st
the stranger. The quick rustling of
woman's dress and a vision of fluttering
ribbons and flying braids as she hurried
into the house indicated that the fair
Kate had also heen surprised by the ar-
rival,

“Doggone it, thet’s a woman all
over!” exclaimed the sheriff, halting in
his tracks and patting the heads of the
dogs, who fawned upon him.  No domb
animal conld long resist the approaches
of Ike, much less nnything of the cmine
type. He possessed the true sportsman’s
touch, and they detected it at onee,

“Thet's a woman every time," con-
tinued Mr, Mosely, confiding & knowing
wink to the posts of the front gullery.
“She's prol'ly gone in to slick up, It's
no use thongh! I've been tryin toim-
presa it on the female sex fur the best
part of a wearin life thet they hain't no
Eowcr nateh'ally over the sheriff of Os-

aloo,™
[TO BE CONTINUED.]
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AT COST

RAIN OR SHINE. WET OR DRY.

THIS STOCK MUST BE SOLD oUT

AT ONCE, COME AND GET

WHAT YoU NEED WHILE THE
ASSORTMENT ISGOOD,

WE MEAN BUSINESS
NO FAKIE.

ECONOMY DRY GOODS T0RE

E. . ROBRERTSON.

i Cor. 11th and N Streets.
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| o o :) Popular
YWheels
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f

We have now in
#tock the
most approved
and hest line

-

of Wheels ever
shown here,

and invite you

tor enll and

soe the

“Dauntless Scorcher,”

“King &corcher,”

“Royal Ibight Roadster,” “The Majestic,”
“The Dauntless Compeer,” for Isadies,
Also the latest Novelty, the COMMON SENSE HIGKORY WHEEL-,

Never buy o Wheel until you have geen us,

CANMDPF BROTHERS.

Gor. 10th and M Sts. Carriage Manufacturers.

[FOUND IT AT LAST.

JUST THE BOOK
| HAVE BEEN
LOOKING FOR.

And several thousand others. | would advise all who would save time to go to

H. WW. BIRONV NS, 126 SOUTH 1 ITH 8T.

THE ELEGANT WALl PAPERS

AT

S. E. MOORE’S,

| 11343 O STREET,

'ARE RAPIDLY DISAPPEARING. COME EARLY.

Concise. Modern. Practical. Inexpensive.

TEYOUTH'S CYCLOPADIA

Now ready In two large octavo volumes. Prepared l:ly a corps of
teachers and educational writers expressly for use of pupils and students in pub.
lie and private achools, seminaries aud neademies.  Costing but a small fraction of
*he price of the large cyclopedins, it is ten times more valuable for the purpose,
because it fits, Teachers are enthusiastic in ite praise, saying 1t meets a need
which has been long aud deeply felt.

For agents it Is a bonanza. No competition; no other book like it; a
positive and urgent demand for it. We have a aystem of canvassing the schools
which insures quick work and big results.  First agent took 100 orders in 10
days, another has taken orders for 263 seta in 7 weeks, and suys ' I have sold
books for téen yeara and this ia the best seller I ever struck."

WE W‘.T lsE.Ts who will give all their time and want to make bigmoney.

We give extra terme and exclusive terrliory.

Teachers and Students who want profitable vacation work
should write us. For full information and terms, addresa

LATREATE PUBLISKING CO. Lakeside Building, Chicago, T
SULPHO

~ SALINE BAT“ Hﬂ“s

This palatial establishmoent {8 now open in all de
m-‘tln of Turkish, Russian, Llectric .abi.et nf
will be ready by June 1.

Arrangementl of Hours—OREAT PLUNGE,
Daliy rxvept Handay
Yp.m Saudnys
plonge will e open to buth sexea, Gentiemen on (hese evenlngs will be ndmitted only
whes agcom pailed by & lndy und all straogers to the lnstitution must procore an intro-
duetion betare they con parchuse tickste,  Oply special pon-traosferabie tickets will be ne-
cepted on social evenings.

apecial hotices- On Wednesday afternoon from | to Ao'cloek the grent plunigs can
be rented for privnie parties, « bildren under 12 will pot be admite-d ooless me oot panied
by parent or guncdinn. Boys ander 10 will e ndmotted durine Indies hours when seeom-
!.-nlm by thelr mother or gunrdian,  Doclog June, July snd A deust the grent plaonge will
W open B Doth sexes from o8 m oS s m, Fuby exeept Sunoany. The great plungs
oecnples n space of L0 feel wide by 12 feet tn lenuth and Is from 24 to @ teet deep, 1t In
Al with miners) water (rom the eompany s own wells aod is absolately pure snd Pemarks
ahiy clear nnd booyanl. There are 10 dressing rooms, two tollet rooms, two hot soid eold
shower baths, oue antomatic nesdls bath, tao rablber covered spring boarda, u eait, 8
traveling ernne nud ropes lor sequiring the art of swinanine. Bevorml life pireservers, mie
rors, combis il tishes, sonps and towels, ete, aud the admisslon Lo the p uoge with sl

| of these privileges (s but 36 CENTS.

AND SANI-
~— TARIUM.

artments with the
Roman, and these

l.adiss, from § & m, to 1230 p. m,
Gentlemen, from L p. m. to L pm, week days, nnd lrom S 0, m. to
BOCIAL SWIMS - On Monday and Thoosdny  evenings 740 to 10,90 the

]

Miss Rortie Burr and Mr. P. Dover give natructions in animining to Indies sad children,
men and boys duriug advertised hoares,

The Hot Salt Baihs are remarkably efeacious o such allments as rheumat lam,
dysiepain, gont, malain, kidoey, liver aad nervons troubivs sod blood diseass, I'he hot
it departments ure probubly the most fmporiaut of this crent eatnblishment and both
aeken may buthe nt the wame me, thers helne s sepurate and distinet spartment for Inidies
nnd gentismen, with skilled attsndnnis io wach, If you are sick, or feel bl sod don‘t know
exnctly what alls you, try these salt bathe for & short Umennd see the reanit, 1t will be &
revelation to you.

The sed Rooms are charming, tb-g are well ventilated, hnndsomaly faraished and
are for the necommodation ol those in il heaith who Iil.h Lo take Laths snd remaln (n the
butiding, or for thuse who wish & nighta lodging aiter o ‘Tarkiah, Russian or Cabinet hath,

| ml ﬁ.mpuon Rooms ana Private Parlors arerichly decorated and alford
m comlort and rest to those who wish to while away anhour or two alier & badh, The
Inteat tashion buoks, periodl nud ilinatrated papers are on couvenient taliles. Laxur-
:au divans, rockers and sasy clinirs are un svery side. The carpela are rich in color nud

Tihe Barer Shop s Is sharks of sareial men. The $ools are sharp
a ] ul men, " are " %
{nas Boat i hargee moderate, the sarround
The hldl.l Halr Uressing -Poalrtm.nt \a very complete and s supplied with
evers thing necesanry for artistic sud satisfactory work. . he lwily attendants are experi-
uﬂ ala ru.rmu ul‘l‘ will strive Lo phu-m. u: ul;u lavar ||Iun with & visit
are very com and affo neco

oxon ot u.".‘l‘.?ﬁn' N Yaki are WhIMe poraialy, o Wmodations for both

hlets, testimoninis and all Information may be secured by addressing Dra. M. H
and J O, Everstt, munaxing physiciaos, M and Fourteenth stresta, Lincoln, Neb, .

@r shop s in chargs
comlurt and the ¢




