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Route No. L.
Miss Katie Reed, who was taken quite
sick last Fridsy morning, is still confined
to her room.

Rhute No. 4.

Clinton sod Cora Moore attended the
Thanksgiving dance at Silver Creek.

Miss Florence Barnes of Route 5 is
visiting ber sister, Mrs. J. J. Donoghue

Mrs. Homer Harlin of Lincoln arrived
last Wednesday for = visit with her sis-
ter, Mrs. Lyman Bray.

Miss Emma Vanderhoof of Fallerton
visited at the home of Frank Stracke
last Friday, being on her way home from
Schuyler.

The roads are the worst ever—in fact
they have never been as bad this time
of the year ever since the establishment
of rural routes. - ;

Advertised Letters.

Following is a list of unclasimed mail
matter remainiog in the post office at
Columbus, Nebraska, for the period end-
ing December 1, 1909: .

Letters—Lucile Ackley, George Pow-
ell, Miss Kathrine Ryan.

Cards—Karl Bakey, F J Burrows 2,
Charley Carlson, George Falkner, K A
Holmes, Earl Miller care Leander Miller,
Heory Matya, George Powell, Miss Katie
Ryan 3.

Parties calling for any of the above
will please say advertised.

Cani Kpamer, P. M,

BOOK MADE TOWNS.

Their

Holiday Resorts That Owe
Popularity to Authors.

The most remarkable example of a
book made town is Biskra, the oasis in
the Sahara that Robert Hichens ideal-
ized under the name of Beni Mora in
his novel of “The Garden of Allah.”

Biskra, quite unknown in the past, is
now, thanks to Mr. Hichens, a fash-
fonable winter resort. It is ratber odd
that all the world should know that
Biskra was meant by Beni Mora in
“The Garden of Allah” There is a
Benl Mora near Biskra, a kind of
swamp, with a few clay huts and a
palm or two sticking up out of the
mud, but Biskra itself is never men-
tioned in the book.

IMfracombe, the north Devon water-
ing place, owes its renown to Charles
Kingsley, who in his novel of “West-
ward Ho!” praises it.

Two other Devon watering places,
Lynton and Lynmouth, are book made.
Blackmore’s novel of “Lorna Doone”
first drew the public to them.

Plerri Loti in *Pecheur d'Islande™
described very beautifully the Breton
seaport of Paimpol. Many persons in
consequence have visited Paimpol In
the hope of passing the summer there.
Vain hope! Paimpol. with its muddy,
smelly tidal river, is not quite an ideal
holiday resort.—Exchange. p

EXPENSIVE STEAK.

Ten Pounds of Beef That Sold For
$48 a Pound.

The highest price ever paid for beef-

steak so far as is known was at Circle

City, Alaska. The first beefsteak that

ever reac that town sold for $48 a
pound, a ing to the newspapers of
the time.

There were ten pounds of the steak,
which was shipped 250 miles to Circle
City. '

When the owner of the preclous bit
of meat reached the camp the miners
turned out in a body to see it. It was
placed on exhibition and attracted as
much attention as an elephant. Byery-

-~ body wanted a plece of it. and the
i PEtites offered were such as would bave

“Tesuited In a mining camp quarrel if it
had not been decided to raffie the
steak off for the benefit of a hospital
which Bishop Rowe was trying to es-
tablish for the miners at Circle City.

. Bids were started at $5 a pound and
rose briskly to $35. Finally in order to
avold complications it was decided to
sell tickets at prices from 50 cents to
$2.50 for the privilege of drawing for

slice. After $480 worth of tickets

been sold the drawing began, and
the rellef of those in charge of the
le no trouble resulted.

IB’E'

F Sin Eaters.

“Sin eaters” of the old days, Ike
“mutes” of quite recent times, were
hired performers at funerals. In con-
sideration of sixpence in money. a
bowl of beer and a crust of bread these
sires, as they were called—“long, lean,
ugly. lamentable rascals”—would by
eating over the body take upon them-
of the deceased and

ly origin of this strange custom is the
Levitical scapegoat. A much later rem-
nant of this obtained at Amersden. Ox-
fordshire, where, after every fuperal,
a cake and a flagon of ale were brought
to the minister in the church porch.—
Standard.

A Prize Watchdog.

|

THE PRIME MINISTER.

A Foreign Sovereign Responsible For
This English Official.

to take part in the deliberations of
cabinet. It bas been said, indeed,
modern statesman that, “with a doubt-
ful exception in the time of George
ITIL., no sovereign has been present at
a meeting of the cabinet since Anne.”

English language. It was clearly use-
less for a monarch to be t at the
meetings of his councllors when bhe
did not understand the language in
which their deliberations were carried
on. But when the sovereign was thus
necessarily and babitually absent from
the cabinet it became requisite that
some minister should be chosen who
should preside at the meetings and
report its decisions to the king Thus
the accession of a foreigner who could
not converse in English Jed to one of
the most momentous changes Iin the
constitution. The act of settiement
had given Engiand a foreign sover-
eign; the presence of a forelgn sover-
elgn gave England a prime minister.—
From *“Essays Political and Blograph-
ical,” by Sir Spencer Walpole.

OBESITY CURED.

A Remedy That Is Not Liable to Attain
Wide Popularity.

Peter the Great was once traveling
incognito in a part of Finland. when
he met a very fat man who told him
that be was going to St. Petersburg.

“What for?” asked the czar.

“To consult a doctor about being so
fat, which has become very oppress-
lve.”

“Do you know any doctor there?”

ICNo-l‘l

“Then 1 will give you a line to my
friend, Prince Menschikoff, and he will
introduce you to one of the emperor’s
physicians.” -

The traveler went to the prince’s
house with a note. The answer was
pot delayed. The next day, tied hands
and feet, the poor man was dragged off
on a cart to the mines.

Two years after Peter the Great was
visiting the mines. He bad forgotten
the incident of the fat man, when sud-
denly a miner threw down his pick.
rushed up to him and fell at his feet
crying:

“Grace, grace,
done?

Peter looked at him, astonished, until
he remembered the story.

“Oh, so that is you! he sald. *“l
hope you are pleased with me. Stand
up! How thin and slight you have be-
come! Go, and remember that work is
the best cure for your complaint™

what is it I bhave

Bamboo Shoots as Food.

The bamboo shoots that are eaten
are not yet branched, of a conical form
and sheathed in an envelope generally
covered by small. prickly bristles.
These young shoots emerge very vig-
orously from the soil at the foot of the
bamboo tufts. The Chinese and Japa-
nese, it appears, consume large quanti-
ties of them. They use them as sea-
soning with pork and chicken. The
first thing in their preparation natu-
rally is to rid the sprouts of their dis-
agreeable sheath. They are then cut
either lengthwise or in slices and are
placed in boiling water. The water is
renewed once or twice, and after add-
ing salt a vegetable is obtained which
reminds one strongly of the root of the
artichoke. The Japanese also eat them
preserved in brine or vinegar. The
gathering of the young bamboo shoots,
during which one must be careful of
the prickly envelope, takes place in
June and November in Tonkin. The
November shoots are the better appre-
clated.—New York Herald's Paris Edl-
tion. |

Sawing Rails Is Not Musical.

Rails are cut with saws—not quietly;
not at all. There is considerable rack-
et underneath an elevated railroad in
a narrow street, the subway isn't quite
a lodge in some vast wilderness, but
never until 1 watched a toothless saw
cut through a cold steel rail by frie-
tion. melting its way—you can see the
smeared ends afterward—did 1 expe-
rience a noise that my ear felt rather
than heard. says Eugene Wood In Suc-
cess Magazine. The toothless saw
whirled with unimaginable speed, the
sparks showered like an enormous
pinwheel. and the unwilling steel emit-
ted a shriek of agony that was like a
forceful finger jammed into my ear
and scratching on my eardrum with
its nail. It was like a brass band of a
hundred pleces, each plece blowing
fortissimo. a note a bailf tone higher
than its fellow. 1 don’t care for such
“close harmony.”

On the Spot.

“Yes.” said the Biliville story
“the cyclone carried his house into
fext county and set it down there
comfortable as you please,
stepped out of the door to
country the man who owned
notified him of suit for trespass
the tax collector handed him a
for taxes.”"—Atlanta Coastitution.

Take as Directed.
Doctor—How are the mﬂ today
No better? Then don't take any more
of the pills. Patient—1 baven't taken
any of them, doc. Doetor—That ac-
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counts for it. You may take them as
directed.—Liopiocott’s.

—— - " e —

temptingly displayed. 1 call them shopa
for want of a better word, but they
are as ubnlike the European shop as
anything one can imagine. They are
really recesses separated from each
other by coupled columns painted with
stripes of red and green. which sup-
port a continuous cornice, richly carv-
ed and colored. There are no windows
or doors, and the shop is raised some
four feet above the ground. To this
elevation the tallor nimbly vaults, for
there are no steps to assist him. Sit-
ting crosslegged in orthodox fashionm,
be there cuts out, pleces together and
embellishes the gay silk waistcoats,
gandouras and other garments beloved
of the Arab.

MAINE SPOOKS.

A Ghost House, a Phantom Light and
a Mystic Woedchuck.

Bowdoinham boasts a veritable
ghost house where it is said the chairs
refuse to stay quietly In their places,
but in the middle of the night walk
out and draw together in groups just
as if guided by visible hands. Then
there is a spirit cane that goes walk-
ing all by itself just at midnight, tap-
ping its way along from room to room
and finally taking up its abode in the
chamber where a member of the fami-
ly sleeps. That this statemenpt is true
is afirmed by those who have seen
the phenomena and who are not at all
afraid of ghosts.

At anotber house in the village is a
phantom light that shines each night
no matter whether it be moonlight or
darkness just above the closet door in
the upper chamber. For years this
light has disturbed the people who at
different times have occupied the room,
and some have been much afraid of
the fickering gleam. From time to
time different explanations have been
offered. but none has proved satisfac-
tory. The light continues to shine, and
no obe can account for the mystery.

Down at Lazy O camp is a spook
woodchuck which every evening, just
at the sunset bour, comes out of an
old family tomb, halfway between the
camp and the home farm. There on
the tomb he sits quietly, watching the
sunset lights on the waters of Merry-
meeting. Just as the sun sinks below
the borizon he disappears. The tomb
swallows him up, and bhe is seen no
more until the sunset hour comes
round again.—EKenpebec Journal.

Arab Buttermaking.

Among the Arabs an interesting de-
partment of woman's duty Is dairy
work. This, like all other operations,
is carried out on an old fashioned and
patriarchal plan. To make butter, for
instance, a small sheepskin is filled
with milk and tied to a ring in the
wall. The woman then sits flat on the
floor and rocks it to and fro till little
balls of butter begin to form within.
These grow larger #hd larger and ac-
cuomulate and are finally brought out
as one big lump. The remaining milk
is then boiled on the fire with bits of

mother sit down and eat what the
are pleased to leave.

Hats and Old Age.

In opening the services one Sunday
recently the pastor of one of the fash-
fonable churches said: “For three Sun-
days 1 have asked the women in this
church to remove their hats during
service. My appeal has been unheed-

bave made a new rule.
women of forty years of age or over
will be permitted to wear their hats
during the service.”

Within twenty seconds every woman
in the church was bareheaded.—La-
dies’ Home Journal.

His Last Place.

“But,” said the merchant to the ap-
plicant, “you don’t furnish any refer-
ence from your last place.” .

“You needn't worry about that,” re-
plied the man with the close
head and strange pallor; *“I wouldn’t
be here now if it hadn’t been for my
good behavior in my Iast place”—

‘Catholic Standard and Times.

The Day of Rest.
“And mow,” sald Mr. Fishback
Billville, “let us be thankful
day of rest and get ready for
“Yes,” sald his wife; “run
chop some wood and milk the
aod light the fire and make the
and wash the children while 1
my hair™—Atlanta Constitution.

A Reproof.
Perent—Willie. my fatber used
whip me when | behaved as badly
you are doing. Willip—Well, 1
I'll never bave to tell my little
that.—Exchange.

A Great Care.
Celia—Her bair turbed perfectly
white in one night from trouble. Delis
—Really! What was the nature of the
trouble? Celia—Chemical.—Judge's L1

B4

4]

}

f

BUILD HOUSES IN TREES.

Some Mexicans Thue Slsep Securs

From Quakee and Tigers. i

In order to'protect their homes from

2 many . natives
around

in the state of

live In trees

homes are of
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wrought such ruin to the buildings
upon the ground.—New York Tribune.

THE PRINCE’S PRESENT.

highness or other potentate
passed through that ancient city, and
the governor of the town dellvered an
address of welcome. It was in verse,
and everybody who knew of the oec-
currence felt sure that the governor
had been richly rewarded by the prince
for his effort. That afternoon, so the
story goes, the governor called on a
dealer in rugs with whom he had been
chaffering for a Jong time over a mag-
nificent carpet which he coveted for
his palace. After several cups of coffee
the rug merchant offered the governor
the carpet in exchange for the present
the prince had given him for his po-
etic welcome to Damascus. The gov-
ermor after a little hesitation agreed.
and the carpet was rolled up and de-
livered to an attendant, who started
for the governor's palace.

“ *‘Thank you,’ sald the governor as
he arose gracefully to his feet.

“ ‘But the prince’s present? demand-
ed the rug merchant. e

**‘You have it, said the governor.
*All he gave me was “Thank you,” and
this I have given you for your car-
pet.' "—New York Press.

Janet’s Way of Growing Young.

As a matter of fact, Janet was born
exactly two years before her brother
Fred; therefore in the natural course
of things when he was ten she was
twelve and gloried in it. When Fred
was known to be fourteen she still con-
fessed to sixteen. When Fred boasted
eighteen years she timidly acknowl-
edged herself just qver nineteen. When
Fred came home from college and had
a party in honor -of his twenty-first
birthday Janet sald to ber friends:
“What a boyish fellow Fred is! Who
would think he is only a year younger
than 1?” When Fred declared himself
twenty-five and old enough to get mar-
ried Janet said to a gentleman friend:
“Do you know. [ feel very jealous of
Fred getting married. But, then, I
suppose twins always are more at-
tached to one another.” And two years
later at Fred's-wedding she sald, with
a girlish simper to the guests: “Dear
old Fred! To see him married today.
and to think when he was only five
years old they brought him to see me,
his baby sister; I wonder if he thinks
of it now?™

Thought He Was Mad.

The late Count de Lesseps was trav-
eling on one occasion in a French rail-
way (rain in a compartment with two
commercial travelers.

_“I beg your pardon, sir,” said one of
them, fancying that he belonged to
thelr fraternity—*“are you not a trav-
eler?™

“Certainly I am,” sald the count.

“We thought so! What is your line?”

“Isthmuses.”

“Wh-wh-what.” asked the puzzied
commercial—-*what are they?”

“I am introducing ship canals.,” sald
De gravely.

The commercial travelers feared that
they had fallen in with a lunatic and
were making preparations to escape
when the count fianded them his card
and put them at their ease.

The Architecture of Madeira.

We saw no suggestion of modern
architecture or European iinovatiom,
no blot anywhere except a single mo-
torcar. Withoat knowing anything
on the subject 1 should say that the
architecture of Madeira is a mixture
of Spanish and Moorish, like that of
Mexico, only it is better than any-
thing in Mexico. From the ship the
stucco, tile roofed city is flawless, and
as we steam away and night comes
down and lights break out and become
a jeweled necklace along the water's
edge our one regret is that we are
leaving it all behind.—Albert Bigelow
Paine in Outing Magazine.

He Whe hs Last, Etc.
The old colored man bad climbed
into the dentist’s chair of torture.
“Shall I give you laughing gas. un-
cle” queried the tooth carpenter.
“Not till after de toof am out, boss,”
the old man. “Reckon mebby
ANl feel mo’ lake laffin’ den.”"—Chi-
eago News.

His Failing.

“You are beside yourself,” he retort-
ed haughtily.

She gave a shrill, unpleasant laugh.

“Seeing double again. eh?” she cried.
—New York Press.

The Easiest Way. ©

Dicksou—Dobbins formerly opposed
my views, but now he agrees with me
in everything. Wickson—How do you
account for it? Dickson—Don’t know,
I'm not sure whether I convinte him
<or only make him tired.

The first and worst of all frands s
20 cheat cmeself,
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" THE BISHOP STAYED.
He Risked a Row, but Didn’t Have
mm«. diocese was

a missionary journey
through Arkansas and the Indian Ter-
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“Stranger,” he then said respectfully,
“you can stay.”"—Youth’s Companion.

KEENLY INTERESTED.

Linceln’s Question After the Commit-
teeman Had Finished.

Just after the second battle of Bull

Run the Boston chamber of commerce

decided that President Lincoln was

{

“We found.,” he said, *a man who
looked as if he had lost all the friends
he ever had in the world, who invited
us to take seats and inquired our busi-
ness. As 1 was the spokesman, I open-
ed our case, and as I proceeded the
president’s face relaxed. By and by be
smiled and betrayed actual interest.
and by the time I concluded he was al-
most in a broad grin. After 1 had fin-
ished bhe inquired if that was all 1 had
to say, and on my saying that i
thought it was he asked if some of the
other gentlemen wouldn't like to say
something. They replied that they
thought 1 had fully covered the
ground. And then.” - continued Mr.
Plerce, “what do you suppose this sol-
emn man did? Well, he just moved his
chair over to mine, smoothed his troun-
sers over his knee, then reached over
and smoothed mine down. too, and
then, with a queer look, which none of
us will ever forget. he said, "Mr.
Plerce, did you ever notice what a
difference there is In legs?”

“What did we do? We grabbed our
hats and took the first train for Bos-
ton, and we never dared to report!”—
Ladies’ Home Journal.

The Carbuncle.

Carbuncles, to which the ancients at-
tributed fantastic properties. were in
redlity rubles. They served. it was
said, to give light to large serpents or
dragons whose sight had been en-
feebled by age. They bore them cobn-
stantly between their teeth and laid
them down only for eating and drink-
ing. It was even claimed that the car-
buncle emitted light in darkness and
that the thickest clothing couid not
stop its rays. Without all the exag-
geration of such legends it was be-
lieved for a long time that rubies con-
tained luminous rays. The truth is
that they have double refraction and
send out the red rays with unequaled
brillfancy. Traversed in a vacuum by
an electric current, they are illuminat-
ed with a red fire of extreme interr
gity. The greatest heat does not
change their form or their color.

From EXperiesnce.
Mrs. Enpeck—1 learned today that
Smith and Mary Jones were se-

Married nearly a year
snd nobody the wiser! Mr. Enpeck—
1 don’t know! I’ll bet Smith was
lot wiser before he had been

married a month.

AUCTION SALE -

We have decided to sell our entire line of China
Glassware at auction, consisting of

and

Cut Glass, Hand Painted China,
Haviland, Austrian, German China

Fancy Lamps, Vases, Salads, Jardi-
niers’ Water Sets, Chamber Sets
ALL MUST BE SOLD REGARDLESS OF COST

il g

Pridag, Dec. 3, 1909

at 2 p. m.

HOURS OF SALE-

Friday, Dec. 2, sale begins at 2 p m. and cicses at 4 p. m.
Saturday, Dec. 3, sale begins at 2 p. m. and closes at 4p. m.
Saturday evening sale from 7:30 to 9 p. m.
Sale every day until stock is closed out
Auction on Second Floor Every Afternoon from 2 until 4 p. m.

Coupons are taken at this sale the same as cash.
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A CURIOUS FLY.

This Wasplike New Zealand Insect
Feeds on Spiders.

New Zealand boasts of a fly that
feeds on spiders.

This fiy Is black and wasplike and,
like the wasp, lives in a nest of clay
built in a crevice, preferably in the up-
per folds of heavy window curtains.
This is one of the great annoyances of
the tidy housekeeper in New Zealand.
Try as she will, it is almost impossible
for her to keep t flles from setting
up their homies at thé tops of her cur
tains,

These nests of clay are made up of a
series of separate cells, usually from
five to eight in pumber. When the nest
is built the fiy goes after spiders.

It has no trouble in conguering the
spinners of silky webs. They succumb
more easily than do the American flles
which are so unfortunate as to get tan-
gled in a spider's weaving.

The fiy carries the spiders to its
home and imprisons each one in a cell.
Here the fly lays a single egg. and
when the grub batches out it eats the
spider that has been provided for it.
When its food is all gone the mother
fiy goes out and catches another spl-
der, and she keeps this up hntil the
young fly is old enough to eatch spi-
ders for itself.—New York Telégram.

Emerson’s Courtesy.

When Mrs. Mary A. Livermore was
a little girl she was monitor at the
Hancock school in Boston, and it was
her duty to answer the door. One
rainy day the bell rang, and she found
at the door a tall, thin man, with a
dripping umbrella, who inquired for
the principal. She was just at the
hoidenish and disrespectful age. but
there was something about this visitor
which so impressed her that she led
him in as politely as if he had been n
prince, placed a chair for him by the
fire, relieved him of his wet coat and
umbrella and after she had started to
leave the room came back to draw a
fire screen between him and the blaze
for fear he would find it too hot. She
afterward expressed to her teacher
some surprise at the uowonted civili-
ties she had feit impelled to show the
stranger. He answéred: “Ab, that was
Ralph Waldo Emerson, and that is the
effect he has wpon everybody. He Is
so courteons himself that it calls out
the latent courtesy in all others.”

Two cf a Kind.

Mrs. Boggs—I hate to have a man
always complaining about some little
thing. Now, my busband is continaally
barping on the lace curtains. Mrs.
Woggs—Yes, and my husband has been
kicking on our front door every morn-
ing at 8 o'clock for the past twenty
years.—Puck.

WE DO BIG THINGS.

Some of the Masterful Achievements
of Americans.

Americans founded the first govern-

ment under whick all men were equal
before the luw. Siuce the Decluration
of Independence was published to the
world the democratic idea bas houriy
received new Iimpuise until now its
march seems irresistible.

Americans were the first to demon-
strate the feasibility of relylng ou a
citizen soldiery to defend the land and
its institutions against foreign and
domestic attack.

Americans were the first to abolish
titular distinctions and to deprive so-
cial eminence of any support save
character or the consensus of those
who choose to consider themselves as
socially elect.

It was an American who Invented
the steamship. An American Invent-
ed the telegruph. An American in
vented the telephone. An American
invented the electric light. An Ameri
can invented the reaper, which makes
it possible to feed the billion and more
people on this planet. It was an Amer-
jcan, too, who invented the sewing
machine. Americans also were the
conquerers of pain when they discov-
ered how, by the use of sulphuric ether,
the tenderest human nerve could be
made Insensible to the surgeon’s steel
—Boston Globe.

Bandages and Red Tape.

During the South African war Rud-
yard Kipling discovered at Cape Town
a hospital without bandages and in
desperate need of them. This, too. was
in a city where bandanzes were for sale
in many shops. He told an acquaint-
ance that he was going to meet that
want, aod the gentleman at once of-
fered to pay for all the bandages that
Mr. Kipling would buy and take to the
ho=pital. A cart was quickly loaded.
and then the author was informed that
under army rules the hospital authori-
ties eonid not receive supplies from a
private individual.

“Well,” sald he, “1 will domp the
packages on the pavement before the
door and then tell them to come out
and elear up the litter. Perhaps thev
can get them Into the building in that
way without tearing any red tape.”

He drove off with the bapndages. and
the supplies were somehow smuggled
imto the hospital.

To Tame Him.

“So you're going to introddce base-
ball among the prisoners? I don't ap-

prove. What will become of disct-
pline?”
“If a man gets too obstreperous,” re-

pllecl.e tl:l- warden confidently, “we’ll
ma umpire.” — Philladelphia
m.
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Ladies’Cloaks, Skirts s Jackets

Our New Fall and Winter Line of Ladies’

Suits, Cloaks, Skirts, Children's Cloaks -

and Coats is now oom&net-e. We can save you
and be convin

always glad to show our goods.

We are showing a complete new line of

Ladies, Gents’ and Children’s Sweaters

The Celebrated SCHMIDT KNIT Sweaters for golf, autoing and outing wear. They

SPECIAL THIS WEEK-—Gents’ “Four In Hand* Ties, 20 cents
- each, 3 for 50 cents. In all the late colors.

We also carry a Complete Line of Staple and Fancy ' Goods, La-
3 Mm&ﬂe?&’?wm&ge%m%m

Carpets and Shoes

J. H. GALLEY

COLUMBUS, NEBRASKA

money
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