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JIM LORD'S CAT.
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Why, my old park-keeper's jest dead,” :*=="==tc o000 0000000
says he,
[A true story told by a sailor who sailed An’ the place is yourn, if you'll say the H. W. BROWN
on the “Anpabel Lee.”) 'm[l"

Can I tell yo that pictur's story? Well, An’ that, yer honor, were how Jim Lord Druggist and
Itsa story, yer honor, to tell;  Came to be keeper of Eddingly Park. Bookseller.
Howas'ever, it's cur'ous, an’ so here goes. J
I were wunst a sailor, yer honor hll(l'l, Well, yer honor, that evenin,’ afore it Stati iaate
Though it's now ten year as I left the was dark, - i ey

sea; I goes to Jim, an’ I says to him, “Jim, and
An’ the last o' my ships were the Anna- It were all my fault as you bad that Calling Card

bel Lee, = lwnni Ben : : Ing Boiaeas
West India packet; the steward abroad An' now I axes yer parding,” says I,
Is now the :::por of Eddingley Pard— “An’ I hopes to get it.” - 127 S. Eleventh Street. :

Jim Lord. Says he, “Tom Bligh, : :
He wer fond of animale, sir, wer Jim; It's an easy thing for you to get that! : PHONE 68. '-

He al'ays took out with him five or six.

An’' he used -to larn "em the rummiest
tricks,

All sorts seemed to come alike to him;

But of none of his pets wer he quite
that fond

That be wer of a cat as he'd saved from
a pond

As wer trying to swim with a stone
round her neck.

Well, yer honor, this cat and I didn't

agree;
She used to trot up and down the deck,
And "ud get in the way of the crew, ye

Bee.
An’' at last one day | wer shiftin' some

g8,
Arn' ]ahe comes and pushes 'tween my
An’ tﬁ; me up, and I tumbles flaf;
An'l ups ina wax an’ says “bother the
t

Savin’ yer honor’s presence] an’ then
says, “you don't never do that again.”
An’ I takes an’ pitches her into the sea.
An’ my shipmates stan’s a-splittin’ at me,
A1’ roars out, “Cat overboaid! Jim

Some uu"aﬂbeen chuckin’ yer cat over:

Jim run’d to the taffrel an’ seed it were
true,

For there were the crittur a-swimmin’
in view;

Then he run'd to the cap'n, an’ “Cap'n,”
says he,

“Some brute’s been an’ throwed the cat
in the sea:

You can spy her a-swimming, cap'n,
from here—

Will ye stop the ship, sir, an” lower a
boat?”

“Jim Lord,” says the cap’'n, “I've been
afloat

From boy to cap'n, nigh forty year,

An’ of all the fools as ever I see

In that long epell, the biggest you be;

To thivk any ecap’'n would be such a flat

As stop a liner to pick up a cat!”

What d'ye think Jim does? “Cap’n,”
. says he, -
“Then you're bound to stop one to pitk

up me;”
An' over the taffrel goes Jim Lord,
Anp’ the cry this time wer “Man over-

board.

Well, the cap’'n goed perfectly white
with rage,

But o' course he wer bound to lower a

An'in Ie‘u than five minutes we had her
afloat
[Though I felt every minute were like

an age
An' [l hopes I'm not tirin" yer honor?]
ell, Jim
Picks up the cat, an’ we picks up him.

"Twould have done your heart good, sir,
- to have thfe“d -
e way as the crew an' the passengers
cheered,
But the cap’'n were savage with Jim, an'
swore
He'd have him in irons a week or more!
8o we writes a round-robin, an' gets the
mate
To ax Jim off in the name of the crew;
An’ the passengers writes a round-robin

too,

An'een’s it in by Sir Richard Thwayte.

Ap’ the mate and Sir Richard they ar-
gueys the case,

An'’ at last the cap’'n he strokes his face

An’ says, “It be lets Jim off, it's jest

As a puesonal favor to them an’ the
rest;

But I gives you my Alfred David,”
says he.

“Aa he don’t never sail no more with me;

So, gentlemen, now “you've got my re-
ply.”

Well, Sir Richard he goes to Jim by-
and-by,

An' says, “Muster Lord, the cap'n has
swore

As you shan't never sail with him no
more.

I respects yer kindnese, litewise yer

uck,
An’ ?ldon‘t like seein’ "em briog ill luck;
8o, if you be tired of living at sea,
An’ 'ud care to the rest o’ yer days
Where animals is, an’ larn ‘em ver ways,

What you wants is the pardiog of this
here cat.”

He picks her up, an’ he says to her
“Kitty,

This is the man as tried to drown ye,
wy protty;

He don’t know yer lingo, Kitly " says he.

“S8o you says to him what you says
through me.

You tells him as life's as sweet a thing,

An’ dyin’ as hard to a cat us a king;

You tlell him it might have been God's

an

To have made him the cat an’ have
made you the man;

An’ vou axes himi how he'a have felt
if he

'd bin took by you an' chucked in the

LU H
You axes him, Kitty, to think of that
Next time as he'd harm a pore little cat;
An' then you gives him your parding,”

eays he,
“An’ you gives him your paw.”

“Well, Kitty,” says I,

“Asl takes it, the two on you's taught
F'om Bligh

A leseon I hopes he'll never forget.”

An’ though it's ten year as 1 left the

sea,

I ain’t forgotten that lesson yet;

An’ I took good care as I rever should,

For I goes to one of my mates, Bil] Wood,

As ditll]theahip's paintin’, an’says to him,
“Bill,

“Will ye paint me a pictur?” Says he,
“That I will.”

“Then,” says I, “If go be asyou'll humor
my whim,

Jest paint that cat there a puddlin’ at
sed,

An’ Jim Lord a-swimming to save her,
an' we

A-pullin’ our arms off to pick up Jim,
An'the Annabel Lee a standing to.”
—Edward Byron Nicholson, M. A.
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CHICAGO,
ROCK ISLAND &PACIFIC

RAILWAY.
= The Rock Island isforemost in adopt
ing any plan calculated to improve speed
and give that luxury, safety and comfort
that the popular patronage demands
Its equipment is throughly complete
with Vestibuled Trains.

BEST DINING CAR SER-

VICE IN THE WORLD,
Pullman Sleepers, Chair Cars, all the
most elegant and of recently improved
palterns.

Its specialties are
FAST TIME,

COURTEOUS EMPLOYES,
FIRST CLASS EQUIPMENT

AND
FIRST CLASS SERVICE GIVEN.

For full particulars as to Tickets,
Maps, Rates,apply to any Coupon Ticket
Agent in the United States, Canada or
Mexico, or address.

JOHN SEBASTIAN, G.P.
Chicago.
Dec 12

Sea the new Photochromes at Cran-
cer & Curtice Co.'s, 207 South 1lth
street, the newest thing In pictures

Canon City coal at the Whitebreast
Coal and Lime Co.

ARERICAN EXCHANGE NATIONAI BANK

LINCOLN, NEB

M. RAYMOND, A.J. SAWYER
President. Vieee Presiden
S. H. BURNHAM. D. G, WING
Cashier. Assistant Castauer

CAPITAL, $250.000 SURPLUS $25 000

Directors -1. M. Raymond, 8. H. Burnham
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N Z Spell, G M Lambertson, D 0 Wing, SW
Burnam,

hors wall known in history. It is safe o
the of this mreat romance will

that

from it a who
were foremost  in valulbmry days, and of
the sovial life of n had
from other single source. ‘I'Il-::‘ih-a

story of love and war. The first chap-
ters are in the Novembor number. Howard
Pyle will illustrate it.
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CAMPAIGNING WITH

GRANT.
By General Horace Porter,

is the title of a series of articles which Has
in preparation for many years, (jono T
Porter was an aide on Gene tirant's
and a close friend of his chief, and the 4
which he kept through the war is the basis
the present articles. which are striking
pletures of camp=ign life and scencs. They
will be fully illustrated. The first one is in the
November {‘I’ITI'II.

A New Novel by
MARION CRAWFORD,

aunthor of “Mr. lsancs.” “Sarncinesa,” “Casa

i0,” ete, entitled, “A Rose of Yo terday.™
a story of modern hife in Europe, with Ameri-
enn characters, begins in November, The flrst
of a sories of engravines, made by the famons
wood engraver. T. Cole, of the old lish
masters alsc is in this issne. New features
will be announced from time to time,

Superb Art Features, The
Best Short Stories.

$4a year - 35 Cents a Number

All dm;lm take subseriptions, or remit-
tances may be made direet to the publishers by
or express order. check. draft or regis-

CYCLE PHOTOGRAPHS
ATHLETIC PHOTOGRAPHS §
PHOTOGRAPHS OF BABIES
PHOTOGRAPHS OF GROUPS
EXTERIOR VIEWS
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The Photographer

129 South Eleventh Street. g
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THE SEN

The first of American Newspapers
CHARLES A. DANA, Editor.

The American Constitution, the
American Idea, the American Spirit-
These first, last, and all the time, for
ever,

|

Daily, by mail, - - 86 a year
Daily and Sunday, by mail - #8 a year

The Sunday Sun
is the greatest Sunday Newspaper
in the World.

Price 5c. a copy. By mail, $2 a year
Aldress, THE SUN, New York

THE CENTRY

In i1SOT.

All New Features

THE CENTURY will continne to be in every
respect the leading American magazine, its
table of contents mcluding cach mooth the
best in literature and art. The present inter-
est in American history makes especially

timely
A GREAT NOVEL

of thhe

American Revolution,

its leading serial featurs for 1597 and the mss-
mmhr,e of i;; :‘T.thmw s Dr.rs’l;"‘ii‘:h Mitchell.
story. ynne, er.” pur-
nlurw h‘\ ml:inﬂnn‘ ’h,;ln‘ S:::AT :':?'w“
as staff, i e in
Philadelphia at the time of the Revolution is
most interestingly depicted, and the charactors
include Washington, F

erod etter,

THE CENTURY COMPANY,

Union Square, New York.
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The Great Enquirer

ONLY 50 CTS. A YEAR?

YES!

And any one sending two yearly
subscribers at 50 cts. each, gets a

Free Copy One Year.

An 8-page paper and 9 leng col
umns to a page, makes it the

Largest in Size!
Cheapest in Price!

Always Most Reliable for Facts,
Truth and Markets.

THE =L5T

Family Newspape: mn United States
wor News, Intelligence, Fashious,
Household, Generai Miscellaneous
Reading Mutes, Stories, etc.

PAY TO AGENTS

Vouble :hat o! other papers. An
excelleut opportunity for those out
of cmployment to make money.
Try it. Samples free. Address,

ENQUIRER COMPANY,
CINCINNAT!, O.
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