Cut (the worst quarter in London) with
her diamond crown on and all her fine
things, and nobody ud think of touchin’
'em!" As for the Prince, he made him-
self very nice, indeed. He trotted about
among the men, saying, when they got
up from the tables to greet him:

“No, no; just you sit down and get on
with your dinner.” After the meal he
said to those near him: *“Now, then, get
your pipes; don't mind us; have a good
time.”

But one of the nicest affairs was the
feast for the Cripples’ Home. The poor
wails were so much impressed whean they
saw the pretty and good things provid-
ed that many of them began to cry
quite bitterly. When two little maimed
creatures were lifted up the steps to
present flowers to the Princess, she and
they all cried together, and she just put
her arms around them and hugged them.
Afterward, one small boy, being dread-
fully anxious to give her something of
his very own, begged her to have half
his gluss of lemonade! She sat down by
him and shared it with him. It must
have beon pretty to see her. The peo-
ple who call the Princess cold ought to
catch a glimpee of her at such times.

The Artist.

She is the artist of the family; that
is,she calls herseltl the artist, and in-
gists that the family must, too. She
spends her days in a photographer’s
“gtudio,” not a real first class studio,
but one of the little up-stairs places
where the walls are whitewashed a dirty
biue and the skylights are too little ic
let in much light. As the photographer
makes a specialty of tin types, lovers in-
numerable stumble up the steps to sit
together blushing and happy befor= the
camera.

It wus from one of these pairs of lov-
ers that the artist of the family learned
her lescon. I said “from one of these
pa®s of ‘Jovers.” To be more exact I
should have said two pairs; or to be
more exact still, a pair and a half.

They came one afternoon in “Fair

time,” the girl with her plain, white
dresa, dusty from a half day spent at the
fair grounds. She was a pretty little
thing, rosy cheeked and flaxen-haired.
She and her lover talked in some lan-
guage that the artist could not under-
stand, Swedish, perhaps, or Danish.
The lover was tall and smiling and awk-
ward.
They sat very close together, while
the artist busied hersell behind the
black hangings of ths camera. They
thought, of course, that she could not
see them, and just as the artist had tin-
ished adjusting the lens the boy leaned
suddenly forward and kiseed the pretty
gir! on her lips.

It was mean ol the artist. But the
kies wasso long and lingering. The
camera was all ready, and one extra neg-
ative cost so little,

When the kiss was over the artist
withdrew her head from the camera and
gaid calmly that she was ready now;
would they please smile and sit very
still while she took the picture. After-
wards they went away—the girl staying
behind a moment to whisper: “He gooss
avay, home again, soon. Dat is vy we
have the picture.”

The whisper ended in a tremor and
tears gathred in her blue eyes. The
artist amiled sympathetically and stood
quite still as the two walkeJ down the
stairs. She felt just a little guilty as
she developed the two negatives. But
she wanted to ghow the kissing scene to
Firank.

She smiled happily when she thought
of Frank. After all those other two
were lovers just as truly as she and
Frank were. If they paid less attention
to the liitle conventionalities of high
society, the differerce was one of degree
pnot of kind. Undoubtedly there was
higher society whose niceties were be-
yond Fraok and herself.

THE COURIER.

M

She thought of the tears in the child-
ish blue eyes. That was the way she
would feel if Frank were going away.

The kiss picture came out very well,
not quite clear because of the short ex-
posure. But it could be identified.
Frank bad a good laugh over it, so the
arlist was satisfied and eet it up on the
table in her room.

The two in the picture could hardly
be expected to observe very carefully
what was going on around them. But
they had such a chance.

It was a pity they had tobe to wrap-
ped up in themeelves. They could have
seen the artist stare at hersell in the
glass sometimes with a pale, dishearten-
ed face. They could have eeen her one
evening, burn three letters over the
lamp. They could have heard ber in
the middle of the night cry with her
face buried in the pillow. But they
were absorbed in their own love affair.
They stood there on the table and kissed
each other steadily all night till the art.
ist woke in the morning and came and
turned them to the wall. Since Frank
did not love her any more, she could not
bear to see the other two lovers kissing
each other and happy.

The picture was turned to the wall for
six months. The artist came and weat
with never a glance at the little Swede
girl and bher lover. 8he almost forgot
them. She had other things to think
about. She was learning to wake her
work in the gallery fill her life so that
she would not mise the other things that
had gone out. It was not easy, but in
time things would smooth themselves
aver.

She sat retouching one day in the
spring. Her back was toward the study
door and she sang eoltly to hersell as
she worked. So she heard or saw noth-
ing, till she felt a touch on her ehoulder
and heard an uncertain—

“If you please, Miss, we would like
gome pictures,”

»ne stood up. It was the little Swede
giti's lover. And the girl—it was not
the Swedegirl at all, but another with
black eyes.

The artist went about her task

mechanically.
#fA troop of cynical thoughts came
crowdirg into her brain. He had
evidently not gone away. He had found
something too attractive here perhape.
He was oot so confident with this girl—
or not 80 much in love. The artist wait-
ed io vain for them to kiss. She took
the negative and they went away look-
ing uncomfortable and ill at ease with
each other. He had spoken cf the black
eyed girl as his wife. He was married
then. Awnd what of the little Swede
girl?

The artist could only gusss. She was
sorry. Bul still! The tittle Swede girl
was much too true hearted for this man
who had married within six months.
And Frank--perhaps after all it would
turn out for the best. She no longer
cried in the middle of the night. And
it was a hopeful sign that eha could
laugh when she thought how complele
a paralle] there had been in the two sets
of lovers.

She looked at the kis:ing picture that

night and wondered what the effect
would be if she sent it accidently among
the pictures of the Swede girl and his
black eyed wife. But she put aside
the temptatios and left the picture
where it was with its face out. Begide
it later, she set one of the other pictures.
She had learned her lesson, that lovers
are the same the world over—the
pictures would help her remember.
ANNIE PREY.

LOVE.
Is love but a spider’s thread
‘That one rude blast may sever?
Nay, "tis a cable, iron stroug
God-wrought, to last forever.
—William Reed Dunroy.
Note-Miss Prey's story and Mr. Dunroy's
poem show n ditference of wn as mé:

darability of that torce which makes
world go round.—Ed.)
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J. W. MI'TCHELL.

and Retail

WALL PAPER.

1338 () strectand 143 so 1210 st
Lelephone 237.

SIGN PAINTING AND DECORATING.

The Talking Habit.

Nine times out of ten when a man
gives a woman his seat in a wireet car
sLe will sit down and look as if she was
the most ill-used woman in the world.
She never think: to thank him, and
looks daggers at hin if he happens to
brush her dress when he moves away
or it the crowd jostles bim up against
her. But the other day I saw a woman
who was an exception. She came into
the car and stood in the doorway for a
few seconds. Then a young man got
upand offered her his aeat. Her face
grew radiant with smiles, and she al-
most screamed at bhim in a piercing
tone of voice:

“Now you jest keep your seat. I have
a theory—"

Here the car gave a lurch and she
was thrown against the side of the door.
She soon recovered, however, and went
on.
“] have a theory my ticket? Oh,
here it is,” and she fumbled around try-
ing to find her pocket and at thesame
time hitticg every one around her with
her sharp elbows aod umbrella handle
besides getting the large flower in her
hat in several people’s faces.

She finally got her ticket, and after
giving it to the conductor she continued
her talk.

“Yes, I havea theory that men who've
paid their money for a seatin a car
have—"

“Have my seat, madam,” said a tall
man, getting up.

“No, thanky. You've as much right
toit as me and I an’t aguin’ to take it,
My theory is that a man's asgood as a
woman and bas as much right to a seat
as & woman. Keep your seat, sir. That's
my theory.”

How much longer she kept it up I do
not know, for, luckily for me, I left the
car at this time. Harrier CookE.

Cheap Excursions VIA North-
western bine.

Round trip tickets will be suld by tne
North western line to points on dates
and at rates mentioned below:

Hot Springs, 8. D.—August, 3rd, "97.
Fare $15.50. Limit 30 daye.

Indianapolis, Ind.—August, 16th. and
17th. and September Tth. and Sth. 97
Fare $18.00. Extreme limit respectively
September, 12th. and 17th.

Buffalo, N. Y.—Aagust, 21st. and 22ad.
'97. Fare $24.70. Limit September, 20th.

For fuither particulars call on or
write, A. 8. Fielding, City Ticket Agent,
117 S 10th. st., Limcoln, Nebr.

A Buropean Tour.

Coeta no more than one taken in this
couniry—everything beiog takea into
consideration. Thousands of Americans
are finding this out every year by actual
experience. Before arranging for your
summer trip call at B. & M. city office,
corner O and Tenth streete, where
steamship berths, tickets and full infor-
mation will be furnished.
Georce W. BosseLL,
C.P.&T. A.

, Henry H. Barth.

DIRUGGIS

929 O St. Opp. Postoffce, Lincoln, Neb.

e ——
RECTOR'S DRUG STORE

Corner Twelith and N Sts.

o0

PRESGHRIPT

3 Carefully Compounded.
0D

3 ’

{ REGTOR’S

1h Sdl'mrm

Bt sttt ey B BB RS 0

gw. P. Dinsley & Co

DRUGGISTS.

% 240 mo. 10th st., Lincoln, Neb. Tel, 2%, s
ONCCO00

CYCLE PHOTOGRAPIHIS
ATHLETIC PHOTOGRAPHS
FPHOTOGRAPHS OF BABIES
PHOTOGRAPHS OF GROUPS
EXTERIOR VIEWS

THE PHOTOGRAPHER
129 South Elecenth Streel.

Fast Time,
Through Cars.

To Omaha, Chicago, and points in
Iowa and lllinois, the UNION PACIFIC
in connec:ion with the C. & N. W. Ry.
offers the best egervice and the fastest
time. Call or write t» me for time cards
rates etc. E. B. Svrossox,

Gen. Agent.

Every advertising rule depends for its
success upon the fitness and commeon sense
with which it is applied. General principles
are like one of Captain Cuttle’s observations,

“the bearing of wiich lays in the applica-
tion of it.”
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