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a reader,
cheerful progress. His letter on an-
other page is an interesting account of

i
1

Sigms, and other friende. He has ac
cepted a position on the Philadelphia
Prees, of which, since the football sea-

iog to bis many friends here,

1he officers for the Pleasant Hour
clab, elected for the following ysar are
as follows: Oliver Rodgere, president; J.
H. Mallalisu, vice presideat; Guy B.
Hurlburt, secretary and treasurer; R. M.

to

lelt
L::r Sk:hm she wllllﬂﬂ;;
was accompaaied
her little son and Miss Mae-

Miss Bert Clark is visiting her aunt,
Mres. Plummer and other friends.

Lincola Light Infantry company
cave » party Inst night at their hall

Nerxt the Delts Tau Deltas
:lul.'hol party in Turpin's

Rev. Percy Silvers bas had a call to

Special elmm

Hsvover, Ksa., Nov. 220d. -The tall
tenor, the short second tepor, the fat
basso and the medium sized baritone
with your leas humble servant, plonged

be esocugh sudisuce to catch a pig oa
such a night, and so we were hustied off
through the straggliog streets of the lit-
tle German village, and lodged in divers
places.

Asforxe, I drew a prizse. 1 wnas
bundled into the front sad of & lumber-
man’s office, but the cheer looked slim
at the first glance, the cloude sooun clear-
od, for the sound of rattling plates, the
hum of & singing tea kettle and the gen-
tle wroma of tea and good thinge socon
grestad my nostrils, and whea the glist-
ening snow was well shaken from my
clothing, I was taken into a back room
where was light and cheer and a dainty
little housewife smilingly await.

It so happened that ths lumbermand
and bis wife had tasght school in days
goue by, and they were right good talk-
ers. The hours slipped by till bedtime
with talks oo literature and school an-
ecdotes and the history of the little

town.

‘When the clock struck ten we retired
and I remembered no more until the
coffes mill sounded a home sick strain
in my ears this morning. It has been
many & weary year since I have heard
the souncd of a coffee mill in the mom-
ing, and the sound took me away back
into the realm of childhood, where I
saw my mother, young and bhappy, with
a group of laughing boye around her.

* Such a little thing will sometimes un-

lock the doors of memory and let out
the ghosts that have been hidden away
sacredly for years!

The trip from Liocoln was a merry

. one. The driving storm seemed to set

every ome's nerves to tingiiog. The
members of the quartet acted like frisky

- colta let loose from the irksome stall,

and joke acd langhter and brilliant re-
partee sounded through the car. There
were Interiudes of weary waitiog on sc-
count of the storm, and it seemed some-
times as if the train would never start
again, but after stopping innumerable
times we got into Wymore.

I don’t say that Wymore is a pretty
town, nor a cheerful town under any
circumstaoces, but on a day like yester-
day it is one of the most desolate places
that ever was made, and I sctually be-
lieve that the wind can blow harder and
colder around some of the coruars in
that town thao any place I ever had the
misfortune to get into.

We left the train with appetites that
would drive us through any thiog for a
bite to eat. With the mirage of a rare
beefsteak with horseradish ever belfore
us, wo ran through the streets of the
little town in search of an eating place.
I saw a restaurnt sign across the street
and the baritone spied a cafe. Hebeing
of s high toned nature, suggested that
we give the cafe a trial. In we plunged
all covered with snow and the others of
our party followed. The landlord near-
Iy had heart failure when he saw five

wd customers piling in oo him at once and

he rushed tremblingly to the kitchea to
tell the cook that a kiondike had struck
his cafe. By that time our oifactory
perves had sufficieatly thawed to per-
ceive that the cafe waa filled with divers
and sundry odors that were Corbett-
like in their strength, and with the re-
mark that something had crawied in
there and died, 1 boltad for the door and
the others followed after.

Bo at last we got into the restaurant
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Less Than is Usually Paild
for Inferior Goods.

Best Calffornia granulated sugar 19 pounds for $1.00
Our celebrated *‘Satin’’ flour, per sack........

Sugar drip syrup, full 2 gallons, per pail
White clover syrup, 1 gallon cans, per cau.....

Best Japan tea siftings, per pound

Best package coffee.. .. ..
Lewis lye, per can.......

2,400 parlor matches for

Mail Pouch tobacco......
The sale of our *Velvet”

...............
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and a good women got us a dioner of
home made food that was just what we
wanted. After the dinoer was over the
quartet sat down aod began siogiog.
Then it was that I saw a sight that I
shall not forget for many s day. As
the organ-like tones of the voices swell-
od out, the poor, hard worked woman
who had cooked our dioner came into
the room and dropped like one dead in-
to s chair, She wore her work aproa
and her bair was haif down. Her eyea
were hollow and lines of care marked
her face and brow.

She was a typical woman of the small
Nebrasks town. Her life was as dead
a level as the prairies that stretch
endlessly out from the little town, and
as dreary as the stormy day. On the
walls of the room were ghastly crayon
picturer of her dead children, the shrine
before which, she, like devout catholice
before the image of Our Blessed Lady,
performed her devotions. As the heart-
break of the songs filled the little room
the woman was taken out of the dreary
world, away from the dull prairies, from

them & wan smile, like the sun smiling
through a mist of rain.
But the song ended.
Wiitiax Rezp Doxsovy,

with the Wesleyan Quartet.

Tom—I see by the papers that the
Queen of Eogland says that she likee
American girls.

Dick—Indesd? Well there ars others.
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Gloss Starch, per pound..

next week, we offer 11 bars of this celebrated

....................

O WHEN ORDERING PLEASE MENTION
THIS PAPER.
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soap will be continued
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FALL SHOES
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$8 and $8.80

ARE THE BEST
Try them.

WERSTER & ROGERS

1043 O Street.

127 S. Bleventh Street.
i PHONE €8
®




