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SCHOOL OF riusic.

Would call the attention of all who desire a musical education to the unequalled facilities offered at this school.
WILLARD KIMBALL, Director.

(EATHARINE MELICK.)

I bad been wanting to pick black-
berries for a long time. Ihe forest of
stalks on the hill shone in the sunlight,
and I koew how the huge, blue-black,
ripe berriea were falling down under the
strawberry leaves, and getting colder
and colder, until the big ants found
them and dragged them away.

My mother said that I would lose my-
golf in the high stalks; that they would
make me fall down,and that the big
thorpe, a8 long as my nose, would
scratch my knees and tear my drees.
The drees was a new one; blue with
white spots in it,and T had been warned
so often not to tear or soil or otherwise
deface it, that every one of the white
epots seemed an eye watching me and
saying, “Take care!” As Icould not
gee it—or anything else to speak of—
with my pink sunbonnet on, I had
taken to wearing the sunbonaet assidu-
ously. 1halit on now,and I had my
small tin pail, as I stood at the kitchen
table, waiting for a favorable chance to
renew my petition. My mother was
stoning cherries, and when a red spray
spirted into her eyes, she took my pail
quite suddenly, set it on the table, and
told me togo into the workshop and
crack some walouts.

1 thought the matter over, perched
up on the lid of the tool-chest and ex-
ploring the key-hole reflectively with
my bare toes. There was a high pair of
boots, wrinkly and brown, beside the
chest, and after looking at them for
some time I came to a conclusion.

Climbing down with much care, I
alighted with one foot in each boot and,
after some trouble and one fall overa
harness strap, which the bonnet pre-
vented me from seeing, I shuffled to the
kitchen door. My armor was very much
like the armor of a knight, only a little

loose. 1 reflected ss I called to my
mother:
“See my boots! Now the briers won't

hurt me. Now can’t I go, please?”

My mother had gone for another pan
of cherriee. The little pail still stood on
the table. She would certaidly let me
go now, and it was so long to wait, with
the big ants dragging those great, juicy
berriea under the leaves, So I walked
as quickly as the boots would let me,
down the hill, past the barn, to a row of
willows, which eheltered the rest of the
way to the blackberry patch.

It was a very majestic shadow strid-
ing bstween the willow shadows across
the path, even it it didn't stride as fast
or as regularly as might be. Itis not
easy to take steps long enough so that
one boot will get quite past the other,
especially when your sunbonnet is tied
in & hard koot, so that you cannot see
things distinctly. But the shadow of
the bonnet looked very much like the
queer things on the heads of the knights
in the new Scribner’s, which lay on the
table in the sitting room. I remember
very weli how they looked, for there
was a little tear in the leaf, where I had
been trying to look at the knight be-
tween the uncut leaves. Thinking of
the tear, I forgot to watch the boots, so

when one of them stspped on the other
I teil down,

It is very provoking to fall down when [

you have a sunbonnet on for you canoot
tell where you are falling at all.

tell how dirty the white spots in your

dress must be. So I was very careful, N

and only fell down twice more before 1
got to the blackberry patch.

1 could not reach the berries high on
the stalks. But there were plenty of

them low down, and = great many just )

fallen, dewy and fresh, on the straw-
berry leaves. Farther on, where the
stalks were higher and it was very
shady, there were no strawberry leaves,
only soft, black earth—very black in
the shade. And away through the
thick, thorny stalks, far in, was a place
a little open, where three clumps of pie-
plaot grew. The blackberry stalks were
higher there, and leaned over on each
side, like a roof, over thes pie-plant
leaves. It wasall shut in and wonder-
ful with the long, dark berries in great
clusters, hanging everywhere.

I laid three soft leaves in the bottom
of the pail and dropped the berries in
until the leaves were all covered up. It
was very still. Up between the stalks
where the tops came together, a black
and yellow butterfly was fluttering,
droppiog down into the shade and rising
with the sunshine on its wings. It
lighted on a late blossom over my head
and the white petals came fluttering
down eoftly.

All of 8 sudden there was a strange
dragging, tramping sound on the other
gide of the willows. I thought of sev-
eral things before remembering that it
must be my father, who was cultivating
the rowsof young corn. What if he
knew that I was away in here alone,
with a pail nearly full of black-berries!
I could hear the “Whoa,” and the scra-
ping, rattling sounds, as the horses
turoed around at the end of the rows,
The draggiog went further and further
away, and now there was only a locust
singiog from the willows, and a hawk
sailing in wide circles overhead., I
could see it now and then between the
high stalks.

Just then there was a queer stinging
on my koee, and in a minute it was on
my aokle. Something bad fallen into
boot. I looked in and saw a green,
fuzzy thiog, like a leal rolled up. I
reached in my arm to pull it out, but
my arm was too short. And then the
green thing began to sting, like seven
bee atinge at once. I jerked my foot
out, and sat down very suddenly on a
clump of pie-plant leaves. Bat the lit-
tle pail did not tip over. Only a few
berries rolled out, and I picked them up
and set the pail as far as I could reach
into the shade. Then I lifted the boot
and shook it. The green thing would
not fall out. It was covered with atiff
haire that seemed sticking to the boot.

There was pothing to poke with ex-
cept the thick, thorny stalks, which I
could rot break off, and the thin, red
stems of the pie-plant leaves. 1 tried
the stems, though it was a great pity—
they were so juicy and sweet. I could
not see, 80 I pulled my sunbonnet back-
ward and the knot choked me very

And YK
even if you cannot see them, you can ¥

o e

——— 2
R e

e -

o e e,
e S e e

People Have No Trouble

In getting what they want at the

Good Luck Grocery.

C. M. SEITZ, faicononcass
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hard. But the green thing seemed
glued inside the boot. The red stem
bent and eplit, yet the bristly points
stuck fastl. When I looked at my an-
kle, where the bristles had made three
hard, white spots, I began to be afraid,
—very much afraid of the thing.

How was 1 ever foget outol the
bushee? I could not walk with one
boot on. The briers would scratch the
bare foot. Now the little scratches on

my hands began to prick and sting.
How long would I have to stay here be-
fore anybody would come to find me?
And what if there were more prickly,
green stinging thinge in the black berry
stalks? Some tears fell on thescratches
on my fingers and made them smart.
I* must have been the lump in my
throat that etretched the bonnet strings
just then for there was a little snap and
the pink bonnet fell down. One of the
stringe wae broken off.

1 pulled my foot :;:.tn 0'12: otherdbooc
and wrapped a pie- t around my
smarting ankle. The blackberry stulks
were so high and dark that I began to
be afraid I should cry very loud, when
I heard the tramp of horses’ feet and
the crushing, dragging sound of the cul-
tivator,

1 stood up on the pie-plant leaves and
called so loud that in lese than ajmin-
ute I heard the briers cracking and
breaking, and there was my father’s hat
coming through the stal When he
saw me, he took off the hat and laughed
until the sweat drops on his Iorehead
rolled down his cheeks. Then he picked
up the boots and the sunbonnet and me
—I carried the pailof berries myself—
and set us dowo oo one of the solt ridges
where the corn leaves were waving in
the sunshine.

But when he shook the boot, the
worm did not fall out. It etayed tight
until be cut it out of the leather with
his knife. Then he eet the boots against
a willow and told me to “run home.”

So 1 put my bonnet over the pail to
keep the berries cool, and limped slowly
bu:g aloog the ridges, where my feet
made deep, smooth tracks in the soft,
hot dust.

[First Pub,, June 16-—4]
Notice to Creditors.—E 1466,
In the county court of Lancaster county, Ne-

braska:
In the matter of the estate of Susan R. Link,
deceased,

To the ereditors of sald estate:

You are hereby notified. that the County
Judge will sit at the county court room in Lin-
coln, in said county. “n the 16th day of Oeto-
ber, 1900, and again on the 16th day of Janu-
ary. 1M1, o receive and examine all claims
ngninst sald estate, with a view to their ad-
justment snd allowance. The time limited for
the presentation of clalms against safd estate
i six months from the 16th day of July,
1900. and the time limited for the xmt of
d;’l;i’a is one year from the 16th day of July,

Notice of this proceeding s ordered pub-
lhh?-[ii l’a: If‘our t:etkﬂ successively in The
Courier o incoln, a weekly ne
lished in this State. W, SO -

Witness my hand and the seal of said court
this 4th day of June, 1900,

[SEAL. | Fraxk R, WATERS,
County Judge.
By WaLTER A. LEzsk, Clerk County Court

Flrst Pub. June @--4.

Notice of Incorporation.

Notlee Is hereby given that the undersigned
have associnted themselves for the purpose of
becoming a corporation under the laws of the
nu&emd Neb

name of suid corporntion is Western Med-
ical Review l?"utili.-ohlll:rF com

pany.
The principal place of transacting ite business
is Lineoln, ter county, Nebrasks, and

the nature of the business 1w be transacted s
the wuhhln‘ur # medical journal o be called
the Western Medienl Review and to carry on
such other business as shall be necessary and
r in connection with such publication.

:K: authorized capital stock s §1 50,00, to be
divided into fifteen shares of $100 ench. to be
mllf stubscribed prior to t of
business and paid as required by the directors

sald corporation shall commence on the ist
day of June, 1#8), and shall continue for ten

years.

The highest of indet s or liabil-
ity o which said corporation s st any time to
nu’;‘vﬂ itsell is g0 o0

& affadrs of sald corporation are to be con-
ducted by three directors, who shall be presi-
Jdent, viee-president and editor, respectively.

GEorGE H sivsmons,
SHELDON E Cook.
H. WISNETT L HN,

First Pub. June 9, 19%8-—4

Notice to Creditors.—E 1461,

In the county court of Lancaster county, Ne-
braska.

In the Matter of the Estate of Lois H. Ar-
nold, decensed.
To The Creditors OFf Said Estaye

You are hereby notified that the eounty judge
will sit at the eounty court room in Lincoln.
in said county, on the st day of October, 1900
and aguin on the 20 day of Januury, 1901, to re-
ceive and examine all claims neeninst suid —~tate.
with a view o their adjustment and allowanes,
The time limited for the preseniation of clatms
agninst said estate s siz months from the 2
day of July, 1% and the time limited for
the payment of debts |s one year from the M
day of July, o

Notice of thix proceseding s ordersd published
four weeks successively in The Courier, of Lin-
coln, Nebraska. o weekly newspaper published
in this state,

Witness my hand and the seal of sajid county
court this 31st day of May. 1500,

(SEAL) Frasx R. WaATERS,

County Judge,
By WaLTEs A. LEEsE, Clerk County ( ourt.

First Pub. June 16--4.

In the district court of Lancaster county Ne-
hraska.

In the matter of the application of George
H. Clarke, as executor of the lust will and tes-
tament of Alonzo Barnes, decvased, for liceuse
to sell real estate

ORDER TO SHOW CAUSE.

This eause coming on to be heard upon the
petition of the sald executor, and the proofs
offered (n support of the same and it appearing
therefrom that there is not suMcient personal
property of the said estate In the hands of the
said executor W pay the legal Jdebts and ex-
penses of the same. and |t further appearing
that it Is necessary and proper that the real
estate of sald Alonzo Barnes, deceased, shouid
be sold to pay the same, and being fully
advised in the premises,

It is ordered and adjudged by me, as judge of
the distriet eourt. that all persons interested in
said estate be and they are hereby directed to
be and appear before the judge of the sald dis-
trict court on the Jist day of July. 1900 st nine
o'clock, standard time, in the forenoon at the
the office of the distriet clerk of Lancaster
county. Nebraska. then and there to show csuse,
if any such there be, why & lcense should not
be granted to sald executor to sell real estate of
deceased. deseribed in safd petition for the
pu * of paying the debis and legul expenses
of the said estate.

It Is further ordered and adjudged that ser-
viee of this notice be made by blishing the
same for four successive weeks In The Courier,
a ienlnnunper in the said county.

ncoln. county of Laneaster, state
of Nebraska this h day of June, 1900,
Epwarp P. HoLues,
Jude of the District Court.



