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By special arraogement with the various publishers TLe g
Courier is able to make an extraordinary clubbing offer.
We club with all publications, home and foreign, excepting
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publication in the world clubbed with
COURIER at a great saving to subscribers.

THE COURIER,

1182 N St., Up Stairs.
ILANCOL/N,
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Publishers’ Our Price With
@) Price Tne Covrier
) Frank Lesl:e's Illustrated Weekly. 3400 2400
% Harper's Magazine.................. 3.00 375 ?fw
0, harper's Weekly..............coonn. 400 400
< APBOR ..ocosesssronsrcsronaisassvas SO0 300 %
& Atlaotic Moothly........... ........ 100 410
:3;% Century Magazine. ... .............. 4.00 125 %
Wy Chatauquan...........eoeee onanans 100 200
Current Literature..............«ce0n 300 3%
POWOE o vvais vassiimas spsadusvevas 300 150
A, Godey's Magazine. .................. 100 175
5}(-'@ Harper's Bazar. ... ...........c0nnnn 400 4.15 %
nﬁ% Illustrated Loodon News............ 600 6.00
g—c%. Lippiocott's Magazine............... 25 315 %
‘%‘ McMillan's Magazine. ............... 3.00 355
) Musical Courier.... ................ 100 100 %
QW New England Magazine.............. 300 135
W, Publlo Oplolen . ... . c..ovonee versnns 250 315 %
T DEBMBOO ..o s v vv 57,50 v b5 Fnas mu sianie 100 135
D Short StOries. . ... ... <ieeerinnnn. 25 320 ;‘(*”g
% Table TaIE...icv covaivansiyoiivseasiove 1.00 200 72{0
P Town TOPICs. .. .cvvunrinnreneneains 400 425 -:Tn,
eﬁ.—: Women's Tribube.. . ........coouen .. 1.00 1.35 ]
{,@' Youth's Companion ................. 1.5 245 W
) Review of Revieas.. ... .ccoceveunn.nn 300 120 %
wWy> American Art Journal.............. 300 300
Ameri.-an Catholic Quarterly Review. 4.00 4.00
American Druggist . ................ 150 200 S
S American Ecopomiet...... ......... 200 200
s American Grocer..........ccoieneen. 300 300 %
,%,) American Baoker. . ... ... ... .. ... 400 450 <
=< Art Amateur, with plates. ........... 100 45 e
> ArtdelaMode.......ooooioovnnnennn 3 100 W
A2, Art Interchange..............coeees £00 120 A
W Art Jouroal. ... .eeeiiiin ciiiiiiann. 6.00 600 Wy
Babyland ........ c.coreerienniianns 50 1.00
The Bee . .. .. . ciieiiiiiianiaiannnn 500 B.00
A " Bla:k and White..............ccoceet 9.00 800
£%)  BlackOat..............ccoeeeiein 50 120 B¢
3 Bom TOD.....ooouieiierineuiarnnnnns 3.50 100
A% BOOKMAN. . .. ..vver vrmomsnnsnennens 200 250 %
S Boot and Shoe Recorder. ... ... isaeae 350 195 _AF
“aw Canadian Magazine......_........... 250 3.00 s
P, Catholic World. ......coooveuniannnns 300 300 2
W Cgim D&E;;mr ..................... 'E'% .'E.Ll) >
v Chrietian T S —— b 250
%R,g CHpPer . ....c.cvairiaiiaeicisicannes 400 100 "r“.lg%
Collier's Weekly. ........ i 100 1.00 b4
% ﬁc-smnpoiil;ln. sseav] | %3\?
¢Clure’'s Magazine. ! to one ! . ’
A%, Munsey’s Magazive. . © address. | s 9 A,
w@w> ‘The Courier. .. ...... J @
A, B o oo s e AR s 2.00 2.50
7 ﬁ Current Literatore. .................. 300 345
AN DRl v ies sisassinies suvabniae S 140 A
W Dramatic Mirror. ................... 400 1.00 703
D Dun’s Review..........ccoveivneennns 200 2.50 «
9;5: Educational Review................. 300 3.40 A
‘.‘;',*_D Engineeriog News .............cc.o. 490 525 '
A Grocery Woeld..... cooveccecnneenss 200 240 %
wy FJUOEB. -coinsiasramnisenveinianoias 500 5.00
A, Kindergarteu Review ............... 200 250 My
WY - Leslic’s Illustrated Weekly.......... 400 4.00 %ﬁg
A, Library Journal...............oocoent 500 500
RES  Lie........ecorereennisieiiiinans 5 5.00 %
Literary Digest. ... ..........cooonnn. 100 3.50
é% Literature. ... .. ....cev coceeeenen. 400 400 %
(5 Living AB®.......oovvennnaie nensee. 600 025
% Mail and Ecpress. ............ v..ns 7.00 7.00 %
L Musical Age.....cocemniiiiiiinninins 4.00 400
A2 NALUTR, .o e eveeraeannrmnnearesanaens 600 6.00 .
W New Enzland Magazioe.............. 300 345 =4
Nouveautes Purisiennies,............ 1200 12.
\% OB v > o s imemmnsaes; saasmmns 3.00 345 %@
O ObBBIVEr. ....ccvvvveniivnriansnnsees 20 3.00
s Philistine... ... ....v0esseeseaeeseeses 100 1.70 %
< Popular Science Monthly............ 100 3.50
A% Prioters’ Iok........ccooeeeenien.. 500 500 N
((#; Recreation ..........coceuiurarsneees 1.00 .75 @
A2 PROIE. 5o viewi s im s manes e asan - 5.00 500 D
w> St. Nicholas.....ccovviiiienneininnn 3.00 350 %
A * Scriboer’s Magazine. ..............c.. 300 350 M
o~ Shoe and Leather Review........... 3.00 325 z3
Toilottes. .......covoeetseataniocanas 2.00 250 ‘{#g
g\, OB eensee s eeaieeenennnen e 3.00 3.00 82
g WEBI cui-vncasnmivassaneminmsnsessy 850 8 50 W
E‘“’g S,
WS These club rate subscriptions are Cash in advance. ?P‘x‘?
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Freda, who laughed at Gretchen’s three
lovers, and had none of her own. Yet
no one smiled when das Kileine was
welded together for the tioger of Black
Kummelmann's bride.

It was the year when the grass-
hoppers fell like live hail upon the land,
when the river Howed between banks
bared of every spear of grass, and
through fields whose empty furrows
had lost in a pight, leaf and slalk and
milky grain of the unripeped harvest.
The miller's cave had spread forth ite
store of firet gathered fruita for the
Hocbhzeit of Gretchen. When the miller
took bis way, with bect head, over the
prairie path, to the utmost “distribut-
ing station,” where three barrels of
clothing and three of provisions were
dealt cut to a silent thin faced compaoy,
Freda took her way to the store house.
Little Frau Gertrud shook her head
and was eager in her offer of a better
solution of Freda's hard problem. But
the girl put both her arms about the
tiny shoulders of the smitn's wife, and
cried as she bad not, since she left her
mother’s grave in the fatherland.

“Good bye, best friend,” she said, in
her soft Berlin German.

“Itis not good bye.
nearer, now."”

For in the week, Freda became mis-
tress of the thatched roof acrosa the
river, and the cooper wore but one cleft
ring.

This is oot the story of Black Kum-
melmann and his bride, save as they
shattered the peace of Gustav Kestner.
Else there were many things to be told
of the losing game played by the wo-
man who, bred to household work,
tries to adapt herself to the concep-
tiona of a lord of the soil whose strong
wristed kinswoman have swung the
scythe with him in the harvest fielde of
an older world. Tiny Frau Gertrud's
fingers might bave twisted the corn
eais from the stalks, had the biack-
smith said the word. But heavy-eyed
Freda moved beside her wagon with an
ever slackening gait which wmight have
provoked to wrath a far gentler master
than the sullen cooper.

Ouoly once, on a rare Sunday when,
as of old, they all =at in the stoue house,
Freda suffered her friend a look. It
was when they spread the table to-
gether, and the men talked in the after
glow of their refreshed drouth. Ae the
smith’s wife touched the girl's arm
with a quick motion, Freda winced and
then, quietly turning up her sleeve,
showed ugly black marks which made
Frau Gertrud catch her breath. The
finger placed on her lips silenced the
little womar, uontil Schwartz Kum-
melmwann aod his wife crossed the ford.
And theo—“What can one do?’ said
the smith simply. “Whatever dis-
turbs him will be revenged on her.
That 18 what it is to deal with a cur.”

And though Smith Kestner was lees
free to speak his mind, pext day, be
wae po lees minded to hold his peace.

Tbhere are tragedies of which the corn-
rows tell nothing. Like the giant
smith they ure eilent. Here and there
the harvest's moviog with their buge
bounty over the plains, are yet watered
with the blood of women and children.
as well s with the sweat of men.

[Continued next week.

We shall be

* Guxova” TABLETs cure all diseases of the
arinary system. Only combination remedy in
America. %3 & % sizes. Mailed Kidd Drug Co.,
Elgin, 111,, Riggs’ Pharmacy. Lineoln, Nebr 3
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And any One Dollar

Do you get your Courier regularly ?
Please compare address. If incorrect,
please send right address to Courier
office. Do this this weel.

MRS. BADGER'S DIPLOMACY.

“What do | think of Mre. Badger?
What do 1 thiok of it¥' and he put
do'vn his fork so as to pay full attantion
to the matter in haod. *I thiok it the
product of a degenerate brain—in other
words, an idea of your cherishod friend,
Mre. Fadder. Am [ correct in my sur-
wfse, my dear?

“There you go, blaming — "

“ls it a Fadder scheme or is it not?

“When | only asked—asked you——"

“Mrs. Badger, you beg the question!”

“1 doa't!"

“Then tell me, is it—7%

At this point Mr. Badger saw signs of
tears, and changed his tones somewhat .

“‘Thers, there, never mind that, then;
let's got back whers we started. You
usked what | thonght of our having a
den, did you not?”

She nodded, in an absent way, afraid
to lose her wmdvantage by appeariog
cheerful too quickly.

“Well, may I ask il by ‘den’ you re-
fer to the kind of realized nightmare
that young Fadder affects? A place
you reach by climbiog to the attic by a
stairway made of a ladder—where you
have to go up on your toes and come
down on your heels, crouching always,
to avoid banging your head into the
ceiling? A place hung with stuily
stuffe, where you have to be doubled up
on some squat-window seat or smoth.
ered in & poky cosy corner? A place
lighted —lighted is good!—-by smoky
little red lamps, so that you're forever
falling over tabourets and palms? A
place where a man is offered, instead of
a cigar, a bottle of water with some for-
eign arrangement of gaspipe and gold
cord? A place filled with ugly little
pots and1 bowls that send out reekiog
emells of so-called incense? A place
where sane people are expected to drick
weak tea and nibble Uhateum biscuits?
Is that the kind of an apartmeat you're
thinking of gettiug up at my expense,
Mrs. Badger?”

During this characteristic outburet
she had been calmly considering the
situation. Loug experience had taught
her that her husband's will was not a
thing to be turned by ordinary mesrne.
But diplomacy acd tact had somelimes
proved successful, and it had occurred
to her at timee that her lord’s unbend-
ing determination bad one weak spot.

“I suppose they are something like
that,” she observed, gazing at him
with that look that seems to say,
“What a great, stroog. braioy man you
are!” I haven't seen many of them
myself, and 1 don’t know but there
might be dens without all those objec-
tionable features, You know, of course,
dear

Mr. Badger, while scmewhat dewild-
ered, felt decidedly better.

“Kr—if you really care for something
of that Kkiud,” he began, “perhaps—"

“Oh, no, it wasc't that, exactly—but
Well, you see, | know how much
you know about Oriental things, and
how you appreciate the heautiful—"

“She never mentioned the fact be-
fore,” thought Mr. Badger.

“But everybody doesn't know you as
I do, and =o few wen have sense enough
to care for such things——"

Mr. Badger thought that he bad a
clue.

*‘See here.,” he exclaimed, fiercely.
“has that Fadder woman been insinu-
ating that [ wouldn't appreciate a den®"

“Well, she didn’l say so in e0 many
words, but——"

“0Oh, she didn't did she,” cmied Mr.
Badger, now at a white heat, “She
probably merely intimated, in her imi-
tation high-bred language, that [ don't
koow a den from at Eskimo hut! She
doubtless suggested that I can’t dis-
tinguish between a hookah and an ln-
dian club. She said it was a pity you
married a man who lidn’t know Satsuma




