First Pub. Jun. 19 2
Notice of Probate.

In the county court of Lancaster county Ne-
‘.'ll'N‘—E 1517.

The state of Nebraska, 1o the heirs at law
-‘hildren and next of kin, of Stwewurd Sappen-
feld deceased and to his devisees and legutees
and to any other persons interested in said
matter or in his estate. ;

You are hereby notified. that an instrument
purporting to be the last will and testament snd
codiell thereto of Steward Sappentield deceased,
s on fle in said court, and also a petition
praying for the probate of said Instrumenr, and
ror the appomtment of Mary Sappenfield his
widow us execatrix. That on the I5th day of
February 1901, at ten o'clock A. M., said peti-
tion and the f of the execution of said in-
strument will be heand, and that if you do not
then appear and contest, said court may probate
and record sajd will and codicil and grant ad-
ministration of the estate to Mary Sappenfield
as exeeutrix. Notlee whereof Is ordersd pub-
ished for three weeks suceessively in The € our-
ier of Lineoln, Nebraska, prior to sald hearing

Witnessmy hand and the seal 1%th day of
CJanuary, 1901,

[SEAL] FRANK R.WATERS,
) Countly Judge,
By WALTER A, LEESE. Clerk County Court

First Pub, Jan. 12, 1901 -5,
SHERIFF SALE

Notiee is hereby given, That by virtue of an
nder of sale issued by the clerk of the distriet
~ourt of the Third judicial district of Nebras-
ka, within and for Lancaster county. in sn ac-
tion wherein Herbert B. Sawyer is plaintiff. and
Rufus E. Wedge et al., defendants, 1 will, ar 2
o'clock P. M., on the 12th day of Fenruary. A. D,
1101, at the east door of the court house, in the
city of Lincoln, Lancaster county., Nebraska,
offer for sale at public auction the following
deseribed lands and tenements to-wit -

Lots thirteen ¢ 13) and fourteen ( 14} in block
three (3)1of W, H, Irvine's second addition 1o
the city of Lincoln, located on the north one-
half of the south-west quarter of the south-
west quarter of secrion eighteen 11%) in town.
ship ten (101 in Range seven 7) East in Lincoln,
Lancaster county, Nebraska.

Given under my hand this #th day of Jan-
uary, A D. 190,

Z. S Braxsox
Sherifl.

First Pub. Jan. 19.-3
Notice of Petition for Letters.

In the county conrt of Lancaster county, Ne-
braska E 1515

In re estate of George P.Botterill, deceased.

The State of Nebraska, to the children. heirs
ot law and next of kin of George P. Hotterill
deceased (somet s known as and ealled
eorge P. Botterrell ) late of Santa Anu. Cali-
férnia; and of Willlam Hugh Botterlll. decens-
ed and 1o all other persons interested in their
valates,

Take notice that a petition sigmed by Sarah
Botterill, widow of of said George P. Botlerill
praying said court to grant letters of adminis-
tration of said estate of George P. Botterill de-
ceased, to O.P.Polk.has been flled in said court:
that the same is setfor hearing on the 12th day
of February, 1901, at ten o'clock A. M. and
that if you do not then & r and contest, said
court may grant admin tion of the =aid
ostate as prayed for,

Notice of this-proceeding hus been ordered
published three L
t'ourier of Lincoln, Nebraska, prior to =aid
hearing,

Witness my hand and the seal of said court
this 18th day of January_ A. D. 1901,
(SEAL.) FrANSK R. WATERS,
County Judge.
By WALTER A. LxEsE,
Clerk County Court.

1 NG

PAINTING,

Furniture _
Polishing.

Twent t years experience as an
inside du,a;ai'hlot Remnapl:ll: prices.

CARL MYRER, 2612 Q

Phone 5232,

F J. F. HARRIS,

\

No. I, Board of Trade,
CHICAGO.

STOGKS

—AND -

BONDS

‘Grain, Provisions, Cotton.

S
Private Wires to New York City and
Many Cities East and West.
aan
. New York SBtock Exchange.

Chicago Bonﬂ ?I Trade

weeks successively in The |

THE GOURIER

' HIS REVERENCE FROM TEN
i NESSEE.

; KATHARINE MELICK.

t For The Coupler.

When the Reverend Hosea Rambo
suddenly shut his eyes tighter than
Chaucer's Chanticleer, and opened his
mouth as wide, over his plate, the school
ma’'am boarder gazed for a full mioute
before she realized that he was saying
grace. Then she dropped her eyes, the
little landlady set down a china cup in
haste, and the new order of meal-taking
wis inaugurated,

The House of the Grottoes had been
too lonely. Since the day when the
invalid had been hushed there, chil-
dren’s voices had drowped the lost
echoes. Yetthree dark haired grand-
daughters with the gypsy eyes of their
ne'er do well father, and the lithe feet
that had been their mother’s, were not
enough to fill those hands left empty.
Hence the hair wreaths, where dark
flowers feather all the edgee: the wax
chains, looped about wax vases; the lit-
tle wax plates, heaped with wax berries.
and plume, and peare, and grapes: with
wax slices of cake, where the frosting
almost melte: with wax caodies and
tarts and desserts.

They hud gone one by one, the three
grown gypsy maids. 1he old spinning
| wheel; the pink china; the andirons; the
|real lace scarfs and fichus that had
graced the halls of the Canton home,
bad gone with them. Oaly in memory
the Little Lady saw her treasures now,
down a vista of <olonial pillars white
and high. The acres about the House
of the Grottoes had elipped " away with
each wedding day. until only a corner
lot wae left in the city, grown up to the
| grotto by the gate. But the playthings
of the little maids were left bebind, with
the remnant of old treasures. And
what the little players had failed to do,
his Reverence from Tennessee accom-
| plished. He kept the old hands busy.

Not that he himsell was a creature of
over accentuated epergy. The smile
that spread his expaoeive lips, was gen-
ial as the April sun oo the lee side of a
hay stack. His blue eyes were placid
as a carp pond, when, fixing them upon
the circle of his plate, he ruminated up-
on his early youth.

“My father was nearest of all his rela-
tione to having a college education. He
wont one winter down to Nashville,
When spring came, he walked out on
the campus, and heard the birds chirp-
ing, and the wind blowing over the
trees. And he thought about the culti-
vators clicking aloog the rows. So he
swung his books over his shoulder, and
struck out for home."

“*And never went back?"

“Never went back. No; I'm through.”

Both -women smiled, as the Tenoesse-
an betook himeelf to his room, with an
easy gait and an easy drawl that exclud-
od any abruptness from his exit.

“He doeen’t expend any surplus ener-
gy in words,” remarked the echool
ma'am.

“No, but you don't know, Miss Mitch-
ell, how it rests me to have some one in
the house. It's a house of shadows,"’

The mivister opened his door. “There
isn't enough water in my pitcher, Mrs.
Hillie,"" he remarked amiably.

The school ma'am looked from the
big smooth fingers that heid out the
pitcher, to the tiny, knotted ones that
took it, and felt her temper stir, It
equirmed uneasily, when the little wid-
ow, coming back from the kitchen- with
distrese in her face, explained, “there
isn’t any more in, and it's too slippery
for me to go out. I'm so sorry,” from
the depths of very old rose upholstery.

His reverence contemplated for a full
minute the unhappy pitcher. ‘‘Perhaps
| might get eome,” he at length hazard-
ed, and as no objection offered, he made

his way to the hydract oo the nerth
porch.

“Yee,” remarked Mise Mitchell. re-
suming a broken thread of conversation,
“I think you'll not be very lonesome
now,” and with a ewift goodnight, she
shut the door and her mouth together.

“Lazy as October surshine, irrespon-
gible a8 a wood chuck. What can he
tell his flock about higher living®”
Then she remembered his last remark,
and lavghed uoul she cried.

“I'll undertake to show him his lead-
1oge in one or two directions, anyway,”
she ended with a most pedagogical frown
at her brass door knob.

Two weeks later, the Reverend Hosea
Rambo eat in his old rose upholstered
chair, with his blue eyes fixed on a lit-
tle picture that hvog over his wash-
stand. It was of a young girl with dark,
southern eyes that he understood
These restless, nervous men and women
of the north were an increasing perplex-
ity. Ilis landlady, who flushed and
looked ready to cry, at seeiog him let a
little pink saucer fall and break; who
rose from the table a dozen times in as
many minutee, to make hie tea hot, or
bring fresh biscuit, or merely to eay,
“Isn’t there something more you will
have?!”; hia fellow boarder, who looked
curiously at him, and seemed  perpetual-
ly woun< up to aboormal activity. Why,
he had even surprised her, one morviog,
bringing in stove wood for his landlady.
And wheo he had stood at hisside door
to watch her eafeiy up the back steps,
~here he was always afraid the little
widow would elip, how the two women
had laughed! Even their fun seemed
preternaturally energetic. He bad tried
to modify a little the more unn:cessary
inconveniences of the stable arrange-
ments, shortening the drniveway by a
cut across the back yard. Even in this,
he had not been entirely unmolested,
for he had been several times requested
to fasten the clothes hine a little lower
than the oail to which he had carefully
wired it, on the svuth side of the barn,
to bave his road way clear. He fancied
that his landlady was a little more ner-
vous than usual, since she had been
complaining of a lame bsck, Bhe had
even asked him to tell her the day of
his return before driviog to his country
appointments. As il he could ever
know what broad girthed farmer might
invite the “preacher’’ for an extended
visit.

It was all bewildering, and he turned
gladly to the round solemn student
faces on his walls. Here were the eyes
that bad followed with his through
church and Bible history, the lips that®
had repeated with him chapel songs and
eveniog prayere, These koew his plans
and hopee. Theee were not distracted
by coosiderations of stove wood and
clothes lines. He saw stretched beyond
their facee s shadowy background of
blue Cumberland hills. There had been
a day—one of those when Morgan’'s
raiders came, that his father had lain
from dawn till dark underueath the
beavy floor of his great ‘barn, and feit
the settliLg dust of his grains which the
rebels were threshing out to carry away.
Now, in his deep arm chair, the son felt
something of the sire’s impotence. He
rose, strode slowly from the door. and
took out bis horse.

The little dame, watching, said to her
little stove, “How shall I ever get the
clothee line down?! Oh dear! And
when will he come back?”

“Just let him go and come. Don't
think about it,” had been Mise Mitch-
ell's parting words, that very morning.

“I wish I could help thinking, but
I've had somebody to worry over so
long, that it's kind of second nature.”

And she stirred the fire of the Rev-
erend Hosea and patted his pillows, and
straightened the crotcheted tidies on
his bureau, while far out on s country

11

road a cavercous bass wus intoniog;

The Twice 2-Week Republic.

“very Mondav and Thursday a news-
paper 88 good as & magazine—and better
for it contains the latest by telegraph as
well as interesting stories—is sent to
the subscriber of the “Twice-a-Week"
Republic, which is on!y 21.00 a year.

The man who reads the “Twice-a.
Weak" Republic knows all about affairs
political, domestic and foreign; is posted
about the markets and commercial mat-
ters generally .

The women who read the “Twice-a-
Week'" Republic gather a bit of valu-
able information about household affairs
and late fashiofs und ' find recreation in
the bright etories that come under both
the heading of fact and fiction. There
is goseip about new books and a dozen
other topice of especial interest to the
wide-awake man and woman.

BURLINGTON ROUTE
Low Rates, Wast and Northwest.

At the time of year when thousands
will take advantage of them, the Burl.
ington Route makee sweeping reduc-
tions in ite rates to the West and North-
west —to Utah, Montana, Washington ,
Oregon aod British Columbia.

Datee: February 12, 19 and 2.

March 5, 12,19 and 26
April 2, 9, 16, 23 and W,

Rates are shown below:

To Ogden, Salkt Lake, Butte, Helena /

Anaconda and Missoula. ........ ; 23
To All Points on the Northern Pa- |

Portland,
and Victoria, B.C.............. J

szm;n ane Falls |
ton & R R 38

Never has the Pacific Northwest been
80 prosperous a8 now. Labor is in con-
stant demand and wages are high. The
money-making opportunities are beyond
number—in mines, lumber, merchandis-
ing. farming, fruit raising, fishing, and
all the other industries of a great and
growing country.

Literature on request-—{free.

J. Fraxcrs, Gen'l Passenger Agent.
Omaba, Nebr. (3-23)

bEGAl NOTIGE®

A complete file of “The Courier” is
kept in an ABSOLUTELY FiREPROOP build-
ing. Aonotber file is kept in this office
and still another has been degposited
elsewhere. Lawyers may publish LEGaL
xorices in “The Courier” with security
asthe FiLES are intact and are pre-
served from year to year with great
Care.
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