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THE GREATEST SAbE VER HELD IN LINCOLN

1

Lots received during

ordinarily low prices.

diigeadd.| OOMEND SALE

THE SALE FOR ECONOMICAL SHOPPERS

50 Cases of MILL ENDS, Short Lengths and Odd
the past few days have been

marked and will be OFFERED FOR SAIE at extra-

8¢ Silver Gray and 25c¢ Brooches, Stick 8-4 Upbleached 10.000 Cakes 7c Blea. Muslin, 25c Irish Linen
Black Prints, Pins, Hat Pins, Sheeting, yd., 10c Quality Loom End Sale, Writine P
g Laper,
yard, Cuff Buttons, 142 Soap, Loom  yard, sind
etc., each, 2C Elld Sa]ev ea., po v
8-4 Bleached, vd., 3
3¢ S5¢€ 18c S5C 5:C I5C

Five cases of Wash Dress Goods in Loom Ends, Remgants and Short Lengths, all colors,
all designs, worth regularly to 20c yd., all in one big lot, during our Loom End Sale..

Hundreds of Other Such Bargains.
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ONE OF THE mnrﬂ' MEN. began to sweep away tothe porth,James She recalled the names in the stories of

Mgtthisson put together his Napoleon
[KATHARINE MELICK.] and his Bible, and Eliza Ann packed
For The Courler. the remsinder of her Canadian domestic
iv. paraphernalia. The twins, with Charles,
Itis said tbat Merry Eagland, the John and James, mutually packed them-
Eogland of Arden and of Robin Hood w®elves.
and gay Queen Bess, never came back A grest tide was setting toward a
again, after the men of cropped heads farther river, and in one of the white
and straight collars had followed Oliver boopeted wagons, like Rebecca among
Cromwell through ber palaces and court her father Laban's goods, sat Eliza Aon
yards. And certain itis thet inour With Adah and Zellsh and Cbarles and
frontier posts and river stations, on the Jobn and James. James, senior, walked
march betwesn our g“mmw-unyh-ﬁdQMmm.wi&ﬂu
places where the circuit rider passed, Wind catching his grizzled temple locks
retained their touch. Fierce and vehe- and the round fringe of hie beard. He
might be, as the railings of Eli- bad never enjoyed mount or gig of any
:::'l:thtn‘hm often as the deecription since his last ride with
heust tooes of the Prophet of Love, al- Cromwell II., in Canada West. He
ways with a mastery snd an suthority Walked by day, and was satisfied to let
pot often heard today, voices in our wil- aoother ride at night around the circle
derness proclaimed their mesasge. of the camp. It was meet that others
What of these pioneers, of our social Watch the slumbers of the Lord’s An-
republics, the fathers of our religious ointed. Moreover, he was made to feel
democracy, the ehepherds of the souls ®ven more patriarchal befors the pil-
of our patriarchal period? We know grimage ended by becoming the father
what they did, for their vorks remain, ©of Dorcas, also.
s solid bulwark for the American Drey~  Not that Eliza Aco was fond of Bib-
fus and Stambulofl, a safeguard in the lical appellations, or the seraglios and
sheiter of which the protected outeast concubines of Old Testament history.
becomes the privileged outlaw—eo Eliza Apn was performing her duty as
bountiful is the great brotherbood,so it was pointed out to her by Genesis and
strong the kingdom of consciecce found- by the Reverend James Matthiason. It
ed by our grim forbears. Alintddh-‘hrchﬂdmddon-w ber smile, they
vary record, a note in the couference ' never heard her scold. The one differ-
mioutes of some more or less obscure ence she had, io the course of her life
denomination, 8 soog that rises to the time, with James, senior, had been out of
lips and eyes when troubled times dark- the memory of her children. It con-
en over,—these are the chronicles. What cerned the naming of the twins.
of the men? When it was clear that both her first-
The North Man who rode along the born should live, & great peace of moth-
river in lllinois and Wisconsin and erhood entered Eliza Ann's heart. In
Micbigan, sixty years ago, and lived in the placid, painless moments that came
his own despite,and in the despite of —only after hours of pain, to the life of
Eliss Aon, his wife, was eesentialiy a Eliza Matthiason—she threaded names
frontier preacher. When the settle- together—namesof her stately Canadian
ment grew closer, when the roade were aunts whom she remembered in feathery
13id out, and the smoke of forest fires Irish pnint, and fine old Irish courtesy.

her sunt Margaret, and by and by she
found the two members of a couplet
whoee cadence soothed her anguished
nerves and filled her with content.

Caroline Amelia and Adaline Adelia
were the names; the first was for the
little twin that had been left to wail out
its tirst faint cry; the first was a pretiier
name to Eliza, and she felt 8 sense of
reparation satisfied in the adjustment.

But it needed a etiff Scotch person of
the last balf century to rediscover the
implied arrogance which the Norman
bride asserted in her double name.
Double namee were superfluous in the
eyes of the Reverend James Matthiason.
Noah and Abraham had none. Neither
did Miriam por Judith nor Joel have
nead for furbelows of nomenclature.
The Book was filled with names good
and holy. No Mstthiason needed more.

Apd even the example of Eve and
many more Scriptural motbers were un-
availing for Eliza, “*Wivee, be obedi-
ent to your husbands,” ended the Bib-
lical discuesion, and the mother shed a
few tears of weakneess and disappoiot-
ment, and feit ber heart turn from
Adah and Zellah,

Meanwhile the white tope of the mov-
ing wagons grew grey with lowa dust,
and the eyes, weary of long rolling
curves, saw the lines of prairie huddle
into whiter bluffs, and they knew that
the muddy river lay before.

Adah sand Zellah with Charles and
James respectively nostled in their
small laps, sat close to the puckered
oval at the rear of their wagoo, and
watched the pink sweet slide trom under
their trail, as the wagon moved over.

They wanted eome of the fowers, but
would as scon have asked the roadside
iteelf to bend up and reach in some
stalks, a8 make a similar request of the
man who walked there. Little John,

drivieg, would stop by and by and climb
out to loosen the bridles and let the
horses drink. Then he would stoop
down, drink long and deep, and hand in
some flower heads, along with the dip-
per of water “for mother.”

This time she did not anewer quickly
to the chorus, “Do you know thess kind,
mother®"”

She drank the water, with two tears
in it, and long after the answer which
they choked had become a twin lullaby
for Charlee and James, she lay with
closed eyes under the hot canvas folds,
secing the two beds of eweet williaxms
in the old Canadian door yard. She eaw
the oxen come up to the gate, with a
great load of long, straight, resinous,
fragrant tronks. The yoke creaked as
the load halted, aud the driver came
around to the kitchen door to ask:

“Where's that turn-over, 'Liza Ann®">
watching “’Liza Ann” more than the
turn-over while he ate.

Patsy Kane had slipped suddenly out
of Eliza Aon's lile, on the day of Janet
Matthiason's funeral, and his face re-
turned now as part of a dim phantom of
the dusty plain,—a mirage of cavernou:
forest and cool, dim snows, set in Can
adian winter air. The vision floate!
along in the dusty bows of the moving
wagon, as it slid lower and lower and
lower along the edge of the Missouri.

To the man who walked beside the
wagon, the voice of his mission was as
stroog and unequivocal as when first he
heard it from the lipsof his dyiog
mother. While there were frontiers 10
pace and perilous waye to tread, he feit
his epirit thrili with the glow of battle.

To the woman within, the helpmate of
his perile but not of his conquests, the
face of the west was vast and menaciog.
and her sole comfort the vision of the
old home of the past.

B etter not be at all than not be noble




