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Vropheey.

"'f! ol snang () |'I|I-|I|'|‘. wonl of the
Grocks aod Romans, if thon heest a
god, earry me out ol the 10th een-

tury, baok, bk to the shrine of Del-
phi, where thy mutterings and thy
omens are oonstrued, unroll for us,
tonight, the seroll of rhe future as
thou didst in the time of Aeneas,
when the hittle band of Trojans bat-
tlod so desperatoly with the clements;
rend in twawin that dark, mysterions
veil which havgs beween us and our
destiny, or, it thou beest too aged,
give to us st least to hear the mutter
ings «f thy voiee, to see the presence
of thy face,

Source had 1 breathed my prayer,
when, lo, the North Wind and the
South Wind, and the Kast Wind and
the West Wind rushed upon me with
o mighty roar. Io the awful chaos
that followed, 1 was borne past hill
and dale, over sontinent and ocenn,
aud finally gently laid at the foot of
beautiful mountain. 1 looked about
me. A strangs people olad in quaint
gurments; an impenetrabls  forest,
the blue sea shimmering in the dis-
tanoe; the snow capped mouetain,
sparkling in the sunshine, appearcd
sround me. T was bewildered by the
quaintness, by the wealth of natural
splendor.  Turning, T asked a passer-
by: “Friend, where am 12" The
venerable sire, compassionately gozing
gpon we, answered in the plainest
Volupuk:  *“This is Delos, the isle of
the Delphie orscle, Yonder is the
shrine of Jupiter.”

1 was somewhat stunned, thioking
that perhaps this was & cruel jest, but,
bearing the whirr of wings, I glanced
above. There, balancing himself up.
ou the uir, was & shadowy form beck-
oningr to me, As soon as he saw m7
uplifted eyes, he also addressed me in
that strange new universal language:
“Be not afraid; Mereury, the wing.
footed messenger of the gods, sum-
mons thee to the shrine of the father.
Follow me."

On wod on I went, past tioy rill
and rivulet, through recky gorge,
along & steep abyse. 1 reached the
wildest, wierdest spot of ll that isle.
Before me stretehed the great, rest.
less, wmurwuring, ecomplaining sea;
behind, the forest, whose giant trees
podded and sighed and answered
back the deep. In this solitude was
the shrine of Apollo; here he was
wont to disclose himsell, Awed by
the awtul sublimity, 1 sat and musea
Suddenly the artillery of the sky
thuudered to the left of me, The
reverberations rolled and rolled and
rolled apgwiost the roek-bound caverns:
The jagged lightning plased upon the
wavis, the sea beeame uncommonly
agitated,  Then above u crasted wave
sppearesl » hoary head: the luminous
eyes khone full upoa me, “ Child of
the setting sun,” quoth he, * Thy
wi~h is vranted, Behold the seroll of
time! The Book of the ages shall
open for thee." The head, frosted by
five thousand winters, dr. oped feor.
ward on the aged breast. Intensely
did T listen for the prophetic words,

Slowly the endless roll of parchment
uowound itself. There was a whirr
sod clioking us of & spring lovse from
its attachment. Page upon page of
the Book of Time passed through inte
tho witer, Then there was a clicking
very hike an Edison Phonograph.
Monotonously the name and history of
generations past and generations yet
unborn was chanted. At last familiar
sounds began to shape themselves.
Then faintly floated up to me the
vainly smothered sighs of che "Diiare,
who failed to be. 1 shudder with
them, but—a cog las slipped, 1
hear no more. A long blunk follows.
Now, again I hear scoustomed names.
The first to hold my faney is that of
Jeunie Boly,
eare uot for it "tis her future that wa
wish to hear, Listen with me, Thus
ehants the unearthly voice: “Having
rompleted & four years course at the

| her friends,
Broathe upon me, O Muses, the

Her past speeds by, uel

a new name drops upsn our ears, 'Tis
that of Helen Roby,  After complet-
ing her high sebool course, Helen
ppends soveral monthe visiting among
Soon tiring of this she
gars (o the Boston eonservatory,
Giradually shie erawls to the top of the
iudder of fume, She starsin the lead-
ing qoartet in the land. But she
wenries of metive lify and comes homa
to visit hor purents.  Alas for her
pubilic earcer, She wants a friend of
her ehildhood. Two hearte that beat
spart now beat as one and time rolls
on, Agnin the name has changed.

Having completed school life Lusy
Fames spends two years traveling.
Lucy has been quite & eonneissenr of
old ahina and wherever she hears of a
rore piece of that fragile fabric, she
goes.  But this is not all, Sheisa
fuir judge of old bric-a-brac and knows
a good thing when alie sces it as time
can atteat by her early marringe with
old money bags, uged seventy,

A cliek, a whirr, another has missed
and another page rolls by, and then
Mamiec Weideman, the new woman,
breaks upon our ears. She has begun
a tour of the world lecturing on dress
reforms and hygenics, Her life 15 a
very huppy one. DMany a weary
woman's burden is lightened by her
winning smile and kindly words.
Where ahe goes she converses in the
langunge of the land, Her name be-
comes a synonym for right and justice

and welf sacrificing heroism,
CFull muny s rose Is born to blush unseen,
And waste (s sweetneds on the desert sie,””

Novso Pearl Ludlow. Sweet, gen:
tie Peurl lives in her cottage by the
sea.  Kuch summer troops of fresh
wir children prattle about her door.
Her own swaeet tots guilelessly minis.
ter to the rough and rugged seaman
aod although Pearl is not wealthy
many people bless her kindly gifes.
and time rolls on,

Many an uoknown future glides
along. Will we never hear the wished
for name? Ah! Heroitis. Lot us
koow her by her deeds,  After several
years of drudgery, Jeanette Dilley
emerges from a vchool of oratory, a
polished elocutionist. Her full rieh
tones linger lovingly upon the rhym-
ing, chiming, wrangling, clanging,
jangling, cadence of “The Bells” by
Poe.  She has other favorites besides
this. Her leisure in spent in the gay,
whirl of soricty, Her olassmates of
00 feel themsulves forgotten. She lives
for the applause whigh ayerywhere
groets her.  But the one event which
causes her to be revered in & half
dozen hearts, in her original “Ode to
tha elass of "06" delivered before the

Alumol  asseciation of her Alma
Mater,
For mysell what does the futare

hold in store?
ll.l'll‘.

I strain my ears to
FEagerly 1 scan the face of the
aged Appelo, and wateh the uncoviling
seroll. Am I about to be enlightined?
A cerash, & din, a thunderbolt ia
hurled against the cayverned rocks. A
forked tongme of fire durts from the
upper air. 1 look out upon the ses
and all is ompty so'itude,
Many L. Eases, Praphetess,

The Love of Natlons,

Love is a mighty pussion exeited h)‘
beauty, by whatever 1s plousing. Lo
us fancy with Plato & mau prown to
maturity in partial darkness, brought
suddenly into the upper air to see the
sunrise.  Could we conceive his won-
der, hix astonmhment, in viewing for
the first time & sight which we duily
look upon with udifference, Could
we wouder that he stands there dumb,
awed by the awful sublimity, as the
golden orb of the rising sun floods the
hilltops  with oelestial light, But
God’s wighty love is to be seen not
alone in the suorise. Stavd with we
sowe balmy June worning by the side
of a clear wod limpid brook, a magnifi-
cent gem in earth's corousl chaplet,
a8 the mist like baoners of clouds
unfold nod clasp the air. What holy
joy and sdmiration fi'ls your soul ay
you watch the pennonys floating onward
beckoning you upward, upward, up:
ward, That is grandeur, that is sub-
limity, that is love. This green,

University, Jennie receiven the honors
of har class for Greek wud Latin, But
sho views her laurels in & very matter
of fuot way, and just like & womun
#le proceeds to fiud some one to help
hor wenr them, Her vearch is soon
rewnrded and she knends the remain.
dor of her days sontentedly fight ng
N brasku dust, battling with the moth

wud ericket and w wking vandy. The
ehildron love hor for she is VOry uen
Eraus u: 'l Lhier w1 '!\ Ll i i
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flowery, rock-built earth, the rivers,
the sew eohoing our every pasaion,
the great szare dome enveloping us,
the clouds ever frowning or smiling,
tne lichtning, the rain, ull of nature's
haodiwork is perfeot,

Gy mlwae

How grand and how beautiful is the
oensolens roll of time! The frost king
exhausted by his tireless eflort to deck
the world in jewels has now laid him

down to rest, wud mother natyre |

stiling thr-ugh her suubeams, awpkep |

e emath 1o wladness,  Toe suow, th
hus vaniel d,omni ot s followed

by an old but newer beaaty, When
peopie have loved the same nature
that we love 8o well; that they have
regarded the grand march of the sea.
sons with the same admiration with
which we regard it; that they kave
been dominated by the same passiens
which dominate us; that they exprese.
ed their emotions in the same way in
which we express ours; then it is we
feel onrsclves baund to all ereation by
an unreleasable tie, When we con.
sider that thero is nothing vew in the
world; shat every idem we comcecive,
every thought we express, is but a
reiteration; that all nations at all
times have been influenced by like
motives: that our present age of en.
lightenment is to be surpassed by an.
other as far in advance of us as we
are in advance of our forefathers;
when we consider the vastmess of time
and the myriads of *people that have
lived and are now liviog we ean but
partially conceive how difficult itis
for an individual to elimb to the pin.
nacle of fame and remain boldly sil-
houetted against the background of
the ages,

But love is s mighty power which
presorves the records of our heroes.
A nation’s greatness is but the refl eo-
tion of the great men’s deeds, Neble
characters, whether they be men of
notion or of letters, lnspire us with a
feeling akin to that experiencea by
thoir own age, We feel their grand-
eur of the soul, the sublimity of the
mind, the greatoess of the mativ e
the vastoess of conception that made
them the chosen of the age, the mill-
stones of generations,

Go with me back to the ehildhood
of pations. When the first beautiful
morning light broke on Earope, when
all yet lay in fresh young radiance, as
of a great sunrise, then our Europe
was beginoing to think, to be. Won-
der, hope, and infinite, immeasurable
radiance burst upon the minds of men
—strong sons of patare. Here was
Odin au untraioed captain and fighter,
discerning with his wild flashing eyes
what to do, with his wild lon heart
daring and doing; he was a poet too,
a prophet, a great devout thinker, and
an inventor too, as the truly great
man ever i3, Thus the shadowy form
of Odin comes to us, He was a god;
the ehief god of his people, whose de-
votion to him was uslimited, Their
love expanded until 1t transeended all
bonds, till it filled and overflowed the
whaole field of their thought, He wan
as a great light kindled in the dark
vortex of the Norso mind.

He was a typioal Norseman; the
finest Teuton whom that race had ever
produced, To this very time, every
true, deep thinker iv a kind of Odin,
a teacher of mvn, who moulds a por-
tion of the world's history after his
own likeness, The wan Pericles has
fashioned himself  w  statute
more enduring than marble, The
glory of the Augustan st Rome, or of
the Elisabetean age in Bogland, isdim
when compared with the hull contury
following the battle of Salawus, the
age of Periclus, when Atheos was the
intelleotunl center of the world. Whe
ean namo w greater veulptor than
Plidias, or a better architeot than the
designer of the Porthenon; who more
farthful wod thoughtful historians
have we thun Herodotus and Thuoy-
dides; who, but Shakespeare, ean
vie as tragic poet with Aeschylus,
Sophocles  and  Euripides? What
other mortal has shown a keen-
er and truer philosophic mind, and a
nobler heart than Socrates? Yet all
these men lived for the glory of Ath-
ens, and their admiration of the world,
What Perioles was to Athens, Cacsar
was to Rome, He was the most eom-
plote man of history for his genius
was transoendent in three directions
—in politics, in war, in literature.

Long ago & poor shepherd people
after wanderiog uuneticed in the
deserts since the ecreavion of the
world,until & hero prophet eame down
to them with the word that appealed
to their excitablo natures. Than the
unknown tribe beosme world famous,

Within one century after Noham-
med oame, Arabia was startling the
world with ber meteoric flash which
burst from Delhi to Grenada,

Fogland boasts toduy of having pro-
duoced the world's greatest poet. Bhe
hes justly said: “Which Foylishmsn
or willion of Englisman that have
beem been bern in this land of ours

for

JBalivis, us au

would we not give up rather than the
Seratford peasant—Shakespeare. He
is the grandest thing we lhuve yet
done. For oxe howor umong foreien

Cludldvue L0 cldr 1

gl

we realige that for thousands of years |

I'lon and aderation a nation bestows

lish houschold, what item is thire
that we would not surrender rather
than him."”

Thus we get a glimpse of the great

upon a man who, in a semse, is their
heart's idel. The wemery of Shake-
speare has been ineffaceably graven

on the mind of man

What h plece of work I« inan !
How nobile In reason !
How Infinite in faonitles!
In form mnd meving, how express and
wdmirable!
In setion how Hike sn ange'!
Lo apprebnsion how ke a god

Let Eogland boast her Shakespenre,
her Milton, her Pitt; butlet us Amer.
ieams reverently oherish our Wash-
ington—the noble father of & mighty
nation, Let ws render unto him the
love, the admiration, the homage that
are hin due,

The martyred Lineoln whose
strength was hewed from the forest,
and the fiber of whose soul was woven
with the warp and woof of sorrew and
eare, stands by the side of Washing.
ton in strength and grandeur, the
preserver of the union and the liber.
stor of ashackled, fettered rase, The
world sees him and cries, ' Behold o
man."

Each bavieg touched the sources of
eternal might and haviog lioked their
lives to trath, right and justice be-
queathed to all mankind a lasting
blessing. When men commune with
God and God comes down to men, the
sacrod vesasls of his ministry become
perpetusl altars where following gemer-
ations burn the holy incense of their
love. A nation loves God’s noblemen,
the men and women who have con-
quered personal ambition, welfish mo-
tives, and the petty affairs of life; who
have given their talent to their fellow
men and their lives for their nation's
life,

0, God, let us thy servants so live
that in our humble sphere we may re-
ceive our portion of a nation's love,

As the [ootsteps of Spring on the lesgir-
died stream,
There cothes & soft footstep, & whilsper, 1o me,
The vision I8 over, the rivalet free,

We have teod from the threshold of turbus
lent March,
Till the ereen scarf of April I8 hung on the
lareh,
And down the bright hillside that walcomes
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Kaley's Spring Announce ment,

$10 in premiums will be given to the persons uulnplyiug the

missing words in our announcement, each tria
companied by the purchase of a pair of our popular
Shoes or Oxfords. Contest to close June 1st.
We have now for our........c.c.cveecmeereerenenenssensonnn, —
a large assortment of

to be ae-

spring styles, in Men's, Women'’s, and Children's Shoes,
which we have............... s weaigR ssssunEssennRsnspnEnstnrs ——
a large and appreciating................ SRR A
for some time,.............. .. LR PR
We bave now the finest assortment of shoes the ... cvew
of this community have ever had the____ =
of seeing, and atsueh............... S NSRS aneem
as will make them very o
We have never depended on the R
of handling the common low T —
goods entirely, although the ...~ " Rietresini
of the country has compelled us to_ . ]
this elass of goods more than at any ==
time. We have in the finest line and styles it is............... ‘
for experienced workmen to - W -
While our storeisnota e, -~
We have been and will he s
to keep a clean, bright, and attractive... . JShiin
where the most fastidions or humble..__.__. et
can come and be carefully and ..., Sseruis et aaRR AN cosaved
fitted with a handsome,.." PR e bty
of elegant and fashionable shoes to.....______ o
or with the heavier and more serviceable .
Travel from the Atlantic ov the ... i
and you will not find a single............. R SSenseehl
who should be better satisficd ormore......__ =
than we, on account of the liberal SebiiesuisisEREsTIASeRERI .
given me. It has encouraged us and _____ - 1
the way for greater and more............ .. Bt etuint veou

efforts to satisfy each and every one of our...

the day,
Wo hear the warm parting of beautiful May,

We will part before summer has opened her

wing,
Aud the bosom of June swells the boidlos of
spring,
Whille the hope of the season lies fresh In the
bud,

And the young Iife of natere rons warm in
our blowd,
1t 18 but & word and the ehaln is unbound,
1 he braeviet of slesl drops unclusped to the
grownd ;
Nov Ll shatl replace it, it pests whners it fell,
It i but o word that we o'l know teo well,

Yot the hawk with the wildoess untumed in
his oy e,
If you free him. stares round erve Lé spriogs
to the sky;
The slave who no longer his fetters restraln
WL turn for w moment and look at his
clininy,

Bt now at the vats of the garden wo stand,
And the moment bins come for uuelnaplug
the hand;
Wil you deop it ke lead, and In silence re-
freat
Live the twenty erushied forms from an om-
nibus sent ¢

Noay ! J1oll itone moment, ~the lsst we muy
slusre,- -
I streteh b0 in Klndness and not for my fare;
You may puss through the doorway in rnk
orin e,
If your ticket from Nature (s stamped with
awmile,

For the swoetest of smiles s the smile as we
pisrt
When the Hght round the lips is a ray from
the livnrt;
And lest a stray tear from the fosntaln might
awaell,
Wo will senl the bright sprivg with & quiet
furewell,

Mamie E. WrIDEMAN,

Flensures are like popples spread,
You alese the tlower, 1ta bloom is shed,

The momentary gratifiestion of one's
desire tor pleasure is purely selfish,
All our energies and reseurces are of-
ten expeuded for that which pleases
the scnses and then in & moment all
18 gone exoept the memory which soon
grows tasteless and insipid, Those
who live fur the pleasures and ot
the real things of life are the ones
that are always dissatisfied. When
stariing eut iu hfe if we seek only to
do that which gives us pleasure we
will always be wretched, but if we
work for o'hers we will be prosperous
sud bappy. Look st some of our
great men, if they had wrought only
for eclf, their names today, inntead of
being embluzened in oharaaters of im-
mortality, would have been consigned
to the darkpess of eternal oblivion,
Men whose lives have been spent in
the paths of duty, have enjoyed more
true happiness than those whe have

| RIDUSCIDeLte,
| [P

Yours for honest endeavor and increased trade,

A.H. KALEY,

Proprietor Cincinnati Boot and Shoe Store,

Red Cloud, Nebraska.
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NEW LINE OF

Wall - Paper

AT LOW PRICES.

G L. Cotting,
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frittered away their time in profitless

|

MRS. IRENE BICKNELL

WISHES TO

ANNOUNCE TO THE
PUBLIC,

as well as her old customers,

THAT SHE HAS ON HAND
A COMPLETE
LINE OF MILLINERY
IN ALL THE LATEST STYLES,

And prices to suit the times,

Eggs taken in exchange.

Friends, come and o me.

(Cuntivued puge to i) |
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