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(FROM WILL MAUPIN'S WEEKLY)

1 was weary with dark forebodings, and weighted with loads of grief:
My spirits were dull and lonely, nnd vainly | sought relief.

I suffered from heat oppressive, and longings seemed all in vain;

The sky was as brass that's molten, and never a sign of rain,

1felt in my bones 'twould never bring end to the awful drouth;

I was blue as indigo—bluner—and awfully down in the mouth.

In fact I croanked like a raven, complained till my throat was sore-—
When all of a sudden a stranger walked in through my office door.

“What, ho!" cried the strabger person: “why thus do you lound
complain?”

1 sald ‘twas becanse the corn crop was dying for lack of rain.

Then up stood the stranger person. and laughed till his cheeks
were red,

And spake to me words of comfort—nnd these were the words he said:

“Fuall forty two years I've been here: 1 have farmed here boy and man:

I've tilled her soil and loved it since her history first began,

And thus I've discoverad, partner, thongh weeks we may fairly ronst,

It rains like hell in Nebraska just when we are needing it most.”
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And laughing he turned and left me, but going he left behind

A feeling of cheer and comfort, nn ense of the heart and mind,

) watched as the stranger person meandered adowd the street,

The echoes of lilting laughter resounding with cadence sweat

And watching, the far horizon grew black with a thunder cloud.

The lightnings flashed and shimmered, the thunders resounded loud.
And out of the northwest rushing came old J. Pluv and his host,

And it rained like hell in Nebraska just when we were needing it
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Pamela Hitcheock rearranged the
pillow on her mother's chalr and seat-
ing herself by the window looked out
upon the fast fading day, which was
changing Into twilight. Presently she
saw the tall, ungain)y figure of Abner
Brown coming down the lane. This
was no unusual sight, for Abner came
every Baturday evening and had been
coming for a number of years: but
this was Thuraday. The unexpected.
ness of this visit and the fact that
fn every movement of Abner's awk-
ward figure there was an undefinable
something, an animation to his gait
that she had not noticed before, con-
vineed her that something awful had
happened.

8ha arose and ran to throw open
the door.

“Abner,” she gasped, “"what's the
matter? Is somebody hurt?”

“No,” he replled, and Pamela noted
that an angry flush rushed to his face
and his breath eame In short, hard
pants,

“l Just heard about that fellow that
has been coming to see you. [ told
the boys it wasn't so. Is 1t?
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Don’t Throw Away Money

By paying more -

for 600 pounds
capacity

. for this is the price of a

BEATRICE
CREAM SEPARATOR

Other Sizes at Other Prices

than

The most sanitary separator built. The
only separator supplied with a centrifugal
washing device that overcomes all

the drudgery of washing up the @ = 5=
separator. S

. Absslmtely Guaranteed Thronghout by

Beatrice Creamery Co.

Linceln, Nebr.

We are the local agents for this
Separator. Call and examine it.

Highest Eash Price paid for Poultry

We have excellent facilities for handling
Poultry and Eggs. Your patronage solicited

George W. Trine

Opposite Postoffie.  Phones: Bell, black 225; Independent, 145

Farm for Sale

All Good, Fertile, Tillable Soil and
Improved for a Home

Excoptionally well tmproved tarm convenisntly
loented close to two towns and good roads.  Touse
7 good rooms. ¢ closets and cellar; basenient barn
WX 0, B double stalis, 100 bu. geanary, 25 ton mow,
double granary 10 x W \

with 10 11, posts, deive
No. 40 way 10 x 40, ull shingle
FARM rool maehine shed 24 x
M shingle  rool, with

160 A. sl shop  rooam ate

510.500 Inehed: cob house 12 x50,

henhouse, cow shoed 9 x

¥ These Ligprovements
are all less than O years obl exeept the house. All
I goud repair, Good feed yard and mach old
shadding,  Fipe young orchard, 20 apples, 100
troos ln exesllent lovation. 15 aeres ander cultiva.

peaches, plums, chercles, penrs, griapes, threifty
tion, 1 acres slfntln, 530 acres pasture. b neres yards,
orehards and bulldings.  Land all smooth or gently
rotiing. soll good, free feom sand or roeck, 1n town
sehool distriet, 2 12 miles from one good town and
aud G mdles from smaller one,

The bmprovements on this farm c¢an not be
rebudll for less than 85000,  Unbmproved land of no
Pt ter qundily surronnding Hsted st ST sod sso00

per quarter, This land was binproved for s home
By & man who knew how,
DAN CAREER & 0., Agents,
HED CLOVIY, NEBRRASK A,

HAYING WORLD

. Our Patented, Ex Stacker, marvel world,
You can stack ndml:km hay at n‘l-;hmt “dc:l"mlhlm
convenience with our stacker, thar with any other 0o the market.
m‘ 1'In‘l I8 NONE JUST AS GOOD.
Macker ext f i
toe & uniform ".lll‘.lﬂ"::: l.h-u:ul:t.h%h.:r ‘b.lz o o

lghmm afford Lo overiook.
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Pamela stood In doubt a moment.
Then with slow dignity she drew her-
nell to her full helght and answered
stiffy:

“Abner Brown, I am surprised. [t
Ia none of your business who comes |
to ses me. We are not engaged.”
“None of my business,” he blurted.

“Doesn’t it change you a mite?’ Her
eold volce trembled,

“No," Pamela answered. “I'm tired
of this humdrum life of onra, mother;
¢ach day as colorless as the others, |
want to see something besldes Miller's
elevator, a few sprawling houses In the
village, tha town pump and Tom
Cralg's general store, Just think of it,
mother? We own 160 acres of some
of the cholcest prairie land In Illinols
and you and 1 have never even been
to Springfield!”

“l didn't know you cared about go
Ing to such places. Do you mind what
the preacher sald last S8abbath about
folks being contented with their lot?
1 reckon that some people from the
stuffy city would be glad to change
places with you,” Mra. Hitchcock sald.

“If the preacher belleves in being
contented why wasn't he satisfled with
the suit the Ladles' Ald soclety bought
m Instead of finding fault with the
cut of 1t?" Pamela returned.

1 never felt called upon to criticize
the minister and 1 don't think you
ought to.* Mrs. Hitchcock looked at
her daughter reprovingly.

“I'll sell my 80, mother, so don't
worry,” Pamela declared, with an alr
of assurance that nearly provoked Ab-
ner Into a spasm,

“Pamela Hitchecock, you don't know
what you are doing! What would you
invest your money Iin—mining stock?
he protested. -

“That's my business!” she retorted.

A sharp rap on the parlor door
brought Pamela to her feet with a
start,

“It's Mr. Morris coming for my de-
clsfon.”

“What decision, Pamela—about your
marriage?’ Abner burat out frantical-
ly, his heavy masculine mind falling

“I'l make It my business. [ think a
man that has been coming steady to |
gee you for years has some right to |
vour confidence.”

“lI have no confidence to give,” she
persisted.

“Pamela!” he gasped in wide-eyed |
surprise,

“Bring Abner In'" called a volce
from the sitting-room.

“Since Mrs. Hitchcock wants me to
stay, | belleve I will"”

*l want you to stay, too, Abner.,"
“You do, eh?" he asked sarcastie-
ally and stalked Into the house. [
Pamela noticed her mother's face
brighten when Abner entered.

“Good evening, Abner, my boy. Let
me see, this Is Thursday. Rather early

|

“That's My Business,” She Retorted.

in the week for you?" Mrs. Hitchcock
adjusted her spectacles to look at him
quizzically.

“I had to go over to Ed Lamb's, and
it being so close 1 thought it would be
& shame to pass by. Crops are look-
Ing fine."

Pamela smiled to herself at his
feeble attempt to shift the subject.

“It I8 a pretty sight to Wwatch the
rows and rows of ripening corn when
a4 mite of wind is stirring, but 1 don’t,
suppose I'll see it much longer, for—"
“Why? You aren't going away, Mra.
Hitchcocek?" Brown asked in alarm.
“Pamela’'s been—" the old volce.
quavered and stopped short at a
warning glance from her daughter.
“Of course, mother, after corn huak-
ing there will be nothing but bare
flelds, but you are used to that,” Pa-
mela remarked,

“But there won't be even bare flelds
in—" she continued,

“Certainly not,” Interrupted Pamela.
“How Is Ed Lamb's folks? 1 have'
been 80 busy that 1 haven't had time
to go there lgtely.”

“Falr to middling. Ed is talking of
selling his farm,” Abner answered, ab-
sently gazing out of the window to
where the old mill ereek wound in and
out of the little valley below,

“So are we,” Mrs. Hitchcock sald
without looking at her daughter. “Pa-
mela didn't want me to say pary a
word about it untll we had decided.
Though | belleve she has about made
up her mind. But, law me. | don't
belleve In being so cloge mouthed to
anybody llke you, Abner, that I held
in my arms when you were a baby.
What do you think about it?"

“l1 think it would be downright fool-
ish to sell the farm that you have
lived on 80 long. Then there are 8o,
many assoclations about it that must
give you a deal of comfort, The city
is no place for a woman like you, Mrs.
Hitchecock, that has been wsed to the
broad out of doors.”

“] know it. Do you hear that, Pa-
mela?” Mrs. Hitcheock queried, a lush
coming into her withered cheeks,
“Yes," Pamela murmured.

| mysterlous caller and

to see any significance between the
Pamela's de-
siring to sell her land. “No, say It Is
not, Pamela?"

She started to the door. Abner
sprang to his feet and caught hold of
her arm. ’

“One minute, before you go to the
door,” he eried, his volee choking with
emotion. I want to know if you have
gone back on me?"

“No, Abner, you never gave me the
chanee.”

“I've wanted to, goodness knows, all
these years, but every time 1 tried to
speak—my tongue would get twisted
and the nice phrases | had thought out
beforehand would disappear like magie

nidd 1 would feel as awkward as a |

whale on Plke's peak
hoping that something would loosen
my tongue, It has come—"

“In the guise of a real estate agent
who wants me to trade my S50 acres
for city property.N Pamela put In slvly,
und glanced at her mother whose anx.
lous face reflected her feelinga.

“What a dunce 1 have been!" Ab-
ner stared his astonishment. “Pa-
mela, 1 love you. Don‘t sell the land,

.| Marry ane and I'll take you to Spring-

fleld or any place you want to go,” he
pleaded.

Another knock at the doof threw
Abner into a state of greater excite.
ment.

“Answer me. Do you love me?"

“Yes," she murmured.

His lips were close to hers and with
Mrs. Hitchcock nodding approval, he
kissed her,

Pamela finally went to the door and
openad,lt. but Mr. Morris had grown
impatient and departed.

In the fast gathering darkness she
saw a figure at the far end of the lane.
But she did not call him back.

WORK THAT MUST BE DONE

Impossible te Regulate the Houre of
Labor That the Farmer
Must Put In.

The city man who goea to farming
will find that there are times, inter-
mittent, it 1s true, but often sufficlent-
ly prolonged, when he will have to
work as he never did before. It is of
no use for him to say that eight hours
& day is long enough for a man to
work. It may be long enough for his
physical wellbeing, but he must plow
and sow and mow at the right tlne,
and he must make hay while the sun
shines., He I8 working in collabora-
tion with nature, and the pace that
she sets |18 made without regard to the
rights of the laboring man or thé
elght-hour law, On our own farm, for
instance, my sons and 1 have often
been tired fpr weeks together; not the
pleasant fatigue that wears off in &
night of refreshing sleep, but the
deep-seated weariness of overwrought
muscles and too long hours that 1s
present even when one rises in the
morning, and is thrown off only after
a few hours of labor when one has
“warmed up" to his work,

This is & part of the price that must
be pald for freedom and,the privilege
of working for one's self and not for
another.—David Buffum in the At-
lantlc.

Work of Ingenious Ants.

The spinning ant is found In India,
in Ceylon, in the islands of Malacca
and in Australla. This ant weaves ita
nest between two leaves of a tree,
preferably the mango. It begins to
bulld, or to weave, by drawilng two
leaves together, To do this it runs a
line of its working material—material
similar to the spider's thread—the
length of the Teaf and around It
While at work it clings to the leaf
with its nalls and, at the same time,
draws on the leaf nearest to it with
its mandibles. BSometimes the two
leaves sultable for nest building are
too far apart. Then the bullder calls
in its fellow-ants and they help it to
form a chain. Each ant clings to the
walst of its nelghbor by its mandibles.
Thus enchained, they work to build
the nest of their comrade.—Harper's

-

P AT TR

Waekly.
\

S R T W 7 0 S0 i P 7 el .

I've walted | == —— —

1.0, 0. F. Lodge Installs Officers
Monday evening Ben Adhem Lodge,

196, met and Ed Hanson, Distriet
Deputy Grand Master, was presentand
installed the falling officers:

PPast Grand —-Dan Garber.

Noble Grand=1. V. Cammings

Vice Grand—C. F. Wallin.

The following appointive ofticers
were Installed:

Warden-<Art McArthur,

Chaplain—=R. G, Runchey.

R. 8, N. G.=C. B. Hale,

RS, V. G.—Alf Saladen.®

Inside Guard— Frank Amack

Outside Guard—Guy Barnes.

State Fair innovation,

A new departure at the 1011 state
fair, September 4 to %, will be the
coin turnstiles at the genernl admis
ston gates, Ionstead of the customary
stop and purehase of u ticket at an
outside ticket offive, the vigitor to the
fair will walk to the turnstile and lay
down his fifty-cent piece which drops
into a slot. releasing the lock and per-
mittineg the person to pass threugh.
Therefore, when you go to the state
fair this year be sure to have a fifty-
cent plece, as nathing else will unlock
the turnstile.

Widew's Penslon.
The recent act of April 19th. 180g
gives to all soldiers’ widows a pension
of 8§12 per month. red Maurer, the
attorney, has all necessury blanks.

Improved alfalfa farm lands in the
Great Republican Valley our oul
specialty. Dax Garsen & Compaxy,
Chief office.

Remember the Band Coucert every
Thursday evening.

HOURSOFSERVIUE AT M. E CHURCH
NABNATIH SERVICES,
Sundny School
reaching . i
Uinss meeting .
EVEXING
Epworth league TM,
Preaching....... NPM,
Prayer meeting Wednesday evenlng K P. M
Ladies Ald Friday pvemewosl § 3
Your presence I8 requested and a cordinl
Invitation = extended to all,
F. N. TovmPP K1 NS, Pastor,

b v 10A. M,
ARSI o 1AM,
« 12 M,
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The Real Test

FTER all, isin the
final product, for
when it comes to eat-
ing that's the REAL
testof Flour, wherein
quality is evidence.

Quality and IMPER-
IAL, one word.

RED CLOUD MILLING CO.

ELY'S CREAM BALM

This Remedy is a Specifia,
Sure to Cive Satisfaction.
OIVES RELIEF AT ONOR
It cleanses, soothes, heals, and protects the
diseasod membrane, It cures Catarrh and
drives away a Cold in the Head quickly.
Restores the Benses of Taste and Bme
Easy to use, Containa no injurious drugs,
Applied into the nostrils and absorbed.
Inrfo Hize, 60 cents at Druggista or by

mail; Trial Bize, 10 cents by mail, @

ELY BROTHERS. 68 Warren St., Now York

DR. 8. J. CUNNINGHAM

DENTIST
Successor to Dr, J. S. EMIGH

At the old stand over the
State Bank. Phone 131,
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CapnRANTT

DIFFERENT STYLES

is ns applicable to the ornamentation
of a grave, on the erection of & stone,
as it is to architecture,

will be earefully carried out on an or-
der given nus,

We study to please each irdividual
patron.

Diferent Monuments for DIF-
orent Graves.

ED. McALISTER

RED cLoUD, - - NEBRASKA

by

Bon-Ton-Bakery nd
Restaurant.

Bread, Pies and Cakes made in Red
Cloud from Red Clond FLOUR,

MEALS 20 CENTS
ICE CREAM S8ODA 5 CENTS

Ice CREaM 25 Crxts Pen Quant,

WE use artificial Icx made from fll-
tered water pure and clean,

Don't Delay Ordering

a fire insurance policy from us &
single day. Fire iso't geing to
stay away because you are not in.
sured. In fact, it seems to pick
out the man foolish enough to be
without

AFIREINSURANCE POLICY

Have us issue you a policy to-day.
Don't hesitate about the matter.
The fire flond may. have your
house down on the list for a visit
this very night.

MARK WHAT I SAY .

O.C. TEEL,

Reliable Insurance.

DR. CHAS. E. CROSS

DENTIST

Moon Block, Red Cloud

In Riverton every Monday

farmer and a thicl?

Oae tills the soll, the other soils the till!

+ WK DISLIKE T
MENTION THE FARMER,
WITH SUCH A DISREPUTABLE
CHARACTER, BUT THE FARMER
SHINES IN COMPARISON!
We Want All Farmers To Know

That We Want

Thelr Cholce Fat Stock,
Hides And 'l“.'o

FOR WHICH
We Pay the Market Price,in Cash

WM. KOON.

Your ideas About @8 Monument

HUBERT NEUERBURG

What is the difference between an honest




