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in one of the narrow white s In a: hever heard of It wefore! 1s

dormitory of n hospital 8 woman Iy
torging, As she tossod she talkod.,

“1 am &o lonesame without you!™
anlil. ack to e, I yYou only
knew how lonesome 1 was, yon would
come baek to me, T koow you would,”

A young nurse, n nere givl, arose
from n chalr near the table and ap-
proanched the bed, 8She beekoned to nn
other nurse, who was ohl.

“Come hore,” she whispered, “and see
what I8 the matter with her. 8She talks
80, 1 have given her medicine ngain

sl

“ome

A YOUNG NUNEE APPROACHED THR BED,
and agaln, but it hasn't quieted her, 1

am afrald she is golng to die, and I
haven't got used to seelng them die yet.
Oh, 1 wish the doctor would come!”

“If you are going on like this," sald
the old nurse, “you'd better give up at
once and take In plain sewlng for a ly-
ing. You'll never make a decent nurse."”

The girl interrupted her with an im-
patient gesture.

“Listen,” sald she. “It's enough to
break your heart to hear ber talk.”

“Nurses have no Dbusiness with
hearts,” asserted the old nurse. “Give
her some more medicine”

“The days have been g0 long,"” moan-
ed the woman, turning her head, heavy
with tawuny halr, from side to side,
“and the nights have been so long with-
out you! Are you there? Have yon
come back? It is dark. 1 ecan’t sce.
When 1 look up, 1 see only spider webs
thick In one corner. They spread and
gpread. The whole world seems to be
filled with spider webs.” And she shud-
dered.

The girl dropped some mediclne in a
spoon and, placing her strong young

arm beneath the woman's shoulders,
raised her up.
“There now,” glie sald soothingly.

“Won't you take this medicine? Take
it for me, please. Won't you?"”

The woman shook her head.

“No, no!" she murmured. “Let me
lie right still and rest. I am so tired.
Put my head back on the pillow. 1
can't do anything with 1t myself. It
doesn't seem to belong to me some-
Lhow or other. It seems to belong to
somecbody clse,

“It s all wrong, this head of mioe,”
she went on by and by—rull wrong.
Do you know why? It was because 1
wrote stories. So many stories had to
come out of It o week—they had to, or
I couldn’t lve—and that was what
ailed it. The brain was overworked.
It coulin’t stand the pressure. And |
was doing so well with my work, too,
Joean,"

“Who Is Jean?” asked the old nurse.

“Ldon't know. She talks of him con-
stantly and to Lhim, 1leis bher husband
or her swectheart, I can't tell which.
And he is dead—that is, sometimes 1
think he Is dead, aod then again 1
think he isn't,"”

The woman smiled faintly,

“If you were here, you would
proud of me,” she said; “really you
would, but now that you are gone
there 1s no one who eares,  Isn't that
very hard—to have to work amd work
and work and then to have nobody in
all the wide worlll who cares for your

be

suceess?  You might almost as well
not succeed—aquite as well, I sometimes
think. Don't you, Jean®"

“I wish she wonldo't talk (o him
ke that,'” sald the girl tremblingly.

the wralth of hhmn

"

“1 lmagine 1 see
standing here by her side,
“To be o successful nurse,” remark
ed the elder woman, “you must leave
imagination out of the question alto-
gether and deal with plain faces,”

The plaint of the lovalid once more
filled up the silence,

“Think of stopping at a boolkstore
and findlog your story in a magazine,”
she sald, “then coming to the house
and saylng at the dinper table, ‘1 have
a new story out,' heeause vou must tell
It to somebody, you know. 1 don't sup
pose there ever was a soul in the world
that didu't reach out now and then to
some other soul for sympathy. Waos
there? But you arve pot often surround
ed by sympathetie souls, Jedan, partie
ularly If you write. Those about you
appear to take the fact of your having
stories In print as a personal affront.
That Is strange, Isn't 1t?7 But it is true,
I have found it to be the case. Not only
I, but others. They ralse their eve-
brows, these people, and say: ‘Londesd,
is that so? And In whmt wngnzine?
Then when you tell themm the name of
the magazine, ‘0L they cxclaim, °l
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one? AWhere Wi pubbi=hed ? And hinsn't

there heen o teetnendons chinnge in the
wedtheyr  sinee  morning,  don't  yon
thlnk? It s grown gquite o ogood deal
colder with the wind n the north.”

“Toawlsh vou would take this medicine
for me,” pleaded the givl, She still held
the gpoon In her o, “Won't yon'?”

“No, no! Lt mie rest, T owant to e
right gquiet, so that 1 ecan think, Al
wo, nfter nll what gooid does 1t do Vo,
sinee thero Is to ote o eare hocinse
tow thint you are gone there 2 0o one
toeare, Jean nooone ot all?!

Fler swidey birlght oyes stared nnsee-
Ingly ot o littdle white enrtain which
wis strang neross the window panee.

nbont those sto-
b LT You re-
1 re-

I g a queer thing
rices, Jean,"” shie continued,
member what you nsed to say?
member. Yo used to say, ‘You are too
happy, Nan, to wreite well! Noan! No-
buody ever calls me Nuan now. 1 never
hear my own name from one day's end
to anothee”

She sighed and half closed hier eyes
for a moment,

“Well,"” shie added, “sinee you cannot
utter it 1 don’ want to hear i, 1 don't
want to hear it frrom anybody else”

“He st be dead,” whispered the
girl

““You will never write well
your heart I8 broken,” you said, nnd
you were right about that, Jean.  Your
heart must break first; then youn must
strugele and straggle, vou must know
privation and suffering of all sorts and
hunger even before you ean touch the
henrts of others who have also known
these things.™

She fell to moaning, the two nurses
standing by and looking helplessly on.

“You could hardly aecuse me of being
too happy now, Jean,” she resumed
falteringly. “I have Kknown whnt it
wias to suffer, I have known privations,
I have known want, but, worst of all, 1
have known what It was to lve with-
out you. All the rest was as nothing.
And no matter how 1 suffered 1 must
work, I must keep on working, worlk-
ing, working! Sometimes while I work-
o 1 tried to lmagine that you woere
near me, bheeaunse otherwlse my mouth
ot hard and drey and my heart seenesd
about to stop beating altogether, I was
so unhappy, I was so alone!

“Think of being alone, Jean, after
helng with you—alone with only mem-
ories to keep me company! And mem-
orfes are sad, sad company, Do you
remember the White Qity, where we
were so happy together? Do you re-
member the white bridge, with its elee-
triec pyramid In the water below, all
shining with different colorved lghts,
and the blue grotto and the Mexican
who eame out every evening and sang
his lttle song? What was the song?
1 can’t remewber the name of It, but I
know the tune.  If somebody would
only hum a snateh of it, T could re-
member it Clreetly,  Will somebody "

She walted,  Presently she began to
mutter impatiently.

“Will nobody hum the tune? It is
strange I ean’t remember it. I ean’t
remember anything any more, it seems,
Those spiders on the wall have spun
thelr webs neross my hrain.”

“There lan't a single splder on the
will,' sald the girl

“Of course not,” assented the other,
“If you take all their ravings Hterally,
you will presently be raving yourself,
What Is this place she is talking
abhout ¥

“1 Imagine It was gome sort of expo-
sitlon lheld somewhere, 1 ean't tell
where. Mayhe they spent their honey-
moon there. Somoetimes I think It must
Lave heen the World's falr. She talks
of white bullidings and white bridges.
I belleve 1T would koow the place If 1
saw it, T have heard so much about It,
She talks of It constantly, They sat at

until

little tables nnd looked at the erowd,
prevty women,

The women woere They

“TAR MEXICAN WHO CAME OUT AND BANG
HIS LITTLE BONG,
were dressed in light, flmsy organdles,
with Howers at thelr belts, 1o one of
the buildings there was o concert, and
the orchestri often played Chopin's fu
neral march. She huows it by the hour.
Listen! She s humming it now,"
“That was the strain which followed
us, wasn't 1, Jonn?' said the womnu
when she had tinished bunonlog. Do
you remember the Ereen arbors cover-
ed with gourd vines, where we sat ani
lstened to it?  The moonllght whiten-
ed the tuberose heds outside. Ol ol,
it makes me slck and falnt and dizzy

now o gmell tnheroseae! 1 pass the s tn
thons whoere the bovs el them In on
rusl I ean't bhete 10 to b renrindigd
S0 0f yorr ot T ol lost yon”

“Things  like that,” sald the giel
ke e beleve Te st Hives amld is
only lost ta Nl never says that
D ds ddegnd - Just Tost to By

“You ocan’t tell anyihing about e
dechineed the ol noese, P Dast swiy
I8 1o ook upen them g cases o't
attempt to get into the mioutiae of theh
Hvis It won't do thiem nny good, 1
won't o yon any good

She smoothed the pilosw sl pressed
the woman's tangled hoir Dack from
her whidte forehend

“Perhinps the whole thing nodvemm
They are Tull of fancles, these oot
KiCK  people, 'urm o denl ear ol
hnrden your heart You will snceenl
all the better n yonre work of enring
for them.™ ot notwithstaniding ey
soe mdviee her old eyes sdere full of
ity ns sl Hstenod too the Tneolierent
mnttertng  of  the dovalid, whifele s
polvied Heedr oot Tength Inte words
AN the moonlight, the moonlight!
shiul myselt In the hodseso 1 ooan’t
g that 1t bhreaks myo heart!™

I the doctor would onldy come!™
solibedd the young nuese”

“Well, we will ey o forget that
there Is sueh a thing as moondiehe,
wol't wes Jdenn? That 15 the only way
o Hve withont golng nued, Pear saely
menories out of sonr heart amd traon

pleon them. Oy, et

Bheo conpmenesd Hghtly
Iy b plele ot thes covertils

CRuppose sakd she, thint you shoulid
Erow  fainous What 18 fame?  The
wdmirntion, In some ensges even the ad-
orntion, of people you hive never seen
nnd whom you never will see, Then
how can fme beoetit 0 woman? A
man might manage to Hve on i, but o
woman Is Jdifferent. Whnt o woman
needs I8 somebody to care for her,
What she needs is o little love!™

Hler voieo snnk lower,

“Take a seashell” ghe whispersd,
Yand carry It inland., No matter how
far you carey I, hold It to your ear
and you will hear it monning for the
sen—monnlng, moaning!"

Hor hend no longer tossed from shile
to side. 1t remgined motionless on the
pillow as I ecarved In stone, her lips
nlone moving,

“Sinee you left me, Jean, my life has
been one long ache. My heart is ke
an empty seashell, moaning for you, 1
nm &go far away from you! Come back
to me!"”

They bhent forward in
enteh her words.

“Come back to me!" she repeated.
“Take me hy the hand once more nnd
lead me. I mim—so tired—of standing—

ad delleate

the effort to

““TIIE GREEN ARBORS WIHERE WE SAT AND
LIETENED,"

alone—of walking—stumbling—groping

my blind way about! Come back to
me! 1 am so—tired—tired —so—tirod" —

Her words once more tottered into
Incoherence, then stopped altogether,
like a clock that has suddenly run
down.

The young nurse sank upon Ler konces
and covered her face with her Lands,

“She Is dying!” she eried,  “What
shall 1 do? What shall I do?”

The old nurse strode to the hend of
the bed.  She gently pressed the won-
an's white lds down., After a moment
she took her hands away,

“Be quiet,” sald she. “Look up and
see how beautiful she s now,  See Lhow
well she rests after He's titful fever.”

She ladd the woman's hands across
her breast.

“When you have Hved as long s 1

have, child,” she added softly, “vou
will find that It is not denth that s
hard; fu Is life,"

I.null-h English,

An English journnl recently wonder-
ed whether the pronunciation of some
of the lgnorant classes or of some of
the cultivated classes Is the worsie.

For Illhllllll ¢, the groom says, *"Arry,

‘old my 'oss!

But the carnte says, “Ie that hath
yaws to yaw, let him yaw."

And the doetor's wife savs, “Jawge,

please go to Awthal and awdali the
hawse, aud don't forget to look at the
finh."

And the vienr says, “If owal
clous sovering wur-ah to dle!

gra-

His Pust,

Mrs, Jacksen—Speakin ol yvour
ban, Mrs. Wiple, did he
to you dat he done propose
he married vou?

Mrs, Witnple —"Ieed he didn't tell me!
He was so ashamed some ob de
fings Le Al Aat 1 nevali Insisted upon
i confession

hins-
ovah convey
1o me befo'

His Physlcian,

Sometimes you hiear noman say, “my
physielan,” with such an alr of pro-
prictorship that you would never dream
that he owes the doctor 850 whieh the
medical gentleman never expects o
get.—Bomerville (Mass.) Journal,

That Throlibing Wendnohe
Wounld quickly lonve vou if

I, Wing's Now Lifo 1%1s

of auYorors hnve proved their mntehloss

mort for ek mud nervons

pure hlood  wndd
Oinly 20 conts
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hegwid e s
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IS 1esnn

'hey minke
vonr health
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Milllons Given Away,
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Itk cortainly gratifving to the
toy Koy of concern which is
Thae

| Mscovery

(AL
nfratd 1o e generons,
ol Iy Now

sumption, coughs and colds,

proprictors
Ininp's For eon
have given
nwny over ten million trindl - bottles  nod

have the satisfaction of knowing it has

e I||u1'.-. |||1'|~. o |1l!;w||-n- ISR
Nathm, bronehidtig,  In grippe and all
thromt, chest and Inng  disonses e
srely cured by ot Call on Kiesan
g company, and et o free trind
Lt tle Regulor size S0e and &1,00
Fvery botele guorantecd

You ennnot get vid of  vollow  skin,

prmples, lastorless eves, bl bronth with
patnt nnd powder Thie only way s
talie Rocky Moonntain Tea,  Cares from
within Ask yvour droggist
Ty Girndn-0! Tey Grndn

Asle vour grocer to show k-
wiee of Cierndn-O, the new food dreank thnt
tnlkos tho plaee of cofYon, The ehilidven
mny drink it without injury ns well s
the  ndult Al who try it ke it
Civntnety hns thie vich seal brown of
Mochn or Javn, bot ot s made from
purey graing, awd the most delieats
tamaeh reccives it withooat distress L
thie price of cotfec,  1hes nnd 2he.
spacknge.  Sold by all grocers

v n

Men ean bo cured privataly and  posie
tively at home of nll woenkness nnd  dis-
anse,  Write for new froe book.

D, J, N, Hartiaway,
22 Commercind Blook,
Sioux Clity, In

strongthons,
That's
Ask

Braees body nnd brnan,
oothes, cures while you sloep.
what Rocky Mountain Tea will do
your droggst.

A Horribhle Ounthronk.

“Of large sores on my little danghter’s
head  developed into a case of seald
head," writes O F. [sbill of Morganton,
Tenn , but DBucklon's Arniea  Salve
completely cured hor.  It's o gouaranteed
for tottor, salt rhoum,
pimples, sored, uloers nud  piles,  Only
Deat Kiesau Drug company 's

INSOMNIA

“Ihave been using CASCARETS for
Insomnin, with which I have beon nfMicted for
over twenty years, aud I ean soy thnt Cuscarots
houve glven mo more relief than sny othor reme-
day I 'have over tried. 1shall certuinly recom-
mend them to my frionds o8 belng all they are
represented.” TROS GILLARD, Elgln, 11

Cure eezemn,

CANDY
CATHARTIC

TRADE MANK WESINTEWED

Plaasant,

Palntable,
0gd, Never Slckon, Wenkon, or Gripe, 10c, 26c, W

... CURE CONSTIPATION. ...

Bierllug llom-dy Company, lhltun. Ilm-lrul. Plu York, !tll

Potont, Taste Gond. Do

Huld and unrnnlnod l;r nll dru.
KNS Lo L /ILE Tobaoco Habit
Fhotographed

wie. REVIVO
Z9 RESTORES VITALITY

Made a
Well Man
. of Me.

FRARENCOE REMEDY

produces the above resultaln’'30 days. Itact
erfully and quickly. Cures when all others fail
oung men will regain their lost manhood,and old
men will recover thelr youthfui wigor by using
REVIVO, It quickly and surely restores Nervous
ness, Lost Vitality, Impotency, Nightly Emissions.
Lost Power, Failing Momory, Wasting Diseasos, and
all effects of sell-abuss or excoss and indiscretion
which unfits one for study, business or marriage. It
oot only curea by starting at tho pent of disease, but
I8 a great nerve tonlo and blood bullder, bring
Ing back the pink glow to pale cheeks and re
storing the fire of youth. It warde off Jnsanity
and Consumption. Josist on having REVIVO, nc
other, It can be carried in vest pocket, By mall
BL.00 per package, or gix for 85.00, with -m
nv. written guarantee to cm or re
she mumey. Oircularfrec,

Royal Medicioe Co., '(‘;hm

For sale by Geo, B, C hrlutoph

NO-TO-BA

ELY'S ORFAM BATLM Isn pnaillu-rnro
Apply |||1n|'r||' nostri’s, tis qulekly atworbed, W
tents at Droeyists or by me st e 10, by mail,

ELY LIt ll”l' IS, 60 Warronw B, dew York Uity

i rosts with Inu whether you eontinue th
porve: ktlllux obaooo hatilt, NO-Ti-HBA ‘
remove ' the desire for tobasco, 'll.h

oul nervousdisiress ez

tine, purifies the hlo

stored  lost manho

makes you siroug d
I hoalth, nerve

gnd];mlr

>0

1o e ef :
Iutllnlh-wl;tn Itlrnn lulnll. In- 'l!‘

Don-'r BE FooLED!

Take the geouine, original

ROCKY MOUNTAIN TEA
Made only by Madison Medi-
cine Co., Madison, Wis. It
keeps you well. Our trade
mark cut on each package.

Price, 38 cents.
In bulk. Accept no subiil-
imconronareo 1ans SMte. Ask your druggist.

Never sould

THESE
FOUR

PARIS PATTERNS.

See copies

of them

|, -

v INSKEEP’S.

AHLMAN BROS.

" The Norfolk Bieyels Mon,

NORFOLK BICYCLE

Jisliluesry

LR BB R S
W. . AHLIIAN. C. W ANMEMAN.

P'roprivtors

WORKS,

Munhitneturars
Blcycles, Sundries, Parts and Repairs.

ITLEN LT

Agomey Tor Walthinm \l " foctuvime os Opronb Beselos, the Fanest Strongonst
L il |'.-|:-!- a0 ey ede o thie Warld “-- whewee Bvirwedlee this Nemw Waarlil, et Bvery, Pessdn L
Syecmmore, ot |1||||dl|| oW i o 1II[||| clintm o ¢hotp less, whitehe will b loppdwn s

Wi ** \lu]ln e Specind

We do Repairing Promptly and Reasonable.

3 el r
? W. H. RUCHOLZ, Cnalilor

‘ N. A, HAINHOLT, Promdent.
ALEXANDEHR HEAK, Yieo-Proaidaus

orfolk Gy e
National Bank. -

OLDEST ESTABLISHED BANKING BUSINESS IN NORTHEAST NEBRASKA

Capital, $100,000.00
Surplus, $20,000.00

Does a General Banking Business.

Buys and Sells Exchange,
Interest Pald on Thme Deposits,
Drafts and Money Orders Sold on any Point in Europe

I
| A General Steamship and Forelgn Passage Business Transaoted.

DIBE_OTORB.

‘F.J, HALE, W. H. BUUHOLZ, WM. ZUuTe
F. VER(GIKN, B H. COTTON,

F. P. HANLON,
JOHN H. HAYSH,

A. BEAR,
A. RAINBOLT,

NTYAYANAYAY 2

Haxpsom, Va , Dec. 81,

I have hean suffering from female weak-
ness for four yeurs, and have tiken muny
mudicines, but Wine of Cardol und I ack-
Draught have dove more for o than sny-
thiug else,

MItH,

W |¢I-'|.R!F s i
ine.f Gard?
-

It is a mistake to take any and every kind of medicine when you are
sick. There is duneer in . Most of the so-called cures for * female
weakness” do nothing more than deaden the pain temporarily, and when
the effect wears away the patient is weaker and sicker than before. It is
never wise to take chances.  You have only one lite, and that is dear and
precious, I you have any pain, ache, disorder or weakness in the femi-
nine organs, nothing will help you hke Wine of Cardui. It helps do
away with morning sickness during the early stages of pregnancy, and
modifies the pains of childburth; recovery is rapid and future bealth is
assured,  The Wine s purely veg-

ﬂ-ﬂ‘]t',_ being I"I‘I.l\.le_i f herbs whose LADIES' ADVISORY DEPARTMENT,
medicinal properties act  directly Foradvice In cuses requiring spectal
upon the organs of womanhood. fisartiona, Mddress, (GVIRE sy pIOION
Itis a long-tried remedy, and has RELICINE (0 Cliattanookn, Tenn,
many years of success behind it. It Wwcury

is sure. Why take a clance medicine when you can get a sure medicine?

Druggists sell Large Bottles for $1.00.

VWINE OF CARDUI

CAROLINI EVANS
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