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| An Ingenuous
C'nticism

By F. A. MITCHEL
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A Story For Easter

By F. A. MITCHEL
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Jimson, an author, having done more
geribbling  than was good for his
henith, wns ordered by bls doctor to
go Into the country, He chose a small
town culled Hollywood becnuse there
wug o lbrary there, and If he was for
bidden to write bhe conid atfienst rend,
which wus not what hia doeetor lutend-
ed at all. e wished his putient to be
out of doors— walking, driving
and the e

L bonting.

Jlmson went into the ilbravy us soon
a8 hie rveached Hollywood., It wns o
ginall affude, ood be bind rend most of
the books It coptnined, but ther
thnt In the atu here of the | it
whileh uttracted 1; m, and he would
riather rend n Dook h didn’t ¢
none ot nll ITe bind Anlalicd
a tiovel before lenving | ol had
brong it | | It lLe
depoaited b the Ny

One davy whille i % { & L n
table Intendwd for those svho wished
to read In the Hbrary with # book In
fore him the silence of the place wins
broken by the vntrance of 4 womnn
She had o quick step aml a planant
look about her. Golng to the shelves
contuining Netion, sbhe east her eye
rapldly over the books and st once
pounnced upon Jlmson's novel vl

cl--:-‘.l\' she bad exlinusted the ghelvs
nnd gidzed 0 new book the mo-
ment F!N siw it Deing In o burry to
goet at It she took a seut by a wi
and begun its perusal,

This Interested Jimson very much-—
indeed, more than the book he was
rending, An author Is hupgry for
criticism, nnd he watched the young
lndy n8 she made the pages fly, sntls
fied that his productlon was making a
profound fmpression on ber, At times
her brows would contract at some a¢-
tion or sentiment tt contalned; at oth-
ers her face would tnke on a benlgn
expression when perhaps a character
wns showing some herole trait. The
book was a short one, and the lady
read it at one sitting. When she had
finished and was about replacing it on
the shelf Jlmson stepped up to her
and, bowing, deferentially sald:

“Beg pardon! 1 am a stranger lu
the town, with nothing to do. 1 am
unfamiline with the books in this li-
brary and would be greatly obliged to
you f yon would recommend me
something to read.”

“Fletion, bistory,
or what?"'

“Fletion. 1| bhave noticed thnt yon
have been absorbed In a book yon
were reading. Could you recommend
it?"

“No.”

Jimson wns quite taken aback by
this, but be recovered himself and
sald:

“T am surprised, from the interest
you appenred to tnke in it, to hear you
say that. What Is there about it yon
don't like?"

“The characters."

“What's the matter with them?"

“Well, there's Margaret Lee. What
did she want to throw herself awnay
on that country professor for when
ghe could bhave made Donanld Kimball
happy and saved him from drink?
Then there's Edward Atkinson, the
most perfect fop I ever heard of. It
geems to me 1 can see him now pranc-
ing nlong, the concelted puppy. think-
ing himself the most splendld fellow
in the world, ©Old Mrs. Perkins, who
was forever worrylng over that boy of
hers becanse be wouldn't wear an over-
coat or rubbers, was a fool. She would
declnre that he shonldn't have nnother
cent of spending money for n week,
then give him a five dollar Lill for a
footbnll. She wnas spoiling the boy."

“How aid you like the hero?"

“The hero! | would just like to get
hold of that muan! He aggravated me
more than any character in the book.
Why, if he made love to me a8 he did
to Alice Lonsdale I'd—1'd"—

“What would you dr;'*"

“I'd stick a pin in bim?

“I suppose these persons will imme
dintely pass out of your mind now that
vou have finished the book.”

“Not at all, I shall remember them

wow

travel, phllosophy

always."

“What for—thelr genernl cussed
nesgs*"

“Oh, | don’t know! 1 suppose so."

“I'hank you very muoch for your In-
formaticn. 1 don’t think I'll read the
book after your description of it."”

“1 certalnly wouldn't,”

Jimson wrote his publishers that he
had got an Ingennous criticlsm on his
nov r.-l He didu't think the book would
go. Persons who read It would not be
Hkely to recommend it to others,

The next day he went to the library
agaln and while rending looked up at
an entriance.

“There's thot little foo! who crit)
clsed my book.” he sald to himself,

She podded to Wim as she passed.

went to the fietion shelves and took
down n bouk, Jimson, who wis wateh
fne her, was aetoulshed to see thnt

sat down with
absorbed In
=0t np

it was his novel. She
it nud was soon as much
it ns the doy before. Jimwon w
to ber and satd

“Why, I thonght you dido't ke that
book "

“1 don't.”

“RBut you are reading It a
time. Why do you do that?"

“1 want to read about all the ridicu-
lous things those people did.”

Jimson wrote n second letter to bis
publishers. It was this:

You needn't send me any more reviews
of my novel. | think | have an Inkling
why peonte nu-i guch stuff, and 1 don't be-

gve critles t

secoml

who had come to find relatives ar
friends. One of these, an old lady
with an nnxlons vok on hoer face, stop
el it 0 tent before which gat an ofii
or in w ap chule and asked In o
L
i 1 tell I v h
i 1 I hi= 1
1
1 1
| ]
a |
e
| | He 1o
I i ITenry
\ | 1 | ud wonnd
T ek o |
1 1 1 il i |
i (] i I [ 1]
1 vlon b R 1R LT Crima,
but he bent his f divwwn so thint It
[ wis aled under the rim of his
hat, .I; had found tlie nnmne of ITen
ry Ashurst, bhut had not the heart to
tell the mother what Hst 1t wns fn.
“Yotur son hasu't come up from Cuba
yet, madam He wasn't very well
when the last transport galled.”
“Do you know what his trouble
was?" asked the old Indy, tenrs start

When our troops enme home from
Cubn and, pearly all slek, wore un
londed from transports on the enstorn
end of Long Island that
hetd them were thronged with persons

the enmps

Ing into her CVes

“Some of those fevers
down there, 1 belleyoe™

“Is he very {117

“SWell, T conldu’t tell you about that,
There's the regimental surgeon's tent
over thete: you might inquire of him.”

The old Indy wulked feebly over to
the tent designated, found the surgeon
and asked the same questions she hnd
asked the adjutant. The doctor looked
down wpon the auxlons face and turn-
ed cownrd fost as the other had done.

“Henry Ashurest!” he sald as if try
Ing to recollect. “There was a soldler
In the hospital of that name, I think,
but T ean't exactly reeall his case™

“Wias he very slek?

“Oh, no; not very slck. 1 think it
wis a simple flesh wonnd (n the leg."

“Do you think he will come on the
next transnort ?”

“No donbit of it,
of It.”

The old lady went anway.
Jutant saw her go and
to the surgeon.

“I couldn’t do my duty by that old
lady, could you? 1 found his name
on a list of mortally wounded., 1 told
bis mother he had n fever.”

“I remembered him in the hosplital
a8 one for whom there was no hope
of recovery. I led about it too. I
told his mother he had a slight flesh

they havae

‘madam;: no denht

The ad-
walked over

wound. I only know what I have told
you, g0 I took the henefit of the
doubt,"

Every day the old lady visited the

enmp, nnd every day the adjutant and
surgeon either told her more lies or re-
peated the old ones. The ship bearing
her son never enme to Montouk Poeint,
nnd when the last tent was struck she
censed ber visits and her inquiries,
The winter passed and no one had
the cournge to tell the mother that her
hoy would not come back to her. Thoy
nll excused themselves on the ground
that no record of the death and burial
of I'rivate IHenry Ashurst had been
found. But when the war closed ev-
ery one connected with the army was

{ o hurey to get away from the heat,

the slckness, the death attending an
army In a tropical climate In summer.

Untll some one would assure her
that her son was dead the poor mother
hoped.  8he was very religious and
prayed fervently that her boy might
be restored to her. Onpe mornlng In
April when the sun, shinlng warm,
wns opening the leaves typifying the
resurrection shortly to be celebrated
nt Euster the old lady went to bher rec
tor nnid szald she had a feeling
Henry would come home on
Sundny,

“Do you think,"” she said,
foeling
dence "

“Quite kely,” was the reply,
deve that Providence

has been sent me by Provl-

often sends us

that i
Euster |

|
“that this

forecusts of what Is about to happen.” .

He hnd no more doubt thot
Ashurst's lgnes were
Cuba thian that the
nxis,

“I'm so glad you think s0)" sdded
the mother, moving away, while the
olergyiman looked after Lher, not kKnow
Ing whether to conslder hlmself a Mnr
or one who had done o kindness

At dawn on Easter mornlng there
waos a loud rapping on the
Mr. Ashurst's house

“He's comoe!™ she
bed, and without sto
wranper she went l]n\\ll‘-l-l“ . opened
the door and was elasped In the arms
of her son”

“Obh, Iurey,
nll this time¥"’

“T was left When I got
well 1 had forgotten who 1 was. Bince
then I have been golng about as an
nlher person, Some thne ago n surgeon
removidd n plece of my skull, and here
I am"™

Henry
moldering In
earth turned on its

door ol
sald, getting out of
r1|.,L o put on o

where have you been

in C'uba

raordinary

of North Platte,

1e Greatest rade ever known in the history
Nebraska, will start

HURSDAY, MAY 14th

At 7:530 P. M.

Reorganization Sale

The entire stock of Clinton Jewelry Store, same invoicing over
$25,000.00, will be sold at Public Auction regardless of cost
or value. The stock consists of the very finest Diamonds,
Watches, Sterling Silver, Cut Glass, Handpainted China, solid
gold Jewelry of every description, Clocks, etc. Nothing held
in reserve and every article sold will have the persenal guar,
antee of the firm.

SEATS RESERVED FOR LADIES —————

I Beautiful Presents Free.

FREE---1 BEAUTIFUL DIAMOND RING---FREE

Don’t forgdet Auction Sale starts Thursday at 7:30 p. m. and
will continue daily thereafter at 2:30 and 7:30 p. m.

Clinton:Jeweler

o511 Dewey Street Nothing sold at Private Sale

MORTGAGE
Notice is hereby given,
tae of a chattel mortgnge
2nd day of May, 1018, ¢
and recorded in the office
clark of Lineoln ecounty,

. Bratt & Goodman ks
offer to the careful investor some
choice first mottzage real estale loars
netting 7 to 8 per cent semi-annval

SALE

that by vir-
tisted on the
nd duly filed
f the county
\-.1‘1-1.1.1;\:|, Ol

Give your Children

(dccess to

— had food water in _-_--— = g . the 5th day of May, 1918, and executed
- 3 A j interest, not taxahle. These mort-|by G. 8, Hall sno H. E. Utterbrek
_ Jf oy L“- “‘uaf(’ Dﬂnl‘n{}“fater gages range from $300 and uwpwards, I{.l:il.tli.:;f[.i‘qh;;i'-'l. - l: I.:l‘l‘ g lt"'“'il I'\' :t;
.'f"; : | Ihe pictar n taken They collect interest and principal end | ment of the -"-lr'n rfl-rlt \Ul; ‘1lrl.:“1|h.':-
/:": it :'{.”H Jt itlustrare: | remit same without L'll?.l"f!e to the in.|I* now due the sum of 2463 00 and in-
) ax aciual occurrence. .‘;f vester.  Nothing better or safer for ,u:r::l.“":,l;i.d[r":l;‘rdl,:”:“lh?u“ i
| You are Ady/ng 1 f"""_: ' | your idle money. We will sell the p'-,.;frl.-”';i;, rein
& SITLIQEXTIUr, Wity J10] i described,

to-wit: One hay press with
Ghp g'!lm]ll‘m engine attached, Inter-

| Lave inat ice do

| double
) o

'f 'H'r'-f‘- Jord f“o Q T LU | national  Harvester Company make,
; oy ; 8 / it ,{ ;,a‘ i | Skeritl’s ¢ ..I one 2-wheel hay sweep, one 5-foot Deer-
AP B et v "2 el : a¢d 1 ..'-V I\.Irf . ‘i:| -I-‘.:I.-r \:l;- |::|..--I! fram the | ing mower, one 10 fool; Deering rake,
foct In on | | & decroeof forectosure  rendored in. waid court |One Ldineh stiriing plow, one set of
i herein Robert . Burnett s plaintiff and Swmnv work harness, at public suetion, for
r ! ¢ r’}--lrlj-.-' | :'I-h-__"'-l ':ff::‘l] ,':,.‘.‘ ‘,'.',':E ll-t' : nhll' .I eash at the livery barn of Ben E. Lay-
RA ﬁ St Ehiaaal Eont Roon o the wentet I.I... o Mok | ton, in the town of Maxwell, Lincoln
ﬂl Plutte, I'.l.f'l-u.ri- ' 1 l\ ilmln Il at public | county, Nebraskn, on the hth dny of
] uetian bot firhest bid R o .
I--‘:.:.r led, '“ "“ 'I- "-‘ :‘:..i'..lu. : II".-\u'J-‘r“:‘!E-"- jum 1914, at 1 o'clock, p. m, of said
scribend, 1..'I.4<rl-_\-'. L il :--.-.n?.-,..n quarter .f) ted } l d f \
!r.—'.‘ tion Four In Toewnship Twelve, |_g_.,.,. wted this ©Lh HV 0 lu';' '“1
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