V om——

4

A

'THE NEBRASKA ADVERTISER

W. W. BANDERS, Publisher.
———

'NEMAHA, - « - « « NEBRASKA.
PERSEVERE.

You are high and higher a'ming
«(Barncst effort needs no sham!ing),
With enthusinsm clalming
A CaAraer;
You wouid scule the helghts of learning
iFor deep erudition yearning—
Emothful eoge and byways spurnlng—
P'ernevere,

«Covet wenlth? Then work and win It,
And persist when you begin it
There i satisfaction in It,
Naover fear:
+Or you long for martial glory—
Want your name in song and story.
Naver heed the gashes gory,
Persevere,

Pleasure pleads, be wise, eschew It,

If you waver you will rue it,

Choose your puth and then pursue fit,
Year by year;

“Flekie hearts are happy never,

Nothing gnined without endeavor,

Hloyal to your purpose ever,

Persevere.

On the helghts the erown Is gleaming,

Where succens {a =oftly beaming,

Difliculties, mighty sceming,
Disappear, '

If you face them firm and fearless,

Though the path is cold and cheerless,

Ahl the prize Is preclous, peerless,
Perseveres,

—Anne H. Woodruff, In Good Housekeep-

ing

The World Against Him

By WILL N. HARBEN.

Copyright, 1900, by
A N, Kellogg Nowspaper Company.

CHAPTER VI1.—COXNTINUED.

Capt. Winkle paled and interlaced

- ' L A b
his fingers tightly on the smooth top o1 |
. . X {

For one second

the mahogany table.
he glared like a condemned man at the
speaker and then the fierce stare of her
eyes bore his own to the ground,

“Perhaps,” spoke up Mr. Hardy,
whose jests were rare and often too
ipersonal, and who did not sdmire the
captain, “perhaps Capt. Wink!= ¢'d not
tell us all the story after all. 1 woticed
that he was not wearing his togs to-
day."

Capt, Winkle seemed to have lo~t his
epeech. And the colonel, fearing that
his daughter had inadvertently made u
disagreeable comparison, frowned up
at ‘her, :

“What are you talking about, Eve-
Iyn?" he asked sharply.

“Oh, only a little story T have read,”
ghe said, coldly. *I shall try to look it
up. It had a beautiful moral.”

With that parting shot at the cower
ing victim of his own foliy, she dre.
Mrs, Lancaster again out on the ve-
randa.

“Why, dear, you have almost fright-
-ened me,”
her breath. “What did you mean
what you =aid?”

“l meant to cut the very sou! of that
little coward, if he has one,” the girl
said, flercely. *1 almost fee]l ps if |
ought to have exposed him to the others
before whom he was posing as a brave
man when he is nomore {han—"

Evelyn had been speaking so rapid-
ly that her words ran upon one another
and became a jumbled, unintelligible
mass,

Mrs. Lancaster turned Evelyn's
white, impassioned face towards the
light of the moon and grasped her rigid
hands, “You almost frighten me, dar-
ling,” she repeated; “what has wronght
you up to such a pitch of excitement 2"

“I think I ought to tell you all about
it," answered Evelyn, after a moment's
deliberation, “but it must be in confi-
dence,”

“You ean trust me, dear,” the sweet
«old lady assured her,

They sat down in a hammoeek and
fvelyn kept it in motion with her slip-
pered feet as they rested lghtly on the
floar.

“Do you remember the young man 1
showed youat chureh that day 2"

“The Mrs, Lan-
caster, “who you suid had saved your
life?”

“Yes;

I..\

one,” questioned

nn

do you remember hin

"Quive well; hils face made a wonder-
fu! impression on me, and I have
thought of him a hundred times aftor

all you told me o

ter his condition and wate himself,
I don’t think I ever saw a finer speci-
men of |ll_.\~ leal manhao \.'; he had a sll=
perb face, Were Vou alluding to him 2"

Then in a low veice full of agitation

{ his st

IT?'

visover] .
rugele to bet-

said Mrs. Lancaster, under |

Evelyn explained. ]
For several midnutes iafter the rirl
had finished the old lady remained

slilex . then she asked
ly, as if ghe were treading on ground
upon which she had not been invited:

“Do you reaiize what all this means,
dear Evelyn?"

“1 reallze that Mr. Fanslhiaw s o
friend of mine, and that Capt, Winkle
has cried to humiliate him in publie”

o1 did not nwan exuctly that,” thi

idow corrected, guicllyv. *Jt i& vour
X\\'n danger that I am thinkine about.*

“My danger” Evelyn en
flrst word.

“Yis, vousce jitisdifMieult fora voung
girl to be whelly in sympathy with
such a noble, suffering character as thi

Mr. Faushaw without running a risk

1»1.'1 sieed th

gently, cautious- |

f

of becoming dangerously interested.
Young girls are prone to care for what
is withheld from them, and you may
not be an exception to the rule, You
ought to keep the fact always befare
you that nothing but disaster could
come from an alliance with one so far
beneath you, at least in point of birth;
you see what I mean,”

Evelyn drew herself up =tiffly,

“You need have no fears in that di-
rection,” she averred, “We have neit) -
er of us thought of that.,”

“Dut,” gently persisted the old lady,
“you may not even now know your own
heart. 1 am afraid you eould not have
been so fierce just now had the eaptain
been talking about any other man.”

“I don't like to think for a moment,
Mrs. Lancaster, that Mr., Fanshaw is
beneath us in any respect.”

“Ah" interrupted the older woman,
“that is still another proof of your
peril; you even want to feel that he is
your equal, when, my poor child, all
that you may know him to be mentally,
morally or otherwise cannot make him
s0. Remember your father's pride—the
high standing of yourfamily. It would
break his heart, Evelyn.”

“What would break his heart 2" burst
petulantly from the girl's lips,

“It would break his hears to refuse
you anything, and yet he could not
consgent to your marrying into such o
family as Mr. Fanshaw's."

Evelyn's face was very white, and in
the moonlight. it looked ghastly.

“I have never dreamt of such a
thing,"” she said, quite truthfully. *“I
have thought only of his happiness—I
have only prayed that he might tri-
umph over all the obstacles in his way
to sucevss and happiness.”

The negro quarter, consisting of a
village of about thirty log cabing, lay on
the left of the mansion, and from its
intrieate, lanelike streets came three
mulatto musicians, carryving a guitar,
n mandolin and a mouth organ. They
paused at the steps and began play-
ing. This caused the eard players, who
were evidently tired of their game, to
rise and come out on the veranda, the
colonel last of all, clapping his fal
hands in unison with the music,

Mrs. Lancaster spoke quickly, as if
she feared the others might come down
to where she and Evelyn sat.

*I fondly hope Mr. Fanshaw will suc-
ceed, He may become a great man in
time, but he ought not to be hampered
by anything, and I know of no greafer
hindrance to a young man than for him
to love some one above his station.
Therefore, dear, you must be very care-
ful; you must not allow him to fall in
love with you,"

“In love with me?" the words were
spoken searcely louder than a whisper,
and then Mrs, Lancaster felt a shudder
pasg through the figure in her arms,
Evelyn was thinking of a look she had
geen in Ronald Fanshaw's eyes as they
sat alone that morning.

At this juncture the couple saw Capt.
Winkle sauntering down the veranda
townrds them.

“He is looking for you,” said the
widow; “shall 1 leave vou alone with
him?"

Evelyn's voice sounded harsh when
she replied:

“I presume you might as well; it is
plain that he wants to have it out with
me. I think 1 can manage him."

Mrs, Lancaster roge as the officer drew
near,

“1 think I shall ask the musicians to
play my favorite,” she said, speaking
at Winkle, to whom ghe had nodded.

As she moved away the captain start-
ed to sit in the hammock beside its oe-
cupant, but Evelyn promptly stood up
and leaned against the balustrade, Her
action was greeted with a grant of dis-
approval on the part of the young man.

“It is just a little cool at this end,”
ghe said, half apologetically.,

*You make me feel that it is decidedly
&0," he retorted. “But 1 hope you will
bear +he temperature a moment
longer.”

*You wish to speak to me, sir?

He was evidently under great agita-
tion and he seemed to reduce his voice
to ealmness only by extra effort,

“1 for some time suspeeted that
vou were allowing yoursdlf to become
in that

it bruta

L

interested )
he said, aln

dream till

country
Iyi “but 1 did not
to-night that you

bumpkin,’

wore i

with him."”

carresy mdence

“Most of your dreams occnr at 1 et
do they not, captain?” ovelyn
lifted her G Y brows and was sMiling
i‘.J:Il,_\_ t,l[:._h['_“.

“I puess thers nodream alont vour
corresponding with him—at least that
he has written vou to-day,” returned
Winlkle, in o white heat., “You hawe
been in the house all the afternoon, ar
besldes no one but him cauld hav
ould hav

Winkle found himself sliding inte a
pitfall of his own making, and the
startied vaculty of hisemall face eaused
Evelvn to laugh ont immaoderately,
SO she exclaim . "‘\ ou think he
wrote mie abhout the sheari 1@ proes T

For a moment the Cupt I3 --u.--'.]Hg:‘\
tare stu] v, then a lam defensi

ne to ! Hips

"I ecould not think of anvone els
NadD €O 1 ort L l]llii.\l.l"!.l

i,

“I ean't Lelleve that Mr. Fanshaw

would wr me a deliberate false-
hood.," ghe returned, still smiling tan-
talizingly, “He Is quite truthful and
Lomorable.*

Wink!e's lip curled and quivered im-
potently.

“Do you consider it an honorable
thing to write a lie about & man—n—a
—rival? 1 presume 1 may call him
that, gince you have encouraged him
to that extent.”

“He has never thought of you as a
=& rival,"” mocked Evelyn, with a pro.
nounced gneer, She moved towarae
the others, but he grasped her arm
and detained her. His fury was now
unbridled.

“1 shull report this to your father”
Le threatened.

“You intend to tell my father that
s correspond with Mr, Fanshaw ?" ghe
askwed, sternly, coldly,

“I shall feel it my duty as his friend,
knowing that he would disapprove of
it, and that you are doing 8 most fool-
ish thing."

“Then you will tell him a false-
hood,” she said, with a white smile,
snd eyes which flashed Mke diamonds
in the moonlight.

“You do not correspond with him?
e has not written to you to-day?"

“He has never written me a line in
his life. 1 happened to be a listener
to his challenge ond a witness to your
cowardice. As for his unique hu-
millation of you, I nctunlly quivered
with delight when he cut off your
brazen Ladges of bravery. He repent-
ed of having done it—like a brave man
wonld=—when he gaw that I had seen it
all, and he ganve me the things to sew
back on yeur coat, but you are light-
ing with a woman now, and 1
ghall retain them, 1 may need them
in the future.”

e shrank from ler as if she had
struck him in the face. And with a
little tnunting laugh, Evelyn left him
She wns so agitated that she avoide:d
the others who were listening to the
negroes as they sang a spirited ballad,

If Ronald Fanshaw could have wit-
nessed what passed at Carnleigh that
evening, it might have softened his
sharp self-censure for what he had
done in the heat of passion. He had
always looked upon duelling as radi-
cally wrong, and he now told himself
he had gone too far in further humili-
ating a man after he had tacitly
thrown himself on his merey. DBefore
he had guitted the colonel's wood that
morning he was brought face to face
with a product of his example that
added a fresh sting to his general dis-
content.

He had almost reached the boundary
fence when he came upon his shaggy-

e —

“I SHALL REPORT THIS TO YOURFA-
THER,"” HE THREATENED,

w . ['.'
‘.14-h 4

halred, barefooted brother, standing
up to his ankles in the wet loam of a
swampy spot. Dave was leaning on a
rifle as tall and sturdy-looking as Lhim-
self, an old-fashioned treasure which
he brought out only on special acen-
sions, such as prize shooting maltches
—at which he was a champion shot—
aud when there was a threatened
“black upwising.”

“Why, Dave, what are
here?" Ronald asked,
ment,

“Huh!
what 1
needed

you doing
in astonish-

I ain’t a-doin’ nothin’, but
\\'tnl]!sl l.ll H.-l.rl en
would a-been a plenty.”

His brother stared at him,
*You mean you thought of taking a

a-done, of

hand, Dave?™
“I wag a-goin' 1o give you yore
chance fust,” said the fellow: “but,

you bet, I was u-goin’ to see which one

wis able to kKeep on hils feet after the

serap, an' ef it had a-been him, lie'd
a-been my meat I blowed this tube
out with a prayer’” (Dave patted his
gun caressingly and smiled). *I Kisaed
my !J.'.‘!'E-;lll, blessed 1 5 lm.“l!l".". an'

ramimed lewd home with the arm

of justice to all men”

||II\|

“Dave, that would have been mur-
ter.”
“Murder a dog's hind foot! Ef that

little eymlin®headed pug py had killed
you, Ken, I'd o settled his hash ef I

a-hud to do it with my bare flsts,”
Dave broke into an impulsive laugh.
“IIy hunkey, Ron, you give me the
thivers awhile ago, I wasn't nigh

enough to henr what was passin® twixt

. 5 \
you an' him, but when I seed you dranw
vore knife an' keteh "im by the collar, |

I thought you was goin' to dig out s
Feart, an' that he was
tild while youn was at it
nine coininon

'1 LT

a-goin’ to stand
What in the
o' EUNEC Wwas you o

Ronald gave him the benefit of
explanation, and Dave laughed inered
nlously,

“An' you didn't even glap his jaws "

“No, | was satésfled.”

"Well," was the philosophical re
maric, as the speaker drew one of his
feet out of the mire and preparel to

walle on, “ef satisfaction was good '
cat, an' growed on viones, I woulin't

g

A 5. ) =

gend you out to pick none fur my da.
ner."

CHAPTER VI

One mworning in iae month of July,
when Ronald returned from his to-
bacco field, he found a score or more
mountaineers in the front yard. They
were discussing an awful erime *‘hat
hind been committeed about dawn that
day. Mrs, Telplay, n widow who lived
alone in a cottage at the foot of the
mountain, was found brutally mur-
dered. It had been generally known
that she kept quite a sum of money
in an old hair trunk under her hed,
having slwaye refused to take the ad-
viee of her friends to put her savings
in a more sccure place. The trunk
was found to have been gplit open by
the bloody ax which had killed the
owner, end the money was gone,

Sydney Hart, o tall, raw:-boned
yvoung man, with gsharp black eyes and
a big mustache dyed to mateh, sat
ustride his fine horse and told what he
knew of the affair. Ag he talked he
fanuned his aquiline face with his
sombrero,

“As soon ns Jeff, that's her nigger
house boy, eame in to make the fires”
he was snying as Ronald approached,
“he seed what had happened, an' run
ont to give the alarm."”

“Didn’t nobody suspicion Jeff?"
queried old Fanshaw, who sat on the
steps mm his stockings.

“Dou't be so blamed fast," snarled
the narrator, with a frown, He could
not abide interruption. e was a sort
of leader of moonshiners, though it
bad never been proven against bhim,

and he was accustomed to more re
spect than he deserved,
“Well, go on," grunted Fanshaw,

“you are about as good at tellin® o
thing as n one-legged man is at a
kickin® bee.  You no sooner make a
start than you kick the end o' yore
spine up in the ground an' thar you
are,”

The crowd laughed impulsively, but
the fierce glare of Syd Hart's eyes
soon put an end to the merriment.

“You mwust a-had razor soup fur
breakfast," he grunted, letting his eyes
1est on Fanshaw, and then he began to
smile.  “Thar wasn't no use a sus-
pieionin® Jell," he procceded; “fur as
soon as the news got out Thad Wil-
linms straddled his mare an® notified
the sheriff. Rateliff is quick on trig-
ger, an' he tueck Thad's mare an' made
fur the spot armed to the teeth.”

“Well, did he keieh the one that
did it?" broke in Dave Fanshaw, im-
patiently, and anyone could have seen
from his face that he was not one of
Hart's followers,

Syd bent his eyes on Dave's face and
encered. “You are like yore duddy”
he observed, “you want yore hog 'fore
it's barbecued. Yes, you bet he
ketched 'im; that's what he was out
atter. About half a mile from the
widow's house he run across a young
stranger a-hidin' in a barn nigh the
tale mines, Te was too good a thing
to be missed, so Rateliff arrested ‘im
then an® thar an' made ‘im turn ‘s
pockeis wrong side out. Ile had
tifty dollare in hard cash, an’, more-
over, his hands was red in streaks, an’
he had blood on his handkerchief an’
shirt-sleeves, He was a young fellow,
an ‘eried like a baby; he said he hadn't
killed mncbody, nur sgtole nebody's
money, but Rateliff tueck "im in tow
He was sech a little fellow that Rat-
¢l "lowed folks ud get the laugh on
‘im I he roped or bhandeutTed ‘im, g0
he started on with ‘im jest so. They
made it all right till they got baek
licer a picece to the beginnin' o' Col,
Hasbrooke's swamp. Thar, at Swill's
cabin, Rateliff stopped to git a lght
fur his cigar., Nobhody ever heerd tell
o' him takin' a prisoner to jail with-
out he had a eigar stuck in his jaw.
e don® spend o dollar o yeer fur ei
rars, but he has to smoke one whon he
Jugs n man, It makeg him look im-
partant.  Ie had jest ealled fur a
chunk o' fire, an® Miz Swilf was fetehin®
it out 1o 'im, when lo an® behold, the

little strunger showed he was up to
snudl, Ie dodged off behind o hay-
stanek belore Rotellft ecould draw hLis
gun an' was off into the swamp
like a skeered rabbit, A hoss aln't
witth a tinker's dam in swampy lund

Rateliff ain't as
limber as he twoenty bnek,
And," the speaker broke with a
laugh, “the Httle skunk’s in the
wamp yit. Me fellows Is to
witteh this Rateliifs gone
round t'other side to stir up the peo-
ple.  They'll drive "im this way before
langr then the fun will

“What do you meun by the fun?"

in' cane brakes, gn'
Wiz yeer

lll"

un' these
rond, an’

an’ begin

i Ronald shar ;-‘..\,

The gaunt glant on the horse
shrugged his shoulders and bent na
critical, half-uggressive glance on the
questicner,

“Oh, I reclon the bovs won't want

to wait fur them blumed thievigh Tnw-
| ¥ers in town to get o whaek at 'im an’
finully git "im turped loose. We hain't

got much book 'arnin’, ot we know
when a man's guilty, an' we know
what lawyers s
[To Be Continnad.)
An Lonflattered Likeness,
Critie—I must congratuliate you on

the villnin of your play, Ie leaves the
impression of having been drawn from
the life,

wuthor—IHe was. 1 may say to you
that he s an exnet portrait of mysell
ns my wife deplets me in our hours of
cuay,- IJ'H:-;I.I.) n Lile,

iw

gL " Ees o g

Free If Yon Write At Onve,

An illustrated Catalogue of 264 pages and
8,500 engravings has just been ssned which
must interest all who read this notice, It
in wsued h‘! the Mermod & Jaccuard Jewelry
Co., Broa "f' corner Locust strect, St
Louis, and is full of new and desirable ar-
ticles suitable for Christmas gifts, ranging
in price from 25 cents to 81,000, 1t is so
complete that one cannot buy Christmas
govds to advantage without consulting it,
eapecially as the house is known l-; the
well-earned title of “The Lowest Priced
Iouse in Ameriea for Fine Goods.” All
that is new and desirable in  Diamonds,
Watches, Silverware, Cut Glass, Clock
Chinaware, Umbrellas, Art Wares, Opti
Goods, Kine Stationery, ete, are com-
tained in this great Catalogue, and St.
Louix is brought right to your doors, as the
firm sells at St. Louis prices and pays ex-
Ereu charges to nn[\- part of the United
States. To each of the first 10,000 who send
in their names and addresses, a copy of
|hu't'atnlumo will be mailed, postage paid.

When in St, Louis Mermod & Jacenrd's
cordially invite all visitors to eall and in-
apect their grand collection of marble stat
uary and art warves. It in well worth a visit,
Write at omce to insure receiving Catalogue.

Sandy am an Art Critle.

One day, while Millais was painting his
famous picture, “Chill October,” among the
reeds and rushes on the banks of thrql'n »
A man eame up behind him and stood look-
ing at the picture, then at the surroundin
landscape.  Finally he asked in a bro
Scoteh dialeet: “Man, did ye never try pho-
tography ™" “No, never,” replied Millais,
pnmlm1 slowly. A pause. “It's o hantle
great deal) quicker,” said the man. “Yes,

suppose #o.'  Another pause: then the
Scotchman added, thoughtfully: “An’ it’s
mair like the place!”—San Francisco Argo-
naut,

Your I‘l':ur n }-- k

Aches and aches and aches. Every move
ment hurts. Standing, lying, sitting, walk-
ing, always aches. You may have relief if
you will, Beience knows why your baek
aches. Science has given the world Dodd’s
Kidney Pills. They never fail, Thousands
who have doubled just as you do now have
tried and proven them. Their evidence you
have, They say they have been cured. Many
had tried everything else and given up hope.
Many had been given up by the doctors,
They say that they have been completely
cured by the use of Dodd’s Kidney Pills,
on, too, may be cured, Do not suffer s
moment innger. Be sure you get the gen-
uvine Dodd's Kidney Pills,
-

The hootblack begins at liu.- foot.—N. Y.

T'eSA,

The Best I're-ortpllnn- for Chills
and Fever s a pottle of Grove's TasrTrLess
ConToxie. Ieis slmply lronand quinine in
atusteloss form. Nocurm - no pay. Price bk,

-

Abuse is doubly j‘min!'nl when wit is used

a8 a conveyance.~Chicago Daily Newas.

Excarsion Sleepers Vin M, K. & T. Ry.

Weekly Excursion Sleepers leave St, Louin
via Katy Flyer (M, K. & T, Ry.) every Tues
dnr at 8:18 p. m, for San Auntonio, Los An-
geles and Ban Franeisco.

Weekly Exeursion S l‘t'I)t'rﬁ leave Kansaa
City via the M, K. & T, Ry. every Saturday
at 9:05 p. m. for San Antonio, Los Angeles
and San Francisco.

-
A smile is the reflection of a light heart,—
Chicago Daily News,

- .
Carter's Ink

is used by millions, which is a sure proof of
its quality. Send for free booklet, “Inklings."
Ad«llm Carter's Ink Co., Boston, Mass,

COME AND GO
Rheumatism
Neuralgia
Lumbago
Sciatica

suffering, They come sudidenly,
but 1rlmy go promptly by the
o

Smt: Jacobs Oil

which is a certain sure cure,

MM T D

UNION MADE

The real worth of 'W,
Y. Douglns 83,00 and
B4.00 shoes comparod
with other makes Is
BA4.00 to B5.00,
Ourdd Gilt Edgo Line
cannot be equelled nt
nuy pricn. Over 1,000,
D00 satisfied wonrers,

Wenre the Inrgest makers of men's 83
and 84.00 shoes In the world, Woe make
nnd sell more 84 and 8$3.50 shoes than an

other two manufacturers in the U.

The reputation of W, L,
Douglas §9.00 gnd §4.50 slioes for
BEST stylo, comfort, and wearis known Bm
all'rr)'nhere Ihrﬂu‘:ool.lt the Iiu:[d.
Thay have to give belter satiafan-
sa.ﬁn t :::’ thatt other mukes because sa.m
T SARON ere WL Douglas 81 and
#hoes are sold than nuy other make is br:‘iluu 'l'llg#
RE THE RBREST, Your desler abould keep
i | wo give one desler exclusive sale in each town.,

the etandard has alwaye been
placed o0 high that the wearein
expect more for thelr money
thin they can get elsewhery,
Tuke no substitute? Insst on having W, Lo
bauglas ahoes with name and price stamped on bottom.
f your desler will not get them for you, send direet bo
fudtory, enclosing price and 930. extra for csrringe,
@L— kind of |esther, e, and width, plain or eup tos,

r. t:ca”:m reach you &vhru. i .'-:)I'
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