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FIRSET DISTRICT.

Cleveland, S8and Creek, Dustin, Baratogs,
Rock Falls and Pleasantview—J. 1. Alfs.

SECOND DISTRICT.
Shields, Paddock, Scott, Steel Creek, Wil-
lowdale and Towa—J. Donohoe.

THIRD DISTRICT.
Grattan and O'Neill—R. J, Hayes.

FOURTH DISTRICT.
Ewing, Verdigris and Deloit—G. H. Phelps.

FIFTH DISTRICT,

Chambers, Conley, Lake, FcClure and
Inman—Georra Eckley.

SIXTH DISTRICT.
S8wan, Wyoming, Fairview, Francis, Green
Valley, ahzrldun and Emmet—H. 0. Wine.
BEVENTH DISTRICT.
Atkinson and Stuart—Frank Moore.

011Y OF O’NEILL.

Supervisor, E. J. Mack; Justi . H.
Benadlot and 8. M. Wagors: Constables, Ed.
McBride and Perkins Brooks.

COUNOILMBN—FIRST WARD,
For two years.—D. H. nin.

year—H. 0. McEvony.
SEOOND WARD.

For one

Fortwo years—Alexander Marlow. For
one year—Jake Pfund.
THIRD WARD,
For two years—Uharles Davis. For one

year—Elmer Merriman..

OITY OFFICRRS.

Mayor, O. F. Biglin; Clerk, N. Martin;
Treasurer, John McHugh; City Engineer
John Horrlskﬂ: Police Judge, H. Kautzman;
(Chief of Police, Charlie hn.ll; Attorney,

os, Carlon; l"ollhmutar. Joe Miller.

. GRATTAN TOWNSHIP,

upervisor, R. J, Hayes; Trearurer, Barney
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Johring: Justices, M. Castello and Chas.
Wiloox; Conatables, John Horrisky and Ed.
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SOLDIERS' RELIEF COMNISSION,

Itegular meeting first Monday in Febru-
ary of ouch year, and at such other times as
Is deemed ueoesum Robt. Gallagher, Page,
chairman; Wm, wen, O'Nelll, secretary;
H. H. Clark Atkinson.

IT.PATRICK?’S CATHOLIC CHURCH.

Bervices every Babbath at 10:80 o'clock.

Very Rev. dy, Postor. Babbath school
hzmtcu.

immediately follow.
b |

ETHODIST CHURCH. Bunda

services—Preaching 10:30 A, M.and 7:

P. M, Olass No.19:80 A. M. Class No, 2 (E
worth League) 6:80 P, M. Class No. 3 (Child-
rens) 3:00 P, M. Mind-week services—General
ﬁny:aemeetii?’g Thursdai{]'{:mtr. o, All will
CR welcome, es y strangers,
k. T. GEORGE, Pastor.

G A. R. POBT, NO. 86. The Gen. John
« O'Neill Post, No. 48, Dopartmont of Ne-
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0dd Follamet hall Vialting beoters cordiuily
invited to attend.

B. BMIiTH, N. G. 0. L. BRIGHT, Bec.

YTARFIELD) CHAPTER, R. A. M
Meets on first and third Thursday of each
BR8 Seo, J. C. RARMBH, H, P

.

OF P.~—-HELMET LODGE, U. D

» Convention every Monday at 8.0'clock p.
m. in Odd Fellows' L. Visiting brethel&
cordiully invited.

T. V. GoLDEN, C. 0,
M. F, MoCARTY. K. of i, and B,

O’N EILL ENCAMPMENT NO. 30. 1.
0. 0. F. meets every second and fourth
Fridays ot each month in Odd Fellows' Hall.
Scribe, CHAB. HRIGHT. |

EDEN LODGE NO. 41, DAUGHTERS
OF REBEKAH, meets every 1st and sd

in Odd Fellowa' Hall,

(e | ANNA DAVIDEON, N. G.
BLANCHE ADAMB, Becretary.

Friday of each month

ARFIELD I-Olib(-lg.é N!%il 85, F.& A.l\f..
communications Thuraday nigh

on or before the full of the moon. ;

; W.J.D B4,Bec., E H.BexEpior, W.M.

OLTCAMP NO. 1710 M. W.OFA.
Meets on the first and third Tuesday in
each month in the Masonic hall
0. F. Biguin, V., C. D. H. Cronin, Clerk.

0, U. W. NO. 153. Meets second
« and fourth Tudsday of each month 'in
Masonic hall.

0. BrR1GET, Hec. T.V.GoLpEN, M. W.

NDEPENDENT WORKMEN OF
AMERICA.; meet every first and third
Friday of each mma.h )
EO. UTC » G M.
8. M. Waanas, Sea. | LovrenAx,G. M

" POSTOFFIGE DIRCETORY
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PACIFIC BHORT LINE.

gmmhz—leaveu 0:07 P. M.
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* Arrives Tuesday, Thurs. and Bat. at.. 4:00 p

4
Arriven MonsWed. aod Bettae st i
rrivea ™ at ..11
Departs Hon."nd.nﬂl'ﬂdnyn.....lmp
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THE LOST PARADISE.

HE room had been
‘very still for a long
while; only the
even, monotonous
splash of the ont-
going tide, and now
and agaln a rest-
less, unconscious
movement of the
dying woman in the
bed, disturbed the
awe-some stillness
] of the night.

In the big arm chalr by the bed side,
In the light of the lamp, sat a gaunt
woman, angular and haggard, with
thin, compressed lips, yellow skin, light
eyes, and dead-straw colored hair
drawn tightly back from her forehead
and twisted in an uncompromising knot
at the nape of her neck.

She had watched for many weary
nights now beside the bed, but still
her eyes were wide and watchful, and
her attitude alert. She eounted each
Guttering breath of the girlish form be-
neath the sheet, she noted each quiver
of the unconscions eyelids.

The night wore on, and, with the
coming of the gray dawn, a wind arose,
moaning round the little house, and
shaking the fastenings of the sick room
window.

The dying woman - stirred; she
moaned, then slowly opened her eyes.
Great sad, blue eyes—like a child's in
trouble. She fixed them upon the
watcher in the chair with a pathetic
‘ook of entreaty.

“Hepszibah!” The pale lips just
formed the whispered word.

- The gaunt woman rose hgstily and
béent over her,

“Hepzibah—you have been very good
to me——"

A painful pause, breathing was so dif-
ficult.

“Am I dying, now?”

+ The woman bending over her made
no response, but tears gathered in her
hard eyes, her thin lips quivered.

“No, you need not tell me. Iknow I
am. I can feel it. Hepzibah—you
have been so good to me. There is8

something that—you—must—do—for
me—when I am gone——""

Hepzibah bent over . her,
watching.

The dying girl raised one feeble hand,
pointing toward the old bureaun in the
corner of the room.

“There—in the third drawer on the
left—a packet—letters—will you bring
them to me?”

Hepzibah brought over to her a lit-
tle bundle, tied round with faded pink
ribbon,

The dying woman fingered it lov-
Ingly, wistfully..

“They are Jack's letters—my Jack,
Hepzibah! For when I am gone, 1
trust you to burn them for me, Tom
must never know. Poor Tom—he has
been a good husband to me; but I loved
Jack first—only he was so wild—I did
not know that he cared for me. And—
he went away in a temper—and I mar-
ried Tom. But when Jack came back
from sea, last time, I—I found out how
much he cared. It was terrible—and I
loved him so! Then he was drowned—
my poor Jack——""

A weak sob choked her broken whis-
pering.

“Promise you will burn them, Hepzi-
bah, for Tom’s sake——"

‘“Dear, I promise.”

“You haye been so good to me, so
patient with me. When I am gone you
will be good to poor Tom.”

A dull red flush overspread the wo-
man's face. She turned her head into
the shadow.

“I will do what I can, Nelly,” she re-
sponded, in a smothered volce.

“Call Tom now, I fell I am soon—
going. I feel so cold—se numb!”

Hepzibah hastly left the room. She
was back in an instant, following by a
stout, ruddy-faced man of about B50.
He stepped softly to the bed, and took
the dyilng woman’s hand in his big
grasp.

“Come, Nell, my lass, fou must bear

waiting,

We'll have you better
There were tears in his eheery

& brave heart.

soon.”
voice,

Nellie looked at him with a faint
smile; she raised the big red hand in
which her own was imprisoned to her
Hps.” Then, exhausted by her recent
efforts, she closed her eyes and seemed
to sleep. Presently she started vio-
lently; her eyes opened in terror.

“The lettera! You will burn them,
Hepzibah——"

Tom turned to Hepzibah wonder-
ingly. He thought the delirlum had
returned.

“What letters does she mean?" he
asked.

Hepzibah was silent; she averted her
eyes. Then—

“She means her dead mother's let-
ters,” she replied in a steady volice.

The dying woman looked her grati-
tude for the saving lle. There was si-
lence again, and a solemn sense of wait-
ing in the room. At last Nellle made a
faint movement with her hand.

Hepzibah comprehended instantly:

she stepped to the window, drew aside
the curtain and opened wide the sash.
So Nelly looked for the last time upon
her little world. :

Nelly's big, sad eyes took in all the
beauty of the morning, then they gon-
tly cloged,

“I am coming, Jack—dear—" she
gighed.

S0 Nelly Thurgood, Tom Thurgood's
young wife, died, and was buried in the
little ¢hurchyard by the sea; and the
tide came in, and the tide went out.
through the long summer days and
nights, and peaceful order reigned in
the little cottage, for Hepzibch was o
notable housekeeper, and Tom was
grateful to her in a dull, impersonal
way. His heart was burled in the
newly made grave on the cliff side, and
nothing seemed real to him but that.

Hepelbah watched him from under
her white eyelashes and kept silent:
but his pipe was all ready for him when
he came indoors, and hls favorite food
simmered on the hob.’

Hepzibah's hair grew brighter as the
days went on; her cheeks had a comely
flush; she began to take thought of her
dress. She bought a blue gingham
gown in the village, and a muslin hand-
kerchlef for her neck. Her voice took
a softer note, she began to sing about
her work,

But Tom would sit in the churchyard
through the long summer twilights, and
when he came Into supper his feet
dragged wearily, and his eyes were dull
with misery.

“You should not grieve s0,” sald Hep-
zibah softly, one night after supper.
She was knitting in the firelight; her
head was bent over her work.

Tom woke up from & dream;
looked at her with seeing eyes.

“Ah, it's well to say that to & man
whose heart is breaking!”

Hie voice grew husky; he turned his
head away to the fire.

“But yeu shouldn’t grieve as one
without * hope. Time must soften
things & bit—you have your life before
you."

Tom laughed a short, bitter laugh,
not good to hear.

“She was all I had—my Nellle. The
apple of my eye. What good's life to
me now? Such pretty ways she had,
too,” he went on, musingly; “such ten-
der, loving ways—"

Hepzibah’s needle flashed in the fire-
1ight.

“There are other women in the world
as fond as Nellle,” she said softly, with
her eyes on her knitting.

There was a long silence in the room.
The fire flickered; a cinder fell on the
hearth, Hepzibah could hear her
heart throbs; she slowly lifted her eyes
to the man’s face.

He was not looking at her at all, but
at a china shepherdess ypon a little
table against the wall. His eyes were
troubled; he was trylng to remember.

My Nellie did not keep that on there.
No, it was on the mantleplece, here,]
that she had it.”

He brought the ornament over, dust-
ing it with his handkerchief.

“We must keep the things as she left
them, Hepzibah,” he said. , But Hepzi-
bah had slipped out of the door into
the summer darkness, :

She rested her arms on the little gate,
and stood looking far out to sea. Her
face shone white and ghostly in the
dimness, She shivered in the warm
air. .

“You dead woman—you Nelly," she
whispered tensely, “why will you not
give him up-to me? You have your
Jack, you do not want him—and I—oh,
my God!”

A great tearless sob choked her; the
shimmering waves mocked her; her
face hardened.

“Why should I not tell him? 1 shall
do you no harm. Are you anywhere
here to care at all? God, the life be-
yond—are these anything but words?
How can one hurt the dead? You are
asleep in the churchyard there; and I
love him—and I tell you I love him!”

The man was sitting smoking mood-
ily, gazing into the glowing fire, when.
Hepzibah glided in, and stood behind
his chair.

“Tom, I can't bear that you should

he

grieve s0. She wasn't worthy of a love
like yours.”
“Hepzibah!”
L ] L4 L ] L] L] L ] L ]
“The letters!”

Hepzibah laid the packet on the table
and crept up the stairease to her room.
She fell on her knees by the bedside,
clutching the coverlet tight over her
mouth, that her deep-voiced prayer
might be stifled. She shook as with
the ague. The gates of heaven and
hell were open.

The still hours passed by. Night
waned, but Hepzibah, wild-eyed and
numb, crouched by her bed, straining
her ears for any sound from the room
belew. Anything, anything, but this
deadly silence. The hours seemed
eternities.

It grew unbearable. Disheveled,
wan, fearful, she crept down the stairs
and peered in.

Tom Thurgood sat at the table, writ-
ing by the dim candle light. He had
on his rough pilot's coat; a bundle tied
in a red hamdkerchief rested beside
him.

Hepzibah's broken cry aroused him.
He rose and came toward her.

“I'm going away—back to sea again,”
he eaid gravely. “You're welcome te
the coftage and the bits of furniture.
There's no home for me now—the place
would kill me. Out on the brine I shall
be able to forget—perhaps. Good by,
my lass, I shall be gone before you are
up. Go back to bed. woman. Good
by; there, go.”

He turned back to hls writing, and
the room was quiet again. Presgntly
he threw down his pen and passed his
inky fingers through his halr.

“The wind moans terribly to-night,”
he said.

It was Hepzibah above, crying for her
lost paradise.—Ex.

JONATHAN AND PREACHERS.

e Had an Experience and Esew When
They Hit the Nall

It {sn't in the traditions of the Ozark
country that old Jonathan Magness
was ever converted, but stories are told
to show that he had a certain kind of
reapect for religion. The Magness fam-
ily came from Keatucky. On one oe-
casion, it is sal, the Rev. John Milli-
gan stopped at Jonathan's house for the
night. The arrival was unexpected.
Mrs. Magness had made mo unusual
.preparations for suppei. As the fam-
ily and the guest sat down old Jona-
than surveyed the simple fare for a
few moments and then sald abruptly:

“Help yourself, Mr. Milligan.”

Breakfast brought an altogether dif-
ferent looking array of dishes. Old
Jonathan looked it over.

“Well, old lady,” he sald, address-
ing Mrs. Magness, “it looks as if you
had something for breakfast worth
thanking God for.” >

'Il:‘umnx to the preacher old Jonathan
caid:

“Give us a touch, Brother Milligan.”

And Brother Milligan promptly asked
a biessing.

Three young Methodist preachers on
the way to conference stopped at the
Magness house for the might. After
supper old Jonathan preduced a Bible
and a hymn book. He handed them to
one of the young preachers, asking:

“8ir, will you pray in my family?”

The young preacher read and sang
and prayed. As soon as they arose
from their knees old Jonathan handed
the books to another, asking: '

“Sir, will you pray in my family?”

The second preacher eonducted ser-
vice, and then the old man called on
the third. This young man took the
books and went at it in earnest. He
read and sang and prayed. He openad
with & general appeal for all mankind,
and generally narrowed down his in-
tercessions until he got down to “poor
old Father Magness, whose locks have
grown gray in ain, and who is now
stalking on the brink of hell” He
begged the Lord “to soften this old
sin-hardened heart and turn the face
of Father Magness Zionward.”

Old Jonathan asked for mo meore
prayers. The next morning the
preachers asked what they owed., Mr.
Magneas said to the first: “Your bill is
$1." To the second he said: “Your
bill 18 $1.” To the third he said: “Your

vray well for me.”

HE MADE A GOOD BAROGAIN,

The London Byndieate Bit Freely at His
Very Meodest Mining Property.

From the Ban Francisco Post: "It is
the easieat thing in the world to sell
& mine in London for almost any price,
provided you have anything to show
Tln expert,” sald Major Frank McLaugh-

n.

“There is also a right way and wrong
way t~ go about it. Some time ago I
went to London to negotiate the sale of
some mining property. Of course the
nntuunglhultodomtohtmlnl
know what 1 was there for, Then,
when 1inquiries commeneced, I simply
sald: ‘Gentlemen, I have mining prop-
erty to sell. If you mean business and
want to buy send your expert out to ex-
amine the property and make a report
on it. You know then what you are
buying.’

“A company was organized. An ex-
pert examined the property and report-
ed favorably and a meeting was held
to discues the terms.

“‘Now, major,’ sald the spokesman,
‘we have found that the property may
be worth something. What is your
price?

“*“T'wo hundred and fifty thousand,’
sald 1.

* 'That is more than we expected to
pay. We expected to pay about two
hundred. There is not much difference
between two hundred and two and fifty.
If you drop the fifty we will take it.’

“I had expected to get about $100,000
for the property, so with a show of re-
luctance I agreed to accept their offer.
When the papers were made out I was
surprised to learn that they had been
talking about pounds and T about dol-
lars, but I was very careful not to let
my surprise léak out, and that is the
way I got $1,000,000 for the mine.”

Lightning Gtroke Facts.

From the Rochester Herald: Certain
facts about lightning strokes, the re-
snlt of years of experiment by the
United States weather bureau, have re-
cently been tabulated. Thunderstorms
reach their maximum in Junc and July,
though reported in every month except
in January, the region of winter thun-
derstorms centering about I.oulsiana.
Forty such storms are the miximum
average for any such section. The av-
erage annual loss of life from lightning
in the United States is twenty-four per-
sons, of loss of property, over $1,500,000.
People living in citles and thickly built
towns run little danger, the risks in the
country or suburbs being five times as
‘great. For the same reason the center
of a grove or forest is much safer than
its edges or isolated tress, the dense
growth acting to distribute the current.

K Very Demnrkable.

Titt—You’ll take part in the footbali
game, I suppose, Mr. Tatt?

Tatt—Very sorry, but I don’t know
anything about the game.

“Why, I thought you had taken a
full college course?”

“So 1 have, but I went to college to
study, merely.”

Ode to s Turkey.

One would think you owned the town
By your strutting up and down,
And your gobble, gobble, gobble all

B0 gay,;

But you'll sing a different tune

When, a little after noon,

I gobble, gobble, gobble you Thanks-

giving Day.

bill is nothing. I'Ml be — if you didn’t.

i§ T his 886 Music Box and one Ladies’ }§
1 Cold Watch actually to give away. Do §i
ir/you want them? Buy a Dollar’s worth §
Nof goods at Bentley’s and learn how i

" to get

peet e g e

them.

== Ve

innocense.

A A

Portland, Maine, to Portland,

concern in the country can
back any time yon want it,

They say forture smiles on the innocent, yet innocent ofeopb
are more euchred out of dollars on clothing, because of their

i

The Nebraska Clothing Company of Omaha is known from

to some by mail to othersn

sight. Everyone is a staunch customer who once buys here, be- !
cause we treat prince and pauper alike, whether you are here in
person or order by mail, and because our prices are such that no. '

p ssibly duplicate, and your money *

3 s
i ; ]
i All Wool Buits (guaranteed wool) 85 worth from 8,50 to $10. '
f Black Clay Worsted Sujts (Bunday drees) 87, cost everywhere 812.

: Black or Blue Beaver Overcoats (velvet collar) $4.75, elsewhere $8.

: Black or Blue Kereoy Overcoats (dress style) 86,75, cheap st $10. N

i Bplendid extra long ulsters (cloth lining) 84, cheap st 7.50.

v AN VR Sl L

Good Grey Bhetland cloth Ulsters (hairy material) 85.50, worth 89, ;i
Chinchilla Overcoats (velvet collar) 88,25, cost you anywhere 86.

Same way all over)the house—Shoes, Hats, Gent's furnishings
{ Boys’ Clothes, Rubber Goods, Lur Overcoats, and e
H man wears, and if you're dissatisfled with anything you
your money back, and this is why we sell so much and grow so
fast. Mention The Frontier when you write.

N 3 ..':?'

; “ ‘._'.;.

L

WK

A AIRTTH

by Wekofnileds, Lost

¢ s Memoedy ruraa
1ok aetd, Wenk Memu

& o ¥l ¢ tew ur, Linpoteney and
W abery ra o e cegses. Contalngs no
| Miood erlider. Makesdthe
a pl qs.n'-_udlr;:rntwlﬁ&f‘l boxy
Qe D et ed DImD wrADE
v sant aE N 1ahnmm L tatic
[ LIV - L [
r M ORI & O0., Druggists. i
EUQGENIE LOST HER WAGER. God's WiIL
Boxed the Ears of & Royal Guard, bmus s'“’d‘?:ﬁ m il that some shall
He Did Not Move, And others shall know hardness, this
Nothing could be more magnificent is sure,
than the appearance of everything ap- | The lot that fits each
pertaining to the court on all public Bees; RSy He. o
occaslons, The balls, especially, in the | Anq wherefore murmur
various splendid rooms, particularly in must endure? e .
the immense “Salle des Marechaux,” | gome day His loving wisdom
were a sight not to be forgotten, from plgn -
the first entrance, and ascent by the | 44 the sweet sunshine following
great staircase, adorned with flowers rain.” —Mary hlh.y"
and shrubs, where on each step stood : 3
two of the “Cent-gardes” (the emper- - -
or’s body-guard) as motionless as stat- !
ues. Nothing was more remarkable Dr. W‘cm'm Powder

than the drill which enabled these men
on all occasions when on duty at the
palace to remain without moving a
muscle, The fatigue of this immobili-
ty is sald to be so great that it could
not be endured beyond a certain time;
but it was so complete that to come
suddenly on one of these guards in
the palace was positively startling. It
was scarcely possible to belleve that
they were allve. They were all re-
markably fine men, sub-officers chosen
out of various reglments, and when the
war came they proved that they were
not merely parade soldiers, for they fig-
ured among the ‘best and bravest
troops. One day the'little prince, when
a young child, in the hope of making
the sentinel move, poured a whole bag
of sweets into his boot, but without
eliciting any sign of life from the mili-
tary statue before him. This play of
the child being mentioned in the pres-
ence of Col. Verly, who commanded
the regiment, he declared that nothing
could make one of his men move when
on duty. The empress would not be-
lieve this assertion, and finally laid a
wager that she would contrive to make
one of the guards move. Col. Verly
having accepted the wager, the em-
press went with him into the neighbor-
ing gallery, where they walked back-
ward and forward before the sentinel,
the empress trying by every means to
attract his attention. The guard stood
as if turned into stone. Col. Verly
smiled. The empress, with her char-
acteristic impetuosity, then went
straight to the soldler, and, according
to familiar speech, “boxed his ears.”
Not a muscle moved. The empress
then acknowledged that Col. Verly had
won the day, and sent a handsome com-~
pensation to the soldier, who proudly
refused it, saying that he was suffl-
clently compensated by having had his
sovereign lady’'s hand on his cheek!—

“Life in the Tulleries Under the Sec-
ond Empire.”

Worid's Falr Highest Modal and Diplems.




