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N K'S CATHOLIC CHURCH.

Tatr%l%‘ef:l Ewry Babbath at 10:80 o’clock.

very Rev. Cassldy, Postor. Babbath school
Immediately followlng services.

METHODIST CHURCH. Bunday
services—Preaching 10:30 A. M. and #:00
p. M, Olass No.19:30 A. M. Cluss No, 2 (ER-
worth League) 7:00 B, M, Class No. 3 (Child-
rens) 3:00 B. M. Mind-week services—General
Brsyer maeilns 'l‘hursdai.yl“tf:uutr. M. S ;&11 will
elcome, especially strangers.
daviude £ GEORGH, Pustor.
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(J'. 31\‘[01!1 Post, No. 83, Department of Ne-
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hall @’Neil) 8. J. BMi1H, Com.
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¥, Meets eve Wednesday evening in
Odd Fellows’ hall, Visiting brothers cordially
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Meets on first and third Thursday of each
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K. « Conventlon every Monday at 8 o'clock p.
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0. U, F. meets every second and fourth
Fridays ot each month in 0dd Fellows' Hall.
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ED]‘.‘N LODGE NO. 41, DAUGHTERS
OF REBEKAH, meets every 1st and 8d
Friday of each month in Odd Fellows' Hall,
Aungs T. BENTLEY, N. G.
DoRA DAVIDSON, Sec,

ARFIELD LODGE, NO.95,F.& A.M.
Regular communications Thursday nights
on or before the full of t.heJmuon.

J. KiNg, W. M.
0. 0. SNYDER, Sec,

F A,
Meets on the first and third Tuesday in

each month in the Masonic hall.

NEIL BRENNAN, V. O. D. H.COronix, Clerk

A 0, U. W. NO. 153. Meets second
» and fourth Tudsday of each month In

Masonic hall.
0. BRIGHT, Rec. 8. B. HOWARD, M, W.
NDEPENDENT WORKMEN OF

AMERICA, meet every first and third
Friday of each month.
GEO. McCUTCHAN, N. M.
J. H. WELxoN, See,
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CAPTAIN CEARLES KNGy 54K

[Copyright, 1804, by J. B. Lippincott Company.]

name were among the prisoners who
escaped yesterday, I'nitold.”

“Yes, sub. The same family, suh;
Col. Seroggs® brothers. I can't discuss
1hem just now, hut if the colonel should
« amechere to see you before Capt. Close
gots baek, i you'll take my advice
you'll listen to him. Ile wants tospeak
about that arrest and square things;
and—well, T know a gentleman when I
sec one, just as 1 know a rough—like
that soldier you were examining. The
colonel was conductor of our train
night before last. Now I've got to ride
like hell. Goed day, suh.”

And, pulling off his hat and sticking
spurs to his mud-covered steed. Mr.
Potts galloped mway along the Tugaloo
roatl into the gathering darkness,

Soon after nightfall the rain ceased

ul the wind died away. For the first
time since he had turned in the night
efore Lambert bethought him of the
inntern he had purposed buying, even
if he had io send to Cohen’s on a Sun-
day. DBurns sent some candles over
from the company storesand the young
(ierman “striker” set two of them
alight in his tent, with empty whisky
bottles—off which he had deferentially
washed the labels—as candlesticks.

One thought led to another. The pro-
posed purchase reminded Lambert that
ull the money in his possession was now
the $20-bill borrowed of Close, and this
reminded him that he wanted five dol-
lars in small currency—*shinplasters,”

The rain dripping from bit and boot.

as the miniature greenbacks were
called at the time. Since hearing Mur-
phy’s story he better understood the
straits to which his neighbors were re-
duced, and he had determined that the
aid he had proffered in one way should,
despite madame’s high-spirited rejec-
tion, be rendered in another.

At eight o'clock he had secured the
amount he needed through the good
oflices of the first sergeant, and he was
wondering how soon he might expect
the visit of Col. Seroggs and what could
be its purpose, when all of a sudden
the clatter at the other end of the
camp told him of the return of the de-
fachment sent out the previous night;
but it was Sergt. McBride, not his com-
pany commander, who met him at the
tent door.

“The captain’s compliments, an’ he'll
be back by an’ by, sir. He stopped
over to have it out with somebody that
fooled him.”

“Stopped over where, sergeant? Not
alone, I hope?”

“No, sir; the sheriff was along, an’
two others. They were talking with
Mr. Scroggs—or Col. Scroggs—and a
young fellow they called Potts, who
met us across the track on the Quit-
man road. The captain said you wasn't
to worry about him, but we didn’t get
the parties the sheriff was after, and
the captain thinks he knows who threw
us off the scent.”

Manifestly nothing was to be done
but await the captain’s return, and
nine o’clock came without him. Lam-
bert had determined to investigate the
butter market, however, and time was
not hanging heavily upon his hands
by any means. Throwing a light-blue
overcoat, such as was worn by the rank
and file, over his uniform, he sallied
forth just after nine o'clock, and made
his way around the camp until he
reached the road, and followed it to
the gap among the rose-bushes whence
had rolled the tin pail on the previous
night, All was dark and still. Set-
ting the pail just within the hedge,
he patiently waited. Presently voices
—feminine voices—became faintly audi-
ble. “Elinor” had evidently been pushed
forward en reconnoissance, and, after
her recent nerve-racking experjences,
didn't like the detail.

“I tell yo' dey ain’ no one 'bout, Mis’
Katie. I done felt fur de pail, an’'tain't
day-h,” was her protest. At this Lam-
bert saw fit to give a low whistle, at
sound of which Elinor, with prodigious
rustle of skirts, bolted back towards
the house, and her unseen companion,
after emphatic and scornful reference

to “buwn cowuds,” came hurriedly for-
ward, but paused at discreet distance.

“You're theh, ah you?” was the semi-
assertive, semi-interrogative remark in
disdainful and truculent tome. “Ah’
hope you've got that money at last.”

For an answer Lambert reached in
and shook the pail. Thé combination
of “shinplasters” and small coin within
gave a reassuring rattle. Eagerly the
girl bounded to the hedge. He could
just discern the slender little form and
the tumbled head of hair as she dropped
the enfolding shawl and stooped to take
the prize—which theunprincipled young
man had by this time cautiously with-
drawn. He could hear hereager breath-
ing apd the patter of her hands among
the’ raih-laden branches.

“Whuh on earth” (who on earth can
spell the word as a real southern girl
says it?) “did you hide that pail? Ah’ve
no time fo’ nawnsense,”

Silence a moment.

“Look hyuh, Mr. Yankee! Ah’m not
accustomed to being made a fool of,
'n Ah want that money. Ah've had to
wait too long already.” 2

A sound as of something shaking in
a tin vessel, but further away, towards
a broader gap in the dark hedge.

“ARh’m not going up thuh. Ah told you
twice befoh. You bring that pail back
hyuh” (indignantly). Ah don't be-
lieve you've gawt the money at
all.” (tentatively). “If you had, no
gentliman would keep me waiting—
when we need it somuch,” (Symptoms
of vanishing nerve, and again a tempt-
ing rattle). ‘““Ah can't go there'(plead-
ingly now). “Please bring it hyuh, Mr.
Riggs.” Drothuh Floyd would be fuyious

if he knew" (pause)—'an' we had such |
Jawful trouble las’ night—all on
jcount of some of your raseally-—Oh!

whut’s that pew lieutenant's natse?”

Sudden change of theme and tone).
ek 8

“His rame's Ike,” was the 1esponse

. ina henise whisper across the deipping

|
|

| Potts anything.

rose Luslien,

*Ah don’t believe n wuhd you say.
Whut's s veal name?” : ot

“Agk M. Potts if his name isn’t Tke;
and conue nid et your money.”

“Ah don't have a’‘chance to ask Mr,
They don't allow me
in the pahler when Mr. Bahton Potts
comes. Ah'm too much of a child to be
trusted with family secrets, it seems:
though Ah’m not too young to find out
how much we need money.—Whuh's
that pail?"—suddenly coming down to
business again.

Lambert gave it a shake, this time
within reach of a little hand that darted
in among the bushes and firmly closed
upon his own.

“You let go that paill” was the im-
perious demand from within.

“I can't—till you let go my hand,”
from without.

“Ah don’'t want your hand.
want—"

“I didn't offer it, but, since you like
it so much, here’s the other.” And
through the darkness another hand,
with soft warm palm and long, slender
fingers, closed in upon the hot little paw
straining and tugging at the original
occupant of the handle. Instantly, with
indignant force, the enfolded member
was snatched away, and the stoopin{{
girl sprang to her feet, wild-eyed and
alarmed.

“Wh' ah you?” she panted. “That’s
not Sergt. Riggs.” A window was sud-
denly raised back towards the house;
the mournful toot of a tin horn began.
“Quick! Ah've gottogo. Roll that pail |
through. Why didn’t Mr. Riggs come ?”

“He's detained—on duty, but it's all
right. Where's the buttermilk?”

Through the trees behind the girl
came Elinor at top speed; one could hear
the rustle rods away. “F' Gawd’s sake,
Mis' Katie, come quick. Mis’ Walton‘s
callin.”

But Kate was fumbling for something
in her pocket and bending forward to
the hedge. The next instant, with bril-
liant flash, the glare of a parlor match
leaped out one second on the night and
fell fyll on a laughing, handsome young
face peering in from under the visor of
an infantry forage cap. One second
only, and down went the match, and
with stifled cry bounded the youngest

Ah

daughter of the household of Walton— |

even the precious pail forgotten.

Ten minutes later a horseman came
galloping up the muddy road and in-
quiring for the lieutenant. Lambert
recognized him as one of the deputies
or assistants engaged in Saturday’s af-
fair at the jail. He handed a folded pa-
per to the young officer, and, in low, ex-
cited tones, began some explanatory
comments.

“Wait," said Lambert., “Let me read.”

Tearing open the paper, by the dim
light of Burns’ lantern he made out the
following:

“Lieut. Lambert: Post guard at once
around Walton place, so as to prevent any
men from getting in or out. Take half the
company if you need it. I'll be there in half
an hour, CLOBE,
“B'vt. Capt. Com'd'g.”

-

(To be continued,)

Paint your house (not red) but any
color you want, and call on Hershiser & |
Gilligan when in need of paints. 458f

-

. PAINTERS OF ROMANTICISM®

Marilhat in Thelr Yeuth.
No anchorite ever disdained the lux-
uries of life in better faith than the
enthusiasts of romanticism, says Tem=

of artists—true bohemians, long-hatred,
cadaverous—extravagantly dressed in
all colors of the rdinbow, encamped
themselves in ' desolste quarter of
Paris. One comes suddenly from the
roar and turmoil of the streets into an
oasls of solitude and allence; the ruins
of an old church maks the place a sort
of sanctuary: the hotises on each side,
once imposing, are dilapidated ' and
abandoned. In one of thess an ample
lodging was found for those immoder-
ate lovers of art to whom the consider-
ation of personal well-being was quite
unimportant—who were more than con-
tent to breakfast on an ode and to dine
on a ballad. One empty room of im-
mense size, going rapidly to rack and
ruin, seemed especlally fitted for their
needs and was scon turned jnto a tem-
ble of the arts. Could the already
tumble-down place have possibly been
preserved to the present day, what a
mine of wealth, what priceless treas-
ures it would have been found to con-
tain, for the impromptu decorations
were undertaken by hands them quite
unknown but bound to emerge into the
full light of celebrity. Perched upon
laddere, a rose behind the ear, cigarette
in' mouth, the peintres romantiques
produced’ masterpleces of genius. On
narrow panels high above his head;
Corot produced two exquisite views of
Itdly;: ‘below him ‘Chassereau designed
a Dianm bathing, where was already in-
dicated''the ‘almost savage grace and
freedom ‘of ‘'his later works; Camille
Rogler covered the celling with oriental
fancles;  Marilbhat, Celestin Nanteuil;
Adolphe Leleux added their daring and
picturesque contributions, and, brush In
hand, these artistes—themselves aspir-
ing poets—recited verses from Hugo
and Alfred de Musset as a fitting ac-
companiment to pictorial inspiration.
It was one of those scenes which mer-
ited Carlyle’s fanciful description of the
Stirling club, “A Httle flowery island
of poetic intellect.”

WOMEN OF THE WORLD.

Four Honored snd Three Gifted With
Long Life.

Miss Margaret Cresswell recalives
$3,600 a year for acting as postmistress
in Gibraltar. The Gibraitar mail can-
not be.very heavy, for Miss Cresswell
at the same ‘time acts as superintend-
ent ‘of all' the postoffices on the North
African‘ coast. ' The first ‘woman who
ha# redeived the permission of the min-
ister of public instruction to attend
lactures in the University of Munich
is Miss Ethel Gertrude Skeat, daughter
of Professor. Skeat, the eminent philolo-
gist; “Mrs.‘Alice Freeman Palmer, for-
mer president of Wellesley college, 18
i mow in-Venice. She has accepted the
{ invitation of the American Missionary

next October, Her subject will be
“Educational Equipment for Mission-
|-ary Service.” Three active spiritualists
in San Francisco recently held an in-
teresting celebration on ‘their common
birthday. Each one has a great-great-
grandmother, one being 82 years old,
another 85, and another 89. None has
lost a whit of her intelectual ability
and all three drank gayly out of tea-
cups 250 years old as they discussed
free thought and spirituallsm with all
their old-time keennese. Major Ara-
bella Macomber Reynolds is the only
woman who was ever commissioned
regularly in the United States army.
She distinguished herself conspicuous-
Iy in the late war, but now lives in a
quiet litile town on the Pacific coast,
where she is known as Major Belle
Reynolds,

Things Were Golug io Turn.

In Iront of a Dakota sod cabin sat &
man -about 60 years old who was
ragged and forlorn and hungry-look-
ing. A few rods away lay the dead
body of a mule and beyond that was a
wagon with a broken wheel. There was
no smoke coming out of the cabin
chimney, no fowls or livestock about
and no other human beings to be seen.

“Well,” queried the man as I looked
atl:gut. “things look sorter lonesome,
“ .!!

“Indeed, they do, sir.
the matter with you?”

“Billyus fever.”

‘“Where 18 the wife?”

“Inside the house with the same
thing,

“And the children?”

“Out thar behind the haystack shak-
in’ with the ager.

“I see you've lost your mule.”

“Died two dayes ago, sir. Can't
rightly say what ailed him, but he's
gone.”

“I suppose you are dead broke on top
of all?” I queried. .

“Haven't got a red cent, pir, and
nuthin’ but cornmeal in the house,” he
replied.

“Well, I don't blame you for feeling
blue over the situation.”

“Who's a feelin’ blue?’

“Why, 1 expect you are.”

“Then you make a bilg mistake,
stranger. Things did dook a little blue
last week, but three days ago I had
this ’ere farm out up into 2,000 town
lots and arranged with a critter to
boom it, and I'm feelin’ like. a steer in
a cornfield. Two thousand !jots at $100
aplece, six rallroads to crpss Yyeare,
three big car-works a-comi n’, schools,
churches, factories, parks, h atels—why,
durn my hide, but I jist st yere cal-
kerlatin' on startin’ five banks and
foundin’ two or three orph an asylums
with my money!”

“Then I can’t aid you?”

“Jist a pipe o' terbacker and a nip of
whisky, stranger, and yor: tell every-
body down the road that o le Bill John-
son has founded the towm o' Golden
City and I8 goin’ to plant gold watches
for mile posts all over the. stait. Feel-
in’ blue? Waal, I should rayther gur-
gle to obsarve that he has, to keep hold
of the grass tp prevent hll Win' away
fur jJay and sxultashun!” L'.Tn i
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Coret, Chamersau, Camtile, Rogler oad |,
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it Is,
The McCormick New 4 Steel Mower., :
Tho McCormick Folding Dalsy Reaper.
The McCormick Vertical Corn Bindes.

+ Come ia ar.] 1ot us show you these machines; ﬁvﬂﬁm“
‘lluy are the ccly kind to own,
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! association,to be one of the gpeakers at’,
tHe jubilee of the association.in Boston
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\ORIENTAL
—HAS THE—

BEST TRAIN SERVICE |SAtateos

—IN—

NORTHERN NEBRASKA.

Rates

Through Freight and Passenger
TO ALL POINTS.

' “If you are going ou & trip or intend chang-
ing your location, apply to our nearest
ageut. or write to

W. B. McNIDER,
Gen'l Pass. Agent, Sloux City.




