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Rudge & Morris,

LEONARD

REFRIGERATORS,
QUICK MEAL
GAS AND GASOLINE
STOVES.

Hot Air Furnaces,
Water Coolers,
Water Filters,
Gold Bronze and
Brass Bird Cages,
Builder's Hardware.

Rudge & Morris

1122 N Street,

THE OLp RELIABLE

FOLSOM

- 15 still Headquarters for

Ice Cream

Ices, Cakes, Candies, Etc.

Our Special order depart-
ment for catering to private
residence and parties is the
most popular in the city
“Frompt delivery, pure goods
and reasonable prices" is our
motto.

ICE CREAM PARLOR NOW OPEN.
1307 0 St. Telephone 501

Purchase Your

Direct from the Manufacturers ier comeris wyee vt gime -t o

AND HAVE MONEY.

Having opened o braneh store of our own
In Lincoln you will now have nn opportanity
of dolng so,

If deslred we will sell on

1o responsible partios,

Sheet 2Lusic 12 cents
ESTEY & CAMYP
121 Bouth Tenth St, LINCOLN, NEI
H. M LAY, Muanager,

THE ARMY MULE AGAIN, '

How Frivate Pook 1Md
Prive.

Everybody knew | had been recom
mondod for s commission, and thoy
enllod meoe “lentenant,” but all the same
I was doing duty as a private,  For two
or three days 1 was detatled todrive

|mules for the quartermaster, and that
"waet the worst service 1 ever did per-
[form. 1 kicked somo at being detailed
| to drive a slx male team, but the colonel
|awid 1 might seo the time when [ conld
save tho government a million dollars
by boing able to jumpon to a wheel
mule and drive a wagon loaded with
ammuuition or paymaster's cash ont of
ld.nm-r of being captursd by the enomy,
8o I went to work and lenrnesd to
| “goo-haw” a six mule team of the stub-
| bornest beasts in tha world hauling
bacon, but there was no romance in
|t.ﬂlimx care of six mules that kicked so
(you had to put the hamess on them |
| with a pitehfork for foar of having your
| homd kicked off, 1f 1 ever geta pension it
will bo for my loss of character and tom-
per in driving those males, 1 have boen
in some dangerons places, but 1 was
| never in so dangerous o place in battle
an 1 was one day dreiving thore mules,
One of the load mules got his forwarl
foot over the bridle some way, nnd 1
weont to fix it, and the team started and
Satraddied™ we.

An soon as | saw that I was between
tho two lewd mualea, and thoat the temn
haal started, | know my only safoty wis
in lying down and taking the chances of
the three pairs of mules and wagon go
ing straight over me. The attempt to
et ont would mix them all up, so 1 fell
right down in the mnd, wineh was abont
a foot deep and like soft mortar,  As
the mules passed on each side of moe
every last one of them kicked at me,
but I escaped overything except the
mud, and when 1 got ap on my feet ho-
hind the wagon the gquartermaster, who

| was ahemd on horseback, had stopped
" the team, He ealled a colored man to
[ drive and told me I could go back.

I triedd to sneak in the back way and
not see anybody, but when | passed the
chaplain’s tent a lot of officers, who had
been sampling his sanitary stores, came
out, amd one of them recognizged me, and
they insisted on my stopping and taking
something with them, Honestly, there
was not an inch of my clothing bot was

| eoverad with red mud., They had fun
{ with me for half an hoar and then let
me go. [ have never to looked at a mulo
sinece without a desire to kill it.—How

. Private Peck Put Down the Rebellion.
1

Not Leam  to

Not Quite Gone.

A soldier of Bates' division of the Con-
federate army, after the command had
run two days from Nashville, had thrown
away his gun and accoutrements, and
alone in the woods sat down and com-
menced thinking—the first chance he
had for such a thing. Rolling up his
sleeves and looking at his legs and gen-
eral physique, he thns gave vent to his
feelings, “1 am whipped, badly whipped,
and somewhat demoralized, bat no man
can say I am scattered.”—Moore's Col-
lection,

A Falr Exchange.

The day after the battle of Bnll Run
(dJuly 22, 1861), while burial parties were
busy at their then unaccustomed work,
Mike Flaherty, a member of the Second
8. V., wandered away from his com-
rades, and while strolling through the
woods came npon n Yank, cold and stiff,
with a new puir of shoes on his feot,
Now, Mike's shoes were much the worse
for wear, and the poor fellow looked
long nnd wistfully at the new brogans,
It wonld never do to rob the dead, and
yet he wanted the shoes,

Finally he sat him down, untied the
strings with many o fartive glance at
the dead man's face, pulled off the shoes
and tried themon, They titted perfectly,
and Mike sat eyving them regretfolly,
Suddenly a brilllant idea flushed into
Mike's brain, Why not swap? It was
done. The old shoes took the plice of |
the new, and were securely tied on the :
dead man’s feet, and Mike, with a long |
drawn sigh, said in a half u.[mlnp;l*tlcl
manner, “Them's plinty good enough |
for where you're gowin'." —Volunteer. |

Empty Honor,

During the war o man, great in his |
own eyes, was, by some influence, ap- |
pointed a brigndfr general.  His sense
of his own importance wias greatly in-
creased,  He conld hardly speak of any-
thing else but his new dignity,  Meeting
# “homespun™ Yankee one day hesac-
costed himn thns: “Well, Jim, I suppose

80" “Well, what do folks suy aboat ¥
“*They don't gay nothin',” replied James;
“they just langh." —Exchange,

Over Thelr Giraves.
Over their graves rang once the bugle's call;
The searching shrapnel anid the crashing baly
The shrick, the shock of battle pod the neigh
OFf horse: the ories of anguish and dismay,
And the loud cannon’s thunders thnt sppall,

Now through the years the brown pine necdles
fall,
The vines run elot by the old stone wall,
Ry hedgo. by mondow stroamief, (ar nway,
(ver thelr gravos!

We love onr dead where'or so hold In thrall -
Than they no tireek more bravely died, nor
Gimnl,
A love that's doatuless! P they ook today
With no reproachies on us whon wo say,
“Come, let us olasp your handas-wo're brot .
ers all"

Over thelr graves!
=Honry Jorame Blockiard.

Mitting the Nall,

A horse which showed evidenves of dis
treas was taken off a car In the Bowery,
near eoome stroet, \"-H'v'l"l\h, mnl ns usinl
noerowdd gathered and everybody Kuaew
what was the trouble and had a remedy
for 1t

“Epiroot, aml he wints s hot
mushi ! endld o bootblack

Hots, i you mnst give him swoet o™
shiouted a trockman

“Clalie, moed be wants powders)™ exelnimed
Athind

“Whnt's all this about?” asked an applo
woman as she pushed her way into the
erowil

“That hoss wants to e down, 1 goess,”
replicd o minn who had no particular inter
est 1o the nftair

"And its no wonder to me," continned
the woman, as she baeked horself out;
Ysuch aerowd an this wonld oven tiro a
belofant!"—New York World,

Advies,

HeYanas, | nm wenllytived of mnh alm-
less, fwivolous [fe, 10 only some oppaws
tunity, now, wonld pwesent itself fow me

to nssist thowe I distwess 1 should be posi-

tively ehinwimnanl,

She-=Why don't you Jola the K“lll'.l

Daughtorst —Life,

Unfortunnte.

AL the elose of the forenoon session of &
ministerinl conference Leld here, in an-
nouncing the opening subject for the after
noan
would present o paper on “The Devil,”

and without intending any joke or think- |
ing of the Indicrousness of the thing, 1|

added, " Ploase ba prompt in attendance,
for Brother Tl—— has n carefully prepared
paper and is full of his subject.”  Tmngine
my chagrin when an uproar of Inughter
reminded me of the unhappy witticism 1
hadd blundered into, [ never could make
DBrother H— believe it was unintention-
al, but it was, —Homiletio Review.
Duly Explained,

They hnd moved in next door to each
other on Saturday, The two men hap®
pened to meet in front Saturday evening,
and the first observed:

“If you should hear a nolse like tacking
down earpets in my house tomorrow
please don’t make any mistake. It will be
the children trotting around the house,”

“Certalnly, sir, certainly,” replied the
other. “And if yon should hear things
moving and bumping and smashing on my
slde don't jump to the conclusion that we
are no respecters of the Sabbath day. It
will be me playing with the baby."”—New
York Wnrkt'

Too Late.

In the wardrobe—"My hat, plense.”

“Here, sir.”

“That isn't mine,”

“Excuse me, Here it [s."

“That isn't it, either.”

“This one, then. No?! What kind of a
hat was it?"

“A new one with white silk lining.”

“What! A new hat—at 0 o'clock! I nak
your pardon, but here all the new hats al-
ways go away before 8.”—Flicgende Blat-
ter.

Why He Was Late.

“What mnkes you so late coming to
school this morning?" asked Mr, Leonard,
a teacher in one of the New York public
schools, to a tardy pupil nnmed Horned
Brooke.

“They arrested o burglar in Fifty-eighth

street, and ma sent me to the station house !
Lo see 1E I was pa”" was the reply.—Texas |

Biftings

Buccess In Life,

“My son," said the venerable man, as he
sent his boy forth to do battle with the
worlid, “select your calling, stick to that
one thing anlone, aud you will sueeesd.”

The boy selected the ealling of village
Inwyer, stuck to it fuithfully, and now he
I8 kunown for miles nronnd as the best
checker player in Pike county.—Chiengo
Tribune.

Her Mite,

“That was a stirring appeal of Dr. Hicks.
ley's this morning.”

“Wasn't it! And did you see how it af-
fected Mrs. Pottston "

“No."

YShe hiwdn't any money with her, so she
took off her new bonnet amd put that in
the plate.”"—Harper's Bazar

An Ald te Memory,

“Haven't you forgotten something, sirt"
hinted the waiter insolently as the guest
was leaving the tnble,

“Ah, yes, thanks; | belleve I have,” and
the guest took a hndf dollar from under his
plate, and with a plessant smile put it
back in his pocket.—~Washington Post.

Disguised,

“There,” he sald, as he wrapped up his |

gun, “Idon't think any one will say that
we are golng out shooting instend of going
to church,  That doesn't look much like »
gun, vh*

“No, indeed. It looks more like a tish
ing rod.”" —=New York Hecorder,

Both at the Game,

Bookkeeper—1 was ecompellisd to absent
myself from my desk yesterday, sir, on ne
count of the grip

The Boss—Grip? Lack of  grip, you
mean. | oever saw such a loose, fumbly,
mufly gnme of ball o my life, never!=
New York Herald

A Stage Pleture.

Bhoe stunads with ragit, eestatie glanes,
A I inoan lusplring trance,
A herolne of ald romance

Before the footlights on the stage.
Bhe looks enraptured into sjpuce,
A seraph’s smile upon her face;
In all her beauty, youth and graco

Whio ean her soul’s covt lon gauge?

Her lips are moving, aod | glonn
Thwt she, always so cold, serene,
Borme one time lover's fuce Lins seen
A the erowd whose eyes she meots.
Or dowes shie bl ehateans in Spain?
Ur luspiration seck in vain?
Al no! | see I'm wrong again -
ihe's ouly counting the recelpts
= Amuricss

bran |

session I stated that Elder H— |
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OFFICE
Telephone 176

1001, 0 Street,

- Moving Household Goods and Pianos a Specialty

—

- Gentlemen’s Rambler

%_*

Is the Wheel of all Wheels for Light Running, Easy Spring and is
strictly HIGHEST GRADE.

E. R GUTHRIE,

1540 O ST,




