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MEDIEVAL FERRARA. |

WITH THE MIND'S EYE.

The Emillan Clty of the Pas. and Pres-
ent-~A Line of Princes Outwardly Ra-
Aned and Inwardly Savage—A Niory dl
fLove, Intrigue and Vengerance,

[Bpecinl Corrempondence, ) :

New Youx, Nov, 20, —Ferrara has al-
ways hid & strange, snd sort of fascina-

] ‘
fFAVAR Mind® tion for me, beyond that of almost any |
& "’u é‘“. of the medimval capitals of Italy, I have

been there seversl times, and 1 hope to
go thers again.  Each time it lnpresses
me anew, ns if on previons visita | had
not fully eanght ita atmosphere, had not |
sufficiently sympathized with its historie |
und poetio nssociations.  The very name
han its sonorous charm, It sounds like
| n condensation of the romance nnd

Mre. Craham’s
Cucumber and
Elder Flower Cream

Really it wan dingy and diminished, al-

most unknown; but I invested it with | Bet the Other

ita glorio s past, and the investment |

SEEING THE OLD ESTEAN CAPITAL | cheated the reality,
| The princely line of the Estes prased

before e, revealing thelr meanness,
despotism, buseness, eruelty, along with
their patronage of learning and ars,
their refinement of manner, their parade
and pageantry, | perceived how Obizgo
obtained, at the close of the Twelfth |
eontury, his lordship over Ferrara, |
carrying off Marcheselln, only descond- |
ant of the Adelardis (the Adelardis had
been the popular leaders of the (Guelphs |
thers), betrothed to n Ghibelline family,
nndd forcing her 1o marry his son Azzo,
Princes those medimval rasenls mny
have been, but princes solely in name,
It mattered not whether they were
Giaelphs or Ghibellines (the former gon-
ernlly esponsed the cause of the pope
and national independence, the latter
the cause of the German emperor and

1% not u cosmetie in the senne whioh that
b popilsrly  used, but  permanently
uiifies, 11 eroates o soft, smooth, olear,

welvely skin, and by daily use grsdindly
makes the complexfon several shndes whiter
16 I8 constant profoction from the effects ol

o oand wind amd  prevents  sunburn and |
gﬂ tow, and blnckhends will never u-mm-|
while you use it

1t eleansos Lhe faeo far bl - |
tor than mntl wid water,

monarisbyes noid il
ap the skin Desies aid thus prevents fpe for
ton of wrindles, 1t glves the froshiness,
parness mnd simoothness of skin that fou
had when s Little givl, Every Indy, young of
ought 80 use 1L, ns it gives o more youth [
| appearance to any lndy, and that perimn-
nmt'} 1t contwlns no aokd, powder, or allknll,
and 18 ns harmloss ns dew and as nourishing
as dow (s to the Nower. Priee SO, Ask
i draggist for it
’U‘II‘“ BOTTLE mntled froeto any Ly |
on recolpt of 1) conts in stamps 1o pay for |
postage and paeking, Taudy Agenis wanted,
M. Gorvalse Grnham, “Heauty Doctor,
108 Post Streot, San Franciseo, |

ALl the leading Lineoln dreageists sell it |

H. T. Clarke Drug Co., Lincoln,
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Ladies’ and Children’s
Hair Catting aod Shampooing
a Specialty,

SAM. WRSTERFIELD'S

&I BURR -+ BLOCK.

ios Use Dr. Lo Duo's Perlodionl
Im gﬂn. . ';Ml itively re
L » monthly derangemonts
larl 0 by cold, weakness ,
anemin, or general nervous debllity,
ton of {lls to which ladies
are linble s the direct result of n
or irregular men . Bup-
contin rosuit In blood polsoming
konnsamption, # pack orl for

| It was exceedingly picturesque, pro-

fendalism), they were equally unjust,
rupncions,  faithless, barbarons, and
ruviged Ttaly for 400 years, their fren-
| gied confliets terminating st last throngh
appaled to me, touched my heart, | mutunl  exhuustion. No wonder the
stirred my imngination,  Shall [ ever, 1 Italinns had no patriotism aotil withio
thought, set foot in Ferrara? My va. this generation. They never had any
grant mind was continually journeying | understunding of country; their city
thither, continually seeing, not the town | province or duchy alone appealed w |
of the present, but the flourishing city | them. '
of the Bixteenth century. T had renched  Nothing inspires more hatred of the
man's ostate before my body had fol. | Estes than the conduct of Nicholas 111,
lowod my eager mind, I remember viv.  one of the most tyrannical of his race. |
idly, as wo were whirling over the rails He und his predecessors occupled the |
from Bologna on a delightful April | Castle, as it i now called, standing in
morning, that the gnard ealled out *“Fer. | the centor of the town, and one of its
rarn.” The three lquid syllables mude largest and most conspienons buildings.
t“y h“.n l.q‘I' “"|l "Iy ﬂ"l'ﬂ molsten. I"lll'"ll'rl\' tlll'lll-ll'lll Illtll“'f“ it ‘H'ﬂl" lit
How conld ho take it so calmly! Hix tle trace of the Este family, but is as
voloe wis a8 even ns the conductor's st Welancholy as auy edifice in Ferrarm.
bote when he announces Fordham or The vast square pile looks medimval,
Mamaroneck. Was I actoally in Fer. With its monts, still containing water,
rari nt Inat? andl its lnrge towers ot each corner, The
The weary years of waiting had finally deepest tragedy in its history is that of
borne froft,  As [ stepped ont of the car  Hogo snd Parising, whose scones of suf-
at the station, [ am not sure, in my ex- fering are pointed ont, These were s
alted moad, that I did not expect to be very vivid to me on my first visit that
greoted by Bolardo, Tasso and Ariosto, they long haunted me and made an in-
and to see Lucrexia Borgia, beautiful delible impression on my mind. Byron's
snd bewitching, anxiously looking for famous poem hax ever since had a new
the arrival of one of her many lovers, #nd lurid charm for me.
But the mood lmml. and I was lu‘.’ml I went all over the Castle. The saloon
to view things as they really were. 1 of Aurorn, which poor Parisina occupled
jumped into a vettars, drove to the (the frescoes of Dosso Dossi are still vis-
Stelln d'Oro, deposited my luggage and ible on the ceiling), and the dungeons at
set ont for a stroll, using my own eyes the foot of the Lion's Tower, directly
and ereating my own emotions, under the saloon, where the lovers were
Ferrara was not unlike my anticipa- confined, had a painful allurement.

beanty, the brillinnes and sednetion, the
tragedy and pathos of the Itallan Mid-

dle Ages,
Wlml was a small boy the name

tions. 1 had studied guide books suf- Nicholas was, nccording toall nccounts,
ficlently not to be disappointed at the ® most licentions and depraved prinoe, |

shrunken, decayed town, containing allowing nothing to stand in the way of
lews than 85,000 sonls.  Lts ontgiving was his desires or ambition. He, like his
thit of faded grandenr, conspicuous in  Predecessors, patronized art and letters,
its bromd, regalar, deserted streets, in #nd was zealous in the cause of the
which the grass was growing. The church, iusisting on its dogmas and
churches and palaces were moldy and breaking all the commandments, a8 wis
impaired; the walls of the ancient city the custom of the ralers of that ouot-
crumbling; the gnawing tooth of Time wardly refined l“'! inwardly barbarous
visible on every hand. Allthis comported #ge. He had nothing to commmend him, |
with my idea of fithess, Every ltalian ®ven in person, his features being conrse
capital with a history should look so, | #nd their expression harsh and forbid-
ding. He conevived a passion (such a
natare conld not love) for Parisina, the
My wish was to reconstruct it throngh  daughter of a powerful lond of Ferrara,
my imagination; to revivify the dead; which was answered by aversion. But
to restore the bygone, Aund with this ber father favored the suit of the doke
purpose 1 wandered at my own sweet OB Bccount of his exalted position, and
will, mentally intent on the ages fled compelled the girl, who was barely six-
and the events to which they had given | teen, while the duke was past forty,
birth, I went through the broad Via ' to accept him ws her husband.
dolls Gioveces, the Corso di Po and Vit- | Tears, entivaties, prayers were of no
torio Emmanuele and the other principal | 8vail.  She was forced to the loathsome
streets, steppingin to the Cathedral, the | Buptials, though it was known that she
churches of 8an Andrea, San Benedetto, | Wis enamored of Hugo, Nicholas' nat-
San Domenico, Santa Maria in Vado, of | ural son, not far from her own age—
the Campo Santo and others. 1 loitered  handsome, chivalrons, fearless, who was
in the Piazze Oca, Meroato, Ariostea, regarded as the flower of the court, and
and sat on the old walls gazing off to ! Who had ulready won fame as a soldier
the Po and ncross the broad level toward | #nd & scholar, The two had exchanged
the horizon. vows and had hoped to be married, DBut
It is natoral that tho place should be Nicholas was necessarily opposed. He
unhealthy, from the frequent inundations = #eems to have hated his son, for he was
of the river, higher than the surround-  continually hearing his praises, and
ing region, and it consequent marshy | probably felt the hostility that a buse
charncter, The eitizens tell strangers ' soul feels for u noble one, He was united
that it i not malarions now, though | W Parisina, who at thealtar looked more
they themselves often have chills and | dead than alive, and who nevded to be
fever, as their appearance indicates, It ' supported by her attendants that she
has always been malarious, and always Wight go through the ceremony. No
will be, until the whol neighborhood is | sooner had her husband guined her than
rly drained. As long ago as the be sought valgar intrignes, us was bis
x:p.pun of the Fifteenth century, when | Wont, and appeared solicitous to throw
Pop: Eugenius IV held an ecumenical | ber in the way of Hugo. They found
council there, the Greek emperor, John | themzelves much together; they were
Pulwolologus, being present, she council | Unhappy in their destiny, yet happy in

foundly interesting.

mosphere, Nearly ull ftaly is thus in ardent, and Nutare, combining with op-
fected, Tts attractiveness is usually us- | portunity, drove them on their fute,
socinted with a consciousness of danger | They were watched by Zowese, a crea-
to henlth and life, so that it may be gaid = turs and servaut of the tyraut husband,
t* exorcise a kind of fatal charm, At anl exposed. There was no doubt of
Ferrara 1 particularly feel this, thongh | their guilt; they confessud it, and braved
my hygienic invaluerableness has hith- | the worst,  Some associates of Nicholas
erto stood me in good stend, | thonght that he might spare them, re-
While I observed on all sides decline | wembering ull the extenuating clrenm-

ing monuments, vacant stroots, forsaken | had happencd he should have
edifices—I looked at the city through pated, but he was wmad for revenge,
my mind's eye, and throngh the dead | They were sentenced to the block, and
nges. | was there not in the last half of | had not the wretched comfort of dying
the Nineteenth century, but in the me- | together.  They were confined in sepa-
diseval time, daring the dominance of | rate dungeons, and refused the single in-
the Estes, when the town boasted of @ terview for which they implored. She
100,000 people, and the court wus one of | Was informed that she should die on a
the most polished and sumptuous in | certain day, but not by what method.
Europe. She funcied that she would be thrown

1 seemnad to see Giotto painting fres- | into & pit and covered with earth. When

W
‘onl. dlmtl:u W'l!ﬂ;wn:. rive. Rold

A MAN

L 4
Rt el

-
S

coes in the Church of 8¢, Agostino, Dosso | she was led forth she asked when she
Dossi decorating canvases for Alfonso | woyld came to the fatal spot. She was
| d'Este, Bastiamno sketching his bold | told that she would be beheaded in the

was driven elsewhere by the tainted at. | ®ach other. They were very youny, very |

and desertion—defuced statues, perish. | Atances. They knew him not. What |
anticd- |

C—

| figures in the Cathedral. The stern face
lof Culvin fleing from persecution ap-
| peared in the ducal palace #nd relaxed
| its sternness somewhit ut the kind words
of the Duchess Rende, daughter of Louis
XII and wife of Ercole I  Clement

1

Y | Marot, the French pout, also a fugitive,

(was born again and acted as pri-
| vate secretary of the duchess. In
|the house of Arioste, in the Via di
Mirasole, the poet was disclosed, as in a
‘vhiou. writing the *Orlando Furioso”

ad  and finally dying at fifty-sight over his

!studies—a true type of the devoted
[scholar. Tasso showed in the hospital
of Bt. Anna as a prisoner, having n
'confined there by Alfonso d'Este from
'some unknown motive. The motive be-
came clear to me there—it was his love
for the duke's sister, Eleonora, which
(the duke pretended to treat us & mental
disorder. The university, founded in
the Fourtesuth ecentury, recovered its
|nnchunt renown a8 | entered its walls,
resnmied ita enrly importance, gathered
Istudents from every part of Europe,
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| courtyard. luquiring after Hugo, she
learned that he was dead, and bursting
into tears begged to be dispatched at
once. Arriving at the block, she bared
her lovely neck with her own bands,
wrapped her mantle about her head,
snd murmuaring  “Hugo,” sabmitted
withont a tremor to the fatal stroke,
When night cane I walked around
the Castle—it is opposite the hotel—und
fancied I could hear the sighs and moans
of the separated lovers; that [ could
eatch glim of their pale faces through
the durk, Iwent tobed late and dreamed
of them; dreamed that I had liberated
them from their dungeon and sent them
rejoicing to Florence, where they wonld

be safe. Then I met the hideous prince,
frowning au¥ furions with bafled rage,
[ lnugl in mockery and triviuph, and

awoke to see the sun pouring in at my
window,

The dream, in & double sense, was
over. I looked out, and Ferrura was for
ll:l moment its modern self, shrunken
n

Juxivs Henml BROWNE.

—
HIS8 IDEA OF OVERCOATS.

Mun Didn't Understand
Mis Drif,

He was smoking o clgnr nnd reading a
newspaper kn the goutlomen's cabin of o |
Hobwoken fereybont, when s man who had |
been watehing him for three or four min- |
utes from the other side cromssed over and
queried: ’

“Much news in the paper today '

“Not much," replied the other, without
looking up

“Anything in thers nbout overe
hall price sales, or anything!"

“Haven's seen anything. "

“Wikh you'd Kinder look., I've come
down to buy one,  What price had n feller
orter pay fur n purty gowl overcont down
bere this time o' year?"”

1o not posted on overconts, sir,” was |
the curt reply, |

“Haln't, eh? Han more Lo Lrowsers, pwer |
hnps? | orter git o purty fair one fur nine |
dollars, badn' 1% ] don’t care so much fur |
stollops an 1 do fur warmth and fast color
Might I sk the costof the one you've got
ont'" |

The man with the newspaper gave him o !
cold, eruel ghare nnd did not answoer, |

“Laooks sunthin ke one my son George |
bought In Albnny for twelve dollars,' con
tinted the mun, “but there's a heap of 1 |
ference In overconts. | paid ten dollars
for ope about three years ngo, and the |
color run on me the fust time it got wet,
Haos thue overcont ever erocked on yml1
iy

“look here, sie,” replied the man with
the paper, “dido't | tell you I was not in |
the avercont business? If you don't know
enongh to buy an overcoat you'd better go
without one. "

“Um! No use in gittin mad about it!
Beems to me a feller kin nnswer neivil
question, sven in New York, S'posin
you'd usk me how "taters was turnin m|r.!
this year, and I told you to go to Halifax?
How could I tell whether you was in the
overcont bigness or pot?  If you should |
cote up to onr place and want to buy |
sunthing and asked me where you could git
It wt n tremendous sacrifice, 1'd feel purty
sl — I

The mun with the paper got up and went
to the other end of the enbin and sat down,
wned the old man looked after him for »
mitute nod thew said o the venrest pas |
senger:

“1 declare if he bain't got real maod
about it! Wall, it don’t make no differ |
ence to me,  If a feller wants o be elvil |
he'll find me rendy to do my full share,
but If he wants to be mean I kin be meaner
thau pigen. 1dido't much like his looks
to sturt with, but 1 didn’t know but he |
might be hall way clvil, He's jlst the |
satie us told e o shet up, and if 1 should
meet him . million times after this 1'd
never speak to him—never!”—M, Quad in |
New York Evening World.

|
onta—any 1

It Was & Sure Way to Make Mouey.

His bistory is briefly wold.

After soveral days of thought he discov-
ered uownre way to make money, and, like
other men, he was o a hurry to try it

He muade haste to insert an advertise.
ment something like the following in sev-
ernl country weeklies: |

Sure way to kill potato bugs; send twenty |
two cent puostage stamps to X, Y, Z,, —, for & |
receipt that ¢aunot fail,

Then e hired a dreay to bring his mail |
from the postoffics and bhad 10,000 of hiu’

|
|
|

1
|

\
.’
|

receipts printed, Inside of two weeks some-
thing like 6,000 or 7,000 farmers hl con-
tributed twenty two cent stamps ench for
the printed recipes.

Then several hundred of them bought
clubs nnd railroad tickets and started ont |
to interview the sdyertiser, At his ofMice
they were informed that he had left to ut-
tend to some husiness in Europe, and he |
wns not expected back. All he had left
wis i packnge of 5,000 or 4,000 slips of pa-
per, on which were printed the following:

“Put your bug on u shingle, Theu hit

I with auother shingle.”—Chicago 1'rib-
une,

The Remainder,

e

|
Mother—Nellie, if I should give EMe |
half of that pudding, and give the other ‘
half to Eddie, what would bhe left?
Nellie—=I'd be left.—Truth, |

Beloh Should Get Sots.

There s said to ben girl ten years old
living near Pittaburg who speuks ouly a
langunage of her own invention, although |
she reads nnd writes English, Here is o

portion of her voeabulary: Sota, angry; |
phatota, fun; tooky, » strong rope; beloh, |

papn. Now, if beloh should get sota and
take a tooky and havesome phatota warim-
Ing the reporter who spun the yarn, such
fietlons s this would be fewer,—Detroit
Free Press,

One Umbrelln Less,
Mr. Spinks—Why under heavens did
u give Billington that cotton nmbrella?
de'll never bring it back.
| Mrs, Spinks—The only other one in the
! rack was silk.
I “You should buve given him that,”
| “Huomph! If he wouidn't veturn the
| eotton one, why should he return the silk
| one! Tell me that, Mr, Spinks."
*The cotton one was his.”"—New York
Weekly,
A Quick Cure,
| Wagg—It's too bad about that girl that
Cjumped off the Washington mouument,
| s’y ey
Wooden—Why, what did she jump off
for?

Wooden—What had that 1o do with ity
Waugg—Why, she thought she'd cowe
down plump.—Hoston Courler,
Huslness Is Business.
Highwayman-—Your money or your life,
Lawyer—Here's nll 1 have, )
Highwaymun—All right—=Now get out,
Lawyer (taking him by the buttonhole)
=Wait a minute, friend. Don't you want
o engnge counsel to defend you in case
you should be arrested for this aflairt—
Buffnlo Express
A Gowd Nelghborhood,
Foley—=Huve you nice neighbors?
Patterson—Elogaut, Why, they spend
the full wod winter in Florida and the
sprivg and summer In Newport,—Epoch,

Convenlment Chenper,
Gus—Going to get n new suit of elothes
this winter? Those look pretry shabby,
Harry—No: golng to get u new ulster in-
stead. — Lowell (Muizen,

Lete,, ete,, Rubbers, ete., ete., ele

Wagg—Why, you see she was very thin. '-

SHOERKS

The nervous old lady who lived in her Shoe could not have found a home for her
family in anything we keep,  We keep all slzes but nothing equivalent to u tenement
house.  In all grades of Shoes our stock s complete, embracing Congress, Button
Lace, and the Commn on Ties, in Kid, Calf, and Kangaroo, Also a full line of hllppeu:

S.B. NISBET.

1016 O STREET,

NEW GOODS.

Formerly of HUFFMAN & RICHTER.
NEW LOCAEATION.

1039 0 STREET.

FRET WORK, SGREENS AND PANELS

CABINET WORK OF ALL KINDS TO ORDER,

Ful i of MY ZX INT E LSS Aiways in Stock,

ARE SHHOWN IN OUR NEW WAREROOMS.

NEBRASKA CABINET WORKS,
COUNTERS AND WALL CASES. 1924-28 M Street,

WALK AND BUILDING
BRICK

- AND —

VITRIFIED PAVERS

J A.BUCKSTAFR
S E.MOORE,

A Fine+Wall+ Pagers

., AND DECORATIONS.

|
Call and examine the largest line in the City.

SIDE

| None but the best workmen employed.

_ Prices that can't be beat—step in,
L ! Telephoue 166,

1134 0 STREET.

- H. W. BROWN
DRUGGIST a0 BOOKSELLER

D. M. Ferry’s Finest
| Flower and Garden Seeds.

127 South

AMDMTHT

The Choicest line of Perfumes.

Eleventh Street.

LINCOLN'S NEWEST AND FINETS STA

W. I PRATT, Proprictor,

First Class LiveryRigs

At all Hours Day or Night,

Family Carriages,

BLES

Gentlemen’s Driving Rigs, Etc.
BOARDING DEPARTMENT.

We are especially well prepared to board a limited nnmber of horses and having
the largest and finest equipped stable in the eity, can take best of care of all horses en-
trusted to us. Our stable is light and roomy with unsurpassed ventilation, Al
vehicles ana harness receive dally cleaning and always leave the stable In neat, eclean
stylish appearance,

CALL AND SEE US,
33> hone 518,

GIVE US A TRIAL,
Stables 1639-1641 O St

———

HEN YOU WANT FINE JOB PRINTING

See the WESSEL PRINTING CO.




