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Fn. unva s Gruham, “Heauty Dootor,"
103 Posl Streot, ~an Franciseo,
All the leading Lincoln deaggints sell 11

H. T. Uarke Drug Co., Lincoln.
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Ladies' and Children's
Halr Cutting and Shampooing
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SOME ODD STORIES.

INTERESTING INCIDENTS RELATED BY
MAJOR A. R. CALMOUN.

e Moving Story of a Mysterions Lot of
RMobberies In & Mining Camp, the Dis-
esevery of the Robber and the PFluek of
a Woman.

[Qopyright, 102, br&urlrlem Press Assncls-
n,

Boggs was and, If he s living today -
and | hope he In, for he was & modest,
truthful man amd an excellont gulde—Iin
a great-grandson of Danlel Boone.

Like his famous ancestor, aml all the
other male members of his father's aml
possibly hin mother's family, Mr. Bogus
was born on the frontler, and he Armly e
lieved that the true ohject of life was to
live In the wilderness, hunt deer for foml
when hungry and grizzlies and Indinns
when the nerves nesded toning up,

But | mention Boggs for the rurpm.- uf
introducing g little story which he told me
one night, miany years ago, out in the
shadow of the San Francisco mountains, in
northern Arizonn,

“No, sir,” he sald In answer to my gues
tion an to wl:‘ he objected to living in
settlegionta can't stund ‘em. Ever
try U7 Oh, yos, often; and each time |
swar that U'll never try It agaln, The last
time was over near Owen's Inke, just on the
edge of the Great Desert, oast of the Bier
ras.  Mebbe you'll go up thar on yer sur
veys, wndl If you do you'll see whar Dend
Bquaw's Gulch—that's the place I'm a-tell:
I you of <uster b,

“MHS. BOLTON CAME ovT.™

“T had n mighty good pard in them days,
pamed Minty: but | reckon he's dead, for
he was keorloss about talk wnd firenrms
whenever he got on a spree, which was
most every chance, Me and Minty was |
down ut 8an Bernardino, when word comes

that dirt was struck mighty rich up
at Bquaw's Guloh, ltﬂl'?)"n'l Inke.
*We struck out to wunce, and when we
gunp thur we found the diggins in full

last and every one chuck full of hope
and a-talkin nights of callin the place
‘Mountain Ul.iy' instead of Dead Squaw's
Iilluh. which I'll nllmr hnu'l a pleasant

sound, We rouﬁ bullt,
Mdmm re was eunu gnnﬁ
of speakin gamblers—cusa 'em, how | do
hate 'em—and thar was a grand Bierrs
saloon, whar keards were played and hard
whisky druvk st all hours, and a lot of

pore painted things in short skeerta duncel
‘I s

“A mail route was opened to Lo An
but beyond that thar was no sigr
law, und as a consekence we hed to
a graveyard up the hill, and most
mornin we planted some one who'd
been killed down at the saloon the night
before. If the killin had stopped then it
wouldn't 'a’ been so bad, bug we soon found
out that honest, sober men, s hnd families
at home, were belng murdered In their
. cabjos jest to rob them of the dust they'd
gathered.
“'Bout this time Cn‘: n Bolton, who was
A minin sharp and gin'ral tpocthm. kem
to Desdd Bquaw's Guleh with his wife, The
cap'n was & fine lookin man of forty, but,
oh, my! what a reg'lar little beauty that
wife was, to be sure—and so innercent. The
Boltons lived In a little cabin 'way off
from ev'ry one else, but the cap'n was
allus nlong to help on law and onder, so
when the honest miners began to be robbed
and kilt we formed a vigilance committee,
and as Cap'n Bolton—no one axed where
he got his title—was a cap'n already, we
'lected him cap'n for keepa.
“All went mighty lovely for a little
while. Then the killin and robbin began

again, and Cap'n Bolton and the vigiluntes
was forever on a blind trail, and we wis
almost discouraged. We uster to send in
our dust to Los Angeles with Mike Mul-
len, who carried the mall once n week on a

of suna,

Mike started off bright and early one
mornin to go to Los Angeles, a three dayy’
trip, but he badn’t been gone more’n three
bours when the horse with the buckboarnd
kem a-tearin back to camp, with the mail
dust gone, and Mike
"T'waa me

an | bad shot, and any man
::: - .’lilah*“:r:k '.I' hi ""1'.‘; Aur:!r ﬁ'

fa w ¥ into him he ope .
eyes and said:

" 'Ibrl. ‘twas Cap'n Bolton that laid for
and sprung on me unbeknownst down

the Divide, Bay " do lot him un

‘s did for me, and I'll die bappy.’

“You can just gamble that we was all
'stonished, but we promised Mike, and
then he sald, ‘I'm a-goln, boys!’ and he
went,

« “Waal, we started down to Bolton's,

but as we peared thar Mm Bolton came
out with a rifle in her hand and axed what
we wanted, and we sald we wanted the
cap'n most powerful bad. She said he was |
right down sick all night, and she'd thank
us if we'd come some other time, so's not
to 'sturb him. Then | up and told that we
must bave him, and she ran into the house,
closed the door, and next thing we knowed
two rifles was a-pointin st us through the
chinks, so we lit ous,

“All day we kept a watch on the cabin
to see that the cap'n didn't escape, and as
Iﬂudllm on hand we made up bundles

sagebrush and wood, when [t
hom we rolled 'em down, determined
to smoke the cap'n out or to roast him in:
side. If 50 be be perfar'd that,

“All this time he two kept up a fire und
three of our men were wounded, so when it
luu- t we was all just wild for re

t we dido't want w hurt the
mn. though I'll allow she wasn't jest
what wo believed her when we worshiped
"the Thatks of herlittle shoes in the sand,
Wawmdth 'n to come out and be

wuuklhulmulnn

n we called to the wom
m.& she'dl stand by her hux
“W&QL to make &

y short, my

{ the boys were tickled. One gang went

ITAL CITY COURIER,

oack to wateh whnt followed, Boon we
swed the woman  a-runnin towand us
wshriekin, it when she came up she
didn't fnint, but =at down on s rock and
witched the fire,

“The next morning thar wins only an ash
henp whar that eabin had been, nnrl thar
was o sign of # human thar; the eap’n had
gone back to dust, Hut what do you sup
pose that ‘nr woman did next?' and Doggs
panised nid In-gun to A1l his pipe.

“Isuppose,” | sald At a venture, “thnt |
she socursl the blackest dress the camp
afforded, and then turned her baok on |
Dend Bquaw's Guleh.”

“No, sir, shedidn't do nothin of the kind.
She knowed that the eap'n had n great lot
of gold dust wbout his clothes when he
blnged out, so she walted il the mahes got
wod and cool; then she borrowed a tin dish
from me—what for, do you think "

“Renlly, Bogus, | ean't imngine,"

“Why, 1o gather
ashes' - -

“For burial?”

“No, sir; for keeps. Why, she ecurrien
her hustund's ashes down to the erik, nnd |
she panned "vin ont as cool an you pleass
And the wan that married her the follerin |
week snid nlu' mnde right smart Ly the |
operntion.'’

That Old Frontiersman,

There were a half dozen men, nll rich amd
Jolly, sitting in the Hoffmnn House cafe
the other night diseussing the Chicengo
fule, when u tnll mann with long gray hair |
and beard, buckskin pants, a8 browd. but |
rather dilapldated sloneh hat and other
slgus of time and adversity stoxl e runr
them.

“Hy Jove!" whispered one as the apparl
tlon halted, it looks as If the ghost of
Cooper's Lentherstocking hind come buek
from the grave."”

“Pardon me, gents, fo' interruptin of
you,” snid the old man with nself depreen
tory munner and an intonation that sug |
gested the frontier of the dend past, “hut
i 50 be my ears didn's decelve me, 1 beer |
you s-tulkin "hout Shecago?™

“Yes, my (riend,” responded Colonel |
Ochiltree, “that I8 the subject we bl
under discussion.  Can you throw nny
light on "

“Throw any lght on K" repented the
old man, with u Inugh so hollow as to sug
gost his being empty to the tips of his toes
“Why, 'wny back In 18], when Shec
wan the nwme of n krik, and not much 3‘0
krik nuther, nnd the settlement was called
Fort Dearbordd, | wis out thar as 8 hunter
and interpreter.”

“Great SBcott!” eried one, *

mlu

“Presactly wixty year ngo,” sald the
froutiersman.

“And you were there thent”

*1 was, straoger,” nnd the old man drew
himself proudly up.

“Why, how old are ‘!'OI-IP"

“A-risin eighty-one.

“You don't look it."

“No, stranger; but they say a man Is s

old as he fecls, and I feel somctimes, more

particklar dnce I've come on har to see

l.hu east, from which my uncle tak me as
han boy of six, ns if | could give old

ﬁ usala pints on age. Anyof you gents

ever hear of old Beaublen?"

Hy lpoked over the rosy nod now inter
-l.& faces nbout the table without getting

mﬁm-. and then progeeded:

“Old Beaublen was a Frenchman, sud he
bad a truding store in my early days right
near the mouth of Ch krik, and any
one might have had nil the land In sight
for fencin it in, but there wasn't any
fencin stufl in sight. Then there was old
Colonel Owen—ever hear of him?"'

“Not of your Colonel Owen,” sald the
Phasbus baired Texan,

“Wa'al, be waa the fust Injun ngent out
thar, sl vou ken jist bet he made it pay.
Why, | can rekmember the fust tavern,
that was in 1833, and it was a double log
shanty, and the guests slept outdoors from
choice. Then there was old General Brady,
ever hear of him "
uE“n
“Nor of Jedge Bell?"

“No-ll

“gor the hangiog of 8i Lunt?”
" “.l'

“Then, strangers, you don't none of you
know Shecago like me. And let me say,
gents, that whin that big fair comes off
that ar city will be the biggest and most
wonderful part of the great show. Pardon
the intrusion of a poorold frontiersman,
for that's all I've got to say."

The old mun was about to hurry away
when Tom Ochiltree laid a restraining
band on his arm, while another passed
around the hat, into which at least twenty
dollars was d

A few nights after this | chanced intoa
down town place where the same old man
was telling an interested crowd of his ex
perience in southern prisons during the
war. He declared that he was ouly fifty
two years of age, but privation had made
him old before his time.

“The Top Rail."

“Yen,” wnid the captaln, who was &
veteran r, "lsnlmost blush when |
recall how little merey our boys showel
during the waur for chicken coops and fence
ralls, and ot me say the Confederates re
sembled the men in blue in that respect,

“But, after all, | don't think we should
blame men who, tired out with a long
march, preferred dry and convenient fence
rails to green and uncut timber,

“Of course, our superior officers tried 10
mdmmmm of the fences. Danicl
o I, te (llustrate the effect of wealth
on courts of law, sald he ‘could drive a
ecoach and four through any act of parlin
ment,’ and ! often think of that when I re
ealled bhow our boys got over the orders
agninst burning fence rails.

“Beelng the men would bave rails, Gea
eral Buell issued an order commanding
that henceforth only such ralls should be
burned as ‘were found broken’” Well,

that Is sixty

shead and religiously broke the rails, and
another crowd followed and gathered in
the 11 in accordance with orders,
ng that the ‘broken rail' rule de
feated itself, the general put on his think
ing ocup, and by way & compmimise
between the soldier und fence owner, he
Issued an order that ‘hervafter only the
top mils of a fence shaull be taken for fuel.'

for, don't you see, there must always be ‘a
top rall’ so long as there are two? After

ap she fured and Snsbid, and we erept |

[

up the cuptain’s'

MI8 SUNDAY CLOTHES.

Something cur'ous in his alr,

Eheepy look abuut his eyes;
Gone an pompadoured his halr,

Ghot on ot @' dil's best e,
Wonder If he's guln to lown?

Prinked enough, the goodness knows!
Bomethin's brewin, 1'1l be boun—

John's got on his SBunday elo‘es.

Washed his hands with extry oare,
Blhinved himsell from ears to throat,

Curled his mus-tache, | declars!
Pinned a rosebud on his coat.

Face shines like the harvest moon,
Pattin powder on his nose,

Bomethin's boun to happen soon—
dohu's got on his 8 clo‘es,
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Furniture Palace

Carpetings and
Drapings.

The Unparalleled Success
in these Departments warrantsis
offering for this week

The Largent and Most Com-
plete Stock ever shown at the

LOWEST PRICES
A. T. Gruetter & Co.

Usunl elo'es asuit of joan,
Hat o broad brimmed wideawake,
Blggest hoots was ever seon,
Hands worn hard by hoe and rakey
Now his shioss are shinin black,
Bl wnd nanrrow st the Loes,
An on Wednesday, cur'ous fae'l
Johin's got on his Sunday olo'es.

Pretty girl nt Turtle Brook,
Daughiter of Belectman Smith,
With s mild, nngelic look
Fit to enter heaven with,
Yellow hinir and hazel eye,

that there were no more rall orders, and |
there were not s0 many rails burned.”
ALFRED R. CALHOUN.

The Love of the Dog,

Ouida, the novelist, writes: “The sym
pathy of your dog Is unfailing, unobtruy
sive. If you are sad, so is he: and If yon
Are merry, vone is wo willing to leap wnd
lsugh with you as he. For your dog yon
are never poor. The sttachment of the
dog to mnu outwelghs nnd almost oldiver
Mes uttichiment in bim o bis own race,
Therd in soinething shocking 1o our high
opitded' of Lim in the callousness with

pard struck a Iluh;h:i‘lh Inu flint and
ml udu uu ﬁhm dqu powder, |

which he will sniff at the stiff body of o
i brother dow; be will follow his master to
She grave and uumotlmu die on "

Then the boys (airly roared with delight,  PIY® Beauty?—London Tit-Bita.

Chieeks s red as any rose -

| Guess she knuows the reason why

John's got on his Sanday clo’es,
~Now ant l“voulng San.

Called llw lhl Ilul Ilnl Leoft, |

Bome years ago an English engineer, now
prominent In the officinl manngement u||

one of our great rallrosds, was superin |
temlllm the construction of & pew road i |
Pennsylvanin, After supper one evening
he strolled into the "settin room" of the
country tavern, where some twenty men
were sented around the stove, smoking aml
chintting.

A regnlar down east Yankee was ex
pounding the remarkable strength of thei
arch, its use nnd application in mechanics,
and illustrating his remarks by pawing a
half bushel measure.

“You ain't no idee,” sald he, “how
strong the nrch in, if ye set it right—if ye
know how. Now there's the egg: nothin's
got w prettier arch than the egg, and il
{ou set | right it's mighty strong. Why

kin set an egi on this Aoor in such shape
that ye can't break it with this half bushel
measure,”

A genernl murmur of mwrin!t disbelict
ran around the room, but the Yankee was
game,

“I sald 1 kin, nnd I kin, and I'll bet the
drinks for the crowd on it."

The engineer hated n Yankee, and though
a reserved man, he could not permit s Yan
kee to bluff n whole party with such an
arrogant aml preposterous statement, so
he t,uielly sl

‘I will *ake that bet,”

An egg wns brought in from the kitchen
and handed to the Yankee. He took it
and stood it upon the floor in the corner of
the rcom, where the measure coulda't
reach,

The engineer did not even attempt to fili
a square corner with a round measure, but
pald for the deinks and retired, sadder and
wiser. -—Cn-ler s M u.uuine.

He Was Wise.

There's at least one lawyer in Detroit who
has his doubtx about the immortality ot
human affuirs, amd he is a serious man
with a wife, It is his custom to put on
his office door, when he is going out tem
porarily, notices somewhat of this charac
Ler:

“Gone to lunch; back in half an hour.”

“Gone to court; back in three hours."

“'Gone out to see a man; back in ten min-
utea,"

And so on, as the circumstances may re
quire, and as he in & prompt man, eallers
are generally successful in waiting for him.

One day last week a caller found this on
his door,

“Gone shopping with my wife: back the
Lord only knows when.”

The caller being a married man himselt
didn't wait: neither did four Iadies who
called in & body, for they were goling ohop
plog thamulvu.—l)ﬂrol Free Press,

A (ioml Iuvullu-l.

“It has cost you s good deal to pat your
son through college?”

llY“’II
“Do you think it is likely to pay you?”
“Well, I expect 8o, He has already re

ceived one offer from a professional base
ball club.”—New York Presa.

How It Waa.

“Harry,” remarked s Cass avenue wife
to her husband, “what s your financiel
state this morning "'

“It isn't a state at all, my dear,"” he mtn
turning his pockets inside out, “it isn't
anything more than a territory."—Detroit
Free Press,

In lllo Shadow uf llll Unele.
Mr. Hogarty—I see they have invented a
watch In which you can't see the works,
Mr. Dougherty—That's nothing, My
watch and chain have been invisible ever
since Inst )mru races,—Jewelers' Weekly.

An Embarrassing Question.

First Actress— Why, haven't you heard,
dear! 1I'm engnged for one of the prinel
cipal parts in “Beauty and the Beast.”

Second Aciress—How nice! Awnd who

The Long und Short of It
“Isn't that bathing suit a regular work:
| of artt"” excluimed Clarn admiringly, as
she held up the nrticle in question,
“Oh, no," n-;mu:luidmt “art Is long."'
—Kute l"lvld " “ ullinuwn

Polnts of Resembl
Rivers—You ﬂ*mv Banks. | remind |
you of Dr, Jekyil, do Iy

Banks—Yes. You are so much Uko |
Hyde, -—-Ll.lltnull Tribune. |

A Warm Keeeption,
Bhe--With what were you particalarly ‘
struck when you first went on the stage?
He—Two bricks and a cabbuge,—Har- |
vard Lampoon. !

Opposite Lansing Theatre.

NEW GOODS.
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formerly of HUFFMAN & RICHTER.
NEW LOCATION.

7039 0 STREFT,

SurtoN & HoLLowBusH,

Caterers »® Confectioners*

We make all kinds of Fancy Creamsland lces.
Parties and Receptions Supplied on Short Notice.
We Have all Kinds of Fancy China for Rent.

No. 206 So. 11th St
LINCOLN, NEBRASKA.

Telephone 681,

FRE'I' Wom( SGREENS AND PANEL&

CABINET WORK OF ALL KINDS TO ORDER.

Flie o VS A NT E LSS fiways in tock,

ARE SHOWN IN OUR NEW WAREROOMS.

NEBRASKA CABINET WORKS,
COUNTERS AND WALL CASES. 122428 N Street

Canon City,
Rock Springs,
“Vulcan,
Mendota,
Scranton,
Anthracite.

W[]ULD YOU _(ﬂﬁ:
INCREASE: YOUR B_)U&[ NESST

Telephone 225,
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