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MAX MEYER
& BRO. CO.

Reliadle Denlora In First-Clase

Pianos & Organs

We au:‘r’ the “T' and beat aclected
to be found in n::f ouse In the west, and
manufacturers’ prices, for onsh or on easy
(141

“;"..'i' *|PIANOS

Bekr Bres

e | DUANOS | .

Bterling Organs at bed Roock prices and ¢a

eany lerms
decond Hand Organs, 8'0 up
Beeond Hand Planos, 825 up.
lostruments rented nnd rent allowed I1f
eh . Uhenp stencliled Lrash 8o often Ime
posed u buyers we do not handle nor reos
rmm . A good standnrd make second-hand
nsirument Ia to be preforred to much of the
new cheap trash sold. Call and see us or
wrile for ontalogues end prices. Your patrons
age solicited and highiy appreciated,

Max Meyer & Bro. Co.,
18th and Farnam, Omaha.
m

PHOTOGRAPHER

Hnn at great ex.

nse repinced his

v LD instromenta
with a new [alles

myer, direot from London, and In now_ belter
than ever to do flne work, from &

ap to life sizge, Open from INg. m, 0 4§

Pp. m. Bundays. Studio, 1214 O Kt oot

H. Almena Parker,
Dramatic Reader

feacher of Elocution

50§ Brace BuiLpiwe.

NEBRASKA

Conservatory of Musio

ACADEMIC SCHOOL FOR GIRLS.

Lincoln Nebraska.

LL BRANCHE~ o1 Musle, Art, Floon

Literatu e and lLanguages, taught :
luulz of Bixteen Instroctare. Eao u:.-{-
A and Speoiulist. The only Conserves
west of Hoslon ownlng Ita own bullding
fumhhin‘«‘ A refined home for |
nta. Tultlon from $8 to $50 for term
weeks, Write for cutalogue and geueral i

0.
0. B. l10OWEILL, Director.
———

Ladies’ and Children's
BAIR COTTING =° SHAMPOOING

A Specialty

— T

SAM. WESTERFIELD'S

BURR BLOCK.

DR. T.O'CONNOR,
(Buccessor Lo Dr, Charles SBunrise.)
Cures Cancers Tumors

Wons and]Fistulis without the use of Knlie
Chloroform or Ether.

Oftice 1708 O Street—Owen blook,

«INCOLN NEB.

DR. HENRY A, MARTIN'S

Medicallnstitute

FOR THE CURE OF

Chronic Diseases

SPECIALTIES:
Diseases of Women
Catarrh,

Morphine and Opium Habits
Cure Guaranteed, Consultation Free,

Offices, 141 South 12th Stree

- 'm P————— v_“ N a— : ' »

CRPITRL : CITY - COURIB

MR. BILLUPS READS ALOUD.

& Domestie Foat Attended by Some
DiMeulty.,

N Billups was resding slond to his wife,

“Are you listening?' he sald to Mres,
Billups,

“Why, eertainly, dear,"” she replied, “Go
os, please; go on,"

“Excuse me for thinking »o,"” sald Mr.
Billaps, “but I did think that you were
golng to aleep with your eyes open,"

“Oh, do please go on!" Mrs, Billups ex-
elalmed. *“You are so aggravating, John!"

“All right,” continued Mr. Billups,
“Where was I at? Ah, I see! ‘The dark.
ness that can bo felt, impalod and stabbed
through Its whole thickness by one mighty
moonbeam, clear and clean and’ "'—

Mr. Billups' Impressive elooution was
rudely marred at this polnt by a hoarse
wail of “Mua-n-al Ma-n-al Ma-ma!" which
issued from the next room, and, nrresting
the progress of that “mighty moonbeam,"
corrobornted Mrs, Billaps' impression that
she had heard the baby, The baby was in-
deed awake. He apparently wanted “ma-
ma' very much, nnd she arose from her
chaidr nnd started to go to him,

“Confound It!" Mr. Billups ejaculnted,
“I've a notion to read the story to myself
if you ean't listen."

“Oh, please dan’t,” said Mra Billups,
“I"ll bring him out and hold him in my
arms, and he'll bu good, 1 know he will,”

She hastened away and brought back
the two-yenr-old, who blinked at the lamp-
light, and was #o glad to be released from
his erib that he became Instantly guiet nnd
happy. Mm, Billups tucked the young
man's nightdress snugly about his toes,
resumed her seat and told her husband to
go on agnin,

He obeyed,

“'One mighty moonbeam,'” he rend,
“elear and clean and cold, from the top to
the bottom' "' ——

“Hello, papa!"” ehirped the baby, having
rapldly renched the wide nwake state, In
which, purticularly by lamplight, he wns u
very observant child,

“Hello, you rascnl! Keep still!" seid
papn, and then resumed, * *All around, in
the circle of the outer black, lie the great
d“di | [ —

“Ma-mal” orled the disturber agnin,
“ma-mal Down! Ditdown!"

“He wnots to get down and run around,”
ma-ma explained to Mr, Billups, who was
not an adept in baby talk, and she allowwl
the boy to slide from her lap and shift for
himself,

“Lis the great dead in thelr tombs,'"
Mr, Billups continued, with asigh of resig-
nation, *‘whispering to each other of
deedn’ "M e—

“Whalt just a minute, John," sald Mrs,
Billups, ealmly brenking in upon the
volees from the tombs, “He's got your
pipe off the table.”

“Well, let him have it," sald Mr, il
lllp:, “itit'll only keep him quiet. It fsn't
I’

“No, I won't,” said Mra, Billups, *“It’ll
make him sick anyhow, and besldea he
might break it."”

“Then take it away from bim quick!”
And, this order having been executed and
the baby pucified agnainst the loss of the
?ipv. Mr, Billupa pitched in once more,
* ‘whispering to each other of deeds that
shook the world; whispering in a lan-
guage' (L

“Lang-didge,"” piped a little volce.

“He's only imitating you," was the com-
ment made by Mrs, Billups.

“Well, I wish he wouldn't,” Mr, Billups
grouned; "' ‘whispering in & language all
their own as yet—the language' '—

“Lang-didge, lang-didge!”

“Shut up, you nuisance! ‘The language
of the life to come—the language’ " ——

“Lang-didge, lang-didge!"

“Now, look here, young fellow,” sald
My, Billups; “who's doing this reading—

or It

“Take him up in your lap," M. Bil.
lups suggested. “Perbaps he'll be betrer
that way."

Mr, Billups, in desperation, did as he
was told, and with his arms around the
baby's shoulders and holding the book at
arm's length continued, **The language
of a stillness so dread and deep that the
very sllence clashes agninst it, and’ "—

“Pem-mie, pem-mie!” cried the ehild,
selzing the lapel of his father's cont,

“Pencil, be menans,” Mr. Billups re-
marked, *“Give him your pencil from
your vest pocket, and then he'll be quiet,”

The boy got the pencil and straightway
conveyed the sharpened end to his mouth,
while Mr. Billups remd on, * ‘And mnkes
dull, muffled beatings in ears that struin
to cateh the demsd men's talk; the shadow
of immortality’ "' —

“Down, down! Dit down!"” came again
from the restless young Billups, and his
father let him down so suddenly that the
child stumped his bare toes against a rung
of the chalr, and began to ery.

“I know what I'll do," said Mrs, Billups,
ever hopeful. “I'll give him that box of
liver pills to play with. He's so fond of
hearing them rattle, Come here, darling”
—to the baby—""and get your box.”

“B-b-bots?" sobbed the little fellow,

“Yes,"” his mamma replied.

John found his place in the book again,
while John, Jr,, toddled saway with that
fuscinating box of pills,

*“‘The shadow of immortality,'"” Mr,
Billups eontinued in & humdrum tone, his
cloentionury  talent  squelched;  *the
shadow of Immortality falling through the
shadow of death and bursting back upon
its heavenwaurd conrse’ "'——

“Torse, torse!” shouted that parrot voice
from a distant corner 6F the room.

“Torse, " Mres, Billups replied.

*“No, it wasn't, either, It was ‘course,’"

“Well, I meant ‘course.” You know |
did. I was just thinking of the baby, le
said ‘torse,’ and 1"—

“Never mind what he wsays, Mary. |
was reading, '‘Bursting back upon its
heavenward course—course,! mind you—
‘from the depth of the abyss; climbiog
again upon its sflver self’ "'—

“Ma-a-a! Ma-a-a! Ma-mal"

This meant trouble, sure.

Baby had got the pillbox open and tasted
the contents,

He didno't like the flavor,

“Ma-n-a! ma-a-al ma-n-a!" he yelled, and
mamma leaped to his side and uttered a
suppressed shrick.

book.

“No, it's not as bl as that, thank geod
pess!" responded Mrs, Billups, *Ithouglit
be had swallowed the pills, but he basn't,’

“I guess not"' sald Mr. Billups unfeel
fngly. “Cuteh bim swallowing anything
he doesn't like!"

“Oh, Johm, what do you mean? The
dear Iil.:f; darling! Wobh't you go on with
your reading " Y

“Well, | guess not that elther,"” ex
claimed the man of the honse. “You can

ut that young villain to sleep sgain, and
I go ?u; on the doorstep apd wke a
-u:‘uklr.i I eutch my death of cold doing
It.

pipe and tobaeco polieh, aallied forth and
exvented his thrent, —Boston Hernld,

“Shall I go for the doctor?” queried Mr, .
Billups in & hard voles, throwing aside his |

And Mr, Billups, prralaptly seizgiog bis |

An Awlal Curee.

Briggs—You don't mean to aay that you
are smoking s elgarette, do you?

Grigga—Certainly, Why not?

Briggn—Why not! If you had any con-
oeption of the Injury they are doing you
would ﬂu!:. Why wnot! Do you know
that these harbingers of death are lllllﬂ1
more men than all the liguor in the land
Are you aware, sir, that this tramp card
of the devil Is even now sapping away the
vite'ity of the chosen youth of this great
sountry? Look Il'nlllll( you and ses the
hideous trail of this deadly serpent that Is
sucking away the lifeblood of the nation,

You haven's got another, have youh=
Truth. .

Whe It Was

|

Visitor—What {s all that noise and rack-
et in the private office?
OMece Boy—Oh, that's the silent partner

Well Caught.

“There's lots of horses that git pretty
Iame tryin ter keep up with the proces-
| sion,” said Uncle Ezra to the boys as they

sat before the fire. “An [t don't pay ter
it too darin and sassy with ger jokin,”

'here was no one to gainsay the truth of
this remark, and the old man continued:

“Now there was Aaron Jaques, He was
goin ter git lots of fun outen that poor ole
cripple, Mima Jones, thet lives up in the
woods, She ain’t an uneommon neat pus-
| son, an if truth be spoke her cheese ain't
| invitin ter look at nor yet ter taste,

“Well, Auron he went over there one
day and thoughf he'd git a plece ter take
ter school and fool the girls with, He
went up and made s tolerable One eall—
tiptoed round like a dancin master. Jist
before he come nway heses, mighty perlite:

**‘Misa Jones, do give me a plece of yer
nice cheese, 1've jist b'en a-hankerin fer
it,’ sez he,

“Well, she went into a kind of dark
lookin closet ender the stalrs nan come out
with u piece 'bout's big ns a bowl, an she
looked at Aaron kind o' cur'us an ses,
smilin a little, ‘You've bL'en a-hankerin,
he' ,.e'l "

Here the old man threw his head for
ward and attempted an imitation of Miss
Jones' smile.

“It was pretty moldy an black lookin,
and Aaron chuckled to hisself, a-thinkin
what a fine time he'd hev with that cheess,
when the old lady sez—a-givin him s knife,
sez she:

**There, yer can cease a-hankerin, an set
right down here an eat it, an don't yer
carry it awny an make fun of it, xame's yer
brother Amos did." Anshe jist stud over
him while be minced the whole of it down.
Boys, don't bLe too brash with yer f ”
—Youth's Compaunion,

How His Lordahip “Got Lefs,"”

The following anecdote is told of a cer
tain venerableund learned bishop who had
an uncontrollable partiality for correcting
and eriticisiog the language of his parish.
foners,

On one ocenslon he happened to enter a
crowded horse ear running on one of the
main thoroughfures of the town of F—,
A business man of the city, who was also
s member of his lordship's flock, chanced
to be sitting near where he stood, and
thinking it Lardly right that he, a young
man, should be seated while his bishop
was compelled to stand, rose and said, My
lord, since you are the oldest, permit me to
offer you my seat.” HReplied the bishop in
a critienlly fustructive tone of voice, *You
should say, my dear friend, ‘Since you are
the older, permit me to offer you my seat.' "

The gentleman gazed at him for & few
moments, then tranguilly sat down again,
and picking up his newspaper remarked
rullt«ly. My lord, since 1 am the younger

will keep my seat,”"—Detroit Free Presa,

How Khe Csught Them,

They were talking of the vanity of wom-
en, and one of the few ladles present
undertook & defense, “Of course,” she
sald, ]l admit that women are vaio and
men are not. Why,” she added, with a
glance around, *the necktie of the hand-
somest man in the room is even now upthe
back of his collar,” And then she smiled,
for every man present had put his hand
up behind his veck l—Drake's Magazine,

More Light on It

The conversation had drifted to the
“Where am | at?'’ episode,

“Nonow, d'ye knnow," snid the English-
man, slightly perplexed, “that soands
lgquite ol 1o us, We should say, ‘Where
is my "wt?' "' —Chicago Tribune.

For Once in Iis Life.
First Disputant—Then ['m a liar?
Becond Ditto—On the contrary, my dear
[ tellow, you hiave just spoken the truth.—
| Tie-Biws,

| *And what did the doctor say wus really

| the mutrer with yous'

“Well, miss, bis yery words was *You're

|a-sufferin from a guitar in the stomach,
with u great want of tone,’ "—J ady,

j ).
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CHIMMIE GETS A JOB,

And Uses Nirangs Language to the Geatle
man Who Hires Him,

‘Bay, | knowed yeo'ld e paralyzed w'en
yo seedd me In dis harnews, s up o G
sla't 17 Dat's right.  Say, remember nie
tellin ye 'bout de mug 1 tamped fer dy
loldy on de Bow'ry—de luldy wot glve ma
de five and squared me wid der perlice!
Dut's right. Well, n{. whe I8 & torrorbre’
an dat goes, Bee! Dat evenin wot 'ye

ter nee me,

“Naw, | ain't stringin ye, 'Is whisker.
Inde loldy's tnilder, Sure,

“ 'K comen ter mo room wid der loldy, 'l
whiskers dovs, an he says, says ‘e, ‘Is di
Chimmie Fadden? says ‘e,

“Yer dead on,' says L

" ‘Wot does de young man say? he says

“Den de loidy, she kinder smilod—say
yor otter seed 'er smile. Bay, it's ouie
night. Dat's right, Well, she says, ‘1 tink
I understand Chimmie's langwuge,' sin
sayn. 'K means 'e in de kid yuse lookin
fer. "E's de very mug.’

“Dat’s wot she says; somet'in like dat
only a felly can't just remember her lnng
wuge,

“Den ls whiskers glves me & song an
dance "bout me beln a brave young man for
tampin der mug wot lusulved "is dangh
ter, an 'bout 'is b'art beln all broke dat 'is
daughter should be doin missioner work in
der slumas,

“Den der loldy, she says, *Chimmie,” says
ahe, ‘me fudder needs & footman,’ who suys,
‘wn | taut you'd be de very mug fer dm
job," says she, Bee?

“Bay, | was all broke up, an couldn't suy
nottin, fer 'is whiskers was sosolemn, See)

“‘Wot's yer lay now? says 'ls whiskers
or somet'in like dat,

“Say, I could 'ave give "im a string 'bom
me bein a hardworkin boy, but 1 knowed
der loidy was dead on ter me,

“Den 'is whiskers waas Kkinder parnlysed

guing over the books.—Life, o like, an 'e turns o 'is daughter an'e says

~dese In 'In very words—"e says:

“*‘Really, Funnie," 'e says, “really, Fan
ole, you must interpert dis young man’s

wuge,' 'e says, Seef

“Den sho |affs an says, says she:

“*Chimmie in s good boy it ‘e only had
a chanoe,' she says.

“Den "ia whiskers, 'e says, ‘I dare say,’'
like dat. Bee? ‘1 dure say.' Bee! Bay
did ye ever 'ear words llke dem? Bay, i
was fer tellin 'is whiskers ter git outer dat,
ml“'hr der loldy, Bee?

“Well, den, weall give ench odder a nong
an dance, an de end was 1 was took fer a
footman, See? Tiger, ye aay? Naw, dey
don't call me no tiger,

“Bay, wouldn't my gang on der Bow'ry
be paralyzed if dey seen me in dis harness)
Alo't it great? Burel Wot am [ doin!
Well, I'm doin pretty well, 1 had tert'nmp
a felly dey calls de butler de fiest night |
was dere for callin me a heathen, Beel
Bay, dere's a kid in der house wot open.
der front door w'en youse ring de bell, an |
win all 'is boodle de second night I wis
dere, showin '"Ym how ter play crusoe, Say,
it’s a dead easy game, but der loldy, she
axed me not to bunko de farmers—deys all
farmers up in dat house—dend farmers—sc
I leaves 'em alone. 'Bouse me now, dits
me loldy comin outer de shop. | opens de
door of de carriage an she says, ‘Home
James.' Den | jumpn on de box an string
de driver, Say, 'e'sa farmer too. 'l te!!
zu some more "hout de game next tinwe

long."—New York Bun.

Married Women and Girls' Becreta.

“There Is nothing so exasperating in the
whole world as to tell & profound secret to
some woman friend and discover a day or
two later that her husband knows as much
about the aifuir us you do,” sald a young
girl 8o us the other day, *‘You see, one
forgeta that because a girl s married she
must retall everything to the man whom
she has tavored with her hand, and if you
have been chums for years it naturally fol-
lows that you go on telling her little se-
erets In the old time way, until a few
shocks teach you that things are very dif-
ferent from the good old days when there
was bo third party to be taken into our
confidence. Really, | think it is very mean
of them; don't you?! Of course it isn't
anything for a wife to tell her husband sll
the little happenings of her own life, bus
when It comes to revealing other women's
secrets | think it ru-llluly dishonorable,

“1 know when | n
all the little confidences made by my girl
friends locked fast n my own breast, for

been by learning that a certain escapade
or love episode that was too good to keep
entirely to myself, yet not the thing to
sprend broadeast, bhad become common
rnqmny because my friend had told bher
iishand, who told some one at the elub, ete.
Bometimes | renlly think that the only way
to actually keep s secret in not to tell it to
any oue, but there is no fun In that, The
gest in all gone when no one else knows it,
but of one thing | am certain, | will never
trust & married woman with anything 1
cire to keep alsolutely between oursel ves,”
—Detroit Tribune,

Rure Pop.
He (at 11:30 p. m. )= Your father inanaw
fully jolly A chap, Isu't het Can't you
arrange it wo that | ean meet bim?

tink she done? Bhe brought 'is whiskers | e

m married | will keep |

S ——

1226

WARM

andemon-Schutmy PARTY
)

MM Davis.

ALL SHAPES,

Jpsaiton-gelubm
D)

A Davigs

m-gdpm,
and DANCING sw
SLIPPERS - DavVig.

-« NEWEST STYLES.

AU VUL AU U iy

e — ——

1226

o
Street

———— il

SHOES AND SLIPPE
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Ghe Burlington’s Gerritory <« e

AlIR:~WiToHE® DANCE DES ALPHABETS.

OOR. O AND 107K,
anp

ALBANY, ATCHIBON, ALLRONENY AND AUSTIN,

BALTIMORR, BOSTON, BUFFALO AND BURLINGTON,

QON1ICAGO, COUNCIL BLUFPPS, CINCINNATI AND CLEVELANE
D=rADWOOD, DETROIT, DES MOINES AND DENVER,
[EVANSYILLE, ERIE, ELMIRA AND EAU CLAIRE.

FALL RIVER, FITCHBURGD, FOND DU LAC AND FORT WAPSS
QALYRSTON, ORORGETOWN, GRAND RAPIDS, GALESA W
HALIPAR, HOUSTON, HOT BPRINGS AND HANNIBAL.

| RONTON, INDIANAPOL1S, IOWA CITY AND INDEFENDESTE
JERSEY CITY, JACKSON, JOLIET AND JACKBONVILLE, Bl

KALAMAZOO, KROKUK, KANKAKER AND KANSAS OTTY, “:n“
LEADVILLE, LITTLR ROCK, LOUISVILLE AND LINCOLSN, res
MINNEAPOLIS, MOBILE, MILWAUKER AND MEMPIIS, ~0 but
NEW ORLEANS, NANTUCKET, NEW YORK AND N “o'“ "I'
OMAHA, CENKOSH, OSWEGG AND OODENSBURG, tive,
Proria, PITTEBURG, PIIII..ADIIJHI* AND PORTLANT y ro-

QUERRTARO, QUINCY, QUEBEC AND QUITMAN,

ROCK ISLAND, RICHMOND, ROCKFORD AND RUCNERSTER,
SACRAMENTO, SALT LAKE, SAN FPRANCISCO AND OF. PAGR.
TALLAHASSER, TERRR MAUTE, TOLEDO AND TAUNTON, g
ULvssma, VABANA , UNADILLA AND UTICA.

VIRGINIA CITY, VICKSBURG, VINCENNES AND VANCOUVER
WIiNNIPEO, WASHINGTON, WINONA AND WORCESTER,

ol X=NiaJuncTiON, XERXES, XENIA AND XENOFHON
YPSILANTI, YONKERS, YANKTON AND YOUNGSTOWN,
® || ZION, SUMBROTA, ZACATECAS AND ZANESVILLE.

B. AWM. DEPOT
———

THERE CAN BE
NO MISTAKING THER
SRURLINGTON'S" POSITION

WIN THE RAILROAD WORLLD
IT I9—ALWAYS WAS—ALWAYS WILL BE—A LEADER.

J. FRANCIS
QEN'L PASSE NQER AGENT,
OMAHA. -

A C: ZIEMER,
CITY PABSENGER AQENT,
LINCOLN.

I am never golng to mortify themas | have |

]

FAST MAIL ROUTE |

2—DAILY r‘:"I"-.F.AINS—Q

Y
ty, St. Louls and a nts
v East and West. b
The direct line to Ft. Scott,
Wichita, Hutchinson and all
points In Kansas,
The only road to the Great Hot

of Arkansas. Pullman Sleepers
Reclining Chair Cars on all trains.

{.B R MILLAR, R P. R WILLAR,

| ]

1520 Farnh

Bhe—Yen, just stay half uu bour longer l City Ticket Agt. Genl Agmd
=New York llerald,
E T ——— — ——

THE NEW SCALE
Vose & Sons Pianos

OF BOSTON.

am Stl‘eet.

ECTABLISHED OVER 41 YEARS. CELEBRATED FOR THEIR

Pure Tone, Elegant Designs,
Superior Workmanship,
and Great Durability.

MAX NMEYER & BRO.

CO.,

Omaha, Neb.
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