B8 true—but then—
B, and whes

Ewore & loved, then left me comes
']_.'u-f..ra- ine v yes, and smiles in high disdain
b s them strive Lo wake a love long dead.
Fel me oo muret lcanuur.tmnrt.hopdn
L anee more, dear I'rlend. and so
o things more exquisite than this;
Friced love that elalms vo kiss
tear Lelie its gentle name.
¢ tharet norseck my love; you know
Hed within me. ™
Then in low,
<l whispers did 1 strive to break
Lmantle, and for ber dear sake
uent of all that life
But presently the strife
f wastend; 8o in dall
vy Fturnedl.  And *mid the lall,
ol our souls, she softly said:
= o mourn mlong. T am afraid!
ey me'er bo nuxht but mmﬂ
Guly meiuory that may
e I8 his—of yesterday ™
| Heron Allen in Leslie's Newspaper,

BEEKUN BOB.

i picking up coal near the M.,
Yo arquette, Houghton and On-
s railway when I first saw him a

Lttle fellow, with “*butter-

" a yellow skin and hair of a
 color,

v to loak down on the carpet

tat a little pile of iron ore,

Hected while fojourning at

L Fs

fiere and there the sparkle of the iron
ore would gleam forth, glinting like dia-
monds in the sun, mg vying in bril-
liancy with the Is in the snow.

Away off yonder over the white hills
g0 rugged and grand, a number of wood
choppers, going in different directions,
were seen, gayly attired in their red
flannel shirts, blue woolen caps, buck-
skin breeches and ¥ German socks
and rubbers, with 5:: bright ax over
each shoulder and the invariable black
pipe in each mouth, and near them the
sledges, to which one or more dogs were
hitched, to draw the fruits of their

labors home at eventide.

Before them in the distance loomed
the tall dark pines, like Erim sentinels,

- adding to the rare picturesqueness of the

BCOTIE.
The air was so cold ard clear and

| bright, “*you could cut it with a knife.”

Mich., at that time, to vividly |

little hero (for such be was) to
nation, although no thought
i sure ever occurred tolfliﬁ
miind, and 1 doubt if he would
n the meaning of the word,
parenta, stolid Swedes, for
cetion of the mining country
cor dreamed of thinking him
whien the end came,
t rememboer to have heard the
this wenzened faced boy, but in
I sizee he appeared about 10
. His face had a worn, wasted,
. l his small elaw like hands
Fosthough with age. He seemed
rdinary  in  intelligence and
: in mwonosyllables, and so fre-
thy Lo himself that my attention was
v lyaeny,
. through the mining countr
i of specimens, llnou;jl in mid-
it was thus I came across him.
was something peculiar about
did not seem quite right in the
tory,” and I fell to watchin
h o strange i:m-rost.uslwpickeﬁ
by one, so carefully each piece
that bhad fallen from the coal
which the railroad authorities
the poor to gather, and placed
+with a certain mathematical
v in his old, battered coal bucket.
vis that boy?” T asked of a tall,
1 Lud standing near me, evi-
plove about the yards.
rutier contemptuously point-
forefinger in the direction of
oal gatherer:

‘Beekun Bob,"” and he

that's
I heartily.

acon Bob I repeated. “Why do
._fl him that? Spell

304 -k-u-n—B-o-eb,"”

d out,

o uns ealls him that ’cause he allers

sat the old mine shaft with a lighted
very night, a waitin’ fer his dad

» 1 I echoed.
tht's his marm; she wurks in
, long side of his dad.”

he rapidly

lutlously.
vas, lots of 'em do. That's
icerhed.
hy does he hold a light?”
¢ yvou see as how the "ole mine’s
e, "taint safe, and the big hole
: richt pear their house; he's feer'd
cv 1l fall in some night comin” home.”
Lockee, vou kin see it from here.”
He pointed off towards the direction of
Le Angeline, where a dark spot in the
carth was plainly visible, with bits
rds and |rll:mk.f; sticking right and
([t aroumd it, and near it a small,
; r beaten frame house.
20 he lives there?

parents compel him to hold

ey

) his
tedd torch, or stick, every nigh
. he jest tuk it onto hisself. g’h

i one way er tother.”
brothers or sisters?”

stalwart, well

. called the

-II! ‘ and thanking him for his | .
i | that he also might take a joke; where- |

ion as he hastened away, I ap-
1 ~*Beckun Bob.™
il not see me, nor appear to hear
tteps. 1 cume close to him and
Litn gently on the shoulder,

Ledd up at me in a dazed sort of

- - 21l features, ortheex ression l

. ruther, nearly obscu by the

of hematite dust spre: on
fis bands and clothing, as well
-, were smirched with it
Iv placed one hand to his side,
cad contracting as though in

|

1

his name, |

|

|
n work in the mine?' I asked,

This was the last day of the old year.
I knew that to-morrew would usher in
the day of the season for Ishpeming, its
unique and wonderful dog races, which
created nearly as much stir as the
“DerLy” or “*Latonia™ in greater cities,
and, much as I desired to see this north-
ern custom, I hoped the new year would
find me “*at home” in Chicago,

Dreakfast over 1 hastily prepared to
“go below” or **down the road,” as ex-
pressed in that upper country.

My foot was on the first step of the
omnibus to take me to the train, when,
chancing to look “l"- I saw the tall, well
grown lad of the Marquette, Houghton
and Ontonagon yards, standing near and
regarding me questioningly.

I paused and nodded.  He came up to
meo at once,

“*Say, missus,” squirting the tobacco
Jjuice from his mouth.

“Well?”

“You know Beekun Bob?

“Yes; what of him?”

“Wall, he's dead.”

“Dead!”

What was he to me that I should grow
ill and faint? The omnibus driver be-
came impatient.

“You'll have to hurry up there or we
won't catch the train,” he said.

I stepped into the "bus.

“Get in," I said to the boy; “T will
make it all right with the driver.”

He clambered up and took a seat by
my side,

“*Now tell me all about it,” I said;
“How did he die and when?"

“You see, he wuz a-holdin® of that ar’
stick 1 told you ’bout, awaitin' for his
dad and the missus, which they didn’t
cum howme ‘til this mornin’, cause the
mine they wurked in caved in on ’em,
and they couldn’t git out to onct.”

He paused to take breath.

“What then?" I asked.

“Wall, jest nuthin’, only when they
did cum, all safe an’ soumf: but a little
smothered like, they found that ar' chap,
‘Beekun Bob,' standin' stark an' stiA‘,
frozen, you know, with his eyes wide
open, the stick burned down into his
hands, and he dead as a door nail.”

I prew faint and dizzy again.

“Poor little Bob, what a hero!
go and see his parents,"” I said.

I thought how terribly stricken and
heart broken they must feel.

*Please pull the check string, we will
get out here,”

The young fellow did as I requested.

“"Taint no use. He ain't thar,” he
said.

*“Where is he?”

“Over to the hospital.”

I paid the driver and told him to call
for me again at the hotel to take the
next train.

He looked at me wonderingly and
drove on. We went to the hospital.

Yes, there he lay, dressed for the
grave. The little pinched face bore the
unpress of the agony worn into it by the
hours of suffering and patient waiting.
The shriveled hands, so burned and
scarred, were swathed in bandages.

“Ilis parents? I asked.

“Oh,"” said the hospital M, D., “they
sent for us, and when they found out we
could not restore him to life, they told
us {0 ‘take him away; dead boy no good
to us’ (a fact), and we bury him, and so
save them the trouble and expense.”

Iicartless?—Well—no. I lmrdlg think
s0. They were very poor, and very
practical, and it was *“‘all the same” to
*Beckun Bob,” the hero.—Mrs, 8. C.
Halett in Detroit Free Press.

A Four Footed Thief.

On the Baldwin farm, about two miles
north of Fillmore, Mrs. Baldwin went
out to look after her poultry. On open-
ing the chicken coop she was horrified
to find all of her fowls slaughtered and

I will

a long, Lluolp breath and in- |

| an enormons wild cat occupying the
promises. Instead of fainting and let-
tin;y the intruder escape, she concluded

{ upon she quickly closed the door and |

ca!led to her son's wife, who lived near
by. The latter came with her husband's
rille; then setting the door a little ajar
the two ladies in turn dispatched half a
dozen swift messengers in the direction
of his catship, which was a final settle-
ment of the whole affair. But Mrs,
| Bzllwin thinks that his scalp and pelt

are rather meager compensation for her
| &-zen and a half of chickens.—Salt Lake
|

Nows.

Never Out After Dark.
The gas furnished the city of San Anto-

onece that the boy was ill or | nio is of a very inferior quality, and

I. and the patient way that
ched me.
wos a very cold one, and the
s were cramped and blue,
rotruded through his Ger-
and rubbers.
- cou all vou can carry?™ I
looking towards the heaped
1led in the affirmative, but still
J to add more. o
. let me help you up the hill
cod my hand upon
b ,":.l t.
o, umm;” he grasped the handle,
vl o look of doubt and _in
pwover want to see on a child's
Liftinz the bucket, and with
Ity he piaced it resolutely behind
i stood before it ﬁn.m and stern
jooif defying. Ismiled in spite of
I evidently thought I wanted
1. and had learned his lesson from
. wroneed in this way before. Not
- wword could I get outof him, and
ldened I moved away, throw-

coin as I went, tmst.ii:glg:

&0 L
ing
we il Loreafter have more
fillow beings.

Lt night was a bitterly cold one, but |

woariod with the day's tramp, I slept

sovndly and comfortably in my warm

kod

{120 son was shining brightly when I

a“}ul.«-. ;.-?:d {rom my Wit‘imdow lfvt.l:w Nel-

. e, 1

e
o platacungne Fe ot fows Jontied

the handie '

concequently the streets are very :5
Iiz!:ted, but the street lamps are u.m
to Larn after daylight. A stranger asked
a prowinent druggist:

*Why do the gas lights burn all night
| in this town?”
*"i"ecause dose gash lights vas so small
dot dey vas afraid to goout ven it vas
dari.”—Texas Siftings.

’ The Original Yankees.

The regular down east Yankee pro-
nunciation, according to a writer in
Neies and Quries, must have come from
Zr.ex. The same twang is observed in
the speech there as in New England,
surh words as blue, true or through
pit nounced blew, trew and threw wi
a double e.

An Ancient Church Bell.

The Methodists of Lumpkin, Ga., have |

a new church bell, the old being
crocked and wom out. It's time the
old bell had a rest, for it was cast in 1600,
cnd bas in its time summoned to worship
men of yarying creeds in the Nether-
lands, Portugal, Spain and America.

Dewalled Instructions.

New Girl—An' how long should I leave
l.hi.‘ief:ling' called a “l?lﬂ%v-” tight -u
agin the open fireplace?

. Servant—.

A WOMAN IN BOSTON WHO HAS
POSED FOR FAMOUS ARTISTS.

She Was Mapaonna, Venus, Helen, Magds
Ivn und Other Celebrities—Many Wo-
men's Heads Painted on Her Lovely
Shoulders —Americans Are Swindled.

A homely visaged, well formed Italian
woman, about 85 years of age, occupies
a suit of rooms on Greene street, and
gels a living by doing fancy needle work
and taking lm{ 6,  Her name is Mar-
gharita Campelli. Her husband, form-
erly a tenor singer, but latterly an o
grinder, died two years ago, leaving her
his name and just enough money to buy
a black veil. As for his burial, that was
paid by the city. But Margharita was
not to be cast down. She had seen bet-
ter days. She would see them again.
The result is that she isnow comfortably
situated, and is growing more prosperous
every year,

Years ago, before time cross plowed
her face with wrinkles, Marghurita was
the pride of Paris, and earned a luxuri-
ous living by posing as a model for
sculptors and painters. She was able
to earn anywhere from 100 to 600 francs
a week “‘on her shape” alone, and on her
rounded shoulders and above her well
molded limbs rest the faces of some of
the most celebrated belles and heiresses,
and. for that matter, queens and prin-
cesses of Europe. In short, her iy
was the form in which the celebrated
Parisian artists breathed the breath of
life and beauty, and having done this,
they surmounted the trunk with the
lu-:ul.-:lnf their patrons, la!l of wll'nlom were
pleased to be associated with her sym-
metry, which none of them pomeaaedv

THREE DOZEN MADONNAS.

When a reporter called she was en-
gaged in the agreeable occupation of
washing the dinner dishes, but, although
attired in a simple “Mother Hubbard"
satine wrapper, the ““human form di-
vine” which she possessed was so very
apparent that it was quite evident the
artists had made no mistake in their se-
lection.

“I don't look much like a Madonna,

do I7" was her smiling greeting as she
stuck out a wet hand for the reporter to
grasp. *'l think I am more nearly akin
to Venus rising from the sea just now,
and I have sat for both many a day.”

**Which do you like the better, Venus
or the Madonna?" asked the reporter.

*Oh, Venus, to be sure, though Ma-
donna posings paid me better; but the
were too stifl. 1 don't like standing all
the forencon on a marble slab holding a
 ‘dummy’ baby to m{ breast. It makes

my arms ache, was mnever luck

enough to be a mother, and this fond-

ling of infants comes hard. Still, I did

pretty well. I have been the model for
at least three dozen Madonnas in my
day. Six of them are now in Rome.

Nearly twenty are still in France, and

the rest have gone to England and

America. Last year I saw myself in

three different attitudes in as many
aintings at a ‘loan exhibit’ in New
ork. was told the cost of those three
pictures was $20,000. I wish I had the

money, but I am no artist. Iam only a

model. Still, I like to know that the

rich people admire me, even if they do
not know who I am.”

“Now tell me about the Venus,” said
the reporter.

*“My! but that was gay. I liked to be
Venus. 1 acted natural, you see. I just
sat down and threw out my arms and
gave myself up to love. One artist paid
me 500 francs for six days' sitting for

; Venus. One hundred dollars! Just

think of it! It was the easiest money I
| ever earned. But he got 40,000 francs
| for the job, so he need not complain.”

*Have you been a model for anythiez‘xf

but Madonnas and Venuses? was ask
WELL LOADED SHOULDERS,

“Yes, indeed. Let me tell you. 1
went to Paris in 1873 and danced in a
theatre. Daytimes I sat as a model for
at least twenty artists, and had my fig-
ure painted in all kinds of postures and
attitudes. I was Proserpine in two pict-
ures, Helen of Troy in five, (Enone in
two, Hecuba in three, Rachel in one
Minerva in four, Andromeda in one, nnd
so on through all the list of celebrated
historical, biblical and mythologic char-
acters. I worked as a model and got
good padv until 1884, when I was mar-
ried, and my husband objected to my

tting a living that way.”
ge““‘hnt was your {ushnnd'l occu-
pation?”

**He was a musician.”

“How long ago did he die?”

‘‘Last year. He heard there was a big
field for musicians in America, and came
over, hoping to make a fortune. His
failure broke his heart. Since his death
I have tried to get work as a model here,

; but your artists do not seem to care for
‘me. Iam afraid I am getting old and
embonpoint.”
‘““How many faces are now on your
shoulders, do you suppose?’ was asked,
“Over 300. It is somewhere near 400,
if I remember rightly. There are three
of the Rothschild women, Mrs. Mackay,
Judic and the ex-Empress Victoria of
Germany among them. t
wanted me to act as a model for her pio-
tures, but the artist convinced her t
she was too . Sarah Bernhardt is
a beautiful woman for all that, and just
as liberal as ight.”
“Did you ever act as a model for an
American wo
““Yes, five or six in all. Mr. Bennett
brought a woman to Palero’s studio while
I was a model. I think her name was
Bell, and she was a sister or relative of
Mr. Bennett. I also sat as a model! for a
relative of Minister Bancroft when he
was in Germany."”
“Anybody else?”
“I remember a few more, but the
names are ?n. The Americans who
£o to Paris their portraits made do
! not patronize the best artista
thougwthey pay big
ful Yyou peo
cheap artists.
money, and should get the
fact is, the
work.”
French art for a few

SRALD: I'LATTSMOUTH. NEBSRRY
A MODEL'S EXPERIENCE.

f

{ then resumed her household duties,—
Democrat.

Boston Cor. Globe-.

The Supreme Court Bible,

The su e court Bible is a small,
black, velvet covered octave. It has
been ured in the of
oaih since 1808. Every chief
every associate
taking oath of office.  Men

oath o
of lawyt;rsthhava held h!:;hs
covers would be 10 TRms the o
have made the bench
United States illustrious.
in London in 1799, and is today

I the worse for wear.— Dispatch.

THE CHAMPION EATER.

He Devours Totato Custards and SBugas
Cane by the Cartload.

On the plantation of Capt. W. H.
Stokes, in Twiggs county, there resides
# white tenant who promises to become
the champion eater of Georgia without
any gpposition. The man’s name is Ebb
Floyd, and he is said to be a short, stout
man of 80 years of age and of a jolly dis-
position,

Floyd first attracted the attention of
his neighbors at a log rolling which took
pluce about a month ago. n that occa-
sion, after finishing tll;u work the work-
men sat down to a supper, and before
them, among other things, were placed
tifteen large potato custards. This dish
was a favorite of Floyd's, and the fact
wus known to several of his friends, who
were present at the supper. One of them,
in a banter, offered l:o bet with Floyd
that he could not eat half the custards at
the same meal, and was very much sur-
prised when his farmer friend took him
up, and agreed to eat ten of them with-
out stopping.

Piling up the dishes in a circle, he
commenced upon the spread. Five were
soon caten, and then the fun began with
a rush. One after another disappeared
slowly but surely, until the magic num-
ber of ten came to hand, and all present
W(__'I.'(_‘ i an uproar.

Straightening himself out for the fray,
the farmer commenced on the home-
stretch.  Ten large sweet potato custards
inside of him and five awaiting the at-
tack presented a ludicrous scene. It
was agony, but three soon sped away on
their journey to meet their fellows, and
gradually the last of the fifteen found it-
self on the way down to the depths. He
had accomplished the feat, and the prize
offered in the bet was his, and Lis only.

This was, however, only a starter for
Mr. Floyd, and so, therefore, he chose a
day for another effort, and again he
came out victorious.

This time it was a chewing contest,
and sugar cane was the object of his at-
tention.

After a day of frolic and fun, and after
indulging in a hearty dinner, with turkey
and stuffing to his heart’s content, he
visited a house where he expected to eat
sujlalu-r and remain all night.

‘his time a crowd had gathered to see
the Twiggs wonder, and an abundance
of good, juicy cane had been set in the
room ready for the contest.

As a preliminary, fourteen full stalks
were chewed before supper, and then all
hands sat down to an old time Thanks-
giving supper, with 'possum and yams
and plenty of rich gravy.

Finishing supper, the host announced
to his friends Ig:lt the contest was ready
to be opened, and asked if any one pres-
ent wanted to make bets on the result.

A school teacher in the crowd sug-
gested that a speedy trial be made, and
offered to wager that Floyd could not
chew three stalks in ten minutes, This
was accepted, and the schoolmaster set
before him three large, fine stalks and
called time.

Two of them were disposed of in five
minutes, and the third one saw its fate
in two more minutes, making the farmer
the winner by three minutes.

This settled the question of speed, and
then some one offered to bet two to one
that Floyd could not drink a quart of
the juice down without stopping. He
was a wiser man in just a minute later,
for, catehing up a jug, Floyd drained it
of three pints of the sweet stuff,

Every one was satisfied and he was the
hero of the hour, when a small hand
cane mill was brought into the room and
twenty stalks were crushed, giving out
three gallons of juice.

This was a startling announcement,
and it had the effect of making Floyd a
lion among his friends, when they were
taken aghast by the statement that he
could chew twenty stalks before he re-
tired and not feel the result.

Every one laughed at him, and all
thought him to be jesting when he laid
out twenty of the largest stalks of cane
near his chair and commenced on the
work of grinding out the juice with his
molars,

One by one the stalks were taken up
and stripped, chewed and the pieces
thrown aside, and in exactly one hour
and fifteen minutes the little pile was
exhausted and the man was ready to
quit and retire from the field.

The news of his feat spread far and
near in his neighborhood, and now he is
the wonder of the section.

His friends in T‘nga county pit him
ai;ninst any man in the world for the
championship and a prize of $100.—
Macon (Ga.) Telegraph.

Superstitions of Negroes.

Burn old shoes and the snakes will
squirm away from that place.

Shoes must never be put on a shelf
higher than the head of the wearer.

o keep shoes, even after they are past
wearing, will keep good luck about a
place.

If you stub the right toe you will be
welcomed; if you unfortunately stub
the left you may know that you aren't
wan

Burnt shoe soles and feathers are good
to cure a cold in the head, say old aunt-
ies, and parched shoe soles and hogs'
hoofs is & good mixture also for coughs.

The older dusky maids believe that
when their shoes come untied and keep
coming untied it is a true sign that their
sweethearts are talking and thinking
about them.

Good luck to the child who draws on
her stocking wrong side out. If she
takes it off and rights it befor:a 12 o'clock

' she may feel assured of getting soon a

nice present.

A more absurd fancy is to believe that
when any one accidentally spits on the
old shoe a child wears ives assur-
ance that the child will socon ﬁve brand
new footgear.— e.

Exchanged Wives for Better or Worse,
In Washington county two married

rule, | couples were living only a short distance
| apart, and by neighborly intercourse

each man became enamored of the
other’s wife, while the ladies soon
learned to love the other's husband, and
thus became estranged

love. When matters took

came to be noticeable by

" one of the husbands, a little bolder

the other, proposed an exchange.
was met with

‘ ladness by all the
interested, and the
sented to the trade
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A Word to the People,

exists in many

The motte, “What is Home without a Mother,”
happy homes in this city, Lnt the ofleet of what is home without the
Local News aper is sadly realized in mnny of these “happy homes™ in

Plattsmouth.

THE HERALD

Is stl":;di:.\‘ lind'ng its way into these homes, and it always

comes to stay. It makes the tamily eirele more cheertul and keeps its

readers Sup ‘o the el in ol mnttors f importunce at howe and

abroad.

During the Year 1889

Every available means will be used to make the ecolumns of

Tue Herarn a P rfect storebonse from whicls you ean abtain all in
formation, and will keep up its record as being the best Advertising

Medium for all purposes.

AT 19 CENTS PER WEEK

This paper is within the reach of all, and will be delivered to any ad-

dress in the city or sent by mail.

The Weekly Hera

. - * " 5 e a Hae e
Is the Dest County -\"“'-‘i"]' a in old Caz=, and this has been

well proven to us by the many new names added to onr Jist durng
1888, Special merits for the W zekny, are all the county news, six
columns of good Republican ditorizl, News Acconnts of all import-
ant politica! or business events, one half page each weck containing
achoice ‘pil‘cc ot Voeal or [nstrumental Musie, choiee selections of
Advertising in it brings profitalile

Misecellan rous Reading Mattesr.

retnr.as,

Cur Job Department

Is eqnal to any, and does work to the satisfaction of patrons
from all over the county, and rec sives orders Is‘\' mail from a distance,
which are promptly filled. We have fucilities for doing all kinds of
work, from th : plain ealling eard to colored work, books and blanks.
Large stock kept on havd.

Work neatly and promptly exeented.

Legal blanks for sale.

Knotts Bros.,

Telephone 38.

Office Cor. Vine and 5th,

g




