AN TNCORRIGIBLE.
*Cogsin FPercy bas returoed from his
wanderiags ” spocurcd Mm Brandes-
berg, layiag dowz ber paper. 1 do
wish, Morticher, thst be would marry
and settie dowa. But | fear be's incor-
pigitds."™

Mr. Brasdenberg laughed. *“1 puppose
you've siresdy picked out the girl and
Perey will bave ber for dinser and tes,
for ball and juscbeon, 2t charming little
tetr-a-lete weetings, otc, unti] bhe'll have
te give iu from sbeer Lelplessuess and
merey ber™

*1 fail %o understand you, Mortimer,™
aald kis wifer croanly.

“Come, sew, dout gt angry, Floss:
byt you koow you love nothing bhalf s
well as making & matek for people whe
are wo stupld to arrauge ene for them-
stlves. Bat you mest confess there are
just twe people you cansot do anything
withk Fercy and Virginia Tarelton™
“Uo away, Mortismer, and don’t be so
ailly. ] wli you they were made for each
other, and ] am osly dolag my daty in
bringing fthesms tagether.”™ said M
Beasodesrbawg. tossing her Lead defantly.
“Gang yer own gait, missus” replied
ber hustand smilingly, “and meet with
defent. Bet 'l wager that s all youll
et

“That) you wager™ gueried the little
womas brskly.

“The price of your portrait paisted by
Chatzas.™ be responded. confident that
be weuld never have to pay IL
“Tcas’ Asd | lztend 1o win™ Mra
Brasdenberg cried gleefully just as, by &
strange csincidence. (he door was thrown
epen and Virginis Teareiton was an-
sounced. Mr. Brasdesnblery cast a guis-
meal glance af bhis wife 2 be escaped
froem the rvem, but she was already em-
braciag ber dearest Virgiuis snd dad not
potice hizn. Miss Virginia was 2 rather
statesly young womes of « ght or nine snd
twen'y, bandscsme aoremplished and
very wealthy: ot hbaviag been raised by
2 maiden anpt whe Lad met with s dis-
sppetntment in love in early Lfe and had
ia comseguescs turmed ut a vertable
man hater, Miss Viogizia bad been led
te brlieve That e 3! best werngnirost-
worthy creatures. Besides sbhe was con-
stantly hausted by a2 fear of fortune
buntess and wes alouce! suspproacbabie
e ali snmarried men
Ficssy Brasdesberg whe was very
fond of ber. bad made severa! unsuocess-
ful atiempts o make ber bappy for life
by marryiag ber v some tiresore
suitor, bat Viegiania fought shy of all sech
Weli erant ald
When, 'berefore, began to
seeoact! the macy attracteons and virtoes
of Lev coassms Percy, Virgmnia hinened bat
eidly. Faally, being rather hard push-
od, sbe turned st bay
“Laock bere, Flceay.” she vaid, energet-
beadly, “plesse say sothisg ™ about
mes 234 marrving tov me. 'l bhsve nose

Yol

her friend

-

are

of ™

“Barrring™ ~cdaimed Mrs. DBranden-
bery tarzly. “Wh Virginia, pardon me
M I say whet seems wvoacomplimentary,
but Porey Pentarsast wonid o mArTy

Fou Lor aty oller WOl LDC"T any col-
sderation

“And why net
ginia, gquite Bufied
“Bernuse.” ber
iy. “FPercy bas §in teuse a loathing
for spatrisony a8 you bave [ never knew
2 mEs 3o insaAnely ofjposed tu enything as
be is 1o muar=age. And it's a shame, oo,
for Percy 1= oo companionsbi.s, enortmons-
ly wealthy, has traveled the worid over,
paints., plays diviosly . i short, | know of
ething that be is not master of "

“And notting ould indecs hire to mar-
ry? Are you sure, Floss?™ Virginia in-
@uired csutously

“Qreite sare,” was the docided response.
Tren” s2id Viepinis drmawing a
breath of relicf, “you may introeduce bim,
Fios.~

Mrx Brendenberg seemed goddeniy to
Jose sl isterest in Cousiz FPercy. She
stified a3 yaswn before replying carelessiy:
“%1 will it | ewr get 3 chance, but Percy
= sl ges ot tut perbaps | could
armange 11" doubefcly

Miss Virginia's feathers were rufled.
Ehe colored sp asgrily. “Pray don't put
yopsasif out em my sccount. Its of not
the alightest interest to me" she said
iy, and ther plunged animstedly into
& dsscussion of the pew play. Buot when
sibe bad taken ber deperture Mrs Bran-
denbery laugbed sioud as sbe said o her-
sl

“Point cue srored. ™

The day was as eventful one for Mre,
Meortimmer Brandeclerg, for Mis Tarel-
oo kad bardly left the bouse wihen Percy
Fentaconst ras I3 to pay bis respects.

“You catoe just too late to meet ove of
my most interesting friends,” his cousin
paid as sbhe greeted him warmir, afier
which she brokes into proisss of Virginia
asd kept it up mutil Percy mterrupted
ber sareastically

“In fact. she's a perfect female para-
gon, 1 suppose.™ be said

“Neoe®™ seturned Mrs. PRrandenberyg,
locking s=d “far from Percr she
would b if it were not for the toral
aptipathy she bhas for marriage. 1 wish
it wers pessfible for you te meet her,
Perey, for you bave so many congenial
tastes sod pwrsuits, and you would be
pestectly safe in ber society and ecould
endey it fresly, knowing that even if you
wished she could pot be nduced 1o marry
you™

“Yom wisk it were possible Whar do
you meas by That ™ demanded Mr. Pen-
tacoast stung intc

“b. Vieginis has bailt soch a Chirese
wall atout berwell that she's almost inac-
mbk," ale I'I";.T.t"\l_

“*ya scaled some pretty high walls
sl broken through masy others™ Mr.
Pemtacaast sald rather sulkily, “and if ]
ted 1o mmake sl agresable 1o any
woman | woulid do so, whether she willed
R or not ™

“Yeu'se game, Percy, my boy., but
rou'll mot likely be tempted in Virginia's
ease, as you'll probabiy not meet her™
And *hee, kavieg accomplished ber end,
the wise womnan changed the subject.
ber cvusin left ber, be was pledgad
attend a smuall dinner the next week,
gave iz kis bonor, and, singu-
ecacvuzh, be teok Miss Tarelton in to

pray T demanded Vir-

bomieas repoced s lemn-

. Bs i
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interest at last.

f

H

~“Mortizner.”™ sadd Mrs. Brandenberg to
ber bustend twe months after her dinner
party. “you'd betler arrange with Chat-
ram for my portraje”™

*“What™ cried Mortimer, jumping up
s smrprise.

] was sure | could do 1t." sgid his
wite, dimpling with delight. “There are
mare wzys then o to gain a2z end, my
dear. Virgisia writes to announce her
to Perey. “She fears | will
and surprised.” 1 am, dread-
fair plotter broke into
that
be was, bad to

. Ome of Moody's Jokes,

D. L. Moody was always full of fun.
e saw the comic side of things, and
s & boy enjoyed putting practical
: upon any one whom bhe well

knew. JIa the rear of his Uncle Sam-
| nels retall shoe store In Boston was

l
|

0

It was a typical autumn London night,

& cobbler's repalr kit—szat, tools, awls,
#te., and the seat was, as usual, a piece |
of leather concavely shaped downward
st Bs center.

Ope day the workman on this sapcer
shaped sent felt It becoming uncom-
fortably damp, then really moist. He
rose and saw a damp spot on the seat. |
Bupposing that a few drops of water
had been sccidentally dropped upon the
seat before he sat down to his work, |
be folded an old newspaper and placed
it and sat comfortably down to resume
his work. But the moisture seemed
strangely persistent. Rising again, he
found the paper becomlng soaked with
warer, and bhe stood perplexed, his
bammer in one hand and the soft, wet
paper in the other.

Looking thiz way and that in his
perplexity, he soon Leard a half chuc-
Kkle, balf suicker, which could no longer
be repressed, and there behind the
door was the country boy, learning
bow to be usefal in a clty shoe store,
&8 be really and rapidly did, but tak-
fng his fun as be went alonz. He bad
placed s shallow dish of water close
up to the underside of the center of
the leather seat, which only touched
the water when the weight of the oc-
cupant was upon it, so three or four
small awl holes served his purpose for |
that sime.—Congregationalist,

Our Enduarane=,

Puring Nfe each member of the |
buman body produces poison to itself.
When this polson aeccumulates faster

than it can be ellminated, which al
ways occurs uniess the muscle has |
an interval of rest. then will ecome |

fatigue, which Is only another expres-
sion for toxic Infection.

If ithe muscle is given an intervel of |
rest, so that the cell can give off its |
wasie prodoct to keep pace with the |
new produ-tions, the muscle will then |
lberate energy for a long time. This |
Iatter condition I8 what we call en- |
durance. '.

Iike any other ponderous and In-

tricate machioe, the body requires
time to get In harmoenions working
order. The braln. nerves, heart and

skeletal mueseles muost be given some
warning of the work they are expected
to perform. rance of this faet has
broken down many a young man who
aspired to honors on the cinder path.

The necessity of getting all the parts
of the body slowly In working order s
well undersicod by trainers and jockeys
on the race track, as is evinced by the
preliminary “warming up” they glve
their horses, although It is doubtful it
the trainers could give any physiologle
resson for theilr custom.—Popular
Sclence.

! —
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Witcherafr,
“The sixteenth and seventeenth cen-
turies.” sald Johm Fiske, “were the
fiourishing ages of the witcheraft de- |

Insion. Witeheraft, In the early ages, |
was considered one of the greatest of
crimés, as much so as murder, robbery
or any other serious offense against
the _aw, and the belief in it was shared
by the whole buman race until the lat-
ter part of the seventeenth century.
“In England. In 1663, two women
were tried before Sir Matthew Hale,
charged with bewlitching several girls

and a baby, and they were put to
death, for at thar time the evidence
seemed perfectly rationnl. In 1615, in
Genoa, 5O Do i.‘in wiere burned to
death on the charge of witcheraft. It
was the preud boast of & noted execu-

tiomer In northern Italy, at thig time,
thet In 135 venrs he had assisted in
burning 900 persons charged with sor-
cery. In Scotinnd, between 1560 and
1000, 8000 people were put to death,
En avemge of 200 a vyear. The last
execution for witcheraft In England
took place In 1712, in Scotland in 1722,

in Germany in 1749 and Iln Spain In
1781."

=

YWhat e Walted For,

An Inspector of Irish schools telis a
good story, savs the Neweastle (Eng-
lund) Chronicle. At o school where he
made a surprise visit a little boy hap-
pened to come in for the first time and
stepped up to the inspector at once.

“Sit there for the present.” said the
inapector, Indienting the desgired spot.

The boy obeved readily, and when
the tnspector Liad finlshed his muititu-
dinops inquiries into the knowledge of
geography, and arithmetic
pussessed by the children he found that
the bor still =2t in the same spot.

“Whet are vou waltineg for, my boy?”

“Please, gir, 1 am wsaiting for the
present.”™

grammnar

His Gin MRickery,

The Irishman who had never tasted
a gin rickey ordered one so as to im-
press his friends. The bartender never
had heard of a rickey, but he was
ashamed to admit his ignorance, so he
put & mixing glass under the bar and
mafie a guess at It.

Then he leaned back to Awalt results.

The Irishman sipped at the beverage
and shook his head approvingly.

“By gorry, "tis a fine rickey,” be said.

“It onght to be.” sald the bartender. |

“l put in everyihing except the l-
cense”—Chicago Record.

-

Brankes,

Hand brakes, to assist In the stop-

ping of trains, were Introduced as ear-
Iy s 1840. Twentyr yvears later the air-
brake was patented, which enabléd
power from the loromotive to be trans-
mitted through hese simultaneously to
the brakes ¢f all the cars in a train—
a wonderful invention. In 1803 the
coaches were connected by patent
couplers, another measure of strength
and safety.

Metallic Terms,
Speech Is silvern, silence is goiden,

|

. ! .

| keeper brought her a eup of tea and some

| ghe

| curred!” exelaimed Mr. Smith.

giggling is brazen, and lzughing is of- County Supplement.

the streets flowing with greasy mud, the
air' yellow with smoky fog and a cold, |
sleety drizzle falling as Hilda Sraith a.r-|‘
rived at Paddington station.

It was her first experience of the great
metropolis, but she had received her in-

structions, and, selecting her portman-
teau, she bhad it removed to & cab and, |
jumping in, ordered the man to drive to
the Ballarat mansions in Victoria street,
Westminster,

Hilda was not a little anxious, because |
gshe had arrvived in town a day ahead of

. her invitation, and she was mnot certain

whether her bachelor brother, with whom |
she was going to stay for a month or six |
weeks, woubld be ready to receive her,
The door was opened by a hard faced
looking woman of the charwoman type,
who stood gazing at her without moving
away from the entrance. |
“Is this Mr. Smith's?" asked Hilda.
“Yes, miss,” replied the woman, with- |
out offering to let Ler in, however.
“Ix he at home?"
“No, he ain't, and I don’t know when
bhe will be.” .
“But did he not expect me? He is my |
brother, and I have come to stay with |
him.” T
“Oh, indeed, miss. Well, he didn't say |
nothing to me about it,”” answered the |
WOmAan.

with a grudging sair as she allowed the
fair girl to enter, |

Turning on the electric light, she show- |
ed Hilda into a handsomely furnished |
bedroom, whose white and gold paint and |
blue satin furniture caused her to open
her eyes in wonder, for her brother was
not supposed at home to be in luxurious
circumstances, and Wy the time she had
washed her face and hands the house-

bread and butter, after which she retired
to rest and did not wake until late the
following morning.

“Mr. Smith came home late last night,
miss,” said the housekeeper when she
aroused her with the hot water, “‘and told
me to say that he would joim you a
breakfast.” '

The breakfast table was a picture to
the eyes of the frugally breught up coun-

| try zirl, for it was covered with every

delicacy in or out of season, and Hilda
was uadmiring the priceless china when |
heard footsteps approaching and
turned around to welcome her brother.

“Oh, Jack,” she exclaimed, dancing to-
ward the door with her arms outstretch-
ed, “I'm so glad"—

Then she stopped suddenly, as though
she had been shot, for a tall, dark, hand-
some man, quite the opposite of her |
brother in appearance, entered the room.

“1l am afraid that somebody has made
a mistake,” he said in a soft, kind, reas-
suring voice. *“But I cannot be sufficient-
ly grateful to whoever is to blame for
sending me such a charming guest to |
breakfast.”

“l expected to meet my brother—Mr. |
Smith,” observed Hilda, nearly choking |
with confusion. “Mr. John Smith.”

“My name is John Bmith,” said the |
stranger, with an amused smile.

v

“Of 8 Ballarat mansionz?” continued |
Hilda.
“Ah, now I see how the mistake oe-'

“This is
Noa, €, but there is another John Smith at
No. B, and our letters frequently get
mixed np. I can only say that I am sor-
ry it is the other John Smith who is the
lucky man on this ocecasion. And now,

| 1y dear young lady, let us go to break-

fust.”

At first Hilda could neither eat nor
cpeak. but her host in a short time had
suceeeded in putting her =o much at her
ease that she was chattering away to
bim nbout her family, her home and all
ber little domestic affairs.

That breakfast must have lasted an un-
conscionably long period, but Mr. Smith
lid not appear to be desirous of hurrying
it, and eversthing was so delightfully
strange and novel to Hilda that she did
not notice the lapse of time until her
companion suggested that if they went
aronnd now they would likely find *“the
other Mr. Smith"” at home to lunch.

Hilda hurried away to put her hat on,
and the more she looked at the exquisite-
Iy furnished room, with its cut glass per-
fumwe bottles, chased silver powder boxes
and all the hundred and one little addi-
tions that go toward making a woman
happy, the more she wondered for whom
it had been prepared.

Fortunately, when they arrived at 8

Rallarnat mansions rthey found *the other |
Mr. Smith" at home on the top floor, and
IHilda eould not help noticing how won-

derfully eivil he was to her host and how
engerly he aceepted his offer to dinner on
the following evening for himself and sis-

# i
e,

After he had gone, however, the mat-
ter was explained.

“That is John Smith, the millionaire,”
said her brother impressively, “and he is
the managing director of the company I
work for.”

The dinner was followed by a theater
visit and a supper, and so it went on un-
til the night before she should have gone
bhome, when Mr. Smith asked her if she
would change her appellation from Miss
to Mrs. Smith.

Hilda had always had an overwhelm-
ing desire to penetrate the mystery of
the spare room, but all the information
she could obtain from her husband was
that he kept it fitted up in that manner
in order that he might be able to enter- |
tain an angel if one called upon him un- |
awares, and he always added:

“And if it had not been for that pre-
caution, my dear, I should not have had
the dearest and sweetest little wife in |
the world.” — Pittsburg Chronicle-Tele- |
graph.

Don Cameron’s Lunch Counter, 114 |
| to 118 So. 11th st., Lincoln, Neb.

DR. REYNOLDS

Office, Burr Block, rooms 17-19. Tele-
phone 655. Office honrs, 10 a. m. to 12
m.; 3 to 5 p. m. Sunday 3 to 5.
When sending in clubs of subserip-
tions DO NOT FAIL to mention the
premium you desire. Best plan is to
cut out the premium list and check the
article or articles desired. Remember
we are neither hypnotists nor mind read-
' ers and must depend solely on you to
‘ state plainly what you want.

Lancaster county peopie.can nowhere
get so much reading for the money as
|in The Independent with the Lancaster
From now until

November 10 for 15 cents. \
) : {
r'.:: . & : li Y )

| every one can own them,

]~ “The Future of Our Legs.

Professor Yung of the University of
Guef, Switserland, entertains great
fears concerning the future of our
lower limba, This sage is of the opin-
jon that within the next thousand
years human beings will have forgot-
ten how to wuse their legs, and that
these limbs, if evelution will not do

away with them, will serve ar mere
ornaments to the rest of the body.
Professor Yung states that at the
present age human beings show a de- |
cided aversion to personal or physical |
focomotion, and this is more manifest
every time a new automatic traveling
Instrument is invented and rendered
practical. Bteam, electricity, cable
power and the different velocipede ma- |
chines all bear an influence over us
and create a dislike for walking, and
the future generations will likely have |

' the convenience of steerable airships

at their windows and electric auto-
mobiles at their doors, and these con-
veyances will be so cheap that almost
and this
means the doom of our legs.

The latter will be regarded as super-

| fluous appendages, no use will be made |

of them, and who knows but that they
may disappear altogether? But =80 |
much more will our arms develop in |
length and strength. These are the |
cruel laws of evolution, and it will be |
due to their pranks that future gen-

“But suppose you'd better have | erations will again resemble the apes. | gly, half frozen cows. She was an expe-
the spare room,” and she stepped aside | There will come another epoch of short rienced milker, but the deftest fingers in

legs and long arms. |

|

Complied With the Law, |

“A certain well known Mobile law- |
yer, who was lame and had something
of a reputation as a fighter,” said a
southern gentleman, ‘“was at one time

attorney in a suit that caused much ill |

| feeling. He won the suit for his client,

and the loser vowed vengeance. ‘In
pursuance of that same,” in the lan-

| guage of Truthful James, he one day

went into the lawyer's office and sub-
jected him to a tirade of abuse that
would have caused a salt water cap-
tain to die from pure envy, such was
his talent in vituperation.

“The lawyer answered him nothing,
to the surprise of two or three men
who were present, but, getting out of
his chair, began to hobble backward.

| His enemy, thinking he was retreating,

followed him up, with more abuse and
threatening gestures

“The lawyer's foot finally struck
against the wally when be suddenly
straightened up and saying, ‘Gentle-
men, 1 call on you to witness that, on
account of this wall, 1 bave retreated
as far as possible' (the general law of
homicide), drew out a derringer and
shot his opponent.

“At the irial he was acqnitted, his
witnesses being the men present at the
time of the killing, who testified to the
lawyer's having retreated as far as
pbssible.”—New York Tribune.

A Cola Night In Canada.
The sky at night Is a deep dark blue,

| and the stars are like dropping balls of

fire, so cloge they seem to be almost
within reach! The northern lights look
as if a titanic paint brush had been
dipped in phosphorescent flame and
drawn In great, bold strokes across
the heavens.

As you pass the electric lamps you
see very fine particles of snow canght
up by the wind and glittering high in
the alr like diamonds. But it Is a cold
night, and you are not sorry to get into
your room. First of all. you take a
blanket or so from the bed, for there
are people In Canada who sleep all the
vear round with only a sheet over
them, to such a pitch of perfection
have they brought the heating of theh:
TOOIS.

After you bave tucked yourself In
the stfllness of the night is broken oc-

| castonally by a report like & cannon.
| Have you ever been inside a bathing

machine when a mischievous boy
threw a stone at 1t? And, if so, do you
remember how you jumped? When the
walls of a wooden house crack in the
bitter cold, the effect is similar, only
magnified. But you know what it
means here, so you only draw the
clothes closer round yon, thankful that
you are snug and warm. And so good
night.—Blackwood’s.

A!wny'u Face the Engine.

In his prime the late Mr. John Cook,
the great tourist agent, was & man of
lron frame. But when years of rall-
way traveling, which averaged annual-
ly some 40,000 miles, produced certain
alarming symptoms, he made a dis-
covery that may be worth giving to
the public. He found that the threat-
ened trouble, something spinal, dis-
appeared when he no longer sat with
his back to the engine. He always
thereafter faced it, and that the prin-
clple is sound will be borne out by
others whom he advised to do the
same, All who are called upon to do

' much railway travellng will be wise to
| sit “facing the horses.”

Reanon For Hate.

Mr. Verirash Talker (who did not
catch the name of his partmer)—You
see that man behind me. Well, if
there’s one man in this world that I
hate, he’s the one.

His Partner (In surprise) —Why,
that's my busband! !

Mr. Verirash Talker (quickly)—Yes, |
of course—that's why I hate him, lucky |
dog!—London Fun.

No Encouragement.
Mrs. Short—Oh, dear, I do wish we |
were rich! Just think of the good we
could do If we only had lots of money! |
Mr. Short—True, my dear, but we
can do a great deal of good in a quiet
WAaY Dow. |
Mrs. Short—Yes, of course, but no
one will ever hear of it.—Chicago News.

The Butter She Wanted.
New Wife—1 wish to get some but-
ter, please.
Dealer—Roll butter, ma’am? |

New Wife—No; we wish to eat it on |
biscuits.—Chicago News

' abethan ruff; when he crowed, it sounded

| her neck.

soap.—Engineering Magazine.

The Fire at Simms’.!

It was late in December and 100 de-
grees below zero. The frozen footed |
fowls crowded together in the old hen- |
bhouse, and if a glint of sunlight shot |
across the pen the old hens fought to |
stand in it. The rooster sank ipto him- |
gelf until his hackles looked like an Eliz-

raucous and cold, and the hens shook
their heaés at each crow, as hens have
done since time began. They stood on
alternate feet and seemed to envy Mrs.
Sims her coarse shoes.

She, poor woman, was on her way out |
to the barn to milk 40 cows before sun-
light should fail. The dull, flat, hopeless,
dreary, dismal, bitter, sour, doleful, hard,
inevitable, disheartening condition of life
on a Garland county farm was imaged
in the bleak landscape and in her weary,
haggard face.

She walked as if she had several cob-
blestones in the toes of each shoe, and
she wished that she had a millstone about
Jim, her husband, was drunk
again, which meant that until he returned
from town she must sack 1,000 bushels
of buckwheat a day, feed and water 700
stupid fowls and provide meals for seven
pairs of vicious, quarrelsome twins of her
own raising.

She entered the low doorway of the
hideous barn and seated herself on her
haunches beside the first of the 40 scrag-

the world cannot guard against a sudden
bovine flank movement, and she saw 33
pails of steaming milk overturned by 33
suffering ana fractious beasts.

Something like an oath issned from be-
tween her thin, bloodless lips, and she
audibly wished that the day that saw her
birth might be blotted from the calendar.

In the house she could hear the seven
pairs of twins shooting at each other
and throwing kerosene lamps about and
slaughtering the cat; but she did not care
a bit. Time had been when pretty Eliza
Simms would have cared a good deal,
but that was a score of years ago, before
the twins began to come so freguently. |

“If the housge burns up I won't have no |
more meals to get.”

Poor woman, she did not realize that
another house wonld take its place and
the eternal round of ill cocked, greasy,
uninteresting, indigestible meals would
continune as before. She had lost the fac-
ulty of thinking, like all farmers’ wives
in Garland county.

A couple of odd twins came out to her
—Buck, one of the oldest pair, and Jen,
next to the youngest.

“Jake has set the house afire again,”
gaid Buck. '

He would have kissed her if he had
been =orae sons and she some mothers,
but the very name was unknown in the
Simms family. A kick and a cuss they
knew too well, but the union of the two
sounds rmeant nothing.

“Belle has killed the cat again, and |
Luce hes torm your weddin stifkit to |
smithereens,” said Jen, with a malicious
grin.

A grim smile sank into the tough, leath-
ery face of the despondent toiler, and |
ghe milked two vicious streams into the‘
girl's eye. Jen did not know whether to |
langh or ery, but the erackling of the
flames turned the thoughts of all three in- |
to another direction.

“Ain’t yeh go'n ter put out the fierrr?
The insurance ran out last week. I heered |
pap say =o.” '

Mrs. Simms rose to her feet. It was
true. She must save the house if it took
the rest of the milk. |

“It's n wonder your pa can’t stay to
hum when the house is liable to burn
down sny day with them youngest
twins.”

It was the third time in two weeks that
they had set the place afire, and milk was
high that year. Of course the punmps
were frozen hard.

“Youn bring a couple of pails apiece,”
said she, taking a pail in each hand and
balanecing another on her head, but the
children only jeered at her and began to
fight in the hay.

She toiled toward the house, over-
weighted snd cold. The flames were
pouring out of every window, and the
sun was just setting, a red ball that
looked ns if the dwellers beyond the
pateh of pines on the horizen conld warm
their hands on its glowing surface.

The squawks and squeaks of the fowls,
fichting for the warmest place on the
roost. broke the frosty stillness of the
air, and the dull, black smoke of the
burning house floated in long, trailing
streamers to where the upland was
crowned with an orchard of young peach
trees. It was all beautiful if she had
but knewn, but this sordid woman was
bent only on putting out the miserable
fire that had attacked the house.

What do farmers in Garland county
know of beanty? From their birth on-
ward the grindstone whets their noses
down to the bone, and, look as they may,
there is nothing but a whirring grind be-
fore their eres.

A creaking farm wagon toiled along
the road., the wheels making a cranklmg
music in the frozen ruts. Jim was com-
ing home from his seven day jag, singing
in a rancous voice that jarred harshly on
the winter quiet of the night. Iie saw
the flames of the burning building, but
he did not hasten his pace.

“T never saw the thing that Liz
counldn't down from me to a spread oak.
The twins has be'n at it again.”

And they were still at it. The flames
had driven them out of the house, but

| they had all gone into the barn to quar-

rel, leaving their mother to fight the fire
single handed. As Jim drove into the
barnyard the flames succumbed to her
efforts and the watery milk. She came
put to the side door and looked at him
ander singed eyebrows.

“What yeh got fer supper?’ he asked.
“Smoked beef an b'iled milk,” said she.
*I wish I'd ’a’ burnt up,” she added in a |

harsh voice.
“Gad, I wisht yeh had. Your life in-
purance ain’t lapsed.” .
It was a brutal jest, but she did not |
perceive its brutality any more than she |
would have admired a nocturne of Cho- |
pin's or an etching by Whistler or a |
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QEWING
Tndependent OMACHINE

A perfect machine
at a popular price....

$19.50with all attachments

Why pay three times as much in order to secure a popular name? When you
buy some machines you pay 75 per cent for the name and 25 per cent for the ma-
chine. We sell you a Sewing Machine that will sew, and charge you nothiag for
the name. If you do not like the name “Independent,” paint red over it and call
the machine what you will. We are doing the advertising, and it does not cost us
much. We buy the machines direct from one of the largest manufacturers in the
world at racrory cosT, and we offer them to our subscribers at an exceptionally
low price. Our “Indeprndent” Machine is a thoreughly first-class Family Sewing
Machine, and is retailed under its original name at $65.00. Our arrangements
with the manufacturers will not allow us to use their name, but instead we call it

| “Independent.”

High Arm, High Grade, Noiseless,
Light Running, Self-Threading
ceesees. SEWING MACHINE

Awarded the Medal Premium

at the World’'s.Ceolumbian Exposition
-at Chicagozin 1893.
R SR —

Every Machine Warranted.

Every machine warranted'—A written warranty accompanies each fmachine,
All parts are interchangeable, and we can supply dwplicates at any thme. Each
part of the machine is fitted with such exactness that no trouble can arise with
any part, as new pieces can be suppliedjwith the assurance of a perfect fit.

Qur “Independent” is a strictly high-grade Sewing) Machine, and finished
throughout in the best possible manner. It possesses all modern improvements,
and its mechanical construction is such that in it are combined simplicity with

great strength, thus insuring ease of running, durability, and making it impossi-

ble for the Machine to be put out of order. It sows fast and makes a pc lect

stitch with all kinds of thread and all classes of material. Always ready for use
and unrivaled for speed, durability and quality of werk.

NOTICE THE FOLLOWING POINTS OF SUPERIORITY:

The HEAD swings on patent socket hinges, and is firmly held down by a thumb serew. It is
strong, substantial, neat and handsome in design, and beantifully ornamented in gold. The bed

plats has rourded corners and is inlaid or countersunk, making it flush with the top of the tabls.

HicEesT Aan— The space under the arm is 5% inches high and mine inches long. This will ad-
mit the largest skirts, even quilts. Ir 1s BeLr-TaREADING—Thers are absoclutely no holes %o put

the thread through except the eye of the needls. THE SmuTTLE is eylinder, open en the ond, an-
tirely self-threading, casy to putin or take out; bobbin holdsa large amount of thread. Tans
StrTcE REGULATOR is on the bed of the Machine, beneath the bebbin winder, and bas a scale
showing the number of stitches to the inch, can be changed from 8 to 32 stitches to the inch.
Tex FEED is double and exteads on both sidesof the meedle; never fails to take the geods
through ; never stops at seams; movement is positive; no springs to break and get out of order;
can be raised and lowered at will. Avromaric Bormin WinbEr—An arrangement for filling the
bobbin antomatically and perfectly smooth without holding the thread. The Machine does not
run while winding the bobbip. . LiaatT Buwxina—The Machine is easy te run, does not tatigune
the operator, makes little noise and sews rapidly. TaE SBtrTcx is a double-lock stitch, the same
on both sides, will not ravel, and can be changed without stopping the Machine.
is a flat spring tension and will admit thread from § to 150 spool cotton without changing. Never
gets out of order. THE NEEDLS is a straight self-setting needle, flat on one side, and cannot be
put in wrong. NEEDLE Ba is round, made of case-hardened steel, with oil ecup at’ bottom te
prevent oil from getting on the goods. ADUSTABLE BEA

Ter Texsion

_o&—m bearings are cass-hardened
steel and can be easily adjmsted with a screwdriver. All motion ecan be taken up, nnd the

Machine witiflast a life time, ArTACHMENTE—Each Machine is furmished with the following set

of best steel attachments FREE: One Foot Hammer Feller, one/Package of Needles, six Bobbins,
one Wreach, one Screwdriver, one Shuttle Screwdriver, one Presser Foot, one Belt and Hook,
one Qil Canfilled with oil, ane Gauge, one Gauge screw, and quilter and one Instruction Book.

A $65.00 Machine for $19.50

OUR OFFERS.... - -~ -

FIRST—Our “Independent” Sewing Machine as™above deseribed and Ne-

braska Independent one year for $19.50.

SECOND—Our “Independent” Sewing Machine "given as a premium abso-
lutely free of cost for a Club of 50 Subscribers at §1.00 each.

Persons ordering machines will please state plainly the point to which the
machine is to be shipped, as well as the postoffice the paper is to be sent to. Give
shipping point as well as postoffice address, and both machine and paper will be
promptly sent.

@ ADDRESS ALL ORDERS OR APPLY FOR INFORMATION TO

Independent Pub. (0.

‘Lincoln, Iebraska.

Cheap Water In Glasgow,

In Glssgow a £15 houscholder obtains
for 71ld. per annum a continuous, never |
failing, unrestricted stream of the purest |
water in the world, delivered right inte
his kitchen, washhouse and bathroom. It
is ealenlated that 380 gallons of pure wa-
ter are delivered to the citizens of Glas-
gow for every penny paid. And it is wa-
ter of such peculiar softness that the
householders of Glasgow can pay their
water rate out of what they save on

statue by Phidias.—Criterion. l

B —————————————

132 So. 12th St.

«u s KENNEDY

For the latest styies in photos. Al! work up to date.

Come in and see our ‘“Colodian and Platinum finish.”

It is the latest. | \
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