Good Farm and Fruit Lands

Hark! Al Yo_ _Involtors and Home-

lees People.

Wonld you like to buy a farm where the
!nnd wonld increase in value £2.00 per acro
cuach year for the next five years! Or, if
you are renting, where the payments would
e loss than the yearly rent that you are
row paving; where you will be anly 50 miles
from Houston, n city with 16 railroads;
where crops will net you from ¥15.00 to
#¥25.00 per acre a year; near, where 15 ncres
of pears have netted a farmer over 5,000
per annum ; where you can in December go
into your garden and get for your diuner
fresh lettnce, radishes, peas, beans, cab-
bage, beets, celery, onions, new Irish and
sweol potdtoes, and on your way into the
house gather crvsanthemums, Toses and
other varieties of flowers for your table;
where the climate is mild and delightful;
where {rosts rarely ever ecome; where your
stock can maintain ipsell on the pri airie
nearly the year ground; where you don't
have to spend in the winter all that you
muke in the summer; but, insjead, can
raise something almost m‘c:'_\ month in the
'\ ©ear

All this and more can be had at CHES-
TEAVILLE, TEXAS, where we have a tract
of land % by 12 miles,with two railroads run-
ning thirough it and two towns on it. Write
for our pamphlet, “Fertile Farm Lands”
price, terms, c¢te, Also as 1o cheap excur-
stons via the Hock Island to F't. Worth and
from there over the Sauta Fe to Wallis,
Texas, and San Antonio & Aransas Pass Lo
Chesterville, as well as how to secure

FREE FARE TO TEXAS.

Sovruers Texas Coroxizatiox Co.,

Joux Laxvrpenons, Mgr.,
110 Rialto Building, Chicago.

( hr!'sumu Gifts of Money,

14, after thinking for a long time.
vou cannot decide what she (my poor
girl friend) wounld like best.” writes
RRuth Ashmore. in advising girls as to
their Christmas-giving in the Decein-
ber Ladies’ Home Journal, “and you
know well encugh to leave to her the
choice of the gift, then send her the
money that she may spend it for her-
self. Dut make this money look more
like a chosen gift. and less like that
which hardly earned by her;
tronble vourself to go to thc- bank and
put it in rold.or at least in a new bank-
note, and inclose it in a tiny little
purse.”

I8 SO

Werchants Hotel, Omaha.
CORNER FIFTEENTII AND FARNAM STS,
Street ears pass the doer to and from
both depots; in business center of eity.
Ilo.ldqn.un-rs for state and local trade
Rates £ and £3 per day.

PANXTON & DAVENPORT, Prop's

To Change Cotton.

A new method has been devised for
‘animalizine” colton—that is for giv-
ing it the character of animal fiber, so
that it can be dyed by the processes
that are u.wd fur wool. licretofore
this has been unccomplished by im-
pregnating Ine material with albumin
or (d."-l_‘in but in the new p'l."()L{“s‘s the
cotton fiber receiver a thin coating of
wool. In preparing the bath for “this
purpose a small quantity of wool is
first dissolved by boiling with barium
hydrate. 'The barium is then removed
by carbonic acid gas, and a little form-
aldehyde is added. The cotton cloth
is welted with the solution so prepared
after which it is dried. steamed and
washed. It can then be dried direetly
with any acid or basic dye, although
the colors obtained are not so fast as
on wool

Hope for the IMall Ones.

Dullness is not always an evidence
of 2 luck of brains. Parents should
not be disconrared becaunse their child-
ren are not alwayvs as bright as those
of their neirhors. When Isaac Dar-
row was a boy he appeared so stupid
that his father said. if God took away
any of his children he hoped it wonld
be Isaac. Yet that boy lived to be one
of the greatest divines of the Chure h of
Encland. Douglas Jerrould was alsoa
dull boy. and Na poleon’s teacher said
lie would need a zimiet to put learning
into the head of the future congueror
of Europe. Sir Walter Scott, Chatuer-
ton and many others were notably dull
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Hegeman's Camphor Lee with Glyeerine.
Cureg Chapped Hands and Face, Tender or Sore Fevl,
Chilblains, Piles, &e. C G, Clark Co., New Haven, CL
To Iurify
If you suspect that the cistern water
is foul. «u‘mcm. in it by a rope a mus-
lin bag containing threeor four pounds
of charcoal. and it will become pure in
a few days. Bake the charcoal and
you can use it the same way again. To
l-.(-ep out the charcoal. toss into the e¢is-
tern one ounce of permanganate of
potassi. All the refuse will settle to
ihe bottom and the water become clear
and odorless — Washington Evening
Star.

the Cistern.

Winslow's 'hnothin._ Srrup
e gume, red < inflam-
rents s boitle.

Hre.
For children teethi
mation, alays pain, «

ng.sofions
arvs wind colic. 25

Aqp averace sized cocoanut a

pint of m.i k.
The ‘ar o3t
of the lon )

Suffering
Women.

Alas! women do
suffer. Why, we
Zr™ oftcncanﬂottell.but
{.| we know there is
vl mcgtzatcaus.,and
| that & wcaL':ess.
' The headaches, the
deprossed feclings, the pains, the
dzscouragemcnfs, indeed, almost
all the misery has 2 common
c.au:.z:—wcal:ncss- At such times
2 woman always aceds a fricnd
that can be rclicd upon, and such
a fricnd, for morc than t‘wcnty
ycara. has been that greatest of cli
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By its purity and  power d
furnishes a _prom) lief for

f peed,

produces

kitchen in the world- is that
arche. in Paris.
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CHAPTER VIIL
HE corclusion vwas
in her mind often
enough every
of her life to
come hackneyed,
vet it
brought with
strange, sW
thrill.
= terly affection was
\ a holy and a beau-
--—---r-; tiful thing! She
had read as much in moral philozophy,
and likewise in poetry. Few feelings
could compare with it in unseldzh fer-
vor and constancy. And, she
said, Edward was one brother in
thousand —and not to be (ulllP.l.-.‘-’I with
common men.

She began the preparations for
drive at half-past two, purspant
husband's dircetions. Not that
expected to leave the house tha a
noen, Bdward’s judgment beirng,
ectimation,
1ibility: she cculd not believe
trial of the horses would result as Mr
Withers had predicted, but that they
would be remanded to the stable and
custody of the unrelinble jockey
gut approzohing her door, or glataen
ing harriet's ¢ \'\r lh'ff '3, X
order had gone fonh that khw gho
den her cloak, furs, hat and gloves
fore three 0'(’1!_:(:1., and ‘\:r \.\s.u*"'-‘
would be displeased were he to 1el
at five and find her in her home dress,
Harriet tapped at her door betord
was half rcady.

“Just to remind you, my dear
dem.” she said, sweetly, “of what ¥
ccusin said about keeping the horses
standing.” She was equipped cap-a-
pie for the excursion, and Constance re-
newed her silent accusation of impeor-
tinent forwardness as she saw her trip
down stairs to take her station at a
frent window, that “my cousin' waight
gee. at the first glance, that she wis
ready and eager fcr the promised-—and
because promised by him—certaiu
pleasure of the javnt.

Constance was surprised, five minutes
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befere the hour designated, to hear a |

husile and men’s voices in the lower
hall. They had really come, then, in
spite of her prognostications. Draw-
ing on her gloves ihat she migh! not
be aceused of dilotoriness, she walked
to the door of her chamber, when it
was thrown wide against her by
maid.

“0OkL,

ma'am!’ she blabbcred, her

. |
cheeks like ashes and her eyes tmignw .

“May all the bless-
There's

Ther

from their sockets.
ed =saints have mercy upon ye!
been the dreadfullest accident!
brutes of horses has run away, and Mr.
Witherses and Mr. Edward both
killed dead! They're a bringing them
np-etairs this blessed minit, and”
catching her misiresz's skirt as

dashed past her—“voure not to
fright , ma'am, the doctor says!
sent me up for to teil you c:m“n""

Unhearing and unheeding,
wrested her dress from the girl's hold,
and met upon the upper landing of the
staircase four men bearing a sensciess
form. The head was sunk upon
brea and the fcece hidden hy the

i!fn"-'rﬁ of those who carried hinm, bnt

eves fell instartly upo~ the righi
hand, which hung loceely his si
She recognized the fur gauntiet that
covered it as one of a pair of riding-
cloves she had given Edward Withers
at Christmeos, and wiich he had worn
since whenever drove or rado.
Y104 1 him peekel them that morn-
ing bLefore going out.

“Mrs. Withers! my dear lady! you
really must not touch him wyet!” szid
the attendant physician., preventing her
when she vould have thrown her arms
abeout the injured man. He puli=d
back by mezin force, that the |
might be earried into the chamber
had just guitted.

“Let me go! Liet me ga! Do yon
hear me?" her voice rising into a
shrill scream that chilled the veins and
paired the hearts ¢f all who heard it.
“Dead or alive, he belongs to me, and
to no one clse! Man! how dzre you
hold me? You do not know how m u ‘1
I loved him—my darling! Oh, m¥

ling?”
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The doctor was a muscular ms
in her agony of despair,
stronger than he, bade fair to inaster
him, as she wrestied to undo his =rasp
unpon her arns.

“Js there no one in this place who
can persuade her to be calm?” he
asked, imploringly, looking back down
the stairs,

There was a movement at the foot
of the steps, then the crowd parted in-

stantly and silently, unnoticed Ly the
frantlc woman. She was still sirag-
gling, threatening and praying to be
released; when a pallid face, straked
with blood, confronted her—a tender
hand touched her arm. *“Constaice,
my «dear sister, my poor girl.
with me! Will you not?” said com-
passionate tones.

“She has fainted. That is the Dbest
1ing that could have happened.” :u-d
docmr sustaining the dead w<igat
ze sinking figure with more ea o
an he had held the writhing one.
T 24 bore her across the hall to Ed-
werd's room as the most convenient 1¢-
ireat for ber in her insensible state, and
while the maid-servant loosened ber
dress and applied resioratives, a more
anxicus group was gathered in
apariment about her husband. His vis-
ible injuries were severe, if not danger-
ous. His collar bone and right arm
were broken but it was feared that
there was internal and more serious
fhurt. Just as a gasp and a holiow
groan attested the return of conscious-
nesz, a message was brought to Edward
from the opposite bedroom.
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| “Ihe do call for you ail the
| e} or I wouid not have made so hold
{a. .0 disturb ye,” gaid the girl who
! heckoned him to the entrance.
a bit out of her head, pcor

:‘:“1_' is
{lady !
“Where is Misz Field? Why
she not attend to Mrs, Withers?"
sdward. glancinz reluctantly at

broincr's bed.

In after diys he could smile at the
recollection of the reply, vitered with
contempivous indiffer “Oh, .ac's
a-going into high strikes on the back
parlor sofs."”

At the time, he wag only conscicus of
| impatience at the call of pity that
d him i~ leave his perhaps dying
the hands of comparative
He ceased to regret his com-
pliance when the tears that burst &
Consiance’s at gight of him wvere
not :Lr‘-f nded by the ravings which had
terrified her attendants. He sat down
11_4:-11 the edge of the bed, and leaned
over to kiss the sobbing lips. “My
| dear sister, precicus child!” he said, as
[ a might soothe an affrighted
| da ;1':\] she ped head

ulder, to weep herself into
|! I:U?. cexpes

obllg
relative in
Irangoers.
‘om

oves

molher
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drop her
upon 1}

ailence are,

Whesn e her
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he could he gav
| the :iI‘.["I‘}' of the
| few words. Mr. Withers had insisted
| upen handling the reins hiimgelf. This
| aceonnted to the auditor far his use of
Bdward's zlaves as being thicker than
.ough their cwner made no men-
ticn eof having lent them o him. The
liorses had behaved tolerably well un-
til they were within three blocks of
| home, when they hll'l shied
at a passing omnibu
from the driver's h.mﬂs. and dashed
| down the street, the sleigh upset at the
first corner, and both the occupants
were thrown out, Mr. Withers striking
| forcibly against a lamp-post, while Ed-
ward was partially stunned against the
curb-stone, They bhad been brought to
their own docor in carriage, the
vounger brother reviving in time to
alizht, with a little assistance from
a friendly bystander, and to superin-
| tend the other’s removal {o the house
| and up the stairs.

yeniure

1n

&

{ Constance heard him thirough with-
out interruption or comment, volun
darily raised her head from its resting
place, and lay back upon her pillows,
| covering her face with her hands. One
| or two quiet tears made their way
tween her fingers ere she removed
them, but her hysterical sobbing had
| ceased. *1 am thankful for your safe-
iyv,” she said so composedly that it
| sounded eoldly unfeeling. “Now go
| bacl: to vouy brotner. He needs you,
and I do not. 1 shall be better soon,
and then I must bear my part in nurs-
ing him. If he should ask for me, let
ne know without delay.” She sent
| her servants out when he had gone,
and locked her door on the inside.
“Who'd have thought that she and
Mr. Edward would take it so hard?"
said the cook, as ex
of the kitchen cabinet. *“If so be
masther shouldn’t get over this, it will
o nigh to kiliing her. 1 never knowea
she were that fond of him. Ah.
she ought to be, for it's her he'll leave
well provided for,
heaps to
for them.”

I'ave has plen to

as has

mourn

Iy

An hour elapsed bhefore
understood where was and
what had happened, and then his wife's
face was the first object he recognized.
It was almost bloodless as his, yet
she was collected and helpful, a
efficient coadjutor to the surgeons than
was fidgety Harriet, whose buzzings

znd hoverings over the wounde¢d man
reminded Edward of a noisy and per-

stent gad 11y,

aright he

as

The moved gentlenezs of Constance's
tone in answering patient's in-
guiries was mistaken by the attendants
for fondest commiseration, and the
family physician’s unspoken thonght
would have chimed in well with the
vant's verdict. Mr, and Mrs, With-
were not repuied to he a

the

seriy
ers
couple,
danger, the truth generally
licht. No ind, however
could be nursed more faithfully or have
excited greater anguish of solicitude
{ than speke in her dry eyes and rigid
features. cven if her wild outbreak
at first seeing him had not
her resl sentiments.

came {o
idolized,

hu

s¢

In ber calmer review of the
Lon::.xmo could feel grateful for
spectators’ misconception which

scene,
the
had

shielded her from the consequences of |

her madness:; could shudder at the
thought of the ignominy she had npar-
rowly escaped. But this was not the
gulf from which she now recoiled with
horror and self-loathing that led her
to aveid meeting the eves bent curious-
I+ or sympathelically upon her,
cling to the nerveless hand of
whose trust she had betrayed.
him, her husband, she had not gi
a thought when the dread ridilzt; of
disaster and death were brought to
her. What to her was an empty mar-
| riage vow, what the world's repreba-
tion. when she believed that Edward
lay lifeless before her? “Man! you do
not know how I loved him?”
! said. She might have added.
knew it myself until now.” And what
was this love—coming when, and as it
{ did—but a erime. a sin to be frowned
| ypon by Heaven and denounced by
{ man? A blemish, which, if set upon
her brow, as it was upon her scul, would
condemn her to be ranked with the out-
cast of her sex, the creatures whom

him
To
A ]

austere matronhood blasts with light- |

nings of indignant scorn, and pure vir-
|2
igms blush to name.

time, |

violently |
3, jerked the reias |

|
18- |
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I'll be bound! Them |

Mr. Withers |

more |

loving |
but in momentis of distress and |

betrayed |

and to |

she had '
“1 pever |

CHAPTER IX,

m HALL you be too
much engaged at
the office today,
U Edward, to drive

J Jout with Constance

\;'J: at noon?” questie=-

B g od Mr. Withers one
%) morning when his
brother came to his
room to inguire
after his health,
and to receive his
commands for the bus day.

“Certainly net! Nothing would give

me more pleasure!” As he said it, the
respondent turned with a pleasant smile
to his sister-in-law, who was pouring
out her husband’s cherolate at a stand
set in front of his lounge.

She started ;--:m:-:ihi_u at the prop-
osition and her hand ok in replacing
the gilver pot upon 1’-. tray. “T.could
not think of it!"” she said hastily. *“It
is kind and 1!.:--.‘.i.'.".! in vou to sug-
geat it, Einathan, but, indeed, T greatly
prefer to remain at home.”

“It is my pre that you should
go!" The invalid iecidedly, bnt
| less fraseibly than he swould have done
to anyone else who resisted his author-
ity. “It is now four my
accident,and yvou have scarcely left the
house in all that time. You are grow-
ing t} n and pale from want of sleep
uu‘l cercise.”

“1 ]'I:‘af_‘:lt'!-
as you and Dr.
joined Constanct

“Put
resh
taken care
shoulid he very remiss
I to
health,™

iness

ference

weeks since

calisthenics
F !']]
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day,
advised,” re-

every
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B b b
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You have
me, that 1
in my duty,
yvou 1o negleet yvour

Yonu
child.

of

within doors.
out-doeor air.

such good

were
allow owil
He had gro
in the ;](];(l'.l e
showed it, in his
lv than dignity wonld
had he been well.
on hor .L‘.*n']n' I as
the cup of chocolate
“Recollect! I must
nurse hiealth

e how

of her with-
mentioned,
, more open-
have permitted,
He put his hand up-

wn very iond
had

woen ll T e

shi
in her
get an-
fail.

hand.
other
You s selfisch T am?”
A jest from him was
for its rarity; but
form h r lips
trembled instead
how good and

shouid your
noteworthy,
Constanece could not
into a smile. They
in replying.
generous you are! I will
drive, if vou insist upon it, but there
is nnt the slightest necessity for vour
brotheér's escort. John is very careful
aind attentive. Or, if yvon wish me to
have company, 1 will r.jll for Mrs

len. She has no ecarmriagze,

e LL)

yvou know
her
But,
it is
with

nis is

“Send vours for
like, by all means.
to accompany you,
Edward shall he
drives whenever t
{ late adventure made me fearful,
I suppose. Call this a sick man's fancy,
if you will, my dear, but indulge
At twelve, then, Edward, the carriage
will be ready. Ascertain for yvourself
before you set out that the harness is all
and have an eve to the coack-
man's management of the horses.
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FEATHERED LOVERS,.

The NMale Song BEird Stadies His
Wants.

of lovers that

is

A class
considered
bird one conspicnous example
the goldfinch another—the class
| which the females do all the work
| nest-building, while the males devote
{ themselves to \'E:!uius: savs the (O]
tauquan. Az first these
are so very mich ¢ Some men
 we all know—men who are pretiy
| are given to compliments 't“ll
enabled to dress well t
dom and of
| they are
{ 1y all nf
the gorgeous Baltis
half complimented,
sionally helps 2t the n
the observer
| these birds a little

pears that the criole,
serving of symipathy
| praise. No one can w

lady at her knitting for
time withont cing her good man try
to help. He will bring somethiang

offer weave it in, bat ":1.::r1~-+ 3

are that the 1 order
| him eoff' and maks
| a dasa at him with
him mourning to
1'@;‘]1\‘ mourns, LFI-'!I.
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flow It Happened.

Mary—' how

i vou happen to marry him?” *“Berth:

| *“Why, vou . evervthing was e
| He had asked me io ]_1315- him and I
| bad consented; he had procured
| license and

| I had sent

| cake; S0,

Jmight as well go through
|

1

1#1l me,

Aunt

cee

engaged 1

There, aunt, that is the reason, as near

: vou "-]lﬂll.lll be

and

gat upon a stool | ;
1 Iil’)i't."ll‘:{' I's

“1 sce |

| best physirians say so.
i cure catarrh is to jur

| medicines {ail,
| is The Une
| logical,

{ chairs of Ight olive

Advantage of Sleep.

In reply 1o the question, is it wise for |
a man o deny himself o few hours’
sleep a day to do more work. Tesla,
ithe great electrician, said: ~That is a
great mistake, | am convinced. A man
has just so many hours to be .nva:w
and the fewer of these he uses up each |
day, the more days he will last; that
is, the longer he will live. 1 l-elh-\'v'
that n man might live 200 years if he|
would sleep most of the time. Thatis
why negroes often live to advanced old
age, because they slecp so much. Itis
said that Gladstone sleeps seventecno
hours cach day: that is why his facul-
ties are still unimpaired in spite of his
great age. The proper way 1o econo-
mize life is to sleep every moment that
it is not necessary or desirable that
-.\'ul:t- =

Color in House Furnishings.

Even the iron bedsteads bave turned
rreen. When combined with brass
knobs and rails they look well
rooms of white and green. or pink and
green, but not as well a@s the
and gold or all of brass. A pret
room furnished in green has
the bedste
and green. and a green dre
with brass trimmings. ‘The
per is a chinlz pattern showing
leaves and pink roses on a white
ground. The chair cushions are
ered with eretonne that matches
wall paper.—New York l'ost.

seof w ¢
v bed-

wicker
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ssing table
wall pa-
rrecn
back-

cCioy-

Faurmer Wanted

In Every tow three
during winter, tribute
legt
for their droggists on the
Dr. Kay

wship, dnys a
to dis

names of siek peop eand work np travie

samijles, Co.-

s Renovator,
GCood puy to
bookiet

. Wi

remnedies
Lone Balm, and Kidnevkura
man or woman. Sewd for
Dr. B. {. Kay Medieal Co

. Omaha, Neb

Monument to a 1"z
U'ntil within the past few month
monuments ni ul ever been
the memorry of a pig.  The
Lunecberg. Hanover, wished fill n
the blank and at the Hotel Ville in
that town. there is to be seen a kind
of maunsclenm to the memory of the
' In the of
commemorative costly
grlzss case inclosing a ham still in good
preservation. A slabof black martie
attracts the eye of the who
finds thereon the following inscription
in Latin. engraved in letters of gold:
*Passerby. contemplate here the mor
tal remains of the pig which acquired
for itself imperishable glory by
discovery of the salt springs of Lune-
berg.

Nasal Catarrh for Years.
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SO - CALLED CATARRH CURES|
FAILED TO CURE.

The True Way is to Take the One Truoe

Blood Puritier.

Catarrh is caused by impure blood,
. The only way
ifv the blood
a cures eatarrh when all
Lecause Hoodl's Sarsa
True Blood Furifier
and that it true is proved by
thousands of testimonlia’s lite this

“] was '|'Fullnu] with nasg!
many vears. |doctored jorit, and a
time oo a d--,n_ n bottles n =0
catarrh cure, but withont | enelie:
1 had read 0. cases where others

Had Been Cured by Hood's
A=Y .‘111'u '.‘Ii I let i
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