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“If n man come to ged me Wedneg-
day an' Saturday evenin's for glgteen
years an' then”—  Prodence Howell's
head bobhbed vigorougly, setting every
Individual enrl In motlon, “Well, 1'd
Just like to see one of "em try itl"

“81 ain't meanin’ no harm,” put in
Allgnll Jane gently, “IHe's Just sorter
plow: that's wll”
“Sorter slow ! retorted Mres, Howell,
“Well, he's kept off every other man
for the best part of your life, an® it's
his Lounden duty to marry you. He
loves you, an' you love him."

A foint pink tint crept Into Abigafl
Jane's face at her sister's plain speaks
Ing. When Silas Hopkins had first
courted ber, a chiarming givl of elght-
een, his  hoyish  compliments  had
brought o warm glow to her face, hut
the liload courses more slowly at thir-
ty-four,

Bi had always meant to marry her,
but somehow e had never told her so,
e wis o complacent, prosale fellow.
First he Lhoad fost hig father and had bhoen
forecd to ook after the big farm and
the family, ‘Then there had been his
brother Johin to gend throngh college,
and Louise's weilding dowpry and lix
Ings to areange for, nmd Lilg mother te
gend to the hospital o the distant eliy
for an operations After awhile, when
all thege duaties  were fuliilled, e
would have time to settle down and
marry,

e had never thonght of sueh a troag-
edy as Abigall Jane's wearving of long
walting, e had always found her
alone Wednesday nnd Saturday nights,
gyvmpathetie in his diflieulties, rejoie-
Ing in his &mall succosses. Yes, Abl-

S8

gall Jane was the very woman for
him to marry—some day when he had
time,

And of eourse Abigail Jane must un-
derstand all this; shie was such a0 sen
gible little woman, It never dawned
upon him thot she wounld lke to hear
guch words from lig 1ips or to walk
down the stroet with her small hand
gnuggled nzalnst his hig armg, as Bliza,
the wmilliner's apprentice, did with the
buteher's hoy.

YHow you do take on, Dradence!
ghe ]rt‘llli'ﬂ.l"l. ST ain't heholden (o any
man to marry me.  'm comfortabily
fixed. Me an' 81 I8 good friends, an'
be likes to come here of
ain't expectin® "= The words choked
in her throat.

A wave of pity swept over Mrs, How
ell, She was sorry she bad labd beoee
the wound: but, a huppy matron her
gelf, she chafed at her sister’'s loneli-
Ness.

“Well, it's Valentine's day, Abigail
Jane, an’ perhaps he'll send yon sorne-
thin® by mail
feelin's into words as easy as my Hon-
ry could. Would you mind lookin' in
my box while you're at the postoflice '

Ten minutes later Miss Abigail Jane,
with her grandmother’'s china  silk
ghiaw! folded over her shoulders, wall-
ed down the quict street to the post-
office. It was her dally  eustom,
whether she expected mail or not.  On
Friday there would he the county pu-
per in her box and on the 2d and 16th
of each month The Advoeeate and e-
male Guardian,

This morning she eaught sight of a
gquare cnvelope in the box, and Ler
heart beat wildly as she approached
the postmaster’s window.

“Here you are,” he exclaimed cheer-
ily—"two letters for Mrs, Howell and
one for vou. Must be a valentine
And lhe grinned broadly at the joke
which had done service with every ap-
plicant at the window that morning.

A valentine! The word found an
echo in ber heart. She clasped the
precious missive to her breast and bur-
ried homeward.

“Honest?" cried her sister as Abigall
Jane stopped with the Howell malil,
“He sent you a valentine? Well, 1
dido't suppose he had the nerve, You
might stop here an' open it."

But Abigail Jane ghook her head and
fluttered away to her own cottage. No
one should share this sacred moment
with her. Nervously she tore off the
wrappings and with a cry of joy held
A photograph of 8i at arwm's length,
Then—but never mind; waomen have
done such things ever since the day of
the first daguerreotype.

Once shie turned it over and was puz-
zled by the printing on the back:

Join our photograph club before it Is too

late and get a dozen like this for $2.60.
LINTON, the Photographer,

When Siocawme that evening, she
looked her daintiest, with soft lice at
her throat amd o rese Crom the south
window tucked In her brown bairv. If
81 poticed the little touches of finery,
be said nothing, Abiguil Jane was al-
ways pretty in his eyes,

Dut he did notice the photograph,
and his eyes twinkled,

“Hello! You got a sample too,”

The pretty pink flush died out of her
cheeks, Sbhe clusped her boands nerv-
ously,

“I —1 don't understand what
mean,” she faltered.

“Why, Loulse has been worryin' the
life out of me to send her an' the kids
my pleture, an’ Linton offered me a
dozen free if 1'd let him use my name
for advertisin' his buslness. 1 guess
be thought If he could make me good
lookin' he eould get all the trade round
here."

“Then everybody In town got ope?”
The words came slowly,

&1 was looking at the photograph,
leaving agalust a huge seashell from
the Caribbean sea.

“Yes, a sort of comle valentine"

evenin's. 1

you

Mayhe he can't put his |

And his hearty Isugh fairly shook the
windows, “Waonder If old Misgs Thomp:
Kinx got one,  LAKe ax not the marreied
women got ‘em oo, This is a great
Juke. Eh, Abigall

Blie hd dropped
emnll rocker,
he sald,

“L-=1 thought perhaps [t might bhave
been Just for'

Bilas Topking wheeled round sndden-
Iy and stared gt ber, Two teara rolled
down the eheeks, now pale and drawn
looking, 1le frowned, not nt the tears,
bot at hic own thoughtlessncss, s
eyes were suddenly opened, The eom-
placence, the eareless habit of years,
fell from him In the twinkling of an
eve, Abigail Jane, winking back other
tears, nlmost sprang to her feet, for 8i
was qetnal!'y kneeling bestde her.,

“Ablgnll Jane" he whispered hoski
v, “yon'd a right to one all by your
self, 1 thought you knew all along
that 1 loved won™—

“Oh ves, 1 knew 1, 81, bat T gortor
wished™ And this thue the tears
glenmed like dinmonds on rose colored
chovke,

L] L] - L] - - L

“Menry  Mowell,"  exclaimed  thnt
worthy's wife as ghe Iald down her
mending, “T've Just got {o run aver
an' see Ablgall Jane. Somethin' tells
me this is the erisis of that girl's 1ife.”

SSWello be careful you don't sltp. I1t's
frocein® tonlehit,” aneweral her huase
band, settling haek in his ehalr,

Meso Howell's Imperative knoek ot
her sister's front door was answerod
hy Bi Hopkine,

“Come richt In, 8lster Pradence!” he
excloipedd, slinking her hand warmiy,
“Yont're Just In time to settle thia dis-
pute. We're goln' to he married next
Waoilnesday o week, an® Ablgnll Jane
Insists the ceremony’s got to tmke plnee
nt yvour with ITenry to glve
away the Livide, beln® as she has no fo-
ther., Now, 1 want the weddin® here,
where 've conrted her two nights n
weok for sixteen years," Ile was ear-
rying everything before him, and Myrs,
Howell noddded her hiead mechanleally,
“Ablgall Jane deelares she has a sight
of sewin' to do, an® she's not to be waor-
rled with cookin' the weddin® supper.
Lounlge onn see to that.  An® T wisl
you'll go down to Springfleld next
week an' piek ont new furniture for
the sittin® room an® mother's old room
over to my honse, I oaln't bought o
new thing <nee the givls were married
off, an® the plaee looks too shabby for
my Abigail Janet

Murs, TTowell gasped,

Well, SiolTonkins, ""Ii].]'l" slow nhont
movin®, lint Etrted 1
must sy Then her
exe fell on the photograple 1 got one

wenrlly Inte her
Bhe hardly bheard what

I s,

when voun get

von're a wonider.*”

| of Tem, ton, by tonight's wail”

| hadn't

Socavered the
adraitly.

“You'll zet a betler one soon. Al
gall Jane an® 'are goin’ to sit for Lin
ton in all onr weddin' finery. An® now
I hetter |\l-f]r You over home?
It's «lippory.”

“Well, well, 8i, yon have found your
tongue at lost!  It's the fivst time I'vo

nnfortunate remark

| heen nowelcome in my own sister's
honse,™

And with a langh that belied her
sharp waords Mres, Howell kissed the

glowing face of Abignil Jane and hur-
ried home,

The Action of a Spinet.
instroment was an im-
provement upon what was known as
the clavichord, the tone of which, al-
though weak, was capable, unlike that
of the harpsichord or spluet, of in
crease or decrease, reflecting the finest
gradations of the touch of the player,
In this power of expression It was
without & rival until the piano was in-
venteld, The carly history of the clavi-
chord previous to the fifteenth century
rests in profound obscurity, but it is
gaid that there Is one bearing the date
1520 having four octaves without the
D sharp nnd G sharp notes, The spinet
was the Invention of the Venetian Spi-
netta.

The action is unigque. The instrument
is slmilar to a small herpsichord, with
one string 1o cach note, The strings are
got In vibration by points of quills ele-
vated on wooden uprights known as
jacks, and the depression of the keys
cnuges the points to pass upward, pro-
ducing a tone similar to that of a harp.
Springs are used to draw the qulills
back Into position. The keyboard 1s ar-
ranged in a manoer after the present
wmodern plano,

The spinct

-

The Value of Knowledge.

To no man is the worid so new and
ihe future so fresh as to bim who has
gpent the early years of his manhbood
fn striving to understand the deeper
problems of science and life and who
has made some headway toward com-
prebending them. To Lim the com-
monest things are rare and wonderful
both In themselves and as parts of o
beautiful and intelligent whole, Such
a thing as staleness In life and its du-
ties he cannot understand.

Knowledge is always opening out be
fore him In wider expanses and more
commanding helghts, The pleasure of

growing krowledge and increasing
power makes every year of hls lLfe
Lappier and wmore hopeful than the
Inst.

Veneration For n Single Halr.

Look at the veneration pald in Asia
to even a single hair of the beard of
Mohpmmed, This preclous relle Is en-
shrined in a monument erected espe-
cially for It In 1135, 600 years after the
prophet's death.,  Where it bhad re
posed during the long ioterval Is as
great o mystery as that conneeted with
the boly coat of Treves, But at any
rate there It is now, a preclous “helr'.
loom kept in o box of gold and crystal,
In which small boleg have been bored
for the purpose of admitting water to
tloat the blessed halr, which is done
it an aonual festival when the faith-
ful from all parts are gathered togeth-
er.—~English Magaxine,

ALY HE DID IT INNOCENTLY AND
DD IT ARTISTICALLY AS WELL.

he Plausible Seheme by Which »
fafe Hapert Was Fouled nnd Used
by & Trio of Netorions Cracksmen
to Get at Thelr Plander,

To the man whose shingle bears the
fngeription “Safe Expert” and whove
little shdyp, not far from the great dry
goods distriet, contunins a full nssort.
ment of lmplements for the forcible
openlug of sefes, the writer  sald,
“Would you be well gualified to plny
the burglar®"

“Yes," snid the little keen eyed mnn,
running his fugers through his seant
hnlr reflectively. “1 once did uniny
burglar. In fact, I played the star role
In a safe cracking enterprise, 1 was
the Innocent menns by which a whole-
ginle bouse was robbed of several thou-
eand dollars which bad been taken in
too late In the day to be banked,

“1 was In business then In another
city., 1 was sitting smoking at my
shop door about 8 o'clock one evening
when o messenger boy cnme with a
note on the letter paper of a well
known house asking me to come ot
once with my tools to the office of the
firtn,

“The office wna lighted up. and n
portly, prosperous looking man st nt
n roll top desk, while two clerks,
perehed on etools, were working al
some books,

Ol am M. — " sild the portly one,
giving the nome of the head of the
tirm, ‘Something hus gone wrong with
the safe, amd 1T want you to open it
The combination Is G27-45, bhut some
thing must have broken Inslde, for it
won't open, and we have got to get
gome books out of the safe tonlght!'

“As | tried the combination which the
man had given me he explained thot he
had locked the safe when he went out
to dinner and was unable to open it
when he eame back,

“1t was ope of those ‘alom’ filled
enfes, nnd 1 suspected rust hiad dope Its
work inside.

“!Nothing te do but drill it
sald 1.

*Go ahead,’ sald the portly one, ‘and
don't keep me here any longer thun you
can help.'

“With that he turned to his desk, and
I worked nwny unsuspectingly. There
was dend sllepee excopt when the man
nt the desk spoke to one or the other

open,”

| time evmes ol Form o tat

of the elerks nbout some acecount, nl |

the tread of the polleewan on that Leat
could be Liear! as he passed the otlice,
1 did not realize until afterward that
1 was working out of view of the pnss
ing policeman, for the safe was belind

| the bookkeepor's desk, but the shndes

wore up and the man at the roll top
desk and the coulid b
plainly seen from the strect,

“1 got out my bits, adjusted the
braee, anid soon steel was biting steel,
hut the sound of the rntehet was drown.
od Ly the elick of the typowriter, for
the portly party began dictating 1o one
of the ¢lerks a8 soon ns 1 began drilling
the sufe., When | thought It nll over
afterward, It occurred to me that this
wnr to cover the sound of my opern-
tions,

“In half an hour I bhad a hole in the
frout of the safe, and a lttle manipu-
Intion got the tumblers lnto place, and
the door swung open.

“Here vou are, sir, said I, and the
portly muan came around to the sife,

“Veory neatly done,' bhe sald. ‘You'd
make a good burglnr

“Ruat the gound of the ratchet would
bring the “cops,” "’ said L

“repe, remarked the man., and,
denwing out a roll of bills, he handed
me $20.

“ 15 that right?" he asked.

“sQuite rirhit,” 1 replied, ‘Shall I come
in the morning to fix the safe?

“iNo,’ said he, ‘I will hove the mak-
ers of the safe attend to it

“As I gathered up my tools the port
ly man directed one of the clerks to
pet out the books that were needed,
and he went bhack to the desk.

*1 trundled back to my shop, meet-
ing the polliceman at the corner, and
while 1 was standing chatting with
him the trio came out of the office.

“*You can come down an hour later
than uenal in the morning’ said the
portly man as he climbed into a hap-
som that had rolled up to the office,
and, shouting the name of o well
known club to the driver, he pulled
the doors to and was driven away.

“HBefore noon the next day the po-
Heeman whom 1 had talked with and
A detective came ioto my shop.

““That wag n neat job you did last
night,! said rthe policeman.

“What? | asked, the nature of the
work | bad done not yet dawning on
me,

* *The looting of —'s safe," sald the
policeman. ‘Come along.'

“I'he portly person who cmployed
me to open the =nfe was o well known
burglar who bad ‘made op' to fmper-
sonate the head of the firm, and the
two clerks were confederates, one of
whom bad got n place with the firm
to get the lny of the land.

“They had taken possession of the
office after it was closed for the day,
and, not daring to blow open the safe,
becanse that wonld have made the po-
lice swoop down on them, they had
boldly sent for me to ‘do the job, neat-
Iy possessed themselves of near'y $4,-
U000 that was in the safe and were
across the Canadian border before the
robbery was discovered when the of-
tice was opened the next day.

“l told my story to the magistrate
and was released on bonds to appear
a8 a witness when the trlo were
canght.

*I'he papers called me ‘the Innocent
burglar,) the name stuck to me and
burt my business, and the police were
ratbher attentive to me, so 1 came here
some yeurs ugo."—New York Times

\n.rn1.l‘|-l-'|n-|'~;

Flelding and “Tom Jones." |

Notwithstanding the good prices he |
receivid for hie books, Flelding wos
alwnys wore or less In diMeultion From
Wi reckless mode of liviog, “Tom
Jones” however, wias nenely belng woae. |
rificed In one of his hinpecunious fis |
for the sum of (25, The publisher for
tunntely axked for a dany to conslder If |
he conld vlsk such a sam, and Flelding
In the meantime  met “Thomson, ”IL‘\
poct, to whom he told the tronsaction,
Thomeon scorned the fden of Flelding '
parting with his brains for such n som |
aud offered to get it better torms,
but Flelding felt Bimself paeily pledg-
e, Never did nnthor walt more nny
lously on n publisher hoplng to e nes
copted than did Flelding hopiog to bhe
refused,  He was refased!

Joy fully he enveled hils muanuseript to |
Thomeson lo fulilll bis promise, 'f'he
poet Introduced  Flelding to Andrew |
Miller, who hanuded the book over to
his wife to remd. SBhe discerned 1ta
merlts and  advized hier hagbinnd  to
koep it Over o plensant dinner given
by Miller to Fleliling and Thomson the
bargaln was  wmde which  secoured
Flelding, to his great delight, #2400 for
the story.  Miller is soid (o hnve ¢lear
ed CIR000 by “Tom Jones" out of
which he pald Filelding from thme to
thme various sums to (he amount of
L000, beguenthing i also o band-
Bone leguey,

The Stractore of Feronm,

When flowering plants usunlly mako
secdl, that Is peneeally the lnst efMort
for piont e Fhe geed I8 the beginning
of the life of the plant
however, only produce spores for re
produetive purposes, These spores ger.
winnte and go through the same proe
ess  subsegquently  that flowers o
through In the production of seeds. T'he
spores expiond when the germinating
Eredi e m-
Beane, Whnt oee then peally the flowers
appenr on this wembivnne, As o genoral
rule after these fern towers hanve mn
tured the mewbrane dries up and dis-
appears. Inoone family of ferns, how-
cyver, nintives of Nesy Hhalland, nned
platyeerinm, this green blade s perma-
nent and continues to enlarge, hecom
ing renlly o portion of the plant, Every
year o new blude I8 formed  which
gpreads over the old ones, The large
plant Is of o totally different charneter,
Laving the fronds of orillnoary ferns,

TTEATS I'erns,

Habits of the Wildent,

To say that n dog “whip his
weight b wildemts™ s to pay about the
highest tribute to Lis strength, cournge
and netivity, and there oare very
dogsg that would enre (o earn
teihnte o0 they anderstood ol it mpdied.,
Notthat o wildeat is of a specinlly ng
gressive disposition,

i

Lo wonld =ooner wdod his
any time than fdeht,
us o enle to Kevp ottt ol tronbile that he
has often
bt e hing on 20omany oceasions glven
evidence of the most desperate conr
e that it Is doubidfal If the necusation
Is a fuir one. When wounded or ot bay,
le bs perhnps as dangerous as any crea-
ture ol lis slze,

W s nesy
No insiouns is he

bevn necused of cowardice,

A Fillet of Beef, |
Faor a fillet of beef, cut two pounds
Into round sllees half an foeh thick
and sprinkle with pepper and salt. Fry
In two ounces of butter seven minufes |
at the most and brush over ench ploce
with glaze, Place a horder of mashed
potatoes on a dish, lay the fillets on it
with alternate slices of Laked tomnto
and the fried beel fot. Also have a
plece of mattre d'hotel butter on each
fillet, 17000 the center with nleely cook
el vegetables and pour around a little
good heet gravy.
Cuares For Sleeplesssiiens,
Horaee in his satires reconnuended
swimming the Tiber three times! Sir
Thomas DBrowne was anccustomed to
repentl somme Verses of 0 corthin bymn,
Franklin took an air buth, Sir John Sin
clily connted, while Sir Johin Rennie
when engaged upon any public works
never went to sleep until bis head had
been combed and geully rubbed Ly a
soft hand,

A Hard Domestle Knot.

“I'm In & deuce of a fix, My wife's
got the telephone craze”

"“.‘lll?"

“If 1 put one in, she'll swear I'm
sweet on the telephone girl"

“Certalnly."

“And if 1 don't, she'll gay it's because
I'm afraid the thing'll expose my du-
plicity."—Balthuore News,

Rubbing It Im,

Borem (11:57 p. m.)—=When I was a
child, my nurse made me afraid of the
dark.

Miss Cutting—Oh, that accounts for
it.

Borem—Accounis for what?

Miss Cutting—You are walting till

e |
such n |

O the eantrary., |
|

daylight 8o you ean go hiowe~Chlcago |

News,

No Sympathy There,

“T am going to marry your daughter,
gir,” sald the positive young man to
the futher,

“Well, yvou don’t need to come to me
for sympathy,"” replied the father, >l
have troubles of my own."—0Ohio State
Journal.

Unfinished,
“If you kind of keep an eye on these
gelf made men,"” remarked Uncle Jerry
Peebles, “you'll find that lots of ‘em
think the job's so well done It don't
need any polish."—Chicago Tribune,

Too Lute!
Hewlitt—My wife loved me at first
slght.
Jewett—1'l1l wager that she Is now a
bellever in second sight.—New York
Herald.

Single Hlessednean.
It is better to have loved and lost
than to have married on $60 ¢ month.—
Chicago Record-Herald,

YOU MUST NOT FORGET

Thit we are constantly

prowing n the art of

making Fine Photos, and  onr produets will al-
wiys be found to embrace the

NMost "Arxrtistic Ideas

and Newest Styles in (i

‘e and Finish, We also

ey o fine line of Moldings suitable for all

kinds of framing,

I.

M. MITACTY.

THROVUGH
SLEEPING CAR
SJERVICE

HANSAS CITY

JACKSONVILLE

FLORIDA
.

ALL CAS

ARE NOW

by our new invention.

~ NOISES?

ES

OoF

DEAFNESS OR HARD HEARING

CURABLE

Only those born deaf are incurable,

HEAD NOISES CEASE IMMEDIATELY.

F. A. WERMAN, OF BALTIMORE, SAYS:

BarTiMore, Md , March 10, 1901,

Gentlemen - — Being entirely cured of dealness, thanks to your treatmeunt, I will now give you
a full history of my case, to be used nt your discretion. i
About five years ago my right car began to sing, and this kept on getting worse, until 1 lost

my hearing in this ear entirel

I underwent a treatment for catnrrh, for three months, without any success, consulted a nurm-
ber of physicians, among others, the most eminent car specialist of this city, who told nie that
only an operation could help me, and even thut only temporarily, that the head peiscs worid
then cease, but the hearing in the aflected ear would b lost forever

1then saw vour advertisement scciden al’y
ment

cuartily mnd Lo 1ol

ino New York paper, and ordered your fre-t-
Alter | had used it onle a few days uccording to your directions, the noises coased, ol
radav. alier five weeks my heating in the disenced cor has been entirely rertored
Yeuy trnly s

Ithank v

F. A, WERMAN, 73086 Brasdway, Baltlmore. LA

i fere’

et does not inderfere with gorre ws ool acepeation,

gl n 1oand

wreee e gy GAN CURE YOURGELT AT HOWE »>2.

B ERINATICNAL AURAL CL'RIR.F

FOPA AN '

ENAR.

JOHNSON BROS.LAND (0.

WILL HAVE

HOMESEEKER'S EXCURSIOAS,

to Charles Mix, Douglas and Drale
counties, South Dakota, on Tuesday,
Muy 20, June i and 17. Fare for round
trip from Norfolk, Neb., to Armour,
good for 21 days, $9.00

Look at 8 map of South Dakota and
you will see that these connties are in
the corn belt of South Dakota, where
corn, cattle, sheep, hogs and hay are
principal products, Land in Chas Mix
and Douglas counties from $12.50 to
$30.00 per mcre. Wild land in Brule
county, $8.00 to $10.00 per acre; im-
proved farms from §12.50 to §20.00 per
acre. The O, M, & 8t. P. R, R, runs
doe west from lowa and Minnesota line
and we are in the corn belt and these
are the lands to bay, *Corn is King"
and brings the farmer money. Now is
the time to bny, For full and complete
prices, write to

Johnson Bros Land Co.,
Armour, South Dakota,

Or GARDNER & SEILER,

Looal Agents. Norfolk, Nebr.

HEADACHE

¢ , ; '
FDRAMILES
i ‘l§1 e

‘Pain Pills.

HORSES

Draft, driving and saddle horses,

breken or unbroken, for sale singly, In
pairs or carload lots,
able.

Prices reason-
Jay L. Torrey, Long Pine, Neb.

This signature e on every box of the genunioe h
hutiveﬂrom;?oulninemuu-
the remedy thint curey m cold im one day




