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CHARGING

By Martha McCulloch-Wililams

Qopright, 1wl by A, 8 Richardeon
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Old GIb Erell went swinging and
stumplug upon his erutehes down the
street and up the steps of his store. It
was the biggest slore In town, though
hot the wmartest. Joe Deenam, who
had II]‘l‘Hl'l’ up the spring hofore, Just
acrosx the street, was running old Gib
hard In grocerles and hardware aond
Jeaving him out of alght when It ¢nme
to knlckknnoks or dry goods pure nnd
ample.

A man who hnlf knew looked afier
old Gib, then acroks nt the sign of his
young rival and muripured bl to
himself, “What o plty!”  Another man
who knew alsga looked, Hstened to the
exclamation and answoered 11, sticking
out his chiln ns he spoke, “etter sny,
"What a shawme!" "

“What's o shie, doe?"”
coming up behind them.
ters slled hglf gehmly,  “'m not qulte
sure— It secins to be the hiteh In the
course of a true love,' he answersd,

Lew Thyne, the man who had spoken
first, whook his hend energetically, “l
meant thet poor old fellow's legs,” he
malll. 1 suppose, doe, IW's cortain he'll
never wulk aenin'”

“Now you've got me,” the doctor pro-
tostedd,  “I'd risk my professionnl rep-
utntion that full he got on the sleety
pavemoent did po worse harm to his
shrunken shanks than bark them up
protty genvrnlly,  There were brulses,
of course, aid on the shoulder and slde
as well 1 told hlm he'd be out and
about In plenty time for the Christinas
trade, but from the frst he stood me
up and down that he'd never take an-
other stendy step, and so far, 'm
bound to ndmit, he was right. There's
nothing on earth the matter with his
legs, nothing at least that 1 or the oth-
er doctors can see.  Agalnst that thero
is the fact that the minute he tries to
#tand on them they do the jolut rule
act-double under him as though they
hadn't strength to bear up a aplder.
The trouble must le In the nerves, 1t
that's what you meant, I ngree with
you that It's a pity, I thought you had
reforence to the trick he's played on
Joe Beenam,"”

“What is It? asked Meorton, the
third of the group. “You know [I've
been awany six months! Tell me all
about it."

“Not much to tell,” Dr, Waters sald.
“You know Florrle Brell”—

“1 ought to, considering she sent me
away,” Merton broke in  ruefully.
“You don't mean Joe is gone on her
Hke the rest of us? 1 thought”

“You've hit It," the doctor sald. “Joe

did stand ont mighty well agalnst the
prevalling Infection, but a man never
knows what's coming to him until It
bits him square in the face.”
i “Lord! To think of Joe, the 'bomb-
proof," we called him,” Mertonchuekled.
“How did 1t happen? Tell me all about
it

Merton, 0 newly evolved drummer,
had given what he would have ealled
“a comprehensive order'  Dr. Waters
also chinckled as he answered, nodding
his head by way of emphusizing his
points: “Well, you see, 1It's this way
The hour struck for Joe when he saw
Florrie Ezell swirling around. & blue
tarlatan angel, In a waliz with Bob
Acton at the Pattons' party. Florrie's
a pretty girl anyway you see her,
That night ghe was particularly feteh
ing. But that waso't the thing., 1 in
sist Joo's time had come, He knew It
Boon as the waltz was over he froze
to Florrle didn't get a yagd away
from her all the evening."

“It was o freezing time, as 1 remem
ber,” Lew Bayne Interrupted, with a
laugh. “Indlan summer up to dusk;
then a cold raln, that turned to sleet
in short order. Say, didn’t old Gib get
his fall that very night 7"

“I'm coming to that, if you'll walit,"
the doctor ran on. “1 tell you that was
o sleet to remewmber. Joe, of course,
wouldu't let Florrle walk home, though
the Ezell house is only six blocks from
the Pattons', No, slree! He telephoned
for the finest rig at the livery stable
and bundied all that blue tarlatan in
It as =ung as you please. 1 heard Flor
rie protesting that she ought really to
walt for papa, but we all persuaded her
papa wouldn't think of rlsking himself
upon pavement like glass. We ought
1o have known better. Old Gib always
does

n thiled sald,
Doctor Wh

the thing that any other man
would let alone.”
“Bet a hat he came Merton sald,

chuckling wore than ever.
‘“Sou win-from yourself,”
ters answered. “ile ecame, he didn't
see his daughter, e went back swear
ing like a trooper, though be is a dea
con, and he (ell right before Master
Joe's e rig, coming binck from leay-
Ing Miss Florrle safe at the gate.
course Joe pleked hlm up and earried
him Lome.  Bgually, of course, old
Gib hates him for doing It By the
time | got to him next morning he
was fully persnaded Joe was at the
bottom of bis fall, with Florrie as se-
cessory: sald they ran away and left
him, hoping bLe'd break his neck, so
Joe could have both his daughter and
his store, You know he didu't take
overkindly to competition anyway'
“T'hat didn’t!

Dr. Wa

Why, bhe even
wrote to our credit man to keep a
peeled eye on Joe,” Merton interrupt
ed,

“That's like him,” Dr. Waters sald
“1 tell you, boys, nuature must work
along 4 vertain lipe of compensution
I'm stre she slapped into old Gib all
the small mepntesses due to two @
erntions of Pzells -1t s even L
three. His futher was o e n b, wid
EFYL
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Lin daughter In Just an good a woman
as ever was made."

“ADBout Jow,
Dr. Waters frowned

“Joo courted Florrle with such & rush
that in n woeek they were engnged, Then
he wont right o to old Gib and hnd
It oowt wihth bim told him all about
Wmself nnd his business, in and out,
ufd and down-—-but the substanee of It
wis he wanted FPlorvie fiwe hils wile,
and would de whatever old b sald
If only he could get ber. And then the
old erocodile protended to cry) saild
Florrle was onll be hind to live for; he
hoped Joe wouoldn't press him for an
piwwer then, nor, indesd, talk of noe
engagement untll he was elther dend
or himself ngain, Yon know how soft
hearted old Joe s, and how ho hangs
on to bls word onee he passos 1t.  Of
course he promised, never mistrosting
the old wreteh was playing him, 8o
there you nre! Jl"lnrl‘lt-'n worrying and
losing eolor bechumse Joe only speaks
when they pass by, but don't come to
the house,  Joo's nbout desperate, and
old G Is fattening and getting ten
yeurs younger -on splte and erutehes,
What the eod s to be nobody cnn
ey,

“Can old GIb be shamming 7" Merton
nsked.  Dr. Waters shook his hend, 1
thought so ot frst.” he sald, “Hut if
he 18 it bents anything In the bhooks,

now ' Merton gueried,

| There's certalnly nothing wrong with

his legs, except thot they're o bit flab
by, It's equally ns certain he can't
wilk on them. | think sometimes he
has hypootized himself. If It wan just
decelt and wimt I call cussedness, |
would bave been able befors this to
take him off hin guard.”

“Well, I ean ot least go over and con
dole with Joe,” Merton sald, stepping
across the street. “And maybe sym-
pathy will be worth an order,” he
called back over his shoulder as he
atruck the store stopa.

Although It was late March, It was
still nipping cold. A red fire roared in
the base burner Inside old Gib's store,
01d Aib himeelf sat close beside It, his
aye ranging all the miscellaneous mer-
chandise which crowded shelves and
floor. His three clerks had been on
the Jump all morning, but toward noon
there eame a loll. He was about to
sond two of them off to dinner when
the door opened wide, and Merton
eame through, with Joe Beenam In his
winke nnd Dr, Waters and Lew Bayne
marching solemnly behind. Joe's face
was white, his eyes brilllant, his figure
tenso In every line. Indeed he looked
despernte, and his volee rang hard as
ho sald, stopping short three feet
Away:

“Mr. Hzell. T have come to ask you,
here In the presence of these witnesses,
to release me from my promise, You
know well how It was glven—-with a
total misapprehension of the truth.”

“You mean you want to take m
daughler, as well a8 my trade, aus
leave me, a cripple, to starve!” old Gib
roared.

Joe set hig teeth, 1 mean nothlog of
the sort!” he sald. “Glve me your
daughter, and our bome shall be yours,
I will serve and care for you as 1 would
for my own father'"—

“You won't get the chanee,” old Gib
sneercd.  Joe half turned to bis friends
and whispered sepulehrally: “Go away!
Qulek!”

“Golng to murder me, hey 7" old Gib
snifled

Joo stood very stralght. The others
had slunk toward the door, with the
awed clerks huddling after.  They
heard Joe ghout:

“It 18 not murder! 1 shall give my
life to free Florrle from your Intolern-
ble tyranny!"”

Then they saw him fing wide the
atove door and dash into It what
seemed ke several pounds of gun-
powder,

Old b saw It too, With one wild,
whooplog yell he leaped from his chalr,
regurdless of crutches, of everything
but flght, rushed madly for the door,
darted through It and did not pause
untll he came panting aod trembling
to his own gate, As he clung there the
others overtook him, as breathless as
himself betwixt running and laughing.

Dr. Waters made a low bow. “If I
had thought three pounds of black sand
would be so effectual, 1T would bhave
had you well long ago,” he sald

Merton drogged Joe forwapd. “If
you want to kick anybody, kick me,'*
be sald to old Gib. I put this lad.”
patting Joe's shoulder, “up to playing
you that trick."

“Humph! 1 knew he didn't have the
bralns for it himself,” old Gib snorted.
But, though be bad found his legs, he
was none the less old Gib, The fact
was proved by his letting Joe and
Florrie marry almost out of hand and
presenting (hews with both his store
and his blessing.

Knew Him as a Sharper.
Lord Brampton, when he was Mr.
Justice Hawking, when on elreuit, find-

| Ing n long summer evening drag on his

or |

hands, took a turn in the lanes, and,
stuying at o rural inn for a cup of tea,
his earg were assalled by the charmed
sound of the falling ninepins,

With a lively eagerness he inquired
of the landlord If there was an alley
on the premises. By way of answer
the landiord conducted him thither
The goodly company assembled eyed
the newecomer with greedy eyes, think-
ing they would lead him on to an ad
YADRIAEOCOUS ganme,

The learned judge at once acceded to
thelr invitation, In the course of a very
short time relieving every gentleman
in the place of bis spare shillings

Then the landlord thought it time to
interveue amd, touching his lordship on
the back, 2ald

“Look bere, my fine friend, we have
had your sort here before, and If you
don't waut to shake bands with the po
Hee you'd better get out of this!™

His lopdship went.—London
ard

Stand-

THE SEWING MACHINE,

Unsueceanful Inventlons That Pres
veded Howe's Patent In 1840,
The technieanl beginning of the sew.
Ing mnehine Industry In this country
waus Hept, 10, 1840, when lins Towe,
Jr., obtained a patent for what grew
Into the first really preactleal sewing
machine, Only three of the tirst HHowe
machines wersn made, however, and
one of these wis deposited In the pat
ent offlee In Washington as n maodel,
It wis not untdl after 1SS0 that a fac-
tory for the mnking of sewing mn-
chiines was bullt, so the enormous husl.
poess of today has grown up in n short

half century.

While Howe's Invention marked the
beginning of a successfil Industry, he
wus by no means the ploneer in ef
forts to substitute mechanieal for hand
pewlhig,  As far bnek ns 1770 Thomns
Alsop patented In Eongland a machine
for embroldering. Another machine
for embroldering in n loom was Invent
ed by John Dunean in 1804, nnd twen-
ty-tive yedars later another Englishman
pimed Hellman patented still another
embroldering machine,

The ftiest recorded attempt at me
chanlenl sewing was the Invention of
Thomns Balnt, who took out n patent
In England In 1790 for n machine which
executed the old erochet stiteh, It
wis not A sueeess, but gome of the
features of the SBalnt mochine appear
in the perfected machine of todny.

Bartholemy ‘I'iimonnler patented in
| France In 1830 the first sewing ma-
chine put to practieal use, Eighty of
his machines were In use for sewing
army clothing in 1841, when o mob de.
stroyed them beeause convineed they
would drive seamstresses out of em-
plovment, Thimonnier bullt new and
better machines, but all hls work was
again destroyed by angry artisans In
1848,

John J. Greenough took out the first
patent for a sewlog machine Issued In
the United Htates In 1842, It was In-
tended to sew leather, but was of no
practical nse.

Walter Hunt of New York bullt a
sewing machine In 1834, but falled to
protect It by a patent. After Howe's
machine appeared Hunt declared It
embodied the ideas of hla machine of
1834, Lbut he was unable to establish
hia ¢lalm,

A small army of Inventors appeared
after Howe's patent had proved sue-

cesaful, and thelr genlus was devoted
to perfecting every part of the ma-
chine, How well they have suceeeded
{8 shown in the 8500 patents for sew-
Ing machines and attachments Issued
by the Unlted States since 1850 and in
the fact that the Amerlean sewing ma-
chine leads all others in every country
in the world.—New York Herald.

Care In Chooslng Glnsnens,

A dealer in optical Instruments de-
clared that 1t gave bl real rnln to
note the careless manner In which half
the persons in New York wear glasses,
“It 18 2 wonder to me,” he sald, “that
they don't bring on blindness. In the
first place, the frames should always
be fitted to Individual faces Instead of
belng pleked up Indlgeriminately with-
ont regard for faclal pecullarities, The
#lzo of the lenses (8 another lmportant
consldoratiom, Most of the glasses 1
see on the street are too small. They
should b2 ns large as the face of the
wearer will permit, for a lens of good
slze not only affords better protection
to the eye, but {8 more bhecoming than
a smaller one. Another tribulation of
the wenk eyed s due to the reflectlon
from the edges of unframed glasses,
The eyelashea should be nttended to in
order to get the best results from a
palr of spectacles, Many lashes are
worn 8o long that they brush against
the glass. This is decldedly injurlous,—
New York Times,

A Lessom In Hospltality.

A curlous Instance of provineial hos-
pltality in a small Tusean town {8 re-
corded by Lulgi Villard In “Italian Life
In Town and Country.”

A lady of very noble birth and of
considerable wealth was giving a mu.
slcal party—it was the first time she
had Invited friends to her house that
season, The entertalnment began at
2 p. m, and lasted till 7. No refresh-
ments were provided for the guests,
but at half past 4 a servant appeared
and solemnly presented a cup of choco-
late to the hostess and one to her moth-
er. This, of course, would only be pos-
sible In a very provincial town. In the
more clvillzed spots excellent refresh-
ments are always offered to the guests,

Awkward,

Professor (in a medieal college, ex.
hibitlng a patient to his class)—Gen-
tlemen, allow me to call your atten-
tlon to this unfortunate man. It is
lmpossible for you to guess what Is
the matter with him. Examine the
shape of his head and the expression
of his eyes, and you are none the
wiser for It, but that Is not strange.
It takes years of experience and con-
stant study to tell at a glance, as I can,
that he I8 deaf and dumb.

Patient (looking up with a grin)—
Professor, 1 am very sorry, but my
brother, who Is deaf and dumb, could

not come today, so 1 came in his
place.—Pearson's,

Folled Agnin,
“You are in wmy power,” cried the

villain, *“Ha, ha! Ievenge |s sweet."
“But,” replied the herolne, playing
her last eard, “your doctor told you
you must not Indulge In sweet things.”
“Folled again!" snarled he and faded
away.—Modern Soclety.

Superfluoas,
“Do you think that my daughter ia
old enough to know her own mind ¥
The Plutocrat—With all my money,
sir, she doesu’'t need a mind.—Detrolt
Free Press,

No man has ever succeeded In foollng
posterity all the time.—Chicago Herald,

Lutury as a Handicap,

The history of our country Is a record
of the successes of poor boys who
seomed to be hopelessly shot off from
books, eulture and educntion, except
thot of the most menger kind-—from al-
wost every opportunity for mental de.
velopment,  The youthful Franklins,
Lincolns, Hamiltons, Garfields, Grants
and Claytons—those who biécome presls
dents, Inwyers, stantesmen, soldlers, orn-
tors, merchnnts, edueators, Journnlists,
Inventors, glants In every department
of life how they stand out from the
prages of history, those poor boys, an in-
gpiention for all time to those who are
born to fight thelr way up to thelr own
lonf! f

The youth who Is reared in a luxuri-
oun home, who from the moment of his
birth s walted on by an urmy of sery-
ants, pampered and indulged by over-
fond parents and deprived of every In-
contive to develop himself mentally or
physically, although commonly regard-
ed ns one to be envied, I8 more to be
pitled than the powest, most humbly
born Loy or glrl In the Innd.  Unless he
18 gifted with an unukual mind he is In
danger of becoming n degenerate, a par-
aulte, o creature who lives on the Ia-
bor of others, whose powers ultimately
atrophy t(rom disuse.—Buccess,

Pays the Currvent Price,

My young friend Jimmy Banks was
married a litle over a vear ago, He
hnd previously spent twelve months in
the most farlous courtship. The girl
had not at first cottoned to Jimmy very
much, but he moved heaven and earth
so vigorously that she at last consent-
ed, snys the Cosmopolitan, Now, the
other dny who appears before me but
Jimmy, with a long face, and makes
a complaint that the baby keeps him
awnke nlghts. “Good graclous, Jim-
my!" I sald. “Didn't you know that
bables ulways do that? A baby has to
have some relaxation. Go home and be
thankful that It Isn't twins." There s
the reverse side to every joy. You
can't have the ndvantages of bachelor-
bhood and married life at the sanme time.
You buy everything with a price—lei-
sure, famlily, office, learning, wealth,
fame, position, Nothing Is free, Be
sure you want the article, pay the eur-
rent price and enjoy your possession,

Ham Baked In Cider,

A ham baked In clder 1s dellelous.
Choose o good lean ham of about elght
pounds. Wash thoroughly and over the
fleshy slde sprinkle a little chopped
onlon, a little clove and allsples, a
teaspoonful of clnnamon and a half
teaspoonful of ground ginger. Make
flour and water Into a paste as thick
a8 dough and cover the ham. Put
skin slde down In a roasting pan, fill
up with clder, cook slowly for three
hours, basting every ten minutes,
When done, take off the paste and the
rind. An hour before It Is wanted for
the table return to the baking pan,
flesh slde down, brush the fat portion
with beaten egg, sprinkle generously
with chopped parsley and breaderumbs
and let It heat through In the oven. A
gravy can be made by bolling down
the clder In whieh the ham was first
roasted.

It Grows Feeble,

The attractlon of n man's character
Is apt to be outlived, like the attraction
of his body, and the power of love
grows feeble In its turn, as well as the
power to inspire love In others. It is
only with a few rare natures that
friendship is added to friendship, love
to love and the man keeps growing
richer In afMection—richer, I mean, as
a bank may be said to grow rich, both

head 18 white and his back weary, and
he prepares to go down into the dust
of death.—Robert Louis Stevenson.

Gorki's Early Struggles,

Maxim Gorki, the Russian novelist,
had an early carcer that in many ways
recalls the early struggles of Jacob A.
Rils. Ile ran away from home when
a lad nud for years found life mighty
hard grubbing. He worked as a day
laborer, a sawyer, a cook and a lighter-
man. Then he beard that free Instruc-
tion could be obtained at Kazan, and,
having no money to pay for his jour-
ney, he walked there, a distance of
over (00 miles, Then he found he had
n head.

At Sea on Land.

A clergyman who had neglected all
knowledge of nautical affairs was
asked to dellver an address before an
audlence of sallors,

He was dlscoursing on the stormy
passages of life. Thinking he could
make his remarks more pertinent to his
hearers by metaphorically using 'sea
expresslons, he said:

“Now, friends, you know that when
you are at sea In a storm the thing you
do e anchor.”

A half concenled snicker spread over
the room, and the clergyman knew
that he had made a mistake,

After the services one of his listeners
came to him and sald, “Mr, —, have
you ever been at sea?"

The minister replied:

“No, unless it was while I was dellv-
ering that address.”—New York Times,

Language.

“It's wonderful,” sald the meditative
man, “bhow one small word, insigniti-
cant in itself, may induce an endless
train of thought, speaking volumes, in
fact.”

“Yes,” replied the caustic man. “Take
the word ‘but for Instmnce, when a
woman says, '‘Of course, it's none of
my business, but.' "—Exchange.

The Use of Bread on Walter.

A loaf of bread s a favorite talls-
man for locating a drowned body in
most European coantries. Sometimes
it 18 found sutfclent of ltself, some-
times It needs the ald of some other
substance. Thus in England the loaf

is usnally weighted with quicksilver.—
Notes and Querles.

giving and rvecelving more—after his|

—the Beer of Good Cheer.

It will stand the closest examination. And the
best test is the drinking of it. It proves its
purity and high quality to all who drink it.
JOHNGUND BREWING CO,, La Crosse, Wis.
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YOU MUST NOT FORGET

That we are constantly growing in the art of
making Fine Photos, and our products will al-,
ways be found to embrace the

NMosat Artistic Ideas
and Newest Styles in Cards and Finish. We also
carry a fine line of Moldings suitable for all

M. M ACY.

one.

That's what we want to find out.

Why Don’t You?

We've

been telling you for a number of weeks that
we want you to order some goods of us hy
mail, and you haven't done it. Lots of your
neighbors have and they're pretty well satis.
fied. We know there are other stores that

you can buy of, but there isn't a store on

earth where you can buy better goods, or

where you can do so well for your money,
Order the next thing you need to wear from
us and see how well you'll like your purchase.

If you have'nt our fall catalogue, wri‘e for
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ROHRBOUGH BROS.,
PROPRIETORS.

Advantages—College Band, Coll

Catalog—COur new illastrated free to any ona
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I7th and Douglas Sts.

Fall Term Opens Sept. I.
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Courses of Btudy—Regular Businses, Comblned, Preparatory, Normal, Shorthand, Typewriting,
Telegraphy. Penmansbip, Pen-Art, Eloeuntion, Orato

und Physical Calturs,

e Orchestra, Board of Trade, Printing Office, Literary Sociate,
Lecture Course, Law Schoaol, Publie Entertainments and Athletica,
Work for Board —Any student can work for board

Addrees;
ROHRBOUGH BROS.. OMAHA,. NEB

PREMIE
WILL FULLY MEET
YOUR EVERY TYPE-
WRITER REQUIRE-
MENT. BUILT RIGHT-

WORKS RIGHT.
USED BY THE LEA
ING MANUFACTURERS
ND MERCHANTS.
EVERYWHERE,
BECAUSE THE
MOST ECONOMICAL
TO.OWNs. .o,
i
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PRINTED'M

:I'éR;ERE E.
THE SMITH
PREMIER

TYPEWRITER
COMPANY.

Corner 17th and Farnam sts,,
OMAHA, NEB,
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"FAST TRAIN

rma—— e
Between Bt. Louls and Kansas City and

OKLAHOMA CITY,
WICHITA,
DENISON,
SHERMAN,
DALLAS,
FORT WORTH

And prinelpal points in Texas and the South.
west, This train Is new throughout and [s
made up of the finest equipment, provided
with electrio lghts and all other modern
traveling conventenoes, It runs via our now
vompleted

Red River Division.

Every appliance known to modern car
bullding and ralironding has been employed
In the make-up of this service, Including

Café Observation Cars,

under the management of Fred. Harvey.
Full information as to rates and all details ol

ip vis this new rout i
| l‘u:-:s shed, u' n°appug;?10:."bt;an%l}mr;f;|lg
sentstive of the
f & __/"\., /’\
| FRISCO |
L )
Shorthand, Typewriting, English
Z Book-keeping,
VeL4 I&Z,hmg.m.m
i o A R Odd
work for board.

Send for Catalegue, free. (A /
Prof. A. J. LOWRY, m(m-%g&.
A C.ONG, A M., LLB., Pres., Omaha.

This siguature Is on every box of che genuine

Laxative Bromo-Quinine Tsbiets
the rewedy ‘hat eures a cold In one day




