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From solses ths house was free;
In fiact, from the attic to cellar
"Toas quist as quict could be.

e

And be ssid, as his brow grow darker

And be rang for the suree:
“Well, -qrm‘

But this worse.™
“—‘m

MYRTLES SUITOR.
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I cant wish you no better’m thet you'll
be as prosp'rous as I've been
an’ when you're ready to die,asl be

I do hope dead folks can’t see back here.
If your poor ma was to see us turned
out o' here, all the singin' an’ playin’ on
harps, an' all the gold mansions in
heaven, even if she owned one all to her-
self, wouldn't comfort ber.”

reply.

“You'll think I'm a fool, I know,” she | P®

went on, “but I keep on lookin’ fur that
air paper. Somehow I can't giveup 't
I was sech a born iddi’'t as to burn it up
with a mess o’ p

“It's burnt up fast taint mo
use ¢’ hopin’ you'll find it,” was the dis-
couraging reply; “what gits me is, how
that old skinflint heard on 't. You don't
think Myrtle 'd think she could hev’ "im,
do ye? Thet's what he wants. He's got
a big farm an’ a good house. He ain't
more'n fifty year old, I reckon.”
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an’' I'm hard onto sixty. I
've forgot what you've allus
an’ thet wa'nt no more'n

Even s'pose he wa'nt
hardest hearted, grindin’est old coot
miles "round, should you want our
marry him as could lie an’
‘ere money as he's doin?
paid 'im, don't you, an’
he's forgot it™

“0’ course I know I paid it; he ain’t
forgot it, meither. He wa'nt pleased
when I told "im what I'd cum fur—guess
he hoped I couldn't git it, an’ then he'd
mebbe git Myrtle 'When I come away,
says he, ‘Mr. Pettigrew, I s'pose Myrtle
expects to be to home next Sunday
evenin'. Mebbe
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sat down near her mother. Afterashort
silence shosaid: “Sam hasbeen telling me
that Mr. Reed will not give father another

Mr. Reed's oath.”
“Sam can do a good deal o’ talkin’,”
remarked Mr. i » “but ‘twon't

“‘He hasnt, of course,” replied Myrtle.
“I know how gladly he would lend it if
he could.”

““Wall, long’s he ain't got it I don't see
's bhe can do better 'n to stop pesterin’ on

Paﬂg:ew said stiffly, “Have a chair, Mr.

“Wall, I dunno,” turning to Myrtle.
“Got a firein the front room? I come
to see you.”

“No, sir,” she replied; “but I do not
object to the presence of my parents.”
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back room an’ let me an’ Myrtle spark.

We'll come to terms, hey, Myrtle?”

another wink.

“Mr. Reed,” exclaimed Myrtle,

father you the three thousand dol-
e know he did, and so do you.

Sinte you are so wicked as to deny it

you can have no heart to which Icanap-

with
“my
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“Dear boy,” she said, *“how handsome
he's grown, and who—Cyril, be I a
dreamin’, or is that Jabez Reed walkin’

| long side o’ Joel™

“Yis, that's the old coot. I allus
thought Joel'd do somethin’ with "im.”
had never allowed him-

from Joel in this
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which did not add to his good Jooks.
“Wall,” he commenced, “yew

‘twas funny, but jest as I was thinkin’ o’

comin’ over to bring that ’are receipt,
Joel, he come in and said he'd found the
fust one.”

“You, Joel! How? all exclaimed at

“Never mind now; don't interrupt Mr.
Reed,” cautioned Joel.

“0, 1 ain’t got much to say. I joked
‘em some ’'tother day, an’ they got mad
an’ tuk itin earnest, so I thought I'd
wait a while an’ let 'em git over it "fore
I come agin. Here,” taking a paper
from his pocket, “is the satisfaction
piece to the mortgage. Joel, he’s got
the receipt. I'm glad on't; it'll save me
writin' another. Hope ye don't none on
ye bear malice.”

This being received in dead silence, he

that he “‘guessed he'd be goin’, his horse
didn't stand very good.”
Joel opened the door for him, and mak-

“young folks will hev their sport,” and
shuffled off, evidently glad to escape.

Cyril sat down in his arm chair by the
stove, and and chuckled. *
knew Joel ‘ud make it all right. I knew
it, but Joel, how in the name o' wonder
did ye git that air receipt?”

“Why, mother put it in the box she
sent me. I found it, all rolled up in one
of my shirts. I thought she sent it be-

see it, and in-
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seemed to think the time had come to
embrace Myrtle, but, when he made the

proud | slaying even a single

‘What do you think o’ that, Joe?™

“I think his effrontery is only
by his dishonesty, but let it all pass.
Mother, I smell something good cooking.

stant. “I have been shooting rabbits all
my life,” he once explained, “and have
Jearned to mark the right one.”
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The nurses, dressed in dark gowns
{ with white caps and aprons, each carry-
itngachildontherlgbtumandnhtﬂe’
seat in the left hand, present themselves
iinenettnmtothomvholuu
| charge of the animals, and they hold the
! child, applying its lips to the teats of the
' docile animal. The children suck with
invidity the liquid nutriment, which is
fresh and of agreeabls taste.

What are the feelings of a man or
woman who has risked life itself in an

poor
Count Tolstoi'’s estate, whose story is told
in “*The Truth about Russia™

At last she was allowed to go at large,
as she showed no signs of hydrophobia,
but all her dogs were killed. She asked
for either a dog or a man to protect her

would not leave a very large margin of
profit for the recipient. It costs some-
thing, you see, to kill s crow. There is
the ammunition, in the first place, which
is expensive, and one cannot count upon
inky feathered fowl
for each charge of shot and powder.
Besides, the sportman’s time must be
reckoned in the account.

But the enterprising speculator above
refested to has devised a scheme by
which » maximum percentage of gain is
to be secured without any risk worth
speaking of. He has set upa chicken
incubator of the most approved pattern,
in which is placed as fast as laid the pro-
duct of about 100 hem crows that have
been trapped and confined, in

derstood that the head of & crow chick is
worth just as much as that of an adult
of the same species. At the uniform rate
of ten for a dollar, dead, they pay the
producer.—Albany Argus

A Csmmunistis Ssttiement.

1 recently visited the Amina settlement
in Jowa, wherethere are about 4,000 peo-
ple in common. I found that the

system works better
them than

og any other in the coun-
try. However, ‘was this to be ob-

served, _thet mont of the communiste

soon as possible. There are several vil-

B Laa & precy e
basa e
csives the money from his guests and
every day turns it over 80 the treasurer
dhu—‘.ﬂydmd-hq-
“ﬁlmmmhﬁ
of business in which thess people en-

It is like the general

family

:D-hhmllﬂ.

bas a houss, built at the general
ﬂ;m all alike.—8t l.a*-m

| Democrat.

sguire Hobbe Frseepta.
Happiness is the smile on the face of

' | contentment.

In the bottom of pleasure’s cup are bit-
ter drega.

Imagination is the rainbow in the ho-
rizon of the soul

Every man's heart is a graveyard, in
which are entombed the dead bherces of
his ideals.

As the flaw in the diamond is soonest
noticed bLecause it is a diamond, so the
fanlt of a good man is soonest noticed

Our difficuities seem ke huge bowlders
in our path, retarding our progress, but,
when once surmounted, they serve as

stones to sucoess.

A genius not only has a message for
the world, but he succeeds in
that message into the ear of the
and engraving it upon its heart.

Envy strikes at others and stabs her-
self.

You can invent a falseshood, but a

vey | gruth never.

To doas you please is to become the
slave of your own caprices.

We can take nothing with us from this
world except what we have wrought

by | into our minds and characters.

Happier is be who loves his cccupe-
tion, be it ever so humble, than he who
occupies the highest station, if he be at
odds with his occupation.—Will P, Hart

with the knife. On the lower sideof the
guard are three notches, which are

“For peculiarly soft yet penmetrating
shades of color, marvelous grouping in
form, fantastic, solemn and tender shap-
ing of rugged clif and mountsin ani
valley,” says & distinguished artist, “the
wonderful empire of Colorado stands
peeriess. The Alpine scenery along the
line of the South Park Division of the
Union Pacific in Colorado is the most
magnificent in the United States.

Fat pastures make fat venison.

It is un-American in the higher sense
for our people to prate about Europe eo
glibly when e0 many of them are pro-
foundly ignorant of the wondrous besn-
ties of their native land. As a matter of
fact there are hundreds of thousands of
American citisens who are thoroughly

horn, and yet have never feasted on the
lovely beauty, the wild weird majesty of
any one of the Colorado Peaks. “More
than Alpine glory” rewards visitors along
the South Park Division of the Union
Pacifie in Colorado. There is no scen-
ory like it in the new world.

Whose bread I eat, his song I sing.

The splendors of the “American Alps” |

are beginning to be appreciated by our
people, and a visit to Switzerland for
gorgeous scenery is unnecessary. The
picturesque mountain resorts on the
South Park Division of the Union Pacific
in Colorado are absolutely unrivalled on
this continent.

Live on hope and die of hunger.

tion is more and more of a necessity; the
money making machine won't stand the
strain without an occasional rest. The
“American Alps” of Colorado offer the
highest ditions for perfect relaxati
pure vital air, comfortable hotels and
the noblest scenery in the country, and
may be reached on the South Park Di-
vision of the Union Pacific Railway.
The biggest flelds grow not the best
corn.

“The peerless empire of form and color,
is found in Colorado,” says a great artist.
Bo are many other very wonderful effects.
There is that grand triumph of engineer-
ing skill the Bow Enot Loop, famed all

- | over the world; the pretty town of Gray-

mont nestled against the base of Gray's
Peak, the giant prince of the range;
sunrise on Gray's Peak—a sight onece
witnessed never to be forgotten; Idabho

upper air of the mountains ever fresh
and cool and clear—these are a few of
the delightful spots in the “ i
Alps” reached by the Colorado Central
Division of the Union Pacific Railway
in Colorado.

ed by those whose taste revolts from the

: | coarse, violent pills, which tear their
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Why will you lay awake all night,
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It is a bad mouthful that chokes.

Axn Abssiate Cure.

The ORIGINAL ABIETINE OIN:
MENT is only put up in large two-ounce
tin boxes, and is an absolute eure for
old sores, burns, wounds, chapped hands
and all kinds of ekin eruptions. Will
positively cure all kinds of piles. Aak for
the ORIGINAL ABITINE OINTMENT
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Is a Washing Powder.
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GOLD DUST
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With “‘mazin delight we Introduce to you,
Falrbank’s Gold Dust, which is sumpin new.
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Use N. K. Fairbank & Co.’s “Gold Dust” Washing

Powder.

Ask Your TEE"“"

It is the best.

for Free Sample.

it home and try it.

P. 8.—Fairbank’s **Fairy’’ Soap is White and it will Float.
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NEBRASKA
FAMILY : JOURNAL.

A Weekly Newspaper issued every
Wednesday.

ARD HYPOPHOSPHITES d——
most as Palatable as Milk. 32 Celumns of reading matter, con-

3 8 TO AT,
[PAL POINTS||

EAST, WEST,
NORTH and SOUTH

sisting of Nebraska State News
Items, Selected Steries and
Miscellany.

Er-Sample copies sent free to any address.~NE§
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$i a yoar, in Advance.

Address:
M. K. Torszz & Co.,

Cohm& Co., Nebr
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