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suggestion from himself, which was to-
the effect that the things the preacher
forgot to say were usually the things
not worth remembering.
. “And maybe it was so about the for-
gotten things in the pile of papers on
that desk.

“But he wasn't the only man I have
met who kept his desk apparently in

of men who went as far
and who would have a
could keep everything
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“And while I have known men who
must have everything just so neat
about their desks, fresh blotters and
inkstands and all that, I have
ho didn’t care if
foot thick with
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Alexander the Great paused in his

weeping.

“I'm giad to hear of this man Funs-
ton,” he remarked. *“I thought I had
licked everything in my class.”

" Then they explained to him gently
knowing that he was melancholy from
fear of going stale, that Funston had
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TWO TYPES OF LAWYERS.

But the Late Judge Thayer Was of a
Different Kind.

A Philadelphian was praising for his
learning and wuprightness the Iate
Judge M. Russell Thayer.

He quoted the moving passage from
Judge Thayer's will:

“‘Owing to the fact that almost my
entire life has been passed in the pub-
lic service of the United States and
of the state of Pennsylvania, I have
but a small estate to leave to my dear
children and wife.’

“Those are different words,” he said,
“from the kind we have been hearing
lately. It seems odd to us to think of
a public servant regarding his post
as anything but a plum tree. We have
here another proof that a man really
honorable can never become rich.

“Judge Thayer was ‘ai homnorable
man. First as a‘lawyer, afterwards as
a judge, he treated all with whom he

served me well in a difficult case, I
remonstrated with him about the
smallness of his fee.

“‘Well,’ he sald, smiling, and smell-
ing the flower in his buttonhole. ‘I,
¥ou know, am not that type of lawyer
whose client once said:

“‘l never was entirely ruined but

“can’t do it; I can’t write lyrics to
save my immortal soul.”

“You can't write lyrics? echoed the
tall manager. “Well I'd like to know

The grape of grapes for the table
is grown in Belgium, and under glass.
It is in'no Arcadian rustic spot that
this ideal culture flourishes, but in

there is a whole region of glass—noth-
ing but glass over a wide vista. The
spectacle is one of the shows of the
country for amateurs and sightseers
alike.

A good many lovers of table fruit
whose interest in the subject extends
no further than the dessert stand will
probably. be surprised to learn that it
is from no native hothouse, but from
Hoezlaert, that the great fruiterers

. -a , —-1
"_YME DARING DYNAMITE MAN. |

Death May Come Any Time, but He
Doesn’t Fear It. 1 '

“Some day 1 guess ‘twill get me. We
never know.”

J. B. Boone, professional powder
man, dynamite and nitrogiycerin han-
dler, moved cautiously about a fire as
he talked. At his feet lay 50 pounds
of dynamite—frozen. Three feet away
was a roaring fire. He was at a stone
quarry at Courtney, Mo., where = the
night before 500 pounds of his matert-
als had exploded. And he had built
the fire to thaw out more.

*“This is the dangerous part of the
work,” he said. “The ‘jar of a
popping from the fire, stri
dynmltq. would make it explode.
twig snapped against it or

ject dropped upon it, would

end. Dynamite is not exploded by
" eat. It requires some jar—some fric-
tion. When it is frozen—and it freezes
sooner than water—it is fairly safe to
handle. But in thawing the warmer it
becomes the more sensitive it 1is.
‘When these sticks are warm a dime
dropped upon them will make them
explode. It's a dangerous business.”

No sg¢reen was between the dyna-
mite and the fire where “the powder
man” worked. If he feared that fatal
cinder popping from the dry sticks in
the fire he did not show it. In a
methodical, careful way, this grave,
quiet man worked swiftly and silently
by the fire.

“] began it with my father when I
was 15 years old,” he said. “More
than 20 years now I've been a powder
man, and—well, I'm here today, any-
h‘_“

_But he would venture no prediction
for the morrow.

CUSTOM OF YUMA INDIANS.

Burning the Dead One of Their In-
teresting Ceremonies.

Burning the dead as observed
among the Yumas is interesting. The
body is first thoroughly wrapped and
then placed in logs and brush over a
hole in the ground. A bed of logs is
built up at each side and at the head
of the bier, which is next covered over
and strewn about with dry fagots.
The flames are applied and, while they
burn, the clothing, blankets, ete., of
the deceased are added to the fire.
The horse of the dead man, however,
is not burned among the Yumas, as is
the custom with some Indians. A day
or two after death the wigwam of the
deceased, if an adult, is burned, the
rest of the family then going to live
with some relative. The Yumas make
a great show of sorrow over their
dead. Later ?hey are never mentioned
at all. The medicine men are still
largely in control among the Yumas,
and the government makes no attempt
to interfere. Usually their patients
grow sicker, so that they proclaim
them doomed to die and their proph-
ecy will almost always come true.

When Love Is Young.

They had reached that stage of
the engagement when there is usually
more or less speculation as to the fu-
ture on the part of the bride-to-be.

“It doesn’t seem, Tom, dear, that
we could ever speak a cross word to
each other, does it, dearest?” she mur-
mured from his coat lapel.

“Never, sweetheart!” declared Tom
stoutly.

“But, dear,” she persisted, “if—
mind 1 say if—if some morning the
steak should be burned and the coffee
cold, and you were tempted to be just
a bit—just a teeny wee bit cross,
what would you do?” P

She looked up into his face anx-
iously, and he felt that his reply
must be one that would fully reassure
her. After a moment's thought he ex-
claimed, triumphantly: “I'd go down
town and get my breakfastt.”—Puck.

Whisky was Not for Her.

A woman who apparently had been
averse to entering a saloon ap-
proached the bartender in a fashion-
able North Side place the other even-
ing and in low tones called for a quart
of whisky. Five or six men were
standing near the end of the bar, says
the Chicago Inter-Ocean.

“Now, | don’'t want you to think
this is for jne,” said the woman in
way of explanation, at the same time
glancing furtively at the men near the
end of the bar. “My husband, who is
ill sent me for the liquor and I did not
want to come because I thought you
might think it was for me, and 1
naturally would feel embarrassed.

“What do you drink, wood alcohol?”
returned the bartender in a matter-of-
fact way. The men near the end of
the bar laughed aloud.

“I didn’t come in here to be insuilt-
ed,” returned the woman savagely, at
the same time manifesting her con-
tempt for the loungers with a vicious
stare.

“And I would like to inform yeu
that I do not propose to have my
goods insulted, either,” said the bar-
tender in a determined tone of voice.

After parleying several minutes the
bartender handed the woman the bot-
tle of whisky and she hurried from
the place, slamming the door violently.

“They come in here that way almost
every day,” said the bartender in ex-
plaining the woman’s embarrassment.
“Many men are too lazy to go after
liguor themselves and they send their
wives. That woman was no doubt
telling the truth when she said she did
not want the whisky for herself. I was

just kidding her.”

Hottentot.

The origin of this name for the na-
tives of South Africa is peculiar. It is
said that the early Dutch soldiers at
the Cape of Good Hope particularly
noticed the click that forms so dis-
tinct a feature of the Kaffir language,
which sounded to them like a continu-
ous repetition of the syllables “hot™
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. JIVIDENDS..

- Stock dividends are paid
annually or semi-annually, if
they aro paid at all. ,

Bennett's pianos are pay-
ing dividends of Pleasure
and Profitevery day in the

year.

Many of the most important business men have

purchased the piano on the investment basis.

Not

merely as an investment in pleasure, but as an invest-

ment that will give them

the necessary relaxation

from business cares, just as they join a golf club.
Business is being conducted at higher pressure to-

day than ever before.

The man who is demersed in

business cares during the day need to get absolutely
away from them during the few hours that he can call
his own. The active mind needs a rest outside of busi-

press hours.

At the Bad Nauheim in Germany, where thousands

go to recuperate from the results of overwork, the

pi-

ano is being used as a course in the cure. First tried

ex

rimentally, it was found to have a very beneficial

ect in nervous and mental troubles and is now an
established feature at this celebrated Sanitarium.

The very act of playing the Piano takes the mind
completely away from the beaten path of thought.
The Piano does not play itself —you are the one who
does the playing, and you are compelled to give atten-
tion to the playing. Therein lies its fascination and its

benefit.

Music is a tonic. The medical world is giving
more ang more attention to it as a therapeutic agent.

Bat to

get the best effects from music you must have a

hand in the production of it yourself.

Let business men who receive their customary
dividend checks consider whether there is any more
semsible investment than to put the money in a Piano,
through which they can secure immunity from the
harassing cares of the day and be the fresher for next

day’s duties.

TERMS—No payment down. Monthly

payments of $4, $5,

$6, 37, $8 or $10.00

TIC BENNETT COMPANT

German Nasional Bank Bild’g

COLUMBUS,

NEBRASKA

i
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OUR NEW HOMXE. : S
. : ' What Some of the Worild’s Great Men
gl Preferred to Drink.

The Journal is now lo-
cated in its new location
on Eleventh street, in the
building formerly occupi-
ed by Frischholz Bros. A
complete plant for hand-
ling all kinds of printing
has been inatalled, includ-
ing new machinery and
the very latest faces of
job type. Pook and mag-
azine binding—an exceri-
enced binder has charge
of this work. Call and
see samples. Ind. phone
160. Neb. Bell phone 201.

THE JOURNAL,
411 Eleventh Street.

M

Real Etsate Loans.

We are propared to make loans ob
all kind= of rea' estate at the lowest
rates on cary terme. —Becher Hocken-
berger & Chambers,

HARD AND SOFT COAL—
ORDERS FILLED PRONPT-
LY. P. D. SMITH LUNBER
Co.

Acre Proverty.
We have 160 acres of choice Iand
one-half mile from city limits for

sale in 10 acre tracts.
Elliott, Speice & Co.

R. 8. Palmer the tailor, cleans, dyes
and repaire Lade's and Gents' clothing.
Hats cleaned and reblocked. Buttons
made to order. Agent Germania Dye
Works. Nebraska phone 194

“By their works ye shall know them.”

When you want good Job printing, and

-binding call at the Journal office.
New loeation on Eleventh street.

Write Vincent & Landon Res] Fatate
Agente, Washingion, Kan,, for their re-
vised list of Kansaa, Neb., and western
lands. Get our list b-for: you bny

We have a good heatiog stove and
farnace lnmp cozl at £5 50 per ton, and

a!l other good onals.
L. W. Wenver & Son

Dr. D. T. Martyn, jr., office new
Oolambgs State Bank building.

*'l'l'l EIR FAVORITE BEVERAGES.

The entertaining author of “Collec-

:itions and Recollections” has been
: | writing on the favorite beverages of
: | great . men.
|claret. He said that “our intellect
: {ripens with good cheer and throws off
: |surprising crops un

: |of that admirable liqui
: | Gladstone, to whom the other pleas-
:{ures of the table meant nothing, was
: |a stickler for port, a believer in it, a
: | judge of it.
: |only feeble speech he ever heard from
: | Gladstone was made after dinner at
: lan otherwise hospitable house, where
: | wine was not suffered to appear.

Thackeray's choice was
the influence

claret.” Mr.

Mr. Russell says that the

Lord Tennyson drank his bottle of

: | port every day, and drank it undecant-
:led, for; as he justly observed, a de-
: | canter holds only eight glasses, but a
* | black bottle nine.
‘ lcould have his own way, drank port

:|all through dinner, as well as after it

Mr. Browning, if he

Sir Moses Monteflore, who lived to
complete his hundred years, drank a
bottle of port wine every day after he
came to man’s estate. Mr. Finching,
the wine merchant in “Little Dorritt,”
thought champagne “weak but palata-
ble,” and Lord St. Jerome, in “Lo-
thair,” was esteemed by the young
men a patriot “because he alwz: s gave
his best champagne at his ball sup-
pers.”—Town and Country.

WOMAN IN STRANGE FIELDS.

Exploration and Discovery No Longer
Left to the Sterner Sex.

Not long ago the triumph of a wo-
man who had ascended one of the
Himalaya peaks to a height hitherto
unequaled by any mountain climber
was duly chronicled. A few days later
a foreign news item announced the ar-
rival in South Africa of an American
young woman who seeks the jungle
in order to study the language of the
monkey tribe. She is alone in her
daring quest and appears to have a
full realization of its perils.

Still another venturesome woman is
Margaret Selenka, of German birth,
who is to head an important scientific
expedition to Java in the early part of
the coming vear. She goecs there in
the endeavor to establish the identity
of a fossil man-ape found on the
island, as the so-called missing link.

It is evident that these women are
admitting no handicap because of
their sex. They are courageously en-
tering regions that few men have pen-
etrated and their action suggests that
it may not be long before the suprem-
acy of the sterner sex in the fields of

exploration and discovery will be very

Tender outs and prompt delivery as; seriously questioned.

Onssin’s market.
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ible the men to have the fullest scope
n which to practice the new condl-
ilons of their science.

KEEN INTELLIGENCE WANTED.

A Story That lliustrates What Banks
Are Looking For.

rounting system.

“But above all,” said Mr. Jay, In a
discussion of his idea, “we want intel-
ligence, if embezzlement is to be thor-
pughly put down. Systems are good,
but intelligence is better, and in cash-
lers and tellers and bookkeepers and
note clerks we want the same keen,
quick intelligence that characterized
old Capt. Hiram Cack of Gloucester.

“Cack lay very ill. One day he got
down-hearted, feeling that his case
was hopeless.

*“ ‘I fear, doctor,” he said, ‘there Isn't
much hope for me.’

“‘Oh, yes, there is,’ the doctor an-
swered. ‘Three years ago | was in
your condition precisely, and look at
me now.’

“Cack, intelligent and alert, said
quickly:

“*What doctor did you have?” ”

Sorrows of a Humorist.

“This thing of being a humorist is
about the saddest thing 1 know,”
sighed Simeon Ford. “Am ordinary
person can have his moods and hu-
mors as he pleases, but I must always
be on the job. [ am econstantly being
invited out, not because I'm liked for
myself alone or because of my manly
beauty. but because I am expected to
entertain the assemblage. The rest
of the company may be as dull as
dishwater, but if I do not shake up the
gathering with a few jokes the hostess
glares at me and really feels resentful.
I may be sunk in the slongh of
despond, but just as soon as | take
my seat all lean forward and eye me
expectantly.

“My son, never get a reputation for
being funny. It Iis the most mournful
thing on earth.”

Organ to Save Woodpile.

A number of years ago a village in
the eastern part of the town of Middle-
boro was very much wrought up over
the introduction of a musical instru-
ment in their church service. At the
final meeting when the matter was to
be settled excitement ran high.

One man whose reputation for hon-
est dealings was not always above sus-
picion made a fiery speech in opposi-
tion. A neighbor whose back yard
joined the speaker’s could hardly wait
for the close of the remarks. Then
jumping to his feet without waiting to
address the chairman, he said:

“Gosh, sir, if 1 had known the gen-
tleman was so afraid of an organ I
should have had one hung on my
woodpile years ago.”

Wires Need a Rest.

“Messages,” said a telegraph op-
erator, “always slide over the wires
better on Monday than on any other
day. The wires, you see, have profited
by their Sunday rest.

“It is a fact that inanimate as well
as animate things get tired and need
a vacation occasionally. You know
how true this is of razors, of automo-
biles, of locomotives—and it is just as
true of telegraph wires.

“A wire after its Sunday rest gives.
a quicker, a fuller and a more delicate
transmission. It is like a piano that
has just been tuned.”

Proper Coat of Arms.

John Thomas Brady got in to-night
from St. Louis. John Thomas stopped
a little while in Pittsburg on his way
here.

“] heard some of them guys out
there talking about getting a coat-
of-arms,” he said. “Now, take it from
me that the omly rizht thing for most
of this bunch in the way of a coat-of-
arms would be a set of burglar's tools
properly displayed.” — Washington
Correspondence.

A Slight Difference.
Friend—Well, did you get your copy-
right for that last work?
Author (mournfully)—I did, bat the
printers didn't. — Baltimore Amer-
ican.

-

Continuous Performance.
Well-Meaning Friend—Why have
voua never reformed?
Air. Highball — Never reformed?
Why, | reform every morning.

Can He Do It
Luther Burbank had just finished |
his seedless orange, his thornless ,
rose, and his eyeless potato.
“What are you going to originate
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Skating

Yvette Guilbert, the famous French
actress, is an excellent skater. In the
Bois de Boulogne, in P2ris, there is aa
ice rink where Mme. Guilbert's skating
is one of the principal attractions.

Talking about skating in New York
one day, Mme. Guilbert said:

“It is omnly through perseverance
that one learns to skate well
sure no one ever suffered more than
I in learning to skate.

“l shook my head, and the old man
laughed a good deal when 1 said:

“*No, thank you. I've been skating,
and I'm tired of sitting down.” "

Longing for Country Life.

A strange thing is the universal
longing of professional men and others
who have come to the city and
prospered as they advance
get back to the country. |
that they do return, and
do there is often
things do not appear
ago. The change is
self, but he thinks it
Nevertheless, the
to the old country
days is very general. Sir Walter Scott
refers to it and compares
of a man through the
the hare which is- started
lair and after a long
ing a large circle
to the nest from

degree, for he
of kings and q

“Take milk, for instance.”
“Milk absolutely pure cannot
to-day under 15 cents a quart
“And so, till we are willing
for a genuine artie

cles, adulterated artic

now?” some one asked him. !
“A lemonless campaign,” replied
‘Relief in the Baby's
“Why doesn't your wife
“She used to, until she discovered
that the neighbors preferred to hear

the wizard

g::‘ to the
baby when she cries?”
the baby.”"—Cleveland Leader.




