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right, President

Dr. J. R. HAGGARD

Physician and Surgeon

al attention paid to diseases
females and rectal diseases,

Rooms 212 to 214 Richards Block. Reasi-
dence 1310 G Street, Office Telephone
535. Residence Telephone L 984.

THE ONLY UP-TO-DATE
Rilliard and Pool Parlor
-IN TOWN

NO- SALOON ATTACHED
Tables newly covered

Powell’'s, 146 North lith St.

Phone L. 664

THE FIRST NATIONAL BANK

OF LINCOLN, NEBRASKA

3200,000; Surplus $100,000;

rras 118,519 Deposts $2,89.093

S. H.'Bn-n.lum
_L'B--F". Vlu-Pmugnl
veemnan, Cashier
H. B. nvam Assistant Cashier
UNITED BTATES DEPOSITORY

BOWLING ALLEY

8 ALLEYS

Standard and ation
in every ular.

1210 O St.
l-l c Thomas, Proprietor

-

Genuine Gas Coke

$9.00 per ton

Lincoln Gas & Electric Light Co.
1323 O St

Capital Works

Novelty
Bicycles and repairing of

all kinds. Key fitting

23) So 1ith

FORBES STABLES

LIVERY. BAGGAGE AND CAB LINE
CARRIAGES FOR PARTIES
Bam 1125-1131 P St Phone 650

Lindsey’'s

Cigars, Mews, (Magazines
1131 O St.—113 No. 11fh St.

Keystono Cash Grocery Store

$29-131-133 So. 13th S1.

Lasch & Blake, Propristors

ln’bﬂc ta call, inspect their superb
ock and note ﬂn attracttbe prices.
p-to-date Meat Markel

IONARCII GOODS

DIERKS LUMBER
& COAL CO.

Wholesale and Retail

Lamber and Coal

MANUFACTURERS
OF YELLOW PINE

General of 201-202-203 Fraternit ety Bldg
| 125 to 149 So, Eighth

chphm—ﬁ'-m. ffice 120; Lumber
yard 13; Coal.yard 35. -

Nebraska

R f ‘Hf

““ Reveries '’

The Classical Library.

The classical library is not hard to
find—room 2056, on the second floor,
opposite the west chapel door. If you
open the door you will be met by a
flooding sound of laughter mingled
with the drone of volces and a peculiar
ihcessant rattle, as though many dice
players were at a game, When you
enter, you find that this rattling pro-
ceeds from many pencils drumming in-
cesgantly and aimlessly on the rough
wooden tables. No one notices you—
everyone {8 talking. This {8 the secret
of the place, its essential spirlt— “no
silence allowed.” Everyone talks, no
one studies. The good fellowship that
meeta here knows no limits, no am-
bition, no duty. Time Is measured by
the drum of {idle fingers; ambition is
salisfied when wit gains applause;
duty lurks outside the sacred door, but
never enters. 1 you have never been
there—if you would have rest—go,
and be contented.

* *

Chapel Time.

There I8 only one thing better than
going to chapel, and that Is watching
other people go. Human nature es-
capes in the crowd, passes control, and
plays strange tricks. Here comes a
petite demoiselle with blue eyes, wind-
fluttered hair, and a laugh which
echoes above the surrounding voices.
She talks to a lounging boy, punctu-
ating her words with alluring side
glances and witching noddings of her
pretty blonde head. He only pushes
his hat farther back,thrusts his hands
more deeply into his pockets, and nods

supercliliously. Through the current
little eddies run. Knots collect in the
troubled crowd, grow larger, swing and

sway a moment with tosg of hand, tip
of hat, question, answer and repartee
—and finally explode in a burst of
laughter scattering them into the mass.
Individuals make troubled journeys.
A girl in a red walst and wide, flopping
hat starts from the library steps, has
an escort on each side before she
knows it, smiles, talks to both, bows to
tipping hats. She collides with a crowd
of girls, who surround and overwhelm
her, loses her two masculine friends,
emerges laughing, finds a walting boy
who smiles sympathetically as he joins
her—and goes on her way. Every-
where the girls laugh and talk, the
boys laugh and nod, the hats go up and
down, and the crowd glides merrily on.

* x

The Third Story Window.
Outside the office window the dusk
closes In heavily, blotting the dull sky.
Far on jhe prairie, beyond the city
roofs and the twinkling lights the
night mists eddy gloomlily, blotched
with trailing smoke. It is to be one
of those cold, soggy nights when the
world sleeps in a blanket and the stars
are only a memory. After all, on such
nights winter I8 at its best. Your
clear nlglgtu with a soft moon and
friendly stars are entrancing enough
in summer when young folks go walk-
ing and old folks dream in the warm
dusk. But on these cold nights, when
the fire draws and the wind whistles,
an outward gleom only makes indoors
the merrier. Winter is the time for
the home circle and the evening lamp,
and cannot dress too soberly for his
mission.

LR
A Chop House Ldyl.

At last 1 have found a chop house
that suits me. It is & lttlé¢ oox of a
room on one of the slde streets, where
a stald old darky with a black, pointed

beard and white apron bakes waffles

L4
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in the front window, and where a
handsome, middle-aged darky, with
very black shiny cheeks and a very
black, curly moustache and very white
teeth rughes about In a dim background
of white tables and chatting guests,
with a perennial emile on his face and
a pyramld of steaming dishes In each
hand. You can eat at one of the
square, prim tables, or at the more
democratic counter, sitting In a swing
chair, with your hat pushed back on
your head. The ple melts In your
mouth and everything I8 cooked “llke
yo' mothah cooked It, sah.”
¥
Bocial hﬂlo..:

On the other side of the wall tonight
four girls are singing. The song runs
liiting smoothly, the plano thrums
steadily, the wvoices rise and fall. 1
would llke to be over there. Ordinar-
fly I am the least soclal of human ani-

mals, but tonight I am lonely. The
old pasteboard shade casts [ts qulet
round of light on the floor. The little

clock ticks monotonously, In the far
corners the shadows become tangible
and unfriendly. On such evenings as
this I am saved from bhecoming a
dreamer. The touch of music or the
sound of distant volces plerces below
the superflcial content of self-knowl-
edge and 1 find within myself a de-
gire for the experiences of others. I
become dissatisfiled with mere theory
and must have a touch of practical
life. So it I8 good for us all, I suppose,
that we be dragged forth, as It were,
by our social instincts and made to
perform our part in the common life;

at least to appreciate the actuality of

that common life and give it rightful
place in our thoughts. It is as often
gsoclety which saves the thinker, by a

word, a song or a touch from Its outer
ganity, as the thinker who saves
spciety. M. 8.

Oliver Theater Pharmacy.

Restaurant Unique, 1228 O street.

i.incoln Shining Parlor,cor. 11th & O.

Have C. A. Tucker, Jeweler, 1123 O,

fix fit.

California

Burlinoton
Route

PERSONALLY | CONDUCTED
Excursions
bia The Burlington

Y THURSDAY
SATURDAY

for a double berth and
25 fora R. R. ticket

Lincoln to Los Angeles

Call and get full information. De-
pot 9th and P streets. City Office
10 to and O streets

Only

CRESCENT BOWLING ALLEYS

1134 N STREET
Equipped with Brunswick Continvous, Alleys

:Ww

ALLEGRETTI

12th 8 O Sts.

220000002108

CHOCOLATES
RECTOR'S

CHOCALATES #

HiGH GRADE
> HOINAINS -

Sold only by Harley Drug Co., lith & O/ Sts

——— e

ROSSP.C

207 So. 11th St.

PIANOS, MUSIC, PICTURES

‘DMORS COMLLY WELCOME

—————

——

URTICE CO.
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