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Penand Picture Pointers

OLIDAY shopping Is ever now,
and the merchauts can ook aboat
and reach some definite COn -

clusion as to what it did for thele

it

VOO businoess total It I8 cer-
tuin that in Omoabha It did a greal deal:
The seene ghown in the pletoare on the
front page of this number 18 bul o typilcal
view down one of the strocts on which the
retnll stores of the oty wnre locnled Foe
weeks before Christmas this view was to
be vhserved wny afternoon, not anly on
thiz partienlar stroet, but on any one of
the number along which the retall stores

are found. Inside the shops werce ae busy
s the streets were crowdod outside, No
record Is kept of how much was hought,

but il business men agree that the volume

of business wus fully up 1o there éx-
pectations, and most of them say they
could not have tnken eare of any more
customers If they had come in.
b

It I8 not alone In shopplag  that the
holldny = bring activity, but In the bronder
pensto of the Christmas spicit there I8 an
uplin One manifeatation of thig = In the
proparntionn te afford Christmos clwer Lo
thase whoe would otherwise have none
Thin work was undertuken during the late
Christman season by the Balvation Army,

which organized |ts efforts to the end that
A nplendld feast was priparad for a great
many poor families who would atherwls=o
have had nothing beyvond thelr seanty dally
fare. A slare room wos secured by the
officers of the loen]l Army, where the con-
tributions  were guther«d md where
vrrwlpiunu were made up Into hasketn, etch

eantiining articles sufMeient for o bountl-
ful dinner amd there dietributed 1o the
neody, who were searched out in every

quarter, so that all might Lo cared for,
=V

Another feature of the searon In Omaha
wns a distribotlon of candy at the city
hall by the candy men of the cliy council.
Aldermen O'Prien and Dyball made & Nitle
blufr dany ahout giving the girls em
ploved dn the clty officen a freat on
Christman, and on the mecting night before
the hollday the councll passed o resolution
Arecilng this palr to moke pood on their
tnlk, nnd furnish ench girl emploved at the
city hipll with a box of high grude candy.
The terma of the resolution were duly ear-
ried out, the two aldermen appearing with
thely packages put up In the highest style

one

of the sandymalker's art, Clty Clerk El-
hourn., by reason of hls connectlon with
the council, constitoted himself nn  ex-
ofMclo moster of ceremonlex for the oo
enslon, and saw to It that the distribution

was falely made, and that the party was
properly grouped for the purpose of giving
The Hee siaff artist an opportunity of
ftmmorinlzing the event by making a pic-
ture of it It will be observed that Mr.
O'Nrien looks an If he Mked It, while Mr,
Pybull seams 1o take It far moro serfously
than any of the givis present,
I
thing the holldays
the front I# the basket Lall team. Thiw
gane has become an establlshed feature
of school snd amateur athletles all over
the country, and especially In the publle
pchools, It has the advantage that girks
ean play It as well us boys, aml the teams
that organize ench year to carry on the
game are nr frequently made up of the
one sex as of the other. Ope of the Ne-
braska sehoolg that has & teym It I8 proud
of In the Centrnl City High school, which
has made n good record In its section of the
country

Little Side Lighls

In the publle eye

The comet is a fumous tall-hearer.

The brasgy milliner has to trim her sales,

Bir bLipton wouldn't refuse to “take a cup
o' kindnoeas yet.*

Night falls and day rises, for duy s the
Mghter ]

One  other bring to

dust

It s easier to head a bitl than it Is to
fool It
Doa’t put too much falth in blood. It I8 a

wain thing

Don't judge a bathing sult untll you see
what's in It

Poots ore usually “shorl. but there was
Y.onglellow

There may be no trees on the beach, but
there are lots of beech trees

Throw shoes at a but
“Shoo!" to a Ay

A Tractious horse, unlike & bad cgg, can
somatimes be whipped Into shape

calt, simply say

The dentist's apprentlee 12 not always
benefited by a talent for drawing.
The nstronomer somoelimes slts In the

bald-h2ided row to do
Philndelphia Bulletin

his star-guzing.—
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army. OGermany soldiers

could be seen nlong the

roads, on the edges of
fields, standing In front of
Butes or chatting outside

cinfes, They covered the

woll Jike African

Incusts

The officer sald, with a

wave of his hand:

(Copyright, 1808, by M. Walter Dunne.)

AR was over, The Germans
oecupied France, The ocuuntry
was panting ke o wrestler lying
under the knee of his ruccessful
opponent.

The first tralns from Patis, aftasr the
clity's long agony of famine afnd despalr,
wire muking thelr way to the new frontiars,
slowly passing through the country
tricts and the villages. The jpassengers
gaxed through the windows al the rovaged
fields and burned hamlels Prisslan sal-
diers, In thelr black hoslmat: with LbLresa
splken, were smoking Ltheir p pes on horge-

dis-

back »r stting on chalee o front <« the
houses which were still lelt sianding.
Olhers were working or oo Just as If

they were members of
you passod through the diferent towna
you saw entire regiments Jdeilfing In the
squares, and, In spite of the rumble of the
carringe wheelg, you could every inoment
hear the hoarse words of command,

M. Dubule, who durlng the entire slege
had served as one of the Nutlonal CGuaed In
Paris, wns going to joln his wife and
duughter, whom he lLad prudently rent
away to Switsorland before the Invasion.

Famine and hardship had not dimninished
the bhig paunch so characteristic of the
rich, peace loving merchant, He had gone
through the terrible events of the Inst year
with sorrowful resignation and bitter com-
plaints at the savagery of mon, Now
that he was journeying to the frontlor ot
the close of the war, he saw the Prosdlans
for the Aret thme, aithough he had done his

the famillle=s As

duty st the ramparts and staunchly
mounted guard on cold nights
He stared with mingled fear amd anger

nt these bearded, armed men lastalled all
over Franch soil ns if In thygr own homes,
and he felt in his soul u kind of fever of
impotent patriotism even while he yielded
to that other Instinet of diserction and
self-preservation which never lonves s,
In the same compartment two Kapxlishmon
who had come to the country as sighl-seers
were gasing around with looks of stolid

curiositly. They were bolh stout also and
kepl chatting In thelr own Innguars, some-
tUmes referring to thelr gulde hook and
reading in loud tones Lhe names of the
plaves Indleated.

Buddenly the traln stopped at a liitle
village statlon and a Prussian oMcer

Jumped up with a great clatter of his saher
on the double footboard of the rallway ear-
riage. He was tall, wore a tight-titting
uniform and his face had a very shuggy ns-
peet. His red halr seemed o be on lire
and his long mustache and beard, of n paler
color, wns stuck out on both sldex of hils
face, which It ssemed 1o cut n two,

The Englishmen at
ing at him with
nwakened Interest,
Dubuls made o show of readlng &
paper Ila orouched I n cormer,
a Lhief In the presence of o gendarme. =

The traln started again. The Englishmen
went on chatting, and looking out for the
exactl scene of different battles; and, nll
of a sudden, as one of them stretehed out
his arm toward the horizon to Indicate a
village, the Prussian officer remarked o
French, extending his long lvgs and lolling
backward:

lisgan  #tar-
smiles  of nowly
while M.

oncy

TNWHE-

mil ke

“We killed a dogen FPrenchmen In that
village, and took more than » hundred
prisoners,"

The Englishmen, quite interested, Imme-
dintely asked:

“Ha' and what Is the name of this vil-
lage?”

The Prussisn repllied:

“Pharstiourg."

Ho added “We eaught these French

blackguards by the ears*

And he glaneed toward M. Dubule, Yaugh-
Ing into his mustache in an Insuiting Tash-
. .

The traln rolled alwaye passing
through hamlets occupled by the victorlous

nn,

‘It 1T were In command
1'd take FParls, burn every-
thing and kil everybody,
No more France!"

The Englishmen, through politeness, re-
plied simply:

“Ah! yes"

He went on:

“In twenty years, all Burope, nll of it,
will belong to us, Prussia is more than a
mateh for all of them."

The Engllshmen, getting uneasy, suald
nothing In answer to this, Thelr faces,
which had become Impanssive, seemed made
of wax hehind thelr long whiskers. Then
the Prus-fan oMcer began to laugh, And
then, lling biack, he began to sneer. He
sneorad al the downfall of France, insulted
the prostrate encmy ; he eneered at Austria,
which had been recently conquered; he
sneored at the furious but frultiess defensa
of the departments; he sneered at the
Gorde Mobllle end st the useless artillery.
He anvounced that Blimarck was golng to
bulld a elty of Iron with the captured can.
nons, And suddenly he pushed hisx hoots
ngainst the thigh of M. Dubuils, who turned
his eyes away, reddening to the roots of
his hair,

The Englishmen reemoed to have assumed
an alr of camplete Indifference, ag If they
had found themselves nll at once shut up
in their own Islund, far from the din of the
waor.d.

The oMcer tank out his pipe and, looking
fixedly at the Franchman, sald:

“You havend got any tobacco=have
you?" .

M. Dubuis replied:

““No, monsleur,'’

The German sald:

“You might go and buy
when the train stops next.”

And he begin laughing afresh,
added:

“1I'll let you have the price or a drink."

The traln whistled and slackened jta
piee. They had reached a sfatlon which
had been hu-ned down and here there was
n regular stop.

some for me

as he

The German opened the carriage door,
and, catching M. Dubuls by the arm,
sald:

"o, and do what 1 told you-—quick,
quick!™”

A Prussian detachment occupled the sta-
tioa. Other soldiers were looking on from
behind wooden gratings, The engine was
already getting up steam In order to start
off again. Then M. Dubuls hurriedly
Jumped on the platfogm, and, In spite of
the warnings of the station master, dashed
into the adjcining compartment.

- L] - - L] L] . .

¥e was alone! Ha tore open his walst-
coat, 2o rupidly d4ld his heart beat, and,
panting for breath, he wiped the perspira-
tion off his forehead.

The train drew up at arnother statlon,
And suddenly the officer appeared at the
earringe door, and jumped In, followed close
behind b the two Fngllshmen, who wers
impelled by curlosity The CGermun sat
facing the Frenchman, and, laughing still,
sald:

“"You
you,""

M. Dwubuls replled: *““No, monsieur.”

The train hud jJust left the station, when
the ofMcer mnld

“I'l eut off your muetache to fll my
plpe with." And he put out his hand to-
ward the Frenehman's face,

The Englishmen kept staring In the same
impassive fashion with fixed glances, Al-
ready the German had caught hold of the
mustache and was tugring ot It, whoen M
Dubiiis with n back hand
threw back the officer's and, seizing
him by the collar, flung him down on the
Bsent "i‘lle-!\. excited to a piteh of fury,
with his temples swollen and his eyes
glaring, he kept throttling the officer with

did not want to do what [ asked

stroke of his

arm,

onit hand while, with the othier clenched,
he began to strike him viclent blows In
the fice. ‘The Prussian struggled, tried

to druw lLis saber, and to get a grip, while
Iving back, of his adversary, But M.
Dubuls erushed him with the enormous
weight of his stomach,

and kept hitting

him without
where

taking breath or knowing
his blows rell Blood flowed down
the face of the German, who, choking und
with a rattling In his throat, spat forth
his broken teeth, and valnly gtrove to shake

off this Infurlited man who was killing
him.

The Englishmen had got on thelr feet
and came closer In order to see better,

They remalned standing, full of mirth and
curiosity, ready to bel for or against ench
of the combatants

And suddenly M., Dubuis, exhausted hy
his vialent efforts, went and resumed hilg
seat without uitering a word,

The Prussian did not attack him, for
the savage assault had scared and terrifned
the afMeer. Wlien he was able to breathe
frecly, he sald:

“IInless you glve me
plstole, T will kill yvou. '

M. Dubule replied

"Whenever you like

The German said

satisfaction with

I'm quite ready.*™

“Here is the town of Strasbourg. rn
Eel Lwo ofMlcers to be my seconds, and
there will be time belore the train leaves

the statlon

M. Dubuls, who wa2 puffing a= much as
the engiue, smald to the Englishmen:

Wil you be my They
answerd together:

“*Oh! yes

And the train stopped.

In a minute the Prussian had found two
comrades who carried pistols and they
made thelr way toward the ramparts,

The Englishmen were continually looking
at their watches, shufMing thelr feet and
hurrying on with the preparntions, unensy
lest they should be too late for the tra'n.

M. Dubuls had never fired a pistol In his
life. They mode him stand twenly paces
away from his enemy. He wias asked;

“Are you ready?’

peconds? both

While he wus answering “Yes, mone
sfeur,” he noticed thut one of the English-
men had opened his umbrella In order to

keep off the raye of the sun.

A volee gave the word of command,

“Fire!"

M. Dubuls fired at random without mind-
ing what he was Jdolng, and he woas
amured Lo see the Prusslan staggering in
front of him, lUfting up his arms and im-
Immediately afterward falling gtralght on
his face, He had killed the officer,

One of the Engllehmen educulnted “Ah'*
quivering with delight, Eatlsfiad our.ansity
und joyous Ilmpatience, The other, who

Kt kept his wateh In his hand, selzed M.
Dubuls' arm nnd hurrled bim in double-
quick time toward the station, his fellow
countryman counting thelr ateps, with his
arma pressed close to his sides: “"One! two!
one! two!"

And all three marching abreast they rap-
Idly made their way 1o the s‘ation like
three grotesque figures In a comieo newss=
paper,

The traln was on the point of starting.
They sprang Into thejr curringe. Then the

Englishmen, taking off {heir traveling

caps, waved them three times over their
heads, exclalming:

“Hip! hip! hip! hurrah!"

Then gravely, ome nfter the other, they
stretiched out thelr right hands o M.
Dubuls, and then went back and sat n

thelr own corner.—8eclocted from the First
Edition in English of the works of Guy de
Maupassant, publlshed by M
Dunne, New York.

Magnetized Steel

Chemisis, hydrographers and electricians
used to think that stories of water that
magnetized steel objects dipped in it were
fanciful, but it fa found out that they ure
wrong. There are three fountains in
Indlana that magnetize needles. sclEanra,
knife blades and other stee] olijects lm-
mersed ln their walers. The tirst ix a
Epring st Cartersburg, the second a driven

Walter

well at Lebupon and the third o driven
well ot Fort Wayne, The wiaters contain
A lnrge proportion of earbonle acld, which

I8 disengaged on exposure Lo
this gas escapes a
oxide of fron forms

the alr, As
Precipitate of
and when all the gas
has disappearsd no more magnetism manl-
fests Meelf. The waters deviate the com-
piss needle, and that of one of the wells
used in locomtive bollers has been found to
be corrosive and rapldly injurfous to those

hadivy

receptacles. When allowed to remaln In
a reservolr for some time, however, this
property of It disappears and it s nont
corrogive, as other waters.—New York

Tribune,




