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(Copyright, 1904, by Hilon R Grege)

If a man's face be a true barometer of
fnis fesiings, Windom's eertalnly indlcated
anything but msettied emétions that morn-
ing when he came down ifrum the moch
house upon & half dogen of us feliows, wha
lwere making ready for & gquick run on Lthe

BWNES.

“What's the matter now, Windy?' iIn-
| quired Barstow, Jooking around from his
jrtank of ndjusting a sturrup strap.

“Matter?’ growled Windom. “The very
devil's 10 pay., You heard the bots send

for me this morning? What do you sup-
pose ha wanted?”’

Bix palrs of eyes nasked
ombe.

“Wanted me to drive Into Milford this
sevening after a niece of his that's coming
| out here fram the east to make her home ™

Mayhew broke In with a long drawn
whistle.

“Nothin' so bad about that, s thereT
ha asked. “Sirikes me that an ordinary
cow puncher don't get an opportunity to
ride alongside a good lookin® woman every

|w in the week.'

“That's the trouble exactly,” protested
Windom. “How'll an ordinary cow puncher
! feel Meoring up against one of these edo-

cated boamlin' wchool girls? Worse than
& locoed steer In a bunch of /freah-branded
Longhoms, 1 Imagine.”

“Wha't's the matter with the boss " gues-
thoned Walle. .

“Laid up with a touwch of rheumatism,
‘he mays But I swear ‘it looks like a put
umy job."

‘Windom's perplexity wos almost pathetio.
| “Bay, Mayhew."” he sald, suddenly, “‘take
‘my place, won't you? You're something

of & hand with the women, you know,
and, really, you'll do me a faver by re-
leving me of this job. ™

Mayhew bent to the ground in token of
rappreciation,

“Thanks, my boy.” he sald, “Your offer
is exoessdingly kind and does me honor,
‘but I couldn't think of depriving you of
suoh an unexpscted and unusual pleas-
uge.”

Windom looked appealingly at each of
s auditors In turn.

*You then, Walla ™"

“Much obliged, Windy,” drawled big
'Bhep Wells, “but I'm not feellng any too
good mysslf thin mornin’. 'F ‘twasn't for
that I'd be delighted to—"

“Oh, weall,"” drawled Windom as he turned
on his heel, and his spurs clinked savagely
‘an he strode away.

L] - - L] L] - L]

. When he drove into the stable between
sundown and dusk that evening he found
four of us fellows waiting for him,

Aa If he were a broncho we mounted
him and boegan to dig him with spurs of In-
quiry.

“How'd you come out, Windy ™'

“Btill alive, ain’t IT™ he laughed; "but
I'm durned If 1 expected it this morning!™

“What'd she look Hka?

“Not half bad. Healthy-lookin' skin,
chestnutty halr, and eyes that beat these
prairie blue-bonnetn for color, Not one of
the figoky sort, elther. ‘Course, I Telt like
& maverick In a round-up at first, but the
girl put me on my foet in a few minutes,
and T'll be blamed If 1 Aldn't sit there
and talk awny same as Iif I'd known her
all my life! Didn't seem half of the ffteen
miles out here to the ranch. Falrly took
my breath away with questions. Whanted
to know all about everything, and said shé
really felt like she was lving out here,
where she could have plenty of room to
breathe and think and do things."

It took just & couple of weeks and o duy
after that for me to make 4 discovery.

Lou Windom, the glenrést-licaded, quipk.
ent-handed plainsman in the southwest, hud
lost hia heart to this breesy - little Intruder
from the outsl@e world, At flrwt I Aldn't
speak of It to Lou Poor devil! I knew
Just how he felt. He was so much of a
pauper In self-appreciation that he consid-
ered It presumptuous, I knew, to even think
of loving & woman lke Phyllls Graham,
much lsss to dream of winning her love in

return,

To ndd to the cruelty of the situation
Windem was appoloted a sort of special
gulde to show the newcomer about the
ranch, explaining Jdifferent things of in-
terest and giving her a thorough insight
into the real life of the plalns

And Phyl-That's what she made peopln
call her—was openly delighted at cvery-
thing., B8he declnred ahe waas golng to tuke
8 hand in the next foundup, and wrought
such bavoc all the while with those blue

eyos of hers that poor old Windom's heart
was corralled forever.

One day-when wé were slone T /ealled
his band. A friendship of many years,
through sun and storm, gave me-this priv-
flege, :

Lou's face went red beneath the bronse

“And what It I do?" he mmked. ‘““The
glrl'e worthy of Any man's love.”

“She's lucky to gain yours!"
warmly.
bher™ ‘

“Great God! Me, me!" Ho laughed bit- |
| terly. "Think of & poor heathen of a
| cow puncher daring to ask for the love
- of a woman of reflnement and wealth!"

. Deep down In my rt I. knew that

| Windom was good h for any woman

( that ever lived. But I felt the truth of
his remark and Pressed the subject no
furthar.

A week later he brought It up himself.

gquestions nt

¥ I peid
“Why don't you go in and win

“It's no use, Tom.," he sald. "1 can't
stand it any longer. In & few more weeks
I'm going to cut loose the L X outft

forever. You needw’t ask (he reason. You
. know wirendy, Every day of heaven for
| the lnsg two weeks has brought me & step
nearer to hell, And the best thing to do Is
' to get away from It all”™

“Have you told the boesT"'

“NMot yet,” bhe anawered. “And don't
intend to unt!l after the bl live stock
show at Westville vext weskkk We boys
are expucted to represent the L. X. ranch,

and 1 jcouldn’t well desert just at this
tme"
«As the time for separation diew near I
sahboled myeelf up to a sort of grim resig-
hation.

On the following Monday we all went (o
Westville. | have never seen a broader-
shouldered, brawnier-limbed set of men
than the L. X. outfit wans that day. Win-
dom, looking & veritable incarnation of the
wesl, Jad the party, and many An eye wis
furned our way as he rode down the
crowded stresia

The town was In gala attire, decked out
with flags and bunting, and was fliled to
overflowing with a curfous throng of e
oursionists and pleasure seekers The
hearty wesatern spirit was everywhere in
evidenca The stores, hotels and sireets
were jammed, but the people Inughed good-
naturedly as they jostled agalnst each
other

Beveral of our boys were ohliged to take
part In the contests, but Windom satood
out as the recognizsed representative af the
L. X. ranch, which throughout ten sudoes-
sive annual carnivals had not falled to
carry off the honom.

8o strong whs our confidence In Lou'a
ability that we oxpectsd groat things of
him In the riding and roping contests, Nor
waus our confidence misplaced, for, with
more than a dozen of the quickest men ln
the southwest plited agalnst him, he came
out victor In hoth contesta

From her soat among the spectators Phyl
Graham drank in the excitement with
sparking eves and Jolned In the storm of
appinuse that followed Windom's victoriea
I suw her smile down at him and knew that
his head was wirling.

A few moments Iater he ran the stam-
pedo of througing admirers and came hur-
riedly to my side.

“Heral™ he sald, taking ho of my arm.
“"Tet's out of this while we can!"

Ho led the way (o our horses and we
wore soon rdlng away from the falr
grounds and hebded townrd town.

*“*That mob makes mo tired,"” he declared.
“Guens we'd better drop by Hart & Majorn'
for that snddie before they close In on us
again.™ ’

The prize In the riding contest, an expen-
sive saddle, which had been on display for
weeks In advance of the ocoasion, was an
slahorats affair, richly embossed and a per-
foot specimen of the harnessmaker's art.

The jonior member of the firm brought
out the prize and turned It over to Lou.

“1 thought you'd get it, old-man,' he
sald, “and took pains to select the finest In
the shop,"™

It was but the work of o moment to re-
move the old saddle and fling the new one
upom the back of Lou's restive cow pony,
but in that moment something took place
that colored the after life of at least two
people.

Lou was shortening the different straps of
the saddle, when from somewhasre up the
mtreet & hoarse shout of warning aromse.
The crowd returning from the falr grounds
scattered to right and left. Alarmed own-
ors rushed to their teams, which began to
show fright st the unusual commotion.,

This cleared the street partially and gave
us a chance to learn the cause of the up-
roar. One glance was enough.

Down the street at terrific speed came a
runaway horse, dragging behind him n ca-
reering buggy, which threatened to over-
turn at every leap.

In the buggy = . & woman whose lden-
tity was obscured by the thick ocloud of
dust that rose. The reins had fallen to
the ground, and the horse, freed from
the restrainihg bit, was plunging ¥
forward. Collislon with the crush of -
oles that lined the curbstone seemod every
moment more lmminent,

As the runuwiy passed 1 caught a low,
strange ory from Lou,

“Phyll™ he orled. “Great God!"

Even his lips went white [ recognized

moﬂutnmo moment, but went
‘daft the space of a dosen seconds. By
that time life came back to Windom with
& surge.

Ome jerk and the last buckle was made
scoure; a leap and he was In the saddle;
A dig of the spurs and ha was off after
the runaway nt'a pace | have naver seen
Squalled before or msince. The orowd
‘watched breathless)y.

At the best galt my plump little bay
could command T was off after them, but
was'left hopelessly in the rear. I have seen
many swift horses in my day, but one
might as well have pursued wunloashed
lightning a= Lou's pony that day.

Just on the outskirts of the town the
hunger of many freshets had eaten a huge
ravine, with steep, précipitous banks. To-
ward this ravine I saw with horror the
foremost horse was headed. | shuddered
to think what the result might be.

If Lou oould only reach the buggy In
time his steady arm and ready braln might
avort the danger. Already he was Falning
on the hard-run horse ahead, but cou’d his
bruve litfle cowpony keep up the mad gnit
ftor the few needed moments? With so
much &t stake might not Loa's quick hand

tand keen eye full him? Bven as | ques.

tioned Windom was nt work. Before |
could fathom the depth of his daring he
laaned over om his horse's npck and un-
colled the long rawhide that/swuig from
the pommel of his saddle.

Then, In a faeh 1 comprehended hin des-
perate plan, If it falled his own life
would pay the forfelt, for a fow more
strides would bring pursued and pursuer
to the brink of the ravine,

Lou whirled. the larint about his head In
the old peoullar way which I had noted on
8 thoussnd former occasions, and I knew
that his muscles were tightening for the
most oritieal omdeal of his life
It may have been distorted fancy that
onused It, but 1 seemed to hear distinotly
the keen swish of the rawhide ms 1t out
through the alr and sett’ed squarely about
the neok of the runaway. Windom's tralned

cowpony stopped short In Ita tracks and

‘; the L X ranch, with full control of affalrs.

THE OMAHA
down onmo the foremisst horse with a lureh
within a yard from destruction,

1 heard the quick beat of hoofs behind
me and slnckensd my pony's paos as Mr.
Gmbham, the boss, galloped up, We renched
the scene together & fow minutes later.

One glanes at Windom's face told his
story plainer than words. IT was radiant
and there was a light In the girfl's blue
eves that could hardly be expected After
such an szperience us she had just gone
through with,

I grasped Lou's hand without a word
and the boes, whose eves wero kesn, placed
his hand on a stalwart shoulder,

YAfter toduy, Lou'" he msald,
known to the world as & third owner of

“you‘re

And as as soon as you pleass, which I
| Judge Isn't far distart, you have my
consent to take charge of the wildest tile
tenderfoot that ever oame west, Not a
word!" aa Lou tried to stammer sométhing;
“it's all right, my boy! Take my advice,
make arrangements gulck, and let's wind
up the live stock show with such & wed-
ding as even the west hasn't seen In a
score of yoearn!"” Which leads me o be-
Heve that the bose knew how thiogs were
golng all along

SHE GOT EVEN AT LAST

Walted Untll the Hook Agent Finished
and Then Him =a
Hecommendation,

Gave

This Is the tale of a mild, Nttle woman
apd a tod-porsistent book agent. The for-
mer had a. presaing engagement at o
mothers’ moeesting and mentloned It politely
to the agent, who, however, lncked elther
the sense or the courtesy to withdraw. In-
atead, he marched In at the open door and
peated himself In the parior

“I'm ;mluv;ly In great haste this morn-
g sald the woman politely. “‘Couldn't
you como mome other time? I'm too busy
to look st It now,; but 1 think 1 should like
the book--1 really 4o need an up-to-date
encyciopedia.”

This was a fatnl admission.

“T won't detain you a moment”™ declared
the ngent. “"Pray be scatod, madam, and
permit me to expluin briefly the wspope of
this wvaluable work. Here, under A. wo
have ‘Aconite, a germus of hardy, herba-
ceous plants, represented — '

“"How much s U interrupted the vietim,
meekly.

“ ‘Battering ™m,” " pursued the agent,
pa¥ying no heed, "an engine for battering
down the walls of besieged places. The
anclenta employed—'" -

"l take 11" exclulmed the woman, hop-
ing by this means to escape. “What's the
price of It?' But the agent had learned
bhis Nttle plece, and meant to say It to the
bitter end. Possibly he feared that he
might forget 1t If he falled to keep In prac-
tice,

“‘Campus Martius, & large place in the
suburbs of ancient Rome." Cantaloupe'—
everybody loves the luscious eantgloupe—*a
small, round variety of muskmelon of deli-
cate flavor.,' 'Dynamics, a sclence which
deals Inrgely withh the Inws of foree In thelr
relation—"*

Yoo, yea™
patiently.
1

"Presently, presently,” murmured the un-
perturbed agent, turning the leaves with
exasporating slowness. “"Now msuppose,
madam, you ars interested in "Epletetus o
Greck stole philosopher, born in Phrygia:
though pominally & stole. he was not lh-
terested In stolciam as an intellectual sye-
tem.' Also under E we have 'Epliepsy, o
diseane of the nervous aystem, causing un-
consclousness either with or without con-
vulsions." Perhaps you wish to read about
fusel oll; hore you find It. ‘A heavy, olly,
Infammable fuld. with a high bolling
polnt—-""*"

The little woman gave a long righ, and
vigibly wilted in her chalr. It was evident
thut the persistent agent meant to read his
sncyelepedip from A to 2, and that there
was no way of preventing him. His
morotonous volee went on—so did the hands
of the clock.

“Here, under W.,” sald the agent. at last
nearing the end of the hook, “we have the
Httle "Wren, certaln birds allled to the
warbler; also Sir Christopher Wren, the
noted English architect; he was born—'"

“T've decided,” anld the little woman, re-
viving as the agent approached the end of
the alphabet, “that I don't want the boak,
after all. I've seen more than enough of it
now."

“At least,” sald the only slightly crest-
fallen agent, handing her paper and pencil,
“you won't object to writing a little testl-
monial telling what you think of the work.
Your commendation. 1 am wsure, would
oarry welght with other possible purchas-
ers, and help me to get the prise that is
offered for Lhose who make the greatest
number of sales. 1'll be greatly obliged for
| A

His meck lttla wvictim took the pencil,
wearily, and without s moment's hesita-
tion obligingly |wruto:

"*The book appears to be all right; but
the agent Is su unmitigated nulsance and
an Intolerable bore. Don't let him in"—
Chilcago Record-Herald.

murmured the woman, Im-
“Tell me, please, how much It

An Early Riser.

David J. Brewer, justive of the TUnited
States supremes court, went to Kansas gnd
entered upon the practice of law at 8. He
s now 67 and hale snd hearty. “For many
youfi,” he recently sald, ““I have been get-
ting up at 4 o'clock in the morning. Lately,
however, the hour has been & o'elock, for [
find 1 enjoy more sleep. My retiring hour
at night Is usually abouy 10 o'clock. 1
began eariy rising when 1 lived In Kensas,
As a young judge I was ambitious and at
night 1 found mywself dreaming over the
cases | had tried during the preceding day.
I did not rest well and this traubled me 8o
much that I consulted a doctor. He ndvised
me to drop all work in the evenlng. I was
to go out with my wife, attend the theater,
play cards or go to parties, but forget the
law, 1 followed thia ndvice and gradunlly
acquired the habit of rising at ¢ o'clook.”

Meochanlenl Explans “on.
The engineer, secing a specimen of the

Méphitls americana on the track ahead,

- sogood as

nothing tastes
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Fall Millinery

New and pretty millinery—
just received.™ We are now
showing many new ideas and
rreations, designed especially

for us for the “Horse Rho

w.”

Popular prices prevail through-

out this department.
Cash or Credit.

 BUILDERS OF

Advance Autumn Showing of

LADIES’ SUITS @ CLOAKS

These skirts are made
Come early.

Men’s and Boys'

The swellest clothes in town.

The Smartest Coat Shown This
Season—is the new ‘‘Tourist
Coat.” We are showing a great
many in various styles. Ladies
will find u certain exclusive
style in our coats that others
lack. You will find our gar
ments well made—cut right—
fit right—material right—We
handle no shoddy goods. For
Monddy's selling we offer a
tourist coat made of covert
cloth, 42 inches long, pleated
belted back, new flare &leeve,

double breasted. $10

Our regular
$15 coat, for........

New Runabout Skirts
Of high priced oddg and ends
made of all wool plaids
and mixtures, in subdued
colorings. Bome only two
of a kind, others three or
four. Would ordinarily
sell at $10. They will go

on sale Mon- $5

day—special
AL CRBR o biehs o
in the very newest fall styles.

Get one while they last.

Clothing on Credit

They are not made to your

measure. Don’t think for a minute that a little “tape line”
and a big price produce the finest clothes in town. Ask to see

our K. N & F.
$5.00 to $25.00.

clothes, They are winners. Priced from

Just Have it Charged.

3-Room Outfits

STREE

HAPPY HOMES.

Three Rooms Completely
Furnlshed for

September Sale

is now af its height—the greatest money-saving opportunity of
the year. Investigate and be convinced. CASH OR CREDIT.

Bed Room Sets

75 bed room ruits, well finish-

ed in golden and highly pol-

AL

6-piece Parlor Set—mahogany

French bevel mirror
handsome brasa

$25.00 —

90

ished,
plates and
trimmings — worth

Beptember

14

finish—tapestry

or velour upholstering—worth regularly $40—

September sale ............
Handsome Couch

massive frames, full
tion and well designed—
worth regularly $18.00

NN R LI O

Upholstered in swell patterns of velour, §
sanitary constroc

Special inducements to young folks just siarting housekeeping

9x12 Ingrain Art Bquares, new

Tapestry Curtains-—handsome
larly $3.00—8eptember Bale

the wo
stoves

worth regularly $7.50—8September Bale ,.........

Carpéts, Drapery and Bedding Sale

lot just received—

3.98
e e R

Comforts—good weight, well mads—S8eptember Rale....79¢
Cotton Blankets—gray or tan colors—Sept. Bale........69¢
b-ft. Curtain Pole and Trimmings complete ............18¢

Stoves and Ranges

Be sure and vigit qur mammoth stove
department.

We are sole agents for
rid’s famous line of Garland
and baseburners, Estate oak

heaters, Star Estate steel ranges and
many other standard lines.

No. 8 Cook Stove—BSmooth aven caat- i
ings—a guaranteed baker—worth %

$15.00—

September Saleat....,. ..

hastily applied the alrbrakes and stopped
the train.

But he was not quick enough. The loco-
motive ran the little animal down.

The conductor went forward hastily.

He returned even more hastily,

“What is the matter, conductor?" asked
an anxious passenger. '‘Is anything wrong
with the engine?”

“Only tamporarily, ma'am.,”” he replied.
“It's—er—on a dead scenter."—Chicago
Tribune.

IN DEFENSE OF THE MULE

Does the Animal Kick f—Amswer Ye
Who Have Felt the Gentle Touch
of the Battery.

Without the smallest hesitation, we say:
He does, he does! We go further, making
the deliberate assertion that he kicks fre-
quontly, systematioally and often with most”
evil and destructive consequences. Colonel
George E. Jenkine, however, entertains an
exactly opposite opinlon. Colonel Jenkins
is quartermaster and commissary of the
Nebraska National Guard, He claims a
large experience with mules and Insists,
moreover, that he has investignted them
through the testimony and expertence of
others:

“Alter a lifetime of close association with
the mule I have never known him to kick
& man; nor have I ever met a man who
knew another man of his own knowledge
who had been kicked by a-mule.

“This Is a bold statement, but It is true,
nevertheless, You can question soldiers of
the army everywhere, and I confidently
predict that they will bear me out In this
I know 1 am uprooting a popular bellef,
but I ask you to stop and think and sec if
1 am not doing our mule friend a deserved
Justice. Horses' kicks are plenty—mule
kicks are as rare as promotions’

We have no prejudice agalnst the mule—
far from It. As a matter of fact, when
we conaslder the treatment he recelves st
the hands of the avernge plowman, téam-
ster and hostler, It sems to us thet his
amiabllity, forgiveness, sunny entimism de-
serves & monument as high as human art
can reach, But wo are not to be divertsd
from the fact by flowery byways of mere
sentiment. Colonel Jenkins wanders as
thus:

“Were you ever riding st night on the
praivies, far away from commades and
camp, weary, looking for the distant
twinkling campfires not te be found? Did
you ever at such a time see your mule
frien@l 1ft his tireless hend and blow his
resonant trumpet of discovery of the
sought-for haven? He has not seen it, but
he has smeit it, and in & moment is trot-
dng n bee line for the distant picket line
and forage mifon. Were you ever riding
across a dreary, dry, dusty country, thiraty,
no water ln sight, and its whereabouts un-
discoverad® Throw the bridle loose on the
mule’'s neck and give him his way; he will
take you to water as unervingly as a ocar-
rier plgeon wings its way 10 its roost.”

Very pretty, tndeed, and true enough be-
sides; but the mule's Intelligence, long-
suffering submission and #weslhess of tam-
per are now at lssue, The gquestion
whether he kicks, and from that question
woe are not to be mseduced by any tender
and poetie pleading.~

We shall not ransack history end tra-
dition mt this time, though 'twere aasy
thyus to bring down the Jemikine postulate
with a resounding crash. Let us take
one simple, Isolated Instance, puarantesd
a8 to Its integrity by no lesa a witness
than the New York Times of the mixteenih
instant. Barly on Tueaday morning last a
sirest car—ajeotric, of course—was hust-
ling merrily along Davis avenue, from
Port Richmond to Tompkinsville, Staten
Inlasd. It waas loaded well-nigh to wsuf-
foation with an Italisn soclety bent on
eclebrating something In the usual Itallan
wny. Patrolman Hently, recently trans-
ferréd from the Tenderloln, weot along,
under orders to kesp the festivities from
burgeoning into bomicide. There was &
bund om the our, and the band was play-
ing "Befelia” and “Senta Luocia” with

great energy. Patrolman - Bently, theére-
fore, rode on the runhing board as far
as possible from the uproar—not to put
too fine a point upon It, aAway up In front
near the motorman, who wans a friend
and who did not ecare for garlic. Some-
where on the way the ear encountered a
Btaten Island mule, which, after much
shouting, bell-ringing, and assorted ob-
Jurgation, stapped to one side and let
the procession pass. Butl as It passed, the
mule took alm and lifted Patrolman Bently
elght feet Into the peaceful summer alr.
Maybe he wanted to kill the band. Mayhe
he objected to '‘Bedelin' At all events,
he kicked—with akill and power, too—and
Patrolman Bently will swear to It In sev-
eral languages.

This I8 & great question. It Interests us
deoply. But we propose to discuss it with-
out prejudice or passion. Let the country
have the facls

MEMENTOES OF WASHINGTON

A Rare Colisction In the Cnstody of
3 0ld South Meeling House,

Bostomn.
Lovers eof things historical, especia]ly
those which have directly to de with the

namas and person of Washington, ecannot
fail té be Interested In o valuable colieo-
tlon which has just been placed In the
custody of the OJd South meeting house.
The collection is the property of the heirs
of the late Mrs. Mary Hemenway, who
during her lifetime took An especial In-
terest In gathering articies which be-
jonged to the father of his oountry,
and it is safe to say that, loenlly at least,
thera s no collection numbering so many
pleces as one fAnds In the present Instance.
One of the first articlos to attract atten-
tlon s & bedguilt made of pleces of Lady
_LWashington's dresses. Many of the pleces
are rich brocades, and in quality, coloring
and design are quite the equal of similay
goods to be found Loday. To a minlature
of Washington enameled op copper there
is attached quite a history. This, perhaps,
ls one ofythe most valuable pleces in the
collection. It Is the work of W, Bone,
whit was the enameler to George III. The
palnting was muade from a sketch of Wash.
ington in 17T and while no one could faH
to note the characteristio features of the
Ereat man, the portrait ia different from
that which one Is In the habit ordinarfly
of seeing. The minlature was made for
some [riends of Washington, In whose fam-
fly It remalned for & number of years.
Eventually financinl reversss made it neoc.
ssanry to dispose of the helricom and it
wha purchased by the late George Peabody
of London, Next it found Its way into an
Engllsh family, who lanter came to Canada,
and when Mrs. Hmp.nwu'l aitention wans
called to It the miniature was In the pos-
sesnion of an antique docaler In this eity,
from whom she purchhsed It. Owviginally
it was mounted in rosewood, but a gelicate
gold frame now surrounds it

A ploce which datos back oven two gen-
erations beyond Washington W & good-
sized nliver bowl used in the christeniong of
this famous man, as well ns the members
of the two preceding gonerations of his
family. The bow! contalna very litile dec-
oration beyond the initial W, surrounded
by a wreath of laurel on one side and the
Inscription on the reverse side. The bow!
ls about six Inches high with a stem, and
in general proportions rcsembles a challoe,
A couple of salt eellars of ‘0ld blua Canton
china set In & sllver frame wore used lu
the Washington family at Mount Vernon.
Thewe us well an two heavy eut glass gob-
leis, also used In the family, were pur
chased by Mre Hemenwsy from Wash-
ington's grandniece, Mrs. Fanny Washing-
ton Finch of Washington, D. C., In May,
188, A locket containing locks of halr
of George and Marthe Washington, the
looket Inscribed with his name, alsc has
special interest. A hoif dosen teaspoons
as weoll as soveral of the dessert slse are
among the cellection.

documnsta there are twe articles which

To the collector of rare volumes and

will appeia]l with great Interest. Ono s &
volume entitled “An History of the Earth
and Animated Nature,” by Ollver Gold-
smith, and the present volume is No. & of
a set of elght. It bears the date of 1770,
and what makes 't of more than ordinary
value Is the signature “George Washing-
ton” In ink In the upper right hand cors
ner of the title page. The other Is a lettor
written by Washington to a Mr. Anderson
under date of Beptember & 1799, from
Mygunt Vernon concerning the wstate of
Lady Washington's health, which It ap-
pears was not good at that time, the lady
having evidently been suffering from =
fever.—Boston Transcript.

Publish your Want Ads in The Bee.

DECORATIVE COFFIN PLATES

A Snggestive Comveraation, with a
Touching Note om Heaunty in
n Husband,

“It's In the drawer with the coffin plate,
mother,” oalled the laundress from the
ironing board.
“Coffin plate?’
In astonishment.
“Yes, miss; it's my first husband.”
The little girl on_ the visitor's knee be-
longed ta the blg woman at the’ ironing
board by virtue of adoption, and the docu-
ment proving It had slx seals. The laun-
dreas was so proud of the decument that
she sent her old mother to show It
That Intrustve cofMin plate,
slipped out of the legal paper, and had to
be seen.

“That's the plate,” explained the Inun-
dross.

“But, I thought.,” sald the visitor, “‘that
cofin plate should be left on for—" Bhe

-~ -

usked the woman visitor,

We ate lving n ao age of special-
Ism; an age when success can only be
attained by the cancentration of every
thought upon the unswerving pursult
of & single object. We are precisely
such speclal'sta, 'This sccounts for the
difference belween success and failure
n the treatment and cure of discases
of men. The physiclan who tries to
explore and conquer the whole fisld of
medicine and surgery becomea profi-
clent im ne particular branch. We have
aonfined ourselves entirely to a single
slams of disedbes and the comploations
that ensue and masteped them. We do
ot our facultios, but concen-
irate them on our particulsr speol-

years of censclentious sindy
anmm ar experiment
every medlolng we uso.

Huobits, Drafus or Loasses, Wastad

hnwwu.'|

Our snceess Ia the reanlt of su
an
sbout ouy treatment,

For twenty yeara we
VYaricocele, Rupture, Hydroceles, Strioture, Bave been awring

Shin Discancs, Mlotehes, Sores, Loss of
vate and Genlto-Urinary Diseanes of Men, ]

CONSULTATION FREE [ 209 000ngt, o

STATE MEDICAL INSTITUTE

1308 Farnam St., Bet 13th ang 14t Bys., Omaha, Nob

was golng to say “for purposes of identif-
catlon,” but thought better of It
“Most people do leave ‘em on,” expinined
the proud possessor, “but It was wo prelty,
I wanted it. I'm goin' to have It fremed
In one of them deep frames soon as 1 can
afford It, and hang & in the parlor, IV
bo awful pretty. I want a wreath of white
rones met about It, an' a bilg hinck velvet
bow put at the bottom af the wreath.™
“But doesn’t your husband object?™ /
“Goodness, np. He's proud of the Arst
one. He was A fino, educated man, Hea '
traveled In his business an' dldn't let me
work, This man goes with me to his grave..
every Decoration day. 1 can't afford a
stone, so I have his ploture sst In at the
head of the grave. It looks awful pretiy,'
“Was your first husband good looking?"’
“Oh, yen, miss. He was viry plump and
bald, he was very handsome. BSee how
nolid It tn* :
The coffin plate had intruded agnin.—New |
York Bun.

The Bee Want Ads Are the Best Business
Roogters.

Whnat's tha Usal

The great inventor had solved the prob- |
lem of aorial navigation,

Seating himwelf In his perfocted machine,
he pleced his hand on the starting lever,
then paused and reflected.

Lot me think' he sald, and a look of
perplexity crossed his face,

“Why don't you go ahead?" asked his
driends. f
“I'm wondering,” he answered, “‘what
obhfect 1 had In ever wantng to My

Newark News,

If you have anvthing to trade, advertiss
it In the This for That cqlumn in The Bes "
Want Ad Peges.
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