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hears n decros inseritind In three Ianguages—ancient Egyptian, mod-
ern Bryptinn snd Greek, and furnishes the key to unlock the sscrota

of anelent history

The pictures ropresent sacrificial ceremonies, domestic and In-
dustrial scenes, battles, triumphal processions—all phases of life, in
fact. Ona wall eontaine, in hleroglyphics, the treaty of pesce which
Rameses 1l concluded with the Hittites, while apother wall repre-
pents Raméser 111 holding a group of prisoners by the halr and
Close by,
ink to him chained representatives of different vanquished natlons,

raleing a club as if to strike
the faces being so trua to life that the
estine can be easlly distinguished from
of the south.

seen today.

Thebes a Mighty Metropolis

Luxor and Karnak are on the sast

required bLoth gides of the river for its great population, and the

west bank Is also rich In evidences

Ramdgeum I8 here and would attract more atten}lon it it were not
overshadowad by Ilarger tomples; here also are the “Coloss! of Mem-
one of them known to literature as the singing statue, This

non,"”’

One of the heads seen often In the drawings re-
sembles “the yellow kid," and the donkeys are exaectly Ilke those

the statue was repaired.

thelr feet.

the god Ammom f{a deliver-

Israglites brought from Pal-
the Ethioplans and Nublans

bank of the Nile, but Thebes

of anclent clvilization. The

{e described by Strabo and Juvenal and bears many Inscriptions in

Latin and Ureek made by those who
rule.

the gound which for many years lssued
jJust after sunrise was caupad by the

granite having been cracked; at any rate, the sound ceased when

visited It under the Roman

Hadrian looked upon it 130 A, D, and a poetesa of his day
declares that the statue greeted the emperor.

It 18 supposed that
from the head of the statue
change In temperaturs, the

chambers to the final vanilt,

varlous gods.

But more interesting than the Ramescum
the tombs of the kings, some forty-two of which have already been
discovered. At this point the west side of the wvalley of the Nile s
walled in by a range of limeatone hills, one of which benars a strik-
Ing resembipnce to a pyramid.
of a pyramid for a tomb?7)
iwo miles north of this pyramidiesl hill, there Is a small, dry valley
which wends ita way back through the hills and terminntes at the
foot of steep walls Just wesat of the hill mentloned.

Here are the tombs, hewn in the solld rock, the most elabor-
ate of which i1s the tomd of Sethos, or S8etl, the father of Rameses
I1. This tomb burrowe into the hill to the depth of 330 feet, a
flight of stepe leading down through differant levels and different
The walls are covered with figures In
colors representing the king in the act of making offerings to the
There are also drawings lllustrating scenes in this
world and life as It was supposed to be in the next
pietures portray a hell where the wicked are punished by fire, and
there are also drawings which have been Interpreted to represent
the resurrection and judgment.

{Could It

Pharaoh of the Exodus

Not far away 1s the tomb of “the Pharaoh of the Exodus,”
which contalns a granite Image of the king, and close by this tomb
is another in which the mummied form of a Pharaoh still reposes.
Grave robbing, however, was so popular an amusement in those

It now sits silent, and with lts eompanion
gares upon the barley fleld that reaches buc in every direction from

or the Coloss]l nre At

have suggested the ldea
Leaving the wailey

Memphis,

of the Nile abiout

ured.

Some of thesa
oceupants,

weary the reader.

days that the bodles of nearly all the kings had been
for safety to a secret wauit, which was so carefully concealed that
they were not found untll the nineteenth century.

which s only
there are tombs of leas Importance, colossul atatues of Rameses 11
and the sarcophagl of the sacred bull
Mastabas, as tombs of this type are called, are somae of the draw-
Ings that have been most widely reproducad
Is fattening geese by the stuffing process; In another, cranes areé
being fed; bere, rams are treading In the seed, and there, caitle
hormad and hornless are belng driven through a river,
ship bullding, carpentering and other Industries are minutely plet-
While the human
nnd beasts are so exactly lilke what we see today that one could
eadlly belleve them to have been drawn by a modern artist

The Sarcophag! _of the Sacred Bulls, twenty-four Iin number,
nre hollowed out from single pleces of granite and are covered
with Immense slaps of the =mame kind of stone.
enough to contain a good sized
covered with hieroglyphles giving the pedigrees of the blue-blooded
These caskets of the royval line rest In sublerranean
vaults hewn out of rock and connected by spaclous halls,

#t11] nearer to Calro, only six miles away, In fact, are the great
pyramids of Glaah—Cheops and Khephren.
seribed so often that any elaborate comment upon them might
We climbed to the summit of the largest, and
by doing so not only gnined an idea of the Immensity of this
2,000,000 cuble feet of stone, but obtained an excellent view of
the green valley on the one side and the yellow plain of shifting
sand upon the other, for these pyramids stand upon the dividing
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removed Iine between Bgypt's far-famed fertile lunds and one of the most
barren of sarth's deserts.

Wao followed the narrow passage which leads to the center of
the pyramid and peered Into the empty granite sarcophagus which
for more than 4,000 years kept the body of the bullder coneealed
from the sight of man, and when we came ont, half crawling and
balf climbing, each assisted by two Arabs, our muscles as well as
our memories testified that we had seen all of this stupendous plie.

Bphinx an Enduring Movement

At the foot of these two pyramids stands the silent Sphinx, and
near it a granite temple almost as old. The Sphinx itself Ts &
little disappointing, because photographs often show it in the fore-
ground and the pyramids behind It, and It thus appears relatively
larger than it really is. It represents the body of an animal with
a human head, and is ent from a huge stone that juts out Into the
valley. It was a grand conception of the brain of one long ago
forgotten, and is the aldest product of the chisel of man. It has
outllved unnumbered generations, and seems to moek at time. Its
position by the pyramids is a fitting one, and looking upon It and
them one is awed by the sense of thelr antiquity and recognises
the appropriateness of the lines of the lecturer, Btoddard:

"BEternal Sphinx!
The pyramids are thine!
Thelr glant summits guard thee night and day;
On thee they look when stars (n splendor shine,
Or while around thelr ocrests the sunbeams play;
Thine own coevals, who with thee remaln
Colossal genil of the boundless plain.
Eternal Sphinx!™
(Copyright, 19806.)

about elghteen miles from Calro,
In one of the tombs or

In ona place a boy

Agriculture,

figuroa are st and angular, the birda

Each In Inrge
animal, and some of them are

These have been de-

W. J. BRYAN.

Tersely Told Tales Both Grim and Gay

Familine Story Discrsdited,
BRHAPS as popular a story as any
thet have been attributed to Lin-
colnn I8 that referring to an al-
leaed delegation who appealed to
him to remove (Jeneral Grant
trom ccinmand hecauss of hia Indulgence of
stroug drink. The story has It that, after
Ustening to the appeul, 'ne president in-
quired If any of them could tell where
General Orant got his whisky, "becaums,”
be In reported to have sald, "it I eould
find out | would send a barrel of it to each
of the other generals.” 1 henrd a gentle-
man Inquire of him soon after this story
becume current whether It was true. He
replied: "That would have been very good
# 1 had sald It, but I reckon It was
sharged to me Lo glve it currency.” He
sald the origin of that story wias In King
George's time. Bitter complaint had been
made to the king that General Wolle, then
epernting nguinst Quebsc, was mad. “Mad,
s he?" sald the king, "Then I wish he'd
bite some of my other generals”—Colonel
Albert Chandier In Sunday Magaszine.

Admirnl ﬂehlrf‘n Little Joke,

A promipent naval officer tells A wtory
that exhibits Admiral Behley momowhat in
the Mght of & humarist,

Bome years ago Schley was in command
of one of the old navy ships that was fit-
ting out at the Boorklyn navy yard for a
forelgn crulss, Now, naval offioers of the
wardroom carry & lot of beer with Lhem
when they start on a criulse. They are not,
As a rule, hemvy drinkers, but they like
bear at mewsa with thelr wmenls, This beer
is taken on board in bottles packed iIn
straw and placed In Immense hogsheadu.

It appears that a few days before Schley’s
vessel wos to sall for a forelgn station a
large party of Brooklyn Bunday scheol
teachers visited the ship In a body. The
party was much Interested in watching the
erew stow and breik the stores

On the mein deck stopd one of the big
hogshends packed full of beer bottles that
had ‘been emptied. This hogshead of
empty bottien was about to be haolsted.
There was no way for the uninitinted to
tell whether they were filled or empty, But
the Bunday school tsachers Immediately
concluded that the bottles were loaded.
Accordingly Lhey regurded the hogahead
with stern disapproval. After & hurried
consultation they determined to msend a
delsgate to the commander with refersnce
to the hated hogshead.

“8ir." snid the former to Bchley, *It In
a matter of deep regret that your vessel

mhould wrry such a huge quantity of in-
toxlc A
The qulck-witted Schley knew at once

that the hogahead wan at the bottom of the
troubles, but he 4id not “let on." BHo, when
the emissary spoke of the many. many bear
bottles he had seen, Bchley exclalmed,
“Why, It's simply shocking!” Then, with
his visitor, he left the eabin and repalred
% the main deck. “Hos'un's mate,”” he

ealled out, “send me some deckhands at
once.” The hands were afl in an instant,

“Rig n tackle and dump that hogshend
over the #lds"" ordered Schiley

The sallors, who knew that the botiles
were smpty, were all ygrins, bul In a Jiy
thoy had the hogshead over the side into
the water. The Brooklrn party looked on
approvingly and when the offending bottles
had disappeared they guthered around
Echley and told him what a noble ex-
ample he had ser for the men. Behley
took It all with becoming modesty., For
the fun he had out of it he pald o coupls
of dollars Into the wardroom mesa for the
loss of the empty bottles, which should

have been returned to the depler—New
York Times

——

Sinug.

In the cross-examination of a woman
cilled to the witneas stand in & recent irisl
at Pliisburg ons of the fArst gquestions put
to the woman wWas:

“At what time of the night was It that
you shw the prisoner In your room ™

“About 2 ¢'clock,” muid the witness,

“*%as there a light In the room at that
time T

“No: the room was quite dark."™

“Could you see your husbind at your
side T

"No, sir."”

“Then, madam,” obssrved the attornmey,
his eye gleaming with triumph, “you will
kindly expluin to this Intelligent jury how
it was that you could ses the prisoner and
yet could not ses your husband?

“Hecause my husband was at his club™
quistly responded the lady.—Harper's
Weekly.

_._.@_-
Challenging the Judge.

*“The late Judge J. I. Clark Hare," said
& lawyer of Philadelphia, “was one day re-
lating to me some of his odd experiences on
the bench.

‘“Ho sald that a certaln man was about
to be tried In the common pleas, and
showed & great disposition to challenge the
Jurymen,

“"Evidently the prisoner knew all about
the right to challenge, and evidently he felt
that the more challenging he and his law-
yer did the better his case would go for
him,

“Finally, though, his challenging came
to ap end, He announced that the jury now
satisfled him,

“syour challenging is all over? We can
now go on? suld, with s smile, the attor-
ney for the proseoution.

“ “The Jury 1s all right,’ sald the prisoner,
hurriedly and anxiously, ‘but 1 want Lo
chiallenge the judge. I've been convicted
under him several timea before and it's
more than lkely he's prejudiced agalnst
me.' "—Bouton Post.

——
Canse for Alarm,
The late Dr. Boardman of FPhiladelphia

used to relate this on himself: *“I preached
s funeral sermon at one time and spoke
longer than was my custom

‘““The undertaker was a man of nervous
temperament, and ne the  afternocon was
guing he began to be anxious to be on the
wiay to the cemetery. He finully whispered
to one of my members: ‘Doea you minister
always preach as long as that al a funeral?

“wWell sald the brother, ‘that ls a good
sermon.’

" 'Yes,” sald the undertaker, ‘the sermon
In all vight and I belleve In the resurrection,
but I am afraid if he does not stop pretily
soon I will not get this man burfed In
time." "—Phlladelphia Ledger.

Favored a Falr Trial,

Buperintendent E. C. Brennan of the vol-
unteer life paving corps of Hoston was
talking of a freakish invention for life
saving.

"“The man who tried to save life with that
thing would have a pleasant prospect before
him. Every minute or two a cord would be
bound to snap, or & pulley would be bound
to break. The poor life saver would have
A8 unpleasant an experience ahead of him
&y a friend of mihe had lust spring on a
trout fishing trip.

“My friend went trout flshing In Plke
county. He got board at 8 n day at a
small wooden farmhbouse near a good
slream.

“Arflving Iate at night his first meal at
this farmhouse was breéeakfast, and when
my friend came down stalrs the next morn.
ing breakfast was spread on the kitchen
tabile.

“It was a splendld April worning. Ths
sun had Just risen behind the mountain
tops. The dew sparkled on the grass.
Birdw sang, The air was sharp and swoet.

"My friend was tremendousiy hungry, but
he could not help smiling when he saw
plx bolled eggn ranged In & row beslde his
placta.

" ‘Come, come, madam,” he sald to the
farmer's wife, "I admit I've a good appe-
tite, but you reelly shouldn't have bofled
all those oggs. Two would have been
encugh.’

*'Wall,' sald the waman, ‘ye moutl as
well try them alx fust, an' If (here hain't
no good ones among ‘em I'll boll ye half a
dosen more.' "—Boston Globe.

\§_
Welcoming the Bishop,

Bishop Talbot of central Pehinsylvania s
tond of relating amusing experiences while
a misslonary In the west. On one oocA~
slon he arrived at a mountain town and
entered the hotel dining room, taking a
seat. A resldent who had been drinking
foll into conversation with him. "“I'm glad
you've come here,” sald the man, “for the
boyw need somebody to glve them andvice.
Thoy drink & heap, 1 tell you.'" The bishop
sajd: 1 am sorry to hear that, my friend,
but If you will pardon me, It seems o=

though you are troubled that way your.
self." The mountalnesr saw the point, but
rejolned quickly: *“Well, ye see, when the
bishop comed a feller just has to celsbrate
some."'
¥ N—

Limlt of Telegraphy.

“'Way back In the early T0's, just after 1
had started In business,” wsald Tom A.
Pinson, “1 was working for a raliroad in a
littls town In Arkansaas,

“Ope day o typlcal Arkanaas country
youth of about 12 years blew Into the office.
He waa tall and lanky, dressed In home-
spun Jeans and was barefooted. He told
me he had never been In town before, and
the greal Interest he displayed in every-
thing he saw backed up his statement.

“After watchlng me pound the key a
while he asked me what I was doing. 1
tried 10 explain to him, and told him that
I could send anything te sny part of the
couniry over the wire.

“‘Do you mean to say you can send
things over that wire? he asked.

1 assured him that 1 could.

“He went outside and after looking long
and carefully at the wires strung along the
poles he came back and sald: ‘That wire
might do to eend jetters and small pack-
aged, but you could never make me be-
Meve It 18 blg enough to send a bale of
eotton.' "—Telégraphera' Journal.

Cat and Doxg Time.

Willlam Welnbruner of East 8t. Louls and
his wile have a record of elght moves and
five serious quarrels before thelr last
separation, which (= sald to be the final
one, All the quiarrels and moves were
ninde within a period of six months,

They bad been married and Uving In their
own fiat two weeks when the firat quarrel
ocourred, and the young bride went back
to her ma's house. Two weeks later they
made it up and went to board with &
stranger, They were awfully happy for a
fortnight, when they fussed again and Mrs.
Weinbruner made another trip to her
mother.

It was like playing a game of tag. They
lived, after the next recomecillation, for &
week or two with his sister and then the
Inevitable quarrel came and she made an-
other litile journey to ma's and brought
sult for a divoree. They made it up again,
however, and then they dwelt for three
dnys with his mother before the next break
came, and after that they lived a while
with her mother—and then they quarreled
agaln.

After the next peacemnking they set up
housckeeping in another flat, but trouble
arose and she bhad Willlam wrrested and
locked up In the East St. Louls jall
The relatives thought it was a hopeless
caan by this time, and while the husband
whas In prizon and the wife wes at her
mother's, her folks und his folks came to
the desolate lttle flat and stripped It
reclaiming all thelr wedding presents.

Entertaining Stories

Medal for Drave Boy.

HIB is the story of the youngest
person in the world who has ever
Lgen recognized by the ofMcial
board of & humane soclety as &
hero; Recently & postman handed
& little box and o letter adarossed to '“Mr.
Clarenics Osborne, § Nelson street, Winches-
tar, Mase.™

It was the first time in the whole four

(years Of hls sxizlence that he had ever

‘been addressed In such a dignified man-
ner, aid he was o lttle awestruck as Le
stood on tiptoo and Intently watched his
mother open the package and bring to
Hght & small black, leather-covered, plushi-
Mned csse, within which rested = hand-
some bronse medal. Inscribed upon the
back wers the words: “To Clarence Os-
bera, for bravery in saving a lfe at Win-
chester, January 1§, 1Wa" Oun the froat
was engraved: “"Presonted by the Massa-
ohusetts Humane soclety.” .

Herciam s an sabstract term and may
bave many different degrees of virtue, but
the rescue from drowning of lttle Jose-
phine Mullen by bher masterly little cousin
four montha ago, and the recognition of Lhe
small boy's bravery by & stals humane so-
slety, places little Clarence Osborne among
the thirty-Lhird degree Leroes of the coun-

“I'm going owt to play with Josephine,'
were his words 0 bls mothar on the [ore-
poon of the day upon which thia youngeler
distingulshed himself. With a warning
from Mrs, Osborne not to go far, little
Clarence ran mcross (he street Lo the hame
of his cousin, and the two started out Into
the streel

Wincliester Place, where Mr. and Ma
Geoge Mullen, with Josephine and her \wo

\mlco' and three brothers now live and
where the bome of the Osbornes was uniil
eoontly, {8 & short stredt that terminates
&l the shore of Hiack Ball pond. & large
body of waler In the cenler of Winchestur
Through the middle of the pond les a chan-
pel in which the water s constantly in
motlon and where, In winter, the jce 1»
weakost.

The two chiMren, dressed In  warm
slothes, for 1t was & cold day ln Januvary,
ran hand in hapd down to the edge of e
pond, which was covered with a coating
of tea Clarence carried a slok n bis
Band, and, afier thumping upon the slip-
pary surface, It was decided saie Lo ven-
ture outl & little way. BSoon the palr had
torgotian all thought of danger and wers
slifing back and forth (o an excess of
ghildiah merrtment, says the Boston Post

Littie by lithe their play took them far-
ther from the shore

*how waich me take & long one' eried

the Uttle blue-eyed Josephine, taking &
awift run and then a lsughing costaway
from her companion out toward the middie
of the pood.

The boy stocd, gravely watching his de-
lighted little partner slipping, sliding, oul
—out—and then-—suddenly s criah, « ltte
wild, plercing scream, and he was terror-
siricken to behold the figure anl the iltile
blond head of Josephine disappear in o daig
hole over the channwel.

With only & single thoughbt—that of sav-
ing ner—he ran to the edge of the yawning
hole and caught the shoulders of the lttie
girl as she rose lerrified with fear o the
surface.

With ons knee resiing In Lhe loy wWalsr
that fowed from the hole across the sur-
face of the sagming loe he wlung to the
left arm of Josephine and screamed al the
top of his lungs:

“Help' Help!"

The Uttle girl screamed, too, but owing
to her fright and the terrer of her position,
only the boy's voloe was audibie beyond the
edge ©f the pond Between his cries bhe
comforted the lttle subura-haired mald
with the words:

“I'm holding you, Josie."

“But the lee'll breoak and let you in, too,
and we'll both be drowned,” she wsobbed.

The voungster looked down atl the waler
that had airendy formed o little lake about
his knees, showing that tha Lhip crust wis
bending slowly downward.

Suddenly, with & rare presence of mind,
he bethought himself of the stick which
he had brought to the pond, and which he
still beld in his band

“Josle' he oried, “cmn you heold onto
this?’ and he thrust one end of ihe stck
toward her.

“Oh, [ can't, 1 can't” she screamed.
“Yau musn't Jet go or ' be drowned.”
Then Clarence flung the stiok scross the ice
and called for help agaln at the top of his
childlsh lungs,

Mra. Oaborne was busy at work in the
kitchen of her house when the sound of
chlldren screarning reached her ears.

“What on sarth,” she exciaimed, opsning
the door and listening. Then. instantly,
with & frantie cluteh of terror at her heart.
sho rushed out into the street and down
the hill to the shore of the pond. At her
first attempt to stand upon the ice It Lant
and crscked so bencath ber feet that in
terror for her own life she leaped back to
e shore, and, screaming to the ehildren
o held on, she ruabed back i the sngine-
house In Winchester place. which s just
above (he Osborne home, crying for help

Pefors the two men there could grasp
the meaning of her riss of lerror at the

for the Little Folks

children's plight, had gripped her with its
full significance, and she turned again and
ran down to the pomd. Now, without s
thought of danger, she rushed Immedintely
out upon the ice to the spot where Lhe Lwo
children were still acreaming,

“Can you hold tight to Josie? &she
asked, clutching the boy by Llhe fool

“] got her, mamma. Full me and she’ll
come, too,” he answered bruvely enough.

Thus the mother drow the pair away
from the danger, the lttle girl belng pulled
safely out of the water by Lthe boy.

Once on shore, the mother took her
drenched and falnting lttle nlece In her
arms. and with the youngsier, just turned
4 years old, trudging sliently behind her,
she met the two men whom she bhad sum-
moned running toward the pond,

A few days later, when the news of the
boy's bravery had been published In the
newapapers, an ofcer of the Humane so-
clety called at the Osborne home and list-
ened to Clarence's story of his Hitle cousin's
rescus.

“And didn't you feel afrald that tho low
would break and you would be drowned,
oo, with Josephine?' was asked,

“l had to keep hold of her. She'd have
besn drowned i 1'd let go," was the boy's
reply.

The answer had something to do with thes
preseatation of the medal. It was a clear
case where & child's courage and love for
his playmate surpassed ull thoughta of
seifish terror—an llustration of bravery io
real life—thut won for the little boy his
right to the nams here.

He Is & modeat littla hero, very fond of
soda, ecapecially ice cream esoda, apd of
riding his rocking horse, and next to hils
mother he declures that he lkes “'Joale"
the bast. His fair, tiny cousin. who still
lives on Wincheater place with her parents,
Mr. and Mra. Artbur J. Mullen, regards
the Uttle hero as her own perdonal prope-
erty, and the spectagie of this pretty couple
walking along Winchester piace hand-in.
hand continues t¢ be the signal for many
fopd glances from all those In the neighbor.
bood who catch & glimpee of Lthvn.

—_
An Indian Legead.

Thia » the sacred story of the Indlan
tribe known &8 Arapahoes, as told by Six
Feathers, one of the chiefs, & very good
and trutpful old man:

“In anclent days the world wes coversd
with watsrs, the sumimit of & wery high
mountaln belng in sight, On this sn Ara-
paboe sat alone, weuping. The While Man
on High (G0d), when walking on the

waters, saw him, Coming to him, he bade
him not to weep and gave Rim & plpe and
an ear of corn and told him he would make
# country for him to live in. He then sent
forth & duck to look for land. The duck
returreéd without finding any. He then
sent forth a turtle, which dived into the
watar and brought up & piece of earth,

“'he White Man on High then caused
the waters to vanish, snd dry land ap-
peared. Hes gave 1o the Arapahoe a wile
und pluced them in the center of the earth
and sald to then: “I'nis country I give to
you and your children forever.' He also
created other tribes of Indlanas and placed
them around; but afterward, being cruel
to one another, he scattered them over the
face of the earth. '

“ro the Arapahoe he sald: ‘Heep your
gountry, plant the sar of corn and presarve
the pipe, for when that pipe (& slone one)
wastes away the dead will arise out of
their graves and will go to the land above
the skies. To that happy land every Ara-
pahoe will g0 when he dles, but in the
body he cannot enter there untll the pipe
wasles awiy. You are my own jeopie. Hel,
the weak and aged, be kind to your frienda,
fight bravely your enemics, And now 1 gv
far away, over the great water, to maks
whita people.’

“I'nis is what the old men toid ma," sald
Bix Feathers. "“This I» what 1 tell the
young men. This is what they will tell
the young men &fter them.'

— _\.‘,__
Rddie's Whitewnahing.

Eddie Bcott's Wmamma and Auntie wers
pluying croguet. Mra, Beott hit the stake
first and went out

“There," slis said, 1 have won. Now.
Eddie would ke a game with you. Come,
Bddie, play with auntie 4nd sea If you
cannot whilewast her."

Eddle did not kmow that whitewashing
In croguet meant that he must hit the last
stake befors hLis muntie hit the first one,
80 ho aalied Innocently:

“Do you like to be whitewashed, auntia?"

“Oh, yea,” sald auntie, "1 should eajoy
It if you could do L'

Eddle dropped his mallet and ran Into
the ahed where some workmen had lafi
thaeir tools

Auntiie waas stooping over, stralghtsning
& widket. Bhe looked up as Ahe heard him
running toward her, and had just time
spring aside before a whitewnsh brush fall
on her.

“Oh, that len't the kind of whitowashing
I Uka'" ssld suntie, with a laugh, and she
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SOMETHING ABOUT ‘ !

The Greatest Pen and Ink
Artist in the World

told bim what she had meant.—Youth.

i

CHARLES DANA GIBSON, the man who has made
himself rich in a few years with his pen, has won his place
by striet perseverance. His growth was gradual up to a
CERTAIN POINT, and then he suddenly became famous.
“‘Life’" discovered his GREATNESS and for years he
worked only for that publication, until his fame became
such that many of the reproductions of his work sold for
framing for as high as three dollars each. About four years
ago, Collier’s Weekly made a contract for ALL OF HIS
NEW WORK, and Gibson’s fame became an assured fact

It ie the best selection from the DOUBLE PAGE
CARTOONS DRAWN BY GIBSON, at this time, at the
pinnacle of his greatness which are Weing issued now each
week by The Sunday Bee. THESE PICTURES REPRE-
SENT THE GREATEST WORKS OF THE GREATEST
ARTIST in black and white,. His last pen and ink work has
been done, for he has given up an income of $60,000 a year
to take up studies in color, and he is now abroad engaged
in that work. The public will watch his new departure .
with the greatest of interest to see if he will even EQUAL
the old work in his new field. In his former field, he stood
ALONE, superior to all others. Formerly these pictures
were only for the few who could afford to pay high prices
for them.

NOW THERE IS A NEW DEVELOPMENT in the
Gibson picture situation. The pictures that graced the
palace and the mansion can now be secured for the cottage
and the modest home. :
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A CASTLE IN THE AIR
]

THE SUNDAY BEE is now issuing a series of them,
like the above. Bear in mind that the picture reproduced
above is printed upon a separate sheet of fine art paper,
with a tinted background, of a size suitable for an easel
portfolio, or for framing if yon desire,

Nothing extra is charged for the pioture. You get the
GREAT OMAHA SUNDAY BEE AND WITH IT THE
ART SUPPLEMENT, together with a desecriptive article
in the sameo issune, the picture completing the scheme.
There is absolutely no extra charge.

The newsdealers could not supply all the orders for the
last issue because orders were not received in advance.
Better tell your newsdealer about it if you want a fine
(Gibson picture next Sunday.

The next picture, shown here in miniature, is one of
his most famous pieces of work—A CASTLE IN THE AIR
—A story in pen drawing, that will appeal to every heart.
No need of a deseription to give its meaning. Itisa living
lesson of ‘*What is’’ and “*What might have been.”
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