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W.S. BALDUFF

CANDIES

\TALIAN CHOCOLATES

Bon Bons,
Favors.,

Mail orders promptly and carefully filled.

Omaha, Neb.

Farnam Street - - - - - - - -
492099 Y%

W. C. STEPHENS,

J. L.STEPHENS,
i Treasarer.

President.

HARRY E. WILSON.
Secretary.

COrmer Eleventh aannd O Streetm,

Ope ced its fall term recently with a large altendance. The first class work
given in every department 18 fast gaining favor with the students. Write for
information or call at the college office.
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"ROY'S DRUG STORE. |

Corger Tenth and P Streets.

FOR DRUGS, CHEMIGALS AND PRESCRIPTION WORK.
o

Perfumes, Soaps, Stationery and Toilet Articles,
Tablet and School Supplies,
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Do you know where

PALACE BEAUTIFUL

Is? Well, itis theplace to get a

A GOOD SHAMPOO
or your

HAIR SINGED AND TREATED.

Thie eradicates dandrufl and will maks your hair SOFT and GLOSSY. It is
the place toget a ,_:oo:l MASSAGE to keep your skin soft and white. Also BODY
MASSAGE and VAPUR BATHS 10 build you up and clear you skin this time
time of the year. MANICURE aod MASSAGE for the hande, to ehape the nails
and make the hand soft and white. The FACE BLEACHED, FKECKLES and
PIMPLES removed, leaving the skin clear, soft and white. The hair dressed and
beautified or powdered for parties,

The bes! line of Switches, Cur's and Baogs. Toilet Watere, Perfumes, Triple
Extraste, Powder, Hair Tonics. Soap, Hairpioe, real Shell Orpaments, Combs,
ete. Wigs, Switchee, Curls or anything of the kind made to order.

Near Lansing Theatre. 121 so 13th S
© HBED 000000 SISt SO O D) Gty o SHOPEDOSOBEIDe0-05000C
Established 1885, 1897

We are $ole Agents for New York

WHITE CLOUD FULL CREAM CHEESE

Also

BATAVIA AND RICHELIED

Canned Fruits and Vegetables on hand and Strictly fresh

[T Y
We also carry a full live of staple and Fancy Groceries. Call and ses
for yourself.
C. M. SEI'TZ,
v GOOD LUCK GROCERY. 1120 O Street.
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THE COURIER.

HAD just gradu-
ated as a student,
from the Long Is-
land medical col-
lege, in Brooklyn,
and as I needed

| ===z . some recreation af-
| e ter my long ¢ourse
. of study in that

institation,l deter-

mined to take a
 trip across the Western plains, my ul-
| t'mate destination being San Fraao-

elsco.
| "To a bosom friend, Geoffrey Denuin,
a young lawyer [ describzd the opros
| pective pleasure of such a trip, and he
(st length consented to hecome my
traveling companion.

About three weeks later, after var-
i ious unimportant expzriences, D:nnin
and I found ourselves in a small min-
ing town which I shall eall Lathrop,
about 130 miles west of Denver.
| We had just registered at the chief
| *hotel” of which the plac: boasted —

" |arude two-story fram2 structure, and

'were at once keenly eyed by the
| lonngers and guests, who evidently
' considered us very stupid specimens
of the *‘tenderfoot” variety.

The most important servant of the
house was a stalwart, full-bearded
man of thirty-five, whose garb de-
noted him to be a miner, and whom
every body addressed as *‘lke.”

It was just dark when we signified
our intention to visit the apartment
|assigned to wus, and lke was deputed
| to escort us thither.

Ascending a dark flight of stairs,
'he led us into a passage, at the end
:o_f whieh was our room, a medium-
|sized, carpetless apartment, contain-
|ing two small cots, a couple of
| dilapidated chairs, a wash-stand and
|a little round table, upon which he
| placed the candle, saying to me, in a
|low, mysterious tone, his impudent
| manner changed suddenly to one of a
certain respect:

“*We looked for you two days ago,
doctor—you and your friend here—
and had begun to get pretty skeery
when we foand you didn’t show up.
Everything’s all right, so far: there's
no suspicion. *“You've got what you
peed in them things there"—pointing
to our valises—*‘and you'll not set to
work till the homse's all guiet, for
walls have ears. Pete’ll close nup to-
night extra early in order to give you
thore time to do the job. You'll fiad
IT there,” he concladed, indicating
; with a jerk of his thamb a side door
|in the room, and at the same time
|backing suddenly to the entrance
{with an expression of fear in his ugly
| face, while his owlish eyes kept con-
' stantly winking.
| Utterly amazed, [ tried to speak,
tried to find voice to ask him what he
was driving at. Indeed, Dennin’s
Longne seemed tied too, and the fel-
low had already backed out of the
| room, and shut the door quickly, and
'we heard him go bounding down the
dark stairs as if a ghost was after
him, before either of us could open
|our mouths toarticulate a sound.
| *Well,” said [, finally, turning to

Dennin, who appeared to be coming
‘out of a stupor, *“What do you make
|-out of thisexperience?”
|© “I make out of it,” he replied, with
|an effort, “that we are in for some
|strange adventure. What did he
mean by it? ‘Setting to work'—‘do-
ing the job’—to say nothing of what
|else he said. ™
|  *Ervidently w " ?ad that out by
'opening that sile door which he in-
dicated. And he called me doector.
“All this looks like a real mystery,
‘Dennin. Shall we follow it up?”

“I'm with yon,” said Dannin, start-
'ing toward the side door.
I canght him by the arm.
“Go slow, my boy. Remember his
warning about walls having ears and
;not going to work till tha house was
Iquiet. Let's wait and ask no ques-
| tions, lest we betray oursalves The
more I think of it th> more [ am com-

vinced that hie has in som» uniccount-
able way mistaken us for other pzo-
ple. Who? What sost! Of course I
eannot conjecture. Buat ecsrtain it is
we are not suppoied to be here for
any gaol purpsse. Didn’t you notice
how fiightensd he lookad whan he
spoke of it?”

“Yes,” said Dennin, “and that leads
me to believe we are on the point of
making some important discovery—I
cannot imagin: what —but which
will bring that villain, and perhaps
the landlord himself, into trouble.”

Having delivered himself of this
sage conclusion, Dennin washed him-
self, and after [ had don: likewise
we went below to see about supper.

Ike was not visible, and ths: lani-
lord, who was waiting on some new
customers, directed us to the dining-
room, slyly handing me, as he did so,
something wrapped in paper, which
felt like a key.

On sitting down to supper I opened

A MURDERED WOMAN,

the paper, and, sure enough, I found
it contained a door key, while on the
paper were scrawled several lines,
which [ made out to read as foilows;

“This Key fits the Dore between
the rooms—don't kum to the Bar agin
to-nite, and luk out for people in
Room on t'other side of Partition -
yon will ind Bags in Closet in Room.™

After supper we went directly to
our room, taking with us a large lamp
which had been lighted for our use.
It was then eleven o'clock.

Through the partition on the right,
opposite the door opening into the
other room, we heard voices, and
listened. It was some miners, judg-
ing by their talk, discussing business
matters.

Soon after we heard them go out;
the house became as still as death.
I'hen, with a strange feeling creep-
ing over me, I bade Dennin take up
the lamp, and, going on tiptoe to the
side door, I unlocked it very care-
fully, so as aot to make the slightest
noise, and slowly opened it

We entered. There was no carpet on
the floor. and no furniture save a long
deal table in the middle of the room.
To the rizght, in th: farther corner
was a cot, with a blanket thrown over
it; to the left a eloset.

“Well,” I was on the point of say-
ing, I see no mystery in this,” when
Dennin, who was between me and
the farther corner, holding the lamp
suddenly started back and clutched
my arm.

“Heave ns, Joe!” he said in a hoarse
whisper, “‘there’s something covered
up on the cot!”

The hand with which he held the
lamp shook so that, fe aring he would
drop it, I teok it from him,; and, in
breathless suspense, we went on tip~
toe to the cot

Yes; there was certainly something
under the blanket Something that
looked li ke the top of 2 human head
peeped out.

I pulled down the blanketl a little,
and a ghastly face, framed by long,
brown hair, stared up at us with
glassy eyes.

Horrified, I recoiled and set the
lamp upon the table, while Dennin
staggered back against the wall, mur-
muring:

“For God's sake, Joe, what does
this mean?”
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