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KATISH. perpendicular position of the funiculare
we were getting into.
Katish, s nom de rire ] had adopted My adorer lifted his red cap and
for her, owing to a role in a Freoch play, hurled the most luxurious of kisses,
bad straightened her hat for at least the ypty) there was no question of his con-
eloventh time. The numerous smooth- ¢yeet,
ings, too, conferred upon ber gloves dur.  Grarie grazie, Signorin,” and as we
ing the last few moments bad percopti- crept up the steep hill e continued to
- bly decreased their wearing capacily’ wave me his picturesque addio.
Alack! What woe! A button suddenly  The porter put us safely into the hatel
lost courage, in fact, every spark of ity yehicle, where Katish and T hopped
heretofore combative nature dropped off from seat to seat for a glimpee of the
and hid itself, without even the aitempt cqihedral.
at an apology. Suddenly I caught my breath and felt
“Ob, dear, what impudence!” groaned pervously at the bumpeof my bandbag
Katish, while her sunt looked at ber 5 gee it I could distinguish the coroers
as wuch as to say not “I told you #0," of an Italian dictionary. They were not
but its “co-ed,” “you ehould have known g be found.
better."” “Katish,” I grumbled, “how is it your
The guard threw openthedoors call- education was eo terrib.y neglected?
ing out “Orte, Orte.” Certaioly he must Why didn’t you study Italian? 1f you
bave said Orvieto. 1 waved both haods had you'd h-ve known somethiog about
sod umbrella vigorously at bim. it. Now I've had scme verbs, and a
“Oyvpieto, Signor,” | gasped. few trimmings of nouns and pronoune,
“Orte, Signorita.” but you will have tc sieep on the steps
Apperently be bad an honest face, of the cathedral if 01 depend on my
butif we would be in peace, we must [talign fora room. Thiok of it! It
pin bim down to the solemn trulb. I will be dawp and you will get Roman
canpot explain this phenomena of unbe- fever and die.”
liet, I only know, with tze exception of  Katish yawned and looked out of the
the very scientific traveller, one’s ques- window.
tions must be affirmed or depied in  “Your indifference is shameful:shame
quadruple or octagonal measure, if one py | tell you."
has not an affection for pine aod Dee-  “Auntie,” said Katish, “Gresbish is

dirs. very disagreeabe this morning, but you
“Orvicto, Orvieto, Sigmor?'’ shrieked mugt forgive her. Partings ke tbat at
Aunt Caroline. the station are heart recdirg to say the

loast.”

“It's pure jealousy on your part,” I re-
torted. “The only ripple between you
and happioess is that you didn't give
that poor infant some pennies,”

Katish, however, maintained a con-
temptuous sileacce. Excited by the die_
cussion | bad utrerly forgotton the juet.
diecovered of the Hotel Azuila
Bianca underneath in glaring let-
ters:

“Orpieto?” implored Ratish. .

“Now e Orvieto,” said the guard.

Now that thess heated moments of
anxiety are past I have often thought
that the direct descant from Job of this
particular information giver would be
an interesting study.

Katish buried herself in Baedeker.

“Greobish,” she exclaimed, “I believe
taat this is Orte.”

The train with a low, melancholy octe

'pulfed out of Ore (?) The strain had English spoken
beon 0 great that we each subsided to Man Spricht Deutsch
private meditatione, thankful for this Iei on Parle Francais
momontary breath of quiet. Se Habla Espagnol

“QOrpieta, Orvieto,” and the compart- “Katish, do lock at that sign,” 1
guarc began baonding us out in such an She lovked and even paled beneath
suthoritative manner that we offered no ber coat of color—a giftof the Italian
resistance, but quietly descended, sum- sub,
moning all our muecle past sod present Two little old ladies with bobbing,
for the cooflict to come. Gamins, big friskiog curls pushed out to welcome

and small, screeched, howled and fought ua.
“‘ us. "&Illt &roliﬂe-

you begin,” eaid

«No, o, 0o,” 1 shrieked back at them Katish.
pushing my way through the crowd. “Very well,” she replied looking firm-
Past experience made usdetermined to ly at the words, “English Spoken,” ard
awsit, uoflinchingly, the porter of the then with great precisico made known
Hotel Aguila Bianca. Just at this mo- our wanls,
ment there came toward us & Theresult: A blank stare, a deep
man with & beamiog ¢mile and a glori- wriokliog of foreheads, a burst of Ital-
-ous wustache, twisted in the mancerof ian, and a sweet smile.
balf moons. Withmanya bow snd a  “Your turn, Katish,”” whispered Aunt
gmile for us, and deep tcowls for our Caroline.

’ purseere, be escorted us to the steep Katish glanced severely at the “Man
inclive ruilway. All this time a young-
ster, with brown eyes, curls to match
and teeth that glistenad, was squeezing
my band, not with plan ardor, but ab-

and with a sweetly cignificant gesture
bagac in German.

The result: A startied stare, a pro-
fuse bobbing of curls and curtsies,
gaaps of Signorina, Signorinag, and a
fascinating emile.

Katieh waved her band at me. I
nodded at the words “Iei on Parle
Frdncais” and commenced.

“Mesdames——"

Tha result: The contortion of fea-
tures, slightly lees, (in some dim way
they recognized the kinship of tongunes)
the imploring look more imploring, and
somethiog that sounded like requests
for Ialiano.

“Katish,” | murmured, “‘remembor
your cducation, or rather the lack of it,
and blush forit.”

I stombled and tottered on far be-
yond my depth in the Italian toogue.

We found ourselves suddenly located
ina locg room with the greenest ‘of
Venetian biinds, a dusky brick floor and
the most enirancing copper piichers
wilth bumps of age, and a polish that

macarows, Signorina,” and he rquecsed
my band again. “Signoring,” and he
looked at me beseechingly, “You like say
sget away;' Nou ‘get away,’ Sigmorina,
non ¢ vero?”
1 had been bred with organizei chari-
ty doctrives. Then, 100, before going
- into Italy I had read of the degradation
of the peassntry and bow much travel-
lers did to increase it, their coppers
merely serving as pollution to every
thought of ap honest livelihood. Indeed,
1 would never yield to such weaknees.

J pat =~me in his bhand and bluibed
guiltily. Katish and I both haa a few

but there was thisdifference,
abe lived up to hers, and I, caly 02 ocea-
sions, but ehe was regarding the almost

Spricht Deutsch,” cleared her throat, &
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July Discount Sale

[-4 OFF

—ON ALL— q

ClbOTHING

NOW IS THE TIME TO N

SAVE 2858c |

ON THE DOLLAR.

»
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We Have the Largest Stock of Up-to-date Cloth-
ing in the State and Can Surely Please You.

-5 OFF

—ON ALL— s
FURMSIWG GOODS, PATS
AND CAPS. ;_

Don't Miss This Sale. J;
EWING
CLOTHING CO., i
115-117 O St. Lincoln.

No Goods Charged During this Sale.

For little more than the price of one. This 1s th,
best offer ever made by any newspaper. We will
give to the subscribers of The Twice-a-Week Re-

public, as a special inducement, the new and superb

REPUBLIC SUNDAY MAGAZINE

Fifty-two complete numbers, eighteen pages of the choicest
illostraticne and misealhneoue:‘rudin; that money can huy.
The regular price of this one paper is 8125 a year. We offer
both publicatione, The Twice-a-Week Republic, which alone is
#l a year,and The Sundey Maguzine, which alone is £1.%5a
year, for 1 50 a year for botb, When you revew your subscrip-

tion Co not lose sight of this splendid offer. Addrees all orderato .

THE

e T e R
AN T - S e P




