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This Year, just take a look at the V|CTOR ¥

line of Wheels. %li
1897 VICTOR e el '%i
Ladies . . /

s We also carty a
. line of

National

AND....
Kearney

WHEELS

, from $75 to $100

.- See our Exhibit
at theGreat Bicy-
cle Show, March
1st to 6th.

Wk

Wateh Fioyd MeCall on a NATIONAL this Summer | 11

Kearney Cycle Co, 4
422 South 15th Street. 4
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A Spring Poem

niight be written to describe the beauties of our Spring
Clothing aud Furnishings—like the budding season, they
abound in cheerful colors,

TFollowing the New Suit, light-weight Underwear and
[—Iom'ery.are n order, and the gouds that we are Now IMs-
playing in this line deserve vour especial altention,

3B; 7
X & Browning. ¢ & sommer
\\/ KIHO’ é( (,0 15th & Douglas

Ba duff--- tali-an Ghocolates

BRIGGS, s o

 The Hatter (Jl_eve];md BIGYGIGS
= = Crescent

Sale i\geut for the. .

MILLER HAT  Milton Rogers & Sons,

Manulacinred h_v_ _J(JHX B aTETSON Co.
Sole Agents.

The Best Hat Mado. .

T

Gro, . ’l‘uuir..r;,_ - GHu. PATHREDN, : . M, BLAKE,
I'resident, Vice Pres. & Treas, - Secretary,

TELEPHONE 431
. NEBRASKA | COAL.
F U E L AND

COKE

o
HARD ||

AND

SOFTI

"COMPAN Y.
| 1914 FARNAM ST,

We call especial attention to our high grade Coals, suitable for domestic use.  Canon
City Lutmp, Canen City Nat, Ohio Lomp, Waltut Bloek anc Whitehreast Lumpatd Nut,  Alsa
Lhe very best Heranton l-'ennml\anla Anthracite in all sives  Crushed Coke for cooking stoves
.lntti r; llnges. and Chareoal.  Lowest 'rices, Proaipt Service Fill Weight and Satisfaction Guar-
alteed,

- .

CFRANE Monetiam, 57,
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Eotared as serond class thattar in the (maha F. 0.

'. EGoitorial.

" P'mu Cadet Oficers bave been consid-
ering the plan of giving their annual

“hop somewhere ouiside of the sc hocﬂ
“This is the first tithe the plan has been

scnously contemplated by the cluband

‘no class or other school orgamzatlon has

ever given a dance ot .entertainment of
the kind "mywhere but in the old O. H.
'S, Tn some schaols witere the building
is not suited for the purpose dauces are
‘given ontside, but that is hardly the case
here. We believe that in m'my' ways

“the scheme is not wme and would say
that the commitiee would” do \w.ell ta
weigh the questmn carefully bt:fore de-

_mdlng

Taar bill to abolisli foothall i Ne-

braska came up before the liouse abont .
“two weeks ago, and’ was ‘quite warmly

_ : dlScu_ssecl.. 105¢ . ¢ |
“spoke against it and ridiculed “it'in a

Those who oppbsed the bill

very amusing manner, and those who
‘favored it and know- so little about it
also spoke-in a way that was very ammns-
ing, although not so intended by them,
Many - facts about the game were un-
earthed that will prove quite mterestmg
to any oue that formerly has prided him-
gelf on his knowledge of it How
ashamed many of our burly athletes will
feel when they hear and realize fully that
they lhave been engaging in a game that
“'is degrading and demoralizing and.in
this respect 1o better than a prize ight.'”
Will it not be a sudden shock to some of
our young men who have meant perfect-
Iy well, to know that they lave placed
themselves on a level with the bruisers
whose free advertisement we see-so
-much in the daily’ papers? One of the
most delightfully new facts about the

game, brought up in the course of the

dlbcu.sslon is, that *the only d1ﬁ"erence in
the two games is that prize ﬁrrhlmDr is
onie mail- against one, while foothall is
one against eleven.”  This statement is
most refreshingly original.  We ‘believe
that it fairly represents the accuracy of
" knowledge about the game possessed by
- the average anti-football. crank. 7The
‘members of the house that favored it
“spokein-a most comnpionsense manner,
“swhich-niay not be-said of all ‘fhose that
opposed it, It-iscertainly ‘true as- was
said then, that Nehraska- legislators wiil
“be called blessed-if -they do not make
ifools of themselves by passing sumch a
-bill.” “I'he pathetic anecdote related by
‘one speaker-is guite -applicable . here,

’;'Th’isman'.had ‘known of an engaged
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couple that had gone skating a few days
before they were to be married. If there
had been a law prohibiting skating the
couple would never have gone on thin
ice and been drowned, But such a law
could not possibly be passed, and no
more should one against football. Bi-
eycle accidents and injuries from other

innocent sources bave bappened, whicl

if they had resulted from football, would
have been quoted and commented on in
every newspaper in the country. Isit
probable, if football is such a hideous
game as it has been represented, that
colleges in the east, such as Yale and
Harvatd, to say nothing ol numerous

- institutions in all parts of the land,

shonld never have taken sieps to abolish
it?. The question of brutality in foot-
hall has been discussed before in these
columns, $o we shall ot touch upon it
now, but we sincerely hope that foot-
ball will -be  allowed to continue in this
state until there seems to be more call
for prohibiting it,  ‘The bill was recom-
mitted and is still in ;the hands of the
committee on miscellaneous subjects,

JOHEN KEATS.

ErrtE LOEA BANDBEERG.

John Keats was born Oct, 2g, 1795, at
Moorfield, London. Xis family was

neither old nor wealthy nor known to

the world, but like so many geniuses he

‘belonged 10 the common people.

He was educated at a school at Bn-
field, kept by the father .of that friend
who afterwards influenced him so rauch,
Charles Cowden Clarke.

A classical ed-
‘ueation would have been invgluable to
Keats, for he loved Greek art and Greek

learning, and would afterwards have
made much unse of a more accurate
Lknowledge of these, but at Enfield he
was taught only the rudiments of the
classies, and he wnever leamt Greek.
Whatever studies were given him, how-
ever, he pursued with eagerness except
when siezed, as he was ai times, with
fits of idleness, The books in the
school library, which were limited to-
hislories, biographies, and accounts of
travels, were read by him with unflag-
ging interest,  The only journal that
ever fell into his bkand was The Exam-
iner, edited by Leigh IHunt, who was
destined to beconle such a warm friend
of the poet and 1o influence him so much.
Keats’s schoclimates remember him as a
handsome and levable boy, passionate,
and always ready to fight, not for him-
self, but for others.

When Keats was fifteen his motber
died and the guardians placed over him
apprenticed him for five years to a sur-
geon of Hdmonton.
happiest hours were those spent with
Cowden Clarke. - This friend liked to
read to him the works of the great poets

.and to encourage the genins he saw in

him. Keats himself was for the first
time conscions of his gilts when he
heard Cowden. Clarke read The Faerie

"Queene of Spencer, that poet beloved of

poets. His beautiful sonnet, Lines on
¥irst Looking into Chapman’s Hower,
was inspired by hearing this friend read
Chapman’s trauslation of Homer,

In 1815 Keats removed to London to
continue his study of medicine, Here
he made the. acgnaintance of Leigh-
Hunt, and the influence of this friend-
ship was felt throughout the life of the
poct; he encouraged him in his poetry
as did the other men of letters to whom

heintroduced Keats, and it seems that.
though the world was unsympathetie,

literary men were not slow to recognize

At this time his '

. than for his own.
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his genius. “These friends perqna(]ed
him to publish a small volume of poetry,
and though it attracted little attention
Keats gave np medicine for poctry He
did not dislike the profession nor was le

. upskilllul in surgery, but he felt that he

must give himself up entirely to his art.

He was not, however, de:tined to live
a long poetic life, for consumption, from
which his motirer had died, was beredi-
‘tary in the family and he was to become
a vietim to it.  In 1817 he visited the
Lakes and Western Scotland and here
‘the first symptoms of consumption set
in. He led a rough life, Lieing out of
doors the greater part of the time and in
the worst weather. In a letter to his

- brother George he mentions & slight sore

throat, which became worse, probably
owing to the fact that he wonld not spare
bimgelf from hardship, until he was
finally ordered home by the doctor,

On his retnrn homwe he was confronted
with the eruel eriticisms, which now
seem so infamous, in Blackweod’s Mag-
azine and the Quarterly Review. These
brutal reviews were supposed to treat of
Eundymion,which Keatshad published in
1818, but they spared neither himself
nor Leigh Hunt. At the time of his
‘death. it was rumored tbat they had
caused it: butin his lerters Keats said
.that ‘Lie cared less for these criticisms
He set his ownstand-
ard and lived up to it, and be cared noth-
<dng for what the world thought. His

- deall, though not caused by this harsh
- treatment, may, however, in a system

-already & prey to disease, have been
‘hastened by it as well as his other trou-
-bles at this tiine, for in 1818 his Lrother
Thomas, whony be had cared for during
“his last iliness, died and at the saipe time

+he was paasmnate]y in love with-Fanny

:Brauge. .
His health failed rapidly: and as a last

«chance for life he decided-to go to Italy,

with Severn,

In September, 1820, he left Eugland
‘the artist. After a few
months spent in Naples they went to
Rowé and it was here that, after months
of suffering and both physical and men-
tal agony', the poet dicd in Februoary,
1821.  His devoted friend Severn iwas
with rim constantly and cared for him
faithfully to the Jast.

Keats was buried in the Protestant
cemetery al Rome near the place where
the ashes of his friend Shelley were af-
terward interred. At his own reguest
the words, *'Here Hes oué whose nama-
was wril in waler,”’ were engraved npon.
his tomb.

But his name was not “writ in water,'”
but upon humah hearts.  He was loved' -
pot only by those whe knew him per-
sonally but by many who kpew him only’
through his verses. ‘Though much of
bis character passed into his poems, we
may learn more of it from his letters.
He was subject to ever-changing moods
and his moods were always extireme,
Some of his letters are overflowing with
gaiety and the joy of living and affection
for those around Lim. At other times &
tone of melancholy runs through his let-
ters, even in his early ones befo_re he was
stricken with disease, and he is irritable,
jeatous, and discontented, bitter and fnlt
of hatred for the world and life. Though
he seldom gave way to his morbidness
save to his brothers, he frequently iu his
letters showed “a- spirit of feverish -un-
happiness and restlessness, He oflen
expressed a wish tolive alone, away from
the world, to whick he was so indiffer-
ent, and to make poetry for hirself only.
In reference 1o his dislike for mankind
in general the following may be quoted:

-"‘Upon' the . whole I dislike mankind,

Whatever people on the other sideof the
guestion may advance, they cannot deny’
that they are always surprised at hearing

_of a good action and never at hearing of’
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a bad one.’”” Bnt though he disliked
-mankind as a whole, he was passionately
fond of those aronnd him and he was al-
" ways affectionate and true to his friends
and thiose nearest and dearest to bim.

Keats loved beanty always; wheu dy-
ing bhe said: '‘I have loved the principle
-of beauty in all things:' and these words
sum up his whoele life, ‘I'o him the wor-
ship of beauty was not a passion but a
faith. He always tried 1o live up ta his
creed,

“Boaunty is tvath, truth heanty,—Lhat is all
Ve know on caril, and all ye need to know;™

His keen sense of beauty pervades his
poetry and he himself speaks of it in his
letters; he says that “'with a great poet
the seunse of heauly overcoues every
other consideration. or raliter obiiterates
all considerations. '’

But beanliful as his poelry was, spirit-
wal and full of life and color, and always
pervaded with that love of beauty which
with Keats was religion, it is still
marked by signs of jvexperience and
voutih. Had life been spared him we do

~not know what he might lave accom-
plished in the world of letters. It has

been said that be may not have writien

better poetry, for many poets have done

their best in voutdh, but, however that

may be, the last three vears of his life,
the véars in which hie devoled himselfto
his arl, were marked by great intellect-
nal growth. His whole life as a poet
ouly extends over a period of three
VOATS, from the publication of his frst
suiall volume of peems in 1817 to his
last one, “Lamia’’ and Other Poems in
CJune, "1820.

- was steadily improving. his poelry was
1(]‘1]]]0" it fire dnd pas<ion ‘and was be-
ecoming more thoughtfnl, e was am-
-]11t|ou-> and had faith i his power, but
I fétf the need of stud_t, and t!mun!]t
and the kuowledge - that comes with

“I'bese years make up his-
Teal’ poe tical lire; throtighout theti he -

vears. In one of his latter letters the
words ‘I find earlier days are gone by-—
I find I havé no enjoyment in the world
but continual drivking of knowledge'’
show that bis thoughts were becoming
calmer and his ambitions less feverish,
He knew his faults as is well shown in
the preface of Endymion which excited
such contempt when it appeared, but
which now seems so pathetic.  He was
atibitious though he did not care for
popularity nor the approvalof the world;
he wished to write beautiful peetry aund
so help the world, for lie said, “'T find
there is no worthy pursuit but the idea
of doing sowe good to the world.

The prophesy of Keats contained 'in

-the words, "I think I shall be ameng

the English poets afler my death,’* has
been fulfilled. Though the world was
slow to sympathize with bim or to recog-
nize his genius he is now after the lapse

of years, not only connted among the

English poets but as one of the vlealest
of English posts.

RECOLLECTIONS Or (JJ.LEMI. .

—

I(Arr, A MGHU{'H

About three miles from the M[smsslppl

stands the historic’ town of Galena’ "It :
is built on the hillsides, having but three

level streets.  Flights of stairs ledd from
these to the tops of the bills. She boasts
f1o street cars and for one who is not
fortunate enough to Own'a carriage thére
is wo" way of evading these steps.
Strangers hear occasionally that the Ga-
lenian comes down town' by stepping
from his door:step'to the roof the house

below, and’ so'on until ‘the level ig -

reached, and as he looks at the ho'uéés,
Le is inclined to believe the bt'ory" I
have heard oue man grau]y assyire a

stranger’ that Galeua Was sb hilly that .
when he'wanted t5 see if his cow ‘was

coming home, he looked up the chim-

—— e -
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ney, The streets follow the contour of
the hills and change direction frequently,
and no Galenian in direcling a stranger
ever tells him to go north or south.

“T'he site was chosen, not forits beauty,
but because here were fovind some of the
richest lead mines in the country. ‘The
hills are honeycombed with mines and
many fortunes have been made here—
usually to be lost as easily as found. Tt
is said that the name “‘suckers,”” given
to the peaple of Illinois, was given them
by the Galenians who saw them come
up to work in the mines during the sea-
son amd then go south again, coming
and goiug with the suckers in the river.
Oceasionally, today, a miner finds a large
deposit of lead, but the mines are now
being worked for black jack (zinc),which
in the early day was rejected by the
miners as worthless, :

Fever River divides the town into
Bast and West Galena, We hear that
in the early day it swas nol unusual to
see fifteen. or sixteen. steamboats at the
levee, Itis hard to believe this for now
it is possible only in spring or during
the June rise to use a row boat. The
U. 5. Custom Honse and the old Marine

Hospital, bhowever, bear witaess to the

fact that the town once had a flourishing
river trade. Tpon this river the U. &,
Government has spent large swms of

- . money. 1 remember that when M., ¥.

Johnson returned from Washington, af-
ter having obtained $ao oco with which
to dredge the river, the citizens gave
him a royal reception and the wotking-

‘men marched in procession, with banners
- which hailed him *“The friend of the la-
‘boring man.”’
‘a Galenian had a day’s work on the

By the irony of fate ot

dredging, and the mud was simply

- . thrown up on the bank—to be washed in

again at the next rain. Since that time,

nearly $15,000 more has been expended
‘as uselessly, At the time of the frst

appropriation, one of the members of
Cougress said be was a friend of Galena

and would willingly vote for an appro-

priation to meacadanrize the river, It

was taken as a joke, but had his plan

been adopted Galena would have had, at

less cost, better communication with the

Mississippt than it now has. Years ago,

about three miles from the mounth of the

river, and one mile below town, the
Goaverninent cut a passage uniting the

Fever and "the Mississippi rivers, thus

saving steamers several miles of travel

on their journey mnorthward. In that

early day the country round St. Paul

and that roond Chicago depended on
CGalena for supplies,

Not far from Galena is the famouns
Pilot Knob. It served as a landmark
for the Mississippi® pilots. From its
summit twelve miles of the river can be
seen. About three ‘miles on the opposite
side of town is the home of John S.
Rawlins, who was one of Grant’s staft
and who, at his death, was Grant’s Sec-
retaty of War, A famous old. plank
road van north into Wisconsin. It was
built of heavy timber, just like a side-
walk—only wider—and was once the
favorite drive. 'The road is now mac-
adamized.

In the town are several famous places.
At the foot of one of the hills is an old
log cabin, now wsed as a stable, which
was part of the old fort nsed during the
Black Hawk War. I remember hearing
my mother tell that once an alarm was
sent out, and the entire family hurried
to the fort—a distance of twelve miles—
there to find .that the authorities had
given the alarmm merely as a test io see
how long it would take the people to
reach the fort, Mothers who had brought
their frightened litile oues twelve or fif-
teent miles were naturally rather indig-
nant at the officers in charge.

Tu Hast Galena 1s a large ‘brick house
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with a wide porch with Ionic pillars.
‘This was the home of Elihu B. Wasl-
burne,'the Wateh Dog of the Treasury.’”
I bave g pleasant remembrance of Wash-
burne. After the Franco-Prussian War
‘was over, be returped from Paris where
he had heen such a prominent figure,
We were pround of him as a Galenian,
and as a Minister of the. United States,
when we remember that he was the only
foreign minister to brave the horrors of
the siege of Paris and stay at his post of
<uty. It was planned that Le should
talk 1o a few friends of his experiences
ihere, but finally it was felt that this
should uot be confined to a select few,
s0 all were invited to Lumer Hall, Here
Washburne, then looking quite elderly
and feeble, satin a large arm-chair and
talked to us. We thrilled with pride as
he exulted in the fact that in his house,
because over it waved the American flag,
the terrified Germans found safety. He
told us of the horrors of the {amine, and
I remember that in‘telling of the killing
and eating of the animals in the Zoolog-

ical Gardens, he said he liked the ele-

phant’s meat best.

Galena is naturally proud of her illus.
trious sons. Twa are Governors of
western states while many hold promi-
nent positions  In Chicago, the “‘Ga-
lena Colony’' numbhers among its mem-
bers J. M. Scott, formerly of the Herald,
H. H. Koblsaat, of the Times-Herald,
‘Mayor Washburn, Mavor Swift, and
‘many others. But of all her sons, the
one most dear to her is U. S. Grant.

'On Main Street is the leather store n
which he worked, Here iz a3 work-
bench which he used, and which re-
sembles some of the famouns articles in
the Arabian Nights, for from it have

beet made ga\rels and’ panes innumer-

able but it never seems to grow ]e:,s and
the owner is. sull ready to supply Dlde1s

amounces -the eulogy,

The stranger is always taken to see the
simple two-story house in which he lived

before the war, and the more pretentious

one given him by the citizens at. its
close. ‘The latter is still owned by the
family.

umph who had passed him by in the
earlier day.

He came home dunug the campaign
which led to his first election, On elec-
tion day, Grant stepped to the polling
place and deposited his vote. Just then
an old miner, with his pants in his boots
dropped oue in, and turning to Grant
said, “"Well, General, I've spoiled your

vote.”  After his famous tour round the

world, he came o us again. Never was

. there a mére enthusiastic reception, He

had gone {rom Galena to Appomatox,
from Appomatox to Washington, from
E‘U_ashington round the world, apnd had
come back to us. Frow all parts of the
state they thronged to welcome lim,
Here he stayed until from- the conven-
tion came the news which desiroyed his
hopes of a third term of office. . Simple
in his tastes and enlirely without osten-
tation, I thinl.he would not have been
sorry te have euded his days here, but
the family never loved the old place.
About six years ago, chiefly through
the instriunentality of J. M. Scott and
H, H. Kahlsaat, it was decided to cele-
brate his birthday "in an appropriate
manner. X, H. Kolilsaat presented the
city with a statue of Grant, not the sold-
ier, but the plain citizen whom we had
known. Chauncey Depew was the ota-
tor on the dccasiuu, which drew a crowd
to the city second only to that which
greeted Grant on hisreturn from his tour
round the world. Since that day each
vear the people of the city and the Chi-

cago Galenians nnite to do him honor. -

Each ycar some famous orator  pro-
but among them

Needless to say, many were.
anxious to know bim in bis hour of tri. -~
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none have delighted the people more

‘than did Henry Estabrook.

-Galena has lived to see Chicago, 5t
T.ouis, St. Paul—cities which once lgoked
to her for supplies—pass her in the race
for wealth. She has scen her sons leave

her, ‘many to find prominence in new .
“homes, but she knows that to them all

the old home is dear, and that the words
‘I am a QGalenian,”’ are an ‘‘open
sesame’’ to all their hearts.

A STORY.

By & Senrou.

‘Sinee the damp season this fall a fiend
‘has heenhatnting me, a formless, dusky,

-shadow,.at my elbow, almest iovisible, -

more felt than seen. When he touched
ame, my eyes grew bright and wmy cheeks

“hot. But one Tuesday as 1 lLent over

my work-in-the studv.-room, he started
suddenly sinto -shape, a tall grim, mo-
tiontess Darkmness, moccasined, hlanket-
sed, bedecked with feathers, fulding his

gauut arms across his breast, and fixing -

.his burning eyes upon me.
“*Who are you?"' I asked.

Do you not remember Minnehaha?"

he answered.  *'I am the Fever.”
“You are a Fiendl Leave mel)' 1
Aried to shriek, butr I-choked with a long
-cgugh. “The watchful Shape smiled
grimlydn the depths of his flaming eyes,
and moved closer. e
~Through the lang nights that followed,
‘the Shadow pressed upon me. But the
mornings were better, for then a long
bright streak of stnshine crept slowly
;across my bed, with gleaming dust
:motes dancing madly in it. The wall
ipaper, a design of dying white popples
fading into a brownish _background,
wexed me—maddened me. The flowers
.around the border danced like fantastic
imps at my distress.

To relieve my eyes I looked away out

of the window. On ihe black cak out-
side 3 single brown leaf fluttered alone,,
tike an old, old man, whose friends have
all died before Lim.

T am as lonely as you are,” I said to.
it, “*with nobody but the Shadow for
company.'’

“I know you are louely,”” answered
the leaf gently, “‘but not as Y am. Vou
are young, you .still look forward teo
friends and happy days; I am the last of
wy race, and have no new life to hope
from the coming spring. He alone can

r

" be utterly sad who has nothing to hope.’’

1 felt hushed, and lay guiet for several
minutes, gazing at the futtering leaf,
the lonely old man. I was startled by a
quick rap on.the pane, and suddenly
perceived a bright-cyed, long-whiskered
grey mouse, looking in at me. “‘Let
me in!* he cried. 1 opened the window,
and he whisked in and pattered across
the white spread, leaving tiny grey
tracks where his feet fell. "*Of course
vou retnember me,”” he went on, perch-
ing on the pillow between me and the
Fiend, “'I am one of the community
who live at Q. H. 8. near the waste bas-
ket in the study-room, and who amuse
the small boys by their anties.

I remember you well,”" I replled
well - pleased with my caller,” "I have
watched yon often inyself, Tt's bad to
play in schoot that way.”’

“QOh, we must give their minds re-
lief,”” he replied comfortably, *‘‘they
would all have hralin feverif it weren’t
for us.’

I mmled a little-at his conceit.

“Yon are too sick to be hungry, I
suppose,”’ he went on inguiringly, Jook-
ing at the plate near by, where my

breakfast lay untouched.

*YVes—Dhelp yourgelf.”
“I'm glad it’s crackers instead of

" toast,’’ my voluble visitor continued, *‘IL

kLave a partiality for crackers, I like
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cheese immensely, but I hear that they
bait traps with it, I have never seen a
trap, but there’s a little cat in the base-
meut a5t High Seboel, who has a terrible
leering face.”’

I did not tell him that there were both
cats and traps dewn stairs, for I had no
wish to lose his ecowmpany. So he
munched his crackers in peace,

“What’s been gomg on therz lately?"?
T asked.

*Oh, nothing unuswal, My brothers
and I gnawed a large hole through the
map of the wanderings of Aeneas, but
it was not juicy, so we left it.”’

Thén, looking at his tiny grey tracks
headded, *I'hat's real High School dust,
I thought it wonld be company for you.™
" ““Vou're very thoughtful; I might
have recognized it.”’

“Why, there's Vergil at last, now

we've a company indeed,” and my vis-
itor looked up from his ecracker with in-
terest. ) :
I started again, and-a tremor of vague
fear seized me as a second dim shape
came softly and settled, llké a white
mist, beside me.  The dark Fiend, too,
pressed’ nearer, and langhed almost
aloud; /e helped me!” he bEEU.IEd to
say.

*Go awayl” I whispered gaspingly,
motioning toward the second well-known
face, as 3 vision of school Toocm and
scansion rose hefore me and I remem-
bered well the times inmmmerable that
my translations mnst have made this
poor ghost turn in his grave. “**T'was
not #zzy fault I worried yon! 7Fdidn’t
want to do it!* - ’

But his face was kind as he answered,
and a faint feeling of relief came as he
touched my hot forehead with his cool
hand,

“T.am sorry you fear me, I am not
atgry with yon for hating me; you will

understand me better some day. . T loved

" the well known wvolume,

the whole human race, my stories are of

the humming bees and the bright sun:
shine, of the free-hearted wanderings of
a people bopelul though conquered; you
have connected me instead with a close
school-room and a thumb-worn book.”™
He paused, and waited for me to answer,
but I lay still.

“It is more the fault of others thaw
your own,’’ he went on musingly after g
short silence. ‘I wonder if I couldn’t
help yon to understand me better. ‘Fake
this now, think of the quiet peacciul
nights, the sleeping birds and beasts,,
the bright watchiful stars, and the still
walers, and amid it all, the ot restless.

heart of the unbappy Dido, driven mad.

by the Ifates. Read!’” )

My eyes fell reluctantly, fearfully, on
How many
times I -had ecarried it to class in gtter
ignorance of the mere constructions, the-

words, not even dreaming of such a
thing as anderstanding the spirdt of it, -

“Nox erat, et placidum™—I saw-it all,
I forgot vocabulary and econstractions,
there was oo need of thought of them
now. I would never need them again,;
those gross impediments, clogging for-
me the wings of the poet’s spirit.

“It is pleasant and eagy, is it not?'”

asked my teacher in his own language,.

I needed no lexicon to trauslate it,

"It is gloriousl™ I answered,

“Why do teachers drag our souls
down to the earthly fody of the poem,
instead of directing us toward the spirit?

Vou have tanght me, gentle Roman, I -

shall never again forget.”
There was a sudden clatter on the stairs:

.the mouse fled to hide; Vergil faded; the
Fiend, who had grown dim and distang,; -

came nearer again and hbreathied upon.
me. - The door opened, and my sister,
all flushed and panting with hurry,
rushed in and fell to huntlng for hier htbt
shoea - ’

S
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- I sat up and watched ber silently, with

bright eyes and flaming cheeks, while
she chattered of the ride she was going
to have.

+ “'Did ‘you see the mouse?’”” 1 asked
at last. - :

“I'ne monse! Can there.be mice up
Afeve! Mamma will be frantie, we must
bring up a trap!™

~No, nol” I answered dreamily. *°T
mean the High School mouse,”

“The High School mouse! You must
be mad!’!

HAnd Vergil too,  And the chemistry

- bottles, too, they were all here, H, S O,

HNOQ, HCL,—all of them, and they
nodded their stoppers at me. "’

She suddenly stopped snapping her
shoe-strings in and out, and staredat me
with startled eyes.’” ‘‘For pity sake,
she must-he deliricus!’? she exclaimed
under her breath, and she left the room
as suddenly as she had come,

The fiend is gone now. and I am back

again at my lessons, 1. meet my friend
the mouse often in the stndy-room, and
he greets me always with 2 guick know-
ing lock from his bead-like eyes. But
the spirit of Latin poetry has forsaken
me, I am again reduced to the. earthly

use of vocabulary and grammar,—1I even.

go again to class. with my lessons un-
prepared;

LA DERNIERE CLASSE.

DaGRET.

Translated by o« Mombor of "37.
That morning I was very late in going
to school, and I was much afraid of

* being scolded, especially as Mr. Hamel

had told us that he would question us

- on the participles, and I dido’t know

the first word of thein. A mowent the
idea came to me to play trunant, and to
start out across the fields. The weather
was so warm, so clear, the blackbirds
were heard whistling ou the edge of the

wood, and in the Rippert meadow,
behind the sawmill the Prussians were
drilling. . All that tempted me much
tmore than the rule of the participles but
1 had the forlitude to resist, and I ran
guickly to school.

As I passed by the town hall T saw.
that a great many people had stopped
near the Iittle railing where bills. were
posted. .For the last two yvears all had
news had come to us from that place,
news of the battles lost, of the requisi-
tions, -and the orders from the head-
quarters, and I thonght withoutstopping.
“What is the matter now?'’ ‘Thenasl
was runiipg acress the sguatre, the
blackswmith Waehter who was then with
his apprentice busy reading the hill,
cried out to me, “‘Don’t be in such a
hurry little one, you will get to your

school soon encugh.”™ I thoughthe was.

laughing at me, and I entered, entirely
out of breath, the little yard of Mr.
Hamel.

Ordinarily at the beginning of class.

there was much noise and confusion,
which was heard even in the street,
desks opened and shut, lessons that they

repeated aloud all together, stuffing their

ears the better to learn, and the great

ruler of the teachers which tapped on

the tables with “*A little silencel’” I
was depending upon all this noise-.in
ofder to reach my desk without being
seen, but it just happened that on that
morning everything was quiet as itis on
Sunday. By the open window I saw
my comrades already seated in their
places, and Mr. Hamel, who was walk-
ing to and fro with the terrible iron
ruler under his arm.
door and g0 in, in the midst of this great
quiet, [ leave you to imagine how red:
I was, and how frightened.

Well, there was no cause for it, Mg,
Hane] looked at me withont anger and
said gently "“go to .your place quickly,

I bad to open the-
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my little Frantze, we were going to
begin withont you,”* 1 stepped over

‘the bench, sat down immediately in my
seat.  Not till then, when I had got a

little over my fright did I notice that my
teacher had on his fine green frock coat,
a finely pleated frill, and the skull cap

-of black embroidered silk, that he wore
-only on inspection days or at the distri-
‘bution of prizes.. DBesides there was

something  solemn and extraordinary

.about the whole class, But what most

surprised me was to see at the end of
the hall on the bénches which usualiy
remained vacant, the people of the

village, seated and silent like ourselves.

‘Old Hauser with his cocked hat, the
former mayor, the old letter carrier, and

-others. all these people seemed sad and

Hauser had brought the old A B C book
‘worn out on the edges, which he held
wide open on his knees, his large spec-
tacles laid across the pages,

While I was wondering at all this Mr.
Hamel had gotten up behind his desk

-and in the same grave and gentle voice

with which he had received me, he said

to us. ‘“My children this is the last.

time that I shall teach this class. ‘The
order has come from Berlin to teach fio
language any more but German in the
schools of Alsace and Lorraine. The
new teacher arrives tomorrow. Today

is your last lesson in French. I beg of.

vou to pay close attention,”’ These few

words completely up set me, Ah! the

wrietches, that is what they had posted
up at the fown hall. My last Freuch
lesson, and I lLardly knew how to write!

I would never learn then? I would just

bave to remain where I was! How

angry I was with myself now for lost

time; for classes missed while I hunted

' ‘nests, went tobogganing on the Saar,

My bopoks, that just a short time ago I
found so wegrisome so heavy to carry,

.y grammar, my sacred history, seemed

to me 1ow old friends which it pained
me to give up. The same with Mr.
Hamel, The thought that he was
going to leave us, that T should never
see him any more made e forget my
punishments, the strokes of the ruler.
Poor man! It was in honor of this fast

class that he had put on his fine Sunday:

clothes, and now I understood why the
old wvillagers had come and sat down at
the end of the hall. It seemed asif they
said that thev regretted not having come
oftener there, to the schoel, it was alsoa
way of thanking our teacher for his forty
vears of pood service, and of paying
their homages to the vanishing fathei-
land,

I bad reached that point in my reflec-

tions when I heard my name ealled out.

Tt was my turn to recite. What would I
not have given to liave been able
to recite the fumous rule of participles,
ai whole length. loud aud clear, without
a single fault, but I got tangled up at the
first words and I stood by my desk
swinging mvself, with a heavy heart and
not daring to raise my head. I heard
Mr. Hamel speaking to me. ‘I will not
scold you wy little Frantz, you must be
punished encugh.’”’ But here's what it
is. Ewvery day wvou say: Bah! I've

plenty of time, I will learn tomorrow,,

and now you see what has come. Ah!
that has been the great error of our
Alsace, to always put off ipstruction
till  tomorrow. Wow those people are
right in saying to us:  What! Vou pre-
tend to he French, and ‘vou do not even

"know how to speak or read your lan-

guage. In all that my dear Frantze you
are not the guoiltiest. We have all a

" great manv reproathes to make ourselves.
Your parents have uot beeun careful

enotgh to see yon educated. They pre-

fer sending yonr to work on the grouund.

ot at the mills to make a few more cents,

With myself, ‘have I 10 fault to find?®
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Have T oot often bid you water my
garden instead of working? And when
I wanted to go and fish for trout did I
‘bother myself about giving you a holi-
dag?'t Then from one thing to another,
Mr. Hamel started to speak to us of the
‘French language, showing that it was
the most beawutifullanguage in the world,
the clearest, the most solid, that we
must keep it among ourselves and never
forget it, because when a people fails in-
to slavery, as long as it keeps its
langunage, it has the key ofits prison,

“Then he took a grammar and read our

Jesson. I was astonished to find how
well T onderstood.  Everything be said
seemed so easy. I believe.that I had
never listened so well, and, that he had
never pot.so much patience into his
-explanations, one would have said that
before going away the poor man wished

to impart to us all his knowledge, to put

it inte our heads all at once,

That lesson finished we went on to
writing. For that day Mr. Hamel had
prepared us entirely new copy slips on
~which were written in fine round letters:
Trance, Alsace, France, Alsace. They
were Jike little flags foating all round
the class, hung on the rods of our desks.
You ought te have seen bhow each cue
applied himself, and what silenge! Noth-
ing was heard but the seratching of the
pens on the paper. Once some May
bugs got in, but no one paid any atten-
‘tion to them, not even the very litile
-ones, who bad set to tracing their strokes

-with a heart and conscience as if even’

:they wera French.
On the roof of the school house some

-pigeons cooed softly, and I said to my-

self while listening to them, **Will they
‘make them speak German also.”’
From time to time when I raised my
-eyes off my page, I saw Mr, Hamel sit-
ting immovable in his chair teking in all

.#he objects aropnd him as if be wished

to carry away in his mind all the little
school house, Just think! for forty
yeé:r_s. he had been there ip that same
place with his yard in front of him
and his class all alike. Only the benches
and desks were polished and rubbed by
use: the walnut trees in the vard. had
grown large, and ike HDps that he had
planted himself were twining now up
the windows t0 the very roof. How
beart rending it must have beenfor that
poor man to leave all these things, and
to hear his sister goiug and coming in
the room above, busy shutting up their
trunks for they were to depart the next

‘day, leave the country forever.

Nevertheless he had the courage to
conduct the class to the end.  After the
writing we bad our history lesson.
Then the little onessang the ba be bi bo
bu. Down there at the end of the hall, -
old Hanser had put ou his spectacles,
and, holding his A B C book in his two
hands, be spelled ont the letters with

“them. It was seen that he also applied

himzelf to the work, his voice treinbled
with emotion, and yet it was so fununy to
hear him that we felt beth like laughing
and crying. Ah! Iremember that last
class.

All at once the church eclock struck
noot, then the Angelus. At the same
time the trumpets of the Prussians who
were returning from their drill burst out
under our windows., Mr. Hamel sat up,
very pale, in hig chair. Never had he
seemed so great to me. *My friends,”’
he said *‘my friends I J——, But
something choked him, he conld not
finish. He turned around teo the board
took a piece of chalk and pressing with

-gll his strength he wrote as large as he

could “‘Vive la France.” . He remained
there, his head leaning against the wall,
and without speaking, with his hand he
signed to us. “‘All.is over—Go away.”*
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SENTOR RUETORICALS.
At the Senior Rhetoricals, February §,
the following program was rendered:

[. Essay—"Geo, Llliot" ..., Oreta Matthesws
2, Oration—*‘Immigration" .. _ Mr. Hopper

3. Mandolin Solo........ ..., Jean Wiinnery
42 Recitation—**That 0ld Sweethenrt of

Mine™ . ....... .... v ie.  Miss Mosser
5. Oration-—*'Politics in Sclool Affairs”
............................. v J'ensen

NINETY-EIGHT CLASS MEETING.

Freshmen, Sophomores, Tuniors and
-Seniors, all gathered in room 31, Friday
February 1gth, to listen to the enjoyable
program furnished by the Class of ‘o8,

The program was very appropriate for
a day s0 near to Washington’s birthday.
The only fault that could be found was
that it was not long enough.

I Re‘idmg on “’ashulgton ....... Miiss Potter -

2. Voeal Selo.. . ....... ...... ....Miss White

3 Mandolin Solo. ......c0ven... Mr. Whingery
{Accompanied by Mr. Fonda }

4. Remtatwn ..................... Miss Reed

5. Recitation. .. ... ... . Miss G. Macomber

6, Prano Solo. . ... ............Mr. Cascaden

This display of talent shows the inter-
est with which the programs are re-
garded and the readiness with which the
Juniors respond to an invitation to take
part in these entertainments. All pres-
ent appearances and all past entertain-
ments which the Juniors have taken

" part in seem to point out a bright future
for the class in the Senjor year.

The Cercle Francals gave its. second
entertainment to the company assembled
in room 31, oo Tuesday, Febrnary gth.
The program was in every way cxcep-
tionally good, and interest in it was not

lackmg. even to those who understood
not a word of the langnaze spoken by
the Cercle. The main feature of the

program was the musie, conducted by
Miss Pinder; Miss Bowen, Miss DBell,
Miss Will and Miss Mercer, forming the

orchestra. Miss Bowen gave a delight-

ful little ©allad whose Ewoglish was
excused for the sake of the musie. Miss.
Pinder a fine rendering of “*1'raumerei.’’

An essay on Charles Gounod by Miss.

Debolt, preceded the music, Miss Will’s

lecture on Rosa Bonbeur was well
delivered, and proved the great artist a
true member of the Cercle—in spirit if
not in fact—to the satisfaction of all,
Miss Biart inade a wery beautiful, very
spirited, and wvery Freuch “‘Charlotte

. Corday™’

The Cercle are planning fine things
for the next reunion.

THE OFFICERS MUSICALE.

TFor a week prior to the great event,
the schagl blackhoards shone with yellow
kids and Injuns, advertising the Officer’s.
Club Musicale, Aud the mu-iccertainly
came up to the expectation eugendered
by those works of art. Piece after piece-
issned from the hollow cavities of guitar,
mandolin, and chest, while the delighted
audience kept up & brisk chatter and
then cocored with wildest enthusiasm.

One ticket admitted a person to two-

concerts, as each performer was puor-

suaded to give a selection free, after his
“first atternpt. The P. T. A. quartette

aptly illustrated ihe old proverb *‘United.

we stand—divided we fall"’ for while no -
one of its members would have had the--

temerity to .sing all alone, thie combina-
tion formed strains of barmony that
forced them to keep at It until their

repertoire was exhausted. ‘The ‘g7
Mandelin Club is a wonder, but it had"
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the tact and modesty not to force this
fact on the public or to display too much
genius on its debut. It is the RegIs-
TER’S opinion that a $3.00 banquet

should be tendered the members of the -
club on commencement night. The.

Innes brothers are right in it on their
respective instruments. T'leir interpre-
tations of the Lmmortal Sonsa are most
soul-inspiring.

The viclin has certainly the widest
field of any musical instrument, for Mr.

-LCuscaden showed that the most heavenly
“tones could be produced on it, and we

have also heard the most “otherplacish*’
sounds emitted from the same, in the

_ hands of other performers.

‘The Omaha High School-Banjo Club
also contributed 1o the program, . This
organization {named for Mr. Yales, he
being the only High School student (n it)

"is in its infancy yet-—bul it makes a

pretty good baby, and is *‘daily increas-
ing in wisdom and stalure, and in favor

“with man and High School scholars.??

© The Offirer’s Clab tenders its grateful

“acknowledgements to  those of the
“Alumni who . kindly cont:rlbnted S0
. p]easmgly 1o the nrogmm

Out-door drill is gladly weleamed by
both officers and privates,

“Parade Rest!” — “Front!’ is the
command Lieut. Doane gave the other
day, o N
The Drum Corps has some Lot times

but wait until vou hear them play the.

Honeymoeon March! _
- All the cadets, officers a8 well ag pri-

ates should be on the drlll ground be-

fore the assembly sounds.

‘The first sergeants watch the privates
all right, but it seems we need some one
to watch the first sergeants,

Oune cadet has been sentf{o the seventh
hour until further notice for skipping
drill. Take warning from this.’

The officers have been given power to
send any cadet to the office for raising a
disturbance in school after schosl hours,

The hop commitiee for the Officers’
Club hop consists of the officers of the
club, Captains Wagner, Tnkey and Wig-~
ton and Adj. Clarke, with the addition
of First Spts. Barrows and Robisomn.

At the last meeting of the Officers’
Club, the musical commitlee was dis.
missed with thanks for the ¢fficient work
done. Tlie treasurer reported about $44
te have been cleared by the musicale,

Members of Co. C must not forget .
that they have the flag this year.and if
they wish to keep it next year they’ve
got to work hard, as’ each company has
its eyes npon it and is determined to win
at the next competitive drill,

The following promottous have been
madé: '

(). M. ‘Wigton to Captam Co. C.

Lient. Tehmer to Quartermaster,

Sgt. Stoney to Licutenant, Co. D.

Sut. Bidwell to Lxeutenant Co. B.

Prof. Leviston has’ _]llSt cause for com-
plaint abont the nOI_aE made by the cadels
in the sehool af_téfdrjl], and wants all to
leave the building more quietiy hereaf-
ter., He addressed the Officers’ Club at
the last mectmg and asked the officers to
help him to see that the cadets made less
noise, Please notice this, and see if you -
are guilty.

Company Jay .-
Flew away.
- It will come back
" ome other day.. (\Tlt }
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Side talks with boys.—Miss I.

Contribute jokes for the Squib Col-
anu. ’

Smgmo‘_ school opened. —Apply to
Jnoson, 'g7.

Washington's birthday was a welcome
vacation, though short.

Mr. Wey—"Ten att of' nine of _\,ou
are 1ot paying atiention.’

A wvery strange case of mistaken ident-
ity—He took bher for a walk.

Lyman came to school on time one
day this month. Yes, it's a fact,

What is a cadet's definition of a kiss?
Ans.—A report at headquarters,

Howard Vore bas left school.  Great
loss {0 'g7 and also to the M. B, A. A.

YWhy Is Achkeson like salt waterd”’
‘‘Berause he i3 so hard to freeze.’?

{By request. )

In Chemistry clasq—'"Was the liguid
clear?”’

*Yes, but my mind wasn't.”

*Why would the devil be a good confi-
dant?

Because the deuce can never be-tray.

If you are not a subscriber to THE
RucIisTER vet, now is your chance.
QOuly a quarter for the rest of the year,

Chamberlain elaims to have discovered
a new kind of oxyger. The peculiarity
of it is, that it does not suppor{ com-
bustion,

*‘No, we shan’ t see poor Wallace Ly—

man any longer,’”’
““Why not?'-
*'He's loug enough ”

‘Tuk REGISTER hates to run the rlslc
of being too personal baot it has been
asked to request Mr. Tukey, through its
columns, in behalf of the school, not to
wear again that flaring, glaring, tmbel
tie.

Charliz Engle is back at schoo! now
and everybody is glad of it. We would
like to state that lie is ready to interview
all those who made insinuations abomnt

. his not cowming to school after he was

elected Treasurer of the A. A. and had

“the funds turned over to him., We have

it on the best of authority that he was
sick all during his absence from school.

Mr, W. Sargent, 'gr, went to Chicago-

to attend the bicycle show.

Mr. Austin Collett, 'g5, spent a few
days in this city last week.

Miss Mora Balcombe was married.
February 16th to Mr. Charles H. Marple.

Mrs. Charles Colby, nee May Fawecett,
‘g1, visited her wother in Omaha for
two Weeks, recently.

We are grieved te hear that Miss
Jeanette C. Gregg, %92, has lost her
mother, who died on January 15th. We
extend gur heartfelt sympathy to.the be-
reaved family.

Cont1nenta1
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Dr. W. 1. Seymour, dptcian

T'he 1308 ore the win-
dows af the soul,
S chooke your plazs-
ey wiltll care.
That darkuess be fov
aye dispelled,
And  light find op-
trance thure.
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Interest Paid on Savings Account‘ﬁ .

DIRECTORS-

A, U. WYMAN, ©J. H. MILLARD. E. W. NARH. . . THO8. L. KIMBALE.
GUY G RARTON. GLD. B. LAKE. ) J. J. BROWN.
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SOLE AGENTS

For Rellablllty......- 5. B. Stewart, -
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‘Florist 8% §Cedsman

F ufrutufe
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Carpets ' o
Pra per ies Fresh Flowers Adways on Hand,

e e

ORCIARD & WILH LT\I Removed to 119 N. i6tn,
CARPET CO. Telephone 977 :

Dyspeptics . - Chas. Shiverick .& Co..

A posilive. Core for Dyspepsia.  [lahu's i o .
Golilen Dyspepsin Cure.  Every Dox Warraut- ST FURBRNITURE -
ed. Prn,e5or: LT . e :

Halin™s Plarmaey, 1510 and Farnam. | 1208 and 1z10 Douglas Street, Omaha,

J. IL FLIEGEL,

‘Cadets Measured for Military Clothes. merCha nt Tai,tor

Pressing, Altering, Cleaning, and ——

Repairing promptly done.. ... ., .. .. .. 1203 Duuglas St.. l]maha.'

Trans MISSISSIppI TP .CarrwriclT & Co.

— Kortheast Corner 16th and Wowglas.

CyCIB ShOW_... ART IN SHOES.
We Alwayy Have...,
‘ Whatever is Newest

WBBk ﬂf Mﬂl‘ﬂh ] tﬂ E Whatever is Nicest

— Whatcver is 13est.

Kﬂl’hﬁ[}h Hldg_, ith we Hl]wa]"ll A New and Beantiful Line for DBoth Men

GO0

awl Women,

Over quo Styles of Bicyeles

| CourTNEY & Co....
Y .... CROCERIES AND MEATS

Al ihe Features of the Haslern Shows -

Table Delicacies for, ...
Fine Family Trade
A SBpecially 000

Bargain Day Matinees ‘
Wednesday and Saturday. ‘ Tel. 647,

2otk amd il:ﬁ'tﬁl]li:l'l. Ri.

State Mutual Life Assurance Gompany

A6 BULLOCK : H. M. WITTER.
Boosdtat. of Worcester, Mass. Beorinry.
Hues been in active busluess [(ifty—twe years, 7 Forfelts uo poliey for non-payient of pre-
2 Helds 1,130 of  unyuestioued assets for miun,

8 Makes a simple, nnambignous contract frec
from alt needless restrictions and comli-
tions, and ahbgelutely incontestubie after

eYErF §1. 000 of lability,
3 Is T'rogresgivet  Lnereases its income and
ountstanding insnrance every vear, : two years,
1 Makes ANSUAL DIYIDENDS of “-lu'Plﬂ" % Pays, umder the Massaclusclls Taw, ensh
t’he first when the second dividenq is paid, values of lapsed policies on which two
_ I] aid- “!:l}“)\““es share in the dividends, | preminms have been paid or gives puid up
5 Issmes all desleable kinds of policies, insurance therefor at the Dpt:on of insured.,

& Pays all policies witheut delay on prooi of | 10 Not one one of the Company’s Seenrities is
claim, in default of interest,

Hor fu]'!Ilerinfurmnriun i Bl clmen peelicy, soud tge and address,

J. Ww. tI-HI(;, (-on’l \;,1.. (xl'(). H. NS, .\p(‘vl.l.] \;rt., H02-3 Bee Bldge.

FIBELTY TRUST CO.

First Mortages

Omaha Real Estate

Fire Insura nce

. H. PAYNE,

I residens,
. Il HARDIRR, . ’ R I'JT‘-.
Secrelary.
S, P BOSTWICK.
Cashivr, Office: N, E. Cor. Bee- Building,



