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YOUNG man
of 2% stood in
n  handsomoly
furnivhed
drawing room,
In one hand he
beld n bhat—a
bat which looked all the more shabby from
ocontrast with the rich curtaln against which
it brushed. 1o the othor be bold the round,
white hand of agirl who was looking into his
eyes. Thore wers two palrs of oyes peer-
ing stralght (nto each other., Tho girl was

ng.
" ma sys—that"—  Ier voleo trem-

“Wall, what doos she say 1"

“Sho says that you mustn't—you mustn't
como"—— Thore was more faltering.

“That | mustn't come here any more!™

“You"

“Well, your mother {s right in this;at loast
for the prosont.  What elso doos stio say

“That I'm not to— O, | ean't do it."

“Waell, go on."

“I'm not to correspond with you or hear
from you, ever, over, ever,” Tho last three
words wore spoken in palr, with n
erescendo intonation, .

“Right again. Now, Kitty, | undorstand
your mother'’s purposs woll. It s to marry

toa richman, Bho wishes your fortune
be added to fortune.”

“But | baven't any fortune.”

“Your mother has o very large one"

“Then why can't she lot us be bappy ™ and
sho dashed awny & tear—a tear of mingled

tment and vexation.

“Kitty 1" called a cold, imperious woman's
voloe In an ad jolning room.

“Yeu, mamma, in 8 minute.”

“Oood-by" be sid “Wo must do as she
Mm;: ) no:’.'dlt I could take you I

t lecan't the prospect isn't hope-
ful  Better forget me, Kitty,"

“1 will not!" eried the girl passionately,
mlnl both ber arms about him and beld

quln.ln the face with a pair

of
honest oyes, "if tho day ever comes when

shall hear from me; not through
ber, but »
“8he won't lot me have your letter."
“I'll find & way to reach you."
“Catherino!™ called the volco In the other
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the sitting room and stood in the presence of
ber mothor., She was the pleture of unhap-
r Her form was too young, her cheek
round, her brow too smooth to present
such a pleture.  Bhe was barcly 18, and this
was the flrst trouble she had ever known.
Mra Cloverlic was sitting in a high backed
chalr of antique pattern. Sho was knitting,
Wos 0 look on her face, a square-
mmm ber mouth that indicated a strong

“Kitty," sho said, “when you come to be
my age you will thank me for this "
“Perbaps so, mamma.* She was summon-
ing all ber own will power to keep from
bursting into tears. l
“You told Mr. Horton all 1 directed you to
tell him ™ askod the mother, still plying her
fingers on ber knitting,
“Yes, mamma."
“That ho was not to come hore any morel” |
“Yes, mamma."
“You will not communicate with him

“What do you meanf™ dnwandullhl
mother, fixing ber ecyo severely upuuherl

|

“Yes, m'm "

WNot even if it Is addrosed to ber.™

The sorvant was about to withdraw,
“Jane."” enllod the mistress.

Jane pansel

“llorenfter | shall give you $10 a month

[sxtrn. This will be for taking care of the
aail Do you understand 1

| Jane signified that she uoderstood.  Indeed
e comprehonded porfectly,  Bhe knew very

woll that if any letter were suffered to Ll“

through  from the postman direct to Mis

Kitty, hor oxtra allowance as mall suporin-

tendent would coase, and that she  would get |

her dischnrgo bosides, |

It was about six weoks after all this hap-
pemed that Mr. Tom Horton entered the
llce where he was employed, at §70 a
month, took off his coat, put on a light one, |
with ink marks on the sleevoe, which admi-
rably rvopresonted s shower—they were
black enough for a storm-—perched himself
on a stool, and took up s bundle of papers,
on thoe bead of each of which was printed
“Daily Reoport.™ Tom was o clerk in an
{nsurance oflice,

“Tho president would like to speak with

ou," sald a boy, who suddenly poked his

1 into the compartment where Horton
worked and withdrow it as suddenly

Tom got down off his stool, changed his
coat, and woent to the presidont’s private
offlce.

“Mr. Horton"™ sald the president, *‘the
superintendent of the state Insurance depart-
ment will come next week to oxamine into
our condition, 1 want you to figure the re
Isurance fund. "

AU right, sie,” sald Tom, somewhat sur-
prised at boing called on for this duty,

“And, Mr. Horten,” the offlclal went on,
looking at Tom knowingly, "it Is necessary
that it should be so Qgured as to show vo lm-
pairment of our capital.”

Tom was astonished, 1 ean’t ligure it any |
other than tho true way, Mr. Lester,” ho
sald, Mushiing up |

“Mr. Horton," tho president wount on in
an nsldious tone, *““there lsa groat deal of lati-
tudo in theso (zures; po owe roally knows
what they ere.  They are all assumed. ™

Tom waid nul?ln;;. The president was sit- |
ting wdowise at Lis deak, tapping on it lightly
with the lugues of Lis right band.

“How would you like to bo pmistant soore
tary, Mr Horton, with a salary of £5,000 a
year! | om comridoring the propricty of of-
foring you that position. ™

“Not gt such o prieo,” suld Tom,  Els oyes
were Uiy as @ueerss ALl this was a frightful
roveolation to blin.  He saw only o man more
than double Lis age tempting bim, "1 will
mabo ne figures that are vot correet,” ho
addod, tirmly
m;‘l)uu't yuu think you area trifle squeam-

"

“No, sir.," Tom began to got angry.

“And you declinor”

“1 do, most assuredly.”

“Veory well, sir," said the proesident quietly.
“You may, go back to your desk.”

Tom did go back to hils desk—not to write,
but to lay his bead on it with a erushed sen-
sation about bis heart. He did not doubt for
a moment that Lis discharge would soon fol-
low. Of courso thers would be some pretext,
but the discharge was sure to como, Then
be thought of the assistant secretaryship and
tho §5,000 n year and Kitty, and got up and
took Lils hat and went out into the alr,
It didn't seem possible for him to return to
thooftice. Indexd, he remained away till the
afternoci. When be went to his desk he
found an order to gv to the presidont's office.
Tom folt no more doubt as to what bhe was
called there for than of his own existence
He proceeded up the three or four steps which
lod to Mr. lestor's room and stood again in |
the presence of the official who held his des
tiny in bis bands

“Mr. Horton,” the president in a
matter of fact, business like tone, “this being
the last of December, wo are arranging our
force for the coming yoar.™

Tom shuddered. |

“Wae are going to discharge several of the
clerks, as we have more than we peed.”

It was coming out as Tom bhad expected. |
He turned pale.

“In fact woare to have a complete reor-
ganization.” Mpr. Lester stopped and looked
over o paper on which there was a long list
of pames. Tow's heart stopped, too,

“Mr. Warren is to be vice president noxt
year,” the president weut on. Tom was

for the information, but dido't see
how it concerned him.

“And Mr, Minks is to be secretary in Mr,
Warren's place

|DY“| dr.h

“Thero is to bo & new ussistant socretary
appointad to takncharge of all the securities.”

“Just 80," sa'd Tom, by this time scarcely
knowing what he was saying. Ho wished
his discharge would be spoken and over with

A boy entered with a telegram, Mr. Les
ter read it and studied over it. Meanwhile
ho secmed Lo bave forgotten that he was not
alone,

“AhI" be sald, suddenly, “where was L |

\Oh.l{r-..lmnhr.
“Mr. Horton, you are doubtiess a very
bonest young man." |
Tom did not reply. He saw wo necessity
for taunts bocause be would not be dishonest.
“But u very stupld one.” |
n:ull'fomhulnmhm;m-y. Ho stared at |
L
“If you knew as much about Lhe affaims of |
e i S o Bes Tao o e
oo Ly you to tamper
with the “m:f Our net surplus is
Tem began to open his ayes.
we

$750,000."
“We want some one whom
take care of our

can trust to
of scurities, Mr,

sast ot Toet | hvve applied such o test with
b satisfactory rooult.”

If Tom had boen wonder stricken before
Turing (e ltorviow, he was now  paralyasd
with astonishinent

“Nou will e elected pssdstant soeretary at
the anmusl wecting vext weolt, nivd your sal
ary will be @5,000 n yoar, ™

“You don't vwan i, sir,"” gasped Tom,

*Teertalnly do," sald the prosident, smiling
Nou amy b ready toenter on your dutios
m the 1Wth of Janoary.  The directors’ moeot
g will oceur oo the ™

CAre you suro they will eloot imor™ auked
Tom, with s suddon stopping of his oot

1 mmnagze this company,” replisd the pros
Ident senteatiously

“Put why do you give me so much salary I

YO povount of the responelbility  you
will asumis. 1 would rather pay £5,000 Lo a
o | opat fadth lo than §1,000 ton man 'm
not wure of ™

“And you're sure of me™

YPerfoctly "

Tom trisd to way somethilag, but thoro vas
a choking soosatbon anbout the throat which
provented.  Mr
ltely, mod he wont to bis deak.

YA letter for Miss Kitty, m'm."

Jane banded ber mistross an envelope o a
silver salvor It was coverad over with
flowers and noughty looking lttle cuplds,
stamped on the paper, excopt a small sland
space In the centor for the address  Mrs
Cloverlie took the misive, put on hor gluses
and examined the adidress,

1 expects it o walingtine,” sald Jano,

The mistress did not reply. The writing
somewhat resembled that of a Mr, Flint, an
olderly sultor for Mis Kitty's band, and ono
who would be decldedly acceptable to ber
mother, Mr. Flint was a milllonaire,

“Bring we somo warin water, Jane, "

The water was brought, the gum softenoed
and out came a valentine, The matron remd
the contents over two or three times to be
sure there was nothing in it {ndicating that
It could be from Tom Horton,

“What nonsenss some people can write,  If
John Flint wrote that he's a fool,” sbe mut-
terod.

But that mattered not.  Flint bad millions
to glld his “straightoned forchead.” Miss
Cloverlio put the valentine back in the en-
volope, seald it over and directed Jane to
tako it to Mis Kitty.

Why s it that n woman must always ox-
amine a superscription before sho opens a
lettort  Wo don't know why it is so; we only
kuow it to be a fact,

Kitty held the valentine up and read the
addres o number of times before shoe tore it
open. Thon sbe road;

A leaden February elomd

Ldow on the sky this morn,

Lach tree with loo ls coversd o'er,
Tho shrubs of leaves are shorn.

“That's pretty likely,” observed Kitty to
bersell.  *'If the trecs are covered with ice,
thore ean't vory well be loaves oo the shiruba,
I think that's from Mr. Flint. He seribbles,
1 know,

To ba to thee

Liernally

Heversl, beloved maild,

All any lover ¢'er can be,
Through gore I'd gladly wade.

“What nonsenso!™ exclaimed Kitty, “To
think of putting ‘gore’ in a valentine! It's
cortainly fromn Mr. Fliot. He baw't any
bettor tasto,"

Pure malden this morn w look
On your des| L lover;

Bweot are to him the slightest smiles
That round your red lips hover,

“That's very nice. It's much bettor than
talking about ‘gore.’ But | can't look on him
when be isn't hore.”

Un your bluo eyes

Fair heavon lies;

Falut blushes s

In elouds of red;

Colrg and going on your cheek divine,
Etornal bo our love, my Valeatine.

“lsn't that lovely? Mr. Flint never wrote
tho last partof it, | know. | wish a valen-
tine would como from Tom, Dear Tom,"
sho sald dreamily. ““What a beautiful valen-
tine he could write if be only would. But be
wouldn’'t waste his time that way; be's too
practical™

Bhe threw the valentine on a table care-
lessly, and sitting down by a window took up
& book, She bad read balf a dozen
when something seemed to sting her right in
the center of the brain. She sprang to the
valentine, selzed it eagerly, read and reread
it, turned it wrong side foremost, upside
down and cat-acornerel.  Then sbo beld it
up to the window to look through it After
that sbe laid it on the table and rubbed her
haud all over the surface, both the face and
back. Presently her eye took (n a word com-
posed of six first lotters of as many lines—the
word “lettor * That gave her the clew, Ina
moment sho read, “A letter at postoffice.”
The valentine was a simple acrostic,

A voighbor opposite looking in at Kitty's
window remarked that Miss Cloverlie had
gone stark mad. Bhe was whirling around
the root holding o letter above ber bead,
like & lunatic.

“Is thero anything for Kitty Cloverliel™
asked a timid voleo of a man standing behind
o dimiputive window at the general delivery
of the postoflice,

“What name ™ asked the man brusquely,

“Eitty Cloverlie," repeated the girl blusk-

m"'.\'uthtng for Kitty Clover!” said the man
after looking over tho lotters In *C."

“Cloverlie," sald Kitty nervously.

“Can't you speak louder, miss

“Cloverlie!” repeated the girl scarcely
above a whisper, though sho thought she was
shouting, nud in terror lest some one except
the delivery clerk would bear ber,

“There's one for Miss Catherine Cloverlie,”
said the man, tossing ber a note

Kitty seized it and stuffed it in ber pocket.
Then she went bome, and locks] berself in
hor room snd read ber letter four times with-
out interwision. It was from Tom Horton,
and informed ber of his good luck, and re
minded ber of her promise to go to bim when-
over bo should be sble to take care of ber.
Kitty laid down ber note, and cried s Little,
and then laughed a lttle, and then she took
it up and read it twico again.

by

That evening Mrw. Cloverlie was sit
the lap on the table in the library
s Her daughtor was ou the loungs
pretending to read also.

**Mamma,” shesald suddenly, and evidently

after some effort at plucking up courage,
“What is it, dear

M Suaid Kitty; “supposing that
mm his business and

Leste” bowsd him out po- |
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got o great big salury, would you consnt te
bave wo marry him ™

YNe sl the mother peremptorily.

“Why wot, mammarf asked her child,
pleadingly

“Hecnwe | don't wish £"

Mrs. Cloverlie was one of those swomen who
profer houses and lands or stocks and bonda
to mll othor consdderations.

Kitty said no more and soon after went up
wtairs

*Laws o merey " oxclaimed Jane, entering
her mistros’ presence, “Mis Kitty aln't in
her room; the bed ain't been slept ing the
things is all seatterad about, and she must &
boeen and gone nud run away. "

M Cloverlie was too much shocked to
reply at once. Presently she faltered: “Are
you sure, Jano ™

“Cortaln sure, m'm," replisd Jane. ‘

Mrs. Cloverlle got up and went up stairs
to her daughter's room to sse for horself, A
note was pluned to
the curtaln on the
dressing table in

f
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forming the mother
that Kitty had de
termined to oast
her lot with Toin
Horton and hoped
her dear mother
woukdn't think wo
bardly of her, and
forgive her,

Mm Cloverlle
returnivl to hor
own room.  Jane
followed bor anx-
lously

SJane!™ sald the mistross,
mitted her to got a lotter,”

“1 didn't glve her no letter, m'm. ™

“How elss could ho have opened communi- |
cation with her!  You are discharged.”

There was no reply to bo made and npone
would have bsen considersd  Jane with: |
drow,

That afternoon Mr  Cloverlle went
through ber departed daughter's writing
desk. There she found the valentine, Sho
took It down stalrs and gave it a thorough
examination. Hbo puzzled over it for half an

i
|
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“you have per- ‘

hour. Suddenly o light broke in upon her
obtusencss.  Bhe fell back (o ber chair with a
gnsp.

After sho had become more composed she |
touched the electrie bell,

Jano enteral,

“Jane, you may continue in your place.”

“Yos m'm."

Jane was about to withdraw.,

“And, Jane," called the mistres, “if evern
postman brings another of those detestable

To Call and Examine the Large and Elegant Stock of IM-
PORTED and DOMESTIC WOOILENS
Just Received by the

AMERICAN T AILORS,
OMAHA, NEB.

1411 Farnam St.; Faxton Hotel Bldg.

STYLE, FI'T AND FINISH surpassed

Do not fail to give them a trial,

They are Leaders,
by none.

- ONLY $3.25 FOR-
| The Capital City Courier,

AND

Demorest's Monthly Magazine,

A WONDERFUL PUBLICATION,

S — 7
SPRGE O CENTAS
.l T

Many suppose DEMORENT'S MONTHLY
to be a fastilon magazine, This Isa great mistake,
It undonhtedly contndtin the finest Fasstion D
PARTMENT of any wagaeine published, but this |9
the cuse from the fact thal growt enterprise and exe
perienco wre shown, 0 thst each dopartin nt e
eqnal 1o & magazine In Jiself, In DEsonest's yor
gut a dozon magnzines in one, and secure am

valentines to the door of this house you are to
docline to recelve it The custom is atro-
clous.™

“The comics is awful, m'm."

“That'll do, Jane, you may go."

Mr, and Mra. Horton managed to geton
comfortably on 85,000 & yvar for a while
Then thelr income was tripled by the death of
Mrs, Cloverlio. The old Iady alwaysshowed
slgus of broken bealth on the return of Bt
Valentine's day.  Finally, she becames so
feeble that she never left the house, except to
ride out oceasionally. The last time she took
an  airing, it bhappened to bo during
the second week (n February. The shop
windows were fllled with myriads of
valentinen, The sight produced a dis
tressing offect on the old lady. She was
driven home immediately, but the shock
was more than sho -
could bear. Bho
died a week later,
and it happened that
ber death took place
on Bt Valentine's day

F. A. MiTcueL

§t. Valentine's In 1704,

A forward young miss in this year, or
thereabouts, contributed & series of cssays,
and in one of them she thus refers to Bt
Valentine's day:

*Last Friday was Valentine's day, and the
night before | got five bay leaves and pinned
four of them to the four corners of my pillow
and tho fifth to the middle, and then if I
dreamed of my sweotheart, Betty said we
should bo married before the year was out.
But to make {t more sure I boiled an egg
hard, and took out the yolk and flled it with
salt: and when | went to bed ate it, shell wnd
all, without speaking or drinking after it
Wo also wrote our lover's names upon bits of
paper and rolled them up in clay and put
them {nto water, and the first that rose up
was to be our valentine, Would you think
it! Mr. Blomom was my man. [ luy abed
and shut my eyes all the morning till he came
to our house, for | would not have ween so
other man before him for all the world.”

To the Professional Humorist.

When the billy goat and plumber, the loeman,
tramp and drumoer, Kerosese, small boy
and dynaunite,

loo eream and soda water, *T'l be u sister, daugh.
ter and the wother-in-luw" bave faded out ol
sight;

When there is an embargo on all jokes from
Chicago; whes the car stove and all othet
Jokes dn Ane

Have been duly relegated to the past, let it by
stated, that U still remain your constant
valentine Tur Browxo Vogr

A Qunndury.

Kow, who can It be
| wonder who sent jt?

that he maeant it)
lgv.w can It be—
whossot i

ment and instruction for the whole family. 1t ton
tains Storles, Poems, and other Literary atirmc lona
ineloding Artisiie, Belentifie, and 1Tonsvhold matters,
and (= ilusteated with originnl Bteel Engraviogs,
Photogravures, Water-Colors, and fine Woodcuts,
making 1t the Mook Magazixe oF AMERICA,

Ewch copy contatns a Parreny Onoen entitling
the holder to the selection of Ay Parrany Masteated (n any number of the Magazine, and iy Axy
or e .”1"“ manufactured, each valued at from 20 cents to 30 cents, or over $3,00 worth of patterns
per year, froe,

;’urly subseription, $2.00, A trial will convinee yon that yon ean get ten tmes the value
of the money puid. Bingle coples (each contalning Pattern Order), 20 cents,

Published by W, JENNINGS DEMOREST, New YoRk.

The above combination Ia n aplendid chance to get our paper and Desongst's MosxTury at &
speduced rate. Send your subseriptions to thls office,

NEW FALL mi WINTER GOODS

—ARE NOW IN AT-—

Joun McWHINNIES
The Old Reliable Tailor.

First Class Workmanship, Fine Trimming, and
Satisfaction Guaranteed.

SO0 S. ELEVvENTII STREET.
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{MAGAZINE
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_CLUB OFFER [1

- | MAGAZINE|

ves its readers literature of lasting inter-|
- 2.est aad value, it is fully and _beautgul!y G
GEOE illustrated and has already gained a more
than national circulation exceeding' 125.000
copies monthly., € X A 4 A A A A & 4

PRICE 25 CENTS A NUMBER: $3.°° A YEARY\

JYSPECIAL ARRANGEMENT S|imrs e e o
Charles Scribners Jons the Publishers enable vs

te offer SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE with the
CAPITAL CITY COURIER,

Both for $4.26,

when taken this way only $1.25.

This makes the price of the Counikr
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