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ON ; HIS'RECORD

LMER J., BURKETT, United States Senator from Nebraska, is asking a nomination

at the hands of the republican voters of the state for a second term.

His record in Congress and one term in the United Stales Senate is so well

*known to the people of Nebraska that comment here is unnccessary.

He has a record

“of doing things, and while it has not always been possible for him to get just exactly

“what he wanted, he has éért.ainly done all in his power to advance the mcterial interests

~of the people of Nebraska.

L]
| The State has never had a representative in the National Congress who has ac-

complished more, nor attained a higher standing in the councils of the nation.

He is

probably entitled to more credit for the passage of the Postal Savings Bank law and the

extension of rural free delivery than any other man in Congress.

The positions he has

attained to upon important Senate Committees, especially on the appmpriatidn Commit-

tee, is an asset to the State that can be attained only by experience and length of faith-

ful service, something that a new man would not reach except by the same strenuous

route traveled by Senator Burkett in his long years of service.

affairs only by retaining her tried and true representatives.

Nebraska can hold her own and come to the important place she deserves in national

Every voter should remem-

ber this, and under the Primary System it devolves upon each individual voter to go to

the polls and see that we lose no advantage already gained through the efficient service

of our senior senator.

TUESDAY,

AUGUST 16th,

EVERY VOTER WHO BELIEVES IN ELECT-

ING A SENATOR BY THE DIRECT VOTE OF THE PEOPLE SHOULD BE SURE
TO RECORD HIS VOTE. DO NOT DELEGATE TO SOMEONE ELSE THIS DUTY
YCU OWE AS A CITIZEN. The old veterans appreciating the service rendered by

Senator Burkett have made a platform for him specifying some of the things he has al-

ready achieved and shows something of his ability to accomplish what he undertakes.

The Senator stands squarely on the Platform of the Republican party, which is

progressive in every particular, and insists always that lines must be sanely drawn, but

be in keeping with new ideas and necessities.

He is in the prime of life, clean morally

£ and politically, honest and able, a hardworking, painstaking and faithful public servant,
. and deserves the support of every true Nebraskan,

ROOSEVELT MAY WRITE STORY.
Studying Industrial Conditions in An-
thracite Region.

Seranton, Pa.—Theodore Roosgevelt
gsuent several days among the work-
ers fn the heart of the FPennsylvania
anthracite region, 1t I8 said he In-
tends to write a story deseriptive of
the conl flelds. He met and talked
with the men who dig the coal us they

came from the mines black with
grime. He talked with them about
their homes, thele children and their

gBIL CONSERVATION PROBLEM,

Efforts
tion a Most Imperative Necessity.

Intelligent Toward Fertiliza.

Washington.—"Tha logs ol the
thousands of finlehed American farm.
ers who are pouring into Canada every
year s o serious aftereffect of waste-
ful exploitation and the fallure to con-
serve (his country's natural resopurces,
especially the soil. The fertility of
our soill bas been reduced below the
point of profitable productio. In many

manner of living and learned from
thelr own lips how they look at life.

He climbed to the top of a conl
breaker and spent half ao hour there
in the gtifling g9 that he
might see what who work
there have to do.

Mansy
e
took care

Mr,
nrd

coal dust,
the ]li}:u
of the tollers had no iden of
Identity, which he
o concenl

toosevell later left the village
molored Peekville, a

ex-president’s

o

tour miles further north, ‘There s n|
ik mill in Peckville and Colonel
Roogevelt went through it fulking

e v

¢f our counpunities, and people in-
slead of remaining at home and bullds
ing up impoverished farm e mi

grating In search of virgin land.'

This explanation of the Canndian
movenient made by W, J. Spillman,
the expart m  farm  management, |
broughit into the department of agri-
culture by Seceretary Wilson a 1tile
more than elght yousrs ago and now

chief of an Important bganch of the
department whirh has done much to-
ward bridging the chasm between sci
ence and practieal farm’ Mr. Spill-

man thinks that the stream of migra-

ng.

hamlet |

with the young girls, who gpend thels

days winding si%s thread on ghuols,

After he had removed the dust at
hig hotel he mel John Mitchell, for.
mer president of the United Mine
workers of Americn

Colonel Roeovsevelt sald: I have
been interested in the conditions In
the mining towns of Ponnsylvania

[ When 1 read two artleles In o mpga
ing written by Miss Sanville and Mins
Cochirane of the consumors' lenrzue of
Philadelphia, 1 got in touch with then
jand arranged to vigit the mining

towns and talk with the people.’

tion wiich is flowing over the north
ern borders should aet ns & warning
to the farmers of Amerlea and show
thim the need of restoring and main
talning the productivity of the soil,

Some of the Amerlean ewmlgrante
are taking up the lands in Manitohn
Adberta  and Saskaichewan, where
there 18 almost & stampede to estah
lish farms on the virgin soll, fn the
hellef that the fertility of the land |:
“Inexhaustible. Experienca has prover
that s0il lnexhaustible unless
cared for under an approved systen
of farm management

no 13

Scandal Wrecks Romance of the Zoo

EW. YORK.
the Central park zoo wus scandal-
fzed one duy recently when some sharp
eyed tattlers notliced the slmultancons

The fowl house of

disappearance of Clara, one of the
yYoung wild gray geese recently given
to the zoo, and Drigham Young, the
Httle Black Spanish game rooster
whose wild ways have deprived him of
the countennnce of the best classes In
the fowl housoe,

It eame out that Brigham Young and
Clarn were ont in the park together,
Chlef Keeper Snyder, who went on
their trail as soon as he henrd about
thelr disappearance, got wind of them
near the alligator pool.
feather by the oaple cages also
ghowad that 1. Young had been thore,

A black wing |

He had lost the feather teving to con- |

verse with a South Ameriean condor.
Then he went on up the path, walk-
Ing in a wmanner that said that - he
thought himself a  pretty flne fellow,
The little wild gray googe seomed to
be extremely proud of him
It was about here that the little gray

| goose felt such a thrill of freedom and

l

| Herman,

\.

life that she quacked in her coarse, un-
cultured volee, and abruptly left the
earth for a ilight in the air.

| vention,

. Young tried to do that, too, bui
he fell back to the ground In o mosl
undignificd manner. When the gray
goose came back after n cirele of the
nelghborhood, he expressed to her, nc
doubt, his grave dlsapproval of undue
bolsterousness In a young woman con
glderably beyond the kindergarten age.

At any rate a cooluess sprang  up
here between the couple. They went
on down the mall until they eame to
the pool of water equipped with the

fountain mechanism that spouts up
many minute streams of water from
the surface of the pool. N, Young

started to walk slowly around the low
curbing of the pool, but Clara, the
poor, slmple thing, jumped right in
and, swimming out until she eame un-
dernenth the showering streams, began
quacking ns loudly as she conld, flap
ping bher wings In a guick, exclted
wiay.

I, Young does not worship the con
But even he gtood stock still
and glared at Clara, She caught his
eve, but did not seem to e In the
least athamed., Whereupon he turned
nway, neting ag if he didn't know the
young thing cutting up in the pool,

Chief Keeper Sayder enme down the
mall on the trail. On the way back to
the fowl house, Clara and B, Young re-

| fused to natlee ench other.

“A gimple case of incompatability,”
sald Sanyder, “but, fortunately It was
discovered early. We would prefer to
siy nothing more just at present.”
However, I}, Young plans a visit to
Reno, Nev,, where divorces are so eas
Iy obtalned,

Chicago Woman Maid for Her Hostess

T. LOUIS.—Whlle a score of Invita-

tlons were on their way from Mrs.
James Howe's beautiful Swiss chalet
in Webster Groves, a suburb of 8t
Louis, to attend a five hundred club
party and luncheon recently, Mrs.
Howe's serving mald announced her
resignation, to take effect Immediate-
1y.
The dire news reached the hostess

as she was dressing to recelve her
guests, “What's the matter?” called
Mrs, C. Grogory Feckenstein, Mrs.

Howe's guest, from the room where
she was putting on her white lingerie
gown, Mrs, Howe told her, Mrs.
Fleckenstein, whose home s in Chi-
cago, was to be the guest of honor at
the club party. DBut this had not been
announced. Nor was ghe acquninted
with those whom she was to maet.
“Let me be serving mald,” she
sald promptly. “I think 1 ean do al-
most ay well as a real one. Where I8
my costume?” She Thurried down-
stalrs and returned in o dainty white

dress and checked serving apron,

“What a charming mald you have,’
was almost the first remark of the
first club member who appearaed.

“She’s French,” replied Mrs, Howe,
"and she ean't speank o word of Kng
lish, For that réason I'm afrald T wili
not he able to keep her. It's a plty, for
she's so neat.”

“T'Il be glad to take her, If you
aren’t going to keep her,” sald the
next guest. "Only I don't know

whether 1 want such a pretty mald
avound the house. Of course, 1 trust
my husband—"

When the party had gathered and
the “mald"” began serving the luncheon
gome of the guests tried thelr French
by essaying remarks to the mald.

“"Oul madam, oul,” with a curtsy,
was the only reply. Again there was
a whispered serles of compliments on
the graceful movements of the trim
flgure,

Ag the card play began the “mald”
retired, and a few minutes Ilater the
guest of honor, Mrs. Fleckenstein, en-
tered the room in her party gown,
There was a gasp of admiring surprise
ag the "maid" of a few moments be-
fore was recognized. The unconven-
tional introduction was the preface to
n pleasant acqunintance between Mra,
Floeckenstein and the guests,

Stevenson’s Grandson Finds Treasure

SAN FRANCISCO,—When Httle Louls
Orborne, the elght-vearoll son of
Lloyd Osborne, noveligst and stepson
of Robert Louls Stevenson, armed him-
sell with his midget shovel and went
out on a sand hill near his home hero
to dig a few days ago he had vislons
of finding treasure, This s not an un-
usnal thing for the lad, for he hos not
heard his father's illustrious stepfa-
ther talked about without getting
some spirit of adventure of the anthor
of “Treasure Isiand” fixed In his mind.

do while Louls dug he hummed “Six-
teen Men on a Dead Man's Chest, Yo
Ho! Ho! and n Bottle of Rum."

S

HICAGO.

The muse of povsy was

invoked recently by lsadore  Hoer
man ot behall of his dog Rover, who
had gotten into trouble through care-
lensly Inserting his teeth In the leg of
little lspael Stern, son of Bl Stern,
@ nelghhor,

Stern, on behalf of Hive Israel, filed
gult in the munieipal court agalnst
ugking §1.000 damages for
the punctures whileh Rover InfHeled
on his gon's leg, Herman, in rosponso
to Stern’s complaint, came back with
the following petition to the court:

“Defendant denles that sald dog is
or was of a savage digposition or a

viclous temper, not even In dog Jdavs, | Law,

but, on the coutrary, defendant avers
that sald Rover has alwayvs borte a
good reputation among his tu.-ixl:hq_-rs‘,l
pals and associntes In the community

The lad stopped digeging because his
shovel had encountered an obstrue
tion. Tested earefully the thing that
resisted proved to be metal. Then
Louls dug more furlously than ever.

In a few moments he unearthed a
metal box. And, sure enough, It con-
talned treasure. Opening it hastily,
the boy found 2,600 shares of valuablae
stock, deads to eity property, other
valuable papers and several empty
ring boxes,

Of course, the boy did not reallze
the value of the property, but he knew
the papers must be worth o great deal
or they would not have been placed
in such a secure box. So he hastily
carried his find to his mother, who
turned the property over to the police,

The papers belong o Augnstug Im-
brie, a wealthy man whose house is
closed and who is out of the eity, The
pollee think robbers ransackod the
Imbrie resldence and, after taking
money and jewelry  from  the box,
buriod [t

Praises Tragits of His Dog in Rhyme

ful, quiet and law-abiding eanine, al
ways kind to his frlends and falthful
to his master. The defendant further
avers that the dog I8 a great home
body and I8 always at home ot night.”

The following lnes in the bin ex-
press the attachment the defendant
feels toward his dog Rover:

I ke to see o lide dog

Ad pit bl on the head
So prettdly he wags NWis tall
Whenever he g fon

Some Httle dogs iee very oo

And gome pre usetul, too
And do you know that they will mind
What they nre bid w do?

“The defendant therefore prays,"”

continues the bill, “that this honorable
court will spare both dog and defenid
ant from any which would in
any way interfere with the long rela
tHonship heretofore existing
the defendant und his dog Rover'

Murder Without Malice,
The dean of the Suffolk Schonl of
Hoston, sends us the following
gom from a freshman examination m:'-
per.
“Where murder Is committed with
out malice aforethought It is a case

lo which he resides for belng a peace- | of manslaughter.”—The Green Bag.

between |

“PLAY WITH THE CHILDREN"

Fabled Fountain of Youth Could Not
Be More Potent Than Assoclation
With Little Ones.

“Play with the children!” was the
recurrent advice of a wlse and sue
codaful man, “This wlll keep your
heart young, your viewpoint (fresh,
your wit aparkling. The child heart Is
nt onee the purest and the happlest
in all nature; the child tongue la =
transfiguring power."” :

Something of this induibtable power
attaches to good storles of those nalve
and innocent “iittle ones™ seripturally
declared specially blessea and potent.
The ehlld mind tranaforma, the child
touch Jifts to glad laughter incldents
and accldents not otherwise worth
noting. Witneas this lttle tale of the
careful mother to whom came a tiny
uon all agog over the acquirement of
new and forbldden knowledge,

“Mother!" cried the cohlld, babhy
eves shining, baby cheeks glowing,
“do you know what ‘I'll be hornawog-
gled” means?” ’

"No, dear,” sald the mother, gol-
emnly, selzing the opportunity to im-
plant a legson. “I'm sure 1 do not.”

“Well, 1 do” was the ecstatlc an-
swer, the suggested lesson belng ut-
terly ignored. “It means just the
same as ‘I'll bo gol-darned!*™

-

WELL QUALIFIED,

duence dAnga.
Squilbob—That fellow over there
would make a splendid magazine poet.
Bqullligan—A genlus, eh?
Bqulllbob—No, but he has dyspepala
#so bad that he would't got so hungry
Uving.

Judges' Wigs.

The wig 18 only worn by English
barristers to give them a stern, judl-
clal appearance, and no one cnn say
that it faills in this respect. The cus-
tom was originated by a French
judge in tho seventeenth century
when, happening to don a marquis’
wig one day, ha found it gave him
such a stern and dignified appearance
thut he declded to get one for himselt

'and wear it at all times in court.

This he did, and the result was so
satlsfactory from a legal polnt of
view, that not only judges, but bar
risters, also took up the custom
throughout Europe.

(]

The Ready Theorlst,

“You eee,” explained the sclentist,
“"house flies ure dangerous because
they carry germs on thelr feet."

AR exclaimed the ready theorist;
“then the remedy ls simple. All you
need to do I8 to make them wear over-
ghoes and leave them on the porch
when they come in'

Quantity Not Quality.

Tencher—Willie, have you whis
pered today without permission?

Willie—Yen, wunst.

Teacher — Johnnle,
have sald “"wunst?"

Johnnle (triumphantly)—No, ma'am,
be should have sald twist.

should Willle

A woman's ldea of an fintelligent
man is one who ean tell whether or
not her hat {s on struight.
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Know How
To Keep Cool?

When Summer's sun
and daily toil heat the:
blood to an uncomfort-
able degree, there is noth-
ing so- comforting and
cooling as a glass of

Iced
Postum

served with sugar and a
little lemon.

Surprising, too, how
the food elements relieve
fatigue and sustain one.

The flavour is deli-
cions—and Postum is

really a food drink,

- “There’s a Reason”

POSTUM CEREAL ©O., Ltd.,
Battle Ureck, Mbeh,
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