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FROM"KICKER" TO "CROAKER”

Aggie to Willlam,
(An intercepted Letter.)
(By T. C. Harbaugh.)

Dear Willlam:
I'm still in a terrible strait,
And yet they tell me that I'll bave to
wait
Till you are elected. I very much doubit
It I can uutil then 'gainst the army hold

out.

I'm hiding just now, and it's very poor
fun,

And I feur that the chances are sixteen
to one "

That 1 will be captured; so hurry up,
Bill,

And send me a grist from your para
mount mill,

Just now 1 am killing of coldiers a score,

And when you're elected I'll Kill o few
more;

We know you are with us, so just bet
your jeans

We'll pull the flag down in the fair P'hil-
ippines,

And T will divide when T get this domain,

And sell ont sgain to the Kinglet of

Spain.

My love give to Atkinson when him you
O,

And when you meet Wellington, Kiss him
for me.

I think of you often, dear Bill, and |
wish yon

Sueccess, only make me the “paramount
issue,"

I'm sure you are able to ecateh all the
floaters,

And with your palaver to hoodwink the
voters.

“MeRinley won't do,"” are the words that
I pen,

He's shooting my soldiers who ambush
his men;

1t's terrible, horrible, Bill, 1 declare,

His blueconted soldu I's, [lu'} never hght

“fair,"”

And, if they would let me, 1 say to you
that

I'd come to your rescus, a good oo
crat

Now, keep up the battle, T'm | B
yotl,

I pray for you dally —that's all 1 can o

I keep out of sight, for I'l neve ™
taken,

The “parmmount lssue” with me = ms
bacon

1t 1 should lose that and to ru L
hurl'd,

You'd lose the heat friend that Juu have
in the world

SBand up for me, William, don't et wo

get stuck
Your Friend
AMITTINALLMY
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My Dear Boy:

tics before election, I want yon not only

to vole rig hut to get two or three

others to vote right., 1 know that your
friend Morgan says that politicians are
all corrupt and that, if a man wants to

turn out a grand raseal, all he has to do
is to mix into polities, But, my boy,
there are two kinds of ]\Ulilil‘a] workers,
A little true story will show you what
I mean:

In 1548, Martin Van Buren failed to
get the Democratic nomination for the
presidency.  He and his friends bolted
the ticket and he accepted the nomina-
tion of the Free Soil party. His brilliant
son, John Van Buren, went up into Mas-
snchusetts to make some Free Soil
>-1n-l-r']|l-- for hl.‘\ father, Now with l'iil‘il‘(‘
Jolim, as he was familiarly called, politices
was o gamme, e had po real, fixed, po
litical principles. And it was a revela-
tion to him when he got into Massachu-
setts and found men like Garrison, Hig
ginson, Juhn Brown and others, of pure
c¢haraeter and lofty [deals, whose very
lives were laid on the altar in the canse
of freedom. When he eame back from
his teip, he met a friend in New York
and the following conversation took
place:

“Ielln, John:; where have you been?”

“Up in Massachusetts, making Free
Mull speeches (o

“I)id you find muany
there?"

“Yos, nnd, d—n it, they believe it, too."

My boy, this nation's safety depends
largely upon the political work of men
who work beeanse in thelr very heart of
hearts they believe that thelr political
principles are founded in trath and right
That is the kind of worker |
want you to be. Don't get down to any
thing mean or tricky, but work because
you believe that the Republican position
is right, and that the election of MeKin-
ley nnd Roosevelt will be for the good of
the nation and the good of the world,

Now I will tell you what | want you
to do, 1 want you first to go down and
«co Barney Crogan.  They have been
stuMing him with the statement that the
Republican party is the rich mau's party,
and that the Demaoeratie party is the poor
man's party. He sees the rich men and
great corporations growing richer and
they have told him that whenever a rich
man grows richer it s at some poor man's
expense,  ‘They bhave told him thoat the
Republican peliey makes “the rich richer
nnd the poor ]lil-‘Jrl'l‘."

I want you to go down and tell him
that when o farmer raises a thousand
ushels of corn, the farmer is richer amd
no man i the poorer, but some poor maan
will get the job of eatting that corn and
e the better off, Tell him thot when o
man digs o thousand dolinrs’ worth of

father,'”
Free Boilers up

CUNSNeSS,

golil ont of the ground he s richer, bt

||-rin--]‘. is the Lhaarer Rhow ll:‘lll tha!
there is snel a thing as a natoral inerens.
o the world's wenlth which benefits all
l el him that o this country, wheneve
the rich are doing the best the poor are
doing the hest; that when coal operats

make mopey miners have more work and

batter pay: that when 1 bl minn
factirers Are makin {] lnbor
most abundant and receives jtd highest

reward,  Tell him that the Republican
party is the party for the whole peopls
rich and poor nlike, Tell him that we do
not believe in arraying one class against
another, but that all elasses shonld work
together for the common weal, And then
point him to the results of MelKinley's
administration as proof of what you say.
And keep poking the teuth at him uantil
he sees it and promises to vote for Me
l{ill'n'_\,

Then go and see Will Barton, A Dem-
ocratic neighbor is trying to get him to
trade on a part of the ticket. Tell WA
that this s not the year for a Republican
to moukey with his ticket, He will get
it tangled up snd twisted till his ballot
will not he connted if he i not carefol
There is too mueh at stake this yeur Tel
him to let his Democratic friend vote as
he will, but that this is the yenr fo
straight Republican votes, Do this, ms
boy, and then vore vight yourself, ani
when the news of victory eomes you enn
cheer with a vim and prejolee that son
have a sharve in the glory.

YOUR FATHER.

Farm Value of Corn.
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e 8 {0U GOT EVERYTHING

THAT YOU ASKED FOR.

(From the Colorado Springs Gazette.)

To the People of the United States, Greeting:

Four years ago

You demanded work for your idle sons,

You got it.  Yon never had so many people employed as now.

You wanted your idle capital to be employed.

You got ir.

You wanted to see the army of tramps mustered out.

'I'h--y are gone,

You wanted your soup houses closed,

'lnllv_\‘ are c'|n-ml‘

You wanted to get rid of the receivers of your railways aud banks,

They are gone,

You wanted to gee the smoke coming from the stacks of your smelters,
mills and factories,

It came, Muany have since been kicking about the smoke nuisance.

You wanted the savings bank deposits to increase,

Never so large in your history as at present,

You wanted to see interest pates decrease that your people could borrow
mare cheaply wherewith to develop your resources,

You got it., Interest has never been so low as now

You demanded move money,  The civenlation must be Increased per
capita,

Yon got it (int it so N‘I'Illl'llll\ it nlmost dazzled you

You demanded that one dollar be just as good as another,

You got it, That is the kind we have uow, and you cun get all the silver
or paper you want at any bank

You demanded the markets of the world for your surplus products and
goods,

You ot it. Got it so suddeply it almost darzzled you.

You wanted us to stop borrowing money in Europe

We stopped it, and Furope is now borrowing money from us.

You wanted the government to colleet every dollar of the Pacifie railroad
debit, instead of a |'i|lf'|.|||,‘. us A\'|1 Cleveland [IIHIIH"\-"I],

Mre. MeKinley made them pay every cent, principal and ioterest,

You wanted Cuba liberated,

It was done.

You wanted the rights of our peop

It has been done.

What vou really wanted the worst was what Mr, McKinley promised:

SAN HHONEST DOLLAR AND A CHANCE TO EARN 1T

You got both, Not from the Bryanites, but it was none the less necept

o madntained at home and abroad,

able to the man behind the dinner baeket,
If you want mere things of this sort you ean get them from the same
Yours devotedly,

AMMI PETTIGREW,

Bonree.
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THE FANCS AND THE TAIL.
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WHICH REPRESENTS
REAL PROGRESS?

Anti-Free Silver Countries. Free Silver Countries,

The United States. Bolivia.
Austria-Hungary. China.
Belgium., Colombia.
Brazil. Ecuador.
Canada. Cuatemala.
Chile. Honduras.
Costa Rica. Mexico.
Denmark. Nicaragua.
Egypt. Persia.
France. Peru.
Cermany. Salvador.
Creat Britain. Tripoil,
Creeceo.

Japan.

Norway.

Portugal.

Russia. -
Spain.

Sweden.

Switzerland.

Turkey.
Uruguay.
Venezruela.

Mr. Bryan wants to transfer the U nite d States fromn the hrst

column to the second Does it look as iof 1t would pas 4
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WACE EARNERS.
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- SIHON BT FMILY

| A Story oF CounNTrY LIFE.
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BY ALMA L. PARKER, GUIDE ROCK, NEB.

CHAPTER VIL—(Continned.)

All eyes now turned toward Shmon,
“Mr, Chalrman,” he said, *1
duty-bound to make ihis
went before this asscmblage of wise
men, 1 must disown all traitors in my
family., I have always tried to treat
my children right, and to traln them up
In the way they should go, but 1 see
my efforts have been in valn,  This
daughter I have always loved; she was
at one thne the pride of our family,
but if she has turned out to be o cold
hearted traitor amd have her nome |
written with those Infernal goldbugs, |
who could blame me if T disowned her? |
I will therefore say to Miss Vinnie
Grey, with the bhonorable convention
for witness, that yon are no longer a
welcomne guest ot the home of your
father; that you shall never enter my
Lhome agaln, nor plant your feet on iy
land, nor come where I can ever look
into your face, 1 have no use for
traftors, even if they bear the hooora-
ble name of Grey."

CHAPTER VIII.
The ldeas of the lrishiman,

The scpsational episode at the econ
vention was now almost forgotten, for
another year had come and gone, It
was near the end of 1900, Simon's fam-
ily seemed to be prospering tinancially,
but It was not the happy family that it |
wis in the days when Vinnle oceasion
ally came home, She had now been
married over a yvear: she no longer bhor
the “honorable’™ mame of “Grey.™

“Pa,’” sald Anna, I can’t stay awny
any longer. | simply must see Vin
nie. 1t's o downright shame ihe way |
we treat her”

“1t's no more than she deserves' satl
her  father, “amnd  what's morve, you |
nuless you

waou't go to see hivp efther,
wislt me to treatl you as I otrear aer
As long as Ler nome s ITarrington, aiml
she's on the =lde of Republicani=a,
none who belopg to this fambly cirele |
shall ever go 1o the town she lives fnd
Simon hiad e
that even C'vnthia, 1o keep peace o
the family, bad never seen Vinnle sinee

noso righl in his oeders |

that memorable convention day. Dt
vou eould plidoly see that tronble was
rooted deep in her soul. She was really
Leart-broken, and prayed for the day to
come when Simon would repent.,

One evenlng as they were st ted to
gother In the parlor, lstening to Ni-
mon's explunation of the pew political
jquestion, called  “expanison,”  there
came 4 knock at the door,

“Who could it be?" they all whis-
pered, as Jimmie ran to open the door.

“Ig this where Mr. Simon Grey
Hyes? <ald a familiar voles,

“Well, I'll be go!l darned.'” sald Jho-
mie, “if it Isu't Uncle Bzra”

Hearty were the hand-shakes, and
when Ezra took Simon's hand in Lis he
held it for a moment, glineed “round
the room, aud asked n a bewildered
way: “Where's Vinnie?"

“0Oh, married,”  said  Simon
bravely, but the other eyes in the room
filled with tears, |
“Oh, yes.” he said, T remewber now |
of you writinug about it. I came very |
pear never tinding you, Sihmon,” he ~:|.u|!
langhing, “The old  weather-beaten
house, having painted and  en-
larged, made the place look different.
I wasn't sure that yon lived here; bt
I concluded to eall and tind ont wheth
er you did or not. I couldn't ind yon
at the poor lionse,"”

“Great heavens, Ezra, you didn't --:|IIl
at the poor honse to find me!™ .‘h'lll(lh!
sald, excltedly. “You must have a very {
poor oplnfon of me if you did."”

“Don’t be surprised, Simon,”  sald
Cynthia, “at Ezra expecting to find us
in the poor house. You know we told
him, if MeKinley was elected, we'd
probably go there. | have heen ashimed
many thes of what we said, and the
prophecies we made; but really, we
didn’t know any better then” |

Ezra Grey langhed, “That’s all right, |
Cynthin, 'm glad you were mistaken,
for | should wach rather flud youo living
in vour own comfortable home You
all look well; guess you have had plenny
to eat."” l

h!l!“‘i

heen

“Of course we have, nele Ezen”
sl Jimmie. “Pa used to tell us we'd
starve to death If MeRKinley was #lect
ed, but gee whiz! we pever had so much
ple and cake to vat before.  Welse gat
sowe money bid aronnd here, oo, sun
place, bein' that pa’s afrald to poat it in
the bapk. Ma'd skin me a'ive IF 'd well |
you where we kept 10"

“Jimmmie,” sald his farSer f you sy
any more | shall make you leave
Fosaib o Yol hvar?®

“Reckon | do I hain't deaf

“1 tell you, Eara ot
“iIt bas heen l\--.ul. Jigein e ke o

Ve

el Ml

Viveli howal 1 hene 1L ! have bhad

Iq.r heen anag it
Your nswrtgage s pa .\ B T

oy, yeuu | paaisl that
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as hie arose to his feet, |
fool | never mude money easier.”
nnnonnee- |
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pretend just because your prophecies
didn't come true that we are still bhay-
ing Larvd times. You know, Simon, we

“Cynthin,” interrupted her  better
half, looking bothered, *you don’t know
what you're talkin® about.”

“Now, Simon,” sald Ezra, “judging
from appearances, Cynthla must be
right. What are hogs worth now?"

“Abhout $L50 at present, 1 believe.

“What are calves worth?"”

“Well, they're too awful high. The
wiar ritlsed the price of beef.”

“1ht bow could that affect 147"

“Why, it makes a greater demand.”

“Al, Simon, but you told me when [
wis here hefore that supply and de-
wiand had nothing to do with the regu-
Lition of ]-T'if'a“i."

“1 don't remember about ity If I did,
U've chianged my miod sinee then, Here,
hogs are a goou price, but they are
searce, and they ought to bhe higher
than they are, If it wasn't for them
rich fellows that have control of the
markets we'd get what we'd ought to

"

have,"
|

U, Simon, you're too hard to satls-
fy. Why, you wouldn't be satisfied
with Heaven, unless Bryan was God,
and there was free silver, What's corn
worth now?”

“1 don't know,” said Simon, “I haven's
had a chance to take any to market yet,
I've been too busy to husk any myself,
and hired hands are as scarce as hen's
teeth,”

“Wages are good, then?’

“Yes, they're too almighty good to
sult me. Why, it's enough to break a

| favmer up 1o hirve help

“It's a sign of good times, Simon. 1
see you are prospering despite the gold
standard,"”

“Well, Ezra, T am as much In favor
aof free silver as 1 ever was, in splite of
vour so-called good times, but that Is
ot the maln reform that now confronts
us, 1'he principal guestion now Is the
Philippine war, It is a disgrace to this

SO you are an antl-expanslonist, are

{ You, Slmon?"!

“Youre vight, I am. 1 am on the slde
of those poor Pilipinos who are being
opnressed, 1 am on the side of Agui-
naldo, the Washington of the Philip-
pines,  They are tighting for freedom,
and they onght to have it. If I were a
Filipino as [ am an American I would
never lay down my arms, never!"

“Simon,” sald Ezra, “it Is just such
men @8 you that are prolonging that
war.,  Aguinaldo would have given up
long ago were [t not for the sympathy
he is having In this country. Now, you
compared Aguinaldo to Washington.
Why, you might as well compare a
blood-thirsty tiger to Washington, who
wias a civilized, fntelligent man, while
Azuinaldo Is an lgnorant, uncivilized
heathen, whose prineipal traits are cun-
ning and treachery, something like the
Amertean Indian.”

Their conversation was here inter-
rupted by another knock at the door.

“Well,” sald Jimmie, “wonder who's
comin’ next”  Must be agoln', to have
lots of company.”

It happened to be a stranger this
thme, who wished to know If he could
tind a night's lodging, Simon told him
that he could, to walk right in, for it
wus very seldom that he turned trav-
elers away, This one was a foreigner;
ves, he was Irish - you conld tell his na-
tionality by his short, thick physique

land the 8t Patrick” expression on his

counntenance,

“AWhat's vour name?" [nquired Simon.

“My nawme is Pat Murphy, sor, and
whot's yours? Grey? Wal, thet's not
leh a very oncommon sort of a name,”

“AWe were just discussin® this antl-
expansion question, Mr, Murphy,” said
Rimon, hopefully. “What do you think
about ¥

“Well, mister, 1 haven't a divil of a
bit of use for the anty-expander. He's
the feller thot's agin everything.”

Simon wasn't expecting to hear such

Lan answer as that, and was disgusted

when everybody ln the room had a
hearty lnugh at his expense,  T'o make
wantters worse, the Irlshman continued:

“He's the feller thot's Priver In the

| way and never does enything bt kick

at whot the other feller's doin’ He
always knows Jest how lveything ought
to be done, but his valuable Infurma-
thon s always withheld il sonne bl y
¢lse has done the job "

“th, gu on”" seld Jimmie, whe was
very lnterested o the Irish traveler's
ik

WwWell vontinusd Mr. M iy its

bBewt o B 'l succission of 1vints thot

N Calamity Moawl
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