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“CORN QREAD" MUAPMY,

What He Has Reen Doing Por the Agrieud
ture Dlepariment
{Bpecial Correapondenes,]

Wasmxatox, May 23, —Colanel Charles
J. Marphy, the special agent of the do

rtment of agriculture, who haa been
rnchia( Europeans the valpe of corn
bread as an article of food, was here o
fow days ago and told an interesting
story concerning his “missionary” work
in that line, Colonel Murphy, it will be
observed, haa an Irish name, but he looks
like & German, and, it may bo explained,
he talka the German language with great
Inﬂlch His big, shaggy head, snow
white hair and frank and placid counte
nance give him the air of & good natured
burgomaster. He ia a most entertaining
talker, and it {a no wonder that he hns
interested the Germana, the Danes and
the Belgians in the subject of **Ameri-
can maise,”

Colonel Murphy, who s familiarly
known to the do“panmt of agriculture
as “Corn Bread” Murphy, first engaged
in his missionary work some 10 years
ago. It struck me as rather surpris
ing." ho says, “"that Indian corn snd its
food products, so well and favorably
known in this country. were practically
anknown to the people of Europs. The
cheapnesa of such food, an well as (ts ex-
cellence, suggested to my mind the ad.
vantages it might over food pre

froms the native cereals of Eurgpe.

began studyl lans for ita introdue-
tion and concl that popular exhibi-
tions in the principal cities of Europe

t accomplish the purpose.”

pon Colonel Mu tried to
interest various American rda of
trade and agrioultural societiea in the
enterprise, and failing in this he finally
went abroad In & private capacity. He
was accompanied by bis wite, and to-
gother they organized cooking schools
and corn exhibitions in various Euro-
pean cities and everywhere explatned to
the people how palatablo and nutritions
were the food products of American
maize. Thelr work finally attracted the
attention of the department of agricul-

tlln.lndlh:pdw:;m Mr.
urphy was sppointed a agent
of our government and was commls-

sioned 10 omrry on the work in his off-
clal capacity,
“This made the work easier,” says the
R Cbaatator Varvs, Win S48 39 o0
government ve to ap-
proach foreign officiale thas | could not
otherwise reach.”
Colonel Murphy and his wife bave di-
their missionary efforts mainly
toward the Germans within the past two
m;.dnmﬂhuhu“m
more than a score of mills for grind.
ing American corn have been erected and
operation in varioua parts of
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Black sea, and I Murphy. by di-
rection of the department. sent an agent
there to ald in the distribution of the
corn and to teach the natives how to
prepare it for food. The work was suc-
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sad iage but in their adver-
ity lenrned the excellence of Ather
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in that portion of Europe.
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SURPRISED AT HIM,

the Theught Any Artlt Would HEnow
What She Meant.

It s pever wine, it s never kind, to “pus

Jeavor to clothe themaelves (n vast su
arity come to grief It Is seldom that they
sicceed (n ebtaining uny especial sympathy
in their discomfijure. A well known Amer
the gnlleries of the Louvee in Parls.  Belug
at work, he hiad of sourse somwthing tle
[ ce qf belng n bubitae of the place,
mw wins severn] tines addressed
by the visitom

On one ocenslon he wan approsched by a
souple of Lulles, one of whom saked:

"&n you tell ua wiwre to find the statue
of Cupkl and"—

EBhe pausdd ln the evident hope that he
would help her out, hus he hud beard the
name Py tlw pronotticsl T =0 many differ
ent wuys that he was eurious to se what
would be mude of It now. The visltor,
finding thut he would not pronounce the
pame, turned appealingly to her compan
fon, amd the other sald with much
brisknesa:

“Why, of eourme you know, The famous
rlnm‘rof Cupld—and the person who is with

m. "

There was & very different alr about the
lady who one day haugltily sald to the
artist:

“Will you beso kind as to direct me to
the status of Catherine de Madici?"”

“The stasue of Catherine de Medici?" be

In some perplexity. “ldon's re
member such a statue.”

The amile of the visitor was more supert-
or than ever an she replied:

“Ob, s in one of the beat known statues
1 sy thut any artist wonld
know where It i 10 be »

a8 she pronounced the wonl “wrtist” that
the gentleman was at onos amused and an-

“lTam an artist,” he sald, “Lut | cannot
mmn-huhm‘whn
& mistake, and it ts the Venua de
Ig:lmm -y for."

of the questioner

de that | wanted, of course. Do you
know where thas ia?"' o

Bostoa Courler,

“Oh, Awthur, I'm In the most terrible
The Proper

distweas! Here Thing says
fwoek coats wre to be made longer this
' my weputation s the best dwest man at
'our club i gone forever. And I my new
voat x maule any longer I'll walk on {llml
I twip over it, and vulgar people will luugh
and ray nukind thi apd—and"—= (Col-
Inpass completely. =Life.

THE ANGEL'S TOUCM.

Japymchn, e
' varth v jamev i sininber iay.
Kest ng "wlore Le lvml ol Ry
Al mists Wilh dew) hrvath
Foluy *alonled Beid sivl bily,
Mo glient was (e Inid s wrily,
1 sewined & workl of deatn.

Bt when (e moruing comjorned night
There stonnl an angel in the lgnt~
His tnew was swert il mild.
“AA Tor summer's wotw,” aen sabd,
“Tie sarth s cubil. the Bowers ure dead!™
T nauee) hesnrd mind siilled.

ABd tenderiy I i his hand

Upon the send, niel all the iand
Trembies with sweet surpriss

Back slumirring bod burst into lewel

And muthrt binds, in lealy buwer,
Unied Jovous weldlea

The vl b0 Jm-uluui.
Al Wb falt culors of hraven burned
Upon the nlushing sarth
And (rn 1he worm's browh shroua ther

tatue
A bulterily, oMb wihgs aflana
Heinleing \b ney birth

Then unte men the angel said:

“Hehwid the worid yv though! was dead!
Why will ve blind ynur ayes?

There o andenth  What sewmeth such

Waite omis v the Muster's Wwvarh
In gy 0 nrinel™
Hewex B Uowawe, ‘

COSTUMES FOR CHILDREN,

m alm,” and when those persons who e |

loan artist was Inat summer sketohing in |

It 1 don't follow the style nt once, '

‘ JUNES' BIRTHDAY.

Pe Wunldn't Make a Fool of Himeell, and
Mrs, Jones Wept,

Mr. Jones has just bad n birthday. It
marked anapoch o his life and in that of
Mrs. Jones, too, and neither of those exool:
lent people wil be likely to forget it very
RO,

Mes, Jones hud been mysteriously busy
embroldering something which she kept
wrapped up lo olled silk. Then at times
her eyes would fall on Jones with & sort of
tape measure glance, as If taking dimen-
slons and guestioning whether somethi
would e, Smlies of watisfaétlon wou
Also chinse each other acrosa her face an she
gnadl, .
| “1 wonder what she's up 0, mused
| Jones, “a fourdn-band for me to hung my
| self with, or another smoking jacket only
fit to be burled In. 1 do hoqr Providenor
will avert any such calamity,”

He changed his mind and took up an
other course of thought, when Mm. Jones
asked him which he wonld prefer could he
have his cholee, n gold bended cune or a
rosewood revolving desk,

“Maria's been saving up her money,” he
sald to himself., “I'm lnTtwk this time."

The morning of his birt came, nl
at breakfast Mr. Jones found his present in
a small pucknge at his plate. He unrolled
it savingely and saw a blue satin ribbou
with red letters and some attached,

“You've ulways needed one, déar,” sald
M Jones as she regarded I8 with admir
ing eyea -

“What Is it led Jonea. *'What's
b gty oA Jeptha, You pus

“It'sn v ou
| the band around your neck’ ===

“Not if | know it.”

“And the slver holders" ——

“T'l ey won't hold me!”

YK «p the erumba from" ———

“W st areth e lottorn?"

T ey ure French, dewr' —

‘;:9 . the Engliah language gave ont, 4id

“And wish you bon appetit.”

"?c ne whatt" -

“It meann uppetite, —

"ol dan know! An'drfo:un think I'm
& pug to rigged up In harness you're
i n::'y off. That's what!" \

“I ut it's only to wear at meanls,” apolo

glz d M. Jones,
‘ *1'm out of the bib age, Mra. Jones, for
gocd and all ™
| "1 think you're unkind, Jeptha," re
Mm. Jones. “It'sa real shame!”
| %1 should it was, Maria. Look at

| we." continued Mr. Jonessavagely, “D'you
(] I'd sit here and eat with that bon-
epity thing around my neck? Not much! 1
can make & fool of myself in one language.
but 1 ain't golng to do it In two."
| Mrs. Jopes sobbed aa she Inid the relic
twu{ in the china closet. while Jones mut-
tered feelingly:

“Another bousebold idol amashed into
smithereena" —Netroit Free Preas,

) Vor) Lemawesds
Nt long ago the crthodox cle ol
| 8 New I&M town was called his
study in the evening to marry a young oou-
ple who were walting in hia parlor bent
upon matrimony. The young people a)
nu«l to be from sn humble walk in li

t were beaming with happiness,

Al the conclusion of the ceremony the
was a pause of some length, The bric
looked luquiringly st the groom, and B
gnzed hack nt her witih a happy but som:
what vagne expression of confidene,

At lnst tae bride stepoed forward in
pesitating manner, and deonping an sl
orte conrtesy sald:

“We—we nre=very mucl. onbliged to you
sir. und we Lope that at some tim e wesan
he ahle to retalinte,”

Her busbund looked at Ler with undis
guised] pride in hor ability to cope with
word of sieh length and eleganee, anl ol
minister bowed the eouple sut wita ¢
grave a fuce ne he could eall up with tis
remarkable wich ringing In% Ly s
Youtl's Companion,

The Ghieage Side of It
Beekmnn-Streete—Let me see, didat !
meet you at the Parls exposition In 15801
Brodwelgh=—Yes. | spent a whole mont

there,

“Sodid I, It wus a pretty expensive tr
for me, liemember. Cost menn eve'r#l 0
from the time I left N' York till T gu.
back.”

“It was a costly trip for me, too—abou
#50—but it was worth it. It was a‘grv.
show,"

“Yes, It warn worth it. By tbhe wa;
you'te going to the Chicago exposition.

onp*:c-!‘ .
“Yes, 1 expect to spend a couple of wee,
there anyhow, though I dom't like .
' stories I bear about the extortion ever

body Is getting ready to practics om visl. |
m!

e, t e 2
} w g Upsayp it w
| cost as high as 85 or 840 & woek 1} you e
everything that's 10 be seen sl wtop &
firet class ls,"
“That will make ft—let me see—abou
| 075 for & two weeks' smy, MO for rallwa,
fure there aud back, including sleeping an
| dining cars, avd you'll bave to spend s
| thing for ciga=s and lncile:atals while you
areinC v M cOUrse, Seventy-'vesnd
| 40 make 115, wd-why, great Soot, ¥

can't do the thing for less thuu ¢100 Lo wes |

your life! 171 just be Langed If I'1] de 37
=Chicago Triluba

“LET WELL ENOUGH ALONE"

A Case Where Faint Heart May Lese a
Falr Lady,

N. B.—Five minutes bafore the dialogue
begine Mr. Pullen has offered his hand to
Mins Delnne and been nccepted by her,

Gearge—Are you happy, Netial

Netta (softly)=8o happy, Georgel

George—Upon my honor, | never so much
as Loped you'd say yes,

Netta—It eame over me just ina mionte,
when you spoke, 1 tlever knew before how
much [ eared for you,

George—There was really no reason why
you should, was there?

Netta=What a modest boy! | saw some
reason, didn't I?

George—1 don't understand It: honestly 1|
don't, only | am awfully happy, Netta,

Netta—=Well, then, so am I, Yes, you
may sit there If you like. But -oh, well,
I sup you may now,

George—~Then | will, darling, (He does,)
I mean, you know, it su'tas if 1 werea
goxd looking fellowe—

Netta—Yon're not quite a fright, deas,

George—~How sweet of you! But of
conrse I'm not handeome, llke—well, like
Jack Fountain, for instance,

Netta=O0h, everybody aduilts Mr. Foun-

tain In goond looklng,

George—DBut it doesn’t matter if you
don't mimd, does 11?7 Then I'm not aw-
fully clever and u rising man, like Algy
Vere

Netta—FEven | can's bave everything,
can 1t

Geo You deserve everything, dar
Hog—or a swell, like Hightowers,

Netta
other thingns belng equal, [ confess [ should
like to be & eotintess,

George (vestationlly)=It's just that you
fell in love with me, Netta<just thatl

Netta—Yen, just thut!

George—ecaune, you see, 1 haven't got |

amint of money, like Bir Pompey Gold-

| more, your millionalire friend. Iean't coves

you with dinmonds, ax he could,

Netta (sighing)—1 should have liked the

dianionds,

I cmn't give my aweetest girl |

George—
earringen and horses or a house in Park
lane or a title

Netta (pensively)—No, George, | suppose
you can't.

George (enthusiastically)—But you just
lovedd me! We shall be most tremendous-
Iy jolly, Netta, We'll have a little house,

e cnn run to— What' the matter, dear?

Netta=0Oh, nothing. Could you move a
little? You're—you're crushing my dress

Geoge (moving » '"& Httle)—1'm no wor-
ry. s that better? We shall be always
together—no crowd of tiresome people to
bother un, And there's nothing I won't do
for you, Netta. Just think of all you're

giving up for me! Why, all those fellows
are dying for you!

Netta—Those fellowal Who, George?

George— Well, | suppose there’s no harm
in talking about it now. Why Fountain
and Vere and Hightowers, and even that
scountdrel—

Netta—Do you really think they are?

George—But you never cared for any of
them~—you never bad a word to say to
thea?

Netta—I didn’t know——

George—You chose poor. plain. George
Pullenl

Netta (smiling faintly)—] dare say | was
very foolish.

the giris ba su 4

Netta—Burprised? Why should they be?

George—You wee, they ull thought ycu
were golog to make such a brilliant mateh
~ahey never thought of me! Why, only
the other day Bophy was saying that she
thought you wers golng to take Hightow
srsif— (He puunes,)

Netta (with anperity)—If what? Go on

(deprecatingly)—Well, darling,

:hcul . If you could get him. Of course
Netta—Do be careful, Georga You're
rumpling my hair dreadfully.

I waa only stroking it, sweetest.
Netta—Well, I'm pot & cat. (A pause.)
George—Netta, | must goand tell some

body. 1| ean't bottle it up uny louger.
Really it surprises me move every minute.
Netta—You seem tothink it will surprise
everybody.
George—Rather! That's the best of it,
fso't it? [t shows a man should pever de

|epair. My own love 1= Why, Netta
||Itu. what's the mutter? Have | done
u{thln. wrong?
Nettu=Oh, I'm very sorry=l—it's not
r fault, George, do you think it would
wine 10 tell people just yer?
George—Why, what's the matter?
Netta (wit! asob)—Ob, I'm & miserable
| girlt No, don't take my hand agaln,

George—Tell me, darlingl What s it?

Netta (tylng her handkerchief in a knot}
=l=1'm verysorry. You mustn't be angry
—promise yoh won't be angry! But—
baven't we been a little—hasty?
| George (with amazement }—Husty?
1 Netta—0Of course I'm very foud of you,
| George—very, very fond. Dut we must
| consider other thinga, mustn't we? Just
|fur tbe moment | was carried away, but
what you've been saying about the nd-
vantages of =  You newdn't look ut me us if
I were a thivf, Genrge.

(lnughing apologetically) — Oh, |

You were, darling. 1say, won't |

George (¢ dlyi=1 really don't under |

THE SUNDAY MORNING COURIER

SOLID STATEMENTS! — THE LARGEST, STRONGEST, GREATEST

RAlL AND BEST ON

ROADS“““ EARTH

AND THE ONLY PERFORMANCE OF THE KIND IN THE WORLD.

' THIS BIG SHOW WILL EXHIBIT AT

LINCOUN, WEDNESDAY, JUNE 28.

SELLS & RENTFROW'S

COLOSBAL AGGREGATION OF SENSATIONAL FEATURES!

'MONSTER MUSEUM, THREE RING CIRCUS,

| And Gireat Double Menagerie! Real Roman Races of Anclont Rome !

YOU CAN'T \nunn 'm MIss Rﬁ:l&‘u
World’'s Fair on \Wheels!

—

'1

|

| The most extraordinary of principal

'BAREBACK EQUESTRIANS MR. WM. SELLS!

W, Bells, n veritahle Ilrlng eentanr; a paragon amotg all horsemen ; none dare to ehallenge
his uu]-lvmnt'ly: the pride of m;{ira; the wonder of Europe, who for over three sontinnous
| mumths was the popular hero at Olympin, London ; received the most enthusiastie recognition
lfmm royalty, nobility and eommoncrs, and wos unanimously recognized by the British press as
the preseminent feature of the eircus in which he shown,
. William Dutten, in his brilliant feats of un#ur-stri-nhm. performing at will forward and
backward somersaults on the bare back of his swiftly ronning steed. One of the most dashing
enoptrines of the age. ongaged at an enormous sulary to eide st each performance of this fuult-
less oxhibition.

| Mr. 4 nns, Watson, the greatest 6 horse ridor the world ever saw,

I The Dutton Sisters, undonbtedly the FINEST lady riders on earth,

I inn Mildred Nurrud 1l I-_Fnul Menngerie Rider.  Edaar Wilkine n, the eelebrated European
Hurdle Rider. THE hl‘i\ LIVING NE FAMILY 4 o numbor—Aeorinlists, Gymnnsts,
Aerobats and Bieyelists, in sensationnl nerinl Hiehts, dazeling and lntrw-rh! fonts, Foonrloss and
nutonisling fentures that heretofore have soemed impossible ar\'nmrlih vl by these wonderful
artists with sueh ense and grace as to establish them the “undisputed champions of the
gymuastic world ;" and ﬂft’ihl_lu-f worformers from every clime,

WO MENAGERIES OF WILD BEASTS,

Aud open devs of savage brotes, mammoth elephants, Hons, tigers, hyenas, bears, wolves, leopards,
and panthers, Zebros tealned to drive like horses, Kolehts in armor, ladies as princesses, male
and nic-jueh;?'r. squadrons of prinees, nobles and eavalier in royal robes and rich eostumes,

mounpted on spirited horses Like days of old
e best performing elephants, sea lon, leopard and baby camel ; 20 great cirens nets ; three
¢road bavds in steect parede; courtly knights and dames;a drove of monster camels ; gobras
| bears and baby mm’shu{n. N great leapers: richly carved and gilded tables wagons ; myrind
| er= s deow and Inirs.  (#~SEE THE ENTY CLOWNS! First in wit;first in fun; first in the

b & ‘sof the publie.
| o A MILE TUMBLE FROM THE SKIES. _
Girand balloon race and double parachute Jv.Lm » by MISS ANNIE RELL HOLTON and MISS
LILLIE RICE., To be withessed positively ene l:.Jl'" of t 1|n exhibition at the show grounds,
% Be sure and ask your agent for CHEAP URSION RAT Every railroad gives low
n%ﬂcg rates to this show, S#=At WUn. m.an glorious grand holiday free street parade.
: NE DAY ONLY; n

ternoon and night, Doors open at 1 and 6 p. m. No extra eharge.
tiekot ndmits toall. Yon all know us. Our past recard & gunrantes of the futare,

Lincoln,Wednesday,June 28

[ Advance sale of roserved srate at office of CAPITAL CITY COURIER, 1134 O street, on
morniog of elreus. ;

RUDGE &MORRIS
COMPANY.
HARDWH

iA .

1 SOLE AGENTS FOR
I

lseonard Hard-Wood Refrigerators,
| Quick Meal Gas and Gasoline 8toves,

| Garland Stoves and Ranges,

|
|

| Richardson&BoyntonGo.Furnaces,

LAWN MOWERS ONLY $4.25.
LAWN HOSE,

stand what you mean, Netta, I you waot |

o take hack——

Netta (anxiounly)}—Oh, you're not going
W be cruel, George? You see, we shall beso
very, very poor, und— | uever ought to bave

'let yon prrsumde me.

George—] think |
Netin

Netta (relivved)—1 knew you wonld,
You are slwaysa so ki and—and sensible,

understand pow,

bhow,

Netta (rislog with dignity r=At least yon
pewd not be rude.

George=Rude? Could anything be rude
[7) tuuf

| Netta (reproschfully)=1 pever saw you |

like thix belore,

George— 1 think we bhave both been on-
lightened toduy.
| Netta (puthetically)=1 did expect you
1o apprecinte 1.y motives,

Best Quality, 12 1-2¢ per fool,

OUR GOMBINATION GAS RANGE AND WATER HEAT-

l ER® 18 THE BEST MADE.

George (rougbly)—1 undemtand you any |

! Chamber Suilts,
Parlor Suits,
Tables, Chairs, Rockers.

RUDGE & MORRIS GO.

11181122 N 8T,

Georyge—1 balieve | do. Good morning, |

Miss Delane, (11e tiaiien his hiat,)
Netta—~Oh, are you going? Poerhnps 8
b best—und—aud wisest, George. We nhiall
forget this little trouble and be friends.
| Bbe Liolds out her hand.)
George (deliberately, ignoring the hand)

=1 hope never tosee your fuce again, (He
| gows out, slwmming the door.)
How sould | have

| lluu-—:vh.u l:;ul e are
thought | tiked bim!? pause,) Yot
did rather. Poor old siwrs-! 1 never
| shonght of all that before. (A puuse.) |
| snppoess | did treat him rather badly. Oh,
hut iv'a the only wise thing!

Eats r s servant,

Servant—lord Hightowers is In the
drawing reom, miss, and Bir Pompey Gold-
more has called 100,

Nettu— I') come in & moment, (Exh
servaut,) s George! What an awk
| ward old sreature he Is! Is my balr sidy
l I woader®s~Black and White.

| MACFARLANE'S

IGE GREAM PARLORS

Are Now Open and we are Serving the Purest and Most Delicious
Ice Cream in the Gity,

| ALL KINDS OF CAKES TO ORDER.

We Make a Bpecialty of Family Orders and will promptly deliver all Bupplies a*
Reasonable Prices.

WILILJAM MACRARLANE, I*rog..
M'BRIDE BLK,, COR. i12TH AND P 8TS

| TELEPHONE 487.




