But thie is ro rock bound coast. 1t ia
not exactly encouraging to look down
on a three-acre lawn about three-quar
terscaptured by the dandelions, with
their fluffy heads flyiog ae tbe wind
listeth. A prize for the man with a
dandelion exterminator which takes
into consideration the value of a man's
time, his knees, and his wile's best
butcher-knife!

. & &
There is another old towa up the

river a ways, a bill town, a epread-out
town, asold in years as ils neighbor,
but with a different atmosphere, which
you notice at oaoce. Platts-mouth—the
old darky brakeman was very sure
about the “mouth”—is tirst of all too
hilly for comfort or beauty, in the eyes
of a plaineman who is not used to
thinking of a house asa bird’'s nest in
the tree top, or of lawns as green tobog-
gan elides, They could mow their
lawns by the force of gravity applied to
a lawn mower. Their temple of learn-
ing stands on the highest hill and from
it you get a good view of the town and
the river. If in your ramblings around
the town you pass the small shed where
the fire apparatus is kept—above it a
bell-tower, pot a steam whistle—you
may wonder., They bave no fire engine,
only a hose-cart and minor appliances.
They need none; the stand-pipe is on a
high hill and that does the rest.

Plattemonth has a very visible means
of support,—the B. & M. shops, —an im-
posing brick court house and a very
pretty park ornamented by an inspir-
ing tlag-vole. In the band stand here
the band gives concerts on Sundays,
There is a new building for the high
gchool on the hiil and the Parmelee
brothers are now .brezking ground for
an opera house—one of the crying needs
of the town. For years the Presby-
terian church has been the only con-
siderable auditorium.

There are three daily evening news-
papers in the town. I looked in upon
two editors; they declared they were
prospering, a3 statement that sounded
etrange from the lips of newspaper folks,
but which, from the ivoks of things, I
felt inclined to believe.

South of the town and the shops is
one of the old !and warks, a tumbling
house still occupied by descendants of
the original owners. At the side of the
house is an old spring still doing busi-
pess and dribbling through a epriog-
houee hewn out of the rock, Perhaps
to the early inhabitaots it was better
than a refrigerator and equal to a
cyclone cellar,

Ap intereeting old town, but too hilly,
too hilly.

. & =
Child- Study Briefs—No. 3.

“Now, Willie,"—the teacher’s voice
was stern and had a note of discourage-
mexst in it—"you do not know your les.
son at all. You do not koow it any
better than lazy old Tommie lying out
there in the sun. I am sure that Tom-
mie could recite just as weil as you have
if he were in here.”

“Caa't I go out and bring him in and
see if he knows it?”

And pever a smile. What can one
do? Especially when the little fellow
comes up to you in class and whispers
devotedly, “I wouldn't eell you for a
hundred dollars.”

A Summer Outing.
J. H. Acer.

This suggestion was well received;
we talked the matter over and over,
and it was at last determined that tired
wives and busy husbands should spend
a few weeks in camp. All four families
lived in the same block and the details
were soon agreed upon.

A pew and cormodious compart-
ment tent, a kitchen tent, an outfit of
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folding camp furniture, together with a
liberal supply of groceries, were pur-
chased. Shot guns and target ritles
were cleaoed and cased, shells loaded,
reels and lines overhauled and put in
order, and a quantity of brown and
gray hackle, coachman, professor and
white miller trout tlies laid in.

It was six o’clock on the eveping of
July 19:h, 1809, when we boarded a
Burlington train for Ranchester, W yom-
ing, where we were to leave the rail-
road and continue our joarney in
wagons. Our party cossisted of a
baoker, a city officer, an insurance man,
and a railroau employee, each with his
wife. With us were also Chester, my
thirteen-year-vld son, and Edie, the
accomplished housekeeper, whose au-
thonity in camp wad never gqnestioued,
and whose cooking rarely failed to
evoke praise. Sometimes it led to gor-
mandizing.

The ride from Linzclo, Nebraska, to
Ranchester, Wyoming, is one of in-
terest. The few hours of daylight left
us on the evening of our starting re-
vealed Eastern Nebracka a eea of corp,
wheat and pasture, broken with islands
of trees, in which were nestled cozy
homes peopled with prosperovs and
contented occupants. Uhe next moro-
ing we breakfasted at Edgemont, South
Dakota. On resumiog our journey we
skirted the southern end of the Black
Hulls, entered the coal and oil fields of
Wyomiog, and passed through the Bad
Lande, which in turn gave way to the
rich irrigated valleys and well stocked
ranches lying north of and parallel to
the Big Horo mountains.

With proverbial promptnoess, the Bor-
lington set us down at Ranchester on
time, a little after two P. M. By pre-
vious arrapgement, Tom Davis, the
mountaineer, teamster and guide, was
at the station to convey us to the moun-
tains which, althouzh appeariog not
more than two miles away, werein re-
ality nine mils distant. With several
hours of daylight before us we speedily
bundled ourselves into his epring carry-
all, leaving him to follow with our be-
loogings loaded on his big four-horse
mountain wagon. A delightful ride of
an hour took us to Dayton, a small
village on the baoks of Tongue river, at
the base of the [oothills. The Hotel
Davis, well managed by the little
daughter of our teamster, was our re-
fuge until the nex! morning. The eve-
ning was epent by the ladies in stroll-
ing about the village and beside the
river, while the male members of the
party bought some additional supplies
at the store.

The nex: day was devoted to the se-
lection of a eite and establishing camp,
Through the kindness of Mr. George
Milward and sons, who owned the land
and in honor of whom we named our
camp, our tents were pitched in a grove
of large trees on the bank of ‘longue
river, about half a mile from where the
slream emerges from the mountains
ard begins its journey through the
vallev to the north.

What a beautiful view was ours! with
a mountiin stream of unrivalled beauty
flowing past our door, its clear, cold
waters laughiog, dancing and leaping
over their rocky bed to join the lar-away
Yellovstone, making perpetual music
without note of discord; with lofty
mountain peaks towering above us, their
sides adorned with great pinesand ever-
greens and vari-colored smaller growth,
or seamed and scarred by convulsions
of inconceivable force that made a con-
tinent tremble. The sunrise was splen-
did, its setting was transcendent beauty,
whose glories neither pen nor brush can
depict. Except during two or three
hours in the early afternoon, when we
rought the hammocks, conveniently
bung io the shade of the treee surround-
ing camp, the days were plessant and
the nights always coci enough to make

blankets a comfort. How we slept! In
middle life we were permitted to again
enjoy the dreamless, restful sieep of
childhood; and after such a night. a
bath n the melted snow of the river
and a breakfast eaten with camp appe-
tites, care was a straoger and liviog a
delight.

We found much enjoyment in contriv-
ing numerous articles for comfort and
convenience about the camp. With the
aid of a few spikes, a rake was manu-
factured and our door yard tidied to a
cegree of neatness aurpassing many s
city lawn. Beoches, shelves, gun racks
and cupboards were improvised, every
thing was assigned a place and a fine
was imposed on each one failing to re-
turn to its proper place, after using, any
article belonging to the camp. The wo.
men cherished a broom which they
evolved from juniper twigs and various
utensils which they manufactured from
birch bark for table uee. Fresh bou-
quets of wild lowers adorned our dining
table, and when our granite ware ser-
vice was placed on the white oilcloth,
we congratulated ourselves on its pos-
segsion. At the point opposite our
camp the river was about eighty feet
wide and one to five feet deep. T'wo
days were consumed in contriving and
building a foot bridge, which proved a
great convenience, and became a favor-
ite loungiog place.

The wonen wore short woolen skirta,
shirt waists, broad brimmed hats, heavy
soled shoes and leggings, while the men
enjoyed the luxury of flannel shirs,
sweaters and hunting boots. The woods
abounded in berries and wild fruit, and
their gatheriog made pleasant diveraion
aod added an agreeable variety to our
daily menu. Neighboringz ranchmen
and their wives paid us frequent friend-
ly visits, and from their irrigated gar-
dens we rsplenished our larder with
fresh vegetables and luscious straw-
berries, while their dairies and poultry
yards furpished us a bountiful supply
of fresh, sweet butter, milk, cream and
eggs. Without exception, the kind
hearted people living in the vicinity
showed a desire that our visit should
prove enjoyable, and their hearty good
will added much to the-pleasure of our
slay among them,

No more beautiful etream than the
Tongue river can be found in the moun-
tainous regions of the West, and the
canyon through which its waters tum-
ble their way out of the mountains is,
while less massive and awe-inspiring
than the Royal Gorge or Black Canyon
in Colorado. even more picturesque
and beautiful. Its verdured walls,
many hundreds of feet in height, are
crowned with gigactic rocks which the
elements in untold centuries have fash-
ioned into wonderful imitations of mon-
uments, amphitheatres and castle ruins.
The river abounds in brook and rain-
bow trout, and bat little time was re-
quired to provide our table with all the
toothsome fish we could use in camp
or present to our neigkbors who found
no time to whip the stream. Some of
us had previously fished iu the Guaoni-
son in Colorado, the Skykomush in
Washington, the Wood in Idaho, the
Flathead and Lake MacDonald in Mon-
tana, and the brooks of Vermoot and
Wieconsin; but in none of them, except
Lake MacDonald, have we found trout
more gamy or pleatiful or of a larger
average size than those of the Tongue
river, with its eovirooment of rugged
and beautiful scenery.

In the valley willow grouse were
plentiful, while blue or mountain grouse
with flesh as white and eavory as that
of the quail, frequent the higher alti-
tudes and love the shelter of the pines
growing on the mountaios. Withio halt
8 mile of cur camp was a deer lhick, and
bear and elk inhabit the whole Big

{Countinued on Pege 10.)
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OFFICERS OF N. F. W. ¢, 150 & 1000,
Pres., Mrs Anna L. Apperson, Tecumseh.
VoP, Mrs. Ida W Blalr. Wayne
Cor. See.. Mrs. Virgiols D.Amup, Tecumseh.
Ree. See , Miss Mary Hill, York.

Treas., Mrs. H. F. Doane, Crote.
Librariun, Mrs. G. M. Lambertson, Lincoln.
Auditor, Mrs. E. J. Hainer, Aurora.
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To the Clubs of Nebraska:

There will be an effort at the biennial
meeting for the admission of prosies.
Many clubs cannot sexd a delegate—or
more than one—when they are entitled
to others. I thercfore ask the clubs of
the state belonging to the geseral fed-
eration, which canoot send a delegate,
to send their proxy to me. In this way
we can be prepared to have full repre-
sentation in case proxies are allowed.

L. L Rickerrs,
State Chairman Correspondeuce for
Nebraska.

There will be universal regret over
Mrs. Lowe’s decision not to permit her
pame to be used for a second term.
Mre. Lowe's administration has been
exceptionally able and satisfactory to
the club women of the country, and
that, too, under very tryiog circum-
stances. Scarcely was she in office
when the agitation for reorganization
began, an agitation which has stirred all
club gatherings the past year and a half,
whether they were executive, s~cial or
regular club gatherings. But Mrs.
Lowe, while never speaking her own

J. F. HARRIS,
No. I, Board of Trade,
CH[QAGO.

STOGKS

—AND -

BONDS.

Grain, Provisions. Cotton.

e
Private Wires to New York and
Many Cities East and “’3’
M
MEMBER

New York Stock Exchange
Chicago Stock Exchange.
Chicago Buc.:rof Trade



