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© *'Who's

into Serim-
mages?’ sald the senior partner of
Hardserabble & Co. toone of his gen-

that going

aral “Isn't that DBrown of
Nevada?"

The general salesman jumped and
-opened-wide bis eyes, as be alwnys di{l
when Mr. Hardscrabible called his at-
tention to anything, snd concentrated
all his energies on a pahr of tweed
ocoat-tails vanishing into the portals of
'the rival jobbing house opposite.

“By gracioud!” he said, “I'm afraid
‘it ia Brown of Nevada.”

“That's the second time to-day he's
gone into Serimmage’s,” suid Mr. Hard-
-merabble. “Just dpekap Pillikin, will
you, and send him inte the afice,”

§ The general salesman wenl insearch
-of kin, ‘with a peculiar *‘misery-
loves-company” exprossion, and found
him looking piteously into the face of
8 Texas man who wanted his goods at
‘ninety days, 12 per cent lower than the
-oost of importation, and the privilege
of sending bacl, at the firm’s expense,
some goods that he wanted to take on
risl. The Texas man baited poor Pil-
Aikin to the verge of desperation, and
‘walked outef the store with the puass-
woaoark that he'd look In again, .

the sonl of the general sales-
xoan—and as a general thing this kind
of a soul is not made of wax—melted at
the haggard wsion of Pillikin when he
told him that Mr. Hardserabble wanted
to see him in the offive. Yet to save lils
life he couldn’t help adding, as Pillikin

wont dejectodly to obey the sum-
smons, that Hardscrabble had just
ween  Brown of Nevada gomg

doto Scrimmuge's. The general sales-
wan had 8o often felt this sort of an
Iron enter into his own soul that he
eouldn’t help assisting to probe others,

Pillikin grew deadly pale. ‘*‘Brown
wof Nevadu,” he said, in a hoarse whis-
Ppee—"‘into Scrimmage’s’”

“It may be only to look around,”

said the genernl salesmun, a little
shocked that Pillikin took it quite so
bard. *‘My gracious, man, you've got
“$0 be prepared for these things "
# *I'ye had too many of them lately,”
waid Pillikin, I never had such luck
lmnmy life as I've had this season
Brown of Nevada 1s one of the wen |
thought [ could rely upon. I've been
Jeoking for him allday."”

~8o you've slipped up with Brown,
Shawe you?"'snarled the senior member
as poor Pillikin walked ito the office.
it appears to me, Pillikin, you're
doalng the little vim that you had last
season. How long do you suppose we
zan stand this sort of thing? If youn
can’t do better than this you better not
come to the store at all—just draw
your salary and siay at home, Are
_you aware that this is the busy season,
rthe short period when we nre supposed

w0 sell goods? 1f you'll take n memo-
sramdum of this foet, it may help youa
little when you see such men us Brown
-of Nevada golng indo Scrimmage's.
But the fact is we can’t blame Brown.
‘He wants 4 live man todeal with, not
a wooden one.”

A hot flame leaped into the haggard
face of Pillikin. ‘jSee here, Mr. Hard-
sorabble,” he said, ‘i you're not satis-
fied, tell me so, but keep a civil tongue
In your head. 1don't sllow any man
4o speak in that way to me.”

“Youn don't eh?"' roared Mr. Hard-
scrabble. But Pillikin had turned upon
his heel and walked out of the office
more dead than alive. The flame had
died out of his cheeks and left them
paler than before. His legs trembled
Jbeneath him as he walked on out of
the store. The general sulesman who
+had delivered the message from Hard-
scrabble remarked to another general
salesman that '‘poor Pillikin must have
-gaught it pretty hard; he seemed all
broke up.”

Poor Pillikin walk on to the ferry
with his head in a whirl of disappoint-
ment, chagrin, fear and doubt. His
reply to the senior member would un-
doubtedly lose him his sitvation. as
they would be glad to get rid of him
mow that his valuable trade was falling
off. If he could have held on to Brown
of Nevada all would have been well;
and withont Brown of Nevada what
would he be worth elsewhere? How
oould hesupport his wife and children,
and his wife's widowed aister and her
little boy, making nine of them inall,

any salary that he could get

thout the trade of Brown of Nevada?
Hée 'was already in debt, and some of
the bills must be seitled at once; his
account was overdrawn at the store.
4t made him shudder to think of it.
The cabin of the ferry boat was

. In spite of the lowering
«wlouds and piercing wind, he made his
way out on the forward deck, and aa
he saw the black waves of the East
clver surging agdainst the slimy sides
of the boat, he was strongly tempted
to do away with all further trouble
for a'party called Pillikin.

While the temptation assailed him,
the chains rattled, the newsboys' cries
were heard on the Brooklyn side, the

bumped against the dock, the
pushied him along, and he found

f plodding his homcward way.

Be couldn’t bear the depressing influ-
+noe of the hiorse-ears, so he trudged
along on foot, a flerce March sleet be-
to beat upon the only high bat

owned in the world. It wasutterly
impossible to buy snother, but Pillikia
didn't care. He probably wounldn't
meed & high hat in the menial employ-
wment he would be compelled to secept
when he waa kicked out of Hardscrab-
ble & Co.’s, and had lest the trade of
Brown of Nevada. When he at last
weached homs his were sonumb
‘with cold he could hardly get the key
dn the door, but this didn't matter in
the least. Beveral young and energetic
parties can to let him in; his plump,
pretty listle wife took his coat and
%cissed him; his still plumper and pret-
dlor slster-in-law took his hat and
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half.
thelr

cane and kissed him; a
dozen rosy childrem put up

zoom was warm and cosey: thers weére
his chair and slippers waiting for him

wasting its unctuous odors in the halls
below,

you are!”
“My dear,” said his wife's sister, *'we

you expected Brown of Nevada——"'

my darling—what is the matter?” |
For poor Jo Pillikin had sunk Intoa |

burst into tears. [
It was wenk and unmanly, perhaps; |
but he bad eaten nothing sinee bresk- !

and on his feet all day; the March wind

had plerced’to the marrow of his bones !
To find all this love, and cheer, and |
comfort awaiting him. to remember

talk with Hardserabble, how he had |
been tempted to drown them all in his

cowardice while upon the ferry-boat, |
and, above all, for his sweet sister-in- |
law to pelt him with the erushing name |
of Hrown of Nevada, the author of all

his misery—it was too mych for poor

Jo Pillikin. He wept. not as & woman

whoise tears console and comforl as

then flow, but as a strong man weeps

when the first"keeuness is added to the

agony of despair.

Pretty Mrs. Pillikin got down on her
knees, and wept om his shoulder, her
sister eried upon his other shoulder,
und all the little Pillikins set up a
howl, none of them knowing in the
least what they were crying aboutsave
poor Jo, whose tears ceased to flow
when he found how contagions they
ware.

In the midst of all this uproar u man
mounted the stoop and rung the bLell;
but it was Bridget's day 'out, and in
all this noisy distress none of the Pilli-
kins heard the bell. Pillikin had in
his agitation left the door ajar, and no-

body bad thought to shut it. Seo
the stranger walked into the lit-
tle reception roomw, hoping that

he would soon have an opportunity
of making himself known. When
all this sobbing fall uvpon his ear, he
was aunoyed and shocked, and scarcely
lnew what to do, Through a crevice
in the deor that separated the reception
from the dining room, he saw Jo Pilli-
kin sitting by'the tabie, his head bowed
upon his hands, one pretty young
woman dressed in some soft, warm, gay,
materinl sobbing on ona of Lis shoul-
ders, and o still yonnger and prettier
woman dressed in black sobbing on the
other shoulder, and around the room,
all about the floor and the chairs, were
innumerable children, all howling at
Il o

the top of their lungs. Pillikin hastily
dried histears and composed his feat-
ures, and began to soothe his family.
He took one of the pretty women on
one knee, the other on the other knee,
and gave onch of his ten fingers to the
young brood, hushing and coaxing
them into calm. ,

“There, there,” said Jo, *'don’t ery
any more. I'm a heartless brnte to
have worried you so. But I eounldn't
help it. [ feel better now; but I never
was 80 completaly broken up in my
life. 1 don't mind telling you that I've
donega very imprudent thing. It has
weighed like a meuntain of lead upon
my heart and conscience; but I feel
more courageous now that I know you
loye me well enough to share the bur-
den. But I ought to haye kept,my
temper. A man ought to think of his
family when his situation is at stake,
and it was enough to make Mardscrab-
ble lose whatever decency he ever had
to see Brown of Nevada go into Serim-
mage & Co's.”

Both the women started and turned

e.

“Oh, Sue!" faltered the wife to her
sister—*'Brown of Nevadal”

“0Oh, Kate!” gasped the young widow
to the wife—"into Serimmage & Co s."

“Hrown of Nevadal" they repeated
together, shaking their heads mourn-
fully.

*Yes, Brown of Nevada!"” repeated
Jo, also shaking his head mournfully,
but feeling consoled,in spite of himself,
with his family's full appreciation of
the disaster that had befallen him.
*“This was the drop that overflowed the

blitterness of my cup. Brown has al-
ways been my best card. It was &

pleasure to sell to Brown. Most of
these men would skin a fles for its
hide. But there's nothing mean about
+*Brown."

*“There's something very mean in his
going to Scrimmage's,"” said Mrs, Pilli-
kin.

“T call it a very dishonorable action,"
said the widow,

*No," said Pillikin, *‘not dishonor-
able, exactly: but I must say, if he
wasn't satisfied with me, he might
have bought his goods of some other
concern, and not gone over to Serim-
mage's right before Hardserabble's
eyes."

Here something like a distant congh
was heard They all looked around,
but thought it must be one of the chil-
dren.

“It was like flinging o red rag in the
face of & mad bull,” continuedJo.
““Hardscrabble was white with rage,
and didn't know what he said. I'm
“E now ] allowed myself to reply as
Id But it was a bitter blow to me
to know that Brown of Nevada, of all
men in the trade, should— But I tell
you there's somebody in the other
room." Poor Jo turned pale sgain.
“I'm afraid it's Brown wijth that bill; I

mouths to be kissed The diming-

by the open fire; an inviting moal was |

! have to see him, | supgpose "’
“No,” sald his sster-in-law, apnx
g to her feet; ‘Il seo him. 11l £l

|
A ond Lo supper, there conian t pos

| sihly be two prettiar or more engaging

women 1n the unirerse; and & more ap-

him you'se not well, that you cam’t see | petiziog meal Browan of Nevads never

anybody
“That’s a goed girl,” said Pillik
with a sigh of relief “‘Say that I

siy ngr tasted.
E¥'rom pitying Jo Pillikin, he began
te - emwy him.

CO-OPERATIVE FARMING.

The Situstion as Viewsd by the Rising |

sun of Maryland. {
| The day of individual effort is past y
' The times and echanged conditions are |

How hollow and eold |demanding eo-operative eflort. Whes

| call arcund newt week. Heaven knows | wmd asltogether nnsatisfactory was the farm wages were 40 cents & day,

| I'll cul! wround.”

The young widow went areund

fine proportions and frank, pleasant

to apologize.
“Irang the bell,” he sald, *but no-

ajur I took the liberty of walking in.
I'm exceedingly somry to be’the caase
of any trouble. If you'll ficst teil Mr.

fast, had been badgered and worried, | Pillikin that my name is Brogm, hel | worsted-work and embroidery,

guess the natare of my errand.”

“We all know your errand.' said the
widow. My poor dear brother-in-law |
guessed it right away. About the first

coming here on the same errand! And
I've got a splendid idea what to do with
them. My brother-in-law is such a
dear good fellow, he's always robbing |
himself to help others; he's given me a |
home and my little orphan boy a home,
and no wonder he ean’t pay his Dbills.
But I've got a piano and stool, and lots
of musie, and a cover that I've em-
broidered with my own hands, and
these must be worth something con-
siderable,”

“Something very considerable,” said
tha stracger, looking at the yonng
widow earnestly.

“And I'm going to make the piano
and stool and music and embroidered
cover go us far as they will with my |
brother-in-law’s bills. Now, I'll give

vou the first chanee. Where is your

bill? What is the amount?”

The young man reddened, bit his

lips, amiled. **There is some mistake,”

he Raid.

“Isn'tyour name Brown, and haven't

you come to collect a hill?"

“l have not come to collact a bill.

My name is Brown, but I don't think

1's the same Brown. There are a

great many Browns. If you will tell

your brotherin-law that I am Brown

of Nevada——""'

“Ou!" gasped the widow; and for a

moment Brown of Nevada thonght she

was going to faint. He sprang to her

side to save her from f{alling. butshe

recovered herself, and her breath and

color came again. She clasped her

hands and looked at the young man

with her whole soul in her eyes

“Brown of Nevedal!” she repeated—

“Brownof Nevada! Oh, my gracious!"

*“Yes, I hurried over here to correct
an error that had reached your broth-
er-in-law’s ears. 1 didnl go into
Serimmage’s to buy goods; it was only
tomeet a friend.”

“Only to meet a friend," repeated
the widow, still devouring him with
her large, soft, pathetic eyes; “‘and
you did not br; your goods at Serim-
mage s
“Certainly not. 1 shall buy my
goods of your brother-in-law, as I al-
ways do.”

“As you always dal!" repeated the
widow, tears springing to her eyes, her
lovely face suffused with a sort of rap-
ture that really embarrassed Drown,
“Of course! As you always do! And
you are really Brown of Nevada?' And
here she began to walk the floor, keep-
ing her eyes still fastened upon the
young merchant.

“I am really Brown of Nevada.”

“Dear me! Isn't it wynderful—
strange—perfectly splendid?  You'll
stay just a minute, won't you? while I
go and tell Jo.*

“I'll stay here any quantity of min-
utes;” and out glided the voung widow,
leaving Brown in as delicious a daze as
she was herself.

*“Jo, Jo," " said the widew to her
brother-in-law. raising his  dejected
head and shuking him energetically by
the  shoulder; “Kate my sister, my
dear anes, prepare yourselves. Dom't
let it eome npan you oo suddenly.”

“Good heavens!" eried poar Pillikin,
leaping to his feet; “what has hap-
pened?  What is it now?”

“I's—it's not the Mr.
the bill, Jo.*

“Who is it? What is it?
never come alone.
anything!"

“It's—it's—oh, Ja,
Nevada!"

Y'Good heavens!" said Jo, springing
to the door,

¥ “And ho didn't buy his goods of
Serimmage: he went there to meet a
friend. and he will buy his goods of
you, gs he always does,” said the young
widow, in a erescendo that at last
reached a shrill treble; but Jo was al-
ready wringing the hand of Brown.

“Apart from the fact Lhat yon have
gone back on me, Brown,” saild poor
Pillikin, *I don't mind tellin g you that
your presence is a reprieve irom all
sorts of miseries; but how the deuce
did you find meo ont*

“Why, one of our general salesmen
over there—I forget his name —told me
you and Hardserabble had some words
about my geing into Serimmage’'s  He
said yoii were so put out abont it, and
didn’t appear to be well when you left
the store, so 1 thought I'd take
t cab and came over. 1t was a pleas-
ant night—that is, not a very pleasant
night; but 1 hadne’t anything to do—
that is, 1 had lots of things to do, bat,
haug it, T wanted ts come, and 1 am
glad 1 did:”

“So am I, Brown—God bless vou, so
am I'"  Then poor Pillikin, relieved of
the burden of doubt and wretehedness
that had oppressed him, and having
there before him as his volantary guest
the representative of a  worshipfol
amount of trnde—poor Pillikin gath-
ered together his seattered dignity and
self-esteem, and began to discuss mat-
ters of business with a servene and seri-
oms enthusiasim that bespoke the hap-
piness of the oceasion.

As for Brown of Nevada, hie coulda't
keep his mind npon what Pillikin was
saying, he mwas so tplien up with the
rustling of drapery outside,

The two littie women were flying
around downstairs in the kitchen, and
upstairs in the dining-room. The chil-
dren had their bread and wmulk, and
were washed and put tobed: the widow
flew down to the kitchen and made
some little dishes, all in the twinkling
of an eye, theirculinary perfeetion eon-
sisting in the rapidity with whieh they
were got together, and clapped upon
the dumb-waiter, and hoisted to her
sister in the dining-room above, who
whisked them upon the table, and
what with the haste and happiness and

Brown with

Misfortunes
I'm preparved for

it's DBrown of

The Mamch wind

nothing would do but Ik

“Jo, dear Jo—my husband, my love, countenance, whe immediately began | must stay all night.

He kuew it must be the widow's
room that he slept in (as indeed it was,

chair, but his head upon the table and ' body heard me, and finding. the door : that little woman and her orphan boy

erowding in with the Pillikins), and
Brown of Nevada went all around, ad-
mirimg the pretty knick-knacks, and
that
was of ecurse the work of the fair
widow's hands. He went to sieep and
dreamed that Pillikin was so steeped in
pecuniary difficulties that the widow

how he had perilled them all in his | of the month there are so many pcnplu! found that the piano and stool and

music, and even the embroidered cover,
were only a drop in the bueket: soin
her warm generosity she threw her-

Pillikin. Brown threw double sixes
evary time, and had just made arrange-
ments to have the widow and piannoand
stool and music and eover shipped out
to Nevada with the vest of his goods
when the breakfast bell rapg. He
awoke, and blushed to find what ab-
surdities n man will dream, and blushed
still more when the soft innocent eves
of the widow met his own over the po-
tatoes, and the mufling, and serambled
eggs, and the multitude of good things
which he found out afterward she had

mnade with her own hands.

Her orphan boy was a nice little fel-
low, and would make a splendid man
some day if he could be taken where
these was room Lo grow,

But who can picture the pride of Pil-
likin when he walked into the store the
next morniog arm in arm with Brown
of Nevada? Mr. Hardserabble was
jnst bullying one of the heads of stoelk,
and catehing a glimpse of this touch-
ing spectucle of amity between Pilli-
kin and Brown of Nevada, he rushed
forward, with tender hospitality placed
an affectionate hand upon the shoulder
of each, and thus lovingly linked to-
gether, the three walked down the
store.

And the saying s that whatever you
dregm in a strange bed is sure to come
trne: and I shonldn't wonder if. when
Brown went back to Nevada, he'd take
all those things he won at that imag-
mary raffle—all except the piano and
stool and music and embroidered cover,
These the dear little widow declares
she will leave to the young Pillikius.

[THE BND.]

Is It Truet

The subsidized press and single
standard advocates are just pow in-
dustriously circulating the statement
that a *vhange of sentiment" has re-
cently taken place on the silver ques.
tlon.  Titis is the excuse congressmean
give for the'fallure to pass the silver
bill in the house. If thero isa change
what has enused it? A few months
or aven a few weeka ago you could
searcely find a man in all the great
West. Northwest and South who was
not a persistent and determined advo-
cato of the free coinage of silver, not
on aceount of any special love of sji-
ver. or any persoual Interest in silver
mines or silver bullion. but because
they knew that the gold was owned
and cornered by the plutocratic

milliopnires, aod that holdicz to a
singls poid standard made thase
moen ‘princes aud rulers over us"

The paopia feit the nced of a broader
base fer our money, foit the need of a
money freer from pliutocratic control
They naturally turned to silver as the
motiey of the constitution of the earli-
est doys of the republic, and of the
fathers. It involved no experiment;
it was simply getting back into the
channel worn by eighty years of sue-
cessful wse. It complied with the
wild clamor of a few years ago for
“hard money."” It afforded the least
objectivnable plan for an increased
monetiury basa and broadened fnan-
cial systom.

Now, il there is a change of senti-
ment on this subject, what has mads
it?  Not a single condition has
changed. In fact there has been no
change of sontiment among the peo-
ple in regard tothe justice of free
colnage. The indignation of the peo-
ple, however, has increased rapidly
since the treachery of the Democratic
majority in its defeat of the Bland
bill, and is erystulizing toward inde-
pendent otion to secure their rights
and enforce their wishes.

The Sub-Treasury,

It is not the intention of the sub.
treasury plan as advocated by the Alli-
ance that the meney issued upon the
non-jarishablo produets of agricn!ture
shouk! ba any peculisar mono. o+ in
any wuay ditffer from other irensiry
notes which are a full legal teados
The reason for desticying the a.<ili-
ary voluma or its equivalent is to jre-
vort n relative tnerease in the volume
of wmoney as it is liberated from the
proaucts of agriculture by their con-
sumption. If the money so liberatad
was lel: in circulation. the Jame dis-
erimination against agricuiture which
new axists would be continucd. The
sub-tronsury does not propose a now
financisl sysvem; it eimply provuses a
modifieation of the preseul system  su
as te be [air to all and stop tho dis-

crimimati~ns against agricuiturs wuich
new resiyjt from violent fuctustions
in the reiative volume of moncy. T's

inerease ite volume of money some
other plan will be necessary. Of
course the only money that wou'd he
destroyed under the old bill weuid be
treasury notes as national bank notes
and coin certificates are a pecul ar
money and call for a specific rademp-
tion\independent of the government

told him to call around. I can’t pay

== = t's jiosnasaihla RBak T

unexpectedness of it all, when they
rang the bell and invited the gentle-

credit — National Economist

“My love,” said his wife, “Low late when I can pay him now; but say that ! life of a bachelor—partienlarly out in |
| Novada. |

still roared and |8 ¥urd and other goods at correspond- |
were soafrald you'd gone off withsome | threugh the hall into the reception|howled, and the March sleet yet beat |08 Prices times were beiter for all

J 3 - ML n o because all found employment and
of those horrid customers. Youm know  room, and found there s young mam of npon the Pillikin “m:::np:fn;:r::': lprmi:;t'tinn Sindl Wiateibatian Weat Mand

wheat % s bushel cora 40 cents, a
|good cow £16, calico. 10 to 15 cents |

in hand. But now all these conditions
| huve changed and producers and em-
ployers must change to conform to
present conditions. .The best labor
deserts the country for the city. hop-
fag to find a more prosperous fleld,
but inthis they fail Bright young |
fellows can get but & and #1 a week
in the city, and it costs all of that to
support them. The railrosds and
other corporations pick out the very
best, and send ten adeift where oue is
employed. When the country is
abandoned for the city the door is
closed behind them and few are able

selfin, amd stood upon the piano to be |
raffled off by the creditors and friends of |

to return, and step by step they sink
lower into the depths of want

The great changes which artificial
power and invention have worked in
the last fifty vears have destroyed the
individual’'s ability to eompete in
price. and in so doing have multiplied
production tenfold, which has thrown
labor out of employment. Labor
used to own its tools and create the
products of the land and shops. Ar-
tificial power and invention have
taken the tools from labor. and own-
ing the tools a few own the products
which machinery and artificlal power
create. and vast numbers of laborers
have no employment Everything
therefore tends to foree labor toward
co-operation in order that it too may
produce cheap and enjoy a large por.
tion of its products. The farmer has
clung to his old methods longer than
any other producer, but the time has
coma when combinations of specu-
lators have taken charge of his pro-
ducts set the price of them and sup-
plied him with tools and merchandise
at their own price.  Intrying to stand
nlone sgalnst such formidable forces,
he is being overwhelmed. He must
raform his expensive methods and
save much whichr now goes to waste.
The expense and unavoidable waste
to conduet one farm by the present
individual method.employad. under a
proper co-operative system would
do the work of two or three

Farmers like every other class of
business men irust study along the
lines of co-operative labor and estab-
lish their business on that system or
sink 1o a lower plane ol society and
dependence.  They cannot stand
alone und resist the fearful odds that
are against them. They may hug
their fooiish conceit and say, ~Oh 1
am independent [ am capable of at-
tending to my own business.” He
may, il entirely clear of debt keep
his head above water while he lives,
il he does not live too long but where
will his children be? The inevitable
futpgre his present condition leads to
ougnt ta be considered and measures
taken to prevent the tenant and wage
slavery, degradation and want pres.
ent conditions point to for the next
gencration.

The idea of the forty acre farm and
the independent farmer, the little
farm well tilled is @ bit of pastoral
poetry, an Idle dream, that may be
reilized by one in a hundred aund for
A llmited time, but must soon be
swal/lowed up by the great octupus of
capital. The large tract conducted
on true co-operative principles is the
only hope ot the farmer to eccape the
condition of the FEuropean peasant.
What American farmer would live as
the French peasant farmer ou a patch
of four acres cultivated by himself
and wife with hand tools? And this
is what the small farm and so-called
independent farmer leads to. Either
this or the renter under a landlord
who owns hundreds of farms, as in
Ireland and England.

(an't Ignors It

One of the leading financial papers
makes this statement: < The average
price of products and agricultural
property has fallen fully 7 per cent
during the past yeur." This declaration
should fill ever thinking person with
alarm since it points to sither univer-
sal or repudistion or general bank-
ruptey. In assuming that all the
produets of labor are 7 per cent
cheaper it can not be demied that
money in such a case would be 7 per
cent dearer. That is if a man was
in debt $100 one year ago his debt
has increased 7 per cent, and his
means of payment decreased 7 per
cent. making a dilerence against him
of T per cent in one year. If this
proportion be true the natural in-
crease of wealth in the country has
been fully mortgaged for two years to
come by the decrense in the value of
labor products. Where lubor and its
products decrease in price there can
be no prosperity for the common peo-
ple.

Murmurings in the Alr,

In North Carolina Georgia and
Mississippi, Alliancemen by the thou-
sands are speaking out boldly uhat
they wiil vote tha People's party
ticket if the Democratic party don't
embody their demands in the national
platform. They say that the day and
hour has come when principle and
not blind partisan prejudice shall con-
trol their votes. The same kind of
rumbling muffled thunder tones are
heard all over Tennessee. When it1s
too late the machine bosses in Tennes-
sea will see that they can't whip us
into line with the party lash, Its
power will be gone forever. Abuse
wnd slander never wins, and inde-
pendent American citizens will not
submit to it —Weekly Toiler.

The cocoanut trees of Klorida are
due to nuts washed ashore from a
wrecked vessel sixteen years ago. Now
the state furnishes nearly all the co-
poanuts used in the United States

The Chicago Sentinel: Does Bea

Harrison, even in the slightest degres,
reali @ the fact that there is not one
fermer in five to-day who is not lyiag
awake nights and thinking of his
debts and the taxes which are hang-
ing over his heud? Does Ben compre-
hend the =ct that there are a million

salesman for butter,

HERMAN-:-BROS,,

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

BRANCH HOUSES:

AUBURN.

Clothimg, Hats, Gaps and Farnishing Goods

BEATRICE, GRAND ISLAND, FALLS CITY, WEEPING WATER AND
19tf

Special Attention to Mail Order's.

PRICES 1LOW.

107 6 1019 0 STRERT,

LINCOLN, NES,

tions before the American people you should consult the authorities,
below a number of the best books published.

The Rs..ilway Problem, by Stickuey. The greatest sensation of the
year is this great book on the railway problem by a railway

Songs of Industry, Howe. In this book the author has given us a
num’ er of anu_rs[liy new songs, words and music complete, and
Alliances will find it a splendid collection......................

Any book on the list sent post paid on receipt of price.

Alliances wishing to purchase a library.

list for only 21.35. Address

Bier T

MANUFTURERS OF

FROM HOME GROWN FIBER.

We can offer to farmers a better article for
they have ever before known.

Patronize Home Industry.

orJ. W. Hartley, Alliance Purchasing Agent. Lincoln, Neb.

OUR BOOK IL.IST

Our list of choice literature is made up of the best and most reliable reform
books, by the most noted writers. If you want to keep posted on the great ques-

We name

president. Cloth edition has 14 illustrative diagrams........., 8 .50
Jason Edwards, by Hamlin Garland, s new book that should be
read by every Allisnce member in Nebraska. Dedicated to
the-l-umars' Alliance it gives a graphic description of life in
a ploneer settlement, and the glimpses of city life are not in the
least overdrawn,........ A EA s R R e e da 50
Main Traveled Roads, by Hamlin Garland. Don't fail t t... .
A Member of the Third House, by Hamlin Garlsud.ll Tffﬁﬁ?ﬁﬁbiﬁ e
ing influence of th: modern lobbyest is clearly portrayed is an
original manner. A book of absorbing interest. Price.... .. . 50
In Office, Bogy. The latest sensation.............. ... .25
Dr. Huguet, Donnelly................. T AT I ) .50
Cwmsars Column ** ...... S e s T e .50
Whither are We Drifting, Willey. ...... .. SN e T e N
The Farmers' Side. Senator Peffer of Kansas has in & very careful
and plain manner stated the injustice of the present methods in
this ney book, and outlined plans for relief....................
Looking Backward, Bellamyy........................ocoo 0. .50
Emmet Bonlore, Reed. A new beok of engrossing interest by a
PODUIAD BUEMOR. 12 ooy oo v sie s s vmass s s ea st s s oaxe B0
Qﬁvue from Seato Sea, Post. A book that should be read byall... .50
Congressman Swanson, by C. C. Post, This new fbook is destined
to be even more popular than “From Sea to Sea” and should
bave & place in every reform library in the nation. Price. . ... 50
An Indiana Man, Armstrong. A well told story of a young man who
‘ entered politics” and what came ofit........ 0. .. ... ... . 50
A Kentucky Colonel, Reed. The deepest thinker and the most pro-
Emiva of all the writers of humor in this country is Opie P.
I , And this is his best work........................ sl i .Bu
The Coming Climax in the Destizies of America, by Lester C. Hub.
bard. 480 pu.fen of new facts and genemlizatlyons in American
politics. Radical yet constructive. An abundunt supply of new
_amunition for the great reform movement................... .. 50
A Financial Catechism, Brice................ vie s s aa MR G 50
A Tramp in Society, Cowdrey.......................... 0" 50
A Gulg m:r.iml:)tﬂlon. [ll)yb Gen. J. B. Weda;fer. A valuable book that
shou rea every one, send for a copy. Cloth
Richard's Crown, ng'errf .............. :.. g py s Llo : und ;zo]d 50
The Great Red Dragon, Woolfolk.....0..... .10 1177 . 50
Pizarro and John Sherman, Mrs. Todd. .. ... ......... 00" 25
Money Monopoly, Baker................. .. ... e 25
Our Republican Monarehy. ...... ., ... ... ... 25
£ o LT 0T T T S iy 2
Ten men of Money Island, Norton. Col. Norton has told his story
in & way that cznnot fail to interest you, send for a COPY- oo nvs 10
Bond Holders and Bread Winners, by 8. 8. King.............. .. 25
Geid, Shilling. This book should be in the hands of every German
i thoState. ... ... it 15
Cushing's Manual of Parliamentary Rules.............. ... .. """ 25
Smith’s Diagram and Parliamentary Rules. ................. ..
Roberts’ Rules of Order........................ SHE TN NN seeeeenny
Seven Financial Conspiracies.......................... .. o geraine 10
Labor and Alliance Songster, words only 10c each. Per dozen., ... 1.10
A o “  Musiced. 20c Y byex 2.00
a8 ° s * board 25¢ ¢ oo 250

FAPER. CLOTH.

100

100

Ll
58

g8g

50

070

20
Liberal discounts to

We are offering THE FARMERS' ALLIANCE one year, and any 50c hook on the

ALLIANCE PUB, CO., Lincoln, Neb.

PRODUCE.

The way to do this 18 to ship your Butter,

anything you have tous. The fact that you may have been selling these

and prebably have the largest trade in this way of &

able way of digpesing of your preduce. We invite correspar dence
ALLIANCES, CLUBS and

ping directions and such information as will be of service to you,

per with any wholesale house In Chicago. Let ns hear “rom you,

SuMmMERs, MorrisoN & Co.,

Reference: Metrepolitan National Brnk, Chicago,

hides amnd game. Free

idle men in the United States to-day | tatoes. spples, onions, hay and cabbage. Give us & sbare of your consignments.

whose families are suffering for the
want of bread. fuel and clothes? And

ALLCO

We
h'ghest market price and make prompt returns.  Direct a | communicetions and ora
L WESTF ﬁ co,,

Pure Hemp Binder Twine

less money than

36-5m

Will ship sample bag and take lodge note payable Oct. 1,99,

For turther information address Nebraska Binder Twine Co., Fremont, Neb,,

OBTAIN CHICAGO PRICES FOR ALL YOUR

Poultry, E Veal, Hay, Grain
Wool, Hides, Beans, Eroom Corn, Creen and D;Iadgg:l;ltl, VQQO!’;INGI, ol"

articlea at home
for years is no reason that yon shou'd continue to do o if you can find a better market, We
make & specialty of receiving shipments direct from FARMERS AND PRODUCERS,
ny house In this market. Whilst you
are looking around for the cheapest market in which to buy your goodsa, and thus economiz-
ing in that way, it will certalnly pay you to give some attention to the best and most profit.
from INDIVIDUALS,
all srganizations who desire to ship their praduce direct 10
thia market. If requested, we will sond you free of charge our daily market report, ship-
If you contemplate ship-
ping. When so requested proceeds for ehipmerts will be depesited to the croedit of the ship-

T8t

COMMISSION MERCHANTS, 175 South Water St. Chicago.

— = e

General Produce Merchants (Legal Repressnta-
“snm cnms5lul m.; tive for Kan. Alliance | ?pnial‘;eplnﬁnent for

coio Ato d

, cheese and poultry. Hocelvers and shippers nru::r .I:tl lom
et the
T are to
423 Wainut 8t., Kansas City, Mo.

the very men who are lving awake
nights, and whose families are suffer-
ing for bread, may re.clect kim! It is
a queer worid—as Carlisle said *prin-

ADVERTISE Avciance Tiizpement

cipally fools"




