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‘n.thlng Sult Laws In New Zealand.
By way of showing how Mrs. Grun-
dppm flourishes wherever the Brit-
lsh flag flies, a rerder at Napier,
W Zcaland, sends Labouchere's
uth a copy of the new bathing by-
law which has been promulgated
tliure. One provision in" as follows:
*‘Every person bathing in the sen. or
in any river or other water within,
or within one mile of, the boundaries
of the borough of Napier. shall be
attired in a decent and proper bath-
ing dress, extending from the shoul-
.ders to the knees. no white or flesh

color or net garments to be worn."

How They Do It In Parls.
Fhere is to be a lawn tennis club
established in Paris upon a grand
scgle. It will have eight courts, two
of which will be covered and avail-
able for winter play: there will also
be dining-rooms, dressing and bath
rooms. It is the intention of the club
to hold two tournaments each year, to
which English players will be invited,
and an English professional has been
engaged who will look after the lawn

-

and instruct players when necessary. |

The subseription is fixed at 150 francs

¢ for the first 100 members, after which

it will be raised to 200 francs.

Coulidn’'t Be Genuloe.
Guest—That still life study 1s a
wonder. Nothing could be finer than
that table, the book, the pipe and the
purse. How perfect the bank bill is!
By Jove! I believe it is a real bill
pasted on.
Host—Impossible!
an artist.

Live Broiled l.obsters.

“‘Broiled live lobsters” is a familiar
phrase that has been explained to the
satisfaction of the Society for the Pre-
vention of Cruelty to.Animals, but
*live broiled lobsters.” which appears
on the sign of a Broadway restauraut
in New York remains unexplained.

Asiatic Cholera In Lisbon.

The special sanita“y . inspector
sent to Lisbon by the Spanish gov-
ernment in order to inquire into the
epidemic which has prevailed there
for some time past, alter a long in-
vestigation declares that the out-
break is one of true Asiatic cholera,
imported to Lisbon from the Cape de
Verde islands.

“STAR TOBACCO.”
As you chew tobacco for pleasure use Star,
It is not only the best but the most lasting, and,
i ’omtura. the cheapest.
He Didn't Objeor.

‘‘But, my dear sir,” said the man
who procrastinates, “if 1 pay you
this money, I will have to borrow it
of some one else.”

“Very well,” replied the cold-
blooded citizen. ‘80 long as you pay
what you owe me, I don’'t object to

@ you owing what you pay me."—
American Industries.
TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY,

Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets, All
Druggisis refund the money if it fails 1o cure, 25c

Couldn't Stand Satire.

*You don't seem to get along very
well with yer old friend?"

“Naw. He got ter thinkin' he
knowed too much. When I told ‘im
he orter put ’is mind in a gymnasium
an' give ’is voice a vacation, he got
mad.”

SAVE YOUR EYES.

Columblan Optical Co. make Speetacles of all
kindsand fit them to youreyes, 211 5, 16th St. Omaha

When brains u;d_I;ﬁuty_i;;mhine. they
are irresistible,

I bought it of |

A COSTLY TIMEREEPER, -~

A Gorgrous Tresent Seht 'to *he Eme
peror of China.

One of the iost wonderful time-
koepers known to the horologist was
made in London abont 100 years ago
and sent by the president of the East
India company as a gift to the em-
peror of China. The case was made
in the form of & chariot, in which
was seated the fijgure of a woman.
This figure was of pure jvory and
gold, and sat with her right hand
resting upon o tiny clock fastened to
the side of the vehicle. A part of the
wheels which kept track of the
flight of time ‘“were hidden in
the body of a tiny bird, which
had seemingly just alighted upon the
lady’s finger. Above was a canopy so
arranged as to conceal a silver bell,
fitted with a miniature hammer
of the same metual, and, although it
appeared to have no connection with
the clock, regularly struck the hours,
and could be made to repeat by touch-
ing & diamond button on the lady’s

bodice. In the chariot at the ivory
‘ ludy's feet there was a golden figure
| of a dog, and above and in front were
| two birds, apparently flying before
the chariot. This beautiful ornament
was made almost entirely of gold, and
was elaborately decorated with pre-
| eious stones.

The Century is about to print a new
short serial story by Mary Hartwell
Catherwood,—*The Days of Jeanne
d'Are,” the result of a very ecareful
| study of the history of the maiden
warrier of France, and of a pilgrimage
of the places she made famous. The
story has been in the hands of the
editors of The Century for some time,
but its publication was delayed on
account of the recent appearance of
Mark Twain's novel on the same sub-
jeet in Harper’s Magazine. Mrs.
Catherwood is said to treat Joan of
Arc in a fresh way and the story is
thought to be her very best work.

McClure's Magazine for April will
contain a series of unpublished letters
written by General Sherman to a young
lady between whom and an army
officer the general undertook to re-
establish a broken romantic relation.
The letters embody a story as good as
any piece of fiction, and exhibit Sher-
man in a very charming way. The
April number will also contain a series
of life portraits of Alexander Hamilton
and his wife, and a study of Hamilton's
life and public services by his chief
biographer, the Hon. Henry Cabot
Lodge.

All Explained.

Briggs—IIave you ever heard any-
thing of that young relative of yours
who went out West ten years ago? -

Griggs—Why, yes. He is a mem-
ber of congress.

Briggs—FExcuse me, old man. I
wondered why you never mentioned
his name. —Truth.

Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup

For children teething softens the gums, reduces inflam-
mation, allays pain, cures wind colic. 25 centsa bottle,

Couldn't Stand Thar.

“What made you get away from
the house 1n such a hurry?” asked one
tramp of a fellow traveler. +:Dog?”
““Worse 'n that. The woman wore a
waterfall. "—Judge.

Eduocate Your Bowels With Cascarets.
Cand; Cathartie, cure constipation forever.
10c. 1f Q. C.C, fall, druggists refund money.
Managerinl Forethought.''’
She—Why are theater entrancas
always made so wide and high?
He—To let in the hats, of course.

Any man able to eat pie need not worry
about his health.

I write
o let you Know
low pleased 1 am with
your nsarsaparilla.

elt very weak and tived
Tast month, and went, as

usual,to get 'S SArsa-

uirilla, and «did not know

ut | had ‘s until I got
Iome, when 1 found 1 had
yours, And pleased 1 am

that T got yours, for it mnde
me rugged and strong sooner
than ‘s, and g0 strong
that I set to work, alone,to turn
i house round, 1 moved this
house its full length, aud then
16 feet back. Quite an under-
taking for one man. But it was
your sarsaparilla that gave me
Strencth to do it, 1 shall 'rllW“"‘-‘
take it in fnture.'—THOS. WAR !r
Hill St., Oliphant, Pa.. Dec. 28, 1805,

WEIGHTY WORDS

FOR

YOUR RULING PLANET ;

DISGOVERED

isthe title of Prof. G. W,
B Astrolo Cunningham’s new work

on this wonderful sclence.
The reader can casily tell hin or his friends’ Ruling
FPlanet. There is also much other valuable infor-
mation and the horoscopes of President McKinley
and Wm. J. Bryan. Price, postpaid, 26e, 500
and $1.00, according to binding.
FREE TEST READINGS 2243 onr Ruling Plan-

et will be semt to the

partics whose letters happen 1o be ist, 3rd, 9th and
1%th opened in ench day’s mail,
camply with the follow Ing conditicns: Send sex, race
or nationality, place, year. inonth, date amnd time of
hirth, &. m. or p. m., a8 near as pos-ible, All winners
will receive their reading anid their 2éc returned losa
29 for postage. All applications must contaln e in
wamps fo pay for readiogs in case you are not the
winner. Send at Onece; you are fust as apt to win
wx anyone, and if you do not. you will receive a valu-
nble tost by astrology for the rmall sum of 24c. Thoss
not knowing Lime of birth should send 4o for farther
fnstructions. Address

PROF. 6. W. CUNNINGHAM,

Dept. 4, 194 8. Clinton-st.
Chicago. lil.

21 CURE YOURSELF!

OURES Use Big @& for nunatursl
?i:‘ch.rm. iuﬂlmmnl!u".
rritat r ul f

o (&
of mucons m:ml;nnu.
Painless, and not sstrin-
Evans Onemicas 0o, g+nt or poisonous,

Bold by
or sent in plain wrapper,
by express, prepaid. for

106, or 3 botilen, §2.75,
reuler sent on request,

All mpplicants must |

AND

OMMEL
22 SLICKER

bd) B Keeps both rider and saddie per-
1 fectly dry in the hardest storms.
il Substitutes will disappoint. Ask for
1897 Fish Brand Pommel Slicker—
g8 B it is entirely new. If not for sale in
Pl your town, write for catalogue to ¥
A. J. TOWER. Boston, Mass,

sYroNGWAT
v nor TTLE. oOutlasts tin or {romn,

tute for Plasteron vrflln.
T s bhe

R
Ll
ﬁ' G l‘w?ﬂq [} tllfol-umnmnter-l
chespestint . Write forusanmples ete,
BT LLA ROOFING (0., CANDEN, Kok

(@ woverc. GURE CONSTIPATION

@ Regulate liver and bowuls, oure

wick headunche, never -iu}:l‘

TiNe

andy. < e, All druggiete. Samples free, Ad-
e i R TR A Y O i B R Yot

E

weaken or ul-:lpe. Eat'em

- CROSSING  RUBICON.

HEY were both
guests at the same
country house that
autumn. He was
an artist, hand-
some, gilted, well
born, but poor as
the proverbial
church mouse, and
as proud as Lucifer.
She was an heiress,
who, on attaining
her majority some three years ago, had
come into about $5,000 a year; added
to this attraction, she was.beautiful,
clever and charming. She was bright,
high-spirited, and very independent,
as suitors soon found to thefr cost.

“Youll be an old maid, Isbel,” re-
monstrated the aunt with whom she
lived, “You are nearly 24, my dear."

“I don't care, auntie,” laughed the
young lady; “an old maid is as good
as anything—a thousand times better
than having a husband one doesn’t care
for. I'm not in love, dear, and so miean
to keep my freedom.” - :

That was sald—and sald truly then
—some weeks before she came on this
visit to Hdlcombe Grange and there
met the artist, Eric Errington; but
could she have said the same as truly
now, when the visit was drawing to a
close? The lips might, perhaps; the
heart was another matter entirely,
and she knew it. She was no tyro of
a girl in her teens, but a woman who
lived in the world and neither could
nor would deceive herself; she knew
that she loved Errington, and he loved
her, despite his proud reticence and
silence. What woman could not read
between the lines? What man could
possibly at all times completely guard
every look and tone and touch when
thrown so constantly each day with
the loved one? He is unconscious how
or when his secret is betrayed to that
one.

But no one save Isbel Brandon her-
self suspected Errington’s secret, He
neither held aloof nor markedly sought
ter. But there were one or two others
among the party who did so, and one
day Maj. Glyn, the host, said half jest-
ingly to Erle:

“My dear fellow, why don't you try
your chance with the beautiful heiress
and win a fortune, and therewith a
speedy rise to fame?”

“Thank you, not I,” said the artist,
with a !augh and shrug to cover the
deeper feelings stirred. “I have no in-
tention of being ticksted ‘fortune hun-
ter’ by the world or the fair lady her-
gelf. Even a poor devil of an artist
may keep his pride and honor untar-
nished.”

“But, Errington, nonsense!” Glyn
stared. ‘“‘Suppose you really cared for
a girl who happened to be rich?”

“So much the worse for me, Glyn.”

“You really mean that you wouldn't
woo her or ask her hand?" s

%y

“

This had pagsed on the terrace. '

Some one half behind. the lace ¢un-
tains of. a window above kK drew back
with quivering lips and heaving breast.

“Is this terrible :gold of mine to be
ever, then, a hopeless barrier between
two lives?” Isbel muttered, locking her

“MY LOVE FROM THE FIRST.”

white hands. “He will never speak,
never breathe a word, and I-— Heav-
en! what can I—the woman—say or do
without shame? And yet—yet—is gold
and a mistaken but noble pride and

.| sense of honor to keep us apart for-

ever? I know he loves me—would tell
me so0 at once were I poor. O, it is
cruel, cruel. Something ought—must
be done; but what?”

There it was; she, the woman, was
s0 helpless, And shortly after this the
party broke up.

- L 3 L ] - L ] L ] - L

A month ]ater the artist one evening
received a letter from Isbel, and, to his
utter surprise anc joy, oddly mixed
with pain, she wished him to paint her
portrait. Would he please call on her
at 11 the next day?

Ot course he would go; but how go
through the ordeal without self-be-
trayal?

Isbel had to strive with herself much
harder for the ordeal she had at length
with an infinite courage resolved to
face. Therefore was it she had named
an hour free from all visitors, and
when her aunt, Mrs. Brandon, would
still be in her own apartment. One of
the two, she saw, must cross tha Rubi-
con and burn the boats behind if both
their lives were to be saved from
wreck; and since he would not, well,
she, the heiress, must, whatsoever the
cost.

When she was told he was in the
drawing-room—when almost the actual
moment had arrived—her heart sank,
and at the very door she had to pause
a minute to pull herself together: then
she went In. How the man’s dark eyes
lighted up! How unconsclously close
was the clasp of his hand on hers! If
she had had one fleeting doubt of his
love that second must have dispelled it.

“What n pleasure to see you again,

Miss Branvdon!” he sald; “and what

“Never,” said the other | 1

an honor you do me to let me palnt
your portralt!”

“Is 1t? It is good of you to call It
80,” Isbel answered brightly, but In-
wardly every nerve was quivering and
strained. “Aunt Mary began agaln
yesterday about having my picture
done, g0 I wrote to you. My aunt will
be down presently, but in the mean-
while we can arrange the sittings,
dress, and so forth.”

Errington passed by the “so forth,”
and only arranged for her dress and the
sittings,

“But now,” she said, “that that Is
settled, we come to—you must please
name your——"

“Pardon me,” Errington interposed,
with resolute quietude that in itselt
gave her fresh surety of her ground;
“but you must do me the great favor
to let that part rest until the work is
finished. You are not like a strang-
er__..ll

“Indeed, T hope not,” Isbel said gent-
ly.. “‘Well, be it is you please, then.”

“Thank you very much, Miss Bran
don.”

He rose, 4

She, too, stood up; the moment had
come; the woman’s heart stood still
for a moment that was agony; two
lives’ happiness or misery hung on her
courage or failure.

“Well, I suppose your time is valua-
ble?” she said, turning to him, but her
eyes did not fully meet his. “By-the-
bye, Mr. Errington, T believe—if I am
rightly informed—that I have come to
congratulate you?”

“Congratulate me!” repeated the art-
ist, in genuine surprise. *For what?
on what account?”

His surprise, and, oddly enough, the
very comedy of the position, gave her
new courage. “Why, I heard that you
are engaged to an heiress,” she sald.

The, Rubicon was crossed; there was
no going back now, come what would,
Errington flushed to the brow, then
paled again,

“It is absolutely untrue,” he said, in
& strained way, and drew back a step.
“It never could be true of me!”

“But why not?” persisted Isbel, now
standing to her colors with true femin-
ine staunchness, her eyes aglow, her
soft tones steady. “If, as I heard, you
are attached to her, why should your
engagement be an impossibility, as you
imply 2"

Had some one—Glyn, perhaps—dared
to tell her this, meaning herself, but
without naming her? flashed across
Eric, in baughty wrath and pain.

“Why Impossible?” he repeated,
stung to a sort of desperation. ‘“‘Be-
cause I am a poor, struggling man who
holds his honor dearer even than love
it the story were true. Neither the
world nor any woman born should
have the right:to believe me a dis-
honored fortune-huntef.”

“The world’s judgment!” she sald;
and now her bréath came quickly, her
eyes flashed like diamonds. “You are
not such a coward, I know, as to fear
that; but is it much less cowardly to
be afraid of even the risk of the
woman's mistaking your motiye—the
woman you love, remember?’ She was
speaking with a strangely passionate,
if suppressed, force that sent a sudden
vague thrill through the man—a dim
sense of something that dazzled him
—of a personality beneath the overt
meaning; an assertion of his love for
the heiress as a fact, not a mere figure
of argument. “The woman you love,
remember, and whose happiness, per-
haps, your pride may wreck as well as
your own—who doubtless knows your
heart's secret, and curses the miserable
gold and cruel pride that stands be-
tween your lives,"”

“Isbel!” Errington sprang to her
slde—caught her hands in his own.
“My darling, my love from the first!
Forgive, if you can, worse than fool
that I have been. Ah, my poor Isbel!”

For the girl burst into tears as he
locked her to his heart; the tension
must needs give way at last, brave girl
though she was.

“0, why were you so cruel? Why
did you force me to—to—— O, Eric!"”

“My darling-—forgive me!—because 1
loved so much I feared your scornful
refusal. Why should you think me dif-
ferent from other wooers? And I nev-
er dreamed of this happiness, dearest,”
he said, passionately. “One word—tell
me you forgive your lover.”

“Eric, I love you,” she whispered,
and lifted her face for a moment for
his kiss. )

What matter {f some of the world did
say, when the marriage did take place,
that it was the money the painter had
sought? He cared not, and those who
knew him and his wife knew well it
was a love match entirely. The pic-
ture—not a mere portrait—of beautiful
Mrs. Errington, when seen the next
May at the Academy, made a sensation
and sent up the rising artist’s name at
once,

“So, after =all, you gee, Erle,” his
wife says, arch and tender in one, “you
will win the best in the end, fortune
and fame.”

“And the priceless treasure that
neither gold nor fame could buy,” he
answers, smiling down on the dear
face—"myp wife.”—The Folks at Home.

rhe New Woman.

The new woman is representative of
a renaissance, of a universal awaken-
ing among women. I am going to ad-
vance and try to support the theory
that the new woman movement, repre-
senied by the new woman, is an indi-
cation that the medern world wom-
an is losing ground, and that this is
a pathetiec, vigorous, sometimes fran-
tic, effort on the part of woman for
self-preservation.—M. M. Mangasarian,

To Fay All 'Round.

An Indiana editor wrote: “The re-
cent cold snap played the devil with a
portion of our better half’s house-
plants.” The printer's devil left the
“]1" out of “plants” and the editor's
readers are wondering just what he
meant.

Water hy the Cora.

“You Washington people quarrel
about the water supply,” eaid u wo-
man who has just com: back from a
two years' visit in Dakota, -‘bhut you
ought to be ashamed to say u woped.
Why, I have lemmed to be so saving
of water that 1 reaily maka calcula-
tions on every drop I use. Out there
in Dakota wo had to buy water. In
the summer we paid twenty cents a
barrel for it. In the winter we bought
by the cord and had it stacked up in the
back yard—Ilce, you know—and then

when we wanted it wo chopped off 4|

pieca and molted it down. And yet
you object if the water is & bit murky.”

She Was Lost.

As Monday’s . afternoon frain drew
nto the Waldoboro dopot a lady with
an armful of bundles stepped into the:
car aisle, Just thon the door at one

end of the car opened and the brake. |’

LT

man sald:

«+Waldobore! Waldoboro!"

The lady immediately started down
the aisle in that direction. When she
was fairly agoing, the door at the
other end of the car opened and tho
conductor sald:

«‘Waldoboro! Waldoboro!"

The lady stopped, bewildered, and
looking helplessly from one end of the
car to the other, cried out:

«Which end? Which end ?"—Rock-
land Convier-Gazetto.

The Faults and Follles of the Age
Are numerous, but of the latter none I8 more
ridiculous than the promiscuous and random
use of laxative pllls and other drastic

| eathartics. These  wrench, convulse and

wenken both the stomach and the bowels, It
Hostetter's Stomach Bliters he used Instead
of thedbe no-remedies, the result 18 aecom-
lshed without pain und. with ut benefit
o the bowels, the stomach and liver. Use
this remedy when :-.unstlfnt-i(m manifests
itls.wlr.lnnd thereby prevent It from becoming
chronle.

Philanthropile.

Editor—What are you going to do ||

with these iron hoxes.

Enterprising Publisher —Sh-. I'have |

a scheme. Into each of these boxes I
am going to put a loaf of bread. and
ten coupons cut from our paper will

entitle a starving person to the use of |,

a key.—Truth.

Don*t Tobaceo Bpit and hn.oke Your Life Away.

To quit tobacco easily and forever, be mag-
netic, full of lite, nerve and vigor, take No To*

Bac, the wonder worker, thot makes weak men |

strong. All druggists, 60o or §1. Cure gusran

teed. Booklet and sample free. Address

Bterling Remedy Co, Chicago or New York
No Fuise Modesty There,

An English editor recently an-
nounced that he would in the next
issue of his paper begin the publi-
cation of a sorial story entitled
«I'he Prettiest Girl in Town.” Over
a hundred girls wrote notes to the
editor warning him to refrain from
using their names or suffer the con-
sequences.—New York Ameri-

e onts o Fome Tent e o
Chilblains, Plles, &c. . G. Clark Uo,, New Haven, Ok
Marbie That Was Viaster.

Most of the so-called marble houses
of the Rome ol Augustus were not
such in reality. The plasterer’s art
had then reached & high state of per-
fection, and gave to stucco the ap-
pearance of the finest marble,

FITS stopped vree and permanently cured. No fits
after ﬂ’ll d: ‘s uss of 2)0-? Kline's Great Nerve
Restorey. Free §2 Lrial botile aud treatise.

Seud to Du. Kuina, 881 Arch 5t,, Philadelphin, Pa.

A smoking dree.

A tree that smokes has been dis-
eovered in the Jupanese village of
Ono. It Is sixty feet high, and just
after sunset every evening smoke
issues from the top of the trunk. It
is called the volcanic tree.

Piso’s core for Consumption has been a
family medicine with us since 1865, —J, R
Madison, 2400 42d Ave., Chicago. Tlls.

Where the Lining Showed.

A little girl's father had a round,.
bald spot. Kissing him at bedtime
not long ago, she said: :Stoop down,
popsey; | want to kiss the place where
the lining shows.”

e

o T 8
For Headache. Backache, Toothacke; !:rmm

Much Adike. R
Clara—Ien't this stranga? This
book says that in Franee o woman has
to marry in ovder to be free. = | y
+ Dora—1ts the samo here. We
must obey pava until we go to the
altar und solemnly proniso. 86 love,
honor and obey & husband- —and alter
that we needn't obey anvbody. —-Puek,
No-To-Hac for Fifty Cents. |
Guarasteed tobacco habig ; :
men utrong, blood pure. 500,41, Am
% Hard work is the easiest way of killing

B Philade lfiii R
e a. -
. mzkes § @m.
everywhere. :
Examination and Advice as to Wmv of In-
mﬂn..' E“I‘M mn‘ aulﬁ. r_lh‘ hulﬂun.
+experience, Bend skétoh fos
AN, e e s e

OPIUM Lt ISk s s, i

e oyes. e | Thompson's Eye Water.

W. N. U. OMAHA. No. _'i:.::i_m‘r!._

When writing to advertisers, kindly men.
tion this paper.

ACHES AND PAINS :

ST. JAGOBS OIL, 38 808 TiRE...

Established in

on the back.
NONE

Baker’s C
Walter Baker & Co. Ltd.,

Has the well-known Yellow Label on the front of E:vety
package, and the trade-mark, “La Belle Chocolatiere,”

Waiter Baker & Co. Lid., Dorchester,

hocolate

1780, ot Dorchester, Mass.

OTHER GENUINE.
Mass.

80 YEARS'
EXPERIENCE.

TRADE MARKS,
DESICNS,
OCOPYRICHTS &c,
Anyone sending a sketch and description m
Quickly ascertain, free, whether an invention is
probably patentable. Communicationa strictly
confidential. Oldeat ngency forsecuring patents
n_America. We have a Washington office,
Patents taken tlhirough J
specisl notice in the

SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN,

beautifully illustrated, largest elrenlution of
any saigntifie journul, weekly, terms §3.00 & year;
130 six months,  Speciinen copies and HAND

Munn & Co. receive

JOUK ON PATENTS seut free. Address

MUNN & CO.,
361 Brondwany, New Yerk.

:Comfort to

California.

Every Thursuay afiernoon
{"murlst sleeping car for
) un-ir. Balt ‘Ifa’ke City, !llul
rancisgo, and J.os Angeles

ves Omaha and Lln‘:oll

via the Burlll‘:udgmn Route.

It Is carpeted, upholstered
in rattun, has ulsaring sents
and backs and is provided
with curtalns, bedding. tow-
al.&mn!;.atc. Anexperlen
excursiun conductor nnd a
uniformed Vullman porter
accompany It througli'to the
Parcific Coast.

While nehrher us expen-
sively finished nor us tine to

k at as a palace slesper,it

is just ns good to ride fu. Bec-
ond classtlcketsnrehono
and the price of u berth. wi
enough and Lig enough for
iwo. Is only §\.

For a folder giving fulk
particulars write to

J. FraKCIg, Gen'l Pass'r Agent, Omaha, Neb,

Burinetan




