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THE EXPANSION IDEAN

They are Kept Open Purely for Oampaign
Purposes,

WHAT BRYAN'S ELECTION MEANS.

Deatruction of Unrivaled Prosperity,
Lower Wages and Seantier Employ-
ment—His Polley Could Not Be Carrled
Out, Even Though He Were Elected—A
Comparison of the Two Great Partles.

Those who so fondly hoped and be-
lieved that the “anti-imperialists,” as
certain republicans termed themselves,

would support Bryan for the presi-
dency, are to be disappointed. Sena-
tor Hoar gave out a statement a few
days, ago, in which he said:

“I do not presume as yet to foresee
the issue of this business. The alter-
native of electing Mr. Bryan is not,
in my judgment, to be contemplated
for a moment., Hig election means, if
he and his party can have their way,
the destruction of our unrivaled pros-
perity, lower wages, a scantier employ-
ment for our workmen, the debasing
of our standard of value, tarnishing
the national faith, the destruction of
c.edit, the arraying class against class,
bring into contempt the authority of
the supreme court, and undermine the
security of property and values. Now
some of our friends say that it is better
that all these things should happen
than that this policy of imperialism
rhould be persisted in. But that is not
the question,

“It is not the question whether Bry-
anism or imperialism be the worse
far the American people, The ques-
tion is whether anything that Mr. Bry-
an can be trusted to accomplish in c-
position to imperialism 1s worth
attaining at the price of all these other
sacrifices. For one, 1 cannot see any-
thing to expect in the way of a return
t> the ancient principles of the Kepub-
lican party by the election of Bryan.
‘We could have stopped the whole thing
by defeating the treaty of Paris, which
would have compelled it to be amend-
ed by making the same provision as
to the Philippines thuat we thought it
right to make in regard to Cuba. That
purpose was baffled by Mr, Bryan. The
defeat of the treaty, or rather its
amendments, as 1 have indicated, wax
assured when Mr. Bryan came to
Washington and by his personal in-
fluence induced enough of his followers

to vote for the treaty to insure its

passage with but a single vote to’
spare. It would have been defeated,
as it was, if Justin Morril had lived.
I have no doubt that Mr. Bryan did
this for the sole purpose of keeping the
question open as an issue for the cam-
paign.

“Now, what can he do if he is elect-
ed? Congress will settle the question
s#0 far as the establishment of a gov-
ernment for the Philippine archipelago
is concerned, before the present au-
ministration shall go out of power, and
in all probability before the present
session shall be over, Whatever may
be the fate of the presidential election,
the Republican ascendancy in the Sen-
ate for at least four years longer is
assured. If It were not so, there are
many Demeocratic senators—my infor-
mation is that there are at least nine
—who agree with that large number
of republicans who are in favor of
holding those islands forever, or at any
rate for a long and indefinite period.
I suppose the same thing is true as to
many Democrats in the house.”

THE TWO PARTIES.

Ooe the Party of Progress; the Other

the Party of Dlind Opposition,

One the Party of Progress; the Other
the Party of Blind Opposition.

At a banquet on the occasion of the
Lincoln birthday celebration at Chi-
cago, Hon. J. K. Cubbison of Kansas,
in responding to a toast, said:

“The democratic party has but one
positive idea and that is opposition to
the republican party. Its platform is
rotten from age and defective from
use. Only one new plank has been
placed in its platform during the past
forty years, and that plank was sawed
in Arkansas, transported to Chicago
by Coxey's “army”’ as the Kansas
“pop” says, “because the bulwarks of
the Chicago convention,” “free and
unlimited coinage of silver' is the only
new song the democratic party has
learned since the civil war, and that
#ong like the song of a dying man be-
came the melody of its dying hour.

The democratic party is a national
mourner., Every four years it buries
its treasures. In 1860 it buried “‘state
sovereignty.” In 1864 it buried “op-
position to the war.” In 1868 it burled
“opposition to reconstruction.” In
1872 it buried a “renegade republican.”
In 1876 it asked the republican party
to furnish the cadaver. We refused,
and with great grief and lamentation
it finally buried “Tilden and reform.”
In 1880 it buried “Hancock and local
tariff issue.” In 1884 it missed the
funeral procession, but continued to
wear mourning. In 1888 it buried
“tariff reform.” In 1892 under the
leadership of Grover the Second the
democratic party obtained absolute
power in all branches of the govern-
ment. It almost immediately com
menced divorce proceedings agains:
Grover, and made preparations for a
first-class funeral which followed in
1896, when the democratic party with
tears in its eyes laid away forever the
free and unlimited coinage of silver
at the ratio of 16 to 1. In the coming
contest the democratic party will enjoy
another carriage ride to the cemetery,
and this time it will bury three things
—Bryan, Aguinaldo and all hope of fu-
ture success.”
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Showing Up the Frauds.

The democratic Papillion Times has
been telling some more truths aboue
the sham reform state officials. It
says:

“One cannot read the published ac-
counts of the proceedings of yester-
day’s meeting of the State Board of
Transportation without reaching the
the conclusion that Messrs. Meserve,
Wolfe and Cornell acted more like
pervants of the railroads than servants

to the public. Meserve offered a reso-
lution to rescind the action of the
board In 1897, requiring the roads to
grant carload rates to shippers of live
stock, and his resolution was adopted
notwithstanding a vigorous protest by
Attorney General Smyth, who was sup-
ported by Secretary Porter. To a man
up a tree or in Nebraska it would some
times appear that Wolle, Meserve and
Cornell  were representatives of tha
rallroads and not servants of the peo-
ple. Language too strong cannot be
employed In condeming these men
who are selling the people and thelr
party to the rallroads. This latest ac-
tion on their part shows clearly wher:z
the blame belongs for failure of secre-
tarles to “do something” during the
past two years. The Lincoln Post, the
able champion of the corporation fac-
tion in the fusion forces, wlll proba-
Lly ask to-have the Times arraigned on
a charge of treason, because we dare
point out the real traitors to fusion
principles and to the fusion cause. But
no jmatter, We cannot afford to have
fusion hopes in this state blighted by
the uncondemned conduct of any of
cour party leaders, even though those
leaders may be filling state offices.

Senntor Stewarl's Views,

That venerable silver leader, Senator
Stewart of Nevada, has not changed
his mind on the expansion question.
On the 11th of January, 1871, in speak-
ing on the San Domingo resolution,
he said:

“I believe that it is a part of the
destiny of this country, whether for
good or not, to annex more territory.
I do not believe in the power of any
man or set of men, or of any party,
to prevent the accomplishment of this
destiny, While this republic grows it
must expand, it must increase; as it
grows it must extend its territory as
its wealth and power increase. That
has been the history of every country
while it was attaining its destiny.
History does not furnish us an example
¢! any nation that nas risen to power
and prominence which has not during
growth expanded. It is one of the ele-
ments of growth for a nation to ex-
pand, as much as it is an element of
growth in the oak, which, as it grows,
must have room to extend its trunk
and multiply its branches.” (Cong.
Globe 1871, page 427.)

In a speech on the floor of the Sen-
ate a week ago Senator Stewart made
this quotation from his former speech,
and then followed with a strong argu-
ment in favor of retaining the Philip-
pines. He said that the president had
acted wisely and properly in the mat-
ter, and that the adminlistration had
not departed from the teachings of tho
fathers of the republic.

It is high time that the Aunties read
Scnator Stewart out of the popoceratic
party.

Reducing the Debts.

The farmers of Seward county made
a redugtion of $40,664 during the
month of January. r'arming pays in
that county. Gage county is also pros-
perous. The farmers there reduced
their indebtedness $13,828 during the
month.

During the year 1899 there was a
total reduction of the real estate m&:t-
gages in the state amounting to $7,-
127,814. Since the election of McKin-
ley the total reduction has amounted
to $19,907,635, or about $19 per capita
for the entire population.

Another Increase In Wages.
Three years ago the Baltimore &
Chio road was practically bankrupt,
as were many other lines, the result
of stagnation of business under dem-
ocratic times. Now all this has
changed. A few days ago the B. & 0.
announced an increase in the wages
of its engineers, affecting over 3,000
men, Other roads have taken similar
action since the election of McKinley,
and hundreds of thousands of employ-

es have been airectly benefited.

Reduclng th National Debt.

Prosperity makes its showing in the
United States treasury as usual. For
the first half of February the receipts
of the government exceeded the ex-
penditures by $3,118,619.79. For the
past eight months the net gain has
been at the rate of $4,500,000 per
month, Under a democratic adminis-
tration, in a time of peace, the govern-
ment was running behind and increas-
ing the public debt. Note the differ-
ence,

Fusion papers are announcing that
Bryan has traveled 92,720 miles since
his nomination in 1896. Had he not
traveled on passes and levied on local
ccmmittees for his incidental expenses,
the straight coast of such a trip would
be over $5,000, provided he rode in
ordinary coaches the same as the
“dear common people” patronize.

Rate of Increase.

The decided increase in prosperity
may be traced by the figures showing
the sales of American manufactured
goods to foreign countries during De-
cember. In 1897, $23,000,000; in 1898,
$28,000,000; in 1899, $36,000,000. Farm
products show a corresponding in-
crease,

“Ben Hur's'" Great Success as a Play.

One of the most pronounced dra-
matic successes of the season in New
York is William Young's dramatiza-
tion of “Ben Hur, now for about
three months holding the stage of the
Broadway theater, with crowded
houses. The dramatization of *“‘Ben
Hur" was done with assistance in sug-
gestion from Gen. Wallace, author of
the novel.

Tweaty-Four Hour Bystem Works Well]

The American Society of Civil En-
gineers has been discussing the advis-
ability of the general adoption of the
twenty-four-hour clock, and a promi-
nent member of the society, who is a
manutacturer in Maine, said in a re-
cent speech that he had been using the
twen*y-four hour system for time an:l
all his workmen like it and understan:
it.

All “Roosevelt” Shops.

Nearly every barber shop in Albany
has on one of its shelves a shaving
mug labeled “Theodore Roosevelt.”" It
is a bood advertisement for the barber,
but as a matter of fact that governor
does not patronize any of the shopas.
He gets shaved in the private room
of the executive chamber,

(Conelusion.)

An hour later Edmond Hackett sat
a this desk in the department of ihe
Jecretary of the Tregsury, counting
and recounting a packet of 1,000-dollar
bills, They were old and frayed, rag-
ged and discolored, and belonged to
the issues of long ago. They were only
half notes, moreover—the lower
halves; and each fragment of paper
had two big holes punched in it by a
blunt instrument, totally destroying
the signatures which had made It
money, and at the same time reducing
the half-note to the merest remnant.

One by one Edmond turned over
thege morsels of dirty paper, count-
ing them most carefully.

“Forty-one, forty-two, forty-three,
.‘orty-fnur, forty-five, forty-six, forty-
seven, forty-eight, forty-nine! ‘There
are not fifty here! And yet they've
been passed as fifty in the Redemption
Office. Humph! Awkward for one of
those clever ladies. A thousand-dollar
bill missing. Poor Mrs. Lawson. In-
fallible Mrs. Lawson! It must be she
who's in for this.”

Taking up his pen to make out the
report, he glanced at the wrapper upon
which appeared the number of bills it
was supposed to contain and the imi-
tials of the lady-examiner who in the
Redemption Office had counted and
made herself responsible for the pack-
et's accuracy. “What!” The pen
dropped from his fingers. “B. H. Great
Heaven!” That was the signature of
his own wife.

CHAPTER III.

Now this error would mean more
than discredit and a consequent check
in Bertha’'s future promotion. It was a
rule that the examiner who overlooked
a counterfeit or missing bill should
make good the value of it. To make
good a thousand dollars would pretty
well ruin the Hacketts and old father
Caleb into the bargain. But it was his
duty to make his report instantly to
the Secretary, and with painful reluct-
ance he filled up the preseribed but
seldom requisitioned form. With slow,
dragging steps, he proceeded with it to
the Secretary’s private room, but halt-
ed with his hand on the door.  Sud-
denly that frivolous gossip on the ver-
anda rushed into his memory. Had
Wilton Loring—had Dertha herself
stole the missing bill? What then?
Should he turn conspirator and caver
the fraud? No, no, his duty was clear.
He would not allow himself to hesitate,
but knocked at the door and entered.

But there was no respite for him and
for his wife. The Treasurer himself
was closeted with the Secretary.

“One moment, Mr. Hackett! I'm en-
gaged,” was the sharp peremptory dis-
mlssal, and he perforce withdrew post-
poning the declaration. As he return-

"ed stupefled to his desk a clock struck

the hour of his luncheon interval. It
was the custom of the family to meet
at home for their midday meal. He
locked up the report and rushed out
of the Treasury. Flying home on a
cable car, he found his wife there be-
fore him. Bertha sat at the table like
one in a dream. She did not raise her
eyes from the food that stood untouch-
ed before her. Edmond himself could
not swallow a morsel, but furtively
watched his wife while the negress
who waited on them tarried 1in the
room. The moment they were alone he
leant across the table and whispered
hoarsely: :

“You passed a packet today—a pack-
et of Thousands.”

The young wife looked up with a
start of surprise. The fear that was
written in her troubled face gave way
to a flash of desperate hope.

“It came to you?”

“One bill is missing.”

“Thank God you can pass it!"”

No word of denial. She caught his
recoiling hand across the table.

“For my sake—for your Bertha's
sake—you will, you will!"” :

Edmond Hackett ralsed his
hand to his damp forehead.

“Impossible, child—impossible! You
must be saved another way—if it be
not too late. Find the missing bill
among some papers, as if an accident
had placed it there. But, whatever you

other

do, put it forward instantly, in-
stantly!”

“I cannot, Edmond. I haven't the
bill."”

“You did not steal it? Oh, forgive
me! Heaven be thanked for that! It's
an oversight, then? Bad enough, but
not beyond repair. Make out your re-
port at once, and send it in. You are a
novice, the declay may be overlooked.'

“I cannot do that, Edmond. It would
be to cast suspicion upon the cashier
who forwarded the bills to the Treas-
ury.”

“That is his affair. If the packet was
short when you counted it—"

“Edmond, why will you not ignore
the shortage? By a miracle it is in
your power to prevent the discovery.”

“It is not in my power.”

“How not in your power? The pack-
et will go from your hands to the com-
mittee, who do not count it again; and
by them it will be deposited in the
macerator, to be ground into pulp. It
would never be known that forty-nine
instead of fifty bllls had been destroy-
ed.”

“Bertha, you forget the other half. I
have only a portion of the bills. The
upper section of your packet went to
the Reglster's office to be counted
there.”

Bertha Hackett grew white as death,
and hot tears sprang in her eyes.

“We are ruined!"” she cried, *“unless,
unless—" Her glance from the win-
dow perceived Caleb Loring entering
the house. "“Here is father! He will

find out who had the count at the Reg-
{ster’s.”

THE THOUSAND-DOLLAR BILL

A MYSTERY OF THE UNITED STATES TREASURY—A SHORT STORY
BY LEONARD OUTRAM

But the ola man knew already. They
read it in his face as he confronted
them, closing the door. Whatever

' hope he had cherished on his home-

ward way that he might find Bertha
unconscious of the storm that threat-
ened was dashed to the ground the
moment he perceived her and her hus-
band’s agitation. The memory of that
evening on the veranda burned In his
mind, and In a fury of rage he de-
manded, flercely:

“Daughter, what infernal thing Is
this you've been doing? Are you mad?
Have you turned thief? Is Edmond in
{t? Or has Wilton—No, no. For God’s
sake don’t tell me it is my son!”

Then Bertha, to her husband's
amazement and dismay, fell down at
her father’'s feet and confessed that
she, she had ylelded to temptation and
stolen the missing bill. She hurriedly
stated the miraculous chance that had
put Edmond in a position to save her,
and inferring from her father's knowl-
edge of the affair, that the man who
had detected the shortage had confided
to him his daughter’s responslbility
with a view of screening her, besought
him to accept the friendly overture.

“I would permit no man’s dishonor
for the sake of me or mine,” he declar-
ed. “For what you have done, you
must pay the penalty. Your impossible
combination has actually come to pass.
As the counter-check came to Yyour
husband in his department, so it has
come to me in the Register’'s. It was
I myself who caught the short packet
which you had signed for.

Bertha clasped her hands in thanks-
glving.

“Then, father._you alone know?"”

“IJ—and one other.”

“One other?' repeated Bertha,
aghast. “Who in your department
should know besides yourself?”

“My chief,” replied the old man, with
a face of adamant.

“You have reported it, knowing that
yvour own child—"

“Certainly. Fraud or oversight;
yours or your brother's; it was not for
me to consider. I am, first of all, a
servant of the State.”

They went back to the Treasury,
where Edmond at once delivered his
report.

Bertha found Mrs. Lawson impa-
tiently awaiting her. The Treasurer
had sent for the Head of the Redemp-
tion Division to investigate an error in
one of the packets which Bertha had
made up. Mrs. Lawgon was highly in-
dignant.

“T counted the Ranchers’ packet my-
gelf,’ 'sald she. “I am positive there
were exactly a hundred bills.”

“If one is missing,” began Bertha,
but the senior lady interrupted her.

“Missing? No, nothing is missing
at all, There is said to have been
one too many."”

S0 many miracles had happened that
day that poor Bertha could only gape
at her in astonishment. It was an
anomaly in arithmetic that one taken
from one hundred should leave omne
hundred and one. There came anoth-
er summons to the Treasurer. Another
report had come in of an error from
Mrs. Lawson's desk. The old lady was
almost in tears but she carried it off
with a show of jocosity.

‘“Either there must be some con-
science money knocking about, or Mrs.
Bertha Hackett brings a mascot to the
treasury,” said she. “Is this another
surplus thousand-dollar bill, sir?"

But this was the shortage which Ed-
mond and Mr. Loring had reported,
and it was happily met by the excess
in the other packet. So, beyond an
admonition tempered in mercy for the
manifest distress of the girl, Bertha
got into no trouble. She held stoutly
to a theory of the intervention of
providence when discussing the matter
at home, and her husband swept the
pious fancy away.

“I reckon Providence don't supply
cheating clerks with thousand-dollar
bills,” said he. “You divided the pack-
et of 100 in two of 50, as you thought.
But you counted the first backward,
from 100 to 60 inclusive, and that left
only forty-nine for the second packet.
But why didn't you tell Mrs. Lawson
you made one short?”

“Fact is, Edmond, that combination
chatter of ours had got into my brain.
I thought Wilton had pinched a bill,
and I reckoned to do more for my
brother than Daddy would do for his
little girl.”

“Ha!" observed old Caleb, filling his
pipe. ‘Duty first, family afterwards,
and roguery never at any time, under
any circumstances.”

(The end.)
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Improved the Opportanity,

Peter Foote, long since dead, used
to be a police Magistrate in Chicago.
Foote was intensely Irish and loved to
show it. One day a dudishly attired
young fellow calling himself Frederick
BEdwards, and plainly betokening by
his speech that he hadn’'t been long
from the shores of England, was ar-
raigned before the justice charged with
lounging about the parks. When he
was arrested he showed fight and had
to be dragged Iinto the patrol box.
‘“'B 'urted me feelin's badly, your wor-
ship,” said the prisoner, when in the
dock the following morning. ‘'E 'it
me on the sole of me fute an”"— *“I
don’t think you've any feelings in your
soul,” growled the sympathizer of
downtrodden Ireland. *“And, another
thing, you must remember you're In
America now. In England you object
to an Irishman wearing the green.
Here we object to Englishmen lying
on it; $1 and costs.” And the justice
pinched himself to look unconcerned
while the Briton begged the clerk to
cut the fine down to a “bob."”"—Chlcago

Chreoaicle.

Barnacles of the Hog Business ~
The following paper was read by H.
0. Carroll before the last meeting of
the Illinois Swine Breeders’ Associa-
tion:

The subject assigned me is one that
might be drawn out to cover a vast
fleld, but my time is too limited to
permit of dealing with the subject in
detall.

Selfishness is one of the worst barn-
acles on the hog business. How many
really selfish men succeed in the busi-
ness? 1 claim that a selfish breeder
will never make the business a succeas,
The successfnl breeder must be lib-
eral enough to see the faults and im-
perfections of his own herd and when
he finds a cross in the herd of a
brother breeder that would be an im-
provement on his own, try to secure
it, and not be selfish enough to per-
mit his own herd to go to wreck rather
than buy from a brother breeder. 1
remember seeing this notice in a sale
catalogue: “If you haven't what the
people want, get it, and then you will
find a ready sale for what you are of-
fering.” The remark is as true as the
rising of the sun. When I was in the
breeding business I was glad to find
some other fellows that had something
better than myself. I bought to im-
prove my own herd.

Then there are show barnacles. The
people can see for themselves. It does a
breeder good to get beaten sometimes.
Nothing is more disgusting and tire-
some than to have to listen to the
lamentations of a defeated exhlibitor.
Life is too short, take your defeat
cheerfully.

There is the state fair barnacle. He
is the fellow that breeds and gathers
up a lot of cheap stuff and takes to
our state fair exhibitions. He as a
rule has no interest in the advance-
ment of any breed. He cares nothing
for the interest of the fair. Nine-
tenths of this class would not give the
agricultural papers a half-iinch adver-
tisement under any circumstances,
though those papers have put both
time and money into the advancement
of the Interests of the breeds. They
sit down in the pens right beside the
men that have been liberal enough to
put their means and almost undivided
attention back of a grandly bred herd
that will improve the stock interests
generally. They sell their animals for
a little more, and sometimes less, than
pork prices, thereby injuring the en-
tire swine raising business.

There .is also the red light and dan-
ger-signal barnacle. We have a few
of them yet, but they are becoming
scarcer., They draw a little ring around
themselves and never step outside of
it. They live in their shells and are
afraid to peep out for fear they might
see a red light—they are always look-
ing for disasters. They are the fel-
lows that would not give over $17 for
a boar to stand at the head of their
a boar to stand at the head of their
herd, and they will gell their own
stock from $15 down, and try to make
you belleve that their animals are just
as good as others that you would have
to pay $50 for. These are the fellows
that write in the stock journals and
tell just how to raise hogs, and say
that business was never better, and
that they have shipped so many 8OwWs
and boars within a certain time. When
I read those articles I am inclined to
believe they are telling the truth, es-
pecially the boar part of it, but my
opinfon is they ship them to Chicago
or some other fat stock market, and
would rather stand the dockage than
to cut the animals when they are
pigs, for they know they will make
poor barrows. Good treeders who are
really doing a good business do not
have the time to write long tiresome
articles for publication in the stock
journals, sounding the alarm or call-
ing attention to the danger signals
and of all the traps that the “rascals”
have. set to catch the unwary. Busy,
honest, upright breeders are unsuspect-
ing. When honest men go into sales
they are not lavish with their eriticlsm
of the methods of the man that is hold-
ing the sale, nor do they denounce him
as dishonest without having as thor-
oughly ascertalned the facts In the
case, The man that spreads distrust
is hurting his own business as well as
that of others.

There are a few honest barnacles,
There is nothing more commendable
than bonesty. This should be the
largest stone 6n which the man builds
his foundation for his business. On
the other hand some breeders will tell
you with delight of the dishonest
methods of some other breeder, and
then with a nudge in the side and a
sly wink will say that they would not
do such a thing, oh not for the world.

— —

Selling Good Brood Mares,

The good brood mare is worth more
to the farmer that can breed her than
she is to the city man that expects to
wear her out in the service of some
city establishment. In other words the
broodmare of proper type and free
from blemishes is worth more money
than she will sell for, unless the sale
be made to some breeder that can af-
ford to pay more than the professional
horse buyers, Farmers have been mak-
ing the mistake of selling off their best
mares instead of holding on to them.
They say that the buyers would only
take the best, so they had to sell them
or nothing. But the buyers had to
have horses and if the farmers had
everywhere refused to sell thelr best
breeding stock the buyers would have
been compelled to take the second best.
The farmers would thus today be In
shape to breed from first-class stock
and raise horses such as the market
demands.

But we do not believe that all farm-
ers have sold off their best stock,
though a large number have done so.
A considerable portion have held onto
their mares that were of good sizg,
conformation and free from defects,

Pansies do not, as some people think,

need a great deal of shade.

When I came out of the fair House of
Youth :
I heedlessly behind me closed tie
door—
Now every hour is bitter with the
truth
That 1 can find that portal never

more.
—Louise C, Moulton.

The only woman oil operator in the
country is Miss Jane Stone, who owns
180 acres in Texas which have produced
cil. Miss Stone superintends the drill-
ing of her own wells, and has a thor-
ough knowledge of the way to runm
an oil plant. '_*__“_‘

ABOUT TEXAS. '

-

“The Illustrator and General Narrator”
Sent Free.

A handsomely illustrated monthly
magazine, published by the I. & G. N.
R. R., giving timely descriptions of the
matchless resources and opportunities
of TEXAS; the special subject matter
ofreach lssue to date being as follows:
MARCH, 1899, Texas: APRIL; Houston
County; MAY, Montgomery county;
JUNE, Cherokee County; JULY, Leon
County; AUGUST, Anderson County
and Palestine; SEPTEMBER, Rusk
County; OCTOBER, Walker County;
NOVEMBER, Bexar County and Ban
Antonic; DECEMBER, Braroria Coun-
ty.

This magazine is of great Interest
to the Iinvestor, sportsman, tourist,
health-seeker and home-seeker; and
will be sent free to any one paying
the postage, which is 25 cts. for one
year or 2 cts. for sample copy. Back
numbers may be had if desired.

Send 7 cts. in stamps for beautltul*"

ART MAP of TEXAS and MEXICO,
52x40 inches.
Address,
D.J. PRICE, G.P. &T. A,
Palestine, Texas.

Half Rates South via Omaha and St

Louls and Wabash Rountes.

On the 1st and 3rd Tuesday of each
month the above lines will sell home-
seekers tickets to southern points for
one fare (plus $2.00) round trip.

WINTER TOURI>:. RATES now
on sale to Hot Springs, Ark., and all
the winter resorts at greatly RE-
DUCED RATES.

Remember the O. & St. 1. and Wa-
bash, the shortest and quickest route
to St. Louls.

Remember the 0. & St. L. and O,
K, C. & E. is the shortest routs to
Quincy. TUnexcelled service to Kansas
City and the south.

For rates, sleeping car accommoda-
tion and all information ca.. at the
QUINCY ROUTE OFFICE, 1415 Far-
nam St. (Paxton Hotel block) or write
Harry E. Moores, City Passenger and
Ticket Agent., Omaha, Neb.

Kid boots are going up in_prléelin
England.

Use Magnetic Starch—it has no equal.

President Low of Columbia collegs is
a believer in college athletics.

Try Grain-o! Try Grain-ef

Ask your grocer today to show you a
package of GRAIN-O, the new food
drink tkat takes the place of eoffee.
The children may drink it without in-
jury as well as the adult.
it, like it. GRAIN-O bas that rich seal
brown of Mocha or java, but it is made
from pure grains, and the most delicate
stomach receives it without distress.
One-fourth the price of coffee. 15c.
and 25c. per package. Sold by au
grocers.

New Orleans has secures the largest
floating dry dock in the world.

For starching fine linen use Magnetlc
Starch.

Zeal without knowledge is dashing
into the dark.

Ifyou havenot tried MagneticStarch
try it now. You will then use no other.

THE GRIP CURE THAT DOES CURE.
Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets removes

the cause that produees La Grippe. E, W.

Grove's signature is on each box. 256¢c.

God's glory does not depend upon
our glorias.

Try Magnrtic Starch—It will last
longer than any other.

Calicos, ginghams and chintzes
should be ironed on the wrong side.

Magnetic Starch is the very best
Jaundry starch in the world.

A very hot iron should never be
used for flannels or woolens.

Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup.
For children teething, softens the gums, reduces fo-
flammation, allays pain, cures wind collc. 23c a bottle-
L.and in England is 300 times as
valuable now as it was 200 years ago.
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NOT theCHEAPEST % BEST

BUGGY our factory can build .he
mo sghﬂ"l) bur-it.ho Bu, 2 :}r.:

x €qQu , W
d customer's chol:n 3! fﬂfu HEAVY
Rubber Leath d

Brussels Carpet. BoOT, STORM APRON i oek
, LEATHER
have vehicles from #9.85 up,

w
To= Rail, BPRING Wk NickEL Line Rail
Trimmed Shafts, We

including Hoad Carts, Hoad Wagons, Surrcys, Pha-
etones, 'l'rm Spring W na and lusiness Rigs.
Bhipped C. O, :ﬁ: Rocky Mountainaon re-
Wl%‘- of & 't to examination. Forthose who

re| n;.t_o send the full t with the order, we will

nelude a good whip., Oﬁﬁ EP‘R!NG OATALOGUE of
] ﬂw illustrating some of the line in NATURAL
co ,» will be sent prepaid upon receipt of 15 cents,
which peys part of the express cha and will be re-
tundui on receipt of the first order, This uu]lﬂut
%m wholﬁlo prices on EVERYTHING you T,

EAR and USE.

Established JOHN M. RMYTH C0.,
1867, 150-160 W. Madlsen 8
Order bythisNo. A 11

CHICAGO, L

DON'T STOP TOBAGCO SUDGENLY

It injures nervous system to do so. BACO-
CURO is the only cure Lhat REALLY ctmons
and notifies you when to smﬁ. Sold with a
guarantee that three boxes will cure any case.
n IGU-BUHU is vegetable and harmless. It has
— e e cured thousands, it will cure you.
At all druggists or by mail prepaid, 81 a box;
3 boxes #2.50 Booklet free. rite EUREEA
CHEMICAL Co0., La Crosse, Wis.

A valuable book for prac-
tical flower and vegetable
growers. Freefortheasking.
Address 3. J. H. GREGORY & SON,

: Marblehead, Mass,

$4 DAY SURE i orson
KANSAS FOOD CO., DRFT 14, KAYSAS CITT. Bo.

u.lis ?&'ﬂ'&ﬁ?ﬁ:’ oc;;[uf thn‘khut a::tlctlnu
, public s . . BSend
We to Lamb Mfg. Co., Ottawa, c.n’.'.:..%‘. sample box.

All who try- >
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