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A Twentieth Century Romance.

By EFFIE W. MERRIMAN.
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CHAPTER I.

It had been considered a fine honse in
1892 when it was finished ready for oc-
cupancy. It was built of brownstone,
4 it was large and commodious, it was
strictly modern, and it was surrounded
by bandsome grounds. It was owned
by Harlow Winthrop, the wealthiest
man In the city. Winthrop was a man
who always desired to be identified with
everything new, hoping that it might
prove to be the avenue down which his
name would travel to posterity, He waa
not contented simply to be rich. He
had a fine wife and as nice a family of
children as man need wish for, and one
of the children, his firstborn, was said
to be as much 1ike his father as a balf
grown English pea is like the matured

The family moved into the new honse
on the third day of October, 1803, and
two weeks later a grand housewarming
was given by their friends and neigh-
bors. It was at this housewarming that
Papa Winthrop decided to entertain his
guests by an exhibition of his knowledge
of hypnotism, which was at that timea
subject beginning to attract attention
among ordinary people.

Winthrop had taken to it with the
sagorness and enthusiasm which be bad
always shown for speculative topics
and for weeks had been practicing on
every one whom he could coax, hire or
command to submit themseclves to his

His son Harold was proved to
the most satisfactory sabject and
therefors afforded his father more pleas-
are than he bad since his birth, 28 years
before the new house was built. On the
evening of the honsewarming he came
forward obediently at the call of his fa-
ther and seated himself in an armohair
in full view of the assembled guests.

“Now,'" said Mr. Winthrop, who was

pleased beyond mearure to bave so large
an aodience, ‘'‘now I am going to put
Harold to sleep for & certain length of
time, at the expiration of which he will
awaken without assistance, but previous
, to that time no one can aronse bim,"’
& Harold began to stare at the shining
stopper of a glass hottle placed between
bhimself and the light, while Mr. Win-
throp pressed firmly on a certain spot on
the top of his son's head.

““How long shall he sleap?’’ asked
Mr. Winthrop when Harold began to
appear drowsy.

“Until 11 o'clock,"” suggested the
mischievous son of the wealthiest fam-
ily present.

Harold stirred as if to protest, but
was too sleepy to speak.

*‘Yes, mako it 11,"" echoed the moth-
er of the mischievous son, not because
she cared, but becanse she always made
it a point to Insist on the gratification
of her son's wishes so long as they did
pok conflict with her own. The son
5 s, knew that Letty Mays must return to
' * her bome at half past 10, and that Har-

old Winthrop expected to accompany
her. The recollection of that expecta-
tion stirred Harold's drowsy brain and
prevented himn from submitting to his
father's hypnotic power with his usual
passivity, It is possible that that is the
reason why the exhibition did not ter-
minate according to expectation, There
were many reasons given during the
years which followed, for at last Mr
Winthrop had sooceeded in finding the
coveted fame. It was said in those days
and has been argued since that the oper-
ator in bypnotism must have full confi-
dence in his own power in order to be en-
tirely successful,and the elder Winthrop
was certainly not lacking in that re-
spect. He had put Harold to sleep too
many times to have any doubts as to his
awakening at the appointed time, It
was afterward decided that in order to
have a snccessful exhibition it was also
neceesary that the one who acted as the
subject to be operated upon should be
free from troubled thoughts when he sat

Harold rematned maotionless,
down, Every one sald that such a con-
clusion was proved by the result of Me,
Winthrop's experimont and gave so
many reasons why this should be thus
that any one who dared acknowledge
not having thought of it long before the
pight of the howsewarming was looked
apodi s an lgnoramos, The rich young
man was severely condemned for hav
ing suggested the hour of 11 as that on
which the awakening was to take place,
and there wore wauy who went so far
.lo“y that he h]hcl I'l--h'l-y to win
Latty Mays himasolt

Harold slopt well, and the guosts
smused thewslves by trying (o various
wWays to aronss him, bat all thely effurts
were in valn, Protty Letty Mays, who
i pol believe he really wslept, bul
thoaght he bad learned to coutral his
tontures wonswrfully well, o pt o his
flde whea e sttenilon of the guests
was drawn w avother part ol the room
snd wWhispered in bis ear that It was
pestly time for ber o go,
not slir,

specimen. This son was named Harold. | 108

Maroll did |

““This Is nosscose, Harold,'* she then | lng.
mlpululunlly. "1 R0Ow you are| Was the pew housekesper whom his
Just ns well s you kuow i,  Wmother had talked of engaging and

If you do not arouse yourself this min-
ute, I shall think it is becanse you care
more for your father's folly than for my
wishes, "’

Harold remained motionless, and
Letty borried into the dressing room,
found her wraps, and disappearing
through a side door went home aonat-
tended before any one could guess her
intention.

Before she went to sleep that night
she wrote a cart note to Harold, releas-
ing him from their engagement and in-

forming him that s messenger would | your

take to him the next day all tbe books
and trinkets which he bad given her.
Bat before the things were packed she
learned that Harold had not yet awak-
ened, although he had slept for nearly
90 hoars, and that the family physician
bhad been called. The physician tried
various remedies, none of which proved
aseful, said he could bave done more
bad be been called earlier, charged a
fee large enough to support his entire
family for a month and went home feel-
that no man could have acted with
greater credit to himself or with greater
peofit either, for that matter,

Hours lengthened into days, days be-
eame wecks and weeks months, yet
Harold Winthrop slept. The elder Win-
throp grew thin and white with worry;
Mrs, Winthrop became silently accusing
and refused to kiss her husband until
their son sbould be himself again; the
younger members of the family lost the
joy of younth in the heavy cloud which
hung over the household; the servants
would not pass at night the door of the
silent room where their young master
slept.

Five years from the date of the honse-
warming Mr, Winthrop died, leaving s
will so drawn that the bulk of his for-
tune ehould be held in trust for Harold,
the interest to be enjoyed by those who
had the care of bim,

After the death of Mrs. Winthrop
Harold was given into the careof James,
the second son, Thirty-five years later
James died, and the fine old home passed
into the hands of Henry, who agreed to
oare for his Uncle Harold to the best of
bis ability,

Harold still slept., Ashe needed little
more care than the furniture in an un-
used room, Henry felt thot it was as easy
s way of earning a Ilivelibood as he
shonld be likely to find, He was forced
to own, however, after a few years’ ex-
perience that they were wiser who pre-
ferred life away from the shadow cast
by an uncle who, altbough not dead,
might better have been,

No servant who had heard of the
“‘gleeper’''—usually spoken in a whisper
by that class—could ﬁ induced to enter
the house, and they who had not heard
of him received information soon after
thelr arrival and left withoat the cus-
tomary warning. Youong ladies did not
care to give themselves to a young man
who, for all they knew fo the contrary,
might suddenly fall into a sleep such as
his unocle was enjoying, and Heory
might pever have married had he not
availed himself of the privilegesof a
matrimonial burean and done his coart-
ing by correspondence.

Henry died in the year 1072, jost 40

years after assnming the care of hin ply

uncle, and his eldest son, James, under-
took to fill bis place,

CHAPTER 1L

Twenty years later, in October, 1992,
Harold Winthrop awoke, after a refresh-
ing nap of just 100 years in length.
Mrs, James Winthrop had gone into bis
room that morning with a feather duost-
er, with which she proposed to brush the
dust from his face and bands, It was a
task which she attended to aboot once
in six weeks, She found Harold sitting
op in bed, trying to rub his eyes open.
When she enterad, he stared at her in
undisguised ustonishment. So far as he
was aware, he was not accustomed to re-
ceiving lady visitors in that way, espe-
cially when they came unannoonced.
Mrs. James let the feather duster fall to
the foor. She opened her pretty mouth,
gave one shriek and staggered out into
the hall,
shriek sent at once for medical assist-
ance with the beantiful presence of
mind which was characteristic of that

THE WEALTH MAKERS.

mentally styled her an unusnally fine
specimen of womanhood.,

‘‘Have you slept so very late?" re-
peated Mrs. Winthrop. *‘Is it possible
thas you do not kunow that you bave
slept a hundred years?"

““A bhondred years! Oh, land o'
Goshen!" Harold laughed beartily,
then suddenly became serious, belleving
that his mother's new housekesper was
crazy. “You poor thingl'' he said.
*Don’t mind my laughing, I always
did laogh easily. Won't you tell me
name?"’

“My pame, sir, is Mra, James Win-
throp. 1 am the wife of your nephew’s
son. I do not wonder at your surprise,
It muost be strange to be suddenly con-

have grown op while you slept, We,
bowever, are no less surprised. We had
grown to believe that you would never
awaken.”

*'Great thunder!” exclaimed Harold,
who was beginning to be out of patience.
“Bring my clotbes, madam, or I'll
know the reason why! Do you suppose
1 am going to lie here all day listening
to your crazy talk?"’

41 shall not compel you to listen to
me anless you like,”" replied Mrs, Win-
throp calmly, ‘*bot I really do not see
bat that you must lie here until a tailor
can take your measurements and make
you sowe clothes, You bave nothing to
put on which will hold together. The
appearance of your nightgown shbould
be enough to convinoo you that I am
not telling you an untruth,”’

When Harold stopped to think of it,
bo way obliged to admit that it was
proof that hé must bave alept longer
than he had thought, or that he was
the victim of a joke over which he bad
po control, He concluded to humor the
lady and see it he might not find a key
to the solution.

**Conld you not,"" be sald, ‘‘send out
and buy me a ready made suit?"

**1t wonld be impossible to find any-
thing large enough,”’ replied Mrs, Win-
throp. ‘‘We have no men so large as
you, Really you will bhave to be pa-
tient s littlo while, I have eent for a
tailor, who will be here very soon."

A little more conversation followed,
which tended to mystify Hurold more
and more. Then Mrs, Winthrop left the
room, and soon afterward her husband
appeared {n the doorway, Harold rec-
ognized bim at onve as the man who bad
fainted. He was yet pale, but the ex-
citement of bebolding the man who had
awakened after s pap of & hundred
years had brought a faint color to bis
lips and s becoming brightoess to his
oyes,

**He is a dear little thing,' thought
Harold, ''but how much more attract-
ive he wonld be in skirtal’’

The little man came slowly into the
room, looking as if he were doubtful as
to the wisdom of such a procedure, and
Harold hoped that he might prove fo be
more helpful than his crasy wife bad
been.

**Good morning, sir,"" he said pleas-
antly, *'Can you tell me how long 1
have slept?"’

“*One hundred years today,’’ was the
unexpected and highly exasperating re-

** Another lunatio!”” grosned Hareld.
'*What can mother be thinking of?'’

‘*How do you feel?'’ inquired the lit-
tle man. ‘“‘Are you stiff? Will yonr
joints work? My, but you have slept!
The scientitic world bas wmade you a
study for generations,"’
| “Much obliged, I'm sure,’’ replied

| Harold in defanlt of a more brilliant |

'reply. It was somewhat amusing to a

man who knew bimself to be just 28

years of age to be told that he had been
an object of curiosity for generations.

‘““What bas the scientific world
thonght to do about you?' it suddenly
occurred to him to inquire,

**They say this is man's century,’’ re-
plied the little fellow, ‘‘but I don’t know
that I understand the meaning of that.

| There are many men who are dissatis-
fled with things in general, but I don't
know why they should be, I'm sare,

| lieve a change would make things any
better."’
This was all Greek to Harold, and

and bedding much the worse from wear.
Bo when Mrs. Winthrop ordered him
back to his room he siwply told her to
go to thunder, nor did he feel at all
ashamed for speaking so rudely toa
lady, as ke would have done had she
seemed to bhim less like a man and more
like » woman,

Mrs. Winthrop gently puoshed bher
husband toward a door leading to an-
other room.

““Go In there, dear,” she sald, "and
do not be afraid. I'll get him back to
bed in a moment."

*1 don't want to strike a lady,"" Har-
old remarked, with great earnestness,
““but if yoa tonch me youn'll be sorry."’

Mrs. Winthrop showed no nervous-

fronted with those who were born and | hess.

“*“Will you walk back to your room,"
she asked, **or most I carry you?"

Harold made no reply. He thought
it soarcely worth while. He started to
pass her that bhe might go down stairs,
when be suddenly felt her arms around
bis waist. He endeavored to free him-
self, but could not,

*If you don't release me, I'll kmock
you down!' he thundered. The little
man screamed in terror and begged his

wife to let bim go for help, but she com
manded him to kesp qulet., Mrs, Win-
throp was perfectly self posscesed, Har-
old felt that be wvas belng lifted from
his feet. He fought desperately, bus
when one bas slept for a huadred years
one's strength becomes exhansted, Har-
old was no match for the powerful wom-
an, and almost before be knew it he
was held firmly on his bed by Mrs. Win-
throp, who called to ber husband to
bring fresh bedding to be nsed In place
of that which he had destroyed,

““Now, sir,”" she said when Harold
no longer offered resistance, *'I want to
have no more trouble with yon, Yoo
have lain here 8 bundred years, and it
won't hurt you to kesp quiet a day or
two longer., You must stay until the
tailor comes to make yoor suit,”

Bhe turped to leave the room again,
and Harold called sfter her to refiain,

“Stopl" be implored. **Where is
my father?"

**No one knows, eir, He died about
five years after be had put you into that
hypnotic sleep, so I am told. He had

fo awaken you in a few hours,
and when be falled to do it bis heart
broke. It is quite a wonderful histor-
jcal fact, sir. Bhould you like to see a
school history 1"’

**No, I think not,” replied Harold
faintly, A sudden remembrance had
{llomined his mind. He recalled the
bousewarming and his opposition to be-
ing made to sleep past the hour when he
wished to walk home with Letty Mays.
He looked at his bands. They had been
| brown from boating when be went to

pleep. He had spent many hours in try-
ing to get them as deeply sunburned as
| those of the leaders in the athletic club
| to which he belonged. Now they were
' as white and soft as a baby's. He knew
| that they could not have been bleached
| in one night. He looked around his
| room, It bad been painfully new when
| he went to sleep; now much of the
woodwork was moth eaten, Instead of
a smell of varnieh there was a smell of
decay. The more he thought of it the
| more convinced he became that the wo-

The servants who heard the I'm comfortable enough, and I don't be- | man and her busband had spoken the

{ trath, and that he had slept many years,
‘ He tried to realize his position. It was
far from being desirable, as may be

age. There were some among them who | when he was in college he declined to Iimagined. None of his near relatives

had never before heard A woman scream,
and who knew no more about a fainting
fit than Harold Winthrop knew abont
the man in the moon,

James Winthrop, Jr., knew that there
must be some good cause for his wife's
strange behavior and rushed up the
broad staircase. Ilis wife still leaned
against the wall, He looked at her in-
guiringly, and she pointed to the room
where Harold had slept, with a manner

| that seemed to say that poor James

was very moch to blame about some-
thing. Mr, James Winthrop stepped

| into the room, took one look at his great-

uncle and fell in a dead faint to the
floor,

“Poor fellow!' exclalmed his wife,
stooping over him. *'I should bave
thought how delicate be is.'" The serv-
ants offered assistance, but she waved
thom away, and tenderly lifting her lit-
tle husband into her strong arma bore
bim to hisown room and laild him upon
the bed.

Harold had sprung from his bed when
bhe saw her lift her bushand, He was
not used to secing a wotnsn do a thing
lke that, and his first thought wos to
offer asalstance, bat his threadbare
pightgown foll awny from him in

shreds, and hoe quickly erept under the |

bedding agaln.

Mrs. Winthrop retnrned as soon as her
hosband gave signs of returning eon
sclovaness and graciously inquired how
she might make herself usefal to Harold

1 should like my elothes, If you
ploass,'* he roplled, 1 cannot seem to

find thew. 1 thought | left them on
that chalr. "

“Perhapa you did ' sald M, Win-
throp, " but dd you sapposs they eosld

stay thore furever M

“Have 1 slept s very Into?*' aaked
Harcld, who had often mads the fam-
Iy and sorvanis extra work by so do-
He thoaght the lady betors him

study Greek,

“'I wonder if you are really a man?"'
lhe asked, ** You are pretty enongh fora
i doll."*

“Do you think me pretty?"’ The lit-
[tle man blushed beautifully. **Wite

says I am," bo added. **She is awfully
jealons, don’t you know. Buot you are
a man too. She doesn’t like to have
another wormun lovk at me, but she
onght not to mind because & wan thinks
me pretty, ought shet"

Harold was disgusted. He wanted to
| take the little fallow between his thomb
and finger and crush him, but restraived
himself with the thought that the wan
was a lanatio,

*You—get-——my-—clothes,'" he sald,
with groat sternness, He hoped to
frighten his guest into obedience, *'Geot
thew this minute or 1'11""——

““Buat, sir," faltered the little man,

|“your clothes were moth caten years |
1]

ago,
*Oh, heavena! Bes hore, you chiatter-
Ing monkey, it you don'tdo na 1 tell
you L'l drop you out the window, "'
Harold arose as Uf to execute b
threat, and the little man Hod, soream
| ing, futo the hall, Harold wrapped his
tattered beddiog around bhim wand ful
lowed, doetermined to fnd something to

wear., He was just in time to see M,
Winthrop carvasing ber liitle husband
and to bear bor telling him pot to be
afrald, for nothing should hart him as
long ua she lived to proteot him,

‘Go back to your roowm, "' she sald
sternly woen shie saw Harold, 1t Is ox
netly what ko wounld bave been most
anxicus o do ander andinary clreamn.

stances, but pow be felt that he was in
‘ & place whero desporate Wweasntes must
| be employed, He was eonvinesd that
his garments had boon taken from his
own room by saie Goe whose Intentions
were tiot of the friendliest, and he de
termined to go down stalrs aud Bud
soang fioiiber of bhis fapiily, even though
|l¢ wust appear lu tattersd nighiguwa

|was living, There was not one soul
whom he kne'w to congratulate him on
having awakened. He neither felt nor
« looked a day older than when he had

gone to sleep, and he told himself that !

he could not hopo to die for many years,
| Yot life looked to him to be bardly
warth living.
change. He disliked making new sac-
quaintances, but now he faced the neces-
sity of becoming mequainted with per-
sons of whom he had never so much as
heard and of trying to accustom himself
to n world 128 years older than that
fnto which he had been born,

His roverie was distorbed by the en-
trance of the tallor, who was no larger
than the man who had falnted,

“Truly,"” sald the tailor, surveying
Hurold with astonishment, ‘' traly there
were glants in those days! Ware there
wuuy mwen us large ns you?"

“I wan not consldered very large, '’
replied Harold, **My father was taller
and beavier.”" 1t was hard for Harold
to use the past tonse, but he now thought
it to bo a necessity, and he did not be-
sare In fighting the Inevitable,

“My, my,"” vaclzimed the tallor
“how vory lurge you arel L bayd bee
obliged o get Iy own living ever since
my wife died, 1 waa a tallor before ahe
married me and have been a tallor ever
suce her death, but 1 never betore took
moanareiunts ko theso, 1'm not sare,
alr, that L can fud a plocs of cluth lurge
esuuh for a whole salt. '

“Then make it of Bve or sin pleces, "'
replied Marold bupabiently, ** Bring me
auything that will hide wy nakednoss,
1 am theedd of Iying here, '

**1 should think you would be, " re-
Pllﬂ’ the tallor feelingly

“Can you tell we suything abont a

fel of the pame of Im“y Mava?'" anked
Larold an the tallor was alout Lo leave

“Lhettv Mays!'" opeated the tallor

“1 pever heard the uaama, 1t s ool in

the blstorivs=oh, yos, 1§ 18 Lol HNhe and ssaure the m.‘. of uw w ‘J,“. \ ““-

was the gl o whom you were be

He had always dreaded |

trothed. She was a rattle brained’—
**Look out!" thundered Harold, rais-
ing himself in Led. He looked flerce
enough to frighten a man of his own
gize, and the tailor rushed from the
room, his face white with fear.

Mrs. Winthrop came in at that mo-

for fully twn minutes they looked at
each other without flinching.

““You aré very strong for & man,"
said she at last,

*‘Yon are as strong asa man," re-
plied Harold.

““Strong as a man!"’ Mrs, Winthrop
smiled contemptuously, ‘' We will not
pursae that subject,’’ she said, *‘I sim-
ply want to say that unless you show
yourself a little more tractable I shall
be obliged to have you examined for in-
sanity."’

With that remark she left the room,
and Harold spent the time in which his
suit was being made in reading of the
events of his day as recorded in the his-
tory and in alternately laughing and
swearing at the nntruthfulness of the

ures presented. He finished the
convinced that be bad really slept
# handred years,
(To be contintied,)
The Opelt hotel 1s hesdquarters of

W. H. Dech, Division Commander of
the Anclent Order of Lo&nl Americans
Room . H,

OUR NATIONAL PLATFORM.

The People's Party Platform Adepted
at Omaha July 4, 1808,
Amsembled upon the 110th anniversary
of the Declaration of Independencs, the
People's party of Amerios, in their firsd
nstional oonventlon, imvoking upen
their action the blessings of Almighty
God, puts forth in the name and oa be-
balf of the peopls of this country the
following preamble and declaration of

principles:
PREAMBLE.

The conditions which surround us
best justify our co-eperation. We meet
In the midst of o nation breught to
verge of moral, politioal and
min, Corruption dominates the ballo¥
box, the legisiatures, the congress, and
touches even the ermine of the bench,
The people are demoralized; mosh of
the states have been compelled %o fso~
Iste the voters st the polling places te
pre ventuniversal intimidation or bri-
bery. The newspapers are largely subd-
sidizsed or mussled, publis opinion
dlenced; business prostrated; our homes
oovered with morigages; labor impover
ished and the land concentrating in the
hands of capitalists. The urban work-
men are denled the right of organise
tion for self protection; imported pau-
perised labor beats dewn their wages, &
hireling ostanding army, unrecogaised
by our laws, is eetabllshed to shool
them down; snd they are rapidly de-
gonerating into Europeas oconditiens.
The fruits of the toll of millions are
boldly stolen to bulld up eolossal for-
tunes for & few, unprecedented in the
hostory of mankind; sud the possessors
of these, {a turn, desplse the republio
and endanger liberty. From the same
prolifio. womb of governmental njustios
we bread the two great olasses—tramps
sad millionaires. The natioval power
0 create money is appropristed to en-
rich bendholders. A vast publio debs,
psyable inm legal fender ourrency, has
been funded into gold-bearing bonds,
thereby adding millions to the burdens
of the people.

Sliver, which bas been sccepted a8
oein ainos the dawn of history has been
demonetized to add to the purchasing
power of gold by decressiug the value
of all forms of property as well as hu-
maa labor, and the supply of currency
is purposely abridged to fatten usurers,
bankrupt entarprise and enslave indus-
irles. A vost cunspiracy against man-
kind has been organized e¢n two contl-
aents and it s rapldly taking possession
of the world. If mot me$ and over-
thrown at once, i§ forebodes terrible
social convulsions, the destruction of
olvilisation or the eatablishment of an
sbsolute despotism,

We have witnessed for more than
quarter of & oentury Whe struggles
of the two great political parties
'toxr power and plunder, while griev-
'ous wronge have been Infiloted
upen & suffering people. We ocharge
that the controlling influsnces dominat- |
\ng both these parties have permitted
 vho exlollig dreadtul condivions te de-
| velop, without serious efforts te preveal
or restrain them. Nelthordo they now

ment to bring a history for Harold, and | *V*%¥
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have & republic to administer, before
we differ aa 10 the oonditions upen
which it is to beadministered. Bellev-
ing thes the forces of reform this day
orgsnised will mever cease $0 meve
forward until every wrong is remedied,
end equal rights and equal privileges
securely established for all men and
wamen of the country, therefore:’
WE NECLARE

We demand the free and unlimited
oolnage of silver aud gold sl the presant
logal ratio of 10 %o 1.

We demand that the amount of olreus
Ining medium be speedily inoressed e
not less than 050 per caplia,

We demand » graduated incoms Az,

We belleve that the meneys of the
country should be kept as much as pos

'promise us any substantial reform.

' They have agreed together 0
n the coming campalgn, every
bul ons. Thay propose %0 drown the
outories of & plundered people with the

_uproar of & sham batlle ever the tarift,

“s0 that capltalists, corporations, natiee-
al Danks rings, trusts, weltered stook,
\he demensilization of silver and the
oppresalons of the usurers may all b
lont slght of. They propose 1o sserifioe
sve homes, lives and obhlldren on the
sliar of mammon; 0 deekia) e wail

sude In erder 10 seoure surruption funds
frem \he mililonalres,

Amembied en she anniversary of the
sirthday of the natlon and Alled with
We spirlt of she grand gessradion
whioh established eur lndependence,
we soek W0 reatore the guvernment of
Ahe republio to she hands of "ihe plain
people.” with whom It origlaated.

| We aseert our purposes 1o be idsaticsl
with the purposes of Ve batlonal cos:
sllution: T fwm & mare periect
union, selabllsh justice, lusure dowen
o rasquility, previde fer the common
delence, promote \he general welfare,

oureslves and our posterily.”

ignore,  henos we demand that
I-lo[

sible in the hands of the people, and
all
be

pational revenues sball
| the necessary expenses of
' men$, economically and
minlstered,

We domand that postal
be sstablished by the
\he safe deposlt of the saranings of
people, and to facllitate exchange,

Transporiation being & means of
ohange and & public necessity, the

| ernment should own and operste
rallroads o the interest of the

The relegraph and welephons, Line

[ the postofion aystem belng

for vransmisslon of news,

owned and oparated by

in the tatarest of the
The land, Including

resoutces uf wealth, Is

i

i

£3

i

all the people, sad should nel be _ .
pollacd tor specuiative -
allon ownarship of land .
[iblted. Al lnndy now held Np Wb
Cromds ami uihar corporetions In encem
Cof Ahelr aotual needs, and all et

Cowned by allens, should be

e A
Fe

| .ula only.




