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PolandDac
i Boars!
FOR SALE.

Asgoodalot as I ever raised. There
sve some good herd-headers among
them. Write today for prices
sand breeding. Weigh from
150 to 200 1ba.

- JASHLAND, NEB,

i
icket Lawn-Fence

Banaua King,
Something over twenly years ago a

| few England skipper used to mnke

several trips a year from Boston to tho

' northern ports of Jamaics, and wonid
retura to Cape Cod Bay, his fleat
il laden with bananas, for
wiioh he found a ready and remunera-
tive sale, Other vessels were added
{o tho buriness, which grew and pros-
pered, and soon becsma too imports
ant longer to depend upon the uncer-
tain winds, aud steamers replaced the
tchoouers. Bananas were offered in
quangities greater tham onr Yankee
mariner with his limited means, could
handle, snd & company was formed 12
1877, with a oapital of $200,000 and
two steamere, and the business of sys-
tematieally growing the bunana for
export to the United States com:
menced.  From snch small beginningy
sprang the American company, which
now practically controls the fruit ex-
trade of Jamaica. Its present
capital is §500,000, and it has a sur-
ploe of $1,000,000, and employes
twelve steamera 1t ships to the
United Btates every year abont 4,000,«
000 bunches of bsnanas, beside up-
ward of 6,000,000 ococosnuts and
quantities of pimeno (allspice), ooffes,
opoos and early vegetables. It eme
loyes nearly 2000 men. More than
mules are daily in harners engazed

in drawing to ports of rhipment ila
varied products, It owns and con-
trols more than twenty estates, come
prising nearly 00,000 peres. Free
schools are provided for the ohildren
of itsemployes. It has bronght great
prosperity to a languishing country
and practically crested sn industry;
and its president, the man whose fore-
sight began all this great work and

sy we | whose energy is now pushing it on-

We have the beat lot of Poland China
Pige you ever sa w on one farm, Must

sell, priees Inw. Pedigresand 1n-
dividuality high. Will sell at
CHEAPI private sale, b ill an-
nouncs public sale soon.

Catalogner sent on request

whenout Beemshionablestraine
represented. Al juquiries promptly
answered. Bend soon and get pick of lot.

J. V. WOLFE & SON,
Box 325 1.incoln, Neb.

I
Modern Etiquette
FOR ALL OCCASIONS!

i o e
Sl vor 2 it
subject upon which no

can afford to be ig-
| nor A firat - elaty

=

N smergency,will save you
an endless amount of
embarruasment aod un-

| maket s gentieman or

M iady more popular

|l among his or her asso-

ol ciates than polite and

correct deportment st

all times, By the nid of

this bock yon will me-

quire thixz It eontalns

tis rulasaf dsportment

for ail ocoasions, both

for Iadles and gentlemen, as observed by the best so-
clety, \ncludinz Iutroduetions, Salutations, Conreran
tiom, Outdoor Btiguetts, Places of Amusement, Bosia]
and Dinner Porties, Etiqustte of the Ball Room, Visit-
. Calllog, Rocelving Visizors, Correct Deportment in
%lla Places, 1n Traveling, Driving and Riding, Table
dquetts, Making and Boonlving Prossnts, 8 Lady's Ob-
E‘ twons to (Gentlomen, the Etiquette of Cnunnhli\‘, the
nette of Weddings, ata., ote, 1t ina hank of 84 large,
doabla-column pages, neatly hoand in attractive paper
oovern, and will bessot by mail pest-panl wpun raccips

Cut this adv. out and send with ten
cents to NEBRASKA INDEPENDENT,
Lincoln, Neb.

ward, is commonly known smung the
Jamaicans as the Banana King.
fytng Machines,

It has been mo frequently stated of
{ats that the problem of the flying ma-
Inhinn bae been solved, and investige-

tion has proven that most of the claims
sre without practiosl foundation, thas
the majority of people peed not be
blamed if they express themselves as
exoesdingly ineredalons on the subject
ol serial navigation. It is amusingto
note the carions forms that fiying ma-
| ohines have taken. One model sirik-

* | ingly resembles an enormons grassh

per.. There is » long cylindrieal

snd wing-shaped side pieces. The
feet and antennm are folerably well
vepresented by the rods snd braces
that work and sirengthen the machine,
There are alse models with overlap-
ping sections resembling the siding on
»_ building. A quaint snd enrious
model is dome-shsped ‘end worked
with pedals, The problem-of flying
may be solved at some time in the fu-
ture, but so far ss has been made pub-
lio, there is little yet inwented that
gives reasonsble assuramoe -of fiying,
s$ least during the life of the presen!
generation.—New York Ledger.

Festivities Cost W100,000.
Lowpon, Dec. 1,—The Daily Muwi
states that the fetes of Blenheim castle
in honor of the visit of the Prince and
Princess of Wales to the Dnke and
Duchess of Marlborough eost £20,000
%100,000).

FOR SALE——

I HAVE THE BEST LOT OF

THAT I EVER RAIRED,
WHICH I WILL SELL AT
HARD TIMES PRICES :::

Tugy AgE CoMPosen oF THE THREE
Leamse STRAINS

WILEE'S. FREE TRADE axp U. 8.

Adiress, L. H: BUTER, Neligh, Keb. .

- "INCUBATOR»
) (1, W,MURPHY&(:

E

SEND 2¢ FOR { QUINLY. o
=. APOULTRYth: o=

» CATALOGUE®

e e e
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e MANUAL In the the most
and th?'m mont ::tr:nrdlummr'mr wold for twenty-five
oenta. It i in reality twelve separate and

m
rialaa o o

t—all
g‘fwﬁﬁmhlm and valuo to every uan, woman and
L. The Standard Lotter Writor for Ladles end Geatlamen,

——

THE GIANT MANUAL

Twelve Books Combined in One!

books sam
the same of mase-
In twelve distinct 25-60mt hooks,

il bl
g riset trath and can-

re be clalmed, with
doliar book

t, amtortain.
rannot but be of

The following are the contanta of GraNT MANUAL:

wte gulde to onrresgestilenen,
snunl of Mtiguette for Lalles and Gentlemen, s guide

o politeness and ¢ood breading,
) Winter Evenl
Aetine Charndes, Tabieaun. Gamos, Parsles, «
+ Parier Ma
how to perform hondreds of smusing irickn

Reereations, o lerge collection of
e and Chemical Iﬁlpﬁﬂ.«.ﬁ. Tells

b Albums, Velentines,
of vivid pen plotures

. Beloctio A
Welillng Annlversarics, Hirinday Gronlings, ste.
Low Life In New York.
ahowing the dark ghide of 1ie in the grest clty,
Tho Road

A serien
£ Wealth. A prectical work, lslling bow all

may make mmomes saallv an i rapidty.

Hundred Popular Songs, snilimantal, pathetic snd

comie. Inelnding most of the femorites, pese and old.
8 * Populnr Recitntlons and Dinlogues, bumorous,
dramat ' and paibetle, inclnding the most popuier,

10. Mow to Make nnd Save ﬂom_-i on the Farm,
A wuluable prmnilation o weetul facts gl suggeet

1. e Mistory and Mystery of Common Things.
O Demeribua tlue pual ulacture of fum
13 UaeMmi Mnowledge for the

s ihings,

! watinpilution of uselil Infyrmation Fre all

“:;;qll send The Glan' Manuaal, containing everything crumeraled abore, by mall post-pald, upon rocal-*

*nty-fAve Ceata,

H i ‘We will send the GIANT MANUAL
s Bmal Premlum Oﬂer (as above described) by mail, post- |
oo .

| such absurd questions?” angrily de- | pale; the features of his ohild love,

NDEPENDENT for one year upon
receipt of $1.15, which is but 15 cents more than the regular subscrip-
tion price; so that you get this GReAT and vaLuasLE book for only 15¢.

Cut this advertisement out and send with your order.

Address

§ NEBRASKA INDEPENDENT,

Ciadd P A :

Lincoln, Nebraska.

Milliom, s tandy |

GOD'S GARDEN,

There {sn foncoless garden ovengrowa
With buds and blossoms and all sorts of

leaven;

And onee among the roses and sheaves
T Gardener and I wero there alone,

He led me to the plot where I had tnrown
The fennel of my days oo wasted ground,
And in the rlot of sad weeds 1 found

The fruitnze of a life that was my own.

My lifel Ab, yes, thore was my life, indeed,
And there were sil the lives of haman
kind;
And they were lke a book that [ eould read)
Whose every leaf, mirnculously signed,
Controlled {tself fiom Thought's eternal

sesd,
Love-rooted In God's garden of the Mind,
—Edwia A. Robinson,

HIS RIVAL'S MUSE

LAUDE MORAIN was
potting the finishing
' tonches to his Bve-
act romantio drama,
written in the

blauk verve. the
author's mind eon-
t d ;»mfg p“r:dlnmy be
uxury s :
became unmindful that his own room
was a liftle nlt;a“;pnm with no
oarpet, one ohair, & : bhlg a
narrow couch and a tallow dip, Now
he gronped tho characters together—
thiee pairs of lovers, juvenile lovers
and elderly whimsieal lovers—and the
ourtain smid such witiy lines as de«
light = Parisian sndience. The .

&

gry. Itis one thing to be bungry snd
another thing to be able to appease
bunger, Clruderuminated mournfal-
ly upon the felioity of all the charac-
ters of th:lpiuoe. blo-udh with 2
dapos, and upon his own m .
Poet and dramatist! Hsd he known
what was in store for him he wounld
bave learned a frade. “‘All the same

commented 'Clauds, casting h
glances at the oandle and bdndl
frame of mind $o sppreciste
marvelous tales he had resd of ship-
wrocked mariners end their appetites
for all manner of miscelisneous arti-

£

And Olaude handed him the onl
chair, sitting on the eomeh Mnlnli
The visitor dusted the chair carefully
and then proceeded to ocoupy it gin-

“f“hum I do for you?" asked the
young man.

“You are a poot, I understand?™

] have written poems, sir.”

""Well, I want to engage your ser-
vicea. 1 want you fo write me ome

a day and I'll pay you well for
$. Let me ses; I'll pay you ten franes
s N"'

Ten francs & day! Olsude thought
he wa- dreaming. But he sirove to
oonoceal his joy snd inquired as coldly
a8 possibly:

*“What magnsine do you own, may
T ask?™

“None,"

*“What newspaper?™

“‘None.”

“Bat I don't underatand.”

] want the poem for mysell, They
will not be published.™

“Will you explsin farther 7

“Well, you see, M. Olsude, the
matter stands just like this. I am pay-
ing sttention to a certain young lady;
that young lady is sentimentsl, ro-
mantio, full of moonshine snd non-
sense. 1 must win her, for she 18 not
only besutiful and aristoeratie, bmt
has a considerable fortune, Now, 1
doa't seem to have made ss much
progress as I should have done, so 1've
made up my mind to feed her mood
upon rhymes, inmbics, verses, stanzas,
Jyries sud so on. I ean’t write them
myself, but that doesn’s matter. Ome
can always buy what he wants im this
world if he has money. Bo my proposi-
tion is this: (Taking out his parsa)
You are to write one poem = day,
such as a lover wonld address to & ro-
muntic girl just out of school. These
poems I proposs to send.”

“And she will concinde you wrote
them ¥ asked the amused and yet an-
noyed poet.

“Why not?

‘‘Really, sir, you are s novel kin
of lover.” :

“Oonfess that it was a good stroke
of diplomacy,” laughed the visitor,

*To decerve a girl '

““Pooh ! 8he'll gt over her roman-
tio fanciea. All women do. Youn hes-
itate? Think of what ten franes will
do for you every duy. It will buy youn
| plenty to eat and plenty to drink, Be-
| nides, if yon don't do it, someone else

will, for I'm bound to carry her off
from all my rivals,”

“Well, I conrent. The first poem
will. be ready to-morrow. Now what
is she like?”

‘‘Rather tall, good lookiug, yes, a
| stunning girl 1"

[ “Bat,” ssid the poet, I must have
| forther details,. What ecolor are her
I eyes?”
“I don't know.”

“And her hair?”

“A sort of a brown, I think.”
*“What lowers does she prefer?”
“How can I teil ?”

“What books does she like "

“] never nsked her.”

““What 18 ber favorite sonata 7"
“How do you think I oan answer

manded the visitor,

| ment more esactly,” replied the poet
rhnmbl)’. “However, it doesn't mst-

\ ml.!

was completed and Olaude was—hun-

Ishall go to bed without any supper,” | pen

‘I desired to learn her tempera- upon bis heart.

!
|

| poem.
“y
)

bere's ton franss in advance to inspire
you. The poem is addressad by me to
her. Won't she be when
she gets it? She thinks I'm & com-
monplace sort of & fellow. I'll make
ber think there's more to me than ap-

on the surface. (ood night,

r. Poet; il yon do your work well
T'll ;ive you steady employment”.

He bowed himsell out, leaving a ten
frana piece on the table, and Olande
heard him stombling downstairs with
many an imgrecation concerning the
darknessand steopness of the stairway,
Claude called the landlady's dsaghter
and soon there was set befors him an
appetizing meal, such ss he had not
tasted for mon He also indulged
in the extravagance of another candle,
He felt ziob, indeed. ‘T'sn franes a
day? Enough to keep the woll away,
Enough to keep body and soul to-
gether. Enough so that he would eat
three times a day instead of ounce in
three days. His upirita arose ss the
nourishing dishes disappeared, He
lighted a eigar.

*‘Julie,” he repeated noftly, “Hdw
her face comes baok! The'littls coun-
tess! Happy days? Yea; it ia to her,
my love, my loat Jove, 1 will
Oi‘Tim. what a revengeful old fel-
low thou art. Who u:;:l:.hnhi:i

bankra won vé To

:':::lll mp:?d that I who had
‘dbleaty in the heyday of life, am now
but & sourvy scribbler in am attio
chamber, addressing madrigals to an«
other’s charmer at so maay sous
per thyme! Yes, beiween the past
and the tis a yawning ohasm,
bat I, standing on the brink, may look
across and see my old love who has
forgotten, who remembers no more
the happy days of childhood.

“Now, away with suoh fancies! Let|ap

the poet asscrt himeelf; not the lover.
Yot to thisideal I must ever appeal.”
His pen sputtered and the words
ran trippingly aoross the m-. He
gasged thoughtfully st the where
the plastering had fallen and agsin the
tripped across the paper, back
sgein and then aoross onoe more. He
eyed the broken window with »
towel picturesquely thrast into the
sad the pen fairly flew mer-
rily to and fro, He glanced at the
Klr“. in the ceiling wherethe rain had
pped throngh and thl;u I'=ll
punctuated the verses. e
like & foar

i2

The next moraing his visitor
peared and Clsude handed him
He read it oavefully.

ng * he said; it mas be
good; I don't understand ik
last tmrm is especially fine.
will be a day of sarprises for ber. I
will send it with flowers
vant. CGood; day
moreow moraing
oall for the
and expeot

going her?
1 $hink I am, I’ll double your
that's whet I'll do. There's

day I'll write you :
look af ‘this.” Aad he pointed o0 »
possage in a letter. *‘Your words have
touched me very mmoh. I never gave
Hm oredit for such depth of g

uw we are apt be misjudge! Your
words touch a secret chord in my na-
ture, dear friend, shall 1 confess it?
When I see you, alas, it is diffarent!
Have s little patience with me."

* “There, what de you think of that?"
shouted the lover. *‘Isn't she alresdy
won? Keep right on. These roman-
tio girls can’s fool me, Grind ont the
poetry. I'll provide the wherewithal"”

Bat a8 Clande worked his heart be-
oame dark and clomded. It.oppressed
him constantly to be bringidg up an
image from the past. He struggled
manfally but determined to bresk his
‘contract with the lover as soon as
possible. He had the joy of learning
that his romaatic plsy would soon be
produced and he trusted it might be
sucoess/ul so that he ocould devote
himself solely to his dramatic work.
He had been so filled with old mem-
ories that he incorporated them in
the poems, disgnised it is froe. He
resorted to auch fantastic devices ma
concesling his name sad that of Julie,
his old love, in these effasions. Sub-
rosa there were many tender messages
to his ideal whick his patron
osonld not observe, He brought mp
many s childbood incident in which
the Countess Juhe snd he figured.
Once when 115 patron expressea some
doubt regarding one of these vagaries,
Clande silenced him imperionsly with
something abont poetio license. The
poems were & perfeat oryptogram,
telling im eypher the story, or other-
wise, by intimation or hint, the love
ot his life, his boyish adoration for
the young Countess, the downiall
of his father’s forinnes and the rain of
the family mame, his struggles in
Paris, his aspirations for fame aud re-
nown. The sad consciousness that he
had lost the young girl breathed
through the lines snd resignation of
& noble soul to the inevitable, made
the pithos mors apparent. Bat one
thing that puzzled the poet's patron
was that while his beloved became
colder in her manner toward him she
seemed more anxious than ever for
poewms,

The night drew near when the poat's
play was to be prodoeed. The anthor
was among the spectators. Chanoing

to cast his eyes at one of the boxes he
saw there s face that made him tarn

which had been indelibly impressed
And by ber side was
his patron, the man for whombe had
writien the poems. The performance
passed like a dream. Claude was called

“No; ol course it dogsn’t, Now |outand bowed with embsrrassment,

£

'and seven acientific aud literary books

wondering if sbe remembered him and
dimly couseions that she st there like

 siatue, payiog no sttention %o the |

man with the florid fece sod sppar-
ently oblivions to the
Sick at hears that she shonid be! to
suother, Ciaude leit the theaire, feal-
ing that it mattered not to him whether
the wan suooessfal,

. next m;:; nu'hﬁlom
equ stopped before the bailding
sud r?.m mounted the stairway,
sniffed Wﬁl:lllhmhlhnd’i-
St et B e

0

?hnl.d - Iloui:d lllh:: be
found snd ‘then prooceeded on his up-
ward journey with a grunt of dizsatie-
faotion,

“Come in,” shouted the poet, who
was taking his morning mes!.

The footman strode arrogantly
through the doorway and gazed oon-
tempuously at the shabby sarround-

*“In this M, Claude Morain?" he

saked,
*It is; what do you wani?”
*What do I want? Wall, I have $o

fellow who kept him waiting 80 long?
*Well, the apawer?” said the foot-

A,
"?;Eﬂé%ﬁ‘

kage
“1 sent l:’u‘;:':'u&
versea are ) i

“Oh,

y 1 sm no judge.
don’t osre for the poems

themselves, but what they oonceal |

Take this one, for exampie. As i yoad
down, the first letter of esoh line I
find what? ‘Clsude and Julie," That
is what it spells, Btrange, isn'$ it?”

“It is rather peculiar,” m
the embarrassed poet.

““Now here is snother. The same
tost and I tind: ‘I leve Julie.’ I
that s coincidence? it might be, but
that the letters of the last six lines
spe'l what? Why, ‘Ulsude,” HBo we
have: ‘I love.Julie, Olsude,” Bo all
through the poems I find sesretive
love messages from a oerisin Clende,
Agsin, he tells me his full name in
this Ode to the Midnight Winds
‘Olande Morain, Julie's lover.” I
find ciphers sverywhere," Innghed the
Oountess, “Your ars regular
puszies, Now what I want $o know is
~whut do you mean by 14?*

“Nothing, I assure vou, absolutely,
nothing,"” stsmmered the poet. )

“Why, you, Clsude—s deceiver,’
said she, merrily, ‘‘Then those were
mere words—mere nothinga! Alas,
whom sre we to believe in this world 7"

“No, no,” protested the poet. "I
did intend them of course—I eomld
not forget—so you see—"

*A lnecid explanstion, truly,” she
exolaimed gayly and he became more
confubed

*1¢ is the only one I have to give,”
he said huwbly. *‘I can only ask your
pardon for—"'

The countess now faced him with
flashing eyes and determinsd wien,

“Did you, or did you no$, mean
what you wrote?"

He became just as defiant.  All his
embarrassment vanished,

“]1 did mean those words, I did
not know you would see them. Iam
sorry yon have. And now, good-
bye.”

“Stay."”

“Julie "

“Are you engaged this evening,
Clande?”

“No; that ig—"

*“Then you must take me to the
theatre; I will expect you here, and,
perhaps, Clande, we will see many of
your plays together,” .

As heeutered his carringe he raw
her gazing out of the window. BShe
blushed anl drew back; them im-
pulsively threw him & kiss with her
band, as she bad done when they ware
children. And the old] hansom be-
came as u chariot of the gods. —Detroit
Free Press.

——— R ——en
Twenty-three thoneand rix hundred

were published in Germany in 1895,

foot.. Who was this shabby |i

This does aot inclnde periodioals,

el

Burber (onh Wost)~Tons el RSEHY
"K:m-‘tm v B

?????

AN ENCOURAGEMENT TO VALOR,

Bmith—*I see that a ballet fromx
one of those new rifles will kill sin
behind '

M8 wixDEEG W, -i:;"

““Do you think that druggist fa

rullgdenngodf' - Vaa it e

‘“Yes, orazy as & bicyole rider. Hs = '
soid me s uz;keﬁ worth of peppers

mintand SN SUSE R ows i3

over the one aiready on the boitle.

“Sprockett is in love with Ethel
¥ e

"Did he tell you so?" 1
“No, but he hax the pie-
ture of his bioyocle he used fo carry in .
his watoh by her photograph.”—
Washington Times. e

+ A QURSTION PON PROPHETS.
Gazway—""Spasking of the world I’
being round, there’s one thing thaf
bothers me."” oAl

Jizney—'*What's that?" )
Gazway—‘‘If it’s true that W% AL
round, how is it possible for ittocome / [
to an end ?""—Roxbury Gazette. il
ON THE POROH. f' o
Waggleton—“That's a fine A
girl you have just engaged, N
Brim ”» : )

Briggs—‘‘She’s as fine aa o' fi E
Mrs. Brigas—*‘Well, just ‘
mind, Mr. Briggs, that you'ws
for musio"—Olevalsnd Plsi®

ment store.”
““What waa it 2"
“‘An elephant fell owt




