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CHAPTER 1.

It was evenlug—a glorinus evening,
auch as only tropieal countries know,
The hot wind that had bHlown all day
had now dled down, and there was o
great stillness; but o pleasant cool-
ness in the alr made it delightfal after
the sweltering hent.

There had been no raln for o long
time, and the gronnd was parched and
dry. Outside the pretty homestead
the red sand of the oldt lay thick and
fine In the dry grags which covered
the wagon track, But Inslle the srass
lopked green enough, Perhaps 1t hid
recelved an artificlal shower, All
round the grassy lawn were fower
beds, mostly of tropieal flowers, among
which the succulent blue lly raised Its
long, trumpet-shaped flowers: but
there were a few English flowers, too
—stately  hollyhocks, sweet-scented
roses, queenly dahlins.

Beyond the lawn an avenue of blue-
gum and black nettle led to the veldt
without, Dehind the house, which wag
bullt of stone, and looked quaint and
pretty with a veranda running round
it, rose some of the highest peaks of
the Drakensberg, A little to the left
ran tne river Kilp.

On this evening the sun. too near
fts getting to he hot now, was shining
right into the sleapy brown eyes of a
glrl who lay full length in the shade
of a gum-tree, 4 book on the grass be-
glde her., Her head was supported by
a4 plump little brown hand, and she
wns smiling a very happy, contented
smile, as If some happy thonght pasaed
through her mind.

IL was a pretty face, too, with {ts
warmth and healthiness of coloring,
18 softly-rounded, girlish contour, 1ts
emliling, half-open, red llps, its elear,
open, childighly smoolh foreleéand, over
which Ilfttle eurls of the brown halr
shot with ruddy gold came straying.
The half-shut, emiling eyes weore very
soft and happy Just now; but who
could say whether they might not
some day be filled with burning pas-
slon, with blinding tears, or with the
cold, set expression of despalr?

“Bluebell, Bluasbell!
child?”

The volee came across the little
lawn, clear and distinet on the evening
alr; and the glirl, rising up from her
comfortable position, sghook herself,
very much as n wet spanlel might do
after coming out of the water, and
started at o quick run for the house.

A tall, angular, spinster lady stood
upon the doorstep,

“What a head, c¢hlld!* was the salu-
tation. “Have you forgotten we are
10 have company tonight?”

“Well, 1 do belleve I had,” retorted
the girl, “Don‘t be angry with me,
will you, auntie? Really 1 couldn't
help it. I'll never, never do it again,
Now dad's golng to bring some one
from Muaritzburg, Is he? Who s it,
auntie? Not anyone very great, 1 hope
—Mr. Rhodes, for Instance?”

“Don't talk nonsense, child!" re-
turned Misg Ellzabeth Leslie, “Na, no!
it's no one so great as that, only some
very rieh man, 1 belleve, who has
made his money ot Kimberley or
somewhere. But run away and dress
yourself, child. 1 have a good sup-
per ready, so 1 hope your father won't
keoep us walting, He wighed us to have
dinner; but why should 17 We don't
call it dinner when we are alone, and
why should we change our customs
for 'ut.mngera‘."‘

“Quite right, auntie dear.” Bluebell
patted her aunt's bony shoulder with a
gentle hand, *“Besldes, likely enough
he's some coarse, horrld man! They
are always the kind that become mil-
llonaires. Oh, auntie, I hope father
won't make a great friend of him It he
juitt

“We ghall goon see him, dearle, so
there’'s no use thinking beforehand
what his ways are,” sald Miss Eliza-

beth—she was always called Miss
Elizabeth—soothingly.

Bluebell ran upstalrs to her own
room. It was & prelly little room.

not containing much furniture, but as
dalnty as feminine fingers could makg
It. Bluebell did not spend all her time
lying dreamily under the gum-tree.

She had just donned her pretty white
muslin frock, drawn in at the waist by
f blue band—Iit was rather strange
that Bluebell should smile and blush
a little to herself as she fastened the
blue band—when the sound of horses’
hoofs galloping up the avenue drew
her attention. She ran to the window,
hiding behind the window curtalns,

Presently two rlders emerged from
the avenue, and rode up the graveled
path to the house. Bluebell could see
them distinctly.

The first was her father. Bluebell
knew him well enough not to require
to take a second look at him; yet she
did take a second look,

Adam Leslle, Esq., of Tinlaverstock,
Beotland, who had emligrated to Bouth
Africa 10 years ago, was a man of mid-
dlaé age, heavily built, stout, and red-
faced, with a heavy chin, a stubborn
mouth, and a pair of rather cold gray
eyes. But just now his face was red-
der than usual and there was a slight
want of certainty in his galt as he

sprang from his horse that Bluebell
colored to see,
His companion, the “millionalre”

wak not at all what Bluebell had ple-
turédhim: ~~He was an old man; he
looked stralghi-backed and alert, and
aat on his horse with an alr of negli-
gence that showed hlm a true horse-
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man, For the rest, Bluebell conlid seo
thnl he was somewhat alork In eodi-
plexlon, wearing a short lttle penked

Liear el bt
lstint !1_\’
she went downstnlrs presently,  Hes
gitting room was a plensant apartment,
with gkins of gpringhok and other wild
antmals covering the floor, A lamp
burned on the table, on which a sump-
tuons supper was sprend, The two men
ginod by the fireplace talking.

As  Bluebell entered her
turned,

“Well, my girl, I'm back again, you
gee. Come and klzg me, Bluebhell,”

The girl approached, and the other
man on the hearthrug stared at the
dainty white figure as Adam Leslio
gave her a sounding kiss on the cheek,

“You gee I've bhrought a friend with
me, Dlvebell, Mr, Moore—my daugh-
ter, Bluehell”

Mr. Moore bowed low, Biluebell did
the same, She did not offer her hand,
as her frank custom would oaturally
have led her to do; she hardly knew
why,

“You will remember your native
country every time you address Miss

she could not see his face

father

Leslie,” suid the milllonalre, turning
to his host.
Adam Leslie laughed uproariously.

Bluebell felt now quite sure that he
had been drinking. He was usually n
reserved, even taciturn man, stern
enough towards his  household; but
alcohol unlooged his tongue anid gave
him a certaln coarse frankness,"

“Quite right, quite right, Mr. Mcore!
It was her mother gave her the name—
n romantle freak; but It serves its
purpose here, and makes us remember
the poor old ‘mither’ country,”

Miss Ellzabeth came In pregently,
and they all sat down to the abundant
supper. Durlng the meal the two men
talked, Mr. Moore quietly and gravely,
in a somowhat rich, sonorous volee;
My, Leslie with loud hilarity., Miss
Elizabeth and Bluebell sald very little,
and the latter had a strange, uncom-
fortable consclonsness during the meal
that the dark, slow-moving eyes of the
millonalre turned again and agaln to
her fuce. She knew nol why the look
made her shiver suddenly every time
she met it all through her warm, joy-
ous heart and body,

The two men talked polities, diseuss-
ing the Hkellhood of Krtuger's ylelding
to Britain's demuonds.

“Gelve In? Not he!™ cried Leslle
loudly. “Well, the British know what
to do next, that's one good thing, We'll
sweep the whole race of them from the
earth before we've done with them,
or I'm migtaken, and it's what they
degerve!”

"I it comes to war, of ¢ourse there
enn be no doubt as to which side will
win,” sald Mr. Moore, more quietly,
“1 suppose you have no frisnds among
the Boers or Afrikanders, Mr, Leslig?”

“Friends among such peaple?” cried
Mr. Leslie. “Not very likely! T would
nat admit one of them Into my house!"

Bluebell spoke almost for the fiyst
time, Her volce was just n little un-
ateady, as if emotion of some Kind was
gtirring it.

“You don't always spenk ke that,
father. | am sure we have never re-
ceived anything but kindness from any
of the Duteh with whom we came in
contact., And, besldes, there's a gooil
deal to be sald for thely deslre to rule
their own republic in their own wiy,
How would we like over in the old
country if forelgners came and settled
down among us—IFrenchmen or Gor-
mans—and compelled us to conform
to thelr customs? They are only llke
thelr brave forefathers in the time of
Willlam the Silent.”

Her father interrupted her with a
loud laugh.

“Daoctor Hothes has provided
with quite o number of

you
arguments,

Bluebell.  But politice are quite out-
slde a woman's sphere, my girl, so 1
ndvise you not to take them up. Eh,
Mr, Moore, l&n't that so?”

*1 think Miss Leslle would even
make a convert of me,"” said the mil-
lHonaire, bowing gallantly, Again

Bluebell caught his eve, and the look
gave her another shiver. “May 1 ask
he went on quletly, discussing Miss
Ellzabeth's ple., “who Doctor Rothes
is?"

“A young Englishman over at Lady-
smith," replied Mr. lLaslle carelessly.
“We have him here sometimes. A very
clever young fellow—qulte exception-
ally clever; but just a lttle gquixotie,
you know, as young fellows are apt to
be."

“Just 80; 1 understand,” sald Mr,
Moore quietly, He glanced at Blue-
bell without appearing to do so, and

gaw Lhat the healthy rose in her
cheeks had deepened almost Imper-
ceptibly in tint, and that her long

lashes drooped over and demurely hid
her eyes.

The milllonalre was to stay at New
Kelso—thus Mr. Leslie had named hils
farm In memory of the Scottlsh town
near which he had lved—all night.
Bluebell did not feel nearly as hospit-
able as usual,

Now Kelso was a lonely enough
place, belng about twelve miles from
Ladysmith, the nearest village, and
the womenfolk somelimes saw no
outslder for the space of mafy
months; they were, therefore, all the
more difpised” to maké 'THY most of
any stray one who did appear.

But Blubell did not feel that Gerald
Moore was golng to be any acquisition

Bhe had a vague,
him, as Il his presence denoted danger,
“1 don't Hke him." she sald to hers
wlf, “And yer why should 1 not? He
has done nothing to make me distike
or distrust him.”
Down-stalrs the
ting together at
of Beoteh whisky
tween them.

two men were sit-
the table, a decanter
and two glazses bes

They had boon  spenking In low
tones; but now, oa the whisky bagan

to tnke effect, Leslie ralsed his.

‘You are a generous man, Moore!”
lie oried, “And vou are In earnest
when you tell me that this is the sole
peturn you ask for your extraordinary
genorosity 7Y

“The sale return,” Moore replied. He
riiaed his hands to his lips, and kept
It there for 4 moment; then, deopping
it to his glass, which had stood full he-
slde him all the time, though Leslie
had replenighed his geveral times, he
added slowly: “But I must hove that
return, Mr. Leslle—that and no other.
I have set my mind upon IL"”

CHAPTER 1L

It was a week later.

Bluebell had gone to Ladysmith,
riding across the dry, open veldt by
the wagon-path on her sure-footed lit-
tle horse Rover. She was a capltal
liorge-woman, and nothing daunted
lier when 1o the saddle.

It wias a very hot day, and there
were slgns of coming raln, which made
Bluebell burry, Her path lay across
the dry veldt. Coarse, parched grass
and withered shrubs made it look like
n desert, The road was a bad and nar-
row one. It swelled and undulated
like an ocean, now dipping down into
n hollow, now rising to the height of
a little green-covered kopje. Some-
times ghe rode close to the river,
which seemed almost dry now, so long
had been the drought; and always she
kept In sight of the great f{rowning
peaks of Drakensberg, above which
eagles and vultures clreled in their
sky-plerveing flight,

Bluebell had mesgsages at Lady-
smith. but it was not of her mes-
snges she was thinking ns she neared
her destination. She was close to it
al last. Bhe saw the little town nest-
lng, as It seemed in the distance, al-
moest  at  the bottom of Bulwaan,
though in truth separated from it by
wide stretches of meadow lands, with
the Klip winding its course through
them.

Now she passed numerous Kopjes of
reil earth, interspersed with shrubs,
between which grew abundance of
lowers, white Jasmine and eclimbing
convolvulus, and the rieh glory of red
and yellow bloom clustered thickly on
the low, dwarf shrubs which covered
the kopjes

Bluebell had acquaintances in Lady-
gmith, The Leslies were pretty well
known In the country.

She was Just turning into the town
when some one emerging from belind
a sudden  curve came towards her,
Bluebell started a little and sgtooped
over Rover, a richer color than exer-
clse hiad brought there coming Into her
cheel;s,

In a few seconds the new comer was
cloge to Her, and lifting hig big gray
hat from his  head, paused by her
horse. He was a young man, perhaps
nearing thirty, attired in gray khaki,
and with a sunburnt face which show-
ed  that he was exposed to
nll weather. For the rest, he had
been  originally a fair-complexioned
man, with good features and an open,
frank expression. Hlig dark gray eyes
were clear and steady, but could look
wonderingly soft and tender, They
did s0 now, though his expreasion wns
one of much anxiety as he held out his
hand, Into  which Bluebe!l put hers
without a word,

(To be continued.)

Hurmah's Amber Mines

In Burmah amber s found in a re-
glon diffieult of access and Jealously
guarded by those whp have every in-
terest In keeping their secret, It is
situated In the Hukong wvalley, sur-
rounded on three sides by almost im-
passable ranges of mountains, s0 thal
it is aceessible only from the soulh
across low hills forming the watershed
between the Chindwin and the lrra-
wailddy, In one of these low hill
ranges are the famous and mysterions
mines of golden resin, It I5 obtained
in a very primitive way. After the
harvest the diggers go to the hills,
and selecting a place where there are
no pits dug by previous prospectors,
ghape with thelr swords a small
pointed hoe, a wooden shovel, and a
basket of split bamboo., With these
they make a hole in the blue clap, re-
moving the refuse by means of the
basket, and gradually deepening the
ghaft. Three men work In company—
one below (the shaft not being largs
enough for more than one at a time),
while the others hand up the basket.
The amber is found in “pockets,”
which are generally Indicated by
strings of coaly matter appearing in
the clay.,—Stray Storles.

Firat Class In Optles

“In looking out of doors, do you nc-
tice how Dbright Is the green of the
grass and the leaves?' asked an ol-
derly gentleman of a little girl, whose
home he was visiting, “Yes, sir.,”
“Why does it appear 80 migh brightar
at this time?" he next asked, looking
down upon the bright, sweet face with
tender interest. "Because ma has
cleaned the window, and you can soe
out better,” she sald.—Stray Storles,

Tommy's Only Wislh,

“What would you like best tomor-
row, Tommy, on your birthday?" *“I'd
like to see the school burnt down,'" re-
plied the lad,

grountdiess dread of I

‘DNS" THE TARIFF.

CURSES THAT MAY COME HOME
TO ROOST.

HBentiments Not Likely to He Sharsid by
Sheep Ralsers Who Have FProfited

Enormously Through ths HRestoration

of I'rotective Dutles on Wool

“ID—n the tarlff and all its fools!™
Such i the message of the Field and
Farm, an agricultural journal  pub-
lighed In Denver, Col., in response to
a request by the Ameriean Protective
Tarlfl league for Information concern-
ing 'the industry of sheep raising. The
inguiry sent out by the tarlff league
wits 18 follows:

“Dear Sir:  We are anxlous Lo show
by rellable reports the actual effect of
the Dingley tariff upon the industry of
sheep ralsing. Wool wag upon the free
list under the Wilson free-trade tarlfl
and 1s now adequately protected by
the provisions of the Dingley tarviff.

“Kindly 1]l out the blank spaces on
the reverse side of this card and re-
turn the same to us at your carliest
convenience.

“The information asked for will be
held, strictly confidential, and In no
cnge wiil the figures furnished be nsed
otherwise than making up the totals
upons which general percentages are
to ha computed, Yours very truly,
“THE AMERICAN PROTECTIVE

TARIFF LEAGUE.

“Summarized returns of this investi-
gatlop will be printed in the American
Economist, and a copy malled free to
persons furnizhing reports.”

Actcompanylpg this Inquiry was a
leaflét ‘showing the effects of protec-
tion and free trade on wool growing
and sheep raising. For example, from
1878 to 1882, inclusive, under the Mor-
rill  tariff the number of sheep
threughout the country Increased by
over 11,000,000, Under the tarifi of
155'3, in which the duties on wool
products were materially reduced, the
number of sheep decreased by about
6,000,000, With restored protection Lo
wool through the MceKinley tariff of
15890 the number of sheep increased by
nearly 4,000,000, The Wilsonm tariff,
with free trade In wool,. practically
went into effect when Mr. Cleveland
was elected, and immediately the
floeks throughont the country began
to degrease, and from '93 to '96 de-
ereased by about $,000,000, The Ding-
ley ‘tarlit yeimposed the scientific
schedules of the McKinley tariff, and
with the promise of protection through
the election of McKinley and a Repub-
lHean congress the sheep industry im-
mediately began to advance, From
1896 to and including 1898 the number
of gheep advanced by about thirtden
hundretl thousand.

The effect of protectlon and free
trade In regard to the number of
sheep owned throughout the country
{5 not more impressive than the effect
as to values., Undepr the Morrill tariff
the lowest price per head was §2.09,
and the highest $2,656. Under the tarift
of 1803 the lowest price per head was
$£1.01, and the highest price was $2.27,
nder the McKinley tariffl the lowest
price was $2.40 and the highest price
$2.60. Under free trade the lowest
price was $1.08 and the highest price
$1.92. Under the Dingley tarifi the
highest price in the history of the na-
tion is recorded—namely,

These facts of vital Interest to the
sheep ralsers of Colorado and adjoln-
Ing states seein to have an Inflamma-
tory effeet upon the editor of Field and
Farm: Hence his  objurgatory re-
gponse, “D—n the tariff and all its
fools!” Why? We do not know. We
could not possibly have supposed that
the citation of acts like those gleaned
from officinl  statistics and quoted
above would operate on the mind of
the editor of Field and Farm as a red
rag operates on the sensibilities of a
bull, and eause him (the editor) to
lose his temper and fall to cursing like
a drab.

We hardly think the sheep raisers
of his section will join this Bryanite
in "d—ning the tariff.”™ Over the bor-
der in Utah they will not be lkely to
echo his profane sentiment, A sheep
raiser In Utah county, for example,
will not “d—n the tariff,” for he re-
ports that whereas in 1806 (Wilson
free wool tariff) he owned 8,000 sheep
of an average value of §2 per head, he
owned in March, 1800 {(Dingley pro-
tective tariff), 11,000, of an average
value of $4.25 per head.

Sheep ralsers In Chotaeu county,
Montana, do not “d=—n the tariff.”
One of them reports that his flock has
increased from 4,000 in 1896 to 6,500
in 1500, and that the value per head
has Increased from $2.20 in 1896 to $56

e
2,75,

in 1000,
From Bingham county In Idaho
comes the statement from a farmer

who owned 2,000 sheep in 1886 and
now owng 6,000; market value in
1866, $2.60 per head; market value in
1900 §5 per head.

Reports from Colorado are even
more impressive. A Trinldad man now
has 8,000 sheep, agalnst 6,000 four
vears ago, and their present value is
$4.50 per head angainst a value of $2.00
per head In 1896.  Anpother Trinldad
man has Increased his flock from 8,500
to 5,000, and quotes value at $4 per
head lostead of §1.26 per head in 1896,
A Trionchera floek owner has 4,200
shieep, or 2,700 more than he had in
1806, and the value at §4 per head, or
Just double the value of 1896,

These ave fair samples of the large
number of reports received from the
localities. from which (presumably)
the major portion of the reading pat-
ronage of the Field and Farm of Den-
vir is forthcoming, Do thege proaper-
ous farmers, who are, in the aggregate,
many milllons of dollars richer be-
catse of the change from free woaol to
protection, “d—n the taript” We

should think not, It Is much more
reasonable to suppose that thelr pro-
fane expletives, I they use any such,
will beapplled to an editor who, while
publishing n paper for farmers, has
a0 Htle geasge ns to showdr curges wpon
an economie polley through whose
operations, direetly and Indirecetly,
the farmers of the Unfted States have
in the past three yenrs been able to
recoup in great measure the frightful

losges—estimated at  upward of five
billion dollars—which they suffered
during the four wyears of Clevelund

free trade. “D—n  the
farmers might, and with
bt pnot the tarifl.

aeditor”
Just

the
cause,
How the Now lroom Swoeps.

One week's record of new rafiroad
equipment shows a total of 7800 ecars
of different kinds distributed among
eight different roads, In addition four
thier roads have put In orders for a
total of twenty-three engines. It s
this sort of thing which has been re-
ported almost every week, In the news
of the railroads, for many months
back. There ceom to be no gigns of a
let-up, but, on the contrary, the de-
mand for more equipment by the rail-
toads, which demand is only a by-
product of the increasing demand for
all Kinds of American products, con-
tinues to ba steady, The Dingley law,
like the proverbial new broom, swept
clean; and in a very brief space of
time freed us from the want and idle-
ness and poverty which free trade had
brought upon us, and, unlike the new
broom, it grows more effective as [t
grows older, Ag it and the protection
which it gives to American industries
grow in length of days, our nationnl
prosperity grows In  volume. The
American people will see to it that the
iaw continues in force for many a long
day yet,

Who Sald Stop?

“I shall not stop talking about the
money question until 70,000,000 people
secure the right to attend to their own
business without asking the aid or
consent of any one to attend It for
them."— Wm. J, Bryan,

Well, now, who said stop? Nobhody,
g0 far as we know, has ever expected
Willlam Jonah Bryan to stop talking,
unless his tongue becomes paralyzed
or his jaws drops out of place from In-
cessant wagging,

It seems.that the people were attend-
ing strietly to thelr own buslness on
the 6th of November, 1886, when they
chosge between the policies of Wm, Me-
Kinley and W. J. Bryan.—Elizabeth-
#.wn (111.) Home News.

A POSSIBLE PRESIDENT? NO!

Evldent!y Dangerously Il
“Alas, Bryan!™

the
thoughtful man, as he lald aside his
paper,
“What's
asked the Populist in alarm.
“Siek,” replied the thooghtful man,

poor snid

the matter with him?”

regretfully;
question.”

“Nonegense!" exclaimed
reaching for the paper.
know? What proof have you?"

“Only yesterday," answered the
thoughtful man, peinting to the para-
graph he had jJust been reading, “he
asked to be excused when ecalled upon
for a speech."—Chicago Post.

“dangerously (11, beyond

the other,
“How do you

Good Buslness FPoller,

Under the wise polleiea of Republie-
anism, as exemplified by President Me-
Kinley, the country has become more
prosperous than ever. Work and good
wages are the rule. Merchants gnd
manufacturers are making money, The
credit of the natlon is Letter than e or
before, and the demand for our prod-
ucts Is greater than the supply. This
is something which the people will not
overlook, and that party which has
proven itself the most competent in ts
management of national affairs will
agaln be selected. Good business pol-
Icy and the people demand it.—Granld
Raplds (Mich.) Herald.

Jost the Reverse.

Under the Cleveland regime a defleit
used to turn up at the end of each
month. 'Matters are just the reverse
now, Each month shows an Increase
in the surplus of the United States
treasury, anid, besides that, the public
debt I8 being steadlly reduced.—8t.
L.ouis Star.

On the Hrink.

And now It appears that New York
cabled to London on'one day an ‘offer
to take the whole of the $150.000,080
war loan which England i3 floating.
Pretty gogd far a nation that s on the
brink of moral, political and financlia!
| ruln.—S8loux Falls (8. D) Argus-
| Lieader,

The Fact Remnlnn,

It 18 no longe: ngoessary to pat a for-
eign label upon home-made "goods in
order to hastén thelr sale.—Philadel-
phiia Record.

Why 1a it no longet necessary? How
has the silk induslry of the United
States, to which the above remark i=
applied by the Record, attalned to the
enviable position of heing able to
market its products as home-mada
gands and to supply 85 per cent of all
the silk fabries worn and used In this
country? Beceause of the sound com-
mon senge of Insuring to that indudtry
a falr llving chance to sell its products
In the home market through the opera-
tion of protective dutles. In the ab-
sence of such defense against the
rivalry of sllks made In countries
where labor is cheaper the silk makers
of the Unlted Stutes could not possl-
bly have succeeded as they have done,
They wonld have falled in spite of all
thelr energy, skill, enterprise and busi-
ness abllity, just as many other flour-
ishing industries would have falled,
and for the same reason. The Phila-
delphia Record points with pride to
the tremendons development of sllk
manufacture In the United States, not-
ably in Pennsylvanin, which heads the
list in the total number of silk mills
within its boundaries; but the Record
carefully refrains from pointing with
pride to the true reason for this tre-
mendoug development. The fact re-
mains, however,

Things Thnat Have Come Tras.

Who could have predicted, in Octo-
ber, 1896, when paralysis extended to
every industry, that In the brief period
that has elapsed since that date the
representative of a Democratie paper
like the Cleveland Plain-Dealer would
say that “our labor is fully employed
and our people contented?” Four
yvears ago, when the wail of calamity
came from Kansas that Ite farmers
were hopelessly burdened with mort-
gages, who would have dreamed that
four years later the editor of a silver
paper would be able to declare, in New
York. that “business conditions were
never so excellent In Kansas as to-
day," and that “its farmers have prac-
tically all paid of the mortzages on
their farms and most of them have
money to lend?' There has :‘never
been so marvelous a change in the his-
tory- of this or any other country as
lias taken place during the four years.
It may be added that If Bryan politi-
cians fail to take into account the ef-
fect of these conditions upon the elec-
tions next November they are reserv-
ing a palnful surprise for themselves,
General prosperity is a vastly more
potential faetor In the pending cam-
paign than any question affecting the
status of the Philippines.—Indianapo-
1is Journal,

Cinlnmity va, Prosperity,

“Calamity awaits Colorado this year
unless the Republican party Is success-
ful. Even the ores of Cripple Creek
will undergo a change and refuse to
yield the yellow metal,.—Georgetown
Conrier,

Brother Randall should have added
to his sarcastic remarks quoted above
a few more words as follows: dven
the Cripple Creek ores with their
wenlth of yellow metal cannot offset
the blight that a continued Bryanlsm
in Colorado wonld bring. The success
of the Republican party this fall In
Colorado Is absolutely necessary to
save this grand state from the effect
of the embalming fluld of Democracy
that now flows In ler business veins,
in place of the red rich blood of Me-
Kinley prosperity.—Golden Globe,

¥irst Get tho Facts Stralght.

It is a question how much of the
popular fecling on this subject hos
been worked up seeretly by certaln
commercial Interests, which had pre-
pared for a handsome speculntion by
accumulating a stock of Puerto Rican
products, whose American price would
be Increased by the abolition of duties
on imports for that island. The only
peaple really interested are those who
bought up sugar and tobaceo, and who
are holding them for the rise that!
would follow such a law; and (he only
stagnation of trade is that cansed by
this selfish interest, It is just as well
to get the facts stralght before rush-
ing off into a sentimental outery

agalnst the president in this matter,—
Toledo Blade,

Wonld Slmplify Matters,

If Bryan Is to dictate the state and
national platforms of his party, why
not abandon the attempt to hold a con-
vention? Much time, trouble and ex-
pense would be saved if the Nebraskan
were authorized to go to Kansas Clty,
nominate himself for the presidency

and name his own platform.—Cleve-
land Leader.

Same Ratlo,

The public debt Is decreasing at a
rapid rate, notwithstanding extraordi-
nary expenses for the Philippine
trouble. During the last Democratic
administration the public debt in-
creased, In time of peace, in just about
the same ratio that it now decreases.
—Dixon (lIL) Star.

Hevere Tests for Walohes

At Kew, at the meteorological obser-
vatory, a watch is tested In every po-
sition and its rate measured and re-
corded by the hour. It Is hung upslde
down, hung from each side, placed dial
down, and back down and at any num-
ber of angles, and to finlsh It Is baked
in an oven and frozen in a pall of ice,
When It is consldered that 19.000 vi-
brations an hour occur in a wateh and
it must not vary a second in a week
it Is easy to see why no watch
ever beeén perfact
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