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FARM AKD GARDEN. 

TIMELY 8UBJECT8 TREATED IN A 
PRACTICAL MANNER. 

How and When to 8«t Out Strawbmy 
Plutt-A Convenient Plan for Laying .<:• 

:|Ont Garden B«di—Tba System of Bow* 
'' 'vl'-'ln Field Culture. 

question often asked by amateurs is, 
V "When is the best season to plant out 
ijJ'" strawberry beds?" All seasons, when the 
( • t «oil is in good condition, in the .hands of 

^ t, skillful persons and with care in shading, 
; protecting, etc., are successful, but the 

s , months of April and May in the spring, 
v September and October in the fall, 

throughout the northern states; January, 
February and March in the south, are 

^ periods when the least care is required to 
xnsure the greatest success. 
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DIAGRAM OF STRAWBERRY BED. 

.> Tbe ground being properly prepared, 
the planting should be in straight rows, 
using a line, and may be done with a dib
ble or by furrowing a line lightly with a 
shovel or double mold board plow, and 
then drawing the eai^th in around the 

Elant, as it is placed, with the hands. 
i extensive field culture the system of 

rows is the most advantageous, and these 
should be about three and a half feet 
apart, with plants one foot apart in the 
row, to admit of the passage of the horse-
shoe or cultivator between them. 

Cultivators differ in opinion and prac
tice as to the arrangement of plants in 
beds. In the cut here presented is shown 
a plan that affords great convenience in a 
garden plantation and one that is much 
employed. The ground is divided into 
beds of 4 feet wide, each of which may 
contain three rows of plants, the two 
outside rows 6 inches from the edge of 
the beds. The plants may be set 12 
inches apart in the row, except in the 
case of very strong growing plants, when 
18 inches apart wul be found preferable. 
Thus, a bed 20 feet long and 4 feet wide 
will contain from 40 to 60 plants. Where 
there are several of these beds, it will be 
a good plan to separate them by walks of 
2 feet in width. 

The plants should be of one season's 
growth, from the seed or runner, and 
well rooted. . 
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WHAT IS LITERARY MERITT 
SHE KNEW IT 

PERFECT—PISTILLATE—8TAMINATE. 
In setting strawberry beds it ought to 

1 be borne & mind that there are three 
kinds of blossoms, the male, female and 
hermaphrodite. Hardly any varieties are 
now grown that are purely staminate or 
male; they are entirely worthless except 
for the pollen. The pistillate or female 
varieties are numerous, such as Crescent, 

A- Manchester, Bubach. etc. These, properly 
pollenized, are the most abundant-Dear-

!' v era. ' 
The hermaphrodite, ''such as Wilson, 

J*1 Capt. Jack, Charles Downing, etc., that 
w have a perfect blossom, are productive 

without any other kind. 
K* Select, if possible, a moist time for 

transplanting strawberries. 'Spread out 
*he roots and cover them with soil, but 

"t,' do not cover the crown of the plant with 
fog earth. * •?' ' •: 

K * 1 " ffyy., h ImPort(nt Potato In Wheat Culture. 
,A few years ago an experiment was 

conducted at Cornell university with a 
view to deciding the proper depth for 
planting wheat. Seven plots were seeded; 
No. 1 at £ to f inch, No. 2 at 1 to 1} inch, 
No. 8 at 2 to 2}, and so oq to plot 7, which 
was planted at 6 to 6J- inches. From the 
results gained it was concluded that the 
seed placed atjtofof an inch produced 
by far the strongest plants, and that 
depths of not less than f or more than 1$ 
Inch are probably the extremes for wheat 
to secure the best results. 

In the cut is shown a wheat plant from 
seed sown at a depth of i to f of an inch, 
and ostvsown at a depth of 6 to 6$ inches. 
It will be observed that the wheat plant 
tends to spread its roots just below the 
surface of the soiL In tne experiment 
noted, seed placed'at a greater depth than 
If inches formed two sets of roots or a 

- stem too weak to give proper support to 
^the plant. - , ' ; , 

^7v''WTBBAT SOWS AT DIJTEBEKT DEPTH*. 
On the subject of commercial fertilizers 

for wheat Rural New Yorker gives the 
following advice: Buy of any well known 
fertilizer firm a "complete" fertilizer for 
wheat, and state whether your soil is 
li^ht or sandy. Do not buy my incom
plete fertilizer unless you have _ 
reason for believing that your soil does 
not need a complete fertilizer. Probably 
your land needs bone; probably it needs 
notash; probably it needs nitrogen; but 
It also probably needs all, in which case 
any one alone will not pay. Sow it broad-
east before harrowing, at the rate of not 
less than 500 pounds peracre. 

What Is the Agreed Upon Standard?—1» 
trinaic Literary Worth. 

What constitutes "literary merit?" 
Each editor thinks he knows. So does 
each literary critic. So do the people who 
will tell you that the poems or essays or 
books that live are possessed of it. There 
is a sort of agreed upon standard, known 
in a vague way by literary people and 
represented by our best periodicals. By 
all means keep this standard high, and 
keep yourselves up to the standard; but 
at the same time, once in a while, let 
your mind dwell upon the lesson con
tained in the parable of the widow's mite. 

If poems or prose writings had intelli
gence, and could think for themselves, 
there would be one infallible test for in

trinsic value that they might append to 
• themselves after they had stood the fur

ther test of time: "Only\remembered for 
what I have done." For instance, several 
years ago a little poem appeared in one of 
our daily papers from a local author. I 
cannot think he was paid for it, nor can 
I think any other paper ever thought it 
worth copying for its own columns. I 
well remember glancing over it with a 
little bit of contenfpt in my mind and a 
good deal of indifference, and feeling sure 
it was quite witftout "literary merit." It 

Watermelon XoIhiMi 
Sw3i$ 

A negro farmer in DouAerty county, 
fcT.has succeeded in nuiing. excellent 

was about the "baby boy," a very hack
neyed subject, you will all agree. 

Well, the other day my pride of judg
ment received a humiliating blow. A 
woman, good and true, in the humble 
ranks of life, had seen this poem. Her 
own baby boy was only a few weeks old, 
and perhaps she had let creep into her 
heart the thought that he was something 
of a burden, with poverty and hard work 
pressing upon her each day. The little 
poem struck a higher, better chord than 
that, and the tune of her thoughts grew 
sweeter. She cut it out of the paper and 
tucked it into the sewing machine drawer, 
and learned it, a line at a time, as she sal: 
at work. Nor did it stop there; around 
among the neighbors it went, and brought 
many a blessing to the little babies in the 
poor, crowded houses. 

Question: "Did the poem have literary 
merit?" Certainly; its simple phraseology, 
Us humble truth, its honest purpose, 
spoke to the mind as well as the heart of 
these people as one of Browning's sonnets 
could not have done. 

Again: There is a housekeeping paper 
published in one of our western citiflB. 
"Very ordinary," I have been wont to pro
nounce' it, and after a cursory, indifferent 
perusal I have sent away my numbers to 
a little housekeeper on a Virginia farm. 
She is a brave little woman, left, at the 
age of 14, by the death of her mother, to 
bring up the three younger children and 
do the housework. Very limited was her 
schooling, of course. For two years, now, 
she has had this housekeeping journal, 
and I have had her occasional letters. And 
how she has grown mentally I It must 
have .been the "literary merit" in that 
paper that I called ordinary, and could not 
waste my time upon. 

There is apparent literary value and an 
intrinsic!; one, I feel bound to admit. 
There may be two ways of considering 
whether a poem or a book lives. If it is 
printed over and over again at the de
mand of the people, all the world knows 
it lives. But it sometimes happens that 
it is printed only once, is caught up by 
some heart, passed on and on w worn or 
influence, and the good it does never dies. 
Is it not really "literary merit" that makes 
it live—the mode of its expression as well 
as its inherent thought? I am asking; for 
at the very end of my remarks, with a 
full recognition of the value of high 
standards, with a just aespect for editors, 
critics and cultivated readers, but with 
an equally ardent appreciation of compar
ative value, I humbly confess that I do 
not knom what "literary merit" jeally is. 
—Juniat® St afford in Belford's Magazine. 

syrup from watermelons, and anew 
rais devised for the surplus crop.-^-Chi-
cagoHerald.  ̂

In a Mexican Market Square. 
Passing on through the market place I 

emerged suddenly from a side exit into 
the market square. Just in front of me 
sat four or five groups surrounding a 
bunch of smoking faggots, and as I ap
proached them a little girl or boy would 
step forward and offer for sale strings of 

glass beads or baskets of images made by 
idians from clay. I bought several of 

these images and narrowly escaped being 
cheated in the process, for the little rogues 
who are playing merchants know when 
they have a stranger to deal with, and, 
although they smile at you, showing their 
white, pearly teeth, they will give you 
the-wrong change if they can. 

Just beyond these' groups I saw other 
groups seated about large, square holes, 
.which had been dug in the ground. At 
first I could not understand this, but 
after awhile I found out that they were 
engaged in roasting the century plant. 
The holes in the ground were apparently 
three feet deep and perhaps four feet 
across the top. Inside these htfles they 
had placed a half dozen stalks of the plant 
over smoking faggots, and from the 
smoldering fire there issued a volume of 
smoke ana the sound of escaping pulque. 
By and by a Mexican strode up, threw 
down a three cent piece, and, without a 
word, one of the agile boys jumped into 
the hole, chopped off a bit of the wood 
and delivered it to the purchaser, who 
went away munching on it as though it 
was the leg of a chicken. The juice of 
the maguey is sweet and intoxicating, and 
a great many of the Mexican people are, I 
regret to say, slaves of its power.—"R. 
M. Y." in St. Louis Republic. 

iismK.-'IIe Wan "Awfully SIcc." ". 
In the morning a party of St. Paul, 

Minneapolis and Milwaukee people, about 
100 in all, hired a train, went up to Wind
sor and thence up the Thames in steam 
launches. They were a merry crowd. 
When the train reached Windsor the 
party strolled through the parks sur
rounding the castle, laughing and sine-
lng, much to the amazement of the simple 
villagers and awe stricken attendants. 
Half a dozen pretty western girls were 
romping ahead of the main party at the 
foot of the castle wall when they sud
denly came upon a tall, military looking 
young man in riding costume, carrying a 
big bunch of primroses and wild flowers. 

. "Oh, what pretty flowers!" cried one of 
the mispea. -'Where do you get them, 
sir?" she asked,-looking inquiringly at the 
young man, her face betraying not the 
slightest sign of embarrassment. 

"I picked them over there," said the one 
addressed, pointing to an inclosure with 
his riding whip. "But you couldn't reach 
them because that's private property. 
Suppose you take these. I can get some 
mbre." 

He handed over the entire bunch, lifted 
his hat politely and walked back for more 
flovers. * The girls thought him "awfully 
nice," but they didn't know he was Prince 
Henry of Battenberg, the qneen's son-in-
law, who, as a matter of duty, religiously 
ticks wild flowers for her majesty every 

When anAmeriran girl knows anything, 
she knows it with all her might. She has 
that singular gift, intuition, in a highly 
developed state. The world being all her 
oyster, she proceeds to open it with dyna
mite. Because the story of Baptiste 
chances, by an accident, to be true, is no 
good reason for it being less interesting. 

Miss Virginia Mascom was so very pretty 
and graceful than even in New York she 
passed for a beauty. She had heard this 
so often, and from so many people, that 
she would have been forced to believe it 
even if she had originally been freighted 
with doubts. She had a highly well bred 
carriage and a haughty manner on occa
sion, but was withal a pleasant, intelli
gent, well behaved girl, whose wealth 
gave her pleasure rather than airs. She 
was pretty enough and stylish enough to 
make something of a sensation even in 
Paris. 

It was in the time of Louis Napoleon 
that Miss Mascom arrived in Paris under 
the feeble wings of her mother, Mascom 
himself being only a memory. They 
wanted to see the city before they became 
involved by the claims of either society or 
dressmakers. They had rooms in an ex
pensive hotel not far from the Place Ven-
dome, and made daily excursions, for 
sight seeing purposes, from its hospitable 
portals. , Acting upon the advice of a 
friend, tlxeyhired a carriage by the month, 
thus doing away entirely with the nuis
ance of cochers. 

Among the cabmen who were on duty 
in front of the hotel was a tall, handsome 
young Breton named Baptiste. He was a 
tidy, steady fellow, and lived with his 
married brother, Jacques, inf the Mont-
martre quartier. His was a passionate' 
nature, and the finet day he saw the 
pretty American he fell deeply in love and 
almost off the seat of his carriage. 

He longed for some opportunity to 
speak to her, to do some wonaerful thing 
to attract her attention and arouse her 
good will. The opportunity to speak came 
at last. One afternoon the ladies came 
out at the usual time, only to find that 
their carriage was not ready. It was a 
golden moment for Baptiste. He whip
ped up his horses and dashed to the front 
of the house. So did a cocher who 
chanced to be passing. There was much 
confusion, almost a collision, and a great 
deal of curious swearing. Baptiste was 
vehement in expostulations and offers of 
his services. The ladies were frightened 
by the wrangle, and oalled the concierge, 
who ordered both disputants to take 
themselves off, and capped the climax of 
Baptiste's despair by calling up a third 
cabman.. 

"That was lay Waterloo!" cried the poor 
Breton. "My golden moon is an unripe 
apple. I shall never speak to her now. 
That imbecile has ruined me." 

"I thought that young cabman was 
rather good looking at first," said Miss 
Mascom to her mother. "It shows us 
how mistaken we are about foreigners. I 
wouldn't be a bit surprised if he were 
one of those communists we have heard 
of," and she shuddered at her own sug
gestion. 

Miss Mascom's French was limited. She 
had not understood the cause of the ex
citement of Baptiste. 

The ladies found hotel life a bore, and 
took an apartment near the Park Mon-
ceaux. They were there when the storm 
of war came with the cry of "a Berlin!" 
Their rooms were on the ground floor, 
and the low stone balcony in front of 
their windows was covered with lovely 
red climbing roses. 

One evening two drunken gardes mo
bile were passing the house, when one 
exclaimed: "Let's pick some of that pretty 
girl's roses for our wives." 

Miss Mascom sat at the window. Being 
somewhat nearsighted, she did not notice 
that the soldiers were drunk and vicious, 
"Two very picturesque fellows," she 
thought, and having caught tbe word 
roses, she said: "You may gather some if 
you like." 

The men did not hear the permission, 
but were about to proceed without it, 
when a man who had been standing in 
the shadow of the next house sprang 
upon them and ordered them to go away. 
There was of course a brawl. The attack
ing party was vehement, both in action 
and speech. 

"What!" he cried, "you dogs of the 
street! would you insult that lovely one 
from the west—that rose of ro&es! Ah! 
you shall pay for it, I swear!" 

There were gendarmes at hand in a few 
moments, and all of the combatants were 
hurried" off. Virginia had watched the 
affray in terror. She caught a glimpse of 
the stranger's face and screamed. Turn
ing to her frightened mother she cried: 

"Oh, it is that dreadful cabman who 
was so impudent one da? at the hotel. I 
feel sure he is a Communist. Didy.ou seo 
how he attacked those poor, unoffending 
soldiers who wanted some roses? Such 
men ought to be kept in prison." * And 
for the second time she shuddered because 
of poor Baptiste. 

The s 

fall upon the balcony floor, and then otti 
cers on horseback dashed up and' ordered 
the mob to disperse. They had some ' 
Communist troops to back up their orders, 
and in a short time the street was quiet 
and deserted. 

The wounded Garde Mobile had been 
carried off by his comrades. There was 
no sign o( the recent attack, except on the 
balcony where the roses used to bloom. 
Something red was dabbled about on the 
stones next day when the sunlight fame, 
red as the<4flowers had been. 

Once more the shutters opened, and th« 
pallid face of Miss Mascom appeared. Cau
tiously she stepped forth. Her foot struck 
something soft and she screamed. 

"What is it, Virginia?" asked a weak, 
terrified voice. "Have they come back?" 

"No!" answered Virginia in horror. 
"It's that awful cabman again. I knew 
he was a Communist. I told you so the 
first day I saw him; and, oh! mammal 
they've shot him out on the balcony, he's 
dead, and yet he seemed to look up at me 
and smile. It is all so horrible. Perhaps 
it's best that he's killed. Oh, I wish we 
wero home again and out of this awful 
place." 

And for the third time she shuddered 
becauso of Baptiste, and yet he was dead, 
out there where he had guarded Virginia's 
roses. 
* * * » * » 

It was from Jacques, the brother, that 
I heard the story.—Parker L. Walter in 
Philadelphia Bulletin. 
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second reign of terror had its atvful 
grip upon the throat of Paris. Mrs. Mas
com was very ill, and her daughter ten
derly watched at her bedside. No one 
knew when they were safe, and each night 
was made up of hours of dreadful sus
pense. One very dark night there were 
shots in the street, and presently a mob, 
headed by a man in a ragged, dirty Garde 
Mobile uniform, came to #stand in front 
of the house. 

"An aristocrat lives here," shouted the 
man in uniform, attracted by a light from 
the windows on the first floor. "She is a 
woman whose servants attact peaceable 
men on the street. Let us teach her a 
lesson, my friends." 

There was a responsive yell, a rush for 
the entrance, and then a sudden halt. 

A man stood at the head of the steps 
waving his hand and shouting: 

"No! no!" he said. "It is a lie what he 
says! The young lady is an American. 
She is a Mend of liberty and of the people. 
He is not telling you the truth. Ah, 
comrades, you would not harm her. She 
is a young thing, and so beautiful—so 
beautiful"— and his voice was piteous in 
its entreaty. 

The answer was a coarse laugh. 
"So .it is you again?" shouted the Garde 

Mobile. "Here is something for you!" 
and there was a pistol shot. 

Like some agile beast of prey, the man 

on the sterns sprang down, snatched a 
musket from one of the mob, and brought 
its butt down on the head of the leader. 

Then he sprang back up the steps and 
into the balcony. The light from the 
torches of the mob flickered across the 
front of the house. One of the shutters 
was partly opened, and the pale face of a 
woman was thrust out. 

"Go back! Hide yourself! It is I!" ex
claimed the man on the balconv. "They 
shall not tottch you while I am here!" 

She did not recognize him, nor under
stand all he said, and he pushed her some-

it. wvrn Thm 

Superstitions of South Africans. 
The Bantu have no definite idea of the 

mode of existence of their deities, but the 
southern tribes suppose them to inhabit 
dim, underground caverns. They regard 
the unseen world in which they believe 
with unmingled dread, and drive reflec
tion concerning it from their thoughts 
whenever it is possible to do so. Before 
their intercourse with white men i^iad 
never struck them that the acts ot this 
life could have any effect upon the spirit 
after death. They are in no sense an im
aginative or speculative people, but direct 
their entire attention to such material 
objects as immediately affect their wel
fare. In such a condition, progress 
toward a higher kind of life, unless di
rected by some external agency, is nearly 
impossible. In other words, self develop
ment must be a very slow process, if it 
can be accomplished at all. For, first, 
their greatest dread is that of offending 
the spirits of their ancestors, and they 
hold that any departure from established 
customs will assuredly do this, and there
fore bring evil upon them. 

Next, their belief in witchcraft is op
posed to progress of any kind. For a 
man who is not a chief, and who differs 
from his fellows by being nlentally in ad
vance of them, inevitably draws sus
picion on himself oX being a wizard, and, 
where there is no foreign controlling 
power, surely falls a victim to their fury. 
The belief in witchcraft is to th 
cause of a terrible amount of suffering 

day 1 
uffer 

among the tribes that are independent. 
All events that cannot be readily com
prehended—sickness in man, murrain in 
cattle, blight in crops, even casual acci
dents—are by them attributed to the 
agency of wizards and witches, and not 
tne slightest compassion is felt for any 
unfortunate wretch whom the recognized 
witch finder of the community points out 
as guilty. Confiscation of property, tor
ture, death are the penalties of being 
charged with this ideal offense. It is be-
lieved'that one man can bewitch another 
by means any such thing as a few hairs 
from his head, a clipping of a finger nail, 
apiece of clothing, or indeed anything 
whatever that belongs to him or can be 
brought into contact with him, or can be 
concealed in-or about his hut.—"History 
of the Boersin South Africa." 

Doctors and Popuiation* 
In England the proper ratio of doctors 

ta population is said to be one to 1,200, 
but by this rule there are 1,943 too many 
doctors in London, and while 600 die 
every year, 1,800 new ones are turned 
out. Competition is so great that in some 
parts of the city doctors will see a patient, 
prescribe and supply medicine for six
pence a visit.—New Vork Sun. 
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C  A S  H !  
PRICE 

WDR HE BRA'S 

^WlOLAlREAM 
THIS preparation,without 

injury, removesFfeck-
jeBf Liver-Moles, Pim

ples,' Blaok-Heads, Sunburn and 
Tan. A few applications will render the 
most stubbornly red skin soft, smooth and 
white. Viola Oream is not a paint or 
powder tocover defects, but a remedy to cure. 
It is superior to all other preparations, and 
is guaranteed to give satisfaction. At drug
gists or mailed for 50 cents. Prepared by 
G. C, BITTNER CO., 

TOLEDO, OHIO. 
Sold by Baldwin & Smith. 

The BUTBB8'QUIDS is 
issued March and Sept., 

Leach year. It is an ency-
Iclopedia of useful infor-
r mation for all who pur
chase the luxuries or the 
necessities of life. We 

oaa clothe yon and furnish you with 
all the neoeasary and unnecessary 
appliances to ride, walk, dance, sleep, 
eat, fish, hunt, work, go to church, 
or stay at home, and in various sises, 
styles and quantises. Just ficuro out 
what is required to do all these things 
COMFORTMLV, and you can make a ftir 
estimate of the value of the BUYERS' 
QUIDS, which will be sent upon 
receipt of 10 cent* to pay poatage, 
MONTGOMERY WARD A CO. 
Ul.ll* Xiohicaa Avonue( Chicago, 111. 

IIHIEINUŜ  ST. LOUIS 

* t AKD TBI FAKOOS 

"Albert Lea Route." 
Two Through Trains Daily 

From St. Paul and Mianeattolla 

TO CSZCAGO 
Without change, connecting with the FsatTrato] 

of all lines for the 

East and Southeast! ™ 
THE DIRECT AMD ONLY UNE RUNNING THR0UWI 

CARS BETWEEN MINNEAPOLIS AND 

DES MOINES, IOWA* 
Via Albert Lea and Fort Dodge. 

DIRECT LINE TOJfATERTOWN, DAKOTA. 
2 SOLID THBOEtill THAI 58 

MINNEAPOLIS and St. LOUIS 
and the Principal Citiea of the Hicaltaipp Valley 

connecting in Union Depot with a . 
Doinieeonth and southwest. 

MANY HOURS SAVED 
ning two trains daily to U AklQAC OITV 
Leavenworth and Atchi-**'*'*®'*® wl I w, 
son, making connections with the Union Pacific 
and Atchison, Topeka & Santa Fe railways. 

0T"Cloee connections made in Union Depot 
with all trains of the St. Paul, Minneapolis A 
Manitoba, Northern Pacific, St. Panl A Daintb 
Railways, from and to all poiats north and north, 
west 

DPMPMRPRf The trains of the Xinae ncmcmDtn. ,polig& gt.LouIg raiiws, 
are composed of Comf jrtable Day Coaches, mag
nificent Pullman Sleet ing Cars, Horton Beclinlng 
Chair Cars, and oar justly celebrated 

PALACE DINING CAK8! 
ISO LB8. <5E BAGGAGE CHECKED FBUk" | 

Fare always as Low as the Lowest. For Tim i 
Tables, - Through Tickets, etc., call upon tkt 
nearest t tet Agent or write to 

8. F. BOTD, 
Gen'iTkt.: .dPass. Ag:..Minneapolis. Mia»^^v 

• K 

Halladay Standard Wind Mills, Tanks 
% V And Tank Heaters, Feed Mills, Feed Cutters, and full line of 

Standard Haying Tools, Post Hole Diggers, Etc. 
C. D. ALTON, Agent, Jamestown, Dak. ? 

Residence and Shops, near Fifth street bridge. 

JAMESTOWN 

RUSSELL. MILLER MIUIN6 COMPANY, Prsprilters 

Manufacturers of FLOUR AND FEED.'"! 
.« •% 

THE CELEBRATED BRANDS: 

Belle of Jamestown, "A" Patent. Golden Northwest 

I). W. RINGER. 

Livery,Sale & Feed Stable. 
JAMESTOWN, DAKOTA. 

First-class Rigs and Guides for Land Hunters. Sale stock eoa 
stantly on band, wood corral facilities for shippers. 'Bus to all parte 
of the city. A specialty made of boarding gentlemen's road horses. 
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"A Great Newspaper. 9 9  

Under the above caption the New York Graphic, some three years ago, published a critical 
review of the growth of THE CHICAGO DAILY NEWS, which sets forth so clearly some of the 
fundamental principles underlying the development of one of the phenomenal successes of later 
years that it will well repay a reading. To bring some of the Graphic's figures down to the present 
date, supplemental statements are parenthetically added by the present writer. 

mucii indebted for its remarkable growth in circu
lation to the persistent adherence on the part 
of the other Chicago dailies to the "blanket-
sheet" style of journalism. Of all the people in 
America the average Chicagoan is most in a hurry 
and least inclined to wade through columns of 
verbiage and stuff. THE DAILY NEWS is the only 
Chicago daily that has the facilities for giving all 
the news, and at the same time the good sense to 
present it in concise form. The result of such a 
condition of affairs is that THE DAILY NEWS prints 
more papers than all the other Chicago dailies 
combined. 

" In considering all the causes which have 
entered into and produced so phenomenal a jour
nalistic growth the most important one unques
tionably has been the controlling conviction of its 
managers that the "cheap paper " should be cheap 
only in price; that its news should be as fresh and 
complete, its editorial discussion as able, and its 
general tone and character as pure and heathfui 
as its best and highest priced cotemporary. A!! 
this the " cheap paper " may easily be even at its 
reduced price. 

"The difftrence of revenue between the two-
cent paper (even more so when the price is one 
cent), and the higher-priced " blanket-sheet," the 
latter throws aw#y in useless and unasked for 
size, that not only is of no worth to the reader, 
but is even an annoyance, in that it compels him 
to gleam what is o^reol news interest from amass 
of verbiage and worthless amplication. 

"It is because its managers have been wise 
enough to practically recognize these essential 
elements of the best American journalism of to
day that THE D/ILY NEWS is the best and most ; 
popular general family newspaper published in . 
Chicago or theWest." 

It seems hardly possible that an endorsement of ir- "> cour/be framed in stronger terms than 
the foregoing analysis, and yet how much greater is not the achievement now that such a journal as 
THE DAILY NEWS is placed in every man's hands at the reduced price of ONE CENT A DAY. 

Tke trufy marvelous enterprise of American journalism can hardly go farther. Certain it is that THE DAILY NEWS leads the wot. 

" THE newspaper entitled to the distinction of 
having the largest daily circulation in America is 
THE CHICAGO DAILY NEWS. (Since this state
ment was made it is possible that the growth of 
the New York World, entitles it to first place.) 
The Graphic to-day devotes a page to sketches of 
scenes in and about its establishment. The his
tory of this paper is probably without a parallel 
in the annals of American journalism. It Vvas 
founded December 20th, 1875, and was the first 
low-priced daily successfully established in the 
West. At the end of its first year it had achieved 
a circulation of about 10,000. From that time on 
its growth has been remarkable. It now prints 
seven editions daily, comprising both morning 
and evening issues. Its statement of circulation 
for the year 1884 shows a daily average of 125,178 
copies, unquestionably the largest daily circulation 
on the American continent. (The sworn state
ment for 1887 shows a daily average of 165,376.) 

" In politics THE DAILY NEWS is always inde
pendent, never neutral. While its editoral ex
pression is sometimes vigorous to the degree of 
severity, there is always in its utterances of opinion 
so manifest a purpose to be impartial and fair to 
all opposing interests, that it rarely loses the con
fidence of the reader, however much it may fail to 
bring him to an acceptance of its own view con
cerning the matter in hand. 

"As a newspaper proper, THE DAILY NEWS 
haS earned a reputation for enterprising news-
gathering second to none in the United States. 
•It is the only cheap paper in the West that is a 
member of the Associated Press. It gives its 
readers all the news worth giving and gives it for 
two cents. (Now it does it for one cent a day.) 

"Aside from its own deserving merits as a 
complete and cheap newspaper, it is doubtless 

THE CHICAGO DAILY NEWS is sold by all newsdealers , or it will be mailed, postage paid, for 
93.00 per year or 15 •"•arts per inopth. The attention of farmers is especially called to the fact that this metropolitan daily 1 
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The shrewd farmer will now^ave h« daily market reports. costs bat little more than the old time weekly. what roughly back into London Cor* Now York LAW8ON, Publisher THE DAUY NEWS. CMCAFLQ 
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eis at One Q"nt per copy, 
en is especial!' railed to tl 


