‘When a manufacturing establish-
:tcntnuz‘:c out in a y:’.‘r of dzro’:
TeAses an
‘gnaa while ethers hug.n same
line diminish thelir eutputs or stand
_#till, it is because there must be some
unusually good reason fer it. In this
& splendid reputation and a
more than ordinary meriterious prod-
uct were responsible for the showing

e. ;
_The Mayer Boot & Shoe Company,
Milwaukee, the largest shoe establish-
ment in the northwest, has just closed
{ita fiscal year, and reports an inorease
in sales over the corresponding pe-
riod of last year. This exceptional
owing speaks volumes for the genu-
ine merit of Mayer shoes, and is df-
rTectly attributed to their high stand-
ard, and because of the fact that May-
er shoes have become universally and
poularly known as ‘‘shoes of quality.”
Most of our readers, no doubt, have
become familiar with the shoe adver-
ents of this enterprising firm,
at have been appearing in the col-
umns of this publication for & number
of years past. To those who have not
“yet become familiar with the extraor-
dinary wearing qualities of Mayer
shoes, we would recommend & closer
mcquaintance by a purchase of a palr
&t the first occasion.
. |_ The leading brands are ‘“Honorbllg'
fine shoes for men. ‘‘Leading Lady”
ne shoes for women. ‘“Yerma' Cusgh-
shoes for both men and women
~ |(these are exceptionally fine shoes for
ple troubled with tender feet); the
ular ‘““Martha Washington'” Com-
shoes, which have the largest sale
any shoes of their kind in the
orld, and the “Special Merit” School
oes (a strong and sturdy line of
mless school shoes that wear like
). In addition to these brands, the
er Boot & Shoe Company make a
. somplete line of every-day and Sunday
oes for all purposes., In fact, there
a Mayer shoe for every purpose and
for every member of the family.

c Giving Them Thelr Chelce.
© “Maria, where do ysu and the girls
~ want to spend the winter?”
s ~ “We have been thinking we should like

" %o go to the Bermudas, John.”

. “Well, you can have your choice be-
tween the Bermudas and the farm out on
‘the Fox river; but I may as well tell

you that there wen’t be any money to pay
’lw a trip to the Bermudas”—Chicago
35 “‘!'rlbum.‘

| WE SELL GUNS AND TRAFS CHRAP
"~ '&buy Fars & Hides. Write for catalog 103
. IN.W. Hide & Fur Ce., Minneapelis, Minn.

LRy The Purist at Large.

“Yes, it took me all of five minutes to
r get my ballet marked the way I

it. 1 never vote straight, anyhow.

sure to always split my ticket.”

“1 ".gb;w'u sure te split your infini-

 Omly Ome “BROMO QUININE"

at s LAXA  BROMO QUININE. Look
the signature of E. W. GROVE. Used the
‘orid over to Cure & Cold fa Ome Day. 25c.

~_ Crushing the Curate.

One of the first tasks they set the
curate, who was handicapped by
Inexperience was to investi-
bona fides of a ‘‘widow wo-

@ departed nervously on
d knocked, as ill luck
nt the wrong door.
has ‘your poor husband
’ good woman? What
dren have you? Are
| working? If so, what
'meney are they earning al-
e the questions he fired,

D
£

Would you like to know
1 'lcoi! was born?

zed? At what age I
! Parhaph” she cea-
g tatter-

‘who had applied te the church |herself known to Lady Lochinvar, who

Mildred thoroughly at her ease under hap-
pler circumstances. As it was, she was
too completely engrossed by the object
of ker visit to fes! any
which a person of reth!lng disposition
might experience en such an eccasion. She
was grave and preoccupied, and it was
m effort that she responded to Lady

er,” mid the dowager, “at dear old

tle Cornell. o
|in & drive of the Castle, but away from
the river, and ome of my first pleasant
memories is of yonr grandfather’s gar-
dens and the broad, bright
What a river! When I look at our stony
torrent beds here, and remember that glo-
rious Shansen !"
Lady Lochinvar,
tell you that I Lad an object in seeking
your acquaintance, pleasant as it is to
me to meet any friend of my mother’s
youth.”

even a little suspicious. She began to
gen_r'm uncomfortable story. This sad-
‘Jooking woman—such a beautiful face,
but with such unmistakable signs of un-
bhappiness, Her
hardened ever so little as she answered.

I can be of service to you,” she began.
matter—to—to a friend of mine,” inter-
rupted Mildred, faltering a little in her
first attempt at dissimulation.

M I can.”

ollection of the past,
believe?”

“T | nave spent those months kere for the last
twenty years.”

wife, seventeen years ago

t | cannot help remembering them”

| that timer

: lbo'-llu the asylum on the road to St.
Bave turmed!”

A

: ’hhllt:llld not believe my informant. It

.| O Yes, he was
| Moy thoutd e

‘ness’

:
3
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The Fatal Three

BY

MISS M. E. BRADDON

CHAPTER XI1V.—(Continned.)
“Do you mean to say that you ques-
tioned him about his feelings—for me?"
I did what I felt was my duty, Pamela
~—my duty to you and to your uncle.”
“Duty I"” ejaculated Pamela, with such
an alr that Box began to growl, imagin-
Ing his mistress in want of protection.
“Duty! It is the most hateful word in
the whole of the English language. You
asked him when he was going to propose
to me—you lowered and humiliated me
beyond all that words can say—you—you
spoiled everything."”

“Pamela, is this reasonable or just?”

“To be asked when he was going to
propose to a girl—with his artistic tem-
perament—the very thing to disgust him,”
said Pamela, in a series of gasps. “If
you had wanted to part us forever you
could not have gone to work better.

“Whatever I wanted yesterday, I am
quite clear about my feelings to-day, Pa-
mela. It Is my earnest hope that you and
Mr, Castellan! will never meet again.”

“You are very cruel, then—heartless—
Inhuman. Because you have doae with
love—because you have loft my poor
Un7c!o George—is no one else to be hap-
py?

“You could not be happy with Cesar
Oastellani, Pamela. Happiness does not
lle that way. I tell you again, he is a
bad man.”

“And I tell you again I don't believe
you. In what way is he bad? Does he
rob, murder, forge, sot fire to people’s
houses? What has he done that is bad?"”

“Ie has traduced your uncle—to me,
his wife.”

“You—jyou
him."”

“No, there was no poasibility of mis-
take. He slandered my husband. e let
me see in the plainest way that he had
no real regard for you, that he did not
care how far his frequent visits compro-
mised either you or me. KHe is utterly
base, Pamela—a man without rectitude
or conscience.”

Pamela shrugged her shoulders petu-
lantly, and turned to the window in tok-
en that she had said her say. She griev-
ed like a child who has been disappointed
of some jaunt looked forward to for long
days of expectation. She tried to think
herself ill-used by her uncle’s wife; and
yet that common sense of which she pos-
sessed a considerable share told her that
she had only herself to hlame.

She had been at Nice more than a
week, and had made no effort—yearning
to know more—to know all—yet dread-
ing every new revelation. She had to
goad herself to action, to struggle against
the weight of a great fear—the fear that
she might find the slanderer's accusa-
tions cenfirmed instead of being refuted.
Her first step was a very simple. one.
Mildred remembered that Castellani had
spoken of meeting Mr. Ransome and his
wife at Lady Lochinvar's palace at Nice.
Her frst step, therefore, was to make

may have misunderstood

had wintered in this fair white city ever
since she came there as a young widow,
twenty years ago, and had bought for
herself a fantastic villa, built early in
the ceantury by an Italian prince, on the
crest of a hill commanding the harbor.

Lady Lochinvar received the stranger
with a cordiality which would have set

of that shyness

ar's allusions to the past.
“Your mother and I were girls togeth-

My father’s place was with-

Shannon.

“I am very glad to be alone with you,
I feel myself bound to

CHAPTER XV.
Lady Lechinvar looked surprised, and

dsome countenance
“If there is any small matter in which
~ “It is not a small matter; it is a great

“I shall be charmed to help your friend
“I want you to help me with your rec-
Lady Lochinvar.
You were at Nice seventeen years ago, I

“Between November and April, yes. I

“You remember a Mr. Rn;so-o and his
“Yes, I remember them distinctly, I
“Have you ever met Mr. Ransome since
““No, I have never heard of him since

Mrs. Greswold, how white you
‘“I am quite well—only a little shock-

mad ; unless it was all a
ton.”
he have assumed mad-

Lochinvar shrugged her portly

litted her finely arched
little. foreign alr which

her in foreign society.

really true, then? He was once mad?"
*Yes,
a

»

| " “To escape from a very awkward di-

+He was arrested on suspicion of
his wife. The evidence

ble. It was a place where she had been
in the habit of walking for weeks -« path
which anybody might walk upon in the
daylight withont the slightest danger. And
the calamity happened in broad day. She
could not have fallen accidentally. Either
she threw herseil over, or Lo pushed her
over in a moment of ungovernahle anger,
She was a very provoking woman, and
had a tongue which might goad a man (o
fury. [ saw a good deal of hier the win-
ter before her death. She was remarkably
clavar, and she amused me. 1 had a kind
of liking for her, and [ used to Jet her tell
me her troubles."”
“What kind of troubles?”

‘subject. She was jealous, Intolerably
jenlous, of her husband: sanspected him
of inconstancy to herself if he was com-
monly civil to a handsome woman. She
watched him like a lynx, and did her ut-
most to make his life a burden to him,
yet loved him passionately all the time
in her vehement, wrong-headed manner.”

“Poor girl! poor girl!” murmured Mil
dred, with a stifled sob, and then she
asked with intense earnestness, “bot,
Lady Lochinvar, you who knew Ge
Ransome, surely you never suspected him
of murder?”

“I don't knew, Mrs. Greswold. 1 be-
lisve he was a gentleman, and a man of
an open, gemersns nature; but, upon my
word, [ should be morry to pledge myself
to a positive belief in his innocence as to
his wife's death. Who ean tell what a
man might de, harassed and tormented as
that man may bave been by that woman's
tongue? I know what pestilential things
she could say--what scorpions and adders
dropped sut of her mouth when she was
in her jealous fita—and she may have
gone just one step teo far— walking by
his side upem that marrow path--and he
may have turned upon her, exasperated
to madneas, and-—one push—and the thing
was done. The edge of n cliff must be
an awful temptation veder =uch cirenm-
utances,” added Lady lLechinvar solemn-
ly. “I am sure | would not answer for
myself in such a sitoation.”

“I will answer for him,” said Mildred
firmly.

“You know him, thea?'

“Yes, 1T know him. Jle was a happy
man—or seemed to be happy—for thirteen
years of married life, and then his only
child was anatched away.”

“He married again, then?"

“Yes, he married a second wife four-
teen years ago. Forgive me, Lady Loch-
invar, for having wsuppressed the truth
till now. [ wanted yeu to answer me
more freely than you might have done had
you known all. George Ransome is my
husband ; he assamed the name of Gres-
wold when he succeeded to his mother's
property.”

“Then Mr. Greswold, your husband, is
my old acquaintanee. Is he with yon
hera?”

“No. I have left him—perhaps forever.”
“On account of that past story?”
“No, for another reason. which is my
sad secret, and hisx-a family secret.
It involves no blame to him or
me. It is a dismal fatality which
parts us. You cannot =uppose, Lady
Lochinvar, that I -could think my hus-
band a murderer?’

“A murderer? No! [ do not believe
any one ever thought him guilty of de-
liberate murder—but that he lost his tem-
per with that unhappy girl, spurned her
from him, flung her over the edge of the
cliff o

“0, no, no, no! It is not possible! 1T
know him too well. He is not capable of
a brutal act even under the utmost exas-
peration, No irritation, no scnse of in-
jury, ecould bring about such a change in
his nature. Think, Lady Lochinvar., |
have been his wife for fourteen years. 1
must know what his character is like.”
“You know what he is in happy cir-
cumstances, with an attached and confid-
ing wife You eamnot imagine him goaded
to madness by an unreasonable, hot-head-
ed woman. Yen remember lie was mad
for half a year after his wife's death.
There must have been some sufficient rea-
son for his madness.”

“His wife's wretched death, and the
fact that he was accused of having mur-
dered her, were enough to make him
mad. Did his wife ever talk to you of her
own history?”

“Never. She was very fond of talk-
ing to me about the mistake she had made
in marrying a man who had never cared
for her; but about her own people and
her own antecedents she was silent as the
grave. In a place like Nice, where ev-
erybody is idle, there is sure to be a good
deal of gossip, and we all had our own
ideas about Mrs. Ransome. We put her
down as the natura! daughter of some
person of importance, or at any rate, of
good means. She had her own fortune,
and was entirely independent of her hus-
band, who was not a rich man at that
time.”

“l am very grateful to you, Lady Loch-
invar, for having been frank with me. 1
will go and look at the house where they
lived. I may find some one, perhaps, who
knew them."

“You want to make further inquiries?"
“I want to find some one who is as
convinced of my husband’s guiltlessness
as [ am.”

‘“That will be difficult. There was
very little evidence for or against him.
The husband and wife went out to walk
together one April afternoon. They left
the house in peace and amity, as it seem-
ed to their servants; but some ladies who
met and talked to them an hour after-
ward thought by Mrs. Ransome's mannaor
that she was on bad terms with her has-
band. When she was next seen she was
lying at the foot of the cliff, dead. That
is all that is known of the tragedy. You
could hardly hang a man or acquit him
upon such evidence. It is a case of not
proven.”

2 OCHAPTER XVI.

Lady Lochinvar kissed Mildred at part-
ing. She did not care for commonplace
troubles; she could not sympathize with
stupid family quarrels or shortness of
money, or any of the vulgar trivialicies
about which people worry their friends;
but a romantic sorrow, a tragedy with
a touch of mystery in it, was full of in-
terest for her. And then, Mildred was a
graceful sufferer, not hysterical or tire-
some in any way.
“I will do anything in the world that
I can for you,” she said.
“Will you let me bring my husband's
niece to see yon?" asked Mildred. *“She
has a dull time with me, poor girl, and ¥
think you would like her.”
“She ‘shall come to me this evening,
if she has nothing better to do,” sald
Lady Lochinvar. “I am fond of young
people, and will do my best to amuse her.
I will send my carriage for her at half-
past seven.”
Mildred explained her !
with regard to Pamela and the young
lady’s position, with its substantial at-
( for the adventurer in search of a
wife. She had deemed it her duty to con-
fide thus much in Lady Lochinvar, lest
Castellani should change his tactics, and
pursue Pamela with addresses which
_mizht he only too readily accepted.

left the i3 at the little inn where
liday to eat boufllabaisse

1

L B o il

“Oh, they all began and ended in one |

waw wilent and solitary to-day, and them
walked slowly along the winding road,
looking for the Bout du Monde. The place
was prettier and more rustic, after an
slmost Engligsh fashion, than any spot she
had seen since she left Enderby. Villas
and ocottnges were geattersd inoa desnl-
tory way upon different levels, under the
shelter of precipitous cliffs, and on every
| bit of rising ground and in every hollow
! there were orange and lemwon groves, with
| here and there a peach or a cherry in
fu'l Wloom, and here and there a vivid

| pateh of flowers, and here and there a
| wall covered with the glowing purple of
| the Bougaiovilliers, Gircat carouba trees
rose tall and ﬁ:\rl’ amid all this bright-
iu'--N. and through every opening in the
| folinge the changeful color of the Medit-
erranean shone in distance,

Mildred went slowly along the dosty
road, looking at all the villas, lingering
here und there at a gurden gate, and
okl

ing any intelligent looking person who

the

puss direet her to the DBouot dn
Monde. It was not till she had made the
inguiry half a dozen times that she ob-
tnined any information: but at last she

met with a bright-faced market worman,
tramping home with empty baskets after
a long morning at Nice, and white with
the dust of the hillside.

“Le Bout du Monde? But that was
the villa where the poor voung English
Jady lived whose hushand threw her over
the ¢liff,” said the woman cheerily. “The
proprietor changed the name of the house
next genson, for fear people should fancy
it was haunted if the story got about. Tt
is ealled Montfiebri now.”

The woman had all the southern kind-
lincss and alaceity to oblige, but when
the lady dropped half a dozen francs into
her broad brown hand she almost sank
to the earth in a rapture of gratitude

“Madame shall see the house from
ret to cellar if she wishes,” she exclai:
“] know the old woman in charge. =
is as deaf ns one of those stones yonder.”
pointing to a block of blue-gray stone
lying amid the long rank grass upon the
shelving ground between the road and
the sea: “but if madame will permit T
will show her the louse, Madame is per-
hops interested in the story of that poor
lady whe was muardered.”

“Why do you say that she was mure
dered?” asked Mildred indignantly. *You
cannot know.”

“Most of us thought that the English-
man pushed his wife over the cliff. They
did not live happily together. Their cook
was a cousin of mine, a young woman who
went regularly to confession, and would
not have spoken falsely for all the world,
and she told me there was great unhap-
piness hetween them. The wife was often
in tears; the husband was often angry.”

“But he was never unkind. Your consin
must know that he was never unkind.”

“Alas! my cousin lies in the same
burial ground yonder with the poor lady,”
answered the woman, pointing to the
white crest of the hill above Villafranche,
where the soldiers were being drilled in
the dusty barrack yard under the cloud-
less blue. “She is no more here to tell
the story. But ne, she did not say the
husband was unkind; he was grave and
sad: he was not happy. Tears, tears and
reproaches, sad words from her, day af-
ter day : and from him silence and gloom.”

(To be continued.)

RELIC OF OLD LOUISBURG.

Harvard's Cress that Pepperell’s
Men Brought from Stronghold.
In a closet in the library at Harvard

College is stored one of the few exist-
ing relics of 'th.(- campalgn of Sir Will-
inm Pepperell and his New Englanders
against the French stronghold of Louis-
burg, in the year 1745.
This relle is an iron cross that is be-
lieved to have adorned a church in Lou-
isburg. How it came into the posses-
sion of Harvard is not known at this
time, 1% no antiquarian has ever taken
the trouble, it appears, to establish its
history, since it bhecame a college pos-
session.
About sixty years ago John L. Sib-
ley, then librarian at Harvard, found
the cross in a lot of discarded articles
stored in one of the smaller buildings
on the college grounds. It was marked
with a tag, on which was written the
statement that the ecross was brought
from Louisburg by one of Pepperell's
soldiers. Mr. Sibley attempted to trace
the history of the relic in order to dis-
cover under what ecircumstances, and
by whom, it was presented to the col-
lege, but, so far as his successor knows,
he made no headway in his quest,

In 1841, shortly after its discovery by

Mr, Sibley, the cross was stored In a

small building that stood back of the

Charles River National Bank, near the

college. The building was burned in

1845, and the cross was found in lis

ashes, undamaged except for slight pit-

ting eaused by the heat.

Taken In hand, by Justin Winsor,
then librarian, the cross was given a
heavy coat of gilding, such as it had
borne originally, and was fixed to the
east wall of Gore Hall, in the library
buliding. Here it remained for many
years, until alterations made its remov-
al from the wall necessary.

It was next stored in the cellar of
the library, remaining there until the
early 'SOs, when it was firmly fixed in
the stone peak of tAd gable over the
entrance to the library. Here it re-
malned an object of Interest to all who
saw it, and heard of its origin until
October, 18035, when some mischievous
person broke it off near the base and
carried it away.

No trace ¢f the thief was obtalned,
and hope of securing the return of the
relic was given up, when, in the night
of Jan. 7, 1897, the cross was returncd
to the roof of the llbrary portico and
placed at the base of the gable, prob-
ably by the person who took It away.—
Boston Globe. -

Coming Events,

Let no one say that the mind has no
power over the body. If it can cause
such effects as In the case taken from
Ulk, how much more can it influence
the physical conditions of the now and
here?

“You look pale and thin. What’s got
you?”

“Work! From morning till night,
and only a one-hour rest”

“How long have you been at it?”

“I begin to-morrow.”

Lifting the Referee.

Rodrick—Stood out in the middle of
ihe road the other day to decide am
automoblile race. They both came in
even.

Van Albert—It was a toss-up, eh?

Rodrick—]I =hould say so. 1 was
-tossed over o haystack.

What ripens fast does not last~=

CHICAGO.
The usual indexes of activity make a

healthy exhibit. Payments through the
banks indicate a satisfactory average,
and the default record is dbout normal.
Trade generally is sustaining its recov
ery, while new demands strengtien the
outlook In manufactures. Permits for
new business structures and additions
former experience, this

now excel all

month’s aggregating $6,069,400, against |
only $: 200 in 1907, and $882,100 in .
1906G. Thanksgiving sales rose to sat-
isfactory totals, but colder weather
would have been more beneficial in
leading retail liunes.  Distribution of
commodities shows increased tonnage
by both rail and lake.

Failures reported in the Chicago dis-
trict number 26, against 18 last week,
29 in 1007, and 22 in 1906, Those with |
liabilities of more than $5.000 number
5, ngainst 5 last week, 13 in 1907, and
-Dun’s Review of Trade

5 in 1006,

NEW YORK.

Wholesale trade, crop and industrial
developments are generally in the diree
tion of Improvement, there is less idle
machinery and the tone of affairs zen-
ernlly is still cheerfnl, but there are
numerous irregnlarities noted
ditions in different sections and indus-

in con-

tries. The situation as a whole, there-
fore, the uniformity
which characterized it some time ago.

Most eptimism and strength s ex
hibited in the leadinzg lines of damestic |
manufacture and wholesale trade, par-
ticularly as to the for next
vear, and manufacturers
more freely of riw
while wholesalers report evidences of
cearcity In many lines, especially eotton
for and Iater delivery
next yvear.

In retail trade there is a good dea
of irregularity, though the advent of
rains and snows, followed by eolder
weather, helped to improve conditions
as the week advanced.

Business fallures in the United
States for the week ending Nov. 26
number 193, against 273 last “week, 258
in the like week of 1907, 174 in 1900
184 In 1905 and 184 in 1904, |

Rusiness failures in Canada for the
week numher 25, whichh compares with
33 last week and 40 in this week last
yvear.—Bradstreet's Commercial Report |

lacks some  of

outlook
are
materinls,

buyinsg

most

roods, spring

= SDIBE cg‘.’ f
? &, < |
+COMMERT

’ {
John D. on the Stand.

Mr. Rockefeller’s memqry is a miracle |
of mobility.—Indianapolis Star.

Mr. Rockefeller's original investment |
in oil was only $4,000, since when the in-
side of the earth has continued to run
put at his feet.—Galveston News.

The uncertain memory of Deacon John
on the witness stand is a bad recom-
mendation for that autobiography.—At-
lanta Constitution.

John D. Rockefeller insists that the oil
business is ‘“hazardous.” That's so; there
is always danger that the tank may
spring a leak, that one of the horses may
run away, or that autumn leaves may
get into the pipe line—Kansas City Star.
It may be gathered from Mr. Rocke-
feller's testimony before the court that the
Standard Oil Company was not brought
up on baby food.—Toledo Blade.

Mr. Rockefeller justifies the enormous
Smutrd 0il profits on the plea that the
businéss has been “hazardous.” And Pres-
ident Roosevelt has introduced a new ele-
ment of hazard for Standard Oil opera-
tions—the hazard that attends violations
of law.—Kansas City Times.

Musslicy the Kalser.

The Kaiser has not yet learmed his
trade. What he needs is a Loeb.—New
York World.
The German Emperor can go off be-
hind the barn and talk to himself as
much as he likes.—Daltimore Sun.
What has happened at Berlin is quite
as likely to be the beginning of something
as the end.—Indianapolis Star.
Poor William! While his friend Theo-
dore is to be an editor, he, the Emperor
of Germany, has been compelled to bow
the knee # the blue pencil of the chan-
cellor.—Detroit News.

If the Kaiser is not having a corking
good time it is mot because he has not
seen bottled up.—Atlanta Constitution.

TRADE AND INDUSTRY.

Lumber manufacturers of the Middle
Northwest will send a committee to
Washington to urge the removal of the
tariff on lumber. Pacific coast lumber-
men are said to favor a retention of the
duty.

Winona jobbers and manufacturers
have entered a formal protest against the
recent action brought about by the Sea-
board lines by which the through rates
from the East to Winona and La Crosse
on freight have been raised above the
rates granted to St. Paul, which rates
have been given Winona and La Crosse
for & number of years.

The value of the more important min-
arals produced in the United States in
1:07 is placed as follows: Coal, $614.-

708,808 ; iron, $520,958,000; copper,
8179,799,300; clay products, $158,942,-

869 ; petroleum, $120,106.749; gold, $90,-
435,700; stone, $71,105,805; cement,
855,003,851 ; natural gas, $52,866,835;
lead, $3%707,576: silver, $37,200,700;
zine, $26,401,910; sand and gravel, etc.,
£13,242,002 ; lime, $12,640,512; phosphate
rock, $10,653,558; salt, $7,439,551; min-
oral waters, $7,331.503; szinc, white, $6,-
AM,G60; siate, $6,018,220; suiphur, $5,-
142,850,

Judge M. D. Purdy has signed an order
extending the time at which the receivers
of the Pillshury-Washburn company are
to make their report to the court thirty
days beyoud the expiration of the ninety
Gays from the date they were appointed.

The Tobacco Growers' Union of the
Wisconsin American Society of BEquity,
has decided to make Chippewa Falls one
of the tobacco growing centers of the
State. Large tobacco warehouses will be
erected and tobacco will be shipped in
from surrounding counties to be prepared
for the mazkils. ¢ Progressive League
will provide the site for the tobacco ware

houses.

| munities.
no attentfon,

Answers Made to the Query by a
Hundred Farmers of the
Middle West.

BOYS AND GIRLS COMPLAIN,

Remedial Suggestions from Rural|
Districts Awakened by Investi-
gating Commission,

two months more than
representatives of  the
whole class, in Missouri, Kansas, Ne-
and OKklaboma, bhave answered
“What is Wrong on the

In the past
100 farmers,

braska
the question,
Farm?"

At first this evidence of public In-
terest in farm families was disconcert-
and sometimes it was resented;
but in the majority of cases the an-
swers showed that the farmers had
given little thought to the future of
an industry upon which the life of the
whole nation and the world depends,
says IHarpers' Weekly. Now, since the
appointment of a commission to inves
tigate farm conditions, hardly any
other tople is discussed in rural com-
lleretofore it had received
except, perhaps, when
some father wondered why his boy or
girl had run away.

Many farmers say their chiidren left
them when they “came of age” and
others admit that they have been un-
able to keep them until they were that

ing

old. Fdueation, it was declared, in
practi cvery case, had produced
the oh the determination to get
into m walk of life. Dozens of

farmers say their chief mistake was in
not giving thir share in the
returns, a chance to  save a  litthe |
money so that they might have ~;.xz|nl)-|
thing to start with at 21, |
Why Boys Leave the Farmm.,

Twenty-two farmers in four coun:ies
of central Kansas admitted that they
never luud allowed their sons to have
any pocket-mmoney, and that they had
run away between the ages of 14 and
17. Thirty-three farmers lived so far
from towns, in fertile parts of Kansae
and Oklahoma, that their families had
no chance to zo to church, the most ex-|
citing diversion usually presented, ex- |
cept about once a month when a cir.
cuit preacher eame along with a doc-
trinal discussion or a theological ex-
position that promptly put them all to
sleep. The mother of one family of
fifteen had never had timc to be lone-
some.

Everywhere practically the same re-
ply was heard. *“The boys and the
girls complain.” The spirit of unrest
manifested itself, usually, when the
children were in high school. It was
developed most strongly in the State
universities and the colleges. *“Until
they begin to see how others live away
from the farms they're satisfled,” a
farmer said. “If they get two years in
an agricultural college they come home
changed, with new notions; they want
to put In new ideas of farming; they
want all sorts of labor-saving machin-
ery; they want books and papers; they
want to quit work at sunset or sooner;
they want to go to town every day.”

One farmer had been in comstant
warfare with his sons because of what
they openly called his “skinfiint” meth-
ods. All the boys old enough had been
schooled, and three had been in the
State agricultural college. They sald,
frankly, that they would not remain
on the farm unless their father would
consent to have it run on new lines.

Agricultural colleges and farmers’ in-
stitutes are exerting a very important
influence in making farm life more at-
tractive for boys and girls. In the first
they learn, or should learn, new meth-
ods of farming, all tending to increased
yield and less labor by the application
of intelligence. The girls get compe-
tent instruction In domestic science,
and are trained to think of farming
and farm life as desirable and digni-
fled.

boys a

Much to Be Desired.

The telephone, the rural free delivery

of mail, and other innovations have
done much to improve farm-life condi-
tions, but the desired point still is far
distant In many communities, Farm-
ers have kept their families in poorly
constructed houses that have no con-
veniences; they have isolated them
from their fellows; they have worked
them too hard; then the boys go to
the cities to be mechanics or clerks or
doctors; the girls study to be teachers
or stenographers or clerks. Thelr ear-
ly environments have been such that
they do not care to marry farmers, for
that, as a farm girl said, would be
stepping from the frying pan into the
fire. ‘
“1 see no reason to conduct farming
differently from any other business,”
sald one young graduate from a farm-
ing institute. “Farming in the future
is to be a business and not a drudgery
for men and women. There's no rea-
son for working eighteen hours a day
on a farm unless the weather threat-
ens the hay or something else that has
been cut and is on the ground. It's
all foolishness to get up at 4 o'clock
and work till 10 at night. No other
class on earth does it. Work in the
fields should begin at 7 o'clock and
cense at 6. A farmer owes that much
consideration to his horses or mules.
Certainly his wife ought to stand an
equal show with the brutes, but she
doesn’t always get it.”

Ahead of the Game.
Byker—I attended a successful
sleight-of-hand performance last night.
Pyxer—=So? A
Hyker—Yés. I lent the conjurer
counterfeit dollar and he gave me back
a good one.

Nothing Doing,

“Give me a good cigar, my boy,” said
the customer in the tobacco shop. “Give
me one that smokes free,”

“Can't do it, mister,” replied the %oy.
“We haven't a cigar in the place that

smokes for less than 5 cents.”

1620—The Pilgrims in the eabin of the
“Mayflower” signed the famous com
pact.

72—Island of Tobago taken from the
Dutch by the English.

1T Zenger, editor of a New York

weekly journal, was imprisoned for

defending government by the people.

First school of anntomy in Ameri

ca was opened in Philadelplin.

1789--North Carolina, the tweifth State,
pocepted the constituntion.

1762

1804—~Gen. Armstrong, American Minis-

ter to France, presented his creden-

tials to Napoleon RBonaparte,

180G Napoleon declared a2 blockade of
the Dritigh Isles,

1820--The city of Camden, & C., alnost
destroyed by fire....President Gua
rero of Mexico relinquished the ex-
traordinary powers granted him by
(Congress on account of the Spanisk

invasion....Gen. Rolivar's attempt
to establish & monarchy frustrated
by the Venezuelans. ... New Eugiand
began the custom of celebrating the
last Thursday in Novembw as 2 day
of Thanksgiving.
1S40—Dr. George Parkiman murdered in
Boston by [I’'rof. John \Vebster of
the Harvard Medieal College,
I"ederal forces bombardad the Con
federate fortifications at Pensacola.
....Union forces defeated in skir-
mish at Hunter's Hill, Va....United
States vessel Santee captured the pri-
vateer Royal Yacht off Galveston.

18461

18682-—All politieal State prigoners re
leased.
18682 Prinee  of Sonderburg-Glucksburg

Denmark as

pre imed King of
Clirvistian 1X.

154 —CGen. Sherman began  his  march
from Atlanta to the sex....Sarah

Jane Smith, 16 years old, a Confrd-
erate spy, sentenced te death in St
Louis.

1867—Charles Dickens arrived in Boston.

....Committee of the House reported
in favor of the impeachment of Pres-
ident Andrew Johnson.

1868—New England Woman Suffrage As-
sociation organized, with Julia Ward
ITowe as president.

1870—Duke of Aosta
Spain.

“Boss” Tweed convicted of de-
frauding the city treasury of New
York.

1874—Forty persons were drowned by
the sinking of the packet Empire at
the United States swept by a horri-
cane.

]876—)!”! Anderson made her stage de-
but i’ Louisville.

1878—The Halifax award of $5,500,000
wan paid o Canada.

1983 —Standard ¢ime substitated for loenl
time.

1884 —Mme. Patti, in New York, cele-
brated the silver jubilee of her ap-
pearance there as a prima donna.

1880 —Brazilian monarchy overthrown
and republic established....Alaska
demanded representation in Congress.

1890—DBattleship Maine lannched at the
Brooklyn navy yard.

1802—International Monetary Congress
met in Brussels. ...S8ir John Thomp-
son succeeded John Abbott as Cana-
dinn Prime Minister....The great
Homestead strike declared at an end.

1808 —Twelve thousand lives lost by
earthquake in Kuchan, Persia.

1800—Twenty thousand British
gathered at Cape Town.

1900—Many lives lost by hurricane in
Tennessee.

1901—The Privy Council of England de-
cided the Manitoba prohibition law
to be constitutional.

1005—Prince Charles of Denmark chosen
King of Norway....General strike
renewed at St, etersburg.

1006—Rev. Algernon Crapsey, who had
been charged with heresy, renounced
ministry in the Protestant Episcopal
church.

1907—Oklahoma admitted to the Union.

FACTS FOR FARMERS.

The demand for farm implements is
again springing up and manufacturers ex-
pect a return to normal conditions next
year.

The American Society of Equity organ-
ized at Fargo the Tri-State Grain Urow-
ers’ department for Minnesota and both
Dakotas.

In a speech to the National Grange,
Gifford Pinchot, chief forester, urged the
farmers to anid in saving the water power
from monopoly by a few big corporations.
He said the farmers would soon be using
electricity and would need this water
power themselves.

President Barrett told the delegates at-
tending the convention of the Farmers’
Union at New Orleans that it was with-
in the power of the southern planters, hy
restricting their output to bring the price
o! cotton back to last year's level aud
add $150,000,000 to their wealth. Over
1,000 delegates attended the convention.

Ole Swanson, a big Swede, working on
the Holbertson farm, southwest of Lake
City, Iowa, claims that he can husk more
corn in eleven hours than any other man.
He recently husked 141 bushels in eleven
hours and ten minutes, measurement by

wagon box.

While feeding a corn shredder, a farm-
er named Melrauch, living near James,
B. D., had his arm caught in the machin-
w1y and before &ssistance arrived the arm
was terribly mangled.

After an interesting contest Mre. Nied-
mefer, wife of a well-known farmer living
near Worthington, S. D., has proved her-
pelf to be the champion corn husker of
that part of the State.

State Senator A. D. Stephens of
Crookston announces that during the com-
ing session of the Minnesota Legislature
he will try to pass a bill appropriating
$100,000 for the encouragement of better
farming.

clected King of

1873

troops
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