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Love in the Wheat Fields.

By Harold Bindloss.

WO men talked together beside the long, black furrows of
Imrie’s plowing, which alone broke the gray-white
‘waste of Manitoban plain. One was rich in stoek and lands,
tho the free prairie settlers did not like him, for Evanson
Wyllard of Carrington still retained the less pleasant char-

'acteristics of an insular Briton.
4

The other was poor, tho of good up-bringing, and, as
sometimes happened, loved the rich man’s daughter, which
was presumptuous of h1m, for Wyllard was sowing 1,200
acres of wheat that spring, while Imrie had sunk his last dol-
lar and pledged his eredit to sow 300.

Wyllard sat in his Ontario buggy, silent and gnm,

hard man, so the settlers said, with iron-gray hair and piere-
ing eyes, listening with ironical patience until the other had
done.
. “T’m sorry. It’s perfectly impossible, even absurd, ' he
gaid then. ‘‘Constance was carefully trained in England, and
when she marries it must be in accordance with her station.
She shall not, in any case, come down to the rough life you
could offer her, all of which I tried to make plain before.
This time you must plainly understand I forbid all ecorre-
spondence, decline to reopen the subject, and request you to
cease your visits to my house.’

Shaking the reins he drove away, and Imrie’s hands
elonched tighter on the stilts of the breaker plow, as with
a sense of cold dismay he stared across the waste of rolling
prairie. Away on the crest of a rise two figures were sil-
houetted against erystalline blue, one slender and girlish, a
graceful picture with the broneo beneath her, tho he frowned
as he recognized a distant and favorite kinsman of 'Wyllard’
in the other. They.turned and dipped behind the rise as the
buggy approached, and that was the last of Constance
Wyllard Imrie saw for many a day.

Imrie’s wheat crop that year was a great success.
Neighbors for miles around were invited to his harvest home
after T crop was gathered, and when the prairie grass was

dry as tinder from the secorching sun.

In the midst of the festivities a man galloped up to
Tnrie’s farm.

¢4 Biggest fire I’ve seen for five years eoming down from
{the east,”” he said. ‘‘Heading straight for Carrington; even
‘the green sloo couldn’t stop it, and Wyllard’s holding a for-
tune in ]:us straw pile granary, with his guards half
igrown up,’

For a few moments an ugly thought entared into Imrie’s
mind. If that wheat were destroyed one barrier between him
.and Constanece Wyllard, in the shape of a heavy bank balance,
'would vanish with it, but he also felt he could not meet the
girl’s clear eyes if he held his hand. So he flung it from him,
land in a sudden hush sent his volce ringing across the as-
‘sembly.

¢{There’s a neighbor’s homestead threatened,”” he said.
4¢Stop, you need not tell me—no man knows better that he
'hasn’t a.lwnys a pleasant tongue, but it’s a common danger;
and I’m going to help him. Who is eoming with mef’?

In frantic hurry they saddled or yoked the horses; and
‘ten minutes later with a ory of ‘¢ good luck’’ from the women
ringing behind them, a very mixed cavalcade swept out into
the silence of the moon-lit prairie, leaving a yellow-haired
girl staring with flerce eyes after. There was a thunder of
hoofs on the matted sod, a great bouncing of wheels, the
clods whirled up in the faces of those who rode behind, and
Imrie, ieading the van, swaying easily to the gray horse’s
strides, spoke to the double team that hauled a gang plow in
his boxwagon. At last a loom of buildings rose out of the
prairie, and they drew rein before the homestead of Carring-
ton. Swinging himself to earth Imrie raised his broad felt
hat as he stood before its owner and his daughter, but Evan-
son Wyllard was, as the messenger had said, a hard man all
thru, and there was neither panic nor dismay in face or bear-
ing as he awaited them.

““We heard a flre was coming this way in a hurry.
These were my guests tonight, and I brought them along to
help,”’ said Imrie; and the grim aufoerat answered quietly:
1 am much mdebted to you all. As it happens, also, my
men are away.’

“No time to fool in talking,’’ shouted the breathless
Jasper. ‘“Where’s your plows, Carrington? Someone turn

out and hiteh on his fresh horses,’”’ and inside of five min- °

utes Imrie found himself gripping the lines of the big gang-
plow. Nevertheless, the hands that clenched them had, for a
mement held the slender fingers of Constance Wyllard, and
ther low voice even then vibrated in his ears: ‘‘He will never
forget it; I know his ways. It was like you, Harry.”’

“I’m used to horses if I’'m not much of a farmer,’’ said
a voice close by. ‘‘You seem to be managing things. Can
you tell me what to do?’’ and Imrie glancing round, saw his
rival, Wyllard’s distant kinsman.

' ¢Yes; you can find grain bags and soak them at the well.
When the smoke rolls down thick come back to me,’’ he an-
swered, hurriedly.

The horses were nearly frantie, and would have mastered
Kim, but an English voice came out of the vapor. ‘‘Rather
wild, are they not? Let me help you,’’ and Imrie was glad
to frankly accept his rival’s assistance.’ It needed the utmost
strength of both to hold the beasts to ‘their work, but they
cheered on one another, and the treble furrow was finished
somehow, while, when ILmne slipped the clevis at the end of
it, the team bolted incontinently.

The wet sacks were soaked ready. Wyllard and his
daughter had seen to that, while, when Constance staggered
toward him, dripping, under a heavy burden, Imrie ceased
his protests as with the glare of the flame upon her face she
gaid: ‘‘When the rest are doing so much, I must take my
part, too.”’

The fire rolled up to the first of the furrows and halted
a moment there, stretehing out tongues of flame toward the
withered grass tufts that showed between, ready to seize
upon them as a bridge to help it across to the wealth of fuel
waiting behind. Sometimes it also passed that bridge, ‘but
scorched and panting men stretched out along'the line flung
themselves upon it and thrashed it down with the soaked
bags.

Thus, at last the fire was conquered Wyllard thanked
his helpers; then drew Imrie aside. Walking very stiffly,
for his side pained him, Imrie approached the threshold of
Wyllard’s house, where he said:

¢‘Those are my friends behind. The last time we met
you did not treat me as such. May I ask upon what foot-
ing you receive me now?’’

Then Wyllard’s face softened, and his gray mustache

twitched as he silently held out his hand to him. Imrie stag--

gered as he passed into the long, birch-built hall, where the
heads of wolves and deer reeled before him, then tried to
recover himself, saying:

¢¢Tt is nothing. One of the horses kicked me, I think,’’
as Constance Wyllard .with a low ery ran toward him..

Still two men had seen and read the look in her face.
One was the English suitor, and he set his teeth as he slipped
out into the night, while the autocrat of Carrington smiled
‘grimly. He recognized the inevitable, for he loved his daugh-
ter after his own fashion, and it hurt him to yield. -

It was two days later. when Imrie, who had lost some of
his usual color and still moved stiffly, was driven over to

- Carrington and spent half an hour in private with its owner,

‘who had requested him to do so. What passed between them
only the two men knew, but Imrie went straight from that
interview into the presence of Constance Wyllard, and felt
~when at last her head rested on his shoulder, that he would
.hava fought prama fires forever for such a consummation..

There was a wedding later, when, for the first time since its
*building, all the settlers within a radius of twenty miles as-
sembled at Oarrington, and, somewhat against his wuhes,
Imrie’s bride did not come to him. empty-handed, for that
harvest had set his feet gt last upon the road to prospanty -
Philadelphia Public Ledger.

A String of Good Stories.

‘I know not what the truth may be;
Itell the tale as 'twas told to me."’

HE TOOK THREE PRISONERS.

APTAIN Bob Whittleton, one of the best-known Wiscon-
sin soldiers, says that when the union and confederate

lines ‘were close together before Vicksburg, in'June, 1863,
so that the combatants could talk across the intervening
space, & man in Whittleton’s company got a little too far
from base and was surrounded by three confederates.

He called to Captain Whittleton and others of the regi-
ment: ‘‘I have taken three pnsoners

‘MAll right. Bring them in,”’ was the answer.

“‘They won’t let me!’’ he yelled, as he was led away.

BECUAUSE HE COULDN’T FLY,

N his lecture on ‘‘The Last Days of the Confederacy,’’ the
late Lieutenant General John B. Gordon narrated
this ineident: During the battle of the Wilderness the gen-
eral saw an Irishman running to the rear and commg directly
toward the corps commander.
Ceneral Gordon swerved his horse toward the ﬂeemg
soldier and called to him: ‘‘What are you running for?”’
‘‘Bekase, gineral, I can’t fly,”’ was his answer, as he sped
along to the rear.

CABBY'S IMAGINATION FAILED.

OVERNOR J. K. VARDAMAN of Missossippi, whose re-
cent attacks on lynching have been praised everywhere,
said the other day:

‘‘Lynching, war, prize fights—all these things seem to
me barbarous and eruel. Yet I must admit that about war
at least there is a fascination and a glamour.

“T once attended a sham battle, and even this sham bat-
tle seemed to me, as I looked on, to be a fine, romantlc, in-
spiriting thing. I was following the troops about in a hack,
and I remember how impatient I would grow when, tle
ground becoming hilly, the driver would not dnve me fast
enough.

‘¢ ‘Hurry up, man,’ I would say. ‘We mustn’t miss that
flanking movement.’

‘“And the dnver would growl and touch hls horse with
the whip.

¢‘Finally the bugles of the sham enemies gave the ‘cease
firing’ eall, and my driver, with a look of relief, pulled up
and began to feed his horse from a nosebag. Suddenly, tho,
the ‘advance’ sounded, and off the troops stnrt-ed agam at
the double-quick.

¢‘But the driver made no attempt to interrupt his horse’s
meal and follow them: Intoxicated with the glory and glam-
our of the sham battle, I said to the man, to ihSpi'i'e him:

¢ ¢{Now, cabby, drive on. Imagine we are in. a real war.’

“fAll nght,’ said the cabby; ‘and you imagine that me -

and the horse is shot.’ ”-—Phlladelp]na Press. -

HER ‘‘CHURCH EXPENSES.'’.

WELL-KNOWN Philadelphia banker began'six“months
ago the custom of giving his wife a book full:of blank

checks which he had properly signed. . '

¢¢You are welcome to use these as you see fit,”” he sdid,
¢‘hbut I want you to write on the stubs just what each check
went for, then, at thé end of six months, I'n look ovei- the
stubs.’

The other day the six months came to an end a.n&— Hia
husband began his inspeetion.

“‘You say here,”’ he said, “that check 272 for '$25 went
for church expenses. '

¢“A new Easter bonnet,”’ the woman replied.

Curios and _ Oddities.

“ '1‘1- mfu mnu"

THE BENEFIOENT TAXAMETER.

{3 E’LL all ride in cabs,” said a traveler, ¢ ‘when the

Paris taxameter is introduced here. The taxameter
brings the cab within the reach of everybody. The day
laborer of the future, on a Saturday evening’s outmg mth
his wife, won'’t hesitate to take her to the théater in a tax-
ametered cab. The bank clerk, having overslept himself,
won’t hesitate to hasten in a eab of this kind to his fuming
boss.

{The taxameter is a register, like a clock face, which
fronts the passenger of a Parisian cab. It stands at zero
when the cab starts, and mile by mile it marks the distance
the passenger rides, whlle, furthermore, bemda each dmtance
the appropriate fare is set.

¢‘Thus cheating or dispute is shke 1mposmble ‘The tn.x-
ameter, at the end of the ride, tells . you ‘plainly what ‘you
have had and what your bill comes to. You pay in silence,
give the driver a small pourboire, and walk away. The cost
of the average cab ride in Paris is today a quarter.

¢‘These taxameters are doing the cab companies an un-
looked-for service. They are weeding out the rasecals—the
men who idle all day and then make up for their idleness
by overcharging exorbitantly some American - who would
rather pay than make a fuss.

¢‘The idlers among the drivers are of two classes:
First, the men who loaf in the cafes; second, the men who
drive their friends about for nothing. The taxameter stops
both those practices. In-the case of the cafe loafer, it shows
that the man has not driven about town as he should. In the
¢ase of the free ride gentleman, it shows that somebody has
been using the company’s vehicles free.

‘¢ Altogether the taxameter is'a good thing, and I’ll be
glad when its introduetion into’ America shall put an occa-
sional cab ride within the reach of all of us.”’

INIMITABLE SOUNDS.

¢¢THAT man can imitate perfectly the jingle of money,’’
said, in a tone of eulogy; a young woman.
¢‘Well, what of that?’’ objected her companion,
oughtn’t to be hard to do.”’

“Try to do it.”’

The objector, after summoning into his mind the sound
of jingling money, tried. ‘‘R-rr-tat-tat,”” he went. ‘‘Br-br-
bra-ra-ra. Chk-chkk-chk.’”” Then he smiled apologetically,
for he ‘had failed. Not by the farthest streteh of the im-
agination could it be said.that he had uttered a sound that
resembled money’s jingle in the least degree.

““I knew you couldn’t do it,’’ said the young woman.
“It is amazing how many simple sounds there are-that we
can’t imitate, try as we will. There is, for instance, the
gound of a person walking, the sound of a typewriting machine
in operation, the sound of running water, the sound of. a
breaking dish. You can’t imitate those commonplace noises,
and I doubt if anyone in the world can. Our voeal eapacity
geems to us large, but it is, really, limited enough—as lim-
ited as many animals’, and much. more limited than certain
birds.” That is why I honor a man who has exterded, his
vocal eapa.mty sufficiently to imitate the pleasant mlve:y
sound of money’s ngle 12 it

¢‘That

| dppeays, .
I.amkaim.

« With the Long Bow.
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OW would you like to be running' a natty little under-
taking establishment in Port Arthur?
= X X
 The Nebraska State Journal asks in perplexity:
“Who the deuce is- William ¥. Johnson1”’
Thpught everybody knew Bill Johnson!

i Tha raee war at Litchville, N. D., seems to have been
called off and, business being reﬁumed, Robert Bowen ad-
vertiges in the Bulletin thus:

: Two_bob -tailed pigs I've lost this week
_, With backs as thin as a steeple’s peak.
They’re white as snow and as mean as sin,
I’ll set ’em up if you’ll bring them in.
HE X X
Wlth a 12-year-old boy in the family it is difficult to
esetlpe the details of the football season.

=N XX

e The ‘Baltic fleet is rejoicing in the warm breezes of tropie

seas. There is also something pretty peppery heating up for
the ﬂeet somewhere off Chinkville-by-the-Pacific.

= X2 X

Dlary 'of the Householder, Sunday, Nov. 27.—Brite and ~

fair, : Got out the snowshovel and scraped wife’s oil paint-
ing’ of g4 spnng” off the blade.

HE X X

The Smux City Journal is quite cross at Richard Hard-

ing Daws, who, on his return, let fall the following artless

rema.rks

el

- “About tha tea houses? They were all very

: wall as a novelty. ‘But after the first two weeks
‘they became tiresome., The geisha girls in them .

aré no more than 11 or 12 years old. They can’t

talk English and we could not talk Japanese.

7 Imagine a lot of-newspaper men being able to

‘ .get entertainment out of such places. We would

* have been much happier even in Sioux City.

"/ The ‘Sioux City Journal says there is something doing in
Sistix. City- every mmute. Have you ever visited the pack-
mghouses?
{4 [E E =]

The Wahpeton Gazette has those Nolans fatally
twmted It says: - .

B * " W. A. Nolan of Grand Meadow, an, is
"~ the probable speaker of the Minnesota house
of representatives, this winter. ‘‘Billy’” spent
his school days in Wahpeton and has a number

‘~of warm:friends: among the boys. that made .

“ ‘faces at the same teacher. He attained quite

7 I, a reputation as a ‘‘funny man’’ while living in
"+ Minneapolis, where he moved to from here, and
‘gave entertainments in this city - occasionally
“"until several years ago, when he was elected to

'"{ i'the'lower house in Minnesota and gave up his °
{-#“funny business’’ for the more. serious work
among the lawmakers, with whom he is very

i #oa popular. - -

“AW. A. Nolan ié the statésman in question, while W. L
Nula‘n icombines -stdtecraft with hot platform stulits that
mhke' audiences .lie ‘down and roll over on the floots of the
opérghouseés,.. ..

TLD OTLGLC b E E =

The Kasson Republican says that the jackrabbit is an
institution designed to give the new dog exercise. The rabbit
iwawhward, appears to be lame, holds up one foot as tho it
pebsed=him, @#nd altogether ereates the belief that he is a
dilapidated wreck, of which -the settler’s dog is confident
thef ¢ dan quickly make an end. He bristles, runs lemurely
foWard he .rabbit, doubles his speed, doubles it -again,
{Hptas,-ﬂm «quadruples-the whole, when, lo! the rabbit dis-
Then'd;he dog sits down, puts one psw }o his haad

b I = E =

Q.Hendrnm, an man tea.d an advert:sament where a
firm offered 11 cents for 1902 pennies. He sent them fifty
obthgicoppers of the 1902 vintage. He received an immediate
roply, saying' that just as soon as; sent 1,852 more pennies—
suffidient to make up the full number of 1902—he would re-
ceiver]l gents. - For a few moments things in the vicinity of
Hendrum 8 qmet postoffice smo!ced with the heat.

R =2 =

Geners.l interest will ibé aroused by: the annonncement
that the secretary of the Mayflower descendants has begun a
genealogy of all' Mayflower descendants, from original
sources, that he has made considerable progress and that he
hopes eventually to have the names of all the descendants of
the Pilgrim fathers.. Then if he can trace some of that vast
store of old furniture 'that ‘‘came over’’ with the fathers—
and trs,ce it to onur house—we will live happy ever after.

—A. J. R.

a1 .What the Marke’tﬂﬁords.

ITH the coming of the season of hearty, satisfying
‘breakfasts in which griddle cakes, fried mushes and
Firénch toasts play an important part, honey is much appreci-
ated. It is preferred by many to syrup to eat with hot breads
and cakes, because bought in the comb there is no doubt as to
its purity. For the same reason comb honey is preferred to
strained; altho the latter is more economical and’ easier to
serve. When one is so fortunate as to be able to buy honey
direct from an apiarist or a dealer in whom one ean put full
confidence, strained honey is a very satisfactory purchase.
Most of the shops sell comb honey for 18 cents a comb,
which is supposed to weigh a pound, but usually falls a little

shott of that weight. However, by keeping one’s eyes open

4" market ortwo may be found where choice honey can be
had at 14 cents or $3.25 for a case of twenty-four combs,

Many of the grocers now handle homemade canned
fruits, jellies and preserves and these may be bought at very
reasonable prices. The competition of these homemade fruit
produets 1mproved the factory .product and many firms now
put up fruit in a manner that is beyond eriticism. The best
of these brands cost more, however, than home canning.

 What Women Want to Know.

KBEPING FLOWERS FRESH.—What is the best way to
keep flowers fresh? I never can wear my violets as
long as other people and I would like to learn how they man-
age?—Dollie. :
Salt is useful in preserving the freshness of cut flowers.
When one wishes to prevent roses or other flowers from open-
ing too w1dely a little salt is added to the water in which the

stems are placed. A bunch of violets may be worn several

times if a little thin cotton batting which has been dipped in
salt water, is wrapped around the stem each time before the
tinfoil is wound about it. When not in use take off the foil
.and batfing and put the stems in'a glass of water which is
slightly salted. The bunch should be kept in a eool room with
t;sgue paper twisted over it to exclude the air.

~ QUESTION FOR TOHOBROW.

FOOLEANHIBRORB.—Eowmlmhnmjrrorsothat
: it will look clean? My attempts always result in
! moﬁeﬁllhuthuhmmthmtheaommimr—
Alice.” 4

»>

shows that the gobbler cost $2.04.

to be exorbitant prices for turkeys.’’

8. Bliss, Mrs, W, F. Thwing.

on the whole deal.’’

great many correct answers were received. Mr. Loyd says:

Journal’s Daily Puzzle

By BAM LOYD, “‘The Mathematical Wizard.”

ANSWER TO THE TURKEY PUZZLE. £
Several hundred solutions were #ent in for last week’s turkey puzzle and &'

‘‘The best answer"

Arabella had 60 cents, Carrie $1.32 and Bet
$1.56. Other answers like 10, 20 and 26 cents were submitted, without showin
‘how the third of 10 could be contributed; $4.08, $6.12, ete., ete were deeme

; The besat solution was submitted by Charles O. Wood, and the next ten best
-solutions were sent in by G. A. Moore, W. A. Henderson, ‘G A, Gunnarson, Way-
land H. Brown, T. T. Boggs, Herbert Carleton, P. A, Davis, W, W. Colburn, €

THIS WEEK'S PUZZLE.

A horse dealer sold a fine pair of horses for $1 496 'Ioamg 10 per cent on one
and making 12 on the othergso that he said he
The problem for our clever puzzleists to figure out is to
tell: how mueh did he get for the cheaper horse?

“ieame out just 2 per cent ahead

To the first ten persons sending in the correct answer will be given a copy
.| of Mr. Loyd’s marvelous book of Chinese Tangrams, containing 700 puzzles and
much pertaining to the mysteries of mathematics,, oriental art and philosophy,
which will interest every member of the family.

Address all solutions to Puzzle Editor, The Journal, Mln.ueapohs

JustReceived

New lot
Boys’ and Girls’
Fringed Buck

Gauntlets
Fleece lined and unlined

9 75¢,95c¢, $1, $1.25

610 Nicollet Ave.
Half a Store of Gloves,

the
Other Hait Umbrellas.

Tt may prove to be
:onducive to peace
f mind and long-
avity for thinking
people to act when

displeased with
their laundry work,
instead of hoping
against hope that perhaps the next week or the
week after will show some improvement. Take
no chances. Our work is uniformly excellent.

CHICAGO AVENUE LAUNDRY
2901-3 CHICAGO AVE.

Just turn to your
telephone and call
up N. W. Phon¢
30UTH 122 )., or
Twin City Phone

4508,
-;EHIII-:I(A LﬂTIﬂH-"
(TFOUND IT)

Cures Eczema, Pimples and removes
. blemisbes of the ‘skin. For sale by “rm
‘Donaldson & Co., Dayton's, Miss ‘Wanous,
‘druggist; O. H. Cirkler, Gamble & Ludwlg,
F. C.. Weinhold, Manpheimer Bros., St. Paul.
~Also Miss Nichols’, Syndicate Arcade, and
-Mlsa Liscomb, West Hotel Halr Store.

ared only by Eureks Oompound __@,N Y.

NENS
FUR-LINED (&
COATS

We have some bargains
in Fur-Lined Coats for
Men. All sizes.

A. REINER, Furrier,

701 Hen. ave., corner Tth st
oth phones.

GLOTHING

One piece or dray load, for

men and women. Call, phona

. or write—our wagons are at
your service.

THE PANTORIUM,

W. L. Waldron, Prop.

e 1028-1030 ¥

and works

g
%::9 4th Av. s;%@

Have us deliver your packages.
Amfwhere in city, 10e.
n St. Paul or Parks, 16¢c.
P ES=nWA 15008 J=TC- m

WELLACE GRIMLY

Maps Trip to Panama and Works
‘on His Memoirs, Kept Up
by Will :

New York Bun Bpecial Bervice.
Crawfordsville, . Ind., Nov. 28.—Sus-
tained by an indomitable will, and con-
fident in_his own powers of remstance.
General Lew Wallace is fighting the in-
evitable with such grim determination
and courage that the more optimistie
of his friends are begmmng to believe
that he may survive after all.
Instead of preparing to die, he is pre-
Eanng' to:live, and is mapping out a
our. which is to embrace Cuba, Porto
Rico.and Panama, and he plans to make
the trip after the Christmas holidays.

| Despite his weakened condition, he con-

tinues to work on his memoirs and de-
votes two or three days a week to that
task.. He does this without the aid of
a stenographer or an amanuensis, and
turns out clear, leglble manuscript.

General Wallace’s powers of recupera-
tion have amazed hls physicians. our
days ago he ap Eeared to be in the shad-
ow - of death, but his robust physique
and wonderful vitality kept him up.
His present ailment is acute indige
tiom. nability to assimilate his ood
has emaciated and weakened him, and he
m](inly the ghout of ‘his former vigorous
se :

A-toothbruuh is to be
each of the children in th
workho se, and they are to7be t.ra.med
to use t in class drill. i

pr vnied for
é ﬁ

To California.

'I’ha' ‘‘Rock Island’’ oﬂera the quiek
est tourist ear service to Los Angeles,
A wide vestibuled tourist, car leaves
Minneapolis . every Wednesday at 9:10
a.m., arrw;nga Los Angeles the fol
Iowmg Batirday -afternoon. Onl
days en .route, ~Our folder, ‘¢
the Continent in a Tourist Car,’ tallu
}’on all about: tha trip. Call or write
or ome.

H. J. Cobb Exctrsion Agent. A. L.
Steece, Clﬁv asgenger Agent, 322 Nie-
ollet av, Minneapolis, Minn.

FIGHTS OFF DEATH|

ampstead’

crouu :

BUYING UP TOWN j
T0 KILL SALOON

John D. Rockefeller, Unable to
Purchase Tavern, Will Starve
Out the Owner.

New York Bun Special Bervice.

Ta.rrvtowu, N. J., Nov. 28.—John D,
Rockefeller’s war on John J. Melin’s sa-
loon property in Bri fzgm ille, bids fair to
be successful. Melin keeps a small
tavern on the road to the Standard Oil
magnate’s home. It is obnoxious to
him, and he has time and again tried_to
get possession of the land, but failed. He
then tried to get Melin’s license re-
voked, but so far Melin has beaten him.

The Dbattle has been stubbornl
fought. When Mr. Rockefeller realize
he could not oust Melin he made a new
move, that of taking Melin’s business
away from him, hat is what many
believe is his principal reason for buy-
in u&Bnggsw]le

§ r. Rockefeller buys the land, and
there are no people to atromze Me-
lin there is nothing for N clln to do but
to elose out at Rockefeller’s price.

Mr. Rockefeller’'s recent purchases
have had their effect on Melin already,
His business is dwindling away, and
those who frequent his place say he is
losing money.

Mr. Rockefeller s agents have made
offers to every landowner in Briggsville
excepting Melin. They have bee
especially anxious to buy all the lan
near Melin.

CHICAGO GREAT WESTERN RY.

rrick: Fifth and Nicollet,
-nd'lam.h Ave. Sout.h — P‘no-u: ‘Ill.ln m

*Ex. Sunday. Others Daily. Lv. Mpls|Ar. Mpls
Ohicago and East, DObugue ........ 10 am| 1020 pm
Chicago, Kansas City Omaha . 00 pm| 800 am
CBM&]’OCD km Clt- 10 45 pm| 1156 pm
Kansas City. sz.Jnneph Deull 1020 am| 810 pm
Om boa 749am| §10pm
ilochos r } *75bam pm

Northﬂ:‘ld 455 pm| 1058 am
435 pm| 1120 pm
d'

i _WISCONSIN CENTRAL RY.
TRAINS WTILWAUKEE and CHICAGO

Leave 8 a.m. and 7:05 p.m. dally.
Arrive 8:50 a.m. and 5:10 pm dally.

It’'s a pleasure to wear
a Gordon Patent Cap.
-} Looks so well and 1s so
comfortable

—




