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THE AURORA.

The Kirg of Cold his banner rears.
And fiaunts it to the farthest stars;
Its golden ficld aloft appears,
With ¢rimson bands and bars.
While southiward far, where cities lie
Anc Science scales to puny heights,
The sages and the children ery,
Alike: *“The northern lights!'

'Neath frezen sky, on frozen main,
Mid pinnacles of ice and snow,

He marshals all that wondrous train
No human mind may know.

Their spear-points rim the silent pole
And giitier in the mighty blue,

But rot for eyes profane may roll
This great, this dread review.

The walrus, from his lonely bed,
May gaze in dull and mute surprise.
The seal may raise his bullet head
And stare with blinking eyes.
The polar bear hath seen the sight.
The gull hath circled, undeterred.
But in the long, long arctic night
No human voice is heard.

And thus, upon uncharted ground
Whose sentry line no man hath crossed,
There wheel, with magic girded round,
The legions of the Frost.
And flashing like a challenge cast
O’er berg and bay, o'er firth and forth,
There stream the bale-fires of the vast,
The still unconquered North.
—Edwin L. Sabin, In Youth's Companion.

His Friend,
The Enemy

By WILLIAM WALLACE COORK

Author of ‘'Rogers of Butte,” ‘*The Spur of
Necessity,'" **Mr. Fitt, Astrologer," etc. -

(Copyright, 1501, by tho 8. 8. McClure Co.)

CHAPTER XII.—CONTINUED.

AMiss Detity raised her eyebrows in-
terrogatively, but Guy would not an-
swer her unspoken question. In a
few moments he cursed his folly for
not doing so while he had the oppor-
tunity. A woeful misunderstanding
would thus have been avoided.

“I hope no unpleasantness has re-
sulted from the timely aid you gave
those two Sisters of Charity?” said
Miss Betty, demurely.

“I have only pleasure in the thought
that I was able to assist them,” an-
swered Guy, gallantly.

As he spoke he fancied he heard a
noise in the undergrowth behind him
and looked around hastily. He could
see nothing to arouse his suspicions
and both Miss Betty and her friend
followed his quick look with question-
ing eyes. ;

“You were about to tell why you
wanted to see me, Miss Vlanding-
ham,” continued Guy, smothering
every symptom of alarm and looking
as calm and sclf-possessed as was pos-
sible under the circumstances. *“I
don’t think you could be treasonable
if you tried.”

“Indeed!” she exclaimed with a
smile. “How do you know that I have
not summoned you here to make a
captive of you? How do you know,
sir, that I haven’t a horde of Harmony
people at my beéck and call, lying in
ambush yonder?”

Guy laughed at the tragic air she put
on to fit the words.

“I am sure there are no Harmony
people over there,” he replied, trying
to imagine what the sheriff was doing
by this time.

“Nevertheless, you seem very nerv-
ous,” said Miss Betty. “It is getting
late and you are anxious to start
homeward, 1 can see very plainly, so
X will hasten to finish the business that
brought me.” Snapping with the whip

lash at a wild rose blooming on the
~verge of sandy beach and prairie sod,
she went on in a manner that was cap-
tivatingly confidential. “Capt. Blue,
one of Harmony's most warlike citi-
zens has organized a company of in-
vincibles aud is drilling them night and
day. There are a score of men in the
company and I am very much afraid,
Mr. Herbert, that possessing thz
means for some headstrong piece of
work will lead to the work being done.
I have tried to break up the Invinci-
bles, and to scatter them, but what
can one woman do against 20 arme:
men? They have defied me and declare
that they are organized to protect
their homes at the expense of their
lives, if need be. Now, Concord is tak-
ing just the course to make trouble
and arouse the Invincibles to some-
thing overt and desperate. I was go-
ing to ask you to use your influence
with your fellow townsmen and see
if you cannot impress upon them the
expediency of a more conciliatory
course. And now you tell me that you
have no influence! Iam very sorry to
hear that, for I have grave fears of the
Invincibles. If only—"

Miss Betty was interrupted by a
quavering shout, instantly followed by
fiercer yells in voices of stronger tim-
bre. Guy’s hcart leaped into his
throat and he whirled about in the di-
rection from which the sounds came.

“This is a trap for us, Betty!” cried
Miss Pinkney in startled tones. “Oh,
mercy! What shall we do? They’re
Concord people!”

Miss Pinkney was right as to the
newcomers being Concord people, but
wrong, terribly wrong, in suggesting
such a thing as a trap.

Bilkins, Glimmer and Pettibone were
dashing across the stretch of treeless
plain straight toward them. They
looked most formidable, especially the
sheriff whose whole manner suggesfed
the avenging Nemesis of fabled origin,

“And this,” cried Miss Betty, pas-
sionate reproach in her every tone,
*‘this is your doing, Mr. Herbert! Your
base plot will fail, but [ shall never for-
get it, never, never!”

She cut her horse with the whip and
the animal sprang away so swiftly
that Miss Betty's becoming hat was
Jerked from lher fair head and fell to
the bottom of the carriage.

As for Guy, he was stricken dumb in
his tracks. e could say nothing, do
nothing—simply stand where Le was

"and watch the carriage disappear on

one hand and the shouting and angry
trio advance on the other.
What untimely fate had brought

Bilkins and Glimmer to the sheriff’s
rescue and made possible this awful
finale?

Guy was soon to know.

CHAPTER XIII.

As they drew close to Guy, Bilkins,
Glimmer and Pettibone separated, sur-
rounded him and pressed cautiously in
from three points of the compass.
When within a dozen feet of the young
man the sheriff threw up his right
hand. This was a prearranged signal
for the attacking force to halt for a
parley.

“If you try to resist us, Herbert,”
said Pettibone, menacingly, “you'll be
mighty sorry for it before we get
through. 1'm a good feller, as I sald,
but even a good feller is generally able
to tell when he's got enough.”

“Where did Bilkins and Glimmer
come from?” inquired Guy.

“We circled around back to get our
horses,” spoke up Glimmenr.

“We didn’t know but those two Har-
mony chaps might still be here,” ad-
mitted Lemuel artlessly, “so we did
our cirelin’ t'other side the swell and
out of sight. My, I thought I was a
goner, sure, te-he-he! My legs were
about ten feet too short, and goodness
knows they’re plenty long for most
occasions. The Colonel's runnin’ yet.”

“If T didn’t know the Colonel so
well,” said Glimmer, “I should think
he was a coward. Buta man who saw
so much slaughter in our late war
couldn’t be that. I wasn’t afraid my-
self”—Glimmer glared through his
iron glasses—*“and I just ran after the
Colonel to see if I couldn’t persuade
him to come back.” He shook his fist
in the direction of Harmony. “If I
ever meet that Cap’n Blue alone—”
He had finished with an ominous frown
and shake of the head.

“Oh, yes,” commented Pettibone,
sarcastiecally, “if you ever get at Cap’n
Blue I suppose there won't be any-
thing left but splinters. Will you sur-
render, Herbert, or have we got to
close in on you?”

“I have a half notion to close in
on you,” returned Guy, irritably.
“You've made a pretty mess of this!
Those ladies are positive now that
I had the three of you lying in am-
bush.”

“I don’t care what they think,” an-
swered the sheriff. “I’d probably be
lying over there yet if Bilkins and
Glimmer hadn’t passed close enongh
to hear me call to them. You’ll have
to be locked up after this.”

“Try to lock me up and you may
find you've caught a Tartar,” retorted
Guy. “Because I have submitted
peaceably to your surveillance, that
is no sign I do not know my rights.
I've broken no law and if you try any
high-handed measures I'll make this
county too hot to hold you fellows.
If necessary, I'll have a company of
soldiers here to protect me.”

“The Harmony Invincibles, I sup-
pose,” sneered Pettibone.

“No, sir; a company of regulars
from Standing Rock or Fort Totten.”

“Think you didn't break any Ilaw
when you knocked my head against

“WEHAVE AN INDICTMENT AGAINST
YOU."

that tree root and tied me up with a
halter, eh 2"

Pettibone rubbed the back of his
head as he said this and assumed such
an injured air that Guy had to laugh
in spite of his vexation.

Lem Bilkins te-he’d once more, Glim-
mer unbent himself so far as to smile
and Pettibone, who always had a laugh
lurking somewhere close to the sur-

face, was ecaught in the general
hilarity.
“Anyway,” qualified the sheriff,

“there ain’'t going to be much fun
in this for you, Ierbert. Of course,
you haven't broken any of thestatutes,
but the Concord folks won't stop to
think of that.”

“YWell, I've an idea that I can take
care of myself,” said Guy. *“I have
told you once or twice and I tell you
again, I haven’'t done anything trea-
sonable and I'm just as loyal to Con-
cord as Col. Keever himself.”

Glimmer and Bilkins exchanged sly
glances and tittered suggestively.
Guy kindled at this but said nothing
and went with Pettibone to help him
back the horse and carriage out of
the brush. Dy the time they were
started, Glimmer and Bilkins were two
galloping specks on the horizon.

“You're pretty powerful in a set to,”
observed Pettibone, driving with onec
hand and stroking the back of his head
with the other. *“Your looks are de-
ceivin’, Herbert.”

“Perhaps the rest of the Concord
people will find that out if they take
too arbitrary o course,” said Guy, sig-
nificantly.

“I was only trying to do my duty
and you treated me a little bit rough,”
continued Pettibone, “but I know how
it is. A pair of blue eyes have be-
witched more ‘than one young feller,
and 1'm not going to lay up anything
against you. I don't think you'd be
such a fecol as to help Harmony at the
expense of Concord, knowingly, but
Miss Betty is pretiy cute. She’s cod-
dlin’ you along just to find out what
our side is doing, and—"

‘“You're mistaken!” cried Guy so0

e N T s )

gave a startled jump and then settled
back in hLis scat with a low whistle.
“Miss Vlandingham is far above any
such double-dealing as that.”

The sheriffi shook his head
lessly.

“That's exactly the way it strikes
in,” he muttered. “Ihad the same kind
of a spell and got so ethereal I didn't
want to eat or do a blessed thing but
write poetry. If Matilda had told me
grasshoppers were butterflies or that
jimson pods were lilies of the valley,
I'd have fought with the man who
called 'em by their right names. That
was before we got married, though;
now it's different.”

“What are you talking about, Pet-
tibone?” The sheriff laid a hand on
his heart and winked.

“That little chap with a pair of
wings and a bow and arrow has been
getting in his work on you, and he’s
hit you so fair and square that every-
body can see it.”

“Pshaw!” exclaimed Guy, coloring.
“Don’t talk nonsense.” ;

“I'm not. Betty Vlandingham is a
fine girl, but she's on the other side
o' the fence. She bosses her father
and her father bosses the town, con-
sequently things go about as she
says over in Harmony. But looket
here, Herbert—" the sheriff dropped
his hand lightly on Guy's knece—
“’twon’t do for you to be meeting her.
As far as I'm personally concerned, 1
think you're true as a die, and I don’t
lay up anything against you on aec-
count of that erack on the head and
your work with the halter. There are
others, though, who won’t think as I
do when they”—he nodded his head
toward the little column of dust far
in advance—"'strilke Concord. They’ll
publish your meeting with Miss
Viandingham from one end of town to
the other. And what will be the re-
sult?” e shook his head seriously.
“I hate to think of it, I do for a fact.
You musn’t meet trat girl again, Her-
bert—at least not before the elec-
tion.”

“Small chance of my ever meeting
her again,” said Guy in angry discon-
tent. “‘She sent a line to me, as I told
you, asking me to come alone and
meet her and Miss Pinkney. Now she
thinks I'm a treacherous hound, who
disregarded ber request and brought
you and Glimmer and Bilkins—con-
found them—along with me.”

Much bitterness of spirit was mani-
fested in Guy’'s voice, and the sheriff
gave him his earnest attention.

“You'll nave plenty of chances to
expiain,” said he, “and when Betty
Vlandingham {inds out how she has
wronged you she’ll think all the more
of you. Obh, I know ’em! 'Twas that
way with me and Matilda. Why, we
used to quarrel every few days before
we got married, and now look at us!
Hitched. by gee, and quarrelin’ all the
time.” DPettibone chuckied to himself.
“You leave Vlandingham’s girl alone
until we win this election, then waltz
over to Harmony and tell her you want
to give her a dower interest in your
town. She’ll snap youup too quick, see
if she don't.”

On reaching Concord, Guy went with
Pettibone to put up his horse,and then
they made for the hotel. Passing the
Emporium, they saw Mr. Glimmer in-
side holding forth to asmall and select,
gathering of citizens. Farther on, in
front of the drug store, was Lem Bil-
kins, likewise engaged. When Guy
and Pettibone passed the second group,
Bilkins hushed his discourse,and every
man to whom he had been speaking
turned a glaring eye in Guy’s direction.

“It's very evident,” remarked Guy,
“that I'm a prophet without honor in
my own town. Before long, however,
every one in Concord will see how
greatly he was mistaken.”

“I hope they’ll see that before they
do anything to be sorry for,” muttered
Pettibone.

Guy did not hear this, and perhapsit
was just as well.

They had supper—a late supper of
the kind which Pedro Smith husbanded
for stragglers—and during the meal,
and afterward as they sat smoking in
the office, the sheriff continually mani-
fested the nervousness of his state of
mind. The slightest noise would
startle him. Once,ata whirr of wheels
in the street, he sprang up and ran to
the door, returning in a few moments
paie and fidgety.

“What's the matter with you, Petti-
2" inquired Guy.

hope-

bone?

“I'm expecting something and am
afraid it's going to come.”

“What is it?”

“A delegation of citizens looking for
you.”

Guy laughed.

“That's giving you more concern
than it is me. Suppose we go to bed?
1f the delegation arrives after that 1
hardiy think they will dare to disturb
us.”

The indignation committee, if such
it might be called, did not put inanap-
pearance that night, nor the mnext
morning. Late in the afternoon of the
following day, however, as Guy was
seated at the writing table in the hotel
oflice, struggling with a letter of ex-
planation which he designed sending
to Miss Detty, five representative cit-
izens presented themselves.,

“Gee!” murmured Pettibone, despair-
ingly; “here they are, Herhert.”

Mr. Pinney, the druggisr, was one of
them; and Mr. Leflingwell, proprietor
of the livery stable; and Mr, Glimmer,
of the Emporium; and Mr, Biggs, the
county treasurer—carrying a tin box
—and, last if not least, the redoubtable
Colonel.

The redoubiable Colonel had had 24
hours in which to recover his equipoise
and he had succeeded admirably. 9%
look at him now, his white hat tipped
slightly over his right eye, the tip of
his cane planted firmly on the oflice
floor, one foot thrown over the other,
his frock coat canght together with the
two lower buttons and his left hand
thrust into his bosom—to lock at him
thus, he gave no suggestion of his wild
struggle and exhbausting footrace of

the preceding afternoon,

sharply and suddenly that Pettibone

Guy minced inte fine fragments the
dozenth sheet on which he had tried to
write, threw the pieces into a waste
basket and turned upon the gentlemen
who were grouped beside him. Ile
noted their grim and determined looks
and there was a portentous silence, .

“The wolf's legs performed excellent
service yesterday afternoon,” re-
marked Guy, by way of breaking the
ice,

“We have not come here to discuss
that particular wolf, sir,” answered
the Colonel, with an uneasy side glance
in the direction of his friends. *“An.
other wolf is the object of this call, a
wolf in sheep's clothing, sir! A wolf
with the outward guise of a loyal gen-
tleman, but with a heart of—"

“Softly!"™ interrupted Guy. “Don’t
forget how I bumped you against the
partition the other day. If you made
me very angry. Colonel, T might do
more than that.”

The Colonel's bosom began to heave.
It was the wolf, prebably, seeking to
get out, and show its white teeth, and
snap. But the wolf did no more than
shake its chin, for the Colonel calmed
the brute after a prodigious eflort.

“Sir,” went on the Colonel, huskily,
“you are young and I will bear with
you. Iamheading thisdelegation, this
righteously indignant
more in sorrow than in anger. “We
have an indictment against you and I
wili read it, count by count.” Mr.
Glimmer handed the Colonel a paper
and the later continued: “You are
charged, Mr. Herbert, with treasonable
conduct which gravely imperils the in-
terests of this town. Specifically, the
counts are as follows:

“First; a visit to Vlandingham's
house on Monday evening last. Have
you anything to say?”

Guy shook his head.

‘Second; you are also charged with
assisting  Viandingham'’s
when she was among us disguised as a
Sister of Charity. TIncidentally you

"must also have aided in the escape o!

Dingle. Wil you deny this?”

Guy did not answer.

“Third; you attempted io communi-
cate with the enemy yesterday after-
noon, your telegram being stopped in
transmission by myself."”

“By you!" cried Guy, half starting |

from his chair. *“What business had
the telegraph operator holding that
message on anybody’s order but my
own?"”
“I told him you desired it held.”
[To Be Continued.]

INTELLIGIBLE ANNOUNCEMENT

Italinnized English That Was 10
Much for an American Woman
Traveler,

An American woman who under-
stands Italian, but has not "learned
to comprehend Italianized English,
had at a hotel in Florence an expe-
rience which she relates with glee,
says Youth’s Companion.

She had asked that a carriage
might be ready for her at a certain
hour. She waited in the parlor for
it to be announced, and when the
time had passed she made complaint
that her request had not been re-
garded.

“But, madame, I send up a boy
where you and the other madam
were sitting, ten minutes ago, and
command him to announce your
equipage,” said the clerk.

*“A boy said something in the door-
way,” said the lady, doubtfully, “but
as he spoke in a language unknown
to me, and did not seem to be ad-
dressing me, I paid no attention to
him.”

The boy, being summoned, gazed
with brown, reproachful eyes at the
lady.

“But I speak America,” he said,
plaintively. “I bow my head and say,
fast, very fast: ‘M’darm, m'darm,
c'ridge, c'ridge, redee, redee,” and
make my depart.”

SWEETER THAN MARY.

A Name That Mary Was Anxious to
De Called, and She Made It
IKnown,

“I am glad your name is Mary,” said
Mr. Slowcoach to his sweetheart, whom
he had been courting forseveral years,
says Tit-Bits.

“Why s0?” she asked.

“Because I wus reading to-day, and
came across a line which said: ‘Mary
is the sweetest name that a woman
ever bore.””

“That is poetically expressed. T've
heard my father say it to mother,
whose name is Mary. It is from some
poet, isn’t it?”

“I believe so.”

“But I've heard my father say there
was evenasweeter name than Mary.”

“I think he must have been mig-
taken,” said the lover, as he tenderly
pressed his sweetheart’s hand.

“No; I don't think he was mistaken.”

“\What was the other name?”

A beautiful blush suffused the majd-
en’s cheelk, the silken lashes fell and
veiled the lovely eyes, and, in 2 tone
as soft as the whisperings of an
Acolian harp, she murmured:

“Wife!”

The cards were out soon.

Enrly New York Society,

More than 40 years ago,when George
Wililam Curtis wrote his delightfully
sarcastiec “Potiphar Papers,” he di-
vided New York society into three
classes—first, those who were rich and
had all that money could buy; sec-
ond, those who belong to what are
technically called “the good old fam-
ilies” because some ancestor had been
a man of mark or had been very rich
and had kept the fortune in the fam-
ily; and third, a swarm of youths who
danced well and who were invited for
that purpose.— Ladics’ Home Journal,

.N:nurxrlllr_\.‘:-_
Mrs, Benham—1"m so happy! Moth-
er is coming to visit us,
Benham—It takes more than that

to make me happy.—Judge.

daughter |

delegation, i

I BROKE THEBECORD

Receipts Larger, the Exhibits Finer,
‘Premiums Higher and Races
Better Than Ever.

PRESENT FOR RETIRING PRESIDENT.

Yolitical Campnign Is New Opencd,
All Tickets Delng in the Field—
Itinerary of President Roosevelt's
Visit—Expected Rise in Farm Ma-
chinery Announced—Other Notes,

[Spesial Correspondence.]

Des Moines, Ia., Sept. 8.—The state
fair was more successful by $10,000
of receipts tan the fair of last year.
Ixcepting the first day there was no
rain. ‘The new stock pavilion attract-
ed thousands of people from the city
of Des Moines who otherwise would
not have gone. The exhibits were of
a higher class, the premiums were
higher, the races better, the purses
were larger, and the entertainment af-
forded was much superior to those of
former years. The expenses were also
larger. The following is the official
statement of receipts by days this
year and last:

1901. 1902,
70000

TP AR Y s escohesssassrescrsnsd 0 1,230 20
Saturday 1,121 50 1,264 50
Sunday . 1,088 00

1,259 00

Monday . rad ot
9,877 25

Tuesday ...

Wednesday 21,703 75

Thursday ]‘.’,999 50

Friday cceooseeescsses 4,092 2
TOLAL cevererennsnonnnenas- 343,420 50 $53,416 56

Retiving President Frasier, of the
department of agriculture. under

whose auspices the fair was given, was
presented with a fine clock by the
directors of the department the day
following the fair. W. W. Morrow, of
Afton, who is vice president, will suc-
ceed Mr. Frasier as president.

Want Another Building,

The department will ask the legis-
lature for an appropriation to build
another permanent building like the
stock pavilion, in 1¢04. The last legis-
lature apropriated about $37,500 for
this purpose this year, and the build-
ing proved so great an attraction,
and of so great value to the fair, that
the managers believe there will be no
difficulty in getting another perma-
nent structure, an implement build-
ing or machinery hall, for instance,

' in 1904.

1t is now proposed to have the Des
Moines horse show given at the fair
next year asa night attraction.

The Campaign Opened,

‘The campaign in Jowa has opened.
The democratic state convention met
the past week and nominated a state
ticket and adopted a platform, which
is the last ticket and platform to be
put in the field. The republicans
held their convention July 3d, the pro-
hibitionists held theirs August 20, and
the democrats September 3. The so-
cialist party has nominated a ticket
also, and adopted a socialistic plat-
form. The latter party will have to get
their ticket on the official ballot by pe-
tition. It is thought that there will be
but the four ticketsin the field in ITowa
ihis year. The most strenuous fight
will be carried on in the Second, Third
and Sixth congresionaldistricts, where
the democrats will try very hard to
defeat the republican candidates for
congress.

Th2 President's Viait,

President Roosevelt will spend part
of two days, September 29 and 30, in
Jowa. Secretary Cortelyou has for-
warded to Gov. Cummins the itinerary
of the president’s tour in this state.
It is as follows: September 29, 1
p- m., arrive at Sioux City; leave Sioux
City at 3 p. m.; arrive at Arion at 6
p. m.; leave Arion at 6:15; arrive at
Denison at 6:30 p. m.; leave for Council
Bluffs at 8 p. m.; arrive at Clarinda at
8 a. m.; September 30, leave at 8:30;
arrive at Van Wert at 11:45 and leave
at 11:55 a. m.; arrive at Osceola at
12:20 and leave at 12:25 p. m.;arrive in
Des Moines at 2:20 p. m. and leave at
4 p. m.;arrive at Oskaloosa at 6 p. m.;
leave at 6:15 p. m.;arrive at Ottumwa
at 7:15 p. m.; retire on train; arrive
at Keokuk at 8:30 a. m., October 1;
leave Keokuk at 10 a. m.

The president will get to Sioux City
over the Chicago, Milwaukee & St.
Paul railway, and will go to Arion
by the same road; from Arion to Deni-
son the trip will be over the lllinois
Central, and from there to Council
Bluffs, where the night of September
2 will be spent. overthe Nosthwestern.
From the Bluffs through the rest of the
state the trip will be over the lines of
the Chicago, Burlington & Quiney.

Secretary Cortelyou has notified the
governor that the echedule asarranged
will have to Dbe strictly adhered to.
He states also that the committees
will be received only at the places
they represent, and will not be invited
to meet the train and travel in with it.
Drives are preferred in the way of en-
tertainment, and public meetings
should be nonpartisan.

Plans for Entertainment,

Des Moines is engaged in devising
plans for the entertainment of Presi-
dent Roosevelt oir his visit to this city
for two hours on September 30. 1t
has been  concluded, praetically, to
transport him to Ingersoll park, if he
will consent, where he can address
an outdoor meeting. This park is so
situated that a quarter of a million
people easily can find standing room
on the sloping hillsides which converge
in such a shape as to make a natural
ampitheater, at the lowest point in
which is a stage surrounded by 3,000
scats. It is thought that the presi-
dent can oceupy the stage and be seen
by more people than if exhibited at
any other point. He can be keard to
better advantage by more people at an

outdoor meeting than if an attempt

is made to have him speak inside the
auditorium or other limited place.
Farm Machinery Costs More,

The cxpected rise in the price of
farm machinery has been announced
by the dealers. It amounts to from
five to twenty-five per cent. The
smaller advance is on the heaviest
machinery. Threshers, portable en-
gines and harvesters, for example,
will be advanced about five per cent.,,
while smaller stufl, like plows, culti-
vators, rakes, und even mowers, will
be advanced perhaps as much as 20
or 25 per cent.
nouncing the rise have been received
by the implement men all over lIowa
the past week. The dealers have been
urged, particularly, that there must
be no deviation from the listed and
published prices. This is a rule which
has not been followed heretofore,
but the implement men say it will be
followed the coming year. The high-
er price of steel is given as the rea-
son for the advance in the farm im-
plement manufactures using steel.
The higher wages are said also to be
in part responsible.

Pleased with Results,

John . Rouse and C. I. Thomas,
of the American Hereford Cattle as-
sociation, were in attendance at the
big Horeford sale at the state fair
grounds during the state fair. They
were pleased with the results of the
sale and stated that it would be re-
peated next year. Of the 74 head sold
at auction all but nine went to lowa
men, and of those bought by lowans
all but cight went to men who were
not breeders hertofore. Mr. Thom-
as is secretary of the National asso-
ciation. “The object of this sale,” he
said, “was not to make money, but
to sow the seed and pave the way for
large Hereford business in this state
in the future,” Next year the fair
managers hope to have conducted at
the fair a number of sales of stand-
ard bred cattle, and already the dif-
ferent associations are making in-
quiries which will Iead to this result.

Work Completed.

The work of transferring insane
has bzen completed. The board of
control has 'been advised that 559 pa-
tients have been transferred to Cher-
okee hospital from Clarinda, Mount
Pleasant and Independence, 121 to
Clarinda from Mount Pleasant and 75
from Independence to Mount Pleas-
ant. This completes the transfers
made necessary by the opening of the
new hospital at Cherokee. All of the
transiers were made without a single
accident or escape.

Will Rebuilld Factory.

The United States Corn Products
company has decided to rebuild in
Des Moines the starch factory which
fire about six

was destroyed by
months ago. TFor a time it was
thought that the structure would

never be rebuilt. Tt is now planned
to have three large factories in the
United States, all of the business be-
ing concentrated at the three. They
will bz located at Des Moines, Wau-
kegan and Buffalo. A glucose fac-
tory will be established in Des
Moines also. The United States Corn
Products company is a consolidation
of the National Starch company and
the American Glucose Sugar com-
pany. The latter company owned the
glucose factory at Marshalltown, Ta.
Whether this will be continued to be
operated is not known. The glucose
plant 1o be erected in Des Moines
will be the largest in the country.
It is now announced that the glucose
plants at Davenport, Ia.; Peoria, 111,
and other smaller points will be
abandored.
Coming to Deg Moinex,

The lowa Implement Dealers’ asso-’

ciation has decided to hold its annual
convention in Des Moines December
2, 3 and 4. The Des Moines dealers
refusad during the first three years
of the life of the association to close
their places of business during the
sessions of the convention. There-
fore the association held its fourth
convention in Marshalltown. This
year the Des Moines dealers agreed
to close their places during half of
each day, and on this concession the
executive committee of the associa-
tion decided to meet here again.

The retail hardware dealers’ con-
vention will be held in Des Moines
the second Wednesday in February.
Jacob Siether, of Keokuk, is chair-
man of the executive committee.

Cnuscs m Flutier.

The big packing houses of Chieago,
Kansas City and Omaha have shipped
large consignments of goods to their
local nouses throughout Towa with a
view to engaging in a gencral com-
mission business. Iruits of all kinds
and vegetables will be handled for
wholesale trade. ‘The announcement
has caused a flutter among the com-
mission houses in Des Moines, which
fear a cut in price that will demoral-
ize the trade.

LIEON BROWN,

Boys Sext Home,

The three Assyrian emigrant boys
who were arrested in Fort Dodge a
short time ago have had their trial
at Clarion and arve row on their way
back to their native land. The boys
were penniless, Mclham Koury hav-
ine been the last of his family and
now having to return homeless and
penniless,  The boy cried and begged
pitifully to be allowed to stay 1n this
country. Investigations are beingcar-
ried on which may result in the im-
prisonment of the smuggler who took
all their money away from them.

Death of a Pioneer,

IHiram W, Ncedles died at his resi-
dence in Mapleton after a long illness.
Mr. Needles had been a resident of
Mapleton for the past 25 years, having
kept the first hotel in the town, and
liad been a resident of Monona cousty
for 35 years. He was an old soldiep

and highly-respected cilizen,

The circulars an-




