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A CONYENTION THAT COUNTS|

Bismarck this week is entertain-

ing the county auditors of the state.
It is an unusual convention, and
one that wonld do the taxpayer's
heart good if he would sit through
one of its sessiens, The auditors

came to a convention to talk busi-
ness and unlike most conventions
husineso is talked, The auditors
bave not advanced fanciful ideas,
oy developed a mutual udmirntiou!
society or discussed the business of
others, They have discussed their
own, which is that of the taxpayers,
and the quickness with which one
auditor will rise to criticize ‘a
method uzed by a fellow official or
to point out the solution of a dif-
ficult problem in his own county
likens the convention to a school
where all the gtudents are anxious
to learn. J

Among the many interesting
ideas advanced in the association
is that of Andrew Blewett of Stuts-
man county, dean of the county
auditers of the state, with nearly a|
seore of vears' service to his credit.
ITe urged the necessity of unani-|
mity of action and of uniformity of
procedure in the conduct of the
public business through the offices
of the county aunditors of the state.
His wordg fell on receptive ears.
Objections to a plan that would
make the auditor a mere machine
to follow a heaten path laid out by
another found approval. That el-
fort he made to develop the right
method of handling a particular
piece of business in all the county
auditers' offices, and yet not destroy
initiative, was approved.

Many legislative proposals are
heing developed through the con-
vention here. But perhaps more
interesting is the spirit that ani-
mates those who have gathered in
the convention, The auditors have
worked morning, afternoon and late
ino the' night in their convention,
and confined their discussions to
the most practical problems.

J{ augurs well for a democratic
form of government when a class
of elective official; take their im-
portart work so seriously, strive’
constantly to better themselves and
to.improve the efficiency and lesszn
the expense cf the public service.

“CALL OF THE WILD

The-dure of the South Seas caught
a man named Brown, grocery clerk
i Dubuque, lowa. He saved his
money, headed for the promised
land and heaved a sigh of relief as |
he set foot on the islands he had
selected for his future home..

Months later Charles B. Nord-
holl, globe-trotter, meets Brown.
The - ex-grocery clerk wishes he
were back at his old job in Du-
buque. \

He says the popular songs and
travel hooks are right about splen-
did weather and fascinating maid-
ens of the South Seas, but they for-
gel to mention that there's almost
nothing available for the newcomer
to eat.

Brown found plenty of cocoanuts,
It was an infernal job husking
them and getting the meat out, and
he became so fed up on cocooanut
tha he could hardly bear the sight
of one. Dut it was  better than
ostarving,

Presently along came four white
men. *

“Look here!” they
“What do you mean, building a
shack on our property? And what
right have you to steal our cocoa-
nuts? Don't you know that we sell
the dried cocoanut meat? We're
copra dealers.”

So Brown moved along into the
jungleg and hegan living on bana-|
nas. Indians, after announcing|
that he was on  their. property,
chased him away at the tips of their
upears.

All arcund, Brown found that
overything worth while in the South
Sea islands has been staked out by
gents who got there first, The lin-
gering tourist is a trespasser.

demanded.

| for that purpose, in his judgment |
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lead those of small town and farm, |
Exercise and diet are the best|
ways to fight fat. In years to.come,’
weight will be regulated by tinker-
ing “with the - body's endoctrine
glands. That would please Dr..M.!
Brown-Sequard, the original gland |
man, who was ridiculed even by
| “scientists” when he first advanced
f;:l:uulul:u- theories 33 years ago.

EDUCATING YOUTH

Sir R. Baden-Powell tells the in-
ternational Boy Scouts conference |
in Paris that the key to lasting | the fall cre straw hats.
world peace lies in educating the! -
rising generation for peace and|™ Job was patient.
against war. < | on a train during a strike.

That is true, It will take more , g
than one generation to drive the |
war instinct out of the human | two
prain. The drive can hegin only in | boy.
the cradle. Grown-ups believe in!
war, whether they admit it or not. |
And their hrain cells, set like con-| wouldn’t be enough autos.
crete, are not open to new impres- | o
sions and impulses. |

The burning question will soon be
Coal vs, cold.

|
|
|
|

tongues wily live. No, it is i

EANE |
A typewriter in an airplane is
run accurately by wireless, The
operator is on the ground, miles
away. This iz announced by the
navy department, |
It is an important inventicn, en-
ahling a stenographer in San Fran-
cisco to type a message, instantly
duplicated on a radio typewriter in
New York. | cross,
Much work in the future, and)]
maybe only a few years off, will be
done hy wireless-controlled ma-
chinery, miles from any human be- .
ing. | Statistics show people live- longer
————— in Kangns;, but it scems longer in
FIRST TO GET COAL | New York.
Hospitals will be the first to get|
coal in New York City, the fuel
commission decides. This is real!
civilizaticn—first attention dovoted |

contraries” was married to onec.
|

Edquette hint:

ered bad taste.

| A millionaire’s son is missing.
' Maybe a wild flapper got him.

trying to beat Ler eross into a double

The height of folly is getting mar-
ried in an airplane.

Two C'Y‘ love cheaper than one.

¢ LTI D -
The man w?x?z wﬂteé}: bestyseller.

to the weak. The strong arc abler | doesp’t mauke: a‘,'.\m'uc‘:_'?:w thé.!man
to wait. | who 'isa be"ugejlm R
Wolves and most other animals b= A

kill their weak. It's part of thef Burbank l'u\i% perfected a scedless
natural law of survival of the fit- | watermelon” when  whit/iwe needed
test. Civilized man seems to, be|was a wetless ‘shirt; ffont.
repealing that law, but, do far, only | RN NG
when human life hangs by a thread.|  Hunt the bright gideg Wff‘h high
———— | prices at siimmer yadorts you save
CHOP SUEY { more by, stayihg { v’?
Nn?hop suey anywhere in China,| PR, (o,
reports Walter G. Whiffen, Ameri-| One day lastéweeki
can newspaper man stationed at| of crises.
Pekin. |

Quite natural, for chop suey is an| Funny things happen. A man
American  dish, invented - by an claims he saw a reformer smile,
American chef years ago in San e
Francisco. Only universal language is that

It is part of the hokum which spoken when money talks.
makes up nine-tenths of our civili- |
zation. “A front, a bluff and a little |
paint, and the world will think you
what you ain’t.”

“Hand-painted hats for fall," sy
the fashions. They match the com-
! plexions,

Sometimes we think the sun is a
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EDITORIAL REVIEW ||

W suburb of the carth.
a &
— — - i - ]
(l'?ommnnlu raproduced in this I ADVENTURE OF I
column may or way not express || T“ .
the opirion ol" The Tribune, They I THE TINS l
are presented here in order that || o &
mrlrlrvmlo:'u muly have both sides || ¥ B3
0 mportant issues which are
'(“GLN% discussed in‘ the press of I By Olive Barton RObeﬂs
1 ay, .
Y. I Mr. Dubadub and Mr. Sprinkle-

i Blow rode on the magic umbrella to
| the Moon. Pretty soon Nancy and
Nick saw them coming back again.
ing in that the author never'is'sure b .Nnnl:y- had ~besn -tumgd' ?nto »
whether his creation is to have long bisque paby:doll and Nick m'to &
tenure or is to die virtually with | wooden soldicr by a purple fairy—a
its utterance. The man who first Mischicvous one—called Flap-Doo-
referred .to James J. Hill as an em- ({lc Flap-Doodle had stolen the
pire-builder—whoever ‘he may have | Fairy Queen’s wand. b
been—probably had no idea that the “Well,” remarked Nick stiffly,
phrase would stick in the public! when the tw‘o'elry.gentlemcn had
mind and be repeated over and over Jl{mped off their magic steeds, “what'
again in the daily press, in maga-| did Flap-Doodle say?” ' A
zine articles and from the rostrum,|  Mr. Rubadub reached into his poe-
The term empire-builder became ket and pulled out a piece of wood
indissolubly associated with  the like a: tooth-pick.

name of Mr. Hill long before he| “He gave us this,” he remarked,

died, and it has clung there tena-| “fmd said we'd all have to be sat_is-
ciously ever since, and there's a rea- fied. It's a splinter off the Fairy

son. In a commercial and agricult- Queen’s wand and can do a little bit
ural sense the famour railroad man ©f magic. quh,x:ps it will change
was an empire-builder if there everi you back again.

was one. He was interested primar-| ‘Just wait! Il make the wish
ily, of course, in the dcvclopmentf said Mr. Sprinkle-Blow, reaching for

of his railroad properties, but he! the splinter and waving it through
knew that that development would | the air. “Please, little splinter,
come in proportion as the North-| make Nancy and Nick into a boy
west was built up from a weak to a| and girl 38“”}-" 241
strong farming and industrial status. | “Oh,” exclaimed Nancy. "'"S
It was one of the cornerstones of | working. I feel ever so queer!

his railroad creed that freight should “So do I,” cried Nick.
be hauled both ways. As a transpor-, ~Suddenly Mr. Rubadub uttered a

tation expert ‘he revolted ' against | queer sound. Hi{ eyes' were nearly
any empty freight car, and particu-| POPPINg out of his head with aston-
larly an empty "freight car in mo- ishment. pys 1
tion. Therein was to be found the| “Why,
secret of his active interest in the | can any .
development of the natural resour- Chinese, both of you!” A

ces of the region through which his| It was true.  Nancy had been
lines of steel ran. turned into a dainty little Chinese

In these days of keen interest in | girl with a kimono and a big sash
promotion of the dairy industry in and slan.tmg eyes. ; g

the Northwest, it is interesting to| And Nick was a mandarin with: a
discover anew that Mr. Hill lifted his | pig-tail and cap. ‘
voice cloquently years in behalf of | “That's what we get for monkey-
diversified farming in the North- | jng with other. folks' ma'glc!'_’ de-
west. He preached intensive rather | clared Mr. Sprinkle-Blow in disgust.
than extensive farming. He was al (To Be Continued! 3
protagonist of crop rotation to pre-! (Copyright, 1922, NEA Service)
serve soil fertility. He also was | e

strong for surface fertilization, and | ¢ o
TODAY’S WORD

lief was of course, that cvery farm-, Today’s word is—DIRGIBLE.
er should raise livestock— cnttlc,! It's pronounccd---dlr-ljl-bl, with
sheep, and hogs—and that he should | aceent on the first syllable. 4
supplement his yearly income from It means — steerable, something
grains and marketing animals with | that can be dirccted, a steerable bal-
the gain that comes from keeping | loon or torpedo.

COWS, | It comes from —Latin, “dirigere,”

Few men had as clear foresight| to dircet.

RECURRING TO MR.
f HILL'S COUNSEL

Phrase-making is 'like song-writ-,

you're—ybu're not Ameri-
more,” he cried. - “You're

there was nothing cqual to barnyard | Fe <

manure. The implication of this be- |

Making a living is a world-widn‘
prohlem that cannot be escaped by |
flight. You find it in the cities, on
the  farm, in the jungles, in the|
frozeén North, on tropical islands.

Mot of us imagine that some-
where, if we could just find it, there
is a place where we could lie in a
hammock and pluck our living from
the tees, Deep in ou hearts, we
know that we are “kidding® our-
selves. Of course, one has to have
delusions to lure him on to greater
effort.

And most of us, like Brown in the
South Seas, find that nearly every-
tiring worth while is staked cut be-

fore we get there—usually sm‘cral! tural endeavor, but he wished their|

generations back. Air is about the
only thing that's really free.

as Mr. Hill regarding the needs of It’s used like this—“The popular
American railroands. His prohegies | definition of a ‘dirigible’ is that of a
concerning them have come true or| cigar-shaped heavier-than-air craft,
are coming true. Likewise few men | gnpported by gas and responsive to o
had wiser counsel than he for the| yudder, and in this sense the word
farmers of the Northwest. He was | pas indeed gained official recogni-
not mercly a preacher from a home | tion: but primarily it means simply
base. He was an active missionary | «gtoerable,” so that it can be ap-
and cxemplar in the field of farm plied equally to a water-borne vessel,
activity. He raised fine livestock of | 21 qutomobile or practically any
his own, not so much for personal| other mechanism to which a guid-
profit as for object lessons to tillers | ing hand can give direction.”

of the soil. The blood of his fine] 2 S
beasts was at the service of othcr:a‘¢
in a refinement of fheir herds. Ne-|

ver did he lose sight of the prospcr-; | A THOUGHT
ity of his railroad lines in this evan-| &
gelism for a higher order of agricul-

.

Wheo art thou that judgest another
| ¢ €T | man's servant? To his own Master
profitableness to be only a reflection| o (oo qeth or falleth. — Romans
of the mass profits of those who 14:4
carned the farms that fed freight in-{

* GETTING FATTER

American women are getting fat-
tar. Forty-five out of 100 of them
are classified as “stout,” by cloth-
ing makers. So reports Charles

Pomeerantz, New York fashion ex-I

to his cars. If he were alive today Judges ought to be more learncd
_thut would still be his attitude, and | than witty, moro revernt than plaus-
. we may be quite sure that his voice | jble, mere advised than confident.
:woul(l be vibrant in favor of an| Ahove all things, integrity is their
. expanding dairy industry.—Minnea-  nortion and proper virtue.—Francis
polis Tribune. | Bacon.

|

In La Porte, fnd., a buby born with

If we all did as we pleased, there
The man who said “Dreams yo by

FEating corn-on-the
cob with rouge-on-the-lip is consid-

France scems fo think Germony is

& 3
furope ran out

The first thing to turn- brown in

He never waited

)
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(Continued from our last issue.)
Antony looked up at Bill in sur-
prise,

“Didn't yon hear what he said?”
“What, particularly?”

the pond.”

“Oh! Oh, I say!” Bill was
rather excited again. “You mean
that he’s hidden something there?
Some false c¢lue which he wants
the police to find?” 3

“1 hope so,” said Antony earnest—
ly, “but 1'm afraid—" He stopped
short. 1
“Well?” ’ b
“What's the safest place in which
to hide anything very important?”’
“Somewhere where nobody Wwill
lOOk." f ',‘nl' hi
“There's a Dbetter place ‘than
that.” ‘ J
“What?” ¢
“Somewhere where everyhody'has
alrendy looked.”

“By Jove! You nrean that as
5000 as the pond has heen dragged,

“Yes, I'm afraid so.”

“But why afraid?” |

“Because I think that it must be
something very important, some-
thing which couldnt easily be hid-
den anywhere else.”

“What?” asked Bill eagerly.
Antony shook his head.

“No, I'm not going to talk about
it yet. We can wait and see what

the inspector finds, He may find
something that Cayley has -put
there for him to find. But if he
deesn't, then it will be because Cay-
ley is going to hide something there
tonight.” :

“What?” asked Bill again,

“You will 'see what, Bill,”" said
Antqn.y; “hecause we* shall be
there.s, .

"ffkc;i’:"\\'e going to watch him?”
ll"\'es. if the inspector finds noth-
1g."

" “That's geod,” said Bill,

If it were a question of Cayley
or the law, he was quite decided as
to which side he was taking. Pre-
vious to the tragedy of yesterday he
had get, on well enough with both
of the cougins, without being in the
least intimate with either.

Yet, though he had hesitated to
define his position that morning in
regard to ‘Mark, he did not hesitate
to place himself on the side of the
law against Cayley.” Mark, after all,
lad done him no harm, but Cayley
had committed an unforgivable of-
fense. Cayley had listened secretly
to a private conversation between
himself and Tony. Let Cayley hang,

{if the law. demanded it,

Antony. looked at his watch and
stood up.

“Come along,” he said. “It's time
for that job 1 spoke about.”

“The passage?” said Bill eagerly.

“No: the thing which 1 said that
I had to do this afternoon.”

Without saying anythng, Antony
led the way indoors to the office.

It was three o'clock, and at three
o'clock yesterday Antony and Cay-
ley had found the body. At a few
mnuteg after three,
looking out cf the window of the ad-
joining room, and had been supposed
suddenly to find the door open and
Cayléy behind him. He had vaguely
wondered at te time why he had
expected the door to be shut, but he
had no time then to worry the thing
out, and he had promised himself
to look into it at his leisure after-
wartl.  He had decided that three
o'clock that afternoon should find
him once more in the office.

As he went into the room, fol-
lewed by Bill, he felt it almost as a
shock that there was now no body
of Robert lying there between the
two dcors, But there was a dark
stain whiclh showed where the dead
man's head had been, and Antony

kneit down over it, as he had knelt
twenty-four hours before.
“I want to go through it again,”

telescope with which he recently discovered the “twin suns.
lplanet is five times as large as any oilier known body, according to che
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«MYSTERY i3

“That it was Cayleys idea to drag

Cayley wiil hide something there?’"

Dr.'J. §. Plaskett, director ‘ot the Astrophysical Observatory at
Victoria, B. C., appears dwarfed alongside the mammoth 72-inch refiector

hn

The new

be said. “You must be Cayley. Cay-
ley said he would get some water.
Now then, Bill, just pretend you're
Cayley. You've just said something
about water, and you get up.” °

canny, Bill, who had been kneeling
beside his friend, got up and walked
out. Antony, as he had done on the
previous day, looked up after him
as he weni, Bill turned into the
room on the right, and came back.
t | “Weil?” he saill wonderingly.
Antony shook his head,

| “It’s all different,” he said. “For
‘ane thing, you made a devil ot@'
noise w there and Cayley didnt.
. “Perhaps you werent listening
;\j‘hen Cayley went in?”

" | “I wasn't. . But . I should have
heard him if. I could have heard

|'tiim, ;and I should have remembered

afterward.”

. “Perbaps Cayley shit the door
after him.” /

L “Wait!”

He pressad his hand over his eyes
‘And thought.
which he had heard, but something
which, he had ceen. He tried des-
perately hard to sce it again, . . .
He saw Cayley getting up, opening
the door from the office, lcaving it
open and walking into the passage,
turning to the door omn the right,

What did his eyes see after that?
If they would only tell him again!
Suddenly he jumped up, his face
alight. “Bill, I've got it!” he cried.

“What?"

“The shadow on the wall! 1 was
looking at the shadow on the wall.
Oh, ass ,and ten limes ass!”

Bill_ lpoked uncomprehendingly
at him. Antony took his arm and
pointed to the wall of the passage.’

“Look at the sunlight on it,” h
said. - “That's because you've lef
the door of that room open, The
siln comes straight in through the
windows. Now, I'm going to shut
the door. Look! D'you see how
the shadow moves across? That's
what I saw — the shadow moving
acress as the door shut.behind him,
Bill, go in and shut the door behind
you—quite naturally. Quick!”

Bill went out and Antony knelt,
watching cagerly. S

“[ thought so!” he cried. VI knew
it ‘couldn’t have been that.”

“‘What happened?” said Bill, com-
ing back.

“Just what you would expect.
The sunlight came, and the shadow
moved back again-—all in one
movement.”

“And what happened yesterday?”

“The sunlight stayed there; and
then the shadow came. very slowly

I
L1
.

Feeling that it was all a little un-|

It wasn’t anything|

opening it, going in, and then—|

| MANDAN NEWS |

'éwhat 1 saw! ‘yddterday.” He camd
out of the office, and joined Bill in
[ the little roam.
| “And now,” he said, “let's try and |
| find out what it was that Mr. Cay-'
ley was doing in here, and why he
had to he so very careful that his
| friend Mr. Gillingham didn’t over-
| hear him."”

CHAPTER XIII,
| Antony’s first thought was that
| Cayley had hidden something—but
that was absurd. In the time at his
| disposal, he could have done no
| more than put it away in a drawer,
| where it would be much more open
'to discovery by Antony than if he
‘ had kept it in his pocket,

chest, and’ looked inside,
“Why qid he keep clothes here at
“Did he ever

|all?”” Antony asked.
| change down here?” $
|  “My dear Tony, he had more
clothes than anybody in the world.

| He just kept them here in case they

| might be useful, T expect.”

| *“I sce. Yes” He was walking
laround the room as he answered,
|and he lifted the top of the linen

. | baczket which stood near the wash

Ihasin and glanced in. ‘“‘He seems

to have come in here for a collar
lately.”

Bill peered in. There was one
collar at the bhottom of the basket.

“Yes. I daresay he would,” he
agreed.
the one he was wearing was un-
comfortable 6r a little bit dirty, or
scmething, He was very finick-
| ing."” :
| ~Antony leant over and picked it
out.

“It must have been uncomfort-
able this time,” he said, after ex-
amining it carefully. “It couldn’t
very well be cleaner,” He dropped
it hack again, But what did Cayley
come in for sa secretly?”

“What did he..want to shut the
door for?”:said Bill.)<*You couldn’t
have sent thim,anyhow.”. !

“No. =Soiit follows he was going
to do something which-ihe didn't
want me to hear.” 1

“By Jove, that's it!” said Bill
ecagerly. Befo

“Yes; but what?,

Bill frowned hopefuily to himself,
but no inspiration came.

\ “Well, let's have some air, any-
way,” he said at last, exhausted by

f .:thc clidi}) 4dd he;wentith 'the win—|
looked out.|

.dow, opened it, and {
Then, struck by an idea, he turned |
back to Antony and said, “Do you
think I had better go up to the pond
to make sure that they're still at
it? Because—" He broke off sud-
denly at the sight of Antony’s face.

“0Oh, idiot, idiot!" Antony cried.
“Oh, most super-excellent of Wat-
sons! O, you lamb, you ble_sslng!l
Oh, Gillingham, you incomparable
ass!”

“The window, the window!"” cried
Antony, pointing to it.
| Bill turned back to the window, |
| expecting it to say something. As
it said nothing, he looked at An-
tony again.

“He wa® opening the window!”
cried Antony. l

“Who?”

“Cayley, of course.” Very grave-:
ly and slowly he expounded. “He|
came in here in order to open the
window. He shut the door so that
‘ 1 shouldn’t hear him open the win-
{dow. 'He opened the window. I
| came in here and found the window |
{open, 1 said, ‘This ‘window is open. |
My amazng powers of analysis tell
me that the murderer must have
escaped by this window.” ‘Oh. said
Cayley, raising his eyebrows. ‘Well,’
said he, ‘I suppose you must be
!rlght.' Said I proudly, ‘I am. For
the window is open,” I said. Oh,
you incomparable ass!”

(Continued in our next issue.)

Bill pulled open a drawer in the

“If, he suddenly found that |

“What on earth—" {

Icrr\mcnt ownerships hcre.
! you have to put up your $2.

‘ONWA

R X T TR s e —— —

RD! PIKE'S PEAK AND BUST!

SO MODERN TRAVELERS CRY.

EVERYTHING CHARGED FOR BUT SUN :

‘By W. H. Porterfield
No other mountain of North Am-

| erica is quite so widely known as

Pike's Peak; no other landmark has
inspired quite so many storics or
histories, and no other mountain

has played so long and conspicuous
a part in the development of our
country. *

It was in 1806 that Zeb Pike, sol-

!dier, adventurer and traveler, de-

clared that he saw the peak from a
spot in what is now Kansas, 120
miles away. No one else that I have
known has been able to see the peak
from this distance, but Zeb is dead,
80 why debate it?

| Pike’s Peak is high enough, 7000
! feet above the village of Manitou
‘and 14,000 and more above the sea.
and majestic enough, although pos-
sibly lacking the beauty of the snow-
| capped Sierras, but the thing that
has marked Pike’s Peak for a cen-
tury or more is that it is the first
\ mountain seen by the westward tra-
| veler across the continent.

“Pikes' Peak or Bust” was the
legend upon ten thousands prairie
schooners in the long, long trek
across. the plains te Oregon and Cali-
fornia in 47, '48 and ’49, and for a
‘decade afterward the bleaching

bones of a hundred thousand oxen
and mules along that trail gave mute
‘proof of the tragic
| “Pike's Peak or Bust,” said the Mis-
sourians, and for them “Pike’s Peak”
' was never reaehed. .

| Different Now

i Today the legend is changed to
read, “Pike’s Peak and Bust,” for
unless you're well lined with the
mazuma of commerce, do not at-
tempt the pilgrimage to Colorado
| Springs or the Peak. The citizens of
| toll gathering which has never been
equaled in any part of the world at
any time and which still excites the
|'admiration of the traveler, Trained
| in psychology, they seem to know to
an astonishing degree of accuracy
| the financial condition of each ap-
| plicant at the city's gates. There
is one stody going the rounds of a
| traveler who pawned his railroad
| ticket to pay his hotel bill.,

The rates at the Broadmoor—that
is, the regular rates—arc, 1 under-
stand, $25 a day, but of course, not
having stopped there, I do not know
about that. All I know is that after
looking me over carefully, nosing
the size and sartoria equipment of
the other members of my party and
generally giving us the “once over,”
our auto cocher advised us to take
“a cheaper hotel,” not, I take it, be-
cause he wanted to insult us, but
because he wanted a part of the loot
himself,

Everything in and about Colorado
Springs . is owned by someone. God

has no monopoly on anything but

the sunset and the thunderstorms.
.Anyone, securing a comfortable

| seat, can enjoy either of these mani-

festations without money and with-
out price. >

Pike's Peak is reached in two
ways, by a cogwheel railroad, which
charges $6, and by an auto high-
way, the owners of which charge
$2 per passenger in addition to the
regular schedule of fare. You'd think

the state of Colorado would ' take'

over the Pike’s Peak highway, but
they evidently'don't believe in gov-
Anyway

/

Then there is the Garden of the
Gods, known to every iraveler. You
hire an auto to drive vut.seven miles
to “the garden” and are informed
en route that a considerable portion
of the same, including “the mush-
room park,” “the hanging rock,”
and other natural wonders, have
been fenced off by the owner, one
MecGurk.

More Half-Dollars

Well, pretty soon you come to

McGurk, standing in the door of his

Have Varied i
Exhibits at Fair
Exhibits in ;;e department of ng-l

riculture at the Missouri Slope Fair |

will be double those of last year. Be- |
cause of the fine weather it will bc;
pessible,to, have a.number of inter-
esting 'vegetable and' grain displays. |

'I,nthe‘ stock department which is
being 'enlatged by the construction |
of a new 36 by 72 foot hog pavilion, |
fair visitors will see the greatest|
number of horses, cattle, sheep, and |
hogs that have even been gathered at
a fair in.the state. The New Salem, |
Mandan, and Flasher Holstein cir-
cuits will have the best of the blood- |
cd stock on the grounds this year.

The state agricultural college will‘
have a carload of blooded hogs and!
shcéep .in a special exhibit. In the
industrial and farm product depart-
chnt the state college will have the'
same displays that were shown at,
the National Dairy show at St. Paul |
last ‘year.

The state department of immigra-|
tion is sending a larger exhibit than
was on the grounds last fair season. |

(Will

back, and there was no noise of the
door being shut."” ¥

Bill locked at him with startled
cyes.

“By Jove
c¢lused the door afterward—as an
afterthought—and very quietly, so
that yon couldn't hear?”

Antony nodded.

“Yes. That cxplains why 1 was

he had been

surprised afterward when [ went
into the rocm to find the door open
behind me.  You know how these

“The sort which old gentlemen
have to keep out draughts?”

“Yes. Just at first they hardly
move at all, and then very, very
slowly they swing to—well, that
wag the way the shadow moved, and
sih-consciously 1 must have asso-
ciated it with the movement of that
sort, of door. By Jove!” He got
up, and dusted his kneces. ‘“Now,
pill, just to make sure, go ineand
clogse the door like that, As an
afterthought, vou know; and very
quictly, so that I don't heayr the
click of it.”

pill did as he was told, and then
put his head out eagerly to hear
what had happened.

“That was it,” daid Antony, with
absolute conviction. “That was just

| clude:

doors with springs on them close?” |

The U.™S. department of agriculture
will have its exhibits at the far for|
the first time this year. l

| |  Machinery and automobile exhibits
 You mean that Cayley

will come from the various state and
concerns. State institutions
schools entering exhibits in- |
The State Training School, |
Mandan; State Hospital, Jamestown;
Government Indian School,
| marck; several high and consolidated |
| schools.

There will also be all kinds of
races and.a chance of air planes.

| local
and

[ —_ !
| Albert Brotanck, who farms six|
lmilns west of the city on the Red
average of 21 bus-
i hels to the acre on his Marquis|
| wheat, which he completed threshing |
| Tuesday. His durum wheat which
| was threshed yesterday yielded about
35 bushels to the acre according to
| estimates. A |
A. P. Gray of the Farmers Eleva-
{ tor company, said that the Marquis|
{was of fine color, graded No. 1 dark
| northern, and weighed 61 pounds to
the bushel,

lTrnil secured an

et e {

Dr. C. C. Nibhs has rcsumed the|

| practice of dentistry at his office,

| Lucas block, after an absence of mans

Bis-

| Arrived at

toll gate, ready to collect four-bits
each from you to see his portion of
the landscape, but your driver tells
you to “cut him out” and you do.
Later in the day you think you
would like to go out to Cheyenne
Canyon and the Seven Falls. So you
hire an auto for the trip, only to be
informed that another half-dollar
per person must be paid, to the
private owner of the toll road lead-
ing to the falls and that, having

| passed this gate, you can walk or

drive as you prefer, and buy all the
souvenirs you have money to pay
for.

To get the best view of Pike's
Peak at sunset you should have a
wost suite in the Antlers Hotel. I
tried to get one of thesc suites by
telegram from Denver but was in-
formed that they were all taken by
“gentlemen in oil” from Tulsa,
Okla. \

Not being “a gentlemen in oil,!
I had to go to a lodging house,
where I got a nice room for two of
us for $3. True, we had to walk up
a couple of flights of stairs and
there was no bath, but there was a
gramophone in the hall, to the music
of whicli the porter and chamber-
maid danced until a late hour, and it
listened just like a cabaret at Coney
Island. We cnjoyed it very much.

When we landed at this place we
thought it would be nice to negoti-
ate for an auto drive about the vi-
cinity, say for a couple of hours, We
were promptly informed that the

ay to go was to take “the circle
trip,” that is to the “Garden of the
Gods,” “Cave of the Winds,” “South
Cheyenne Canyon and home, about
two hours. s

. A Slight Retreat

“And the charge?” I queried timid-
ly. “Twelve dollars,” came the re-
ply, but I thought I detected a weak-
ening of the firm but sweet mouth
of the landlady as she followed
with: “Would that \be about right?”

“No,” decidedly, “it would not be
right.” And so she promptly dropped
to $9. If ‘T had kept firm, doubtless
we would have obtained our auto
at a quite reasonable price. That's
the Colorado Springs method—sim-
ple, pleasant #nd effective.
the “Cave of the
| Winds,” we were informed by our
driver that it was truly wonderful
and would cost us $1.10" each as it
“is owned by private parties.”

I have a read a good deal of late
about “holdups of travelers”
Europe. Nowhere else on earth

alternative, |\

have I ever seen a more thorough |

iweeks. i“holdup" system than in Colorado | terday.

Springs. but ‘the game shows signs
of weakening.

On the door of our room was a
card giving the rate at “$5 the day
for two persons.” I asked the land-

lady what that card meant and she
said: “Oh, in 1920 everybody had
money and those were the prices

then, but we have had to come
down since.”
At that, Colorado Springs and

Manitou furnish a most delightful
and even thrilling two days’ recess
to the transcontinental traveler. No-
where else- on the continent, pos-
sibly, are gathered more interesting
natural beauties and wonders than
here.
It Went “Bust”

Like all gold and silver mining
regions, this one presents unlimited
evidences of former and fallen
greatness. WHen Cripple Creek camp
was discovered, a little over 20
years ago, there sprang up, almost
over night, away up there 5000 feet
above "Colorado Springs, a wonder-
ful mining camp with hotels, opera
house, innumerable dance halls and
everything.

And presently a wonderful sky-
line scenic railroad, called the Crip-
ple Creek Short Line, was built from
Colorado Springs, 20 miles away.

When I went over that line 19
years ago, I thought it the most
beautiful ride I had ever taken. But
Cripple Creek went “bust” and the
line which had cost millions to
build, was abandoned, and now -
sists of a hundred costly bridges
and two streaks of rust falling to
hopeless decay.

1 wonder how much good the mil-
lions taken out of Cripple Creek
really ever did.

The richest mines in Cripple were
the Independence and Stratford,
owned by the late Mr. Stratton, who
gave Stratton Park to Colorado
Springs, and also a splendid home
forsorphan children and indigent old
people. They tell me the institution
is fillet to capacity. - One would
hardly think that possible in a com-
munity as small as this.

Figure On This

They proudly point to the fact
that the Cripple Creek district alone
has produced $369,000,000 in ro’
since its discovery in '91. Now there
never were more than 60,000 people
in this entire region, men, women
and children, workers and loafers.
Assuming that there was not one
dollar income ever received from
any other source in all this region—
a perfectly ‘absurd contention—and
you have $60,150 cash for every man,
woman and child in this part of
Colorado!

Things aren’t all secttled yet, are
they? \

Most of the railroads in Colora-
do have passed through serious cris-
es and some of them—Ilike Moffat’s
road out of Denver—simply ate ‘up
millions and never got anywhere,
while another, the Colorado Mid-
land, pushed clear through the
Rockies to Salt Lake, ran several
years and “busted” completely, and
was abandoned—the | crowning ex-
ample of a “busted” rallroad in
America, while still another, the his-
toric Denver & Rio Grande “busted”
over and over,, sold, - played with,
used «as 'the ‘base: of..a pyramid for
George Gould to build his Western
Pacific on, still operates all ovér™
Colorado, up and down hill, across
awful chasms, down terrifying
gorges, over and around mighty’
mountains, ~and manages to kecep
going, despite the fact that its stock’,
is worthless and its bonds not much.
better.

Much to Offer

Everyone, pretty nearly, who has
ever visited has gone one way at
least on the D. & R. G. and every-!
one, nearly, declares that never
again will he go that way because of
the discomfort, but a few years la-
ter finds the old-time kicker curled
up in an upper berth trying to' keep
his mouth closed to the cinder dust.

In recent years, the D. & R. G.
grades and service have been won-
derfully improved. It is still, and
probably always will be “the seenic”
line” of America, if one chooses to
travel by railroad. o

"As we leave Colorado Springs, its
majestic mountains, flower-strewn
valleys and good-natured brigands i
the guise of landlords and auto driv-
ers, we realize that the “Switzer-
land of America“ has very, very .
much to offer to the tired worker,
but that until some way is found to
entertain that worker at a reason-
able rate, “a vacation in Célorado”
will continue to be a nightmare to
the lean purse instead of the pleas-
ure it should be. y

In Switzerland there are 2000 fine,
comfortabel hotels, where, right
now, the traveler may find delight-
ful rooms with comfortable
beds and splendid meals, three of
them daily, at $2.50 to $3.50 per day,’
including all tips!

Food in America is cheaper than
in Europe, rents are not much
more, and yet anyone who would at-
tempt to take a.vacation in Colorado
on $3.50 per day person—unless he
walked and carried his bed—would
be laughed at as mentally incom-
petent.

Of course, one might buy a Ford
and fool himself into #he idea that
he could take a camping trip to
Colorado and have the Ford when he
got back; but those who have tried
it know better.

No, the facts are, we in America
haven't yet learned how to rest and
play without bankrupting the family
treasury.

(Copyright, 1922, NEA Serv

STRIKE LEADER
- IS ACQUITTED

(Ry the Associated Pres<)

St. Paul, Minn.. Aug. 17.—William
Herschfelt, financial secretary of the
St. Cloud carmen’s union and a leader
in the railway shopmen’s strike here
was acquitted of a charge of violat-
ing a federal injunction by a jury
here today.

Herschfelt was accused of inciting
an attack on a railroad worker at St.
Cloud, thus disobeying the injunction
granted the Great Norther railway
by federal Judge Booth.

The case went to the jury late/ yes-

ice).
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