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man becoming an
author is not an
unusual condition
in the world of
literature, as
many of the best
writers in history
have served their
appren ticeship
with the dally
press. But it Is
an unusual thing
for a newspaper
span to become a practical socialistic
stodent. That is what Herbert Eauff-
man did, and he intends that his lit-
erary merit shall be judged by his
powers in picturing conditions among
the poorer classes undreamed of by
settlement workers even.

Mr. Eauffman graduated from the
mewspaper fleld into that of the maga-
sines and within a year became the
editor of one of the leading monthlies.
But that did not serve his purpose,
which was to write a series of novels
which should penetrate the crust of
American life. So he and his wife
did a daring thing. He resigned from
the magazine and went Into the heart
of New York's crowded east side tene-
ment district to
lve. They shun-
ned the pollice
and the settle-
ment and mission
workers, and
bhe wrote only
enough to keep
the wolf from the
door. They lived
the life as they
found It and soon
became a part of
it, in fact.

At that time
Mr. Kauffman JERBERT KAUFFMAN.
knew nothing of the extent to which
the ‘“white .slavery” trafic was car-
rled on among the poor. The condi-
tions appalled him, and he put the con-
ditions before the public in “The House
of Bondage.”

With that duty off his mind Mr.
Kauffman bas recalled his original
purpose and has settled in his home
town of Columbia, in Lancaster, Pa.,
to work out his fiction serles plans.

The real apostle of the wanderlust
among writers {s Edgar Beecher Bron-
son, who has just been elected to life
membership in the Geographical So-
clety of Ecuador, a mark of distinetion
that has been nccorded very few for-
eigners. Iiis election was celebrated
with a banquet that was attended by
the most distinguished men at Quito,
the capltal,

The career of Mr. Bronson, who has
recently come into prominence as an
author of true stories of travel and
adventure, has been literally crammed
with excitement. He began life more
thaun thirty years ago as a reporter on
the New York Tribune, He had charge
of the staff of reporters who covered
every word of the Beecher trial {n
Brooklyn, and In getting this report
to his office one night he scored a
great “beat” and gave an early exhibi-
tlon of his nerve. The East river was
80 full of floating ice that the ferry-
boats could not run, so he crossed the
stream by jumping from one ice floe to
another and swimming a part of the
way.

This experience shattered his health,
and he went west to recuperate. In
Wyoming he established his famous
Denad Man ranch and had many fights
to maintain {t, He bas told of these
days In his “Reminiscences of a Ranch-
man,” just republished with some new
chapters.

A few years ago he gave up the
west and returned to New York, but
civilization could npot hold him. In
the spring of 1908 he preceded Roose-
velt on a blg game hunting trip
through the closed territory of British

EDGAR BEECHER BRONSON,

Bast Africa, for which he secured a
special permit. He went Into many
places there and in Abyssinia where
no white man had ever been scen.
His contempt for danger caused the
warlike Wanderobos to christen him
Bwana Vimerije, which means “the
always
laughs.” He returned with the largest
and finest collection of trophles ever

. brought to this country from Africa.

His adventures and experiences are

has entered the theatrical realm

with David Belasco as {ts in-

terpreter. The play, entitled
“The Return of Peter Grimm,” was
enthusiastically recelved at Boston on
its Initial performance,

The part of Peter Grimm, who
“comes back,” is delegated to David
Warfleld, and he handles it well, ac-
cording to the critics. The story re-
volves around Grimm, a wealthy old
flower grower, who has an adopted
daughter whom he loves dearly., Be-
cause of this affection he desires to
keep her in the family by marrying
her to a nephew.
The town doctor is
a bellever in spirit-
valism and enters
into a compact with
Grimm that who-
ever dies first shall
‘‘come back.’'
Grimm is the first
to depart, and he
returns to complete
his ma trimonial
DAVID BELASCO.  ong other plans left
incomplete by his sudden demise.

Curfously enough, it was a vision
that inspired Belasco to write “The
Return of Peter Grimm." It was the
death of his mother, and the incident
Is related by the dramatist In these
words:

“When my mother dled five years
ago I had not seen her for some time,
1 was kept here In the east by my
affairs, but I knew she had been in
poor health. One night—the night she
dledl—I suddenly was awakened as
though some one had touched me, and
there above me I saw in the darkness
my mother's face. I heard her whis-
per: ‘Davie, Davie, I want to see you
again, Davie, Davie, I wanted to say
goodby." And she slowly disappeared.

“I recelved n telegram next morn-
ing telling me of her death. Bhe had
died at the very minute she appeared
to me in the vision,

“The thought of this remained in my
mind. Two years later I was aroused
into activity when Cecil Derulle came
to me in New York with what he
thought was a good ldea for a play.
The Idea was the one I had held in
mind so long about my mother.”

SPlRITUALIBM in serious vein

Miss Ethel Barrymore Is appearing
this winter In a revival of “Trelawny
of the Wells,” Sir Arthur Wing Pin-
ero's comedietta of the heart. Accord-
Ing to its reception in New York, its
twelve years of age has not affect-
2d either the sadness or humor of the

ETHEL BARRYMORE.

plcture of Victorian life in the sixties,
when crinoline and pegtop trousers
flourisbed.

Miss Barrymore's readiug of the
title role s voted by the critics to be
sweet and appealing, and she 1s cred-
ited with triumphing over unbecoming
gowns by the genuineness of her feel-
ing.

William Colller, who used to be Wil-
lie, has scored a popular success in
“I'll Be Hanged if I Do,” a farce writ-
ten by himself and Edgar Selwyn. It
Is a Colller vehicle, as are most of this
comedinn's  plays,
but this one is not
all Willlama. There
are also his sister,
Helena Colller Gar-
rick, and William
Colller, Jr., and all
have scored hits,

The comedian
acts the part of a
forgetful youn g
man who fails to
remember the time
of his marriage
and 1is confronted—fresh from the
tub and pajamas clad—by his father,
the bride's brother and mother and
finally the bride herself. He is repent-
not, but wants time for breakfast.
This breaks off the match.

Bo Percival's frate father sends him
to Nevada with a $10,000 check with
which to grow up with the sagebrush,
and the first event he encounters s n
charge of holding up a stagecoach.
This causes him to purchase all the
nvaflable rope and twine in the neigh-
borhood to prevent a Iynching, and
then he conducts his own case be
fore an antagonistic judge.

As in most of Colller’s comedies, he
scores best by having others seeming-

WILLIE COLLIER.

secited in “In Closed Territory.”

Iy score on him.

FABLES FROM ELL

Morals Make Clubs That Leave
Their Marks.

THE FOX AND THE HARE.

Where the Bullfrog Came to Grief.
How the Wolf Feasted on the Ox.
Mistake of the Thief Who Faigned
Honesty.

By M. QUAD.
(Copyright, 1§10, by Assoclated Literary
Preas.)

AVING fallen lame through an

- accident, the Fox was In no

condition to pursue the Hare,

and therefore resorted to

strategy. Beeing a big, fat Hare sit-

ting at the mouth of her hole In a

bank, he limped forward as If {n the

greatest pain, and when be had come
within a few feet he halted to say:

“Well, you see how things are with
me."

“You appear to be lame,"” replied the
Hare, S

“I limp In every leg, and | can't say
when I shall be better. You have noth-
ing to fear from me now. 1 couldn't
overtake the Tortolse. You can have
your revenge now if you want {t.”

“How's that?"”

“Why, 1 have run you around the
forest many times and scared you al-
most to death. T shouldn't blame you
a bit if you tried the same thing on
me now. I know you uare not of a re-
vengeful nature, but"—

“But I want to get 8quare with
you."
“That's it. T will now start off and

run as fast as my palns will permit,
and do you come after me and hustle
me along and filng out jibes and
jeers.”

The Hare thought it would be a fine
thing, und as the Fox started off she
ran after him, but they had not gone
a hundred feet when Reynard turned
and seized her, and she was dead in a
moment.

Morul.—It Is when your enemy seems
to want to be your friend that he is
planning the greatest damage.

The Peasant and the Bullfrog.

A peasant who was unmarried and
bad bullt tim a hut near a marsh was
frequently scen in downeast attitudes,
nnd, this fact coming to the ears of &

A OAUOUS IN THE MARSH.

big bullfrog, the reptile called a meet-
Ing of the denizens of the marsh and
said to them:

“We must at least show our good
will for the many good things around
us. The peasant ls lonely, and the
least we can do Is to cheer him. We
will open such a serenade tonight that
his countenance shall beam with joy.
The ducks shall quack, the geese
cackle and the frogs roar, and our
master will no longer lie In the shad-
ows."”

The serenade started soon after sun-
down, and at the first go off it lifted
the peasant out of his clogs and made
him look around for the Black Hand.
However, he soon located the area of
high pressure, and, gathering a hatfu!
of rocks, he went down to the marsh
and began pegging at everything \n
slght.

“Alas, but Is this your gratitude?”
moaned the bullfrog after getting one
on the ear.

“Gratitude!” exclaimed the peasant
In reply. "“Why should I be grateful
for such a row as this?"

“It prevents you from dwelling on
your own thoughts too much.”

“But, durn your hides, that's Just
what 1 want to dwell on. T know a
widder woman who owns four acreg
of land aud six goats, and I'm dwell-
Ing on my thoughts and trying to get
up grit enough to ask her to be mine.
Get out o' this, the whole crowd, or
I'll tmmolate ye!"

Moral.—It's about as well to let the
other fellow hoe his own row.

The Ox In the Ditch.

As the Ox was taking a stroll after
dark to cure his dyspepsia he had the
misfortune to stub his toe against g
basket of champagne and go rolling in
the ditch, where he brought up with a
broken leg. It was impossible for him
to get out without assistance, and as
the Ass came along he was appealed
to with:

“I pray youn, my friend, give me sue-
cor. I am helpless and in great pain"

“I see,” was the reply, “but you must
excuse me this evening. I am on my
Way to a political meeting, where I am
to Introduce the chief speaker. It 1t
bad been last night 1 could have ren-

dered you All needful aid. The Horse
is right behind me; ask him.”

Presently the Horse came trotting
up and, seelng some object in the
ditch, be stopped and queried:

“What is it down there?”

“It is L replied the Ox. “1 have
broken my leg and can't get out of the
ditch.”

“Dear, dear me! Broken a leg, eh?
I am so sorry!”

“And you will come to my rescue?”

“Dear, dear, If you had only waited
till tomorrow night! Tonight there is
a meeting of horses to discuss the
downfall of the Roman empire and 1
am expected to furnish most of the
hot air. Really, now, you shouldn’t
have broken your leg on an occasion
like this. It shows your selfishness,
However, | may meet the Buffalo, and
if I do—ta, ta.”

The Buffalo was the next comer,
and when he was halted and told of
the accident he said:

“That's bad—very bad. You ought to
have help at once. I got my tail canght
In a wire fence once, and 1 know how
the old thing wogks.” ¥

“Thank heaven for your coming!”
exclaimed the Ox.

““Oh, as to that, I can't stop. I'd lke |«

to, you know, but I am on my way to
a farmers’ convention, where the ques-
tion of cutting pigs’ tafls off is to come
up. I nm to take the negative side,
You see, you are but a single Ox, with
a single broken leg, while the tails of
a million pigs are to be decided within
two hours. Ask the next comer.”

The next was the Wolf, and when he
had been mude to understand the case
he replied:

“You see, your leg is broken, and
who ever heard of an Ox getting over
a hroken leg?"

“But 1 could get about
lega.”

“You could not work, and wonld only
be an object of derision.”

“Then you think"—

“No. no—1 know. As you are in
the diteh and ean't get out, and as yon
have a broken leg which can never be
mended, and as you are suffering pain
which I8 needless, why—why"—

And the Wolf went down and feasted
on him,

Moral.—Perhaps, after all, the best
way I8 to knock our neighbor on the
hesd when misfortune overtakes him,

on thres

The Judge and the Thief.

“Your honor,” sald the prisoner as
he was being tried for killing a sheep,
“1 think yon ought to take into con-
sideration the fact that the sheep called
me u llar before 1 struck him.”

“But sheep do not talk,” replled the
judge.

“Then Le bit me.”

“But sheen do not bite.”

“Then he must have kicked me."

“But sheep do not kick."

“Then 1 am sure he wounded me
with his horns”

“But this was a ewe, and she had no
horns.”

“Well, if she didn't do anything else
she thought I was a blackleg.”

“But you conld not possibly have
known her thonghts."

“I see thnt this court is prejudiced
against me and hound to send me up,”
sald the prisoner, “and T will therefore
close my remarks by saying that [
mistook the sheep for a calf.”

Moral.—He being an honest man in
the tolls of misfortune, of course he
got five years. We are all !able to
make such mistakes.

Py
A

B DDA PV
yoe PO © %

A Connoisseur,

“What do you think of that

cigar I gave you, old man?"
“I'm not thinking of It.

OO0

LS

trying to forget it!"—Browning's

Tit For Tat.

“Miss Bings," stammered the young
man, “I called on you last night, did
[ not?"

“What an odd question!
you did!"

“W-w-well, I just wanted to say that
if I proposed to you I was drunk.”

“To ease your mind I will say that
It I accepted you I was crazy."”—Phil-
adelphia Record.

Of course

Love's Labor Lost.

“l1 evidently fed that girl too much
tafty.”

“Wouldn't she marry you?"

“No. 1 praised her face, her figure
and her charm of manner so assidu-
ously that she has declded to go on
the stage."—Loulgville Courier-Journal.

Went Back on Her,

“God doesn't love me any more!”
sobbed Mary to her mother one day.

“Why,»dear, God loves everybody!
What do you mean?"

“Oh, no; he doesn't love me, I'm
sure, for I tried him with a dalsy!"—
Metropoiitan Magazine.

Too Trifling,
Candidate—You know me.
steal a pin
The Voter—Of course not. The mar-
ket value of a pin Is too insignificant
to bother with.—New Orleans Pleca-

yune.

1 wouldn't

The Sunset Kind,
“You say he Is prominent?”’
“Yes; in a way."
“What makes him prominent?"
“I think it's his vest."—Birmingham
Age-Herald.

A Moving Picture.
They met in New York:
They wed In Chicago;
They lived In Bt. Paul;
Then came the embargo.

They quit in Duluth,
Did he know? Did she know?
He went to Spokane;
Bhe finished In Reno.
—Boston Herald.
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Federal.
Senators..........Jos, M, Dixon Henry L. Myers
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l.‘nluuuu n Congrees harl
. B. District J":d‘v. <
istrict

.. Carl Rasch

OMB ... «oensene +..John G. Balr
ce, Great Falls—
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U. 8
Register, E. L. Barnes Hecelver, C. A, Wilson
U.8 Uffice, Havre—
A.Carpal. Recelver, R. X. Lewis
State.

"Register, F.

Edwin L. Norrls
«+W.R Allea

1.o.0.F.
Meota ov Wednesday
ing at Odd Fellows'hall, mem!
'.:-"eoéun, invited to sttend .l:{lll'

CARL SOEBERG, N. G.
ALVAN Pixncy, Rec. Bec.

Encampment No. 15 meets the second and
fourth Mondsy of each month

CHAS. THOMPSON, C P.
Wx. Canvan, Scribe,

BENTON LODGE NO. 25, A. F.AND
. M.—Regular communications of the
sbove named lodgeare held at 7:80 p. m,

. N. CHEENUTT, W. M.
E. L. CraxE, Bec'y.

DR. E. M. PORTER,
Physician and Surgeon

Office : Cor. Bond and Main St.
Office hours, 2to 8 p. m.

DR. F. W. COTTOM,
Physician and Surgeon

Office over Lockwood’s Drug Store.
DR. H. E. WRIGHT

DENTIST

Offices in Cummings Block, Bood St.,
Fort Benton, Mont.

Office hours, 8 to noon; 1to 5 p. m. Phone 87
DR. JOS. MURPHY,
Veterinary Physician and Surgeon
HAVRE, MONTANA

Office and hospital wards at Swanton's livery,
Long distance calls answered anywhere.

'ERE SULLIVAN,

U. 8. Commissioner and Notary
Public.

ZLand Fllings and Proofs.
VORT BENTON, - =~ MONTANA
CI‘IAS. H. BOYLE,

United States Commissioner,
FORT BRNTON, MONT.

Landflinge and proofs. Abstract of land filing
and proofs kept.
2~ Boldiars’ Land Scrip for saleandlocated.
F. E. STRANAHAN,

Atterney-at-Law,

MONTANA.

@. O, SCHMIDY

FORT BENTON, .
A. 3. SOHMIDT

SCHIMIDT & SCHMIDT
Attorneys-at-Law

FORT BENTON, MONTANA
Office in Grand Union Hotel

L. V- BEAULIEU,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.
Havre, - Montana
Office in Skylstead Building

J. C. GREELY
SURVEYOR

Land and irrigation ditch surveying.
Townsites platted.

Office at Schmidt Bros. & Greely, Four Bextox

LLOYD @. SMITH,
Surveyor and Civil Engineer.

Conrad Banking

COMPANY,

GREAT FALLS MONT
(Unincorporsted.)

PAID UP CAPITAL........cc.c0een. 8 100,000
INDIVIDUAL RESPONSIBILITY..S 000,000

W. G. CONRAD, Pres.

JAMES T. BSTANFORD,
Vice-Pres. and Manager.

A. E, BCEWINGIIB i
ashler,

OMAR J. MALCOLM,
Aasst. Cashier.

This bank solicits accounts,

and
-offers t0 depositors absolute ",

and careful attention, and

most !lb.d treatment consistent with

safe and foroﬁuble banking. Buys
and sells exchange, dr
direct on all pal American
European cities, and issues its own
Letters of

t.

Interest paid on time deposits. The
highest cash price paid for s‘mvd
state, county, city snd school bonds
and warrants.

#([ust a Moment, Please!

We have just received a solid car of
rockers and diners which are really
bargains. We bought'them at Roch-
ester, New York, and we got them
much cheaper than ever before.

To See Them means to Buy Them

NETROPOLITAN FURNITURE (©0,

“Walk a Block and faye a Dollar"
Great Falls, - - Montana

We recommend the

MONTANA
EMPLOYMENT AGENCY

Both male and female help employed.

J. McGOWAN, Prop.

13 Second St. South
GREAT FALLS Mont.

Telephone 438 P. O. Box 514

W, C. COLENAN D. E. HADLOCK

Mouatain View Land Co.

Big Sandy, Mont,

Real Estate Insurance
Homestead Locating a Specialty
Good Soil and Water
No rock, adobe or alkali. Good road
and short distance to town

A fine list of Farm and Town property
Correspondence solicited

Benton :: Stables

HILAIRE LABARRE, Prop'r.

Livery, Sale and Feed Stables.

Lightand Heavy Turnouts by the day, week, o
month. FINE TEAMS a SPECIALTY. Horeej
Wagons, Buggies and Harness on hand at all
times, and for sale at reasonable prices

HIRAM F. SMITH.

Uattle branded on
right ribs.

Horsee same brand
on right shoulder.

Vent for cattle and
horses, same ULrsud
on right hip.

P, O. address—
‘Whitlash, Moul

Note—Address (s given wrong In brand boox %
H.T. 8mith, Highwood.

Pricesreasonable, and good work d
Reservoir Work a Specialty,

CHINOOK, MONTANA.

E. FRANK SAYRE

ABSTRACTS OF TITLE

Franklin St., Opposite Court House
Fort Benton, Montana

GE0. D. PATTERSON & S0K.

BUYERS and SELLERS
OF LIVE STOCK

WE HAVE FOR SALE

500 head grade Hereford stock castle
2,500 head mixed sheep

FORT BENTON, Mont.

MILNER CATTLE CO, - -
M. E.Muxsn, Pres. and Manager, Fort Benton,
Montana.

Main brands
shown in the aoe
companyiag euts.

Also owa all

“ gquare’y
and au
cattle
bearing only
croas P.

Alse own brand
on right hip callsd
“square 8."'

u
brand om

Range from Bew
W mountaing saste
ward te Fort Peck
botween the Milk azg
Missouri rivers. Alsg
south of the NMige




