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EX-OOV. HOCH'8 VIEWS. 
Ex-Governor E. W. Hoch of Kansas, 

although a progressive, ib not ai 
. together satisfied with the r®?li ®on! 
the primary in Kansas and the con 
vention in Iowa. In an interview in 
the Muscatine Journal Mr. Hoch g 

; the fdllowing as his view on the Iowa 

Pl"If°don't believe you Iowa republi
cans were fair to Taft. 

"President Taft has ^comphshed 
much, working under ualmofm^nf_Ut0 
mountable difficulties. He came.Into 
office succeeding a preaidentwhoset 
a pace that none of us oould follow 
His methods are totally at variance 
with those of Theodore Ro°sevelt he 
goes at things with less gusto and less 
of the whirlwind effect, but he has 

„ secured results. . 
• "T admire President Taft. He is 
•* the president of my oountry and the 

leader of my party. He has received 
little credit tor what he has accom
plished. because the people ha.ve co 
pared him with Roosevelt. It isn t 
fair to compare Taft with Roosevelt. 
Roosevelt isn't a statesman, anybcw. 
He is an evangelist—a sort of 
John, the Baptist. 1s 

"I am a progressive. There is 
nothing about the platform adopted 
by your state convention which I 
would criticise, except that l ^not 
believe the Iowa republicans were 
fair to Taft." . . 

Mr. Hoch found much to repet m 
the result of the Kansas primaries. He 

B "The people are honest. The yes"^ 
of the primaries, as theyrefle^ 
opinions of the people of the state are 
gratifying, But I am rather mixed on 
Kansas politics. Some of the so-called 

; regulars who were defeated in the 
primary were splendid men, 
honest statesmen. The defeat of Scott 
I cannot bat regard as a calamity and 
about, the oittly fault of these men was 
that Uncle" Joe had 
It sefems to me regrettable that we 
have to have our politics in America 
of a sort of backdoor kind—an indirect 
system. It's like what my {Jend, 
Adam Bede said, when he told his 
district that it was unconstitutional 
for Uncle Joe to run for congress in 
his district. . . 

"For some of the insurgents lead
ers in my state I have not a 
thorough admiration. I do not be
lieve they are sincere or genuine. I 
am a progressive, but I do not believe 
in demagogues or demagoguery. 

THE PLAN IN KEOKUK. 
It is becoming apparent that some of 

the Iowa cities allowed their enthu
siasm for the commission plan of gov
ernment to lead them into the mis
take of accepting the new form of gov
ernment as a cure-all, electing three 
or five commissioners, according to 
the city's population, and not learn
ing until afterwards that there are ob
jections to the new plan as well as to 
the old. Cedar Rapids "did not learn 
until one of the commissioners '.ad re
signed that there were any irrsgular-
ties in its affairs. 

The attorney general has now or
dered an Investigation of the situation 
there. Keokuk finds itself very much 
in the dark as to what its administra
tion is doing, due to the fact that the 
commissioners hold their meetings in 
secret, and an objefction is now raised 
in that city. The Keokuk Standard 
raises this protest: 

The Standard has been constantly 
excusing o^her faults of the commis
sioners of Keokuk, and still sticks to 
its fundamental slogan that the tri
umvirate should be given more time 
to learn their duties as governmental 
officers. But it can not excuse the 
great secrecy which has hedged in the 

-actions of the commissioners from the 
very beginning when Mayor Elder an
nounced that the public would be ex

cluded from council meetings ex
cept those passing ordinances. Keokuk 
' newspapers used to give columns of 
news reports of council meetings, and 
every paper had a reporter there hard 
at work. This summer no reporter 

; can get enough news out of the city 
hall to make ten lines of print. The 
commissioners have refused to answer 
the most natural questions about busi
ness entirely completed, when asked 
by newspaper men. 

This has nothing to do with the 
official proceedings which nobody ever 
read, anyhow, but to the usual news 
reports of the doings of the council-
men. The official reports of the pro
ceedings are made unintelligible with 
all the skill of a railroad auditor, but 
that would not make any difference; 
if the newspaper reporters, or citizens 
could get information about things 
done and doing in the city hall. 

The worst of it is, that this method 
: of secrecy is harming the commis
sioners more than anybody else. The 
people are continually saying that it 
Is suspicious. That Des Moines does 
+h<ng« differently came out recently in 
a magazine article pointing out that 
the perfect publicity obtaining there 
made the press a greater factor in 
good government, and made the com-

' mission plan a perfect success. 
I The Cedar rapids Republican tells 
( the Keokuk- jgf&er^ that it cannot em-, 

phasize this matter too much. The 
commission started in that way in 
Cedar Rapids, says the Republican, and 
it was during that secret period that 
"much of the mischief was done un
der which we have been staggering 
since." The Repub'ican adds that if 
"the matter had been discussed in full 
daylight, there would have been no 
such foolish transactions as voting 
commissioners sums of money to spend 
at their discretion." 

IRRELEVANT AND IMMATERIAL. 
The Saturday Evening Post ques

tions the relevancy of a great many 
questions propounded to the applicants 
for positions as teachers in the country 
schools. Here is the way the Post 
puts it: 

Can you give an account of the 
Toledo war and describe its import
ance? You will not find it mentioned 
in the index of Woodruw Wilson's 
history of the American people, for ex
ample; but the school commissioners 
want -to know. What must be the 
diameter of a cylindrical tailk whose 
depth is five feet five inches, to hold 
five hundred fifty-two and a half gal
lons? Do the industries of a locality 
change, and if so give the reasons? 

Out of twenty examples in mental 
arithmetic—such as, one hundred and 
twelve is eight-fifths of how many 
times nine?—how maiiy can you do 
in twenty minutes? Can you illustrate 
a compound complex declarative sen
tence? 

The above are culled from one hun
dred and thirty-five questions which 
candidates for second-grade teachers' 
certificates are supposed to answer. 
Any one who answers most of them 
correctly can get a job teaching young
sters the alphabet and the multiplica
tion table in a country school at thirty-
five dollars a month. Obviously, com
pound complex declarative sentences 
and finding the diameter of a cylinder 
of a certain depth and capacity are 
the merest dry bones of pedagogy. The 
only earthly reason why anybody 
would wish to know them is that he 
can't teach a country school unless he 
does. 

Having duly qualified himself by 
storing this dusty rubbish in his brain 
Jie—or rather she—walks a mile and 
a half through the snow, builds her 
fires, empties her ashes, instruct? 
Class B that two times two are four, 
ar" for doing that she receives about 
a dollar per diem. Which is more or 
less like telling a person that if he will 
learn to recite Deuteronomy back
wards in the original he shall have a 
bright new cent lit Christmas. 

In recent examinations in Iowa It 
has been found that many who aspire 
t6 be teachers are woefully deficient 
In spelling. The high schools, too, 
have been criticised for turning out 
graduates who are badly lacking in the 
essentials of education. It may be 
that Iowa is giving too much time and 
attention to what the Post terms the 
"dry bones of pedagogy." 

The state food and dairy commis
sioner has an opportunity to do a 
good work in his investigation of tho 
ice cream cone business in" Iowa. The 
discovery was first made In the east 
that in many of the coneB, in which 
dealers sell ice cream, compounds are 
used which are prohibited by the pure 
food laws. Physicians believe that 
many cases of children's complaints 
come from eating the cones. The 
dealers who sell these cones are not 
to blame. They purchase them in 
good faith from the eastern manu
facturers and they are not expected 
to make a chemical analysis of every
thing they purchase. It is necessary 
to reach the manufacturers, however, 
through the dealers, and for this rea
son the commissioners are proceeding 
by thiB means. 

Mayor Hanna of Des Moines be
lieves his city is trying to do too 
much. Des Moines receives about 
$1,000,000 a year from taxes and 
other sources. The mayor says there 
are now nearly a million dollars of Im
provement under way, enough to wipe 
out the receipts of the city from all 
sources for a year, leaving nothing for 
the care of the fire, police and health 
departments. Inasmuch as these three 
are the most important departments, 
Mayor Hanna's point that they should 
not be starved for the benefit of im
provements that can wait is well 
taken. Des Moines can well afford to 
make haste slowly. If its present ex
pansion movement lasts the Approve
ments will all come. If the expansion 
movement does not last there may be 
a loud objection when it comes time 
to pay for the big improvements 
planned. 

Government officials at Washington 
have been swamped with requests for 
publications emanating from the vari
ous government departments and 
have sent out a notice to the press ex
plaining "how to get public docu
ments." Inquiries have been addressed 
to varius officials, indicating, as the 
notice says, that, generally speaking, 
the public has" but a very hazy idea of 
how public documents can be ob
tained. It is explained that any in
quiry regarding public documents 
should be addressed to the superin
tendent of documents, government 
printing office, Washington, D. C. 

It is beginning to dawn upon the in
telligent men, says an exchange, that 
the president's Winona speech, in 
which he praised the tariff, was not 
overdrawn. The only trouble with 
that speech waB that it came at a 
time when the country was not yet 
prepared for the truth about the tariff 
law, at a time when its operations had 
not been studied and the misrepre
sentations of the politicians had not 
been overtaken with the truth. 

If you failed to read that short story 
by George Pitch, the former Iowa 
humorist, in the Courier last night, 
you missed something good. Fitch in 
his story on "A Four Cylinder White 
Elephant," shows that there are thorns 
as well as roses in the pathway of the 
automobilist. 

Rev. Father Edward Weils Dies. 
Iowa City, Aug. 6.—(Special.)—Rev. 

F»+her Edward Weils of Richmond, this 
county, died suddenly at his home 
there last night. He was prominent 
and well known in that vicinity. Ho 
was 45 years old. 

s The... 
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selfish in urging it, Miss Wayland. 1 
expect you in to Join the party." 

"I am sure you would like it, Mil
dred," the magnate added. 

Boyd could scarcely believe his ears. 
, Would they come to Kalvik? Wotlld 
they all assemble there in that un
mapped nook? And suppose they 

means and experience, struck him ! should—had he the courage to con-
with such force as to make him almost; tinue his mad enterprise? It waB all 

" ' so unreal! He was torn between the 
desire to have Mildred agree, and fear 
of the influence Marsh might gain dur
ing such a trip. But Miss Wayland 
evidently had an eye to her own com
fort, for she replied: 

"No, indeed! The one thing I abhor 
above land travel is a sea voyage; I 
am a wretched sailor." 

"But this trip would be worth 
while," urged her father. "Why, it 
will be a regular voyage,of discovery; 
I am as excited over it as a country 
boy on circus day." 

Marsh seconded him with all his 
powers of persuasion, but the girl, 
greatly to Emerson's surprise, merely 
reaffirmed her determination. 

"Oh, I dare say I should enjoy the 
scenery," she observed, with a glance 
at Boyd; "but, on the other hand, 
I don't care for rough things, and I 
prefer hearing about canneries to vis
iting them. They must be very smelly. 
Above all, I simply refuse to be sea
sick." In her eyes was a half defiant 
look which Emerson had never seen 
there before. 

"I am sorry," Marsh acknowledged, 
frankly. "Ypu see, there are no 
women in our country; and six months 
without a word or a smile from your 
gentle sex makes a man ready to hate 
himself and his fellow creatures." 

"Are there no women in Alaska?" 
questioned the girl. 

"In the mining camps, yes; but we 
fishermen live lonely lives." 

"But the coy, shrinking Indian 
l\aidens? I have read about them." 

"They are terrible affairs," Marsh 
declared. "They are flat of nose, their 
lips are pierced, and they are very— 
well, dirty." 

"Not always!" Boyd gave voice to 
his general annoyance and growing 
dislike for Marsh in an abrupt denial. 
"I have seen some very attractive 
squaws, particularly breeds." 

"Where?" demanded the other, 
sceptically. 

"Well, at Kalvik, .for instance." 
"Kalvik!" ejaculated Marsh. 
"Yes; your home. You muBt.know 

Chakawana, the girl they call "Snow
bird'?" • . - > r . 

"No." 
"Come, come! She knows you very 

well." •' 
"Ah, a mystery! He Is concealing 

something!'' cried Miss Wayland. 
Marsh directed a sharp glance at 

Boyd before answering. "I presume 
you refer to Constantino's sister; l 
was speaking generally—of course, 
there are exceptions. As a.matter of 
fact, I wasn't exactly right when I 
said we had no white women whatever 
at Kalvik. Mr. Emerson doubtless has 
met Cherry Malotte?" 

1 "I have," acknowledged Boyd. "She 
was very kind to us." 

"More damning disclosures," 
chuckled Mr. Wayland. "Pray, who 
is she?" 

"I should like very much tp know," 
Emerson answered. 

"Oh, delightful!" exclaimed. Mil
dred. "First, a beautiful Indian girl; 
now, a mysterious white woman! Why 
Kalvik is decidedly Interesting." 

"There is nothing mysterious about 
the white woman," said Marsh. "She 
is quite typical—just a plain mining 
camp hanger-on ^vho drifted down our 
way." . 

"Not at all," Boyd, disclaimed, 
angrily. "Miss Malotte is a fine 
woman," then, at Marsh's short laugh, 
"and her conduct bears favorable com
parison with that of the other white 
people at Kalvik." 

Marsh allowed his eyes to waver at 
this, but to Mildred he apologized. 
"She is not the sort^ne cares to dis
cuss." 

"How do you know?"' demanded 
Cherry's champion. "Do you know 
anything against her character?" 

"I know she is a disturbing element 
at Kalvik, and has caused us a great 
deal of trouble." 

It was Boyd's turn to laugh. "But 
surely that has nothing to do with her 
character." 

"My dear fellow"—Marsh shrugged 
his shoulders apologetically— "if I 
had dreamed she was a friend of yours 
I never would have spoken." 

"She is a friend," Emerson per
sisted doggedly, "and I admire her be
cause she is a girl of spirit. If she 
had not been possessed of enough 
courage to disregard your instructions 
I might have been forced to eject your 
watchman and take possession of one 
of your canneries." 

"We can't entertain all comers. We 
leave that to Miss Malotte." 

"And George Bait, eh?*' 
"Dear! dear!" laughed Miss Way-

land. "I fell as if I were at a meet
ing of the Woman's Guild." 

"In our business we must adhere to 
a definite policy," Marsh explained to 
the others. "Sometimes we are mis
judged by travellers who /Consider us 
heartless, but we can't take care of 
every one." 

"Not even your sick natives. Well, 
but fbi; Miss Malotte some of your 
fishermen would have starved this 
winter, and you might have been short 
handed next year." 

"We give them work, ^hy should 
we support them?" 

"I don't know of any legal reason, 
and ethics don't count fqr much up 
there. Nevertheless, Cherry Malotte 
has seen to it that the children, at 
least* haven't suffered. She saved a 

(CHAPTER XII.—Continued.) 
The enterprise which an hour ago 

had seemed so certain of success, the 
enterprise which he had fathered at 
such cost of labor and suffering, now 
seemed entirely hopeless. The futility 
of trying to oppose these men, 
equipped as they were with limitless 

physically faint and sick. Even had 
his canning plant been open and run
ning, he knew that they would never 
take him in; Wayne Wayland's con
sistent attitude toward him showed 
that plainly enough. And with noth
ing more tangible to offer than a half-
born dream, they would laugh him to 
scorn. - Furthermore, they had pro
claimed their determination to choke 
all rivalry. 

A sort of panic seized Boyd. If bis 
present scheme fell through, what 
else could he do? Whither could he 
turn, even for his own livelihood, ex
cept back to the hateful isolation of a 
miner's life. That would mean other 
years as black as those just ended. 
There had been a time when he could 
boldly have taken the bit in his teeth 
and forced Mr. Wayland to reckon 
with him, but since his return Mildred 
herself had withdrawn her consent to 
a marriage that would mean imme
diate separation from the life that she 
loved. That course, therefore, was 
closed to him. If ever he was to win 
her, he must play this game of des
perate chances to the end. 

The announcement of dinner inter
rupted his dismayed reflections, and 
he walked out In company with Mr. 
Wayland, who linked arms with him 
as if to afford Willis Marsh every ad
vantage, fleeting though it might 
prove. 

"He is a wonderful fellow," the old 
gentleman observed, sotto voce, in
dicating Marsh— "one of the keenest 
business men I ever met.". 

"Yes?" 
"Indeed, he is. He is a money 

maker, too; his associates swear by 
him. If I were you, my boy, I would 
study him; he is a good man to imi-
tate." „ A 

At the dinner table the talk at first 
was general, and of a character ap
propriate for the hour, but Miss Way-
land, oddly enough, seemed bent upon 
leading the discussion back into its 
former course, arid displayed such an 
Unusual thirlst for Information regard
ing the North American Packers' asso
ciation that her father was moved to 
remark upon it. 

"What in the world has come over 
you, Mildred?" he said. "You never 
cared to hear about my doings before." 

"Please don't discourage me," she 
urged. "I am really in earnest; I 
should like to know all about this new 
trust of yours. Perhaps my little uni
verse is growing a bit tiresome to me." 

"Miss Mildred is truly your daugh
ter," Marsh observed, admiringly. 
"But I fear the matter doesn't interest 
Mr. Emerson?" 

"Oh, indeed it does," Mildred 
smilingly responded. "Doesn't it, 
Boyd?" 

He flushed uncomfortably as he 
acquiesced. 

"Now, please tell me more about it," 
the girl'went on. "You know you are 
both full of the thing, and there are 
only we four, so let's be natural; I am 
dreadfully tried of being conven
tional." 

"Tut, tut!" exclaimed her father. 
"That comes of association with these 
untamed westerners." Yet he plainly 
showed that he was flattered by her 
unexpected enthusiasm and more than 
ready to humor her. 

Both men, in truth, were jubilant, 
and so thoroughly in tune with the 
subject which had obsessed them 
these past months that it took little 
urging to set them talking in harmony 
with the girl's wishes. Readily ac
cepting the cue of informality, they 
grew communicative, and told of the 
troubles they had encountered in 
launching the gigantic combination, 
joking over the obstacles tl)at had 
threatened to wreck it, and compli
menting each other upon their per
sistence and sagacity. 

Meanwhile, Emerson's discomfort 
steadily increased. He wondered if 
this were a deliberate effort on Mil
dred's part, or if she really had any 
idea of what bearing it all had upon 
his plans. The further it went, howr 
ever, the more clearly he perceive^ 
the formidable nature of the new bar
rier between himself and Mildred 
which her father had unwittingly 
raised. 

"So far it has been all hard work," 
Wayne Wayland at length announced, 
"but in the future I proposed to derive 
some pleasure from this affair. I am 
tired cut. For a long time I have been 
planning a trip somewhere, and now I 
think I shall make a tour of inspec
tion in the spring and visit the various 
holdings of the North American 
Packers' association. In that way I 
can combine recreation and business." 

"But you detest travel as much as 
I do," said Mildred. 

"This would be entirely different 
trom ordinary travel. The first vice 
president has his yacht on the Pacific 
coast, and offers her to the board of 
directors for a summer's cruise." 

"How far will you go?" questioned 
Boyd. 

"Clear up to Mr. Marsh's station." 
"Kalvik?" 
"Yes;~~ that ' is " the plan,""Marsh 

chimed in. "The scenery is more 
marvelous than that of Norway, the 
weather is delightful. Moreover, the 
Grande Dame is the best equipped 
yacht on the Pacific, so the board of 
directors can take their families with 
them, and enjoy a wonderful outing 
among the fjords and glaciers beneath 
the midsigbt sun. You see, I am 

little brother of this Constantino you 
mention." 

"Constantino has no brother," Marsh 
answered. "I happen to know, because 
he worked for nde." 

"This was a little red headed 
youngster." 

"Ah!" Marsh's ejaculation was 
sharp. "What was the matter with it?" 

"Measles." 
"Did it get well?" 1 

"It was getting along all right 
when I left." 

The other fell silent, while ,Miss 
Wayland inquired, curiously: "What 
is this mysterious woman like?" 

"She is young, refined—thoroughly 
nice in every way." 

"Good looking also, I dare say?" 
"Very." 
She was about to pursue her In

quiries further, but the dinner was 
finished and Mr. Wayland had asked 
for his favorite cigarB, bo she rose and 
Boyd accompanied her, leaving the 
others to smoke. But, strangely 
enough, Marsh remained in such a 
state of preoccupation, even after 
their departure, that Mr. Wayland's at
tempts at conversation elicted only 
the vaguest and shortest of answers. 

In the muBic room Mildred turned 
upon Boyd. "Why didn't you tell me 
about this woman before?" 

"I didn't think of her." 
"And yet she is young, beautiful, re

fined, lives a romantic sort of exis
tence, and entertained you—" She 
tossed her head. 

"Are you jealous?" he inquired.with 
a smile. 

"Of such a person? Certainly not. 
"I wish you were," he confessed 

truthfully. "If you would only get 
really jealous, I should be delighted; 
I should begin to feel a little sure of 
you." . 

She seated herself at the piano and 
struck a few idle notes, inquiring cas
ually: "Kalvik is the name of the 
place where you are going, isn't it?" 

"It iB." 
"I suppose you will See a great deal 

of this—Cherry Malotte?" 
"Undoubtedly, inasmuch as we are 

partners." 
"Partners!" Mildred ceased playing 

and swung about, "What do you 
mean?" 

"She is interested in this enterprise; 
the cannery site is hers." 

"I see!" After a moment, "Doesthis 
new ,affair of father's have any par
ticular effect on your plans?" 

"Yes and no," he answered, feeling 
again the weight of this last compli
cation, forgotten for the moment. 

"What do you wish me to do?" 
"Nothing; only for the' present 

please don't mention my scheme 
either to him or to Mr. Marshal am a 
bit uncertain as to my course. You,see, 
it means so* much to me that I can't 
bear to give it up, and yet it may lead 
to great—unpleasantness." 

She nodded, comprehendingly. 
• The others Joined them, and Boyd 
made his adieus; but in leaving he 
bore with him a weight of doubt and 
uneasiness in strange contrast with 
the buoyancy he had felt upon his ar
rival. - > 

Willis Marsh, on the contrary, lost 
no time in emerging from his taci-
tlirn mood upon Boyd's departure, and 
seemed filled with even more than his 
accustomed optimism. Whatever had 
been the cause of his transitory de
pression, he could not fail to reflect 
that his fortunes had been singularly 
fair of late; and now that the other 
man was out of the way, Miss Way-
land, for the first time in his acquaint
ance, began .to display a lively Interest 
in his affairs, which made his satis
faction complete. She questioned him. 
closely regarding his work and habits 
in the North, letting down her reserve 
to such an unparalleled extent that 
when Mr. Wayland at last excused 
himself and retired to the library, 
Marsh felt that the psychological mo
ment had arrived. 

"This has been a day of triumphs 
for me," he stated, "and I am anxious 
to crown it with even a greater good-
fortune." 

"Don't be greedy," the girt cau
tioned. 

"That is man's nature." , . 
She laughed lightly. "Having used 

my poor, yielding parent for your own 
needs, you now wish to employ his in
nocent child in the same manner. Is 
there no limit to your ambition?" 

"There is, and I can reach it with 
your help." 

"Please don't count on me; I am the 
most-disappointing of creatures." 

But he disregarded her words. "I 
hope not; at any rate. I must know." 

"I warn you," she said. 
"Nevertheless, I insist; and yet—I 

don't quite know how to begin. It isn't 
a new story to you, perhaps—what I 
am trying to say—but it is to me, I 
can assure you—and it means every
thing to me. I don't even have to tell 
you what it is—you must have seen it 
in my eyes. I—I have never cared 
much for women—I am a man's man, 
but—" 

"Please don't," she interrupted, 
quietly. But he continued, unheeding: 

"You must know that I love you. 
Every man must love you, but no man 
could love you more than I do. I—I 
could make a lot of romantic avowals. 
Miss— Mildred, but I am not an adept 
at such things. You can make me very 
happy if—" 

"I am sorry—" 
"I know. What I have said is trite, 

but my whole heart is in it. Your fa
ther approves. I am quite sure, and so 
it all rests with you." 
. For the flrBt time the girl realized 
.the deadly earnestness of the man and 
felt the unusual force of his person
ality, which made it 'seem no light 
matter to refuse him. He took his dis
appointment quietly, however, and 
raised himself immensely in her esti
mation by his very graceful accept
ance of the inevitable. 

"It is pretty hard on a fellow," he 
smiled, "but please don't let it make 
any difference in our relations. I hope 
to remain a welcome visitor and to see 
as much of you as before." 

"More, if you wish." 
"I begin to understand that Mr. Em

erson is a lucky chap." He'still smiled. 
She ignored his meaning, and re

plied: "Boyd and I have been the 
closest of friends for many years." 

"So I have been told," and he smiled 
at her again, in the same manner. 
Somehow the smile annoyed her— It 
seem*ed to savor of self-confidence. 
When he bade her good-bye an hour 
lates^ still smiling. 

Mr. Wayland was busy over some 
rare first edition, recently received 
from his English collector, when she 
sought him out in the library. He 
looked up to inquire: 

"Has Willis gone?" 
"Yes. He sent you his adieus by 

me." A moment later she added: "He 
asked me to marry him." 

"Of course," nodded the magnate, 
"they all do that. What did you say?" 

"What I always say." 
"ITm!" He tapped his eye-glasses 

meditatively upon the bridge of his 
high-arched nose. "You might do 
worse. He suits me." 

"I have no doubt he could hold the 
millions together. In fact, he is the 
first one I have seen of whose ability 
in that line I am quite certain. How
ever—'! She made a slight gesture of 
dismissal. 

"I hope you didn't offend him?" 
8he raised her brows. 
"Forgive me. I might have known—" 

He stared at the page before him for a 
moment. "You have a certain finality 
about you that is almost masculine. 
They never return to the charge—" 

"Oh yes," she demurred. "There is 
Alton Clyde, for instance—" 

Mr. Wayland dismissed Clyde with 
an inarticulate grunt' of contempt 
which measured that young man's 
claim to consideration more compre
hensively than could a wealth of 
words. 

"I would think it over if I were you." 
he advised. Then he pondered. "If you 
would only change your mind, occas
ionally, like other girls—" 

"I have changed my mind tonight— 
since Mr. Marsh left." 

"Good!" he declared, heartily. 
"Yes. I have decided to > go to Kal

vik with you." 

On that very night, in a Itttla, snow 
smothered cabin crouching dose 
against the Kalvik bluffs, another girl 
was seated at a piano. Her slim, 
white fingers had strayed upon thei 
notes of a song which Boyd Emerson 
had sung. In her dream-Ailed eyes was 
the picture of a rough-garbed, silent 
man at her shoulder, and In her ears 
was the sound of his voice. Clear to 
the last melting note she played the 
air, and then a pitiful sob shook her. 
She bowed her golden head and hid 
her face in her arms, for a memory 
was upon her, a forgotten kiss was 
hot upon her lips, and she was very 
lonely. 

professional caller In town a few days 
ago. 

Mrs. Dora Noble and daughter and 
Miss Mary Lewis who visited In Ub-
eriyvllle and vtcimty a couple of 
weeks have returned home. 

The funeral of Steven Starr occur
red Tuesday conducted by Rev. J. C. 
Caughlln, pastor of the M. EL church. 

Mrs. Spencer and children of Grin-
nell are visiting friends in town and 
In Clay townBhtp. 

A. B. Crew is spending a few weeks 
In Olweln. 

Mrs. Johnson and daughter of Fair
field were in the city Tuesday calling 
on friends. 

Mrs. Allsa Sellers and Mrs. Jesse 
Smith went to Roscoe, S. D>, Tuesday 
night to visit the John Greeson fam
ily who moved there last spring. 

Ross Johnson has returned from 
Dakota where he has been all summer. 

Mr. and Mrs. Oliver Trtsrg came in 
from Chicago Monday to spend a few 
days with the George Trigg family. 

Miss Bertha Greeson of Paokwood 
was calling on friends here Mondsiy. 

Mr. and Mrs. Frank Hadley are en-
Joying a visit In North Carolina with 
relatives. Before returning home they 
will attend the Friends yearling meet-
Insr tn Indianapolis, Ind. 

Thursday forenoon occurred the 
sudden and unepected,: death of Karl 
Hamilton, a young man of 28 years. 
He came here Saturday from Okla
homa to visit Ms parents and Monday 
was taken sick. A physician was called 
and Thursday morning -he was sup
posed to be better,' but death cams 
about 9 o'clock. 

The Misses Ladle an&yDouise Brady 
are at home from their visit In Colo
rado and Kansas. 

CHAPTER XIII. 

In Which Cherry Malotte Becomes 
8usplolous. 

At the hotel Emerson found Clyde 
and Fraser in Bait's room awaiting 
him. They were noisy and excited at 
the success of the enterprise and at 
the prospect of immediate action. 

Quoth "Fingerless" Fraser: "It has 
certainly lifted a load off my mind to 
put this deal through." 

Emerson was forced to smile. "Now 
that you have succeeded," said he, 
"what next?" „ 

"Back to the Coast. This town Is a 
bum." 

"Are ypu going west with us?" 
"Sure! Wny not? Thlg game ain't 

opened yet." 
"How long are we to be favored 

with your assistance?" 
"Hard telling. I want to see you get 

off on the right foot; I'd feel bad if 
you fell down." 

"Well, of all—" 
"Let him rave," advised George. "He 

can't sell us nothing." ' ^ 
"I did my share, anyhow," Alton 

Clyde declared, curling up comfortably 
in his chair, with a smile of such be-
attitude that Fraser cried: 

"Now purr! Nice kitty! Seems like 
I can see a canary feather sticking to 
your mustache." 

"It is my debut in business," Clyde 
explained. "It's my commercial com-
ing-out party. I never did anything 
useful before in ,my whole life, so, nat
urally, I'm all swelled up." 

"It ain't- necessary for me to itemize 
my statement," Fraser observed. A 
moment's consecutive thought will 
show anybody who's capable of bear
ing the strain of that much brain ef
fort where I came in." Gazing upon 
them with prophetic eye, he an
nounced. "And mark what I say, 
gents: I'll be even a bigger help to you 
before you get through- You. do the 
rough work; I'll be there with the 
bottle of oil and the hand-polish. Yes, 
sir! When the time comes, I'll go 
down in the little 1 bag of trickfe and 
dig up anything you need, from a Jig 
dance to a jimmy and a bottle of 
soup." 

"I know what you call 'soup'!" ex
claimed Alton, with lively interest. 
"Did you ever crack a safe? By Jove, 
that's immense!" 

"I've worked in banks consider
able," "Fingerless" Fraser admitted 
with admirable caution. "What I mean 
to say is, I'm a general handy maa, 
and I may be useful, so you better let 
me stick around." 

Boyd told them little of the news 
that had startled him earlier tn the 
evening, beyond the bare face that 
Marsh had floated a packers' trust, and 
that secrecy, for the present, was now 
doubly necessary to the success of 
their undertaking. The full, signifi
cance of the merger, therefore, did not 
strike his associates, even when, on 
the train the next day, they read the 
announcement of its formation in the 
newspapers. Bait alone took notice of 
it, and fell into a furious rage at his 
enemy's success. 

(Continued in Next Issue.) 

* RICHLAND. * 
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Tuesday afternoon was the first day 

of the Temperance Chautauqua, and 
was opened by Prof. Gardner, cornet-
1st. followed by Hon. Chas. J. Hall In 
his lecture "Give the Boys a Chance." 
In the evening they entertained a 
larger crowd. Wednesday afternoon 
and evening they again delighted their 
hearers. Thursday afternoon the con
verted comedian, Capt. Chas. H. Stan
ley and Frank S. Regan convulsed the 
audience with laughter with their 
songf monologues and chalk talks, so 
full of good sermons. 

Miss Adda Bales of Business Corner 
spent Wednesday with Mrs. Ben 
Farmer. 

W. A- Bradv who-was recently mar
ried in Denver, Colo., arrived Monday 
with his bride. 

Dr. Brockman of Ottumwa was a 

* < 

WEST POINT. 

Rev. J. F. Kempker of'Dayenport 
arrived Wednesday for a visit ' with 
relatives. 1 

Miss Metta Bpc'd"-* upturned to her 
home In Ifll)f>,','"~" after »• a 
week's visit '1 '~-r\ 

Mr. and M—• '.Wednes
day for Bow" . where 
they expect ' 1* nt at the 
Springs. 

Mrs. Henry • mvo daugh
ters left Tuepcln- * for a visit at 
the Steve Luetkehnn home at Spring 
Grove. 

Mr. and Mrs. Frank Schroeder and 
daughter Margaret of Springfield, 111., 
arrived Wednesday; for a visit at th# 
Brlnck home. , 

Miss Agnes Woodruff of Burlington 
who has been visiting at the Chas, 
Goody home In Pleasant Ridge re
turned home Tuesday evening. 

Mrs. J. B). Cantrll and daughter 
Lath a have returned home after a 
week's vlst with relatives at Bona* 
parte. 

Wm. Culllgan and family are In Mt 
Pleasant attending the funeral of Mr. 
CulUgan's father, James Culllgan. Ths 
remains were brought to St. Paul on 
Thursday morning and interred in th« 
St. Paul cemetery. 

John Alfred, trie 4-year-old son of 
Mr. and Mrs. Charts Brockway oi 
Denmark died Sundai July 31, 1910 of 
scarlet fever. The sympathy of their 
many friends goes out to them as their 
other little child died'a few years ago, 
making their sorrow iill the harder to 
bear. Mr. and Mrs. J.\M. Conley at
tended the funeral services held Tues
day. * 

Miss Jeanette Jansen lett Friday fatfe_ 
St. Louis where she expects to remain 
for some time. 

Contractor T. H. Ossenbrink and 
Paul Hirschler left Monday for Se-
dalia, Mo., where they will build a 
house and barn for Henry Rotrlge. 

Mrs. Elisabeth Stolse and children 
of Burlington are visiting Mrs. Stolze's 
parents Mr. and Mrs. Herman Poll-
peter. 

Henry Boedlnw left Monday for a 
trip through North and South Dakotas. 

Mrs. George Otte of Ottumwa Is vis
iting her parents Mr. and Mrs. John 
Rump. 

Mr. and Mrs. George Lohman of Ft. 
Madison are visiting at the home of 
Mrs. Catherine Lohman. and family. 

Mrs. Mary Welsman aad Miss Marie 
Green of Keokuk spent Thursday at 
the Brlnck home. 
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8tQOUftNEY. 

Martin Relnert of BouMer, Colo., 
was in Slgourney a couple of days this 
week renewing old acquahstancea. Hei 
left here for New York city and fromi 
there he will sail for Europe, going tol 
Germany where his parents live. He' 
expects to be gone several months. 

H. G. Brown, wife and children left 
Tuesday for Mackinac where they*, 
went to spend several weeks at thai 

Mr. and Mrs. Joetah Utterbaole 
former residents of Slgourney, butf 
now living at Pasadena, Calif., arrived 1 
in the city Tuesday for an extended) 
visit at the W. B. Armstrong home. 

Mr. and Mrs. George Hahn returned 
home from Wisconsin where they havo 
been visiting their son Walter. 

Mr. and Mrs. Louie Kracht and a 
party of ladles drove overland to H«d-
rick Thursday-evening to attend ehau«! 
tauqua at that place. 

Mrs. White of Washington and Mrs.-, 
Hez Tracy of Richland, sisters of Mrs.: 
L. A. Funk were in Slgourney the fore 
part of the week visiting wfch Mra,| 
Funk and family. , 

Henry Duensing of Boynton, Okla., 
arrived in Slgourney Monday for a 
visit with his parents. Mr. Duensina 
owns a good farm in Oklahoma and) 
likes the country fine. 

Dr. and Mrs. C. W. Brown of Grandf 
Junction, Colo., are in the city this 
week visiting with the S, T. Brown 
family. 

Mrs. T. O. Foley left for Keokuk oaj 
Wednesday after having spent w 
couple of weeks at the home of hert 
father Capt. J. T. Parker. 

S.. B. Dewey of Washington arrived! 
in Slgourney Wednesday. 

W. M. Painter of New York City ar
rived in Slgourney Tuesday for a visit 
with his son Ross Fainter. 

Mrs. Eva Ogden drove across the 
country to What Cheer Thursday on 
a business trip. 
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ORMANVILLE. * 

Mr. Flynn and daughters Irene an4 
Maye and son Michael spent Saturday 
evening at the Rime home. 

Mr. and Mrs. Owen Sutton of Ot
tumwa spent Sunday at the parental 
M. V. Orman home. 

Mr. and Mrs. Frank Belgard are the 
parents of a son bora Aug. 1. 

George Head and son Ralph and. 
Ira Berry spent Sunday at the E. S. 
Berry home. 

Harry Stephenson 1b spending a 
few days with his parents Mr. and Mrs. 
Richard Stephenson. 

Edna'Berry is spending a two weeks' 
vacation at the parental E. S. Berry 
home. 

Mr. and Mrs. Lewis Spangler were 
the guests of their Bister and family 
Mrs. Jessie Dunlavy near Belknap re
cently. 

E- S. Berry and daughter Edna were 
the guests of the former's sister. M?*» 
D. C. Thompson Tuesday* ^ 1 < 
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