To a Close.

| It Will Pay You to Call On J. T. Isbell

" Avalanche of Votes and Ill. [§

ness Prevents Accurate
Figures this Week

A mass of votes at the busiest
time and the call home of Contest
Reeves on account of

his wife's illness, prevented us
from making a count of all the
votes which we were requested
to announce this week. There

fore we are giving the relative|}

standing of the conteslants instead
which appears to be as follows:
Miss Minnie Hockensmith,
Miss Lizzie Adams,
Miss Anna Fetters,
Miss Alice Chism.
Miss Grace Lassley.
Miss Nellie Parsons.
Miss Sylvia DeMoss,
Miss Frances Higginbotham.
Miss Mollie VanWinkle.

There are some big changes

this week in the relative standing
of the contestants. They have
been trading places most every
week, but the real fight for first
place will come next week. Sat.
urday, July Ist, at 5p. m., is the
time of all times to be ahead.

We have devised a way toclose
the contest that will insure per-
fect satisfaction and absolute se-
crecy until the final count is made
by the judges.

The ballot box will be taken to
the Bank of Marshall next Tues-
day evening, securely locked and
sealed, a remain there until
turned over to the judges at §
o'clock on July 1st.

There will be plenty of blank
envelopes convenient to the ballot
box. Each contestant will put the
names of all subseribers, address,
mark them new or old, together
with the necessary amount of
money, in an envelope, seal and
drop into the ballot box where
the judges will get them and place
them to the credit of the contest.
ant whose name appears thereon.

It will be necessary o use en-
veiopes so that there will be no
confusion. Contestants can read-
ily see why this method has been
adopted.

This coutest is on the =quare and
nobody in thg Republican office
wants ‘to know how the girls
stand, and in that way there wili
be no “leaks" of information. and
there will be no chance for any-
one connected with the contest to
play a favorite.

These are the same principles as
enforced in an election and no one
can know as to what the results
are until given out by the judges,

Remember, only subscriptions
to the Marshall Republican and
the Missouri Ruralist with the
cash covering same will count for
votes, The judges will be selected
and their names published next
week.

A Mistake

We made the mistake of over-
looking the name and standing of
Miss Frances Higginbotham, of
Nelson, im last weeks paper.

This wasentirely unintentional
and posalbly may have caused some
ope to think that Miss Higginboth
am was no longer in the contest.
If o they are very much mistaken
8he is in the contest good and
strong and s liable to wake some
of the girls up on the last day
of the comtest,

Hér standing was 43600 votes
and she s very actively engaged
at present in Increasing her votes,

—_——— e ——

Children’s Day Exercises

ers it was one long to be remem-
bered as a beautiful service to
Jesus. Those In charge of the
program are to be honored and con
gratulated upon the well rendered
the recitations were

i

i
£

who is still doing busi-
ness at the old stand
and looks after all his
business. He does the
best Horseshoeing and
Blacksmithing done in
the city. Bring me
your business.

New and second-hand
spring wagons and carls,

J. T. ISBELL,

W. Cor. Jeffersou Avenue
and Morgan Street,
MARSHALL, MISSOURI.

supermtendents and parents gath |
er around the great white throne |
and where there will be one grand |
and glorious childrens day which
will lmst through eternity.

Mrs. A. E. R.

To Our Correspondents |

At the request of several ad-
vertisers the Republican will be
jgsued a day early for several
woeks and i practical the puabli-
eation day will later ba changed
to Thursday. Please send items
a day early. Jester and part of
Hardoman items are unavoidably

g each other for o moment b con-
temjpt the st cried out:

HERNDON

Walter and Earl Claycomb
brought out & new binder Tues-
day.

H. A. Thomas spent Saturday at'
Blue Lick. i

Mr. and Mrs, Ed Thomas, Jl)hnl
Legg wile and family and Mps,
Geo, Fenwick and family spent Sat'’
urday at Blue Lick. |

Rev, Wallace filled his appoint |
ment at Hasel Grove Sunday

Dr. J. D, Jackson spent Saturday
in Kansas City.

Mrs. J. D, Jackson and daugh-
ter, Thelma, returned Sunday from
an extended visit with Mrm. R
Wolle, in Pargo, N. D.

Mm, H. A. Thomas and daughter
returned Tuesday from Slater
where they have been visiting |
friends

Hazel Grove Cumberland Presby-
terian church had a plenic in the
Claycomb pasture Thursday.

SPRING FABLES.

A Peasant’'s Counterfeit Dollar
Catches Robbers.

THEY CENSURE HIM FOR IT.

Ponseck and Gobbler Engage In Dis-
pute as to Their Relative Value, and
Farmer Settios Question—8quirrel
Too Wise te Accept Fex's Werd.

By M. QUAD.
[Copyright, M1, by Assoclated Literary
Preas. )

PEASANT who was on his way
home from murket sat down
by the roadside to count over
his money, and when he found

that be bad been stuck with a coun-
terfelt dollar he rulsed bls volee In
lamentation, He was stlll bowling
when a robber stepped out of the
bushes and exclalmed:

“What I» aill this row about? Hand
over your dough or take a broken
bead!™

The peasant complied very willingly
and made haste to gel away, but be
fore be bad gone far be was accosted
by a second robber with a command
to shell ont.

“Alms, but | wmet & robber back
there who took my all™ be replied.

| on mer

‘Bew what you hnve done! Had you
el that counterfeit money In
yonr peessession 1 could not bave rol-
Iwedd ¥omd of Bt and would still be look: |
ed Npon ax an honest manp'™

And the secund robber took up the
refriin with

1 nm te go tu prison for long years,
and thon art to blame for it Hadet
thou bad money o thy possession
when | stoppwed thee | could have
pald my var fure Into New Jersey und
been snfe”

Moral.—Mote than one man has
harmed his fellow wmon in seeklng to
help bim.

fivl

The Peacock and the Gobbler,
One day the Peacock and the Gob-
bler met on the path, and aflter survey-

“Out of my way, thou fowl of the
harnyard!™

“Don’t Ing In no barnyard bosiness
replied the Gobbler. “You
st to think yourself some pumpkins,

! the

but no one vlse Joes*

“They don't, ehY Why, 1 have only
to spread my tll to stop wayfarers
and hear exelvmations of admiration.”

“But une gubble of mine will do the
sme thing and more.”

“You aubke u sound like nn old row
choking to death vn n turaip!™

“While your scream would drive a
hungry bog from his feed!”

“Axlde from your festhers you are a
naeloss hirg, "

“And the world would pever miss
you."

They were <till disputing as to which
was of the wost lmportaoce when the
ninsler come along with o chicken
buysr pnd «nld;

“1 have saved the Peacock that |
wight wet 0 bunch of bis tall feathers
T e over e loking glass, and |'ve
bung on te the Gobbler becnuse he's
ruther tefly on tuter bugs, but Iif yon
want the palr ot o dollar sod & baif
ke #m aling "

Moral <~ The man who gets the no
ton thet the world couldn’t g along
without hit is preparing the way to
b sldd e

The Fox and the Bquirrsl.

A fal bt active Bquirte! was enjoy-
lug mself une day In waping from
Himb 1o b of the trves when a bun-
gry Foux enme gloug 10 say:

“My friend. I'd ke to bave a Nitle
talk with thes In regurd to the acorn
crop.”

“But that s monihs nway,” was the
reply

“Then we'll tnlk uboutl strawberries,
Bur you wee how hoarse | am. and |
hope you will come nearer.”

The Squirrel deswcended to within ten |
feet of the ground and Thers paused.

“What | bave to say to you had best
be told In » whisper.,” sald the Pox In
n confidentinl way,

“Aud | am listenlng.” was the reply,

“I've got u good thing oo hand nnd
want a partoer. but it most be some
one who hax confidence In me™

“l bave the ulmowt™ *

*But you persist in remaining up the

|

The Motorist at Home. !

“You bave a tne tot of children. '
Bloks.,” sald Hawkins as after a spin
through the country they returoefl tu
the bhouse for dinoer. “How muans
are there?

“Seven,” sald Binks proudiy.

“I've often wondered,” sald Haw-
kios, “whether you people with so
many children have any favorites
among them.”

“Ob, vo," returned Binks besitating
Iy—"that is to say. oot consclously,
but of course we are more Interested
o a 1011 model than in the earlier

. Uarden

ROMANCE OF THE FARM.

Three Institutions Mave Mads the Till-
or Wealthy, Wise and Comfortable.
The story of ugricultural oducition

In Amerien, like thut of wll sclonon

enn be traced page after jage In ik

groat book of evoluthon, and the ot

Ing developmeniof 1he Industey In the

United States has been due to 1liree

factorn—firet, the state ageboultural vo!

legen: secoml. the natlonal de; arimwen
of agriculture; thind, the farerm' I8
stitutes

The American
had thelr beginuing in o revoll senlust
the a0 enlled elassical sduestion, bur it
was uvever Intended, s thelr eminent
founder polnted out. that they should
bt dissocinted tromw a brond aod Vepst
university tenining. Mr, Justln 8 Mor |
rlll. the anuthor of the “Magun Charta
of Tligher Agricultura)l  Eduestion”
more (han once stated the real purpose
of his bBHL “It s perhaps need ess Lo
say that these colleges were ot estal.
iished or endowed for the sole parpose
of teuching wsgrirultore It wum n
lberal education that wos proposed
Clisaleal studies were not to be e
cludedd mnd therefore st Le Includ
el

The number of agricultural colleges
now wsitnblished 1s slxty-ove; the pres-
ent value of thelr permanent funds
and equipment ls 100000000, A re
crnt showed T8I0 students
with W07 teachors

The rise of the United Stntes depart
ment of pgriculture Isn o romance of
Af far back a8 the
yeur 1822 a strong effort wus made to
trunsform the mall ") peres
of Iand which surrounded the eapitol
butldings—=then pructieally a  barren
wante, Into an esperiment farm 1o
which o propagnte new and rare
plants, But It wus not untll forty
years lotefthat the United States de
partment gf ngriculture was erected
on the selfsnme =pot wh'eh had pre
viously been sought as an experiment
farm,

The alpha and omegn of this great
orgnnization Is the practieal applica
tion of modern sclence to the service
of the farmer It can perhiaps hest be
summed up lo a bomely remoark of
Becretary of Agrienltures Wilkon, who

nericnlitural colieges

LRV

it CeRTury

=i e

fat all

on assigning new dutles 10 nn expert
mald: “Don't tell me now aboutl your
laborutories  Tell me what you are
dolng for the mnn at the plow, out
In the Nelds, with his cont off ™

Then come the furmers’ Instiiutes
These wonderful socleties are sent
tered nll over America and hoast a
memibers’ roll of wore thag a million
mature men and women  These [nst!
utes may be deflined us “soclel les ps
tablished for the promotion of agricul
thre among the farming population”
and they eame Into belng In order to
moke the college tenching more prac-
tHen! and more In sympathy with the
nends of the farming community, They
have proved n grent sucecess nnd have
done much to speed forward the agrl
cultural Industry, Lectures pre given
by agricultural experis and practieal
farmers, and the mweilngs lust only a
day or two at most, In this work the
farmers’ wives and doughiers take a

| Woenry.,
|

prominent part, and women's jonstl
mms are now evtablished all over the
Uglted Btwtes apd Canada for the

. study of Bmixehold sclence.

A Beeder For » Fow Cents.

One can muke o chenp seeder to drop
seed belilnd the plow In the following
manner: Take a tiu pao that holds at
least a quart. Cuat
A board round and
n little larger than
the pan und screw
pen A to  the
round wood wheel
B Near the rim
of "pan puneh In
sulne boles us far
apart ax you want
the seed  Have a
the board wheel
In cen

L=z5

P

stoppered  hole
through which to pat in seed
ter of wheel pud pan muke n hole to

put through a bolt for the axle. Make
handles and put axle bolt through at
the end and fasten other end to plow
Let seeder run back of plow. The
whole afel¢ costs less than 25 cents
It will drop all small secds—cane, milo,
Kaffir coru, breom corn sund all the
like—and will do as good work as any
single row planter except that It will |
not cover the seedd The vext round,
however, will cover it with the plow.— |
Farm and Fireslde

I Buggested,

It Oceaslons a Struggle
Between Love
and Duty

By CLARISSA MACKIE

Copyright by Amerfcan Press Asso-
clation, 1911

Sylvia Moore was vis'ting at her un-
cle's Texas runch when she read the
faring headlines announcing that Tim
othy RNobeson’s regiment had beon or-
dered to El Paso to take purt in the
maneuvers on the Mexican border
Bhe stared ot the newspaper antil the
members of the family made no secrot
of thelr alarm.

“What Is the matter, SylviaT e
manded Annle Lake curlously. “Ias
Timothy eloped with a pretty widew,
or ia he the eletim of*'-

“He might as well be dead and bur
led” eried Syivia tragleally as she
towsed the paper weroes the table
“He's gone to war.”

HMWar!” they repeated. “What war?'

“Why, the war with Mesico, of
conrse. Hasn't the president ordered
n large force to the border ™™

Mr. Lake plcked up (he newspaper
and read aloud the surprising Intel
ligence that the war department had
ordered a large body of men, arms and
supplies to El Paso to take part In
army maneuvers. He read that troops
were alrendy on the way and that
within o few days at the latest a tent-
ed city would spring up beside the
southwestern border,

Last of all he announced that the
regiment of which Timothy Nobeson
wis u lentenant woas on s way to
Tezan

"On the strength of this report you
are positive thet Tim's golng to be
killed ™ asked ber uncle, with a qule
gleal smile ut Syivia,

“Yeou." sald Sylvia positively. *I had
the gquesrest feellng when 1 sald good
by to him In New York. You know
he's nlways joking, and when be said,
‘Be sure to return In thwe to danpce
at your own weddiog, Byivia,' It cume
over me that 1 might never come back:
that there might never be o wedding
Bur 1 pever thought of Tim
belug the vne" Tears enme nto Syl
vin's forgetimenol eves, and her cousin
eatewmlod g sympothizing bandkerchlef
ultered Mr. Lake coutemp
‘You muoke me extromey
Byivin A wp American girl
I thoagut you had more pride of coun

Lol
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fiey thon o weep becuuse your youung

man is called to arms.”

A mun's first duty cannot nlways
e to bis country, Oh, | know that's
treasoun biv or something borrible, but
I wonld not huve thought se¢ muoch
about It f we bl uol guue over to
El Paso the vther day and witbessed
all the Hghting across the river In
Juares™

“We didu't see very much, just some
puffs of smoke and lots of nolse, It
wisn't wearly us bloody as | antlel
pated.” remarked Auule thoughtfully,

“I saw enongh., | wouldn't go there
again for anything lu the world” de-
clared Bylvia, rising from ber chair
and dropplug a good night kiss on hor
aunt's unconsclous brow,

“Then you woen't ride luto El Masu
with we on Thursday and see the
troops arvive!' suggested Mr. Lake,
relurnlog 1o his pewspaper with an
Indifferent alr. “Want to go, Anu?"

“Of course 1 do, dud, And you, 8yl
vinY" she guestioned her cousin,

“1 must go, two!™ eried Sylvia eager-
Iy. “Why, | might se¢ Timothy
there."” ’

“You probably will, my dear, If bhe
has arrived.” And Mr. Lake burled
hlmself ln his vewspaper, this time
oblivious to everything save the goond
night kisses, to which he submitted
with genulne pleasure,

The vext morning Sylvia and Annle
wouuted thelr horses aud rode to the
farthest boundaries of 1he moch
From here, on the highest ridge, they
paused and looked under shading
hands toward the southwes!, where a
c¢loud bhung over the place where was
the clty of El Paso.

“Perhaps by tomorrow
there,” sald Byivia aloud,

Aunfe nodded her black curle  *ht
may be that he will arrive today,"” she
with a gleam of amuse
ment In her durk eyes.

Sylvia's blue eyes turned to the east
ern borlzon, where agalnst the pale
gETuy biune of the sky there bLlurred a
dark plume of smoke. “Perhaps that
Is his traln now, Ann” She poluted
with her whip at the smoke.

“It may be, honey, |1 think you're
the luckiest girl in the world, Syivia
Moore, Tim's such a fiue fellow. |
wopnder”— Annle stopped abruptly

he will be

8Bhe had been proud Indeed that ber
future husbund should be an officer
In a tine reglment. She thought the
sight of Timothy in his uniform the
dearest thing in the world, and the
very thought of the military wedding
that would mark her marringe to the
hondsome young man sent her Into ec-
atasles of delight.

This wag the other side of the warp
pletare.  Here was the bent of the
drum ealling to nrms. Real powder and
whot had been lssued to the men, and
retl shot would be fired.  In fancy she
*uw hew beloved killed at the head of
his colamn, always leading, nlways
waving bis sword and shouting encour-
agement to bis weary moen,

They came upon the now clty, the
tented one, all of n sudden and looked
with awe upon (e tesults of n desp
thinking war defartmont, o capable
executive wtafll uud o well traloed ar-
wy. A day or two ago nud there had
been a eactus platn; teday there were a
feld of snmowy tents and a multitude
of orderly mea awalting the summons
to—whnat?

To Sylvia Moore war meant denper-
ate fghting, the sudden death of Tim-
othy Robeson and for herself a lifelong
separation from the man she loved,

When they were In the clty ar ] saw
the dylng fags and heard the outpous.
fug of martial muale the heart of Syl
Vi beat quickly, and she felt more
like erying thanm ever. 1If she could
only see Timothy for one mowent she
was sure sbhe conld persusde him to
ntay with her

Presently through Mr. Lake's Infly-
ence It was made possible for Sylvia
to meet ber lover, and in the frst joy-
ful moment the strangeness of the
meeting was quite forgotten. Al last
Timothy pushed back his cap and said:

“T'll bet you were surprised to hear
1 was on the way, oh, Syivia?

“Yeu" sald Bylvia, suddenly very
quiet. Theun, after a pause, she sald In
a low tone, “Timothy, 1 wonder if
you care enough for me to do a big
thing for me—a great thing—the great-
est thing you ever did ln your life”

“Of course,” maid Timothy prompt
Iy. "My life's yours, you know, dear
est."

“Then stay with me. Do not go lute
active battle™ Sylvia's volce was
strained with anxiety, and ber eyes
were fixed eagerly on her lover's face,
She saw the mask of reserve that
dropped over his surprised face—a re-
serve that seemed to place ber and
her love upon some distant pinnacle of
space, leaving him here in the active
present with the duty that lay before
him, 8She saw all this and realized
what was passing through his mind,
nnd yet, with a selfshness which had
not yot been overcome by a nobler
tmpulse, she set bherself to exact from
him a proof of hils love for her.

“Shall 1 desert?™ bhe asked, with a
cold smile,

“Oh, no! Tell them you are ill. Per
baps 1 might explain. You know we
are to be marrled in the fall, Tim-
othy ™

“l kuow, dear,” he sald steadily,
“that this is the hardest moment of
your life. I'll think over what you
sald, and 1f at the end of another day
you still feel the same way about it
perbaps something can be done.”

“Oh, Timmy, you are an angel—and
I was so afrald you'd get killed™ half
sobbed Kylvia,

Timothy Robeson smiled rather mys.
terlously and turned away. “Perhaps
I'll see you later, dear, If Mr. Lake
will come around after parade. Time's
up now."”

Taey spent the day ln the city, and
an the afterpoon adrvanced they once
more approached the parnde ground.
where they expected to meet Timothy
Robeson agaln. Mr. Lake and Annle
stopped to view some passing soldlery,
sud Syivin bhad paused to find berself
the onlooker at 4 curlous little =cene.

A bhandsome though rather dissipat-
ed looklng young manp in military
khakl lounged agalust s tree talking
to a very Indignant young woman,
“Ah, what's (he use’" he was mutter
lng sullenly, when his companion in-
terrupted him with blaning eyes and
apgry volee

“Matt Mears, you're a cownnd, that's
what you are!” she cried. 1 wouldn't
give a snap of my fopger for a man
that didn‘t put his country before the
girl be loved.”

“Oh, pshaw. Laura,” began the
young man weakly, when the girl sud-
denly walked away from bim with
ber pretty chin In the air,




