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Of all the land beneath the sky
This bents the whole caboodle.

Here's all that may delight the cys

Or please a manly spirit.
Plains big and fair, ]nl‘lu bine and high,
Amiuwm and smiling sky

Here man {8 man. and fame and place
Are earned, not heritages.

The tanner wins s glorions race;

The great rail splitter’'s sad, strong fhes
Looms large on history’s pages.

Old Enrope trembles at the sign
Thas bids her thrones ring hollow,

While sixty million sons of time

Set fast the pace, lead swift the line
And leave the warld ta follow.

S¢ill let us lead. The canse of man
Is worth man’s best endeavor.

824ill run the course the patriota ran,

Still keep Old Glory in the van
Forever and forever.

A BURST OF
PATRIOTISM.

BY VIOLA ROSEBORO’.

[&wmmmwnm Press Assoan
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Mr Waterman and his sister had just |

gotten off the train at a little statdon

‘“How do we get to Rose Shore?"” asked
the gentleman of a person in blne uni-
fcx:m.

Ermhutalml:he barge from here,’
said the

Emma Waterman turned to cast her
eyes toward the blue summer sea that
glinted throngh the trees and bushes half
a mile away.

““No, no, Emma, ”’ said her brother,
Inaghing ““You haven't learned the
langnage of the point Everyvthing is
nautical bere. A ‘barge’ is one of those
‘buses.”” And he began making his
way to a eapacious vehicle in which oth-
er travelers were stowing themsclves,

The two were going for a month's
sammering to Rose Shore. Rose Shore
was an ont of the way bit of Arlantic
coast where friends of theirs were som-
mering,a primitive place by comparison,
where they were going to stay at a
primitive hotel and be quiet and rest
themselves; where they were quite sure
that nothing womld happen, or rather
they were as sure of it as they could be,
when Emmn had an abiding conviction
that some amazon was linble to leap
armed from the earth anywhere or any
time and marry her brother by force. As
they drove through the benutifnl wild
flelds of hay and roses her conversation
would have shown the nitiated that this
belief of her was even now stirring
within her:

*“The Mariowes are down here,'’ she
said. ‘“They have a cottage. How long
since you've seen Laura? They come
here every year now, becamse it is mo

HE CAME TO SEE HOW SHE COULD HEMSTITCE
economical, I suppose. I wonder if Laurs
keeps 1p all thot girlishness yet? She's
nearly asold as I am. [ remember see-
ing her when I was at schioel They say
she makes up terribly now. "

“Well, the last time I saw her she
didn’t seem to hnve to make np. She
was more attractive than most of the
bwds about.  She’s a wonderful woman, **
suid her brother:

“She rawmﬂufnlpmm of artifi-
uﬂit_r mdmnmn. wmh.entphmu.

““¥es, she is rather artificial,’” said
memacmﬁamm
but there was 2 note of convictiom
kis voice too:

If Lanrs Marlowe and Emma Water- |

man were snywhere near the same: age,
it was not on: the basis that women are
as oli as they Inck Emmns and her
brother were near the same age, tnt she

" looked the old maid, and he had not the

marks of the old bachelor: She was of

thnt old time Bostenx type that shows |

from: top to toe that benuty in that quar-

ter is considered inferior, that

nass is: distrusted, and that sincerity and
are supposed to infere i

inteflectunlity
beond toed shoes and abrupt, hord man- |/

ners. Wiihinl she was s goodsort. James:
Waterman had seem too much of the
world to be so distinctly Bostonion. He |
was & quiet, well dressed mmx, with |
slivewd, kindly gray eyes,  brown: mus-

ber Iife Just Bow lmg that wasshe |

took il juiged pains to concenl She

was jnst that: typeef wonmnm who wishes:
o deceive herself about asnything she
dioes: not like, snd i that Leors coulill
succesd incredibly, bat it i s stiffer Dok
mess to deesive others. She find Deem

' tom much of s Bells from the time of

her enrly teens for there tor T muols

to her world as tor the nomber
of Ber yescs, and it was folly for her tm
mh-ﬂn one: Wﬁ_ Bkl sl

ker charming

F|~ The events of this story took place

some yenrs ago, and if I told just when
I would give data by which, with a mod-
erate arithmetical equipmens, the reader
could compute how old Laura really was,
but though I deprecate her eoncealment
I like her too much to betray her.  She
was a brown eyed, anburn haired, gen-
tle, glorions beauty and the most wom-
anish woman I ever knew. She wanted
to be admired and loved by everything
that breathed, and she mude herself al-
ways lovablee People wondered, of
course, that she hadn't married, but one
of her friends, a woman, said:

a8 an achievement, but as a surrender.
She has found it more of a career to be
a belle than to mmry. She ought to
change her views now, but she’'s gotten
in such a fixed habit of being young and
beantiful and making conquests. [ don't
know how she is ever going to surrender
to any cne unless she gets a real roman-
tic hero, and how’s any man going to be
a hero these days?”

Lanra had not seen the Watermans
for years, and she set about maling con-
quests anew of them with her nsual as-
gidnity, and characteristically she seem-
ed to devote as much effort to the dry
dust colored Emma as to her brother.

~ She sat on her own pinzza with Emma
one morning sewing, becaunse Emma
never sat with her hands idle, and talk-
ing kindergartens. She astonished her-
self with what she knew about kinder-
when she tried. James Waterman
strolled by, and Lanra shifted her atti-
tude to & prettier pose as he stopped to
speak, and then called upon him to come
and see how well she could hemstitch,
and she made a nice showing of pretsy
hands as well ds of the table center she
was working. Emma looked ac her as if
she were committing a crime and snort-
ed andibly as she got nup, saying she
must go write some letters. Laura bore
her departure sweetly. She wished to
plense always, but as betwween 1 man and
a2 woman there was never any doubt
which she most cared about.

ing and listening. She alwnays listened
if the man would talle

“I had a letter from Dawson this
morning—Jack Dawson, you know him,
don’t you? He's coming down tomor-
row. Says he's got to get out of town
before the beastly Fourth. It certainly is
a necessity to escape all that row. I sup-
pose the children will have some fire-
crackers at the hotel, and if they get too
noisy I'll ran over here. May 7"

I always have a little Fonrth of my
own. It might be worse than the chil-
dren’s, but I hope you'll try the ex-
change.”” Laura looked at him with her
usnal soft smile, then dropped her thim-
ble, and Waterman had to pick it np for
her, and the conversation took a new
turn when he brought it back set on his
little finger and expressing incredulity
as to its being big enongh for any grown
woman to sew with.

When he next saw Emma she said,
“Isn't Lanra Mariowe the most smooth,
deceitful thing, talking to me about
kindergartens, and taldimg so much care
of her complexion all the time, and
angling after you?'’

“Well, Emma, I don’t see anything
very damaging in your specific charges,
and I'm sure there is not much gronnd
for saying she’s angling after me. She'd
have no use for me when she got me.
She's sweet to everybody. You say that
:omelf. "

‘“She's got to the time now she's
thinking about settling herself seriously,
for all she gets herself up to look sa |
young—young for her age that is—and I
guess she thinks you are as well as she
ean do.”

““You are making a fool of yourself,
Emma, about a very pleasant, gentle,
pretty woman. She likes admiration;
she’s very amiable ; she certainly never
gave any one any ground for saying she
was a husband hunter, whatever else
they had against her We all kmow some
of the matches she has refused.””

* Amiable—that’s her card,” said
Emma. ““No one with any real feeling
about anything can Be so smooth to ev-
erybody. She's utterly artificial, and
she'll quit refusing fine matches soon, I
can tell yow that, what with the money
they’ve lost and the years she has gain-
d"

Waterman remarked, of course, that
women were wonderfully nasty to each
other, and added that he was going out
rowing with Lanra in an hour, and that
he must go see abont the hoat

“I don't trust her as far as I can see
her,”” said Emma to herself when she
was alone with her thoughts. *“Of course
she must be getting married soon. She’s
not going to settle down to being an old
muid, a8 I'vedone. Any one wounld think
I was 20 years older. Bnt I'm not, and
I'll keep James well in mind of her age
anyhow. At his time of Lfe he’s more
apt to be taken by youth than when he
,was yomnger himself I Imow she’sa
henrtless cat, always posing for some-
body!™
She was a very pleasant eat, certainly.
His thonghts as he took o smoke and &
| twoll ox the beach after he had seen
her home raw over the charges his
sister against her Was it trua
 ghe nd no feeling? He eonld not get
| over entirely his prejudice; inherited

from: Poritsy ancestors,. that anything
agreeable must be o little false. He dic
‘' about her age that his sister made

 mountaing of He [ked her womnnish

'bat: was there any depth of feeling
there? Wasn't it true that she was arti- | she

| meditations: thnt might hove: told hiox
 thatt she was not: all artificial;: that e

emsideration: of her morsl qrndities:.

At home Lanrn was Being: questioned
she hod Fnd & plessant time, apd e
mother remorked  impressively that
Jonses: Watermnn: wos & fine manw and
woulid makes some womm: = gpdhu—
Budl

yoowned. !wmmwhuﬁ-

*‘Laura never looked upon marriage |

Waterman drew up a chair and sat |
down by her, and she went on hemstitch- |

'ways and her desire to: plense every ons;, | himu
‘ﬁn‘-{? There was an. intensity in these |

:_mmhﬁnmﬁtraﬂ‘hi
| womanliood by the seriousness of his|

& wanted By > get marmed.  Hex |

|
[
[
|
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DALTON 3AT DOWY BESIDE HER.

mother was a gentlewoman who never
insisted on anything direetly, but she
| could stick to her point indirectly a long
time. Her conversation in general socie-
ty was much restricted of Iate years by
the necessity of keeping Lanra's age out
| of sight. She did not dare tallkt on any-
thing for fear of a date showing its
snaky head. She conld not emmlate
Lanra's dexterity in avoiding the neigh-
borhood of dates, so she kept still

It was on the Jd of July that Dalton
arrived at Rose Shore, and that day at
sunset time he and Watermun stoolled
over to call on Miss Marlowe and warch
the sunset from her porch. It was her
custom to hold a sort of reception there,
and several people were already there
when they arrived. Even Emma sat
there, stiff and severe, as if the sanset
itself were a frivolons display Laara
had got up to show herself off. She had
come with a friend of hers, Miss An-
derson, who had said when she conldn’t E
get the theater she liked an hour of |

ing lovely in a light lace bedecked |
gown, with flowers in her bosom and a
soft gracious word for every one on her
lips.

| ‘‘George, there is no one Llke her;
| hasn't been these 20 years, more or less, "
Dalton whispered to Waterman. “T've
been a little in love with her this long
time, and I believe the disease wonld
come to ahead if I were to stay here
awhile.

Waterman twrned and walked away
withont a word. He marveled that Dal-
ton should show himself smeh an offen-
give donkey. He'd never noticed any-
thing of the kind in him before.

Then Lanra beckoned this same objec-
tionable Dalton, and he sat down beside
her, and—yon conld see it even if you
could not hear—plainly began to cover
her with fulsome compliments, and
plainly, too, she liked it. ‘‘She is. just an
actress—a comedienne, just as that wom-
an called her,'” said Waterman to him-
self, with unnecessary bitterness. “If
she worries any one around it will proba-
bly be Dalton. He has the most money. ™’
Waterman settled himself to enjoy the
beantieg of nature in the most secluded
corner he could find.

“I congratulate you on getting away
from the Fourth, Dalton,’ said a young
fellow named Nason.

“I make & point of getting off as easy
agLean,” said Dalton. ““Yonr have to
talte some of it, unless you cross the wa-
ter. "’

“What a nmisance it is!" said Miss
m -

1 suppose we'll have to stand soms
smell of gnopowder even here,’” said
Nason

*“Yes, yow wiil,”” said Lanrz pleasant-
Iy. “I aI'm:Ly‘} hove o Ittle celebration
of my own. ™

“She is too young to give up her
childish delight in fireerackers,”” whis-
pered Miss: Anderson to Emma.

“'Oh, I say, Miss Marlowe, that’s hiord
onme What do you do it for?”” Dalton
speke.

Lanrxs sat up & Little straighter in her
chnir, Ioeked around her, and, by the
way, drew a corner of her crape shawl|
that Paltor was: plhying with away from |

him. “Hoaven't any of yow ever heard of
phum—af Ioving: your econntry?™|

'ﬂn&mahﬂs&. They all Iooked |

 nhed.

“Beastly pluce,”” said Nasom. -
“Weareall trying to get away from:
i, suid Miss: Amdersom

¢ *A good denl to besnid against our
| ey, sadidl Dnltom.

af good blood. I Jove mmt
Toowes: i 1™

Laura Marlowe. Poor Loaura was look- I .

. at e & Iittle bewildered, a. ittle aston- |

“1 suppose 86;. butt it hns cost m

people now are cosmopobrtan.’’ said
Emma. *‘You are letting yourself fall
behind your contemporaries, Miss Mar-
lowe. "’

The dart took effect, but not as any
ane expected it too.

My contemporaries’’— Laurz looked | &
about her an instant, her cyes shining |
bright in the failing light, her small
white hands clasped in her lup—'‘my
contemporaries should have some patri- |
ctism if these others havenotr. I remem- |
ber the war''—her mother gave a gnsp |
and put cut her hand toward ber, but |
Laura kept on with a quiet intensity—"‘T
remember when men marched away at |
the call of this comntry you think noth- |
ing of, and never came back, when pa- i
triotism cost something and the bill was |
paid. I saw the wonnded''— She stop-
ped suddenly.

**What an impressible ehild yon must |
have been!"" said Dalton, with good in-
tent.

“Iwas, but I was big anouzh to serape |
lint, and I kmew’’— Lanra had began
this Inst sentence with u gort of defiunce,
defiance of herself in her real aplift of |
patriotic feeling, and then all at once |
she began to cry. She got to her feet,
saying: “Iimow yon’ll all think T m |
crazy, but every one seems to have for- |
gotten everything, and—and yon ean’t, !
it seems to me, if you lived throngh all | | e
that. I—I think the southerners must
be more patriotic than we are, if they |
remember. They fought lilke men any-
how. Iean’t bearto hear”— Laura stop-
ped again. She had been alternately
wiping her eyes and rolling her hand-

|

SHE DID XOT FEEL I'ATRIOTIC.

lerchief in a ball between her puinui
She went now to the door fo go in the
honse, only turning to say, with a lirtle
broken langh

“T'H be back in a minate in myright
mind. Don’t be frightened. ™’

“You've mude me feel like firiiz:,
eannor foe the Fourth, Miss Lonra,’
Waterman called after her. and Emma
—Emma was actually wiping her eyes.

FOURTH IN AUSTRALIA.

How Independence Day Is Observed In the
Antipodes.

There are two days in the year, out-
side the regular holidays, which Ans-
tralians recognize as anniversaries to be
honored. These are St Patrick’s day
and the American Declaration of Inde-
pendence, and every Englishman or Scat,,
who would have to lcek® in an almanae
to find eut o what doy St George’s ar
8t Andrew’s day falls, lmows at once
whnt the L7th of March and the. Fonrth:
of July meam to some of their fellow
calonists.

stripes wave side by side with the Ans-
| tralinn: flag from the town balls of Syd-
ney, Melbourne, Adelnide, Brisbane,
Anclkinnd and cther Anstralinn cities,
{ whils every ene who can anyltow man-
ageto raise an: American flag for the ce-
easion will hioist it The tram cars: ron-
| ning from Sydney to Botuny, und from
. uther cities to whierever ilie celebration
| i to be: held, will be decorated much: as:
| they are i Wew ¥York, and speeckes will |
be made in honor of Washington, Frank-
mmmﬂmluﬁmnnamfutﬁerﬁmer-
ieans who did se mmelr to: seeure for
British colonists all over the world the

The omnibus horses will carry the
| stars: and stripess and.  the: union: jnck o
 their hends, and the people will crowd
to Botuny and etfier places of resort;,
mﬂsbliuzuh\speechsand(:ﬁimw&
enjoy themselves in ather and pechaps|

alean on Viilage Pr roperty.

sale the only

i We tried it in very

| and girls have all the innocent fun and

On the Fourth: of July the stars and|

‘goeinte the Fourth of July with his first
-event taking plhce at Peekskill when the

|| Hnsted ! Give "emy h—TI!" This: incident

HEWITT KILLED. ||

L5 we are about to put our
'ast ferms on the press we lesrn
of o terrible accident ot the Uni-
on Pepot at Minneapolis. which
cost the [ife of Conductor Herb|
ew'tt. lute of Willmar. We h

me fo give purtici’ars this

'av’li
oot &

Tribune

woels, The funeral exrercises

will b eordneted by the Muson-

¢ utersity ot Wikmar rexr) 1S on deck to-day in all its glo-
Monduy.

ry because the spirit of 1776 lives
and breathes through every fiber
of its being.

; "3§‘.l"1$““.‘}|¥*‘f e ot il ﬁ_re_- you arcader of the Tribune?
e il K el you are, then you know that
Willsar Roiler il it is the ablest independent news-
paper of Central Minnesota.

b thonl’ Bl oo If you are not a regular reader

Mowers in the woirld. (mm‘ and | tllen let HS tell you that 1t advo-
see the Deering Pony Binders. .CateS

SevOlson & Otos if you desire

Gudmund P. Karwand has for|
.ni“ ]I’]ii [L“l eT

They are just what you want. |
At Sperry’s old stand.
The following is an i‘ucnhc qrail
testimonial of the frst [ ‘onv i
| Binder in nse in the county last
| year: '
There have been quite a nnm-|

AND

i ber from all parts of the connty|
mqumnfr about how the Deeri ing |

| Pony Binder works. [ will in a
| few \\'t_ru]'-t state whar | know
about it.  Nearly at the ciose of

havvest last year [ took o Pony
out on trial and used it some!

over two days and it worked fine. !

worked e W :_thout equwocatlon or shad-
lIZ"!-z}in. but it did ri‘-’r."’.l")'\:r -”:“'",OW' Of turning
tix very easily handled, both ItS motto is “Equal Rlahts to

for driver and Lorses. One orili-
nary sood team will handle ir! _\l] and Special pr-l‘{'eleges tO
Nomne.”

Ilill'l\ HHE ]:l_}' if the field is nor
too Diily. Irealiy think that it

T“.I"l“*'l'"-r a8 ensy in the fLe ain s

‘..1-= other Deering does out of It Speaks the truth as God gi‘ves
eeer. [For gatheringand making . all

| fine hiundles of 3[1{)11’1’-!“11[ o l‘: !t tO See the ti"llth. WIth malice

rm i it ecan be beat.
To tell it short, the fact is thar

to none and charity to all.

H.I =iz It is an uncompromising advo-
- fespeeriolly.  Cate of the restoration of the dol-

= lars ef our daddies, as they exis-

oy owistheTime:  ted from Jefferson and Washing-
baby’s picture mien. Cu: isn_ri_ ton to Lincoln, and is the sworn
s €€y of English gold idolatry

9

will take fine ‘le‘t.u'l
witia the 'dl.l-'*"r-“}

CROTDY 1 Dabies ‘;\;;;{i‘;gntmduced to corrupt our peopie
i ;};}_‘1,i :°‘.“,;‘"'t§: =L by the Sherman-Clevelaud hiar-
et gy i CUARAY |y

uny other gullery west of It fights for these principles be-
G Cusoy.  CAMSE it believes that it is right

“and truth, and right is mighty
and will finally prevail.

 Willmar Tribiune wearsno par-

ey gy e ey, Ty Collar, has no bosses, is tied to

erain ouwr mational life. Thepreeva- 110 @PTrOmM String, or connected

tion of the Union became the absorbing |

topic of thonght among the Lozl zele | Withh 1o mmderground wire to

Benson Avenne.
READING THE DECLARATIOM.
Changes In the Manner of Observing the

healthful amusement oo the Fourth of
July and express their joy as londly as
they ple.me Wounld it not be well for
their seniors to follow the emmple of
ancient Hebrew fathers, who
their sons to come at the time of the ceI—
ebration of the passover amd inquire
What mean yo by this serrice?
mnd then gave them fuil instruction con-
cerning the corigin ard significance of
the great national festival? By means of
such home edueation on our greas anni-
versary Young America might receive
valunble instruction that would stimm-
Inte and foster ttue patriotism. —DBen-
son J.. Lossing in Independent.

Bepew’s First Fourth of July Orstion.
M. Depew will always as-

We will always pay the highest
and EGGS, and sell amr GO0DS as

 grent: after ‘dinmer speaker was: 21 years
fromx Yale and was not so fluent of
speech as he is nowe. The Inte James W.
| Hosted was present and also delivered
‘on wmidress. *“Qur-Chauncey’™ remem-
bers that for the first md:mrlytmmm
hiw Iife he experienced *‘stage fright ™
“The andience were: very kind to me,”
he said, ““and appenred to be very much:
interested,, although I feltevery moment:
that Eshould breakc downm. I cam still
henr their cheers inmy ears as I fin-
ished, but I felt nevertheless: that T had
mude an utter failore of my first at- |
Haosted mnde s mmeh batlnr
Mﬁmlﬁ E'Imlispeem]‘.mﬂ

American eagle as the hope of the world,
cerning the duty of every American eiti- |
all means
peerless plea for national union and [mb-
Let the dead past bury its dead
Wam I, eSS
HEAP as any in town.
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sy contane 10 s celebreed. o v SWETVE it from the path of recti-
e emanm il Dem \EWSpaper then by
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lic virtue, was read instead of the Dz-vh— {
sea=res Ham peii Brothers,
and to direct our energies to the strength-
ening of our national life. Let our boys
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