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Of all tiie land beneath, the akjr 
This bestu tbs whole caboodle. 

Besides she's a im, and that is why 
W<r fling: her banners forth on high. 

And. ToHey Yankee Doodle. 

Here's ail thai may delight the eye 
Or please » manly spirit 

Plains biy and fair, hills bine and high. 
And aea. washed shores,, and smiling: sky 

Do Freedom's sons inherit 

Here man is man. and fame and place 
Are earned, not heritages. 

The tanner wins s glorious race; 
The great rail splitter's sad, strong faoa 

Looms large on history's pages. 

Old Europe trembles at the sign: 
That bids her thrones ring hollow; 

While s ixty million, sons of time 
Set mat the pace, lead swift the line 

And leave the world to follow. 

Still let ns lead. The cause of man; 
Is worth man's best endeavor. 

Still, ran the course the patriots ran. 
Still keep Old Glory in the van 

Forever and forever. 

A BURST OP 
PATRIOTISM. 

BY VIOLA KOSEBORQ' 

rCbpyright; ISOG, by American Press Associa
tion.} 

Mr. Waterman, and bis sister had just 
gotten, off the train at a little station. 

"How do we get to Rose Shore?" asked 
the gentleman of a person, in bine uni
form. 

"Have to take the barge from, here," 
said the authority". 

Emma Waterman, turned to east her 
eyes toward the bine summer sex that 
glinted through the trees and bushes half 
a mile away. 

'TJb, no, Emma," said her brother, 
laughing. "Yon haven't learned the 
language of the point Everything- is 
nautical here. A 'barge' is one of those 
'buses." And he began making his 
way to a capacious vehicle in which, oth
er travelers were stowing themselves. 

The two were going for a month's 
summering to Rose Shore. Rose Shore 
was an out of the way bit of Atlantic 
coast where friends of theirs were mm-
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 would happen, or rather 
they were as sore of i t as they could be, 
when Emma had an abiding- conviction 
that some amazon was liable to leap 
armed from, t i e earth, anywhere or any 
t ime and marry her brother by force. As 
they drove through the beautiful w i l d 
fields of hay and roses her conversation 
would have shown the initiated that this 
belief of her was even now stirring-
within; her. 

"The Marlowes are down here," she 
mad. "They have a cottage. How long 
since you've seen Laura? They come 

every year now, because i t i s so 

*& 
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economical, I suppose. I wonder if Laura 
keeps i p all that girlishness yet? She's 
nearly a s o ld as I am. I remember see
ing her when: I w a s a t school They say 
she makes up terribly now. " 

"Well, the last time £ sow her she 
didn't seem to hove to makeup: She 
w a s more attractive than most of the 
buds about. Shoe's a wanderful woman,'' 
said her brother. 

"She m a wanderfttl piece of ar&rftV 
cialxtyr,

,r nnid TBmmn̂  with emphasis^ 
"3fes*,ahe £s rather artificial,"" said 

James Waterman hx a conciliatory tomr* 
baft t£ere was a note of eonvictzciK hx 
b£s> voice tooi 

IF Laura* MacIowB and Emnra Water-
masx were anywhere near theaam&agej. 
i t w a s not on the basa that womeni ace 
av out a s theylsok^ lBhwiwn and her 
bcother were near titesameage^ but she 
looked the o ld niaidv and he had not t&s 

;of (fee olid bachelor She w a s of 
o ld tains Boston type that shows 

framt top/ te> toe that beauty hi thatr qnar-
ftnrfiy^nwifrwwy fnftwfrnr, that pfeaaamV 
oaviisdistinistedL and that sxhcesifT'aml 
ssksBsstualfiiy are supposed to> inhere he 

iaW^jagorlant ffiaurwhen. 'he declared 
her charming. 

The events of th is story took place 
some years agor and i f I told just wheat 
I would give data by which,- wi th a mod
erate arithmetical equipment,, the reader 
couMeompute-howoIdLaurareallywas, 
but though £ deprecate her concealment 
£ like her too much to betray her 
was a brown eyed, auburn haired, gen
tle, glorious beauty and the most wom
anish woman I ever knew. She wanted 
to be admired and loved by everything: 
that breathed, and she made herself al
ways lovable. People wondered,, of 
course, that she hadn't married, but 
of her friends, a woman, said: 

"Laura never looked upon marriage 
as an. achievement, but as a surrender: 
She has found i t more of a career to be 
a belle than to marry. She ought to 
change her views now, but she's gotten 
in such a fixed habit of being young and 
beautiful and making conquests. £ don't 
know how she is ever going to surrender 
to any one unless she gets a real roman
tic hero, and how's any man going to be 
a hero these days?" 

Laura had not seen the Watermans 
for years, and she set about making con
quests anew of them with her usual as
siduity,, 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 piazza with Emma 
one morning sewing, because Tfrnma. 
never sat wi th her hands idle, ami talk
ing: kindergartens. She astouished her
self with what she knew about kinder
gartens when she tried James Waterman 
strolled by, and Laura shifted her atti
tude to a prettier pose as he stopped to 
speak, and then called upon him to come 
and see how wel l she could hemstitch, 
and she made a nice showing of pretty 
hands as wel l as of the table center she 
was working. Emma looked at her as if 
she were committing a crime and snort
ed audibly as she got up, saying she 
must go write some letters. Laura bore 
her departure sweetly. She wished to 
please always, but as between a man and 
a woman there was never any doubt 
which she most cared about 

Waterman drew up a chair and sat 
down by her, and she went on hemstitch
ing and listening. She always listened 
if the man would talk. 

"I had a letter from Dawson this 
morning—Jack Dawson, yon 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 i s 
a necessity to escape all that row. I trap-
pose the children wi l l have some fire
crackers at the hotel, and if they get too 
noisy £'11 run over here. May I?'' 

"£ always have a little Fourth of my 
own. It might be worse than t lie chil
dren's, but £ hope yon'Il try the ex
change. '' Laura looked at him with her 
usual soft smile, then dropped her thim
ble, and Waterman had to pick it up 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 enough for any grown 
woman to sew with. 

When he next saw Emma she said, 
"Isn't Laura Marlowe the most smooth, 
deceitful thing, talking to me about 
kindergartens, and taking 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 inncli ground 
for saying she's anglhnrafter me. She'd 
have no use for me when she got me. 
She's sweet to everybody. You say that 
yourself." 

"She's got to the time now she's 
thinking- about settling- herself seriously, 
for all she gets herself up to look so 
young—young-for her age that is—and 1 
guess she thinks you are as wel l as she 
can do." 

""You. are making- a fool of yourself, 
Emma, about a very pleasant, gentle, 
pretty woman. She likes atlmiratLon; 
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 know some 
of the matches she has refused.'' 

"Amiable—that's her card," said 
Emma. "Ucr one with any real feeling 
about anything can ue so smooth to ev
erybody. She's utterly artificial, and 
she'll quit refusing; fine matches soon, 1 
can te l l yon feat, what wi th the money 
they've Lost and the years she has gain-
eat" 

Waterman: remarked, of course, that 
women were wonderfully nasty to each 
other, and added that he was going: out 
rowing: wi th Laura: i n an hour, and that 
he must go see about the boat. 

" I don't trust her as far as £ can; see 
her," said Emma to herself when she 
was alone withher thoughts. "Off course 
she must be getting: married soon. She's 

: not going: to settle down to being- an old 
maid, as ITve done. Any com would think 
£ was 20 years older. But F m not, and 
FII keep James we l l in mind of her age 
anyhow: A t Ms- time off life he's more 
apt to he taken b y youth than when he 
was younger himself I know she's a 
heartless cat, always posing for some
body!" 

James enjoyed his row wi th the cat. 
She? w a s a very pleasant eat,, certainly; 
EEfc thoughts as he took a smoke and a 
stroll on the beach after he had seen 
her home* ram over the charges h i s 
sister brought against her. Was i t true 
she had no feeling:? KeeouJd not get 

j aver entirely h i s prejudice', inherited 
from Puritan, ancestors, that anything-
agreeable must be-a Ettlie false- Hfrdid 
not mind the little wi les and l i t t le fins 

her age that his 

we a r e about; t o p u t 

l a s t f e r m s o n the g r e s s w e l e a r n 

o f a t e r r i b l e a c c i d e n t db tire F n i -

o n D e p o t a t Mnme&poIis> w n i c n 

c o s t the- MQ o f C o n d u c t o r H e r b 

I l e w ' t t . l a t e - o f WHTmsr. W e - h a v e 

p a r t i c u l a r 5 this-

•week. TTie f u n e r a l ezore i s - e s 

wi l l b j eoa/lit..-ted b y t h e M a s o n 

ic f r a t e r n i t y a t WiUm&r n e x t 

M o n d a y . 

S e e O l s o n & O t o s if y o a d e s i r e 
a l o a n o n V i l l a g e Pro-nert v . 

F a n i i o r s w h o h a v e «£oo«I m j ] l_ 
n -̂ wheal: wi l l fi n < I i t g r e a t I v t.o 
Ii-^ir p r o f i t t o t.-ike t h e s.-nv'e t o 
WilTmar Rol ler M\)\». 

Li;»H rou 

UTattHiniauihadl seem too* much: of 
w e s M to l»so> distinctly Btsrtommii. H e 
mac si qnielt, weM dressed manv wfthi 
snrewdl. ItondSy/gray eyesv, a browns 

ILanraiMgfew^haAheenigtBiJSufj «H1 
her Ma. Josfe howkanr that w a * s h e 

people now are cosmopolitan," said 
Emma. '"Ton are letting yourself fall 
behind your contemporaries, M-iaa Mar
lowe. " 

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

"Mycontemporaries"— Laura looked 
about her an instant,' her eyes shining 
bright in the failing light, her small 
white hands clasped in her lap—"my 
contemporaries should have some patri
otism if these others have not. I remem
ber the war-"'—her mother gave a gasp 
and put out her hand toward her, but 
Laurakept on with aquiet intensity—"I 
remember when men marched away at j ii'^i'-

amuntains ofL Me- uked her w»""uvfafa 
Ways and her desire to-please every onev 
hat: w a s there any depth of feefhnc 
tixere? Wasm'thY true thar she wa»axt£-
ncxa37 There-was-am intensity i n these? 

! meultatmns that might have tofif ham 
thafrshewasnot aXE artmcialr that h e 

} wiw payin|f. triHwtfS' ft^ IsFff* "^gR*y <T*F Bosr 
iwmnanhood b y the seriousness of h » 

about aagtanttjE 
hx fellas. JEdHusscsssdS 

1 "I - far eady/tsenff fesr there to he< unsafe 
WT S"'^ '"*- Bi9HB«X te'herWJBDEM avto> tte&nansBssr 
&: t^;Vt rf heryesjrsv«Kthtwwfc -̂fiw-herft» 

DALTON 3\X DOWy BESIDE HKB. 
mother was a gentlewoman who never 
insisted on anything directly, but she 
could stick to her point indirectly a long 
time. Her conversation in general socie
ty was much restricted of late years by 
the necessity of keeping Laura's age out 
of sight. She did not dare talk on any
thing for fear of a date showing its 
snaky head She could not emulate 
Laura's dexterity in avoiding the neigh
borhood of dates, so she kept stilL 

It was on the 3d of July that Dalton 
arrived at Rose Shore, and that day at 
sunset time he and Waterman strolled 
over to call on Miss Marlowe and watch 
the sunset from her porch, ft 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 sunset 
itself were a frivolous display Laura 
had got up to show herself off. She had 
come with a friend of hers, Miss An
derson, who had said when she couldn't 
get the theater she liked an hour of 
Laura. Marlowe. Poor Laura was lock
ing lovely in a light lace bedecked 
gown, w i t h flowers in her bosom and a 
soft gracious word for every one on her 
lips. 

"George, there is no one like her; 
hasn't been these 20 years, more or less, '^ 
Dalton whispered to Waterniiin. "I've 
been a little in love with her this king 
time, and I believe the disease would 
come to a head if I were to stay here 
awhile." 

Waterman turned and walked away 
without a word He marveled that Dal
ton should show himself such an offen
sive donkey. He'd never noticed any
thing of the kind i n him before. 

Then Laura beckoned this same objec
tionable Dalton, ami lie sat down beside 
her, and—yon could 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 i t wi l t proba
bly be Dalton t He has the most money.'' 
Waterman settled himself to enjoy the 
beauties^ of nature in the most secluded 
corner he could find 

" I congratulate yon on getting away 
from the Fourth,. Dalton, "sa id a young 
fellow named STason. 

" I make a point of getting olE as easy 
aff E can, , r said Dalton. "Ton have to 
take some of it, unfessyou: cross the war 
tec." 

"What a nuisance i t is .'"'said M&s 

" I suppose we' l l have to stand some 

smeEL of gunpowder even here,."1 said 
Uason. 

"Xes,. yorcwill^saidLanra; pleasant
ly.. "T always have: a l i t t le celebrations 
of m y owm."' 

**She m toe young: to give- up> her 
childish delight hx firecrackers,"' whm-
pered Miss Anderson to TCm-ma, 

"Oh* I say, Miss Marlowe, that'shard 
Qnma. What do you do i t for?" DaTtom 

the call of this country you think noth
ing of, and never came back, vrhen pa
triotism cost something and the bill was 
paid I saw the wounded"— She stop
ped suddenly. 

"What an impressible child you must 
have been!" said Dalton, with good in
tent. 

" I was, but I was big enough to scrape 
lint, and I knew5'— Laura had began 
this last sentence with a sort of defiance, 
defiance of herself in her real uplift of 
patriotic fee Ting, and then all at once 
she began to cry. She got to her feet, 
saying:: " I know you'll all think Fm 
crazy, but every one seems to have for
gotten everything, and—mid you can't, 
it seems to me, if you lived through all 
that. 1-—I think the southerners must 
be more patriotic than we arer if they 
remember. They fought like men any
how. I can't bear to hear"— Laura stop
ped again. She had been alternately 
wiping- her eyes and rolling her hand-

( r u d n i u n d P. Karwa.nd 
s a l e _ t h e o n l y Ba l l a n d Rol ler 
b e a r i n g H a r v e s t e r s , Bi'Tniers nn<i 
M o w e r s in t h e w o r l d . C o m e a n d 
wee t h e D e e r i u g P o n y B i n d e r s . 
T h e y a r e j u s t w h a t y o u w a n t . 
A t S p e r r y ' s o ld s t a n d . ' 

T h e f o l l o w i n g is a n u n s o l i c i t e d 
t e s t i m o n i a l of t h e first P o m -
B i n d e r in nse in t h e e o u n t v las t 
y e a r : 

T h e r e h a v e been q u i t e a n u m 
ber f r o m all p a r t s of t h e e o u n t v 
i n q u i r i n g a b o u t h o w t h e Deering-
P o n y B i n d e r w o r k s . I will in a; 
few w o r d s s t a t e w h a t I k n o w I 
a b o u t it . N e a r l y a t t h e H o s e of. 
h a r v e s t l a s t j e a r I t o o k a. P o n y 
o u t o n t r i a l a n d u s e d it s o m e 
o v e r t w o d a y s a n d i t w o r k e d f ine. ' 
W e tr ied i t in v e r y h e a v y e d g e d ! 
g r a i n , b u t i t d id n o t H o g o n c e , i 
I t i s v e r y e a s i l y h a n d l e d , b o t h | 
for dr iver a n d h o r s e s . One o r d i - ; 

n a r y g o o d t e a m will h a n d l e i t 1 

nicely ail d a y if t h e field is r.nt.l 
t o o hi l ly , [ r e a l l y t h i n k t h a t it 
r u n s j u s t a s e a s y i n t h e g r a i n a s , 
t h e o t h e r D e e r i n g d o o s o u t of> 

F o r g a t h e r i n g a n d m a k i n g 

Tribune 
Is on deck to-day in all i t s glo

ry because the spirit of 1776 lives 
and breathes through every fiber 
of i t s being. 

Are you a reader of the Tribune? 
If you are, then you know t h a t 

It is the ablest independent news
paper of Central Minnesota. 

If you are not a regular reader 
then let us tell you t ha t it advo
cates 

fine b u n d l e s of s h o r t g r a i n [ d o n ' t 
t h i n k i t c a n be b e a t . " 

T o tell i t s h o r t , t h e f a c t is t h a t 
a p e r s o n . . c a n ' t he lp b u t b e i n g 
sa t i s f i ed w i t h t h e P o n y . 
_ R e s p e c t f u l l y . 

j . B. N Y G A A R D . 

Now I s t h e T i m e I 

N o w is t h e t i m e t o h a v e y o u r 
b a b y ' s p i c t u r e t a k e n . C a r l s o n 
is t h e P H O T O G R A P H E R t h a t 
wi l l t a k e h u e p i c t u r e s oi? h a b i t s 
w i t h t h e g r e a t e s t of e a s e . A l s o 
G R O U P S oi; b a b i e s . F A M I L Y 
g r o u p s . _ e t c . R e m e m b e r t h a t 
C A R L S O N h a s t h e b e s t con
s t r u c t e d g a l l e r y , a n d GIT ARAN" 
T E E S t o d o finer w o r k t h a e 
a n y o t h e r g a l l e r y w e s t of th. 
C i t i e s . 

G. A. CAJC 
G a l l e r y on C o r n e r -4-th 

B e n s c n A v e n u e . 
S t * 

READING T H E DECLARATION. 

S T ^ DID SOT FEEL PATRIOTIC. 

kerchief in a ball between, her p;il:r.:;. 
She went now to the door to go la the 
honse, only turning: to say-, with it little 
broken laugh: 

" F U b e back hi ,*v minute in niy-rî -hr. 
rnintL Don't be frightened.''' 

" Yott'"VW made me feel like fii±iir;. 
cannon, foe the Fourth, Miss luvnru,' 
Waterman called after her. and Emma 
—-Emma, waa actually wiping her eyes. 

FOURTH IN AUSTRALIA. 

Lannt sat up'a. Kttlfr straighter hx her 
"**"»-, IbeketL around, her;, and; b y the' 
w s y r drew <c corner; of near crape ahrewl 
ttftafc DaJtorc waff playing: with away from 
firm "BEa.yenftanyof jorceTOrheard! of 
pate£ofcban>—«f Hawing: your country?1 

Tnexe>wa» alangnv TheyaH looked! 
atttBratlittiiErB€EwSaiEsrBdvai.Iittfe astonv 

JMr name fjmsk TC» being: 

d v IUBC Ba£ % pfenaanfe trmey, a^ni Bug 
moffliwr rennickedi nnpraaKwei^r tfiaft 
JuniwB WhtwrnmniXgag % nnv ntamanA 

numll 
**E anpnoMft »Q|I

r*' saaE FJPITBB audi 
jpemmeSL lfrwagna>ngwstflgfeneg,mat&i-

nflsr HB> gjptt 

•"Bteastly place>"' safiE Sasort 
**Wffare?affi ta^mgrta) get away from. 

flj,**" jBlidi 3EHB AndiBrsoni. 
•*Agpo«E. dtetHtff Deaa£$ against amr 

^Ssappeae s^. out it has-cost rrvers; 
off gsodl nSoodL H S V K myeanntr^r£ 1 

Tiwira wag nynliii'iigr wftfc at £ed&gj; 
Wjt dfARtrwit framt BegTmnajEtaaifc. TBey 
sSwatefiedi near mmnnntrty'wftfe a a nr-

—T "IPSritruijiihi'lii fir iwili gff fJif'̂ jiiTB 7smig; 

B o w Independence Day I» Observed l a tli» 
Antipadea. 

There are two day* i n the year, out-
fflde the regular- holidays, which Ana-
tralians- recognize a» anniversaries to be 
honoredl These are St. Patrick's day 
ami the American Declaration of Bide-
pendence,. and every Englishman or Scot,, 
who wouldi have to look? i n an aTmnnag 
to flntLouton what day St.. ©eorge^s-ear 
St. Andrew5* dayfaTJa, know* at once 
wnafc t&e- Lltli of March; and! the; Fourth; 
«f Jolymeani to some of their fellow^ 
eolbniste. 

Qntfoe1 Fourths of Ju ly tne stars and; 
afeipes: wave aide' by side WML the' Ana-
traTian flag: from, the town: haHa of 3yd:-
ney, Ufelbourne, Adelaide^ Brisbane; 
AurMnnd and! ether Australian cities^ 
whilfr every one who cam anyhow man.-
agfrto raise an American flagfor the oc-
cafflon w i l l hoist it. The tram cars-mn.-
ningrfrom Sydney to Botany, and. from, 
other citieiFto>whKreveir the- celebration, 
iatto be heEdv w i n be decorated much, a* 
tneyare ins S e w York, amt speeches w i n 
bemadeiDBhonor of Washington, Frank-
un,TfamrTtan, Jefffersoaandi other Amer
icans w&o> did. aa> ranch: to secure for 
Bfcifcisb colonists a n over the world, tiiee 
fieedbm they now en jpy 

The omnibus; horse* w i l l carry the1 

ataBS audi stripe* and! tfie union, jack on, 
ffiBcrheads>.andi tfle people'will crowd; 
te Botany antE otfier places- of resort^ 
aam&tohemrtihe speeches: andiotiiers-to. 
Gnj^^emaelve* im other amtpernasft 
mGreconge3tni£wa^Hr for i t is-not every 
on» \t&i> eaces^ tc^ Hatenx to> at IbngapeechV 
nuweven intBreatmnj ife may be^ The-

; band* w£Q3 phvy the "Star Spangled! 
1 — - mm, ewnraMjw~ ~~ 

'ibffagr Down CTpomtnft 
'JEtniltfug; 

Cnanges In tn» Manner at Observing- the 
National Birtliday. 

With, the late. civil war began a new 
era hi our national life. The preserva
tion of the Union became the absorbing 
topic of thought among the loynl people 
of our land. The great national anniver-
aary contained to be celebrated, but in a 
modified degree. Instead of ovations 
largely devoted to the apotheosis of the 
American eagle aa the hope of the world, 
there were thoughtful discourses con
cerning: the duty of every American citi
zen at that momentous pericd. The pu
tative crimes of old Ivhig- George were 
almost forgotten, and in many-places 
the farewett address of Washington, the 
peerless plea for national union and pub
lic virtue, was read instead of the Decla
ration of Independence. Ever since that 
war the public reading of that Declara^ 
t£on has been less and less observed. It 
i s weH to 

Let the dead past bury its dead 
and to direct ourenergies to the strength
ening of our national life. Let our boys 
and girls have aH the innocent fun. and 
healthful amusement on the Fourth of 
July and expresB their joy as loudly as 
they please. WanM i t not be weft for 
their seniors to follow the example of 
ancient Hebrew: £aihers>. wfia reuuired-
their sons to come at the time of the cel
ebration of the pasHover and inquire 

Wnat mean, ya I>y thi*service? 

and then gsem fehemfnll instruction con
cerning: the* erigih and significance of 
the great national fe.sti-al? B y means of 
such, home education on our great anni
versary Young America might receive 
vafimble-instruction that would stimu
late and foster true patriotism.—Ben
son; Jl Loss ing ia Independent. 

mocracy 
Lincoln Republicanism, 

Without equivocation or shad
ow of turning. 

Its motto is "Equal Rights to 
All, and Special Priveleges to 
None." 

It speaks the t r u t h as God gives 
it to see the t ru th , with malice 
to none and char i ty to all. 

It is an uncompromising advo
cate of the restoration of the dol
lars of our daddies, as they exis
ted from Jefferson and Washing
ton to Lincoln, and is the sworn 
enemy of English gold idolatry 
introduced to corrupt our people 
by the Sherman-Clevelanc triar
chy. 

It fights for these principles be
cause it believes t ha t it is right 
and t ru th , and right is mighty 
and will finally prevail. 

Willmar Tribune wears no par
ty collar, has no bosses, is tied to 
no apron string f or connected 
with no underground wire to 
swerve it from the path of recti
tude and justice. If you want 
t h a t kind of a wide awake home 
newspaper then by all means 
subscribe for WILLMAR TRIBUNE. 

Hamper* Brothers, 
B E I ^ e R A B E , MINN. 

Just East of Skimland's Shop. 

"D"R A T i"ETRS 
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Seeds 
and 

We mill always pan the highest Market Pries far BUTTER 
EGGS, ami sell amr GOODS as REAF as amy m ^ 

Bepew*» Xlrst T<rart& o f J u l y Ocvfcbnu. 

€harmceyM. Depew w i l l always aa-
• aoeiate< the Fourth; of July with; M s first 
attempt a s an orator,, this important 
event takmgepntee at FeeksMEEwhen the 

,gr«afr after dinner speaker w a s 21 years 
aLSL ]nr. Depew haiithenijnsfr graduated 
fronm "Safe and w a s not so: fluent of 
speeGn<attne?fenow.. The Ette James W. 
Busted w a s present and! also delivered 
an addressi. "^>ur-€[ha^mcey" remero--
bersthat for tfi& first and only time i n 
BcwEfe h e e^erienced"stage fright." 
"T!h»amBence were-very kind to me," 
h^ saidv **andi appeared to be very much; 
roterestedv. alffloughi I fehreverymoment 
ti&at i-shsnldl nreakc down; I Gam s t i n 
hear theiir enwaa- h x m y ears a s £ fin.-
Mte&r but I feBt nevertheless; tfiat I had 
mads am utter fathxre-of m y first at-
tanptL l a s t e d made & mnefii better 
speee&t&anildM. S e IaiaispeciallstlreHS 
XCgam, Hha in̂ iMU,iitBT. of HSigrTnTrif; Just 
^ i s m tttffi motiier country was; getting i t 
t&Kweocst aniSoshniantnii thee andwntte 
(adfealont-^Qoodii: €^»renmBi—%,9k. 
ffiuftedl: ^ v » 'enthV-I.r T h » mrrffeut 
•warn tfittan%-one;wnnjniat aM renevedl 
nigrdiiwnfiettrts&iesK emthin^aeeasmm. 

£<m0 ana 
wwn. 

'4. 

- ^ ^ f—afawr Yonfe Pwafc 
i t ATIWWWMB miufifc p i f tint*. t̂ 'Iff'Tt. l y^ f ——•»— 

le and Eden Valley 

O L L E R M I L L S 
SEKLIEK & C©LSI@RN^EN, 

MIIJLERS AKD SHIPPERS OF 

SpriofT Wheat, RYE Flour & Fi te 

-€&-

oC 

^ 9 % , ^ t 

; !i& .las' „ A 

ktneis (i*f FEED st^mjs oenLaadl. 
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