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A Decision S 
. . . Of Fate. ] 

[Original.] 
"It is useless for you to press me, 

Kenneth; I cannot be your wife." 
"Why not?" 
"Mother. I cannot leave her alone. 

Old ago is coming upon her; she would 
suffer untold misery." 

"She can live with us." 
"Kenneth, do you know what would 

be in store for us—for you—under suet 
circumstances V" 

"What?" 
"You don't know women. Mother hus 

been head of her house all her life. 
She would regulate ours." 

"I don't mind who keeps house." 
"I do—that is, if I have one of my 

own. I prefer to keep it myself, liut 
there are other considerations. Moth
er requires a very high temperature. 
You, 1 know, like a cool house. When 
you came home to a hot one you would 
throw open all the doors and windows. 
Mother would retire to her room and 
stay there all the evening. She would 
wish to have me with her. 1 would 
remain with you. She would call me. 
I would say: 'No, mother; you have 
had me with you all day. My husband 
needs me now.' To which she would 
reply: 'I shall not live the night 
through. Goodby. I die of cruelty.' 
Then you would say: 'Go to her. To
morrow we shall be free.' I would go, 
but we would not be free tomorrow 
or the next day or the next." 

"You mean that in time she would 
be free; we would do the dying." 

"No; we would drag out a miserable 
existence." 

"The picture interests rne. Go on." 
"Then occasionally we would have a 

little misunderstanding." 
"Never." 
"Yes, we would. All married people 

do. Mother would be aware of it. She 
would take my part and would treat 
you like a criminal. That would make 
yon furious, and we would be forever 
making up. Then she would be con
tinuously discovering that you had no 
respect for the hardships 1 was endur
ing. She would consider you a model 
of selfishness and treat as such." 

"Any more of it?" 
"Yes; you Mould soon lose your equa

nimity and treat her harshly. That 
would stab me to the quick and would 

only Irritate her the more against yon." 
"Go on." 
"Occasionally we would wish to go 

out to a theater or to visit our friends. 
Mother would make such a fuss about 
being left alone that we would have 
to give up such pleasures. Then you 
might wish to go on a journey and 
take me with you. I couldn't leave 
mother. Then you would begin to 
curse and to swear and wish her at 
the bottom of a bottomless pit or in 
the hottest of a fiery furnace. It would 
be terrible." 

There was a long pause. Presently 
he said, but with a faint heart: 

"I love you so well, sweetheart, that 
I would rather stand all this than give 
you up." 

She wavered and at last said: 
"Let fate decide for us. Do you see 

those two volumes in the library in 
red morocco? Well, tomorrow morn
ing when you come downstairs there 
will be a 'Yes' in one volume and a 'No' 
in the other. Choose one. We will 
abide by the result of your choice." 

For the rest of the day he thought 
hard. That night when all were in 
bed he slipped downstairs in his stock
ing feet and went to the library. l i e 
opened volume one and found a "Yes," 
then volume two and found also a 
"Yes." Rubbing out both, he wrote a 
"No" for each, put theni-in and stole 
upstairs to bed. 

The next morning when he heard her 
leave her room he left his, and they 
went downstairs together. He went to 
the library, hesitated long between the 
two volumes, lifted his eyes as if in 
silent prayer, then took out volume 
two, opened it, read the word "No" and 
sank limp in a chair. Then, with a 
moan, he rushed from the house. 

There were complications for a few 
days. 

Then he wrote "Mother" on a slip 
of paper and "Kenneth" on another, 
placing one in each of the red moroc
co volumes. The next morning she 
was to draw as he had drawn. He did 
not slip downstairs that night to make 
both "Kenneth." Indeed, he feared 
that if "Kenneth" were drawn it would 
mean both "Kenneth" and "Mother," 
a combination he especially wished to 
avoid. But as the clock struck the 
midnight hour there was a silken 
tread on the stairs. A white figure de
scended and, going to the library, took 
out the slip on which {'Mother" was 
written and wrote "Kenneth" in its 
stead. 

"Fate has decided in your favor, 
Kenneth," she said after drawing, and 

he held her in his arms: "BuCifaTT 
does not turn out as well as yon ex
pect yon mustn't blame me." 

There was an interval of ten years. 
"Will the old fiend live forever?" 
••Now, Kenneth, I will not hear you 

call poor mother an old fiend. I told 
you when you persisted just what you 
had to expect Tou were willing to 
leave it to fate." 

"But I wanted to steal a march on 
fate." 

"Not on fate—on me." 
"But I didn't in the end." 
"No. When a man practices such 

miserable devices on a woman he usu
ally gets the worst of i t " 

"Just so. I had the game in my own 
hands, but I was too stupid to play i t " 

" H o w r 
"I_ should have made both slips to 

read 'Mother.'" 
"It wouldn't have done any good. 

Susan had instructions to see in the 
morning that they were both 'Ken-
aeth.'" F. A. MITCHEL. 

Nothing to Get. 
"Nearly all good papers fail," said a 

man who had been through the mill 
himself. "1 have an aged friend who 
runs a splendid paper in a small vil
lage. The last copy my friend sent me 
had this editorial paragraph marked: 

" 'Burglars entered our house last 
night To the everlasting shame of the 
community for whose welfare we have 
labored thirty-eight years, be it said, 
they got nothing.'" 

AT THE TICKER. 

A "Sure Thing" Bet. 
Those who are unsportsmanlike 

enough to bet on a sure thing might 
try this: A bets that B cannot endure 
a piece of ice on his arm for two min
utes, A to select a place between the 
fingers and the elbow. B bares his 
arm, and A puts a lump of ice on the 
pulse in the wrist In forty-one sec
onds usually the pain becomes so great 
that B gives it up. 

When Fa in t i ng Is a Feint . 
Fainting, which anciently was known 

as swooning, is a term that seems to 
have come to us through the French 
from the verb we still have In "feign." 
"Faint" has been spelled with ah "a" 
and with an **e." The spelling with an 
"e" retains its early meaning: the spell
ing with an "a" denotes cardiac syn
cope, or fainting. So great is the 
change made by a single vowel that a 
"faint" if "feigned" Is a "feint." 

—Macauley i n New York World. 

"How quiet the office boy is!" 
"Yes. I just raised his salary. 

thinks it a. dream and is afraid 
wake up."—Life. 

He 
he'll 

To avoid a task and to fear it is to 
make it our master. To set about it 
cheerfully at once is to become its 
master. 

Creditor—I say, old man, why don't 
you get out of debt? 

Debtor—Haven't time. It keeps me 
busy getting In! 

An Emergency Measure, 
The principal of one of the largest 

and best known girls' boarding schools 
in the country was a splendid woman, 
bat one whose discipline was not al
ways appreciated by those directly un
der its sway—as often happens. Be
ing called out of the city unexpectedly 
one time just before time for the week
ly evening prayer service, her absence 
left those next in authority unprepared 
to take her place. But the assistant 
principal thought of a brilliant way out 
of the difficulty, and, rising, she grave
ly announced, "Since Miss has un 

expectedly been called away I think, 
under the circumstances, it will be 
most advisable to hold a praise service 
of song."—Lipplncott's Magazine. 

A Man Not Salted. 
A "freshman" at college is a man 

"not salted." It was anciently a cus
tom In many colleges (as it Is today) to 
play practical jokes on the newcomers. 
One of the most common of these jokes 
was to assemble them in a room and 
make them deliver a speech. Those 
who acquitted themselves well bad a 
cup of "caudle." those who barely pass
ed muster had a caudle with salt wa
ter, while the rest had the salt water 
only. Before this ordeal had been gone 
through they were all "freshmen"—had 
not been salted. In the meantime the 
name somehow stuck to them until 
they had Gnished their first year at 
college, when they ceased to be fresh 
men.—New York American. 

His Repertory. 
"What have you been playing dur

ing your present tour?" 
"We played 'Hamlet' and 'King 

Lear' on the stage," answered Mr. 
Stormlngton Barnes. 

"Were there no comedies in your 
repertory?" 

"Only one. When we came to count 
up the box office receipts it was usual
ly 'Much Ado About Nothing.'" -
Washington Star. 

Facing the Enemy. 
Two veterans were in the habit, of 

"Jollying" each other in regard to a 
lack of valor on the field of battle. 

"Why," said the one, "at the very 
first engagement, when the order was 
given to retreat you were so scared 
that yon threw your arms away and 
ran for dear life." 

"Nonsense," replied the other. "That 
was the time I got the three flesh 
wounds in the chest If I'd been run
ning away, as you claim, I would have 
been shot in the back." 

"Oh, no, you wouldn't" returned his 
friend. "The reason you got shot in 
the chest was because you took to the 
river and were trying to get away in a 
row boat" 

The Mystery. 
Visitor—I understand that you had 

an amateur dramatic performance in 
the town ball last night? 

Native—Yes; the Sock and Buskin 
club played "Little Mae; or, The Moun
tain Mystery." 

"Ah! And what was the mystery?" 
"As near as I could make out. the 

mystery was how the audience stood it 
till the last act was over."—London 
Scraps. 

Becoming a British Subject. 
It is an easy thing to become a Brit

ish subject All that an alien has to do 
is to declare his intention to reside 
within the British dominions on leav
ing his own country, and forthwith he 
takes out his naturalization papers, is
sued to him by the secretary of state 
upon his taking the oath of allegiance. 

These papers invest him with the 
rights and privileges of a Britisher, ex
cept that he is barred from becomln 
a privy councilor or a member of par
liament and also barred from accepting 
office under the crown. But if an alien 
be naturalized by special act of par
liament passed for his own benefit then 
he becomes as much a British subject 
and has all the rights and privileges 
as though a native. 

The Pcs-sicn Language. 
Persian is s.-ihl to b<> not a very dif-

llciilt language. The modem Persian 
is very much like the English in Its 
sensible rejection of the inflections that 
burden so many of the world's tongues. 
There is no difference of termination 
to mark the gender either in nouns or 
adjectives, and all Inanimate things are 
neuter. In other ways the Persian con
forms to the English.—London Chroni
cle. 

Rogers once said to Sheridan, the re
nowned wit, "Your admiration of Mrs. 
Siddons Is so high that I wonder you 
never made open love to her." 

"To her?" said Sheridan. "To that 
magnificent and appalling creature? I 
should as soon think of making love to 
the archbishop of Canterbury." 

"See how nicely she is dressed. A 
woman dressed like that Is a credit to 
her husband." 

"Wrong, dear: she is a debt" 

POST CARDS! 
Kandiyohi County Views and Contio Lo@al Hits. Something New All the Time. 

Just the thing to send greetings upon to your friends in any part of the world. No better way to advertise the beauty of your home county 
than to circulate these cards. They will be appreciated by the recipients. 

m ., , _ The Comics consist of some of the best cartoons that have been published in the ^ „ „ ^ 
Agents and Dealers Tribune in the past Send For a Supply 

Wanted tO The cards will be placed on sale with the dealers in all parts of the county, or tO U S e Ul S e n d i n g 
Handle Them W*U be sent post paid to any address as follows: An assortment of ten lake views g r e e t i n g s tO f r t e n d S 

(all different) with colored background, 25c; Ten comic cards, assorted, 10c. 

Heretofore it has been impossible to get any cards with local subjects of anything but views of the city and of leading summer resorts as it 
would not pay any one dealer to publish on his own account general views not of his immediate locality. But the plan of the Tribune Printing 
Company is to popluarize and make known the best land and water views from all parts of the county. 

Kandiyohi County Scenes—LAKE FLORIDA. 

PURELY LOCAL SUBJECTS FROM ANY PART 
OF COUNTY PRINTED TO ORDER. 

FA BOOT 
A BODY COM 
TO THE- FAIR 
1FABW K 
A BODY NE 

A BODY(ARE 

. _ HAVEN'T". 
ee^NToTr ie 
BARBER FOR 
SIX MOIvJTHS, 
YOU M£AN 
OLD RYE-

FACE.,YOtf.« 

Meet me at the Willmar 
Street Fair. 

CARD 

OORItCtPONDENCC 

PUce 
Stamp Here 

Domestic 
Oae Cent 

Foreign 
T w o Cents 

List of Dealers Handling Our Cards 
will Appear in the Next Ad. 

Agents are wanted in every township where there are no dealers that handle them. No trouble at all to dispose of them. The custom of 
using post cards is a growing one and local subjects are the most appropriate. 

Address all orders and inquiries to 

TRIBUNE PRINTING CO., Willmar, Minn. ] -
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