
S pringtime 
g ==̂  D 

Novelized by 
Porter Emerson 

Browne 
From the Play of the Same 
Name by Booth Tarkington 
and Harry Leon Wilson 

Copyright, 1910, by, American Prtsa 
Association 

I {CONTINUED.] 

"So, ho!" cried Wolf, unperturbed 
"Frenchies. are you? No one here to 
come and help us lick the British?' 
He Indicated the shrinking youth at 
his heels. "Here's a young recruit 
that I wanted to show some patriot
ism to. But if that's the way it i s " -
He turned to his follower. " 'Bout 
face, Crawley!" he commanded 
"Shoulder arms! Can't force a man to 
rolunteer. No patriots here, so off 
with you Forward! March!" 

As they passed out the door he 
turned To De Valette he said: 

Colfax, April 11—Mr. and Mrs. 
Albert Thompson visited at Mrs. 
L. Olson's home last Sunday. 

Marcus Mikkelson will have 
charge of the Scandia store now, 
Anna Olson having resigned. 

Miss Regina Olson was very 
agreeably surprised last Sunday 
evening by her young friends, the 
occassion being her 22nd birthday 
anniversary. At 7 o'clock the 
orowd gathered at the Larson home 
and from there proceeded to E. L. 
Naas' where Miss Olson is staying 
at present. Alexander Olson told 
in well-chosen words the object of 
the visit and presented Miss Olson 
with half a dozen fruit knives as a 
reminder of the day together with 
the best wishes of her friends for 
many happy returns of the day. 
The evening was spent in playing 
games and a good time is reported. 

Tallak Johnson is reported to be 
very low. 

Miss Agnes Zwicky from Bel
grade visited at M. Olson's home 
over Sunday. 

Miss Ada Thorson is staying at 
Larson's attending the parochial 
school in Dist. 31. 

Mrs. Mads Johnson and daughter 
Ella visited with Mrs. Lars Olson 
Sunday. 

Colfax, April 11—Mr. and Mrs. 
E. HallLerg of Murdock visited at 
E. Thimell's place Saturday and 
S unday. 

The choir met and practiced at 
S. C. Jensen's Saturday evening. 

Peter Swenson and son visited at 
E. Ericksons from Saturday until 
Sunday. 

C. Hanson of New London has 
been visiting at E. Thimells' place 
from Thursday till Monday. 

Dr. C. E. Gerretson, dentist, 
office in new Ruble block, Willmar. 

DON'T WALK ON NAILS. 
The neatest job of Halfsoling is 

done at Erickson's Shoe Store with 
a New Electric Stitcher and Polish-
er. 

You can have the soles sewed on 
for the same price as nailed, so 
don't walk on nails. 

The New Shoe Store. 
27f G. A. Erickson, Prop. 

Dr. C. W. Riches, 
(Medical and Osteopathic) 

506 I5TH AVE., S. E., MINNElPOLIS 
Has made special preparation for the 

successful treatment of all long standing, 
difficult chronic diseases, such as sciatica, 
rheumatism, goitre, stomach, kidney and 
liver troubles, ailments of women, cancerous 
growths, etc., etc. A large, pleasant home 
tor patients. All Como cars pass house 
Free consultation by mail invited. If I can
not help you I will tell you so. 

HILDA THE 
HELPER 
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VII.—Her Magic Touch 
Hilda the Helper went along about 

her daily duty, singing a helpful, 

cheery song and radiating beauty. 

"Dou't rile the American eagle. 
French. It's got a sting In Its tall." 

De Vnlette watched them go. and 
when they had passed beyond his vi
sion be turned to L'Acudienue. 

"All of you," be said coldly. "There's 
nothing for you here " 

The woman tossed her head. Her 
lips curved in mocking smile Across 
the room she weut and even to the 
doorway. Yet she did not go through. 

De Valette, eyes from her, thinking 
she bad gone, turned to Raoul and the 
priest. 

"Faugh! Canaille!" he exclaimed in 
disgust. "Let us join my sister, gen 
tlemeu." 

He left the room. Father O'Mara 
followed But Raoul de Valette re
mained behind. 

He turned to face the woman In the 
doorway The expression of mockery 
—the light, scornful mirth—had gone 
from her face now. She looked anx
ious, almost haggard. He rounded on 
her angrily. 

"You come here?" he cried 
Again she was smiling—smiling 

mockingly. She said: 
"Eh, so! You are not hard to follow, 

M'sieur Raoul de Valette. You ride 
your bay horse with the one white 
foot all the way from your plantation. 
When I meet people 1 ask. 'You have 
seen a bay horse with one white foot 
and a very ugly little gentleman who 
rides him?' Everybody then say. 'Yes; 
he went yonder' So 1 come to Va
lette. Oh, so easy!" She laughed 
again, the while looking at him curl 
ously. At length she went on. "You 
think you could hide when you went 
from me?" 

He replied: 
"1 did uot try Why should I?" 
"Because you would be afraid to 

have me find out you ride here to 
marry your cousin. Mile. Valette." 

"Why." he queried composedly, 
"should I be afraid of you knowing 
that?" 

Again her mood changed; she asked, 
almost tremulously: 

"You dou't care if 1 know that. 
Raoul?" 

"No." he replied coolly. "1 was fool
ish not to tell you 
before 1 left." 

A little cry left 
her lips: she sank 
to the floor at his 
feet. 

"Then it is true!" 
she cried plaintive 
ly. "Ah, he is go
ing to get marri'! 
They told me so! 
But I wouldn't be
lieve i t " 

He. looking down 
on her. cried sharp
ly: 

"Don't do that!" 
She asked: 
"Haven't 1 been 
kind to you?" 

"YOTJ DON'T CARE "You'll m a k e 
IF i KNOW THAT, yourself ridiculous 
RAOUL?" Worse than that 

you'll make me ridiculous." 
"Haven't I loved you better than 1 

have loved any one?" 
He stooped, trying to lift her to her 

feet. 
"You must get up." he commanded. 
She seized his arm. clinging to it. 
"Raoul!" she cried "Raoul! You 

can't drive me away! For three years 
1 have not look' at any one but you! 
And you—you have love' me! You 
cannot say you did not! You will not 
find any one to love you like me!" 
Suddenly she thrust him from her 
fiercely. "You want to throw me 
away to marry a baby! Ha! 1 see 
her come into that garden outside 
there; 1 look at her well. A little 
white fool. You would go mad with 
such a child—a baby for a wife!" 

"Do not speak of Mile, de Valette," 
he commanded harshly. 

Her dark eyes gleamed; she laughed 
bitterly. 

"Me—I am a bad woman, eh?" she 
cried "I must not even speak of 
m'sieur's household—of his lady!" 

"Silence!" He advanced a step. She 
did not move. 

"Sp!" she said. "You think that is 
the way to talk to me? You are mis
taken, my friend." 

He said more mildly In half con
ciliation: 

"Come! You understand I'm to be 
married I've finished with all this. 
You'll gain nothing here." 

"Raoul, don't speak to me like that!" 
she cried pleadingly. "Won't you 
come back with me 7" 

He laughed. 
"Ah." she said brokenly, "you laugh 

at that! No, no! Think about me 
only one minute, Raoul What can I 
do?" 

"Nothing Just go away." 
She repeated it after him slowly, 

tensely 
"Yes," he said, "and quickly." He 

grasped her arm. "As I told you. you 
will make us both ridiculous Now. 
off with you. like a good girl. My 
overseer shall bring you a little pres 
ent when I come back." 

"It is only you I want, Raoul." 
"Start now. You'll be home tomor

row." 
She looked up beseechingly. 
"If I go now to please you," she said, 

"some day maybe you come back to 
me? You'll let me believe that, Raoul?" 

"Believe anything you like," he an
swered impatiently, "so that you go." 

She turned a little. She said pit-
eously: 

"I make myself obey you. I am go
ing. You see how good I am? You 
see how I obey?" 

Slowly she turned. Slowly she 
crossed the room. At the door she 
turned. 

"Goodby." she said "Goodby for a 
little while." And she was gone. 

The town beneath her magic touch 

became A PLACE ATTRACTIVE. 

Hew folks poured in to beat the 

Dutch, and realty was active. 

The merchants all wore sunny 

smiles, which showed increase 

of business. Why, SHOPPERS 

CAME FROM MILES AND 

MILES. The rush was quite a 

dizziness. 

("̂ Chapter 

M ADELEINE DE VALETTE 
hurried on and on along the 
long path that led from the 
acres that had once been of 

Valette. A heron, trailing long legs, 
rose from the marsh by the bayou's 
edge She did not stop to look Butter
flies innumerable, of innumerable glo
rious colors, fluttered across her path, 
but she steeled her heart against their 
beguilements She was late She was 
late in meeting her betrothed. Surely 
that was a very grave crime indeed 

The good priest turned to M. Raoul, 
de Valette. *. 

"Neither a jewel nor a flower, sir." 
he said. "We were both wrong. A 
little white butterfly, she is—a little 
white butterfly " 

"Oh, Father O'Mara." she cried ea
gerly, "1 < aught that big one-r-the one 
that had red and gold on its wings— 
but I let him go. That was better for 
him, wasn't it?" 

"To be sure it was." he returned 
very seriously. Then her father came 
and kissed her on the forehead. He 
and Father O'Mara left her with 
Aunt Marguerite and with her be
trothed 

M Raoul de Valette brought her a 
chair. He brought one for Aunt Mar-

HE LIFTED HER LITTLE HAND AND KISSED IT, BRUSHING IT 
WITH HIS LIPS. 

A tiny strand of hair golden brown 
kissed of the sun fell from its fasten
ings and. tossed by the playful fingers 
of the breeze, quivered about a pink 
cheek—a cheek made more than usual
ly pink by exertion. She brushed it 
back with slender fingers, but it would 
not stay. 

Aunt Marguerite saw her as she came 
through the gardeu gate—the gate of 
fallen bricks and with the heavy, 
clinging vines. They were waiting for 
her there in the great, somber room— 
her father, the priest. Aunt Marguerite 
and the betrothed whom she had never 
seen. She looked at him with the round, 
wondering, curious eyes of a little 
child 

She looked for a long moment Then 
she remembered herself and courtesied 
profoundly, as she had been told to do 
Her father came to her then and took 
her by the hand. He introduced her 
formally to the man that was to be 
her husband. 

"M. Raoul de Valette." he said. "I 
have the honor to present you to my 
daughter. Mile. Madeleine de Valette." 

M. Raoul de Valette bowed grandly. 
Madeleine in watching herself almost 
forgot to courtesy. But then she re
membered, and so she returned his 
greeting, as Aunt Marguerite had taught 
her. And all the while her violet eyes 
were round with the wonder of it all. 

He came across to her, did M. Raoul 
de Valette. He took her hand in his. 
He lifted her little hand and kissed 
it, brushing it with his lips—Aunt Mar
guerite had told her nothing of this; 
she wondered what it might be for— 
then he let go her band gently. 

He said softly: 
"I trust, mademoiselle, that It may 

be my happy fortune never in this life 
to do anything which shall displease 
you." 

She was looking wonderingly at the 
hand that be had kissed, so she did 
not quite hear what it was that he 
said. But then she saw Aunt Mar 
guerite beside her She said quickly: 

"That is my wish also, monsieur." 
But then she saw Aunt Marguerite's 

expression, and she remembered that 
which she had been taught. She said 
quickly: 

"I mean—and. for my part, monsieur. 
it is my devout wish—that you shall 
find me obedient to your interests, so 
that my conduct in all respects shall 
ever continue to merit your consider
ate approbation." 

She looked up eagerly. Aunt Mar 
guerite nodded. And she knew that 
she had said well. But she could see 
Father O'Mara laughing She wonder 
ed why. But she had not time to 
wonder long, for her betrothed again 
was speaking. 

"It is my profound trust, mademoi
selle," he said. "tha< nothing may ever 
mar our profound accord." 

This time she remembered. She 
said: 

"That is my wish also, monsieur." 
She looked up at Aunt Marguerite. 
"Is it all over now?" she queried. 

Then she almost bit her lip, for Aunt 
Marguerite "sshed" so suddenly, and 
there was on her face such an expres
sion of horror! But Father O'Mara 
was before her now. his broad, sun 
browned hands extended to take hers 
She placed her own therein. 

"My dear." he said, "let me be the 
first uot of your family to wish you 
all the joy in the world On my soul, 
you deserve everything that the bless
ed angels do." 

She queried wonderingly: 
"Does marriage bring all that, fa

ther?" 

guerite. too, and then for himseir. And 
they all sat down She watched him 
interestedly—watched him. that is. un- | de Valette calmly 
til Aunt Marguerite whispered in her 
ear. "Cast your eyes down!" And 
then, of course, she had to look at the 
floor 

At length she heard M. Raoul de 
Valette speak to her. He said: 

"Doubtless you have been informed, 
mademoiselle, that this very day your 
honored father will decide the date 
upon which 1 achieve the greatest fe
licity of my life." 

She looked up artlessly. 
"You mean our wedding?" she asked. 
Aunt Marguerite was whispering 

again. "Too bold!" she said, and then. 
"Keep your eyes on the floor!" She 
again looked down, but she didn't 
know what to do. quite, about that 
which she had been too bold. Should 
she apologize or— 

"What else could I mean," her be
trothed was asking, "when I speak of 
my greatest felicity?" 

Again she forgot. She queried 
quickly: 

"It will make you happy that we 
should marry, you mean, monsieur?' 
She turned to Aunt Marguerite. "Isn't 
it strange that"— Then she stopped 
quite suddenly, for Aunt Marguerite 
had "sshed" again. 

"I presume to hope," went on M 
Raoul de Valette, "that you your
self by that time may regard the 
alliance with some favor." 

"To keep my eyes on the floor, 
returned naively. 

He laughed. "My dear cousin," he 
said. "I hope you will not keep your 
eyes on the floor. I much prefer that 
you keep them on me " 

It was Aunt Marguerite who this 
time rebuked M. Raoul de Valette. 

"Monsieur!" she cried. 
M. Raoul de Valette rose. He turned 

to Aunt Marguerite. 
"Dear lady," he said, "permit me. 

It will hasten the acquaintance 1 
might even presume to look forward 
to a time when she will like to look 
at me When one likes to look at a 
certain person one likes that person " 

"Oh. how true that is!" cried Made
leine, clapping her hands a little. "I 
love the people I like to look at." 

"Ah!" exclaimed M. Raoul de Valette 
gravely. "May I ask at whom you 
like to look, mademoiselle?" 

"At my father." she answered, all in 
a breath, "and at Aunt Marguerite, of 
course, and Father O'Mara. and—and 
old Louise and sometimes at myself." 

He said lightly: 
"I presume you speak of another 

feeling " 
Aunt Marguerite again warned him. 
"Monsieur!" she cried 
"No; let him!" besought Madeleine. 
He continued evenly: 
"Of a feeling that sometimes comes 

In one instant, it may be with the 
very first glance into another pair of 
eyes—a feeling which absorbs and 
overpowers the whole being, a feeling 
which makes one soul cling to another 
in spite of fear or shame or death, 
which makes one soul lose itself in 
that other and find its whole universe 
there." 

Aunt Marguerite half rose protest-
ingly 

"Indeed, indeed, monsieur." she be
gan, but Madeleine interrupted. 

"Obu but Aunt Marguerite, do lis
ten!" And then, half to her betroth
ed, half to herself: "How strange it 
would be to feel like that Does it 
come to every one?" 

He replied, smiling: 
"Perhaps uot to every one." 
"To me some time?" 
"That is my hope." 
Madeleine was quiet for a moment; 

then she cried suddenly: 
"It must have come to you. mon

sieur! You have known it!" 
Aunt Marguerite was again militant. 
"My niece!" she cried in protest. 
"But it must have!" persisted Made

leine. "How would he know?" 
My cousin is right," said M. Raoul 

"My presence here 

like him sometime next to my father 
and you and Father O'Mara and old 
Louise. I suppose I ought to after 
awhile. He was very interesting when 
he spoke of that"— She turned on 
her elbow and looked at her aunt. 
"Aunt Marguerite, did you ever feel 
that way he said?" 

"Such topics," returned Aunt Mar
guerite shortly, "are not for the young." 
I "But M. Raoul isn't young." 
' "It was indelicate of him to mention 
It." 

Madeleine was silent for a moment. 
At length she said slowly, drowsily: 

"He is quite an old gentleman, isn't 
he?" 

Her aunt went to her, bending over 
and smoothing her tumbled hair. 

"Child," she said gently, "you are 
tired. You walked too far." 

Madeleine de Valette stretched her 
slender limbs out upon the great seat. 
One delicate little arm was thrown 
above her head. She yawned. She 
said sleepily: 

"M. Raoul de Valette Is quite an old 
gentleman"—she yawned again—"isn't 
he?" 

And by and by she slept. 

on this occasion is proof of it." He 
bent, taking Madeleine's hand. "Ma-

"I MUCH PREFER THAT YOTT KEEP THEM 
ON ME " 

demoiselle." he said gently, "I thank 
you for the honor of this interview." 
To Aunt Marguerite he said. "Cousin, 
your servant." Then, bowing again, 
he was gone. 

They watched him depart. Then 
Madeleine, running to the great seat 
by the chimney, perched herself upon 
it. To her Aunt Marguerite turned. 

"My dear," she said solicitously, "are 
you not faint? Shall I bring my salts?" 

Madeleine turned on her round, won
dering eyes of violet. 

"Why, no, aunt," she replied. "Why 
should I be faint?" 

"But you ought to be," asserted Aunt 
Marguerite. "It is not quite maidenly 
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Roseland, April 11 — Mrs. Niek 

Dykeraa is at present staying in 
Prinsburg taking care of her sister, 
Mrs. N. Vanderbilt, who is still 
very sick with lung fever. 

John Weberdink and Miss Han
nah Buikema spent Sunday evening 
at Wm. Damhof's. 

Mr. and Mrs. John Zuidema and 
family visited with the Lou Van 
der Einde family last Sunday even
ing. 

W. Hoekstra is on the sick list. 
Mrs. D. Nyp returned home last 

week after spending some time in 
Danube taking rare of her daughter, 
Mrs. Nick Knott, who has been ill 
but is now nicely improving. 

Mr. Gort and family are just 
about settled on their new farm 
known as the Soderberg place. 

Miss Alice Gort is assisting Mrs. 
John Zuidema with house-cleaning 
this week. 

Miss Abbie Damhof did the 
housework for Mrs. tiruggers last 
week, returning last Sunday. Miss 
Tracy Buikema will now do the 
work. 

Miss Hazel Strandberg, who spent 
a couple of months with her sister, 
Mrs. Victor Norling, returned last 
Sunday. 

• Lumber! Lumber! 1 
P 

» 

• 

If you intend building bring your 
lumber bill to our WILLMAR office 
and get our prices for lumber from 
our PRIAM lumber yard. We will 
save you money on a small bill as 
well as on a larger bill. 

NEW LONDON MILLING CO. 
&9*& ^&&&^*y&^S2^:/£&SlVK*,'m? £/S\*, 

"1 LOVE THE PEOl'LE I LIKE TO LUUK AT" 

This time she remembered. With 
eyes on the floor, she said: 

"I am confident that a mutual felic
ity, monsieur, can be only the result 
of our alliance I have been carefully 
instructed so that 1 understand quite 
well that not only the excellence of a 
daughter's character, but her happi
ness also, consists in obedience to her 
parents' wishes " 

He said, smiling: 
"Yet my own present happiness does 

not spring from obedience" 
"How i«« that?" she asked quickly, 

then yet more quickly. "Oh. 1 forgot!" 
"Forgot what?" be asked, again 

smiling. 

not to be. The excitement of this in
terview"— 

Madeleine said musingly: 
"It was exciting, wasn't it—trying to 

remember all the things you told me?" 
Aunt Marguerite shook her head a 

little dubiously 
"He was very daring," she com

mented. "The next Interview must be 
less agitating" 

Madeleine had sunk back among the 
cushions She said at length thought
fully and a bit sleepily: 

"I think Cousin Raoul Is very nice 
and interesting. But I'm not agitat
ed. Aunt Marguerite. I think I shall 
like him verv much. Perhaps I shall 

Local G. N. Time Table, 
All odd numbered trains are West bound. 
All even numbered trains are East bound. 

Train No. Arrives 
3—From St. Paul 2.05 a. m 
4—Prom Seattle 3:20 a. m. 
9—From St. Paul 11:10 p. m 

Leaves 
2 10 a m.. 
3-25 a. m.... 

.11 15 p. m 

Bound For 
Seattle 

.... St. Paul 
Grand Forks 

. ... St. Paul 
, Fargo 

St. Paul 

10—From Farjro. Grand Forks. 4:10 a. m 4:15 a. m 
13—From St. Paul 1 30 p. m 2:25 p .m . . . . 
14—From Farjjo 1:40 p. m 2 30 p. m 
21—From St. Paul .-. 9.00 p. m 
22—To St. Paul 7-00 a. m 
31—From St. Cloud. Duluth 1:45 p. m 2:00 p. m Sioux City 
32—From Sioux Cltv 2:00 p. m 2:35 p. m St. Cloud & Duluth 
51—For Sioux City,'Yankton 1201 a. m 
62—From Sioux City, Yankton 3:45 a. m 

Use Home Products 

PRIMP and PINNEY'S BEST FLOURS 

Unexcelled a s to quality 

Your dealer prefers to sell the HOME FLOUR 

Use the flour that pays the home 

taxes and employs the home labor 

(Intended for last week.) 
Report cards were given out 

Wednesday. 
Euril Wharton of Duluth visited 

school Monday morning with Fred 
Johnson. 

The base ball team is busy practic
ing every night at the ball park. 
They expect to play the Paynesville 
team next Saturday at Paynesville. 

Cyrus Borgstrom of St. Paul who 
played for the High School students 
last year gave them another violin 
concert Tuesday morning. All the 
students greatly enjoyed the pro
gram. Friday evening he will 
give a concert at the Baptist church. 

Last Friday evening the Sopho
mores and Seniors had their anunal 
reception. The evening was spent 
in playing games after which re
freshments were served. Every 
body present report an excellent 
time. 

The Seniors have begun the study 
of Pope's "Essays on Criticism." 

The Juniors read a book review 
on "Henry Esmond" Monday and 
Tuesday. 

Hazel Lien visited school Tues
day morning. 

Mesdames Miller, Jorris and Cur-
ren were among the visitors who 
took in the concert given by Cyrus 
Borgstrom Tuesday morning. 

Fight Files as Bearers ol Disease 

"Keep your house clean, use 
screen doors and put screens over 
your windows if you want to be 
free from the housefly nuisance this 
year," said Dr. J. M. Rains of^the 
city health department yesterday. 

According to Dr. Rains the 
mosquito, against which the federal 
government is waging a war of ex
termination this spring, is not to 
be dreaded here, as no disease-bear
ing mosquitoes breed in this cli
mate, but the housefly carries the 
germs of scarlet fever, typhoid and 
diphtheria from one place to an
other on its feet. y * 

"Flies are thickest where they 
can find most food," continued Dr. 
Rains. "If you keep your house 
free from cast off food, bread 
crumbs and dirt of all descriptions, 
you will go a long way toward get
ting rid of the discomfort and dan
ger of fly t ime." 

Spring is here, and I am again 
prepared to buy scrap iron, rags, 
rubbers and hides. Bring in any
thing in this line you may have for 
sale, or notify me by mail or tele
phone and I will call for it, whether 
you live in the city or in the coun
try. I pay the highest prices. 

J. J . Rivkin, 
608 Litchfield ave, W. 

Just for a change, let Elkjer 
make those pictures you want to 
have made of your little boy or 
girl. 8f 

The East In Revolt. 
Eugene N. Foss, who reversed a 

Republican majority of 14,000 in 
the Cape Cod district in Massachu
setts, to a 5,000 Democratic major
ity, but who claims to be indepen
dent of either of the two great 
parties, ascribes the change of 
sentiment in his district to dissatis
faction over the Aldrich-Payne 
tariff bill. He says: 

"New England is given protec
tion out of all proportion to its 
needs. To use plain language, Sen
ators Aldrich and Lodge and a few 
members of Congress from this sec
tion of the country endeavored to 
hog the tariff for New England. 
Many of the industries do not need 
the protection given them; many of 
them did not ask for the increases 
written into the law; many of them 
would not have entered protest 
against reductions ranging from JO 
per cent to 25 percent. Take my 
own business, for instance; I have 
a protection of 50 per cent. I don't 
need it and I don't want it. I 
could get along just as well on 25 
per cent What is the situa
tion in the cotton industry? The 
manufacturer receives protection 
ranging as high as 100 per cent. 
His profits are enormous and yet 
his employes are the poorest paid 
in New England." 

The change in sentiment in the 
Massachusetts district is indeed 
startling, the more so that it is the 
voice of the supposedly conserva
tive East. It is a verdict that can
not be charged to the incendiarism 
of the western insurgents, "bent 
on breaking up the grand old 
party." It is New England itself 
passing on its own tariff, the tariff 
made especially for New "England 
and by New England. Yet there 
are those high in power at Wash
ington who persist in calling the 
bill "the best ever."—LaFollette's. 

CENSUS ENUMERATORS 
ARE NOW BUSY 

The census began April 15 and 
must be completed in thirty days. 

The enumerators will wear a 
badge inscribed "United States 
Census, 1910." 

The law requires everv adult per
son to furnish the prescribed infor
mation, but also provides that it 
shall be treated confidentially, so 
that no injury can come to any per
son from answering the questions. 

The Census Bureau, prior to 
April 15, will distribute to every 
farm owner and tenant in this state 
a blank or schedule containing the 
Census questions relative to farm 
operations and equipment. This 
should be filled up, if possible, not 
later than the morning of April 15, 
but if anyone has been unable to 
fill it upjby that time, he should do 
it as soon afterwards as he can. 

People^who do not speak English 
or who do not understand the sched
ule completely should get help from 
others, if possible, in filling it up. 

The President has issued a pro
clamation, calling on all citizens to 
co-operate with the Census and as
suring them that it has nothing to 
do with taxation, army or jury ser
vice, compulsory school attendance, 
regulation of immigration, or en
forcement of any law, and that not 
one can be injured by [janswering 
the inquiries. 

It is of the utmost importance 
that the farm census of this state 
be complete and correct. 

Therefore every farm owner and 
tenant should promptly, fully, and 
accurately fill up the "Advance 
Farm Schedule" and carefully pre
serve it for the enumerator when 
he calls. 

"Mound City Paints may cost a 
trifle more, but—! 
4-52 John Lundquist." 

A GREAT CONFERENCE. 
The Laymen's Missionary Move

ment will Attract a Notable 
Gathering at St. Paul. 

The convention of the Laymen's 
Missionary movement to be held at 
the St. Paul Auditorium, April 26-
28 will be a great parliament of the 
men of Minnesota and Wisconsin 
to further the work of evangelizing 
the world in this generation. It is 
expected that it will be attended by 
2,000 representative men from 66 
counties of Minnesota and 14 in 
Wisconsin. The opening session 
will be marked by a dinner at which 
1,923 persons will be seated. Some 
of the greatest speakers of the 
world on Missionary topics are to 
be present in St. Paul, including 
J. Campbell White of New York 
and Bishop Lewis oE China. 

Young lady—when attired in 
your new suit and bonnet, just 
drop in at Elkjer's studio and have 
your picture taken —Get something 
fine this time. 8f 

HILDA THE 
HELPER 

iitnmmimiimmtnmimtmiiiniimmtt 

VIII.—Might Have Been 
Mayor 

Hilda the Helper now and then was 

wont to say to women, "Let us 

CO-OPERATE WITH MEN and 

be right in the swimmin'." 

So pleased were all the men with 

her—they saw SHE WAS A 

STAYER—they said, if she did 

not demur, they'd like to make 

her mayor. 

But Hilda had another plan in help

fulness to mingle, the which con

cerned a single man who wouldn't 
long be single. 

Stands Like a Stone Wall 
Turns Cattle, Horses, Hoys—1$ Practically Indestructible 
~rf 
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AMERICAN FENCE 
Buy your new fence for years to come. Get the big, heavy wires, the 

hinge joint, the good galvanizing, the exactly proportioned quality of steel 
that is not too hard nor too soft. *» r_ 

We can show you this fence in our stock and explain* its merits and 
superiority, not only in the roll but in the field. Come and see us and eet 
our prices. ° 
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