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THE BEST EAR OF 
CORN IN THE WORLD 

R. A. James , of Charleston, 111.. 
has the proud dis t inct ion of having 
c r o w n the best ear of corn in all 
the 3,125,713,600 bushels of last 
year';? bumper crop. At the Nat ion 
al Corn show just held at Colum
bus, Ohio, th i s gent leman was 
awarded the W. K. Ke l logg N a t 
ional Corn Trophy, donated in 1909 

Form 1 
The W. K. Kellogg National 

Corn Trophy 
by W. K. Ke l logg , president of the 
K e l l o g g Toasted Corn Flake Co. , 
of Batt le Creek. Mich. 

Thousands of ears of coi n from 
all parts of the country and of all 
var i e t i e s were entered in the com 
p e t i t i o n . The select ion of the 
grand champion Sweepstakes and 
the award of the Kel logg trophy 
were made on general points of 
super ior i ty . 

The ear of corn grown by Mr. 
J a m e s is of Reid's Yel low Dent 
var ie ty . It is 10 inches long, 11 

Form 3 
World's Best Ear of Corn 

for 1910 
inches in c ircumference and has 20 
rows of kernels , 6 to the inch in the 
row, average I of an inch in depth, 
and five s ix teenths of an inch in 
w i d t h . It is indeed a very cor
rect type of yel low dent corn. 

Mr. James , the winner , is a 
v igorous farmer about 40 vears of 
a g e and of pleasing personality, a 
man who has g iven careful study to 
corn culture , and who has achieved 
h i s success as a grand ch&mpion 
winner only bv years of hard work 
and painstaking seed selection and 
careful b r e e d i n g f i o m season to sea
son. 

f—rr IRVING IND&Xl 
wgSI 

Irving, Apr. 1 0 ~ R e v . Johanson. 
of Spicer. conducted services in the 
Zion church Sunday afternoon. 

Erik Olson was a Willmar caller 
Thursday. 

Conrad Sunde and Morris Nelson, 
s tudents at the Augaburg Seminary 
are spending Easter vacation at 
the ir respective homes 

Sophie Christenson. who has been 
in St . Paul doing housawork since 
N e w Years, returned home Satur
day. 

Barney Benson vis i ted at his 
home over Sunday. 

The Nordland church received a 
thorough washing end c leaning at 
the hands of fifteen of the young 
people Thursdav. 

A young Deoples mee t ing was 
held at the Nordland church Sunday 
e v e n i n g . 

George Stene oE Norway Lake 
was in the c i ty today. 

Miss Thora Peterson has resigned 
her posit ion at Benson Bros. & Jor-
r i s ' Store and will not be there af
ter th i s week. 

KM0N0MI 
amass 

H Kandiyohi , Apr. 11—Mr. and 
Mrs. John Dahl in and daughter , 
Elenor of St . Paul , came u p Satur
day for an over Sunday v i s i t w i t h 
re lat ives here. 

A l i t t le baby boy arrived a t the 
home of Mr. and Mrs. Gi lbert Ga-
brielson April 2 . 

Mrs. Ed. Hanson of Minneapol is 
i s 'v i s i t ing wi th her mother , Mrs. 
J\ Lundquist . 

A. C. Garielson is back from h i s 
tr ip to Florida. He was very fa 
vorablv impressed w i t h both the c l i 
mate and the land. H e says Flo
rida has a great future before i t . 

Mr. and Mrs. F. E Croonquist 
w e i e Sunday v is i tors at the Gil
bert Gabrielson nome. 

Mrs. N . P. Carlson of Whitefield 
returned home Saturday after 
spending a week wi th re lat ives 
here. 

A son was boi n to Mr. and Mrs. 
Wil l iam Gustafson last Tuesday. 
April 4 . 

Mr. and Mrs. C. Jacobson spent a 
few days of last week in Minnea
polis . 

Miss Anna Gabrielson returned 
Friday even ing from Minneapol is , 
where she had been spending a 
week wi th fr iends and re lat ives . 
She was accompanied home by her 
brothers Edward and Joseph, who 
are a t tending the Minnesota Col
lege . They wil l spend the Easter 
vacation wi th the ir folks here. 

The Ebenezer Young People 's So
ciety held their semi-annual busi
ness meet ing last Friday e v e n i n g . 
Rev. B . E Walters was re-elected 
pres ident; John Peterson, v ice pre
s ident ; A. C. Gabrielson, treasurer; 
Anna Gabrielson was elected sec
retary; Theresa Kroona. Olga Ja 
cobson and Victor Holmberg , pro
gram c o m m i t t e e ; Myrtle Peterson, 
Florence Kroona and Eddie Peter
son, serv ing c o m m i t t e e . 
-£ Services wi l l be held at the Eb
enezer church on Good Friday at 
7:30 p. m . ; S . S. and services on 
Easter day at 2 and 3 o'clock re
spect ive ly . 

P. C. Wil l iams returned to St . 
Paul Fridav morning after a short 
stav in Wil lmar. 

Miss Lena Botnen is ass is t ing at 
Benson Bros. & Jorris store th i s 
week. 

John B. Agen of Seatt le was here 
a couple of days last week looking 
after his business interests . 

Reuben Oman returned last Fri 
day n i g h t from a three days busi 
ness v i s i t at Minneapolis . 

Mrs. W. W. Pinney , after spend
ing several weeks in Minneapol is , 
returned to Willmar Thursday even
ing . 

A ball will be g iven in Carlson 
Hall , Tuesday even ing , Apr. 18, un
der auspices of the Modern Samari
tans. Music by Noreen's Orchestra 
of Litchfield. A good t i m e assured 
to all . Tickets $1. Supper extra . 

The p h y "Out in the S t r e e t s " 
and the npcktie social , which was 
to be held in Pleasant View school 
Dist 57 Friday even ing , Apr 7, has 
been postponed to Fridav even ing , 
Apr. 21. Ladies are requested to 
bring a neckt ie and lunch for t w o . 
All are cordially invi ted . 

The S'o-y Humorous and Witty. 
1 lit? Inmioioiis st<>i\ is stiKtly a 

woik of ,ut—high and delic.tte a r t -
ami onlv an a i tM tan tell it, a levied 
Mark Twain lint no ,irt is necessary 
in telling the comic and the witty 
story; anybodv can do it The art of 
telling a humoious stoiy—understand, 
I mean b\ woid of mouth not print-
was cre.ited in Viuemu »md lias le-
muined at home 

The Modest Model. 
The late Julia Waid Howe though a 

woman of ver.v good appearance, •was* 
e\tieinely modest 

' She once pospd for nip," said a Bos 
ton painter the other day ' But she 
hesitated a long time before consent 
ing. To urge her on I said 

" 'Don't be afiaid; I'll do you justice, 
madam.' 

" 'Ah,' she answeied, 'it isu't justice 
I ask for at jour hands; it's m e r c y " 

5 0 YfcARS' 
EXPERIENCE 

TRADE MARKS 
DESIGNS 

COPYRIGHTS A C . 
Anyone Fending a sketch and description maj 

qui' V\y ascertain our opinion free whether an 
invention is probably patentable. Coromunlra 
Mona strictly confidential. Handbook on Patent* 
>ant free Oldest agency for eecunng patents. 

Pttants taken through Munn A Co. 
ipecial notice, without charge, in the 

Scientific American. 
i har l&.mely Illustrated weekly. largest cli 
'ulatu n of any scientific Journal Terms, 13 • 
par, four months, fl. Sold by all newsdealers 

¥,Ufffl S Co.~"~*« New Yort 

Use Home Products 

PRIMO and PIMMEY'S BEST FLOURS 

Unexcelled as to quality 
Your dealer prefers to sell the HOME FLOUR 

Use the f lour tha t pays the home 
taxes and employs the home labor 

The Man Who Was 
Bribed 

By M. QUAD 

Copyright, 1910, by Associated Lit
erary Press 

Abe Slinger and his wife being too 
lazy to work were determined to live 
on the community of Hopewell. The 
constable warned Abe that he couldn't 
do it. Abe said nothing, but Abe's 
clothing was found by the mill pond. 
Mrs. Slinger took on awful, and a soft 
hearted citizen started a purse for her 
and $GO were raised, and there were 
others who contributed food and cloth
ing The widow moved from the sta
ble into a shanty. 

Ten days after the powwow Abe 
Slinger appeared. He had been car
ried downstream by the current and 
thrown on an island, where he had re-
maiaed unconscious for days and with
out tood for other days. It was a pret
ty shy story, but the people had to 
believe It and congratulate the teller 
on his wonderful escape. 

It was about sixty days later when 
the ne \ t event came off. A citizen 
who ow ned a farm outside Che village 
hired Abe lo dig a well. He had re
fused Jobs not so hard or dangerous, 
but he took this one right away. He 
prefeired well digging to even the 
postoffice steps When he had been 
digging for t?r» days and after he had 
thrown out hints about quicksand and 
cave-in° the alarm was given that the 
curbing of the well had caved in and 
that Abe was probabily a dead man 
eighteen feet down. 

Theie is only one thing to do in such 
a case—dig the poor fellow out. If liv
ing, succo* him; if dead, contribute a 
fund tr i,ury him and carry the widow 
along. There were some who wouldn't 
have come down but for the fact that 
Abe had gone to work and made no 
kick. 

His desire to help himself opened 
all hearts. If that hadn't then there 
were the widow's tears and lamenta
tions to fall back on. The sum of $100 
was raised for her, and it was more 
clothes and more provisions. 

The bottom of the well was struck 
at last, but there was no Abe. There 
sure had been a cave-in, but it hadn't 
caught him. There was a mystery on 
hand to be solved. If not at the bot
tom of the well, then where was he? 
The question was on every lip for four 
days, and then Abe came back to an
swer it himself. It was easily ex
plained. 

He had had warning of the com
ing cave-in and had scrambled out. 
Such was his terror that he had been 
temporarily out of his head. He re
membered running away as fast as 
he could, but when his senses came 
back to him he was thirty miles away 
and hiding in a farmer's barn. As 
soon as he had recovered his nerve he 
came jogging along home and was 
ready to tackle the job again. 

Hopewell shook its head in a doubt
ing way, but did not talk much. Abe 
Slinger was coming to the front and 
becoming a hero. He had also moved 
from a shanty into a cottage and was 
living on the top shelf. As a matter of 
fact, he did finish the well and thereby 
made himself solid with all who might 
have otherwise criticised. Neverthe
less the town constable felt that he had 
a duty to perform. He went to Abe 
and said 

"You w eut to your death in the river 
and returned. You went to your death 
in the well and returned. Don't try 
the little game again. If you do I 
don't believe the town will raise an
other dollar for your widow." 

The summer had departed and late 
autumn had come. Abe hadn't tired 
himself out looking for any more jobs, 
but was now offered the position of 
night watchman of the v illage It was 
a cold job and poor pay, and no one 
wanted it until he stepped forward. 
Not a robberj had ever been commit
ted in the \ illage. but there were tax
payers who thought it best to gu*»rd! 
against such things happening. When 
the constable heard of the appoint
ment he met Abe to s a y 

"No foolishness, now." 
"If robbers come I shall kill some of 

them," was the reply. 
"But if you have them kill you don't 

make a mess of it " 
"I shall do my best to die, and when 

you see me lj ing dead you will be sor
ry for what jou have said " 

Two weeks passed, and then one 
night at midnight there were yells 
and shots and the noise of running, 
and the people turned out to find Abe 
Slinger missing He w as searched for, 
but not found. Next day there was a 
grand hunt, but no clew. Robbers had 
killed him and borne his body away— 
another public subscription for the 
widow—more provisions, fuel and 
clothing She actually opened an ac
count at the village bank and put on 
mourning Another two weeks and 
rhe cat <ame back Abe walked in to 
say that he had discovered three yegg-
men about to break Into the postoffice 
and when he had fired on Ihem they 
had seized and chloroformed him and 
borne him awav in a buggy. For 
twelve davs he had known nothing, 
but now he had come back to take 
his job again 

Hopewell didn't sav much It didn't 
threaten It didn't bring out tar and 
feathers It simply asked the ques
tion of Abe Slinger-

"now much cash will you take to 
skate out of this town and stay 
skated?" 

"One hundred dollars." was the 
prompt reply And it was raised in 
an hour, and within an hour Abe and 
his wife were departing for new fields. 
Thev were poor, but honest, but Hope
well preferred the othor kind 

BE READY. 
Keep on (rimming your lamps, 

tilling your soil, tugging and peg
ging away. You can never tell when 
the messenger of success will come. 

Poker Was Once "Scharwcnzel." 
Germans claim that poker is an old 

German game which for more than a 
hundred years has been played and is 
still being played in some districts of 
Westphalia. Emigrants took it to the 
United States, and there its name of 
"scharwenzel" became "poker." 

CUP OF TEA, 

It Play* a Curious Part In Chinas* 
Business Etiquette. 

When a salesman or person seeking 
a business interview presents his card 
at the entrance to a Chinese mer
chant's place of business the possi
bility of an audience depends alto
gether upon how he deports himself 
while awaiting the return of the card 
bearer. Should he be so indiscreet as 
to put one foot over the twelve inch 
railing that intervenes between the 
step and the doorway no manner of 
persuasion can prevail upon the mer
chant to grant him an interview. 

In case he waits patiently in the 
space allotted to unknown callers this 
fact is noted, and he is usually ush
ered In 

Once In, there is still a more delicate 
matter to be disposed of, and in case 
the newcomer is ignorant of the cus
tom he fates ill with his errand Im
mediately upon the caller's entering 
and taking a seat a servant brings a 
serving of tea, which includes a small 
cup for each person present. The 
point of etiquette demands that this 
tea shall not be touched until the guest 
is ready to depart in case the inter
view has boon a pleasant one, in which 
case the f.iller is supposed to take up 
and dunk his tea at parting, and at 
his signal all the others do likewise. 

Howe\er, should it so happen that the 
Chinaman is not pleased with his call
er and is in any way anuojed by him 
the meichant takes up the tea and be
gins lo diink at once, which act is a 
direct and decided hint that the in
terview is pnded and has not been to 
the ploasute of the merchant. The 
caller is Mien expected to take his im
mediate depart mo 

When a caller has become well ac
quainted some of the formality is bro
ken b\ the Chinese, and on a cold 
day a cup of tea is s o n e d immediate
ly to the guest in a social way. But 
the "formal" tea is still to be observ
ed and partaken of at parting, irre 
spective of the cup given to warm and 
greet the caller on his arrival. This, 
however, is done only after many vis
its, when the business dealings have 
been of such a nature as to warrant 
friendship and hospitality —Youth's 
Companion 

AN ACCOUNT 
CLOSED 

By JOSEPHINE SHELTON 

Copyright by American Press Asso
ciation, 1911 

FRENCH FISH STORY. 

Three Days' Carnival of Marpignon's 
Intrepid Anglers 

Though their lakes and ponds are 
few and their rivers comparatively 
destitute of fish, the French people are 
extremely fond of angling. Indeed, 
nervous .and excitable as the average 
Frenchman may be, he is content to 
sit by a stream with a pole and wait 
all day for a bite. 

In a certain country town not far 
from Paris there existed a fishing club 
named the Intrepid Fishers of Marpi-
gnon. A pretty stream goes through 
Marplgnon, but for many yeais not 
one fish had been seen in this stieam, 
from which circumstance, it followed, 
the Intrepid Fishers had little to do, 
says Harper's Weekly. 

The excitement may be imagined 
therefore, when the word ran through 
Marpignon that a large barbel—a 
tough and gamy fish—had been seen 
in the stream The Intrepid Fishers 
turned out and, having ascertained 
that there was indeed a barbel in the 
stream, immediately stopped the wa 
ter some little distance above and be 
low him with gratings so that he 
could not get away. 

Then they ranged themselves joy
fully along the stieam with hook and 
line, and all went to fishing for the 
one fish 

By and by one Intrepid Fisher 
caught him and Immediately threw 
him back into the water In the 
course of time another caught him and 
did the same 

For three days one veracious ac 
count has it the Intrepid Fishers kept 
at work catching this one baibel, and 
at the end of that time the fish died 
of exhaustion and loss of blood Then 
the Intrepid Fishers counted up the 
notches that the\ had made on their 
fish poles, and the man who had 
caught the barbel the most times was 
declared the champion fisherman of 
Marpignon and received great honors 

Fishskin Tartars. 
The skin of the hsh does not suggest 

itself as a suitable material for the 
making of clothes, vet it is used for 
thfe purpose h\ a tribe of Tartars in 
Manehun.i Tho\ inhabit the banks 
of the Poom rnei and Ine bv fishing 
and hunting Dining the past 10C 
years thru h ive become nearly extinct 
owing to the invasion of their domain 
by agileultiiral Chinese They are 
known as Fishskin Tartais The fish 
they use K »hp tamara, a species of 
salmon I'.oin the flesh and the skir 
of the fish ,uo supposed to posses* 
wondeiful heal g m n g properties—Chi 
eago Journal 

Cruel. 
Two elderh belles were talking at 

the ball 
"What a flatterer Wooter von Twiller 

is!" said the first belle 
"Why, did he tell you you looked 

nice?" said the second 
"No." was the reply; "he told me you 

did '"—Exchange 

Sure to Get It. 
"There is one kind of game that no 

one has to carry a gun to hit when he 
is bunting i t " 

"What game is that?" 
VTrouble "—Baltimore American 

An Enjoyable Occasion. 
"Was jour chafing dish partv a sue 

cess?" 
"Great We spoiled all the food 

early in the ev ening and then went to 
a regular restaurant."—Exchange. 

Anxious to Comply. 
Professor (to student)—You should 

have written on the subject, sir, so 
that the most ignorant of your audi
ence could understand all that you 
have to say on the subject. Student— 
What part of my production is not 
clear to you, sir? 

To Cut Glass. 
Pass a hempen cord soaked in tur

pentine over the place where it is de
sired to cut the glass, light it and 
sprinkle the glass with cold water, 
whereupon a slight pressure will suf
fice to break it sharply along the line 
followed by the cord. 

The Countess Faula Kronevna step
ped from her gondola and went into 
her palazzio. Not that she lived at 
Venice; she lived nowheie very long 
at one time, but she was rich enough 
to h're a palace now at Rome, now at 
Florence, and when she was in Paris, 
Berlin or Vienna, there being no pal
aces for rent in those capitals, she 
would usually take some notable dwell
ing. The countess had no more fixed 
position in society than in the matter 
of residence 

Entering her drawing room, she 
found a man wraiting for her. There 
was nothing in his apparel to indicate 
that he had called upon the countess 
as a visitor. He was ten years hei 
senior, but looked twenty years older 
than she. His hair was perfectly 
white. His face was furrowed and bore 
traces of having endured suffering. 
His eye gave evidence of the same 
strain. 

"You wish to see me?" asked the 
countess, scrutinizing the man as one 
who fears every stranger lest he come 
on an errand of revenge or justice. 

"I have waited an hour for you. But, 
the afternoon being fine and your lady
ship doubtless having enjoyed your 
trip on the Grand canal, I would not 
have hurried you for the world. I 
have been looking forward to this 
meeting for years. Surely minutes, ev en 
an hour or two, could not make much 
difference " 

"I do not know you." 
"That is not surprising. One doesn't 

retain a smooth cheek at Kara. Be
sides, I have been through a number 
of hunger strikes. Then traveling 
through an ice wilderness for months 
would not bring the same ruddy com
plexion as being rowed by a gondolier 
on the Grand canal at Venice." 

The bloom in the countess' face was 
whitened like a rose touched by a 
frost. She knew now who the man 
was and stood listening to him with
out reply. 

"You remember a little maid, the 
daughter of a peasant In ing on the 
estate of a nobleman in Russia? No 
flower in hi3 conservatory possessed 
the exuberant beauty of this child just 
about lo bud into womanhood And 
she had a mind to use it, too, to what 
she considered the best advantage. 
During her early teens she captured 
with it the son of the nobleman on 
whose estate she lived. She married 
him. 

"But, his people not relishing their 
blood being mixed with the peasantry 
and being convinced that her motives 
were not of the purest, would have 
nothing to do with her. But they paid 
her well to stay awray from them and, 
her young husband discovering that 
her heart was as cold as the bloom in 
her cheek was warm, let her go. In
deed, she did not ask him to go with 
her. 

"The next he heard of his little wife 
was at St Petersburg. She had more 
money than she had received from her 
husband's family, but it was not 
known from whence it came. A cer
tain grand duke was attentive to her, 
so much so that, since grand dukes 
marry only with royalty, her reputa 
tion suffered. But she was playing a 
bold game. She willed that her impe
rial lover should marry her. But, hav
ing a husband already, this was im
possible. It might not be impossible 
if she could get rid of her husband. 

"One day when out shooting he was 
attacked by a party of men. Having 
captured him, they took him to the su
perintendent of police, and he joined 
the next caravan setting out for Sibe
ria. 

"His wife had made a failure. He 
was to have been executed, but the 
czar would not consent. 

"But if she might not be a grand 
duchess she might at least possess 
enormous wealth. Her imperial lover 
lavished millions upon her—millions 
that her husband, among others, was 
taking from the Kara mines, impelled 
to work, whether able to do so or not, 
by the knout For twenty years he 
helped to add to these riches that were 
lavished upon his wife Then one dav 
an opportunity occurred; he escaped 
from the prison and started for a land 
of freedom. 

"And now he is here to quit once 
more his peasant life." 

He ceased to speak, and the countess 
stood waiting for him to continue. 
Since he did not she asked 

"And what are your intentions con
cerning me'" 

"I have no intentions concerning 
you. But there is a transaction that 
has not appeared in the story I have 
told, and the Russian government has 
intentions which will be made mani
fest through the king of Italy." 

The countess caught at a piece of 
furniture near which she stood and 
swayed like a reed shaken by the 
wind. 

"A generation has passed," the vis
itor continued. "The grand duke is 
dead, and there is a new czar of Rus
sia." 

The woman summoned voice to ask-
"When will they be here?" 
"Not soon enough to occasion undue 

haste on your part, but too soon to 
enable you to leave Italy " 

The countess walked to a cabinet, 
opened a drawer, took out an ivory 
handled revolver and, putting it to her 
temple, pulled the trigger. 

Half an hour later the government 
police of Italy entered the countess' 
palazzio and found her lying on the 
floor dead. There was no one else 
present. 

An titnoLionai n „ n k . 
Landladj— I II ha\e to ldpi^st yoi, 

to pay in adwlnce. Mr Sm-th S j i t ' j -
Why. isn't mv tri»i\ c;ood for a v> c-k' 
board? Landlady—No It ioo'.s U .ca 
old fashioned emotional tiunk S ^it' 
—Emotioaal? Landladj—Yes, one that 
is easily IP" - '»'1' 

The Chophouse. 
Gritty George—I wasn't always like 

dls, mum. Onct I used ter take my 
meals in a chophouse. The L a d y -
Well, I reckon a chophouse is a wood
shed. You can take your dinner in 
mine if you cut some wood first—St. 
Louis Republic. 

Teaching a Dog. 
For best results one should get a 

young dog and teach him bis future 
duties gradually. Never allow him to 
leave the homestead alone and you 
will never have a dog that strays. 

Never chain your dog. Thai is not 
necessary Teach him his propei place 
and make him obey you upon gesture 
or word and he will not overstep his 
lines. Treat him like a brother, give 
him his food and cool water regularly 
and be kind to him at all times and 
you will have a noble animal.—Rural 
Life. 

BUSINESS HONESTY. 
Business men should not be 

Christians only when they say 
their prayers, but all the time 
The couhdence ot the people is 
necessarv for the real success of 
any business, and the surest way 
to gam this confidence is to deal 
honestlj, tejl the absolute truth, 
hide nothing and convince the 
people that they are getting a 
square deal. Justice is a virtue 
which prompts us to pay what 
we owe to our neighbor It is 
the foundation stone of social or
der and of business intercomse, 
for if we did not believe that 
men had a sense of justice we 
would have no confidence in 
their integrity, and without this 
confidence commercial life would 
be paralyzed —Cardinal Gibbons 

SELF RELIANCE. 
By thine own soul's law learn to 

live 
And if men thwart thee take 

no heed, 
And if men hate thee have no 

care. 
Sing thou thy song and do thy 

deed; 
Hope thou thy hope and pray 

thy prayer, 
And claim no crown they will 

not give 
* —John G. Whittier. 

HONESTY. 
There are men who do not di

vide actions merely into those 
that are honest and those that 
are not, but create a third subdi
vision—that of law honesty, of 
that kind of honesty which con
sists in keeping clear of the pen
itentiary. * * * The distinction 
upon which we must insist is the 
vital, deep lying, unchangeable 
distinction between the honest 
man and the dishonest man. 
* * * There are men who use 
the phrase "practical politics" as 
merely a euphemism for dirty 
politics, and it is such men who 
have brought the word "politi
cian" into discredit. There are 
other men who use the noxious 
phrase "business is business" as 
an excuse for every kind of 
mean and crooked work, and 
these men make honest Ameri
cans hang their heads because 
of some of the things they do. 
* * * The scoundrel who fails 
can never by any possibility be 
as dangerous as the scoundrel 
who succeeds, and of all men in 
the country the worst citizens, 
those w ho should excite in our 
minds the most contemptuous 
abhorrence, aie the men who 
have achieved great wealth or 
any other form of success in any 
save a clean and straightforward 
manner —Theodore Roosevelt 

TIME IS NEEDFUL. 
He that lacks time to mourn 

lacks time to mend. 
Eternity mourns that. 'Tis an 

ill cure 
For life's worst ills to have no 

time to feel them. 
Where sorrow's held intrusive 

and turned out, 
There wisdom will not enter nor 

true pow er 
Nor aught that dignifies human

ity. 
—Sir Henry Taylor. 

WISDOM. 
Wisdom for a man's self is in 

many branches thereof a de
praved thing It is the wisdom 
of rats that will be sure to leave 
a house some time before it fall; 
it is the wisdom of the fox that 
thrusts out the badger who 
digged and made room for him; 
it is the wisdom of the croco
diles that shed tears when they 
would devour.—Bacon. 

HYPOCRISY. 
While charges of inconsisten

cy, maladministration and graft 
are occupying public attention, 
it may be pertinent to remark 
that the political crime of the 
present decade is not larceny, 
but hypocrisy.—Job E. Hedges. 

HOW WE LIVE. 
We live in deeds, not years; in 

thoughts, not breaths; 
In feelings, not in figures on a 

dial. 
We should count time by heart 

throbs. He most lives 
Who thinks most, feels the no

blest, acts the best. 
Life's but a means unto an end, 

that end 
Beginning, mean, and end to all 

things—God. 
—Philip James Bailey. 

AFFLICTIONS. 
Though all afflictions are evils 

in themselves yet they are good 
for us because they discover to 
us our disease and tend to our 
cure — Tillotson. 

A New Settlement 
A n d H o w It Came to 

Be Made 

By CAROLINE A. TRIPP 
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There were portions of the wild and 
woolly west—or what was formerly 
the wild and woolly west—for the 
silken mantle of civilization is fast 
spreading over the whole land—where 
the dividing line between honesty and 
dishonesty was not distinctly marked. 
The privations were great, and many 
of the people found it difficult to make 
a living. There was no law to keep 
the honest separated from the dishon
est, and this alone tended to obliterate 
the dividing line. 

One day two plainsmen went to a 
land office to enter some land. While 
there one of them told the following 
story. 

"Last week,^' he said, "me and Josh 
was movin' toward the mountings on 
a prospecting trip. We had two good 
ridin' bosses and a pack hoss. One 
day we found a fine campin' ground 
beside a stream whar the trout was 
jist junipin' outen the water to be 
ketched, and we concluded to rest thar 
a couple o' days. So we pitched our 
tent and got out our cookm' kit and 
calc'lated to spend the time like na
bobs. 

"The next afternoon, when w e was 
layin' off smokin' our pipes, we saw a 
couple o' men comin' outen the timber 
on the crick Ketchin' sight of us, they 
turned at fust, but w e hollered to 'em 
to come on, and they jined us. They 
was youngish chaps, neither ov 'em 
havin' yit growed a beard. We of
fered 'em the demijohn, but they didn't 
seem to relish liquor much; mebby 
they wasn't old enough to have 
learned. We offered 'em pipes, but 
they didn't seem inclined to smoke 
neither. 

"They told us they was in camp In 
a patch of timber a ways down the 
crick, and after stayin' awhile with us 
they went away. 

" 'What d'ye s'pose them kids is a-do-
in' over yere?' says Josh when they 
was gone. 

" 'They're hoss thieves,* I says. 
" 'Hoss thieves. They don't look 

nuthin' like hoss thieves.' 
" 'Like enough they belong to some 

family as is mighty hard up, and the 
only way for sich in this yere country 
to make a haul is to run off hosses, sell 
'em and stock up. We'll picket the 
stock stiong tonight, fur it's my opin
ion these young fellers '11 try to stam
pede 'em.' 

"We made everything as fast as we 
could. The moon was full, and the 
country was lit up like day. Me and 
Josh smoked till near 9_ o'clockt J t 

muaf TTBeen, then turned Itf. We was 
awakened by hearin' the stock rushin* 
this way and that way tryin' to break 
the ropes, and we heard whoops like 
Indians, only they was more h i e 
squaws and papooses than bucks. 
Then come shots. The hosses was 
nigh crazy with fright, but we had tied 
'em so strong they couldn't get away 

"'Josh/ I says, says I, 'them young 
fellers Is doin' what I said they'd do. 
Get your gun and let's go for 'em.' 

"'I don't want to kill a boy fur a 
hoss,' said Josh, 'especially if he's 
starvinV 

"'Well, we can't let 'em do what 
they like with our property. Come 
on.' 

"We lit out to whar the sounds come 
from, and the first thing the kids 
knowed we was right on 'em. They 
run, and we chased 'em. One of 'em 
tripped and fell. I sat on him while 
Josh chased the other and after a 
hard run brought him in. We took 
'em to camp and in order to frighten 
'em told 'em w e was goin' to hang 'em 
to the limb of a tree. 

"They knowed well enough that's 
what's done to hoss thieves, and they 
believed we was in earnest What 
d'ye s'pose they did. They begun to 
cry. This give us such contempt fur 
'em that I says to Josh, says I: 

" 'Sich snivelin' younkers oughtn't to 
be 'lowed to live. They'll never make 
men, and the women wouldn't have 'em 
around. Let's string 'em up shore.' 

"Then one of 'em said, wringin' his 
hands* 'We hain't men; we're gals. 
Our folks is starvin' over thar, and 
w e tried to git yer stock to sell 'em 
and git somepin fur the children.' 

"Me and Josh looked at each other. 
'I be doggoned,' says I, 'if ever I saw 
sich hoss thieves before. What luck 
we didn't shoot at 'em" 

44 'I told you,' says Josh, 'I wouldn't 
like to kill one of 'em.' 

"We give up the tent to 'em and the 
blankets and made 'em as comfort
able as could, and Josh and I built 
a fire and lay down by it for the rest 
o' the night. Next mormn' we give 
'em a fine breakfast ov hard tack and 
bacon washed down with coffee Then 
w e told 'em we'd go and see what we 
could do fur their folks. We found 
Jist what the gals said we'd find There 
wor three families in a mighty bad 
way not only fur food, but other 
things. 

"When the gals got on their own 
clothes they was good lookin', and I 
offered to marry one if Josh'd marry 
t'other and settle down and take care 
of the hull crowd, see'n' there warn't 
no men among 'em, the men havin' 
been killed off either by Indians or fur 
hoss stealin' Josh agreed, and we 
flipped up fur fust choice. Josh won 
it, but I didn't keer, since they was, 
both fine gals. 

"We axed 'em If they'd agree to our 
plan, and they said they didn't see 
how they could help themselves. 

"We just been married, and we're 
goin' to make a settlement on this land 
we're squatted on." 

An Unfortunate 
Encomium 

By EDWARD IGLEHART 
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I mairied an unconscious beauty. 
Now, everybody knows that beauty 

if it is unconscious is a very nice 
thing, but as soon as it becomes con
scious it breeds vanity, and vanity is 
the mother of a large brood of troubles. 
My wTife and myself—we are both 
Vans—belong to the older aristocracy 
of New York. None of our ancestors 
would have thought of associating 
with the ancestors of persons who are 
now in the swim and to whose circle 
w e were not admitted. They care 
nothing about our ancestors, though 
many of them have heard of my fa
ther, who was a distinguished com
modore in the navv, and my wife's 
grandmother, who was a celebrated 
New York belle. The places once oc
cupied by these wrorthy people are 
now filled with the descendants of 
those who sold them oysters and fish 
and whose wealth runs away up into 
the millions. 

But my wife and I were happy un
til a certain remark was repeated to 
her. One of our old family connec
tions who owns a box in the "diamond 
horseshoe"—so called from being that 
gallery of the Metropolitan Opera 
House occupied by the multimillion
aires—gave us the use of it for one 
night. The favor nearly caused our 
rum. Soon after that night at the 
opera Gertrude's cousin, who gave us 
the box, said to my wife: 

"The Earl of Chapperton, recently 
from London, asked me who was the 
lady in mv box on Thursday night, 
saving at the same time: 'She's the 
most beautiful woman I ever saw. 
London could not furnish anything 
equal to her?'" 

The remark was not only repeated to 
my wife, but was talked about at ev
ery function held by the golden set. 
It finally came to Gertrude, added to 
in this wise- "What a pity that Mrs 
Van Valkenburg doesn't take the po
sition in society that half a century 
ago was occupied by her grandmother, 
the beautiful Betty Van Wyke." 

From that moment my dear wife got 
the society bee in her bonnet. "Our 
family has always kept up in the 
world till the present generation," she 
said. "We have $10,000 a year, and 
on that we could get on in society. 
Connections of ours in the swim would 
Introduce us, and our especial associ
ates would be of the older aristocratic 
set who are not so rich as these new 
commercial people." 

"My dear," I protested, "our $10,000 
Income would not keep us in the swim 
a month." 

"Not with your management," she 
retorted, "but a woman can always 
make money go further than a man. 
Let me try. I will show you what I 
can do." 

Like a fool I was persuaded. My 
wife had no trouble in penetrating the 
society skirmish line because of the 
remark of the Earl of Chapperton, 
which was on every one's lips. She re
ceived a number of invitations, but 
found that she must make consider
able outlay for costumes before she 
could accept any of them. And since 
the costumes she must rival cost all 
the wav from several hundred to sev

eral thousand* dollars, and: she" must 
have a different costume for each 
function, the amount soon ran up to a 
third of our total income. Since our 
ordinary necessary expenditures re
quired the other two-thirds, i t was evi
dent w e would soon run upon the 
rocks. But what is the one matter of 
a woman's costumes, expensive though 
they be, compared with the thousand 
and one other luxuries that must be 
provided by people of fashion. One 
dinner alone we felt obliged to give 
cost us $500, and it was considered 
plain at that. 

We permeated the outer social line 
and were making some headway Into 
the inner circle. We were both disap
pointed in discovering that we must be 
civil to a number of the wives of young 
multimillionaires who had married 
actresses, and my wife had discovered 
that society was not composed of such 
persons as her grandmother had shone 
among. Then something happened 
that called a halt to our advance. 

A certain Mrs. Van Valkenburg, 
whose income was some $2,000,000 a 
year and who was as homely as a 
hedge fence, caused It to be given out 
—for a consideration, the price being 
Invitations to certain social climbers to 
her soirees—that a mistake had been 
made in reporting Earl Chapperton's 
remark as to the most beautiful wom
an in New York. The Mrs. Van Val
kenburg referred to was the lady 
with the $2,000,000 Income. 

Everybody sneered, but as all un
derstood that to gainsay this edict 
would cost them the enmity of one 
of the most powerful women in New-
York society no one dared to lisp 
a word to the contrary. The eail 
had returned to England and was not 
to be even questioned on the subject 
The moment his lordship's compliment 
was appropriated by another my wife 
ceased to be an object of curiosity 
and, as she had no other claim to be 
admitted to society, was dropped. Be
sides, any further attention to her was 
#ure to be resented by the other Mrs. 
Van Valkenburg 

When the battle was over I discov
ered that we had eaten upon our cap
ital sufficiently to reduce our income 
one-half I was thankful that we wero 
beaten off before all was exlmrs'ed 

When my wife grumbles at the halv
ing of our income I never mention the 
cause. I have a regard for the tuft of 
hair on the top of mv head 

G R E A T T H O U G H T S . 

If a thought be really great it may 
live through many ages, stirring gen
eration after generation. The echo 
of a great physical convulsion dies 
quickly, but the echo of the words 
of Confucius and Buddha, of Plato, 
Seneca and Christ, still lives. T h e 
voice of Socrates before his judges 
kindles men whose ancestors were 
savages when Socrates spoke. 
Buildings decay, rivers run dry, 
races decline, but a great thought 
suffers from no impairment; it has 
the gift of immortal youth and 
strength.—Orlando J. Smith. 

His Favorite Phrase/ 
Once, when they were talking litera

ture, Mrs. Isobel Strong said to Rob
ert Louis Stevenson, "At least you 
have no mannerisms." Whereupon 
Stevenson took a copy of his own 
"Merry Men£ which she was reading, 
out of her hands and read, "It was a 
wonderful clear night of stars." "Oh," 
he said, "how many, many times I 
have written 'a wonderful clear night 
of stars."' 
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