NOTICE T0 THE FARMERS
AND LABORING MEN

I have received a fine line of hand made
working shoes. You cannot find a bet-
ter shoe for men and boys. Men’s shoes
$3.00 to $3.50. Boys’ shoes $2.75, that
can'’t be beat. I have also received a
fine line of Ladies’ pumps and oxfords,
also Gents’ fine oxfords which I will close
out at a bargain. I also have the Story
& Clark pianos for sale. All parties ex-
pecting to purchase will save quite a sum
of money by seeing me before buying.

J. L. Cale and E. B. McGannon

Lewis Block, 5th St., Wilimar, Minn.

A MINERS |
LOVE STORY

By SAMUEL E. BRANT
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“The fun's all gone outen this yere
country,” said the old miner. “Sence
< the rallronds hns been bullt there
| hain't no more excitement, romantic
i bappenin’s and all that. When we

traveled In these yere mountings in
stagecoaches there was all sorts of
things happenen, from lovemakin' to
halr raisin'.”

He took a long flat plece of tobacco
- out of his mouth, bit off a plece and

resumed.

“I've seen all sorts of things goin’ on
in stagecoaches. I've been held up
by rouad agents balf a dozen times;
been chased by Indians; seen a couple
that had never seen each other before
start out in a coach In the mornin' and
married the same evenln’ a hundred
miles from where they started. And
I bhad a romance oncet. 1 don’t know

; exactly what you call a romance meb-
| by. What is it?”

| “Oh, where there's a lot of love
golng on.”

“That's it—that's my case. There
was love enough to pull the coach
without no horses. 1 was ridin’ from
Cheyenne to Denver, and the only pas-
senger. Right out on the plains among
the prairie dogs. not a cabin In sight
nor a tree, either, [ saw a young wo-
man a-footin' it along the road ahead.
I was sittin’ with the driver and asked
! him what he thort she was doin’ walk-
) in' that a-way. He swld he didn’t
i know and didn't keer. Like enough

she’d ask him for a ride and she would
not git it onless she paid her fare.

“When we reached her she stepped
outen the road and looked up at us
sort of pititul. She was a young
thing—not over eighteen—though she
was purty tall. [ asked the driver to
stop. He reined in, and 1 said to the
gal:

“‘“Want a lift, miss?

“‘I'd like one,’ she sald In a hoarse

; volce, coughin’, ‘but I haven’t any
i money.’

. “*Git up’ says the driver, says he.
| But I stopped him, tellin’ him I'd pay
the gal's fare to Denver. 1 got down
and opened the door. She got in. I
follered her and set down beside her.
S8he was mighty ’bleeged to me for
payin’' her fare and cottoned to me
i right away.

{ “She had red cheeks and was purty
| as a plctur', all except her hair, that
looked as if it hadn’t never been
combed. It was tousled all over her
forehead. I axed her if she'd like a
comb outen my satchel fof to straight-
en it out. Bhe larfed and said that

was the way ladies wore their hair.

——

I axed her what ladles, and she safd
ladies from the eastern states, where
there was big towns.

“Of course, she bein’ under obliga-
tions to me for payin’ her fare, we
got on mighty fast. One thing led to
another, and we was thicker and
thicker with every relay. Lucky for
me nobody got in, though there wara't
much danger of that, for there wasn’t
a settlement between Cheyenne and
Denver. I pumps her to know who
she was, and finally she let out that
she had been lady’s maid to an offi-
cer's wife at Fort —. 8he was
goin' to St. Louls to see her mother,
who was sick. She'd spent all her
money stagin' it and was walkin® the
rest of the way, except when she
counld git a lift.

“Well, we kep’ gittin' thicker and
thicker till at last I begun to make love
llke a steam engine. Then when I'd
got through tellin’ her how purty she
was and how [ loved her T come
down to business and tole her I'd
struck a hole up on Clear creek pan-
nin’ out $600 to the ton; that I was
mighty lonely and wanted a wife to
help me spend the money I was mak-
in".

“She sald she wouldn't give up her
gick mother for no gold mine and was
goin’ right on to St. Louis. I tried to
coax her, but it didn't do mo good.
She fit shy after that, and the shier
she fit the more 1 tried to persuade her.

“When we got within about ten miles
of Denver she opened the door and
was goin’ to git out, but I tuk hold
of her and held her. She turned round.
and I never see sich a change In any
one in my life. She was just boilin’.

“ ‘I beg yer pardon,’ I sald. ‘I didn’t
intend to insult you. 1 was just goin’
to try onct more to get you to listen

“‘You keep your hands off me!' she
hollered in a different kind of a volce
from before. ‘I'm goin’ to git out of
the coach, you, bloomin’ idiot, and 1if
you try to keep me I'll knock you into
the middle of next week.'

“It was wonderful how that love that
had been swellln’ up in my heart like
a balloon collapsed and was a-sinkin’
down llke the outside with the gas all
out of it

“‘Who alr you, and what you doin’
in them togs? I hollered.

“‘I don’t care now who knows—they
won't foller me this far. I'm a de-
serter from the —th infantry, station-
ed at Fort —'

“With that he jumped down on to the
road and skedaddled in a southwest
direction, and that was the last I seen
of him.

“I got up with the driver. He was
laughin’ it to kill himself. ‘T ¥nowed
she was a deserter,” he sald, ‘from the
fust. There is scarcely a trip I make
this way that I don’t overhaul one or
more of 'em. Sometimes they're in
uniform, sometimes in cltizen’s togs,
and oncet in awhile some young un
with peach cheeks ’ll travel as a wo-
mh.l L]

COURAGE.

The soul, secured In its exist-
ence, smiles at the drawn dagger
and defies its point.—Addison.
Cowards die many times before

their death;
The vallant never taste of death
but once.
—Shakespeare.

Courage in danger is half the
battle.—Plautus.

‘Write on your doors the saylng,
wise and old,

. “Be bold, be bold!” and every-

where “Be bold;

: Be not too bold!” ¥et better the
excess

Than the defect; better the more
than less;

Beiter like Hector in the fleld to
die

Than like a perfumed Paris turn
and fly.

—H. W. Longfellow.

: The Pace.

" “You hear so many people talking
of ‘the pace that kills’ I wonder
what they mean exactly?”

“Well, it depends. There's the mes-
senger boy's pace, for instance. That
Lyrely kills time.” — Philadelphia
Press.

o

No Wonder He Was Ugly.

“What's your husband so ugly
about?”’

“He's been out of work six weeks.”

“1 should think that would suit him
first rate!”

“That’'s it! He's just got a job to
day.—Meggendorfer Blatter.

England and Tobacco.
+ The people of Great Britaln consume
_ fees tobacco per head than any other
 Fivilized people of the world. '

BUSINESS.

A big business country must
have big business, and ours is
the biggest business country in
the world. Business depends
upon the ease and quickness
with which people can mingle
and {rade together. To stop the
growth of business organizations
is to stop the growth of the
country. Service is the test of
theorles. Shall we go backward
or forward? The price of the
raw materials that go into wag-
ons and agricultural implements
has increased, while the price of
wagons and agricultural imple-
ments has gone down, and at
the same time those wagons and
agricultural implements today
are guaranteed, DPoliticians de-
nounce big business, but ask the
farmer if he is willing to go
back to the blacksmith shop for
his plows, harrows, wagons and
reapers.—Albert J. Beveridge.

A Gentle Hint.

Lenders—Do you ever think of that
ten spot you borrowed of me?

Borroughs—Don’t worry. 1 stlll have
it in minad.

Lenders—Don’t you think it about
time you relleved your mind?—Ex-
change. &

REAL SERVICE.

And he gave it for his opinfon
that whoever could make two
ears of corn or two blades of
grass to grow upon a-spot of
ground where only one grew be-
fore would deserve better of
mankind and do more essen
service to his country than the
whole race of politicians put to-
gether.—Swift.

Olivers
A smE Episode
By Clarissa Mackie

Copyright by American Press Asso-
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Oliver had discovered the forest in-
closed pool as he tramped through the
woods on his survey of the territory.
The ice was thick and dark and smooth
as glass, and it invited him to test it.
The next day he deserted his assistants
and sought the frozen pool with a palr
of skates slung over his shoulder.

He was kneeling on the bank fasten-
ing his skates when he heard the
sound of light footfalls on the thin
crust of snow. He looked up.

A girl was coming down the wood-
land path, swinging shining skates
over her shoulder. He could see that
she was dark, with soft masses of curl-
ing black hair and large black eyes; a
lovely rose color blooméed In her cheeks
and tinted her tender lips. She wore
a bright red skirt with a jaunty fur
jacket, and on her head was perched a
cap of something soft’and fleecy.

The girl did not seem to see Ollver
as she came lightly down to the edge
of the pond and knelt down to adjust
the skates to her pretty russet shod
feet.

For an instant she poised on the edge
of the ice like a bright hued bird.

Now she suddenly dashed toward
him with fur gloved hands outstretch-
ed. Instinctively he dodged her em-
brace, and as he slipped past she ut-
tered a soft chuckling laugh.

There ensued the most startling ex-
perience in Oliver’s career. For a half
hour he was pursued about that small
fcy space by this girl of the falry
form and luminous black eyes. Not
a word did she utter, but now and

‘I DODGED HER EMBRACE.”

then that low, delicious laugh broke
from her lips as her finger tips brush-
ed his sleeve. .

Oliver, puzzled and quite as silent
as his falr pursuer, doubled and turn-
ed and twisted and found difficulty in
evading the grasp of her hands.

There was no sound In the forest
save the ring of their skates upon the
ice and the occaslonal fall of some
frost laden twig. In the distance blue-
Jays were screaming, and occaslonally
the call of a crow came down from
some altitude.

All at once, when Oliver had again
slipped through her little fingers, the
girl stopped and pressed her hands
over her beating heart. _

“It's not fair, Oliver,” she pouted.
“You have decidedly the advantage
of me. If I had not been handicapped
I would have caught you long ago.”

Oliver Ray caught his breath sharp-
ly. What was this girl saying, and
why did she call him Oliver?

Again she spoke, this time with an
acute note of anxlety in her sweet
volce.

“Don’t tease, -Oliver. Won't you
speak? Your silence frightens me.”
Again her head was bent in -that lis-
tening attitude, only the eyes turned
toward the young man were pitifully
eager.

“I wonder if you have not made a
mistake”— began Oliver gently, when
the sound of his voice startled her
ifnto a terror that carried her swiftly
to the other side of the pond.

+ “Oh, who is it? Where 1s Oliver?”
she walled.

“I am Oliver Ray,” said the owner
of that name apologetically. “I am in
charge .of the surveying party, and I
took the liberty of enjoying a qulet
skate on this pond. I am sorry if 1
frightened you, but 1 thought you
could see that I was a stranger.”

“I thought it was my brother Oliver.
He came down to skate, and 1 was
following him. Sometimes he tries to
tease me by keeping very qulet and
pretending that he is not here. Have
I—bhave 1 been pursuing you around
this pond? she asked in a horror
struck volice.

“I rather enjoyed the exercise,” ad-
mitted Ollver with a smile. ’

“And your name is Oliver also?' she
asked suspiclously.

“Here 18 my card, if you will look at
it,” said Oliver, tugging at his breast
pocket.”

“Oh, I couldn’t read it; I am blind,”
she said simply.

“Blind! Good Lord, how could I
guess that?" gasped Oliver. “Why, if
I had only known I might have saved
you all this trouble. Pardon me, but
it does not seem possible.”

“It is only too true.” sald the girl, a
tinge of pathos in her voice. Then, as

If his own quiet tones had reassured

her, she went on: "I was not born

biind. I could see as well as anybody-

until-a year ago, and then one day I
fell through the ice in this pond and
contracted a form of rheumatism that
the physicians say caused the loss of
my sight.”

“But it is not incurable. Burely you
must recover your sight some day,”
protested Oliver. .

A clear whistle sounded through the
woods, and, following the crash of
frozen branches, a youth of sixteen
came running toward them. “Ob,
there you are, Elsie! Are you all
right?” he called anxiously.

“Yes,” she sald severely. “Where
bave you been, Oliver Lewis?"’

“I didn’t think you would be down
#0 soon, Elsie, and 1 ran on to chin a
little with the surveyors beyond here,
and I forgot all about you. When 1
did remember I didn't lose any time
getting here, you can bet!” He looked
curiously at Oliver Ray, and the girl
introduced them with a repetition of
that delicious laugh.

“l was afraid you might fall in,”
sald the boy after shaking hands with
the tall young man. “You don’t want
another cold bath.”

“I escaped that,” sald the girl. “Be-
sldes, Oliver, dear, the ice is quite
firm, isn't it?”

“Not over yonder. Oh, I forgot, El-
sle, dear; you know the place between
the four poplars?”’

“Yes; that deep hole.”

“It's thin there. 1 chucked a stone
in yesterday and it went in kerplunk.
It isn't growing any colder elther. Be-
gldes, who wants to skate in there
anyhow?"

“I would,” said the girl daringly—
“that is, if I thought I would fall in.
Perhaps the shock of the icy water
would restore my sight.” She turned
her soft appealing eyes toward the two
Olivers.

“Don't you dare try, Elgle!” cried the
boy. *“You might catch pneumonia
and dle, and what would dad and 1
do then?”

“But I am so helpless,” half sobbed
the girl. putting her hands before her
sightless eyes.

All at once, without warning, the ice
upon which they stood separated into
one cake which capsized them into the
fcy waters of the dark pool.

It was Ollver Ray who bore the
brunt of the rescue. Elise lost con-
sciousness at once, and her brother
gave her into Ray’s stronger grasp
while he tried to fight for life. 1In the
end It was Ray who saved them both.
Afterward he never could tell how it
happened that he lay panting on the
surface with the unconscious form of
the girl beside him, while young Oliver
puffed and blowed and sobbed over his
sister.

Then Ollver Ray brought forth the

emergency flask that he always car-
rled on these surveying trips and
trickled a few drops between the pale
lips. After that it was only a short
while before they carried her home on
a litter improvised from Ray’s heavy
overcoat. It was a short walk through
the woods to the edge of the extensive
lawns that surrounded the Lewis es-
tate, and before long the three half
frozen victims were being blanketed
and put to bed with hot water bags
and many flery Internal doses.

It was three weeks before either one
of the trio stirred from bed. Ray had
taken a severe cold, and so had young
Oliver Lewis, but Elsie had once more
fallen a victim to the dreaded rheuma-
tism, and no coercion of the white
capped nurse who presided over the
sickrooms In the motherless house-
hold would permit the girl to receive a
visit from either of the other convales-
cents, Then at last came the day
when Oliver Ray was to take farewell
and rejoin his party of surveyors.

Mr. Lewls, who had become warmly
attached to the young man, invited
him into the library to say farewell to
Elsle, who was now sitting up. At her
feet sat young Oliver, brimming over
with the joy of renewed health.

“Here {8 your rescuer, Elsie,” said
her father. “Mr. Ray is leaving us
now, and perhaps you better tell him
the good news.”

Elsie turned her head very slowly to-
ward ‘Oliver Ray, and her large dark
eyes met his with a different expres-
sion in their melting depths. Slowly
they wandered over his face, at first
wonderingly and then gladly, and at
last, as if consclous that she was be-
traying her pleasure in his exceeding
good looks, she blushed and turned
her head away, but her hand remained
in his.

“She can see!” uttered Oliver incred-
ulously, and Mr. Lewis chuckled as-
sent, and his son turned an ecstatie
handspring on the rug, crying: “It was
the shock of the icy water! The doctor
says he can cure rheumatism all right,
but he’s forbidden sis to skate any
more.” !

“I don't care,” smiled Elsie radi-
antly. “I shall always love that pool.
If it had not taken away my sight 1
would not have known the blessedness
of its restoration.”

“And if God had not sent Mr., Ray
to the pond I might now be childless,”
sald Mr. Lewis with emotion.

Oliver Ray went away with a dizzy
light in his eyes and a recollection of
the happlest three weeks he had ever'
spent. Today had been its crown of
Joy. He walked through the wood:
past the pool, which had melted nov
and lay dark under the afternoon sky
As he stood here looking down into it=
green depths thinking of the blessed'
Providence that had sent him to the
skating place that wintry day there
came also to him the thought of how
the pool would look In June, when the
forgetmenots fringed its borders and
when the love notés of the wood thrush
broke the exquisite silence.

There was another in the picture—
Elsle with lovelight In her eyes for
him.

A college president in an address on
pedagogy said:

“And one of the most remarkable
changes In the last thirty years of
teaching is the abolition of corporal
punishment. A boy of this generation
is never whipped. But boys of the
last generation must bave believed
that their instructors all had for motto:

“*‘The swish is father to the
taught.””

The Happy Man. .
“I hear she 18 to be married. Who ia

v

the happy man?’
“Her father.”—Lippincott's,

Michelangelo after receiving a pain-
ful injury to his leg by falling from
a scaffold while at work upon *“The
Last Judgment” became so melan-
choly that he shut himself in his
room, refused to see any one and “re-
solved to let himself die.” Fortunately
his intentions were frustrated by the
celebrated physician Baclo Rontini,
m learned by accident of his condi-

White pine water tanks have been
known to last twenty years, while
some built of cypress have lasted
twenty-five years, : : Ll

Trapped

But Tlm Were' Two Traps
and One Neutralized
the Other

By Delia B. Thoms

Copyright by American Press Asso-
clation, 1911

My husband and J had been work-
Ing for some time educating the peas-
antry in Russia and had the good luck
to escape the police. Our work was
done by means of matter written,
printed’ and distributed all in secret.
8o long as we had no traitors among
us we felt comparatively safe. And
since we were all doing the work as
a matter of duty the only danger from
traitors was that some spy should come
among us for the express purpose of

betraying us. The other dangers were |

that'the police should get word of our
depots of supplies or intercept the mat-
ter while leaving our hands.

One day I went to the main depot to
get ‘some -matter ready for shipment.
The room was at the top of a business
building, and I climbed the stairs with

YHEYER
MUST HAVE BROKEN EVERY BONE

the usual dread lest I might find the
room in the possession of the police,
for I knew that when they raided any
place hostile to the government they
were accustomed to keep out of sight
that they might entrap any one visit-
ing it, not knowing that it had been
ralded. When I reached the top of the
last staircase I paused and listened for
some sound in our rooms, since I ex-
pected that one of our soclety was
there. The only sound I heard was
the ticking of a clock. I put my hand
on the knob, opened the door and was
about to walk in when I stopped with
a start. In the room were several offi-
cers of police.

Immediately one of them was sent
by his chief to go to my home with
me. No time was wasted, because it
was hoped to catch others implicated
in the work we were doing, and at any
moment such persons might hear of
the raid and be prepared. I knew that
if I led them to my home my husband
would be caught with a large amount
of educational printed matter in our
chambers. It was my object, there-
fore, to delay going there as long as
possible.

“What is the meaning of this?" I
asked one who seemed to be the chief
of the party.

“You know well enough what it
means."”

“I know that I came here to meet a
friend. I may bave got into the wrong
room.”

“You go with this man and show
him where you lire.”

I was not sorry to be refused, for
I could not have bettered myself had
he assented. 1 went down stairs with
the man who had been assigned to the
work of forcing me to implicate oth-
ers, but 1 had nothing te gain by
doing so, since I was doomed, of course,
to Siberla In any event, and I was not
likely to betray my own husband.

1 walked with the man who guard-
ed me all over the clty. At last he
stopped.and told me that if I did not
take him to my home he would take
me to police headquarters.

The man did not appear very confl-
dent when he made this threat, and 1
determined to try to deceive him. I
forced tears into my eyes, which was
not very dificult considering the situa-
tion In which 1 was placed. I was
aware at the time that the best way
for a woman to get the better of a man
is through tears.

“l am sorry for you,” he said, “but
I must do my duty.” :

“You don’t understand why I weep,”
I replied “You think it is because I,
fear. to betray some one at home. What
I fearis my husband.  He suspects me,
not of disobeying the law, but of hav-
ing a secret from him. When he sees
me coming in under arresat he will con-
slder that hls suspicions have been con-
firmed.”

“1 can't help that," sald the officer.
“J have been ordered to go with you
to your home, and I must obey the

At that moment we passed a friend
of my husband. Seeing me In charge
of a police officer, he looked at me
wonderingly. [ did not speak to him,
but gave him a look which told him
to warn my hushand. By the way he
stepped out in the direction of my
home I belleved that he had understood
me. If this were 8o, all 1 had to do
was to keep my attendant walking till
my husband bad been informed and
bad had time to remove all compro-
mising matter. 2y

“Well,” I said to the officer, “if you
have no heart I suppose I must take

the consequences. But it will surely
break up my relations with my hus-
band. Oh, dear! What shall I do?”
I started on, but not in the direction
of my home. My guardian walked si-
lently beside me, 1 constantly giving
vent to lamentations at the trouble I
expected with my husband. At the
end of half an hour, not seeing any

.end to our peregrinations, the man told

me that he was forced to take me to
the chief of police. :
“Give me one more chance,” I said.
“I bave finally made up . my mind to
take you to.my home, to face my hus-

Wedding Gifts
WGMPumndmhkeme of your wants in
wedding gifts. We have the most complete line

of suitable articles for wedding giifts in Silverware,
Cut Glass, China and Clocks.

WILLMAR, AIINNESOTA

We respectfully ask you to call and see the fine chests of silverware
just received. 26 pieces in chest: at the very low price of $7.50.

Anderson Bros. & Co.

The Fourth St. Jewelers and Opticians

But What & misfortune 1 Tave had In
getting into the wrong room!”

I was at the time quite a distance
from our rooms, but since I kept a
straight path, not turning corners, as I
had done before, my attendant did not
consider that I was decelving him. At
any rate, he said nothing, walking be-

my husband had not been warned. If
he had been I did not expect to find
him at home, but did expect that our
rooms would be stripped of documents.

Our home was on the second floor
of an apartment house. I led my
guard upstairs and opened the door of
our living rooms with a wildly beating
heart. I was shocked to see my hus-
band sitting in an easy chair reading.
He gave me and my attendant a look
of wonder as we entered, but I knew
that it was assumed. It told me also,
or, rather, I inferred, that he had been
warned and had remained at home in
the hope that he might save me.

I threw myself at his feet and beg-
ged him not to condemn me unheards
that the fact that I came in charge mf
& police officer would be explaimed:
that I had made a blunder which had
resulted in very serious consequencea.
In short, I recounted what I had said
to the police officers.

My husband took the cue readily,
though I gave him plenty of time to
understand by not leaving him an op-
portunity for reply, so voluminous were
my excuses for coming home in charge
of an officer. But when I paused for
breath my husband raised me, took
me in his arms and said to me:

“I belleve every word you say. ‘I
confess I have been jealous of #his
man, who has been trying to iniluce
Yyou to look favorably upon him, but I
have perfect confidence that you would
not tell me a lle.” Then on pretense of
kissing me on the cheek he whispered:

“Leave it to me.” :

“And, now, sir,” he sald, turning to
the officer, “what can I do to con-
vince you that my wife is a loyal sub-
ject of the emperor?’

“I must search these rooms,” said
the man doggedly.

“Do so. Go where you like.
are all on this floor.”

But the man, though not very bright
looking, was not so stupid as to let us
remain in the lving room while he
went elsewhere.

“You come with me,” he-gaid, includ-
ing both of us. )

“Certainly,” said my husband. “We
will assist you in your search. We
will open up every closet, guide you to
every nook, and when you are con-
vinced of our loyalty I trust that. you

They

.will report it so that it may reach his

majesty’s ears.”

There were but few rooms, and we—
or, rather, my husband—led him
through them all. In a cabinet was
found a number of pamphlets that my
husband had published some years be-
fore embodying suggestions to the gov-

of loyalty. The pamphlet had been
vwritten when my husban@ first be-
came Interestetd in bettering the con-
dition of our peeple and had greatly
pleased the government. RBut the sug-
gestions had mot been followed, and
the author had taken the work of edu-
cation into his own hands. I did not
doubt that he had placed these pam-
Phlets where they would be found,
though he had done so, expecting that
an officer of higher rank would ex-
amine them. ¥

The officer glanced at them, then
put them under his arm to turn over
to his superior. He poked his nose ev-
erywhere till finally my husband
threw open the door of a closet. The
man entered, and quick as a flash my
husband closed the door. The man
knew at once that he had been tricked,
put his foot in the opening and en-
deavored to force his way out: My
busband and T both resisted, but we
were scarcely equal to the task. One
thought of Siberia was enough to give
us sufficlent strength to hold our own,
and, while my husband remained brac-
ed against the door, I, who am by no
means a light woman, brought the
heel of my heéavy walking boot down
‘on the officer’s toes. The pain must
have been intense, but he held his foot
in place. I'looked about for
heavier than my boot and in a fire-
DPlace noticed the andirons. A few sec-

of them, with which I Qealt such blows
that they must have broken every
bone in the man's foot. He withdrew
it, and T turned the key In the lock.
edl' belng dressed for the street, need-
to put on no other clothing, and, my
husband selzing his hat, we were
about to go downstairs when we heard:
the door below open and, looking down.
the staircase, saw three officers of po-
lice enter. Doubtless T and my guard:
had been shadowed. The house was.
built in a block, walls at the sides,
open'front and rear. We rushed to a
bedroom: at the rear, locked the door,

made a rope of the bedclothing and
let_curmselves down to the ground

side me stolidly. I was in terror lest |’

ernment as to how to deal with revo- |
lutionists and profuse with expressions |

onds’ absence was enough to bring one |

Running through the back yard o an
alley, I turned and looked back. The
police weze at the window through
which wei had escapedl In another
minute we werer walkin\g - with apper-
ent uncondern oma crowiled street.

: POWER (POLLUTES. _
{ Power,, like a\desolating| pesti- \1
lence,

1 Pollutes whate'r itftouches:, and
obedlience,

Bane, of all genius, (virtue, §free-
dom, truth, % i !
Makes slaves of menjand.otfghe

human frame
A mechanized automaton.
—S8helley. ;

: As a Weapon, ]
“The late O. Henry,” said a masra-
tine editor, “was alwxys doing and
saying the unexpected thing. Tt
‘was the secret of his charm. - Mr, Por
ter—to give him his right name—was’
once prevailed on by my wife to ad-
dress.a mothers’ meeting in Brooklyn.
His sddress, a brilliant one, began with

the announcement:
the !n.llrvlhu

“ Few women iknow
of ayflatiron.’
. ORDINANCE NO. 118,

An ordinance granting to. Arthur
C. Bowe, his successors and, assigns,
the right, franchise and priwdlege of
building, construeting, operafing; and
maintaining a telephone s}jstem and
exchange in the City of] Wililmar,
Minnesota, upon and along the
streets, highways and alleys of said
eity. \

Be it ordained by the City, of
Willmar as follows,

: Section I.
That Arthur C. Bowe, his success. -

od under this ordinance at any time
siibsequent o three (3) years from
the! date said ordinance takes effect,
and' befome the expiration thereof,

said City Council to conform to the
new grade or public improvement,
Section VIL

The said Arthur C. Bowe, his sue-
cessors or assigns, shall at all tigges
during the life of this ordinance,
save ghe City of Willmar free and
harmless fram any and all damages
or damage suits caused by or aris-
ing from the huilding, eonstrueting
or operation of §he telephone sys-
tem and exchange iystalled under
this ordinance.

. Section Viil.

The maximum prices or rates itp
be charged for telephone serviee
during the life of this ordinapce
shall not exceed the sum of Twen-
ty-four ($24.00) Dollars per year
for business telephones on private
or individual lines, nor the sum of
Twelve ($12.00) Dollars per year
for vesidence telephones on private
or individual lines.

Section IX.

Fheuld the City of Willmar desire
to punchase or take over the tele-
phone system and exchange install-

the said Asthnr C. Bowe, his sue-
cessiors or asdigns, hereby agree to
sell the same itp the said City of
Willmar at its ariginal cost plus five
(5) per cent themaof, or in the event
that the said Gy desires to pur-
chase or take over the said telephone
plant and exchange at ghe end or

i

/

ors and assigns, be and they heipby
are granted the right, franchise and
privilege of using the streets, hilgh-
ways and alleys of the City of WTill-
mar, Minnescta, for the laying :and
constructing of underground c.on-
duits and manholes connected the re-
with and the placing of telephome
cables therein; the setting and ercic-
tion of poles and posts with fix-
tures and crossbars and the strins2-
ing of wires and eables thereon; of
building, construeting, operating and
maintamning a telephone sys.tem and
exchange upon and alomg said
streets, highways, and alleys, for
the purpose of furnishing said City
ol‘; Willear and the resident:s thereof
with a good, sufficient and modern
telephone: system and exchamge; said
‘grant. being made upon the tollowing
conditions and not ‘otherwise
Section II.

The telephone system and ex-
change to be built, constructed and
operated under thiss ordinance shall
be what is known as a Central Bat-
tery System.

Section IIL

All telephone wires to be used in
the building and construeting of the
telephone system and exchange
within the following portion of the
said City of Willmar, to wit: All
that portion bounded on the N'orth
by the North line of Pacific avenue,
on the South by the South line of
Becker Avenue, on the East by the
East line of Second Street and’ on
the West by the West line of Sev-
enth Street; shall be in lead covered
cables placed in underground con-
duits, which conduits shall be of
either clay, fibre or cast iron.

The manholes connected with said
undergroud conduits shall be eon-
structed of brick er conecrete with
cast iron covers. :

‘Section 1V.

All poles and pesls set or erected
under this ordinance shall be of suf-
ficient size and height, shall. be
placed in alleys wherever jpossible
and all poles, posts and crossarms
shall be painted such color as the
City, Couneil shall direct.

Section V.
. The lecating. of all conduits, man-
holes, poles and posts, built, con-
strueted, set or placed under this
ordinance shall be under the super-
vision of the City Counecil.
. Bection VL {

Should ‘it, at any time, become
necessary, through the chamge of
grade of any street or by reason
of any public improv. ement, #5» move
any pole, post, fixture, mssliole or
conduit, then upon thirty (}W) days
notice by the City Council, the said

rthur C. Bowe, his succesmors or

i

eil of said City by resolution duly
passed and adeyted by said City
(Council by a maje 'rity vote thereof.

acceptance of this ot dinance by the
Jegal voters of the City of Willmar,
upon its submission V0 them, the
said Arthur C. Bow., hit3 successors
or assigns, shall make, extecute and
deliver to the City \of W.illmar, a %
bond in the sum of Four Thougand T

of his or their good faitl and bonest
intentions, !
telephone system and exciiange sisll 2
be built, eonstructed and in opera<

tion within eighteen (18)' :
from the date of said bond, which
shall be forfeited to the City of Will-
mar at the end of said period if said
telephone system and exchange be
not built, constructed and in opera-
tion at said time, unless such fail-
ure to so build and construct the
same be caused by restraining or-
ders, injunctions, lawsuits, strikes,
boycotts, lockouts, failure of deliv-
ery of materials, wrecks, acts of
God or by causes beyond the control
of said Arthur C. Bewe, his succes-
sors or assighs, and no right shall
be aequired under this ordinance un-
til said bond shall have been made,
executed and delivered as aforesaid
and the same approved by the City
{ Council of the City of Willmar by

after its adoption and acceptanee

assigns, shall, at their own ex:pense,| .

expiration of the term bersin jggen- . ‘
tioned, said Arthur C. Bowe, his spe- #£o3
cessors or assigns hereby agree dp & |
sell the same to said City at a fair L
and reasonable valuation thereof, = |
said fair and reasonable valuation ]
to be determined by three (3) ap- Y
praisers, who shall be experienced %
telephone men, one of whom shall be £
yvelected by the City of Willmar 2
tinrough its Council, one of whom %
sh all be selected by Arthur C. Bowe, ;1
his suecessors or assigns, and the _ j
thir, d shall be selected by the other .

two. The valuation in writing made
by a ymajority of the said appraisers
shall b, e conclusive and final between
the ‘ies.

i Section X.

The saj d Arthur C. Bowe, his.sue-
cessors or. assigns, shall not sell, as-
sign or tra nsfer any right that he.
or they may ° acquire under and by
virtue of this ordinance to any per-
son, persons T corporathn except
upon the approy 78l of the City Coun-

In the event of ti.e adoption and

($4,000.90) Dollars as' an evidence
conditioned that said

months

a majority vote thereof.
Section XIL./

This ordinance shall be submitted
to fthe legal voters of the City of
Willmar as in the City Charter pro-
vided at such time as the City Coun-
cil may fix and determine. It shall
talke effect and be in -force from and

¥

by ‘the legal voters of the City of
Willmar and sifall remain in such
force and -effect for the full period
of ten (10) years thereafter, but no =
longer. = o oo S

_ Approved June 27th, 1911.




