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SYNOPSIS.

The story opens in a Confederate tant
t a critical st of the Clvil War. Gen.
imparts to Capt. Wayne an important
messagy to Longestreet. Accompanied by
T 1 o scout, Wayne
on misslon. hey get within

¢ lines of the enemy and In the dark-
Wayne Is taken for a Federal of-

on horseback Is
he is & northern
and attempts to esca One of the
rses succumbs and Cr: wm through
th the dispatches, while e and My
y of the North are left alone. ’fthe‘;

seek shalter In a hut and enter!
the dark

owner of the hut, Jed Bungay, and
wife appear and soon a pal of
Tﬂ approach. They are led by a
tlaim

man e 1“ l& [ 1] Psed l..clwrlci blli"“d‘rhaql
v ,_ _Brenn ‘ede
o} o who t‘h:J Unlon u:l recognizes.

e orders the arrest of Wayne as a soy
and he is brought before eridan, wWno
threatens him with death unleas he re-
veals the secret message. Wayne belleves

ith Brennan to be the fe of Maj.
nnan. He is rescued by Jed Bungay.

who starts to reacu Gen. Lee, while
Wayne In disguise Fanomtu to the ball-
room. beneaih which he had been f=—-
Elaoned. He is Introduced to a Miss

inor and barely escapes belng unmask-
#d. Edith Brennan, reco
says she will save him,
through the lines, thcﬁ are confronte
Brennan, who is knocked senseless. Then,
bldding Edith adieu, Wayne makes a
dash for liberty. He encounters Bungay:
thei reach the Lee camp and are sent
with reinforcements to join Early. In the
battle of Shenandoah the regiment is
overwhelmed. and Wayne, while in the
hospital, is visited by Fdith Brennan.
Wayne and Bungay are sent on a scout-
ing detall, and arriving at the Minor

lace, Wayne meets Miss Minor and Mrs.

ungay. and later Edith appears.
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CHAPTER XXVIill.—Continued.

“l1 say, Cap,” he sald, Jerking the
words out to the mule’s hard trot, and
grasping his saddle pommel desper-
ately, “I soiier reckon as how ther’ll
be some fun back thar afore long ‘less
all signs fafl.”

“Why?” I stared at him, now thor-
oughly aroused to the thought that
bhe had important news to communi-
cate.

“Wal,” he explained slowly, “whin
yo wint off, 1 sorter tuk a notion ter
look 'bout a bit. Used ter be an ol
stompin’ ground o' mine. So Dutchy
an’ me clumb thet big hill back o
whar we halted, and’ by gum. down
thar in ther gully on t' other side
thar's a durned big camp o’ fellers.”

I relned up short, and with uplifted
band signalled the men behind to
balt.

“Why daidn't you tell me this be
tore?” 1 questioned sternly. “How
many were there? and what did they
ook ilke?”

He scratched the back of his head
thoughtfully, and answered with care-
ful deliberation. “Durn it, I didn't
fine ye till after y'd started, an’ |
reckon as how it took me all o' tew
mile ter git this yere blame muel up
ter whar [ cud talk. Thar'’s quite a
smart bunch, but they had some pick-
sts out, an’ I cudn't git close 'mough
ter tell zackly. Dutchy thought thar
wus nigh onter two hundred o' ‘em,
but I jist don’t know. They wusn't
@ressed Ilike sojers o' either army, an’
| reckon they’re out o' ther hills.”

1 glanced at my lttle handful of
men, scarcely knowing what declsion

it might be wise to make. Undoubt-
sdly they would fight 1If occasion
Arose, but the odds were terribly

heavy; besides, if Brennan came, and
his party got away that same even-
Ing, as was planned for them to do,
then it might not be necessary for us

~ He arose ponderously to his feet,
and stretched out his short arms in a
prodigious yawn. As he stood there,
his pudgy figure outlined against the
sky, there was borne to our ear the
sound of a furious struggle on hilivop
ta the south—a shout, blows, a volley
of cursing, then silence. An instant
later we were both running through
the darkness toward the scene of
trouble.

“What is it, Sands?’ | questioned
breathlessly, as | came suddenly upon
the little group.

“A lellar on hossback,” was the an-
swer. “He come up on us llke a
streak out o’ thet black hollor, an’ he’d
a sure got away ef Mason hedn't

clubbed him with his gun. I've got
the cuss safe collared now.”
“Who are you?" I asked stermly,

striving in vain to see something of
bim through the darkness. “Where
were you riding?”

1 had ecarcely spoken when our
prisoner thrust Sands roughly aside
and took one hasty step toward me.

“My God, Wayne! Is it possible this
Is you?" he cried excitedly.

“Caton?” 1 exclaimed, as surprised
as himself. “Caton? What s {t?
What is wrong. Are you from the
Minor house? Has it -been attacked?”

“Yes,” he answered, panting yet
from his exertion and excitement,
“We were to start North with the Ia-

there.

fdles at nine o’clock. but the house

ing untll your duty is done. You are;
to carry a note from me, and another !
from this gentleman, who is an officer !
in the Federal army, and deliver them
both to the commandant of the first !
military post ‘you find. Insist upon
reaching him in person. It makes no
difference which army the post be-
longs to, for this is a matter of hu-
manity. The Federal outpost at Mc-
Millan is the nearest to us; make for
You understand?"

The boy saluted gravely, all mis-
chief gone from his face.

“l do, 8ir,” he said. “But I'd a darn
sight rather stay here and fight.”

“You will be back in plenty of time
to take a hand, my lad. Now, men"—
and 1 turned to the dark, expectant
ring about me—*this is no ordinary
duty of your enlistment, and | wish
no one to accompany me tonight who
does not volunteer for the service.
Seven Federal soldiers and four wom-
en, three of them Virginians, are at-
tacked at the house we have just left
by a large party of bushwhacking
guerillas, the offscourings of hell.
Every one of you knows what that
means. Will you go with me to their
rescue?”

No one seemed anxious to be first
to speak. | could see them look aside
uneasily at one another.

“Bungay,” 1 sald, “l feel sure you
will go, for your wife s there.”

“Mariar?”

“Yes: Miss Minor told me this after-

noon, but I had forgotten to mention
1it.”

The little man sprang into the air
ard came down with a whoop.

“The bloody devils!” he cried ex-
citedly. “Ye bet I'll go.”

“Come, Sergeant, speak up: what
do you men say?"

“l ke not to fight mit der Yan-
kees,” he admitted candidly, “but der
vomens, py Chiminy, dot vos anoder
ting. | vill go, Captain; meln Gott,
yaw.” :

“We're with you, sir,” spoke volce
after volce gravely around the dark
circle, and then Sands added: “"We'll

show them thar Yanks how the John-

“ls % Possible This is You?” He Cried Excitedly.

to strike a blow. I was certainly in
a0 mood to expose my small command
merely to save the empty house from
deatruction.

“Ebers,” 1 sald, turning toward the '

Bergeant, who sat his horse with ex-
pressionless face, “yo1 were with the
guide when he discoviied this camp.
How many do you think it contained?
and who were they?”

“Vel, dere vos more as two gom-
panies, Captain, und dere vos some
horses, but dey vos dressed—vot you
cplls it?—all cber not ner same.”

“Not in uniform?”

“Dot vos it.”

“Have any of the rest of you seen
snything that looked suspiclous?” |
asked, glancing around into the dif-
ferent faces.

“Maybe | did,” answered one of the
troopers named Earl. “As we rode up
the first hill after leaving the house
my horse picked up a stone, and | had
to stop and get it out. [ reckon | tell
behind a quarter of a mile or more,
and just as | started | looked back,
and a party of ten or twelve fellows
was just riding in through them big
gates ontc the front lawn. But them
fellows was soldiers for sure; they
*ode regular like, and all of them
wore caps. It wae go far off 1 couldn't
tell the color of their clothes, but
them caps made me think they was
Feds.” \.

I chuse my course at once. This un-
doubtedly must have been Brennan's
party

“Thank you, my man; it would have
bewn petter if you had reported that
to me at once,” | sald “However, |
understand the situation much better
now. Sergeant, we will go into camp
here. Post pickets in both directions,
but put your most careful men on
that Idll yonder. iet them report
promptly any elgns of fire to the
*outheast, or any sound of guns.”

We completed all our cnoking be-
‘nre dark, and when the night Hnally
closed down about us it proved to be
an exceedingly black one, although
the skies were clear. Sleep was an
impossibility for me, as my mind was
in constant turmoil.

Ebers was lying next me upon the
graes, solemnly puffing at his huge
pipe, and I held my watch to the glow
in its bowl In order to see the time.
It was nearly midnight.

“Those fellows ought to be at ft
before this,” I sald to him, “if they
intend to accomplish anything to-
aight.”

“l dink 8o t00,” he answered slowry.
*1 vill see dot der guard is all right,
an’ den vill get some slgep, l.?r 1 am

op already.”

' get

was surrounded as soon as it became
dark. Those devils supposed it to be

} unguarded, and advanced without pre-

cautions. We fired and drove them
back. He had repulsed three attacks
when [ left at eleven, but three of our
men were already hit.”

“You were after ald?”

“l was striving to reach our ad-
vance pickets at McMillan. It geemed
the only possible chance, and none of
the men would volunteer to make the
ride. One was killed trying it before
1 started. God knows how [ hated to
leave them, but it had to be done.
How many have you?”

“Only twenty; but {f we could once
inside along with your fellows,
we might bold the house until rein-
forcements came.”

“Thang God! | knew you would!”
he cried joyfully, grasping me again
fervently by the hand. “You are not
one to hesitate over the color of a
uniform at such a time as this. Only,
Wayne,’ and he besitated an Instant,
“it is right | should tell you:that Bren.
nan is there, and in command.”

*l Know it, but those women must
be saved nevertheless,” | answered
firmly, my mind sett'ed. “This is no
time for personal quarreling, and
whalever color of cloth we wear those
outlaws are our common encmies, to
be hunted down Hke wild beats. |
bave seen specimena of their flendish
cruelty that make my blood rum cold
to remember. The very thought of
those who are now exposed falling
Into such hands is enough to craze
one; death would be preferable a
thousand times. How many fighting
men have you?”"

“Seven fit for duty.”

“Will you ride forward, or go back
with us?”

“We must send word”—and the gal-
lant fellow’s voice shook—'but God
knows, Wayne, | want ‘to go back. If
we both live I am to marry Celia
Minor.”

“l understand,” 1 sald gravely.
“Ebers, who 1s your best rider?”

“It vos dot funny leetle vellow Glen,
Captain.” '

“Glen, come here.”

The trooper, a mere boy, .with
freckled face and great honest gray
eyes, but wiry and tough as steel,
pushed his way through the group and
faced me.

“Glen,” [ sald, ‘your Sergeant tells
me you are the best rider in the troop.
1 am going to intrust you with the
most important duty of all. The lives
of every one of us and of four belp-
less women depend entirely upon your

Zdinx,

/

ny Rebs kiln fight, slr.”  — —

Ten minutes later Glen, bearing his
two messages to the Blue and Gray,
was speedingly recklessly through the
black night northward. while my littie
squad was moving cautiously back
over the road we had so lately trav
ersed.

CHAPTER XXIX.
A Mission for Beelzebub,

As we picked our way slowly tor
ward through the gloom | gleaneu
{rom Caton all he knew rezardina the
eltuation before us. My own knowl
edge of the environments of the Minor
house helped me greatly to appreciate
the difficulties to be surmounted. He

' gave the order to march. As
. moved elowly down the hill | was

bhad succeeded In his escape by dodg-
ing ong the negro cabins where the
attacking line appeared weakest, but'
expressed the conviction that even
this slight gap would be securely
closed long before we reached there.

“Have they sufficlent men, then, to.
cover thoroughly all four sides?” I
asked.

“To the best of my judgment, there
must be fully two hundred and fifty in
the gang, and apparently they operats
under strict military discipline. It is
a revelation to me, Wayne, of the
growing power of these desperate rlel
lows. 1 knew they were becoming
numerous and bold, but this surpasses
anything I could imagine. More, they
are being constantly recruited by new
arrivals. A party of at least a dozen
came in while I was hiding behind the
stables. 1 heard them asking for the
leader.” _

“What did they call him?”

“Lory, or Laurie, or something like
that. They claimed to be- deserters
from Lee's army, but two or three of
them wore our uniforms.”

“It's Red Lowrie,” 1 sald gravely.
more impressed than ever with the
seriousness of the situation. “I heard
of him two years ago—he killed a man
in the Sixth North Carolina, and took
to the hills. Since them he has devel-
oped into quite a leader for such scum,
and has proven himself a merciless
monster. You have ne suggestion tp
offer as to how we had better attempt
to get In?” .

He shook his head despondingly.

“What station does Brennan de-
fend?” 1 asked. i

“The front of the house; the maln
point of attack has been there.”

We could distinguish the sound of
firing by this time, and its continuous
volume convinced me that Caton's
estimate of the number engaged was

1ot greally agesdrawp. As we topped

Both Tt necessary, bt stop Tor noih: | 1B summlt of the BIN & great BUMR

of red fire leaped suddenly bigh into
the sky. X

“Great God, Wayne! we are too
Iate!” he cried widly. “Those devils
have fired the house.”

With flercely throbbing heart I
gazed down at the flames far below in
the black valley.

“No,” I sald with eager relief. "It is
the stable which is ablaze. See, the
light falls full upon the white side
of the house. Thank Heaven, we are
not too late.”

As | sat my horse there, gazing
down upon that scene of black rapine,
uawilling to venture into its midst
until | could formulate some definite
plan of action, fully a dozem wild
schemes thronged into my brain, only
to be cast aside, one after another, as
thoroughly impracticable.

“We shall have to make a dash for
it and trust in God,” sald Caton,
guessing at my dilemma.

“No,” I answered firmly, “there
would be no poseibility of success in
such a course. Those fellows are oid
hands, and have pickets out. Bee,
Caton, that is certainly a picket-tire
yonder where the road dips. Every
man of us would be shot down before
wWe penetrated those guard lines and
attained the house. We have got to
reach their inner line some way
through strategy, and even then must
risk being fired upon by our owa peo
ple before we get within covetr.”

Even as | was speaking I evolved a
plan of action—desperate it certainly
was, yet nothing better occurred to
me, and time was golden.

“Ebers,” I said, “didn’t I see an ex-
tra jacket strapped back of your sad-
dle?”

“It is no good,” he protested ve
hemently. “It vos for der rain come.”

“All right; hand it over to the Lieu-
tenant here. Caton, throw that umni-
form coat of yours into tke ditch and
don honest gray for once. Bands,
come here. Take your knife and cut
away every symbol of rank on my
jacket; tear it off, any way you can.”

In another moment these necessary
changes had been accomplished.

“Now,” | ordered, “plle your sabers
there with mine beside the road; then
hobble your horses, all but the mule;
1 shall want him.”

“Does we go der rest of der vay on
foot?" questioned the Sergeant, anx-
lously.

“Certainly; and 1 desire- you to re-
member one important thing: let me
do the talking, but if any of you are
asked questions, we are deserters from
Hill's corps, tired of the war.”

“Mein Gott!” muttered the German,
disconsolately. “I hope it vos not long
off, Captain; I am no good on foot in
der dark, by Chiminy.” .

“You had better, manage to keep up
tonight, unless you are seeking to
commit suicide. Now, men, mark me
carefully! Load your carblnes. Are
you all ready? Sergeant, see that each
man has his gun properly charged and
capped. You are to carry your arms
as thoroughly concealed as possible;
keep close to me always; obey my or-
ders instantly, and to the letter. We
are but twenty men pitted agaimst
pver two hundred, remember, amd
when we strike, it must be both quick
and hard.” _ )

1 mounted the mule, counted the
dim figures in the darkness, and then
we

eware that Caton walked upon one
side of me, while Bumgay plodded
along upon the other; but my mind
was so filled with the excitement of
our adventure and all that depended
upon -its successful culmination, as
scarcely to realize anything other than
the part 1 must personally play. tood
lortune and audacity alone could com-
bine to win the game we were now en-
gaged upon.

A tall heavily beared mountaineer
stood squarely in the middle of the
road to the north of the picket-fire.
1 cwuria make out but little of him as
the light shome, excepting that be
wore a high coonskin eap and bore a
long rifle.

“Stop right thar!” he called out
Roarsely, upon hearing us. “Who are
you uns?"

As he challenged, a dozen others
sprang up from about the flame and,
guns in hand, came toward us on a
run.

“We uns are doggoned tired o' sol
dierin’, an’' a gittin’ nuthin’ fer it,” !
sald in the slow Southern drawl, “an’
wanter jine yer gang, pervidin' thar's
any show fer it.”

“How many are ye?’ asked one of
the newcomers, striding forward be
tween us and the sentry.

“A right smart heap o' a bunch; bin
& pickin’ o' 'em up ever since we left
Charlotte,” ~ 1 returned evasively.
“They be dandies ter fight, an' |
reckon as how ye kin use 'em, can't
yer”

“Maybe; who did ye want ter see?”

“Wal, they sed as how'a feller
nsamed Lowrie wus a runnin’ this yere
gang, an’ if thet’s ther way o' it I
reckon 28 how it's Lowrle we're after.
Be you Lowrle?”

IIN.'.IO

The answer was so gruff and short,
and the fellow hesitated so long im
adding anything to it, I began to think
It was all off.

“Wal,” he consented to say at last,
ungraciously, thar’s a blame pile 0

ye kim in lately, an’ I calcalate we gut
'bout 'mough fer our business, but 1
reckon as how Red wlill use ye some
whar. Anyhow you uns
‘long with me an’ find out, but ye'll
diskiver him 'bout ther ornerest mam
Jist now ever ye run up again. He’s
plum mad, Red is, fer sartain.”

He turned and strode off, without se
much as giving us a backward glance.
and, with a hearty congratulatory kick
to the mule, | and my company fol-
lowed him. A hundred yards further
in we passed through the fringe of
trees and emerged into an open space
from whence we could see plainly the
great white house still illumined by
the flames which continued to com-
sume the stables. Shots were flash-
ing like fireflies out of the darkness
on every side of us, the smell of burn-
ing powder scented the air, and 1
could distinguish the black forms of
men lying prone on the grass in some-
thing resembling a skirmish line.

“Makin’ a fight o' it, ain't they?" I
asked of our taclturn guide, as we
picked our way carefully among the
recumbent forms.

“Damn ’'em, yes, a hell o' a fight,”
be_admitted bitter]y.

s’ i i

—_—

~Juit beyond Mmiiketshot from the |

kin come

house, and nearly opposite the front
entrance, quite a group of men were
standing beneath the black shadows of
& grove of trees. In splte of the gleam
from the fire | could make little of
them, but as we approached from the
direction of the rear, one of them ex-
claimed suddenly:

“Who comes thar? What body o
men s thet?”

“It's 'nother party o' deserters, as
wants ter jine us,” sald the guide,
sourly. “They’s Johnnies from Lee's
m,.”

“Oh, they dew, dew they?
ther boss o' this yere crowd?”

I swung down from my seat on the
mule’s back, and stood facing him, as
he advanced.

“We uns hain’t got no boss,” | an-
swered, “but they sorter fell in ahind
o me 'cause | wus astraddle o' this
muel. Be you named Lowrie?”

Who's

“] reckon; I'm Red Lowrie,” proud-
ly “'Spect, maybe, ye've heerd tell
o' me, an’ if ye hev, ye know ye've got
ter step damn iively whin I howl
Whut wus ye in ther army?”

“Corporal.” B

“That Feller Thar Is Captain Wayna
o' My OI' Reg’'ment.”

" The Hames of the burning barn
leaped suddenly upward, as if fed by
some fresh combustion, and flung a
brighter glare over the rough faces
clustered about us. [ saw Red Low-
rie plainly enough now, as he peered
eagerly forward to scan my face, a
heavy-set, coarse-featured man, with
prominent nose, and thick, matted red
peard. He wore a wide-brimmed soft
army hat, under which his eyes shone
maliciously, and he grasped a long
rifle In one big, hailry hand. As |
gazed at him curlously, some one
hastily pushed a way through the
group at his back, and the next in-
stant a tall figure stood at his side. |
recognized the newcomer at a single
glance, and for the moment my heart
fairly choked me—it was Craig.

“Lowrie,” he sald, pointing straight
at me, “thar's somethin’ wrong yere.
That feller thar is Captaln Wayne, o
my ol' reg'ment.”

(TO BE CONTINVIED.)

CAUSE FOR ALARM.

Loss of Appctits or Distress After Eat-
ing a Symptom That Should Not
Be Disregarded.

Apretite Is just a natural desire for
food. Loss of appetite or stomach dis-
tress after eating indicate indigestion
or dyspepsia. Over-eating is n habit
very dangeruus.to a person's good gen

eral health,

It is not what you eat, but what you
figest and assimilate that does you
good. Some of the strongest, heaviest,
and healthiest persons are moderate
eaters.

There is nothing that will cause
more trouble than a disordered stom-
ach, and many people daily contract

regard or abuse of the stomach.

We urge all who suffer from any
stomach derangement, indigestion, or
dyspepsia, whether acute or chronle,
to try Rexall Dyspepsia Tablets, with
the distinet understanding that we will
refund their money without question
or formality, if after reasonable use of
this medicine, they are.not perfectly
satisfled with the results. We recom-
mend them to our customers every
day, and have yet to hear ¢f any one
who has not been benefited by them.
We honestly believe them to be with
out equal. They give very prompt re-
Hef, aiding to neutralize the gastric
juices, strengthen the digestive organs,
to regulate the bowels, and thus to pro
mote perfect nutrition, and eradicate
all unhealthy symptoms.

We urge yon to try a 25c. box of
Rexall Dyspepsia Tablets, which gives
15 days' treatment. At the end of
that time, your money will be returned
to you if von are not satisfied. Of
course, in chronie eases length of treat-
ment varies. [Por such cases, we have
two larger sizes. which sell for H0c
and $1.00. Remember, you can ohtair
Rexall Remedies in this communit
only at our <tora—The Rexall Blom

CARLSON BROS.

Dissolution of Partnership.

Know all men by these Presents:
That the partnership heretofore ex-
isting between Carl E. Amenrud and
0. H. Locken, under the firm name
and style of Amenrud & Locken,
operating the Model Pantorium at
Willmar, Minn., has this day been
dissolved by mutual consent. The
business will be continued as before
by O. H. Locken. All aecounts due
the old firm are payable to Carl E.
Amenrud.

Dated at Willmar, Minn., Feb. 1,
1912.

(Signed)
C. E. AMENRUD,
0. H. LOCKEN. 3t

Repels Attack of Death.

“Five years ago two doctors told me I
had only two years to live.” This start-
ling statement was made by Stillman
Green, Malachite, Col. “They told me I
would die of consumption. It was up to
me then to try the best lung medicine
and I began to use Dr. King's New Dis-
covery, It was well I did, for today I
am working and believe I owe my life
to this great throat and lung cure that
has cheated the grave of another vic-
tim.” Its folly to suffer with coughs,
colds or other throat and lung troubles
now. Take the cure that's safest. Price

60 cents and $1.00. Trial bottle free at
Carlson Bros.

serions maladies simply through dis- |

SCANDINAVIAN NEWS

A

Principal Events Gathered In the
Old Scandinavian Countries

\ 4

DENMARK.

Beveral American syndicates have
entered into competition for the pro-
posed Danish loan of $30,000,000,
Among them are a number of life in-
surance companies, Leslie H. Shaw,
former secretary of the treasury, and
Ambrose Tetry of Chicago.

The fire department of Copenhagen
for years past has looked upon the
sugar refinery on  Helsingor street as
the most dangerous firetrap in the city.
The department had even agreed on a
certain plan for fighting a possible fire
in the building. Such a fire broke out
in the night and a very cold night at
that. By following the plan previously
mapped out, the fire department bare-
ly succeeded in saving the adjoining
building. Almost 1,000 tone of sugar
was destroyed, and the melted sugar
flowed like streams of lava out of the
building. The loss was about $500,000,
the fire being the most destructive in
Denmark since the burning of Chrans-
borg Slot, the national capital, many
years ago.

"Much secrecy has surrounded the
resignation of Earl Spencer as Lord
Chamberlain of the court of Great
Britain. Now the secret is out, and it
eppears that Queen Alexandra was be
bhind the resignation. Although Earl
Spencer provided Queen Alexandra
with a special escort of life guards at
the return from the Durbar thanks-
giving service at St. Paul’s, he forgot
an essential. When Queen Alexandra
reached her pew in the cathedral she
found that a low soft cushion had been
provided for her to kneel on. It is
well known in court circles that Alex-
andra cannot kneel like others, be-
cause she suffered for years from a
Btiff knee and for this reason she al-
ways carries a steel rod umbrella on
which she leans very cleverly. A high
bhard cushion is always provided for
her on such occasions and she makes
8 pretense of kneeling. At St. Paul’s
she felt bound to kneel and as a result
she was in such agony that she was un-
able to rise with the congregation. All
about the queen-mother noticed her
pallidness and thought her ill. Natur-
ally there was a great fuss afteg the
ceremony and none was more annoyed
than King George, who took occasion
to let the unfortunate Earl Spencer
know what he thought about the poor
arrangements in such sharp fashion
that the earl forthwith resigned.

SWEDEN.

It looks as if the projected railway
tunnel under the city of Stockholm is
to 1 : constructed by the city.

At a ski contest in Chamonix, Switz-
erland, many first prizes were won by
Bwedish runners. The competition
was not particularly strenuous,

The business men of Scandinavia
have almost stopped subscribing to-
wards. the capital stock of the pro-
posed Scandinavian bank in London.

The Rattvik sawmill and carpenter
shop was burnt to the ground. The
property was insured for $14,000, but
the loss was considerably above this
figure.

In the early part of February the
cold was intense among the mountains
of Jamtland. The lowest temperature
was recorded at Flofsjo, namely, 45
below zero, Fahrenheit.

Forty-two automobiles left Stock-
holm in mid-winter for a race to Goth-
enburg and back again. In order not
to be In the way of each other, they
were two minutes apart at the start,

Anders Eriksson, of Landskrona, is
over 101 years old. There is much
vigor left in him for a man of his age,
and he is still eager to find out what
Is going on in the world. Mr. Eriks-
son boasts that he never drank liquor.

There are hundreds of national com-
mittees at work on different problems,
but the oldest one of them is the
Spitzbergen geodetic survey commit-
tee, which has been working for about
fourteen years. Now, however, it is
announced that the complete report
of the committee is ready for publi-
cation.

A company has been organized for
exploiting De Laval's method of pre-
paring charcoal from peat. The first
factory, or charring kiln, is to be
started at Tyringe, in the southern
part of the country; but the company
Is intending to develop the new in-
dustry particularly in the immense
peat bogs of Norrland.

A woman at Hvetlanda recently
died at the age of 80 years. During
the latter half of her life she lived
from hand to mouth, and she often
asked her acquaintances for help. A
cousin of hers who lived in the same
building suspected that the old lady
had put aside some money, and this
suspicion proved correct. In her bed
was found the key to a chest which
was always locked during her life-
time, and the opening of this chest
revealed over $300 in cash—in all kinds
of bills, some of them so old that
the banks may not accept them.

The seed growers and seed dealers
of Sweden are receiving large orders
from all parts of the globe. The most
gratifying feature of this trade is that
England and Germany afford the best
markets, although those countries are
noted for the fine seeds which they
produce. The prospects are that the
seed exports of this year will break
all former records.

The Stockholm breweries cleared
$845,000 in 1911, and the executive
committee i8 in favor of distributing
a dividend of 12 per cent, though the
business can afford as high a rate as
16 per cent.’
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Many Swedish sportsmen have pro-
tested against the personnel of the
committee on organization of the
Olympic games in Stockholm. The
protestants assert that some mem-
bers of said committee are men of
Inferior ability,

Stockholm has just lost one of its
most widely known and most eccen-
tric inhabitants. He was born in 1829,
and his real name was Rudolf Ros,
but he was known as Vackra Rosen.
The most valuable part of the man's
outfit was his splendid voice. Indeed
his voice was of such high order that
repeated attempts were made to have
him sing regularly at the theaters.
But there secmed to be an uncontrol-
lable roaming disposition in his make-
up, and the only thing that he could
keep at for any length of time was to
tramp from place to place so that he
could have a new crowd to sing to as
often as possible. At times he would
sing at fairs in diffcrent parts of the
country, but after while he was sure
to drift back into the capital. He
was well known as a street singer as
far back as the early sixties, but for
the last few vears ha was not seen
out of doors very orten. In the prime
of his life Mr. Roa was a magnificent
epecimen of mzuiy veauty.

According w a recent report on the
penal instituwons of Sweden, the
whole number o1 convicts dismissed
on certain concirions during the past

two years was iw. Nine of them have
| been restorsu vv complete liberty aft-
I er certain per.ous or trial during which
| their behavior was satisfactory. Of
those who suu remain free on trial,
only one has svozen his parole. This
one became mawoxicated and commit:
| ted deeds o« woience, but the misde-
lmesnor was. = mucn a character toat
he was permwites to remain free on
trial. This rew¢st must be considered
highly satiesswory in view of the
seriousness =« wam crimes for which
the paroled rsw= were incarcerated in
the first p ~=. &uznt of them had
been convitm=a = rorgery, one of at-
tempted mwstusa. wurteen of man-
| slaughter o a~sa.x and battery, one
'of infanticis= s« oy rape, eleven of
Bocial crime~ awwe or arson, one of
robbery, ar- trace of embezzlement.
The time w'se rsvained of the terms
to be serves ==sw the convicts were
paroled asar-#m.ea 22 years. The
longest tima wv-= remained of any in-
dividual terss <-w wour years.
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The bigge=s =+« ;uost valuable ear
BO ever car=-~* »»om America to Nor-
way was uvmicmudds a few days ago in
Kristiania. ‘=== waine of it exceeded
$500,000.

The comr=mmi club of Drammen
has declaras ‘Ear the Norwegian dia-
lect languase «aa und no place in the
business li*» ». «am country, and that
business m=a wvs no use for people
who have =& amducated exclusively
In that diz-a-

Kristiani~~ +.amaa new world’s skat-
ing records e~%<r been made by Oscar
Mathiesen, va~ ~erwegian skater. In
the internst»wam competition here he
won the b+ imecer event in 44 2-10
geconds, wt.a< 1 2.5 of a second bet-
ter than ths reeera made by himself in
1908, Yesterws Mathiesen won the
1,500 and 1945 meters events, the
former in » -«antes 20 3-5 seconds,
and the Iat:+~ m 17 minutes 46 3-10
seconds. i~ ssavious record for the
1,600 meter= = made by Mathiesen
In 1908—?2 =smawtes 20 3-5 seconds.
The 10,000-m «ar record, 17 minutes
50 3-56 secomen wus made by P. Oest-
Iund in 1§ -

Dr. Arm-see Hansen, the world's
foremost aucmimty on leprosy, is dead
at his homa 7= mergen. He had been
confined jowr smwara; months by the
weakness s . udvanced age. He
was 70 yeas= &l July 29 last. It is
largely dv= s «.orts of Armauer
Hansen thesx emrogy practically has
been drivem =wma Norway. At first
the only mwasa ot fighting the dis-
ease was ¥~ ‘malation 6f the victims
in leper hoawsza.s. In 1897, however,
Dr. Hansewm cee ape to identify the
distinctive ™acqus of the disease and
give the wee« o1 mcience a base from
which t0 ome-: wm vne campaign. He
began his #»n worg in 1868 when ap-
pointed ph>wichm in the Lundegaard
in Bergen 4w M6 he was appointed
chief medwvem. wwcer of the campaign
against lewswer m Norway. At that
time there ew= more than 2,000 lepers
In the cowsrtr. The official records
showed 2,657 eases in 1870. The num-
ber was recticoa to 1,804 in 1880, to
1,091 in 1s¥v. ama to 573 in 1900, while
at the present time the disease has
80 nearly aisippeared that the two big
leper hospitils in Bergen are now
used as sanstoriums for tuberculosis
patients. M. miansen was honored by
the medica: wourid on his sixtieth
birthday. A cust, obtained through
funds collectsa by a committee of
which Dr. Vircaow was the head, was
unveiled 1 .ergen.

A new cru.ae: nas been formed un-
der the leauer»aip of General J. K.
M. Bratlie. :exmer minister of war.
The porttowuw are distributed as fol-
lows: Premwer una defense, General
J. K. M. srnwe; foreign affairs, Jo-
hannes irsews; Justice, Professor
Frederik > agriculture, M. Euge;
finance, Freuerick Know; public wor-
ship, A. J. tinedahl; commerce, A.
O. Lindvig: wsoor, B. Braenne, Ex-
Premier Know will resume his seat
In the storvang. and Miss Anna Rog

stad, Brathe's alternate, will take his
geat in the w uruning,

Al Delong of Forest City, who
fought Injuns in early days and re-
tained his sealp only to have his hand
torn off last summer in the machinery
of his mill, was down for a few days
the past week and left Monday morn-
ing on a business trip to Montana.
Notwithstanding the fact that he has

only a thumb and little finger left, Al
made his regular successful hunting
excursion into Northern Minnesota
last fall and brought home his big

i

buck and a tiack bear. He is a dead
shot and uas vronably killed as many
deer in the nitv odd years he has liv-
ed in Minue wws as any man in the
state.—Huzemnson Leader.

Heala o« Uo. Dray Line
Have acawrea office room with
the Willmar rand Co., 118, 4th St.,
and will recaive orders there for all
kinds of araving and also delivering

and sale of ice. Telephone No.
176, 4t

NEWS FRCM FATHERLAND

A Brief Resume of the Most Im-
portant Happenings In the
German Empire. 5

The federal council of Switzerland
bhas asked for $2,000,000 for improv-
ing the defenses.

Berlin. — The German aviator,
Schrpidt, died from the effects of a
fall of 100 feet while he was flying in
his biplane.

Viscount Haldane's vieit to Berlin
was greeted with cheers by the social-
ists in the reichstag, while the other
partie@ took the matter coolly.

“Junius, Jr.,” a writer in a maga-
zine, adresses a letter to “Uncle Sam"
advising him to abdicate the Monroe
doctrine in favor of Germany's occu-
pation- of southern Brazil.

The inhabitants of several villages
near the Rozaly mountains in Hun-
gary are being kept almost prisoners
in their houses by numerous wolves
which the intense cold has driven out
of the high-lying forests. A number
of cattle and other domestic animals
have fallen a prey to their depreda
tions.

Referring to the kaiser’s admission
that he advised even his servants to
vote against the eocialists in the
kaiser district in Berlin, Ulk has this:
Kalser (peering out from under an
automobile, where he has gone with
repairing tools, and addressing the
chauffeur)—“Now go and vote at once,
Schulze. I can do this alone.”

Replying to the Austrian offer to
attempt a reconciliation between Tur-
key and Italy, the Ottoman govern-
ment, according to a satirist, was rude
enough to suggest that before em-
barking on such an enterprise Austria
should effect a reconciliation among
the Germans, Czechs, Poles, Ruthen-
lans, Hungarians and Croatians.

By court decision in Germany two
pedestrians were awarded damages
from the driver (owner) of an auto-
mobile because the latter, though he
had not been driving fast, was held
not to have observed due caution to
avoid splashing mud upon the two
pedestrians, and the case is exciting
much comment in both automobile and
anti-automobile circles.

Indignation is running high in aris-
tocratic German circles against the
ever swelling invasion of the German
court by rich Americans, and a de
mand is made that the kaiser put his
foot down against it, not only be-
cause the manners of some of the
Americans presented do not come up
to the German court standard, but
also because the ambitious free-born
sons and daughters of Uncle Sam
crowd out many deserving Germans
who ought to have a prior right to be
admitted to the presence of their
ruler, ;

The “election poet” figures quite
prominently in the recent elections in
Germany, most of the rhymed tirades
being directed -against the conserva-
tive “Blue-Black Block.” A Mecklen-
burg election poet named Hahnemann
turnished entertainment for the whole
country. A lawsuit against him
brought out the fact that he had been
paid $5 for writing a badly rhymed
attack upon the conservative candi-
date. When cross-examined he ad-
mitted that for $3 he had written for
the conservatives a reply to this at-
tack, beginning with the words, “Thy
shameless verse, work of a hireling
scribe.”

A German literary society of Jena
has been presented with $25,000 and
a valuable plot of ground for the
building of a home for aged and sick
authors. Apropos of this enterprise,
Btatistics are published to show the
woeful state of the writing profession
In Germany. According to income tax
statistics in Prussia alone, of 2,500
authors, only 28 earn more than $7,600
8 year, and only 71 over $4,000; 2,254
earn under $1,800, 2,071 of these earn
under $1,500 and 1,761 under $750:
1,500 earn under $500, 1,205 under
$400 and 973 earn under $250. Three
hundred and seven professional au-
thors gave their whole income from
all sources as under $200 a year.

Count Alois Lexa Von Aehrenthal,
the “Rismarck of Austria,” died in
his palace. With his passing came a
distinet triumph for clerical party rule
in Austria. His successor, Count
Leopold Von Berchthold, former am-
bassador to Russia, was gazetted as
the count lay dying, and will agsume
charge of the foreign relations of the
dual monarchy immediately. Count
Von Aehrenthal was 58 years old and
bad been in the Austrian foreign serv-
Ice for more than thirty years. The
death of Von Aehrenthal, admittedly
one of the cleverest diplomats in Eu-
rope, takes from the pathway of the
Archduke Ferdinand, heir to the
throne, his bitterest opponent. The
clericals demanded Von Aehrenthal's
scalp two months ago and, working
through the archduke, who is an ard-
ent Catholic, they made the lot of
the foreign minister so unpleasant
that he was seized with what proved
to be his fatal illness. With the pass-
Ing of the foreign minister, it is now
certain the influence of Archduke
Ferdinand will be greatly increased
and the army and navy of Austria
will be augmented immediately.

Princess August Wilhelm, the em-
peror's daughter-in-law, is one of the
contributors to the exhibition of table
arrangement and decoration which has
just been opened in Berlin. Her ex-
hibit is a “supper table in a refined
country house,” and its principal fea-
ture is a vast green porcelain basket,
designed and modeled by herself,
which crammed to overflowing with
fruit and flowers in deliberate disar-
ray, does duty as a centerpiece. The
cloth, which was also designed by the
princess, is'a Jdelicate netwerk of lace

but above a green background.

To Mothers—And Others.

You can use Bucklen's Arnica Salve
to cure children of eczema, rashes, tet-
ter, chafings, scaly and crusted humors,
as well as their accidental injuries,—
cuts, burns, bruises, etc., with perfect
safety. Nothing else heals so quickly.
For boils, ulcers, old, running or fever
sores or piles it has no equal. 25 cents
at Carlson Bros.

Elmer W. Pagel, a well known Har-
rison bov, was married to Miss Ethel

‘C. Blacktin of Minneapolis Tuesday

of last week at the bride’s home in
that city.

set with butterflies, the whole in white -




