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Glassified Wants

HELP WANTED -

WANTED—Girl at Logan's Laun-
dry. 72
WANTED—A good cook in family

where two girls are kept. Good wag-
es; permanent place. Inquire at Trib-
une office. .659

HOUSES AND ROOMS
_____ room

modern house. 510 3rd St. E. 619
TFOR RENT—Furnished room in
modern house. 703 Third St. So. 733

FOR RENT—Entire upstairs; water
and light. Inquire at this office.
T FOR  RENT — Furnished  room.
Strictly modern. Inquire at 720 5th
St. 716
“FOR RENT—Five rooms down-
stairs, with full basement. Inquire at
Tribune office. 134
" FOR RENT—Two furnished rooms
in modern house. Inquire at 721
Litchfield Ave. W. 469

FOR RENT—Front room and bed
room, furnished. Married couple pre-
ferred. Inquire Tribune. 768
T WANTED—One or two lady room-
ers. Inquire of Miss Gustrud up-
stairs over Majestic Theatre. 761

FOR RENT—Furnished in
strictly modern flat.
Apply G. E. Storer, Handy Flats, Sixth
St. and Benson Ave. or "phone No.
292, 769

in

room

REAL ESTATE.

771 evenings,

PIANO TO TRADE—Have a new
$600 King grand upright piano taken
in & trade which I will trade for
cheap lots. May be seen at Tjosvold's
Music Store. G. A. Erickson. 600

MONEY TO LOAN—See S. L. Ben-
ton for farm loans, on the optional
payment plan, and at low interest, as
he has charge of the loaning business
while I am away from home., A. P.
Adams. b6

LEARN DRESSMAKING and Lad-
ies’ Tailoring at Keister's Ladies’ Tail-
oring College. We teach patternmak-
‘ing, designing, cutting, fitting and
sewing. Old postoffice bnilding, Will-
mar. 7

WANTED—Five young men, 21
years or over that are willing to in-
crease their earnings by light work,
Give details as to present
Address I. C. S., 322

766

employments.
Second St.
B "LOST AND FOUND
TLOST—On the south Atwater road,
1 crank hanger. Return for reward
to Persen Motorcycle Shop. 770
LOST—Black and white scarf on
Litchfield Ave. between Free church
and coal chute. Leave at this office
for reward. 759
FOUND—Thursday, on Norway

ihave same by

Use of telephone..

Lake road, a black hat. Owner may
identifying property
and paying for ad at this office. 762

LOST—Suit case on Willmar road,
between Jalmar Larson's and Bethes-
da Homes Nov. 25th. Finder please
leave at 5 and 10 cent store, Willmar
or Fritz Danielson, Lake Florida, for
reward. 157

TFOR SALE—Leaving city—g-room ! [
Inquire at prem-’
752"

FOR BALE OR TRADE—A very de-|

new modern house.
ises, 725 Jessie St.

sirable 7-room house in the Larson-

Tallman block. Inquire at Tribune!

office. 501
FOR SALE—Seven room house,
electric lights, city water, cistern;
cheap. at 314 Lake Ave. Thorpe &
Rykken. 731"
CITY LOTS—Have just platted

some of finest building lots in ecity on
Third St. East (Mayson.) Prices rea-
sonable. G. A. Erickson.
“FOR SALE—On the
plan, Twenty-three lots, 7 blocks from
post-office. For further particulars,
inquire of Anderson Land Co. 376
NORTHERN MINNESOTA LANDS
—$12.50 to $15.00 per acre; $2 per
acre cash, balance on easy terms at 5
per cent. For further particulars call
at our office or write Anderson Land
Co., Willmar, Minn. 550
HOUSES FOR SALE—On the in-
stallment plan. If interested in buy-
ing a house it will pay you to call at

our office and get full particulars. An-| &!
Minne- |

derson Land Co,,
sota. 635

GENUINE BARGAINS—If you are
looking for such in city property or
improved farms in Kandiyohi county,
do not fail to call at the office and
look over the large list of properties
now for sale by Thorpe & Rykken,
Willmar, Minn. 414

WANTED—Farms to Sell—I have
buyers, but my list of farms is run-
ning low. If you will list your farm
for what it is worth, you can sell at
your own price. 1 charge one dollar
per acre commission. William Olson,
Spicer, Minn. 347

FOR SALE—MISCELLANEOUS

" FOR SALE—A Garland baseburner
heating stove, No. 15, nearly new. 407
Second St. 764

FOR SALE—One 1913 Ford run-

Willmar,

about as good as new, and one Pope|
motorcycle, new this spring. P. M.| 9.20;

Peterson. 722
T FOR SALE AT A BARGAIN—A new
7 room house and one acre of land. For
particulars, call at Anderson Land Co.,
Willmar, Minn, 700
"FOR SALE—40 horse power car.
Fully equipped. Run about 8,000
miles. Cost $1,425. $600 cash takes
it. Inquire at this office. 765

FOR SALE—One large size Radiant
double heater, almost new; one Stew-
art self-feeder medium size heater;
one kitchen range. All in good condi-
tion. Sold cheap. Apply at 221 Litch-
fleld ave. E. 662

FOR SALE—One 2-horse power
gasoline engine with pumping jack,
new, For sale cheap for cash, as I
have no use for same, also one hay
rack and one running gear heavy
truck. Will sell way below cost if
taken at once. Inquire at Tribune of-
fice. 601

STOCK FOR SALE
" FOR SALE—Three registered Hol-
stein bull calves. David Swenson, Rt.
1, Spicer. 758

405
installment '

Prices on oreamery butser,our, bran, storts
and ar?ples are dealers’ selling prices, all other

are prices paid to producers.

Wheat. No. 1 Northern...... swsesssesssaneenns $1 04
Wheat, No. 2 $1.00
Wheat, No. 8 96¢
Wheat, NO. biicciscrresssssrsssrossssns ses sinssn sees S0

Wheat, rejected

Wheat, No. 1 Darum...
Wheat, No. 3 Durum...

T

Evidently Wants a Wife.

The Tribune received the following
letter, and publish it as written for
what it may be worth:

Detroit Mich

Nov 29 1914

Deare Sir
I Wright you this Letter in acount of
Matermoney that a you man of the
age of 29 Would Like to get aqunted
With a Country Giral
Same I Dont Drink any Stronger
Drinks in the Line of Lickers nor
Smoke and Beleave in Church I Wont
you to publish this Letter in your
Home Paper
answard all Letters Written to this
address and all questions answard Mr
Fredrick Revin
29 Biouvac ave

Detroit Mich

His Definition.
“P’a, what is ap ‘Interior decorator? ™
“I'm not quite sure. Wilfred, but 1
think it's a cook.”—New York Times.

(First publication, Dec. 2-4t.)

Citation for Hearing on Petition for
Probate of Will.

Estate of August Monson.

State of Minnesota, County of Kandi-
yohi, In Probate Court.
In the Matter of the Estate of August

Monson, Decedent.

The State of Minnesota to all per-
sons interested in the allowance and
probate of the will of said decedent:
The petition of Charles E. Monson,
being duly filed in this court, repre-
senting that August Monson, then a
resident of the County of Kandiyohi,
State of Minnesota, died on the 19th
day of November, 1914, leaving a last
will and testament which is presented
to this court with said petition, and
! praying that said instrument be al-
{lowed as the last will and testament
of said decedent, and that letters tes-
tamentary be issued thereon to
Charles E. Monson, of said county,
NOW THEREFORE, you, and each of
you, are hereby cited and required to
show cause, if any you have, before
i this court, at the Probate Court Rooms
in the Court House, in City of Will-
mar, County of Kandiyohi, State of
Minnesota, on the 4th day of January,
1915, at 2 o'clock p. m., why the pray-

Wheat, No. 3 Durum... $1.03 |er of said petition should mnot be
Wheat, NO. & Dnramu...cnmmemsnssnssansssnns $L.00 granted.
‘n’::?., __fSé}ﬂiS; Witness, the Homnorable T. 0. Gil-
;t ¢ = ii"igoé t;lt!;i bert, Judge of said court, and the seal
ARK . ciccscnsasinssassnasasasinasassatsananes 3 (s] 2
Bt 450 t:;fgigi l.sia.liglgcmrt. this 39th day of Novem-
e § 3 30 (COURT SEAL) T. O. GILBERT,
Loty Judge.
+oc| CHARLES JOHNSON, ESQ.,
~#2 20 per bushel| Attorney for Petitioner,
...... 2c per 1b. Willmar, Minn,

Onlons. oy .

Batter,

Butter, or

bkl | TN 7w
Bheep $4.00 to $5.00
| STy T Rt | B ¢ T G
Beefcattle 8.00 to $6.00

..$6.00 to $7.50
$5.50 to $8.00

e 9¢ to 10¢
—— 1 ]

GRAIN AND PROVISION PRICES

Duluth Wheat and flax.

Duluth, Nov. 30.—Wheat—On track
and to arrive, No. 1 hard, $1.168;; No.
1 Northern, $1.1554; No. 2 Northern,
$1.12%. Flax—On track and to ar-
rive, $1.4515,

South St. Paul Live Stock.

South St. Paul, Nov. 20.—Cattle—
Steers, $4.760@8.75; cows and heifers,
$4.50@7.00; calves, $5.00@9.00; stock-
ers and feeders, $4.50@6.35. Hogs—
$7.10@7.30. Sheep—Lambs, §5.00@
8.65; wethers, $5.00@6.00; ewes, $2.50
@5.00.

Chicago Live Stock.
Chicago, Nov. 30.—Cattle—Steers,
$5.85@10.50; cows and heifers, $3.60@
calves, $8.00@11.25. Hogs—
- $7.00@7.55; mixed, $7.25@7.65; heavy,
$7.20@7.65; rough, $7.20@7.30; pigs,
$5.00@6.90. Sheep—Native, $5.50@

6.40; yearlings, $6.60@8.00.

Chicago Grain and Provisions.
Chicago, Nov. 30.—Wheat—Dec., $1.-
13; May, $1.183,. Corn—Dec., 631c;
May, 687%ec. Oats—Dec.,, 48c; May,
52c. Pork-—Jan., $18.40; May, $18.70.
Butter—Creameries, 32¢. Eggs—20@
291%4c, Poultry—Springs, 10@10%c;

fowls, 91.@10c; turkeys, 15@16c.

Minneapolis Grain.
Minneapolis, Nov. 30.—Wheat—Dec.,
1.11%; May, $1.16%; July, $1.171%.
Cash close on track: No. 1 hard, $1.-
163 ; No. 1 Northern, $1.13% @1.15%;
No. 2 Northern, $1.09%4@1.133;; No.
3 Northern, $1.071,@1.1134; No. 3
yellow corn, 55@57¢; No. 3 white

oats, 443, @45%c; flax, $1.46.

—Elmo Halvorson of Norway Lake
spent Monday and Tuesday with his
sister, Mrs. F. A. Brown of this city.

" FOR SALE—A two-year-old Duro¢

Jersey boar—a good one—will sell
cheap if taken soon. C. O. Berg-
quist. 713

FOR SALE—Pure bred Mammoth
Bronze turkeys. Toms, $4; hens $2.25,
if taken soon. Mrs. F. N. Anderson,
Rt. 1, Pennock, Minn, 167

FOR SALE—A few single comb,
full blood Rhode Island Red cockerels.
High laying strain. $1.50 each while
they last. Chas. S. Johnson, Augusta
Ave, 763

FOR SALE—Sorrel mare, 11 years,
weight about 1000 lbs., with harness,
buggy and light platform wagon; all
for $100. Inquire at Lewis Johnson’'s
office. 740
" FOR SALE—One registered Poland-
China boar, 20 mos. old; weight over
600 lbs.; also few May and June boars.
Pedigrees furnished. Wm. 0. Ander-

son, Rt. 5, Willmar. 750
“FOR SALE—A number of good
young registered Shorthorn bulls. Al

80 some good young fresh milch cows.
‘Phone line 16 call 17. James F. Cox,
Willmar, Minn. 658
“FOR SALE—A few registered Short-
horn bulls—roans—large and first
class in every respect. Sired by
White Prince, a son of the noted
show bull Prince Robin, and out of
good milking dams. Priced reason-
ably. Johnson Bros., Route 7, Atwa-
ter, Minn. 755

MISCELLANEOUS
WANTED TO BUY—Bone mill., If
anyone has such a mill for sale, kind-
ly communicate with, A. F. Elfstrum,
407 Jessie St., Willmar, 760

" Wiggins Plumbing
N iS
Good Plumbing

I. C. OLSON

SJNDERTAKER
({Licensed Emxbalmer)

'Mice 309 Lit:hfield Av. W. 'Phome 11%-1
‘saldenne %17 Wirst Btreet ‘Phone 1195

. Professional Cards

WILLMAR BETHESDA HOSPITAL

Corner Third St., and Litchfleld Ave.
"Phome 283,
Conducted By
Mrs. Caroline Ostlund.
STAYY:

Pr. K. B. Frost, Dr. 7. O: Tacoks
Dr. Christian Johnson.

Doctor C. W. RICHES
MEDICAL AND OSTEOPATHIC
PHYSICIAN
Speclalist In Old, Stubbern Aliments.

Such ailments as Appendicitis, Gol-
tre, Enlarged Tonsils, Curable Exter-
nal Cancerous Growths and many
complaints of women are treated
without the knife.

Consultation and correspondence free

Pleasant Home for such as desire
2832 2nd Ave. 8., Minneapolis, Minr

F. B. COLEMAN, M. D.
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON

Diseases of Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat
only. Glasses fitted.

Office Over Palace Grocery, Phone 41.

Hours—® to 12; 1:30 to 5:00; Evenings and
Sundays by appointment,

DR. C. E. ANDERSON

DENTIST

Bank of Willmar Building
Willmar, Minn,

R. W. STANFORD
LAWYER

Real Estate, Insurance and
Collections.
Office In FPostoffice Bullding.
WILLMAR, - - MINNESOTA

OLSON & GRUE
MONUMENTS

Factory and Office on Benson Ave.
between 5th and 6th Streets

‘Phone 455J) or 163L. Willmar, Minn

A. R. Endersbe

LICENSED

Veterinary, Surgeon and Dentis)

Special Attention given to Vaccination of
Hogs. 1useonly Government Inspected Se-
rum. Also Castration of Animals

Office at Farmer's Feed Barn, Phone No 42%
Res. 703 5th St. Phone 431] Willmar, Minn.

Dr. E. WANNER
VETERINARIAN

Office at Downs & Sanderson Feed Barr
Day 'phone No 46; might "phome 13

Willmar. ¢ *  Misn

PARCEL DELIVERY

Trunks, parcels, packages, letters,
etc., called for and delivered to any
part of the city. Prompt service.
Charges moderate. Office Great
Northern Express. Telephone 92.

Telephones:
Offico 5283 Res. 601 L

Office Hours:
Stol2a.m;litodp. m.

Also by Appeintment

‘DR, L. C. HARRISON

LICENSED
OSTEOPATHIC
PHYSICIAN

CARLSON BUILDING
Wilimar, Minn.

SULPHUR VAPOR CABINET

Awarded Gold Medal and International Diploma at
St. Louis Expositon as Most Perrect Bath

For the Treatment of Rheumatism and Many

in the World.

Kindred Diseases.

WILLM

A Tale of the
Vanishing
People

By REX BEACH
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Copyright by Rex Beach
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P from the valley below came
the throb of war drums, the
faint rattle of shots and the
distant cries of painted horse-

men charging. From my hard won
vantage on the ridge 1 had an unob-
structed view of the encampment, a
great circle of tepees and tents three
miles in circumference, cradled in a
sag of the timberless hills,

Five thousand Sloux were here in
all their martial splendor, painted and
decked and trapped for war, living
anew their tales of might and repeat-
ing In mimicry their greatest battles.
Five days the feasting had continued.
Five mornings had I been awakened
at dawn to see a thousand ochered,
feathered horsemen pour out of the
gullies upon the camp, thelr horses
rearing and plunging, their rifles snap-
ping and spitting, while the valley
rocked to their battlecries and to the
answering clamor of the army which
met them. The odors of a savage
people had begun to pall on me, the
sound of a strange language had begun
to annoy me, and I longed for another
white map or a word in my own
tongue. Next to mny tent was another
one which had been erected during my
absence, and through the flap was
thrust the head of my friend. the gov-
ernment doctor.

“Gee, I'm glad to see you!” [ said as
1 shook his hand. *“I'm as lonesome
as a deaf mute at a song recital.”

“What's the matter? Won't the In-
dians talk to you?

“l guess they would if they could,
but they can't. Out of these 5,000
Sloux 1 haven't found one who can
understand a word I say, and I've
tried some 4,980 of them.”

The old gentleman laughed.

“Your government schools have
gone back in the betting with me, doc.
You must keep your graduates under
lock and key.”

“They can all speak English if they
want to—that is, the younger ones
can. Some few of the old people are
too proud to try. but the others eam
talk as well as we can until they for-
get."

“Do you mean to say these aborigl-
nes have been fooling me? [ don’t be-
lfeve it,”” said 1. *“There is one that
can't talk English, and I'll make a bet
on it."” 1 Indicated a passing brave
with an eagle feather headdress
reaching far down his naked legs. He
was a magnificent animal—young,
lithe and as tall and straight as a sap-
ling—and was decked from head to
feet in his gorgeous panoply. *“I've
tried him twice, and he simply doesn’t
understand.”

My friend called to the warrlor:

“Hey, Tom! Come here a minute*

The Indian came, and the doctor con-|

tinued:

“When do you hold the horse races,
Thomas?*

“Tomorrow, 4 o'clock,
rains,” sald the fellow.

“Are you going to ride?”

“No. My race horse is sick.”

As the ocher daubed figure vanished
inte the dusk the old man tuined to
me, saying:

“Yﬂllle."

“What?"

“Yale; B. A. He's a graduate.”

“Impossible!” I declared. “Why, 1
could hardly understand him. He
talks like a foreigner or as if he was
Just learning the language.”

“Exactly. That halting unfamillari-
ty with English marks the death and
decay of his learning. In three years
more he’ll be an Indian again through
and through. Oh, the reservation Is
full of fellows like that.” The doctor
continued, with a sigh: “It's a melan-
choly acknowledgment to make, but
our work seems to count for nearly
nothing. It's their blood.

“I've heard a graduating class read
theses from a platform, sing cantatas
in chorus and deliver orations. Then
I have seen those same young fellows
three months later squatting In te-
pees, grunting in their native tongues
and eating with their fingers.

“Some years ago I felt I was well on
my way to success, for 1 found a
youth who offered every promise of
great manhood. I studied him until 1
knew his every tralt and his every
strength. He did not seem to have
any weakness. I raised him under my
own supervision into a tall, straight
fellow as handsome as figured brouze
and with a mind far in advance of his
people and his years. He had the best
blood of the nation in him, being the
son of a war chief, and they called
him Thomas Running Elk. He was
educated at the agency school under
me, and he went through his college
course like a stag at the head of a
great herd, a silent, dignified, shad-
owy figure, unapproachable and mys-
terious to his fellow students. In all
things he excelled, but he was best
perhaps in athletics, the credit for
which 1 also took, feeling a godlike
satisfaction in my work. >

““News came to me of his victories
on track and field and gridiron, for
his professors kept me posted, belng
likewise interested in my experiment,
but as for him he never wrote. It was
not his nature, nor did he communi-
cate with bis people.

“It was in my protege’s senlor year
that the great thing entered his life,
the thing I had craftily bullt upon
from the start and had well nigh de-
spaired of. The girl entered, but in-
stead of Running Elk being drawn to
the woman, as 1 had planned. the wo-
man went to him.

“You've heard of old Henry Har-
man? Yes, the rallroad king. It was
his daughter Alicia.

“In order to uunderstand the story
you'll have to know something about
old Henry and believe in heredity, as
I do. He Is a self made man. He
came into the middle wesi as a_ poor

unless {t
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lﬁ'o'y and by force of his fndomifable
pluck, ability and doggedness became
a captailn of industry. He Is the same
now as when he was a section boss, and
his daughter Alicia is another Henry
Harman feminized. Her mother was
a pampered child of Fifth avenue,
born to money and a slave to her own
whims, and Alicia grew up more effec-
tively spoiled than her mother, combin-
ing the traits of both parents.

“Well, when 1 got a panicky letter
from one of Running Elk's professors,
coupling her name vaguely with that
of my Indiau, 1 wavered in my deter-
mination to see this experiment out.
But the mind of the analyst 1s unsen-
timental, and one who sets out to un-
tangle the skein of the gods must pay
the price, so I waited.

“As If fate had really taken a part
in the affair, I found a long distance
:all from old Henry Harman when 1
returned to my hotel. He had wired
me here at the agency and, finding 1
was in Washington, had called me
from New York. He didn't tell me
much over the phone, except that he
must see me at once, and as my work
was finished 1 took the train in the
morning, going straight to his office.

“‘Doe, I'm in an awful hole,’ he de-
clared, ‘and you're the only man who
can pull me out. It's about Alicia and
that savage of yours.'

“‘l know something about it said
I, ‘and 1 feel rather to blame, for It
was [ who sent him to college.’

“‘I won't be defied by my own flesh
and blood! I won't! 1 won't! I'm
the master of my own family! Why,
the thing’s so absurd it's almost unbe-
llevable, and yet it's terrible—terrible!
Heavens! What would her mother say
if she were alive?

“‘Have you talked with Alicla?

“‘Not with her, to her. She's like a
mule. Yes, sir, just like a mule. 1
never saw such a will in a woman.
I—=I've fought her until I'm as weak
as a cat. 1 don't know where she got
her temper!” He collapsed feebly, and
I had to smile, for there's only one
thing strong and stubborn enough to
overcome a Harman's resistance, and
that is a Harman's desire.

*‘What does she say? My Inter-
est in the affalr was increasing.

‘*Nothing. except to agree that I'm
right in the abstract and then to in-
form me that the abstract problems
go to pieces ence In awhile, She says
this—this Galloping Moose, this yelp-
ing ghost dancer of yours, is the only
real man she ever met.’

‘ ‘What does he have to say?

“‘Humph! grunted Harman.
he does is to listen.'

“‘How old is Alicia?

*‘Nineteen. Obh, I've hurled that at
her, too, but she says she'll wait® You
know she has her own monejy from
her mother.’

bled the old fellow, ‘I'll kidnap her
and take her to Eurvpe. It's awfull’

“I didn’t go back to the city with
them, but said goodby at the running
board of their machine, finding next
morning that the father had taken my
advice and that they had sailed unex-
pectedly for an Indefinite stay abroad.

“l spent that evening with Running
Elk, who seemed glad to see me. He
asked all about his people, told me of
his progress and spoke lightly of his
victory that day. Sound him as 1
would, I could elicit no mention of
Alleia Harman’s name. He wasn't
much of a talker anyhow, and at last
1 was forced to bring up the subject
myself, whereupon the silence of his
forefathers fell upon him, and all he
did was listen. 1 told him forcibly
that any thoughts of her were ridicu-
lous and impossible,

“‘Why? sald he.

“I told him a thousand reasons why,
recounted them cruelly, unfeellngly,
but he made no sign to me. As a mat-
ter of fact, I don't think he under-
stood them any more than he under-
stood the affalr itself. He appeared to
be blinded and confused by the splen-
dor of it all. She was so glorious, so
different, so mysterious to him that
he -had lost all perspective. Recognlz-
ing this, I descended to material
things which 1 knew he could grasp.

*‘1 pald for your education,’ said I,
‘and It {s almost over with. In a few
months you'll be turuned out to make
your living, and then you'll encounter
this race prejudice 1 speak of in a
way to affect your stomach and your
body. You're a poor man, Running
Elk, and you've got to earn your way.
Your blood will bar you from a good
many means of dolng it, and when
your color begins to affect your earn-
ing capacity you'll have all you can
do to take care of yourself alone.
Life isn’t played on a gridiron, and
the first thing you've got to do is
make a man of yourself. You've got
no right to fill your head with insane
fancies of this sort.

**Yes, sir,’ suid he. And that was
about all 1 could get out of him. His
reticence was very annoying.

*1 didn't see him again for two years.
[ had barely reached the reservation
when the stage from the railroad
brought two women, two strange wom-
ey, who cawe straight to my office—
Alicia Harman and her French maid.

“Well, 1 was falrly knocked end-
wise. DBut she was as well poised and
self contained as on that Thanksgiving
wmorning In New York when she and

‘All

0ld Heliry had plcked me up Tn thelr
automobile—a trifle more stunning and
a bit more determined perhaps. Oh,
she was a splendid creature, in the
first glory of her womanhood, a per-
fectly groomed, pulsating, spolled god-
dess. Bhe greeted me graclously, with
that queenly air of all great ladles.

“‘Where Is your father? 1 asked as
I laid off her dust coat.

“‘He is In New York,” sald she, ‘1
am traveling alone.’

“‘Why have you come out here, Ali-
cla? I inquired slowly, being far more
{ll at ease than she,

*“‘Do you ueed to ask? she answer-
ed. ‘I respected father's wishes when
I was In my minority, 1 traveled and
studied and did all the tiresome things
he wished me to as long as he had the
right to ask them of me. But when
I became my own mistress 1 took my
full freedom. He made his life to
sult himself, and I am very sorry 1l
cannot build mine to suit him. But
we don’t seem to see things the same,
and 1 dare say he has accepted the in-
evitable.’ .

“‘Then you consider thls Inevita-
ble?

“She lifted ber dainty brows. ‘In-
evitable 18 not a good word. | wish it.
I bhave wished it from the first. 1
have never ceased to wish it for an
instant. I feel I must have It. There-
fore, to all Intents and purposes, it is
inevitable, 1 suppose.’

“‘You have—er—been in communi-
cation with"—

“*Never. Father did not wish it.’

“‘Then how did you know he Is
here?”

“‘He wrote me when he left Yale
that he was coming here. 1 bave
heard nothing since. He is here, Is he
not?'

“‘So 1 beleve.
yet.
self.’

**Will you take me to him at once?
If you are too busy 1 will ask'—

“*Very well, sald [. ‘We'll drive
out to the encampment.’ And [ tele-
phoned for my buckboard.

“There was lttle said on our fifteen
mile drive, for 1| was apprehensive,
and she was oddly torn between fear
and exultation. We left the [‘rench
maid behind. 1 don't koow that any
woman ever went to her lover under
stranger clrcumstances or in greater
perturbation than did this girl, behind
whom lay the selfishness of spoiled
womanhood and a generation of unre-
straint.

“It was well along in the evening
when we came over the ridge and saw
the encampment below us. You can
imagine the fairy picture it made, with
its myriad of winking fires, the soft
effulgence of a thousand glowing tents
and the wonderful magic of the night
over all. As we drew nearer the
unusual sounds of a strange merry-
making came to us, the soft thudding
of drums, the weird melody of the
dances, the stir and confusion of dense
animal life. In the daylight it would
bave been picturesque. but under the
wizard hand of the darkuvess it be-
came ten times more so.

“When I finally tled my horses and
led the girl into the heart of it | think
she became a bit frightened, for these
Indians were the Sioux of a bygone
duy, all barbaric and primitive in hab-
It.and dress and coloring—an atavistic
race which had shaken off some three-
score years, or some thirtyscore for all
we knew.

1 havea't seeun him
You know I've been away my-

“‘Does Running Elk come to your
house?

“At thils my old friend roared so
flercely that I hastened to say: ‘I'll see
him at once. 1 have more Influence
than anybody else with him.’

*“‘1 hope you can show him how im-
possible, how criminal it Is to ruin
my girl's life. Yes, and mine too.
Suppose the yellow papers got ‘hold of
this thing!” Harman shuddered. ‘Doec,
1 love that girl so well I'd kill her
with my own bands rather than face
her disgrace and see her ridiculed.

“‘She could marry a duke if one
happened to come along, and I'd buy
her one, too, if she wanted him, but
I won't stand for this dirty, low
browed Injun.

“‘He's not dirty, I declared, ‘and
he’s not as low browed as some de-
generate forelgner you'd be glad to
piek out for her.

“*Well, he’s an Injun,’ retorted Har-
man, ‘an’ it'll come out on him. We've
both seen 'em tried. They all- drop
back where they started from. You
know that as well as [ do.

“‘l don’t know it, said I, thinking
of my experiment, which had gone so
badly askew, ‘but we've got to put a
stop to this affair in one way or an-
other. I'll see the young man right
away.’ :

“‘Tomorrow is Thanksgiving,' said
Henry. ‘Wait over and go up with us
and see the Yale-Princeton football
game. 1 wunderstand Running Elk
plays fullback. We'll pick you up at
your hotel In the morning and drive
up in the car. It's the big game of the
year, and you'll enjoy it. I don't ex-
pect to, however.

“You have seen similar games, so
there is no need of my describing this
one, even if 1 could. As it was my
first experlence it {impressed me
greatly. When the teams appeared 1
recognized Running Elk at a distance,

as did the hordes of madmen behind
us, and I began to understand what
the old man In the seat next mine was
combating.

“A dancing dervish in front of the
grand stand sald something through a
megaphone, then waved a cane, where-
upon a tremendous barking ‘Rah!
Rah! Rah! broke out, ending with
my Sioux boy's name. They bellowed
and rioted over him until 1T wished
that the old chief back In Dakota
were there to see his son and witness
the honor he had won among the
whites.

“Quite as' impressive to me as this
demonstration was the deathllke sl-
lence which settled when the teams
scattered out in readiness. Princeton
kicked off, and the ball sailed high
and far. As it settled In its down-
ward flight 1 saw a lithe, gaunt shad-
ow of a man racing toward it and
recognized my boy. 1 had lost his
position for the moment, but 1 knew
that hungry, predatory stride which
devoured the fleeting yards as If he
were a thing of the wind. He was off
with the ball in the hollow of his arm,
back into the heart of his enemies,
dodging, darting, leaping, twisting, al-
ways advancing, They tore his inter-
ference from him, and yet he pene-
trated their ranks like an eluslve, quiv-
ering beam of light which none of
them might lay hands upon. He was
running free when tackled, and his as-
sailant launched himself with such
savage violence that the sound of
their impact came to us distinctly. As
he fell I heard Alicia Harman gasp as
if some bhand had been removed from
her throat. And then the crowd gave
tongue. i

“From that time on to the finish of
the game my eyes seldom left Run-
ning Elk and then only to shoot quick
glances at my companions.

“Although the skill of the young
Sioux overtopped that of all the oth-
ers, the epposing team played as one
man, as a wonderful, well oiled plece
of machinery, and they scored. All
through the first half Yale struggled
to retallate, but at the intermission
had not succeeded.

“In the second half of the game the
son of a Sioux chief led the men of
Ell as Hannibal led his Carthaginlan
cohorts up to the gates of Rome with
the same Irresistible progress, showing
withal the military geunius of a Chief
Joseph, He was indefatigable, mag-
nificent, and he tied the score.

“It was a grand exhibition of cool-
ness and courage, for he was every-
where, always alert and ready, and it
was he who won the game finally.

“There came some sort of fumble,
too fast for the eye to follow, and
then the ball rolled out of the scrim-
mage. Before we knew what had hap-
pened Running Elk was away with it,
a scattered field ahead of him.

“] dare say you have heard about
that run, for it occurred in the last
three minutes of play and is famous
in football annals to this day. It was
a spectacular thing, apparently de-
vised by fate to make more difficult
the labors of old Henry and me.
Every living soul on those high bank-
ed bleachers was on his feet at the
finish, a senseless, screaming demon.
I saw Alicia straining forward. her
face like chalk, her very lips blanched,
her whole high strung body a-quiver.
Her eyes were distended, and in them
I saw a look which told me that this
was no mere childish whim; that this
was more than the animal call of
youth and sex. Running Elk bad be-
come a fetich to her.

“The father must likewise have rec-
ognized this, for as we passed out he
stammered Into my ear:

“*‘You see, Doc, the girl's mad.
awful—awful!
do!

“The press had separated her from
us a bit, so 1 answered: ‘Get her away,
quick, no matter how or where! Use
force if you have to, but get ber away
and keep her away. [I'll see him to-
night.’

“ ‘I guess It's our only chance,” mum-

“I guided her through the tangle of
canvas habitatlons, through glaring
fire lit circles and through black
volds, where we stumbled and felt our
way, rubbing shoulders with flerce
warriors or sullen squaws, At every
group I asked for Running Elk, but he
was one of the shifting thousands, and
nobody knew his whereabouts,

“At one time we came upon a sight
I would gladly have spared her, the
gpectacle of some wrinkled hags
strangling a dog. The girl at my side
stifled a cry at the vision.

“ ‘What are they doing? she gasped.
., " 'Preparing the feast,’ 1 told ber.

“*Do they—really'—

“'Yes,” sald I. ‘They eat them.
Come!l' 1 tried to force her onward,
but she would not stir until the sacri-
fice had been dragged to the flames,
where other carcasses were singeing
among the pots and kettles. From
every side came the smell of cooking
mingled with the odor of burning bhair
and flesh. I could hear Miss Harman
panting as we went on.

“After an endless search, during
which we circled balf the great hoop,
we came upon the trail of our man
and were directed to a nearby tepee.
I lifted the flap and peered within,
clearing a view for Miss Harman.

“We beheld a circle of balf naked
braves In full regalia, squatting
baunch to baunch, listening to a story
teller. In front of them was a con-
fusion of blackened pails and vessels
filled with something steaming, Into
which they dipped their naked fingers.
Their faces were streaked and foul
with traces of the dish; the air of the
place was dead and reeking from their
breaths. My eyes were slower than
Alicla's, and so I did not distinguish
our quarry at first, although a slow
elgh at my ear and a convulsive clutch
at my arm told me that he was there,

“And then I, too, saw him. It was he
who was talking and to whom the oth-
ers listened, but what a change two
years had wrought! His voice was-
barsh; his face through the palnted
daubs and streaks was coarser and
duller than when | knew him; his very
bedy was more thin and shrunken than
in the past.

“He finished his tale while we were
staring at him, the circle broke into
commendatory grunts, and he smiled
in childlike satisfaction at the im-
pression he had made. He leaned for-
ward and, scrutinizing the litter of
sooty pots, plunged his hand into the

It's
I don't know what to

mess,

“Miss Harman stumbled back into
the crowd a pace or two, and her
place was taken by a squaw.
“‘Running EIk! 1 called over the
heads of those next the entrance, and.
seeing my face against the night, be
arose and came out, stepping over the
others.

“‘How do you do? 1 sald.

haven't forgotten me, have you?
“He towered bead and shoulders
above me, his feather headdress add-
ing to his stature, the beaded patterns
of his war harness bright in the light.
“*No, no! | will never forget you,
doctor. You—you have been sick?
The change in his speech was as
marked as in his body and babits. He
halted over his words and mouthed
them hesitatingly.

*‘Yes, pretty sick. And you—what
are you doing?

“‘] do what the rest do,” said he—
‘nothing. 1 bave some horses and a
few head of cattle; that is all.’

**Are you satisfied with that sort of
life? 1 demanded sharply, at which
he hesitated an instant before answer-
ing.

“‘Yes, | am satisfied. 1 am an In-
dian.'

“*And so your education didn't do
you any good after all?

“This time he paused a long while
before answering,

*“‘l bave dreams,’ said be, ‘many
dreams. But | am a Sioux, and you
told me that dreams are out of place
in an Indian, so 1 hope to forget them
along with all the rest.’

“A woman's voice which 1 did oot
recognize called to me sharply, and as
I went Running Elk bowed his head
and slunk back through the tepee
door Into the heart of his people—into
the past—and with bim went my ex-
perlment. Since then 1 have never
meddled with the gods or given them
cause to laugh at me.”

“What became of him?" I inquired.

“That was he | asked about the horse
races, the man whom you couldn’t un-
derstand, the fellow who wouldn't talk
to you!" the old man answered.

“Good Lord!" said I.

“Why don’t you ask about the girl?”
sald he. *“Haven't you any sympathy
for her?®"

“Not much,” 1| replled slowly, “for
her course was obvious. | seem to see
a more pathetic figure by far. It is
that of a youth from whose eyes the
bandages of tradition and training
and heredity bhad_been suddenly whip-
ped—a youth forced out from the
darkness of all the ages into a daz-
zling, Incomprehensible world. [ seem
to see him, awestruck aud timid. grop-
ing forward til! he laid his hand upon
a still more miraculous thing, but a
real and tangible thing which bhe
could understand and which made a
god of him. Then | see that thing
snatched away and see his only guide
desert him, leaving him utterly naked
and alone in the center of a universe
which had no place for him. Can ycm1
wonder that he went back whence he
had come, where he hal fitted im,
where he understood and was under-
stood 7

“Then you don’t think my experi-
ment failed, after all? inquired the
doctor.

“You haven't proved that it did.,” I
maintained. “for 1 would bave done
just what Running Elk did if 1 had
been in his place, and so would youn.”

The old fellow looked out grimly
into the night.

“Perhaps,” sald he.

‘You

(First publication, Dec. 2-4t.)
Citation for Hearing on Final Account
and for Distribution.

Estate of Peder Pederson, also known
as Peter Peterson.

State of Minnesota, County of Kandi-
yohi, In Probate Court:

In the Matter of the Estate of Peder

erson, Decedent:

The State of Minnesota to all per-
sons interested in the final account and
distribution of the estate of said de-
cedent: The representative of the
above named decedent, having filed in
this Court his final account of the ad-
ministration of the estate of said de-
cedent, together
praying for the adjustment and al-
lowance of said final account and for
distribution of the residue of said es-
tate to the person thereunto entitled,
Therefore, YOU, AND EACH OF YOU,
are hereby cited and required to show
cause, if any you have, before this
Court at the Probate Court Rooms in
the Court House in the City of Will-
mar, in the County of Kandiyohi, State
of Minnesota, on the 28th day of De-
cember, 1914, at 2 o'clock p. m., why
said petition should not be granted.
Witness, the Judge of said Court, and
the Seal of said Court, this 1st day of
December, 1914,
(SEAL) T. O. GILBERT,
Probate Judge.
GEO. H. OTTERNESS,
Attorney for Petitioner,
‘Willmar, Minn.

IF YOUR CHILD IS CROSS,
FEVERISH, CONSTIPATED

Look Mother! If tongue Is coated,
cleanse little bowels with “Cali-
fornia Syrup of Figs.”

Mothers can rest easy after giving
“California Syrup of Figs,” because in
a few hours all the clogged-up waste,
sour bile and fermenting food gently
moves out of the bowels, and you have
a well, playful child again.

8ick children needn’t be coaxed to
take this harmless “fruit laxative.”
Millions of mothers keep it handy be-
cause they know its action on the
stomach, liver and bowels is prompt
and sure.

Ask your druggist for a 50-cent bot-
tle of “California Syrup of Figs,” which
contains directions for babies, children
of all ages and for grown-ups.

WILLMAR TANNERY

Now is the time to
bring in your robes
for re-lining or re-
pairing, before cold
weather setsin. See
me before buying
a robe this fall

Harness Leather For Sale.

O.A.SATH Prop.
937 1st sc.Eg!o'mh

Pederson, also known as Peter Pet--

with his petition °
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