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CHAPTER XXIIIL

- . Mother and Daughter.
" W17 thing that astonished me &
Hrtle,  Abe” sl went on,
“wars that when Mr. Dandel
Just now said he thought
Howard did the stwotin® yon disputed
e with Cim—-siid e dido'e do ic
“Ldidnt =ay it—1 Jdidu't say no sech
:tltiu-.:'," Abe pr hi= bawnds o either
.;bill\‘ ol his plate aod stared at her
~tercely. “Thar you 2o with yore fool
Puotions. You coubldn’t hear what 1 said.
p I—1 jest said-—said 1 thoushic the Loy
fe—1 didn't say he ditn't do it Folks all
& dbout say e done it Lawvers an’
i judires an’ wittesses =ay he's the one,
€ gi' they Kuow better 'nome. You'll go
_"t:miin' with yore Lusy rongue till—till
*—well, you let the thing alone, that's
what yeu do! Let the law take its
rcourse. e was rewdy to kill "im. e
T armed Lisse'tr for that purpose, He bl
Ano use for Cim. Howard kuowed 'im,
*like a lot o' other rolks knowed ‘i, fer
s+ the devil that he was with helpless, in-
‘nocent youns gals”
“That reminds e, Abe,” Mrs, Ful-

ton said, curiousiy. ~U'm not demd sure,
sbut I thoushr | heard you mention poor

£2usy's name to Mr. Danlel, 1 was sort
o' surprised 1o hear yvou de it too, fer
-she was akin ro vou, an’ most folks
*lon't like to talk about sech delicate
matters in the'r own blomd, I've kpnow-
ed all along how sorry yom was fer
Susy: but I never brouzhe it up. Pore,
nore wal!™
“Yes, 1 told Mr. Dauviel about that.”
Abe raltered. after an awkward pause.
["*He hadn't beard o that particular
case, thoush he knowed all abuout sev-
sral others.”
“You are powerful tetchy, Abe, dar-
{in',” the woman went on gently. “I'd

alk plain to you, but you think a wo-
nan don't know enough to give advice
‘0 a man. A woman ain’t sech a plumb
‘vol. Sometimes she reels a thing to be

isky an’ unwise that a man passes |

wver as of no consequence.”
. “What are you drivin' at?' Abe de-

nanded, seriously.

“Oh, well, I don't believe in talkin’

too free to a man as good even as Ab- |

ner Daniel is supposed to be,” was the
thalf shrinking answer. “Risks is risks.”

! "Risks? What sort o’ risks? Are you |

mb crazy, woman*"

‘I knowed you'd ty off the handle,”

e said appeasingly. “But [ belleve a

man has as much right to use her
‘bmin as a man has, an' I've been

thinkin' about Mr. Daniel's long draw- |

ed out palaver.”
“Long palaver?®”’

“Yes,” she went on, more freely, for |
his look and tone were more inviting |
——_ because more fraught with fear than
“He's the keenest man in this i
Folks say |

i_ﬂ;:'er.
ate by long odds, Abe.
at he makes the best hoss an’ cattle
rades of anybody about here. Now,
¥ point is this, Abe darlin’: you
ouldn't want pore Susy's name fetch-

¢d up in public now that tbe pore thing |

lyin’ in a peaceful grave fur from
ome.

erybody’s tongue linked with that

man scab that has got his just de-
gerts, would you?"

“N-0, but what makes vou think"—
“Why, I've got common sense, an’
kin seé a' inch before my nose, that's
all.”’she interrupted. “Abner Dantel

. “dependin’ on Howard to help 'im out j
It 1s losin’
You heard 'im say |

w45 the paper he hought.
money as it stands.
80. Well. don’t yon know that he ain't
goin' to leave a stone unturned to set
Howard free? .An’ don’t vou see whar
you come in% THe kin have ron sum-

~—r——=moned to court an' put on the stand to

tell all yon know agin Craig’s charac-
ter. Don’t you see how that would stir
up sympathy an' justify Howard in
killin' a man o' sech a stripe?”

Abe stared speechlessly. He stroked
his lips and chin with his big rough
hand and avoided her gaze.

“Ah, I see you understand!” his wife
cried, exultantly. “You men thi.k us
women hain’t a grain o’ sense, but we
ain’'t all fools. Ef Abner Daniel bad
been talkin' to me about Howard 1
never would have let on about Susy—
you bet I wouldn't. When a life's at
stake folks will do anything that's

s~ 4ftty an’ low to save it, an' you better They are full of high ideals. Some are

Why, as little | ;o or she has stuck to Howard from

watck Abner Daniel.
as you may think of it, Howard an
bim would shoulder the thing onto you
ef they had half a chance. [t is hard-

er to convict a prominent man than a

pore friendless feller like you, Abe."”
“You don’t believe they would try a

"=, —a thing like that, do vou? Le cried.
“IWhat wouldn't they try ef it offered
Howard a chance of escape from the

scaffold?

an’ me to another,

Fﬂﬂme into it ef we kin help it.
(1]

alive?"
“I don’t know.
Fulton started suddenly.

.

{ a little.

You wouldn't like to hear it on |

They'd even pay money to?
o git folks to testify a<'in somebody elaei the truth all along.
.. that they eould throw the blame on.
Let 'im alone In the future, Abe. Dan-
el belongs to one set o' folks an’ you ! even strangers are writing him kind,
We mustn't give 'hopeful letters.”
'Im a chance to Zatch that pore gal's
: What | ham said coldly. “Even if he is found
T a3 it ke was axin' you so close about
,r‘—l mean when he axed so particular
" about the last time you seed Craig

I don't remember.” |

“It seemed to me, Abe, as well as 1
. could hear, that he got you tangled up
First you said the last time

you laid eyes on Craig was bere at the | what he writes and saying that his ar-

powerful careful, Ter a sharp lawyer
will do his level best to mix you up,
an’ when a'body is under oath on the
stand they have to know what they are
talkin' about. You remember how help-
less you was when you was convicted
that time."”

Fulton rose clamsily to his feet. e |
stepped down outside and moved across |
the grass to the wash bench. Wonder- |
ing over his unexpected silence, his |
wife followed, tiptoeing softly to his|
slde. The red light of the burning pine
sticks in the chimney behind streamed
out on the black forest In front of
them. She put ber baod on his arm |
and beld it, but be said nothing.  Sud
denly be started, uttered a gasp u.mllI
eried:

“Look! What's that comin’ this way? |

[U= o wman on n hoss! Great God—it's™"— |
“UTain’t nothin’,” the woman said as |
southingly ns if he woere o child tright- |
ensd by dreams.  “1t's jest yore faney. |
Ve been talkin' too mueh about™- _
“lr's thar! Thar! Oh, he's comin’ to |
me! tiod have merey!  Drive Cim o7
“Don't be silly, Abe, sweetheart.” |
e woman put ber arms around his |
teck. It ain't nothin' but yore faney. |
I've seed sizhts out o the comwon my- |
=¢'t, but that ain't nothin’. We've been
ralkin' so much about killin® an' hang-
in® an’ the iike that you are plum wop- |
sef. Set down on the bench. It's cool |
qore 111 put up the things an’ come
back.”
Obeyving her as a child might and |
rembling from bead to foot. he sat

down. She left bim and went in to ber |
work., She beld a cup in tixed hands,
stared into the tire and cried:

“(th, my Lord! Lord bave mercy! 1

, understand it wow. [Dore. pure Abe! |
Lord 'a’ wmercy—have merey!” |
- . . - - - L]
Cora Lansham greeted her wmother
affectionately on the return of the lat-

ter from a two day visit to Atlanta,

“Iow id you find the house?' Cora
1gked indifferently.

“Oh, all right. but the grass has suf-
fered In the front yard. It looks dry
and parched, 1 found out one partien-
ior thing that set my mind at rest.” |

“What was that, mother?” |

“You know, | guess,” Mrs. Langham |
replied. “Why, [ found that we have |
not been connected in the slightest
with that Howard Tinsley affair. Even
vonur father did not mention it. 1 de-

termined to see if people were talking,
and found that not one word had been
snfd. You know, if there was any gos-
sip Cousin Tilty would have heard it

| *“It's th;rl Thar! Oh, he's comin’ to
1 me!”

and brought it straight to me; but 1
| chatted with her fully an hour, and she
didn’t mention it. 1 let it worry me
entirely too much. Very few happened
| to see the notice of Howard's visit to
us. Is there any fresh news about
! bim 7"
*“Nothing particular,” Cora answered.
“Then he hasn’t owned up yet?"
“No, and from what some of his best
' friends say he never will. Mother, you
! remember Mary Trumbley ?”
! *"Yes, of course. What about her?"”
“They say she is a most remarkable
girl.” Cora's eyes were now stealthily
probing ker mother's face. *“Frank
Reymond was telling me about her.
He can’'t talk of anything else. You
knew she went to work on Howard's
. paper, didn’t you?” |
i "I think I heard you say something |
about it. But what of that?” |
“The papers all around, even the big |
. dailies, are saying her work 1s wonder-
ful—simply wonderful. People here in
town, too, and all through the country
are admiring it. I've just been readines
one of her editorials. I ean tell which
are bers. They really are good. The
style i{s smooth, direct and beautiful.

‘like essays of the best class. She—
the first day of—of his great trouble.
Frank Reymond says that there has
not been a single issue of the paper
which has not contained a strong arti-
cle from her about—about the inhu-
manity of accusing a person falsely.
He says—Frank says—that her articles
are beginning to have a wonderful ef-
fect on public opinicn. People are not
so sure now that Howard has not told
His friends—his
! true girl friends—are sending him flow-
| ers and notes of encouragement, and

“Well, that’s all right,”” Mrs, Lang-

i guilty at his trial it will be a comfort
| to Mary to know that she did so much
| for him.” |
| “But he may not be found guilty. In
| fact, many now don't belleve he wilL
| They- say that no guilty man could
| stand up as Howard is doing under |
| such a charge and put such a brave
| face on the matter. They are reading

' plgpen, an’ next you said it was at the | jc]eg don’t sound as if they came from |

fence vou was buildin’.

__JWas vrong about the pigpen statement.

‘fer-»er Craig bad rid by here I would |
Besides, he wouldn't |
‘-‘j"g!- fur out o' his way unless he

“have seed 'im.

- oe'n' powerful important to say,
' "N‘ P p

I knowed you | 54 guilty person. It is all due to—to |
Mary Trumbley. She brought it about, |
Mother, most persons think money is |

an advantage in life. 1 begin to think
it 18 a serious drawback. If Mary

7. | Trumbley had been a rich society girl
3, Abe, darlin’, right thar you'd

inger, fer you are sort o' wishy-

s an' careless in yore statements.
__ Spesiel does summon you to testify
—-—SUSy an® Craig you'll have to be

an opportunity of this sort could not
have come to her. I'd rather live on a
farm at the foot of a mountain, as she
does, and be able to do what she is
doing than to marry g millionaire and

| recently.

: .--—:SLT:?:?.:}.‘;S:;‘::.,-.J,:e.-s..'.- ;,I 2

five in a mansion In New York or Lon-
don.”

“Oh, bosh!" Mrs. Langham sniffed.
“Or course it 18 good for her to have
such a talent, for that's all the poor
girl has, and she deserves something to
vary the monotony of her hard life. If
I didn't think you had more sense than
to do so I'd be afraid you were actual-
ly interested in Howard Tinsley.”

“Why, mother!” Cora's glance sank,
and her lips twitched. *“Don't you

know he is in love with Mary Trum- |

bley 7" she faltered. “He couldn't help
it after—after all that has taken place
As for me. he hates me—
that's what he does; he hates me. |'ve
never sent him a single word of en-
couragement. I was afraid, you see,
to stand by him.
I am a coward. He'd been a friend to
me, but I deserted him the moment he
got {nto trouble. You influenced me to
do it. 1 had no will of my own—I
haven't yet, as for that matter.

*1 am unwarthy, 1 wouldn't bhave
turned against Howard Tiusley as |
did if I had been worthy. I'll never be
worthy till 1 can stand a test such as
Mary Trumbley has stood, and such a

| chance may never come to me now.”

Cora suddeunly covered her face with
her hands.

“Cora, dear, you alarm me—you real-
ly do,” sald Mrs. Langham. *“You
upset me frightfully,” the mother
slowly said. *1 see it all. It is this
trouble of Howard Tinsley’'s. You
ought never to have met such a man
as he. You are allowing your con-
science to bother you in a silly, fanci-
ful way. When you entertained him
at our house that day you showed by
your desire not to admit other callers
that you wanted him to yourself. You
had never acted so with any other
man. You were excited unduly. You
wanted to make a good impression. |
don’'t know what passed between you.
I might have listened, but I was un-
able to do so without your knowing
it, and"—

“I'll tell you." Cora uncovered her
face and with piteous eyes stared
straight at her mother. *That very
visit separated me and him forever.
He saw the sort of life I clung to, and
if—if he had ever thought of marrying
me he gave it up then. I saw it in his
face—in his strong, manly face. I read
his contempt for every bit of gaudy
display we made that day.

“He had been holding off; 1 thought
be was leaning to Mary Trumbiey, and
I resorted to that contemptible subter-
fuge. I thought—oh, I thought that
perhaps when he saw me—well, as 1
live at home—he would—would be in-
fluenced as other men have been and—
and declare himself.”

“You are idealizing a very ordinary
person,” the mother declared. *“If he
had killed that man impulsively or in
anger he might deserve some little con-
sideration. but the fact that he is delib-
erately lying to save his neck"—

“Don’t. mother, don’t!” Cora broke in.

“1 stick to it. 1 know what ] am talk-
ingabout. Downhomeyesterday 1 heard
that Hamilton Quinby of this place. who
stands at the top of his profession as a
criminal lawyer, was at the Kimball
House. Well. I confided in him—to some
extent. | did not compromise you: I
«mply hinted at Howard'e artentions
to you and told bhim that I wanted to
know if he thought Howard was guilty
or not. Why, he actually laughed at the
idea of Howard's innocence. He said,
in confidence, that he had refused to
defend Howard simply vecause of the
absurd and fatal claim of innocence
that he insisted on making.”

“1 don't believe he is guilty,” Cora
said sharply. *I don't care what Ham-
flton Quinby says. Really, mother, I am
slck with shame at leaving him in the
lurch. I may never have another chance
to be a real woman. I've been tried
and found wanting in moral courage; I
have been forced to stand by and see a
woman with more soul than [ have
vbey God’s holy law, while I was bound
to things of the world.”

(To be continued.)

PRIAM.

Priam, Aug. 28—A large crowd at-
tended the farewell sermon given by
Rev. Michaelson at the Nels Ander-
son home Sunday afternoon.

Mr. and Mrs. Chas. Isaacson and
family attended church at Svea, Sun-
day afternocon.

Some of the people of this vicinity
attended the ice cream social given
at the Fransen home Saturday eve-
ning.

The Rusten and Evan Erickson
families spent Sunday evening at the
Rambow home.

I wonder where Clarence’s attrac-
tions were Sunday evening?

The Priam school board had a bus-
iness meeting at Priam Monday eve-
ning.

Ive and Peter Rusten, Alvin Isaac-
son and Jensen girls attended the
show in Willmar Monday evening.

The Chas. Isaacson family spent
Sunday evening at the Harrison
home.

The L. A. Jensen family autoed to
Hector and Bird Island last Sunday.

Gilt-Edged

First Farm
Mortgages

For Sale

Drawing 7 per cent
Interest

Interest collected and re-
mitted free of expense

to purchaser

A. P.

Adams

1122 Yeon Bullding

1 suppose 1 am still. |

PORTLAND,  OREGON

HAVE YOU BEEN SICK?

Then you realize the utter weakness
that robs ambition, destroys appetite,

and makes work a burden. »

‘Torestorethat strengthand staminathat
is #0 essential, nothing has ever 'equaled
or compared with Scott’s Emulsion, be-
cause its strength-sustaining nourish-
ment invigorates the blood to distribute
energy throughout the body whileits tonic
value sharpens the appetite and restores
health in a natural, permanent way.

If yon are run down, tired, mervous,
overworked or lack strength, get Scott's
Emulsion to-day. It isfree from alcohol.

Scott & Bowne, Bloomfield, N.J. &

NEW LONDON.
New London, Aug, 29—Mr. Emil
Johnson has left for Anetta, N. D,
where he will be employed during
the threshing season.

Rev. £. M. Hanson departed Mon-
day for Minneapolis where he will at-
tend a course of lectures.

Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Skoglund left
Monday of last week for their home
at Minneapolis, after spending a week
at Lake Florida.

The K. T. Rykken family of Will-
mar was vistors in the village Sunday.
Mr. Rykken conducted services in the
Norwegian Lutheran church Sunday
forenoon.

A number of ladies assembled at
the A. T. Thorne home last Satur-
day afternoon and tendered Mrs.
Thorne a surprise, the occasion being
her birthday anniversary. She was
given a useful gift as a remembrance
of the day.

A large number of New London peo-
ple accompanied the band boys to
Lake Andrew Sunday where a con-
cert was given by the Belgrade and
New London bands.

Prof. Geo. Olson arrived here Sat-
urday for a week’'s visit before leav-
ing for his home at Cannon Falls.
Mr. Olson has been traveling with an
amusement company during the sum-
mer at Nebraska. He will again be
the superintendent of the loeal
schools for the coming year.

Mrs. O. Hanson and daughter, Ruth
and Lawrence Hanson leave today for
Minneapolis for a visit with relatives.
Mr. A. T. Thorne, traveling sales-
man, came home for a visit Saturday.
He was accompanied by his sister,
Ella of St. Paul.

The Swedish Lutheran congrega-
tion tendered their pastor, Rev. Al-
mer, a surprise Tuesday evening,
August 22, at the church hall where a
lunch was served and the pastor was
presented with a sum of money
amounting to $103. The best wishes
for success and happiness was extend-
ed to him by his members.

Miss Alma Amundson is home af-
ter a stay at Minneapolis with her
sister, Josie.

Miss Louise Thompson departed re-
cently for Minneapolis where she will
be employed as a private nurse.

Mr. Warmark of Willmar has pur-
chased the stock at the P. Brogren
Tailor Shop, also renting the shop-
and rooms in the Brogren residence.
He commenced his work here this
week and will move his family here
in a short time.

Elmer Brogren of Willmar was a
visitor in the village Tuesday.

Mrs. J. Carlson and Neilan Skeie
went to Mora Wednesday where they
attended the wedding of Anna Storlie,
Mrs. Carlson's sister, which took place
Saturday evening.

NEW LONDON TIMES.

Harry Martin of Green Lake was
run over by an automobile at Spicer
one day last week. The wheel pass-
ed over his chest which was severely
injured as also was one leg. Dr. Han-
son was called from this village to
attend him. He is now getting along
nicely.

On Monday, Mr. Elmer Wickham
and Miss Lilllan Foss came down
from Milaca, and were quietly mar-
ried at the home of Mr. and Mrs. A.
T. Blomquist, Rev. Almer of this vil-
lage tying the nuptial knot. After a
short visit at the Blomquist home the
happy young couple left for Moor-
head which will be their home. Mr.
Wickham is an instructor in the Moor-
head high school.

Mrs. John Kastle, who resides three
miles west of New London started for
New Lonuon in their Ford automobile,
accompanied by her two children
Tuesday forenoon. When near the
creamery in this village she met a
team, and it seems lost control of the
machine for she drove the car direct-
ly into the mill pond. All four wheels
were in the water before the machine
was brought to a standstill, and it
must have been because Mrs. Kastle
was sitting on the highest side of the
car when it came to a standstill that
it did not tip, as after she and the two
children were out of it, it could have
easily been pushed over. Gustafson
Bros. pulled the car out, looked it
over to see that it was all right, and
later Mrs. Kastle drove home again.

HAWICK.

Hawick, Aug. 28—Threshing has
begun in earnest this week. We have
three different rigs in the neighbor-
hood. As yet, we have heard of no
favorable grain yields.

Leonard Curtiss left for Nashua,
Montana, the first of the week.

Lee Payne is visiting relatives at
Brainerd this week.

The dance in the hall was reported
to have been well attended.

Lawrence Jones and Jerimie Hood
autoed to Spicer Thursday evening to
attend the dance in the new M, W. A.
Hall.

Miss Emma Jones spent a few days
visiting with friends at Lake George
last week.

Leslie Henry had charge of the Y.
P. society Sunday evening.

Mrs. Findley delivered the sermon
at the Presbyterian church Sunday
afternoon in the absence of Rev. Find-
ley who was called to Minneapolis.

PRINSBURG.

Prinsburg, Aug. 29—Fred Greenfield
and family autoed down from Pease
last Saturday for a visit with the R.
Roelofs family.

Jake Kragt and family called at the
home of his parents, Sunday evening.

Pete Bakken and family autoed
down from Rock Valley, Ia., last week
for a visit at the home of his father-
in-law, P. Kragt.

Neal Kragt is working for
Haima at present.

H. Maidema has rented the farm of
L. Lembke for the coming season.

Misses Gusta De Vries and Ida
Berghuis visited with Jenmnie Bergs-
ma Sunday evening. .

Quite a number of the Prinsburg
young folks attended church at Rose-
land, Sunday evening.

Miss Lizzie Duinnick called on Bes-
sie Hebrink Sunday evening.

Gradus Brink returned from Peage
last Friday.

John

—Adolph Olander has accepted a
position with the Gamble-Robinson

Company in Minneapolis, as book-

EXTRACTS FROM THE AUTO-
BIOGRAPHY OF
JANE GREY SWISSHELM

First Newspaper Woman of
Minnesota.

A Remarkable Woman of Ante-
bellum Days—1815-1865

CHAPTER XLVI

Platforms.

My first public speech was the rev-
elation of a talent hidden in a nap-
kin, and I set about putting it to us-
ury. I wrote a lecture—*“Women and
Politics”—as a reason for my anom-
alous position and a justification of
those men who had endorsed my right
to be a political leader, and gave
sketches of women in sacred and pro-
fane history who had been so endors-
ed by brave and wise men.

The lecture gave an account of the
wrongs heaped upon women by slav-
ery, as a reason why women were
then called upon .or special activity,
and I never failed to “bring down the
house” by describing the scene in
which the tall Kentuckian proposed to
the tall Pennsylvanian that he should
horsewhip an old woman one hundred
and two times, to compel her to earn
two hundred dollars with which his
mightiness might purchase Havana
cigars, gold chains, ete., or to elicit
signs of shame by relating the fact of
the United States government propos-
ing to withdraw diplomati¢ relations
with Austria for whipping Hungarian
women for political offenses, while
woman-whipping was the principal in-
dustry of our American chivalry.

I stated that men had sought to di-
vide this world into two fields—relig-
ion and politics. In the first, they
were content that their mothers and
wives should dwell with them, but in
the second, no kid slipper was ever to
be set. Horace Mann had warned wo-
men to stand back, saying, “Politics is
a stygian pool.” I insisted that poli-
tics had reached this condition thru
the permit given to Satan to turn all
the waste water of his mills into that
pool; that this grant must be rescind-
ed and the pool drained at all haz-
ards. Indeed the emergency was such
that even women might handle shov-
els.

Chicago had once been in a swamp,
but the City Fathers had lifted it six
feet. Politicians must “raise the
grade,” must lift their politics the
height of a man, and make them a
habitation for men, not reptiles. At
this an audience would burst into up-
roarous applause.

As for the grand division, no sur-
veyor could find the line; for no line
was possible between religion and pol-
itics. The attempt to divide them is
an assumption that there is some part
of the universe in which the Lord is
not law-giver, The Fathers of the Re-
public had explored and found a coun-
try they thought was outside the Div-
ine jurisaiction, and called it Politics.
Because old world government had
bowed to popes and prelates, they
would ignore Deity, and say to Omni-
potence .what Canute did to the sea:
“Thus far shalt thou go but no fur-
ther, and here shall thy proud waves
be stayed.” But God laughed them to
scorn, and would certainly dash them
to pieces. The government which
they had set up like the golden image
of Nebuchadnezzer, and demanded
that all should bow before it, this
same government was bound to sus-
tain men in scourging women for
chastity. Every man who voted a
democratic ticket voted to put down
as insurrection any attempt to stand
between the cradle and its robber.

I never spoke of the St. Cloud trou-
ble—there was too much else to talk
about. 1 was seldom interrupted by
anything but applause; but in Still-
water I was hissed for denouncing
Buchanan’s administration. I waited
a moment, then lowered my voice,
and said I had raised a good many
goslings, and thought I had left them
all in Pennsylvania, but found some
had followed me, and was sorry to
have no corn for them. There was
no further interruption.

I was at that time the guest of a
son of my Pittsburg friend, Judge Mec-
Millan, who led the singing in our
church, and with whom I expect to
sing “St. Thomas” in heaven. My
host of that evening afterwards be-
came U, S. Senator from Minnesota.

A considerable portion of three win-
ters I traveled in Minnesota and lec-
tured, one day riding thirty miles in
an open cutter when the mercury was
frozen and the wind blew almost a
gale. Have crossed houseless prai-
ries between midnight and morning,
with only a stage driver, and I never
encountered a neglect or a rudeness;
but found gentlemen in red flannel
shirts and their trowsers stuffed into
the tops of their boots, who had no
knowledge of grammar, and who
would, I think, have sold th.ir lives
dearly in my defense.

Late in '60 or early in '61, I lectured
in Mantorville, and was the guest of
Mr. Bancrof*, editor of the Express,
when he handed me a copy of the
New York Tribune, pointed to an item
and turned away. was a four line
announcement that he who had been
my husband had obtained a divorce on
the ground of desertion. I laid down
the paper, looked at my hands, and
thought:

“Once more you are mine. True,
the proceeds of your twenty years of
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brick-making are back there in Egypt
with your lost patrimony, but we are
over the Red Sea, out in the free des-
ert; no pursuit {s possible, and it
bread fails, God will send manna.”

While I sat, Mrs. Bancroft came to
me, caressed me, and said:

‘Old things have passed away, and
all things have become new.”

CHAPTER XLVIIL
Out in the World and Home Again.

In my first lecturing winter I spoke
in the Hall of Representatives, St.
Paul, to a large audience, and suc-
ceeded past all my hopes. 1 spoke
there again in the winter of '61 and
'62, on the anti-slavery question, and
in a public hall on “Woman's Legal
Disabilities.” Both were very suc-
cessful, and I was invited to give the
latter lecture before the Senate, which
I did. The hall was packed and the
lecture recelved with profound attem-
tion, interrupted by hearty applause.

The Senate was in gession, and
Gen. Lowrie occupied his seat as a
member. It was a great fall for him
to tumble from his dictatorship to so
small an honor. He sat and looked
at me like one in a dream, and I
could not bhut see that he was break-
ing. I hoped he would come up with
others when they began to crowd
around me, but he did not.

I had come to be the looked-at of
all lookers; the talked-of of all talk-
ers; was the guest of Geo, A. Nurse,
the'U. S. Attorney, dined with the
Governor, and was praised by the
press. I was dubbed ‘Fanny Kemble
of America,” and reminded critics of
the then greatest Shylock of the
stage. A judge from Ohio said there
was ‘“not a man in the State who
could have presented that case (Wo-
man’'s Legal Disabilities) so well.”
Indeed, I was almost as popular as if
I were about to be hanged!

A responsible Eastern lecture-agent
offered me one hundred dollars each
for three lectures, one in Milwaukee,
one in Chicago and one in Cleveland.
I wanted to accept, but was overruled
by friends, who thought me too feeble
to travel alone, and that I would make
more by employing an agent. They
selected a pious gentleman, whose
name I have forgotten, and we left
St. Paul at four o'clock one winter
morning, in a prairie schooner on bob-
sleds, to ride to La Crosse.

One of the passengers was a pom-
pous Southerner, who kept boasting
of the “buck niggers” he had sold and
the “niggers” he had caught, and his
delight in that sort of work. His talk
was aimed at me, but he did not ad-
dress me, and for hours I took no not-
ice; then, after an unusual explosion,
I said quietly:

“Can you remember, sir, just ex-
actly how many niggers you have kill-
ed and eaten in your day?”

He looked out on the river and
seemed to begin a calculation, but
must have found the lists of his ex-
ploits too long for utterance, for he
had spoken not another word when
we reached La Crosse, where we took
cars for Madison, Wisconsin.

*We reached that beautiful city of
lakes in time to meet news of the F't.
Donelson fatal victory; that victory
made so much worse than a hundred
defeats by the return to their mas-
ters of the slaves who remained in
the fort and claimed the protection
of our flag—the victory which con-
verted the great loyal army of the
North into a gang of slave-catchers.
Alas, my native land! All hope for
the preservation of the government
died out in my heart. What could a
just God want with such a people?
What could he do but destroy them?
That victory was celebrated in
Madison with appropriate ceremon-
ies. Men got drunk and cursed “nig-
gers and abolitionists,” sat up all
night in noisy orgies drinking health
and success to him who was the syn-
onym of American glory.

The excitement and sudden revuls-
ion against abolitioniste with the to-
tal incompetence of my agent, caused
a financial failure of my lecture, but
I made pleasant friendships with Gov.
Harvey, Prof. Carr and their wives.

I started along the route we had
come, and everywhere, in cars, hotels,
men were hurrahing for Grant and
cursing ‘niggers and abolitionists.”
The hero had healed the breach be-
tween the loving brothers of the
North and South, who were to rush
into each others arms across Lhe pros-
trate form of liberty. Thank God for
the madness of the South; for that
sublime universal government which
maketh “the wrath of man to praise
him.” Even in that hour of triumph
for despotism, I did not doubt but
Freedom would march on until no
slave contaminated the earth; but be-
fore that march this degraded govern-
ment must share the fate of that oth-
er Babylon, which once dealt “in
slaves and souls of men.”

My first small town lecture was an-
other financial failure, and in the hall
I paid and aismissed that highly re-
spectable incubus—my agent.

That night I slept in a hotel, and
going to a bed which had not been
properly ventuated, wondered if it
could be my duty to breast that storm
of popular fremzy. Could I at any
time be required to drink tea out of
a coarse delf cup and sleep in such a
bed? Luxuries I wanted none; but a
china cup, silver spoon and soft blan-
kets were necessaries of life. As I
lay, uncertain always whether I slept,
1 seemed to sit on a projecting rock
on the side of a precipice draped with
poisonous vines. There was no spot
on which I could place my feet, while
out of holes, snakes hissed at me, and
on ledges panthers glared at me with
their green fiery eyes, and the tips of
their tails wagging. Far below lay a
lovely green valley, walled on both
sides by these haunted precipitous
banks, but stretching up and down
until lost in vista. I knew that to
the right was north—the direction of
home; and to the left, south—the way
out into the great unknown, IfT 1
could only reach that lovely valley
and the clear stream which ran thru
it; but this was a vain longing, until
there appeared in it a young man in
a grey suit and soft broad-brimmed
black felt hat. He came up the prec-
ipice toward me, and a way made fit-
self before him, until he held up his
hand, and said:

“Come down!”
I saw his face, and knew it was
Christ. After seeing that face, all

the conceptions of all the artists are
an offense. Moreover, the Christ of
today, in the person of his follower,
has often come to me in the garb of
a working man, but never in priestly
robes. He led me down the precipice
without a word, pointed northward
and said: '

“Walk in the valley and you will be
safe.” : s

He was gone,.and I became con-
scious that I had been seeking pop-
ularity, money, and these were not
for me; I must go home, but firast I
would try to repair the loss incurred
by that agent.:: I.leetured in a small
town, & nucleus of g Seven Day Bap-
tist settlement, and ‘was the guest of
the proprietor, who.had built e great
many concrete walls. Coming out in-

to s heavy wind, I took acute infiam-

mation of the lungs. My hostess gave
me every attention; but I must go
home for my symptoms were alarm-
ing, so took the traln the next morn-
ing, with my chest in wet compress-
es, a viol of aconite in my pocket, and
was better when by rail and schooner
I reached the house of the good Sam-
aritan, Judge Wilson, of Winona.

Here I was made whole, lectured
in Winona and other towns, and got
back to St. Paul with more money
than when I left. I started for home
one morning in a schooner. At one
the next morning our craft settled
down: and refused to go farther. The
snow was three feet deep; it had been
raining steadily for twelve hours, and
when the men got out to pry out the
runners, they went down, down, far
over their knees. The driver and ex-
press agent were booted for such oc-
casions, but the two Germans were
not. Myself, “these four and no more”
were down in the book of fate for a
struggle with inertia. It was muscle
and mind against matter. To the mus-
cle I contributed nothing, but might
add something to the common stock
of mind.

The agent and driver concluded
that he should take a horse and go
to the nearest house, two miles back,
to get shovels to dig us out. I asked
if there were fresh horses and men
at the house.

“NO."

“How far is it to St. Cloud?”

“Six miles.”

“Are there fresh horses and men
there?”

“Oh, plenty.”

“If you dig us out here, how long
will it be before we go in again?”’
This they did not know.

“Then had not the driver better 4]
to St. Cloud with both horses? The
horse left here would be ruineu stand-
ing in that slush.

“But, madam,” said the agent, “if
we do that we will have to leave you
here all night.”

“Well,” 1 said, “I do not see how
you are going to get rid of me.’

So the driver started with the two
horses on that dreadful journey: had
I known how dreadful, I should have
tried to keep him till morning. As
he left, I made the Germans draw off
their boots and pour out the water,
rub their chilled feet and roll them
up in a buffalo robe. The agent lay
on his box, I cuddled in a corner, and
we all went to sleep to the music of
the patter of the soft rain on our can-
vas cover At sunrise we were wak-
ed by a little army of men and horses
and another schooner, into which we
passed by bridge. We reached St.
Cloud in time for breakfast, and were
greeted by the news that General
Lowrie had been sent home insane.
He was confined in his own house,
and his much envied young wife, with
her two babies, had become an ob-
ject of pity.

SVEA.

Svea, Aug. 29—There will be Sun-
day school next Sunday at 10:30 a.
m

Miss Nettie Haroldson is spending
a few days at the Walter Skoglund
home.

Mrs. .J A. Jacobson has returned
to her home in Willmar after spend-
ing a week with relatives and friends
here.

John Person’s and Miss Alm of
Winthrop, Henry and Robert Johnson
of Willmar, Eskil Swenson and fam-
ily and H. C. Nelson’s were entertain-
ed at the Oscar Westerberg home on
Sunday.

L. M. Larson and family of Lake
g:lizabeth called on friends here Sun-
ay.

Miss Mayme Westerberg has re-
signed her posit.omr as clerk at the
Svea Co-operative store and accepted
the position as operator at the Svea
central. Mrs. J. E. Hitch has resign-
ed her position as operator.

August Norman of Willmar called
on friends here Sunday.

Miss Cecelia Johnson of Lake Lil-
lian and Fred Norling motored to
Spicer Sunday.

Leslie Baklund spent Sunday at the
W. A. Brainard home.

Ruth and Elmer Swenson, Amy and
Fdgar Mattson, Willlard Lundquist,
Reuben Adamson, Walter and Alvin
Swenson took in the dance at Will-
mar, Saturday evening.

Mise Mabel Baklund and Harry
Swenson called at the Walfred Blom-
quist home Sunday evening.
Mabel Baklund, Marjorie Hitch,
Harry Swenson and Johnny Baklund
Eotored to Willmar Saturday eve-
ng.
The Svea Farmers’ Club held their
meeting Friday evening. Speeches
were delivered by Lewis Eddy, Rob-
ert and Henry Johnson of Willmar.
P. A. Johnson shipped cattle on
Tuesday.
Miss Ruth Swenson is working as
clerk at the Co-operative store.

Several from here attended the soc-
ial at the Fahlun Baptist church last
Wednesday evening.

Miss Mayme Westerberg entertain-
ed the R. A. E. C. club Tuesday after-
noon.

Quite a number from here compris-
ed a touring party and took in the
sights at Olivia, Morton and Redwood
Falls, Sunday.

J. E. Hitch has resigned his position
as lineman at Svea and accepted a
position with the Tri-State at Olivia.

Miss Mabel Baklund is spending a
iew days at her parental home in
Roseland this week.

Say did you hear that warlike dis-
turbance on Kandiyohi lake last Sun-
day? It wasn’'t a Mexican uprising,
but was a picnic given by the Svea
Gun Club for their families and
friends and of course the main feat-
ure of the event was the shooting
done by the club Everybody present
reports a fine time and we hope they
will make it an annual event.

DOVRE.

Dovre, Aug. 29—The Vikor Ladies’
Aid will meet with Mrs. M. Flateboe
next Wednesday, Sept. 6th. A good
attendance is looked for.

The Tommeraasen family autoed to
Benson last Sunday and visited with
friends near Six Mile Grove.

The Vikor Y. P. S. social held at
the J. H.*Olson home last Sunday was
well attended. A good program was
rendered and fifteen dollars realized.

Mrs. J. Syvertson entertained a
number of ladies at a quilting bee
one day last week.

N. B. Leines and family spent last
Sunday in Benson.

1. C. Holland and family ettended
the meeting at the Nels Anderson
home near Priam last Sunday.

Sunday afternoon, Rev. E. O. Lar-
son will speak at the C. Samboe home.

Willie Lundberg of Willmar has
been busy painting at the John Otter-
ness home. Mrs. Lundberg and baby
have been visiting with her parents.

Mrs. Ingeborg Netland is visiting
with her daughter, Mrs. L. Rykken
and with Mrs. Eddie Lind at Willmar.

The new telephone office being con-
structed at Spicer is well unger way.
The building is of brick, and is locat-
od just south of Nelson and Erick-

(First pubHcation Aug., 23-4t).
Order Limiting Time to Flle Claims
Within Three Months, and for
Hearing Thereon.

Estate of Wilhelm Lund.

State of Minnesota, County of Kan-

diyohi, In Probate Court.

In the Matter of the Estate of Wilhelm

Lund, Decedent.

Letters of Administration this day
having been granted to Nels J. Lund,
m it apmg b{h thomamdsﬂt of

repre ve t §
deﬂ“{ of raild decedent; i

8 Ordered, That the time wi
which all creditors of the above mth:ln-
ed decedent may present claims
against his estate in this Court, be,
and the same hereby is, Hmited to
three mo.ths from and after the date
hereof; end that Monday, the 27th
day of Movember, 1916, at 2 o'clock
P. m., in the Probate Court Rooms as
the Court House at Willmar, in sald
county, be, and the same hereby is,
fixed and appointed as the time and
place for hearing upon the examina.
t.io:h. aﬂuu;t:nom hl::f allowance of
such ¢ as 8 be
within the time aforesaid. R

Let notice hereof be given by the
publcation of this order in The Will-
mar Tribune as provided by law.

Dated august 22nd, 19186.

(SEAL) a IiJA A. SANDERSON,
erk of the Probate Co
R. W. STANFORD, e
Attorney, Willmar, Mion.

(First publication Aug. 28-4t.)
Order Limiting Time to Flle Claima
Within Three Months, and for
Hearing Thereon,

Sta.tsE.th: m:f Peder E. Whem.
[ esota, County of Kandi-

yohi, In Probate Court. d
In the Matter of the Estate of Peder

E. Whem, Decedent.

Letters of Administration this day
having been granted to Hans E. Whem
and it appearing by the afidavit of
sald representative that there are no
debts of said decedent;

It Is Ordered, That the time within
which all creditors of the above nam-
ed decedent may present -claims
against his estate in this Court, be,
and the same hereby is, limited to
three months from and after the date
hereof; and that Monday, the 27th
day of November, 1916, at 2 o’'clock P.
m., in the Probate Court Rooms at
the Court House at Willmar in said
County, be, and the same hereby is,
fixed and appointed as the time and
place for hearing upon and the exami-
nation, adjustment and allowance of
such claims as shall be presented
within the time aforesaid.

Let notice hereof be given by the
publication of this order in The Will-
mar Tribune as provided by law.

Dated August 21st, 1916.

(SEAL) IDA A. SANDERSON,
Clerk of Probate Court.

(First publication Aug. 23-4t).
Citation for Hearing on Final Account
and for Distribution.

Estate of Olof O. Ellingson.
State of Minmesota, County of Kan-
mdgoh;& Ia: Pn:;bato Court:

1 © Matter of the Estate o 5
Ellingson, Decedent: £ o0
The State of Minnesota, to all per-

sons interested in the final account

and distribution of the estate of said
gggzdant: Th: mgzesemuw of the
© namea decedent, having filed in
this Court his final account of the ad-
ministration of the estate of said de-
cedent, together with hig petition
praying for the adjustment and allow-
ance of said final account and for dis-
tribution of the residue of said estate
to the person thereunto enti 1
Therefore, YOU, AND EACH OF Y®U
are hereby cited and required to
cause, if any you have, before
Court at the Probate Court
the Court House in the City of
mar, in the County of Kandiy.

State of Minnesota, on the 25th

of September, 1916, at 2 o'clock P.
;:’hy said petition should not be

Witness, The Judge of sald Co
and the Seal of sald Court, this 2
day of August, 1916. H
(SEAL) IDA A. SANDERSON;

. Clerk of Probate Coujt.

(Figst
Citatio

gk

lﬂauenluon Aug. 164t) &
earing on Final Account
_8=d _for Distribution. 5
Estate "of Matts J. Grangvist
known as Mats J. Granquist and ;
Biate o Mitas: o matg
0 nnesota, County of -
yohi, In Probate Ctmrl::r
In the Matter of the Estate of Matta
J. Granqvist also known as Mats J.
Granquist and M. J. Granqvist, De-
cedent: : i e
The State of Minnesota to all per-
gons interested in the final acoount
and distribution of the estate of'
mnt: Th: representative of ;
named decedent, having filed in
this Court his final l.ccdhn’ﬁt of the’
ministration of the estate of said.
cedent, together with his _ petition
praying for the adjustment and allow-
ance of said final account and for dis-
tribution of the residue of said estate
to the person thereunto entitled.
Therefore, YOU, AND EACH OF YOmU,
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 11th day of Sep-
tember, 1916, at 2 o’clock p. m., why
said petition should not be granted.
Witness, The Judge of said Court,
and the Seal of sald Court, this 14th
day of August, 1916.

(SEAL) IDA A. SANDERSON,

Clerk of Probate Court.
CHARLES JOHNSON,

Attorney for Petitioner,

(First publication Aug. 23-4t.)
Order Limiting Time to Flle Claims
Within Three Months, and for
Hearing Thereon.

Estate of Louis Nilson.
State of Minnesota, County of Kmndi-
yohi, In Probate Court.
In the Matter of the Estate of Louls
Nilson, Decedent.

Letters of Administration this day
having been granted to Nels J. Lund,
and it appearing by the affidavit of
said representative that there are no
debts of said decedent;

It is Ordered, That the time within
which all creditors of the above nam-
ed decedent may present
against h'’ estate in this Court, be,
and the same hereby is, limited to
three months from and after the date
hereof; and that Monday,
day of November, 1916, at 2 o'clock
p. m.,, in the Probate Court Roo:
the Court House at Willmar said
County, be, and the same hereby is,
fixed and appointed as the time and
place for hearing upon and the exami-
nation, adjustment and alowance
such claims as shall be
within the time aforesaid.

Let notice hereof be giwen by
pubHcation of this order in The Wil
mar Tribnne as provided by law.

Dated A 22, 1916.

[ t IDA A
Clerk of Probate Court
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