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The Minneapolis Journal sees in
Insurance Commissioner Thomas D.
O'Brein another Taft. Commenting
on the efficient servant of Gov. John
son the Journal says:

““Thomas D. O'Brien had no sooner
laid down the office of insurance com-
tmissioner than he was hurried to the
liron range as a personal representa-
‘tire of Governor Johnson at the seat
«wif the strike difficulty.

““Mr. O'Brein was gone one working
‘day. He found misconduct on both
sides. He made it plain that the
-authorities had no right to break up

peaceful gatherings of the strikers.
He convinced the strikers that their
public parades were not conducive to
good order, and that they had: no
right to go upon the property of the
companies to persuade or intimidate
men at work. Having thus defined the

Tights of the men and the things they.

may not do, Mr. O'Brien and his as-
sociates returned to recommend that
‘these things be embodied in a procla-
mmation by the governor. The advice
was quickly followed, and trouble on
the range has again been averted, per-
haps for good. The clear head of the

insurance commissioner saw that vio- |

lence must come if the men were further
irritated by raids en their meetings,
or if they were permitted to demon-
strate their numbers by parades. He
was able to convince both sides that
they were going too far. His service
was of no less value than that of the
zovernor’'s own visit the week before.

‘“T'his is net the first time that T. D.
“0'Brien has been called upon for
special duty. He has been Governor
Jobnson’s most trusted adviser dur-
ing his whole administration. As in-
surance commissioner he began by
safely guiding a reorganization of the
largestinsurance company in the state,
then drifting on the rocks through
mismanagement. He was the direct-
ing spirit in the national movement
for reform legislation on life insur-
ance. At that time he went as Gover-
nor Johnsen's representative and in-
terviewed President Roosevelt, gain-
ing his hearty support. Itwaslargely
hecause of the confidence the Minne-
seta legislature had in the fairness
and good judgment of the insurance
commissioner that it passed the reform
program with hardly the dotting of an
i or the crossing of a t.

“'Governor Johnson has done no
“wiser thing in his whole public ser-
vice than the selection of T'. D. O'Brien
for his right hand man. The praise
bestowed by the governor in his letter
accepting Mr. O'Brien’s resignation
was fully merited, and his leaving
public office is a matter of regret. At-
torndy General Young has filed a claim
on Mr. O'Brien’s services, securing
him as special counsel in the railroad
rate cases, and the state is fortunate
in having him still concerned in the
public welfare. Men like Thomas
Dillon O'Brien are too seldom found
in the state service.'’

In view of the above why not make
Mr, O’Brien Gov. Johnson's successor
in the responsible office of chief
executive?

Gov. Cummins of lowa has set his
‘official caleulator to work and has
come to the conclusion that if Adam,
claimed by some to have been the first
of the human race, had been given
$450 a day and had lived and continued
4o receive this splendid salary until
the present time, without spending a
cent on his sweetheart Eve, he still
wwauld be some thousands shy of hav-
ing accumulated a fortune the equal
of Standard Oil Rockefeller’s. Come
to think of it, a billion dollars is a
whole lot.

Here is a new recipe for home made
beer: ‘‘Dig up all the roots in the back
yard and boil. Add arnica, castor
oil and sweetening to suit the taste.
Strain through an old peek-a-boo
waist and serve with doughnuts or
mince pie.’’ In towns where the lid
prevails this concoction can be used
with good effect. It is beund to pro-
duce restfulness.

Mr. Roosevelt continues to refuse a
renomination. Col. Bryan doesn’t.
It's ten to one that Roosevelt's policy
will get for him what he says he doesn’t
want and that Bryan’s course will de-
prive him of his keart’s greatesi de-
sire.

The little state of Connecticut has
set aside $750,000 as this year’s allow-
ance for good roads. And Connecti-
cut doesn’t need them half as bad as

the rich state of Minnesota.

British battleships are being sup-
‘plied with searchlights by the light of
which a newspaper can be read at a
distance of eighteen miles.

You could keep men away from the
race track, says the New York Press,
if you only called it a Sunday school.

i

V2N

There has been no order given by
Paci_ﬁgft_?rpgilder_!t Roosevelt.

me sending the battleship fleet to the
—Donnell in St. Louis Post-Dispatch.

Asked for an interyiew on the recent
reports of animpending panic, William
Jennings Bryan made the following
statement:

‘“We hear suggestions of a panbic
whenever any reform legislation is
mentioned. When tariff reform is
discussed we are told that the country
is very prosperous, but that it would
be thrown into a panic at any time by
tariff tinkering. Whenever the trusts
are assailed, we are told that any in-
terference with their plans will pre-
duce a panie, and the railroad mana-
gers are certain that a panic will sure-
ly follow any effective regulation. It
is fortunate for the country that we
are in a better position than we have
been for many years to proceed with
reform legislation. There has been
a gradual rise in prices siace 1898, due
to the increased production of gold
{ which has enlarged the volume of

money throughout the world. A gen-
| eral panic is impossible when- prices
| are rising. As long as a man can sell
his property for more than he pays for
it, he is not afraid of bankruptey.
While there may be readjustments
from time to time when specnlation
raises the price of a particular pro-
duct above the normal level, there
need be no fear of a paniec.

‘‘Production is always encouraged
by a rise of prices and produection is
going to grow in this country without
cessation. The trouble is with the
distribution. The trusts, the tariff
barons and the railroad managers
have been getting too large a share of
the wealth produced and the public is
ready for reform legislation and it can
secure this legislation without any
| interference with the prosperity of the
| country for the general level of prices
is rising, and will continue to rise for
some years yet, as no falling off in the
production of gold is yet apparent. If
the trusts are dissolved, the separate
factories will continne and their out-
put will be larger, because, when the
extortion is eliminated, the people can
buy more goods. The same is true
with the reduction of the tariff. With
a readjustment in the prices of manu-
factured goods, there will be a larger
output and a greater demand for labor.
With the reduction in freight rates,
the people will have more money with
which to buy the productions of labor,
and the increased demand for products

will raise wages, rather than 10wer‘
them, ard will give the wage earner his
share of the prosperity. There is n0|
need to fear a panic and the people
ought not to be scared away frem the
necessary reforms by the threats that
are always made by those, who, hav-
ing their hands in other people’s poc-
kets, object to being disturbed. The
theory of these beneficiaries of the
trusts, high tariff and high railroad
rates, is that, when the country :s
presperous, you must not legislate for |
fear of interrupting prosperity, and
when the country is not prosperous, |
you must wait until prosperity comes

before you regulate.’’ ‘l

““It is substantially certain,’’ de- |
clares Herbert Knex Smith in a report
to President Roosevelt, ‘‘that the en-
tire earnings of the Standard Oil sys-
tem from 1882 to 1906 were at least
$790,000.000 and possibly much more.
The total dividends were $551,922,004
or over twenty-four per cent a year.
These enormous profits have been
based on ap investment worth at the
time of its original acquisition not!
more than 875,000,000.”’ As a conclu-
sion drawn from his official investi-
gations Mr. Smith contends that the
system’s domination **has not been ac-

quired or maintained by its superior
efficiency, but rather by unfair compe-
tition and by methods economically
and morally unjustifiable,’’

¥

Blanchard’s
Fares. <

By LILLIAN WHITMARK.

Copyrighted, 1907, by M. M. Cunningham.
4

e

“What's up?”’ Blanchard smiled down
into Kitty’s tear filled eyes. -

“The boat,” she sobbed. “It left me.”

“Most  discourteous  boat,” said
Blanchard severely. “How did it hap-
pen?”

“I was late,” she explained. “They
had just thrown the ropes off, and the
horrid captain would not tie them up
again, and there's all the girls, and I
can't go.”

“That’s the Sunday school excursion,
isn’'t it?" he asked.

Kitty nodded her head. “They're go-
ing to Beaver island, and I've got a
brand new dress, and Ted bhad the
lunch box, and the house is all shut
up because everybody is on the boat,
and I've got to sit on the steps until
they come home, and"—

“Stop,” implored Blanchard laugh-
ingly. ‘““Three more ‘ands’' and you
will have totaled the world's unhappi-
iess. Not for millions would I have
you sit on the front stoop all this pleas-
ant day bereft of your family and
friends. This Is a serious matter,
Kitty. I think that we shall have to
go after that boat and make the cap-
tain apologize. Now, you wait here a
little while and see what happens.”

He perched the child on a dry goods
box on the dock and went off toward
the street. Kitty looked out over the
lake at the departing steambont, but
her tears had dried. There was some-
thing so comforting about Guy Blanch-
ard. He was so big and strong and
so kind to little folks. He would do
something; he said he would.

Presently she heard a soft coughing
sound, and then came Blanchard's
voice in cheery hail. She slipped from
her perch and peered over the edge of
the dock. )

There, just below her, was Blanchard
standing in front of a gayly striped
awning that all but concealed the gun-
wales of a sauecy little power launch.

“Jump, kidlets,” he called cheerily.
“Don't be afraid. T'll catch you. This

“I'M GOING TO HAVE A PICKIO ALL BY
MYSELF.

boat for Beaver island and the Sunday
school picnic; fare one kiss; all
aboard!”

* Kitty summoned her courage and
made a leap, landing in the strong
arms and finding herself transferred
to a wicker armechair softly cushioned
and delightfully shaded by the awning.
On a locker stood a box of candy in-
vitingly open, and Guy was smiling at
her from a funny little pen up front.
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steamer or beat them to the landing?”

“You can’t get there first in this Iit-
tle thing,” she said, with a sigh. “Can
you, Guy?”

“Sure,”” he declared confidently.
“We'll be fishing from the dock when
they come up.” He pushed some fun-
ny levers and things, and the coughing
began again, to rapidly change to a
sharp staccato bark. The high pow-
ered motor ran so smoothly and they
‘slipped through the water so easily
that Kitty did not realize how fast
they were going until she turned to
look back at the dock and found that
it was rapidly dwindling.

“We're going awful fast,” she ealled.

“That's what we want,” he answered
over his shoWldér. “Weshall catch the
Republic in no time at all.” - v

“I wish Mabel was here,” she said
regretfully. Guy's lips set in a
straight line. His heart echoed the
wish even while he knew that, had
Mabel been left behind, too, he could
not have come to the rescue. It was
only a lovers' quarrel, but for two
weeks it had made him miserable to
think of it. He was too proud to beg
when he was in the right, and he could
not tell from her laughing face that
she was as miserable as he.

“Don’t you wish Mabel was here?’
demanded Kitty, receiving no reply to
her first remark.

“Sure,” he answered, “but she’s on
the Republic. What's the use of wish-
ing for what you cannot have?”

The child lost the meaning of the
wistful tones. “You haven't been
around lately,” she commented. *“I
don’'t like it when you don’t come.
Why don't you?’

Blanchard smiled grimly. How was
this child to understand?

“I have not had the time,” he said

evasively. “I've an idea,” he went on
to change the topic. “Suppose yau
hide when we go past the steamer.
Then when they get there and find you
waliting for them you can tell them
that you flew like Peter Pan.”

Kitty clapped her hands at the con-
ceit. “That'll be fine,” she declared.
‘“How can we do it?”

“Unfasten the awnings on that side
and let them drop,” he explained., *“It
will be impossible to see you if you sit
right in the middle.”

Kitty flew to carry out instructions,
and she was just in time, for the
launch had gained rapidly on the
steamer, and presently they were slip-
ping past the slow moving excursion
boat. It was still an hour's ride to the
island, and the Republic would take
an hour and a half,. Kitty was so full
of her new idea that she forgot the
conversation, and Blanchard
give a sigh of relief when at last she
was safely landed without having pur-
sued her investigation further. He
was backing away from the dock when
she called to him. He ran alongside
again, .

“You forgot your fare,” she remind-
ed as her little arms went about his
neck and the full red lips were laid
against his own.

“I am afraid that I am a poor cap-
taln to forget to collect my fares,” he
laughed. “Take care of yourself, kid-
lets, and don’t fall off the dock. It
will be half an hour before the boat
gets here.”

“Why don’t you stay?' she demand-
ed. “Mabel will give you some of our
lunch.”

“l have some here,” he laughed as
he indicated a locker. “I'm going to
have a picnic all by myself.”

He was clear of the dock now, and
the launch gained speed. At the
south end of the island was a little
cove where he could go ashore and
have lunch. It was a short task to
broil the ham over the coals and heat
the coffee. Then he filled his pipe and
lay back to enjoy a smoke before
starting back to town.

The cove was difficult of access from
the picnic grounds, and not even an
echo of the merrymakers reached him.
He drowsed off and finally fell asleep
to dream of Mabel.

He roused to find her sitting on the
sand beside him.

“You are not very courteous to your
guests,” she scolded in mock anger.
“Here I've walked all the way from
the picnic grounds to visit you and
find you asleep.”

“l wasn’'t expecting company,” he
said. “How did you know I was
here ?”

“Kitty said you had gone off to have
a picnic by yourself, and I guessed
where you had come. You brought me
here twice last year. It was awfully
good of you, Guy, to bring the poor
child.” =

“She seemed so broken up,” he ex-
plained awkwardly. Manlike, he hat-
ed to be thanked.

“And I want to tell you,” she went
on bravely, “that I am sorry that I
was 50 horrid the other day.”

“We were both to blame,” he con-
ceded, “but it's all right now, dear.”

“And, please, will you come around
to the picnic grounds?’ she asked.

“For the same fare that Kitty paid,”
he offered as he took her in his arms.
“But I took Kitty for half fare,” he
added, and their lips met again.

APPEAL WILL BE TAKEN.

Standard Oll Company to Carry Case
to Highest Court.

New York, Aug. 3.—News of the
snprecedented fine imposed upon the
Btandard Oil company by Judge Lan-
dis in the United States court at Chi-
sago was received in New York with
sxcited interest. The general expec-
tation for some days has been that
the decision would be unfavorable to
the Standard Oil company, but ap-
parently no one looked for the impo-

tion of the maximum penalty on the

462 counts in the indictment, reach-
Ing the emormous total of $29,240,000.
An official of the Standard Oil com-
papy said the amount of the fines

= - "Nmrwem olt." he - ==
ly. “Shall we catch up with the-

Brown County Bank

and procure one of these

Burdick Cash Registers

If you wish to save a certain
i amount each week, the register
» shows at all times how near you
are to the goal.
cashes value of smallest coin.

The register

The Hom

e Bakery

WobD. EIBNER, Proprietor.

Fresh bread, cake,rollsetc. always on hand

TRY OUR

VELTET ICE CREAM,

it 1s all the rage.

Our Soda Water

customer

trade has continu-

ally increased in volume. Every custom-
er of our fountain goes away a pleasant

SPECIAL ATTENTION GIVEN TO

MAiL ORDER BUSINESS

They will receive

SEND IN YOUR ORDER FOR BAKERY
GOODS AND ICE CREAM.

prompt attention.
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Minnesota

The Greatest Fair in
300,000.
creased for the Fair of ‘07.

America.
Grounds, Buildings, Premiums and Purses have been In-
Over $70,000 offered in Prizes.

All The Week %
SEPT. 2-3-4-5-6-7, 1907 %

Aftendance Last Year Nearly

o
Fis

g

DAN PATCH ON
MONDAY
SEPTEMBER 2.

State

SWEET MARIE ON
FRIDAY
SEPTEMBER 6.

Evenings.
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B. F. NELSON, PRESIDENT.
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A Wholly Unparalleled Aggregation of Uéeful and Interesting Ex-
hibits and Sensational Amusements.
Wonderful Air Ship Flights Afternoon and
““The Siege of Jericho,”" Mag-
nificent Pyrotechic Spectacle Each Night.
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Startling Evening Entertainments.

Fair

C. N. COSGROVE, SECRETARY.

AT NN NN

SNTONININIE ST

evidencea the
company.

“The amount of Judge Landis’
fines,” saild the official authoritatively
for the company, “is fifty times the
value of the oil carried under the in-
dictment. The total.value of oil was
$650,000.

“For each car of oll valued at about
3450 we have been fined $20,000. An
appeal will be taken to the United
States circuit court of appeals, but
whether it will be entered at once or
whether the full time allowed by law
will be taken will be determined by
our counsel in Chicago.”

The Standard Oil attorneys had
nothing to say further than that an
appeal will be entered and continued
to the last resort.

He Was a Good Booster.

A minister was assigned to a small
New England town not long ago and
apon his arrival found his new field of
effort almost all that could be wished,
with one exception, this exception be-
ing old Bill Johnson. Old Bill was
very much addicted to looking upon
the wine when it was red, and the
new minister at once announced his
Intention to bring him to see the error
of his ways.

“Waal, of course, we know you mean
right, parson,” one of the elders said
slowly, stroking his white beard, “but
It would be a mighty bad thing for the
town if old Bill was to quit drinkin’.”

“Why, what do you mean, brother?”
the puzzled minister asked.

injustice against the

Bill, an’ every time he gets drunk
and sobers up he gets somebody to
sign the pledge with him, an’ the other
fellow pretty nearly always keeps it.”
—Harper’'s Weekly.

Indian Bug Eaters,

A reporter went over into the Indian
Territory and ate
full bloods. He says: “The insects are
caught at night just before they are
strong enough to fly away. The In-
dians select a smooth spot of ground
where they have ascertained that the
grubs are plentiful and clean it off
nicely. When it is dark they go to the
place thus prepared with torches and
beat the ground with a maul or jump
up and down on it, with the result
that the young locusts swarm out and
are swept Into bags and baskets,
where they are salted, put in an oven
and '‘browned. Impelled by curiosity,
the writer took a helping of the sus-
picious looking bugs and bit gingerly
a plump one in the middle and then
ate the whole bug and helped himself
to more, for he found that the locust
was not a bad tasting bug at all. It
has a flavor somewhat llke that of a
dried herring or salted peanuts, and

the crisp, brown bugs make very good
eating.,”—Joplin (Mo.) News-Herald.

“Waal, parson, it's like this,” the
elder explained. “There ain’t a more
convinein' talker nowhere than old |

locusts with the |

Not long ago in a western town an
Irishman was observed walking along
one of the thoroughfares with a live
turkey under his arm. The turkey
was squawking and gobbling in a dis-
tressed way, a racket to which the
Irishman did not at first pay any par-
ticular notice. Finally, however, the
disturbance got on the Celt’s nerves.
Giving the bird a poke in the side, he
exclaimed:

‘‘Be quiet! What's the matter wid
ye, anyhow? Why should yez want to
walk whin I'm willin’ to carry ye?”’

Finnish Honesty.

Russians all over Russia are glad to
employ Finnish servants, because
“they never steal, and nothing has to
be locked up.” I remember how once,
when I went to the captain of a steam-
er which was carrying me to Stock-
holm to find out when I could tele-
graph to Helsingfors for a valuable
gold buckle 1 had left in the hotel, he
replied: “There is no occasion to tele-
graph. Write to the hotel manager
when you get to Stockholm, and he
will send the buckle on to you. No one
ever steals in Finland.” I wrote as he

directed, and the buckle followed me
to England, where I received it soon
after my arrival.—Mrs. Meakin’s Ruse
sia,

My airis
Scraggly

Do you like it? Then why
be contented with it? Have
to be? Oh, no! Just put on
| Ayer’s Hair Vigor and have
long, thick hair; soft, even
| hair. But first of all, stop

| your hair from coming out.
Save what you have. Ayer’s
‘Hair Vigor will not disappoint

you. It feeds the hair-bulbs;

makes weak hair strong.

The best kind of a testimonial —
**Sold for over sixty wyears.”

Made by J. C. Ayer Co., Lowell, Mass.
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Subscribe for the New Ulm Review,
the oldest English' paper in Brown

County. A
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