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THE CHICAGO AND 

NORTHWESTERN 
RAILWAY* 

GOING E A S T . 
N o 504—Daily, new line . . . .4.25 a m 

Thro to Twin Cltte» and the Kast 
N o 22—Ex Sunday, old l ine . . .6.25 a m 
Connects at Kaaota for Tw\n Cities or Mankato 

8:10a m 
N o 514—Dall v, new line 3.39 p m 

Thro to Twin Cities and the Bart 
N o 24—Daily, o ld line 3.41 p m 
N o 1 4 - E x Sunday, aew Hoe. .6,55 p m 
Connects at Mankato for points South on 

Omaha. • 
GOING W E S T / 

N o 517—Daily, new line 1:30 a m 
Ihro from Twin Cities and the East 

N o 13—Ex 8unday , o ld l ine. .8:12 a m 
Thro to Traojr 

N o 503—Daily, new line ':39 p m 
Thro from Twin Cities and the East 

N o 23—Daily, o l d l ine 1:35 p m 
N o 2 7 — E x Sunday, o ld l ine. .8:40 p m 
Connects at Mankato Junction with trains froa 

East and at Kasota with Twin Cities. 
N o . 22 now make* sharp connection 

with Omaha N o . 8 at Kasota for all 
po ints North, arriving St . Paul 10:25 
a . m., Minneapolis 10:55 a. m. 
P . P. Starr H. J. W a g e n 
Agent New Ulm General Agon 

Minn. * , W i n o n a , Minn. 

* i ii Jiltas J. Renter HISTORIHWORDS 
A Pair That Did Duty at the Bat

tle of Bunker Hill. 

ENEMIES IN THAT CONFLICT. 

Catarrh Casset be Care* 
with local applications us thev cannot 
reach the seat of the disease. Catarrh ia 
s. blood or constitutional disease, and in 
order to cure it you must take internal 
iemedies . Hall's Catarrh Cure is taken 
internally, and acts directly on the blood 
and mucous surfaces. Hall s Catarrh Cure 
i s not a quack medic1 ae. It was prescribed 
bv one of the best physicians in this coun
try for years and is a regular prescription. 
I t is com posed'of the beat tonics known, 
com biued with the beat blood purifiers, 
ac t ing directly on the mucous surfaces. 
The perfect: combination of the two ingre
dients i» w4tet> produces such wonderful 
results in c r o w s Catarrto. Send fortesti 
inornate free; 

R J. C U U K St Co.. Props , Toledo, O. 
SeW by DtuMwiata. price-Ac. 
Take R«JV»- Family PUto tor Constipa

tion 

J . 6 . Criawell, a painter l iving a t 
5 4 0 North Mulberry S t . , Hagerstown, 
Md., states: " I had kidney trouble 
t»ith a severe pain across my back, 
a n d could hardly get up after s i t t ing 
-down. I took Foley Kidney P i l l s and 
s o o n found Che pain left my back, I 
•could get up and down with ease , and 
t h e bladder action was more regular 
a n d normal;" Try them. O. M. Olsen. 

Democratic candidate for Rai lroad 
and Warehouse Commissioner—4 year 
term. • 

Mrs. T. A. Town, 107 6th St. Water-
town, S . D. , writes; "My four children 
are subjeet to hard co lds and I a lways 
use Fo ley ' s Honey and Tar Compound 
with splendid results. 8 o m e time a g o 
I had a severe attaok of la grippe and 
the doctor prescribed Foley's Honey 
and Tar Compound and it s o o n over
came the la grippe. I can always de
pend upon Fo ley ' s Honey and Tar 
Compound and am sure of good re« 
s u i t s . " O. M. Olsen. 

A Wideawake Prisoner. 
"The jury has unanimously found 

you guilty, prisoner at the bar," said 
the judge dryly, "but for some reason 
unknown to me they have recommend
ed you to the mercy of the court In 
view of your crime you must be hang
ed, but in view of that recommenda
tion- to mercy you may choose the 
method of hanging." 

"All right, you're honor," replied the 
prisoner. "If that's the case I guess 
n i be banged in effigy."—Harper's. 

Allayed His Fever. 
Old Bachelor—Whatcher looking so 

blue about, old man? De Chappie -
Reason enough. Last night I dramat
ically told Doc De Bocks that I was 
consumed with love for his daughter, 
and the old chump prescribed quinine 
for a fever and said he'd send the bill 
later.—Boston Record. 

If you wish to have 
comfort and save fuel get 
a hot air furnace. Our 
Guarantee goes with 
every job that we install. 

NEW ULM HARDWARE CO. 
-i. v , ^ ^ y ) r ^ ^ , ^ 

FURNITUR 
x 

We have that nice 
dresser you are looking 
for. Also that kitchen 
cabinet. / 

Take a look at our 
new dining room chairs. 
Also rockers. I t will 
not disappoint you. 

J. H. Forster 
Carpets Rugs Linoleum Wall Paper 

New They Are Clasped In Peace In the 
Massachusetts Historical 8ociety 
Building—A Legacy From the His
torian Prescott and His Wife. 

The most impressive memorials of 
the battle of Bunker Hill are the huge 
shaft over in Charlestown and a pair 
of swords which hang crossed like a 
pair of clasped hands over the door of 
the building of the Massachusetts His
torical society. x 

Both these swords were used In the 
heroic duel of June 17,177S. the one by 
the commander of the patriot forces, 
the other by the captain of one of the 
British war vessels which bombarded 
Charlestown and protected the cross
ing of the English troops. And for 
many years these swords, which bad 
not been beaten into plowshares after 
the Scriptural prophecy, but which had 
become the symbols of peace neverthe
less, bung upon the wail of a great 
American historian whose father was 
the son of the American commander 
and whose wife was the granddaugh
ter of the British captain. 

It was to these weapons that Thack
eray referred in the very first para
graph of his novel "The Virginians." 
which reads thus: 

"On the librarv wall of one of the 
most famous writers of America there 
hang two crossed swords, which his 
relatives wore in the great War of In
dependence. The one sword was gal
lantly drawn in the service of the 
king, and the other was the weapon of 
the brave and honored republican sol
dier. The possessor of the harmless 
trophy has earned for himself a name 
alike honored in bis ancestors' country 
and his own. where genius such a s his 
has always a peaceful welcome," 

William Hickling Prescott. author of 
"The Conquest of Mexico." "Ferdinand 
and Isabella." and other fascinating 
histories, the grandson In his paternal 
line of Colonel William Prescott. who 
held the hill against the British grena
diers and gave the world the first taste 
o f the valor of the Continentals and 
whose wife w a s the granddaughter of 
Captain John Linzee of the royal navy, 
w h o commanded the sloop of war Fal
con during the battle, was the writer 
t o whom Thackeray referred. 

The only son of Colonel Prescott of 
Bunker Hill, named for his father, was 
born thirteen years before the battle 
w a s fought in Charlestown. This son 
w a s educated at Harvard, graduating 
with the class of 1783. Admitted to the 
bar in 1787. he became eminent in his 
profession and accumulated a fortune. 
H i s wife was Catherine Green Hick-
ling, the daughter of a Boston mer
chant who was afterward consul In the 
Azores. The future historian was their 
son. 

Captain John Linzee on that April 
day in 1775 w a s charged with the duty 
of cannonading the rebels and cover
ing the passage of the British soldiers. 
The British ships of war were moored 
a t various points in front of the 
Charlestown peninsula. 

Three years after the battle, on Aug. 
8. ,1778, the Falcon was sunk off 
Newport R. I., to prevent its capture 
by the French fleet under Admiral 
D'Estaing. 

This Captain Linzee's daughter. Han
nah Linzee. became the wife of one 
of the leading merchants of Boston. 
Thomas C. Amory. and it w a s the 
daughter of Thomas and Hannah 
Amory. Susan Amory. whom William 
H. Prescott married. Thus the t w o 
swords came into the possession of one 
family. 

The historian had a degree of pride 
in bis ancestry and liked to discourse 
upon occasion about these swords. In 
this respect he resembled Sir Walter 
Scot t The weapons used to hang over 
the recess of the great window in his 
library used commonly as a reception 
room, where they were the more con
spicuous because of the thousands of 
books, the busts and the pictures by 
which they were surrounded. It was 
from the room of the scholar that these 
ancestral memorials were removed to 
the quarters of the historical society. 
That happened in this wise: 

Upon the death of the historian It 
w a s found that the thirteenth item in 
his will read thus- "The sword of 
Colonel William Prescott. worn by 
him In the battle of Bunker Hill, I 
give to the Massachusetts Historical 
society as a curiosity suitable to be 
preserved among their collections, and 
the sword which belonged to my 
wife's grandfather. Captain Linzee of 
the British royal navy, who command
ed one of the enemy's ships during the 
same battle. I give to my wife." 

When William H. Gardiner on April 
14. 18T»9. sent a letter to Robert C. 
Winthrop. president of the Historical 
society, formally conveying the Infor
mation that the swords were to be
come the property of the Institution 
he said as to the Linzee sword. "Mrs. 
Prescott and the other heirs of Cap
tain Linzoe unite in requesting me to 
present at the same time in their be
half the sword of their ancestor also, 
that the two. enriched by all the mem
ories which now belong to them, may 
still hang together on its walls " 

The letter read, a cover was re
moved from a packet on the officers' 
table, and there were the swords, 
crossed presumably as they had been 
on the library wall and a s they are 
today.—Boston Herald. 

„ VERDI'S COOL CRITIC. 

I A Chap Who Liked te Bat Hia Cake 
< and Still Have I t 

When Giuseppe Verdi's opera "Aida" 
was first being presented to Italian au
diences the composer received the fol
lowing letter, dated May. 1872. from a 
man residing in Reggio, a towu near 
Parma, and about 100 miles from Mi
lan: 

"Much Honored Signor Verdi—The 
2d of this mouth I went to Parmu. 
drawn there by the sensation m a d e f y 
your opera 'Aida.' So great was uiy 
curiosity that one-half hour before the 
commencement of the piece 1 was al
ready in my place. Mo. 120. I admired 
the mise en scene. I beard with pleas
ure the excellent singers, and I did all 
In my power to let nothing escape me. 
At the end of the opera I asked myself 
If I was satisfied, and the answer was 
'No!' 1 started back to Reggio. and lis
tened in the railway carriage to the 
opinions given upon 'Aida.' Nearly all 
agreed in considering It a work of the 
first order. 

"I w a s then seized with the Idea of 
hearing It again, and on the 4th I re
turned to Parma. I made unheard of 
efforts to get a reserved s e a t As the 
crowd w a s enormous 1 was obliged to 
throw a w a y five lire In order to witness 
the performance with any comfort 

"I arrived at this conclusion about it: 
It Is an opera In which there is abso
lutely nothing which causes any enthu
siasm or excitement, and without the 
pomp of the spectacle the public would 
not stand it to the end. When it has 
filled the house t w o or three times it 
will be banished to the dust of the 
archives 

"You can now. dear Signor Verdi, pic
ture to yourself my regret at having 
spent—on two occasions—32 lire. Add 
to this the aggravating circumstances 
that I depend on my family, and this 
money troubles my rest like a fright
ful specter! I therefore frankly ad
dress myself to you In order that you 
may send m e the amount The account 
la as fol lows: 

Lire. 
Railroad—coins ••• J.00 
Railroad—returning UO 
Opera tickets MO 
Detestable supper at the station 100 

JUST LIKEJ3H0STS 
The Norwegian Vardogrs and 

Their Curious Warnings. 

A STUDY IN PSYCHIC FORCE. 

tt.90 
Twice .>.. —.— * 

SLM 
"Hoping that yon will deliver me 

from this embarrassment I salute you 
from m y hear t Bertani. 

"P. 8.—My address: Prospero Berta
ni, via San Domenico, No. 5." 

Verdi happened to be more amused 
than offended at the cool impertinence 
of this amateur critic, and he instruct
ed bis publisher to forward Signor Ber
tani the sum demanded minus 4 lire. 
B y way of justifying this deduction he 
wrote, "The sum is not quite so much 
a s the gentleman demands, but I think 
he might have taken his supper at 
home!"—Exchange. 

How It Affected Him. 
A young lawyer asked a veteran a t 

the bar if a lawyer ever got used to 
losing cases. 

"I can't say, sir," responded the vet
eran. "I really can't say: b u t as for 
myself, I am very much in the same 
fix as the man from Osceola who had 
been defeated for office. He w a s tell
ing me about It and, in order to acquit 
himself of the charge of being a bad 
loser, kept interjecting the remark that 
h e w a s not complaining. 'It doesn't 
pay to complain.' I said, agreeing with 
him. 

"'No, sir, i t doesn't' he exclamed, 
'and I won't complain, but at the same 
t ime I want you to understand, sir. 
that i t makes me durned sick.' "—Kan
s a s City Journal 

Just a Jolt. 
"What's the matter?" 
"Oh. nothing." 
"No, no; don't tell me t h a t Some

thing disagreeable or discouraging has 
happened. Your look shows i t " 

"Well, if you insist on knowing. I 
started out this morning feeling as gay 
and chipper a s a boy of twenty, but a 
litt le while ago I met a former sweet
heart of mine, and she told me that her 
second daughter bad just graduated 
from high school. Say, are the wrin
kles around my eyes very noticeable?" 
—Chicago Record-Herald. 

The Downtrodden Farmer. 
A city man heard that a farmer 

wanted to sell a motorcar. He sym
pathized with the poor farmer and his 
family because they were forced to 
part with the machine for financial 
reasons, he believed, and went out to 
t h e farm to buy i t The farmer w a s 
not at home, but his daughter w a s 
there. "I came out to buy your motor
car," he said. "Which one?" asked 
t h e girl.—Kansas City Star. 

Two of a Kind. 
Pecunious Father—So you dare to 

say you are an ideal match for my 
daughter? Impecunious Youth—I do. 
indeed, sir! Pecunious Father—Why. 
you have never earned a dollar in your 
life. Impecunious Youth—Neither has 
she.—Philadelphia Ledger. 

Established a Record. 
"What did mother say when you pro

posed to her. daddy?" 
"She hung her head and was silent 

for several minutes And that is the 
only time I have ever known her to be 
silent for several miuutes."—Detroit 
Free Press 

Courage is resistance to fear, mas 
tery of fear—not absence of fear. 

Missed the Story. 
"Say. what was that s t cr j about 

Elvira?" 
"Well, can you keep a secret?" 
"Sura" 
"So can I."-TJlk. 

The stone sharpens knives, but Is 
dull i tself . -Plutarch. 

Voices and 8ounds and Visions That 
Foretell to Thoss Properly Attuntd 
to the Phenomenon the Speedy Com
ing of Relatives or Friends. 
In Norway, or at least In certain 

parts of i t there Is a well known 
phenomenou. Instances of which are of 
frequent occurrence, known locally by 
various names, but In the east of the 
country commonly called vardogr. By 
this term is understood a certain prop
erty, attaching itself to particular per
sons, by which their arrival a t a par
ticular place, most frequently their 
own home, i s announced beforehand 
by distinctive sounds, such as are 
usually or naturally made by the per
son In question. 

i t Is only a limited number of per
sons to whom this property Is attach
ed who "have a vardogr." as the 
phrase is. and the premonitory sounds 
are not a lways heard nor by all per
sons. Very often It is only members 
of the family or near relatives who no
tice them at all. Much more rarely 
the person is seen instead of being 
heard some time before his or her ar
rival. It Is to be particularly noted 
that the idea of the vardogr is not one 
which is confined to the uneducated 
classes. It is equally recognized and 
its reality admitted by persons of edu
cation and culture. 

The following interesting account 
was given by Miss P.. a schoolteacher 
in the town of Dram men: 

"It is nothing unusual to find people 
In Norway who have a vardogr—that Is 
to say. that one can hear or see them 
before they really come In person. 
Such cases are found in nearly every 
family, but In some more frequently 
than In others. In the cases of my 
father and eldest brother i t happens so 
often that we do not 'think i t in the 
least remarkable. I remember one par
ticular Instance which I shall relate. 

"We expected my father home from 
a long voyage and''got word that he 
had arrived at a little harbor in the 
firth, but at the same time there came 
a message saying that unfortunately 
h e could not get home for several days, 
a s the Ice prevented him from com
ing np. We were very much disap
pointed, because w e were just then 
about to have a family gathering. 
When w e had assembled in the even
ing w e talked about how delightful it 
would have been if father could have 
come. My mother then took a book 
and read aloud, while we children 
worked, when we all heard the kitchen 
door open and father's well known 
step come in. He put down a box 
which he was carrying, and w e heard 
him speak to the servant who sat in 
a side room. 

"Oh. there is papa!' shouted three 
or four of us together and rushed out 
to the kitchen to be the first to wel
come him. But there w a s n o one 
there We ran in to the servant but 
she had heard nothing. We thought 
that perhaps he had gone out again, 
but no—there w a s no one. So distinct
ly bad w e all heard him. however, that 
my youngest sister, who w a s rather 
nervous, burst into tears, thinking it 
must be a warning that something 
had happened to him. It was the first 
t ime she bad beard his vardogr. but 
my mother, who w a s well accustomed 
to I t said very calmly: 

" 'Go to bed. children. I t w a s only 
papa's vardogr, and now w e know for 
certain that he will be home for to
morrow.' 

"Sure enough, an hour afterward we 
had him safely home. Now, since he 
has got older, and especially since he 
gave up going to sea. we hear him 
much more seldom. But In his youth 
his mother heard him constantly and 
sometimes even heard him knock on 
her window and call her by name. 
Sometimes i t woke her by night, and 
she would rise and go to open the 
door, but there was no one there the 
first time. An hour later he would 
actually come. That happened partic
ularly when he was expected home 
from sea." 

Another lady. Miss R., gave the fol
lowing account which shows that the 
vardogr does not merely announce 
what might naturally be expected, but 
conveys Impressions of facts quite un
known to the person hearing it: 

"It w a s in the year 1901. I was 
staying In Christianla with my uncle 
and aunt, who had no children of their 
own. Uncle and aunt went awav for 
two days and intended to come home 
between 11 and 12 in the evening. 
The servant girl had gone home that 
n ight so I was alone in the bouse. 

"I was just about to undress when I 
heard them come I heard the sound 
of the street door, heard them come 
upstairs and open the hall door and 
talk to each other It seemed to me 
that uncle carried something heavy, 
and 1 heard them talk about 'being 
careful.' I wondered w bat they could 
have brought home with them I ex
pected to hear them open the .room 
door and go in. but suddenly all was 
iquiet 
i "About ten minutes after 1 heard 
exactly the same uoises This time 
they really came, and they brought a 
little cousin with them She was fast 
asleep, and they had to be careful not 
to wake her. Ne \ t morning I told 
them what 1 heard, and uncle said: 

" 'That is not so wonderful. Yor. 
have only heard a vardogr'" 

. Innumerable other instances just as 
striking might be cited.—W. A. Cragie 
in Blackwood's. ' 

•*" LIGHTS THAT FAILED. 

Gloom Reigned When Thackeray and 
Charlotte Bronte Met 

Those do not a lways shine who 
should, as many a chagrined host or 
hostess has found o u t Amusing In 
retrospect, if quite otherwise at the 
moment, must have been the occasion 
when Charlotte Bronte, "the little lady 
from Yorkshire of whom all England 
was talking." appeared at the London 
house of the author of "Vanity Fair." 
The story i s told in Lewis Melville's 
"The Thackeray Country." 

Thackeray gave a p i n n e r party to 
meet Charlotte Bronte, in June. 1850, 
and among the guests were the Car; 
lyles, the Procters, the Brookflelds, Mr. 
Crowe, Miss Eliot and Miss Perry. 

"It was a gloomy and silent even
ing," Lady Ritchie has recorded. "Ev
ery one waited fpr the brilliant conver
sation which never began at all. 

"Miss Bronte returned to the sofa i n 
the study and murmured a low word 
now and then to our governess, Miss 
Truelock. The room looked very dark; 
the lamp began to smoke a little: the 
conversation grew dimmer and more 
dim: the ladies sat round still expec
t a n t My father was too much per
turbed by the gloom and the silence to 
be able t o cope with It at all. Mrs. 
Brookfield. who was in the corner in 
which Miss Bronte was sitting, bent 
forward with a little commonplace, 
since brilliance w a s not to be the order 
of the evening. 

" 'Do you like London, Miss Bronte?' 
she asked. Another silence, a pause: 
then Miss Bronte answered very 
gravely: 

" 'Yes—no.' 
"After Miss Bronte had left I w a s 

surprised to see my father opening t h e 
front door with his hat on. He put 
his finger to his lips, walked ont Into 
the darkness and shut the door quietly 
behind him. Overcome by the gloom 
and constraint, he w a s running away 
t o bis club." 

TERROR OF A BOMB. 

A Dramatic Incident of the Pelitieal 
Unrest In Russia. 

Here i s the story of a Russian an
archist outrage In the words of one 
who w a s nearly killed In the explo
sion: While staying at Cannes H. 
Jones Thaddeus, author o f "Recollec
tions of a Court Painter." met the 
Grand Duchess Elene of Russia, who 
gave him an account of the then re
cent attempt upon the life of the czar. 
The czar w a s a f ew minutes late In 
his arrival in the dining room, and for 
this reason the explosion w a s prema
ture. After describing the event the 
grand duchess told Mr. Thaddeus': 

"When the echoes of the explosion 
died away a dead silence succeeded, 
which, united with the darkness pre
vailing, so dense as almost to be f e l t 
conduced to render our helpless posi
tion still more painful and unendur
able. W e dared not move. There w a s 
no escape from the peril which sur
rounded us. Presently out of the dark
ness came the clear, calm voice of the 
czar. 'My children, let us pray!* The 
sound of his voice, while reassuring 
us as to his safety so far, relieved the 
awful strain on our nerves and brought 
comfort to our hearts. 

"We sank to our knees, sobbing. 
H o w long w e remained so I really do 
not know. I t seemed an eternity of 
anguish before the guards appeared 
with candles, little expecting to find 
us alive. Some of us were nearly de
mented when the welcome relief ar
rived, and our feelings were not calmed 
as w e then contemplated the awful 
nature of the destruction w e had es
caped. 

"A few feet in front of the czar w a s 
a black chasm where so short a time 
before bad been the brilliantly lit din
ing room filled wi th servants. Not a 
trace of it or of them remained." 

The "Copper." 
There are two theories as to the 

source of the term "cop" or "copper," 
the familiar name for an officer of the 
law in the mouth of the mischievous 
gamin. One derives i t from the letters 
C. O. P.—central office police—but the 
other and more usual explanation of 
the word is that it referred to the 
eight point star made of copper and 
surrounded by a copper ring worn by 
the Metropolitan police of New York 
in the late fifties. This badge, a huge 
affair, which w a s fastened to the but
tonhole by a cbain about four inches 
long, was later superseded by a special 
badge of smaller size. 

For His Own Pleasure. 
"I suppose your wi fe was more than 

delighted at your raise of salary, wasn't 
she?" asked Jones of Brown. 

"I haven't told her y e t but she wil l 
be when she knows i t " answered 
Brown. 

"How i s it that you haven't told 
her?" 

"Well. 1 thought I would enjoy my
self a couple of- weeks first"—Judge. 

Cupid's Recall. 
"Father, what do you think of the re

call?" 
"Well, my dear. I hardly know Some 

people think it is dangerous. But why 
do you ask?" 

"I sent Ferdy away last night, and 
now I'm sorry"—St. Louis Post-Dis
patch. 

The Long, Long Run. 
"I believe honesty pays in the long 

run." 
"So do I. but 1 often wish it were not 

such a mighty long run "—Chicago 
Kecord-Herald 

The Main Thing. 
Actor—I can bring tears to the eyes 

of the audience Theatrical Manager— 
Huh! We want somebody who can 
bring tbe audience.—Puck. 
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