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1 [CONTISCED.1 " * j 

Stover addressed himself to Fresno, 
who bad gone pale, and was still proB-
trate where he had fallen. 

"Get up, Mr. Berkeley, but don't 
make no more moves like that behind 
a nan's back. He most got you." 

Fresno arose in a daze and mopped 
bis brow, mumurlng, weakly: "I—I 
didn't .mean to." 

Carara and Mr. Cloudy came out 
from cover whither they had fled at 
Willie's first movement. 

"I dreamed about that feller agin 
last night," apologized the little man. 
"I'm sort of nervous, and any sudden 
nols»> sets me off." 

As for Glass, that corpulent indi
vidual had disappeared as if into thin 
air; only a stir in one of the bunka 
betrayed bis hiding place. At the 
first sight of Willie's revolver he had 
dived for a refuge and was now flat
tened against the wall, a pillow 
pressed over his head to deaden the 
expected report 

"Hey!" called the foreman, but 
Olass did not hear him. 

"Seems to be gun-shy,", observed 
Willie, gently. 

8tover crossed to the bunk and laid 
a hand upon the occupant, at which a 
convulsion ran through the trainer's 
•oft body, and it became as rigid as 
If locked in death. "Come out, Mr. 
Slaps, it's all over." 

Larry muttered in a stifled voice. 
"Go 'way!" 

"It was a mistake." 
He opened his tight-shut lids, rolled 

over, and thrust forth a round, pallid 
face. He saw Stover laughing, and 
beheld the white teeth of Carara, the 
Mexican, who said: 

"Perhaps the Senor is sleepy!" 
• Finding himself the object of what 

seemed to him a particularly seuseless 
joke, the New Yorker crept forth, his 
face suffused with anger. Strangely 
enough, he still retained the pipe in 
his fingers. 

"Say, are youse guys tryin' to kid 
me?" he demanded, roughly. Now 
that no firearm was in sight, he was 
master of himself again; and seeing 
the cause of his undignified alarm 
leaning against the table, he stepped 
toward him threateningly. "If you try 
that again, young feller, I'll chip you 
on the jaw, and give you a long, 
dreamy nap." He thrust a short, 
Bquare fist under Willie's nose. 

That scholarly gentleman straight
ened up, and edged his way to one 
side, Glass following aggressively. 

"You're a husky, ain't you?" said 
the little man, squinting up at the red 
face above him. 

"Am I?" Glass snorted. "Take a 
good look!" With deliberate menace 
he bumped violently into the other. It 
was with difficulty he could restrain 
himself from crushing him. 

Stover gasped and retreated, while 
Carara crossed himself, then siaieu 
back of a bunk. Mr. Cloudy stepped 
silently out through the open door and 
held bis thumbs. 

"You start to kid me and I'll wallop 
you—" 

"One moment!" Willie was trans
figured suddenly. An instant since he 
had been a stoop-shouldered, short
sighted, insignificant person, more 
gentle mannered than a child, but in 
a flash he became a palpitating fury: 
an evil atom surcharged with such 
terrific venom that his antagonist 
drew back involuntarily. "Don't you 
make no threat'nin' moves in my di
rection, or you'll go East in an ice-
bath!" He was panting as if the ef
fort to hold himself in leash was 
almost more than he could stand. 

"G'wan!" said Glass, thickly. 
"You're deluded with the idea that 

the Constitution made all men equal, 
but it didn't; it was Mr. Colt." With 
a „ movement quicker than light the 
speaker drew bis gun for the second 
time, and buried half the barrel in the 
New Yorker's ribs. 

"Look out!" Glass barked th« 
words, and undertook to deflect the 
weapon with his hand. 

"Let it alone or it'll go off!" 
Glass dropped his hand as if It had 

been burned, and stared down hit 
bulging front with horrified, fascinat
ed eyes. 

"Now, listen. We've stood for you 
as long as we can. You've made your 
talk and got away with it, but from 
now on you're working for us. We'v« 
framed a foot-race, and put up oui 
panga because you said you had a 
champeen. Now, we ain't say in' you 
lied—'cause if we thought you had, 
I'd gun-shoot you here, now." Willis 
paused, while Glass licked his lips and 
undertook to frame a reply. The black 
muscle of the weapon hovering near 
his heart, however, stupefied him. Me
chanically he thrust the stem of his 
pipe between his lips while Willie 
continued to glare at him hatefully.. 
"You're boss is a guest, but you ain't. 
We can talk plain to you." 

"Y—yes, of course." 
"You said just now you'd answer 

for him with your life. Well, we aim 

to make you! We ain't a-goin' to lose 
this foot-race under no circumstances 
whatever, so we give you complete 
authority over the body, health, and 
speed of Mr. Speed. It's up to you 
to make him beat that cook." 

"S-s-suppose he gets sick or sprains 
his ankle?" Glass undertook to move 
his body from in front of the weapon, 
but It followed him as if magnetised. 

"There ain't a-goln' to be no acci
dents or excuses. It's pay or play, 
money at the tape. You're his trainer, 
and it's your fault if he ain't fit when 
he toes the mark. Understand?" 
- Willie lowered the muzzle of his 
Weapon, and fired between the legs of 
Glass, who leaped into the air with all 
the grace of a gazelle. It was due to 
no conscious action on his part that 
the trainer leaped; his muscles were 
stimulated spasmodically, and pro
pelled him from the floor ^ • • _ 

"Did you "hear what I said?" de
manded Willie, in a voice that sound
ed like the sawing of a meat bone. 

Glass opened his mouth, and when 
no sound issued, nodded. 

"And you understand?" 
Again the trainer bobbed his head. 
"Then I guess that's all. It's up to 

you." Willie replaced his gun, and 
the fat man threatened to fall. "Come 
on, boys!" The cowboys filed out si
lently, but on the threshold Willie 
paused and darted a venomous 
glance at his enemy. "Don't forget 
what I said about Mr. Colt and the 
equality of man." 

"Yes, sir!—yes, ma'am!" ejaculated 
the frightened trainer, nervously. 
When they were gone he collapsed. 

"They are rather severe, aren't 
they?" ventured Fresno. 

"Severe!" cried the unhappy man. 
"Why, Speed can't—" He was about 
to explain everything when the mem
ory of Willie's words smote him like 
a blow. That fiend had threatened to 
kill him, Lawrence Glass, without pre
liminary if it became evident that a 
fraud had been practiced. Manifestly 
this was no place for hysterical con
fidences. Larry's mouth closed like a 
trap, while the Californian watched 
him intently. At length he did speak, 

"But nobody is going to shoot you!" 
exclaimed the mystified college man 

"They ain't, «hey? I missed th« 
Go|den Stairs by a lip not half at 
hour ago." With feverish intensity he 
told hie narrow escape from destruc 
tlon, the memory bringing a sweat 01 
agony to his brow. "And the worst 
of it Is." he concluded, "I'm 'marked 
with guns. I've always been thai 
way." 

"Tut! tut! Don'UlarniVourself. II 
Covington shouldn't come, the rac« 
will be declared off." 

"No chance." announced the train
er, with utter conviction. "These 
thugs have made it pay or play, an« 
the bets are down." < 

"You know I can't run." 
"If be don't come, you'll have to!" 
"Absurd! I shall be indisposed." * 
"If you mean you'll get sick, 01 

sprain an ankle, or break a leg, 01 
kill yourself, guess again. I'm re 
sponsible for you now. Something 
=•*" •"* »mn«' with me. but notbin' 
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Like a Flash Hie Revolver Leaped 
Out 

but in a strangely softened tone, and 
at utter variance with his custom. 

"Say, Mr. Fresno! Which direction 
is New York?" 

"That way." Fresno pointed to the 
east, and the other man stared long
ingly out through the bunk-house win
dow. 

"It's quite a walk, ain't it?" 
"Walk?" Berkeley laughed. "It's 

two or three thousand miles!" Glass 
sighed heavily. "Why do you ask?" 

"Oh, nothin'. Jest gettin' home 
sick." He calmed himself with an ef> 
rort, entered the gymnasium as it m 
search of something, and then set 
forth to find Speed. 

That ecstatic young gentleman 
wrenched his gaze away from the blue 
eyes of Miss Blake to see his trainer 
signaling him from afar. 

"What is it, Lawrence?" 
"Got to see you." 
"Presently." 
"Nix! I got to see you now!* 

Glass' ruddy face was blotched, anc 
he seemed to rest in the grip of some 
blighting malady. Beneath his arm 
he carried a tight-rolled bundle. Sens 
ing something important back of thii 
unusual demeanor, Speed excused 
himself and followed Larry, who did 
not trust to speech until they were 
alone in the gymnasium with the 
doors closed. Then he unrolled the 
bundle he carried, spread it upon the 
floor, and stepped thto its exact cen
ter. 

"Are you standing on my prayer-
rug?" demanded his companion, an
grily. 

"I am! And from this on I'm goin' 
to make it work itself to death. She 
said a feller couldn't get hurt if he 
stood on it and said 'Allah.' Well, 
I'm goin' to wear it out." 

"What's wrong?" 
"Do you know what's goin' to hap 

pen to me if Covington don't get here 
and beat this cook?" , 

"Happen to you?1 

'It's Up to You to Make Him Beat 
That Ccok." 

is goin' to happen to von. My omy 
chance to make a live of it is to get 
some one to outrun this cook. You're 
the only chance I've got, if Culver 
don't show, and the first law of na
ture ain't never been repealed." 

"Self-protection, eh?" 
"Exactly." Glass eoughed thrice 

without result, stepped of* the prayer 
rug, rolled it up tightly; then, hug
ging It beneath bis arm, went on: 
"That four-eyed guy slipped me a 
whole lot of feed-box „ information. 
Why, he's a killer, Wally! And he's 
got a cash-register to tally his dead." 

"Notches on his gun-handle, I sup
pose?" 

"So many that it looks like his wife 
had used it to hang pictures with. I 
tell you, he's the most deceitful rum
my I ever seen. What's more, he's got 
the homicide habit, and the habit has 
got its eye on me." Glass was in 
deadly earnest, and his alarm con
trasted so strongly with his former 
contemptuous attitude toward the 
cowboys that Speed was constrained 
to laugh again. 

"It's the most amusing thing I ever 
heand of." 

"Yes," said the trainer, with elabo
rate sarcasm, "it would be awful fun
ny if it wasn't on the square." He 
moistened his lip nervously. 

"You alarm yourself unnecessarily 
We'll hear from Culver soon, either 
by wire or in person. He's never 
failed me yet. But if I were you, 
Larry, I'd leave that Mexican girl 
alone." 

"Mary?" 
"Yes. Mariedetta. Now, there's 

something to be afraid of. If these 
cowboys are in love with her and have 
their eyes on you—" * 

'Come in!" 
Senor. Aurelio Maria Carara en

tered. He was emoking his custom
ary corn-husk cigarette, but his dark 
eyes were grave and his silken mus 
tachloB were pointed to the fineness" 
of a bristle. 

denly convulsed, while bis voice rang 
with the tone of chilled metal. Glass 
retreated a step, a shudder ran 
through him, and his eyes riveted 
themselves upon the weapon with hor
rified intensity. 

"Listen, Pig! If you splk to her 
again, I will cut you." The gaze of 
the Mexican pierced his victim. "I 
will not keel you, I will just—cut 
you!" 

Speed, who had sat in open-mouthed 
amazement during the scene, pinched 
himself. Like Larry, he could not re 
move his gaze from the swarthy man. 
He pulled himself together with an ef
fort, however, undertaking to divert 
the present trend of the conversation. 

"W—where will you cut him?" he 
asked, pleasantly, more to make con
versation than from any lingering 

jouestion as to the precis* location. 
S/'Here." Carara turned the blads 
against himself, and traced a cross 
upon his front, whereupon the trainer 
gurgled and laid protecting bands 
upon his protruding abdomen. "You 
spik Spanish?" 

"No." Glass shook his head. 
"But you understan' w'at I try to 

say?" 
"Yes—oh yes—I'm* hep all right." 
"And the Senor Fat will r-r-remem-

ber?" 
"Sure!" Glass sighed miserably, 

and tearing his eyes away from the 
glittering blade, tolled them toward 

CHAPTER X. 

UENOS dias, Senor." Carara 
bowed politely to Speed. 

"Good-morning again," 
said Wally. 

Turning to the trainer, 
Carara eyed him from top 
to toe, removed his ciga
rette, and flipped the ashes 
daintily from it; then, 

smiling disdainfully, said: 
"Buenos dias, Senor Fat!" 
Glass started. "You talkin' to me?" 
"Yes." Carara leaned languidly 

against the wall, took a match from 
his pocket, and dextrously struck it 
between the nails of his thumb and 
finger. He breathed his lungs full of 
smoke and exhaled it .through his 
nose. "I would have spik to you bif-
fore, but the Senor Fat is—he 
shrugged his shoulders—"frighten' so 
bad he will not understan'. So-—I 
come back." 

"Who's scared?" said Glass, grufTly. 
Carara turned bis palm outward, in 

gentle apology. 
"You been talk' a gret deal to my 

Senorita—to Mariedetta, eh?" 
"Oh, the Cuban Queen!" Glass 

winked openly at Speed. "Sure! 1 

•The Fat Senor Will Net Spik Wit* 
Her A g a i n f 

his employer. "I don't want her! Mr. 
Speed knows I don't want her!" 

Carara bowed. "And the Fat Senor 
will not splk wit' her again?" 

"No!" 
"Gracias, Senor! I thank you!" 
"You're welcome!" agreed the New 

Yorker, with repressed feeling. 
"Adlos! Adios, Senor Speed!" 
"Goodby!" exclaimed the two in 

chorus. 
Carara returned the knife to its 

hiding-place, swept the floor graceful
ly with his sombrero, then placing the 
spangled head-piece at an exact angle 
upon his raven locks, lounged out, his 
silver spurs tinkling in the silence. 

Glass took a deep breath. 
"He doesn't mean to kill you—just 

cut you," said Speed. 
"I got it," declared the other, fer

vently. Again he laid repressing 
hafids upon his bulging front and 
looked down at it tenderly. "They've 
all got it in for my pad, haven't they?" 

"I told you to keep away from that 
girl." 

"Humph!" Glass spoke with soulful 
conviction. "Take it from me, Bo, I'll 
walk around her as if she was a lake. 
Who'd ever think that chorus-man 
was a killer?" 

"Surely you don't care for her seri
ously?" 

"No.t now. I—I love my Cuban. 
(To Be Continued) 
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* Hill vs. Bin Selection * 
of Seed Potatoes. 

* By A. R. KOHLER, Assist- * 
* ant Horticulturist, University * 
+ Farm, St. Paul. + 

The selection of the most produc
tive hills or potatoes for seed is prob
ably better in most cases than no se
lection, and the selection of the best 
tubers regardless of hills in undoubt
edly better than no selection. 

Experiments were started at Uni
versity Farm by the writer in the fall 
of 1907 in which the selection of the 
best hills was compared with the se
lection of the best tubers and was 
continued for three years. There were 
fifty-five lots in the trial in 1908, six
ty-six in 1909 and sixty-six in 1910. 
These included twenty-seven lots 
which weie in the test continually 
through three years, thirty-five through 
two years, and" thirty-seven for only 
one year. The average gains in yield 
of marketable potatoes for all of the 
tests were as follows: 2:78 per cent in 
favor of hill selection in 1908; 1.63 
per cent in favor of bin selection in 
1909; 15 62 per cent in favor of bin 
selection in 1910. 

Further results bearing on this prob
lem were secured in 1911. Twenty-
nine hills composed of round tubers 
of the Sir Walter Raleigh variety 
were selected at digging time in 1910. 
In 1911 three hills were planted from 
each tuber of each of the hills. In the 
fall the hills were weighed separately 
and all of the hills from each of the 
parent hills used in computing the av
erage productiveness. The Jesuits 
were as follows: 

(a) Nine small parent hills aver
aging 15.8 ounces had an average pro
ductiveness of twenty ounces. 

(b) Twelve medium parent hills 
averaging 24.4 ounces had an average 
productiveness of 24.1 ounces. 

(c) Eight large parent hills aver
aging 32.3 ounces had an average pro
ductiveness of 19.8 ounces. 

It is thus evident that the medium 
sized hills were the most productive. 
As most of the hills in a field of pota
toes are of medium size, and as they 
have better hhaped tubers than small 
or large hills, it becomes evident that 
in the selection of the best tubers 
from the bin the most of them come 
from the medium sized hills, which 

'were found to be the most productive. 
Therefore, with these data as proof, 

the writer consideis that the selection 
of the best tubers regardless of hills 
is better than the ordinary selection 
of the best hills foi planting. The re
sults of these experiments will be 
stated more fully in later publications. 

There is still time for the selection 
of the best "tubers for planting in a 
seed plat The seed plat should be a 
piece of new or otherwise fertile land, 
and should be gi\en extra preparation 
and extra cultivation during the sea
son. By selection and use of the seed 
plat degeneration will be held in 
check and in many cases will be en
tirely overcome. 

F0DDER-C0R\. 

•fr 4* 
+ By ANDREW BOSS, Agricul- * 
+ turist, University Farm, St. * 
* Paul. Ai * 
+ " * 
* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * •{• 

Probably the most satisfactory sub
stitute for the hay crop is fodder-corn. 
Large yields can be obtained, all 
classes of animals relish the feed 
greatly, and it can be ^fed without 
danger and with excellent! results. AH 
a catch crop, it fits in well in the dis
tribution of the farmer's time and can 
be planted and harvested when other 
duties are not pressing.' It may ba 
sown at any^tiuiePfroniilfcy 15 to July; 
1 with reasonable assuraSce of getting 
a satisfactory "return. From the fact 
that it can be sown so late, the other 
farm work may be done, and manure 
hauled on the land before plowing. 
Land so treated should be plowed six: 
or seven inches deep, where the na
ture of the soil will allow, the field 
harrowed and the corn sown in drills 
forty-two inches apart. The most re
cent pra<ti<e is to s,ow iu single drill'-, 
using thiny to forty pounds of seed 
per acre. The ordinary Dent corns, 
which mature for grain in the vicinit.\, 
will be the most satisfactory to use 
for this purpose. With forty pounds 
of seed per acre, the corn plants win 
grow trom two to three inches apart 
in the row. This is so thick that 
large ears will not form, and the 
stalks mill be fine and leafy. Tbo 
seed may be sown either with a horse 
corn planter, arranged for drilling, 01' 
with an ordinary shoe or disk drill, in 
which the seed cups are large enough 
to turn out the kernels of corn without 
cracking. Many other ways may be 
invented for sowing the crop, hut 
these two are the most common in 
practice. After plan-ting, the land 
may be harrowed once or twice, as 
need determines, and bhould be culti
vated until tbe corn is big enough to 
shade the ground. 

POLL EVIL. 

Disease Generally Calls for Services 
of Competent Veterinarian. 

Poll evil is a condition in which, 
the tissues at the top of the neck 
have been bruised or otherwise in
jured, and a deep abscess has formed, 
usually involving the large ligament 
which supports the bead, and some
times reaching the joint between the 

Better loan Spanking. 

Spanking will not cure children of 
wetting the bed, because it is not a 
habit but a dangerous disease. Tbe 
C. H. Rowan Drug Co., Dept. B497 
Chicago, III., have discovered a strict
ly harmless remedy for this distress
ing disease and to make known its 
merits they will send a oOc package se
curely wrapped and prepaid Absolute
ly Free to any reader of The Review. 
Tbis remedy also cures frequent desire 
to urinate and inability to control 
urine during the night or day in old 
or young. The C. H. Rowan Drug Co. 
is an Old Reliable House;writeto them 
to-day for the free medicine. Cure the 
atllicted members of your family, then 
tell your neighbors and friends about 
this remedy. 

MINNESOTA WEEDS BULLETIN 
How to Recognize and Destroy the 

Pests. 
Do >ou know the common Minneso

ta weeds as they come through the 
ground, and at different stages of 
their growth? Are you familiar with 
the best methods of destroying them 
or preventing their spread? Can you 
recognize their seed among the oats, 
wheat, rye or bailey von want to sow? 
If not, write todav to I'niversitj Farm 
for a copv of Bulletin 129 of the Ag
ricultural Experiment Station. By 
means of drawings and desciiptions W. 
\j. Oswald, assistant botanist, enables 
jou to ieco};ni/.e the plant and seed 
of t went j-four of .Minnesota's com
mon weetls When \oii ha\e identi
fied the pest which is causing you so 
mu<h trouble l'iofeshoi Andrew Boss' 
Heai diieetions 111 this bulletin will 
enable \ou to apply the most prac
tical anil sncivssfnl methods of de
stroying vour plant enemy. 

Photo Minn. Agricultural College. 

AN AFFECTED ANIMAL. 

"Yes, me! These outlaws have pul , „ h e r a , a u g b B O w , B d t h e n „ 
tt "V» mn t0, V " t h i * b 6 t ' o r t h e m - "She is not Cuban., .he is 'Well, Covington can beat any
body." 

"But Covington isn't here yet." 
~--t ret Vat—" The young mas 

smiled. "You're not frightened, arc 
you?" 

"Scared to death, that's all," ao 
knowtedged the other. Then when hit 
employer laughed openly, he broke 
out at a white-heat "Joke, eh? Well 
you'd better have a good laugh while 
you can, because Humpy Joe's finish 
will be a ten-course dinner to what 
you'll get if Covington misses hit 
train." 

"How easily frightened you are!" 
"Yes? Well, any time people start 

shooting shots Im too big for this 
earth. Tbe hole in a tun look* as bis 

Mexi 
cans," said Carara, politely 

"Well, what d'you think of that! 1 
thought she was a Cuban." Glass be
gan to chuckle. 

"Senor Fat," broke in the Mexican, 
sharply, while L&rrf winced at the 
distasteful appellation, "she is my 
Senorita!" 

i s she? Wvll, I can't help It if 
she falls for me." The speaker cast 
an appreciative glance at his em
ployer. "And >ou can cut out that 
'Senor Fat,' because it don't go—" 
Then be gasped, for Carara slowly 
drew from inside his shirt a long, 
thin-bladed knife bearing marks of re
cent grinding, and his black eyes 
snapped. Hie face bad become snd-

Sheriff's Sale. 
By v i r tue of a n e x e c u t i o n , I s s u e d out of 

iiixl u n d e r t h e Seal of the District Court, 
in a n d for t h e C o u n t y of Brown and 
State of Minnesota , upon a j u d g m e n t ren
dered a n d docke ted iu t h e s a i d Court, 
on t h e 28rd d a y of N o v e m b e r 1013 
in a n a c t i o n w h e r e i n . John H a u e n s t e i n 
Brewing Co. a corporation, i s Plaintiff, 
and A.C. K l e i n , i s Defendant , in favorof 
the s a i d Pla int i f f a n d a g a i n s t t h e sa id 
Defendant , fort lie s u m of E i g h t Hundred 
N i n e t y a n d 70-100 ($990.70) Dol lars , w h i c h 
E x e c u t i o n w a s d irec ted a n d del iv
ered t o m e a s Sheriff in and for t h e sa id 
C o u n t y of B r o w n , I h a v e th i s 25th d a y of 
April . 1913, l e v i e d u p o n all t h e r ight , t i t le 
and i n t e r e s t of t h e sa id d e f e n d a n t 
A. C. K l e i n l a a n d to t h e f o l l o w i n g 
descr ibed 

Lot O n e ( l ) of Block Three i3) of t h e 
Vi l lage of Cobden . a c c o r d i n g to t b e 
recorded plat of sa id v i l l a g e ou file a n d of 
record in t h e office of t h e R e g i s t e r of 
D e e d s i n a n d for s a i d County of Brown 
and S t a t e of M i n n e s o t a . , „ 

A l s o o n L o t s F o u r l<) a n d 0) of Block 
F ive (R) of t h e V i l l a g e of Conifrey, accord
i n g to t h e p l a t of s a i d v i l l a g e o n fi le and 
of record in t h e office of t h e R e g i s t e r of 
D e e d s i n and-for *a id C o u n t y of Brown 
and S t a t e of Minneso ta . 

Al l of t h e f o r e g o i n g descr ibed p r e m i s e s 
b e i n g in t h e C « u n t y of Brown a n d State 
ot M i n n e s o t a . 

N o t i c e i s h e r e b y g i v e n , T h a t I, the 
u n d e r s i g n e d , a s Sheriff a s a foresa id , wi l l 
se l l t h e a b o v e descr ibed real property t o 
the h i g h e s t b idder , for c a s h , a t publ i c 
a u c t i o n , a t t h e f i o n t door of t h e Court 
H o u s e in t h e City of N e w 1*1 m in t h e 
County of B r o w n a n d S t a t e of M i n n e s o t a , 
on M o n d a y t h e 28rd d a y of J u n e 1913 at 
ten o'clock A . M , of t h a t d a y to s a t i s f y 
the s a i d E x e c u t i o n t o g e t h e r w i t h the 
interest a n d c o s t s thereon . 

Dated April 25th 1913. 
W. J. JULIUS. 

Sheriff of Brown b o u n t y , M i n n e s o t a . 
SO.MSEN, DEMl'SKY A MUELLER, 
A t t v s . for j u d g m e n t Creditor. 

N e w U l m , M i n n e s o t a . 18-23 

A slight cold in a child or a grown 
person holds possibilities of a grave 
nature. Croup may come on sudden
ly, bronchitis or pneumonia may de
velop, severe catarrhal troubles and 
consumption are possible results. 
Foley's Honey and Tar Compound 
nips a cold at the outset, cures croup 
quickly, checks a deepseated cough, 
and heals inflamed membranes. For 
sale by O. M. Olsrn. 

first two bones of the neck. The con
dition is seen only in horses. The ab
scess gets larger and before it breaks 
the pus may be forced out into the 
tissues in all directions. The vessels 
in the skin around the abscess are 
swollen and stand out like cords, radi
ating in all directions from the center 
of the swelling. 

Poll evil is a disease which does 
not respond to any simple treatment, 
particularly in cases of long standing-. 
As a rule .surgical treatment is neces
sary, and this calls for the services of 
a competent \eterinarian. Until such 
services can be secured, about the 
best thing farmers can do is to wash 
out the diseased cavity and tubes 
with a solution of one part of bichlor
ide of mercury to one thousand parts 
of water. It is ver> 'important to es
tablish free drainage fur the pus so 
that the discharges do not accumu-
l a t e _ H . P. Hoskins, Assistant Veteri
narian, University Farm, St Paul. 

Order for Hwriagproofi of till , 
STATE OF MINNESOTA, J 

Couu ty of Brown, > " ' 
f i n Probate Court. 
1 Specitl Term, May3td, 191.). 

In the Mfttter of the E«tat», of Christian 
Filz*u, Deceased. 

Wliereaa, an instrument in writing, purporting 
to be the list will and testament of Christiaa 
Filzen, late of said county, has been de 
lirered to this court; 

And Whereas, Pranclsca fti. Filzen has filed 
therewith her petition, representing-among other 
things that said Christian Filzen died In said 
county on the -'1st day of April A. D. 1913, 
testate and that said petitioner is the sole 
executrix named in said last will and testament, 
and praying that said instrument may be ad
mitted to probate, and that letters testamentary 
be to her issued thereon; 

It is Ordered,that the proofs of said instrument 
and the said petition, be beard before this Court, 
at the Probate Office in the Court House in the 
City of New Dim, in said County, on the 3rd day 
of Juno A. D. 1913. at 10 o'clock in the fore* 
noon, when all concerned may appear and con
test the probate of said instrument, 

A nd it is farther ordered, that public notice ot 
the time and place of said hearing be given to 
all persons interested, by publication of a copy 
of tbis order for three successive weeks previous 
to said day of hearing in the New Ulm Review 
a weekly newspaper printed and published at the 
City of New t'lm, in said county. 

Dated at New Ulm, Minn., May .ltd A. D. 
1913. By the Court, 

GEO.ROS8, 
[SEAL.) Judge of Probate. 
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Foley Kidney Pills repay your con
fidence in their healing- and curative 
qualities. Any kidney or bladder dis
ease not beyond the reach of medi
cine will yield to their use. Mrs. 
Cordelia Copeland, Ardeola, Mo., 
says: "I had kidney and bladder trou
ble for over a year and 5 bottles of 
Foley Kidney Pills cured me." It is 
the same story from everyone who 
uses them. All say, "they cured me." 
For sale by O. M. Olsen. 

MARKET REPORT. 
Corrected May 13th 1913. 

New Wheat No. 1 84 
" No. 2 S2 
" No. 3 79 

Flour, Compass 100 lb 2 05r-2 05 
" Patent «' . . . . 2 80—2 80 
" Family " " 2 40—2 70 
" Bakers " " 2 16—2 40 
" G r a h a m " " 2 15—2 40 
•• Rye «• " 2 10—2 40 

Shorts " " 100 
Bran " " 95 
Buckwheat per 100 lbs — 1 13 
Oats 25 
Barley 30-50 
Rye.f «» 
Flax 1 W 
Corn 45 
Chickenfeed 60 _ 
Potatoes, per Bushel 40 oO 
Butter, perm ??7;3 5

1. -
Eggs, per dozen J'J>a—it* 
Cows and Heifers 100 «>.. . . 4 0 0 - 5 00 
Steers 5 00—6 00 , 
Calves 7 00-7 25 
Sheep 400—500 
Lambs 5 00—6 00 
Hogs 7 60 -7 85 +,\, 
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