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Thorpe knew that men occupied in 
so precarious a business vvould be keen
ly on the watch. At the first hint of 
rivalry they would buy in the timber 
they had selected. But the situation 
had set his fighting blood to racing. 
They undoubtedly wanted the tract 
down river. Well, so did he! 

He purposed to look it over carefully, 
to ascertain its exact boundaries and 
what sections it would be necessary to 
buy in order to include it, and perhaps 
even to estimate it in a rough way. In 
the accomplishment of this he would 
have to spend the summer and perhaps 
part of the fall in that district. He 
could hardly expect to escape notice. 
By the indications on the river he 
judged that a crew of men had shortly 
before taken out a drive of logs. After 
the timber had been rafted and towed 
to Marquette they would return. He 
might be able to hide in the forest, but 
sooner or later, he was sure, one of the 
company's land lookers or hunters 
would stumble on his camp. Then his 
very concealment would tell them 
what he was after. The risk was too 
great, for, above all things, Thorpe 
needed time. He had, as has been said, 
to ascertain what he could offer. Then 
he had to offer it. He would be forced 
to interest capital, and that is a matter 
of persuasion and leisure. 

Finally his shrewd, intuitive good 
sense flashed the solution on him. He 
returned rapidly to his pack, assumed 
the straps and arrived at the first dam 
about dark of the long summer day. 

There he looked carefully about him. 
Some fifty feet from the water's edge 
a birch knoll supported, besides the 
birches, a single big hemlock. With 
his belt ax Thorpe cleared away the 
little white trees. He stuck the sharp
ened end of one of them in the bark of 
the shaggy hemlock, fastened the other 
end in a crotch eight or ten feet dis
tant, slanted the rest of the saplings 
along one side of this ridgepole and 
turned in, after a hasty supper, leaving 
the completion of his permanent camp 
to the morrow. 

In the morning he thatched smooth 
the roof of the shelter, using for the 
purpose the thick branches of hemlocks, 
placing two green spruce logs side by 
side as cooking range, slung his pot on 
a rod across two forked sticks, cut 
and split a quantity of wood, spread 
his blankets and called himself estab
lished. 

For some days he made no effort to 
look over the pine, nor did he intend 
to begin until he could be sure of doing 
so in safety. His object now was to 
give his knoll the appearance of a 
trapper's camp. 

Toward the end of the week he re
ceived his first visit. Evening was 
drawing on. Thorpe was busily en
gaged in cooking a panful of trout. 
Suddenly he became aware of a pres
ence at his side. 

"How do?" greeted the newcomer 
gravely. 

The man was an Indian, silent, sol
emn, with the straight, unwinking 
gaze of his race. 

"How do?" replied Tfiorpe. 
The Indian without further cere

mony threw his pack to the ground, 
and, squatting on his heels, watched 
the white man's preparations. When 
the meal was cooked he coolly pro
duced a knife, selected a clean bit of 
hemlock bark and helped himself. 
Then he lit a pipe and gazed keenly 
about him. 

"What you do?" he inquired after a 
long silence, punctuated by the puffs 
of tobacco. 

"Hunt, trap, fish," replied Thorpe, 
with equal sententiousness. 

"Good," concluded the Indian after 
a ruminative pause. 

That night he slept on the ground. 
Next day he made a better shelter than 

"How do f" greeted the newcomer. 

.Thorpe's in less than half the time and 
fwas off hunting before the sun was an 
(hour high. He was armed with an 
old fashioned smooth bore muzzle load
er, and Thome was astonished after 

he had become better acquainted with 
his new companion's method to find 
that he hunted deer with fine bird shot. 
The Indian never expected to kill or 
even mortally wound his game, but he 
would follow for miles the blood drops 
caused by his little wounds until the 
animals in sheer exhaustion allowed 
him to approach close enough for a 
dispatching blow. At 2 o'clock he re
turned with a small buck, tied scientif
ically together for toting, with the 
waste parts cut away, but every ounce 
of utility retained. 

"I show," said the Indian, and he did. 
Thorpe learned the Indian tan. 

The Indian appeared to intend mak
ing the birch knoll his permanent head
quarters. Thorpe was at first a little 
suspicious of his new companion, but 
the man appeared scrupulously honest, 
was never intrusive and even seemed 
genuinely desircvis of teaching the 
white little tricks cf the woods brought 
to their perfectiou by the Indian alone. 
He ended by liking him. The two rare
ly spoke. They merely sat near each 
other and smoked. One evening the In
dian suddenly remarked: 

"You look 'um tree?" 
"What's that?" cried Thorpe, star

tled. 
"You no hunter, no trapper. You look 

'um tree for make 'um lumber." 
"What makes you think that, Char

ley?" he asked. 
"You good man in woods," replied 

Injun Charley sententiously. "I tell 
by way you look at him pine." 

Thorpe ruminated. 
"Charley," said he, "why are you 

staying here with me?" 
"Big frien'," replied the Indian 

promptly. 
"Why are you my friend? What have 

I ever done for you?" 
"You got 'um chief's eye," replied his 

companion, with simplicity. 
Thorpe looked at the Indian again. 

There seemed to be only one course. 
"Yes, I'm a lumberman," he confess

ed, "and I'm looking for pine. But, 
Charley, the men up the river must not 
know what I'm after." 

"They get 'um pine," interjected the 
Indian like a flash. 

"Exactly," replied Thorpe, surprised 
afresh at the other's perspicacity. 

"Good!" exclaimed Injun Charley and 
fell silent. 
With this, the longest conversation 

the two had attempted in their peculiar 
acquaintance, Thorpe was forced to be 
content 

Three days later he was intensely 
thankful the conversation had taken 
place. 

After the noon meal he lay on his 
blanket under the hemlock shelter, 
smoking and lazily watching Injun 
Charley busy over the making of a 
birch bark canoe. 

So idly intent was Thorpe on this 
piece of construction that he did not 
notice the approach of two men from 
the down stream side. They were 
short, alert men, plodding along with 
the knee-bent persistency of the wood 
walker, dressed in broad hats, flannel 
shirts, coarse trousers tucked in high 
laced "cruisers" and carrying each a 
bulging meal sack looped by a cord 
across the shoulders and chest. Both 
were armed with long slender scalers' 
rules. The first intimation Thorpe re
ceived of the presence of these two men 
was the sound of their voices. 

"Hello, Charley!" said one of them. 
"What you doing here? Ain't seen you 
since the Sturgeon district." 

"Mak' 'um canoe," replied Charley 
rather obviously. 

"So I see. But what do you expect to 
get in this God forsaken country?" 

"Beaver, muskrat, mink, otter." 
"Trapping, eh?" the man gazed keen

ly at Thorpe's recumbent figure. "Who's 
the other fellow?" 

Thorpe held his breath, then exhaled 
it in a long sigh of relief. 

"Him white man," Injun Charley 
was replying. "Him hunt too. He 
mak' 'um buckskin." 

The land looker arose lazily and 
sauntered toward the group. 

"Howdy?" he drawled. "Got any 
smokin'?" 

"How are you?" replied one of the 
scalers, eying him sharply and tender
ing his pouch. Thorpe filled his pipe 
deliberately and returned it with a 
heavy lidded glance of thanks. To all 
appearances he was one of the lazy, 
shiftless hunters of the backwoods. 
Seized with an inspiration, he said: 
"What sort of chances is they at your 
camp for a little flour? Me and Char
ley's about out I'll bring you meat or 
I'll make you boys moccasins. I got 
some good buckskin." 

It was the usual proposition. 
"Pretty good, I guess. Come up and 

see," advised the scaler. "The crew's 
right behind us." 

"I'll send Charley," drawled Thorpe. 
"I'm busy now makin' traps." He 
waved his pipe, calling attention to the 
pine and rawhide deadfalls. 

They chatted a few moments. Then 
two wagons creaked lurching by, fol
lowed by fifteen or twenty men. The 
last of these, evidently the foreman, 
was joined by the two scalers. 

Injun Charley was setting about the 
splitting of a cedar log. 

"You see," he remarked. "I big 
frien'." 

In the days that followed Thorpe 
cruised about the great woods. I t was 

slow business, but fascinating. He 
knew that when he should embark on 
his attempt to enlist considerable cap
ital in an "unsight, unseen" invest
ment he would have to be well sup
plied with statistics. 

First of all he walked over the coun
try at large to find where the best tim
ber lay. This was a matter of tramp
ing, though often on an elevation he 
succeeded in climbing a tall tree 
whence he caught birdseye views of 
the country at large. He always car
ried his gun with him and was pre
pared at a moment's notice to seem en
gaged in hunting. 

Next he ascertained the geographical 
location of the different clumps and 
forests, entering the sections, the quar
ter sections, even the separate forties, 
in his notebook, taking in only the "de
scriptions" containing the best pine. 

Finally he wrote accurate notes con
cerning the topography of each and 
every pine district—the lay of the land, 
the hills, ravines, swamps and valleys, 
the distance from the river, the char
acter of the soil. In short, he accumu
lated all the information he could by 
which the cost of logging might be es
timated. 

For this he had really too little ex
perience. He knew it, but determined 
to do his best. The weak point of his 
whole scheme lay in that it was going 
to be impossible for him to allow the 
prospective purchaser a chance to ex
amine the pine. That difficulty Thorpe 
hoped to overcome by inspiring per
sonal confidence in himself. If he 
failed to do so he might return with a 
land looker whom the investor trusted, 
and the two could re-enact the comedy 
of this summer. Thorpe hoped, how
ever, to avoid the necessity. He set 
about a rough estimate of the timber. 

One evening just at sunset Thorpe 
was helping the Indian shape his craft. 
The two men bent there at their task, 
the dull glow of evening falling upon 
them. Behind them the knoll stood 
out in picturesque relief against the 
darker pines. The river rushed by 
with a never ending roar and turmoil. 
Through its shouting one perceived, as 
through a mist, the still lofty peace of 
evening. 

A young fellow, hardly more than a 
boy, exclaimed with keen delight of the 
picturesque as his canoe shot around 
the bend into sight of it. 

The canoe was large and powerful, 
but well filled. An Indian knelt in 
the stern. Amidships was well laden 
with duffle of all descriptions. The 
young fellow sat in the bow. He was 
a bright faced, eager eyed, curly haired 
young fellow, all enthusiasm and fire. 
His figure was trim and clean, but 
rather slender, and his movements 
were quick, but nervous. When he 
stepped carefully out on the flat rock 
to which his guide brought the canoe 
with a swirl of the paddle one initiat
ed would have seen that his clothes, 
while strong and serviceable, had been 
bought from a sporting catalogue. 

"This is a good place," he said to the 
guide. "We'll camp here." Then he 
turned up the steep bank without look
ing back. 

"Hello!" he called in a cheerful, un
embarrassed fashion to Thorpe and 
Charley. "How are you? Care if I 
camp here? What you making? By 
Jove! I never saw a canoe made be
fore. I'm going to watch you. Keep 
right at it." 

He sat on one of the outcropping 
bowlders and took off his hat. 

"Say, you've got a great place here! 
You here all summer? Hello! You've 
got a deer hanging up. Are there 
many of 'em around here? I'd like to 
kill a deer first rate. I never have. It's 
sort of out of season now, isn't it?" 

"We only kill the bucks," replied 
Thorpe. 

"I like fishing too," went on the boy. 
"Are there any here? In the pool? 
John," he called to his guide, "bring me 
my fishing tackle." 

In a few moments he was whipping 
the pool with long, graceful drops of 
the fly. He proved to be adept At 
first the Indian's stolid countenance 
seemed a trifle doubtful. After a time 
it cleared. 

"Good!" he grunted. 
The other Indian had now finished 

the erection of a tent and had begun to 
cook supper over a little sheet iron 
camp stove. Thorpe and Charley could 
smell ham. 

"You've got quite a pantry," remark
ed Thorpe. 

"Won't you eat with me?" proffered 
the boy hospitably. 

But Thorpe declined. 
In the course of the evening the boy 

approached the older men's camp and, 
with charming diffidence, asked per
mission to sit awhile at their fire. 

"It must be good to live in the 
woods," he said with a sigh, "to do all 
things for yourself. It's so free." 

"I just do love this!" he cried again 
and again. "Oh, it's great after all 
that fuss down there!" And he cried it 
so fervently that the other men present 
smiled, but so genuinely that the smile 
had in it nothing but kindliness. 

"I came out for a month," said he 
suddenly, "and I guess I'll stay the rest 
of it right here. You'll let me go with 
you sometimes hunting, won't you? 
I'd like first rate to kill a deer." 

"Sure," said Thorpe. "Glad to have 
you." 

"My name is Wallace Carpenter," 
said the boy, with a sudden unmistak
able air of good breeding. 

"Well," laughed Thorpe, "two old 
woods loafers like us haven't got much 
use for names. Charley here is called 
Geezigut, and mine's nearly as bad, but 
I guess plain Charley and Harry will 
do." 

CHAPTER XI. mHE young fellow stayed three 
weeks and was a constant joy 
to Thorpe. Thorpe liked the 
boy because he was open heart

ed, free from affectation, assumptive 
i of no superiority—in short, because he 
was direct and sincere. Wallace, on 

[his part, adored in Thorpe the free. 

open 
the 

book 

to 

air life, the adventurous quality, 
quiet, hidden power, the resource

fulness and the self sufficiency of the 
pioneer. He did anything at all. He 
accepted Thorpe for what he thought 
him to be rather than for what be 
might think him to be. 

Little by little the eager questions 
of the youth extracted a full statement 
of the situation. He learned of the 
timber thieves up the river, of their 
present operations and their probable 
plans, of the valuable pine lying still 
unclaimed, of Thorpe's stealthy raid 
into the enemy's country. 

"Why, it's great! It's better than any 
k I ever read!" 

He wanted to know what he could do 
h e l p . 

"Nothing except keep quiet" replied 
Thorpe. "You mustn't try to act any 
different. If the men from up river 
come by, be just as cordial to them as 
you can and don't act mysterious and 
important." 

"All right," agreed Wallace, bubbling 
with excitement "And then what do 
you do—after you get the timber esti
mated?" 

*Tll go south and try, quietly, to 
raise some money. That will be diffi
cult because, you see, people don't know 
me, and I am not in a position to let 
them look over the timber. Of course 
it will be merely a question of my 
judgment. They can go themselves to 
the land office }«ad pay their money. 
There won't be any chance of my mak
ing way with that. The investors will 
become possessed of certain 'descrip
tions' lying in this country, all right 
enough. The rub is. Will they have 
enough confidence in me and my judg
ment to believe the timber to be what 
I represent it?" 

"I see,*' commented Wallace, sudden
ly grave. 

"Harry," said he that evening, with 
a crisp decision new to his voice, "will 
you take a little walk with me down 
by the dam? I want to talk with 
you." 

They strolled to the edge of the bank 
and stood for a moment looking at the 
swirling waters. 

"I want you to tell me all about log
ging," began Wallace. "Start from the 
beginning. Suppose, for instance—what 
would be your first move?" 

They sat side by side on a log, and 
Thorpe explained. The excitement of 
war was in it. When he had finished. 
Wallace drew a deep breath. 

"When I am home." said he simply, 
"I live in a big house on the Lake 
Shore drive. It is heated by steam and 
lighted by electricity. I touch a but
ton or turn a screw and at once I am 
lighted and warmed. At certain hours 

"Oh, -please!" cried the boy. 
meals are served me. I don't know 
how they are cooked or where the ma
terials come from. Since leaving col
lege I have spent a little time down
town every day, and then I've played 
golf or tennis or ridden a horse in the 
park. We do little imitations of the 
real thing with blue ribbons tied to 
them and think we are camping or 
roughing i t This life of yours is glo
rious, is vital; it means something in 
the march of the world." 

The young fellow spoke with unex
pected swiftness and earnestness. 
Thorpe looked at him in surprise. 

"I know what you are thinking," 
said the boy, flushing. "You are sur
prised that I can be in earnest about 
anything." 

Thorpe watched him with sympa
thetic eyes, but with lips that obsti
nately refused to say one word. 

"I left college at nineteen because 
my father died," Wallace went on. "I 
am now just twenty-one. A large es
tate descended to me, and I have had 
to care for its investment all alone. I 
have one sister; that is all." 

"So have I!" cried Thorpe and stop
ped. 

"The estates have not suffered," went 
on the boy simply. "I have done well 
with them. But," he cried fiercely, "I 
hate it! I t is petty and mean and wor
rying and nagging. Now, Harry, I 
have a proposal to make you. I t is this: 
You need $30,000 to buy your land. Let 
me supply it and come in as half part
ner." 

An expression of doubt crossed the 
land looker's face. 

"Oh, please!" cried the boy. "I do 
want to get in something real. It will 
be the making of me." 

"Now, see here," interposed Thorpe 
suddenly. "You don't even know my 
name." 

"I know you," replied the boy. 
"My name is Harry Thorpe," pursued 

the other. "My father was Henry 
Thorpe, an embezzler." 

"Harry," replied Wallace soberly, "1 
am sorry I made you say t ha t I do not 
care for your name, except perhaps, to 
put it in the articles of partnership, 
and I have no concern with your an
cestry. I tell vou. it is a favor to let 

me in on this deal. I don't know any
thing about lumbering, but I've got 
eyes. I can see that big timber stand
ing up thick and tall, and I know peo
ple make profits in the business." 

Thorpe considered a few moments in 
silence. 

"Wallace," he said gravely at last, "I 
honestly do think that whoever goes 
into this deal with me will make mon
ey. Of course there's always chances 
against it. but I am going to do my 
best." 

The man's accustomed aloofness had 
gone. His eyes flashed, his brow 
frowned, the muscles of his cheeks 
contracted under his beard. 

Wallace gazed at him with fascinated 
admiration. 

"Th,?n you will?" he asked tremu
lously. 

"Wallace," he replied again, "they'll 
say that you have been the victim of 
an adventurer, but the result will 
prove them wrong. If I weren't per
fectly sure of this I wouldn't think of 
it, for I like you, and I know you want 
to go into this more out of friendship 
for me and because your imagination is 
touched than from any business sense. 
But I'll accept gladly, and I'll do my 
best!" 

"Hooray!" cried the boy, throwing 
his cap up in the air. "We'll do 'em 
up in the first round." 

(TO B E CONTINUED ) 

NORTHWESTERN HOSPITAL 
AND SANITARIUM. 

PRINCETON, - MINN. 
Long Distance 'Phone 31—3. 

Centrally located. All the comforts of home 
life. Unexcelled service. Equipped with every 
modern convenience for the t rea tment and the 
cure of the sick and the invalid. All forms of 
Electrical Treatment . Medical Baths , Massage. 
X-ray Laboratory, Trained Nurses in a t tend
ance. Only non-contagious diseases admitted, 
Charges reasonable. 

Trained Nurses furnished for sickness 
in private families. 

Staff of Physicians and Surgeons, 
H. C. COONEY, M. D. 

Chief of Staff. 
N K. WHITTEMORE, M. D., H. P . BACON, M. D. 
R. B. HIXSON, M. D., G. ROSS CALET, M.D. , 

A. G. ALE-RICH. M. D. 

MISS AUGUSTA. PETERSON, Supt. 

PROFESSIONAL CARDS. 

Q ROSS CALEY, M. D., 

PHYSICIAN AND SUBGEON. 
Office and Residence over J ack ' s D r u g s t o r e 

Tel.—Rural, C6. 
Princeton, - Minn. 

E LVERO L. MCMILLAN, 

LAWYBB. 

Office in Odd Fellows' Building. 
Princeton, - Minn. 

| A.ROSS, 

ATTOBNEY AT LAW. 
Office in Carew Block, 

Mam Street . - - Princeton. 

w 
BUSINESS CARDS. 

M. KALIHER, ~~ 

BABBEB SHOP <£ BATH BOOMS. 
A fine line of Tobacco and Cigars. 

Main Street , - - Princeton. 

A C. S M I T H , 

Dealer m 
FBESH AND SALT MEATS, 

Lard, Poul try. F ish and Game m Season. 
Telephone 52. 

Princeton, - . Minn. 

p A. ROSS, 

FUNERAL BIBECTOB. 
Will t ake full charge of dead bodies -when 

desired. Coffins and caskets of the la tes t styles 
always in stock. Also Springfield metalics. 

D e a l e r in M o n u m e n t s of a l l k i n d s . 
E A. Ross , Princeton, Minn. Telephone No. 30. 

Putnam Fadeless Dyes 
Do not stain the hands or spot the 
kettle, except green and purple. Sold 
by C. A. Jack, at io cents per package. 

: PRINCETON ! 

I Bottling Works | 
| E. H. WITTE, Prop. : 
• • 

1 For the Fourth 1 
! of July Trade i 
5 I WILL HAVE i 
: : 

| CKocolate, Pepsin j 
! and Vanil la Pop, \ 
: Also "Cincinnaties" a • 
: combination Beer and ' • 
• Soda and Uniper Fizz. : 
: And all popular drinks. 5 
• 5 
• J ^ ~ Send in your orders for the Four th S 
• early and be sure of getting them filled. S • • 
I Your trade solicited. : 
•••••••• •••••••••••••••••••••••••«•••••«*•••••••*««; 

Fi r s t publication May 19.1904. 
Summons. 

STATE OF MINNESOTA, I 
County of Mille Lacs. J 

Distr ict Court, Seventh Judicial District. 
John Goergen, Plaintiff, i 
vr„i,- ^ a&ainst \ Summons. 
Nellie O. Goergen, defendant) 
The State of Minnesota to above named de

fendant: 
You are hereby summoned and required to 

answer the complaint of the plaintiff in the 
above entitled action, which complaint has 
been filed in the office of the clerk of said dis
t r ic t court a t his office a t Princeton, in the 
county of Mille Lacs, in said S ta te of Minne
sota, and to serve a copv of your answer to said 
complaint on the subscriber, a t his office in 
the village of Princeton, in the said county of 
Mille Lacs, within th i r ty days after service of 
this summons upon you, exclusive of the day of 
such service; and if you fail to answer the said 
complaint within the t ime aforesaid, t he 
plaintiff in th is action will apply to the court 
for the relief demanded in the complaint. 

Dated May 11th, A. D. 1904. 
T A R O R S " 

Attorney for Plaintiff, "Princeton, Minn 
• * ^ , ' 1-'J*#|£.,._ I '£

,4A 

Great Northern Railway. 

r 

ST. P A U L , MINNEAPOLIS , PRINCETON 
AND DULUTH. 

GOING SOUTH. GOING NORTH. 

Leave. 
Duluth 6:30 a.m. 
Brook Park . . 9:15 a.m. 
Mora 9:35 a.m. 
Ogilvie 9:48 a.m. 
Milaca 10:20 a.m. 
Pease (f) 10:30 a.m. 
L. Siding(f).10:40a.m. 
Brickton (f). 10:45 a.m. 
Pr inceton. . . . 10:55 a.m. 
Zimmerman. 11:10 a.m. 
Elk River . . . . 11:35 a.m. 
Anoka 12 00 a.m. 
Minneapolis. 12:40 p.m. 
Ar. St. Pau l . 1:05 p.m. 

Leave. 
St. P a u l 2:35 p.m 
Minneapolis. 3:05 p.m. 
Anoka 
E lk River . . . . 
Zimmerman. 
Princeton. . . 
Brickton (f). 
L. Siding (f). 
Pease ( f ) . . . . 
Milaca 
Ogilvie 
Mora 
Brook P a r k . 
Ar. Duluth . . 

3:45 p.m. 
4:07 p.m. 
4:25 p.m. 
4:42 p.m. 
4:47 p.m. 
4:51 p.m. 
5:01 p.m 
5:20 p.m 
5:45 p.m 
6:02 p.m 
6:25 p.m 
9:25 p.m. ~ 

(f) Stop on signal. 

ST. CLOUD TRAINS. 

Le. Milaca... 
" Foreston. 

Ar. St. Cloud. 

GOING WEST. 

T _ „ GOING EAST. 
Le. St. Cloud | 4 : 0 0 

10:18 a. m. 
10:23 a. m. 
11:15 a . m . 

p. m. Foreston J l L i , _ 

WAY F R E I G H T . 

•' P r i nce ton ' . . : . . . ' . ; l & S ™ ™ 
" Elk River i H ^ ™ * 

Ar-Anoka "•:•:..:••". I ESSE 
L?INAnokaSTrM°nda7' W e ^ S d a y « * Friday. 
- Elk River. ':::: v : n-™.™ 
•' Princeton ' . . IV-anS" ™ 

Ar. Milaca \ lS^m-
I 3 : 5 0 p . m . Train No. 7 leaves E lk River gom« west a t 

MILLE LACS COUNTY. 
TOWN CLERKS. 

Bogus Brook—O. E. Gustaf*on -p^^^* ' L 
Borgho lm-J . B Heron. . .. n ^ 2 f 
Greenbush—R. A. Boss . . pVi'r,'^* 
H a y l a n d - A L ' r e d F . J o h n s o n . ; . ; ; ; ; " ^ ^ 
Isle Harbor—Otto A. Haeebertr ^ " a c a 
K i l a c a - O l e E . Larton S

 w „ l B t e 

Miic-R. N. Atkinson::. .v;.v. FvJKSS! 
Pr ince ton-Ot to Henschel . ' : : : : " P n n c l t o n 
Robbms—C. N. Archer r-rinceton 
South H a r b o r - C h a s . F-eer Vmeland 
E a s t S i d e - < 5 e o . W Free r n " 9 o v 2 
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P a g e - A u g u s t Anderson . . . . . . ."W/Y p j g 
T » *.- VILLAGE RECORDERS. 
S a S S S E ™ 1 p i s t o n 
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N E I G H B O R I N G T O W N S . 
Baldwin—H. B . Fisk -at 
Biuemu-chl . D ^ M h e r : : : : v . : - - ? S n ^ -
Spencer B r o o k - G C. Smith S M C W R S E * 
Wyane t t -Ole P e t e r s o n ™ " . . \ t P W y a S 
L ivoma-Chas . E . Sawnson z t o m S a 
feantiago-W. W. Groundrey. . & E I S 
Da ibc-Andrew Peterson . . . . . .'...V. . D a ! b S 

P R I N C E T O N 

Grain and Producer Market. -
Wheat , No. 1 Nor the rn . . . . «> 
Wheat , No. 2 Northern -f? 
Corn ,„ *» 
Oats. . 5C@o5 
Rye . ..'.".'. 40 
Barley -58 
Beans, hand picked -" - 5 8 

Hay (baled) ' '.' '" 
• - 2 % 2.25 
13.00 ©12.00 

PHICZS OF THE 

Praceton Roller Mills anfl Elevator. 
Wheat, No. 1 Northern, 
Wheat , No. 2 Northern, 
Cora 
Oats 

85 
50@55 

40 

R E T A 3 X . 
"Vestal, per sack » , ~. 
Flour, (100 per cent)per sack'.'. T B K 
Banner, per sack t ^ . Rye flour. 2.25 
Whole wheat (10 lb. sack). * " ^ 
Ground feed, per cwt . . . . *"« 
Coarse meal, per cwt . . . . J"™ 
Middlings, per cwt '.'..' , i X 
Shorts, per cwt 1-£? 
Bran, per cwt. 

All goods delivered free anywhere inp'rinceton. 

F R A T E R N A L - : - I , O I > G E 
N O . 9 2 ^ ^ . &A.M 

Regular communications, 2a and 4th 
Wednesday of each month. 
-PT -o T ^ c - A - D I C K E Y , W. M. JW. 
W. S . J . G B A T Z , Sec'y. 

P R I N C E T O N - : - JLODGE. 
N O . 9 3 , K . of P . 

Regular meetmge every Tuesday eve
ning at 8 o'clock. 

JOHN A. GKAHEK, K. RJ*& s^*50*' C ' C 

K . O . T . M. , 
T e n t No. 1 7 . 

Regular meetings every T h u r s 
day evening a t 8 o'clock, in the 
Maccabee hall. 

J . C. H E K D L I S K A , Com. 
N. M. N E L S O N . R. K. 

H e b r o n E n c a m p m e n t 
N o . 4 2 , 1 . 0 . O . P . 

Meetings, 2nd and 4th Mondays 
a t 8 o clock p . M. 

_, _ _ _ M. C. SATJSSER. C. P . 
D. W. SPATJtDING, S. W. 
J o s . C R A I G . Scribe. 

P R I N C E T O N - : - L O D G E 
N O . 2 0 8 , 1 . O . O . F . 

Regular meetings every Friday evening at 7:80 
o clock. M . j . j A A X i

B
N . G 

W. Ĝ , F R E D R I C K , R, Sec. 

P R I N C E T O N C A M P , M . W . A . , 
N o . 4 0 3 2 . 

Regular meetings 1st and 3rd Saturdays oJ 
each month, a t 8:00 p . M., in the hall a t Brick
yards . Visit ing members cordially invited. 

F . F . R E E M , V. C 
C E A S . A. O A K E S , Olerk. 

CRAVENS & KALIHER, Props. 
Princeton, Minn. 

Single and Double Rigs 
a t a i loments ' Notice. 

Commercial Travelers ' Trade a Specialty 

"J I 

Licensed Mid-wife. , 
Twenty-five years practice. Call or 

MRS. CATHERINE HAGAN, -\ 
Zimmerman, Sherburne County, Minn. 


