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marks upon his face which' the careless 
passerby -would consider the attributes 
of age had been traced by the fingers 
of grief and trouble. The bronzed and 
•weather beaten faces of botb/riders be-

"spoke an open air life and suggested 
those who go down upon the great' 
deep in ships, a suggestion further 
borne out by the faded, worn naval 
uniforms they wore -

In spite of the joy of springtime 
which was all about them, both were 
silent and both were sad. But the sad
ness of the boy, as was natural, was 
less deep, less intense, than that of the 
man He was too young to realize the 
greatness of the loss he had sustained 
in the death of his father and sister, 
and were it not for the constant re
minder afforded him by the presence of 
his gloomy companion he would prob
ably, with the careless elasticity of 
youth, have been more successful m 
throwing off his own sorrow. The man 
had not lost a father or a sister, but 
some one dearer still. He looked thin 
and ill, and under the permanent 
bronze of his countenance the ravages 
wrought by fever, wounds and long 
illness were plainly perceptible. There 
were gray hairs in his thick, neatly 
tied locks, too, that had no rightful 
place there in one of his age. The 
younger and stronger assisted and 
watched over his older companion with 
the tenderest care and attention. 

They rode slowly up the pleasant 
road under the great trees, from time 
to time engaging in a desultory con
versation. Philip endeavored to cheer 
his companion by talking lightly of 
boyhood days as each turn of the road 
brought familiar places in the old es
tate in view. Here he and Katharine 
and Hilary had been wont to play; 
there was a favorite spot, a pleasant 
haunt here; this had been the scene of 
some amusing adventure. These well 
meant reminiscences nearly drove Sey
mour mad, but he would not stop them. 
Finally they came to the place where 
the road divided, one branch pursuing 
its course along the river bank past 
the boathouse toward the Talbot place, 
the other turning inland from the river 
and winding about till it surmounted 
the high bluff and reached the door of 
the Hall. There Philip drew rem. 

"This is the way to the Hall, you 
know, Captain Seymour," he said, 
pointing to the light Seymour hesi
tated a moment and said finally: 

"Yes, I know. The boathouse lies 
over there, does it not, beyond the 
turn? I think I will let you go up to 
the house alone, Philip, and I will go 
down to the boathouse myself. I will 
ride back presently." 

"Well, then, I will go with you," said 
Philip "I really think you are too 
weak, you know, especially after our 
long ride today, to go alone." 

"No, Philip," said Seymour gently. 
"I wish to be alone for a few mo
ments." 

The boy hesitated. 
"Oh, very well," he said, beginning 

to understand. "I will sit down here on 
this tree by the road and wait for you. 
I'll t i e m y horse , a n d y o u c a n l e a v e 
y o u r s here a l s o if y o u w i s h . T h e r e i s 
nothing at the Hall, God knows, to 
make me hurry up there now, since 
father and Katharine are gone," he 
continued, with a sigh "Go on, sir. 
I'll wait You won't mind my wait
ing?" 

"No; certainly not, if you wish it. I 
shall be back in a few minutes any
way I just want to see the—the—ah— 
boathouse, you know." 

"Yes, certainly, I understand, of 
•course," replied Philip bluntly, but 
carefully looking away, and then dis
mounting from his tired horse and as
sisting Seymour to do the same from 
his . 

"Poor old fellow!" he murmured as 
he saw the man walk haltingly and 
painfully up the road and disappear 
around the little bend. 

Left to himself, Seymour stumbled 
alone along the familiar road over 
which a few short months before he 
had traveled light heartedly by the 
side of Katharine. As he pressed on 
he noticed a man leave the boathouse 
and climb slowly up the hill. Desirous 
of escaping the notice of the stranger, 
who, he supposed, might be the factor 
or agent of the plantation, he waited 
m the shadow of the trees until the 
man disappeared over the brow of the 
hill, and then he staggered on A short 
time after he stood on the landward 
end of the little pier, and then his 
heait stood still for a second and then 
leaped madly in his breast as he seem-, 
ed to hpar a subtle voice, like an echo 
of the past, which whispered his name, 
"Seymour, Seymour!" 

Stepping toward the middle of the 
pier so that he could see the interior 
of the boathouse through the inner 
door, his eyes fell upon the figure of 
a woman standing in the other door
way looking out over the water, 
stretching out her hands. The sun had 
set by this time, and the gray dusk 
of the evening was stealing over the 
river He could not see distinctly, but 
there was light enough to show him a 
familiar scarlet cloak at her feet, and, 
although her back was turned to him, 
he recognized the graceful outlines of 
her slender figure. It was Katharine 
or a dream! But could the dead re
turn again? Had the sea given up 
her dead indeed? 

He could not believe the evidence of 
his bewildered senses. It might be 
a hallucination, the baseless fabric of 
a Msion, some image conjured from 
thejleep recess of his loving heart by 
his enfeebled, disordered imagination, 
and yet he surely had heard a living 
voice, "Seymour—John—oh, my love!" 
Stifling the beating of his heart, hold
ing his breath even, stepping softly 
lest he should affright the airy vision, 
he staggered to the door and stood 
gazing; then he whispered one word: 

"Katharine!" 
It was only a whisper she heard, but 

it reached the very center of her being. 
"Katharine!" he said softly again, 

with so much passionate entreaty in 

his wistful voice'that under its com
pelling influence she slowly turned and 
looked toward the other door from 
whence the sound had come. Then as 
she saw him, lifting one hand to her 
head while the other unconsciously 
sought her heart, she shrank back 
against the wall and stared at him in 
voiceless terror. He dropped unstead
ily to his knee, as if to worship at a 
shrine. 

"Oh, do not go away!" he whispered. 
"I know it is only a dream of mine, so 
many times have I seen^rou ever since 
the night the frigate struck and I sent 
you to your death on that rocky pass 
in that beating sea. Aye, in the long 
hours of the fever—but you did not 
shrink away from me then; you listen
ed to me say I love you, and you an
swered." He stretched out his hand 
toward her in tender appeal. She bent 
forward toward him He rose to his 
feet, half in teiror. 

"Kate," he said uncertainly, "is it in
deed you? Are you alive again?" 

She was nearer now. One glad cry 
broke from her lips. He was in her 
arms again and she was clasped to his 
heart—a real woman and no dream, no 
vision! What the wind could only 
faintly shadow forth upon her cheek, 
sprang into life under the touch of his 
fevered lips, and color flooded them 
like a wave. Laughing, crying, sob
bing, she clung to him, kissed him with 
little incoherent murmurs, gazed at 
him, wept over him, kissed him again. 
All the troubles of the intervening days 
of sadness and privation faded away 
from her like a disused chrysalis, and 
she sparkled with life and love like a 
butterfly new born. 

He that was dead was alive again; 
he had come back and he was here! 
Aa for him, in fearful surprise, he held 
her to his breast once more, still unbe
lieving. She noticed then an empty 
sleeve and raised it tenderly to her lips. 

"I lost it after an action with the 
British ship Yarmouth. It was only a 
flesh wound at first. We were long in 
reaching Charleston. The arm had to 
be amputated. It was a fearful ac
tion." 

"I know it," she interrupted. "I was 
there." 

"You, Katharine! Ah, that woman 
on the ship! I was not deceived then, 
and yet I could not believe it." 

"Yes, 'twas I. I gloried in your 
bravery until I saw you lying, as I 
thought, dead on the deck. Oh, John, 
the horror of that moment! Then I 
called you and you did not answer. 
Then I wanted to die, too, but now I 
am alive again and so happy—but for 
this;" she lifted the empty sleeve to her 
lips. "How you must have suffered, 
my poor darling," she went on, her 
eyes filling with tears, her heart yearn
ing over him. "And how ill you look, 
and I keep you standing here—how 
thoughtless! Come to the bench here 
and sit down. Lean on me." 

"Nay; but, Kate, you, too, have suf
fered. See!'; He lifted her arm; the 
loose sleeve fell back. "Oh, how thin 
it is, and how smooth and round and 
plump it was when I kissed it last!" 
ha said as he raised it tenderly again 
to his lips 

"It is nothing, John. I shall be all 
right now that you are here. You poor 
shattered lover, how you must have 
suffered!" she went on, with a sob in 
her Toice. 

"Oh, Katharine, this," looking down 
at his empty sleeve, "was nothing to 
what I suffered before, when I thought 
I had killed you!" 

"When you thought you had killed 
me!" she said in surprise. They were 
sitting close together now, and she had 
his hand in both her own. "How, 
w h e n , w a s t h a t ? " 

And then he told her rapidly about 
the loss of the Radnor and the idea 
which her note had given that she was 
on board of it. 

"And you led that ship down to de
struction, believing I was on her! How 
could you do it. John?" she said re
proachfully. 

"It was my duty, darling Kate," he 
said desperately. 

"And did you love your duty more 
than me '" 

"Love it? I hated it! But I had to 
do it, dearest," he went on pleadingly. 
"Honor—you told me so yourself, here, 
in this very spot;' I remember your 
words. Do you not recall them? I f I 
Stood in the pathway of liberty for a 
single instant I should despise the man 
who would not sweep me aside with
out a moment's hesitation.' Don't you 
know you said that, Katharine?" 

"Did I say it? Ah, but that was be
fore I loved you so and you swept me 
aside Well, I love you still, and, John, 
I honor you for it, too, but I could not 
do i t You see, I am only a woman." 

"Kate, don't say 'only a woman' that 
way What else would I have you, 
pray? But tell me of yourself." 

Briefly she recited the events that 
had occurred to her, dwelling much up
on Desborough's courage and devotion 
to her in the first days of her captivity, 
the death of Johnson, the burning of 
Norfolk, the death of Bentley. He in
terrupted her there and would fain 
hear every detail of the sad scene over 
again, thanking her and blessing her 
for what she had done. 

"It was nothing," she said simply. "I 
loved to do i t He was your friend. It 
seemed to bring me closer to you." 
Then she told him of the foundering of 
the ship, of the frightful voyage in the 
boat, and rang the changes upon Des
borough's name—his cheerfulness, his 
unfailing zeal and energy—until Sey
mour's heart filled with jealous pain. 

"Kate," he said at last, "as I came up 
the road I saw a man leave the boat-
house and climb the hill. Who was it?" 

"It was Lord Desborough, John." 
Seymour was human and filled with 

human feeling He drew away from 
her. 

"What was he doing here?" he said 
coldly. She smiled at him merrily. 

"Bidding me goodby. He was made 
prisoner, of course, by the first soldier 
we came across after we landed and' 

has been spending the days of his cap
tivity with us. He was exchanged to-
day and leaves t o m g h t . ' V j | | ^ ^ < j ^ ^ | | 

"Katharine, he was in love wilfi 
you," he said, with what seemed to 
him marvelous perspicacity. 

"Yes, John," she answered, still smil-
. j r - - —t * 

"Was he making love to you here?" 
"Yes." 
"And you? You praise this man; you 

like him; you"— 
"I think him the bravest man, the 

truest gentleman in the world—except 
this one," she said, laying her hand 
upon his shoulder and her head upon 
his breast "No, no; he pleaded in vain. 
I only pitied him. I loved you. Do not 
be jealous, foolish boy. No one should 
have me. I am yours alone." 

"But if I had not come back, K a t e -
how then?" 

"It would have made no difference. I 
told him so." 

Neither of them in their mutual ab
sorption had noticed that a horse had 
stopped in the road opposite the boat-
house and a horseman bad walked to 
the door and hid halted at the sight 
which met his e± e*>. Desborough recog
nized Seymour at once, and he had un
wittingly heard the end of the conver
sation He was the\ second. The man 
was back again. It was true. The 
gallant gentleman stood still a mo 
ment, making no sound, then turned 
back and mounted his horse and rode 
madly away with despair in his heart 

"Oh, Katharine," Seymour said at 
last, "do you know that I am a poor 
man now? Lame! See, I can no lon
ger walk straight" He stood up. 
"Poor surgery after the battle did 
t h a t " 

"The more reason that in the future 
you should not go alone," she said 
softly, standing by his side. 

"And with but one arm," he con
tinued. 

"No, three," she said again, "for here 
are two." 

"Besides, my trading ships have been 
captured by the enemy7 my private 
fortune has been spent for the cause. 
I am a poor man in every sense." 

"Nay, John, you are a rich man," she 
said gayly. 

"Oh, yes, rich in your love, Katha
rine." 

"Yes, that of course, if that be riches, 
and richer in honor too; but thaf s not 
all." 

"What else pray, dearest?" 
"Did you know that Madam Talbot 

had died?" she answered, with appar
ent irrelevance. 

"No, but I am not surprised at i t 
After her son's death I expected i t 
poor lady. He loved you too, Kate. 
We fought about you once," he said; 
and then he told her briefly of Tal
bot's end, his burial, the interview he 
had with Talbof s mother, and the let
ter. 

"I have seen that letter since I re
turned," she said. "It is at Fairview 
Hall now awaiting you, awaiting its 
master like the other things there—and 
here. Shall we live there, think you, 
John?" 

"Awaiting me! Its master! Live 
there! What mean you, Kate?" he 
cried in surprise. 

"Yes, yes, it is all yours," she replied, 
laughing at his astonishment. "A codi
cil to her will, written and signed the 
day before she died, the day after you 
saw her, left it all to you. It was to 
have been her son's and then mine 
And when she believed us dead, as she 

She uas clasped to his heart. 
had no relatives in this land, she left it 
to you, 'as'—I quote her own words— 
'a true and noble gentleman who hon
ors any cause, however mistaken, to 
which he may give his allegiance.' I 
quote them, but they are my own 
words as well. You are a rich man, 
John, and the two estates will come to
gether, as father and Madam Talbot 
had hoped, after all." 

4I am glad, Kate, for your sake." 
"It is nothing. I should have taken 

you if you had nothing at all." 
A young man ran down the little pier 

and into the house at this moment 
"Kate," he cried, "where are you? It 
Is so dark here I can hardly see. Ah, 
there you are!" He ran forward and 
kissed her boisterously. "You'll have 
to forgive me; I could not wait any 
longer, Captain Seymour. Father rode 
down the hill after Lord Desborough 
galloped by me and met me there, 
waiting. Oh, I was so glad to know 
you were alive again! We felt like a 
pair of murderers, didn't we, Captain 
Seymour? Father told me you were 
here, Kate, and then we waited until 
now to give you a little time, and then 
I couldn't stand it any longer; I had to 
see you. Father's coming, too, but I1 

ran ahead." 
"Why, Philip!" cried Kate as sooijjis 

he gave her an opportunity, kissing him 
again and laughing light heartedly, as 
she has not done for days. "How you 
have grown! You are quite a man 
now!" 

"It is entirely due to Philip, Kath
arine, that I am here," said Seymour. 
"He commanded the little brig which 
ran down to the Yarmouth at the risk of 
destruction and picked me up. Dis
obeyed orders, too, the young rogue. 
He brought me into Charleston, nursed 
me hke a woman and then brought me 
here. I should have died without him." 

"Oh, Philip," said the delighted girl, 
kissing the proud and happy young
ster with more warmth than he had 
ever known before, "promise me al
ways to disobey your orders. How can 
I thank you?" 

"Very bad advice tha t Promise 
nothing of the kind, Philip. But what 
are you thanking him for, Kate?" said 
the cheery voice of the colonel as he 
came in the door. 

"Thanking him for Seymour, father." 
"Ah, my boy," said the colonel, grasp
ing his hand, "you don't know how 
glad I am to see you. It is like one re
turning from the dead But it is late 
and cold and quite dark. Supper i3 
ready Let us go up to the Hall I 
shall see the naval commissioners in a 
few days, Seymour, and get you an
other and a better ship. The country 
is full of your action. They've struck 
a medal for you and voted you prize 
money and thanks and all that. I make 
no doubt I can get you the best ship 
there is on the ways or planned. 'Twas 
a most heroic action"— 

"Not now, father," said Katharine 
jealously, throwing her arm about her 
lover. "He shall not cannot go now. 
He must have rest for a long time, and 
he must have me. We are to be mar
ried as soon as he is well, and the 
country must wait. Is it not so, John?" 

"What's that?" said the colonel, pre
tending great surprise. 

"Sir," answered Seymour nervously, 
"I have something to say to you— 
something I must say. Will you give 
me the privilege of a few moments' 
conversation with you?" 

"Seymour," said the colonel, smiling, 
"you asked me that once before, did 
you not?" 

"Yes, sir, I believe so " 
"And I answered you—how?" 
"Why, you said, if my memory serves 

me, that you"— 
' Exactly, that I would see you after 

supper, and so I will. Come, chil
dren, let us go in; this time I warrant 
you there will be no interruptions." 

Ihe father and son turned consider
ately and walked away, leaving the 
lovers to follow. 

' You won't leave me, John, will you, 
now that you have just come back?" 

"Xo, Kate, not now; I am good for 
nothing until I get strong." 

"Good for me, though; but when you 
do get strong?" 

"Then, if my country needs me, dear
est, I shall have to go. But I fear 
there will be no more ships of ours to 
get to sea. The" blockade is getting 
more strict every day. I can be a sol
dier, though. No, Kate, do not beg 
me. My duty to my country constrains 
me." 

""Don't talk about it now, then, John. 
At least I shall have you for a long 
time. It will be long before you are 
well again." 

"Yes, I fear so," he said with a sigh. 
"Why do you sigh, dearest?" 
"Because I want to stay with you, 

and I ought to welcome any oppor
tunity to enter active service. Think 
what old Bentley would say." 

"Old Bentley did not love you," she 
replied quickly, with a jealous pang. 

"Ah, did he not!" said Seymour 
softly. 

There was a long pause. 
"Well," said Katharine at last "I 

suppose nothing will move you if your 
duty calls you, but I warn you if you 
get killed again I shall die. I could 
not stand it another time!" she cried 
piteously. 

"Well, dearest, I shall try to live for 
you. Now we must go to the Hall." 

BUT, to anticipate, fate would be 
kinder toward Katharine in the future 
than she had been in the past, and It 
was many a day before her lover—her 
husband, rather—was able to get to 
sea, and, as if they had suffered 
enough, he went through the rest of 
the war on land and sea scathless and 
was one of those who stood beside the 
great commander before the trenches 
of Yorktown when the British soldiers 
laid down their arms. But this was 
all of the future, and now they turned 
quietly and somewhat sadly to follow 
the others. 

This time it was Katharine who help
ed Seymour up the bill. Slowly, hand 
in hand, they walked across the lawn, 
up the steps of the porch and toward 
the door of the Hall. The night had 
fallen, and the house was filled with a 
soft light from the wax candles. They 
paused a moment on the threshold, 
Katharine resolutely mastered her 
fears and resolved to be happy in the 
present; then, heedless of all who 
might see, she kissed him. 

"Home at last, John," she said, beam
ing upon him. 

And there, with the dark behind and 
the light before, we may say goodby 
to them. 

THE END. 

Full of Tragic Meaning 
are these lines from J. H. Simmons of 
Casey, l a . Think what might have 
resulted Jrom his terrible cough if he 
had not taken the medicine about 
which he writes: " I had a fejarful 
cough, that disturbed my night's rest. 
I tried everything, but nothing would 
relieve it, until I took Dr. King's New 
Discovery for Consumption, Coughs 
and Colds, which completely cured 
me." Instantly relieves and perma-

| nently cures all throat and lung dis
eases; prevents grip and pneumonia. 
At C. A. Jack's , druggist: guaranteed; 
50c and $1.00. Trial bottle free. 

The Millionaire In Politics. 
In primitive times the man who got 

rich by individual effort could Justly 
argue that his wealth was his to d» 
with as he liked. There was no organ
ized society to aid in creating wealth 
nor m defending its possession. To
day alibis changed, and opportunities, 
for gaining and holding wealth are 
the result of social organization. The-
rich man owes a debt to society. His 
money is a creator of social power for 
its possessor. Writmg of the American 
millionaire in the current issue of the 
Atlantic, William Allen White says: 

Rich men are but men; they love power 
a s all men love it, and they u s e i t a s 
men Their money gives them, power; it 
opens a new sport to them w h e n the 
mere gett ing of money palls Th i s diver
sion is the control of g o v e r n m e n t T h u s 
far in playing that s a m e the rich, man 
has not materially harmed the country. 
He has played for pleasure rather than 
for profit. Nevertheless , the presence of or
ganized wealth in American polit ics, a s an 
estate there, must be understood clearly 
and reckoned with a s a factjhy t h e voters . 
There is Just so much power generated 
by the surrender of the individual r ights 
and liberties of the people t o the govern
ment, and when organized weal th takes 
part of that power the people who should 
control this government with their votes 
have that much less government t o con
trol 

The rich man will be slow in surren
dering either the wealth or the peculiar 
power which modern society makes 
possible for him. But as an honest 
steward of both he can do much to 
Justify the possession of them. 

A Black Peri l In Africa. 
The natives of German West Africa 

have shown themselves able to stand 
up against the troops of the kaiser, and 
recently the British government has 
found it expedient to send an armed 
force to the borders of Basutoland. For 
more than a year it has been evident 
that the introduction of jCbinese labor 
to supplant the blacks in the South Af
rican mines and the high taxes im
posed by England upon the natives 
would lead to a general and concerted 
movement of the blacks. 

The Basutos have a special griev
ance against the whites in that the 
British government has arrogated to 
itself powers heretofore enjoyed by the 
chiefs. The Basutos have powerful 
neighbors, and besides there is a possi
bility that the natives all over South 
Africa may rise in sympathy with the 
Basuto war party. Recently a gather
ing of natives was held in Cape Colo
ny, and speeches made there showed 
a community of feeling and a general 
understanding between the warlike 
races of South Africa which may well 
cause anxiety to the few and scattered 
white settlers. 

"Old Ironsides" to Be Saved. 
The official announcement was re

cently made that the historic frigate 
Constitution (Old Ironsides), now 
crumbling with age, will not be al
lowed to go to pieces. She will be 
kept in a creditable condition to serve 
as a memorial of the American navy 
in the days jf Hull, Perry and Decatur. 
Sentiment of the loftiest type centers 
around this relic. 

The Constitution is now the oldest 
vessel on our navy list and the only 
one that dates from the eighteenth cen
tury and the era of Washington. While 
there is little in her present appearance 
to recall the trim fighting ship of other 
days, it is still possible to so repair 
her that she may last another genera
tion if not another century. 

Mme. Maxim Gorky protests against 
the story so often told of her husband 
that he was born in poverty and vag
abondage and picked up his education 
after his youth was gone. He was the 
son of well to do parents, and, al
though he did not attend school, his 
grandfather, who was a painter, 
brought him up and gave him his les
sons. Mural painting was to be his 
profession, but an irresistible desire to 
see the world impelled him to leave 
home and lead the life of a tramp. He 
has repeatedly traversed the greater 
part of the vast Russian country on 
foot. Although Gorky has never prac
ticed the profession he was educated 
for, the government directed its in
dictment to "Maxim Gorky, architec
tural painter and author." 

Twenty-two state legislatures a*e on 
record as favoring the election of Unit
ed States senators by the people. The 
reform can only be brought about by 
a constitutional amendment and to ac
complish that the demand must come 
from -thirty state legislatures, two-
thirds of the whole number. 

L*,-~ Don't Borrow Trouble.^ ^ & ^ K 

I t is a_ bad habit to borrow^any^ 
thing, but the worst thing you can 
possibly borrow, is trouble. When 
sick, sore, heavy, weary and worn-
out by the pains and poisons of dys
pepsia, biliousness, Bright 's disease, 
and similar internal disorders, don't 
sit down and brood over your symp
toms, but fly for relief to Electric Bit
ters. Here you will find sure and 
permanent forgetfulness of all your 
troubles, and your body will not be 
burdened by a load of debt disease. 
At C. A. Jack 's drug store. Price 50c. 
Guaranteed. 

First publication Oct 5 1905 
Q T A T E OF MINNESOTA, COUNTY OF 
*•* Mille Lacs—ss. In Probate Court 
Special Term, October 5th 1905 

In the matter of the estate of Karl Kanltz 
deceased 

Letters of administration with the will an
nexed on the estate of Karl Kamtz, deceased, 
late of the county of Mille Lacs and State of 
Minnesota being granted to Wm Khngbeil 
of said county 

It is ordered, that three months be and the 
same is hereby allowed from and after the date 
of this order in which all persons having 
claims or demands against the said deceased 
are required to hie the same in the probate 
court of said county, for examination and al
lowance or be forever barred 

It is further ordered, that the 5th day of 
January 1906 at 10 o clocu A M , at a special 
term of said probate court to be held at the 
probate office in the court house in the village 
of Princeton ia said county oe and the same 
hereby is appointed as the time and place when 
and w h d e the said probate court will examine 
and adjust said claims and demands 

And it is further ordered that notice of such 
hearing be given to all creditors and persons 
Interested in said estate by forthwith publish
ing this order once in each week for three suc
cessive weeks in the Princeton Union a 
weekly newspaper printed and published at 
Princeton in said county 

Dated at Princeton this 5th day of October 
A D 190o 

By the Court 
B M V A N A L S T F I K 

,.„ . Judge of Probate. 
[Probate SeaL] 

General Stoessel, ""who won the 
world's unstinted admiration as the 
defender of Port Arthur, Is down with 
a stroke of paralysis. Stoessel was by 
all odds the most heroic figure of the 
war on the Russian side, yet he has 
received but scant consideration from 
the authorities. 

The proposition recently made to 
have future polar exploration conduct
ed under international auspices Is a 
sensible one. Really scientific expedi
tions will be assured of support and 
mere adventurers will be discouraged. 

When the time comes around for a 
world's fair to celebrate the anniver
sary of steam navigation on the Hud
son, New York will have a good army 
of subjects for a hall of grafters. * 

Public Sale of Absolute Property of 
the State, Under Chapter 2, 

General Laws of 1902. 

Notice is hereby given that on the 10th day of 
November, 1905, at 10 o'clock m the forenoon 
at the office of the county auditor in the court 
house at Princeton.MJnnesoto, all tracts or par
cels of land sold for taxes in Mille Lacs county 
to which the state has acouired title, under the 
provisions of chapter two (2) general laws of 
Minnesota, 3902 and amendments thereof will 
be offered at pubUc sale Every tract or parcel 
will be sold for cash to the person bidding the 
highest price offered therefor, which shall not 
be less than the amount of taxes, penalties in
terest and costs charged against it Immediate 
payment to the county treasurer is required 
The sale will begin at the tune and place named 
above and continue from day to day until every 
tract or parcel shall have been offered for sale 
The county auditor of Mille Lacs county is 
authorized and directed to conduct said sale 
A list ol said real property is now on file in the 
offices of the county auditor and State Auditor 

Dated St Paul, Minn , September 30tb 1905 
S G IVEHSON 

*"" State Auditor 

Public Sale of Absolute Property of the 
State Under Section 1616, Gen

eral Statute ilinnesota 1894. 

Notice is hereby given that on the 10th day of 
November 1905 at 2 o clock in the afternoon at 
the office of the county auditor in the court 
house at Princeton.Minnesota, all tracts or par
cels of hind sold for taxes in Mille Lacs County 
to which the State has acquired tittle under the 
provisions of section 1616, general statutes of 
Minnesota 1894, and amendments thereof will 
be offered at public sale. Every tract or̂  par
cel wiU be sold for cash to the person biddine 
the highest price offered therefor! which shall 
not be less than the amount of taxes, penalties 
interest and costs due thereon. uni^S1 such 
amount exceeds the actual value of the prop
erty Immediate payment to the counw 
treasurer is required The s a l e ^ i l l be^n St 
} h * J ^ e and Place named above and continue 

U22Z 5 * y to$*y F t u e v e r y t r a c t °r parcel shall 
have been offered for sale. A list of said real 
£ « ? ^ M n o w on file in the offices of the coun
ty auditor and State auditor This sale wiU be 
held pursuant to directions from the auditor of 
State, as provided by law. 

Dated Princeton, Minn , September 30th, 1905. 
E E W H I T N E Y 

rOfflcial SeaLJ A U d I t ° r M W e L a C S ' C 0 U D t y ' 

(First publication Oct 19 1905 ) 
S T * i T i l r O F MINNESOTA, COUNTY OF 
** Mille Lacs—ss. Probate Court 
Special term, October 18th 1905 
TW^.J^J? i ^ ? t t e r i*f t n e estate of Erik Peter Mattson, deceased. 

On receiving and filing the petition of Otto 
£ ,5SSFEf lL rePresenting, among other things 
that he i s the administrator of the estate of 
the above named decedent, and that he fully 
administered said estate and filed his final ac-
« ? » ^ M h l r e ° . f , a n d P r a yIng that a time and 
J l t ^ j e * f i x e d tolthe nearing said petition, the 
! ^ m i n a t l o n , a n d aUowance of said account 
d ^ t n h t H ^ 1 0 / an.,d fiUng o f t h e flnal decree of 
t f f S f ° ' ^ e s ? t e ' &ud **»* a further 
rana£?f5£S?b2.flaSd*or t h e nearinjfofsaid 
£ w ? n c r » £ L t ^ d . i ? ? i a r g e o f said administra
tor together with the sureties on his bond, 
a m l n i & n ^ ' Hr" s a i d P e o « o n for the ex-a £ 2 a £ o n a n d allowance of said account and 
taaM^&VJ? W d e c E e e m said matter be 
h S S S 2 3 E ? J E o b a t e . £ m n o f f l c e I n t h e c o u n 
X?E?i£ tT t h e T m a 5 S . ° I Princeton in said county 
of Mille Lacs on Thursday, the 9th day of No-

o f S d a i y . * 1 9 0 5 ' a t 2 ° C l o c k i n t h e a f t e r n o o n 
« i t £ 5 f l l r t n e r ordered, that said petition for 
~Zf£ch*Te\,ot s a l d administrator together 
with the sureties on his bond be heard at the 
probate court offlce at the court house in the 
village of Princeton in said county of Mille 
Lacson Tuesday the 2lst day of November A 
? „ J 9 ^ ; a L V l c l o c k *P t h e afternoon of said 
day at which time and place said administra
tor of said estate will be allowed to make proof 
that he has complied with said final decree and 
witn aU the orders of the court in said matter 
and &U persons interested win be heard for and 
against said discharge of said administrator 
and the sureties on his bond 

It is further ordered, that notice hereof be 
given to all parties interested by publishing 
this order, once in each week, for three succes
sive weeks prior to said day above specified for 
the examination of said final account, in the 
Princeton Union, a weekly newspaper printed 
and published at the village of Princeton in 
said county and state 

Dated October 18th A D 1905 
, n ,_ B M V A N A L S T E I K . 
[Probate Court Seal ] Judge of Probate 

First Publication Oct 12 1905 
CJTATE OF MINNESOTA, COUNTY OF 
••* Mille Lacs — ss In Probate Court. 
Special Term, October l l th 1905. 

In the matter of the estate of Mary Martha 
Smith, deceased 

Whereas, an instrument in writing purport
ing to be the last will and testament of Mary 
Martha Smith deceased, late of said county, 
has been delivered to this court, and 

Whereas Moses L Smith has filed therewith 
his petition representing among other things 
that said Mary Martha Smith died in said 
county on the 26th day of February, 1905, tes
tate, and that said petitioner is not the ex
ecutor named in said last will and testament, 
and praying that the said instrument may be 
admitted to probate, and that letters of ad
ministration with the will annexed be to Nor
man Smith issued thereon 

It is ordered, that the proofs of said instru
ment and the said petition, be heard before 
this court at the probate office in said county 
on the 2nd day of November, A. D 1905 at 2 
o'clock in the afternoon, when all persons in
terested may appear for, or contest the pro
bate of said instrument 

And it is further ordered, that notice of the 
time and place of said hearing be given to all 
persons interested, by publishing this order 
once in each week, for three successive weeks 
prior to said day of hearing, in the Princeton 
Union, a weekly newspaper printed and pub
lished at Princeton in said county 

Dated at Princeton the l l th day of October. 
A D 1905 By the court 
. _ . «, , , B - M. V A N A L S T E H J 
[Probate Seal ] Judge of Probate 
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Indigestion, constipation, dyspep- » 
sia, kidney and liver disorders and ^ s 
all stomach troubles positively cured ? i | 
by using Hollister's Rocky Mountain / ? 
Tea. 35 cts, tea or tiablets. C.A.Jack, ib* 
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