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Sally hated the Black Hills country. She 
felt that it knew too much about her. 
The neighborly inquisition had fallen 
like a blight on the family fortunes. 
A vague migratory impulse was on tier. 
She wanted to go somewhere and be
gin all over again. By dint of persist
ent nagging she persuaded her hus
band to move to Wyoming, then in the 
golden age of the cattle industry. 

Judith was ten years old when her 
father, his wife and their children 
moved from Dakota—they were not so 
particular about North and South Da
kota in those days—to take up a claim 
on Sweetwater, Wyoming. Judith 
gave scant promise of the beauty 
that in later life became at once her 
flower and he? misfortune, that which 
was as likely to bring wretchedness as 
happiness. In Wyoming she svas des
tined to find an old friend, Mrs. Atkins, 
who, as the bride of the young lieu
tenant, had been present at the mar
riage of Sally Tunilin and Warren 
Rodney and who had always felt a 
wholly unreasonable sense of guilt at 
witnessing the ceremony and contrib
uting a lace handkerchief to the bride. 
Her husband, now Major Atkins, was 
stationed at Fort Washakie, Wyoming. 
Mrs. Atkins happening again on the 
Rodney family and her husband hav
ing increased and multiplied his army 
pay many times over by a successful 
venture in cattle, the scheme of Ju
dith's convent education was put 
through by the major's wife, who-had 
kept her New England conscience, the 
discomforts of frontier posts notwith
standing. 

So Judith went to the nuns to school 
and stayed with them till she was 
eighteen. Mrs. Atkins would have 
adopted her then, but Judith by this 
time knew her family history in all its 
sordid ramifications and felt that duty 
called her to her brother, who had not 
improved his unfortunate start in life, 
though his stepmother did not spoil 
him for the staying of the rod 

CHAPTER VII. 

CHUGG, comforted with liquids 
and stayed with a head plas
ter, presented himself at the 
Dax ranch just twenty-four 

hours after he was due. His mien com
bined vagueness with hostility, and he 
harnessed up the stage that Peter 
Hamilton had driven over the day be
fore, when his prospective passengers 
were looking, with a graphic panto
mimic representation of "take it or 
leave it." ¥nder the circumstances 
Miss Carmichael and the fat lady con
sented to be passengers with much the 
same feeling of finality that one might 
have on embarking for the planet Mars 
in an airship. 

"Here's some bread and meat and a 
bottle of cold coffee, if you live to need 
i t " was Mrs. Dax's grim prognostica
tion of accident. Leander, being of an 
emotional nature, could scarce restrain 
his tears—the advent of the travelers 
had created a welcome variation in the 
monotony of his dutiful routine—he 
felt all the agitation of parting with 
lifelong friends. Mary Carmichael and 
Judith promised to write—they had 
found a great deal to say to each other 
the preceding evening. 

Chugg cracked his whip ominously, 
and the travelers got inside, not daring 
to trust themselves to the box. 

The journey with Chugg was but a 
repetition of that first day's staging— 
the sagebrush was scarcer, the moun
tains seemed as far off as ever, and 
the outlook was, If possible, more deso
late. The entry in Miss Carmichael's 
diary, inscribed in malformed char
acters as the stage jolted over ruts 
and gullies, reads: "I do not mind tell
ing you, in strictest confidence, 'Dere 
Diary'—as the little boy called you— 
that when I so lightly severed my con
nection with civilization I had no idea 
to what an extent I was going in for 
the prairie primeval. How on earth 
does a woman who can write a letter 
like Mrs. Yellett stand it? And where 
on the map of North America is Lost 
Trail?" 

The fat lady had never relaxed her 
gaze from Chugg's back since the stage 
had started. She peered at that broad 
expanse of flannel shirt through the 
tiny round window, like a careful sail
ing master sweeping the horizon for 
possible storm clouds. At every por
tion of the road presenting a steep de
cline she would prod Chugg in the back 
with the handle of her ample umbrella 
and demand that he let her out, as she 
preferred walking. 

"Do you think you are a-picnicking, 
that you crave roominating round these 
yere solitoodes?" And he cracked his 
whip and adjured his team with caba
listic imprecations. 

"Did you notice if Mrs. Dix giv' him 
any cold coffee, same as she did us?" 
anxiously inquired the fat lady from 
her lookout. 

Mary hadn't noticed. ' 
"He's drinking something out of a 

brown bottle; seems to relish it a heap 
more'n he would cold coffee," reported 
the watch. "Hi, there! Hi, Mr. Chugg!" 

"Um-in-m!" he grunted savagely, ap
plying a watery eye to the round win
dow. 

"Nothing," answered the fat lady, 
quite satisfied at having her worst 
fears confirmed. 

Chugg returned to his driving as one 
not above the weakness of seeing and 
hearing things. 

" 'Tain't coffee." 
"Could you smell It?" questioned Ma

ry anxiously. 
"You never can tell that way when 

they are plumb pickled In it, like him." 
"Then how did yon know it .wasn't 

coffee?" ; r ^C'"'-'. ' 
"His eyes had fresh watered." 
Mary collapsed under this expert tes

timony. "What are we going to do 
about it?" 

"Appeal to him as a gentleman," said 
the fat lady, not without dramatic in
tonation. 

"You appeal," counseled Mary. "I 
saw him look at_you admiringly when 

you were walking down tEaf steep 
grade." 

"Is that so?" said the fat lady, with 
a conspicuous lack of incredulity. And 
she put her hand involuntarily to her 
frizzes. .-:;-. •; -c-. ^ 

This time she did not trust TO the um
brella handle as a medium of commu
nication between the stage driver and 
herself. Putting her hand through the 
porthole, she grasped Chugg's arm—the 
bottle arm—with no uncertain grip. 

"Why, Mr. Chugg, this yere place is 
getting to be a regular summer resort. 
Think of two ladies trusting them-
Belves to your protection and traveling 
DUt over this great lonesome desert" 

Chugg's mind, still submerged in lo
cal leth^ waters, B-'i-pled in silent:. 
with the problem of the feminine invti 
sion, and then ho muttered to himso;-
rather than to the fat lady: "Nowho-es 
safe from 'em. Women and house liies 
Is universally prevailing." • 

The fat lady dropped his arm as if it 
had been a brand. "He's no gentle
man." 

All that day they toiled oyer sand 
and sagebrush. The sun hung like a 
molten.disk, paling the blue of the sky, 
the grasshoppers kept up their shrill 
chirping, and the loneliness of that 
sun scorched waste became a tangible 
thing. 

At sundown they came to the road 
ranch of Johnnie Dax, bearing Lean-
der's compliments as a secret dispatch. 

This Mr. Dax was almost an exact 
replica of the other, even to the apolo-

"S/ie's dttnem' a whole lot over to 
Ervay." 

getic 'crook in the knees and a certain 
furtive way of glancing over the shoul
der as if anticipating missiles. 

"Pshaw now, ladies! Why didn't you 
let me know that you was coming, 
and I'd have tidied up the place and 
organized a few dried apple pies." 

"Where's your wife?" sternly de
manded the fat lady. 

"Oh, I presume she's dancin' a whole 
lot over to Ervay. She packed her ball 
gown in a gripsack and lit out of here 
two days ago, p'inting that way. A lo
comotive couldn't stop her none if she 
got a chance to go cycloning round a 
dance." 

After supper when the fat lady was 
so. busy talking "goo-goo" language to 
the baby as to be oblivious of every
thing else Mary Carmichael took the 
opportunity to ask Johnnie if he knew 
anything about Lost Trail. The name 
of her destination had come to sound 
unpleasantly ominous in the ears of 
the tired young traveler, and she fear
ed that her inquiry did not sound as 
casual as she tried to have it. Nor was 
Johnnie's candid reply reassuring. 

"It's a pizen mean country, from all 
I ever heard tell. The citizens tharof 
consists mainly of coyotes and moun
tain lions, with a few rattlers thrown 
in just to make things neighborly. 
This yere place"—waving his hand to
ward the arid wastes which night was 
making more desolate—"is a summer 
resort, with modern improvements, 
compared to it." 

Mary screwed her courage to a still 
more desperate point and inquired if 
Mr. Dax knew a family named Yellett 
living in Lost Trail. 

"Never heard of no family living 
there excepting the bluff at family life 
maintained by the wild beasts before 
referred to. See here, miss, I ain't 
makin' no play to Inquire into-your af
fairs, but you ain't thinkin' o' visitin' 
Lost Trail, be you?" 

"Perhaps," said Mary faintly, and 
then she, too, talked "goo-goo" to the 
baby. 

All that long and never to be forgot
ten night the stage lurched through the 
darkness with Mary Carmichael the 
solitary passenger. The fat lady had 
warned Johnnie Dax that he was on no 
account to replenish Chugg's flask if he 
had the wherewithal for replenishment 
on the premises. Johnnie, hurt to the 
quick Ijy the unjust suspicion that he 
could fail so signally in his duty to a 
lady, not only refused to replenish the 
flask, but threatened Chugg with a con
ditional vengeance in the event of ac
cident befalling the stage. It was with 
a partially sobered and much threat
ened stage driver, therefore, that Mary 
continued her journey after the supper 
at Johnnie Dax's, but the knowledge of 
it brought scant reassurance, and it is 
doubtful if the red stage ever harbored 
any one more wakeful than the pale, 
tired girl who watched all the changes 
from dark to dawn at the stage win
dow. 

The hoofs of the horses beat the 
night away as regularly as the ticking 
of a clock. It grew darker as the night 
wore on and sometimes a coyote would 
yelp from the fringe of willows that 

bordered a creek In a way that made 
Mary recall tfiles of banshees. And 
once, when the first pale streak of 
dawn trembled in the east and the 
mountains looked like jagged rocks, 
heaved against the sky and in danger 
of toppling, the whole dread scene 
brought before her one of Vedder's 
pictures that hung in the shabby old 
library at home. 

They breakfasted , somewhere and 
Chugg put fresh horses to the stage. 
She knew this from their difference of 
color; the horses that they had left the 
second Dax ranch with had been white, 
and these that now toiled over the 
sand and desolation were apparently 
brown. She could not be certain that 
tbty *ere brown, or that they were 
toiling' over the sand and desolation, 
or that her name was Mary Carmichael, 
or indeed of anything. Four days in 
the train and what seemed like four 
centuries in the stage eliminated any 
certainty as to anything. She could 
only sit huddled in a heap and—wait 
for things to become adjusted by time. 

Chugg was behaving in a most ex
emplary manner. He drove rigidly as 
an automaton,- and apparently he 
looked no longer on the "lightning" 
when it was bottled. Once or twice 
he had applied his eye to the pane that 
separated "him from his passenger and 
asked questions relative to her com
fort, but Mary was too utterly deject
ed to reply in more than monosyllables. 
As they crept along, the sun dried tim
bers of the stage creaked and groaned 
in seeming protest at wearing its life 
away in endless journeyings over this 
desert waste, then staled down into 
one of those maddeningly monotonous 
reiterations to which certain inanimate 
things are given in seasons of nervous 
tension. This time it was, "All the 
world's a stage—creak—screech—all— 
the world's a stage—creak—screech!" 
over and over till Mary found herself 
fast succumbing to the hypnotic effect 
of the constant repetition. 

At sunset the interminable monotony 
of the wilderness was broken by a 
house of curious architecture, the like 
of which the tired young traveler had 
never seen before, and whose singular 
candor of design made her doubt the 
evidence of her own thoroughly ex
hausted faculties. The house seemed 
to consist of a series of rooms thrown 
or .rather blown together by some 
force of nature rather than by formal 
design of builder or carpenter. The 
original log cabin of this composite 
dwelling looked better built, more fin
ished, neater of aspect than those they 
had previously stopped at in crossing 
the desert. Springing from the main 
building, like claws from a crustacean, 
was a series of rooms minus either 
side walls or flooring. Indeed, they 
might easily have passed for porches 
of more than usually commodious size 
had it not been for the beds, bureaus, 
chairs, stove with attendant pots, ket
tles, and supper in course of prepara
tion. Seen from any vantage point 
in the surrounding country, the effect 
was that of an interior on the stage— 
the background of some homely drama 
where pioneer life was being realistic
ally depicted. The dramatis persona 
who occupied the center of the stage 
when Mary Carmichael drove up was 
an elderly woman in a rocking chair. 
She was dressed in a faded pink cali
co gown, limp and bedraggled, whose 
color brought out the parchment-like 
hue and texture of her skin in mer
ciless contrast. Perhaps because she 
still harbored illusions about the per
ishable quality of her complexion, 
which gave every evidence of having 
borne the brunt of merciless desert 
suns, snows, blizzards and the ubiqui
tous alkali dust of all seasons, she 
wore a pink *sunbonnet, though the 
hour was one past sundown, and 
though she sat beneath her own roof 

.tree, even if lacking the protection of 
four walls. From the corner of her 
mouth protruded a snuff brush, so 
constantly in this accustomed place 
that it had come to be regarded by 
members of her family as part and 
parcel of her attire—the first thing 
assumed iu the morning, the last thing 
laid aside at night. Mary Carmichael 
had little difliculty in recognizing Ju
dith Rodney's stepmother, nee Tumlin, 
she who had been the heroine of the 
romance lately recorded. 

Mrs. Rodney's interest in the girl 
alighting from the stage was evinced 
in the palsied motion of the chair as 
it quivered slightly back and forth in 
place of the swinging seesaw with 
which she was wont to wear the hours 
away. The snuff brush was brought 
into more fiercely active commission, 
but she said nothing till Mary Carmi
chael was within a few inches of her; 
then, shifting the snuff brush to a posi
tion more favorable to enunciation, she 
said: "Howdy? Ye be Miz Yellett's 
gov'ment, ain/t ye?" There was some
thing threatening in her aspect, as if 
the ofiice of governess to the Yelletts 
carried some challenging quality. 

"Government?" repeated Mary vague
ly, her head still rumbling with the 
noise and motion of the stage. "I'm 
afraid I hardly understand." 

"Ain't you uns goin' to teach the Yel
lett outfit ther spellin*. writln* and 
about George Washington, an' how the 
Yankees kern along arter he was in his 
grave an' fit us and broke up the ken-
try so we had ter leave our home in 
Tennessee an' kem to this yere outda-
clous place, where nobody knows the 
diffunce between alg bread an' corn 
dodger? I war a Miss Tumlin, from 
Tennessee." \ 

The rocking chair now began to re
cover its accustomed momentum. This 
much heralded educational expert was 
far from terrifying. Indeed, to Mrs. 
Rodney's hawklike gaze, that devoured 
every visible item of Mary's extremely 
modest traveling dress, there was noth
ing so very wonderful about "the gov'
ment from the east." With a deftness 
compatible only with long practice Mrs. 
Rodney now put a foot on the round of 
an adjoining chair and shoved it toward 
Mary Carmichael in hospitable pan-

totniine, never once relaxing her con^ 
tlnual rocking in the meantime. Mary 
took the chair, and Mrs. Rodney, after 
freshening up the snuff brush from a 
small -tin box in her lap, put spurs to 
her rocking chair, so to speak, and 
started off at a brisk canter. 

"I 'low it's mighty queer you uns 
don't recognize the job you uns kem 
out yere to take, when I call it by 
name." rFroni the sheltering flap of 
the pink sunbonnet she turned a pair 
of black eyes full of ill concealed sus
picion. "Miz Yellett givin' herself as 
many airs 'bout hirin' a gov'ment 's if 
she wuz goin' to congress. Queer you 
don't know whether you be one or 
not!" She withdrew into the sun-
bonnet, muttering to herself. She 
could not be more than ffty, Mary 
thought, but her habit of mattering 
and exhibiting her depopulated gums 
while she was in the act of revivifying 
the snuff-brush gave her a crouish as
pect. 

A babel of voices came from the 
open faced room on the opposite side 
of the house corresponding to the one 
in which Mary and Mrs. Rodney were 
s i t t ing . A p p a r e n t l y s u p p e r w a s b e i n g 
prepared by some half dozen young 
people, each of whom thought he or 
she was being imposed upon by the 
others. "Hand me that knife." "Git it 
yourself." "I'll tell maw how you air 
wolfing down the potatoes as fast as 
I can fry 'em." "Go on, tattle tale." 
This was the repartee, mingled with 
the hiss of frying meat, the grinding 
of coffee, the thumping sound made by 
bread being hastily mixed in a wooden 
bowl standing on a wooden table. The 
babel grew in volume. Dogs added to 
It by yelping emotionally when the 
smell of the newly fried meat tempted 
them too near the platter and some 
one with a disengaged foot at his dis
posal would kick them out of doors. 
Personalities were exchanged more 
freely by members of the family, and 
the meat hissed harder as it was newly 
turned. "Laws - a - massy!" muttered 
Mrs. Rodney, and then, shoving back 
the sunbonnet, she lifted her voice in 

[TO BE CONTINUED.] 

The Human P lan t . 
Luther Burbank, the wizard who de

velops marvelous flowers and fruits, 
has been often jollied by the wags 
about trying his hand on the human 
kind, especially to take some of the 
warps out of species which seem born 
crooked. At last Mr. Burbank has 
spoken on the subject to the effect that 
birth is only the beginning of develop
ment for the human plant and that the 
environment of children has a force 
for good or evil equal to that of hered
ity. 

What the soil is to the plant envi
ronment is to the human mind, and 
across the water Sir James Crichton 
Browne, an English physician, has 
spoken upon the dearth of ability in 
the cultivated classes from which the 
world is said to be suffering. Dr. 
Browne ascribes the evil complained 
of to the artificial production of stu
pidity by placing mankind in unfit en
vironment. He says that it is a mis
take to assume that the city is the 
place for quickening the human intel
lect. The city hastens development, 
and the result is precocity up to the 
age of thirteen or fourteen, when the 
powers come to a standstill. City life 
dries up the reservoirs of strength in 
the population and leaves a mass of in
ferior quality. The history of our 
country shows that the strongest in
tellects as well as the noblest and 
most forcible characters have been de
veloped in the rural districts. 

.... j y 

To Open Up Alaska. 
The conditions of life in Alaska are 

hard at best, and lack of transporta
tion facilities adds to the drawbacks 
which nature has placed upon, that re
gion. Railroads are needed at this 
stage of development in the territory 
to help people into the interior, to make 
life endurable for those who get in 
and for bringing out the wealth that 
is found there. 

Alaska has sent out during the last 
eight years $55,000,000 in gold to this 
country, and it is believed that she has 
rich resources in copper, tin and coal, 
which must lie dormant for lack of 
means to bring the products to market. 
Several projects for a railway have 
been brought before the public from 
time to time, and now the men behind 
such an enterprise propose to ask the 
United States to guarantee the inter
est on $15,000,000 for a railroad 500 
miles in length. I t is to be hoped, how
ever, that the construction of a rail
way into the coal and copper region of 
the virgin territory does not depend 
upon government backing. 

The exploiting of Alaska's known 
and supposed resources would add to 
the wealth of the nation, but the peo
ple are strongly inclined to let purely 
commercial enterprises paddle their 
own canoe. 

C o l o p h o n . 
Colophon was a city of ancient Ionia, 

nine miles north of Ephesus, and near 
the sea. It was said to be the birth
place of Homer, and near it was a fa
mous oracle of Apollo. The Greek prov
erb, "To put a colophon to it," mean
ing to end an affair handsomely, is ex
plained by Strabo as arising from a 
belief that the cavalry of Colophon was 
so excellent in quality that their charge 
was always decisive in a battle. Hence [ 
arose the custom of calling any device 
or monogram or printer's name or sign 
or date of printing in old printed books 
a colophon in the sense of a definite, 
satisfactory end. - -

Austerlijta—Napoleon. 
Of special interest to recall In tills 

year of surprising war events is the 
battle of Austerlitz, fought 100 years 
ago. By his victory of Dec. 2, 1805, on 
the field of Austerlitz Napoleon burst 
from his narrow environment as dic
tator of revolutionary France and 
loomed^ before the astounded monarchs 
of Europe as a world conqueror. Na
poleon showed at his best as a leader 
and soldier in the campaign which end
ed gloriously for him and for France 
at Austerlitz. He had been made em
peror of France only a year before. He 
was engrossed with national ambi
tions." He desired to build up French 
commerce and industry and, above all, 
to secure for his country a breathing 
spell from wars and revolutions. 

England disturbed Napoleon's dreams 
of peace by making war upon the sea 
and blockading French ports. Sudden
ly Austria and Russia, in a coalition 
with England, united to march over
land and attack the eastern frontiers 
of France while Napoleon's armies 
were marshaled on the coasts. Final
ly the Austrian troops invaded Bava
ria, which was the ally of France, and 
Napoleon bestirred himself with that 
tigerish energy which was his strong 
point. Newspapers were suppressed, 
and before the enemy suspected his 
move he had crossed the Rhine be
tween the Bavarian posts and Austria 
with 180,000 men. In a bloodless cam
paign, ending Oct. 21, Napoleon de
stroyed an Austrian army of 80,000, 
capturing at Ulm a united force of 
36,000. From Ulm Napoleon hastened 
to Vienna, which the Austrian emperor 
abandoned. News of the annihilation 
of the French fleet at Trafalgar, Oct. 
21, reached Napoleon at Vienna about 
the middle of November, and he also 
learned that Alexander I. of Russia 
had united his army of 100,000 men 
with an Austrian force of 150,000 on 
the Danube to cut the French off from 
the road back to France. The allies 
believed that Napoleon would winter 
in Vienna, but instead he marched 
straight for their camp on the plains 
of Olmutz, in Moravia. The French 
reached Brunn on the evening of Dec. 
1 and found the allied emperors, Alex
ander and Francis, with 80,000 troops 
drawn up on the bank of the river 
Goldbach. Napoleon had but 80,000 
men in his column, and the allies be
lieved that he would not risk a battle, 
hence did not wait for re-enforcements, 
but threw forward their columns early 
on Dec. 2 to seize the Vienna road. 

Before the battle opened Napoleon 
had been apprised by an ambassador 
from the king of Prussia that Prussia 
would join the coalition at the first 
French reverse and put 200,000 men in 
the field and advised to make peace. 
Said Napoleon: "The event of the bat
tle will decide everything. I think I 
shall gain it. If so I will dictate such 
peace as answers my purpose." 

The conduct of the allies which gave 
Napoleon his chance for a master 
stroke at Austerlitz and also the genius 
of the mighty Corsican are shown by 
an incident of the fight. The French 
corps led by Marshal Soult lay hidden 
from view in a valley before the main 
position of the allies on the heights of 
Pratzen. In the heat of the battle Na
poleon asked Soult how long it would 
take his infantry to climb the heights 
in front. "Twenty minutes, sire. Shall 
I go forward?" answered the marshal. 
"No. Wait twenty minutes. When 
the enemy is making a false move be 
careful not to disturb him." The ene
my, as Napoleon could hear, was strip
ping the heights of infantry to re-en
force their attack on the Vienna road. 

Soult carried the heights after a fear
ful combat, and the Russian cavalry, 
under the Grand Duke Constantine, 
rushed to stem the disaster. At this 
Napoleon led up in person his whole 
cavalry reserve and swept the field of 
Russian horsemen. 

Having broken the Russian center, 
Napoleon turned upon the column 
which was dashing for the Vienna 
road. An incident of this phase of the 
battle was the shelling by the French 
of a bridge of ice over which an Aus
trian corps of 5,000 men were march
ing. Napoleon ordered his cannon to 
play upon the ice until nearly the 
whole mass, with horses, guns and 
wagons,, was engulfed in the chilling 
waters. The war demon in him was 
aroused by what he considered the 
perfidy of his enemies. He had said 
to his soldiers the night before, "Vic
tory must not be doubtful on this field." 
He gained his point, and "the sun of 
Austerlitz" shone on his pathway for 
a decade. 

The peace of Pressburg, which follow
ed Austerlitz, changed the whole map 
of Europe. Austria was humbled, the 
czar marched home, and England was 
left alone to cope with France. Prime 
Minister Pitt of England, the genius 
of the coalition, died a month later 
from the shock caused by this disas
ter, and Fox, who succeeded him, open
ed negotiations for peace. Napoleon 
created kingdoms, formed a confedera
tion of the Rhine and alienated from 
the German empire fourteen princes 
and 16,000,000 people. 

: ; Physicians Prescribe It. C 
Many broad minded physicians pre

scribe Foley's Honey and Tar, as they.: 

have never found so 'safe and reliable 
a remedy for throat and lung troubles 
as this great medicine. There is no 
other cough medicine so popular. 
Contains no opiates or poisons and 
never fails to cure coughs and colds., 
Refuse substitutes. Sold by C. A,-
Jack. 
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o MtUeXacs.—ss. In Probate Court, 
tspecial Term, November 8th, 1905. 

B&£SJ££
 of the estate of MaryM-

Letters of administration with the will an-
£f?«rt w t h e . e ^ t a t e OI M a r v M. Smith, de-
s K S ^ w - o f t h e c o u n t y of m u e L a c s and 
Smith M i n n e s o t a ' being granted to Norman 
*o™ls<0lder<la' * £ " t h r e e months be and the 
S 3 « S i ^^S™^ all<>wed from and after the date 
» ^ ^ e r - m which an persons having claims 
SnhSffSJflS^Sf*8' t h 6 , sa id d e c e a s e d \ r e re-
SffiK? t ° * f l l e . t n e s a m e i n t h e probate court of 

b e t o r e v e r C r U X a m i n a t i 0 n ^ a U ° W a n C e ' « 
M £ V iqrwU

a
r
t
tHe

n
r
ft?

r,de
1

red. that the 8th day of 
^ « £ S H ' l 1 1 0 0 o l o c k a .m. ,a ta special term 
«fflSAld-pro*bi?te c o u r t < t o b e h e W at the probate 
P H n V t ™ 1 ? 6 c o £ r t h o u s e i n t h e village of 
Princeton in said county, be and the same 
£ £ £ & ? a ? P ° i n t e d M the time and place when 
? « d r £ e r < : t h ? said probate court wfil examine 
and adjust said claims and demands 
>„£S a , 1 V s ^ t o e r ordered, that notice of such 
u S S S 5 5 ? i g l ^ 5 t o a 1 1 cre<«tors 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 weeklv 
newspaper printed and published at Princeton 
in said county. 
* 1 ^ t ^ d ^' t princeton the 8th day of November 
A . u. 1905. By the court, 
rr.»«i,„*« o n B - M- V A N A L S T E I N , 
[Probate Seal.] Judge of Probate. 

(First publication Nov. 9,1905.) 
S T A £ ? PF MINNESOTA, COUNTY OP 
*•* Mine Lacs.—ss. Probate Court. 
Special term, November 8th. 1905. 

In the matter of the estate of Mary Johnson, 

On receiving and filing the petition of Olof 
Johnson, 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
count thereof: and praying that a time and 
place be fixed for hearing said petition, the 
examination and allowance of said account, 
and the making and filing of the final decree of 
distribution of said estate; and that a further 
time and place be fixed for the hearing of said 
petition for the discharge of said administra
tor, together with the sureties on his bond: 

i t is ordered, that said petition Tor the ex
amination and allowance or said account and 
the filing of the final decree in said matter be 
heard at the probate. court office in the court 
house at the village of Princeton in said county 
of Mjlle Lacs, on Thursday, the 30th day of No
vember A. D. 1905, at 2 o'clock in the af terneon 
of said day. 
.v 1 ' J2 f « r t h e r ordered, that said petition for 
the discharge of said administrator together 
with the sureties on his bond be heard at the 
probate court office at the court house in the 
village of Princeton in said county of Mille 
Lacson Saturday, the 2nd day of December. A. 
p . 1905, at 10 o'clock in the forenoon 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 
with an the orders of the court in said matter 
and all persons interested will 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 aU 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 Prinoeton in 
said county and state. 

Dated the 8th day of November. A. D. 19P5. 
, „ ^ ^ „ B. M. V A N A L S T E I N , 
[Probate Court Seal.] Judge of Probate. 

First Publication Nov. 9,1905. 
Notice of Sheriff's Sale. 

' **.:& i'«iU^U-^,lv>--if08&''-t^?@tS£a<e^3«^53Bi less J".. 

According to the Technical World, it 
has been demonstrated that the same 
plant and about the same apparatus 
which supply electric light for the 
household can be utilized so that cold 
can be lurned on to the refrigerator by 
a mere twist of tfc« electric switch. 

'JT?'55 

By virtue of an execution, issued out of and 
under the seal of the district court in and for 
the county of Clay and State of Minnesota upon 
a judgment rendered and docketed in -said 
court on the 2nd day of July. 1934, in an action 
wherein Joel M. Stowe was plaintiff and John 
Johnson was defendant, in favor of said de
fendant and against said plaintiff for the sum 
of two hundred six and 34-100 dollars (3306.34), 
which judgment was duly docketed in the of
fice of the clerk of court'of Mille Lacs county, 
Minnesota on the 27th day of October. 1904, at 
10 o clock A. M, of said day; which execution 
was directed and delivered to me as sheriff in 
and for said Mille Lacs county, Minnesota. I 
did, on the 3rd day of November A. D. 1905 
levy upon all the rights, title and interest of 
said plaintiff. Joel M. Stowe, in and to the fol- S 
lowlng described real estate situate, lying and 
being in the county of Mille Lacs and State of 
Minnesota, described as follows, to-wit: 

The west twenty (20) acres of the southwest 
quarter of the northeast quarter of section 
thirty-two (32), in township thirty-eight (38), \ 
range twenty-seven (27). 

Notice is hereby Given, that the undersigned, 
as sheriff as aforesaid, will sell all the rights, 
title and interest of the said Joel M. Stowe in 
and to the above described real property, to 
the highest bidder, for cash, at public auction 
at the front door of the court bouse, in the vil
lage of Princeton, in the county of Mille Lacs 
and state of Minnesota, on Saturday, the 33 day 
of December, 1905, at 10 o'clock in the forenoon, 
to satisfy said judgment, together with the in
terest and costs thereon. 

Dated this 3rd day of November. A. D. 1905. 
H A R R Y SHOCKI/EV . 

Sheriff of Mille Lacs County, Minn. 
CHAS. S. MARDEN, 

Attorney for Judgment Creditor, 
Barnesville, Minn. 

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 in the forenoon 
at the office of the county auditor in the court 
house at Princeton.Minnesoto, all tracts or par
cels of land sold for taxes in Mille Lacs county, 
to which the state has acquired title, under the 
provisions of chapter two (2) general laws of 
Minnesota, 1902. and amendments thereof, will 
De offered at public sale. Every tract or parcel 
will be sold for cash to the person bidding the 
highest price offered therefor, which shaU 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 time and place named 
above and continue from day to day until every 
tract er 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 30th. 1905. 
S. G. IVER80N. 

State Auditor. 

~-\frt 

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

eral Statute riinnesota 1894. 

Notice is hereby given that on the 10th day of 
November, 1A05, 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 land sold for taxes, in MUle Lacs County, 
to which the State has acquired titile under the 
provisions of section 1616, general statutes of 
Minnesota 1894, and amendments thereof, will 
°e offered at public sale. Every tract or par
cel will be sold for cash to the person bidding 
the highest price offered therefor, which shaU • 
not be less than the amount of taxes, penalties, 
interest and costs due thereon, unless-such 
amount exceeds the actual value of the prop
erty. Immediate payment to the county 
treasurer i s required. The sale will begin at 
the tune and place named above and continue 
from day to day until every tract or parcel shaU 
have been offered for sale. A list of said real 
property is now on file in the offices of the coun
ty auditor and State auditor. This sale will 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 

r „ „ . Auditor Mille Lacs, county. 
rOfficial Seal, j 

m % 
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