
THE COMFORTABLE WAV. 
GOING SOUTH GOIMO MORTH. 

6:00 a.m Duluth 10:15 p.m. 
8:65 a.m Brook Park 7:80 p.m. 
9:04 a.m Mora 6:56p.m. 
9:31 a.m Ogilvle 6:39 p.m. 
9:42 a m Bock 6:26p.m. 

10:10 a.m Mllaca 6:05 p.m. 
10:22 a.m Pease (t) 5:49 p.m. 
10:35 a.m. Long Siding ( f ) . . . 5:37 p.m. 
10:41 a.m Briokton ( f ) . . . . 5:33p.m. 
10:66 a.m P r i n c e t o n 5:27 p.m. 
11:15 a m Zimmerman . . . . 5:06p.m. 
11:40 a.m Elk River 4:46 p.m. 
12 06 a m Anoka 4:25p.m. 
12:45 p.m. . . .Minneapol i s . . . . 3:45p.m. 
1:15 p.m St. Paul 3:15 p.m. 

(f) Stop on signal. 

ST. CLOUD TRAINS. 
GOING WEST. GOING IA8T. 

10.18 a . m Milaca 5:40p.m. 
10:23 a. m Foreston 5:34 p . m . 
11-20 a. m St. Cloud 4:30 p. m. 

WAY FREIGHT. 
GOING SOUTH I GOING NORTH 

Daily, except Sun | Daily, except Sun. 
8 : 3 0 a m . .. .Milaca 2:10p.m. 
9-30 p. m Princeton l.OOp m. 

10:30 p .m. . . .Elk River. . . .10:80a.m. 
'3-00p.m Anoka . . . 8 00a .m. 

Any information regarding sleeping 
cars or connections will be furnished at 
any time by 

G. H . PENNISON, A g e n t . 
Pr inceton , Minn. 

THE mm? 
A Story of What Happened In 

Death Valley. 

MILLE LACS COUNTY. 
TOWN CLERKS. 

Bogus Brook—A. J. Franzen.. .Route 2, Milaca 
Borgholm— Geo Hulbert R. 1, Milaca 
East Side—Andrew Kalberg Opstead 
Greenbush—J H. Grow R 1, Princeton 
Hayland—Alfred P. Johnson Milaca 
Isle Harbor—C. M. Halgren Wahkon 
Milaca—J A Overby Milaca 
Mllo—R. N. Atkinson Foreston 
Onamia—Lars Eriksson Onamia 
Page—August Anderson Star R., Milaca 
Prinoeton—Jos Johnson . Route 5, Princeton 
Kathio—E. E. Dinwiddle Garrison 
South Harbor—Chas Freer Cove 

VILLAGE RECORDERS. 
A . N Lenertz Princeton 
C H. Dahlstrom Milaca 
F T. P. Neumann Foreston 
E R Bailey Onamia 

N E I G H B O R I N G TOWNS. 
Baldwin—H. B. Fisk Route 3, Princeton 
Blue Hill—M. B. Mattson Princeton 
Spencer Brook-O. W Blomquist R 3, Princeton 
Wyanett—P A. Chilstrom R. 2, Princeton 
Livonia—W R Hurtt Zimmerman 
Santiago—Geo Roos . . . .Santiago 
Dalbo—John D. Sarner Dalbo 
Bradford—Wm Oonklin . . R 3, Cambridge 
Stanford—Lee Hass St. Francis 
Spring Vale—Henry A Olson R 5, Cambridge 

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

Regular meetings every Taesdr eve-
n'ne at 8 o'clock. 

F R A N K GOULDING, C. 0 
A J A N D E R S O N , K. R. & S. 

T F SCHEEN, Master of Finance 

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 Monday evening at 
8 (10 o'clock F C CATER, N. G 

H A R R Y MOTT. Rec. See. 

P r i n c e t o n H o m e s t e a d N o . 1 8 6 7 

Regular meeting nights sec
ond and fourth Wednesday 
in each month. 

R A L P H CLAGGETT, 
Cor. and M. of A 

F J D A R R A G H , Foreman 

PROFESSIONAL CARDS. 

QEORQE PRENTICE ROSS, 
Undertaker and 

State Licensed Embalmer. 
Disinf ectingja Specialty. - Rural Phone No. 30 

Princeton, - - Minnesota 

D R. D. A. McRAE 

DENTIST 
Office in Odd Fellows Block. 

PRINCETON, . . . MINN 

JLVERO L. MCMILLAN. 

LAWYER. 
Townsend Building. 

Prinoeton, - Minn 

D 
* \ 

R. F. L. SMALL, 

DENTIST. 
Office hours; 9 a. m. to 12 m. 2 p. m. to 5 p. m. 

Over E. B. Anderson's store 
Princeton, - Minn. 

Q ROSS CALEY, M. D., 

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON. 
Office and Residence over Jack's Drugstore 

Tel.—Rural. 36. 
Princeton, . . . . . Minn. 

J A. ROSS, 
» 

ATTORNEY AT LAW. 
Office In Carew Block, 

Main Street Prinoeton. 

BUSINESS CARDS. 

^*7ILLIAM KALIHER, 

BARBER SHOP <& BATH ROOMS. 
A fine line of Tobacco and Cigars. 

Main Street, - . Princeton. 

p A. ROSS, 

FUNERAL DIRECTOR. 
Will take full charge of dead bodies when 

desired. Coffins and caskets of the latest styles 
always *n stock. Also Springfield metalles. 

D e a l e r In M o n u m e n t s e f a l l k inds . 
E. A Ross , Princeton, Minn. Telephone No. 30. 

'»»»»•«« »•».——««»».«».»••»»»»»—«»»»»»».»»»«.»..« 
JOHN BARRY 

Expert Accountant, 
Over 3 0 Tears Exper ience . 

1011 First Ave. North, 
MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 

H T. J . KALIHER, Proprietor, 
Princeton, Minn. 

Single and Doable Rigs 
• t • i loments ' Notice. 

Commercial Travelers' Trade a Specialty. 

By C U T H B E R T B A K E R . 
(Copyright, 1910, by American Press Asso 

ciation.] 

"Father, tell us a story about some
thing that occurred when you lived 
out in the far west." 

"A true story about something that 
really happened?" 

"Yes; a real true story!" shouted 
several children at once. 

"Very well. I'll tell you what hap
pened to Aaron Winters and his wife, 
Rosie, in the Death valley region." 

"Death valley! That must have been 
an awful place." 

"That's why they called it Death 
valley. I t was so hot that people 
couldn't live there. Aaron and Rosie 
didn't live in the valley, but in a gulch 
called Ash meadows, not far from the 
mouth of the valley. But even at Ash 
meadows it was desolate and lonely. 
The couple lived in a little hut on the 
side of a mountain. The country was 
wild and rugged, so wild and rugged 
that no one else would live there. 
Their cabin was a hundred miles from 
the nearest neighbor. Aaron Winters 
Was a hunter, and that's why he lived 
away from other people. Hunters 
must live where there is game, and 
When settlers come in the game moves 
away. 

"Aaron often considered the feasibil
ity of taking his wife to a more cheer
ful region, but he knew no trade but 
that of hunter. And how could he 
make a living except when there was 
game? Besides, having always dwelt 
away from men, how would he get on 
with them? If he had means to make 
him independent that would be an
other matter. He had nothing but his 
cabin and the game he killed. He 
longed for funds to enable him to 
make the change. 

"But how could he ever hope to gath
er funds in a country where no man 
would come to settle? True, he could 
have all the land he cared to take pos
session of, but it wasn't worth any
thing. I have often thought that this 
might have been another cause to keep 
him there. Perhaps he thought that 
some day settlers would come in and 
he could sell his mountain side for 
enough money to enable him to get 

MIXED IT WITH THE CHEMICAXS. 

away. But if that was what he was 
waiting for he was doomed to disap
pointment. 

"One day a desert tramp came along 
and asked for shelter overnight. He 
.was the first human being that either 
Aaron or Rosie had seen in many a 
long day, and you may be assured the 
couple made him welcome. A desert 
tramp is not likely to be a very intel
lectual or well bred fellow, and this 
one certainly was not. He was burned 
almost black by the sun, and his 
clothes were dirty and ragged. But he 
could talk to them, and that's more 
than their cats or their dogs could do. 
'And just think how the sound of an
other voice than their own must have 
delighted them! 

"Rosie got up a good supper for the 
tramp, which he ate as though he had 
passed through Death valley, where 
there was neither flesh nor vegetable 
that a man could live on. After supper, 
while Rosie was clearing the table and 
{washing the dishes, Aaron gave the 
[tramp a pipe and some tobacco, and 
ithe two sat down for a smoke and a 
tehat Aaron didn't care what his 
iguest talked about so long as he talk
ed, and Rosie at her work enjoyed the 
sound of a voice, rough and uncouth 
though it was, as well as her husband. 

"The tramp had visited many regions 
and naturally talked about them. He 
had been at Salt lake and told them 
that the water was so dense that per
sons bathing in it would float on its 
Surface like a boat on water. He had 

een in Colorado and told them how 
the gold was stamped out of the rock. 
tehe last place he had been was Ne
vada. There are boras deposits in 
that state, and he told Aaron how they 
looked. 

"Now, Aaron had often been in Death 
Talley and had noticed something 
there that looked like what the tramp 
described. He asked how one might 
know borax deposits, and the tramp 
told him that there were certain chem
icals which when combined with borax 
would burn a green flame. Aaron also 
asked the tramp what borax was used I 

for, and he told him, as yon all know, 
that it was used for washing purposes 
and that a little package of it was 
worth about 10 cents. Aaron thought 
that if this was the price what he had 
seen must be worth thousands of dol
lars. 

"The next morning, after the tramp's 
departure, Aaron talked over with 
Rosie what had been said about the 
borax deposits. He thought it was 
possible that what he had seen in 
Death valley might be borax. But 
even if he went there he had no means 
of discovering whether what he had 
seen was borax or ordinary soil. 

" 'Rosie, dear,' said Aaron, 'I would 
like you to go to a town where you 
can get these chemicals for testing 
borax, but it will require a week or 
two, during which I shall have to stay 
here alone. Then when you come back 
we shall have to make a trip to Death 
valley, and after all our trouble there 
isn't one chance in a dozen that what 
I have seen there will turn out to be 
borax.' 

" *I really think, Aaron.' replied the 
wife, 'that the chances don't warrant 
the trouble, but I'm worn out with 
this desolation and am yearning to see 
people. I feel as if I must have one 
of my own sex to talk to, even if only 
for a day.' 

" 'Well, sweetheart, go, but don't stay 
any longer than to have a good chat, 
for I'm very anxious to make the 
test.' 

"So the next day Aaron took her 
where she could get some one to take 
her on farther and left her to go back 
to the cabin. As she kissed him good-
by she looked at him wistfully and 
said: 

" 'Aaron, I won't leave you again. I 
know how lonely you are without me, 
how hard it is for you to have to get 
your meals, and I worry for fear 
something will happen to you. What 
would you do while I am away if you 
should become sick or meet with an 
accident?' 

"'Never mind about that, Rosie. 
Bring back the chemicals as soon as 
you can.' 

" 'Oh, there's nothing in that, Aaron. 
Don't thmk about it. You're sure to be 
disappointed.' 

"They parted, Rosie going on and 
Aaron going back to the cabin. It 
seemed very quiet there without his 
wife, and he wished it was the end in
stead of the beginning of their separa
tion. After he had cooked and eaten 
his supper he sat smoking his pipe, 
thinking about what the tramp had 
told him. He realized that there was 
scarcely a chance of what he had seen 
being borax, but the thought of what 
would happen if it should be borax 
sent a thrill all through him. He 
would be the only person to know it, 
and no one was likely to come into 
Death valley to learn of the secret be
fore he had established his legal claim 
to all the property he cared to possess. 

"In ten days Rosie came back with a 
substance she had obtained from a 
chemist. But neither she nor Aaron 
thought much about this, they were so 
glad to meet again. After a day or two 
Rosie spoke of it and asked her hus
band when he was going to Death val
ley. He said he dreaded to go, for he 
felt sure he would have his trouble for 
nothing. But Rosie said that since 
they had the materials they might as 
well make the trip and she would go 
with him. 

"So the next day Rosie spent the 
morning preparing a lunch of antelope 
steak—this was all there was, since 
they lived only on game—and in the 
afternoon they set out for the valley. 

"They reached their destination some 
time before sunset, and, having pro
cured some of the substance they had 
gone for, they mixed it with the 
chemicals. But they did not wish tc 
ignite it till night came, because they 
might not be able by daylight to tell 
whether or not the flame was green. 
More than an hour must elapse before 
it would be dark, and they spent the 
interval in suspense, so much de
pended on what they hoped for. Aaror 
did not care so much for himself di 
rectly. I t was of Rosie he was think
ing. For years he had kept her in a 
wilderness, and now if this substance 
were borax he could take her wher
ever she cared to go. While he was 
thinking of this the wife's mind was 
full of dread lest her husband, who 
had built great hopes on this matter, 
should be disappointed. 

"The sun set, darkness came, and yet 
Winters delayed to apply the match. 

" 'Why don't you light It, Aaron?' 
asked Rosie. 

"Aaron made no reply. None was 
needed. His wife knew he dreaded 
the disappointment that both felt was 
almost sure to come. They had had 
no careful description of the appear
ance of the substance the tramp had 
seen, and even if they had there might 
be resemblance without the substances 
being at all alike. What folly to ex
pect that they were the same! 

"Then Aaron scratched a match and 
held it to the combination. I t blazed 
up in a bright flame. 

" 'It burns green, Rosie!' he shouted. 
'We're rich!' 

"So they were for people who had 
been so poor. They sold their proper
ty for $20,000. 

"But they were not city people and 
would not enjoy a city life. Therefore 
the fortune they acquired was all they 
needed to make them comfortable and 
happy. They bought a ranch in Neva
da, where they enjoyed a country life 
and had all the neighbors they wished 
for. 

"That's the story, my dears, as I 
heard it, and I think it's about as it 
happened. The west Is full of such 
wonderful cases of people without 
money, even in rags, lighting upon 
something of great value to make 
them rich. It was not riches that 
Aaron Winters and his wife required 
to make them happy, but sufficient 
means to enable them to leave the 
Death valley region.** 

LEGENDS 
ZUIus Believe the Bodily Shade Is 

the Future Spirit. 

TAKING AWAY ONE'S SHADOW. 

W h y Some Races Are Forbidden to 
Look Into a Dark Pool of Water . 
The W a y Donald M c K a y Managed to 
Escape the Clutches of the Devil . 

That mysterious counterpart of a 
human being which lengthens with 
the day and disappears with the sun, 
to reappear more faintly with the 
rising of the moon, which we call a 
shadow, has always struck the imagi
nation of man. It has played a promi
nent part in primitive superstition and 
in later folklore. Shadows or shades 
was the classical name or figure for 
the spirits of the departed which still 
remains in use. 

This idea is not confined to civilized 
races. Among the Zulus the spirit is 
the shade. Bishop Callaway, whose 
knowledge of Zulu beliefs and modes 
of thought was unrivaled, says that 
the Zulus connect the bodily shade 
with the future disembodied spirit. 
They believe that the shadow cast by 
the body will ultimately become the 
"itongo," or spirit, when the body dies, 
and they say that the long shadow 
shortens "as a man approaches his end 
and contracts into a very little thing. 
When they see the shadow of a man 
thus contracting, they know he will 
die. The long shadow goes away 
when a man is dead, and it is that 
which is meant when it is said, 'The 
shadow has departed.' " There is, how
ever, a short shadow which remains 
with the body and is buried with it. 
The long shadow becomes an ances
tral spirit. 

Identification of the shadow in any 
mysterious or spiritual way with the 
person whose body casts it, naturally 
leads to respect for the strange second 
self. To tread on the shadow of a 
chief is an insult to the chief himself. 
In the Institutes of Manu, the ancient 
Hindu law giver, the law runs: 

"Let him not intentionally pass over 
the shadow of sacred images, of a 
natural or spiritual father, of a king, 
of a Brahmin who keeps house, or of 
any reverend personage, nor of one 
who has just performed a sacrifice." 

There are traces of the survival of 
these primitive ways of regarding a 
man's shadow in the English country 
feeling that it is unlucky to cross the 
path of a newly married man as he 
leaves the altar; and in another rural 
belief that it is unlucky to cross the 
path of horses ploughing when the sun 
is shining behind them. 

Association between shadows and 
mirrored representations of the human 
form is obviously natural, so it is not 
surprising to find superstitions about 
the shadow mingled with widely scat
tered versions of the Narcissus legend. 
The story of the beautiful youth who 
became enamored of his own image, 
as he saw it represented in the water, 
and languished'thereafter till he died, 
has its origin in the belief that trouble 
follows from beholding the watery 
image. 

"Let him not look at his own image 
In water; that is a settled rule," com
mands Manu, the Hindu law giver. 

The reason for the prohibition is to 
be found in the beliefs of man in a 
primitive state of civilization. The 
Melanesians of the Pacific, says a 
learned observer, say: "There is a 
stream in Saddle island, or, rather, a 
pool in a stream, into which if any 
one looks he dies; the malignant spirit 
takes hold upon his life by means of 
his reflection in the water." Some 
such idea as this was probably the 
root of the Narcissus legend. 

The Zulus explain why it is ill to 
look into the water of a pool by a story 
of a great beast in the water which 
can seize the shadow of a man and 
when his shadow is gone a man no 
longer wishes to turn back, but de
sires to enter the pool. He goes in, 
dies, and is eaten by the great beast 
which Inhabits i t So, says Bishop 
Callaway, "men are forbidden to lean 
over and look into a dark pool, it be
ing feared that their shadow should be 
taken away." 

There are other ways in which a 
man may lose his shadow. There was 
a temple of Jupiter In Arcadia which, 
if entered by those who were for
bidden to do so, robbed them of their 
shadows. 

In the north of Scotland there are 
some quaint legends of folk who lost 
this usual attendant In Sutherland 
they tell more than one story of a 
wizard named Donald-Duival McKay. 
Donald went to a school in Italy where 
the black art was taught by the devil, 
who sat in the professor's chair, and 
at the end of each term claimed as his 
own the last scholar to depart Break
ing up at this academy was naturally 
a scramble, none wishing to be last. 

On one occasion Donald was really 
the last, but just as the devil was 
about to seize him, the resourceful 
Donald pointed to his own shadow, 
which fell behind him, saying, "Take 
thou the hindmost!" Accordingly, his 
shadow was seized, while he himself 
escapes, and after his return to Scot
land was never seen to have a 
shadow! 

A companion illustration of "de'il tak 
the hin'most" from Aberdeenshire, is 
a story of a witch helped laird watch
ing his reapers, whose shadow was 
seized by Satan, and who was ever 
after shadowless. In literature Cha-
mlsso's famous tale of "Peter Schle-
mihl" is a well known example of 
the stories of the shadowless.—New 
York American. 

?#|A THRILLING RIDE.^7" 
St k-m i 

The Piano Run a Frenchman Gave a 
Locomotive Engineer. 

"I was loitering around the streets 
last night" said Jim Nelson, one of the 
old locomotive engineers running into 
New Orleans. "As I had nothing to 
do I dropped into a concert and heard 
a sleek looking Frenchman play a 
piano in a way that made me feel all 
over in spots. As soon as he sat down 
on the stool I knew by the way he 
handled himself that he understood 
the machine he was running. He 
tapped the keys away up one end, just 
as if they were gauges and he wanted 
to see if he had water enough. Then 
he looked up as if he wanted to know 
how much steam he was carrying, and 
the next moment he pulled open the 
throttle and sailed on to the main line 
as if he was half an hour late. You 
could hear her thunder over culverts 
and bridges and getting faster and 
faster, until the fellow rocked about 
in his seat like a cradle. Somehow I 
thought it was old 36 pulling a pas
senger train and getting out of the 
way of a special. The fellow worked 
the keys on the middle division like 
lightning, and then he flew along the 
north end of the line until the drivers 
went around like a buzz saw and I got 
excited. About the time I was fixing 
to tell him to cut her off a little he 
kicked the dampers under the machine 
wide open, pulled the throttle away 
back in the tender, and how he did 
run! I couldn't stand it any longer, 
and yelled to him that he was pound
ing in the left side, and if he wasn't 
careful he'd drop his ash pan. But 
he didn't hear. No one heard me 
Everything was flying and whizzing. 
Telegraph poles on the side of the 
track looked like a row of cornstalks, 
and trees appeared to be a mudbank, 
and all the time the exhaust of the 
old machine sounded like the hum of a 
bumblebee. I tried to yell out, but my 
tongue wouldn't move. He went 
around the curves like a bullet, slipped 
an eccentric, blew out his soft p l u g -
went down grades fifty feet to the 
mile and not a controlling brake set 
She went by the meeting point at a 
mile and a half a minute, and calling 
for more steam. My hair stood up 
straight, because I knew the game was 
up. Sure enough, dead ahead of us 
was the headlight of a special. In a 
dare I heard the crash as they struck, 
and I saw cars shivered into atoms, 
people smashed and mangled and 
bleeding and gasping for water. I 
heard another crash as the French 
professor struck the deep keys away 
down on the lower end of the southern 
division, and then I came to my senses. 
There he was at a dead standstill, 
with the door of the firebox of the 
machine open, wiping the perspiration 
off his face and bowing to the people 
before him. If I live to be a thousand 
years old I'll never forget the ride 
that Frenchman gave me on a piano." 
—Life. 

Jror Quick Belief From Hay Fever. 

Asthma and summer bronchitis, 
take Foley's Honey and Tar. I t 
quickly relieves the discomfort and 
suffering and the annoying symptoms 
disappear. It soothes and heals the 
inflamed air passages of the head, 
throat and bronchial tubes. It con
tains no opiates and no harmful 
drugs. Refuse substitutes. For sale 
by all druggists. 

•/ . . is. 

First Pub. Aug. 4 
Notice of Hearing Petition for Survey. 

Whereas, a petition has been pre
sented to the board of county com
missioners of Mille Lacs county, 
Minn., asking that said board shall 
cause to be surveyed, located and 
staked out, pursuant to Chapter 7, 
Revised Laws 1905, all sections, and 
property lines pertaining to section 
ten (10), township thirty-six (36), 
range twenty-seven (27). 

Now, therefore, notice is hereby 
given that a hearing on said petition 
will be granted at the office of said 
board, at Princeton, Minn., Sept. 6th, 
1910. The owners of the lands to be 
affected by such survey as they appear 
on the latest tax duplicates are as 
follows: 
Description 
of Land Sec Tp. B Names of Owners 
ne& 10 36 27 William Hartman 
n e * of nw& 10 36 27 F. C. Foltz 
w*4 of nwX 10 36 27 Luther T. Jones 
seH of nw*£ 10 36 37 Jens Olson 
swM 10 36 27 Frederick C. Heinze 
eYtOtseX 10 36 27 Anton Betzler 
wViofseJi io 36 27 John V. Pederson 

By order of the board of county 
commissioners, this 21st day of July, 
1910. E. E. WHITNEY, 

(Official Seal) County Auditor. 

Heat. 
Little things like bacilli will live in 

a temperature of above 211 degrees F. 
Experimental observations of stokers 
have shown that man is a cousin to 
the salamander. Dante made six fiery 
circles of hell and felt constrained to 
resort to ice for the seventh and last 
condemnation of souls. Heat, in other 
words, is a relative term. Heat is 
beneficient if you like things hot It 
depends on the point of view. Heat is 
supposed to be enervating The hook
worm is engendered by i t But, then, 
a race horse will go much faster on a 
hot day than a cool one. The fiercest 
rays of the sun appear to lubricate the 
joints. There are various kinds of 
heat, such as just common, everyday 
heat, prickly heat and the heat of de
bate, etc.—Kansas City Times. 

A Spartan Father. 
Recently a first year high school pu

pil handed her history teacher what 
she evidently considered an exhaustive 
and final study of Lacedaemonian cus
toms. In it she stated that one Spar
tan habit of strengthening youth was 
to compel the boys to sleep always on 
beds and thistles. 

The incident reminds one of a story 
that is told of one of the Camerons of 
Lochiel. 

The chief, when bivouacking with 
his son in the snow, noticed that the 
lad had rolled up a snowball to make 
a pillow. He thereupon rose and kick
ed it away, saying sternly, "No ef
feminacy, boy!"—Youth's Companion. 

Burning a Diamond. 
The diamond was first burned by 

Davy and Faraday in 1814. It was 
held on a platinum rod in a glass 
globe of twenty-two cubic inches of 
pure hydrogen and the Duke of Tus-
cany's burning glass—a lens of four
teen inches and one of three Inches 
separated six and one-half .feet—con
centrated the sun's hea t In three-
quarters of an hour the stone burst 
into a scarlet flame. Out of focus it 
blazed four minutes and was con
sumed In two more trials. 

Playing Safe. 
"Johnny," said the teacher, "this is 

the third time I have had to punish 
you this week. Why are you so naugh
ty?" 

"•Because," answered the Incorrigi
ble youngster, "grandpa says the good 
die young, and I ain't takin' any 
chances."—Chicago News. 

A Bold Jollier. 
Mrs. Hashleigh—Yes, we've been hr -

tog considerable trouble with our milk 
lately. Do you take your coffee with 
or without? 

New Boarder—I take It within.—Bos
ton Transcript 

An envious man waxes lean at the 
fatness of bis neighbor.—Socrates. 

First Pub. Aug. 4 
Notice of Hearing Petition for Survey. 

Whereas, a petition has been pre
sented to the board of county commis
sioners of Mille Lacs county, Minn., 
asking that said board shall cause to 
be surveyed, located and staked out, 
pursuant to Chapter 7, Revised 
Laws 1905, all sections, and 
property lines pertaining to sections 
sixteen (16), township thirty-six (36), 
range twenty-seven (27). 

Now, therefore, notice is hereby 
given that a hearing on said petition 
will be granted at the office of said 
board, at Princeton, Minn., Sept. 6th, 
1910. The owners of the lands to be 
affected by such survey as they 
appear on the latest tax duplicates 
are as follows: 
Description 
of Land Sec Tp R. Names of Owners 
n e # of neM 16 36 27 Robert S Shaw 
rzvrH of neM 16 36 27 Robert S Shaw 
s ^ o f n e M 16 36 27 Louis Hanson 
neji of nwX 16 36 27 Robert S. Shaw 
nwX of n w ^ 16 36 27 Owen Bracken 
sw^ofnwM 16 36 27 Gustaf Bjurstrom 
sen of nwM 16 36 27 Gustaf Bjurstrom 
netf of 8W& 16 36 27 Chas. Grow 
nw# of sw& 16 36 27 R A. Ross 
nX of 
swM of swM 16 36 27 C S. Neumann 
sy2 of 
swtf of sw^f 16 36 27 JohnH Grow 
s e # of sw}£ 16 36 27 Sidney W. Grow 
neJi of seM 16 36 27 Fred and Amanda 

Leander 
nwj^ofse ' i 16 36 27 Fred and Amanda 

Leander 
s w # of se 16 36 27 Byron Dilley 
s e M o f s e # 16 36 27 Herman Raimann 

By order of the board of county 
commissioners, this 21st day of July, 
1910. E. E. WHITNEY. 

(Official Seal) County Auditor. 

First Pub July 28. 
Referee's Sale. 

State of Minuesoaa, County of Sherburne. 
District Court, Eighteenth Judicial District. 

Wilhelmine Wessel and Wil-1 
Ham M Wessel, Plaintiffs. | 
„ _, T „ vs j. Referee's Sale 
Fred J Brown and Anna E. j 
Cross, Defendants J 

Notice is hereby given that in pursuance of 
the order and judgment of the above entitled 
court, made in the above entitled action on 
June 22,1910, there will be sold by the under
signed referee at public auction, for cash, at 
the office of the sheriff of Mille Lacs county, in 
the village of Princeton, in said Mille Lacs 
county. Minnesota, to the highest bidder, a t 
ten o'clock a m on the 14th day of September, 
A. D. 1910. all the following described pieces of 
real estate situate in the village of Princeton, 
county of Mille Lacs, state of Minnesota, de
scribed as follows Lots five (5) and six (6), 
of block nine (9j. of Princeton, according to 
the plat of Princeton on Hie and of record in 
the office of the register of deeds of Mille Lacs 
county, and also those tracts or parcels of 
real estate situated in the county of Sherburne 
and state of Minnesota, described as follows 
to-wit The southwest quarter (S W X) of 
the southeast quarter (S E.V) of section one 
(1), in township thirty-flve (35) north of range 
twenty-six (26) west of the fourth principal 
meridian, also all that part of the north half 
(N&) of the northeast quarter (N E 4) and 
tne southeast quarter (S.E.jf) of the northeast 
quarter (N E # ) of section twelve (12), lying 
and being north of the Rum river in the town
ship and range last aforesaid. 

Dated July 22, A. D. 1910. 
H A B B T SHOCKLEY, 

Referee. 

(First Pub Aug. 4) 
Citation for Hearing on Final Account 

and for Distribution. 
ESTATE OF COIT N. ARCHER. 

State of Minnesota, County of Mille Lacs, 
In Probate Court. 

In the matter of the estate of Coit N. 
Archer, decedent. 

The State of Minnesota to the next of kin and 
all persons interested in the final account and 
distribution of the estate of said decedent: 

The representative of the above named de
cedent, having filed in this court his final ac
count of the administration of the estate of 
said decedent, together with his petition pray
ing for the adjustment and allowance of said 
final account and for distribution of the resi
due of said estate to the persons thereunto en
titled; 

Therefore, you, and each of you, are hereby 
cited and required to show cause, if any yon 
have, before this court at the probate court 
rooms in the court house, in the village of 
Princeton, in the county of Mille Lacs, state 
of Minnesota, on the 29th day of August, 1910, at 
10 o'clock a. m , why said petition should not 
be granted 

Witness the judge of said court, and the seal 
of said court, this 30th day of July, 1910. 

W M . V. SANFORD, 
(SBAIO Probate Judge. 

(First Pub. Aug. 4) 
Citation for Hearing on Petition for 

Administration. 
ESTATE OF HERMAN C. NEUMANN. 

State of Minnesota, County of Mille Lacs. 
In Probate Court. 

In the matter of the estate of Herman C. 
Neumann, decedent. 

The state of Minnesota to the next of kin 
and all persons interested in the granting of 
administration of the estate of said decedent: 

The petition of Margaret M. Neumann hav
ing been filed in this court, representing that 
Herman C. Neumann, then a resident of the 
county of Millo Lacs, state of Minnesota, died 
intestate on the 30th day of July, 1910; and 
praying that letters of administration of his 
estate be granted to Margaret M. Neumann 
and the court, haying fixed the time and place 
for hearing said petition; 

Therefore, you, and each of you, are hereby 
cited and required to show cause, if any you 
have, before this court at the probate court 
rooms in the court house, in the village of 
Princeton in the county of Mille Lacs, state of 
Minnesota, on the 29th day of August, 1910, at 
10 o'clock a. m. ,why said petition should not 
begranted. 

Witness the judge of said court, and the seal 
of said court, this 3rd day of August, 1910. 

WM. V. SAHFOHD. 
(Court-Seal) Probate Judge. 
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