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A Commonplace 
Occurrence 

It Changed the Course of Two 
Lovers 

By HUDSON C. EASTON 

Copyright by American Press Asso 
ciation, 1911. 

Walking on an avenue in Washing
ton I met a lady whose appearance at
tracted me. She suddenly stopped, 
looted down and blushed to the roots 
of her hair. Her skirt had become 
unloosened at the waist. 

"Can I do anything for you?" I 
asked. 

She looked wildly about her for a 
plan and finally caught one "Have 
you a pin or a bit of string in your 
pocket?" she asked. 

I went through every pocket and at 
last found a piece of corn colored rib
bon that had bound together a package 
of cigars. I handed it to her with an 
expression which asked the question, 
"Will that do?" 

She seized it, at the same time thank
ing me with a nod which plainly 
meant, "Proceed on your way." 

If I had not happened to have that 
piece of cheap ribbon in my pock
et, if that lady's skirt had not become 
unloosened at the exact moment I 
passed her, I would now be surround
ed by an entirely different environ
ment. 

While I was sufficiently impressed 
with the young lady's appearance—her 
face was one that I would not easily 
forget—the incident soon passed out of 
my mind. Several months passed. One 
day I made a business trip to Philadel
phia and on my return was sitting 
in a train waiting for it to move out 
of the station. Hurrying along outside 
was the girl I had assisted in her diffi-
culty, and on her corsage was a bit of 
corn colored ribbon tied in a bowknot. 
At that moment the train began to roll 
slowly on its wheels. 

Two conflicting emotions stirred me 
—first, I inferred that the girl in meet
ing me had met her fate and was 
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THBEW OPEN HER COAT AND DISPLAYED 

THE TOKEN. 

wearing the ribbon so that if we 
should cross each other's path again I 
would recognize her; second, it was 
impossible for me to learn anything 
about where she might be found. I 
didn't know whether or no she lived 
in Philadelphia where I saw her for 
the second time, whether she lived in 
Washington or some different locality 
from either. Why had I not left the 
train and rushed after her? Because 
I had but a few seconds to decide the 
matter, and in that brief space of time 
my mind was chiefly occupied with 
reasons w hy I should not do that very 
thing. My business required that I 
should reach home on that train. If 
I got out and followed the girl quite 
likely I would lose her in the crowd. 

A new element had entered into my 
being. A girl had fallen in love with 
me, so I believed, at first sight, and 
was wearing a token by which I might 
recognize her. Probably she lhed in 
the United States, m which at that 
time there were more than 70,000,000 
people. I had no other information 
concerning her except that she was 
wearing a hit of ribbon that had held 
together a package of cigars. Was 
not this quite enough to awaken in 
me a strong desire to find her? The 
romance of love is fed by the imagina
tion. I lived, as it were, in air castles. 
The girl wearing my ribbon was the 
princess that the prince was hunting 
all over the world and to whom he 
was at last led by the fairy. True, 
my first meeting with my princess was 
especially unromantic. Nevertheless I 
wished that some kind fairy would 
conduct me to her. 

One day I told my friend Calkins 
about my adventure. He listened to 
me with great interest till I had fin
ished, then exclaimed: 

"So you're the man that was wanted 
by 'Com Colored Ribbon!' " 

"What do you mean?" 
"Some months ago—I don't know 

how long—I was reading the personals 
in a newspaper and came across one 
Bigned 'Corn Colored Ribbon.' " 

"Who? What? When? Where?" I 
exclaimed excitedly. 

"Which one of those unintelligable 
questions do you wish me to answer 
first?" asked Calkins. 

"All of them." 
"I remember nothing but that a lady 

who had met with an accident adver
tised for the address of a gentleman 
who had assisted her, and the address 
was signed as I have told you." 
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"Calkins," I said fiercely, "you will 
lemember in what paper and when 
you saw that ad. or die." 

"Then my doom is sealed," laughed 
Calkins, "for I can remember neither." 

Could there be anything more tan
talizing—a lovely woman trying to find 
me, I trying to find her, and all our 
efforts averted? 

"Oh, why have I not read all the 
personals," I cried, "in all the papers 
every day?" 

"Because you couldn't have done any
thing else," replied Calkins, "and, not 
having time to make a living, you 
would have starved to death." 

"Can't you suggest something?" 
"Yes; forget all about it. A woman 

who would advertise like that is prob
ably an adventuress anyway." 

"If you say that again I'll strangle 
you." 

"Truth crushed in the throat would 
rise again." 

"She is pure as an angel. Come, old 
man, tell me some way to find her." 

"I give it up." 
Several weeks passed in misery for 

me, when in a Philadelphia newspaper 
I read of the trial of a Miss Octavia 
Merton which was soon to come off in 
that city. She was accused of having 
stolen some valuable gems while one 
of a house party at a lady's country 
seat. What was my astonishment to 
see in a description of Miss Merton the 
following words: 

I n her corsage she wears a bow of 
Orange or corn colored ribbon. 

I sprang to my feet. I had found 
my love. But, alas, Calkins was 
right. She was an adventuress. Her 
personal, taken together with this 
charge, was conclusive proof of this. 
And yet the item said that she was 
a member of the house party. This 
indicated that if she were a thief she 
must be a lady, and a lady of the up
per classes would not be likely to ad
vertise for the address of a man she 
had met on the street 

I hurriedly wrote a note to an at
torney in Philadelphia whom I knew, 
asking him to keep me posted as to 
the coming off of the trial in which I 
was so deeply interested. In reply I 
received a telegram stating that it was 
down on the calendar for the next 
day. I went to Philadelphia that night 
and the next morning appeared among 
the spectators in a back seat where I 
would not be observed. 

When the accused was led into court 
I recognized her at once for the girl I 
had been seeking. She was very pale 
and appeared to have suffered much. 
I could not see if she wore the ribbon, 
for an outside coat was buttoned over 
her chest. 

I listened eagerly to a statement of 
the case made by the prosecuting at
torney. The girl was a member of a 
house party; the jewels were missed, 
and she afterward wore one of them 
that the owner claimed was hers. Miss 
Merton's counsel claimed that it had 
for years been his client's property. 
He also said that on the day the jew
els were stolen she had taken a flying 
trip to Washington, but since her ob
ject in going there was secret she had 
kept a knowledge of her trip from 
every one who knew her. "Were it 
not for this secrecy, your honor," con
cluded the attorney, "we could easily 
have proved an alibi." 

Jumping from my seat, I hurried 
down to the rail, called for the attor
ney and in an undertone gave him 
the points of my meeting with the 
accused in Washington. He at once 
put me on the stand and in a series 
of questions drew out my evidence. 
When he asked me for the date of this 
meeting I was puzzled, but finally re
called it as the day of an important 
meeting to which I was going when 
I met Miss Merton. 

"Did anything pass between you and 
the accused?" he asked. 

"Yes, something passed between us 
that will corroborate my story if she 
still possesses it. I gave her a bit of 
corn colored ribbon." 

With that Miss Merton threw open 
her coat and displayed the token. 

There was suppressed applause 
among the spectators. The attorney 
put his client on the stand. 

"Why do you wear that ribbon?" he 
asked. 

"I have worn it ever since I have 
been accused, hoping that the gentle
man who gave it to me might see it 
and by proving that I was in Washing
ton on the day the jewels were stolen 
exonerate me. I also advertised for 
his address, but received no reply." 

Of course there was an acquittal 
without the jury leaving the box. I 
was taken by Miss Merton's counsel to 
his client and introduced to her. I 
had been mistaken in her object in 
wearing the token, but if she had done 
so for the reason I had supposed she 
could not have given me a warmer 
pressure of the hand or a look with 
more heart in it. 

"Just think," she said, "had it not 
been for you I would have been con
victed!" 

"It was a close call," said the attor
ney, who seemed as much relieved as 
his client. 

"Fate," I said, "had a purpose in 
bringing about the very commonplace 
accident that occurred just at the mo
ment we met." 

If my words referred to her vindica
tion the look I gave her in speaking 
them referred to something beyond. 
That she understood my meaning was 
evident from a blush. 

And now I am back to what I said 
in the beginning of this story with re
gard to those slight happenings which 
will at times turn the whole course of 
our lives. When Miss Merton's skirt 
came unfastened I was a clerk in.the 
treasury department in Washington. 
Now I am that lady's husband and the 
father of her children. I reside in 
Philadelphia and am a banker there. 
What would I have been had not that 
accident changed the course of my 
life? Doubtless a lone old bach and 
a government clerk. 

ODORS AND MOISTURE. 

A Schema That Is Said to Improve the 
Sense of Smell. 

"The most striking fact connected 
with my school career," said the prep 
school graduate, "was a peculiar abil
ity on the part of our commandant to 
detect the faintest odor of smoke in 
a room on his daily inspection. The 
school I attended was of the military 
variety, and smoking was a rather se
rious offense. No matter how much a 
room had been aired or fanned with 
wet towels previous to the inspection, 
the offender was always caught. 

"After I had received my finishing 
touches and become a citizen I made 
so bold as to Inquire from what pe
culiar dispensation of providence the 
ability was given to detect one mole
cule of smoke in a hundred cubic feet 
of pure air. The old boy smiled and, 
binding me to secrecy, imparted the 
reason of his wonderful ability. Then 
he took me to a boy's vacated room 
and told me to wet my finger and rub 
my nostrils with it and sniff. Lo and 
behold, where before there seemed 
no taint in the atmosphere was now 
detected that smell of old tobacco 
smoke! Since then I have taught 
school myself and have used the trick 
occasionally, entirely for experimental 
purposes, however. 

"I have also sought the scientific ex
planation, but with little success. I t 
may, however, be somewhat analogous 
to the process of tasting. You know, 
it is impossible to taste anything that 
is not dissolved in water or is not a 
liquid itself. So the moisture on the 
nostrils must carry the small particles 
of smoke in a more or less damp state 
to the olfactory nerve ends and thus 
make the smell more apparent At 
least this is the only explanation I 
have ever found for the phenomenon. 

"The same thing can also be used 
for detecting other odors, and I have 
found it useful on a number of occa
sions for this purpose, both in analyti
cal chemistry, when only a small par
ticle of a certain material is available 
for analysis, and in detecting faint per
fume from flowers that are ordinarily 
quite odorless."—Chicago Record-Her
ald. 

COUNTING HEADS. 

The First Census Was Taken by Mosee 
In the Wilderness. 

There is a record of a census in 
China as far back as the year 2042 
B. C. and of one in Japan in the last 
century before Christ Under the con
stitution of Solon the citizens of Ath
ens were divided and registered in four 
classes, according to the amount of 
their taxable property or Income. The 
Roman census was burdened with 
more statistics than any of these, how
ever. It had its origin under Servius 
Tullius, sixth king of Rome, and was 
an affair of much solemnity. Every 
citizen had to appear upon the Campus 
Martius and declare upon oath his 
name and dwelling and the value of 
his property under the penalty of hav
ing his goods confiscated. 

The most ancient statistical record 
of a census is found in the Bible. The 
census was taken by Moses in the 
wilderness, and, as shown by the first 
chapter of Numbers, the enumeration 
must have been very simple. "Take 
ye," says this account "the sum of all 
the congregations of the children of 
Israel, after their families, by the 
house of their fathers, with the num
ber of their names, every male by 
their polls; from twenty years old and 
upward, all that are able to go forth 
to war in Israel; thou and Aaron shall 
number them by their armies." This 
census was an affair that must have 
been soon over, lasting no longer than 
one day, being merely a counting of 
the heads of the fighting men. The 
women and children and cripples and 
the old men were not included; "nei
ther were the Levites numbered among 
them." Those who did stand up to 
be numbered totaled 603,550.— New 
York World. 

His Bad Break. 
"Why on earth do you come to me 

to borrow money. Billups?" said Hark-
away peevishly. "Why don't you go 
to Jorrocks? He's the prosperous 
looking member of our s e t " 

"That's just i t Harkaway," said 
Billups. "Jorrocks looks so very pros
perous that 1 am quite sure he spends 
every penny he makes, but you, old 
man—why, you dress like a man who 
saves his money." 

P. S.—He didn't get It.—Harper's 
Weekly. 

It Was His Own. 
Shirley Brooks, the famous Punch 

editor, once met Charles Salamar, the 
composer. On being introduced to 
Shirley the composer said: 

"I had often and often seen your 
face, Mr. Brooks, but I never knew to 
whom it belonged." 

"Oh," replied Brooks quickly, "it al
ways belonged to me." 

Stronger Than Sympathy. 
"I am glad to see, anyhow, that yoo 

sympathize with the under dog in this 
barbarous fight" 

"Sympathize with 'im? Gosh, mister, 
all the money I've got is up on that 
dawg!"—Chicago Record-Herald. 
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Superlative. 
Smith (to member of vested choin— 

I hear you've got a new tenor in the 
choir. What kind of a voice has h e -
good? Jones—Oood? I should say so! 
It 's so good none of the other tenors 
will speak to him.—Life. 

What It May Come To. 
Customs Officer—Baby born at borne 

or abroad? 
Mother—Abroad. 
"Well, ye'll have to pay duty on I f 

-Life. 
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TWENTY-FIVE YEARS AGO 

The river is falling fast but there is 
still plenty of water for log-driving 
purposes. 

Mr. and Mrs. Smith Soule of St. 
Cloud were in town visiting their 
numerous relatives this week. 

A new saloon is going up in town. 
We would much rather note the build
ing of a flour or saw mill. 

Postmaster Ross made a trip to St. 
Paul Jasfc week and during his ab
sence Mrs. Ross attended to the duties 
of his office in an acceptable manner. 

Greenbush Correspondence.—Miss 
Kate Kenely has commenced her term 
of school in district 2. Miss Winifred 
Kenely has also commenced teaching 
in district 7. 

Property owners in this village are 
engaged in cleaning up their yards 
and alleys. Let the good work go on 
until the last vestige of filth and gar
bage disappears. 

The brick foundation of the new 
Methodist church is being laid. It is 
to be hoped that the means will be 
speedily forthcoming to insure the 
completion of the structure this sum
mer. 

P . N. Berg has severed his connec
tion with Jesmer's store and talks of 
going into business for himself up on 
the railroad. He is a hard working 
young man and deserves to get along 
in the world. 

I t costs money and labor to print 
duns and make out and mail the same, 
and we are not doing it for fun. We 
expect a speedy remittance from all 
receiving their accounts. This is not 
a dun but simply a reminder of what 
duns and bills are printed for. 

Mrs. Mary Daggett of Visalia, Cal., 
daughter of Auditor and Mrs. Van 
Alstein, accompanied by her son, is 
here on a visit and will remain until 
fall. Like her mother. Mrs. Daggett 
is a pleasant, vivacious lady and a 
staunch believer in California. 

Editorial.—A pound of flour or a 
yard of flannel is worth more to a 
hungry and distressed family than a 
bushel basket full of theorizing ser
mons. Long-winded, meaningless 
prayers will not feed a hungry woman 
or clothe her half-clad babe. 

After a two weeks' vacation the 
Princeton graded school entered upon 
its summer term on Monday with 
Prof. Ewing principal, Chas. Dickey 
at the head of the grammar school, 
Mrs. Rose Patterson in the interme
diate department and Miss Carrie 
Scoville presiding over the juveniles. 

Bridgman Correspondence.—Jack 
McDonald, to escape arrest, skipped 
town one day last week, after assault
ing Jas . Jerrard. It was a great pity 
that he was not arrested and heavily 
fined. However, the town is well rid 
of him. A few heavy fines for such 
characters would soon rid us of their 
presence. 

The last survey into the village was 
completed on Tuesday and it is on 
the river bank route. This is the 
route that seems to give general satis
faction. In fact we have not heard a 
single objection urged against it from 
any source. If the wishes of the vil
lagers are consulted the river bank 
route will be adopted. 

Spencer Brook Correspondence.— 
James Hartman, a young man from 
Pennsylvania, who has been making 
his home with George Cline since 
last fall, went over to Sauk Rapids 
last week to get a job of carpenter 
work. He says an outsider stands no 
show for work, that the cyclone 
sufferers do not get any money, and 
that all the work is done by a build
ing association which Las its own 
men, handles the money and furnishes 
the material at a large profit. 
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COMPOUND CALLOUSES 
Tells Splendid Cure for Them 

and All Foot Troubles. © 

o 

A compound callous is the secondary 
stage when it grows inward and press
es on the nerves, causing intense pain. 
Callouses never cure themselves but 
always get worse, sometimes irritating 
the whole nervous system. The follow

ing is a most effective and 
speedy cure "Dissolve two 
tablespoonfuls of Calocide 
in a basin of hot water. 
Soak the feet in this for 
full fifteen minutes, gently 
massaging the sore parts. 
(Less time will not give the 
desired results.) The sore
ness will disappear imme

diately and the callous can be easily 
peeled off Repeat this for several 
nights. A little olive oil rubbed into 
skin is very beneficial." 

This Calocide is a very remarkable 
preparation for all foot ailments. 
Bunions, corns and ingrowing nails get 
instant relief and are soon cured. Bad 
smelling and sore feet need but a few 
treatments. Calocide is no longer con
fined to doctors' use. Any druggist has 
it in stock or will quickly get it from 
his wholesale house. A twenty-five 
cent package is usually enough to put 
the worst feet in fine condition. It 
will prove a blessing to persons who 
have been vainly trying ineffectual 
tablet! and foot powders. 

£= Ladies' Strap Patent Oxfords $ 3 . 0 0 H 

g: Ladies' Silk Lyle Hose in every shade 25c 3 

1 F . T. EETTELHODT | 
E: Princeton, - Minn. 3 

^uuuuiiuaiuiiuiuuuuiuuiiiiuuiuuuuiuiiiiiiiuiuiuiui 

Can't See The Point? 
No, but we'll bet the chap up the stump can feel it. And while, maybe, you can

not see the point of our argument when we say that you're likely to get stuck unless 
you buy lumber just as carefully as you would seed wheat, you're mighty likely to feel 
the effect of careless buying when the stuff you get begins to warp and shrink. W e 
can sell you thoroughly dry. well-seasoned lumber and building material just as cheap 
as you can buy grean or half-dry stuff elsewhere Don t take any chances Let us 
"show you." 

CALEY LUMBER CO. 
BENJAHIN SOULE, Manager 
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G. ti. GOTTWERTH, 
Dealer In 

Prime meats of Every Variety, 
Poultry, Fish, Etc. 

Highest market prices paid for Cattle and Hogs. 

Main Street, Princeton. 

The Union Gives All the News All the Time 
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On the breakfast table—in the sick room— 
for making salads, puddings and other des
serts—for a bite between meals, in the lunch 

box, there is no fruit equal to the famous 
^ California " S u n k i s t " Orange. Being tree-
ripened, sound-picked, packed and shipped with tb«e 

utmost skill and care, it is the most healthful and luscious of all fruits. 
fcist Wrapper. Thousands of families 
will have none but Sunkist Oranges. After 
you have tried them once they will win 
you. Please make the trial today. Your 
dealer sells them. And don't forget to 
save the "Sunkist" Wrappers. 

Sunkist Oranges are thin-skinned — 
fiberless—seedless. They fairly melt in 
the mouth. There is so little waste in 
serving and eatingthem that they are truly 
the cheapest orange you can buy. 

Every Sunkist Orange comes in a Sun-

m Ask for "Sunkist" Lemons t i l l 

FREE 

After you have eaten Sunkist Oranges, you will 
be glad to know there are Sunkist Lemons, 

for they. too. are the finest fruit of their kind. 
Never blemished, marred, decayed, thick-

skinned or pithy. Sunkist Lemons 
contain 50 percent more juice than 

commonplace lemons, which 
makes them most economi-

R o s e n O m n o i . 3 n A M . ^ S f S & ^ ^ s . I c a l f o r kitchen and table 
o « . w a n * e £ > P ° o n ^ ^ 5 ^ 2 * ^ ^ use. The "Sunkist ' 
Save 12 Sunkist Orange tor Lemon) * ^ < ^ ^ Wrapper identifies 

wrappers and send them to us with 12c to ^ ^ S * ? ^ ^ _ thetn 
pay charges, pocking, etc , and we will present "*=*-"»^ -̂
you with a genuine Sogers Orange Spoon, of beauti
ful design, and highest quality. Begin saving wrnpp 
today. If you desire more than one. send 12 Sunkist 
Wrappers and 12c for each additional spoon. 

In remitting, please send one-cent stamps when the amount 
Is less than 24c; on amounts above 24c. we prefer money order 
express order or bank draft (Don't Send Cash.) We will be glad 
to send you complete list of valuable premiums. We honor both 

Sunkist" and "Bed Ball" wrappers for premiums. Address 
CALIFORNIA FRUIT GROWERS' EXCHANGE 

3 4 Clark Street. CHICAGO, ILL. (34) 
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