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"SITUATION'4 NOT THE ONLY*$; 
I TOPIC IN CHRISTIANIA 

Commercial and Industrial Activities' Moving Forward 
Without Much Friction—Tourist Travel Better Than 
Ever—Good Crops and Big Catch in the Fisheries Make 
Outlook for Prosperity Good. r ^ 

V By M. ALGER. 

Christiania, Norway, Aug. 28.—The 
*'situation" has been—and still is— 
holding the center of the stage ever 
since that memorable day, June 7. In
deed, the good people of the northwest 
may have begun to think that the peo
ple of this country have dropped every
thing else to watch the developments 
of the "s i tuat ion." Such is not the 
case, however. Everything in the lines 
of commerce and industries has been 
going on as if nothing unusual had 
taken place in the political world. That 
not many new enterprises have been 
started is, of course, true, but nobody 
could expect that. 

The crop reports are very encourag
ing. The rain so much needed came in 
due time and was followed by the proper 
amount of sunshine. The farmers have, 
therefore, every reason to be satisfied 
with the yield, which is far above that 
of any of the last four or five years. 

The fisheries, especially the mackerel 

way will next year have a chance to 
welcome her most famous tourist, Em
peror "Wilhelm, once more. 

Even at the present writing, many 
tourists may be seen on the streets of 
Christiania, and in the last week one 
French and one English tourist steamer, 
each having several hundred passengers 
on board, have been visiting the port of 
Christiania. 

On the best authority I learn that 
the present season so far from being a 
failure, as was by manv predicted, has 
been as good, «f not better, than any 
previous tourist season the country ever 
had. 

What a stream tff travelers Norway 
will have next year, because everybody 
will want to have a look at the corn-
try where they can have such a ' 'gen
tlemanly" revolution. ' 

Minnesota has been fairly well repre
sented among the travelers. By this 
I do not mean Norwegian-Americans, 
who have been paying a visit to the 
"old country," but real natives of the 
North Star state, who never had seen 
Norway before. Among such visitors 
was James T. McCleary, the congress-

thru, the expedition never 'reached 
further north than 82 degrees, 14 min
utes, and if Mr. Champ, Ziegler's pri
vate secretary, had failed also this 
year to come to their rescue, i t is a 
question how many of the men would 
have been able to stand another winter 
on the ice. Fortunately Terra Nova 
managed to push her way thru the ice, 
and /succeeded in bringing back with 
her, alive, thirty-eight members of the 
expedition, which was the full number 
that started out, with one exception, 
Mr. Myhre, a Norwegian from Trond-
hjem, who died a natural death. May 16, 
1904, at Teplitz Bay. Singularly 
enough his wife died at Trondhjem at 
about the same time. 

Postofflce at Spitsbergen. 
Speaking of the polar regions, i t 

may sound like a fish story to tell of 
a postofflce in that No-Man 's-Land, 
Spitzbergen. Nevertheless, in 1897 a 
temporary postofflce was established 
at Advent Bay. I t was, however, closed 
after a short while. Since that time 
things have changed even on that 
isolated island*. 'While then only a few 
whalers visited, the island and made 
Advent Bay their headquarters during 
the summer, their, number have now 
been increased considerably since the 
new whale protection law came into 
force in Norway. More important are 
the coal miners who stay there all the 
year round. Now, even coal miners 
like to hear from the folks at home, 
and so do the folks at home like to 
hear from them occasionally; hence a 
postofflce is demanded. The postmas
ter at Hammerfest has lately, in an 
official report, called the attention of 
the " a m t " to the matter, ^and there 
is every reason to believe that a post-
office will pi established at some poin* -s 
in the Isfiord. I t cannot be expecteu 
that any regular mail route will be 
maintained between Spitzbergen and 
Norway for some time, but the office 
established, the mail will be sent with 
whalers and coal transportation ships 
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A Characteristic Scene In Nordlai\d. Northern Norway In Midsummer. 

fisheries, have also brought very good 
returns this summer, and reports of 
good catches still come from the coast 
districts around Cttristiansand. The sal
mon fisheries, which for years have 
been on the decline, have also gone 
above the expectation this season. So 
it may be truthfully said that Norway 
has had a very good year. 

The Tourist Traffic. 

Another item that every year be
comes of greater and greater import
ance is the tourist traffic and what it 
brings in good hard cash. This year 
everybody felt sure that the number of 
visitors would be small, inasmuch as 
war-talk filled the yellow journals, and 
everything was uncertain. Nobody 
knew exactly what the next day would 
bring. Now that the tourist season is 
practically over, we may look back 
upon the results. , 

That the Swedes stayed away is true 
for only a few of them came. But 
their absence was more than counter
balanced by the influx of travelers of 
other nations. The Americans did not 
fail to show up, and in greater numbers 
than ever. The Germans apparently 
tried to make up for the absence of the 
kaiser, who owing to the situation had 
to give up this year his favorite Nor
way summer tjipr which he has taken 

man, who, accompanied by his son, vis-' 
ited the hand of the midnight sun. He 
found the country ^ery interesting, but 
owing ta Jynited timej did not have a 
chanee'to'see very much of it. He re
marked, however: "This is my first 
visit to Norwav, but I am bound to 
make at least another one. I must see 
more of this country, with its unique 
scenery—I am coming back, you can 
depend on t h a t . " 

And, indeed, it would be hard to find 
grander scenery or a better place for 
rest and recreation. Norway is a nat
ural sanatorium, where the overstrained 
may find rest, whether you have over
exerted yourself in trying to corner the 
wheat market, or are unstrung because 
you happened to land in southern 
Europe first, and for weeks have been 
doing so many dozens of old cathedrals, 
museums and art galleries. When you 
come to Norway yovL have a chance to 
rest, as the museums are few and the 
cathedrals still fewer. There are few 
art treasures, according to the European 
standard. Begarding the sights of Nor
way, it may truthfullv be said that 
God made them all, man hardly any
thing. 

The Ziegler Polar Expedition. • 
Mr. Ziegler is dead and gone, so is 

the ship America, on board which Mr. 
Fiala with his men went in search of 
the north pole. The first Ziegler expe

dit ion under the leadership of Mr. 

that visit the island frequently. Dur
ing the summer season some of the 
great German tourist steamers from 
Hamburg also call at the island, and, 
Of course, they will always carry mail. 

Take Oare of Your Money. 
About two years ago I wrote to T h e 

J o u r n a l about a Norwegian postal 
clerk who had rifled hundreds of letters 
from America, in a number of which 
greenbacks were inclosed. He was 
found guilty and sent to the peniten
tiary for two years. I t seems that 
neither the well-meaning people in 
America nor all the postal clerks in 
Norway became any wiser by the inci
dent. They still send dollar notes in
closed in common letters and at least 
one postal clerk in Norway has been 
onto the game for two years, and in 
that period has rifled about 1,800 let
ters and secured I do not know how 
many dollars. He admits having taken 
out $56 from such letters the last week 
he operated. Now will people be good 
and use postal money orders, bank 
checks or any other safe # method for 
transmitting money to their friends in 
the old country? The clerk received a 
sentence5 of three years' imprisonment. 

} Notable Norwegians Dead. 
Two well-known Norwegians passed 

away in August—Admiral Ihlen and 
Director of Telegraphs Basmussen. 

Admiral Nils Ihlen was born July 18, 
1824, at Holmestrand, where his father 
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H u d s o n , W i s . , S e p t . 1 2 . — A c c o r d i n g 
to Professor Easmus B. Anderson, a 
high authority on Norwegian immigra
tion, the first of living Norsemen to set
tle in Wisconsin was Lars Davidson Be-
que of* Deerfield, a small village in Dan'o* 
county, twenty miles east or Madison. 
Only a small number of emigrants from 
Norway located in the badger state be
fore he did and they have all passed 
away. 

Beque was onê  of the nine Norwe
gians who, according to the government 
records, purchased lan'd in 1840 from 
Uncle Sam in the Koshkonong settle
ment in Dane county, the other eight 
being Aamitnd Anderson, Biorn Ander
son, Lars Olson* Dugstad, Tnorsten Ol
son Bjaadland, Nels Larson Bolstad, 
Magne Bottolf son Bystol, Gunnul Olson 
Vindeg and Nels Severson Gilderhus. 
These were the first Norwegian settlers 
in Dane coun'ty, and the founders of the 
Koshkonong settlement, the mother col
ony of the innumerable Norse settle
ments of the northwest. All have died 
except Beque. 

His Happy Old Age. 
Beque is over 88, but is still strong 

and active, his body being as erectxand 
solid as a pillar of stone. He is well-
to-do and leads a happy life among his 
children and grandchildren, within a 
few miles of the land he purchased six
ty-five years ago. Every autumn the 
Norwegian pioneers of Deerfield and vi-
cinity^nold a grape festival in honor of 
Leif Ericson, the Norse discoverer of 
America, and Mr. Beque is the guest of 
hon'or. * He is presented to, the assem
blage b y the toa,stmaster ,a# the first of 
Norwegian^-nofJyr ~aH#e ttt" settle in the 
state,'and,''amid >heers. a&d tokens of 
reverence, expresses his gratitude for 
the honor shown him. 

The story of Mr. Beque's cajmag to 
America in 1839 and of his early ad
ventures and hardships in the "'ntew 
world," as he calls our country, is full 
of interest, and throws a flood of light 
upon western life in those romantic but 
trying days. 

" I n April, 1839," he says, " I left 
my father's home in Norway, green and 
inexperienced, to seek my fortune in 
the new world. I still see the tears 
trickle'down my mother's cheeks, and I 
hear her simple words of advice, which 
have been of strength and comfort to 
me ever since. 

fell off and came near drowning in the 
bottom of the big ditch. Poor fellow, 
he felt So miserable, for he had spoiled 
his new leather jacket and kntee 
breeches, m which he took such pride! 

" M a n after man fell sick with fever. 
I held out the longest—about two 
weeks. , None of us got a cent for our 
work. All we got was fever, from 
which one died. 

' ' Sick almost to death I crawled back 
to Chicago. I had nothing to fall back 
on. One of my countrymen helped me 
into the house of .an' American, and 
there I lay sick for weeks. In the fall 
the doctor came to demand $33. I had 
only $18 and gave them all to him. I 
was nciv absolutely penniless, homeless, 
friendless and without strength. The 
situation' was terrible. On, how I 
longed to be back in my native land! 
why had I been seized b ythe ' America 
fever,' which brought so manv to*the 
new world? No food, no shelter, no 
one to preach the blessed word of God 
to me! 

Slept on the Ground. 
" A little before Christmas, Sjur TJ1-

van from Voss, Norway, took me into 
his house in Chicago—a wretched shan
ty of old pieces of boards, without a 
floor. I had no bed, and slept on the 
ground. Sometimes there were snow 
storms, an'd when they came, there were 
several inches" of snow inside the 
shanty. I was so weak that I could 
not stir around without supporting my
self on a chair. I can never forget my 
first Christmas in America! 

" B u t health and strength came back 
to me at last, and in the summer of 
1840 I was again able to work. I got 
a place on1 a steamer plying between 
Chicago and points in Michigan. 

Land Hunting in Wisconsin. 
" I n the fall of the same year I went 

to Wisconsin to look for land. I filed 
on a quarter section- in the town of 
Deerfield—land w h i ^ I owned until a 
few >ears ago. But I didn't stay 
there long; I went back t» Chicago 
and did not settle on my homestead for 
good until over a year later. I worked 
m Michigan' in the summer of 1841, 
floating logs down the Muskegon river. 
The woods were full of Indians, but 
they did not molest me. ; 

" I had little money, no oxen and no 
wife, when I started farming in Kosh-
konon'g. I bought an axe and built a 
hut twelve feet long and eight feet 
wide. Then I got a shovel and a spade, 
with which I "spaded u p " a spot large 
enough for planting two bushels of po
tatoes. 

" B u t I saw I could make no head
way at farming without oxen and farm 
implements. So I hired Ole S. Gilder
hus, now dead, to look after mypotato 
crop, and went to southwestern' Wiscon
sin to work in the lead mines. In the 
fall, when I got back, I dug my pota
toes and sold them to Gilderhus. What 
do you think! I got 18 cents less for 
them than I had to pay him for culti
vating them in my absence. So you see 
my first venture at farming was not 
very profitable. 

Miserable Life in the Mines. 
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MRS. ANNA HOLDOBLEE, 
'Wbo Says She Is the Daughter of 

Prince of India. 

sewed about her waist when, a child 
and now embedded in her flesh, Mis. 
Anna Holdobler of this place, daugh
ter of a prince of India, relies to prove 
her right to a fortune of half a million 
dollars in the Bank of England. 

Last week she left for England and 
Germany to prove her right to the 
money, but «o strange is her tale that 
the authorities of Chicago, ignorant of 
the sign of nobility implanted in her 
very body, sent her to the hospital for 
the insane at Dunning, 111. 

Bobbed of royal father and mother 
when a child, left alone by the assas
sination of her guardian and theft of a 
fortune in iewels belonging to her 
house, drifting to Germany, alone and 
disheartened, she consented to marry 
a gardener and come to America. And 
now a relentlessly cruel fate has put 
her and her husband in madmen's cells 
because she determined to insist upon 
her right to her estate. 

Nine Weeks Coming Over. 
"After a trying voyage of nine 

weeks, in a small schooner, which tossed 
like a shell on the attgry billows, I 
reached New York city. I t happened 
to be on the morning of July 4, and 
cannon were booming all -around the 
harbor. None of us Norwegians aboard 
knew anything about American' Fourth 
of July celebrations, and therefore did 
not understand the purpose of the 
shooting. We thought they were fir
ing at our ship and were so glad be
cause none of the shots took effect. Of 
course, our fears were soon dispelled, 
and the people treated unkindly wheto( seene. All tried to escape, including 

" I worked in the lead mines off and 
on for two years. I was employed 
from 200 to 300 feat underground, and 
led a miserable life. The miners were 
a rough lot and verv ungodly. Once 
there came two itinerant preachers, who 
held religious services in a rude log 
schoolhouse, seeking to reform them. 
The room was lighted by tallow candles 
stuck into tne walls. Some of the 
rogues among the miners exchanged 
these for some that had been filled with 
powder, and right in the middle of the 
sermon the flame reached the powder. 
Pop! Pop!—one light after the other 
went out, leaving the people in dark
ness and smoke. The poor revivalists 
took fright and left 

' ' Some time later two other preachers 
came and conducted services in the 
same place. One evening they began 
•to telf how terrible would be the fate 
of those who violate God's command
ments. They would be thrown into a 
dark pit. from which sulphurous fumes 
and smote ascerd. Meantime some of 
the miners h i^ tied the door from the 
outside and stuffed the chimney full of 
rags, so that the schoolhouse filled witH 
smoke. I t seemed to the frightened 
people within, that they were already in 
the terrible pit and there was a wild 

M A K I N G " F L A T B R E A D " I N N O R W A Y J 
Peasant Woman In Romsdal Teaching Her Children the Homely Domestic Art . 

regularly for the last fifteen ye*ars. 
There is no sign, however, that Norway 
does not still occupy a tender spot in 
the emperor's heart. As usual he has 
this year sent his anMial donation of 
1,000 kroner for the restoration of the 
old cathedral at Trondhjem, and when 
he heard of e the engagement of the 
daughter of * the German consul at 
Trondhjem, (the consul being a Norwe
gian citizen), he promptly seWt̂  cable
grams of congratulations and gifts to 
,the intended bride. Likewise when 
the wife of the German consul (also a 
Norwegian) at Bergen died, he ordered 
the German consul general at Chris
tiania to proceed to Bergen1 and be 
present at the funeral as the represen
tative of the emperor, and on his bhalf 
to place a beautiful wreath on her grave 

Baldwin proved a failure, but Mr. Zieg
ler had made millions out of baking 
powder and he was bound to spend 
some of them on arctic explorations. 
The return of the" Fiala expedition, on 
board the -^auxiliary steamer Terra 
Nova was a big event in this country, 
where arctic explorations have,always 
been followed with great interest ever 
since the days when Nansen and Sver-
drup made their famous polar trips. 

The scientific results of the two 
years' stay in the frozen north are 
said to be satisfactory. But the record 
for coming near the pole is far below 
previous accomplishments. On Nov. 13, 
1903, the America was crushed to pieces 
by heavy ice, and finally disappeared, 
together with a considerable portion of 
the provisions. Despite »the numerous 

EfeoMhere ia every indication tliftt-Noe-1 attempts and the manjr hardships gone 

was a shipowner. Besides his duties 
as a naval officer, Admiral Ihlen took 
an active part in affairs connected with 
Norwegian shipping. Since 1865 he has 
been the leading spirit in and chief 
for "Norsk Veritas," which corre
sponds to the British Lloyd's Begis-
ter. He died at the age'of 81 at Borre, 
near Horten. i 

Jonas Sjeverin "Basmussen was born 
at Bergen in 1850. He is the man who 
has brought the telegraph and tele
phone system of Norwav up to its pres
ent high standard. Espffcially the Nor
wegian telephone system, which is one 
of the best, if not the very best, in the 
world, is to a great extent' the result 
of his energetic work. Mr. Basmussen 
was a man who enjoyed the full con
fidence of his fellow-citizens and he 
was time and again elected member of 
the Christiania city couneiL \ 

we landed. 
" I had never seen a locomotive or 

steamship in my fatherland, and was 
filled with wonder at the steamers in 
New York harbor. What a wonderful 
country I have come to! I thought. 
How can I, innocent an"d green as I am, 
make my way in such a land? I felt 
utterly lost. 

"Another thing that filled me with 
wonder—not to say superstitious fear— 
was the matches used in New York. I 
had never seen anything so strange be
fore. In Norway -we made fire by flint 
and steel. \ 

<"In those days Norwegian immi
grants turned their faces toward Illi
nois, and they all went by way of the 
Erie canal and the lakes. That was 
the rdute I took. I went up the Hud
son river to Albany in a steamboat; 
from there to Schenectady by train. O, 
what a wonderful ride that was! From 
Schenectady I went to Buffalo in a 
canal boat, drawn by mules and horses. 

Chicago in 1889., 7 

" A t last I came to Chicago, where I 
was met by a friend froyi Norway, 
who had settled* there a while before. 
The trip had cost me $90, not counting 
the food, and I was almost penniless. 
Neither had I learned to speak a word 
of English. So you caW imagine my 
predicament and how downcast I felt. 

"You knoV what Chicago was in 
1839—nothing but a nasty marsh and a 
few houses built of logs or boards. No
body dreamed it was going to become a 
city of any importance. I t was a very 
unhealthy place, and strangers could 
ta>t stay there long without being 
stricken by malaria or the ague. 

"Ni ls Bothe, my friend, who was the 
first immigrant to America from Voss, 
Norway, took me into his house and let 
me have a meal of milk and mush for 
nothing—the only meal I had for noth
ing in the first five years of my stay in 
America. 

" J u l y i26, a few days after my arri
val in Chicago, there Game a man named 
Halstett, who wanted to hire me. He 
offered me a dollar a day and board. 
How glad I was of the chance to work 
for such splendid wages \ I thought I 
woulcLsoon grow rich. 

. . . «i&&$3Hls First Job4$w*tft3s 
"Wi th six "tJther unmarried Norwe

gian newcomers, I went thirteen miles 
from Chicago to work on a canal, twen
ty feet deep. The weather was hot 
and sultry, almost suffocating, and fever 
hovered over the marsh. Flanks were 
laid zigzag irtto the canal, and we 
wheeled the. earth ->eut on them in bar
rows 
before, and you can imagine how hard 
i t was for us to keep on t i e planltf. Oae 

the preachers, but* could not force open 
the door. At last the rogues let them 
out, but all services were, discontinued 
in» that schoolhouse. 

Indians His Neighbors. 
"After 184i I lived steadily on my 

farm in Deerfield. I had very few 
white^ neighbors. All were very poor, 
so that it was almoai impossible for one 
to borrow from tho other. Wild ani
mals and snakps were numerus. Some
times I found big reptiles under my 
bed, and once I found on'e hanging to a 
smoked ham, which was suspended from 
the roof of my house. 

"Indians were my most common, 
most numerous neighbors. They prowled 
around my house every day and hunted 
for game in the woods nn my land. 
Theyoften-demande'd food, a"tfd I always 
gave them what I could. Thus I kept 
on frien'dly terms with them, and they 
never injured me in any way. 

Milwaukee His Market. 
" M y neighbors and I had great'diffi

culty in buying goods and selling our 
products. Milwaukee, ^ seventy-five 
miles away, -was the nearest market at 
first. There we went in companies, 
drawiWg our loaded wagons by means of 
oxen; none of us had horses. A trip 
to the city lasted nine da/s. We took 
food with us and slept under our wag
ons, no matter how bad the weather. 

"After some years there came from 
Norway to Deeifield a young girl. She 
seemed a kind, industrious, sensible 
young woman. A few months later she 
became my wife, aW for twenty years 
she shared my joys and sorrows. She 
was a faithful helpmate. Now she is 
with God. Blessed be her memory! 

"After my marriage life became 
brighter for me. I toiled and toiled. 
More and more Norwegians settled 
around me and before long I felt per
fectly at home. Better times came. 
This is a good country." 

Mr. Beque has been very kind to new
comers from Norway. His house has 
always been a stopping place for them. 
He has kept them tree of charge until 
they have learned a little English atod 
somethings of the customs of the land. 
Then he has sent them forth, with good 
advice, to make Jheir fortunes. All 
over the northwest there are scores of 
Norwegians, now prosperous citizens, 
who were thus helped by him, and who 
will mourn him as a father when* he is 
called home. 

i Daughter of a Prtoce. 
For fifteen years Mrs. Holdobler hag 

sought to prove to consuls of Germany 
and EnglaSd that she is in fact Moti 
Pearl, daughter of the prince of Gujelt-
Smgh. I t was to present her claim's to 
the authorities at Washington that she 
left for the east last week, only to be 
intercepted at Chicago and sent to Dun
ning with' her husband after a h y t y 
examination. > 

Before going east Mrs. Holdobler 
was 'examined by Sioux City physi
cians, including Dr. S. Staads, head of 
the German Lutheran hospital, who de
clared that she was not insane, and 
told of making an examination of the 
woman's abdomen, and taking photo
graphs of the emblem, the string of 
pearls, sewed thru her flesli. when a 
child, which proclaims her <the rightful 
heir of the house of Gujelt-Singh. Her 
misfortunes and her penury have forced 
her to cut six of the ten pearls from 
her flesh, that she might not starve. 
The scars and the four large remaining 
pearls tell conclusively that she indeed 
wore a string of jewels around ner 
waist which any queen would be proud 
to wear around her neck. 

Appear at Nebraska. 
Joseph and Anna Holdobler came to 

Wakefield, Neb., four years ago and 
rented a small farm near here. The 
man was a gardener and the woman 
seemed to be of high birth. Neighbors 
remarked about her beauty, for she was 
tall and slender, with crisp black hair, 
eyes which were soft one moment and 
glistened like black opals the next, 
olive complexion, white, well-shaped 
hands. Her husband seemed of>low 
birth, speaking onjjf ordinary German 
and being uneducated. 

Two years after they arrived in this 
city, a letter came from the British 
consul at Washington. Mrs. Holdobler 
consulted attorneys at Wakefield and 
Sioux City, and told them she bad a 
fortune in the Bank of England, but 
could not establish her identity. The 
German consul in England had been 
working to assist her and had traced 
her to the farm near Wakefield. He 
wanted additional evidence. From that 
day the woman has consulted doctors 
and lawyers, secured affidavit after af
fidavit and forwarded them to foreign 
consuls, and had photographs taken of 
the pearls and scars at her waist line, 
the strongest evidence of her heritage. 

The Woman's Story. 
According to the woman, who tells 

her story in the best of high German, 
taught her by her governess, she was 
born in Bampur, India, in 1870. Her 
father had reigned in Eajputana until 
after the Indian mutiny in 1857, when 
he moved to Bampur and occupied one 
of--the native palaces with which the 
great peninsula is dotted. There as a 
little ,child she knew all the luxury of 
the land of wealth. 

But a pall hung over the house of 
Gujelt-Singh. India was and is today 
the cradle of two of the most wide
spread religions of humanity, Brah-
minism and Buddhism. The mother of 
little Moti Pearl was of high German 
descent, and this was the cause of 
the hatred for the white woman which 
princes around the court at Bajputana 
nurtured assiduously. When the child 
was but a few vears of age, her father 
died mysteriously. There was not a 
wound on his body, and he was never 
bedridden. I t was a typical Indian 
death, and he was the victim of relig
ious fervor. 

Then the mother lived alone in the 
palace, with one German woman, Louise 
Mackrodt, who became the guardian of 
little Moti Pearl,' for within a fort
night after the death of the prince of 
Gujelt-Singh, the mother died in the 
same mysterious manner. 

now taken the guardian, who had been 
a second mother to the girl. 

Sells Pearls Taken from Waist. 
Moti Pearl was then 16. A tall, hand

some woman, she was considered. She 
searched the palace for the jewels, but 
found only a few cheap silver and brass 
hangings. The gems had disappeared. 
I t was then that Moti Pearl resorted 
for the first time to the pearls sewed 
about -her waist as the insignia of her 
nobility. 

The pearls had been strung on catgut 
and the flesh had grown almost around 
the entire string. Suffering great pain, 
she cut away the flesh and took a 
pearl from the string. With the money 
she received for this pearl, she paid 
her way to Hamburg, Germany, where« 
the German woman had told her many 
times her mother's relatives lived. 

But she was unable to convince any
one in Hamburg that she had come all 
the way from India to seek the protec
tion of her mother's family. Again 
she fouttd it necessary to cut one of the 
pearls from her flesh. Later she went 
to Berlin and secured a position as a 
governess. ^ „, 

Hears of Her Fortune. - -Tt m 
I t was in Berlin she saw the first 

familiar face she had seen since she 
left India. I t was a woman she had 
seen in the palace at Calcutta. She 
stepped from a carriage alKl greeted the 
governess as Moti. The girl answered 
to the name, and the woman proved to 
be a German woman of noble birth. 
She was the first to tell the girl of the 
fortune which the English officials in 
India had deposited in the Bank of 
England for the heirs of Gujelt-SiMgh. 
The woman promised to go to England 
with her, and in 1898 they sailed. 

" W e had letters from the German of
ficials to the foreign secretaries in Eng
land," said Mrs. Holdobler, " b u t we 
coula*not convince the bankers that I 
was entitled to the money. At first, 
they said they would pay over the 
money if I would sign certain papers. -
We waited four months, while the bank, 
corresponded with English officials in, 
India." Finally we were told that the, 
identification could not be established^ 
and the money could not be turned^ 
over. My friend was not discouraged 
and,said we would take the matter up 
with German officials." 

They returned to Germany and Moti: 
Pearl resumed her work as a governess. 
She waited nearly three years for wdrdl 
from England. But her friend went toj 
France, and Moti, becoming discour
aged, gave her heart to Joseph Holdo
bler and came to America nearly four-
years ago. 

Not an Impostor. » " ̂  ?\l 

% 

That Mrs. Holdobler is who she 
claims to be, there is much circumstan?-
tial evidence. She talks*knowingly of 
the history of India, and vividly de
scribes her homes in Calcutta and Bom
bay, with its temples, exquisite enclo
sures wherein the princes are buried 
within valuable gems, the lines of Per
sian script on her father's tomb, tellj 
ing a story of history a'tfd romance', 
known only to those who have seen the 
jeweled caverns in which the old ma» 
gnls will Test until eternity. 

W. H. Beck, a jeweler of Sioux City, 
estimated the value^of the four pearls 
remaining in the woman's waist a t 
from $6,000 to- $8,000, if they are all 
as beautiful as one of the gems which 
may be seen. 

Not co"n*tent with robbing her of 
family and fortune, fate has added an
other sorrow to her life. When a 
child came to her three years ago, i t 
was the hope of her life. Fond plans 
were laid for the care and schooling of 
the little one. A year passed and the 
baby had not spoken a word. Shortly 
afterward the truth dawned on the 
mother. The child was dumb. Poor 
Anna Holdobler was horrified. On top 
of all the other disappointments of her 
life, it seemed almost more than she 
could bear. 

Then came the letter from the Ger
man consul two years ago, and all the 
hope of regaining her fortune was kin
dled in her heart. While her husband 
was plodding the fields, she was using 
their slender means for attorney's fees 
to urge her claim. At laBt the hus
band consented to go with her in one 
mote attempt to secure the fortune, 
which they believe belongs to her, as 
the descendant of the old mogul dy
nasty, now gone forever. 

Ahtt as their minds wandered to the 
voiceless halls of oriental splendor, 
painting pictures of alabaster boxes of 
priceless gems,,they found—Dunning. 

. % 

- HE WAS AN AMATEUR, 

Beal Golfef .Would Never Have Said 
"Shoot ." 

Duluth News-Tribune. 
Two little street arabs had bees 

Sressed into service as caddies at the 
Forthland Country club links during 

the recent sessions of the Minnesota 
Golf association. They toiled wearily 
over the course in the rear of their re
spective principals for the greater part 
of a day. As the sun wore westward 
looks of disgust settled darker and 
darker upon the small, unwashed faces. 
Finally they met at a putting green. 
Each looked at the other as if some
thing which he could in nowise com
prehend was.clouding his mind. 

One of the players, after an elab
orate preparation, let drive at the 
whited spheroid which lay upon the 
tiny anthill. He not only missed the 
ball, but his club was demolished. He 
stood perfectly still for a moment, re
garding the havoc he had wrought wits 
deep displeasure. Then he hissed, 
"Shoot . " 

The lads could stand no more. "Aw, 
come on, Bil l ," said one. " L e t ' s ge 
downtown where the men i s ! " And 
they went. 

FISH IN tHE BOSPHORUS 

Are free from all crude and irritating 
__ .... matter. Concentrated medicine only. 

None of us had-used b&rsew* -Oa*^ter ,*^^*le«Jt^ej?^ilk»^^»y«Battf 
' ' " ' * V yexy w a r t o teke; ao pain* no griping; 

Orphaned Girl a Fugitive. -
Fearing* for her life * and that of the 

little princess, the German woman, 
Louise, took Moti Pearl to Calcutta, 
and with them she carried all the 
jewels she could find in the palace. 
Their new home was not free from 
peril. Several times relatives of the 
great house which had ruled in Baj
putana sought to gain possession of 
the princess and asked the English of
ficers to help them. Then the German 
woman took Moti and fled to Bombay. 
There the girl grew to an age which 
is considered womanhood in India. 
With the money derived from the sale 
of jewels, the princess was educated 
in the best private schools of Bombay. 
There she learned German and French 
and several of the. two hundred dia
lects spoken in India. 

But a dark day was coming for little 
Moti Pearl. One morning she went to 
the apartment of Lady Louise, only to 
find her face as white as the marble . _ _ . . . _ . . 
Btntufl of thq OT?p"i"ta nf Tndiii T y fi«>i jtf, j&eir doojv they actually eat 
same strange Indiaa death thai bed 

Many Varieties Pass Thru from Sea t o 
£/***' < ' Sea* S H 

Milwaukee Free Press. 
' 'The palamedes is the choicest fish 

of the Bosphorus," said John Seropys, 
St. Louis, an Armenian. " H e is about 
two feet long and is a distinct fish, 
passing most of his time chasing ^mall 
mackerel and pilchards during their 
periodical trips between the Marmora 
and the Black sea. There are six vari
eties of mackerel, as well as twenty-
two other species of fish and excellent 
lobsters and prowns. Of the large fish, 
the 8wordfish is king. His dull rea»* 
flesh "is better than the sturgeon and s 
boiled swordfish cutlet is not to w de
spised. Along the Bosphorus the home* 
come down close to the water V edge. 
The crafty householder knows that the 
small fish swim close along the shore 
to avoid the palamedes and no extaracte 
his dinner from the transparent stream 
by standing on his back step with*;net 
and scooping them out. Yet these, na
tives are a benighted Bet, and with 

octopods which are imported dried fronxl 
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swept, away; father and mother hmduhe Greek Js>uidV\y:,[:» 
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