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Going to Washington. 
As I am going to Washington to live, I will offer for sale on my 

farm, 9 miles south of Denison, 1 mile east and 1% miles south of 
Buck Grove, and 5 miles north and 2 miles west of Defiance, on 

Thursday, December 19 
Commencing at 11 o'cloc a. m., the following described property: 

Eight Head of Good Mares 
Twenty-Three Cattle 

Consisting of eight head of cows, two of which will be fresh next 
month; other six are giving milk now, and 5 spring calves. 

Seventy-Nine Head of Hogs 
Consisting of 12 head of old soWs, seven of them thoroughbreds; all 
bred for March farrow; 33 head of spring shoats; 16 sows and 17 bar
rows- 1 thoroughbred stock hog. 1000 bushels of corn in crib; 8 tons 
of hay in barn; 50 acres of stalks; 1 straw stack; 400 bushels of seed 
oats. All kinds of farm machinery. FREE LUNCH AT NOON. 

Usual Terms. 

FREE LUNCH AT NOON. 

THOMAS McGINN, Owner 
Malone Brothers, Auctioneer Dan Hemphill, Clerk 

L. M. SHAW. IWdMt C. F. KUEHNLE. VkeJmUMt C. L. VOSS.CmUw 

BANK OF DEIM — 
Long and Short Tim* Loan* at Lowest Rate*. Interest Paid on Tim* Deposits 

Accounts of all Branch*® of Business Conducted. 

Personal attention given to investments (or loeal patrons. Business 
conducted in English and German. 

S H A W  S I M S  A  K U E H N L E ,  L a w y e r s  

REAL ESTATE LOANS AT LOWEST RATES 

OMR BIST OFFER 
The Review and The Week
ly Inter Ocean and Farmer 

BOTH A FULL YEAR FOR ONLY 

$2.00 
THE NEWS OF WORLD AND HOME 

ONLY 50 CENTS MORE THAN THE PRICE OF 
THE REVIEW ALONE 

Cbc UUcchly Inter 
Ocean and farmer 

Is truly a Great Weekly Paper and is the only Weekly publish
ed by a Chicago Daily. Thus THE WEEKLY INTER-
OCEAN AND FARMER'S special advantages in securing 
and printing important world's news are clearly obvious. 

So are its decided advantages in selecting the best of 
stories and special features from the big SUNDAY INTER 
OCEAN. 

From both THE DAILY and THE SUNDAY Editions 
of THE INTER OCEAN, which is acknowledged to be the 
ablest edited publication in the West, the cream of editorial 
thpught has been selected for THE WEEKLY INTER 
OCEAN AND FARMER; hence, its value as an educator 
cannot be disputed. 

The World's Greatest Live Stock, Grain and Produce 
Markets are in Chicago and are most fully and accurately re
ported by THE WEEKLY INTER OCEAN AND FARMER 

When you add the special features of its own various at
tractive departments, such as Home Health Club, Lost and 
Found Poems, Chess and Checkers, Field, Farm, Garden and 
Veterinary Topics, Complications, Modes and Pattern Dept., 
Sunday School Lessons, Etc., you will realize and appreciate 
the big money's worth given in each issue of THE WEEKLY 
INTER OCEAN AND FARMER at its subscription price 
of $1.00 per year. 

These Features, Together with a Special Magazine De
partment, Make up the Leading Farm, Home and News Paper 
of the West. 

The Price of The Weekly Inter Ocean and 
Farmer remains $1.00 a year 

The price of The Review is .. • $1.50 ayear. 
The two papers each one year will cost only $2.00 

N B ThiS special arrangement with The Weekly Inter Ocean and 
Farmer is for a limited time only. Subscribers to The Weekly Inter 
Ocean and Farmer are assured that no papers will be sent after their 
subscripUons expire unless their subscriptions are renewed by cash pay
ments. 

Our 
Offer 

Chowder 
Tommy Oewitt managed by living 

frugally in summer to. pay- Us win
ter's expenses at college. As soon aa 
the school year closed. Tommy was 
off for parts unknown, and it would 
have interested his friends mightily 
if they could have seen him living 
like Robinson Crusoe on an Island off 
the coast of Maine, catching his own 
fish, setting his own lobster pots, 
planting vegetables In a tiny garden 
and making chowder out of a handful 
of clams, two potatoes and an onion. 

That the result of the last-named 
recipe was appetizing was proved by 
the fact that four people landing on 
the beach from a motor boat sniffed 
with appreciation. 

"It's a clambake," said the young
est of the crowd, a girl in a white 
serge suit with a short blue reefer. 
"Oh, I'm so gl&d, for I am starved." 

Further progress showed a fire 
with a small Iron pot set over the 
coals. A savory steam rose from the 
pot. 

"But there isn't much of it," said 
the girl. 

"'Who's been eating my soup?'" 
quoted a gay voice, and around the 
corner of a sandhill came Tommy. 

"Oh," said the four intruders, star
ing. And well might they stare, for 
while Tommy lived like Robinson 
Crusoe, he wore a snowy white middy 
blouse and white trousers, his fair 
hair was brushed up from his fore
head and shone in the sunlight, and 
his strong young figure showed the 
effect of good training and outdoor 
sports. 

"We don't mean to Intrude," said 
the oldest lady of the crowd, "but we 
are exploring the islands; we didn't 
know this one was Inhabited." 

"And there's something the matter 
with our boat," said the girl in the 
blue reefer, "and being women, we 
don't know how to fix it." 

"Delighted," said poor Tommy. 
'But I hope you're not keen for 

chowder. There's only a taste. You 
see, I cook for one; but such as it Is, 
it's yours." 

He busied himself in serving the 
simple meal. And while he worked 
he listened. The girl's name, he dis
covered, was Helena. 

"You enjoy living the simple life?" 
said the oldest dame, whose name 
waa Mrs. Griggs. 

Tommy nodded. "It's great," he 
said. "If you will stay for supper 
we'll have broiled fish and baked 
potatoes, and there's some lettuce left 
In my garden." 

"We'll stay," said the girl, "if you'll 
fix our boat." 

All that afternoon Tommy tinkered 
and the girl watched him while the 
three elderly ladies took a nap in 
the warm sand. 

Then Tommy went out and caught 
a fish, and broiled it over the coals. 

"And I'm sorry to tell you, ladies," 
he said, as he served it, "that your 
boat Isn't mended, and that you will 
have to make yourselves comfortable 
for the night. I shall be glad to offer 
you the hospitality of my tent. In the 
morning a boat stops here with provi
sions. You can leave on that." 

Since there was nothing else to be 
done, they consented, and after the 
fish was eaten Tommy and the girl 
walked down the beach. 

They talked of many things; and 
Tommy lay awake half the night, 
wondering how he had believed that 
life was worth living until now. 

He slept on the other side of the 
sandhill from the tent, and waked at 
dawn. After a plunge In the sea, he 
went forth In his snowy white suit 
to face the Bunrise. 

The girl was up and came down to 
the beach to meet him In the still
ness of the wonderful morning. 

"The sea is like a pearl," she 
whispered, "and the sky like an 
opal." 

Tommy was breathing quickly. 
"Look here," he said. "The boat 
comes early, and before it comes I've 
got something to say to you—some
thing to Bay—to you." 

She smiled up at him frankly. 
"Look here," he said, again, "you're 

the most wonderful thing in the 
world. Yesterday I was a boy trying 
to go through college and living any 
old way in the summer to help meet 
expenses. Today I'm a man, ready 
to fight life to the finish to—get you. 

"I haven't a right to ask anything 
of you, but I've got to tell you this— 
that if you don't find the one man 
before I can come to you and fight it 
out with the rest of them, that you 
won't compromise and take some 
other fellow just because you're tired 
of waiting for the real thing." 

Then because he saw Mrs. Griggs 
at the door of the tent, he went up 
the sands to meet her, and the girl 
was left* standing where his burning 
words had beat upon her. 

Breakfast was a feast at which the 
three older ladles ate heartily of lob
ster, and at which Tommy and the 
girl ate nothing. 

"I'm not hungry," Helena insisted 
when urged, "and before the boat 
comes I want to walk to the end of 
the island—to—to—" 

And when they had rounded the 
curve of the sands and were out of 
sight, he asked: "Have you forgiven 
me?" 

"There is nothing to forgive," the 
girl said, "and I Bhall never forget— 
because I shall want to remember— 
and I shall want to—wait" 

Biggest Man In Civil War. 
"The biggest man of the Civil war," 

as he was called by his neighbors, 
died recently at Washington, Pa. Wil 
Ham P. Bane never wore shoulder 
straps, although hie term of service 
in the Union army extended from 
June, 1862, until the close of hostili
ties, and his title referred only to his. 
height. When he enlisted In Com-! 
pany A, Twenty-second Pennsylvania 
volunteers, he weighed about three 
hundred pounds and measured a trifle 
over seven feet four inches in hla 
stockings. He was "lanky" In build; 
md became known as Big Pat Bane.i 
Writing of him, the Washington (Pa.) 
Observer says: "Circus day was the' 
gladsome day for Pat, and no one ln> 
all the crowds In town on that day got 
nearly as much enjoyment out of the 
occasion as did the Greene county! 
giant when groups of children and 
their elders, too, gathered about him 
to gaze up irto his face and ask him 
strange questions of how it felt to be 
a giant. It was the same way at the 
national encampment of the Grand 
Army of the Republic, when Pat usu
ally led the parade." 

Stlek to the Boys. 
While General Baden-Powell waa In 

America he told Colonel Livingstone, 
the president of the American boy 
icouts, of his conference with King 
George. Naturally It was desired by: 
his sovereign that he devote his life to: 
the army, but when he had returned 
from the war, a hero of the battlefield 
on the African veldt, he felt that his 
real life must be devoted to the boy 
scout movement. He so informed the 
king, but as a loyal subject he bowed 
as he said: "I leave It to you, your 
majesty, what shall it be?" "Thei 
army," replied the king. "Then I am 
to abandon the English boys. Who is 
going to take up the task?" The king 
reflected a moment and then replied: 
"Stick to the boys, Baden-Powell." In 
that moment by the wish and com
mand of his sovereign, the life work 
of Baden-Powell was determined, con
secrated and confirmed.—National 
Magazine. 

Modern Conditions. 
Booth Tarkington, at a dinner in' 

Indianapolis, praised the English mi
ners for striking for a minimum wage1 

of five shillings a day. "The poor, 
fellows," said Tarkington, "only aver
age five days' work a week. Thus the 
minimum they demand is only 20 
shillings, or $6.25. I hope with all my 
heart they get It." Mr. Tarkington 
paused to light one of his Egyptian 
cigarettes—cigarettes as big as small 
cigars—then he continued: "What's 
the world coming to? They are re
ducing wages at such a rate that now
adays a girl can hardly hope to marry 
unless she's got an income or a pro
fession. I heard a modern bachelor 
say the other day philosophically: 
Oh, yes, marriage, no doubt, has its 
charms, but, as for me—well, in these: 
days of dear living, give me a job! 
without a wife rather than a wife 
without a job.'" 

The Rise of Krupp. 
Abandoning a successful grocery, 

business in 1811, Frederick Krupp 
founded what haB long since been tar 
mous as the great cannon works at 
Essen. In the enterprise to manufac-; 
ture what was then known as "Eng
lish steel" were the two Von Kechels, 
but Krupp had the capital. The firm 
started its operations in an old water-
power mill at Altenessen. The experi
ments of the Von Kechels were un
successful. Krupp decided to get rid 
of them after having spent one-half 
of his fortune in experiments, "and 
took over the management himself. 

Melville Taught Him a Lesson. 
An anecdote about the late Rear Ad

miral Melville was told the other day 
at a Washington club. "Melville, one. 
stormy morning at sea," said the nar
rator, "had occasion to rebuke a 
young officer for wearing soiled' 
gloves. "'But, sir,' the young ofllcerl 
remonstrated, 'the men have been ao| 
overworked in all this dirty weather; 
one couldn't well ask them to wash, 
gloves.' Melville took a pair of per
fectly clean gloves from his pocket 
'Here, wear these,' he said quietly. 1 
washed them myself.'"—'Washington 
Star. 

In the Early Daya of Missouri. 
Three varieties of wolves were to 

be found in large numbers in early! 
Missouri, the black, the gray, and the 
coyote or "pibirie wolf." Hunting! 
wolves was a duty as well as a pas-, 
time, for the animals did much dam
age to stock. Wildcats, catamounts 
and an occasional lynx were seen, but 
were not destructive or troublesome. 
Their raids were usually confined to 
visits to the chicken coop or the goose; 
pond. Beaver and otter were plenti
ful 

Maker of Death Masks. 
Sculptor U. S. J. Dunbar, maker of 

many death masks, has added an
other, that of Clara Barton, founder 
of the American Red Cross society, 
for the National museum. He has. 
made death masks of Judge W. Q. 
Gresham, Chief Justice Waite, Su-: 
preme Court Justices Bradley and Mat-: 
thews, Fred Douglass, Frank Hat-
ton, Senator Beck, General Joseph B. 
Johnson and Admiral Stevens. 

Made Him Laugh. 
"Henry," said his mother-in-law se

verely, "I'm surprised to hear you 
laughing like that when you've just 
buried your dear wife." Smith with a 
guffaw replied: "Oh, I can't help 
laughing when I remember all the 
Jolly times we used to have together." 

200 Acre Farm 
At 

Saturday, Decemb'r 21 
Together With all Stock 
and Machinery 

This farm is located at the southeast corner of the town of 
Mapleton, the city water tank being located thereon, and is part of 
Sections 19 and 30, township 85, arnge 42. The land is in a high 
state of cultivation, 125 acres being under plow, of which 50 acres 
is fall plowing; 40 acres in pasture land; about 0 acres meadow and 
balance in yards, orchard and grove. 

Buildings: 12 room house with basement, steam heated and in ex
tra good condition; good barn to hold 11 head horses, 4 cows and 20 
tons hay; good buggy shed and scale house, with scales in good 
condition; wood house, hog house, double corn crib 30x32 feet with 
granaries, two chicken houses; ice house, good hay barn shedded on 
both sides, will hold 200 tons hay. 

Parties Wishing to Inspect Farm, Call up 
Phone No. 76, Mapleton 

Terms on Farm: $1,000 cash on contract day of sale; $9,000 
when deed and abstract are furnished, February 1st, at which time 
possession will be given. 10 years' time will be given on balance 

on 5 per cent mortgage. 

Terms on Personal Property: Sums of $10 and underT^ash; 
over that amount one year's time will be given on bankable notes 
at — per cent interest. 

Sale Begins at 10 O'clock at the Farm 
FREE LUNCH AT NOON. 

Mrs. Mary A. Clubine. 
WN. HENRY, Auctioneer. Maylethn Bank, Clerk 

Public Sale 
Having sold my Tarm to move to Minnesota next spring, 
1 will sell at public auction on my place in Section 30, 
Milford township, 3 % miles northeast of Denison, 5 miles 
west of Vail and 3 miles south of Deloit, on 

Friday, Dec. 20, '12 
Commencing at 10 o'clock a. m., the following property: 

3 Head of Horses, 
One bay mare, 6 years old, weight 1300 lbs.; 1 grey 
gelding 3 years old, weight 1200; 1 grey mare, 12 years 
old, weight 1000. 

40 Head of Cattle, 
Six milch cows, some fresh and the rest will be soon; 7 
2 year old heifers; 5 steers coming two years old; 5 year
ling heifers, 15 spring calves; 2 small calves; 1 2 year old 
thoroughbred Polled Durham bull—Junior Leader. 35 
head of shoats, among them 15 good brood sows. 5 dozen 
chickens. 

Machinery 
McCormick binder, 70 bushel manure spreader, Dain hay 
loader, nearly new; hay tedder; hay rake, 3 cultivators; 
grass mower, 1 16-1 nch stubble plow; Sterling seeder 
with grass seed attachment; pulverizer; corn planter 
with 80 rods of wire, nearly new; 3 section harrow; 2 
hay racks; S lumber wagons; bob sled; 2 seated buggy; 
feed grinder with 4 horse power; corn and cob sweep 
mill; hand corn shelter; Sharpies cream separator; 10 
tons of clover and timothy hay and many other articles. 

v 
V 
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FREE LUNCH AT NOON. 
TERMS: All sums of $10 and under, cash; over that 
amount one year's time on approved notes with 8 per cent 
interest. 

Hermann Finnern 
Mc Ahren & Malone, Aucts. 
M. E. Jones, Clerk. 

Buy Christmas Presents 
now, Don't Wait 


