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SAY, you'll have a streak of smokeluck that'll 
put pep-in-your-smokemotor, all right, if you'll 

ring-in with a sure-joy'us jimmy pipe and nail some 
Prince Albert for packing! 

Just between ourselves, you 
never will wise-up to high-spot-
smoke-joy until you can call a pipe 
by its first name, then, to hit the 
peak-of-pleasure you land square 
on that two-fisted-man-tobacco, 
Prince Albert! 

Well, sir, you'll be so all-fired 
happy you'll want to get a photo
graph of yourself breezing up the 
pike with your smokethrottle wide 
open! Talk about smoke-sport! 

Quality makes Prince Albert so 

appealing all along the smoke line. 
Men who never before could 
smoke a pipe and- men who've 
smoked pipes for years all testify 
to the delight it hands out! P. A. 
can't bite or parch! Both are 
cut out by our exclusive patented 
process! 

Right now while the going's 
good you get out your old jimmy 
pipe or buy a new one and land 
on some P. A. for what ails your 
particular smokeappetite ! 

Copyright 1919 
by K. J. Reynolds 

Tobacco Co. 

Vou buy Prince Albert everywhere tobacco it told. Toppy red bart. 
?£rf i *' handsome pound and half pound tin humidor*—and 

-that clatty, practical pound cryttal giant humidor with sponge 
motstcner top that keeps the tobacco in such perfect condition. 

R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Company, Winaton-Salem. N. C 

HERO BELITTLES DEES 
Doesn't Think Much of Act That 

Won Cross. 

All He Did Was Swim River Under 
Fire and Rescue Wounded 

Frenchman. 

Pittsburgh.—"Now listen, get me! 
There's been so much hot air about 
this hero stuff that I want you to get 
it straight. I saw this French bird 
across the river and I went and gut 
him. If I hadn't someone else probably 
would have taken the same chance." 

In these words (.'apt. Walter it. 
Flannery, who was awarded the >ss 
of War for swimming the Miiruo river 
and rescuing a wounded French sol
dier at the time the Germans held the 
Aisne-Marne salient, disposes of any 
attempt to make a hero of him for the 
deed. At the time? Flannery was a l ieu
tenant. He is at his home here on a 
furlough. 

The wounded man lay on the b:ink 
across the river from where the 
Americans were stationed at tSuvigny. 
Disregarding st French officer's warn
ing that it probably was a ruse to at
tract Americans over that the Huns 
might learn what division opposed 
them, Flannery waited until nightfall, 
when he stripped to his underclothing 
and swam across. The Germans 
spotted him and most of the trip was 
under water. Flannery tells the rest 
of the story as follows: 

"W hen I got over I found the man. 
All the French I knew was 'ici, ici'— 
'here, here'—and then the bird went 
hysterical and refused to come into 
the water. He was too weak to tie 
the rope I bad brought along, so I 
had to drag him in. We got over all 
right. 

"But the joke was that a couple of 
days later I got orders to report to a 
French colonel. Headquarters was 
febnut seven iniles away, so I hoofed 
it back, expected to be put on patrol 
duty of some sort. I presented my
self and couldn't lind out what the 
program was. They told me to go 
stand behind a major. I did, but the 
major kept rambling around, and me 
after him like a goof. 

"Then I was told to go forward on 
the parade ground, and a French gen
eral lined me up, pointed a sword at 
me and turned on the French. It 
wasn't much of a conversation, for I 
didn't know what he was talking about, 
so I Just grinned. Then lie let down 
the sword, pinned this on me—the 
Croix de Guerre—and started kissing 
me. Say, that mustache tickled me 
from ear to ear. I'm off saving men 
after this." 

The World Has Moved On. 
There was once a pathetic ballad in 

which the linos "It was ten years ago 
when the belle of the village gave her 
band to the young millionaire" were 
the presage to much future misery. 
If It were written today the prophecy 
would be for the belle to be in the 
munition factory and the young mil
lionaire doing heroic deeds for the 
safety of democracy. Such is the for
ward movement of the world —Seattle 
Post-Intelligencer. 

FEtfV AS Fvl£RO(s*:UL AS THIS 

To Be Hoped That 5-tfcy Skunk Will 
Reinembs;* La':er .n Life how 

His Life VVa-; Spared. 

T!'"1  r , ther night a whnlo family of 
skisiihs paid :: jdin;: visit  t . i  l l;> 
cliif-v. I,  ,u-'!'  of .  -,i i-  iv.'Nt-dnor neigh
bor. T':"t is to say. the other members 
of ii ie family were marauding: we 
figure tins 1 the ynViiiner ones just went 
along because ibe.v were too young to 
be I t ' i't  home alone. The ••ver.t 
prow to us th.-' .t  . -no l luie skunklel.  
at lea-it.  lutd no idea that he was out 
after f-h'ekens, nor that his presence 
would not be perfectly welcome at his 
destination. 

The big skunks got several nici*. fat 
pullets,  but not without creating a lot.  
of commotion among lite survivors. In
deed. the latter were so vociferous that 
the foraging party considered it wise 
to decamp precipitately. And they 
went so hastily that ihey overlooked 
the youngest member of the party. 

Why didn't the li' .tle one leave with 
the rest V l ieeause he had found a nice, 
warm, soil  hen's nest to lie down in. 
and had gone sound asleep in it!  And 
lie was sleeping peacefully and inno
cently when our neighbors found him 
in the morning! 

And do you know what kind of neigh
bors we have? Two fat pullets they 
had lost,  but they woke that little 
skunk tip and sent him home to his 
mamniii .—Cleveland l'laiu Dealer. 

Historic Spot for Wounded. 
Where Revolutionary soldiers stood 

looking across the Hudson and watched 
the British evacuating New York In 
ITS!-!; where Robert Fulton worked on 

, a screw propeller for steam vessels in 
j ISO"; where leading royalists and their 
I ladies, and later the forefathers of the 
nation gathered in many a brilliant 
social mansion at "Castle Point, Ho-
boken—American soldiers wounded in 
the great war will he nursed back to 
health. The beautiful old home was 
offered to the government several 
months ago by Richard Stevens, and 
military authorities have just taken it 
over formally. William Bayard, famil
iarly known as "Weeping Willy." a roy
alist, owned the hind and Castle Point 
when the Revolutionary war started. 
He retired from the country and the 
property was confiscated. In 1784 John 
Stevens, who had served its a colonel 
in Washington's army, bought it. Since 
that time Castle Point and the mansion 
have been in the hands of the Stevens 
family. 

IT 'S  ALL IN THE STATE OF MIND.  

(The following verses were given to 
the editor of Trench and Camp by a 
l ieutonunt colonel of the British ariuy, 
who said he caused a copy to iie placed 
in the hands of every soldier coming 
under his command): 

If you think you are beaten, you are; 
If you thin!; that you dare not, you don't; 
If you think you'd like to win, but you 

think you can't,  
It's almost a "cinch" you won't. 
If you ttiink you'll lose, you've lost. 
For out in the world you find 
Success begins with a fellow's will: 
It's all in the state of mind. 

Full many a race Is lost 
Ere oven a step is run, 
And many a coward fails 
Ere even his work's begun. 
Think bis, and your deeds will grow. 
Think sr-iit.ll. and you'll fall behind. 
Think tl';jt yon can, and you will; 
It's all in tiie state of mind. 

If you think you're outclassed, you are; 
You've not tn think high to rise; 
You've got to be sure of yourself before 
You c.iri ever win a prize. 
Ijifc'p battles don't always go 
To the stronger or faster man; 
But so"n or lale the man who wins 
Is the fellow who thinks he can. 

"PMIU 

SOMETHING MOKE. 
"The staff of life is all very well.M 

"Well?" 
'But most of us want a swaggOT 

Btick now-a-davs." 

Jazz Music Gets Recruits. 
"Do you know what®gets recruits?" 

asked Commander W. T. Conn of the U. 
S. S. Recruit, the wooden battleship in 
Union square, the oilier day. according 
to Karl K. Kitchen's Xew York letter 
in the Cleveland Plain Dealer. "I'll 
tell you in one word—jazz. I have 
watched a good many recruiting meet
ings arid I have found that the young 
men are more stirred by the jazz music 
of our ship's band than they are by the 
'Marseillaise' or 'The Star-Spangled 
Banner.' They will stand with Imred 
heads during the playing of our nation-
id anthem, but 'The Strutters' Ball' or 
'The Shimmie Schnabble' will send 
them scurrying up the side of the ship 
to our recruiting officers. There is 
something about jazz music that gets 
under their skin. It seems to have a 
greater effect upon their emotions than 
any other kind of music." 

WRAPPERS-ATTENTION 
MORE 

28 YEARS OF SQUARE DEALING 

"TRY THE NORTHWESTERN HIDE ft FUR COMPANY WAY" 
^IlaLShiPment wil1 convince you WE MAKE GOOD. Write for our 
FREE Trap Book No. 110, Price List and Shipping Tags. 
THE LARGEST CONSIGNMENT HOUSE IN THE NORTHWEST 

THE OLD RELIABLE 

NORTHWESTERN HIDE & FUR CO. 
MINNESOTA MINNEAPOLIS Est. 1880 

Scrap Book 

Established 1M7 

SHIP TMV 

HIDES 
FURS etc. 

D.BERGMAN&CO. 
ST. PAUL. MINIS. 

Datl dlnot with th» lsrfMt »ad ol£«at home 
1B th* WN I Biehait prloes and lnmcdlate 
cash ntnms. Wrlta for prio* list, tats and 
'all ImformatloQ. 

PERISCOPE FOR USE ON LAND 

Enables Observer to Look Over Tall 
Obstacles in Spying Out Move

ments of the Enemy. 

The periscope is being put to about 
as much strenuous service in this war 
as any other invention. The old French 
saying, "He silent, your enemies are 
listening!" might well be paraphrased 
by the Germans to read "Lie low; the 
allies are looking!" 

A pole periscope of a late design, 
which is extensively used In the armies 
of the allies, enables an officer to peep 
over tall obstacles, such as houses and 
treetops. 

The height to which this periscope, 
says Popular Science Monthly, can be 
run up depends upon the number of 

Officers Ll 
can see 'I 

over such fI A I 
obstacles 

as tall 

1 i 
trees i Aril 

and 
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sections of which it is made. The sec
tions telescope into the bottom tube 
is'hen not in use and (hiring transpor-
:ation, for which a tiny two-wheeled 
Tuck is used. The truck is often run 
lp under the protection of a tree, and 
tpikes are nailed in the ground to 
lold the apparatus close against the 
:ree trunk. It is the work of but a 
lioment to turn the crank and send 
:he telescoped sections up into the air 

. antil the top peeps out over the tree 
:ops. 

In one village on the Somine, a peri
scope of this kind, set up in a little 
protected cove, kept .the allied armies 
nformed of every movement of the 
Hermans, who were behind massive 
entrenchments at that particular spot. 
The body of the truck is built so low 
that it can be easily concealed by 
brush. 

Seagull Made Lightship Home. 
Breton reef lightship, off the Rhode 

Island shore, has a long record of a 
seagull which visited the ship at in
tervals. The gull was first noticed 
and fed in the fall* of 1S72, and each 
pear he brought back his family from 
the far north to the home of his 
friends at the Breton reef. When 
first noticed Dick was a full-grown 
•>ird. The bird disappeared in 1S96, 
which would indicate the life of a 
gull is about a quarter of a century. 
The keeper of the light kept a rec
ord of the comings and goings of 
Dick. For the five years previous to 
Ills final departure his arrivals were 
October 12, 1801; September 28, 1S92; 
October 7, 1893; October 2, 1894; and 
October 2, 1895. His dates of de
parture were April 6, 1892; April 7, 
1893; April 5, 1894; April G, 1895, 
and April 7, 189G. 

Goats for War Food. 
The Hawaiian island of Kahoolawe 

!s to be devoted to lowering the cost 
of living if production of 10,000 goats 
tor marketing will do it. 

The Hawiiiian board of agriculture 
and forestry authorized Chairman Ar
thur H. Itice to confer with the gov
ernor and land commissioner on a plan 
to withdraw the island from the forest 
reserve and offer it for lease. This 
has been done, anil Chairman Rice has 
placed In the hands of Deputy Attor
ney General Smith the duty rtf draw
ing up the necessary papers. 

Kahoolawe now produces goats and 
sand. It is believed that thousands of 
goats of marketable quality can be eii 
ported from the island, and a chance 
is to be given for some enterprising 
rancher to become the great goat king 
of the territory. 

Those Dear Girls Again. 
Miss Muddle—Do you know anything 

that is really good to preserve the 
complexion? 

Miss Knox—Why, dear? Are you In
terested in somebody who lias one? 

jHiiiiiiimiimimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimu 

" 'A PASSING CLOOD'jl 
By MRS. LIZZIE M. PEABODY.|E 

-oE 
'IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIR: 
(Copyright, 1918, by McClure Newspaper 

Syndicate.) 

From among her many suitors Merry 
Dayton had chosen Judd Bentley, an 
honest, capable and dependable young 
farmer, and they were very happy as 
together they came one afternoon in 
October, when the woodland trees were 
a blaze of color, to the homestead 
farm, where they were to live after 
Iheir wedding in the spring, and began 
clearing the grounds by pulling up 
cornstalks, squash vines and tall weeds 
and placing them with other unsightly 
rubbish in piles ready for the torch. 
Merry loved the old place, and after 
tugging at the last huge cornstalk and 
placing it with the others she looked 
about the fields and then said thought
fully : "Judd, do you know that to me 
the homestead farm, with its fine old 
trees and its glimpses of the shining, 
ever-moving river, Is the prettiest spot 
in all the world?" 

He straightened up from Ills work to 
look at her, and with clever mimicry, 
his dark eyes twinkling roguishly, 
cried: "Merry, do you know that to me, 
you with your pink cheeks, blue eyes 
and the little yellow rings clustering 
about your temple, are the prettiest 
girl in all the world?" 

Merry's happy laugh was contagious, 
for Judd laughed, and a little bird 
daintily swaying on a near-by bush 
burst into a shower of melody. Soon 
after they started for home, and at 
Merry's gate Judd said good-by, as he 
was to start on a business- trip which 
would keep him away for a week. 

On the evening he was expected 
home, long before he came in sight. 
Merry sat at the window watching be
hind the curtains and smilingly waited 
at the open door as he came up the 
graveled path, but the gay wave of the 
hand, the bright smile, and the happy, 
eager look in his eyes to which she 
was accustomed were missing. His 
greeting appeared to be forced and 
anxiously she asked, "Are you ill?" 
"No," he replied, but conversation 
lagged and she was still regarding him 
with puzzled eyes when he abruptly 
asked, "Where is your engagement 
ring, Merry?" In his eyes appeared to 
be smoldering sparks and in his voice 
a tone which was strange to her. 
Glancing at her ringless hands, her 
face reddened, but she answered quiet
ly, "I cannot tell you." "Cannot or 
will not?" he queried. "Cannot," she 
repeated evenly. His eyes, smoldering 
no longer, were ablaze with anger, as 
he said hoarsely: "Then I'll tell you!" 
"Ray Collins has it and today he told 
ine that he had taken it from your lin
ger with your consent. "Is it so?" His 
eyes begged her to deny it, but master
ing herself with an effort which made 
both face and lips white she said calm
ly, "You have made a statement which 
you evidently believe to be true, but 
you are very angry. Let us talk about 
it at another time." "Let us talk now," 
he said protestingl.v. "Tonight I go 
away agaiu for a few days." "I can
not talk now," she said, "and in a few 
days the matter may adjust itself." 

"Very well," lie said quietly, "expect 
me next Wednesday." And soon after 
he went away. 

"I have never given him reason to 
believe such a tiling of me," Merry 
sobbed, "and how could he speak so 
angrily to me?" But soon she said 
softly and hopefully, "I will search 
again for the ring. All may yet be 
well." 

Trying days passed, but Wednesday 
afternoon found Merry at the window, 
both longing for and dreading Judd's 
coming. Again she was surprised; for 
he came up the path with springing 
step and smiling face, and caught her 
in his arms. "Judd!" she exclaimed 
joyfully, "you have found out the truth 
about the ring?" 

"Wrong!" he cried with smiling in
difference. "I haven't seen or heard 
of It since I saw you, but I have been 
thinking, and I know you are not the 
sort of a girl who would do a thing 
like that." 

"I hoped you would say that," Merry 
said happily, "and now I will tell you 
what I can about the ring." 

"Not unless you choose," he quickly 
Interrupted. "For you and me the af
fair is settled, but I shall soon see 
Ray," he added grimly. 

"The evening you went away," she 
began, "I finished doing some canning 
and preserving I had begun, and I had 
put away the jars and carried out the 
fruit and vegetable waste before 1 
missed my ring. Since then I have 
searched everywhere without finding 
it. Ray's sister must have told him of 
my loss, and, although I did not think 
of It while you were here, the greater 
part of his story is probably true." 

He looked at her Inquiringly, and, 
blushing, she continued: 

"Ray once brought a ring to me, and 
slipped it on my finger, while he pro
posed, but I refused, and asked him tc 
remove it. It was very nearly, or per 
haps exactly like the one you after
ward gave me." 

Judd broke the silence by saying: 
"You will never forgive me." 

"Yes I will," she returned cheerily 
"and now let us go to the homesteac 
farm. We are always happy there." 

Having arrived, they set fire to th« 
rubbish pile, and in the furrow from 
which Merry had pulled the last hug», 
stalk, they found the glistening ring. 

Judd caught It and placed it on liei 
finger. "I have been all kinds of t 
fool," he declared. "If ever I cut ui 
like that again, just hold up that fin 
ger." 

" 'Twas but a passing cloud. Let ui 
forget It and enjoy the sunshine,' 
Merry said. 

State of North Dakota, County of Steele. 
In County Court. 

IN THE MATTER OF THE ESTATE OP 
OLAI DANIELSON. Deceased. 

M. T. Languger, Petitioner 
vs. 

Daniel J. Forklngstad and Olina Forkine-
stad; Alvin P. Boe. Count Treasurer of 
Steele County, North Dakota, and all 
other uersons interested In said estate. 

Respondents 

NOTICE AND CITATION, HEARING 
PETITION FOR APPOINTMENT 

OF ADMINISTRATOR. 

The State of North Dakota and the said 
County Court, to the above named Re
spondents:— 

You, and each of you. are hereby cited 
and required to be and appear before the 
County Court of the County of Steele 
and State of North Dakota, at the Court 
Rooms thereof on the second floor of ttow 
First National Bank Building' in the Vil
lage of Finley, in said Steele County, on 
Thursday the 20th day of February, l!ll!», 
at one o'clock P. M.. then and there to 
answer the petition of M. T. Ijan(i'at;er of 
the Township of Melrose in the said 
County of Steele, who prays for the ap
pointment of himself as administrator of 
the estate of Olai Danielsosi. late of tl.e 
Township of Carpenter in the said Steele 
County, deceased, and to sliow cause, if 
any you might have, why the prayer of 
-said petitioner should not be granted. 

Hated at Finley, N. D., January -. 
By the Court. 

ADAM S. MOOT!': 
Judge of Couuty Court, 

(SHAW .Steele Cminty. N. 1>. 

\YM. BAUCLAV. 
Attorney for Petitioner 

Finley. N. D. l -'J-ta ! t i  

State of North Dakota, County of Steele, 
In County Court. 

IN THE MATTER OF THE ESTATE OF 
JOHN M. Mfi.UiR. Deceased 

John A. Miller, — Petitioner 
vs. 

Jacob Miller, Mary Miller Smith, John A. 
Miller. Susie Miller Freund, Joseph E. 
Miller, Lena Miller King, Christina Mil
ler May, Nicholas Miller, Alvin P. Boe, 
County Treasurer of Steele County, 
North Dakota, and all other persons in
terested in said estate, Respondents. 

NOTICE AND CITATION, HEARING 
PETITION FOR LETTERS OF 

ADMINISTRATION. 

The State of North Dakota and the said 
County Court, to the above named re
spondents. 

Vou, and each of you are hereby noti
fied. that the petitioner herein, John A. 
Miller, has filed in this Court his petition, 
setting forth, among other things, that 
John M. Miller, died intestate at Mc-
Henry Township, in the County of Mc-
Iteniy and State of Illinois, on or about 
the 28th day of May, liill, leaving real* 
estate within tlie County of Steele and 
State of North Dakota, and within the 
jurisdiction of this Court, and praying 
that letters of administration upon the 
estate of said deceased, be issued to Wm. 
Barclay. 

You, and each of you are hereby cited 
and required to he and appear before this 
Court at the Court Rooms thereof on the 
second floor of the First National Bank 
Building in the Village of Finley in the 
County of Steele and State of North Dak
ota, on Saturday the loth day of Febru
ary. liil!), at the hour of ten o'clock A.M.. 
and then and there show cause, if anj<r 
there be, why the prayer of said petition
er should not be granted. 

Dated at Finley, N. D. this 21st day of 
December, l!l]8. 

By the Court, 
ADAM S. MOOTE 

Judge of the County Court, 
Steele County, N. D. 

J2-26-5U 

(SKA I,) 

NOTICE TO CREDITORS 

Notice is hereby given to the creditors 
of and all persons having claims against 
the estate of Ed. W. Hanson, (sometimes 
known and called by the name of E. W. 
Hanson), late of the city of Hope, in the 
County of Steele and State of North Dak
ota, deceased, to exhibit them with the 
necessary vouchers, within six months 
from the date of the first publication of 
this notice, to the undersigned. Adminis
trator of the estate of said deceased, at 
his otiice in the First National Bank 
Building in the City of Hope, Steele 
County, North Dakota. 

Dated at Hope, N. D. this 24th day of 
December, 1918. 

M. B. CASSELL, 
Administrator of the Estate of 13d. W. 

Hanson, Deceased. 
WM. BARCLAY', 

Attorney for Administrator, 
Finley, N. D. 

First publication, December 2G, 1918. 

NOTICE OF SALE OF LAND 
NOTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN, That un

der authority of an Order of Sale granted 
by the Honorable Adam S. Moote. Judge 
of the County Court of the County of 
Steele, in the State of North Dakota, dat
ed the 10th day of January, A. D., l!)l!i, 
the undersigned, the administrator of the 
estate of Florence Tucker, late of the City 
of Champaign, in the County of Cham
paign and State of Illinois, deceased, will 
sell at private sale to the highest bidder, 
for cash, subject to the confirmation by 
the Judge of said County Court, the fol
lowing described lands and premises, sit
uated in the said County of Steele and 
State of North Dakota, to-wit: An un
divided one-fourth (.1-4) interest of, iii 
and to the South-west Quarter (SW 1-4) 
of Section Thirty-two (.32) in Township 
One hundred and fortv-five (145) North, 
of Range Fifty-four (54) West of the Fifth 
Principal Meridian. 

The said sale will be made on or after 
the 15th day of February. A. D.. 1919. All 
bids must be in writing, and may be left 
at the office of C. S. Shippy, in the City 
ot Hope, in the said County of Steele and 
State of North Dakota, or tiled with the 
Judge of said County Court, or delivered 
to tiie undersigned personally. 

GEORGE MURRAY 
Administrator of the Estate of Florence 

1 ticker. Deceased. 
C. S. Shippy 

Attorney for Administrator, 
Hope, N. D. l-23-4ti 
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NOTICE OF CONTINUED FIRST MEET-
ING OF CREDITORS 

In the Dstrict Court of the United States 
I-""i' the District of North Dakota. 
In the matter of Leslie Dunn, Bankrupt. 

In Bankruptcy. 
To the creditors of Leslie Dunn, of Col

gate, County of Steele and District afore
said, a bankrupt: 

Notice is hereby given that on Decem
ber 16th. 1918, the said Leslie Dunn was 
duly adjudicated bankrupt and that the 
continued first meeting of his creditors 
will be held in the office of Emerson 1-1. 
Smith, Referee, 602 Front Street, in Fargo, 
N. D., on January 31st, 1919, at 10 o'clock 
A. .M., at which time the creditors may I 
attend, prove their claims, appoint a trus
tee, examine the bankrupt and transact 
such other business as may properly come 
before such meeting. 

Dated: Fargo, N. D., January 17th, 1919. 
EMERSON H. SMITH 

Referee in Bankruptcy 
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