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Breaking the 

Hn News 
"Papa," bun Bobby, after dinner, 

*ea It eoet very much to build a 
^ieet" j 

^gla father laid down the newspapel 
eywae reading and considered th^ 

' "It depend*, of course, on how big 
• S house you want to build and how 
Imp your purse is," he said at length. 
'Art you thinking of building a 
fcouseT" 

*Tre been thinking about how much 
It coats," Bobby said. "And I wonder* 
«d. There's so many winders and 
floors and things. Of course, parlor 
grinders cost more'n cellar winder^ 
Tnauso they're made of better glass. 
How, Jimmy, he says some parloi 
Winders cost $2, but then Jimmy at 
Vays puts prices up awful high. Ge* 
| wisht it wouldn't rain such a lol 
W don't hardly get outdoors any." ! 
: "It's rather hard on baseball nn^ 
flcnics, isn't it?" 

"Well, we ain't had any plana for 
flcnics yet, hardly. Billy says our; 

Cm at school oughter get up one, 
t he begins talking plonlcs soon's 

Christmas is over. Nellie Foster's had 
ase all thought out long ago, but it 
ain't fair to get up one that way. 
' "I ain't in a awful hurry for any; 

Ecnics long's it's so wet. It's baseball 
at I'm looking for. I'd like to know; 
>w anybody could run in all the 

Eud, less'n he was a fl#h. It was 
tseball started me thinking about 
rases an' things like that." I 
"I suppose your idea was to build 

I grandstand to protect the baseball 
fus. Is that it?" asked the father, j 

"N-not exactly," Bobby acknowh 

Clged. "You see, we don't get any! 
ns 'cept fellers that don't want tcj 

git down. They get so excited theyj 
Just Jump up and down, an' run all 
•round. Jimmy he's a swell playeij 
this year. We was playing yesterdaji 
and this morning before it started ln| 
to rain in the same dinged old way."} 
j "Hold on! That's no way to talk."; 
| "Why, 'dinged' isn't bad. You just 
(fighter hear that feller from over on 

"Aunt Mary's street. Gee, that's going 
tome, the way he talks." 1 
| "I don't like that sort of boy, myj 
gelf." 

"Oh, well, he ain't so bad," Bobby; 
paid, hastily. "He don't say 'em, you 
know. He just knows 'em and keeps, 
•till. Only he told some words to us 
nttera wunst and they're worse than 
Ringed.' He's a swell player, only he 
gets sore when the fellers butt In. 
you see, the fellere get so excited 
they pick up the ball and throw it in 
When they ain't on the team at all, 
pnd It makes him awful sore. I don't 
Alamo him, do you?" ] 
; "No, I should think not They hay* 
po business to touch the ball." 

"Well, he made me crazy talking 
•bout houses. It was him started m«j 
and Jimmy talking and he said houses 
pften cost more'n a thousand dollars.* 
Be Mid you dhride up a thousand dot-
tars into winders and doors and you'd 
And a door cost a heap. He said there! 
fu about twenty winders In thle 
house. Is there?" j 
i 1 dog't think I ever counted them. 
Jou might count them some day, Just 

rr fun." j 
"Well, anyhow, he said he could 

jDount 'em from where he was and he 
feet each winder upstairs cost $4 and 
a cellfcr winder cost at least |2. I 
ain't ever heard anything so foolish, 
have you?" 
1 "It was perhaps a mther high estl-
psate. Some day when we are over at 
|be glacier's we might ask him Just 
put of curiosity how much one of our 
windows cost. A cellar window, tot 
Instance." 
J 1 thought maybe we might go over 
ttgt way this evening if it stopped| 
raining," Bobby said hopefully. "You 
pint had a lot of walklng~today, have 
jou?" * 
f "Not a great deal." 

"Billy says burglars always get in 
ghrough cellar winders.' Do they?" 

"Not any oftener than through other 
windows." 

"Once would be often for me," Bob
by sighed. "Balls go through winders 
pwful often, I think." 

"So a ball went through one, did it? 
I hope it wasn't where the boy would 
get himself into serious trouble." 

"No, sir. That's the nice part about 
It," Bobby said cheerfully. "It was 
pur window. It went through, just as 
pasy, this morning." 

"Our window? Did the boy feel sor. 
tyT I suppose he offered to pay?" 

"I'm—well, I'm offering now," Bobby 
ptammered. "It was me."--Chlcago 
Daily News. 

Children Versus Church. 
In a strong article in Suburban Life 

; piagazine, Margaret Woodward raps 
the present-day woman and shows how 
the ancient and honorable calling of 
home-making is being neglected by the! 
modern woman. As an example she 
cites the following: "Across the street 
a new family has moved in, consisting 
of father, mother and several small 
children. These children are allowed 
to amuse themselves by committing 

: acta of lawlessness in adjoining yards. 
; When visited by an irate neighbor,' 
whOBe lawn had received a donation of 
tin cans and other abominations, the 
mother admitted she did not know 

' what her children were doing. When 
asked why she did not look after them' 
she offered as an Accuse church du
ties, whlfh were so arduous as to leave 

^ ker no time." 

GRUMBLER ALWAYS WITH US 
Discontented Man Accomplishes Some 

Ooed, With Much Harm, Through 
His Eternal Walls. 

We are all natural-born grumblers. 
From childhood to the grave we look 
for the tew things that are wrong and 
forget the many that are right. When 
we are atrong and healthy we offer no 
prayer of thanksgiving. But let vs 
have an aohe or a pain, a cut finger 
or a sor* thumb and hear the walls 
of distress. 

We expect to he healthy, happy and 
well. We feel that that Is an inherit
ance to which we are entitled. So 
we think nothing of It. But how we 
magnify our little troubles! 

We forget that if we Inherit health 
so we may also have an inheritance 
of suffering. If we have days of sun
shine we must also have days of 
storm. If we expect to enjoy happi
ness we must also anticipate hours of 
pain. If we have Joys we must also 
have sorrows. 

We never voice contentment. We 
always proclaim our discontent. Hear 
the cries of unrest by those who 
magnify their grievances against the 
present order of things. This has 
much to do with the clamor in favor 
of upsetting our established form of 
government and trying experiments, 
costly, unnecessary and In many in
stances foolish. 

The grumblers are responsible for 
the unreason, discontent and unbe
lief that so widely prevail. It has 
been so always from ancient biblical 
times to this so-called "new century of 
progress."—Leslie's. 

ANCIENT CRIME UNPAID FOR 
Murder 700 Years Ago Still Causes 

'Annual Tribute to Be PaM by 
the Community. 

Seven hundred years ago some shep
herds of the Valley of Roncal, in Na
varre, were murdered by shepherds of 
the Valley of Bareton, in Beam, the 
crime taking place on the high pasture 
lands of Aries, in the Pyrenees. 

It would have been difficult to bring 
the murderers individually to justice, 
and the Spaniards were preparing to 
make war upon the valley from which 
the French murderers had come, when 
the French village proposed that peace 
be maintained at the price of a yearly 
tax or tribute, to endure for all time, 
and this proposition was accepted 
without demur. 

The payment of this blood tax— 
originally three white mares, but later 
three cows of a particular breed and 
color—has been made ever since, the 
custom—it is nothing more—having 
survived even the great wars in which 
both France and Spain have engaged, 
and the storm of the French revolu
tion. 

Yearly the representative men of 
the two valleys meet on the frontier, 
at a certain stone, remote from any 
town, and go through the ceremony 
of presenting and receiving the cattle. 

The order of procedure, which is 
elaborate and Impressive, Is fixed by 
a document bearing the date 1376, 
though the tax was paid a hundred 
years prior to that time. 

, Story of Clemenceau. 
It is said that Monsieur Clemenceau 

who bears the pleasant sobriquet of 
"the tiger," is about to connect him
self with a new journal to appear in 
the near future. This return to .the 
limelight from which he had not with
drawn to any distance, gives occasion 
for some new stories concerning him. 
One of these Is that a young man 
applied to him for a place. "Do you 
know anything about foreign affairs?" 
asked the tiger. "Yes, monsieur," 
was the answer to which he modestly 
added, "a little." Clemenceau ap
peared greatly astonished. "Ah, truly! 
Do you know what is the question of 
the Orient, the Austro-Hungarlan prob
lem, and pan-Slavic polltlos?" "Yes, 
monsieur." Then the tiger turned on 
him. "This is too wearisome. It 
would amuse me much more If you 
knew nothing at all." 

Philosophy and 
4$$.' Love 

Wledom Worth Heeding. 
What is true of men can be true 

of women. The realm of achieve
ment is sexless. The brain is not at 
its best until you are forty or past. 
A bishop in a play cried: "Oh, that 
we were born old and could die 
young!" You are fulfiling in business 
the bishop's wish. He longed to start 
the race with experience. That is 
what you can do, may do, must do. Start 
the real race. Count fourteen years 
a- the first half, as the learning time, 
as the warming up time. Begin again. 
Qet your second wind. No man is 
whipped until he takes the count. No 
woman has failed until she tells her 
soul she will no longer try. Work and 
earn an old lady's home that shall 
not be the old ladles' home.—Ex
change. 

They had known each other a verj 
long time, and they were Joined to 
gether, perhaps by something mori 
than friendship. The summer, with all 
its charms, was smiling for him; sh< 
was bepptlful, and her eyes were like 
two large stars. But he was at Ox 
ford studying, while she was—a glr] 
ready for marriage. Finally he d» 
elded that she was not in lov« witt 
him, and in his soul he found a powei 
that was stronger than love, whlcli 
pushed him forward to the country d 
studies—a country containing n«| 
dreams or illusions. 

He went to Africa for his holiday) 
and while posing his time idly he 
learned that she was married. | 

"It Is an old story," said he, ironical-
ly, to himself, and tried to think he 
did not qnre about her. j 

Finally he wearied of the long trift 
and came back, brown from the Afrij 
can sun, and languishing for her. i 

She had had time to lose her husj 
band, and had finished mourning. Bu^ 
the capricious nature of this mai| 
drove him away as before. 

At last be called upon her, think* 
ing that at the door she would mee| 
him with a shower of sweet reproach) 
'es. But she received him as alwayq. 
apparently indifferent, with a good} 
hearted smile on her pink lips. 

"She never loved me," he was thlnkf 
lng, with bitterness in his soul. j 

Seeing the cloud upon his forehead! 
she understood him and wanted to dis) 
tract hlip by conversation. 

"What Is the matter with you toj 
day?" she asked him with apparent inj 
difference. "You cover yourself witfy 
clouds of smoke in order not to loolq 
at me. I never saw you so nervous 
before. What is the matter with you I 
Tell me." j 

"Indeed, I have many reasons to bej 
sad and nervous," he answered with S| 
sigh. 

"Show me your secret. Tell me all.^ 
He looked directly into her large 

eyes, but he read there only ordinary 
curiosity. 

"I can't tell you." 
"Why?" j 
"Because you don't help me." '' ! 
"Because you don't have confldenc^j 

In me," she answered, indifferently. 
"I would be willing to tell you the 

secret on which the destiny of all the 
world depended," he salt with emo< 
tion. "But you will not help me." 

"How do you,know?" • 
"I know it because it is not in youf! 

disposition, in your character; pen 
haps not in your blood or in your temj 
perament." 

"I am very anxious. Sit down herc^ 
look into my eyes, and explain-those 
reproaches that wound me so cruelly.* 

"I have a very difficult task," he an
swered smiling, "but I will try. First 
let us take an example, such as one 
meets very often in the lives of two 
loving hearts. 

"Somebody loves you, and is suffer 
lng because he is not sure of your 
love. His heart is breaking because 
of doubt. You won't see such senti
ments; you won't do anything. An
other woman would see the love, 
would notice the poison of deception, 
would put her hand on his shoulder 
and with one word finish all his suf
fering. You would never do that. You 
would keep the love as a snake near 
your breast. You would torture his 
{soul, and you. would rather die of love 
than show that you loved also." 

She was listening to him with atten
tion. Her shapely face reddened; hell 
lips became purple; her black eyes 
were moist and bright; her bosom 
heaved, and she saM faintly, "And this 
you are telling me sincerely." 

"Sincerely—" 
He would have spoken farther, but 

at this moment he felt two snow-white 
arms around his neck. The beautiful 
little head approached his face, the 
small mouth touched his hair, his 
burning forehead, his lighted eyes, an<^ 
finally joined his lips in one long kiss* 

Intoxicated and happy, he kept her 
In his arms, desiring to prolong in
finitely thlB charming moment. 

She drew her lips from his, hung on 
bis neck, and looking into his eyesH 
jwhispered with wonderful sweetness: 
"Dear, you were mistaken." 

MADE AN UNEXPECTED Hll 
Mark Sheridan, With an Act Not oe 

the Bill, Convulsed an Knglleh 
Audlenee. 

'One often has amusing experiences, 
the humor of wbich only strikes one 
afterward. Such a one occurred to me 
a number of years ago, at a very small 
hall In tho provinces, where the stage 
aooommodation was so United and ol 
such a primitive kind that some of ua 
had to use the back of the stage as a 
dressing room, our ablutions after the 
show being sometimes performed in s 
common or garden bucket placed on s 
chair. One night—it was winter, and 
the audlenoe was almost as chilly as 
the weather—I had finished my turn, 
and stripped to the waist, was "ablut 
lng" violently In the old tin basin, 
when somebody made a mistake, and 
instead of lowering the curtain, the 
back sheet was pulled up, disclosing 
me to view. 

As I had my back in that direction, 
I did not at first realise what had hap
pened, and hearing shrieks of laugh 
ter, I remarked, through the folds of 
the towel in which my face was 
burled: , 

"My word, somebody's making a 
hit!" 
; Getting no reply, I looked up, to dl» 
cover that my erstwhile companions 
had vanished, and that, with dripping 
pane, I was standing in full view of 
the audience! 
| I was pressed very much. Immedi
ately afterward, to enter for the hun
dred yards in the following year's the
atrical sports, as it was thought that 
I might establish a reeord.—Mark 
Sheridan, in Strand Magaslne. 

TOO SLOW FOR PRESENT DAY? 

Just the Place for Hsr. 
He bustled Into his home and began 

vigorously: 
"Now, wife, I want you to go out on 

a nice farm and rest for the summer. 
I have located a nice farm out in 
Elizabeth township, not too far from 
Pittsburg for me to run out" 

"How can I go anywhere for the 
summer?" demanded his wife. "1 
have no clothes." 

"That's just the point. You can 
wear old clothes on this farm. ' Every
body wears old clothes. Old clothes 
are the thing." 

"Old clothes are the thing, eh? 
Then for once in my life I can make 
a splurge. If old clethes are the 
caper, I'll take along seven trunks at 
oldest clothes in Pennsylvania.1^— 
Pittsburg Post. 

Encouraging Generosity. 
One of the cleverest of Cleveland's 

blind newspaper merchants takes his 
stand dally at one of the corners of 
the public square. He's got a sar
castic little sign that reads: 

"Don't be ashamed to give me a 
penny—I'm blind." 

The other day a friend of ours 
dropped a nickel in front of this chap, 
Just to see if he was faking. The 
blind never shifted his blank gaze, 
but he said: 

"Make it a quarter, boss, and I'm 
likely to forget myself."—Cleveland 
Plain Dealer. 

^Writer Thus Explains tho Decline of 
the Essay, Once Such Popular 

Reading. 

Why has the essay, at least In 
America, lost ground so steadily? Was 
Emerson destined to be our last repre> 
sentatlve of that delightful line, be* 
ginning with Montaigne and carried 
nobly down through Swift, Addison, 
Lamb, Haslitt, Newman, Matthew Ar> 
nold, Stevenson, to our day? Is it be
cause it holds too leisurely a charm 
for our impatient temper that we lay 
aside this most Intimate form of com
munion with our men of letters? It 
Eeems as if the appetite for facts had 
dulled our literary palates; that we 
preferred, like the ostrich, to bolt mis
cellaneous daily provender of shells 
and pebbles. For our great masters 
of style will not be hurried. They 
seem to ask us to pull up our easy 
chairs before the fire, light pipes, fill 
tankards, and let the good talk come, 
as it will, like old wine poured grudg
ingly at first from a precious bottle. 
But what a generous glow it -brings at 
last—what friendly invocations out of 
a paat that seems our own! We can 
fancy the superb invective with which 
Sam Johnson would have greeted the 
Intrusion, into one of his discourses, 
of the telephone. And yet we let pur 
newspapers and our railroads and our 
telephones and our unconscionable 
habit of hurrying nowhere for the 
sake of hurrying cheat us of these 
rich friendships. How happy Mark 
Twain must be now sitting discursive 
among his peers!—Collier's Weekly. 

Profession of Motherhottl. 
It Is a difficult profession—this pro

fession of motherhood. In the animal 
kingdom, as the offspring grow older, 
the parents withdraw their ministra
tions, but in the human family the 
older the children grow the more di
plomacy and enthusiasm is needed 
by the ruling spirits. When the boys 
begin to get unruly and the girls be
gin to get silly—as the husband gets 
less ready to make an effort and more 
willing to sit quietly by the fire in the 
evening—then it is that many a fam
ily drifts apart But the mother can 
have no holiday. She must always 
be on tap. The only difference is that 
as the children grow older she must 
pretend that it is they and not she 
who are managing affairs.—Agnes Ed
wards Rothery, in the Home Progress 
Magaslne. 

Moving Pictures In Japan. 
Japanese take the moving picture 

seriously. The favorite theme is the 
allegorical play that represents the 
warrior, fighting for righteousness. 
Next in popularity comes the pathet
ic picture of the father who has lost 
his fortune, but who will educate his 
favorite son at any sacrifice. The ed
ucational film is also popular, and 
there is applause for good scenery* 
The love story Is never represented 
In the Japanese moving picture. 
China also is^a great lover of the cine
matograph and willingly accepts a 
wide range of subjects, drawing the 
line at nothing except Indecency. The 
favorlteu pictures in Turkey are those 
of American cowboys and Indians as 
well as detective dramas. 

One Can Write In the Dark. 
A novelty is a penholder permitting 

one to write in the dark, since it is 
provided with an electric light The 
tube through which the point of the 
pencil goes is fitted with a small ac
cumulator and an electric lamp. The 
latter throws a disk of light over the 
point where the writing is being done. 
This luminous pencil has been in
vented for the use of doctors, re
porters, detectives, etc., whose work 
necessitates the taking of notes in the 
strep's and in darkness.—Harper's 
Weekly. 

Profitable Fine. *« 
An amusing story is quoted by a 

paper. It happened the other 
day that a British subject of Benonl, 
who speaks Dutch only, was arraigned 
for not taking out a dog license. Jus
tice insists that an interpreter shall 
Interpret, If required. The accuser 
said "Yah," and a young man stepped 
from the body of the court, offered 
bis services and was duly sworn. The 
accused was fined 5s., the Interpreter's 
fee was 7s. 6d., so the municipality lost 
Es. 6d. over the transaction. It turned 
out afterward that the interpreter 
was the defendant's son. Ergo, the 
faprily was better off by half-a-crown 
is a result of the father's visit to the 
police court ^ 

0 WANTS 
An ad in the classified columns of the Graphic means that it meets^ the 

ayes of 12,500 prospective buyers. _ 

Adtfth—nto tadtt this bed will Insert
ed for om Mat i word. No ad tita for Iom 
IfcuaOoonta. 

POR SALB 

FOR SALE—Sand at 11.60 per yard— 
41 John Heffernan. 

FOR SALE—Rhubarb Roots. Thos. 
Freeman, Marmon, N. D. 47-tf. 

FOR SALE—Residence property cor
ner Sixth street and Third avenue 

east. H. E. Foley. 89-tf. 

FOR SALE—at sacrifice price— 7 
room, strictly modern house. 513 

Fourth Avenue East. Inquire of T. 
O. Hougen. 51-tf. 

FOR SALE—My claim of 160 acres, 
located in section 20, twp. 101, rge. 

151, 9 1-2 miles north from Alexander. 
Frank Hecka, Alexander, N. D. 3t-3p. 

FOR SALE—Store building, Lot 1, 
Block 1, First addition to Ross, N. 

D., or will trade for a grocery and 
confectionery store. No capital to 
start business. Inquire Graphic. 
lw-3pd. 

FOR SALE—One 3 burner Insurance 
Gasoline stove and one office safe, 

inside dimensions 16x24. Phone 328. 
47-tf. 

FOR RENT—Rooms for rent in Mod
ern house. 207 East Second Street. 

1-tf. 

MISCELLANEOUS 

WANTED—Plain washing. Call at 
704 5th Ave. East 1-tf. 

WANTED—Women as cook and house 
keeper at "The Lucky Six". Inquire 

212 Main St. **• 
LOST—Between Ray and Williston 

new 3 1-2 by 30 auto tij-e on July 
8, 1913. Finder bring same to this 
office and receive reward. Iwl3. 

Lost:—Dark brown pony. Four 
white feet Weight about 700 pounds. 
Brand L. B., left shoulder. Notify 
Graphic office. 52-tf. / 

WANTED—Renter for nine room 
house in Westlawn. City water 

and large barn. Call on N. B. Ludo-
wese, or write to W. C. McClintock, 
Tioga, N. Dak. 51-tf. 

FOR SALE—A runabout automobile 
in good running order, cheap. In

quire at Swedlund Bros. Jewelry 
store. 42-tf. 

FOR SALE—My residence property 
corner Sixth street and Third ave

nue east. H. E. Foley. 39-tf. 

FOR SALE—160 acres in Bottineau 
county, N. Dak., at half price. All 

in crop; somerfalio wed last year. In
quire of T. O. Hougen, Williston, N. 
Dak. 51-tf 

FOR SALE—at sacrifice prices—5 
room modern house. West Broad

way; 4 roof* house in West Lawn with 
water, lights and furhace; 4 room 
house in Homecraft—water, etc. N. 
B. Ludowese. 34 

FOR RENT 

FOR RENT—Strictly modern fur
nished rooms. Enquire at 623, 1st 

ave. east. 37-tf 

WANTED—Everybody to know we 
sell Fianos and other small instru
ments. Popular music 15c per copy. 

Phone 356, Williston Music Co., 427 
49-tf. 
STRAYED—From my place about 

February last, one sorrel mare colt, 
coming two years, no brands, curb on 
hind leg. Henry Weber, Manger, N. 
D. 2-4tpd. 

LOST—1 Bay horse 7 years old 
weight 1100 lbs, branded bar over 

T on left shoulder. Kindly take up 
and notify C. O. Borstad, Bonetrail, 
N. D., for reward. 43-tf. 

TRADE WANTED—Nine room house 
in Westlawn to trade for farm, au

tomobiles, or anything of *.alue. Own
er does not live here. Call on N. B. 
Ludowese, or write W. C. McClin-
tock, Tioga, N. D. 51-tf 

LOST—About March 15th from my* 
place 156-102, Sec. 15, one white 

two year old heifer. Some spots on 
shoulder and neck. No honis or 
brands. Finder take up, notify me 
and get reward. John Severson* 
Bonetrail, N. D. 46. 

Temperamental baseball playerse 
figure picturesquely in the percent
age columns, . ,r ^ 

NOTICE FOR BIDS 
The undersigned hereby gives no

tice that bids will be received at the 
office of the Clerk of the Board of Edu
cation of the Williston Special School 
District No. One, of Williston, Williams 
County, North Dakota, until '5:00 o'clock 
P. M., July 28th, 1913, for the erection 
and completion of an addition to the 
High School Building. 

Separate bids will be reteived on 
heating and ventilation. 

Each bidder will accompany his bid 
with a certified check of 5 per cent of 
the amount of his bid, payable to Mrs. 
S. M. Hydle. President, as a guarantee 
that he will enter into contract, and 
checks of unsuccessful bidders will -be 
promptly returned as scon &a contract 
is awarded and checks of the success
ful bidders will be returned imme
diately on receipt and approval of a 
surety bond in double the amount of 
contract. 

Plans will be on file in tho Builders' 
& Traders' Exchange. Minneapolis, 
Minnesota, and in the office of the Clefk 
of Board of Education, and also in 
the office of Architect J. C. Woodruff, 
Minot, N. Dak. 

The board reserves the right to re
ject any and all bids. 

Dated this eighth day of July, A. D., 
1913. 

C. C. Mackenroth, Clerk of the Board 
of Education. 3w-2. 

NOTICE AND CITATION HEARING 
PETITION FOR APPOINTMENT 

OF GUARDIAN FOR INCOM
PETENT PERSON 

State of North Dakota, County of 
Williams. . _ 

In County Court, Before Hon. A. L. 
B u t l e r ,  J u d g e .  . . . .  

In the Matter of the Guarandianship 
of L. A. Anderson, An Incompetent Per-
son. 

Herman Carlson, Petitioner, vs. L. A. 
Anderson and all other persons inter
ested in the Estate of the above named 
L. A. Anderson, Respondents. 

The State of North Dakota to A. L. 
Anderson in the County of Williams 
and State of North Dakota* 

YOU ARE HEREBY NOTIFIED, That 
on the 3rd day of July, A. D. 1913, Her
man Carlson' presented to this Court 
his verified petition alleged that by 
reason of your being insane ond being 
confined in the hospital for the insane 
at Fergus Falls, Minnesota, you are 
mentally incompetent to manage your 
property, or to properly take care of 
yourself, and praying that Herman 
Carlson in the County of Williams and 
state of North Dakota, be appointed 
Guardian of your person and estate; 

And >ou are further notified that the 
8th day of August, A. D. 1913 at the 
hour of 10 o'clock in the forenoon of 
that dav, at the Court Robms of thia. 
Court, in the County Court House, in 
the City of Williston in the County of 
Williams and State of North Dakota, 
have been appointed as the time and 
place of hearing said petition. 

And you are hereby cited and requir
ed to then and there appear and attend 
before this 'Court and show cause, if 
any there be, why you should not be 
found and judged to be mentally in
competent to manage your property 
and properly take care of yourself, and 
whv said Herman Carlson should not 
be appointed Guardian of your person 
and estate. 

By the Court, 
A. L. Butler, Judge of the County 

Court. 
Dated the 3rd day of July, A. D. 

1913. 
Let the service of the above Citation 

be made by personal service upon the 
said L. A. Anderson personally and by 
publication hereof for a period of three 
successive weeks in the Williston Gra
phic, a weekly newspaper printed and 
published in Williston. N. D 

A. L. Butler, Judge. 
Usher L. Burdick, John J. Murphy 

and Thomas M. Cooney. Attorneys for 
Petitioner, Williston, N. D. 3w-2. 

* , i "A: 

Do These Interest You? 
FARM LOANS—It is our desire to make you a loan on the most 

favorable conditions possible. If you need money, write-
or see us. 

FIRE INSURANCE—Don't build a new house and tie up a thous
and dollars and have it go up in smoke—accidents will 
happen and it is safer to carry insurance—it is good bus
iness to do so. 

HAIL INSURANCE—Before you write your insurance come and 
see us. We represent a reliable company and solicit 
your business. 


