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Letter to F. M. Eddy, M. C. 
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HON. E. M. FDDY, 

Glenwood, Minn. 
M Y DEAR SIR: Your favor of 

the 14th inst. is at hand and con
tents duly noted. I, of course, 
humbly apologize for the mis
statement I made and shalt give 
due correction in next number of 
Willmar TRIBUNE. I read in 
a paper last fall that you had been 
the land agent of the R. R. Co., 
and as I never saw any thing to 
the contrary I supposed the state
ment to be true. I do not want to 
misrepresent anybody, even my 
worst enemies. It is wrong, and 
it don't pay in any event in the 
long run. And I, for one, stand 
ready to correct any mistakes I 
may make and apologize for the 
same. 

You write in your letter, "I 
am surprised that a gentleman 
of your standing wonld resort to 
misrepresentation in order to 
create prejudice against a polit
ical opponent." 

Now, Mr. Eddy, lam profound
ly surprised that such a senti
ment should come from you, 
when as you must be aware, the 
sum and substance of your 
speeches last fall—I judge by 
the one you delivered at New 
London—were _ nothing but a 
gross and slanderous misrepre
sentation not only of Mr. Boen. 
but of the People's Party in gen
eral. I must say that your ridic
ulous tirade against our party in 
the speech referred to and the 
bravado with which you uttered 
those false charges, knowing 
that no opportunity would be 
given any populist to refute them 
to your face, lowered you consid
erably in my estimation. But 
I am even more surprised to 
learn that you 'fa$ee no more 
sense than to '"wsja to throw 
stones dwellinj^^cy30j3| do, in 
such a mighty $ ^ ^ $ # 5 house. 
But you probj||&s ^Bsjr under 
the impression TOtftj&^ou Repub
licans have a patent bright to go 
out and slander, villi^y and abuse 
your opponents, and also the ex
clusive use of such means as the 
Nationality racket, A. P. - A. and 
what not, for benefit^ "but that 
your opponents must" sit quietly 
and piously and be slaughtered 
without so much as opening their 
mouths. Now, Mr. Eddy, let 
me assure you, that, while such 
has been the case in the past, the 
common people of this district at 
least, are getting so driven at bay 
that they are beginning to feel 
that almost any means are justi 
liable in defense of liberty and 
home. Be a man, and don't com
plain if you do get adose of your 
own medicine. Remember that 
he who loves the sword shall per
ish by the sword. The people of 
this district have for years strug
gled for existence. First they 
took untamed nature aided by a 
severe climateand frontier life, 
and overcame that. The section 
of country formerly supposed to 
be too near therNorth Pole to be 
habitable, was made the garden 
of the world. Then the army of 
corporations and monopolies ov
er-ran this fair section of country 
and laid us all under tribute. 
Still prices for agricultural pro
ducts being fair, we stood that as 
best we could. But now the 
very government, organized "to 
establish justice and promote the 
general welfare" of our, as well 
as every other ,j>art of the coun
try, goes deliberately to work to 
change our money system, and 
by virtue of this change, lowers 
the prices on pur products one 
half at least. $low this section 
is virtually bankrupt. Farmers 
have received .nothing for their 
work for the > last three years. 
In many instances the gross pro
duct of land is not^equal to taxes 
and interest on .capital invested. 
At present ordinary farming land 
is practically worthless. Every 
citizen that has a dollar invested 
in land has lost that dollar. And 
if the present monetary policy of 
the Government and- the repub
lican party continue, has lost it 
for good. Now'you ^now these 
facts, Mr. Eddy, you must know 
them, for every town-clerk's of
fice and every register of deeds 
office bear incontestible evidence 
of the truth of my assertions. 

And yet notwithstanding this 
deplorable condition in the dist
rict you have the honor to repre
sent in Congress* .and you living 
in our midst and knowing all 
about it, you nevertheless pro
pose to continue the present pol
icy, and has the gall to tell us to 
our face that wewi l l continue to 
work for nothing,' and loose our 
money invested in land, that as 
us long we have our bellies full of 
sonr milk and potatoes, of words 
to that effect, we will be satisfied, 
and never think of demanding 
our rights like men. 
^ Now, to-tell you the-honest 

* truth, Mr. Eddy, my patience 
lJ with such gross and. wanton in

sults is about over! ,J Not satis-
: fied with legislating us out of 

house and home, you mean to 
rub into us that we are simply 

-vot ing cattle. And yon put it 
into a great daily newspaper so 
as to l e t the world know what 
fools yon have in your district! 
T dislike to critizize a public ser-

• protest. ,* % > » " * " • 
Go out,' Mr. Eddy, and visit 

some struggling farmer, trying 
to* make himself a home for wife 
and family on 45 cents wheat and 
20 cents barley and 15 cents oats, 
and potatoes rotting in theground 
because they are not worth the 
digging. You will find plenty of 
them in every county of your 
district. Go some November 
morning about school time, and 
notice the scanty underwear and 
over-wear of the little oues as 
they proceed on their mile or 
mile and a half to school. You 
never took notice of this of late 
years, did you? And if that isn't 
enough to rouse some tender 
emotion of sympathy from way 
below your political heart, make 
further inquiry as totheprogress 
of home-making in the family 
during the last few years. En
quire how many members of the 
family of all ages and conditions 
that have worked from 5 o'clock 
a. m. to 10 o'clock p. m. and fig
ure out what their wages have 
been. If you will take a little 
leisure this fall to make some 
such inquiry into actual facts, I 
have no doubt you will feel a dif
ferent man altogether. And un
less you are utterly insensible to 
the conditions of your fellow men 
you will repent in sack cloth and 
ashes for the brutal insult you 
have heaped on some of the nob
lest of God's children. 

Very truly yours, 
CHRISTIAN JOHNSON. 

Didn't Understand t h e B a t t o n . 

Hotel Clerk—What on earth are you 
doing with that electric bell? You've 
been ringing it ten minutes. 

Farmer Grimes—I hev, eh? Why, 
can't ye see for yerself that the handle's 
broke off the danged thing and I am 
tryin ter git a grip on it with my twee
zers?—Texas Sittings. 

Trustworthy. 

"So your papa is wil l ing to trust me 
with you, is he?" 

"Yes. He seemed sure you'd fetch 
me back to him."—Life. 

Not Where She Wanted It. 

Jraaty/I dislike to say anything 
%nkind about , anybody. But 
neither do I like to be treatedlike 

, an3 have it rubbed after-
t least malqng a J ^ S ^ 

Mrs. Flynn—Can yez tell me where 
I'll get the Columbus avenoo car, offi
cer? 

Officer Burke—Faith, ma'am, ye'll 
get i t in the neck if ye don't get off $he 
thrack!—Truth. 
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SAVE MONEY 
By Paying Cash for your 

Blacksmith Work at 
KRAUSE'S SHOP, New London. 

I use the best of steel 
• 

New plow shares, 16 inch, §3.."30. 
New plow shares, 14 iuch, §5.25. . 

Plow sharpened. 20 cents. 
Plow sharpened and hardened, 30 cents. 

Plow share polished, 13 cents. 
Shoes calked and set, 20 cents. 

Wagon tires set, 35 cents. 
Shoes set, 15 cents. 

New Shoes, 35 cents. 

Satisfaction Guaranteed. 

N OTIC E! I Notify the Hunters! 
| Farmers who are bothered 

• M B M H i with trespassing parties of hun-
i t e r s should post notices as re 

- T „ . quired by law and leave no ex-
IN O H u n t i n g ! c u s e t o t h e festive hunter for in-

& truding. We have the notices 
A l l n w * * r l i\-tt +\t e>cc± printed at the TRIBUNE office, on 

A U U W C U O I 1 Uie2*e n e a v v straw-board, 13x13 inches 
r j • in size with large sized Roman 
. r r e f f l l S e S . letters, which we sell at the rate 

'of 6 for 20 cents. 

A CITY MISSION. 

'I'm not much out here, but I'm all 
right in my place, and if either of you ever 
want help just call on Dick Gifford," he 
•aid to the two men who had nursed him. 
"I was a fool to try that ride in the sun, 
but mother is sick, and I must get back 
home. I couldn't wait until night to 
start." 

"And so you waited here three weeks to 
get another start," said one of his nurses, 
whose name was Jim. 

The next night Bob and Jim—Bob was 
Jim's chum—stood shading their eyes with 
their hands and staring down the trail 
Fax away were the dim forms of ahorse 
and rider, hooded for Tucson, the nearest 
railroad town. 

New London Dept 
The following list of New London firms respectfully solicit the cus

tom of TRIBUNE readers. 

3CHARLESE.KRAUSE* 
-DEALER IN-

Shelf & Heavy Hardware 

WE HAVE 
1000 GOOD 

BARGAINS, 
Or three stores chuck full. 

We can not print the prices here, 
but we will surprise all the read
ers of this paper if they will take 
the trouble to come and see us. 

Our new 10 cents Bazar is now 
ready and full of bargains. 

T. J. ANDERSON & CO., 
Belgrade, Minn. 

^ R . J. SimlancMlfl 

B L A C K S M I T H , 
Belgrade 9 ^Hf^g filipfiesota. 

Horse SlkoeiMg A Specialty «> 
GENERAL BLACK SMITHING 
And Repairing of Farm Implements of all Kinds and Descripti m 

SATISFACTION GUARANTIED. 

A. Terrible Ordeal. 

Doctor—The best thing you can 
is a tumbler of hot water before break
fast and another just before going to 
bed., - - 4 . 

Mr. Toper—Can I put anything in it? 
Doctor—No. It must be pare. 
Mr. Toper—Bnt I can't swallow wa

ter neat 
Doctor—Never mind. I'll'come to 

yon twice a day and chloroform yon be* 
fore you take the dose. Then you will 

&*£ -
*£> 

HAMPEN BROS., 
BELGRADE, MINN. 

'DEALERS IN2 

p ROCERIES AND r%RY f N O O D S , 

W< will always pay the highest market price for BUTT Mi 

EGGS, ami sell our goods as CHEAP as any in town. 

PI 

and 

^ E W TONDON PARDING MILL 

o is now running in charge of o 

CARL O. ARNE, 
An expert Carding Mill operator. 

He guarantees satisfaction. Send your wool to this mil! 

iA. Larson & Co. at Willmar take in wool for this mill. 

Elgin. 
THE IMPROVED 

WIND 
MILL 

It was a bitterly cold night, and none 
but those forced by necessity was upon 
tho streets. Even for a Chicago January 
tho weather was severe. All day tho mer
cury in tho street thermometers had been 
below the zero mark. As night came on a 
northeast gale rushed down across the lake 
and pierced with its humid cold even 
through the warmest clothing. Up and 
down Clark street tramped homeless men. 
With their scanty rags pulled tight about 
them, and with hands and wrists stuffed 
as far into their pockets as they would go, 
tho homeless ones wandered aimlessly up 
and down. Degraded and brutalized as 
most of them were, there was something 
pathetic about them. On, ou, on, never to 
6top, forced on by tho police and forced on 
by tho cold; tempted to stand in a hot 
blast coining from somo subterranean fur
nace and then elbowed on by the hurrying 
crowd which, going home, had no thought 
for tho homeless 

Iu this army of wanderers was a man, 
tall and strong of build, but wasted and 
thin by privation and sickness His full 
beard, rough and tincared for. hid the 
gauntries-, of his face more completely than 
his clothing hid that of his body In his 
mouth ho held a short brier pipe, which, 
though empty, seemed to afford him some 
satisfaction and a senso of companionship. 
Up tho street ho walked until he came to 
the river Then as an icy blast struck him 
ho turned and instinctively looked for shel
ter On tho corner was a saloon, through 
the frost covered windows of which tho 
brilliant lights seemed to tell of the 
warmth and good cheer within Hesitat 
ingly ho opened tho door and ontered A 
moment later ho was rudely pushed out, 
with the information that "this is no lodg
ing houso for tramps " 

Down tho street ho wandered, past res
taurants where the savory odor of tho cook
ing only intensified his hunger and past 
saloons which he would not enter Ho was 
shivering, and at last, nerved by his suf
fering, he approached a man who was wait
ing for a car 

"Can you sparo mo a dime for a bed'1" 
he said 

The man glanced at him and moved 
away. 

Something liko a blush tinged tho cheek 
of tho homeless ono and gav e it a color 
which even the stinging wind could not 
impart 

On down tho street he went, his hantU 
in his pockets and his pipo clinched be 
tween Ins teeth. On past saloons and 
lodging houses he wandered There seemed 
to bo nothing else, but there was no place 
open for him. A little ahead of him bright 
rays of light streamed from a building and 
lighted the icy sidewalk. It had no mean 
ing for him, and he did not even look up 
until the sound of singing struck his car 

"Rock of ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in thee " 

Ho heard the words, strong and full 
from the lungs of men who sang lustily if 
not skillfully. Looking up, ho saw the 
word ' Mission" above tho door. On the 
windows were tho inscriptions, "Knock 
and it shall be opened unto you" and "En
ter thou into tho kingdom of the Lord " 

Timidly approaching the door, the wan
derer opened it and entered. There was 
no one to put him out Instead some men 
standing by tho stove mado room for him 
to approach. Instinctively he took his hat 
from his head and buried his pipe in his 
pocket. 

Among the mon by tho stove was one 
who had noticed the wanderer's entrance 
and had since followed his inov ements anx 
iously and curiously Tho man was in 
the prime of life, and his fur lined over
coat and the sealskin cap sticking from 
one pocket showed him to bo prosperous 
He had been listening to the mission exer
cises, but with the arrival of tho wanderer 
they had lost all interest for him. 

As he watched the tramp by force of 
habit felt in his pocket, and finding his 
pipe brought it to his mouth and held it 
tightly in his teeth. 

Then the stranger stepped behind tho 
homeless one, and being over him said 
quietly, "Bob Graham." 

Tho tramp started to his feet and looked 
anxiously in the eyes of the stranger Then 
ho shook his head slowly and said, "You've 
got the best of me " 

"Don't you remember Dick Gifford?" 
asked the stranger. Still Graham's head 
shook slowly whilo ho seemed to be mak 
ing an effort to bring his vvbolo lifo before 
him. "Don't you remember Dick Gifford," 
the stranger repeated, "and the Gila river 
and your shack where you and Jim Merri-
fleld took care of the stranger who had tho 
fever?" 

Slowly the light of remembrance and 
recognition dawned in Graham's eyes. 

"I remember," he faltered, "and yon 
were going to your mother. And you're 
Dick Gifford"— Then he broke down. 

Quietly Gifford led him to the mission 
Over to State street ho hurried him and to 
a restaurant, where only Gifford's prosper
ous appearance secured them admission. 

"And where is Jim—Jim Morriflold?" 
Gifford asked at last. 

"Dead," said Graham, with a strange 
quaver in his voice. "We lost our sheep 
and our money and decided to try life in 
civilization. We came here and looked for 
work. We got it at last—shoveling coal. 
Think of it—Jim, a university man, shov
eling coal. But he couldn't stand it, and 
the bad air and damp killed him. It pret
ty nearly finished me, but I"— Graham 
could say no more, but Gifford understood. 

"One of the chief supporters-of the little 
Clark Street mission now is a gray haired 
Englishman named Graham. 'He's white,' 
said one of the workers in speaking of him. 
'He was down on his luck onco and he 
ain't forgot what it is to be cold and hun
gry.* "—New York Tribune. 

The Devil's Table. 
In a pasture near Grafenberg, Bavaria, 

there is a largo,_flat bowlder lying prone 
upon the ground in such a manner that 
the smooth surface forms a splendid danc
ing floor. It is locally known as the Ten-
felstisch, or Devil's Table, and tradition 
says that in ancient times his sajfcanic maj
esty and a large concourse of imps often 
danced upon it from midnight until morn-
big.—St. Louis Kepnbllo. 

FENCE WIRE, NAILS, IRON AND WOOD PUMPS, TOOLS, 
FARM MACHINERY, BUGGIES & CUTTERS, 

FIRE ARMS AND AMMUNITION, 
PAINTS, OILS, VARNISHES, BRUSHES, ETC. 

Am also proprietor of a finely equipped Blacksmith Shop and am 
always prepared to do in a firstclass manner all 

Plow Work and Horse Shoeing. 
Work done with promptness and dispatch. 

New London. - - Minn. 

* * * S . * J . * . A - J S T D S I R S O N " , * * * 
DEALER IN D R Y G O O D S , N O T I O N S , G R O C E R I E S , 

& G E N E R A L M E R C H A N D I S E . 
1 Trade F. r CoiiDtry 1'rodnee, and neil for csta only ' Quick Cash sale* »n Small Pronto." is my motto 

i NEW LONDON, . - - MINNESOTA 

* A R N E * L ARSON, • * « 
Harness Maker, —•mm IMMjm* 

NEW LONDON, MINN. 
New Harnesses Made to Order All Kinds of Kepa-rmg Done Without Delay 

Msten.1 and Workmanship Guaranteed Work Done Cheaper than Anywhere 

Call and I will convince you that I offer 

B A R G A I N S - I N - H A R N E S S - W O R K . 
i LT.V.K LUiofiki A {'resident 

M JOKuENSON. Vice President 
JOb ( £8 fREM. Cashier 

State Bank of New London, 
Organised Under the btate Law« 

v CAPITAL $25,000.00. 

A General Banking 
Business Transacted. 

Money to Loan 
On Beat Estate at Low Interest. 

C O L L E C T I O N S 
Keceive Caroful Attention 

Tickets to and from Europe. 

Domestic and Foreign Exchange. 

Lewis Eckman, 
-Dealer In-

-THB ONLY-

SECTIONAL STEEL MILL 
*?§> ON^EHE HARKET#s$«* 

Job Printing 

of all kinds 

done with 

Furniture, 
—And— 

UNDERTAKING 
GOODS, 

NEW ">NDON, MINN, 

Having Machinery in Connection 
I can do all Kinds of 

Fine 
Cabinet 

Work, 
And Kepairing, Wood turning 

for Porch and Stair work. etc. 

C.A.GUSTAFSON, 

WAGON &, CARRIAGE MAKER 
NEW LONDON, MINN. 

WOODWORK REPAIRING 
- o f All Kind Done— 

PROMPTLY & SATISFACTORILY. 

T r u c k s P u t U p A n d 

• W A G O N ' S 
— A N D — 

SLEDS 
MADE TO ORDER.— 

All Work Guaranteed. 

neatness 

Tribune office. 

Guaranteed Against Cyeltmes&jgf 

AJ3PERR 

o. M. LAWSON;:*: 

*<? iftSfl 
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and 

NEW LONDON 

L U N C H R O O M 

1.0. Ringness- Mi 

PROPRIETOR. 

-Koeps for Sale— 

dispatch 

Luncb goods, §onfectidnefft 

fruit in Season, X°baceot 

5 and 10 cent Qood8. 

- « " ^ 

at the 

P. A. BROGREN, 

The 
New 
London 
Tailor, 
Has always on hand a selected 

stock of seasonable goods,ateo '• 
a full line of samples from 

which selections of any 
kind of goods can be 
furnished on short ^ "^ * 

notice. '' J ^ ^ ^M 

His prices are L O W . ^ | 
WORKMANSHIP 

. GUARANTEE] 

Contractor «n Buildenj 

K«&*.fcJ4SMaaaii/tW.adfa^ 
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