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"Did you get one, J o h n ? " ^ -
Mrs . Botsford spoke eagerly, a lmost 

hysterically. Her husband d rew off 
* i s gloves slowly. 

" W h y , yes , I b rought one up, Jul ia , 
of course. I sent her round to the 
ki tchen ent rance ." •<* 

"Can she cook?" ' 
"She is neat and very nice looking," 

Mr. Botsford temporized defensively. 
"She says she can do every kind of 
housework Irom up ga r ren t to down 
«ellar. And bhe seems to be s t rong and 
"Willing." 

" B u t can she cook—fancy dishes, I 
aaeanV" 

Mr. Botsford looked embarrassed. 
"Well , you see, she w a s brought up 

on a farm," he explained, "and hasn ' t 
Had much chance a t such things . She 
-•ays, however, t ha t she had quite a 
-eputation a t home for plam, whole-
ome cooking, and she is wil l ing to 

'earn. I told her w h a t you wan ted . " 
Mrs. Botsford dropped upon a stool. 

*»er eyes filling. 
"Oh, John!" she ejaculated. " I t ' s 11 

'i'clock now, and Cousin Edward ' s 
Saiicee is coming a t 3 o'clock to s tay 
nnti l Sa turday , and she and E d w a r d 
and some of her people will be here for 
Chr i s tmas dinner tomorrow, and you 

—"»• m o w I have never seen the girl nor 
<ny of them. W e m u s t have th ings 
lice. The girl 's wor th a clear million 
u her own r i g h t Oh, John, why need 
'mr cook get sick a t such a t me, and"— 
Mrs. Botsford w a s becoming incoher
ent and seemed to recognize the fact 
terself, for she stopped suddenly. Bu t 

_fcohn nodded comprehendingly, 
"I see," he said. " B u t w h a t else 

ould I do? There 's a corner on serv-
nts . especially cooks, a t th is season, 
"he only suggestion of one besides 
' a rah w a s a ten dollar a day chef who 
ommences on a regular job Monday. 

Of course you don ' t w a n t a chef for 
*wo days . " 

*"" Mrs. Bots tord sp rang to her feet, her 
ace suddenh radiant . 
" T h e very th ing!" she cried. " H e can 

o t h e a r t work and your rook t h e 
lain dishes A chef will be so—so 
hie, and, you know. Miss Lenox has 
een used to everything. He—a chef 

. , . j» he, i sn ' t it, J o h n ? " 
"Why , yes, I suppose so. T h a t h a s 

Iways been my impression, though I 
' 'on't suppose there is any law agains t 

rot; DON'T KNOW HOW GLAD I AM TO 

SEE XOU." 
girl filling the position. T h e manage r 
d not s t a t e in th i s case, only t h a t a 
<ef could be had for t w o d a y s . " 
"Well , i t ' s he, of course. Now, hur-
to t h e telephone, please, before some 

ie else ge ts h im." 
3he wa i t ed unti l her h u s b a n d re turn-

Mi from t h e telephone, nodding. 
*Says t h e chef will be up a t 1 o'clock 
arp, Ju l ia . Now I'll go downtown 
id order t h e Chr i s tmas t r immings 
jd th ings . " 
kt 1 o'clock s h a r p Mrs. Botsford w a s 
'the window, expectant , anxious . B u t 
act ly a s t h e clock s t ruck a cab rolled 
i*to the door and a girl a l ighted. Mrs. 

""jtsford's countenance fell a little, b u t 
se as t he girl, w i th a quick glanee 
(fund, opened the small ga te and 
int t o w a r d the side en t rance I t w a s 
e chef, though b u t a girl. And the 
e t of her coming in a cab a n d being 
ell dressed w a s significant of t he $10 
day . 

=5Irs. Botsford did not wa i t for t he 
aamber girl to answer t h e bell, bu t 
arr ied to the side en t rance . The oc-
ision w a s too momentous for eere-
,ony. As she t h r e w open the door t h e 
,rl w a s bending over a fine c lump of 
te ch rysan themums t h a t we re smil-
g dar ingly into t h e very tee th of win-

"•*". Mrs . Botsford 's hea r t w a r m e d to-
ard her ins tant ly . She loved flowers, 
ad a girl who could bend over flowers 
# h t h a t look on her face w a s ao t a n 
d i n a r y workman , b u t an ar t i s t . As 
te girl looked up, smiled, nodded a n d 
en c a m e forward, Mrs. Botsford al-
ost c a u g h t her in her a r m s . 

- " O h , my dear ," she cried, w i thou t 
ving the chef an oppor tuni ty to 
\eak, "you don' t know how glad I a m 
•fsee you. I will t ake you r ight into 
$ kitchen, and Sarah will show you 
| e r e everything is. I am so glad. I 
| i i l not make a suggestion, for I see 
iti a re perfectly capable and can do 

best in y o u r own way . Only do m a k e i t 
Jus t as—as- comprehensive asi you can. 
Miss Lenox is accustomed to every
th ing, and—and I w a n t to m a k e her 
l ike me so much and to please Ed
w a r d , " ^£0-

She M W n Hurrying t h e chef 
through t h e hall t o w a r d t h e kitchen, 
half laughing, half crying, bu t wholly 
joyous and anticipat ive. At t h e door, 
to her surpr ise and a lmost consterna
tion, t he chef suddenly bent forward, 
pressing a l ight kiss upon her fore
head. 

'Tf you a r e a s n i ce to Miss Lenox 
as you a r e to me," she smiled, " I th ink 
she will like you. Now you may leave 
me in charge. I will do the best I 
can." 

Mrs. Botsford re turned to the d raw
ing room, rubbing; her^ forehead 
thoughtfully. * ^ t?fc31l§ 

" W h a t ' s t he mat ter , Jul ia ," her hus
band ' a sked , "another headache?" 

"N-no," doubtfully " t h a t ' s where 
t h e chef kissed me. I never had a girl 
kiss me as soon before. But I don ' t 
care, if only she diffuses her a r t i s t 
soul through the cooking. She has an 
a r t i s t soul, John. I s a w it in her 
eyes ." 

At 3 o'clock she w a s again a t t he 
•window, bu t there w a s no carr iage in 
sight. Two minutes later the tele
phone rang . She did not call Mr. Bots
ford this t ime, bu t w e n t to the tele
phone herself. 

" W h a t ' s t h a t you say?" she ques
tioned presently, leaning forward as 
though in t h a t a t t i t ude she could m a k e 
the receiver a t her ear more intelligi
ble. "Can ' t c o m e ' Why, tha t ' s too 
bad! B u t you will be here tomorrow, 
of course? W h a t ? Will send note. 
Yes. Well, come j u s t a s early as you 
can." 

An hour la ter t he note came. Mrs 
Botsford read i t w i th a perplexed face, 
then passed i t to her husband. t 

" I d idn ' t know she spelled her name 
t h a t way , John," she said, " though of 
course w e never saw it spelled out. 
One can never tell much from pronun
ciation. And—and I 'm afraid she's not 
so well educated as w e thought . She 
comes from the west , you know, and 
lots of families get rich quickly out 
there . And, of course, a lover's opinion 
isn ' t a lways reliable. Poor Edward!" 

Mr. Botsford nodded vaguely and 
opened the note, which read: 

Dear Mr. and Mrs. Botsford-^Sorry I 
cannot come according to agreement. Im
perative summons elsewhere Will see 
you tomorrow. Faithfully, etc., 

M. LEHKNOCKS. 
" R a t h e r ab rup t for good form, isn ' t 

i t ? " queried Mr. Botsford. "And 
doesn' t there seem a suggestion of 
Polish a m o n g t h e ancestors , or is i t 
German or I r i sh? T h e combination 
might masque rade a lmost any nation
ality t h a t ' s foreign. B u t never mind, 
Ju l ia . W e m u s t be as nice to her a s 
w e can for E d w a r d ' s sake ." 

At 9 o'clock t h a t night, a f ter t h e 
pa lms and mist letoe and holly had ar
rived and been a r ranged in the various 
rooms to thei r sat isfaction, Sarah sud
denly burs t upon them wi th face full 
of consternat ion. 

" T h e chef!" she gasped. "Didn ' t ye 
say she w a s gom' to s tay tomorry an' 
t he next d a y ? " 

"Certainly. W h y ? " 
"Because she 's gone—left entirely. I 

w a s a t the range, watchin* the turkey, 
an ' she come m wi th her h a t on an ' 
said t h a t everyth ing w a s all ready, so 
I could a t t end to i t now. An' she left 
th i s note for ye ." 

" B u t w h y did she go?" gasped Mrs. 
Botsford. " I thought"— 

"She said everyth ing w a s all ready," 
Sarah repeated stolidly, "an ' t h a t I 
could a t t end to i t now There ," as a 
clear car t inkle sounded outside, " tha t ' s 
her car s ta r t in ' now. She said she 
wan ted to ca tch the 9 o'clock." 

Mrs. Botsford opened the note w i t h 
t rembl ing fingers. As she read 3he 
frowned, looked mortified, laughed a n d 
finally passed t h e note to her husband, 
w i t h shining eyes. "She's all r ight ," 
w a s her only comment. 

The note read-

Dear Mrs. Botsford—Tou really must 
forgive me. I had an errand downtown, 
and so called at your house an hour ear
lier than I Intended, thinking I would 
stop there awhile, and then perhaps you 
and I would do the errand together. A 
sight of j-our lovely chrysanthemums 
drew me straight through the gate to 
the side entrance; then you opened the 
door, and some way we drifted into the 
kitchen before I quite realized what I was 
doing. Then your straits and a remem
brance of former triumphs conspired to 
do the rest. I really do love cooking and 
have taken a lot of courses in special 
things. I think I have excelled myself 
this time and believe you will be satis-
fled with the result. Sarah and the cham
ber girl can manage the rest very nicelj 
I shall do my errand now and will stay 
with mv aunt a t the Marlborough tonight 
It will be more convenient. You may ex
pect us quite early tomorrow morning 
Lovingly, MARGUERITE LENOX 
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They s a t before a blazing fire on 
t h e hea r th . Thur low, leaning forward 
In his chair , toyed idly w i t h a pa i r of 
b ras s tongs, and Miss W e n t w o r t h in
dust r ious ly a r ranged ches tnuts on the 
fire shovel. They w e r e qui te alone in 
t h e room. ' One af ter ano ther t he 
o ther gues ts had sought th*e dining 
room, whe re now Freddy Carver ' s 
comfortable voice could be heard 
s t r ident ly demand ing candles to w a x 
the floor wi th 

" I hope I 'm not overselfibh in keep
ing you here to toas t the ches tnuts ," 
said Thur low to the girl * {V'Perhaps 
you prefer to dance ." 

"There ' l l be t i u e enough for tha t , " 
she replied - F r e d d y Carver will keep 
them going until midnight ." "'j^^f^s? 

"They ' re off," said Thur low as the 
labored notes of a violin, a clarinet 
a n d a piano floated in to them. 

A gust of wind whist led sharply 
outside, and the fire answered i t by 

R e d a n d Green Snow. J 
At var ious t imes it is recorded t h a t 

there has been "blood on the face of 
the moon." Some old chronicles tell of 
showers of blood, which, however, a re 
not well authent ica ted . The "bloody 
snow," on the other hand, is an actual 
thing. Snow is sometimes found in 
polar and Alpine regions, where i t lies 
unmel ted from yea r to year , and the 
annual fall is small , colored red by 
the presence of innumerable small red 
plants . I n i ts na t ive s t a t e t he p lan t 
consists of bri l l iant red globules on a 
gelat inous mass . Red snow w a s ob
served by the ancients , a passage in 
Aristotle referr ing to i t b u t i t a t t rac t 
ed lit t le or no a t tent ion unti l 1760. 
when Saussure observed i t in t h e Alps 
and concluded t h a t i t w a s due to the 
pollen of a plant . I t w a s also noticed 
by the arctic expedition unde r Captain 
Ross on Baffin's bay shore, on a range 
of cliffs, t he red color pene t ra t ing to 
the depth of twe lve feet. Less fre 
quent is a green g rowth of snow. 

J u s t imagine these rich colors deco
rat ing t h e landscape near ou r large 
cities! Country bouse par t i es would 
have a new a t t rac t ion which would ap
peal to the ar t is t ic and aesthet ic sense. 

SHE WAS STANDING BENEATH IT, HBB EYES 
UPTUBNED. 

leaping up defiantly. The girl listened 
a n d smiled. 

"Doesn ' t t h a t sound Chr i s tmasy?" 
she said. 

" I t seems to me t h e 'peace on ea r th ' 
spiri t and all t h a t so r t of t h ing thr ives 
best in a low tempera tu re , " t h e m a n 
suggested "Chr i s tmas wi thou t a 
shiver or t w o i sn ' t Chr i s tmas . " 

" I t needs t h a t and a house par ty 
here a t the Oaks and F reddy Carver 
t o s t a r t t he dancing ," she supplement
ed. 

" T h a t w e may have t h e fire and the 
ches tnuts all to ourselves," he hasten
ed to add. _ 

She laughed a n d flushed in the 
shadow of t h e ingle nook. 

"Selfish," she eluded 
"Of your society," he expla ined. 
The h a n d wi th which she held the 

fire shovel over t he log t rembled a lit
tle. One of the ches tnuts dropped into 
t h e flames a n d spu t te red merri ly. Thur
low set t led back' m his chai r and for a 
t ime gazed steadily a t the fire, seem
ingly lost in reverie. 

"She w a s all in whi te ," he declared 
w i t h sudden irrelevance. 

" W h o w a s 'all in w h i t e ? ' " Miss 
W e n t w o r t h asked. 

" E h ? " said Thur low. "A girl I w a s 
t h ink ing about , a nice girl, one Christ
m a s eve like th i s . " 

"Oh!" sa id Miss Wen twor th . 
"She w a s s t and ing benea th the libra

ry chandelier ," Thur low w e n t on. 
"There w a s a bunch of mistletoe j u s t 
over her head." 

"Careless l i t t le girl ," she commented. 
"Then he c a m e along," sa id Thur low, 

" a n d s a w her s t and ing there . " < 
"Did h e see t h e mis t le toe?" Miss 

W e n t w o r t h asked. 
" E h ? Yes, he s a w „the mis t le toe / ' 

sa id Thur low. s_ _ „v 

The re w a s silence between them for 
a m o m e n t F r e d d y Carver ' s voice w a s 
procla iming in tones of res ignat ion^ 
"Well , thef Virginia reel, then, if you 
insist ." *% ~~-t ^ „ - ^ ^ 

" H e w a s very young," Thur low said 
a t length, " a n d the combinat ion made 
him feel very s t r ange . " 

"The combina t ion?" she inquired. -? 
"Yes—the girl and t h e mistletoe, you 

know," said Thur low. "Made him de
te rmined to go ou t a n d lay the world 
by the heels, a n d some time—some 
Chr is tmas eve unde r the mistletoe—to 
br ing i t back to her and lay i t a t her 
feet." -*'A %*&*, !$?-?• -

" A n d ? " she l a i d eSMfc 'g ing ly . 1 

"And," repeated Thur low, "he w e n t 
bu t t he world w a s thought less . I t re
fused to b e laid b y the heels according 
to his p lans . B u t th rough i t all—even 
w h e n he h a d to save his c igars to 
smoke before possible clients and con
t e n t himself wi th a cob pipe a t o ther 
times—he conjured up t h e p ic ture of 
t h e girl a n d t h e mist le toe a n d w e n t a t 
I t He ' s a t i t yet, poor devil!" 

T h e fire shovel lay on the log a n d t h e 
ehes tnuts were scorching. Miss Went 
wor th was looking s t r a igh t a t them, 
b u t made no a t t e m p t to rescue therm 

" W a s he s u r e one wor ld would sat is
fy her d e m a n d s ? " she asked ironically. 
"Pe rhaps she w a n t e d t w o or th ree . " 

Thur low w a s si lent . 
" P e r h a p s she d idn ' t w a n t even one 

world," Miss W e n t w o r t h sa id g e n t l y ^ 

" I F s good poBey to b r ing one world 
a t least ," sa id he.5; ^ 

"Good bus iness policy," slie mocked. 
"You see," h e explained, " she h a d 

wea l th a n d 'posit ion' a n d every eligible 
m a n in t h e county a t he r f e e t and"— 

"And t h e memory of a Chr i s tmas 
eve a n d a bunch of mist letoe," s h e in
te r rup ted . 

Thur low m a d e vicious j a b s w i t h t h e 
tongs a t t h e bu rn ing logs. H e succeed
ed in upse t t ing t h e fire shovel a n d spill
i ng t h e ches tnu t s in to t h e blaze. T h e 
girl h a d t u rned he r h e a d from him, b u t 
h e had a gl impse of one lit t le ea r 
flushed red. 

Thur low suddenly laughed harsh ly . 
"Goodness!" he said. " J u s t imag ine 

his coming back to h e r on Chr i s tmas 
eve, w i t h no worlds , no any th ing , save 
his wor th less self! I m a g i n e t h a t ! H o w 
ridiculous i t would seem to her! She 
would laugh!" m 

She tu rned to J h im. H e r eyes blazed, 
a n d something suspiciously like t ea r s 
glistened on t h e lashes. H e r hands 
we re clinched. 

"She 'd be a wicked girl if she did," 
she sa id hotly. 

Thur low tu rned his eyes to t h e chan
delier. In t h e flickering l ight of t he 
fire he s tudied i t carefully for several 
moments . Then h e tu rned to t h e fire 
again. 

" T h a n k heaven. I t ' s holly up the re 
on t h e chandelier! If i t were mistletoe 
I 'm afraid—I'm afraid he might come 
back—tonight—without his world in 
tow." v ~>t ^ „ / 

Miss W e n t w o r t h rose. She, too, 
looked thoughtful ly a t t h e chandelier. 

"Oh, you foolish boy!" she said, 
laughing softly. "Did you ever see 
holly wi th leaves like t h a t and—and— 
whi t e ber r ies?" 

She w a s s t and ing directly benea th it, 
her eyes upturned, her face glowing 
red in the firelight. "Dear, it 's—it's"— 

Thur low sp rang from t h e chair. 
* * * * * * * 

Some minutes la ter F reddy Carver 
pulled t h e port ieres apar t . 

"Aren ' t you danc ing?" he inquired. 
"Come on out. And for heaven ' s s ake 
stop scent ing up the whole house wi th 
b u r n t ches tnu ts !" 

A H a r m l e s s I d i o s y n c r a s y . 
Mrs. Compton looked a t her old 

friend wi th a sl ightly defiant gaze. "So 
you heard I 'd marr ied into a peculiar 
family," she sa id slowly. "Well, I 
won ' t deny bu t w h a t t h e Comptons 
have got some w a y s t h a t a r en ' t j u s t 
like everybody else's. B u t m y h u s b a n d 
is j u s t about t h e s ame as o ther folks 
most o' t h e t ime ." 

T h e old fr iend g a v e her t he smile of 
one who is open to conviction, b u t said 
nothing. 

"He ' s got one l i t t le pecul iar i ty ," 
sa id Mrs . Compton, moved to confi
dence by t h e smile. " I t ' s k n o w n in t h e 
family, b u t I don ' t speak of i t outside. 
However , you being a n old school 
fr iend a n d living w a y ou t w e s t I feel 
different." 

The smile g rew more encouraging 
and sympathe t ic . 

" I t ' s nothing t h a t worr ies me—not 
really," said Mrs. Compton hast i ly . 
" I t ' s j u s t a little hab i t Silas ha s got 
into. W h e n he's riled, ins tead of say
ing much he goes u p to t h e ga r r e t and 
t akes every th ing out of m y old piece 
bag and pu t s i t on over his head a n d 
ties i t round his w a i s t good a n d ha rd 
a n d si ts there till he feels bet ter . I 
suppose some folks would call t h a t a 
kind of a peculiari ty, b u t I never t a k e 
any notice of it, only I tell him he's 
got to pu t t he pieces back, and he 
does." 

T h e H y m n Sui ted . 
T h e unfo r tuna te young m a n had 

moved his h a t from place to place in 
the pew, bu t a lways h a d to move i t 
again. H i s pew seemed par t icular ly 
popular, and the re w a s no abiding 
spot for t h a t piece of headgear , which 
happened to be a shining silk h a t of 
the most approved shape. Finally, 
w h e n he w a s t ight ly wedged into one 
corner and the re seemed to be noth ing 
for him to do bu t to hold t h e ha t ten
derly on his lap for the res t of t h e 
service, he h a d an inspirat ion. T h e 
pew in front w a s still empty. H e 
leaned over, gent ly deposited his cher
ished head covering on the cushioned 
sea t a n d gave himself up to pious re
flection. By and by t h e owners of t h a t 
pew made a la te ent rance . The you th 
gazed a t t hem w i t h interest . A pre t ty 
young blond led t h e way , a n d in look-

f i n g a t her fair ha i r and blue eyes he 
forgot his hat . She, conscious of his 
gaze, blushed properly and cas t down 
her eyes In a maidenly way . Then 
she s a t down a n d there w a s a crush
ing, gr inding sound. She shot up 
again, and so did t h e young man, and 
together they surveyed the ruins of 
t h a t shining, silk hat , whi le t h e choir 
vociferously s a n g ^ C o v e r my defense
less head." | r 

^.1 
The F a c e of R o s s e t t i . 

T h e Albion, a popular old London 
inn, if I remember rightly, w a s a fa
vorite resor t of Dickeus. I never s aw 
him t h e r e or indeed anywhere else, for 
he died before m y arr ival in London, 
b u t one hea rd of h im in such resorts 
I s a w the re b u t once t h a t weird, beau
tiful, w a y w a r d genius, D a n t e Gabriel 
RoSsetti. My recollection of him is as 
of a m a n w h o looked very much like a 
pr ies t or a lay brother . I recall him 
as dressed a lmost entirely in black, 
a n d t h e black of w h a t I m a y call t h e 
clerical c u t and mater ia l . H i s sallow 
face, h is ink d a r k eyes, h is expressive 
face—all these th ings I recall as well 
a s t h e s t eak and mashed potatoes over 
which h e leaned as he t a lked vividly, 
b u t quiet ly, t o h i s friend w h o w a s sup
p i n g w i t h h im. I w a s s t ruck by t h e 
face, b u t I h a d no idea w h o i t w a s . I t 
w a s only yea r s after, w h e n I s a w a 
po r t r a i t of Rosset t i , t h a t I recalled t h e 
face t h a t h a d so m u c h s t ruck m e a s i t 

' l e aned over s t eak a n d mashed pota toes 
and k n e w t h a t i t w a s t h e face of one 
of t h e Inspired a r t i s t s a n d poets of my 
time.—London M. A. P . 

Fif ty d o l l a r s a d a y , fifty g r e a t , b i g , 
h a r d , g l i t t e r i n g ca r twhee l s , was t h e 
insignif icent l i t t le f e e c h a r g e d by A t t o r 
ney G. M. P o p h a m of C h i c a g o fo r h i s 
p r o f e s s i o n a l se rv ices i n connec t ion 
wi th t h e G e p h a r d t m u r d e r c a s e , if in
f o r m a t i o n f rom a seemingly r e l i a b l e 
s o u r c e i s co r rec t . T h i s w a s p a i d b y 
the G e b h a r d t b r o t h e r s , w h o h a d r e 
t a i n e d h i m . *T 

P o p h a m ' s se rv ices for t h e b r o t h e r s 
of h i s m u r d e r e d f r iend ex tended f rom 
December 2nd u n t i l t he ind ic tment , 
December-16th, j u s t two weeks, so t h a t 
h e c a r r i e d a w a y wi th h i m a r o l l of 
$700. J u s t w h a t was p a i d h i m b y the 
Ci t i zens ' commit tee before h i s e n g a g e 
men t by the G e b h a r d t b r o t h e r s h a s n o t 
been l e a r n e d . ; *> Y * f t ^ f e - ^ - f * 

fX G I V E S H E A L T H , V I G O R AND T O N E . " 

/ H e r o i n e is a boon for sufferers from 
uneaaiia. By its use the blood is quick
ly regenerated and the color becomts 
normal. The dropping strenyth is 
tevived. The Ittnguar is diminished. 
Flealth, vigor and tone predominate . 
New life and hapDy activity results. 
Mrs. B^lie EI. Slnrel, Middleshorough, 
Ills., wri tes : " I have been troubled with 
liver complaint and poor blood, and 
have found nothing to benefit me like 
flerbine. I hope never to be wi thout it. 
I have wished that I had known of it in 
my husband's l ifetime." 50c. Sold bv 
E. A. Pfefferle. 

P0PJIARTS LITTLE FEE IS $ 7 0 0 

Report Waces It at £ 0 a Bay, for Fourteen 

Days. ^ 

GREAT FULLBACK AS HONOR GUEST 

Company A Gives Social in Honor of'Cnrreit 
* % J > Tonight 

E a r l C u r r e n t , a l l -wes tern fullback; 
a n d c a p t a i n of t he M i n n e s o t a u n i v e r 
s i ty foo tba l l t e a m fo r t he y e a r 1905, 
wi l l b e t h e g u e s t of h o n o r a t a s m o k e r 
a n d s o c i a l g iven b y c o m p a n y A a t 
T u r n e r h a l l t o n i g h t . 

C u r r e n t i s a m e m b e r of t h e com
p a n y , a n d a l t h o u g h h e does n o t d r i l l H v » 
wi th t h e b o y s , of c o u r s e , b e i n g a w a y % £ l l f t j i 
a t schoo l , h e a t t e n d s t h e a n n u a l en
c a m p m e n t a t L a k e Ci ty eve ry y e a r 
a n d keeps in t o u c h wi th t h e m i l i t a r y 

! sp i r i t . 

N o w t h a t h e i s h o m e fo r t h e h o l i 
d a y s h i s o ld f r iends wish t o show h i m 
h o n o r . T h e r e will b e a br ief p r o 
g r a m c o n s i s t i n g of m u s i c ani l 
speeches, which will i nc lude o n e front 
t h e foo tba l l p l a y e r , a n d the e v e n i n g 
wil l be g iven u p t o c a r d s . Refresh
ments will be se rved a t t h e p r o p e r 
t ime . 

I t h a d been p l a n e d t o h a v e a daneo 
b u t i t was i m p o s s i b l e to secure th« 
l a r g e h a l l . 

Christmas Trade Good. 
" C h r i s t m a s t r a d e t h i s y e a r in New 

Ulm h a s been very good , a l t h o u g h 
p e r h a p s n o t a s l a r g e a s in some for
mer y e a r s . Some of t he m e r c h a n t s 
r e p o r t a be t te r bus ines s , b u t o the r s 
s a y the re h a s been a s l igh t f a l l i ng off. 
T h e g e n e r a l exci tement o v e r the mur 
de r and the t r i a l h a s doub t l e s s been 
r e spons ib le , i n a m e a s u r e , for t he 
difference. T h e s to res th i s y e a r h a v e 
l ines which h a v e been be t te r t h a n 
ever before a n d the pub l i c h a s h a d a 
chance t o m a k e se lect ions t o su i t a n y 
t a s t e . T h e window d i s p l a y s in m a n y 
of t he s to res th i s y e a r h a v e a l s o been 
in a d v a n c e of a n y t h i n g seen h e r e be
fore, showing t a s t e a n d sk i l l . 

T H E B E S T COUGH S Y R U P . 

S. L. Apple , ex-Probate Judge , 
Ottawa Co., Kansas, wr i tes : "This is to 
say tha t I have used Bal lard 's H o r e -
hound Syrup for years, and that I do 
not hesitate to recommend i t as the best 
cough syrup I have ever used." 25c 
50c, $1.00. Sold by Eugene A. Pfefferle 

' Bowling News. 
T h e r e h a v e been n o l e ague bowl ing 

g a m e s t h i s week, b u t l a s t week t he re 
were two g a m e s . Tuesd ay the P i o n e e r s 
and C o m p a n y A p l a y e d a n d t h e former 
won a l l t h ree g a m e s . T h e scores b e i n g 
a s fo l lows: Pioneers—730, 796, 856: 
C o m p a n y A—701, 786, 716. T h u r s d a y 
the B u e n g e r s won two ou t of th ree 
^ a m e s f rom the P i o n e e r s , t he scores 
b e i n g a s fo l lows: Buengers—811, 784, 
729: P ioneers—731, 773, 819. T h e 
s t a n d i n g of the c lubs is g iven below. 

W o n L o s t P e r c e n t 
H a u b r i c h s „ 17 10 .630 
B u e n g e r s >• 15 12 .555 
P i o n e e r s 13 , 17 .433 
C o m p a n y A . 6 12 .333 

*To E x c h a n g e . — A few q u a r t e r - s e c 
t i o n s of choice t i m b e r a n d p r a i r i e 
l a n d in N o r t h w e s t e r n M i n n e s o t a , 
newly c l ea r . W i l l t r a d e for sou th 
western M i n n e s o t a l a n d a n d a s s u m e 
indeb tedness^ A d d r e s s b o x 908, 
C r o o k s t o n , M i n n . 

CURED- Con SUMPTION. ^ „ 

Mrs. B. W. Evnns, Chnrwater, Kan. , 
wr i tes : "My husband lay sick for thre« 
mum hs. The doctors sain he had quick 
c< iiBtiuiprion. We proeured a bott le of 
Ballard's Horehouud Sy iup . and it cured 
him. That was six years ago and since 
then we have always k tp t a butt le in th« 
house. We cannot do without it . Fo r 
coughs and colds it has no equHl." 25«, 
50c and $1.00. Sold by Eugene A. 
Pfefferle. 

New Ulm Stone on Exhibit. 
T h e New U l m S t o n e c o m p a n y i s 

p l a n n i n g on a n exh ib i t of i t s c r u s h e i 
s tone p r o d u c t a t t h e G o o d R o a d s 
c o n v e n t i o n which is t o be he ld in St . 
P a u l in the m o n t h of J a n u a r y . M a n 
a g e r W . C. Mil le r wil l h a v e e h a r g * 
of t h e exhib i t . T h e c o m p a n y h a s 
o r d e r e d a hal f dozen e x t r a fine boxes 
in which t o p l ace the s t one p u t o» 
d i s p l a y . These b o x e s a r e d iv ided 
i n t o four c o m p a r t m e n t s a n d in eack 
one i s p laced one of the four g r a d e s 
of s tone so ld . T h e New U l m c rushed 
r o c k m a k e s one of the finest m a c 
a d a m i z i n g m a t e r i a l s o n the m a r k e t 
a n d h a s been h i g h l y p r a i s e d b y en
g inee r s , c o n t r a c t o r s a n d o t h e r s . 
B e i n g a new p r o d u c t i t h a s n o t a ve ry 
wide s a l e yet b u t o r d e r s a r e c o m i n g 
in f a s t t o be filled nex t yea r . T h * 
c o m p a n y expec t s t o r u n i t s p l a n t i» 
full force a l l winter . 

Wants Citizens to Keep. 
T h e E a s t e r n C o n s t r u c t i o n c o m p a n y 

n a s m a d e a p r o p o s i t i o n t o the d i r ec to r s 
of t he D u l u t h . S t . C loud , Glencoe & 
M a n k a t o t o b u i l d a p o r t i o n of the l in« 
from A l b e r t L e a t o M a n k a t o , a 
d i s t ance of fifty-two mi les . T h e w o r k 
i s t o J^e completed in o n e y e a r front 
1st. 

T h e c o n s t r u c t i o n c o m p a n y p r o p o s e s 
t h a t c i t izens in teres ted t a k e up 8>200,OOt 
of first m o r t g a g e g o l d b o n d s , a n d i« 
r e t u r n fu rn i sh $115,000 c a s h for r i g h t 
of way a n d t e r m i n a l s . T h e d i r e c t o r s 
h a v e ca l led a meet ing of p e r s o n s 
in teres ted t o meet in M a n k a t o Dec. 
28th a n d will submi t the p r o p o s i t i o n 
for t h e i r a p p r o v a l o r re jec t ion. 

HOUDAY EXCURSION RATES. 

v i a the N o r t h - W e s t e r n l ine . E x c u r 
s ion t icke ts will be sold a t low r a t e s 
o n p r e s e n t a t i o n of p r o p e r cert if icates 
i s sued by the e d u c a t i o n a l i n s t i t u t i on 
F o r full p a r t i c u l a r s a s t o d a t e s of 
sa le , l imi ts , e tc . , a p p l y t o a g e n t s 
C h i c a g o & N o r t h - W e s t e r n R ' y . 

If you are not already a reader you should % 
subscribe at once to 

. P A U L. 
The Globe is the only Democratic daily in the Twin 

cities and is printing all of the Democratic news. Ev
ery issue of importance, both state and national, will 
be carefully and thoroughly discussed.*^ A competent 
corps of political writers has been secured. If you 
are a Democrat it will keep you in touch with your par
ty; if a Republican, it will inform you of the doings of 
the opposition; in either ease The Globe is indispensa
ble to you now. WMMZ^-W*3l%M^ 

In addition to the political news 
graphic news, Northwest news, local news, war news 
market reports, sporting news, special features, editor
ial comment, woman's pages, children's pages and spe
cial Sunday features give it rank among the country's 
greatest newspapers. 

* 
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- Ten Pages in Colors every Sunday. > 

| Send in your order today. 
% Subscription rates: Per year. Daily and Sun-
% day, $4.00. Daily only, $3. Sunday only, $2. 
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