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HER TRIP TO THE COAST 

Mrs. Stevens Writes Interesting
ly of Her Trip From Sisseton 

to the Pacific. 
You are all familiar with the 

trip from Sisseton to Aberdeen; 
from there to Terry, Montana, I 
spent in my berth, so I will be
gin to describe my journey from 
the latter place, near which we 
first saw the Yellowstone river, 
and along which we traveled for 
several miles. The plains were 
covered with Buffalo grass and 
we passed several odd hills, 
made up of strata of different 
colored rock, one I noticed hav
ing a vein of coal running through 
it. Large trees fringe the river 
and in some places there are 
quite large natural groves. 
School houses dot the prairies 
here and there and where the 
children come from who attend 
these schools I do not know. 
Once in a while we would see a 
claim shanty and along the river 
were tiny log houses but they all 
looked to be deserted. Farther 
on were regular plantation 
houses built of logs, that were 
falling into decay. From Miles 
City on, the country looks more 
like "a home for man." There 
are large fields of alfalfa and neat 
little farm homes. We were still 
in the Yellowstone Valley. 

At Forsyth we left the river 
and rapidly were climbing high
er, although we did not reach the 
Rockies for some time. We were 
crossing the Montana plains, 
which is a part of Montana's 
great sheep range. We saw two 
bands of sheep of about two 
thousand each; also the herder 
aria nfis cregr™' vve aisö~ psssetr 
large herds of cattle and horses 
and saw the low buildings of the 
ranches. Along the track I no
ticed a funny little dug-out and 
the porter said the cattlemen 
had built them over the prairie 
as protection from the sand 
storms. We just touched the 
Bud Lands. They looked like 
huge gopher hills of black soil. 
For a short time we passed 
through a desolate country 
where nothing grew but sage 
brush and cute little' prairie dogs 
that sat up as we passed. 

Then we reached the Mussel
shell river which was much like 
the Yellowstone, except smaller 
and the current was more swift. 
This we followed until we reached 
the mountains. Several little 
towns are built along its banks 
and we saw some coal mines. 
Soon I saw my first mountain. 
It was a long distance away but 
looked near and you could plainly 
see the snow on it. There is 
surely something grand about 
the mountains. When I first 
got sight of them I almost forgot 
myself; I felt like cheering and 
all fear of climbing them was 
gone. It didn't take long to 
reach them and to see the pretty 
little mountain streams with 
their clear water—such a change 
from the other rivers which were 
so filled with mud that they 
looked like yellow trails, and 
sometimes you could hardly tell 
whether it was a river or a trail 
of sand you were looking at. 

Just as we entered the Rockies 
we had a very severe electrical 
storm. I would rather be in 
South Dakota where the light
ning comes from the sky. We 
were soon above the storm, how
ever, and could look down on the 
clouds. 

More and more rugged be
comes the landscape and higher 
and higher the hills. After cross
ing the Castle Hills Divides, an 
elevation of 5,797 feet, we passed 
through a narrow gorge along 
the banks of a river until we 
reached Wall Mountain, which 

looks as though someone had 
sawed through the hills, leaving 
exposed one face of bright red 
stone. Passing through a tunnel 
we find the opposite side of an 
entirely different formation— 
granite and sandstone. From 
here on the scenery is one con
stant change; one mountain 
would be entirely of rock while 
beside it would be one covered 
with trees, and rising above these 
the snow covered peaks. We 
would be several feet above the 
river, then through a gorge and 
into a tunnel. In western Mon
tana we passed through sixteen 
tunnels in going twenty miles. 
Nearing Butte we were two 
hours late, so all we saw of the 
city were hundreds of twinkling 
lights. 

About 4 o'clock the next morn
ing I awoke with a stinging pain 
in my chest and a smothery feel
ing which, after a while, passed 
away. When it became light we 
were passing through Idaho 
and following a beautiful river. 
The mountains were covered 
with tall, straight pines and 
lumbering camps. I inquired 
when we would reach Taft tun
nel and was told that we had 
passed through it, and then I 
knew what the uncomfortable 
feeling in the morning had been. 
The tunnel is two miles long. 

After leaving the Rockies we 
passed through the desolate 
plains of Eastern Washington 
and for about three hours the 
journey was not pleasant as it 
was hot and dusty and all one 
could see was sage brush and 
sand, except the places which 
have been reached by the irriga
tion ditches. 

Xt EIIensbu rg we reached the 
Yakama river and the foot hills 
of the Cascades, which I cannot 
attempt to describe. They are 
much more rugged and have 
more timber than the Rockies. 
Most of the time we were above 
the snow line. There would be 
flowers growing right beside a 
bank of snow. Cascades were 
dashing over the rocks at every 
turn. Coming down the west 
slope the ride was beautiful. 
Within forty miles of Seattle we 
were ten minutes ahead of time 
and stopped at Maple Valley, 
near which is Cedar Falls, whose 
headwaters are the source of 
Seattle's public water service. 
They also furnish the power that 
lights the city. It did not take 
us long to reach the city, but as 
I only stayed over night there, 
and am going back for a visit, I 
will not tell you about it at this 
time. MRS. D. F. STEVENS. 

A Standard Bouquet. 
The Standard has always 

claimed to be a good advertising 
medium and here is proof that 
others think so, too: 

Chicago, June 13, 1913. 
Messrs. Olson, Olin & Co., 

Sisseton, S. D. 
Gentlemen:—We acknowledge 

receipt of the Standard for May 
30th and . congratulate you on 
your excellent piece of advertis
ing contained in it. It is set, in 
very attractive style and the 
type is clean and clear and easily 
read. The newspaper has given 
you good service. 

Yours truly, 
Hart Schaffner & Marx. 

Notice. 
All holders of warrants out

standing against One Road 
school district are requested to 
present the same for payment. 
No further interest will be al
lowed from and after the date 
of this notice. 

Miller Peterson, 
Treasurer. 

June 13,1903. • t rf (51-1) 
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THEOBALDI, VIOLINIST. 

Theobald!, the great violinist, was born in Cudbrandsdalen, in the moun
tains of Norway. He has traveled all over the globe and has given concerts 
In every country in the world. He has spent much time in Russia and has 
given concerts in St. Petersburg and in Moscow. He is a great favorite in 
the Scandinavian countries where he has traveled much. He is remarkable 
in appearance, being tall and straight with dommanding presence. When he 
Srtmpa his bow and stands before -an""audjetibe he seems to forget everything 
but his violin and for a time I« oblivious to all of his surroundings. In style 
his playing is more like that of Paganini than any other., 

"The hand of Paganini realized and made perfect." is the way a critic 
describes the wonderful fingers of Theobald! who Is to appear here during 
our Chautauqua. It is the opinion of the foremost critics of the violin that 
Tneobaldi is the greatest master of the instrument since Paganini and Ole 
Bull and one of the foremost violinists of all time. Those who know the 
violin best say that the perfect technique of the Norwegian virtuoso is pos
sible with such a hand. When Ole Bull, after hearing the twelve year old 
genius play, pronounced him his successor, he looked at the boy's hand and 
remarked that the hand alone was enough to insure fame for the child. 

The second finger and the third finger of the left hand of Theobald! are 
almost exactly the same length. So also are his fore-finger and his little 
finger. This unusual combination gives a mastery of the violin that oan be 
understood and appreciated by students of the instrument. Paganini's won
derful effects were attributed to a formation of hand somewhat similar to 
that of Theobbldi. In Paganini's case, however, the second and third fingers 
showed a very appreciable difference in length, as did the forefinger and the 
little finger. 

The wild wizardry of Theobaldi's rendition of a "A Devilish Dream," one 
ot the most remarkable of all violin compositions, is attained, say authorities, 
only by a master with such fingers as the Norwegian's. For the purpose of 
demonstrating his technique, the virtuoso has written a composition for one 
string. It coliaine so mebny passages impossible for the ordinary hand that 
no other violinist has been able to play it. 
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CHAUTAUQUA 
(From a farmer's view point) 

My boy Jim, he needs inspirin'—there's a lot of good in Jim 
But as yet there hasn't very much of it come out of him. 
So he needs some mental stirrin' that will wake him up—in fact. 
Something broadenin' to set hi mthinkin' how he ougliter act, 
Something strengthening his character, to make him feel he can 
And he oughter get right busy now to prove himsell a man; 
The best aint none too good fer him, if he will only try 
So fer him a season ticket I've made up my mind to buy 

To Chautauqua. 
v 

My Marthy is a sweet gal, but she's silly, more or less, 
Bein' like most other females at her time of life I guess, 
She needs something that will broaden out that mind of hers a bit 
And will teach her this here world aint just a little chunk of grit, 
She needs broader education and upliftin' Influence 
(Without which the sweeteest maiden hasn't got a lick of sense.) 
And now I've the chance to help her I won't let it slip, you bet. 
So for Marthy I will certainly another ticket get 

To r-.utauqua. 
Why, If I could send my childft* to a college great and grand 
Where they'd have the best instructors to be found in all the land 
For a little old two dollars, and I didn't do it, then 
I would be ashamed to ever look 'em in the face again; 
Tet Chautauqua brings it to us, brings the college to our door, 
With the biggest brained instructors to be found from shore to shore. 
Will I miss it? I don't reckon. Will I let the chance go by 
Just 'cause money aint too plenty? If I do I hope I'll die 

'Fore Chautauqua. 
Ma and me? Sh-h! That's a secret. I want that for a surprise 
That will set the light a dancin' like when courtin' in her eyes; 
Ma's Just set her heart on goln', but I'm quiet as a rat, 
Actin' Mke it was too costly. Shucks! Two dollars—what is that 
To the pleasures and the good that it'll give us, one and all. 
Fun, instruction, entertainment? Why, the price is lots too small; 
If it cost us fifty dollars, long as I could raise the pile 
We would be there every session—so you'll see us, I should smile, 

At Chautauqua. 
—Lee Shipper. 

Patronize the Standard job 'de-
department. Particular printing 
for particular people ie our spec
ially. 

P. C. Johnson was down from 
Wist yesterday to get a load of 
Sour from the Sisseton mill. 

Saloon Bonds Approved. 
The commissioners approved 

of the bond of W. E. Bollenbeck 
yesterday afternoon, after con
sidering a petition against the 
proposition signed by the ittO 
Sisseton ladies who signed the 
petition presented to the city 
council. The committee present
ing the matter to the commis
sioners were: Mrs. Shearer, 
chairman; Mrs. Rudie, Miss Mor
ris, Mrs. Babb, Mrs. Ray, Mrs. 
Swenston. They claim to have 
several cards up their sleeve yet. 

The commissioners also ap
proved the bonds for saloons at 
Summit, Ortley and Wilmot. 

Song Recital. 
A good sized audience listened 

to the sacred concert given by 
C. Thorwold Woll in the opera 
house last Thursday evening. 
The program consisted of En
glish, Norwegian, German and 
Italian masterpieces and each 
number was rendered in a man
ner which could not fail to inter
est and please the most discrim
inating. 

Mr. Woll is an artist of note, 
having appeared in many of the 
large cities in Europe and Amer
ica. He possesses a beautiful 
voice of wide range and true 
sympathy. It is safe to say that 
Mr. Woll's song recital" was the 
most delightful to which the peo
ple of Sisseton have been-« privi
leged to listen. , An artist of 
such a high degree of attainment 
ought to be greeted by a much 
larger audience. 

Notice of County Normal In
stitute, 1913 

Notice is hereby given that 
the Joint County Normal in
stitute for Roberts and Grant 
counties will be held at Chau
tauqua Park, Big Stone Lake, 
beginning on the 30th day of 
June and continuing through 
the 12th day of July. Reg
istration will be on June 30th, 
at 8 o'clock a. in. in the 
superintendent's office in the 
main school building. All 
classes will be organized the 
first day, and the attendance 
of ten days will be required. 

Bonnie Andrews, 
County Superintendent. 

HadtoDig Up0ver$200 
/f ^ 

People Fleeced at Circus Recover; v 
Money by Aid of Police 

The report from Geddes rel-. 
ative to the toughness of some of ' : 
the people connected with the Kit 
Carson show, was verified in this ' ' 
city Wednesday. The show ar-
rived in the early morning, and 
a big bluff was put up when a de
mand was made for the $30 li
cense money. The parade was .'-J, 
very good, for a wild west show. [' V. 
So were the performances, and;v ' 
along this line there is nothing 
in particular to critcise. But •' 
the graft games were quite 
numerous, consisting principally 
of short-changing in all depart
ments; giving back no change 
at all in some instances, fortune . 
telling snides, etc. Numerous 
complatnts were made to Chief ' 
McDonald, who saw to it that 
ove $200 was given back to those . 
from whom it jVas taken. While 
in one of the side shows, Ole 
Skjonsberg of Marshall county 
was relieved of his poketbook 
containing $6.50 in money and ä%: 

a note for $75. Besides these 
things, attempts were made to 
bulldoze people who had t'iokets 
coming for the use of buildings 
for advertising purposes. 

The crowd in, town was if any
thing larger than on the day of 
the Gollmar show. Three ar
rests were made during the day. 
An Indian, for being drunk, and 
two showmen suspected of try
ing to lure a young girl away. 
She refused to testify and the 
tnen were allowed to go. . a„, * 
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•H •• Wl Miller QAay.£te vM 
Miller, S. D., June 17.—In se

lecting the liquor sellers here 
for next year under the new law, 
John H. Scott and Chas. Borow-
sky were granted licenses. W. 
R. Dulin, a pioneer saloonkeeper, 
was dropped, although he confi
dently expected to be retained. 
This action by the council has 

1 created ill-feeling among Dulin's 
followers who say that at the 
first opportunity they will unite 
with the temperance forces and 
vote out all saloons. This will 
keep the question here on edge 
until after the election netx 
spring. 
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The Heart of God 

I love Thee, God, among the city's sighing, 
I love Thee in the solemn watch of night; ^ 

I love Thee, Lord, when weary day is dying 
And Nature fades in silence from my sight. 

Each vesper moment throbs with hope eternal, 
Each soul vibrates with loving sympathy, 

Each life becomes an ardent prayer supernal 
Which radiates, Heart Crucified, from Thee! 

Thou art, O Heart, the angels' fount of glory, 1 

The dead of demons into Hell once hurled, 
The humble saint reflects thy sad life's story 

Thou art my share, loved Heart, of this bleak 
world. 

[The above poem is by Father Tierney, who is to be 
here du ring the Chautauqua.] 
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