
FARMINGTON

I F rom  ou r  R egular  C orrespondents
This storm, the worst at this 

time of the .year since 1898 or 1899, 
is a blessing to the country, but 
rather hard on old maids and 
widows who are ranching and 
have chores to do.

Isn ’t it queer that some women 
can and do take a man’s place 
but at the voting booth; but there 
the wife who shares all responsi
bilities and troubles with her 
husband, and the mother who 
gave him birth, aren’t considered 
the intellectual equal of the most 
ignorant and worthless man in the 
community?

We are not going to deliver a 
lecture on woman’s suffrage, but 
while this is a grand old country, 
we sometimes think it could be 
improved if women had a chance 
to help a little more.

Bonnie View, the 
home, has been leased 
Edwards of Dutton.

Ben Nglen left Sunday 
Zenith, North Dakota.

Yelte Baker has gone to New 
York to meet his parents who are 
coming .from Holland to make 
their home in this country.

Everybody is at home waiting 
for the snow to take leave, so our 
items are rather limited this week.

Longmuir 
by C. K.

for

FAIRFIELD

The J. R. Johnson railroad 
grading outfit camped over night 
at Fairfield Thursday on their 
way to Priest Butte. They have 
finished their work near Lewis- 
town, and will finish the Mil 
waukee grading near Choteau.

Fred Shoensigel of Simms, was 
a business visitor here last week.

Wm. McKay spent Thursday in 
Fairfield visiting his brother, 
Wallace.

The stage driver had quite a 
time last Saturday on his return 
trip from Power. He missed the 
road mid didn't show up until 10 
P. M.

Wm. Crittendon and son Bill 
were in Power on business Friday.

Tolef Hansen, Melven Lnnd.s- 
verk. LViert Dale. Mr.Lee, Chas. 
Fre.\ and Ivl Itiems hauled grain 
to Power Fi iday.

Bremers Threshing Machine 
was pulled into the shed last 
Wednesday, they having finished 
threshing for the season.

The dance that was to be at the 
Grange hall Saturday night, had 
to be postponed on account of the 
storm.

Dr. Scholdager came to Choteau 
last week from Butte, and is as
sisting Dr. Bateman. He is a 
graduate of Royal university, of 
Christina, Norway, and took 
graduate work at Vienna, Paris 
and other noted schools.

Baseball Finances
Report of the  financial condition of the 

Choteau Raseliall Club for  the 1913 season: 
Receipts are as follows:—

Donations. - - - - $ 3Si.f>0
G ate  Receipts. - - !t<*7 liO
Dance. - 70.00
Balance  from las t year. - - 13,74

T otal receipts - - i l .4fis.si
DlSHUItS.MF.NT3.

Uniforms, baseballs, hats , bases, etc. 5 Hl.sli 
G randstand, lumber, work etc  - -271.20
A uto  hire, meals and o th e r  expenses - !>10.55 
D ance expense - - 30.00
Share of p a te  receipts paid Fairfield - 5:1.00 
Paid  umpires - . . .  ¿3 qq
Work on g rounds . . . .  os w

Sl.45s.2l
Sl.4e'.s4

1.45S21

T ota l  d lsbursm ents 
T o ta l  receipts . . . .
T o ta l  expenditures.

B a lan ce  on hand 
A ny  persons having hills will p resent them 

as  soon as possible to  A. Burrell, Manager.

Advertised Letters

10.03

The following is the list of 
letters remaining uncalled for at 
the Choteau postofficc:

Wm. Allaine
C. A . W est 
W . H . Shea
D . V. McCormick 
John Huffman 
Geo. I .  Blessinger 
Geo. Bowen

. Robt. T . Smith 
Geo. W. Mathews 
W hen calling for any of the 

above please say advertised.
* > W M , K RO FFT, P. M.

• • ~ . - c*r.‘i.,1,

A ONE MAN A MOTHER’S
CRUSADE RUSE

By M . Q U AD

C opyrigh t ,  1913, b y  A ssoc ia ted  L it- By HELOÏSE BRAYTO Ne ra r y  P ress .

Just before graduating for the min
istry Bruce Stevens spent four days 
in the town of Newbern as a part of 
his vacation.

Mr. Stevens found a political boss 
and a political ring in the town.

Ho found one-half too many saloons 
for a town of Its population.

He found the sheriff of the county 
and his deputies and the constable In 
cahoots with the tough element.

The justice of the peace wo^ the 
keeper of a saloon and passed drinks 
over the bar, and be protected his own 
sort when It came to legal troubles.

“Why don’t you do something?” he 
asked of a merchant of the town who 
was a representative of the better ele
ment.

“And get boycotted aDd driven into 
bankruptcy?” was asked in return.

“Is it as bad as that?”
“Tho gang has us by the neck and 

has us scared. We have no leader.”
A few weeks later, when ready to 

take up his ministerial duties, Mr. Ste
vens asked to be sent to Newbern.

“But we have a minister there,” was 
replied.

“But he has lost nearly all of his con
gregation.”

“Yes, the reports from that parish 
aro not at all cheering, and I believe 
Brother Baker would welcome a trans
fer. You know it’s one of the hardest 
towns in the state.”

“I have spent four days there.”
“The cause of religon is reported as 

very lukewarm.”
"I didn’t know that there was any 

there at all," smiled the minister.
“Well, you’ll be appointed to the 

place. I hope you may stir things up.” 
The Rev. Mr. Stevens arrived. He 

started out with a sermon that jolted 
and Jarred. He spared neither Chris
tian nor sinner. While he criticised, 
the former for lack of backbone, he 
plainly told the latter that the crisis 
had come. Tho crisis meant decency 
and reform without any shame about 
it, After the sermon he lingered to 
talk with members of his congregation. 
He found them looking forward with 
great timidity. If he started a crusade 
ho must not expect any active help fror 
them. They were thoroughly cowed.

“This Is to be a one man crusade, 
he answered them. “I did not expect 
your aid, and so I’m not disappointed."

Monday morning the crusnde open
ed. Mr. Stevens visited the sheriff, 
and, without any beating around tbe 
bush, be said:

“Sheriff, I am the new minister." 
“Yes?”
“I am going- for your crowd tooth 

and toe nail."
“Why do you call It my crowd?" was 

asked.
"Because It is. There are violattous 

of the law every hour of the day, and 
you stand by without interference. 
You drink in every saloon, and you 
comrade with «-very lawbreaker. It's 
the same with your deputies and the 
constables. It’s got to stop. You have 
got to do your sworn duty.”

“Another reformer struck the town, 
eh?" was the insulting reply.

The sheriff went from saloon to sa
loon and laughed at the reformer and 
said there should be no Interference 
from him Within two weeks he was 
removed and another man named by 
the minister was In his- shoes. The 
citizens of Newbern were stunned. It 
seemed incredible.

The Rev. Mr. Stevens visited the jus
tice Id his saloon and sald:

“It’s for you to enforce the law, and 
here yon are among the lawbreakers' 
Tbe others are depending upon you to 
dismiss any complaint made against 
them. What course are you going to 
take?”

“None of your business!"
Tbe next day tbe minister complain 

ed of nine saloons which bad violated 
the law. Each one of them was dis
missed. iuslde of twenty days the old 
justice was out and a new one In 

There were ordinances against Sun
day sports They had not been en 
forced in five years. They came to 
the front now No more baseball or 
horse racing

“Bent the meddler up!" was whisper
ed. and a shake puree was made up 
to reward a scrapper for doing It.

He started out with great ardor to 
make a two minute job of it. but It 
lasted only half that time. The min
ister knocked him out with a jab on 
tbe Jaw and then had him arrested and 
fined for disorderly conduct 

Then a public meeting was called at 
a hall, and the minister did some tall 
talking. He put heart Into tbe docent 
citizens so strongly that they came 
out boldly to ids support, and the op
position saw that their cause was lost 

One thing more. Tbe Rev Mr. Ste
vens from his pulpit raked tbe citi
zens of Newbern as they had never 
heard a minister talk before They 
owed a duty to God and to man They 
must show ut> at church, whether they 
were Christians or not The Sunday 
school must be resurrected. There 
must be churcb work. Religion and 
politics must mix until every ofilce In 
the county was filled by a decent man. 
The devil had had possession of New
bern long enough. Now he must be 
knocked down and dragged out 

There was no devil there a year 
later. A stranger stopping at the Inn 
of a Sunday would have looked around 
him and mused:

“A clean town—a nlco town—a re 
spectable town. Everybody seems to 
be going to church, and I guess I’ll 
go along too.”

“Amy,” said Mrs. Stringfellow to her 
daughter, “Walter Barnard has been 
paying attention to you now for six 
months. If you were engaged I pre
sume that you would tell me But I 
wish to know surely whether you are 
or are no t”

“I am not,” replied Amy dolefully.
“That evidently means that Walter 

hasn’t spoken.”
“I think he will, mamma.”
“Not without being brought to the 

point.”
“Mamma, you wouldn’t wish me to 

tell him that I am expecting him to 
propose to me, would you?”

“Certainly not That would not be 
the part of a girl. But a girl has her 
privileges, aud one of them is to indi
cate to a young man paying her atten
tion that she wishes him to discon
tinue doing so."

“But I don’t ”
The mother bit her lip, but said 

nothing more. Nevertheless she deter
mined that since her daughter had not 
the spunk to bring her lover to a pro
posal she would make the attempt her
self. To interfere in such a matter is 
always a great risk, and the lady real
ized that by doing so she might make 
a breach between herself and her 
daughter that might never be healed. 
But Mrs. Stringfellow was naturally 
diplomatic and determined that she 
would pursue a little game of her own 
which might mean a great deal or 
might mean nothing.

Not long after this little dialogue 
Mrs. Stringfellow arranged that Amy 
should go away on a visit Amy ob
jected, not being willing to leave Wal
ter even for a day, though she did not 
see him oftener than once a week. But 
the mother prevailed, and Amy de
parted with fear and trembling that 
tbe man she wanted would during her 
absence fall into the tolls of some other 
girl.

One day during Amy’s absence Wal
ter Barnard called upon her mother to 
pay his respects and ask how her 
daughter was enjoying herself. He 
was ushered Into the library, where 
he usually visited with Amy. On the 
table lay a bill from a prominent dry 
goods store. It was so plainly exposed 
that the caller could not help seeing It. 
but he did not make himself acquaint
ed with Its contents till an unrolled 
package on a chair attracted his atten
tion. It was white and of a delicate 
fabric. Near it was a box, in which 
some white gauzy substance so loosely 
rested that a part hung over the side. 
There was still another box with the 
cover on.

Barnard while waiting for Mrs. 
Stringfellow had nothing to occupy 
him, so his mind became fixed on these 
articles. He examined the fabric, and 
it seemed to him that there was about 
enough of It to make a dress Then 
it occurred to him that the gauzy stuff 
might be intended for a bride’s veil 
Having gone thus far in his surmises 
he was naturally curious to know what 
was in the covered box. He lifted the 
cover and saw that it was filled with 
orange blossoms.

Evidently some one was about to be 
married.

But who? There was only one single 
woman In the house, and that was 
Amy.

A terrible thought entered the young 
man's brain. Could It be possible that 
while be had been putting off his pro
posal some other man had come In aud 
occupied the vacant place ahead of 
him? His heart seemed to stop beat
ing. Perspiration stood out on his fore
head.

He paced the floor till Mrs. String
fellow came down. When she saw the 
dry goods she looked displeased, called 
a maid and directed her in a sharp 
tone to take them upstairs. Then she 
turned her attention to her visitor.

Burnard was too disconcerted to talk 
connectedly. He jumped from the 
warm weatl.er to the news from 
abroad and from the news from abroad 
to the last bit of social gossip. Then 
he asked if Miss Stringfellow was en
joying her visit and was Informed that 
she was having a delightful time. He 
asked when ibe young lady would re
turn, and his hostess Informed him 
that certain events that had happened 
since her departure would necessarily 
alter tbe time of her homecoming, bat 
did not say whether it would be has
tened or delayed.

Two or three times Barnard was on 
the verge of asking whether Amy was 
about to be married, but every time be 
balked. Once he got his question part
ly out, but Mrs. Stringfellow looked at 
him so coldly that he turned the ques 
tion into something else. Finally he 
arose to go. stumbled against a chair’s 
back or against an open door, dropped 
his hat and stepped on I t finally get
ting out In great confusion.

That night lie slept only a few hours 
and In the morning took an early train 
for the place where Amy Stringfellow 
was visiting. She was much surpris 
ed at seeing him nnd waited for him to 
declare the object of his coming.

“Are you going to be married?’’ he 
asked in n tone to warrant that If ste 
were he was ready to kill the groom

“No. Why do yon ask?"
There was an embarrassed silence f«> 

a few moments, when be spoke again
“Well. then. I wish to put in re

claim for you. I don’t want any moi < 
scares like thie.”

When Amy returned to her home fie 
mother confessed her ruse. Had : 
failed she conld not have been convl- 
ed of It.

Then buy lots where you can build with a full basement 
under your house. Lots in the

Sherburne Addition

are the highest, dryest and best located of any In thetownsite, or 
its many additions, and are being sold at reasonable prices and 
on easy terms.

LET ME SHOW THEJT TO YOU

J . E£. WEBB,
Also have desirable business and residence lots for sale in 

other portions of the town. Have^many real bargains on my list.

TOWN LOT SALESp
IN  THE N EW  TOW NS A L O N G  THE CH O TEAU -BYN U N  LIN E  

OF THE G R E A T  N O R TH E R N

Splendid Business Openings in all Lines of Business
IN  THE TOWNS OF

Limington, Paris, Choteau and Bynum
LIMINGTON

is situated seventeen miles from Power and about twelve miles from Choteau, in 
the heart of the famous Sun River irrigation project, and will draw its trade from a 
large and well-settled territory.

PARIS  '

is situated on the fertile, irrigated Burton bench about midway between Choteau
•V V

and Bynum. This town will attract trade from a large section of the Burton bench ? 
.and territory extending 25 miles to the mountains, west.

BYNUM
%

the terminus of the railroad, is situated near the banks of the Muddy, fourteen 
miles north and west from Choteau. This town is located in the heart of a fertile, 
irrigated agricultural section, and will draw its trade from the nortlf portion of the 
Burton bench, Moccasin Flat, the noted Porter bench, the Spring Hill and Dry 
Forks sections and territory extending to the mountains on the west, a distance of 
about 25 miles. A fifteen thousand dollar concrete block hotel is-assured for this 
place.

t
t

With agents in charge will he built at all these points by the Great 
I 9 l~!y P U  £. 5  Northern; elevators will be built at each one in time to handle the crops

grown this season. *

n p lT }  ^  r v r <  r  A I  p  Lots in all of these towns will be sold at private
I ^ f\ L J u  sale, at reasonable figures and on terms of one-

fourth down, balance in equal annual installments, with interest on deferred payments at the rate of 
8  per cent per annum.

FOR LOCATION AND PRICES CALL ON OR WRITE TO
The Choteau Land & Loan Co.

EXCLUSIVE TONWSITE AGENTS,' CHOTEAU, - MONTANA

A S


